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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
THE THEATRE

(E. and W, mean East and West of Broadway.)

PLAYS,
Anniversary Wattz—Kitty Carlisle and Macdon

ald Carey do their best in this comedy by
Jerome Chodorovand Joseph Fields, but the
remarkablyprimitive nature of the humoris
against them. (Broadhurst, 44th St. W. CI
6-6609. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:40.
Matinées Wednesdays and Saturdays at
2:40.)

THe Caine Muriny Court Marniat—Herman
Wouk’s dramatic version of a section of his
novelis a highly impressive achievement, and
Charles Laughton’s direction of it is illustri
ous, Lloyd Nolan, John Hodiak, and Barry
Sullivan currently’ head the cast. (Plymouth,
4sth St., W. Cl 6-156. Nightly, except Sun-
days, at 8:40. Matinées Wednesdays and Sat-
urdays at 2:40.)

Kine of Hearts—Maybethis unobtrusive come-
dy by Jean Kerr and Eleanor Brooke lacks
substance, but it has enough real humor to
compensate for its defects. It’s about an
egocentric comic-strip artist, Lord help us.
The play was directed by Walter F. Kerr,
and Donald Cook, Cloris Leachman, and
Jackie Cooperarein the cast. (Lyceum, 45th
St, E. LU 2-3897. Nightly, except Sundays,
at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays and Satur-
days at 2:30.)

Ox, Men! Ox, Wowen!—Franchot Tone as a
psychoanalyst whogets caughtin his own net.
Betsy von Furstenberg, Barbara Baxley,
Tony Randall, and Larry Blyden are those
whoconspire to complicate his life in Edward
Chodorov's bright and expert comedy.
(Henry Miller, 43rd St, E. BR 09-3970.
Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:40. Matinées
cea except June 3, and Saturdays at
2:40.

OnoiNe—Without Audrey Hepburn,this Girau-
doux fantasy, adapted by Maurice Valency,
probably wouldn’t amount to much;with her,
it makes for a captivating couple of hours
at the theatre. Miss Hepburn, who moves to
some pleasant incidental music by Virgil
Thomson, needs, and gets, only slight sup-
port from Mel Ferrer, who is co-starred with
her. Directed by Alfred Lunt. (46th Street
Theatre, 46th St., W. Cl 6-4271. Nightly, ex-
cept Sundays, at 8:35. Matinées Wednesdays
and Saturdays at 2:35. Special performance
i the Actors’ Fund Sunday evening, June

Tue Rewankaste Mr. Pennypacer—Burgess Mer-
edith, as the hero of Liam O’Brien’s very
lively farce-comedy, has eight children in
Wilmington and nine in Philadelphia, and
you can see how confusing that might be.
Martha Scott, Thomas Chalmers, Una Merk-
el, and Glenn Andersarealso ‘in the cast.
(Coronet, goth St. W. CI 6-8870. Nightly,
except Sundays, at 8:40. Matinées Wednes-
days and Saturdays at 2:40.)

Sanna Fair—This sociological document by
Samuel Taylor, which has something to do
with a romance between a millionaire and the
daughter of a chauffeur, now has Leora Dana
and Tod Andrews in’ the principal roles.
(Royale, 4sth St, W. CI s-5760. Nightly,
except Sundays, at 8:35. Matinées Wedn
days and Saturdays at 2:30.)

Tue Soup Goin Capitac—A pertinent and
spirited satire on the business world of today.
Josephine Hull, the star, is unfortunately out
of actionat the moment, but Loring Smithis
still rampageous as a magnate whose weak-
ness is reciting “Spartacus to the Gladiators.”
Theplayis the work of George S. Kaufman
and Howard Teichmann, (Music Box, 4sth
St. W. CI 6-4636, Nightly, except Sundays,
at 8:0. Matinees Wednesdays and Saturdays

  

  

 

 

    

Tra ano SympatHy—At present, Joan Fontaine
is playing the part of an understanding older
woman and AnthonyPerkins that of a sensi-
tive boy accused of homosexuality in this
thoughtful but not altogether convincing
play by Robert Anderson. (Ethel Barrymore,
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47th St., W. CI 6-0390, Nightly, except Sun-
days, at 8:40, Matinées Wednesdays and
Saturdays at 2:40.)

The Teanouse oF THE Aucust Moon—John Pat-
rick’s diverting comedyabout Okinawa under
the American Occupation. David Wayne is
happilyall overthe place as a resident Orien-
tal, and John Forsythe, Paul Ford, Larry
Gates, and William Hansen are some of the
transient Occidentals. Thereis also an inter-
esting contribution by Mariko Niki, who

 

plays a geisha. Directed by Robert Lewis.”
(Martin Beck, gsth St, W. CI_ 6-6363.
Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:40. Matinées
Wednesdays and Saturdays at 2:40.)

Lone Runs—tHe Firth season: Menasha Skulnik
and Richard Whorf are the starsof this play
about the garment industry. (Cort, 48th St.,
E. CI 5-4289. Nightly, except Mondays, at
8:40. Matinées Saturdays and Sundays at
2:40.) «THE SEVEN Year ITCH: Tom Ewell has
the leading role in George Axelrod’s comedy
concerning a man who gets mixed up with a
beautiful girl while his wife is away for the
summer, Sally Forrest and Neva Patterson
are the ladies in the case. (Fulton, 46th
St., W. CI 6-6380. Nightly, except Sundays,
at 8:40. Matinées Wednesdays and Satur-
days at’ 2:30.)

 

 

MUSICALS
By tHe Beaurirut Sea—Althongh Shirley Booth is

entrancing and Wilbur Evans and Mae
Barnes are a big help, too, the show’s book,
by Herbert and Dorothy Fields, is a serious
handicap, and Arthur Schwartz's music is by
no meansin his best vein. Helen Tamiris pro-
vided the dances, and Jo Mielziner designed
the pleasant, old-fashioned Coney Island
setting, (Majestic, 44th St, W. CI 6-0730.
Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées

a
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Wednesdays and Saturdays at 2:30. Special
performance for the Equity Welfare Fund
Sunday evening, June 6.)

Comey iN Music—Victor Borge in a one-man
show. (Golden, gsth St, W. CI 6-6740.
Nightly, except Sundays, at 8/40. Matinées
Wednesdays and Saturdays at 2:40.)

Tue Gini iN Pink Tichts—Jeanmaire is always
bewitching as a Parisian ballerina in, old
New York even though the Chodorov-Fields
book and Don Walker’s arrangement of the
Sigmund Rombergscore just get in her way.
Charles Goldner and Brenda Lewis furnish
some useful comedy, and Alexandre Kaliouj-
nyappearsto excellent effect in the Agnes de
Mille dances. (Mark Hellinger, sist St, W.
PL 7-7064. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30.
ace ‘Wednesdays and Saturdays at
2:30.

THE Gowven Appte—A cheerful but fairly stand-
ard musical that transports Ulysses, Paris,
Helen, and all that clan to nineteenth-century
America. It is chiefly the work of John La-
touche (book), Jerome Moross (music), and
Hanya Holm (dances). With Kaye Ballard,
Jack Whiting, Jonathan Lucas, Bibi Oster-
wald, and Stephen Douglass. (Alvin, ged
St, CI 5-5226. Nightly, except Sundays,
at ‘8:30. Matinées Wednesdays and Satur-
days at 2:30.)

Joun Murray ANDERSON's ALMANAC—Five very
funny sketches are the highlights of this
potpourri, which features the comic gifts
of Hermione Gingold, Billy De Wolfe, Alice
Pearce, and Orson Bean. Amongthe singers
and dancers are Carleton Carpenter, Elaine
Dunn, Celia Lipton, and Nanci Crompton.
(Imperial, 45th St., W. CO 5-2412. Nightly,
except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednes-
days and Saturdays at 2:30.)

KisMet—Alfred Drake cuts a dashing figure
as the vagabond poet in this adaptation of
Edward Knoblock’s comedy-melodrama, and
his leading associates include Doretta_Mor-
row, Richard Oneto, Joan Diener, Philip
Coolidge, and Henry Calvin. Robert Wright
and George Forrest pieced together a score
from the music of Alexander Borodin, and
Jack Cole did the choreography. (Ziegfeld,
Sixth Ave. at sqth St. CI 5-5200. Nightly,
except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednes-
days and Saturdays at 2:30.)

New York Ciry Licht Opera Company—Thelast
in series of three productions presented by
the company will be Rodgers’ and Hammer-
stein’s “Carousel,” with Jo Sullivan, Chris
Robinson, Winifred Heidt, and John’ Conte.
(City Center, 131 W. ssth St. CI 6-8080
Nightly, except Monday, at 8:30, Matinées
Saturdays and Sundays at 2:30. Closes Sun-
day, June 13.)

Tue PasaMa GAME—This comedy about love and
confusion in a pajama factory is easily the
best musical of the season. John Raitt, Janis
Paige, Eddie Foy, Jr., and Carol Haneyhave
leading roles; George Abbott and Richard
Bissell wrote the book; Richard Adler and
Jerry Ross handled the music and lyrics; the
Scenery and costumes are by Lemuel Ayers;
and Bob Fosse was responsiblefor the dances.
(St. James, aath St., W. LA 4-4664. Nightly,
except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednes-
days and Saturdays at 2:30.)

Lone Runs—can-can: Cole Porter did the music
and lyrics for this spectacle set in the Paris
of 1893, and Peter Cookson, Gwen Verdon,
andLilo are among those in the cast. Nor-
wood Smith will succeed Mr. Cookson start-
ing Monday, June 7. (Shubert, 4ath St., W.
CI 6-590. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30.
Matinées “Wednesdays and Saturdays at
2:30.) .. . WONDERFUL TOWN: Life and love in
Greenwich Village in the mid-thirties, The
music is by Leonard Bernstein, and the cast
ig now headed by Carol Channing. (Winter
Garden, Broadway at soth St. CI 5-4878.
Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées
Wednesdays and Saturdays at 2:30.)

OFF BROADWAY
Awato Orena THeatae—Starting Friday, June

4: “The Marriage of Figaro,” in English.
(Amato Opera Theatre, 159 Bleecker St. GR
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
7-2844. Fridays through Sundays at 8:30,
Admission is free, but reservations should
be made in advance. Through Sunday, June
20.

PHoenx THeatre—Chekhov’s “The Sea Gull”
presents a good many problems, and it is
doubtful whether this presentation of it is
completely successful in overcoming them.
Judith Evelyn, Montgomery Clift, Maureen
Stapleton, Kevin McCarthy, June Walker,
Will Geer, and SamJaffe are’ini the company.
(Phoenix ‘Theatre, Second Ave. at 12th St.
AL 4-0525, Nightly, except Monday, at 8:40.
Matinées Saturdays and Sundays ‘at 2:40.
Closes Sunday, June 13.)

Tuearrepe Lys—The Homeward Look,” a new
comedyby Effie Young and Ernest Pagano,
with Vicki Cummings and Roddy McDowall.
Opens Thursday, June 3. (Theatre de Lys,
121 Christopher St, WA 4-8782. Nightly,

pt Mondays, at 8:40; opening-night cur-
tain at 8. Matinées Saturdays and Sundays
at 2:40.)

  

NIGHT LIFE
(Someplaces at which you will find music or
other entertainment. They are open every eve~
ning, except as indicated.)

DINNER, SUPPER, AND DANCING
Ameassanor, Park Ave. at sist St. (PL 5-

1000)—The Garden, whose floral exuberance
the handiwork of man, not God, has dan:

ing every evening but Sundayto the mu
of Jules Lande’s orchestra,

Aston Roor, Broadway at 44th St. (JU 6-
000)—This timber-line lodge, large enough
Tora polo field, is often, full of youngsters
having a fling to the music of Sammy Kaye's
great big band. Closed Sundays.

Burmore, Madison Ave. at 43rd St. (MU 7-
7000)—Gleb Yellin and his ensemble make
Soft music “under the clock” at cocktails,
except Sundays, and from seven to nine in
the Matison Room Mondays through Fri-
days. No dancing.

Et Morocco, 154 E. sqth St. (EL 5-8760)—
“Vanity Fair,” enacted by an all-star cast,
someofit flown in from the Coast. Dancing
to Chauncey Gray’s orchestra and Chiquito’s
rumba group.

New Yorker, Eighth Ave. at 34th St, (LO 3-
1000)—That time-honored recipe: ‘Take 14
doz. prettygirls, 1 doz. skates, 200 Ibs. ice...
provides the amusementat dinner and supper
in the Terrace Room, where Steve Kisley’s
orchestra plays for dancing. Closed Sunday
and Monday nights.

Piense, Fifth Ave. at 6rst St. (TE 8-8000)—
Denise Darcel is a buoyant house guest,
whose only idiosynerasy is a passion for an
occasional singing-in-the-bathtub sort of re-
cital, Charles Carts can do anything with a
pack of cards, including rousing an audience
to laughter, Stanley Melba’s orchestra and
Chico-Relli’s band take care of the diners’
athletics, All this takes placein the Cotillion
Room, Sundays there’s only a dinner show,
and Mondays the room is closed....€A
small orchestra, usually Stanley Worth’s,
plays for dancing from cocktails through
supper in the sedate Café Pierre.

Piaza, Fifth Ave. at s8th St. (PI. 9-3000)—
Helen Gallagher, a prepossessing waif, at-
tacksher songs with an enthusiasm and skill
far above and heyond whatsomeof them de-
serve, She is in the Persian Room. Along
with her is a pretty young dancer nam
Joan Holloway, who does all right for her-
Self, too. Ted Straeter, a cherubic vocalist,
coaXes mellifluous soundsfromhis piano and
his dance band, and Mark Monte’s quintet
adds to the jollity, Closed Sundays. ...
“After eight-thirty in the Rendez-Vous
Room, which is restfullynineteenth-century,
Maximillian Bergere’s and Nicolas Matthey’s
dance orchestras sprint from one familiar
tune to another. ...@Leo LeFleur’s cocktail
music is audible in the Palm Court every day
but Monday, No dancing.

Roosevert, Madison Ave. at qsth St, (MU 6-
‘9200)—Except Sundays, the Grill affords
dancing to Guy Lombardo’s orchestra, which
perambulates along at a Shetland-pony pace.

Sr. Reois Roor, Fifth Ave. at ssth St. (PL 3-
'4500)—The good old summertime looks its
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sentimental best from the elegant andbeau-
tiful Roof, which has almost continuous
dance music by Milt Shaw's band and Ray
Bari’s ensemble, as well as a decorous clien-
tele. Closed Sundays

Savoy-Puaza, Fifth Ave, at soth St. (EL. 5-
'2600)—Irving Conn’s dance music fills
the Café Lounge every afternoon and eve-
ning.

Srorx Cuun, 3 E. 53rd St. (PL 3-1940)—Along-
run television show with ali manner of guest
artists andan interesting giveaway gimmick,
Payson Ré’s orchestra and a rumba band
play for dancing.

Versaitues, 151 E, goth St. (PL 8-0310)—The
party (George White's pint-size_ musical)
had been going on for a year before Irwin
Corey showed up, but he is already the life
of it, Fay DeWitt and Lou Nelsonare no-
ticeably humorous, too, which is a Jot more
than can be said for the libretto, Salvatore
Gioé’s band and Panchito's rumba men
dreamup dance music after nine.

Wawvorr-Asronia, Park Ave, at goth St. (EL
5-3000)—The Starlight Roof has Freddy
Martin’s orchestra to add_to the romantic
mood, and another bandto fill in on Sundays.
...,@In one roomof the mazecalled Peacock
‘Aliey, Alex Fogarty pours forth casual, re-
laxed’ piano off and on from six to twelve
every night but Sunday.

Nore—The sky-high conning towercalled the
Rainbow Room serves (from four-thirty to
nine, except Sundays) as a lounge where,
over, cocktails and frequent swatches of
music, one may study Hoboken, Union City,
LongIsland City, West New York, Welfare
Island, and other escapists’ paradises. The
address, 30 Rockefeller Plaza: the phone, CI
6-s800

 

SMALL AND CHEERFUL
(No dancing, unless noted.)

Le coo rover, 65 E. s6th St. (PL 3-887):
Evenafterall these years, Eddie Davis seems
pleased bythe dance music of his tiny band,
and, accordingly, so do the customers, It's in
action from eight-thirty on, Closed Sundays.
... ume ctu, 70 E, ssth St, (PL 3-0425):
‘An olio ofthe lively days when America was
technically dry territory, played by a general-
ly, competent cast, Norbert Faconi, who
wields his strolling-minstrel violin without
being in any way gypsy aboutit, heads up
a group of musicians who wander in and out
during the evening. Sundaysoffer an entirely
Gifferent deal: On June6, after the theatre,
the eminent Carlos Montoya will present the
first of a series of guitar recitals. . .. WeYLin
room, 40 E. sath St. (PL 3-o100): In a
placid, mannerly aleove, Cy Walter showsup,
From six to eight and fromtento two, except
Sundays, to play the sort of offhand piano
that sounds easy until youtry it yourself.
DRAKE ROOM, 71 E. 56th St. (PI. 5-0600): An

 

  

 

 

ornate assortment of armchairs in which to
listen to the calm, collected piano of Addison
Bailey during cocktails, dinner, and supper.
Sunday is his day ofres ARMANDO'S, 54
E. ssth St. (PL 3-0760): Piano andviolin
after ten for people who considerthis their
home away from home. Closed Sundays.
ceueste, 28 W.s6th St. (JU 6-0063): Aro
nine, Jim Mahoneystarts his brisk but nostal-
gic pianorecital in this quiet, well-run dining
room.Closed Monday: EL cnico, 80 Grove
St., at Sheridan Sq. (CH 2-4646): A sort of
permanent picnic (Latin-American style).
with all the appropriate words and music.
Dancing. Closed Sundays and Mondays.
caré NINO, 10 E. sznd St. (PL 3-014):
There's Herman Arminski's piano ‘at cock-
tails and Rudy Timfield’s at dinner and sup-
per in the bar of this establishment, a heap-
ing handfulof clearly mobile décor. Closed
Saturdays and Sundays. ... CHAMPAGNE GAL-
Lery, 135 Macdougal St. (GR 7-9221): Anold
favorite of the small fry that is a mixture of
restaurant and off-Broadway theatre work-
shop. Someone or other alwaysseemsto be at
the piano, or singing, or both... caré MApI-
son, Madison Ave.at s8th St. (EL 5-500):
Lou Wertz plays piano for cocktails, din-
ner, and supper, except Sundays, when
José Poniera’s quintet functions for dancing
from one in the afternoon until nine at
night.

    

   

  

 

 

BIG AND BRASSY
copacazana, 10 E. 6oth St, (PL 8-o900): Jim-
my Durante is a comedian whorelies on a
true (if violent) sense of humor, a true love
of life, and the knowledge that he’s a house-
hold pet rather than a professional per-
former—a formula other comedians might
profitably copy. Dancing for everyone, too,
including the Copa ballerinas, those pretty
and petulant individualists, On Thursday,
June 10, a new show will move in. Sam
Levensonwill be the funnyman, .. , ta vie EN
nose, 123 E.sath St. (MU 8-8420): Hardly
a leisurely way to pass an evening, but the
singing of Eartha Kitt, a delightful tempest
in a handsometeapot, may well be sufficient
compensation. Dancing if there’s room, The
place will be open at least through Wednes-
day, Juneo, and perhapslonger.

 

SUPPER CLUBS

(Nodancing, unless noted.)
BLUE ANGEL, 152 E. ssth St. (PL 3-s008):
Robert Clary has become a clown in the
round, all the way fromquiet pathos to out-
Jandish merriment, You'll rarely see as expert
a job of gamut-running. Leo de Lyon has a
one-track mind—wit atits wildest and wool-
liest. No vast problems burdenthe joint songs
of Martha Davis and Calvin Ponder, whoare
obviously out for an evening on the town; as
for the songs of Trude Adams, they’refull of a
youthful and charming innocence, The hack-
drop is the subdued but fervid tone poems of
Jimmy Lyons’trio and the persuasive piano
of Bart Howard or Otis Clements....@ The
Davises are in the lounge from two fo four
every night but Saturday, doing more of the
same... , VILLAGE VANGUARD, 178 Seventh Ave.
S., at 11th St. (CH 2-0385): Marshall Izen
andhis puppets reduce opera as we knowit to
a cheerful shambles; Enid Mosier and Bobbi
Wright, both girls with a pleasant streak of
hhoyden in their ballads, do the rest of the
honors. Clarence Williams’ trio, with Car]
Lynch on guitar, plays for kicks and for
dancing. Closed Monday: LE RUBAN BLEU, 4
E. s6th St. (PL 3-6426): At times, you'll
feel that you're trespassing on a summer-
theatre rehearsal, but there are always pro-
fessionals to leaven the dough, such as Lee
Goodman, that solemn owl, and his deftly
casual humor; June Ericson and her calm,
sweet little voice, Julius Monk, his com-
mentary, andhis piano; and the incomparable
Norman Paris and his trio, who supply the
background music. Closed Sundays, ... one
firtH avenue, Fifth Ave. at 8th St. (SP 7-
7000): JimmyKirkwood, who by nowknows
exactly how, is making the jokes aroundhere.
He’s away Sundays. Bob Downey and Harold
Fonville play vigorous double piano, and
Hazel Webster is, as always, the solo pianist.
Bygone movies are added on Sundays, ama-
teur performers are added on Mondays... .
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ByLINE Room, 137 E, sand St, (EL 5-8319):
Thealmost lost art of the salonis still prac-
ticed by Mabel Mercer, who hasfirst call on
the songs of the top young composers. Sam
Hamilton’s piano is the appropriate setting.
Closed Sundays. The place is over the fre-
quently raucous Show Spot Lounge... 80n
soir, 40 W. 8th St. (OR 4-0531): Hammer
andtongs are the weapons of choice at this
particular countyfair, The wielders are Mae
Barnes, a hog caller who gives her hapless
ditties the Waring Mixer treatment; Jimmie
Komack, whose rantipole topical tunes are
highly seasoned; Charlotte Rae, a deadpan
parodist with an unerring aim; fimmie Dan
iels and his Left Bank lyrics; Norene Tate,
singer of sad songs and player of blithe
piano; the Three Flames, makers of poly-
phoni¢ music; and Bruce Kirby, the local fall
guy.Closed Mondays

 

 

 

MOSTLY FOR MUSIC

(Openlater than most places, and no dancing,
unless noted.)
EDDIE connon's, 47 W. 3rd St. (GR 5-8630):
Under this spreading chestnut tree, Wild Bill
Davison, a leading Village smithy, heads up
a splendidanvil chorus. He gets noble back-
ing from Cutty Cutshall, Edmond Hall,
Gene Schroeder, Cliff Leeman, Walter Page,
and Mr. Condon. Ralph Sutton plays his
splendid four-hand jazz piano duringthe in-
termissions. On Tuesday nights, the racket is
increased by a hard-riding passel of guest
fusiliers, Closed Sundays, ... THE EMBERS, 161
E. sqth St, (PL 9-3228): The sound and the
fury in this fairly plush temple of the fine
arts is mainly Gene Krupa’s handiwork on
his drums. He andhis trio alternate with the
recently revised Barbara Carroll trio, which
has come in off the road suffering from a
mild but unmistakable attack of bop. They’re
otherwise occupied Sundays. Ronnie Selby’s
piano,audible every night but Wednesday, is
an ideal dinnertime aperitif, wiex's, Sev-
enth Ave.S. at roth St. (CH 2-6683): Phil
Napoleon’ and his Memphis Five act as hap-
py as if they owned the joint, on which by
nowthey ought to have at least squatters’
rights. Jam sessions on Sunday afternoons.
Closed "Mondays. MMY RYAN'S, 53. W.
sand St. (EL 5-600): Those who are w
ing to accept no substitutes for the real origi-
nal jazz may as well settle for the band of
Wilbur de Paris, whichincludes Omer Sim-
eon, Sidney de Paris, Zutty Singleton, and
Eddie Gibbs. Don Fryeis the solo pianist.
Jam sessiqns Monday nights, Closed Sun-
days... siRDLaND, 1678 Broadway, at sand
St. (JU 6-1368): The Terry Gibbs’ quartetis
the ieading light at the moment. Starting
Thursday, June 10, Duke Ellington's band
will be added to the mixture, which canonly
be improved thereby. Mondays, when the
regulars are off, are jam-session_nights.
BASIN stREET, Broadway at 51st St. (PL
3728): Ella Fitzgerald, sterling pioneer in
ihe study of sound waves, is chanting her
rituals, and Lou Bellson’s new band, which
includes such good menandtrue as Charlie
Shavers and Roy Eldridge, is clamoring
away between times. On Tuesday, June 8,
they'll all be replaced by Lionel Hampton’s
vast and strident agglomeration. Closed
Mondays... Hickory House, 144 W. sznd
St. (CI 7-324): After ‘nine-thirty,  ex-
cept Mondays, the trio belonging to Marian
McPartland, latter-day piano player with
a mind and a touch of her own, puts her
ideas into music in the center of the bar... .
STUYVESANT CASINO, 140 Second Ave., at oth
St. (GR 3-0742): Friday, June4, there'll be
a wholesale uproar, probabiy by Bobby Hack-
ett, Buck Clayton) Wild Bill Davison, Lou

 

    

 

   

  

 

 

 

 

 

McGarity, Tyree Glenn, Eddie Barefield, Joe
Sullivan, Pop Foster, Jimmy Rushing,’ and
(after all these years) Sammy Price, Danc-
ing... CENTRAL PLAZA, 111 Second Ave., at
6th St. (AL 4-9800): Friday and Saturday.
June 4-5, a welkin-ringing contest between
(it is reliably reported) Conrad Janis’s bo
(among them Gene Sedric, Art Trappier,
and Dick Wellstood), Jimmy Archey, Sonny
Greer, Willie the Lion Smith, and Henry
Goodwin. Dancing.

DINNER IN THE COUNTRY

(Places to dine whileout motoring, Telephon-
ing aheadis always wise; a fewplaces insist on
it, No dancing, unless noted.)
BANKSVILLE, N.Y. La Crémaillére (Bedford Vil-

lage 4-3306); closed Mondays.... seHPaz,
Lu: Beau Sejour (Hicksville 3-0001); closed
Tuesdays. ... CONGERS, N.Y.: Jean’s (Congers
8.6178); closed Mondays. | DANEURY, CONN.
White Turkey Inn (Danbury 3-2726)....

 

 

  

  

 

 

   

 

 

  

 

 

 

East NoRWicH, L.1.: Rothmann’s Inn (OYster
Bay 6-0266)...-Fismiiut, N.v.: Boni’s Inn
(Beacon 9-7394).... 4 Gertrude Hart’s (Bea-
con9-7384).... GARRISON, N.Y.: Bird and Bot- 

tle (Garrison 4-3342); closed Tuesdays
GLENWOODLANDING, L.: Swan Club (ROsiyn
43-0037); music nightly and dancing on Fri-
day “and Saturday evenings. HARTSDALE,
Nov: Tordo’s (WHite Plains 8-0567).. . . LAKE

 

  

   
 

  
success, t.1.: André; formerly Mori’s (HUnt-
ington 2-717)... NORWALK, CONN.: Silver-
mine Tavern (Volunteer, 6-258)... . ronr
WASHINGTON, Nino's Continental (POrt
Washington 7-1604), dancing everyevening
except Monday....@Riviera (POrt Wash-
ington 7-6500); dancing on Fridayand Sat-
urdayevenings. ... POUND Ringe, N.v.: Emily
Shaw’s Inn (Pound Ridge 4-8873); closed
Mondays. ...ineerieto, coNnn.: Stonchenge
(Ridgefield 6-651); Peter Walters at the
pianoevery evening. ...€ Fox Hill, on Route
7 between Ridgefield and Danbury (Ridge-
field 6-7628)....Rosun, tt: Blue Spruce
Inn (ROslyn 3-3300); closed Mondays...
smiTHTowN, L.1.: Frank Friede’s Riverside Inn
(Smithtown 2-1016); closed Tuesdays...
Montd’Or Inn (Smithtown 2-1997); closed
Mondays. ...sourh HUNTINGTON, L.t.: Round
Hill (Huntington 4-1371); closed Mondays.
+. SYOSSET, Lil: Villa Victor (SYosset 6-
3886)... ‘tanrvrown, n.v.: Tappan Hill (TAr-
rytown 4-3030); dancing on Friday and Sat-
urday evenings. .... weseury, wa.: Westbury
Manor (WEstbury 7-2184); pianoevery eve-
ning except Sunday. ... westeorr, CONN.: Red
Barn (Capitol 7-6204).

ART
(Unless otherwise noted, galleries are open
Mondays through Fridays from around ro to
between5 and6.)

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

GALLERIES
scapes, done in water color but

with a density that approaches oil, by a
Lithuanian artist new to this country;
through Friday, June 11. (Weyhe, 794 Lex-
ington Ave., at 61st St.)

Sarkis KaTcHavourian—Copies of mural paint-
ings in the cave temples of India, executed
withgreatfidelity and, consideringthe di
culty of the undertaking, considerable spirit;
through June 30. (New India House, 3 E.
64th St. Open Saturdays.)

Ktee, Kanoinsky, AND Lécer—A selectionof paint-
ings by these three artists, concentrating on
water colors and oils by Klee; through June
15. (Saidenberg, 10 E. 77th St. Weekdays, 2
to 5:30.)

Doris Lee—Portraits of George Sand and Edith
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orwrite:THE MEXICAN GOVERNMENTTOURIST BUREAU
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Oneof the greatest names in the
whole wide world of fashion! Here
is the Gift Ideal for Father's Day:

LANVIN
The Neckties that carry the

famous Lanvin label have, quite
naturally, a touch of geniusin the
individuality of their Designs and
in the richness of their Silks. And

so they offer, just as naturally, a
real inspiration in your selection
of them as a Gift.

Designed by Lanvin. Silks of

superb quality. Printed and wo-
ven in contemporary patterns and
colors of unusualdistinction. Silk-

lined. $6.50, $7.50, $8.50, $10.

Alalbelthatpelts character

In NewYork : 600 Fifth Avenue at 48th Street
479 Fifth Avenueat 41st Street
258 Broadway at Warren Street

In Boston: 104 TremontSt. at Bromfield St. 
 

GOINGS ON
ABOUT TOWN

Sitwell are included in a group of thirteen
oils; the rest of the paintings, on varied sub-
jects, are in gouache, Through Saturday,
june’ s. (Associated American Artists, 711
Fifth Ave., at ssth St. Open Saturdays.)

Estuer Rotrcx—Landscapes and interiors prin-
cipally, semi-naive in style and earnestly and
honestly handled; through Wednesday, June
9. (Jaciues Seligmann, 5 E. 37th St.)

Ciara McDonato Wituiamson—A first showing
of. oils by a seventy-nine-year-old Texas
primitive who has an unusually fine feeling
for color and composition; through Friday,
June 11. (Alan, 32 E.6sth St.)

AMERICANS; Grour SHows—At the rascock, 38 E.
s7th St: A summerexhibit of oils and water
colors by Winslow Homer, Henry Botkin,
and a score of others; through Aug. 31.
(Open Saturdays.) ... pavis, 231 E. Goth St
Small, restrained paintings’ mostly, by Len-
nart Anderson, Sheldon Fink, and others;
through June to. (Open Saturdays.) ...
powntown, 32 E. sist St: Paintings and
sculptures by Georgia O'Keeffe, William
Zorach, and several others, along with the
initial showing of pieces by the late Yasuo
Kuniyoshi and John Marin; through June 25
..- Hewitt, 18 E. 6oth St: Summeris the
themeof paintings in oil and tempera (along.
with a few collages) by, amongothers, John
Wilde, Elwyn Chamberlain, and William
Harris; through June18. ... xraushaar, 32 E.
s7th St: Paintings, etchings, woodcuts, and
lithographs by Seong Moy, Will Barnet, and
other contemporary painter-printmakers;
through June 18. (Open Saturday, June 5.)

mic, 55 E. 57th St: Anoil apiece, plus
a numberof watercolors, by Stephen Etnic

assam, and a dozen other nineteenth:
and twentieth-century painters; through July
30... - ROSENBERG, 20 E. 7oth St: Highiteen
canvases, evenly divided between Abraham
Rattner, Karl Knaths, and Marsden Hartley;
through June 30.

AMERICANS AND EUROPEANS; GRrour SHows—Atthe
yacKson, 22 E, 66th St: A livelyset, ofoils
and other works by Alberto Burri, John
Hultberg, Antonio Tapies, and others;
through Saturday, June 12. (Open Satur-
days.) ..,Koorz, 600 Madison Ave., at 57th
St: Baziotes, Lassaw, and Soulages are
among the nine American and French paint-
ers and sculptors whose works are being
shown; through Saturday, June 12. (Open
Saturdays.)

Betcian; Grour SHow—Paintings hy a group of
contemporary Belgian artists, from James
Ensor to René Magritte and Paul Delvaux;
through June 10. (The Stable, 024 Seventh
Ave., at 38th St. Weekdays, 11 to 6.)

French; Grour SHows—Atthe niveau, 062 Madi-
son Ave. at 76th St: Chagall, Bombois,
Rouault, and other moderns whomthegallery
regularly represents; through June 19. (Open
Saturdays.) ... rents, 32 E. 58th St: The
secondsection of a two-part exhibit of paint-
ings by Braque, Dufy, Picasso, and other
modern masters; through June 18.

Drawincs—Amongthe contributors to_a display
of drawings in all mediums are Syd Solo-
mon, Helen Gerardia, and William Harris;
through June 30. (New York City Center
Gallery, 131 W.ssth St. Weekdays, 1 to 6.)

LirtocrarHs—A selection from the Cincinnati
Museum's third biennial exhibition of con-
temporary color lithography. The painters,
from twenty-two countries, include Alfred
Manessier, Zao Wou-ki, and George Biddle,
through June 30. (The Contemporarie:
950 Madison Ave., at 7sth St. Weekdays,
9:30 to 6; Sundays, 2 to 6.)

Vuntace Aat Cenrer—Ancleven-year retrospec-
tive put together by the Center and com-
prising paintings, sculptures, and graphics by
aninternational’ group of artists, including
Domenico Facei, Malcom Case, and Bertram
Goodman; through June 15. (Whitney Mu
um, 10 W.8th St. Daily, except Monday:
to 5.)

Wurte Jave—Over thirty Chinese carvings,
from the Sungto the Chien Lungdynasties,
in a loan exhibition; through June 23. (China
House, 125 E.65th St.)

Some of Next Weex's Openincs—Atthe arrists’,

 

  

 

 

 

 

   

   
      

 

  

  

  



      
Many years ago— long before Father

even had a “Day”— White Stag began

outfitting men for the out-of-doors.

Now,for his lighter moments— for sheer

comfort— he'll go White Stag when-

ever hetakes off his necktie... «

wheneverhe seeksthe sun.

Father's Day calls for sportswear,

definitely! Look closely— you'll see Dad

at his comfortable best in Cool-ordinates!
Caps, Shirts, Shorts, Slacks,

Amphibians,from $3.95 to $14.95.

White\Ghag
Portland 9, Oregon * Dept. J

 

Active sportswear for men... now in our 70th year!



What helps thie cuit awim
as well as it suns ?

Whetheryou're swimmingor sun-bathing,
it’s “Orlon”—thefiber of sweater fame—
that helps knit swim suits like this show
such goodform.For, like your sweaters of
“Orlon”. these suits obligingly keep their

fit—comefrom the wateras sleek-looking

as they dove in, Then, realbliss, between

  

swims “Orlon” gives these suits such
sweater softness, you can sun-bake or
beachcomb in beautiful comfort.
Look for knit suits of “Orlon”in stores

now—alongwith otherfine things to wear
of “Orlon”acrylicfiber. They’re all made
for modern active living.

 
ACRYLIC FIBER

Du Pont makes fibers, not fabrics or garments

Bev ancor

BETTER THINGS FOR BETTER LIVING
++. THROUGH CHEMISTRY

“Orton”is Du Pont's trade-mark for us acrylicfiber 



GOINGS ON
ABOUT TOWN

851 Lexington Ave., at 64th St: Joseph
Hobo: starting Freeh, June ci Weciss,
11 to 5:30.) ... @Group showsat the associ-
ATED AMERICAN ARTISTS, 711 Fifth Ave., at 55th
St; starting Wednesday, June 0. (Open Sat-
urdays,) myers, 32 W. s8th Sts starting
Tuesday, June 8. (Tuesdays through Fri-
days, 10 to 6; Saturdays, 11 to 5.)

Nore—The semiannual Washington Square
Outdoor Art Exhibit is on viewdaily, start
ing at two and continuing until dark; through
June 13.

 

MUSEUMS
Merropouitan Museum, Fifth Ave at Send St—
Nospecial art exhibition, just the permanent
collections. (Weekdays, 10 to 5; Sundays, 1
to 5.)

Museum of Movers Aer, 11 W. 53rd St—The
first large retrospective exhibit in this coun-
try of the works of Edouard Vuillard, with
over a hundred oils and about thirty prints,
starting with his early works arqundthe turn
of the century and continuing until his death
in 1ogo. Through Sunday, June 6....9A
survey of Jacyues Lipchit7’s sculptures from
1oir to the present, including severalpieces
that have never been shown before in Amer-
ica; throngh Aug. 1. (Weekdays, noon to 7;
Sundays, 1 to 7.)

Brookiyn Museum, Eastern Parkway—The
eighth annual exhibition of American graph-
ies; through June 27. (Weekdays, 10 to 5;
Sundays, 1 to 5.)

SoLomon R. Guscenheim Museum, 1071 Fifth
Ave., at 80th St—Fifty-odd young Ameri-
can artists represented by everything from
inks to oils (and even cement panels);
through July 25. (Tuesdays through Satur-
days, 10 to 6; Sundays, noonto 6.)

Jewish Museum, Fifth Ave. at 92nd St—A loan
exhibitof thirty examples of Biblical themes
in nineteenth-century American folk art, in
cluding Edward Hicks’ painting “The Peace-
able Kingdom,” combinations of water color
and needlework on fabric, and decorated
wrought-iron objects; through June 15.
(Mondays through Thursdays. 3 to 5: Sun-
days, 11 to 6.)

   

 

Museum oF tHe City oF New York, Fifth Ave. at
ro4th St—Clippers, harbors, sailors, and the
sea are the subjects, as usual, of Gordon
Grant's fifty or sixtyoils, water colors, and
oo on display here; through Sept. 30.

ue ays through Saturdays, 10 to 5; Sun
to 5.)  

SPORTS
Basesaut—At Yankee Stadium: Yankees vs.

Cleveland, Thursday and Friday, June 3-4, ct
..@Yankees v5. Baltimore, Saturday,

June 5, at 1:30 (doubleheader), and Sunday,
June 6, at 2 (doubleheader)... Yankees
vs. Detroit, Tuesday, June 8, at 8:30,
and Wednesday and Thursday, June 9-10,
at 2....@ Yankees vs._ Chicago, Friday,
June ii, at 8:30, and Saturday, June 12,
at 2.

Boxinc—Friday, June 4: Eduardo Lausse, of
‘Argentina, vs. Joe Rindone, middieweights,
ro rounds,...@Friday, June 11: Joey Giar-
dello vs. Bobby Jones, middieweights, 10
rounds. (Madison Square Garden. CO 5-
6811. Preliminaries at 8:30; main bouts at
10.)

Fecinc—National_ Championships—Friday,
June, 11, at 7: Women’sfoil team, (Fencers
Club, 320 E. gard St. EL 5-888.) ... 4 Sat-
urday, June 12, at 7: Men’s épée team. (New
York ‘Athletic’ Chub, Seventh Ave. at soth
St. CI 7-5100. Members only.)

Gotr—New Jersey State Golf Association
‘Amateur Championship, (Suburban Golf
Club, Union, NJ. Thursdaythrough Sunday,
June’ 3-6.) ."..@Sectional qualifying rounds
forthe US.GA. Open Championshij
(Winged Foot Golf, Club, Mauaroneck;
Rockville Country Club, Rockville,
Hempstead Golf Club, Hempstead, L.1.;ae
Montclair Golf Club, Montclair, N.J. Mon-
day, June7.)

Horse SHow——Devon Horse Show. (Devon, Pa.
Through Saturday, June 5.) ... 4 Fairfield-
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colorful and exclusive new gift items|

SPORT WALLETS, KEY CASES
AND CIGARETTE CASES

featuring ourdi: e tie silks  

These finely made tan pigskin wallets and cases‘

are covered with our own exclusive English tie

silks...in Rep stripes or your individual Zodiac

sign...and are mostattractive and unusualasgift

items for sport or casual wear. Designed by us,

and sold exclusively by us.

Wallets, $12* + Hip Cases, $10* + Key Cases, $6

Cigarette Case for regular or king srze, $7

Repstripes with black or maroon backgrounds. Zodiacs
(give day and month ofbirthday) in blue backgrounds.

*plus 10% Federaltax

ESTABLISHED 1818

(ahsTrlhes
C@ELOTHINGS)
MensCogkormHatsfate¢Shoes

NEW YORK + BOSTON + CHICAGO + LOS ANGELES + SAN FRANCISCO

Address Mail Orders to 346 Madison Avenue,New York 17, N.Y.     

GOINGS ON
ABOUT TOWN

Westchester P.H.A. Show. (Stamford. Sun-
day, June 6.) ... Upperville Colt and Horse
Show. (Upperville, Va. Fridayand Saturday,
June 11-12.)...@Greenwich Horse Show.
(Harrison, N.Y/ Saturday and Sunday, June
12-13.)

Poto—At Blind Brook Polo Club, Purchase:
Sundays at 3:30.

Tennis—Scars Cup Matches. (Longwood Cricket
Club, Chestnut Hill, Mass. Friday and Satur-
day, June 11-12.)

Racinc—At seLMonr park: Weekdays at 1:15;
through Saturday, June 12, The Peter Pan
Handicap, Saturday, June the Top Flight
Handicap, Wednesday, June 0; and the Bel-
mont, Saturday, June’ iz. (Frequent trains
leave Penn Station for the track Mondays
through Fridays between 10:45 and 1, and
Saturdays between 10:30 and 1:25.) .
MouTH Park, Oceanport, N.J.: kdays at
2:30, from Saturday, June i2, through Mon-
day, Aug. 0. (A special train will leave Penn
Station for the track Mondays through Fri-
days at 1425, and Saturdays at 11
days, a boat will leave Pier 81, q2nd St,

acu be ee art Aidanue Fghiand?
for the track.) ...WooosiNe PARK,

he Queen’s Plate, Saturday, June

  

 

    

 

 

    
  Toronto:

12.

OTHER EVENTS
United Nations—Visitors mayattend sessions of

the Trusteeship Council and of various com-
missions and committees, as well as periodic
meetings of the Security Council. (General
Assembly Building, First Ave. at ysth St. A
limited number of ‘tickets are available, but
only to those applying for them in person
at the admissions desk in the public lobbyno
earlier than thirty minutes before the start of
each meeting, Meetings start at 10:30 and 2
Mondays through Fridays.) ... @ Hour-long
tours, conducted by the American Association
for the United Nations, leave the lobbyofthe
General Assembly Building about every ten
minutes daily from 9:30 to around 4:30...
Questions about the United Nationswill be
answered, Mondays through Fridays, by the
Information Center for the United Nations,
343 E.46th St., MU 2-2658.

Flower SHows—The annual flower mart spon-
sored by the Outdoor Cleanliness Association
on the steps of St. Patrick’s Cathedral
(Wednesday, June 9, irom 10 to 6; Thurs-
dayif it rams.) ...@A June gardendisplay
presented by theHorticultural Society of
New York, (Essex House, 160 Central Park
S. Wednesday, June 0, from1 to 4:30.)

THe Barogue Orcuestea—About a hundred and
fifty European stringed and wind instruments
played in the times of Monteverdi, Lully, and
Bach,together with paintings (bysuch’ art-
ists as Van der Helst and Rubens), tapestries,
and prints demonstrating their use, and re-
lated literary material; through Aug. 31.
(Metropolitan Museumof Art, Fifth Ave. at
Send St. Weekdays, 10 to 3; Sundays, 1 to 5.)

StaRs AND SCENES FROM SHAKESPEARE—Prints, pho-
tographs, scene and costume designs, and set
models illustrating twelve of Shakespeare's
plays as they have been presented on the
stage, screen, and television. The memora-
bilia dates from asfar back as 1800,and in-
cludesa suit of armor made for John Barry-
more’s 1020 appearance in “Richard TII.”
Through Sept. 6. (Museum of the City of
New York, Fifth Ave, at roath St. Tuesdays
throughSaturdays, 10 to s; Sundays, 1 to5.)

Percy ByssHe Suetter—Letters, journals, and
manuscripts, tracing the lives of the poet and
his family and supplemented with maps, por-
traits, andfirst editions. On view are Shel-
ley’s “diary and manuscript. of Mary
Shelley's “Frankenstein.” Through June 15.
(New York Public Library, Fifth Ave. at
4and St. Weekdays, 9 to 5.)

Hayoen Planetarium, Central Park W.at 8rst
St. (TR 3-1300)—The June show,“Nature's
Blackout—the Eclipse,” deals with both the
lunar and solar phenomena, with special em-
phasis on thetotal eclipse of the sun thatwill
occur at the end of the month. (Mondays
through Fridays at 2, 3:30, and 8:30. Satur-

  

 

 

 

  

    

  

 

   

 



HE MEASURED Eratosthenes, the first man to measure the earth’s

circumference, lived more than 2000 years ago. His instruments
%

THE EARTH’S WAISTLINE were primitive, his facts were hazy, but his answer was
almost perfect—25,000 miles. r

Measuring distances accurately is a specialty of ours at Rand M®Nally.
Yet with all the wealth of scientific information at our disposal,

we're still amazed at the nearness of Eratosthenes’ calculation. Accuracy -

is the scientist’s first weapon. It is the essence of every He} LX ae

publishing task we perform at Rand M@Nally—the distinguishing markANDMENALLY & COMPany
he eee tion\

famoustextbooks and works of nonfiction. a

of our fine maps and atlases, the vital ingredient of our
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SAKS FIFTH AVENUE MEN’S SHOPS

 
Saks’ OwnSuccess Collection of

Custom Hitched Belfs— Madeto order, and the perfect

gift for father. Choose from thefinest of leathers, handsomely

buckled and hi

turned and leather backed, in dark brownorblackalligator,

19.50; ostrich or natural snake, 15.00; pigskin, 12.50; calf

in navy, tan, brown, red, black or white, 12.50. In sizes from

30 to 48. Mail and phone ordersfilled in two weeks’ time.

  iched at the sides with polished bronze. Hand

 

AT ROCKEFELLER CENTER, NEW YORK + DETROIT ~ BEVERLY HILLS

 

 

GOINGS ON
ABOUT oS

days and Sundays at 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, and 8
Extra performance Saturday’ mornings at

-GHali-hour conducted tours of the
Planetarium start every night at 8.)

Commencement Dates—Annapolis, Friday, Jane
4; Smith and Yale, Monday, June 7, West
Point, Tuesday, June 8;' and N.Y.
Wednesday, June 6

COMING EVENTS
(A listing for forehanded readers.)

Baseeati—At YANKEE stapiuM: June 13-14, July
2-4, July 6-7, and July 1§....eoners rieo:
June 15-20, June 22-27, and July 6-11..
Poto Grounds: June 15-27 (June Benciit

hibition game, Giants vs, Red Sox), June
2o-July 1, July 5, and July 9-11.

Boxtnc—Rocky Marciano Ezzard Charles,
1g rounds, for the World Heavyweight
Championship, (Yankee Stadium. Ju
..@ Orlando Zulueta vs. Johnny Gonsa

lightweights, 10 rounds, (Madison Squ:
Garden. June 18.) ...@ Lulu Perez ys. Pet
Bassett, featherweights, 10 rounds, (Madison
Square Garden, June25.)

Crew—Yale-Harvard Regatta. (New London
Conn,June 19.) ...@ Intercollegiate Rowin;
Association Regatta. (Onondaga Lake, Syra
cuse June 10.) ...@Henley Royal Regatta
(Henley-on-Thames, England. June 30-July
3

Gour—Metropolitan Golf Association Father
and Son Tournament, (Westchester Hills
Golf Club, White Plains. June 15.)
@US.G.A._ Men’s Open’ Championship.
(Baltusrol Golf Club, Springfield, N.J. June
17-19.) ...4 Metropolitan Golf Association
Junior “Championship. (Ardsley Country
Club, Ardsley-on-Hudson, June 23-25.)
LongIsland Golf Association OpenCh

(Southward Ho Country Club,

 

  

    

 

 

    

 

  

   
  

 

  

  

 

  

  

   
hore. June 29-30.) ...4U.S.G.A.

Women’s Open Championship, (Salemi Coun-
tryClub, Salem, Mass. July 1-3.) .  

 

Jersey State Golf, Association
ship, (Essex County Country Club, West

Orange, N., y »..GNew York
State Golf Association Amaicur Champion-
ship. (Fairview Country Club, Elmsford.
July 7-11 Golf Associa
tion “Senior “Championship. (Ridgewood
Country Club, Ridgewood, N.J. July 14.)

Horse SHows—Ox Ridge Hunt Horse Show,
(Darien, Conn, June 18-20.) ...€ Fairfield
County Hunt Horse Show. (Westport. Conn.
June 25 -@ Warrenton Pony Show.
(Warrenton, Va,July 10.)

Racinc—At agueouer: June 14-July 10...
ascor, England: Royal Ascot Race Meeting,
June 15-18, .. saraToca at samatea: July127

   

   
  

  

  

  

International Lawn Tennis Champion-
- (Wimbledon, England, June 21-July
4 NewYork State Men's Champion-
(County Tennis Club of Westchester,

Hartsdale. July 5-11.) ...@ New York State
Women’s Championships. (Pelham Country
Club, Pelham, July6-10.)

Yacutine—Start of the Newport-to-Bermuda
race, June 19.

Tueatee—Guy Lombardo’s musical production
“Arabian Nights,” with Lauritz Melchior,
Helena Scott, Ralph Herbert, Mia Slavenska,
and Lottie “Mayer's Disappearing Water
Ballet, will be presented nightly throughout
the summer at the Marine Theatre, Jones
Beach, starting June 24.

Mustc—Guegenhcim Memorial Concerts by the
Goldman Mall
June 18-Aug. Stadium
Concerts, June ar-July31... The first two
in this year’s series of New Haven Pops Con-
certs, in the Yale Bowl, June 22 and July
6....9! at Aspen, Colo:
June 28. 5....GBerkshire Festival, at
Lenox, Mass., July 7-Aug. 15,

Orver Dates—Commencements: Dartmouth,
June 13; Vassar, June 14; Princeton, June
15; and Harvard, June 17....€ Quarterly
federal income-tax payments are due Tues
day, June 15....€The first mmer
is June 21... The Fourthof July on
a Sunday; Monday, July 5, will be a holiday.
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FOR DAD—BECAUSE

Oneofthe best gifts you can think of for a busy manis,
paradoxically enough, the Nettleton Loafer®. These days
it’s as active as Dad himself. It goes to the golf club or the
office with equalease, incomparably comfortable and inim-
itably correct for a city-country summer.

Any shoe that gets such a workout shouldbefinely made.
That’s whyit’s so importantto give the original Loafer—
Nettleton’s. A bit more expensive, but men who wear them

15

 
HE’S NO LOAFER!

know from experience: It’s extravagant to payless!
Loaferillustrated is $15.95 in white buckskin with tan

or black calf. Also in wheat nylon mesh with tan calf or
classic tancalf, black calf, blue suede, brown suede.

Atthefinestoreslisted below or ORDER BY MAILfrom
A. E. Nettleton Co., Syracuse 2, N. Y. Mail your order
before June 10 for delivery before Father’s Day. When
ordering specify shoe size, width, color and leather.

ay

Viettlhilon
AT THE NETTLETON SHOPS I
MEN'S SHOP, SYRACUSE
GOLDSMITH'S MEMPHIS +

+ ROTHSCHILD’
N NEW YORK, HARTFORD,

OKLAHOMA CITY +
KELLER-ZANDER

OAKLAND + ALSO AVAILABLE AT T
G.N.VICARY, CANTON + LANIER-WOMBLE, RALEIG

NEW ORLEANS... AND OTHER FINE SHOPS.
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
MOTION PICTURES

FILMS OF MORE THAN ROUTINE INTEREST ARE DESCRIBED IN THIS SECTION

Annarurna—Howthings went with the French
expedition, led by Maurice Herzog,that con-
quered one of the highest mountains in the
Himalayas and paid terribly in personal suf-
fering for the triumph. A gallant and color-
ful picture. (York, 1st Ave. at 64th, RH 4-
5779; June 8-0.)

Tue Conouest oF Everest—More about mountain
climbing. This is a fascinating movie about
the British expedition that went to the top
of the world last May. Thepictureis in color,
and has a powerful commentary by Louis
MacNeice. (8th St. Playhouse, 52 W. 8th,
GR 7-7874; June3,tentative.)

Diat M For Murper—An adaptation of the play
dealing with a retired tennis player who
has a homicidal urge to getrid of his wife.
Directed by Alfred Hitchcock, the picture
is more static than his top-drawer efforts,
but it is compelling part of the time, Ray
Milland, Grace Kelly, and Anthony Daw-
son are, respectively, splendid as the ath-
lete, the unfortunate wife, and a_hired
teller, (Paramount, Bway at 43rd, LO 3-
1100.

Genevieve—A thoroughly likable English film
in which a pair of ancient-car fanatics try a
run from Londonto Brighton and back with
astonishing results. One of them takes his
wife, the other takes a model, andall four
are pleasant people. With John Gregson,
Kenneth More, Dinah Sheridan, and Kay
Kendall. (Sutton, 3rd Ave. at 57th, PL 9-
1411.)

Juutus Carsar—A collaboration between Joseph
Mankiewicz and William Shakespeare, in
which the former shows a commendable’ ap-
preciation of the majesty of the latter’s lines
but too little appreciation of what the cam-
era can do for his action, James Mason,
John Gielgud, and Edmond O’Brien read
the sonorities’ with skill. (Lexington, Lex-
ington at sist, PL 3-0336; Loew’s 72nd
St., grd Ave. at 72nd, BU 8-7222; Orpheum,
grd Ave. at 86th, AT 90-4607; Sheridan, 7th
‘Ave. at r2th, WA 9-2166; Loew’s 83rd St.,

 

  

 

 

  

FILMS OF MORE THAN ROUTINE

Aston, B’wayat 4sth. (JU 6-2240)
“Elephant Walk,” Elizabeth Taylor, Dana

Andrews, Peter Finch.
Capirot, B’way at srst. (JU 2-5060)

KNOCK ON WooD.
Criterion, B’way at ath. (JU 2-1796)
“The French Line” (in 3-D), Jane Russell,

Gilbert Roland, Arthur Hunnicutt
Gtose, B'wayat 46th. (JU 6-s555)
Through June 9 (tentative): “Barefoot Bat-

talion”’ (in Greek), Maria Costi, Nicos
Fermas.

Houtoay, B’wayat 47th. (CI7 5530)
THE WESTERNER, revival; an DEAD END, revival.

Biway at 83rd, TR 7-3190; and Olym-
pia, B’way at ro7th, UN 5-8128; through
June 6.)

Knock on Wooo—Danny Kaye as a mixed-up
ventriloquist. who somehow gets entangled
with a set of international spies. Obviously,
the plot doesn’t amount to much, but it does
afford Mr. Kaye ample opportunity to_run
througha lot of his dizzying routines. (Capi-
tol, Bway at sist, JU 2-5060.)

Tue Livin Deseer—Another Disney exploration
into the world of birds, insects, and animals.
This one, magnificently photographed,has to
do with the wildlife indigenous to the West-
erndeserts of the United States. Someofthe
creatures under surveillance are a bit hard
to take (snakes, rats, tarantulas, bats, and
the like), but the picture has the virtue of
plenty of action and enormous detail.
(Trans-Lux 85th St. Madison at, &sth,
BU 8-3180; through June 5, tentative. .
@ Waverly, 6th Ave. at grd, WA 9-803
June 4-5.)

TuePickwick Parers—Sam P., Sam Weller, and
all the old crowd in a movie that should
please the Dickens buffs, even though it is
quite lengthy, An English film. (Trans-Lux
Goth St., Madison at 6oth, PL 5-2746.)

Roman Houtpar—Andrey Hepburn makes some-
thing quite wonderful out of a trite story
about a royal princess on the loose in Rome.
Gregory Peck is on hand as an American
newspaperman. (Greenwich, Greenwich Ave.
at 12th, WA 90-3350; starting June9.)

REVIVALS

Tue Captain's Parapise (1953)—Alec Guinness
demonstrating that bigamy can be a rather
blessed state. An English film, with Celia
Johnson and Yvonne De Carlo.’ (Lexington,
Lexington at sist, PL 3-0336; Loew's 72nd
St., 3rd Ave. at 72nd, BU8-7222; Orpheum,
grd Ave, at 86th, AT 9-4607; Sheridan, 7th
Ave. at 12th, WA 9-216; Loew's 83rd St.,
B'way at 83rd, TR 7-3190, and Olympia,

   

THE BROADWAY AREA

Mayrair, 7th Ave, at 47th, (CI 5-9800)
“Johnny Guitar,” Joan Crawford, Sterling

Hayden, Mercedes McCambridge.
Music Hatt,6th Ave, at soth, (CI 6-4600)

“Executive Suite,” William Holden, June
Allyson, Barbara Stanwyck,

Paramount, B’way at 43rd. (LO 3-1100)
DIAL M FOR MURDER.

Roxy, 7th Ave, at soth. (CI 7-6000)
‘Through June 9: “Three Coins in the Foun-

tain” (in CinemaScope), Clifton Webb,
Dorothy McGuire, Jean Peters

State, B'way at asth. (JU 2-5070)
GONE WITH THE WIND, revival.

   

Biway at 107th, UN 5-8128; starting June
0)

Deap Eno (1937)—The Sidney Kingsley play.
Sylvia Sidney, Joel McCrea, and Humphrey
Bogart. (Holiday, B'way at 47th, CI 5-
5530.)

Gonewith THE Wino (1039)—Nearly four hours
of Vivien Leigh, Clark Gable, and thousands
ofothers. (State, B’way at 4sth, JU 2-5070.)

Tue Mautese Fatcon (1941)—Humphrey Bogart,
Mary Astor, and Sydney Greenstreet in the
Dashiell Hammett yarn. (Terrace, oth Ave.
at 23rd, CH 2-280; June 7-8,

A Place in the SUN (1051)—A variation on
Dreiser’s “An American Tragedy.” Directed
by George Stevens, with Montgomery Clift,
Elizabeth Taylor, and Shelley Winters,
(Trans-Lux 72nd 'St., rst Ave. at 72nd, BU
8-0304; through June 8, tentative.)

Shavow oF A Doust (1943)—A Hitchcock job
about a mild little family and a mysterious
uncle. With Teresa Wright and Joseph Cot-
ten. (Terrace, oth Ave, at 23rd, CH 2-9280;
June 7-8.)

Stace Door (1937)—From the Kaufman-
Ferberplay. Ginger Rogers, Katharine Hep-burn, and Adolphe Menjou. (Greenwich,
eons Ave. at 12th, WA 9-3350; June

Tor Hat (1035)—Fred Astaire and Ginger
Rogers dancing to Irving Berlin’s music.
(Greenwich, Greenwich Ave. at 12th, WA 9-
3350; June 6-8.)

Tue Westerner (1040)—Plains, homesteaders,
saloons, gun fights, and Gary Cooper. (Holi-
day, B'way at 47th, CI 5-5530.)

Museum oF Mover Arr Fim Liprary—Through
June 6: “Rain” (1932), with Joan Crawford,Walter Huston, and William Gargan,...@ StartingJune 7: “The Story of G.1.Joe”(1945), with Burgess Meredith and RobertMitchum, (Showings at 3 and 5:30, A limitednumberof reservations are available, but onlyto those applying for them in person at theMuseum, 11 W. 53rd, after noonon the dayof the showing.)

 

 

INTEREST APPEAR IN HEAVY TYPE AND ARE DESCRIBED IN THE SECTION ABOVE
Victoria, B'way at 46th. (JU 6-05.40)“Secret of the Incas,” Charlton Heston,Nicole Maurey, Robert Young.
Wanner, B’way at 47th, (CO 5-5711)

“Cinerama,” a demonstration of a newmovie-projection technique. (Mondaysthrough Thursdays at 2:40 and 8:40; Fri-days at 7:30 and 10:30; Saturdays at 2, 5,8:40, and 11:40; and Sundays at 2, 5, and
8:40. Reservedseats only.)

 

Wonrto, 153 W. aoth. (CI 7-5:
“Sensualita,” Eleonora Ro:

Nazzari.

7)
~Drago, Amedeo

   



EAST SIDE

Aart, 36 E, 8th. (GR 3-7014)
Through June o (tentative): “Always a

Bride,” Peggy Cummins, Terence Morgan.
Acapemy or Music,126 E. 14th. (GR 7-9653)
Through June “Lucky Me” (in Cinema-

Scope); Doris Day, Robert Cummings; and
“Duffy of San Quentin,” Louis Hayward,
Joanne Dru.

June 7-8: “Monte Carlo Baby,” Audrey Hep-
burn,Jules Munshin; and “Terror Street,”
Dan Duryea, Elsy Albin.

From June 9: “River of No Return” (in
CinemaScope), Robert Mitchum, Marilyn
Monroe; and “Loophole,” Barry Sullivan,
Dorothy Malone.

Gramercy, Lexington at 23rd. (GR §-1660)
Through June 9 (tentative): “Always a

Bride,” Peggy Cummins, Terence Morgan.
Beverty, grd Ave. at soth. (EL 5-8790)
Through June 7: “Secret People,” Audrey

Hepburn, Valentina Cortesa; and “The
Fighting’ Pimpernel,” David ‘Niven, Jack
Hawkins, Margaret Leighton.

From June 8: “Angels One Five,” Jack
Hawkins, John Gregson; and ‘Hundred
Hour Hunf,” revival, AnthonySteel, Jack
Warner.

Leancton, Lexington at srst. (PL 3-0336)
‘Through June 6: sutius CAESAR.
June 7-8: “The Iron Glove,” Robert Stack,

Ursala_Thiess; and “Blackout.” Dane
Clark, Belinda Lee.

From June 0: THE CaPrain's paraoise, revival;
and “Prisoner of War,” Ronald Reagan,
DeweyMartin.

Trans-Lux52n0Sr., Lexingtonatsand.(PL3-2434)
“Lili,” Leslie Caron, MelFerrer.

Suton, 3rd Ave. at s7th. (PL 90-1411)
GENEViEVE.

R.K.O. Som Sr., snd Ave, at s8th, (EL §:3577)
Through June 6: “Lucky Me” (in Cinema-

Scope), Doris Day, Robert Cummings; and
“Dufty of San Quentin,” Louis Hayward,
Joanne Dru.

June 7-8: “Monte Carlo Baby,” Audrey Hep-
burn,Jules Munshin; and “Terror Street,”
Dan Duryea, Elsy Albiin,

From June 9: “River of No Return” (in
CinemaScope), Robert Mitchum, Marilyn
Monroe; and “Loophole,” Barry’ Sullivan,
Dorothy Malone.

Fine Arts, 128 E. 58th. (PL 5-6030)
“Beauties of the Night” (in French), Gérard

Philipe, Gina Lollobrigida.
Piaza, 42 E. s8th. (EL 5-3320)

‘Through June 4: “Devil's Pitchfork” (form-
erly called “Ané-ta-han;” in Japanese,
with an English narration by Josef von
Sternberg, who also wrote and directed
the film).

From June 5: “Dreams of Love”
French), Pierre-Richard Willm.

Baroner, 3rd Ave. at soth, (EL 5-1663)
“The Spell of Ireland,” a documentaryfilm.

Trans-Lux 601H St., Madison at 6oth. (PL 5-2746)
THE PICKWICK PAPERS.

York, rst Ave. at 64th. (RH 4-5779)
‘Through June 4: “Witness to Murder,”

Barbara Stanwyck, George Sanders; and
“Beachhead,” Tony Curtis, Frank Love-
joy.

June §:“Kiss Me Kate,” Kathryn Grayson,
Howard Keel; and “Under the Red Sea,”
revival, a documentaryfilm.
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June 6-7: “The Naked Jungle,” Eleanor
Parker, Charlton Heston; and “Red
Garters,” Rosemary Clooney, Jack Car-
son.

June 8-0: Annapurna; and“Justice Is Done”
(in French), revival, Claude Nollier.

Beexwan, ond Ave. at 66th. (RE 7-2622)
Through June 9 (tentative): “Always a

Bride,” Peggy Cummins, Terence Morgan
68th St. PLavHouse, 3rd Ave.at 68th. (RE 4-0302)
Through June (tentative): “Rhapsody,”

Elizabeth Taylor, Vittorio Gassman.
Loew's 72np St., 3rd Ave.at znd. (BU 8-7222)
Through June 6: JULIUS CAESAR.
June 7-8: “The Iron Glove,” Robert Stack,

Ursala_ Thiess; and “Blackout,” Dane
Clark, Belinda Lee.

From June 9: THE CAPTAIN's PARADISE, revival;
and “Prisoner of War,” Ronald Reagan,
DeweyMartin.

Trans-Lux 720 St., 1st Ave. at 72nd. (BU 8-9 304)
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FILMS OF MORE THAN ROUTINE INTEREST
APPEAR IN HEAVY TYPE AND ARE DESCRIBED

ON THE OPPOSITE PAGE

Through June 8 (tentative): A PLACE IN THE
sun,revival; and “Stalag 17,” revival, Wil-
liam Holden, Don Taylor.

From June 9: To be announced.
Trans-Lux Cotony, 2nd Ave.at 7oth. (BU 8-9468)

June3: “Witness to Murder,” Barbara Stan
wyek, George Sanders; and “Beachhead,”
Tony’ Curtis, Frank Lovejoy.

June 4-5: “The Naked Jungle,” Eleanor
Parker, Charlton Heston; and “Red
Garters,” Rosemary Clooney, Jack Car-
son,

June 6-8: “The Marrying Kind,” revival,
Judy Holliday, Aldo Ray; and “The Street
with No Name,” revival, Richard Wid-
mark, Mark Stevens,

From June 9: “Rose Marie” (in Cinema-
Scope), Ann Blyth, Howard Keel; and
“Riders to the Stars,” William Lundigan,
Herbert Marshall.

Trans-Lux85x Sr., Madisonat 8sth. (BU 8-3180)
Through June's (tentative): THE LIVING DESERT.
June 6-8 (tentative): “Act of Love,” Kirk

Douglas, Dany Robin,
From June9 (tentative): “The Naked Jun-

gle,” Eleanor Parker, Charlton Heston.
R.K.O. 86rH St., Lexington at 86th. (AT 9-8000)
Through June 6: “Lucky Me” (in Cinema-

Scope); Doris Day, Robert Cummings; and
“Duffy of San Quentin,” Louis Hayward,
Joanne Dru.

June 7-8: “Monte Carlo Baby,” Audrey Hep-
burn,Jules Munshin; and “TerrorStreet,”
Dan ‘Duryea, Elsy Albiin.

From June 9: “River of No Return” (in
CinemaScope), Robert Mitchum, Marilyn
Monroe; and “Loophole,” Barry Sullivan,
Dorothy Malone.

Onueum, 3rd Ave. at 86th, (AT 9-4607)
Through June 6: suuius caesar.
June 7-8: “The Iron Glove,” Robert Stack,

Ursala_ Thies; and “Blackout,” Dane
Clark, Belinda Lee.

From June THE CAPTAIN'S PARADISE, revival;
and “Prisoner of War,” Ronald Reagan,
Dewey Martin

WEST SIDE

Waverty, 6th Ave. at grd. (WA 9-8038)
June 3: “The Naked Jungle,” Eleanor Park-

ef, Charlton Heston; and “Red Garters,”
Rosemary Clooney, Jack Carson.

June 4-: THE LIVING besenT; and “The Gentle
Gunnian,” revival, John Mills, Dirk
Bogarde,

June 6-7: “Phantom of the Rue Morgue,”
Karl Malden, Claude Dauphin; and “The
Creature from the Black Lagoon,” Richard
Carlson, Julia Adams,

June 8-9: “The Golden Coach,” Anna Mag-
nani; and “Three Girls from Rome,”Lucia
Bose

81H Sr. PLarnouse, 52 W. 8th. (GR 7-7874)
June3 (tentative): THe CONQUEST OFEVEREST,
From June 4 (tentative): “The Fighting

Pimpernel,” David Niven, Jack Hawkins,
Margaret Leighton; and’ “Mr. Denning
Drives North,”revival, John Mills, Phyllis
Calvert,

51a Ave. Cinema,sthAve. at r2th. (WA 4-8330)
‘Through June 6: “Dirty Hands”(in French),

Daniel Gelin, Pierre Brasseur, Claude Nol
lier.

From June “The Red Inn”(in French),
Ferniandel, Francoise Rosay.

Sueman, 7th Ave, at rath. (WA 0-216)
Through June 6: Juuius CAESAR.
June 7-8: “The Iron Glove,” Robert Stack,

Ursala_Thiess; and “Blackout,” Dane
Clark, Belinda Lee.

FromJune 0: THE CAPTAIN'S PARADISE, revival;
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and “Prisoner of War,” Ronald Reagan,
Dewey Martin.

Greenwick, Greenwich Ave.at rath. (WA 0-
Through June s: “Counsellor-at-Law,

vival, John Barrymore. Bebe Daniels; and
“Only Yesterday,” revival, Margaret Sul-
lavan, John Boles.

June STAGE DOOR, revival; and tor HAT,
revival.

From June 9: noMaN Houpay; and “Stalag
17,” revival, William Holden, Don Taylor.

R.K.O.230 Sr., 8th Ave. at 2rd. (CH 2-3440)
Through June 6: “Lucky Me” (in Cinema-

Scope), Doris Day, Robert Cummings; and
“Duffy of San Quentin,” Louis Hayward,
Joanne Dru.

June 7-8: “Monte Carlo Baby,” Audrey Hep-
burn, Jules Munshin; and “Terror Street,”
Dan Duryea, Elsy Albin.

From June 9:' “River of No Return” (in
CinemaScope), Robert Mitchum, Marilyn
Monroe; and “Loophole,” Barry Sullivan,
Dorothy Malone.

Terrace, oth Ave. at 23rd. (CH 2-280)
Through June 5: “The Naked Jungle,”

Lleanor’ Parker, Charlton Heston; and
“Red Garters,” Rosemary Clooney. Jack
Carson,

June 6: “Buck Privates,”revival, Abbott and
Costello; and “Two Flags West,” revival,
Linda Darnell, Joseph Cotten.

June 7-8: THE MALTESE FALCON, revival; and
SHADOW OF « vousT, revival.

From June 9: “The Prince Who Was a
Thiel,”revival, Tony Curtis, Piper Lau-
tie; and “Scarlet Angel,” revival, Yvonne
De Carlo, Rock Hudson.

Gun, 33 W. goth. (PL 7-2406)
“Out of This World,” a documentary film

of Tibet, photographed by Lowell Thomas
and Lowell Thomas, Jr.

55tu Sr. PlavHouse, 154 W. ssth. (JU 6-4500)
“Flamenco” (in Spanish)

Normanoie, 110 W. s7th. (JU 6-4448)
“LePlaisir” (in French), Danielle Darrieux,

Simone Simon, Jean Gabin
Lirtte Carnecte, 146 W.57th. (CI 6-3454)
“La Ronde” (in French), Gérard Philipe,

Danielle Darrieux.
Panis, 4 W. 58th. (MU 8-0134)

“Caroline Cherie” (in French),
Carol.

Lozw's 83k Sr.. Bway at 83rd. (TR 7-3190)
Through June 6: Jutius CAESAR.
June 7-8: “The Iron Glove,” Robert Stack,

Ursala_ Thies; and “Blackout,” Dane
Clark, Belinda Lee.

From June 9: THE CAPTAIN's PARADISE, revival;
and “Prisoner of War,” Ronald Reagan,
Dewey Martin.

Tuauia, Bwayat oth, (AC 2-3370)
Through June 7: “The Grapes Are Ripe” (in
German); and “The Berliner” (in Ger-
man), Gert Frobe.

From June8: “Dréle de Drame” (in French;
also known as “Bizarre, Bizarre”)
vival, Louis Jouvet, Frangoise Rosay; and
“Les Visiteurs du Soir” (in_ French,
also known as “The Devil’s Envoys”),
revival.

Riversive, B'way at o6th. (RI 09-0861)
Through June 8: “Lucky Me? (in Cinema-

Scope), Doris Day, Robert Cummings; and
“Dufiy of San Quentin,” Louis Hayward,
Joanne Dru.

From June “River of No Return” (in
CinemaScope), Robert Mitchum, Marilyn
Monroe; and “Loophole,” Barry’ Sullivan,
Dorothy Malone.

Oumweta, B’way at ro7th. (UN 5-8128)
‘Through June 6: sULis Caesar.
June 7-8: “The Iron Glove,” Robert Stack,

Ursala_ Thies; and “Blackout,” Dane
Clark, Belinda Lee.

From June 9: THe CAPTAIN's PARADISE, revival;
and “Prisoner of War,” Ronald’ Reagan,
Dewey Martin.

Couseum, B’wayat 181st. (WA 7-7200)
Through June 6: “Lucky Me” (in Cinema-

Scope). Doris Day, Robert Cummings; and
“Duffy of San Quentin,” Louis Hayward,
Joanne Dru.

June7-8: “Monte Carlo Baby,” Audrey Hep-
burn, Jules Munshin; and “Terror Street,”
Dan ‘Duryea, Elsy Albin

From June 9: “River of No Return” (in
CinemaScope), Robert Mitchum, Marilyn
Monroe; and “Loophole,” Barry’ Sullivan,
Dorothy Malone,
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CM MASCULINITIES —
ARE OBTAINABLE AT

STORES OF PRE-EMINENCE
including:

 

Akron, Ohio 2.10 The C, J. Long Clothing Co.
Amarillo, Tex@s oss ss ssss sess Horry Helland
Ann Arbor, Mich. Wogner & Compeny
Atlonte, Ge.. we dJohn Jorrell, Ine.

Atlanta, Go. .... % a» Rich's, Inc.

Birmingham, Ala. Odum, Bowers & White

Boston, Mass........ Wm. Filene's Sons Co.
TTY ry Chettanooga, Tenn. .. Keblentz,Inc.PBRiid Ganefone ee

asa CM tie ae Denver, Colo. oreo. = Neusteters

<The J. L. Hudson Col
Detroit, Mich... Kilgore ond Hurd, Inc.
Fort Worth,, Texas... John L. Ashe, Inc.
Fresno, Calif. ei

Denslows-ot Redder’s Modemoiselle
Horrisburg, Pom cnn Allan Stuert
Hollywood, Coli... Jock Bell
Houston, Texos..... ~. Sokowitz Bros.
Jackson, Mich... Oppenheim’s, Inc.
Kansos City, Mo. nnn Jock Henry
Kansas City, Mo. sre oRothschild’s
Little Rock, Ark... Bouman’s Men's Shop
Los Angeles, Col 1, Mognin & Co.
Lovisville, Kentucky soe Martin's
Memphis, Tenn... il A. Holle
Minneopolis, Minn........ Maurice L. Rothschild

YOUNG-QUINLAN COMPANY
New Orleans, Lon... svnaeee Godchoux's
New York City, N. Ya... Countess Mara, Inc
New York City, N. Yo... F. R. Tripler & Co.
‘OklchomeCity, Okla. -Rothschild’s
‘Omehe, Neb. sour neuCharles J. Assmann
Posadena, Colifs.—..nnnue- Bullock's Pasedeno
Philedelphio, Po... ..... MacDonald & Campbell
Philedetphi Witlin ond Galloghs
Phoenix, Ariz. (a e Honny’s
Pittsburgh, Po... Berman Brothers
St. Louis, Mo. Greenfield's
St. Lovis, Mon en. Stix, Boer & Fuller
Son Antonio, Texos Hutchins Bros.
Son Diego, Colif... : Hofter’s
Son Diego,Calif... coum The Marston Co.
Son Froncisco, Cali Bullock & Jones Co.
Son Francisco, Colife cw. siinuns te Magnin & Co.
Seattle, Wash. cornnnnn Frederick & Nelson
Spokone, Wosh... Dovenpert Sport Shop
Woshington, D. Conuuhewis & Thos, Saltz, Inc.
wi aes .. Henry's. Inc.
Yorks Poewniimesnnns Medeline Weeks
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   Superglow
FACE POWDER WITH LUMIUM

What’s Lumium? Lumium is that miraculouslight reflecting ingredient

that just seems to brush away lines and discoloring shadows.

Aspace-setters for this year’s look, Germaine Monteil introduces two fresh pastels:

Porcelaine — a real Monteil pink— and Camelia— whichis
self-descriptive — in its palest tone. Both of course glowing with the built-in radiance of Lumium.

AMmaineWout



 

THE TALK OF THE TOWN

Notes and Comment

PECIALproblems demandspecial
S solutions. One trouble with dying

very old,for men who have made
their mark, is not only that so often
they may have outlived their achieve-
ments but that almost always they
have outlived the newspaper obituary
writers familiar with those achieve-
ments. Then where are they? Lan-
guishing tersely in the paid notices,like
as not, at two dollars an agate line
(no flowers; please contribute to the
Geriatrics Institute), and no mention of
committees, foreign decorations, and
the part they took in the Hudson-Fulton
Celebration; no editorials penned by
fellow-membersof the Century Clubh—
lost forever the fanfare, so useful to
compilers of future encyclopedias, that
tempers the grief of the survivors of
distinguished mencut downin the prime
oflife, or, anyway, undereighty. O.K.
That gets us to the thing we had in
mind when we started—a letter that
Mr. Charles C. Burlingham, the ad-
miralty lawyer, recently wrote to the
Herald Tribune. “J. Archibald Mur-
ray, who died a few days ago in his
ninety-seventh year,” this ran, “was
never looked upon byhis friends as an
ancient,” and it went on to tell of
Mr. Murray’s continuing spryness—his
drives about the city on business or

 

for pleasure, his yearly flights to and
from Bar Harbor, his humorandspirit.
What did not emerge from Mr. Bur-
lingham’s letter is that he himself is in
his ninety-sixth year—Harvard °79,
to Mr. Murray’s °78. Let the Herald
Tribune and the Times call upon Mr.
Burlingham and his quick contem-
poraries for obituaries of their contem-

poraries. Turn the nonagenarians over
to other nonagenarians and all will
be well.

Natural

Ove the celebrated Italian
manufacturer of typewriters and

other office equipment, opened sales-
room on Fifth Avenue last week, and
what a salesroom! Fantastico! Mai
vista prima! A front doorsixteen feet
high, of solid Italian walnut, with shiny-
brass Italian hinges; a couple of show
windows on the same grand scale, one
of which measures twelve byfifteen
feet andis thoughtto be the biggest sin-
gle sheet of glass on the Avenue;a floor
of mottled-green marble, out of which,
here and there, sprout mottled-green
stalks of pedestals, topped by the neat,
handsome products of the firm; a bas-
relief, against one wall, fashioned out
of sea sand andplaster and notan inch
less than seventy feet long—these are
someofthe marvels that Olivetti means
to make a resoundinglocalsplash with.
(Up to now,* the company, which
founded its American branch in 1950,
has beengetting along with a New York
headquarters that could have been al-
most anybody’s New York headquar-
ters, and what good was that?) We
visited the showroom, which is just
north of Forty-seventh Street, a day
or so before it opened, while the last
dabs of putty and paint were being
hurled into place, and were so carried
awaybyits air of Mediterranean high
spirits that we could scarcely refrain
from snatching a portable off a pedestal
and racking up a “quick brown fox”
or two.
Wewere shown about the premises

by Miss Natalie Hoyt, the only lady
builder we know. Anassociate of the
contracting firm of Murphy-Brink-
worth, Miss Hoyt has been in charge
of construction on the Olivetti job,
and we found her full of enthusi-
asm forits designers, the Milanese firm

of Belgiojoso, Peressutti & Rogers.
(Rogers is an Italian of English de-
scent.) “Not thatit’s been easy,” Miss
Hoytsaid. “Italians don’t haveas strict
a notion of measured drawings as Amer-
icans do. Besides, the blueprints turned
outto be in metres, instead ofin feet and
inches. And I think Italian architects
enjoy ad-libbing more than ours do.
Mr. Peressutti would come over from
Milan to see how things were going,
have an inspiration, and make a draw-
ing of what he wanted on the nearest
patch of bare wall. The next day, a
painter would come along and paint
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over the patch, and nobody—not even
Mr. Peressutti—would be able to re-
member precisely what the drawing
had called for. And the Building De-
partment! Don’t get him started on
that!”

As if on cue, up came Mr. Peressut-
ti, accompanied by Costantino Nivola,
the maker of the bas-relief. Peressutti
looked as stormy as Nivola looked sun-
ny. “Building Department!” he ex-
claimed. “How much more beautiful
this room would have been without
your Building Department! What we
like in Italy is the natural. What you
like in America is to imitate the natu-
ral. Stone is not stone, it is a decalco-

maniaofstone. Here,in this long, nar-
rowcube, we wished to give a sense of
natural richness and interpenetration,
like stalagmites andstalactites in some
imaginable cave. If we have succeeded
at all, it is in spite of your forbiddings.”
Heindicated a shortflightofstairs lead-
ing to a mezzanineat the rear of the
room. The stairway had treads of ex-
quisitely cut and polished pink marble.
Incongruously bolted to the underside
of the stairway were two ordinarysteel
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“Please wait till I ask the question.”

girders. “Please do not troubleto paint
those girders,” Peressutti commanded
Miss Hoyt. “Let the world see how
beauty is destroyed by law. Stairs of
marble are not safe in one room of
a skyscraper that is all steel, stone,
and conerete. Oh, no! Someday, some-
how, they might catch fire and melt
away.”

Miss Hoyt proposed that we talk
about the bas-relief. Nivola, a former
art director for Olivetti and a resident
of this countrysince 1939, beamed.“It
is fireproof, at least,” he said. “It is
also the biggest of my sand sculptures.
T castit in sections, at my place on Long
Island, close to the shore. How is it

created? tell you. First off, in wooden
forms I place wet sand and make my
design. My tools are anything—a knife,
a shell, my thumb. When the designis
complete, I pour plaster of Paris into
the sand mold. Whenthe plaster hard-
ens, there is my sculpture, wearing a
face of nice, fuzzy sand.” We asked
himhowthe critics described his work.
“They call it neo-abstract,” he said
“What do yousuppose that means? As
for what I think mysculpture means,
I think it means whatever youlike. I
call this big one ‘Hospitality,’ and why
not? Is that not as good a name as any
other?” Nivola wentontosay that he
devised his method of making sculpture
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in sand by chance, while playing on a
beach with his family. “Many smaller
sculptures I have poured right on the
beach,” he said. “Tt is necessary then,
of course, to watch out for the tide.
Once, Le Corbusier was visiting us.
He was much impressed by my work
onthe beach and started making a de-
sign beside me. But that day, alas,
the tide was too quick for us, and be-
fore the plaster had hardened,our sculp-
tures were washed awayinto the sca.
Le Corbusier was much displeased. It

does not make him happyto lose the
least of his handiwork. Myself, I feel
there will always be plenty of sand,
plenty of sea to wet it with, and in
here”—he tapped his head—plenty
of designs.”
“You are the lucky one,” Peressutti

said, “Sand, sea, and no Building De-
partment!”

 

NCIDENTAL INTELLIGENCE: Solar
Pawnbrokers, at Fifty-sixth Street

and Eighth Avenue, has changed its
nameto 116th Street Pawnbrokers.

 

Corner-Cornerer

LEVENyears ago, we touched on
the work of Mr. Richard H.

Pough (pronounced Poe), then an Au-
dubon Society staff man, in connection
withthe prosecution of illegal traffickers
in eagle and other wild-bird feathers,
and we recently ran into him again,

head of the Museum of Natural His-
tory’s Conservation and General Ecol-
ogy Department, at a Linnaean $o-
ciety dinner. “Pough’s the predators’
friend,” a manat ourleft said, and we
talked Mr. Pough into a biographical
chat, learning that he was born in
Brooklyn in 1904, the son of a Union
Sulphur Companyengineer, moved to
St. Louis whenhe wasfifteen, graduated
from M.I.T., and worked in various
busin -the Southern Acid & Sul-
phur Co., Port Arthur, Texas; the Ful-
ton Iron Works, St. Louis; the Mac-
Callum Stores, Philadelphia—for ten
years before he got into full-time con-
servation work, “I began to keepbird
lists when I wasten,” he said. “I was
a director of the Brookline Bird Club
when I wasat college. I had a rather
luckyjob for a while at Port Arthur—
night superintendentat the acid plant.
T took cat naps at night andspentevery
day out birding. Port Arthur is a
marvellous place for spring migrations
and wintering waterfowl. In 1936,
J sold myinterest in MacCallum, which
deals in photographic supplies, to. my
brother Harold—Ihaveanother broth-
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er, Frederick, who’s a mineralogist—
and joined the Audubon staff in New
York. I was put in charge of per-
secuted species—notably hawks and
owls. These predators are useful, and
they were being persecuted senselessly.
LT’ve opened up hundreds of hawk
stomachs and always found jack rab-
bits and rodents. Do away with pred-
ators and youdestroy the balance of
nature.”

Mr. Pough, whoin the earlythirties
was the sparkplug of a twelve-hundred-
acre predator-and-other-bird sanctuary
at Hawk Mountain, in Pennsylvania,
joined the Museum in 1948. He is an
ex-president of the Linnaean Society,
presidentof the John Burroughs Asso-
ciation, and president of the Nature
Conservancy, which has its national
headquarters in Washington, D.C.
“The Conservancyis encouraginglocal
groups tosetasidelittle samples of vege-
tation,” he said. “Wee call them ‘living
museums of primeval America.” We
want to keep these last little corners.

Whatwith building developments, lum-
bering, and swamp-clearing, there’s no
such thing as an out-of-the-way corner
any more.” Mr. Pough has helped pre-
serve living museums on Fire Island

and in the Adirondacks, and in 1949
he arranged for the Museum of Natural
History to acquire Great Gull Island,
off Orient Point, as a research station

for the studyof tern behavior, Heis cur-
rently rounding up corners in or near
Bedford, Stamford, Morristown, and
New Brunswick. “Troy Meadows,

near Morristown,is the finest fresh-

water marshin the entire Northeast,”

he said. “Half a million pintail ducks
are there at times. The local branch
of the Conservancy haspicked up nine
hundred out of a desired twelve hun-

dred acres of the marsh. It’s quite a job
unravelling the ownerships.”

Mr.Poughlives in Pelham, with his

wife and two sons, nine and thirteen,

and the whole familytakes partin local
bird expeditions. He is the author of

two Audubon Bird Guides—one on

land birds and one on water birds—

which have sold close to four hundred

thousand copies, and right now heis
busy collecting material for a Hall of
Forests that the Mu-
seum is constructing.
His conservation activi-
ties have taken him to a
London, where the
Duke of Devonshire in-
yited him and his wife
to a lunch given by the
Society for the Promo-
tion of Nature Reserves
and announced that he

had been elected a member. “ ‘More
duesto pay,’ my wife whispered to me,”
Pough told us. “The Duke overheard
this andsaid, ‘Notat all. Honorary. All
dues are taken care of bya legacy from
Lord Rothschild. It pays for the lunch,
too.’ Pye also been well received in the
Bahamas, where I wentto help save the
flamingo. The governor asked me to
lunch and introduced me to Admiral
William Tennant, who was there on
his first officialvisit since the war. I took
the Admiral on a bird tour. He was an
awfully good scout. And we had won-
derful luck. I was able to show him a
lizard cuckoo.”

Critic

AX you know, sooner or later small
talk at parties gets around to

maids. A lady we know was recently
trying to loosen up a taciturn gathering
with some tales of a large, aggressive
servitor called Katherine. In the middle
of her conversational gambit, ourfriend
noticed that Katherine wasloitering
near her. “Whatis it, Katherine?”she
inquired. “I'd like to hear,” said Kath-
erine, “how you’re going totell the
stories this time.”

Liberace

UR man Stanley somehow man-
aged to snag a ticket to the

Liberace concert at Madison Square
Garden last Wednesday evening, and
he dropped bythe office several days
later, still shaken, to leave the follow-
ing notes:

“Tt’s love, and love alone, that makes
the world go round. Arrived outside
Garden fifty minutes before concert,
scheduled to begin at 8:30. Huge
crowds pouring into place, police prowl
cars standing by on Eighth Avenue, in
case of emergency. Shuffled through,
clutching passport to accommodations:
Side Arena, Section 120, Row D,Seat
13, $5. First concert I ever attended
with accommodations in side arena.
Countless men in inner lobby wearing
white cards attached to white hats,
reading, ‘NOVELTIES $1 NOVELTIES.’

Menpeddling Liberace souvenir pro-

<

23

grams. Cries of ‘Program! Official
program! Here’s your program! There
is no other program!’ Thought maybe
I was at hockey game. Boughtofficial
Liberace program. One dollar. Di-
rected to seat toward west end of Gar-
den, overlooking platform on floor of
arena occupied bygiant grand piano—
top up—and musicians’ stands. Garden
filling fast, mostly with womenof forty-
one plus, wearingglasses. Menpresent,
too, but subdued-looking. Buzz of ro-

mantic expectancyin air. Settled down
in seat, read souvenir program. Read
‘LIBERACE (pronounced Liber-AH-
chee) was only four years old when
he seated himself for thefirst time at the
family piano in Milwaukee and then
proceeded to unveil the soulof a super-
sensitive child as he played simple melo-
dies seemingly with some strange and
invisible guidance.’ Rapidly turned
pages to pictorial section. Saw picture
of Liberace at home, sitting at edge
of piano-shaped swimming pool. Saw
picture of Liberace having Sunday
buffet with Mother Liberace. Sawpic-
ture of Liberace giving autographs
to fans. Also saw pictures of Liber-
ace’s brother, George Liberace. Read
‘George has developed a flair for com-
edy.’ Getting on toward 8:30). Excite-
ment mounting. Musicians entered,
took seats. Many women in Garden
carrying binoculars. Program hawkers
nowshoutingtheir waresinside Garden.
Garden draped with American flags
andred, white, and blue bunting; huge
turquoise hanging at west end with
piano symbol. All seatsfilled now, with
exception of several in uppermost
reaches of east end, at approximately
18,000 feet.

“Lights dimmed at 8:48. Magnifi-
cent stir throughout huge assemblage.
George Liberace appeared, to applause,
raised baton, conducted orchestra in
something by Bizet. George looked
tired. Multicolored spotlights focussed
on southwest corner of Garden, where
elephants emerge duringcircus, Tense
moment. No sound in entire Garden,
other than heavy breathing. The en-
trance! Liberace! Himself! A’ poem
in white tie, white tails, white shoes,
and pancake makeup! Auditorium be-

side itself. Scenes of
pandemonium. Ladies
waved handkerchiefs,
chirped greetings,
shouted welcome.Cries
of joy! Great happi-
ness! Liberace smiling
like well-fed baby. His
dark curls gleamed un-
der spotlights. ‘It’s a
dream come true,’ he



  

 

said. ‘Playing here tonight! Did you
count them, George?’ George smiled
wanly. ‘I wonderif we could turn onall
the lights,’ said Liberace. All lights im-
mediately turned on. Liberace able to
grasp size of audienceforfirst time. Ob-
viously delighted. Sat down at piano,
burst into “Cornish Rhapsody.’ Fast and
loud. Strong fingers, this fellow. Loves
to run them up keys, back down, then
up again. Series of runs and flourishes.
Pedal workdifficult to analyze. Keeps
pumping feet up and down andside-
wise, as though he were on electric
horse. Keyboard techniqueinteresting.
Bang, bang, bang; up, down, back up.
Ended number with huge gesture—
handsin air, high over head, and head
thrownback. Triumphant. Womenbe-
side themselves. Shrieks and cries. Lib-
eracestill smiling. George lookedtired.

“Liberace introduced entire orches-
tra, one byone.Said they wereall great.
Played Parisian number, played Mexi-
can number (George shook gourds,
slowly), played numberofhis own crea-
tion, sang songto himself, sang ‘Cement
Mixer (Put-ti, Put-ti).’ All numbers
pretty much the same—up keyboard,
down keyboard, up again, bang, bang,
bang. Talked about someofhis televi-
sion sponsors—a tunafirm, a railroad, a
tissue company,a detergentoutfit, and
a beer crowd. Mopped his brow with
handkerchief, said it was ‘the beer com-
ing through.’ House besideitself with
laughter. Talked aboutinspiration he
had received from Paderewski. Said
Paderewski last pianist to give solo con-
cert in Garden. Said he wanted to dedi-
cate next number to Paderewski and to
Chopin. Said he and Paderewski had
sameideas about music, played for hap-
piness of masses. Masses applauded.
Played some Chopin. At conclusion,
Liberace introduced his mother. Fine-
looking woman,under spotlight,in side-
arena box. Liberace wept. Crowd wept.

“Liberace announced intermission
but promised to return and ‘go real
crazy. Mother Liberace held court
during intermission, leaning over box
to shake hands with well-wishers. Pho-
tographers ever-present. Great scenes
ofaffection and appreciation for Moth-
er Liberace. Liberace returned after
intermission in gabardine dress suit.
Morebanging. Liberace disappeared for
a moment, reappeared to do hayseed
act, with Tattersall vest and farmer
hat. Did a soft-shoe shuffle around
stage. Reminded me of Paderewski,
and old days at Garden. Auditorium
hysterical. Liberace disappeared again
for a moment, returned through ele-
phant door wearing brocaded dinner
jacket. ‘I’m not the least bit tired, if
you’re not,’ he said. More banging.
Up keyboard, down keyboard, up
again. Liberace called for request num-
bers. Ladies began to shriek titles.
Liberace played medley. Recognized
‘Tea for Two.’ Sounded like ‘Tea
for Three Hundred.’ Grand finale—
head thrown back, hands over head.
Thanked throng. Thanked mother.
Promised to return and play in Yankee
Stadium.”

Something for Everybody

WEsTCHESTER father of two has
given us the benefit of an experi-

ence that we believe sheds absolutely no
light on the recent Congressional-com-
mittee investigation of the effects of
comic books on the young mind, He
tookhis little onesinto a local drugstore
to buy them each a comic book, and
led them to a big wooden rack where
scores were displayed. “Pick out a
funny one, Daddy, so I won’t have a
bad dream,”said his daughter, seven,
Heselected an innocuous Donald Duck.
Meanwhile, his son, four and a half,
after scrutinizing the lot, chose one with
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a particularly horrendous cover and
said, “Oh, I think Pll have a bad
dream.”

Lion

HE national flag of Ethiopia—
three broad horizontal stripes of,

from top to bottom, green, yellow, and
red—is flying outside the Waldorfthis
week, in honorof His Imperial Majesty
Haile Selassie, who is inside. This is
the first time it has ever flown at the
Waldorf, which ordered the flag two
months ago, upon learning that the
Emperor was soon to be a guest, and
stowedit awayin the flag room,on the
third floor, along with the three hun-
dred and forty-two otherflags that are
kept on hand there, clean, pressed,
and readyfor use at the first hint of ap-
proaching greatness. The Ethiopian
royal party is by no means outsize, by
either royal or Waldorf standards. It
includes the Conquering Lion himself;
his youngest son, Prince Sahle, whois
twenty-three;his eldest granddaughter,
Princess Syble Desta,also twenty-three;
the Ethiopian Ministers of War,Justice,
and Foreign Affairs,all well past twen-
ty-three; the Chief of Protocol; the
Ethiopian Ambassador to the United
States and his wife; the Embassy press
attaché; His Majesty’s private secretary;
His Majesty’s aide-de-camp; the aide-
de-camp’s assistant; the Director of the
National Library of Ethiopia; the Di-
rector-General of the Ministry of Fi-
nance;the secondsecretary of Foreign
Affairs; and four valets. The foregoing
are Ethiopiancitizens. Alsoin the party
are His Majesty’s physician, who is a
Greek; Forrest Finley, an American
public-relations man, who waslaid on
specially for His Majesty’s visit; two
Americans, named John Spencer and
Albert Garretson, who, on the recom-
mendation of the State Department,



 

 

have heen serving as advisers to the
Ministry of Foreign Affairs, back in
Addis Ababa; and an American lady
named Mrs. Deborah Coller, who
works for the Ethiopian delegation to
the United Nations and is accompany-
ingthe party in orderto help deal with
vexatious matterslike luggage, of which
there are precisely one hundred andten
pieces,all tagged.
The three royal personages have

quarters on the twenty-eighth floor of
the hotel; non-royalty is scattered over
five floors. His Majesty and His Majes-
ty’s valet are occupying the nine-room
suite that on otheroccasionsis the local
foot-on-the-ground of the Duke and
Duchess of Windsor. As soon as the
royal party wassettled at the hotel, last
Tuesday, His Majesty’s granddaughter
set out for Saks Fifth Avenue, where,
in less than an hour and

a

half, she
bought two evening dresses, a silk suit,
a pair of shoes, a hat, a pair of gloves,
and a handbag. When His Majesty
was told, the next day, that Mayor
Wagner had cometo pay his respects,
he was in a gray business suit. He

 

   

thought it would be all right to greet
the Mayor in mufti, but the newspaper
photographers would have noneofit,
andherather wearily butcheerfully got
backinto the field marshal’s uniform in
which he had arrived.
Upon consulting with members of

our State Department, the Waldorf
staff discovered that Ethiopians, as
members of the Coptic Church, eat no
pork and on Wednesdays and Fridays
abstain from meat, shellfish, and such
animal products as milk, butter, and
cheese. The Waldorf therefore under-
took to prepare a nice Wednesday lunch
of filet of sole; in the nick of time,
word wasreceived from the royal party
that for lunch it wouldlike broiled lob-
ster and sirloin steak. Our State De-
partmenthadfailed to tell the Waldorf
staff that during the two months fol-
lowing the Coptic Easter nobody in
Ethiopia fasts on any day. The Wal-
dorf staff has suffered a further upset
of its arrangements. Whenevera dis-
tinguished foreign visitor arrives, it is
the practice at the Waldorf to have
him served by a waiter whospeaks the 

distinguished foreign visitor’s native
tongue. Oninvestigation,it turned out
that noneof the waiters at the Waldorf
could speak a word of Amharic, the
Ethiopian tongue. Not that it matters
to His Majesty, who speaks excellent
French and creditable English; it is just
that the Waldorf hates to fail at any-
thing. In theend,the staff decided to

assign to His Majesty a waiter who
speaks French.

Wrong Slot

AVINGlearned that a TV net-
work was reading produced and

unproduced plays for possible adapta-
tion, a playwright of our acquaintance
submitted a comedy that had been pre-
sented on Broadway to a resounding
lack of critical applause. Two weeks
later, the script came back from the net-
work, with a note from the head of the
program departmentthatsaid that he
not only had seen the play duringits
fleeting engagementbuthadpreviously
read it, made an investmentin it, and
lost every penny.
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POINT OF THE NEEDLE
§ I look back on myschool daysin

Worcester, Massachusetts—in
the Providence Street grade

school at the start of the century, and
later in the Classical High School—I
can see that these contemporary in-
stitutions were rather ineffectual in
combatting the sombre fascination of
the medievalism of my home. There
we were—myparents, my two older
brothers, and I—afamily uprooted from
a veiled and ancient and unhappy past,
and plumped down, unaccountably,in
the tenementdistrict of an industrialcity

in New England. Our very birth dates
belongedto the past, for my father had
reckoned them by the Hebrew calendar
and recorded them on the inside back
cover of one of the volumesofhis be-
loved Talmud. Consequently, we boys
wereall bornin five thousand and some-
thing. The American mythsI acquired
in my school history books—George
Washington and the cherrytree, and
the others—werethin and anemic com-
pared to the Biblical exploits I heard
about at home. Myfather related the
Old Testamentstories as if they had
taken place recently—as if they con-
stituted his personal past. His own youth
had beenspentin hourlyterrorof perse-
cution in a town in Russian Poland, and
this terror had merged with more an-
cient fears and had flowed,finally, into
the Biblical sea that washis refuge. How
he had managed such a feat as to
make the long journey from Poland
to Worcester was a matter of endless
speculation for me, and I constantly
tried to delve into it, but with only
fragmentary results. There was sim-
ply no relation between my. father’s
world and the contemporary one. The
streets of Worcester, my life with my
playmates,the themes I studied at school
were all marginal exercises. The Great
Themewas at home, andit concerned
God and the thick-textured history of
the Jewish people. It was dark, fear-
ridden, and oppressive, but it had the
warmth andtenderness of companion-
ship in a common danger. Forall its
fascination,it bred in me an acute long-
ing to escape, and shake off those extra
centuries my father had added to mylife
the momentI was born.

This escape for which I longed so
passionately was provided for me—in
part, at least—by the luckyaccidentof
myintimacywith a friend of my broth-
ers’, whom shallcall Willie Lavin. For
some unaccountable reason, Willie be-
ganto take aninterest in me when I was
very young, and during myentire boy-
hood he braved the jocularities of his

 

older companionsto befriend me. “How
can you spend so much time with a
kid?” they demanded of him. AsI look
back on it now, the pains Willie took
with mepass all credence. When I had
a sudden craving to learn to play the
piano,he renteda roomand a piano for
me, got mea teacher, andpaid forit
all out of his own pocket. WhenI first
began to write—this wasnotuntil I was
about fifteen—he went over all my
manuscripts, analyzing them,correcting
them, and taking endless trouble to

prepare them for submission to, and,of
course, eventual rejection by, various
publications. Later, when I graduated
fromhigh school, and plans were being
madefor me to go to work, he persuaded
my family to send meto Clark College,
in Worcester. After I had been there for
two years, he accomplished, by main
strength, a revolutionary feat. I had
shownsomeinterest in the drama, so he
decided I must leave Clark and go to
Harvard, to study dramatic writing un-
der GeorgePierce Baker. This wanted
some doing. Willie did it. And during
all these y there was nointellectual
problem, nopractical dilemma, no psy-
chological crisis at home that I did not
dumpin Willie’s lap. He became,so to
say, myliaison officer between the medi-
evalism of our household andthelatter-
day world; he understood both worlds,
and he enjoyedtrying to reconcile them
for me,

During all these years, Willie himself
was very busy, first as a student at the
Worcester Polytechnic Institute, where
he madeanexcellent record, and later
as a chemist at the Worcester Water
Works. While he was employed by the
city, he decidedto study law,and he did
it by commuting to Boston four evenings
a weekto attend law school at Boston
University. He got his degree in three
years and passed the bar exams.

I don’t know how Willie explained
his preoccupation with me to his con-
temporaries, but he explained it to me
by saying that it was “a question of
planes.” Headored mybrothers and his

other friends, he said, but he moved
with them on a different plane from
the one heshared with me. They were
wonderful fellows, but Willie found
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them, as he put it, “a bit excessively
down to earth.” He said he couldn’t
discuss with them the things he discussed
with me—abstract questions, for in-
stance. [ gathered also that I was a more
patient listener than mybrothers and
their friends. Of course, I was young
enoughto have nothingto do but listen,
whereas Willie’s older friends all had
jobsand were absorbedin their ownlives.

M* father wasa sad, kindly, God-
haunted man whodid everything

forhis children that his meagre resources
would allow. So long as we observed
the ritualistic pieties—and these were
fairly exacting—he overflowed with
loving-kindness toward us. But he did
sternlyforbid us two exercises: we were
not to try under anycircumstances to
discover the true nameof the Lord; we
werenot to think about the problem of
infinity. It is unlikelythat I would have
done muchspeculation in eitherofthese
areas if I had not beensoexplicitly for-
bidden. In the first, I would have ac-
cepted as sufficient for my needs the
various names of the Lord I heard in
common use around the house—
Adonai, Elohim, Adoshem, Melech
Haolom, and Ribono Shel Olom—
but these, my father said, were mere

pseudonyms. They were names, not
the Name. This I must never try
to discover, forin it laycoiled the ulti-
mate, pent-up sunburst of truth. And

unless I was prepared to receive this
truth—a preparation achieved only by
the rarest of saints—the merefactof ap-
proachingit, the faintest hint of whatit
was, mightbe instantly pulverizing. He
said that even someof the saints, men
who had spenttheir lives delving for
the Nameandhad led livesof purityand
piety in order to be ready to receiveit,
had, in approaching the split second of
revelation, been atomized—not, I un-
derstood, because of any impurity in
them but because oftheir arrogancein
believing that they deserved to know.
The Name was the final kernel of
knowledge and to possess it was to be
destroyed.

Myfather also warned methatit was
especially hazardous and reprehensible
to try to ambush the Namebyresorting
to black magic and the occult arts. He
cautioned me as sombrely andliterally
as if Providence Street were teeming
with such diabolical opportunities, Ac-
tually, among mypals onthehill I en-
countered neither abortive saintliness
nor thaumaturgy. When I brought up
the subject of the Name with my
friends, I was amazedto find howlittle
curiosity they had about it—with the
exception of Willie, of course. The
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boys of my own age
seemedto be more than
satisfied with the names
of the Lord that were
current, and even a bit
jadedabout them.
My father really

worried unnecessarily;
the data at mydisposal
for making so lethal a
discovery were rather
scarce, mycuriosity had
little to feed on, and
in general I obeyed his
prohibition against ex-
cessive research. I did
experience a certain
terror of inadvertently
stumbling on the dread
Name, byoverhearing
it, perhaps, or seeing it
written in letters of fire
in a dream—a dream
from which I would
never wake up. How-
ever, my fears were
groundless, too; no in-
timation ever reached
me, nor did the repre-
sentative of any occult
society suggest that I
takepartinillicit experiment. The only
magicians I saw were at Poli’s Vaude-
ville Theatre and they were engaged in

less abstract exhibitions, The principal
effect of my father’s prohibition was
to induce my resentment,for it seemed
to contradict the exhortations I was
receiving constantly in school, and
from my education-ravished elders at
home (including my father), to pur-
sue knowledge inexorably and whote-
heartedly. If the ultimate molecule
of truth resided in the hidden name

of the Lord, and if I was forbidden

to seek it, what was the use of slav-

ing over grammar and arithmetic?
School seemed a waste of time alto-

gether. This gave me a convenient
excuse on lovely spring days to play
hooky and walk to the lake or, in au-

tumn, to escape to Newton Hill and
huntfor chestnuts.

Myfather’s second injunction—not
to think about infinity—gave me con-
siderable trouble. Infinity involved the
perpetually receding end ofthings. Here
we were, my father and I, at afixed
point in space—31 Providence Street,
Worcester, Massachusetts. Above us

was thevisible sky. Above the sky, there
was space, which went on endlessly
through an unimaginable number of
remoter skies. To use the word “end-

lessly”” wasin itself a verbal evasion, be-

cause it wasn’t possible to imagine any-
thing without an end. Andyet it was
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“It seemed like a good idea at the time.”

equally impossible to imagine space as
finite. This was indeed a dilemma.
Those who thought about infinity too
much, my father solemnly warned me,
usually went insane. “Therefore,” he
always said in conclusion, “you must not
think aboutit!” But I couldsee that he
himself was pondering it. Vainglorious,
I suggested that perhaps one might,
one day, with sufficient concentration,
get to the bottom ofit. Myfather shook
his head. The problem was not for
mortals to think about,still less to solve,
and the penalty for solution wasidenti-
cal to that attendant ondiscovering the
true nameof the Lord—anstantannihi-
lation.

Lying in bed at night, I found my-
self engaged in formidable engineering
projects, constructing arbitrary termi-
nals for the eons of space—high ram-
parts, nonporousto the invadingtide of
infinity. But, tremendous as these bar-
riers were, my imagination leaped them,
as did spaceitself. Space must, I thought
desperately, be put a stop to; it couldn’t
be allowed to run on forever. Yetit did.
What was forever? One couldn’t im-
agine it, but one hadto if one was to
tackle the subjectatall. “Forever” was
a term in time, yet it could also be ap-
plied to the limitlessness of space. It
was very bewildering. In an effort to
compromise with space, to be reasonable
with it, I decided to giveit all the scope
it wanted—trillions and trillions of

miles—in the hope that somewhereit
would call a halt. But it always wanted
more. Wrestling with space gave me
a headachyfeeling; it made me toss
aboutin bed at night; it was maddening.
That was what my father must have
meant when he forbade me to think
aboutthe problem atall. But I couldn’t
stop. I thought aboutit sitting in classes
at school, when I should have been
listening to myteachers.

Finally, wearied of these agonies of
cerebration, I reached a point where I
knewI couldn’t bearit alone; I needed
help. So one summer day when I was
trudging to the lake for a swim with a
boy named Freddie Eisenberg,I intro-
duced the subject. Freddie wasthe star
pupil of myclass and an acknowledged
intellectual. Appropriately enough, I
put the dilemma before him while we
were passing the insane asylum on
Shrewsbury Street. Freddie was un-
sympathetic. He shrugged the whole
thing off in an unaccountably callous
manner.“T’l] worryaboutthat after we
get to Jerry Daly’s bathhouse,”he said.
That's space enough for me!”

INCEI couldn’t whip upanyinter-
est in these pressing problems among

friends of my ownyears, I was forced to
take them to Willie, They were right up
his alley. The day I brought up the sub-
ject of space and time,he invited me into
Easton’s Drugstore for a milk shake,
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“But, Charles, what about us?”

and there he met infinity head on.
While he didn’t, as I remember, actual-
ly solve the problem, he diminished it,
somehow, by multiplying it. He didn’t
in any way duckthe issue, but he wid-
ened the area and shifted the field; he
relegatedit to its proper place by reveal-
ingit as onlyonethreadin the fabric of
a larger mystery. Willie had a way of
starting his discussions with impres-
sive phrases: “I can well imagine a
situation where...” “I venture the
opinionthat...” “I will goso far as to
say that...” “Let us begin by reducing
the problem to its componentparts . . .”
Orhe wouldsay, “Thereis no problem
that will notyield to analysis,” and then
proceed to analyze. He was equally
adept at swift reversals. “On the other
hand,” he would say, “I can equally
well imaginea situation where...” As
he warmed upto his subject, he had a
habit of cracking his knuckles and rub-
bing his hands together as if he were
washing them.

After the milk shake at Easton’s,
which somehow in itself made mefeel
better aboutinfinity, Willie took me for
a walk down Main Street to CourtHill,
stridingalong briskly and analyzingflu-
ently. “There are manyinfinities,” he
announced. “Take the matter of the

Name,which bothers you so much. Per-
sonally, ?’m an agnostic, but I can well
imagine a situation where at the very
heart of things thereis a simple, cosmic,
unifying truth. This is the Name. Orif
you prefer,” he added magnanimously,
“God. Everything is an infinity. Take
that fellow Kelly, who threw thesteel
bolt out the window at Mr. Reilly. I
will go so far as to say that if you
thoroughly analyzed Kelly’s motives,
you would stub your toe on another in-
finity—the infinity of responsibility.”

In myfather’srather melancholy con-
versation, there was a good deal about
blood, and especially about the shedding
of what heinvariablyreferred to specifi-
cally as “Jewish blood.” I knew from
early on that Jewish blood had al-
waysflowedcopiously, but I had never
been much affected bythis knowledge.
Myfather’s preoccupation with the sub-
ject bored me;it seemedlike a peevish
dwelling on old grievances, and I wasn’t
interested, because I didn’t know what
the grievances were. They had no ac-
tuality. But the attack on Mr. Reilly,
to which Willie had referred, had sud-
denly dramatized my father’s preoccu-
pation. It happened one Saturday
afternoon on Winter Street, in front
of Lavin & Lupkin’s, the drygoodsstore
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owned by Willie’s father,
where I sometimes worked on
Saturdays as an errand boy.
Mr.Reilly wasa nice old Irish-
man with a beautiful head of
silver hair and a flowing white
beard. He was a peddler, and
he used to come into Lavin &
Lupkin’s each Saturday after-
noon to stock up for his pere-
grinations of the following
week. ‘That day, as he ap-
proached the store, someone
threw steel bolt at him from
a window of Crompton &
Knowles, a factory that faced
the Lavin & Lupkin building.
I happened to be in the base-
mentof L. & L.’s at the time,
wrapping bundles with Willie.
Mybrothers were there, too;
they had dropped in to see
Willie. We heard a commotion
on the street and ran put to
find Mr. Reilly lying on the
sidewalk with blood flowing
from a woundinhis forehead.
My oldest brother and the
Messrs. Lavin and Lupkin car-
ried Mr. Reilly inside; Willie
ran to get Dr. Nightingale.
The Doctor came quickly and
found that Mr. Reilly had
suffered only a scalp wound,
which he quickly stitched up.

Within an hour, the victim was sit-
ting happily in the office at the back
of the store eating sandwiches, which
I had been sent to get for him from
the delicatessen downthestreet. Mean-
time, the neighborhood cop, a core-
ligionist of Mr. Reilly’s, vowed that he
would find the hurler of the bolt if
it was the last thing he did,

Thecop made good his word. Mr.
Reilly’s assailant proved to be a nine-
ten-year-old boy named Pat Kelly,of
theretofore exemplary reputation. He
confessed to his crime with a certain
bravado, was arrested, and within a
week was hauledup before Judge Utley.
(Judge Utley bore the sobriquet in
Worcester of “Thirty-Days Utley,” be-
cause he habitually confined the punish-
ment he meted out for minor offenses
to that somewhat arbitrary period.)
Willie and mybrothers and I all went
to the hearing,feeling very important,
as witnesses, if not to the actual attack,
at least to the events that followedit.
‘The bolt thrower’s defense was unex-
pected: hesaid the whole thing had been
anopticalillusion. He assured the Judge
that he didn’t know Mr.Reilly and had
nothing whatever against him personal-
ly. Looking outof the factory window,
he hadseen him walking downthestreet
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and, because Mr. Reilly wore a long
white beard, had concluded that he was
Jewish, and had therefore thrown the
bolt at him on general principles. The
boysaid this with such an airof guileless
innocence—almost as if he had done a
good deed without expectation of re-
ward—thathe was disarming. Had he
knownthathis victim’s name wasReilly,
hesaid, he would have loved himdearly.

I still remember Kelly’s expression of
utter bewilderment when Judge Utley
wasnotinstantly softened by an error
so manifestly human and pardonable.
Instead, the Judge rapped his desk
sharply with his gavel and said, “Nine
months in the penitentiary!” It was
a sensational departure. The most the
adherents of Mr.Reilly had hoped for
wasthirty days. Mr. Reilly, the cop,
and mybrothers exchanged warm and
congratulatory glances, but I watched

the criminal as he was taken awayand
saw anincredulous look on his face—
the look of a man who had blundered
into a topsy-turvy world,
The incident made a field dayfor

Willie. He sat beside meat the hearing
and noticed,as I did, the boy’s expression
of bewilderment. “T venturethe opin-
ion,”said Willie on the way home,“that
if you analyzedthis Kelly’s heredity and.
environment and the influences that
have played on him from the time he
was born, you would find that they
threw the bolt—not Kelly!” Enlarging
upon this idea, Willie worked himself
up into a lather of speculation. He made
an easy transition from the Winter
Street incident (of about 1905) to the
WarOffice in Paris, France, in 1899.
Only the weekbefore, Willie had taken
me to Lothrop’s Opera House, where
Thad seen myfirst play. It was a melo-
drama called “The Devil’s Island,”
andthe hero was a Captain Dreyfus.It
couldn’t have been a verysubtle play,
and yet T hadn’t understood it at all.
This did not keep me from beingthrilled
byit. There was a miraculous scene at

the end of the second act where the
Captain escaped from Devil’s Island;
youactually saw himgetting into a boat
and being rowed to a sloop waiting to
transport him back to Paris. You even
saw the sloop. The Captain wore a
waxed mustache, and although he was
sorely put upon by everybody—in an
earlier scene his sword had been broken

andthe buttons cut off his uniform be-
fore a crowd of officers, themselves in
brilliant uniforms—his mustache re-
mainedglossy and imperturbable. I had
never seen such aplomb. The play
had villain called Major Esterhazy,
whowas discomfitedin the end, where-
as Captain Dreyfus got his sword and
his uniform back and everybody loved
him. Esterhazy’s discomfiture had made
me happy, but now when Willie
broughtthe bolt thrower from Cromp-
ton & Knowles and the villain of
“The Devil’s Island” close together
in a wonderful juxtaposition, I wasn’t
so sure. Willie went so far as to say
that if you subjected Major Esterhazy
to the same patient analysis he waspre-
pared to give Pat Kelly, you would
discover that outside, stronger forces,

not Esterhazy, had wrought the evil
against Captain Dreyfus. Ultimately,
Esterhazywasinnocent. Ultimately, the
bolt thrower from Crompton &
Knowles wasinnocent. To Willie, they
were bothnice fellows who had been
badly used by their heredities and en-
vironments.

 

Some years earlier, Willie had had
a far harder time absolving me of

guilt. I was quite a small boy then, and
for weeksI suffered an anguish of re-
morse over myinexplicable cruelty to a
cat of which I was fond. I had made
friends with the cat—a yellow-furred,
blue-eyed vagrant—and when I walked
down Providence Street, he would fol-
low me. Flattered byhis fidelity, I some-
times lifted him up and carried him,
and he seemedto enjoy that. He espe-
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cially liked to accompany me on my
hunts for odds and ends in the dump
yard that was next to the Crompton &
Knowles factory. The yard wasa fas-
cinating place, containing all sorts of
oddments—zine shavings, acid jars,
heavy rubber bands that had fastened

the covers of the jars, flat pieces of
metal, oddly stamped. It was particu-
larly rich in tinfoil, which we boys used
to collect, roll up into balls, and send
off somewhere for the few penniesit
wouldbring us. The yard wasiridescent
with coal dust and the vivid discolora-
tion of decay. On very hot days, the
dust gave off a heatof its own and the
rubber bands bubbled. The cat seemed
to enjoy prowling about the yard as
muchas I did, though there could have
been small nourishmentin it for him.
Onehot summerday, after taking a rich
bag, my pockets bulging with baking
bits of glass and metal and rubber, T
started hometo sort out my treasures in
the privacy of our back yard. The cat
trotted happily beside me. Perhaps to
compensate him for having foundso lit-
tle for himself when I had so much, I
picked him up and carried him. It was
terribly hot and the loot in my pockets
burned against me. I began to feel a
miserable discomfort, and the climb up
ProvidenceStreet seemedinsupportable.
I stopped for a moment,grasped the cat
firmly, and threw him headfirst onto
the sidewalk. I heard his skull crack.
‘The sound unnerved me so much that
T could not bear to look downatthe cat.
T wentonupthe hill. Thestuff in my
pockets nowfelt heavy as well as hot
and I began throwing it away. By the
time I got home,I had nothing left. 1
kept hearing the sound ofthe cat’s skull
hitting the sidewalk. In the yard next
to ours, there were some cherrytrees,
and that day the cherries were ripe and
glowedin the sun, I climbed oneof the
trees, though it was forbidden, and

picked a few cherries. WhenI got down
to the ground, I threw them away and
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ran backto find the cat. I knew ex-
actly where I had hurled him down;
it was in front of Cassie MacMahon’s
house. (Cassie MacMahonwasa class
mate.) When I reached the spot, the
cat was gone. I never saw him again.

Willie had a hard time with me about
the cat. For a long time, I wouldn’ttell
him what was wrong,but he knew that
something was bothering me and he
finally gotit out of me. Hecalled on his
standbys, heredity and environment, to
assist him in absolving me, but they
didn’t work as well as they did,later,
for Kelly and Esterhazy,
whoseheredities and environ-
ments Willie did not know.
Unfortunately, he knew all
about mine.
My father and mother

were both gentle people. “
Myfather, who was almost perpetually
in mourning for ancient bloodletting,
had an abhorrence of violence of all
sorts. I implored Willie never, never
to tell my father about the cat; his
anger and humiliation would have been
terrible. Somewhatin a corner, Willie
turned from my parents, whom we
knew,to their ancestors, whom we did

not know. Among them,Willie hinted
as tactfully as he could, there might
have been an aberrant murderer. It
was unlikely, but it was possible. Or
perhaps I had done this cruel thing
only outof curiosity, to see what would
happen. If this was so, Willie said,
it had beena purely scientific impulse.
Hekepttelling me to put the incident
out of my mind and stop worrying
about it. But I did worry about it,
because it revealed such unaccountable
and dreadful potentialities within me.
I kept hearing the sharp sound of
the cat’s skull on the brick sidewalk.
I hearit still, after more than fifty
years.

‘HE mostpreciouspossession in our
Providence Street tenement was

myfather’s many-volumed edition of
the Talmud. The books were great
tomesboundin calf, with marbled coy-
ers, My father hadinherited them from
his father and had brought them with
him from Europe. I grew up with these
books and saw them constantly, but
since they were written in Hebrew, I
wasneverable to read them,for though
1 studied Hebrew briefly when I was
quite a small boy, I nevergotsufficiently
proficient to read or understand the
esoteric complexities of the Talmud. I
used to stare at the pages, wondering
whatfascinating secrets they contained.
I rememberthe look of those pages—
grave, wide, solid columnsoftext in the

center and, islanding them, equally solid
columnsoffiner print. This finer print,
myfather explained to me, was the
Rashi, or commentaryon thetext. Did
it contain dissenting opinions, or what?
I never knew.

Myfatherbelongedto a small group
of the ProvidenceStreet devout, headed
by the learned and humorous Rabbi
Silver, whose aim was to go through one
of the volumesof the Talmud,text and
commentary, annually. The group
met once a month, in the afternoon,
at the homes of the different members.

T remember how my mother,
on the one day of the year
whenit was myfather’s turn
to play host, would sit in
the kitchen, her own prepa-
rations made,waiting for the
summons and hoping that

some perfectionist was not being too
difficult over the minutiae of interpreta-
tion, The tea and cakes and liquor
could not be served and the festivities
begin until the last page of the day’s
stint had been reached. The scholars
sat in the dining room—theonlytime
in the year, except for Passover, when
it was used. Normally we ate in the
kitchen; usingthedining room waslike
opening the throne roomof a palace.
‘When the food was finally served, I
was allowed in and given a piece of
cake—I suppose as an encouragement
to emulate my elders—butit was some-
times hours before I got this unearned
reward. I used topeep in, but I would
be shoved awayuntil the last mootpoint
had beensettled. I remember, on one
of these occasions, conceiving a strong
dislike for the father of one of myplay-
mates, because he was pedantic and kept
raising questions. I still see the Rem-
brandtesque scene: The mensat around
the table, the great books before them;
it was late afternoon and the tension
was so great that no one had bothered
to turn on the lamp; the heckler was
insistent; Rabbi Silver pushed his glasses
back on his forehead and pondered;
no one moved and the silence was in-
tense; all eyes were fixed on Rabbi
Silver, imploring resolution ofthis crisis
of interpretation. It came. Rabbi Silver
readjusted his glasses and spoke. Every-
one wassatisfied, even the heckler. The
relief was tremendous. The books were
closed and the scholars relaxed in their
chairs, jolly and suddenly garrulous.
Myfather nodded to me to tell my
mother that the refreshments could be
broughtin. After that,it wasall fun.

 

ITH someof mypals whose flats
were furnished,as ours was, with

many-volumededitions of the Talmud,
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T speculated on the contents of these
mysterious books. We were like those
medieval inquirers who theorized in a
vacuum, withoutever consulting nature.

Since wecould noneofus readthetext,
there was really no other way to go
aboutit. But scraps and fragments came
to us from older boys, sons of the pun-
dits for whom Talmud reading was a
full-time occupation, These older boys
were often satirical; it seemed to me
they were even blasphemous. The
books, they said, were not mysterious at
all but discussed quite practical prob-
lems—whatto do and how to behave in
critical emergencies. For example, two
men are walking alongthe street, com-
ing fromopposite directions, Simultane-
ously, they spy on the ground a valuable
object. Each one makes forit. One says,
“This find is mine!” The other makes
an equally valid claim. What to do,
since the object is indivisible? One scoff-
er used to insist that the problems dis-
cussed in the Talmud were remote and
had little to do with everydaylife in
Worcester. He swore that one of the
Talmudic situations pondered by our
parents wasthis: A man is walking on
a rampart; at the foot of the rampart
an unmarried girl is taking theair; the
man on the rampart slips andfalls: re~
grettably, hefalls on the girl, and she
becomes pregnant. What, then, is the
status ofthis fortuitous pregnancy? This
particular skeptic felt that it was un-
profitable to spend so much time on a
problem so remote from Providence
Street, where there were no ramparts.
Whetherthis situation is actually dis-
cussed in the Talmud, I don’t know,
but I certainly grew up believing that
the holy book wasfulloftidbits like that.

Still, generally speaking, I was toler-
ant, and even

a

little proud, of our Tal-
mud—perhaps because, on the hill, my
father’s authority on it set him up as a
sage and a scholar—andI liked to leaf
through the volumes. The one in which
my father had written our birth dates
continued to bother me. They forced
me to think unhappily about what
was, apparently, an immense discrep~
ancy between mypresent environment
and my antecedents. There were no
family portraits in the house, no evi-
denceofany direct ancestors. The only
portraits on our walls were engravings
of Jewish saints who had lived in the
Middle Ages. These appeared to beall
the progenitors we had, and they
weren’t evenrelations. We seemed to
have come right out of the Middle
Ages. To be sure, we had one living
grandmother, my mother’s mother,
whosat ina rocking chair in myaunt’s
flat, radiating affection, but before her
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day was a great anterior darkness. I
asked myparents questions about their
pasts but could find out verylittle. All
I knew was that my father had em-
barked for America at Hamburg, with
mymotherandthe twoelder children,
in the steerage of a boat that was headed
for New York. Apparently what had
troubled him most on this journey was
the fear that he would be unable to ob-
serve the dietary laws, He had come to
Worcester because myuncle wasthere.I
askedthis uncle whyhe had come, and he
said because he had a cousin in Boston.

Butif there waslittle talk about the
family past, there was incessant talk
about pogroms. I was bored with these
pogroms, Whenthe Kishinev Massacre
occurred,in April, 1903,it was a kind
of windfall for my fa-
ther. He hadsensed my
apathy about sharing
his indignation and his
grief over the earlier
pogroms, and
with a certain sorrow-
ful triumph,he pointed
to the newspaper head-
lines on Kishinev and
said, “That, myson,is
a pogrom!”It had hap-
pened notfar from his
original home. But
even then whatstruck
me as grotesque was
that my father, who
had made a journeyto
escape a peril as formi-
dable as this, could still
have been worried

about dietary laws. It
seemed to me to show
no sense of proportion.
I felt myself drifting
away from him.

Increasingly, I felt
the weight on me of
bygone blood feuds, of
oppression from dead
centuries. This malaise,
too, I confided to Wil-
lie. He metit with gus-
to. It was a natural for
him. He gave me an al-
luringinvitation. “Take
Kishinev,” he said. I
was inclined to refuse

it, buthe insisted. Willie
was widely, if vagar-
jously, read, and right
after offering me Kishi-
ney heoffered me Saint
Bartholomew’s Day,of
which I had not pre-
viously heard. “Partof
the pattern ofhistory,”
said Willie, with a large

now,

wave of the hand. “Kishinev is only
a Saint Bartholomew’s Dayreserved
for Jews!” He madeit seem that there
‘was a certain distinction in it. My com-
plaint about the absence of family por-
traits and the obscurity of my ante-
cedents he met with a disquisition on the
mystery and infinity of the chain of
birth. WhenI pointed out that my birth
date was recorded in an incompre-
hensible language and bya vanished cal-
endar, he was withering. “You were
born, weren’t you?” he demanded,
making it seem like an incredible feat.
According to Willie, it actually was an
incredible feat. “I will go as far as to

St

say,” he wenton rapturously, “that the
simple statement you may read any-
where on any tombstone, ‘Born 1888,’
say—born anywhere, any time—is the
most dramatic ofall declarations. Think
of the nexus behindit.” Nexus was a
word of which Willie was very fond.

“Think of the nexus of dangers and
the collusion of circumstances that
have to be just right before you can say
of anybodythat he was born. Think
of the accidents you have to escape,
the menaces from man and from
nature! In each individual, once he
managesto be born, thereis a majestyof
ancestry that reaches back to the very

  

 

  

“They landed in one of those new twin-engine, single-rotor Sikorsky
helicopters—claim to be some sort of gods.”
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beginnings of time. Let’ssay
you did have familyportraits.
Howfarback could they go?
If you had enough of them,
you couldn’t give them
houseroom. You’d have to
have a warehouse!” Willie
managed to make me feel
that to wish to have ancestral
portraits was to be unbear-
ably spoiled and snobbish and
extravagant.

Vee penchant for
separating problemsin-

to their componentparts got
full play while I was in high
school. He helped mein the
inter-high-school debates and
he gave me a majorposition
on

a

little staff of researchers
he organized, whose object
wasto win the large sums of
moneyoffered by the Boston
papers at that time in their
puzzle contests. Willie was
a great believer in hobbies,
and for a period the solution of these
puzzles became his major hobby and
an extracurricular activity for me.
There were, I remember, a Proverb
Contest, a Great Names Contest, and
a Familiar Sayings Contest, among
others, and the prizes offered by the
Herald, Globe, or Post in their circula-
tion drives were bigger, actually, than
those offered nowadays by the radio
and television Santa Clauses and far
moresatisfactory, since instead of win-
ning pressure cookers, and deep freezes
full of hams, you could win thousand-
dollar and hundred-dollar and_fifty-
dollar bills.

Willie approached these contests sci-
entifically, mobilizing all his resources
to take them out of the hit-or-miss
area of gambling and transmute them
into a rational pursuit. I remember
particularly our exhaustive researches
for the Familiar Sayings Contest. Ev-
ery day, there appeared in one of the
papers—which one I now forget—an
untitled drawingillustrating some say-
ing, and you were supposed to supply
five aphorisms, in the order of your
preference, as yourfive captionsfor each
picture. If you hit the right saying on
your fourth choice and somebody else
had hit it on his first, you naturallylost
out. The final winner, after several
weeksof daily effort, was to be the per-
son whohad the highest percentage of
early guesses, Willie’s surveys of previ-
ous contests had shown that the “mass
average” of the winners was what
counted most heavily; thatis to say, the
winners were notusually those who had

 

 

 

the most firsts but those who had the
greatest number of correct answers
amongtheir first three choices. Wil-
lie put in a lot of heavy reading on the
laws of probability and averages, and
we were soon movingin the high realm
of numerical theory. We were equipped
in every way: we kept elaborate card-
cataloguefiles; we reduced the element
of chance to a minimum; we were sci-
entifically and theoretically right. But
we didn’t win that contest—or any
other.

Tt was during myjunior and senior
years in highschoolthat Willie encour-
aged metotakepart, underhis tutelage,
in the inter-high-school debates. Here
his special dialectic method—his “On
the other hand I can imagines and “I
venture the opinion”s—served him ad-
mirably, and, thanks to his coaching, I
became the president of the Sumner
Club, Classical High’s debatingsociety.
If, for instance, the Sumner Club took
the affirmative in a debate on the refer-
endum andrecall, or on whethercapital
punishment should be abolished, Willie
would bone up onthe negative,in order
to prime me with answersto anypoints
our opponents might raise. He and I
used to work for hours together in the
Public Library reading room, handing
Poole’s Index back and forth between
us. Willie attended all the debates,
andif the Sumner Club team won, Wil-
lie always came up to congratulate
me, beaming as happily as Diaghilev
might have done after a triumph of
Nijinsky’s.

It was because of Willie, as I have

  

said, that myfamily decided to send me
to Clark College instead of to work.
Willie used to follow my progress in
English under Dr. Loring Dodd, read-
ing the themes I wrote for him and
judiciously cogitating the Professor’s
marginal comments. When Dr. Dodd
gave mea bad mark ona theme, Willie
took it hard. Though Dr. Dodddid not
knowit, Willie was his unofficial assist-
ant.

After I had been at Clark for two
years, Willie began to read about
George Pierce Baker and his new
Drama Workshop at Harvard, which

was then much in the news. I had
started writing short stories, and Willie

labored over them painfully, spending
a long time placing commas; he was
fascinated by commas and would go
into a dithyramb on their loveliness.
Butsinceall mystories were swiftly re-
jected by the magazines Willie and I
submitted them to, he thought maybe
I should turn to the drama. Once
the idea hit him, nothing would serve
but my going to Harvard to study
under Professor Baker. The transfer
from Clark wasdifficult, but Willie ar-
ranged it and I moved to Cambridge
for my junior and senior years. Our
relations continued close. Willie was
delighted when, after submitting an
essay to Charles Townsend Copeland,
I received a postcard from Copey ad-
mitting me to English 12, and he was
positively triumphant when,in my senior
year, after submitting a one-act play to
George Pierce Baker, I was invited to
join English 47,the playwriting course



    

 

Willie had read so much aboutin the
newspapers.

Bythen, Willie had married and was
practicing law in Worcester. His wife,
whom I knew well, since she grew up
on Providence Street, was devoted to
him, and she accepted his friendship
for me with tolerance, as she accepted
his other idiosyncrasies. Willie came
often to Cambridge to see me, and dur-
ing my holidays in Worcester I had high
times and rampantdiscussions with him.
We gave commas and theories ofall
sorts a brisk workout. However, dur-
ing the summerbetween myjunior and
senior years at Harvard—the last
months I wasto spend in Worcester—I
became aware, without being able ex-
actly to put my finger on it, of some
cloud that occasionally shadowed
Willie’s usual exuberance. For one
thing, he was worrying abouthis inabil-
ity to concentrate. He had theories
about concentration, and, by the stand-

ard of whathe called “ultimate concen-
tration,” he found himself woefully
lacking. I pointed out to himthat he
seemed able to pass with ease the most
difficult examinations, which certain-
ly must mean that he could concen-
trate. Perhaps, although I was too
youngto realize it then, he had begun
to worry about his inability to concen-
trate on anything except the abstract,
and to realize that when he was faced
with the workadayproblemsofpractic-
ing a profession, he shied off. One day
in the fall of mysenior year,hestartled
mebycalling me onthetelephoneto ask
if I could make an appointmentfor him
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in Boston with a reliable psychiatrist. I
inquired around and was given the name
of a well-known doctor, and made an
appointment with him for Willie. I went
with Willie to the doctor’s office, and
sat in the waiting room during the con-
sultation. I could never find out much
about what took place, but I gathered
later that Willie felt the famouspsychia-
trist’s views onhis special problem were
“superficial.” Willie quit himafter that
‘onevisit but wentseveral timesto see an-
other Bostonpsychiatrist. Before long,
he beganto pull outofthis particular de-
pression and told me with a laugh that
he’d found he couldn’t even concentrate
on psychiatrist.

By the time of my graduation in
June, a ceremony that Willie at-
tended, he washisold self again. After
that, I went to New Yorktolive with
my brothers, who were already estab-
lished there in their own accounting
firm, but I kept in constant touch with
Willie byletter and phone, and we met
during myfrequentvisits to Worcester
to see my mother. Mybrothers were ex-
pert accountants, and perhaps it was
their influence that made Willie sud-
denly determine to switch careers again.
He had decided that accounting was a
fresh field in Worcester and that his
legal training would be a help in it, so
he once morestudied in Boston, and, at
the endofhis course,passed the difficult
examinationthat qualified him asa certi-
fied public accountant.

Meanwhile, I was having a tough
time in New York. As I was unable to
get a job, I did graduate work at Co- 
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lumbia. After I had re-
ceived my M.A. de-
gree, I got an offer of
an instructorship at the
University of Minne-
sota, at twelve hundred
dollars a year. I ac-
ceptedit. Just as I was
about to leave for the
West, Willie made one
of his visits to New
York to see my brothers
and me. He wentfirst
to sce mybrothers at
their office, where they
told him about my ap-
pointment. Willie took
2 poor view ofit. In

fact, he put his foot
down. I must stay in
New York and go on
writing, he told them.
It was extraordinary
how firm and decisive
Willie could be about
any problem affecting
me. Nevertheless, my

oldest brother and I started out the
next day to buy a round-trip ticket to
Minneapolis, but when we discovered
that the fare would use almost half
of myfirst year’s salary, we gave up
the idea. Willie was delighted when
he heard this; he rubbed his palms to-

gether and cracked his knuckles with
elation.

In 1926,I sold myfirst play. Within
an hourafter I heard that it had been
accepted for production, I was on the
train, to Worcesterto tell Willie about
it. Notelephone call would serve for
such great news. He cameto the open-
ing night in New York,andinstead of
going to the party given for the cast, T
methim in Childsafter the play. Willie
was in fine fettle. He elaborated on the
difference between the drama and other
literary forms. I had, he decided, made a
good choice, and reflected, without
saying so, that it was Willie’s choice as
muchas mine.

‘Then I beganto travela bit, but be-
fore every journey I would telephone
Willie in Worcester, and I always
called him up within an hour of my re-
turn. Wealso kept up an incessant cor-
respondence. Atthe end of one long
absence from New York, I asked my
brothers for a report on Willie. They
said that they were worried about him,
and told me that one day while they
were walking with him and discuss-
ing accounting problems, Willie had
stopped in the street to point out an ad-
vertising sign and ask them whether
they could explain the mystery of a
conjunction in the sign. Why was it



34

there? One of my brotherssaid thatit
was just a connective word. Willie
wouldn’t let it go at that. He said he
was increasingly troubled by the func-
tion of conjunctions, prepositions, and
relative clauses in sentences. Aftera bit,
helet it go and washis usual jollyself.
When mybrothers told me this, I

hadthattantalizing sense of recurrence
that so often afflicts one. Out of a
drowse of memory, out of a very dis-
tantpast, I heard again (did
I remember it or didn’t I?)
a long wrangle between
Willie and myfather while
I lay in my bedroom on
Providence Street, supposed
to be asleep but actually wide-
awake and eavesdropping. I
heard my father talking to
Willie as he had to me,
setting limits to certain fields of in-
quiry, and Willie valiantlyrejecting any
limits, which I had never had the cour-
age to do. I began to remember more
clearly: Myfather had said you mustn’t,
for example, speculate overmuch onin-
finity. I wondered whether Willie
was now continuing his early defiance
of myfather. Had he merelyshifted the

focus from the cosmic to the infinitesi-
mal, both illimitable? Was Willie suf-
focating from someconstriction of curi-
osity that he couldn’t work out of? In
his arguments with myfather, Willie
had flouted mystery in favorofillumina-
tion, Was Willie now lost in mystery?
Had myfather been rightto setlimits
and Willie wrong to ignore myfather’s
“Keep Off” signs? Forthe first time
since I had known Willie, I began to
feel a deep malaise about him. Before
long, I shookit off, telling myself that,
afterall, this was merely another mani-
festation ofhislifelong fetish for analyz-
ing things and breaking them down into
their componentparts.

'N one’s later middlelife, long jour-
neys becomeperilous, because of the

workings of mortality at home. To re-
turn and find that somebody one has
dearly loved has died in one’s absence
gives one a sense of special loss, almost
feeling ofhavingbeen callous, as if by
not beingpresentone had failed to pre-
ventor delaytheloss. I had this strange
feeling after my mother died while I
was on the way back from trip to
Europe; almost the same thing hap-
pened to me,years earlier and underthe
same circumstances, with Willie. In
Willie’s case, my sense of having
deserted was particularly poignant,
because his death was whatis referred
to glibly and superficially as “volun-
tary.” In the summerof 1928, I was 

sailing from New York for Europe, and
I had a long-distance telephone talk
with Willie just before I boarded the
ship. Bythat time, he wasin his fourth
career. Willie’s father had sold his
retail store to go into manufacturing,
and Willie had abandoned accounting
to serve as an executive in his father’s
factory. WhenI talked with him the
eveningI sailed, he was gay, and told
meproud anecdotes about his two chil-

dren. I was going to be very
busy and would be moving
about a good deal in Eu
rope on that trip, with many
changes of address, so we
agreed not to write to each
other while I was away.

Several monthslater, on
my return, one of mybroth-
ers met meat the pier, as he

did later when my mother died, and
took me to my hotel. I went at once to
the telephoneto put in a call to Willie,
but mybrother stopped me. He told me
that Willie was dead. He said that a
few months earlier Willie had had
some kind of nervous breakdown and
had been sent to a neurological institu-
tion in Massachusetts, where it was con-
fidently expected that he could be cured.
Hehad seemedto begetting better and
only a few weeks before my return he
had had a cheerfulvisit at the hospital
with his wife and children. The eve-
ning after that visit, he had broken the
windowofhis roomandcuthis throat
with a piece ofglass.

Along with mygrief, I felt a kind of
terrible self-reproach; I could not re-
press the feeling thatif I had beenthere,
I might, by some miracle of friendship,
have held off the steep, dark walls that
converged on Willie to extinguish him.
‘The residual medieval superstition that
those who are afflicted by mentalill-
ness are possessed bydevils dies hard. I
haveseen people who are sincerely sym-
pathetic in cases of physical illness be-
have toward people suffering from
mentaldiseases as though theywereself-
indulgent, capricious, or perverse. For
one thing, those so bedevilled (the very
word is a legacy of the superstition! )
are often at large, stumbling through
the ordinary thicketsofsociallife, where,
unprotected by the accoutrements of
the sickroom, they have to endure
criticism instead of being comforted by
compassion. Andyet their sort of men-
tal suffering impinges on the most
delicate and mysterious and impene-
trable of our faculties—the faculty that
is the source of idiosyncrasy, of the
distinguishing trait, of what differen-
tiates us from the inarticulate animals
andfrom each other, Wherethe mindis

touched, the taut string at the heart of
the personalityis plucked. If one could
trace to its source the wild logic that
compels those like Willie to their deaths,
one would have solved the mystery of
one of theinfinities in which we swim.

Lhayeasked manypsychiatrists about
Willie, and all of them have told me
thathe was probably a “schizophrenic,”
This is a cataloguing and descriptive
word, What doesit explain of the mys-
tery that goes on within the human
mind? The psychiatrists have also told
me that autopsies in such cases reveal
nolesion in the brain. It is perhaps an
evidence ofthe persistence of the magic
and mystery in myinheritance that in
myrebellious and passionate grieving at
finding myself in a world without
Willie I recalled the talk I had had
with him when I was a child and was
troubled about the enigmaof the Name.
Willie had been well able to understand
mytribulation then, and he had ven-
tured the opinion to me,as I had to my
father, that someday, somewhere, there
would emerge an intelligence subtle
enough and courageous enough to hear
the true nameof the Lord,evenifit de-
stroyed him. Had Willie, in his lonely
hours, importunately sought the Name?
Hadhe, I wondered, cometoo close?

—S.N. BEHRMAN

EXIT, PURSUED BY A BEAR

Chipmunk chewing the Chippendale,
Mice on the Meissen shelf,
Pigeonstains on the Aubusson,
Spiderlace on the delf.

Squirrel climbing the Sheraton,
Skunk on the Duncan Phyfe,
Silverfish in the Gobelins
And the calfbound volumes of Life.

Pocks on the pink Picasso,
Dust on the four Cézannes,
Kit on the keys of the Steinway,
Cat on the Louis Quinze,

Rings on the Adam mantel
From a thousand bygonethirsts,
Mold onthe Henry Millers
And the Ronald Firbank firsts.

Thelionandthelizard
Noheavenly harmonies hear
From the high-fidelity speaker
Concealed behind the Vermeer.

Jamshid squats in a cavern
Screened by a waterfall,
Catered by Heinz and Campbell,
Andawaitsthefireball.

—OcpEN Nasu



GOODNIGHT, LADIES

whomI haverecently beenvisit-
ing,live across the street from a

small Konditorei, and the other day I
wentthere for a quick cup of chocolate.
T took a table next to one where two old
ladies weresitting. One of them could
hardly have looked more sombre. She
wasdressed in black and had anair of
bereavement so absolute, conclusive,

and monumental—so unlit by any
gleam from prior state—thatit seemed
to imply a widowhood achieved, by a
fluke, without benefit of matrimony.
The other lady, on the contrary, was
a dashing, even hilarious sight. She
had hair rigged up into quantities of
little curls—some beige, some gray—
with a pale-blue ribbon haphazardly
looped through them and tied above
one eye in a jaunty bow. She wore a
complicated sort of dress, crisscrossed
at unexpected places and angles. Bits
of tulle gushed from it, and it was
clamped down(for security as much as
for style, I judged) by an assortment
of large brooches. Her eyes were as
bright and darting as a child’s, and
her withered cheeks were rouged with
great recklessness.

Both ladies put down their coffee
cups andstared at me. “Schén, schén!”
said the jaunty one. Then, in English,
“Tt is myfavorite color.”
The subject, apparently, was my

sweater—aviolet one.I said, “It comes
from Ireland. I gotit in Dublin.”
The old lady who had spoken ap-

peared to be galvanized with delight.
“You are Irish?” she asked, then went
on urgently, imperiously, “No, no—ein
Moment! Don’t tell me. I will guess.
You are English, I think. And yet not
quite English.”

“Englische,” said the
thudding voice.

“So!”said the other, her voice sud-
denly tart. “And what do you know
aboutit, may I ask? You will tell me, I
suppose, ‘She has eyesof blue.” Butso
have the Finns. So have the Germans,
if it comes to that. And you won’t try
to inform me that she’s German,will
your”
“How can you tell I’m not?” I

asked,
“You don’t make enough noise,” she

answered,
Since I had barely arrived,it seemed

rather a snap judgment. “As a matter
of fact, English is half right,” I said.
“T was born in London. Now I am an
American.”

“American!”she cried, “But I— I,
too! Jam an American!”

Sie Berlin friends of mine,

widow, in a

“You are! Really?” I said. Her
English was unplaceable; thatis, it was
the cultivated, unaccented English to
be found, at certain levels, anywhere
in the world.
“From Maryland,”she said, and de-

manded, without a pause, “You know
Swannee—yes?”

“Wannsee,” the widow corrected
her,

Coldly, the jaunty-looking old lady
repeated, “Swannee. It is something
American. You would not know.” She
turned to me. “And maple sugar?”
she asked.

“Yes, I know maple sugar,” I said,
andsince I wasa bit mystified, I asked
where she lived now. Was her home
here in Berlin?

“Naturally,”she said.
“T mean—haveyoubeen here for a

long time?”
“Until the end of the war, I lived

in Dresden,” she said. “My husband
was Commanderofthe Military Acad-
emy.”

Obviously she meant the war of
1914-18,
“But during the last war were you

here—in Berlin?”I asked.
“Of course. In Berlin,” she said,
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and added, without any changeoftone,
“Tt was very noisy.”

HEREwas a pause. Mychocolate
came. “Where’s my spoon?”the

jaunty old lady asked. She searched in
herlap, where there were a number of
otherarticles, and found it. Having un-
earthed it, she casually dropped it back
in her lap. “I live up three flights of
stairs,” she said. “And do you know
what happened?” Daintily she leaned
toward me, lowering her voice.

“Yes,” said the widow.
“Not you—her! How can she know

what happened to me?”
“What did?” I asked.
“Oneday,I fell downall the stairs—

all down them—andfractured my hip,”
she said. “T have very delicate bones,”
she added fastidiously. “You saw the
Coronationfilm, I expect?”

Yes, I had seenit.
“That huge crown!” she cried. “It

must have been an agony! You have
been to Sherry’s?”” But before I could
answer,she began, verylightly and un-
certainly, to sing. “ ‘Goodnight, ladies.
Good night,ladies. Good night,ladies,’
Whatcomesafter that?”
“Tm going to leave you now,’ ” I

said.
“Soit does. Of course.” She turned to

inceageee

 “So I said to the wife, Maybe we can’t have a home like
this, but we can have some of the things in it?”



 

“From these eternal hills my spirit rapt
Its never-failing draughts of color drinks,
Nor knows what pageantry .. 2?

the widow and regarded her with mock
concern. “Poor Elisabeth!” she said.
“How distracted she looks!”

I thought the widow looked about
as distracted as a hearse.

HE jaunty old lady turned back
to me, and now she was con-

spiratorial, her voice sly. “Do you know
what I am going to do?”she asked.
“T am going to get a flat on the
Kurfiirstendamm. T have made up my
mind. What I like are many people,
all eating andtalking, and music being
played. Anda great many lights, left on
all night. She says she will leave me,
so [say very well! Skidoo,I say.I will
get myself a cat. You are fond ofcats?”

“Notvery,” I said.
“Tn Maryland, I had a very excep-

tionalcat,” she said. “Although a male,
for he wascalled Thomas,he had eleven
kittens.”

“Tt is not possible,”said the widow.
“You see?’ said the other old lady.

“Myfriend knowsall things! You have
eyes of blue, and so you must be Eng-
lish. You should profit from meeting
her. You should ask her something.
Ah,well. Itis all quite useless. The only
wayto think, I have always said, is to
clear out of the head everything one

knows. From Ireland, did you say?”
“The sweater is from Ireland,” I

said. “Pm not.”
“Naturally,”she said. “I understood

you. You are an American. We had
an Irish tutor for the children once.
He was extremely sad, so he became
a monk, ‘Will you be happier in a
skirt?’ I asked him—”She interrupted
herself to speak sharply to the widow.
“What's the matter, Elisabeth? What
are you doing?”
The widow, who had summoned a

waitress, said she was merely ordering
anothercupofcoffee.

“AndI will have another meringue,”
said the jaunty old lady.

“But you haveyet to finish the one
you have,”said the widow.

“T do noteatlike a wolf, or a savage,”
the other one said scathingly. “Natural-
ly Ihaveyetto finish what I have.” Im-
periously she ordered a second meringue.

I asked her when she had last gone
back to America.

“Back?”she repeated.
I said, after a moment, “Have you

not been back?”
“Oh, no! Of course not.”
“Not ever?”I asked. “Not since—”
“Eighteen ninety-seven,” she said.
“But why—whydidn’t you?”

“How could I?”she said. The fresh
coffee came,and the meringue. “Aha!”
she said, with a kind of sprightly malice.
“Only an Americancat could be a male
and have eleven kittens. You know
maple sugar?”

“Yes, I knowit,” I said. “I’ve been
up in Vermontat sugaring time, when
it drips from the trees and is boiled in
vats.”

“Youhearthat, Elisabeth? You didn’t
know that!” She leaned toward me
again. “You would suppose, wouldn’t
you,that it would break her neck?”

“Her neck?”I asked.
“That crown,”she said impatiently.

“Far too large. The Kaiserin wore
something much moresuitable.”

I finished my chocolate. I had an
appointment. AsI stood up, the jaunty
old lady stopped dead in the midst of a
sentence. “What’s the matter?” she
asked. “Where are you going?” Her
voice was suddenly sharp.
“Pm afraid I must leave now,” I

said. “A friend is waiting for me.”
She lookedstricken,all at once—en-

tirely lost.
The widow reached out and quietly

took her hand. “Ttis all right, Lily,”
shesaid. “I am here.It’s all right.”

—Doris PEEL



37

THAT WAS NEW YORK
THE BEEGHER-TIETON CASE—I

'T nine o’clock on the sultry eve-
A ningof July 3, 1870, Elizabeth

Richards Tilton, a small, dark-

haired womanofthirty-six who was the
mother of four children, returned un-

expectedly to her home at 174 Liv-
ingston Street, in Brooklyn Heights,
and,in her bedroom onthe secondfloor,
confessed to her husband, Theodore,
that she had committed adultery with
herpastor, the Reverend Henry Ward
Beecher, who was then the most cele-
brated preacherin the nation. Mrs. Til-
ton, who had beenat the family’s sum-
mer place in Schoharie, recuperating
from anillness, told Tilton that heril-
licit relations with Beecher, whom she
had revered and loved as her minister
for manyyears, had begunin thefall of
1868, when she went tohim in search
of consolation after the death of her
young son Paul, and had goneonfor a
year and a half, until that spring. Mr.
Beecher, she said, had repeatedly de-
clared that he and she shared a divine
and valid love, and that their full ex-
pression of it was as proper as a hand-
shake or a kiss. Mrs. Tilton, a deeply
devout person, told her husband that
though she had come to regret the de-
ceit of concealment, which she thought

of simply as “nest-hiding,” she had felt
herself justified before God, for she

had been assured by Beecher, “a great
and holy man,” that their affair was

not sinful—that, in fact, God would

not have permitted it if it had been.

Thepressure of consciencethat final-
ly drove Elizabeth Tilton to confess

to her husband led to the greatest
scandal ofthe time, culminating in two
church councils, or hearings, and a
spectacular public trial that had the

spellbound attention of the whole coun-

try. The immediate results, however,

were anything but spectacular, perhaps

because Tilton had suspected for some
time that his wife’s affection for her

pastor was morethanplatonic. At all
events, Tilton, who was editor of both

the daily Brooklyn Umion and the week-

ly Independent, the foremost religious
publication in America at the time,

promised his wife that he would not

say or do anything to harm Beecher.
Evenwithoutthe issueofinfidelity, a

peculiar relationship existed among the

three. The Tiltons had been married

byBeecherin his fashionable Plymouth

Church, on OrangeStreet, in Brooklyn
Heights, in 1855, and he had been a
frequent and welcomevisitor to their
household for years before there was

any question about his exceeding his
status as a divine. He and Tilton had
also had close professional contact on
the Independent, and in crusading for
manyliberal causes, among them the
abolition of slavery. In the crusading
field, Tilton had risen from the position
of Beecher’s protégé to that of a full
partner, and while on occasion their
views differed, he later recalled having

regarded the minister as “mymanofall
men” and having “loved that man as
well as I ever loved a woman.”It was
in thelightofthis past and after consult-
ing the Gospel According to Saint John
forspiritual support that Tilton resolved
to condone whathis wife had done, and
try to restore her “woundedspirit.”

Thefollowing day, Beecher wentto
Woodstock, Connecticut, to spend the
Fourth of July at the summer home
of one of his parishioners, Henry C.
Bowen, who was a retired drygoods
merchant andoneof the wealthiest men
in Brooklyn. Although he was not
awareofit, it was a piquant thing for
him to do under the circumstances.
Bowen,a sallow, bearded, sunken-eyed
man, was the ownerof both the Inde-
pendent and the Union. He had been
the person chiefly responsible for bring-
ing Beecher to Plymouth Church in
1847, a move he cameto regret when
his wife, Lucy Maria, shortly before her
death in 1863, confessed to him thatshe
had committed adultery with the minis:
ter. Like Tilton later, Bowen had re-
solved to say nothing about the matter;
Beecher preached at Mrs. Bowen’s
funeral, and Bowen continued to oc-
cupy the most expensive pew in the
churchhe regarded as his owncreation.
As time went on, however, a certain
coolness had become apparent between
Beecher and Bowen;for one thing, the
Independent discontinued its long-

  

standing practice of printing Beecher’s
weekly sermons. Friends in Plymouth
Church tried to bring the two men
together again for what they consid-
ered the welfare of the community.
Earlyin 1870, their efforts were part-
ly successful when Beecher, kneeling
by a chair, with a hand on Bowen’s
bony knee and tears rolling down his
face, declared, “Bowen, we must be
friends,” and said that an open break
between them “would kill me.” They
agreed to bury the past, and Bowen,
to show his good faith, promised to re-
sume printing Beecher’s sermons in
the Independent. Bowen, however, was

not wholly reconciled, and from time
to time he hinted to friends that he
knew things that would drive Beecher
out of Brooklyn. Whyhe did not
speak up is a matter for speculation;
it seems probable that he was moti-
vated by pride and influenced by the
pastor’s great reputation. The latter
was of material concern to the rich
newaristocracy of Brooklyn Heights,
for the fame of the pastor of Plymouth
Church was indubitably helping to raise
real-estate values in that community.
Moreover, Bowen sharedtheattitude of
many solid American citizens of the
time, whofelt that it was best to cover
up and say nothing about any scandal
that threatenedtheirclass. Whatever the
reasons for his silence, on that Fourth
of July at Woodstock he listened to
Beecherdeliver an impassioned patriotic
address before an audiencethat included
President Grant, and then joined him
and someothers in a friendly foot race
on Woodstock Common. Bowen and
Beecher finished last, puffing and laugh-
ing, with their arms aroundeachother.

N the summer of 1870, Beecher was
fifty-seven and at the heightof his

career. He was earning betweenthirty
and forty thousand dollars a year—
half of it as pastor of Plymouth Church
and the rest by lecturing and writing.
In the twenty-three years since Bowen
had brought him to Brooklyn from a
pastorate in Indianapolis, he had suc-
ceeded admirably in his declared aim
of developing “that social, contagious
spirit which we call a revival of re-
ligion.” His church came to be known
as “‘Beecher’s Theatre,” and on Sun-
day mornings, Orange Street was
packed with visitors who hadcrossed the
river from Manhattan on early-morn-
ing Sunday ferries that were nick-
named Beecher Boats, At ten-twenty,
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after all the regular pewholders were
seated, non-members were allowed to
fill the rest of the church’s twenty-five
hundred seats. The crowds came as
much to see Beecher performas to hear
his sermons. Beecher seldom used the
pulpit, which was made of olivewood
from the garden of Gethsemane. At
the start of the service, he wouldquietly
step out of a small door in the front of
the auditorium with a black leather
hymnbookin his hand andseat himself
in a plain armchair on a flower-decked
platform in the center of the rostrum.

Here he had room to displayhis dra
matic talent when he stood up to
preach. Mimicking, thundering, implor-
ing, berating, he would makehis audi-

ences laugh and cry. Frequently he
would weep himself. He had a wide
assortmentof anecdotes, and used gro-
tesque facial contortions to act out dia-
logues and pantomimes. Once, pretend-
ing to be catching a trout, he cast an
imaginaryfly, hooked an imaginaryfish,
dodged up and down as hereeledin, and
finally landed his quarry. It was all so
vivid that a man in the front rowstood

 
“Well, how was ‘The Late Late Show?”

up and shouted, “By God, he’s got
him!”Beecher took a highly vocal stand
on all the controversial issues of the day,
and although some people felt that he
had been little late in taking a firm
Position against slavery, he eventually
played an important role, in his own
peculiar way, in the fight to free the
Negroes. Ontwooccasions,he followed
his Sunday sermon with appeals for
money to help buy the freedom of a
pretty young slave girl whostood on
the platform beside him. ‘These scenes
were completely hysterical; men and

womenin the congregation
shouted and wept as they
threw their watches and
bracelets into the collection
baskets.

Beecher was of medium
height, with broad shoulders
and a deep chest that gave
hima powerful look despite
a tendency to fatness.
There is nothingin his ap-
pearanceindicative of days
of fasting and nights of
prayer,” a biographer wrote.
Hehad a ruddy moon face
andlarge gray eyes undera
high, wide brow. His nose
wasfleshy, his mouth was
full and prominent, and he
worehis grayinghair long.
He was not handsome, but

he had a magnetic quality
that almost everyone who
met him responded to. It
was said of him that
“the men admire him, the
womenadore him, and the
children all love him.” An

impulsive man,given to sud-
den inspiration, he generally
composed his sermons only
an hour before delivering
them,in orderto retain the
full excitement of creation.
“Some menlike their bread
cold, somelike it hot,” he
said. “I like mine hot.”
Plymouth Church was Con-
gregationalist, 2 denomina-
tion that allowsits ministers
some latitude in their in-
terpretation of theological
matters. Beecher took full
advantage of this latitude.
He opposed all didactic
creeds—to him they were
“husks that conceal the
corn”—and preached a
mixed doctrine that sounded
Calvinist one week and
Universalist the next. In
neither dress nor manner
did he resemble other minis-
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ters; he wore noclerical collar, and he
affected broad-brimmed,soft felt hats,
which he had made to order, and
square-toed, Puritan-fathershoes. “Did
I, when I became a minister, cease to
be a manora citizen?” he onceroared.

“No! A thousand times no! Have I
not as muchinterest in our government
as though I were a lawyer, a doctor,
a merchant,a banker, a farmer,a ditch-
digger, or a wood-sawyer? Out upon
this idea that a minister must dress min-
ister, walk minister, talk minister, eat
minister, and wearhis ministerial badge
asa convictdoes his stripes!””

Beecher inherited his revivalist ways
from his father, Lyman Beecher, a
Presbyterian who fought the Antichrist
in various communities on Long Island
and in Connecticut before moving on
to Boston,andfinally Cincinnati, where
he was accused, and acquitted, of heresy
because he sought to temper Presby-
terian doctrine with Congregationalism.
The elder Beecher, too, was at his best
when operating at fever pitch, and he
used to keep a pile of sand in his cellar
to shovel about when he was over-
wrought. After preaching, he would
return homeandrelax by dancing the
double shuffle, an old New England
barn jig, for his seven sons,all of whom
eventually followed him into the min-
istry, andhis four daughters. As a boy,
Henry Wardsuffered from a stammer,
which made himso uncertain of him-

self that he did rather poorly in school;
as he grew up,he shookoff the stammer,
and by the time he went to Amherst
he wasa nimble student. After grad-
uating from college, he attended Lane
Seminary, in Cincinnati, for three
years, and then married Eunice Bul-
lard, the prim daughter of a New Eng-
land Puritan family he had visited while
at Amherst. At the age of twenty-four,
he began his ecclesiastical career as a
rural pastor in Lawrenceburg, Indiana,
where he swept out the church,built the
fires, and preached violently against
drunkenness and the Devil to a tiny
congregation. From there he went to
Indianapolis, where he continued his
battle against vice. His peculiar appeal
for women—after he came East, it was
to bring him an average of a hundred
lovesick letters 2 day—hadalready be-
gun to manifest itself. A young girl
wholived next door to the Beechers in
Indianapolis remembered him years
later as “a great, good-natured, tal-
ented, romping booby of a boy”and re-
called “many a romp on summer
evenings,” when “girls and preacher
rushed pellmell after each other around
the parsonage, and Mr. Beecher sta-
tioned himself at the rain barrel and,
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using his straw hat for a dipper, bap-
tized the girls thoroughly, though quite
independently of the ceremonies of the
church.” In 1847, Beecher accepted
Bowen’s invitation, which was bol-
stered by dozens of persuasive letters,
and moved to Brooklyn, bringing with
him his wife and their three children.
Six more children born in
Brooklyn.
At the time the Beechers arrived,

Brooklyn was growing tremendously.
In thefirst half of the century,its pop-
ulation jumped from fourteen hundred
to a hundred thousand. Some of the
finest houses in the East were rising
on the Brooklyn shoreofthe Bay, forin
1814, when steam ferries were put in
service to connect the community with
the lowertip of Manhattan, manybank-
ers, brokers, and merchants had started
moving to Brooklyn Heights. In con-
trast to the bustle of Manhattan, life on
the Heights was orderly and simple.
Families went to bed early, except on
evenings whenthere were church gath-
erings. Soon after Beecher arrived,
Plymouth Church became a center of
Brooklyn’ssociallife.

During their first few weeks in
Brooklyn, the Beechers stayed with
Bowen and his wife, who lived in one
of the best houses on the Heights—
a spacious, colonnaded Colonial mansion
that covered half a block on Willow
Street. They then moved into a three-
story frame house on Columbia Heights,
four blocks from the church. On the
groundfloor in front was an old-fash-
ioned parlor with panelled walls, and in
back, overlooking the Bay, was Bee-
cher’s study, witha large, flat-top desk,

flanked by several high-backed chairs,
in its center. Beecher would begin his
day at six, often seeing visitors before
his usual breakfast of Spanish mackerel
andcoffee. He would write and readall
morning, and in the afternoon, from
twoto four, see morevisitors. Strangers
and friendsalike received the full bene-
fit of his expansive sympathy, which
he called “love without stint.” There
were always atleast half a dozen visitors
waiting at two o’clock, and from time
to time Beecher would emerge from
his study,like a doctor,to usher the next
supplicant in with a hearty “How are
you, old fellow?”

Mrs, Beecher notonly ranthe house
but took care of her husband’s finances
and business mail, whichleft him free to
deyote his full energies to ministering.

were

A forbearing woman without humor,
whom Brooklynites secretly called the
Griffin, she was scarcely the perfect
mate for so exuberant and effusive a
man. She was both jealous and con-
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temptuous of the emotional response he
aroused so easily in other women, and
he was apparently quite well aware of
her attitude. One Sunday shortly after
he began paying extraministerial atten-
tions to Mrs. Bowen,he preacheda ser-
mon onthe subject of marriage. “Do-
mestic unhappiness comes from the fact
that people do not know or do not
enough recognize the peculiarities of
each other’s natures,” hesaid, and went
onto speak of the difficulties that ensue
when “a flaming, demonstrative na-
ture” has to deal with “a cool, un-
demonstrative” one. There could be
little doubt that the pastor was a lonely
man at home.
When Beecher came to Brooklyn,

Theodore Tilton was twelve yearsold,
a tall and extremely handsome youth,
with Grecian features and soft, ex-
pressive eyes. The son of a shoemaker
who came from an old Leicestershire
family, he was born in New York in
1835. He joined the Plymouth Church
congregation when he was eighteen.
After leaving the Free Academy, the
forerunner of the College of the City
of New York (a classmate described
him as “having an intensity both at
workand play that was frightful”), he
became a reporter for Horace Greeley’s
New York Tribune andrapidly gained
a reputation as one of the city’s most
promising young journalists; later, he
switched to the New York Observer.
Tilton much admired the freewheeling
style of Beecher’s sermons and took
down whole sections of them verbatim
(he was an expert at shorthand)in re-
porting them for the Observer. Bee-
cher, who had a well-developed appre-
ciation of the value of publicity, was
delighted to have such an enthusiastic
amanuensis. Another of Beecher’s
youngparishioners was Elizabeth Rich-
ards, who wasa schoolmate of one of
his children. It was looked upon as a
most felicitous occasion all around
when, in 1855, Tilton and Miss
Richards were married in Plymouth
Church. Long afterward, Beecher re-
membered them as “one of the fair-
est pairs I ever married.” While not
really beautiful, Miss Richards, a seri-
ous, sentimental, religious-minded girl
who weighed scarcely a hundred
pounds, had lustrous dark eyes, dark
hair that she wore in ringlets, and a
smal] face that glowed whenher feel-
ings werestirred.
The following spring, Bowen of-

fered Tilton a job asassistant editor of
the Independent. A “family”religious
paper, the Independent jousted against
all forms of vice and corruption, and
Tilton, who had just refused a posi-
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tion on another newspaper because he
would not work on Sunday, proved to
be just the man for the job. It washis
idea to print Beecher’s sermonsin full,
a policy that vastly increased the min-
ister’s following andraised his stock as
a lecturer. Tilton also broadened the
Independent's scope to include poems
by Elizabeth Barrett Browning and
articles on social and political questions
by such intellectual leaders as Wendell
Phillips, James Russell Lowell, Bayard
Taylor, William M. Evarts, William
Lloyd Garrison, Greeley, and the Hun-
garian patriot Kossuth. He contributed
editorials that showed him to be an
ardent Abolitionist and a supporter of
women’s rights, and wrote poetry,
too—chiefly love poems and poemsfor
children.

Tilton and Beecher worked closely
together, and every Wednesday, after
they had read the proofs of Beecher’s
sermons in the Independent's offices in
Manhattan, they would ramble for
hours amongthecity’s bookshops and
picture galleries. Thinking it all over
one midnightin 1865, Tilton sat down
and wrotetohis pastor:

My friend, from my boyhood up you
have been to me what no other man has
been—what no other man can be.... The
intimacy with which you have honored
me for twelve years has been (next to
my wife and family) the chief affection
of mylife.... You are myminister, teach-
er, father, brother, friend, companion. The
debt I owe you I can never pay. ... Wheth-
er you hadbeen high or low, great or com-
mon.I believe that my heart. knowingits
mate, would have loved you exactly the
same....Qur friendship is yet of the
earth, earthly. but it shall one day stand
uplifted above mortality, safe, without
scar or flaw, withouta breath to blot or
a suspicion to endangerit.

‘That was a fair example of the episto-
larystyle of the day.
One thing marred this friendship:

Mrs. Beecher hated Tilton. She knew
he hadinfluenced her husband to sup-
portliberal causes thatshe violently dis-
approved of and thought were none of
his business, such as the right of women
to vote. In 1861, one of the Beechers’
sons, an officer in the Army, wascash
iered for having taken part in a barroom
brawl, and Tilton took it upon himself
to get him another commission—afavor
that Beecher appreciated but that his
wife deeply resented as an intrusion
into their private affairs. After that,
Tilton never entered the Beechers’
house when she wasthere, and she nev-
er entered his. Beecher, however, con-
tinued to visit the Tiltons freely. He
loved their place—a rambling and com-
fortable house with a wide, columned
porch, windingstaircases at both front 
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and back, and an elegant parlor, in
which distinguished guests like Greeley
and John G. Whittier often held forth.
Pieces of devotional art were scattered
all over the place, giving callers a good
idea of Mrs. Tilton’s outlook on life.
“Oh, Theodore, God might strip all
other gifts from meif he would only
give me a wife like Elizabeth and a
homelike yours!” Beecher oncesaid to
Tilton. He was notreticent abouthis
dissatisfaction with his own home, and
often talked with the Tiltons about“the
hungryneeds”of his heart. Tilton kept
inviting him over, and once, when the
preacherpolitely begged off,chided him
for his “neglect,” adding, “Thereis one
little woman down at my house that
loves you more than youhave any idea
of.” During the winters, Tilton was
outof the city a good deal ofthe time,
forhe, too, was in demandas a lecturer,
but his absence had noeffect onthe fre-
quency of Beecher’s visits. The pastor
waswriting a novelcalled “Norwood,”
and he wanted toread each chapter to
someone as he went along. Mrs. Tilton
waspleased and proud tolisten. One
passage, dealing with the romantic
thoughts of Rose Wentworth,the hero-
ine, about her husband,read:

It would seem as if, while her whole
life centered upon his love, she could hide
the precious secret by flinging overit vines
and flowers, by mirth and raillery, as a
bird hides its nest under tufts of grass,
and behind leaves and vines, as a fence
against prying eyes.

ONGbefore she had a precious se~
cret to hide with vines and flow-

ers, Mrs. Tilton was writing some
singularly revealing letters to her hus-
bandashetravelled about the country-
side, from New England to the “Far
West” of Iowa and Minnesota. In De-
cember, 1866, addressing him as “My
Own True Mate,” she wrote:

 

My beloved, I have been thinking of my
love for Mr. B. considerably of late, and
those thoughts you shall have.... Now, I
think I have lived a richer, happierlife
since I have known him. And have you not
loved me more ardently since you saw
[that] another high nature appreciated
me? Itis not possible for any humancrea-
ture to supersedeyouin my heart... But
to return to Mr. B. Hehasbeen the guide
of our youth. During these earlyyears,
the mention of his name, to meethim, or,
better still, a visit from him, my cheek
would flush with pleasure—an experience
commonto all his parishioners of both
sexes. It is not strange, then, darling, that
on a moreintimate acquaintance my de-
light and pleasure should increase. Of
course, I realize what attracts you both
to meis a supposed purity of soul you find
in me. Therefore it is that never before
have I had such wrestlings with God, that
He would reveal Himself to me.... It is
true that I live in an agony of soul daily;
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nevertheless, I am profoundly happy in my
privileges, opportunities, and blessings.

A monthlater:

Mr.B.called Saturday. He cametired
and gloomy, but he said I had the most
calming and peaceful influence over him.
...I believe he loves you. Wetalked of
you.... It would make me very happy if
you could look in upon us without his
knowing it.
The children are passing through the

stages of the hooping cough very com-
fortably—thanks to homeopathy... .

Andthen:

Oh, how my soul yearns over you two
dear men! ... I commit you both to God’s
love.... Why I was so mysteriously
brought in as actor in this friendship, I
know not, yet no experienceof all mylife
has made my soul ache so verily....1 do
love him very dearly, and I do love you
supremely, utterly, believe it. Perhaps if
I by God’s grace keep myself white, I may
bless you both. I am striving. God bless
this trinity!

Eight months before she surrendered
her last defenses to Beecher, she wrote
to Tilton:

About eleven o’clock today, Mr. B.
called. Now, beloved, let not even the
shadow of a shadow fall on your dear
heart because of this, now, henceforth, or
forever. He cannot by any possibility be
much to me, since 1 have known you....
Donot think it audacious [of] me to say
I am to him a good deal.... You once
told me you did not believe that I gave
you a correct account of his visits, and
you always felt that I repressed much.
Sweet, do you still believe this? I strive
in my poor word-painting to give you the
spirit and impression which give him, and
he [gives] me. It would be my supreme
wish and delight to have you always with
me. This trinity of friendship I pray for
always.

Tilton, moving aroundfrom hotel to
hotel, seems, not incomprehensibly, to
have been beset by doubts from the
start. In 1866, discussing a plan to have
his wife meet him while he was on tour
(the plan did not work out, as it hap-
pened), he wrote to her from Dubuque:

IT don’t expect ...to be lonesome much
longer, for I am to meet you in Chicago.
Nowthat the other man has goneoff lec-
turing (as your letter mentions) you can
afford to come to me....Leave home,
children, kith, and kin, and cleave unto
him to whom youoriginally promised to
cleave. You promised the other man to
cleave to me, and yet you leave me all alone
and cleave to him. “O Frailty! thy name
is woman!” If you can get anybody to
pourtea for you, and to take sauce from
the servants,andto receive bastoral visits,
I shall] expect to meet you.

Tilton, whose religious upbringing
had beenstrictly doctrinaire, was also
troubled because he was beginning to
experience inner doubts abouthis feeling
for the church. He wrote at length
to his wife on the subject of his dimin-
ishing faith in the divinity of Christ, e
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and signed himself “Your Heterodox
Husband.” Inanotherletter, he wrote
that “the old religious teachings, the
orthodox view, the dread of punish-
ment, the atonement, have less and
less power over my mind.” Tilton’s
growing apostasy was intensely pain-
ful to his wife, whose devoutness pre-
vented her from even receiving guests
or allowing her children to play with
toys on church days. She had always
wantedher husband to becomea clergy-
man,and Tilton himself once remarked
to a friend that she should have mar-
ried a minister, adding, “T think she
regarded Mr. Beecher almost as though
Jesus Christ Himself had walked in.”
Shortly before she stepped overtheline
into adultery with Beecher, she and
her husband outdid each other in let-
ters of self-recrimination. Tilton saw
himself as“a hypocrite, a deceiver,” and
his wife wrote back, “I am haunted
night and dayby the remorse of know-
ing that, because of my harshness and
indifference to you, you were driven to
despair—perhapssin. amthechief
of sinners! !””
How close to sin Tilton may have

been driven was never madecertain,al-
though whenthe scandal broke, Bee-
cher’sallies did their best to prove that
it had been pretty close. They claimed
that the seventeen-year-old daughter of
a congressman had accompanied Tilton
to Winsted, Connecticut, where he
gave a lecture, and that employees of
his hotel there said that they saw the
girl and Tiltonsitting together in front
ofa fire and that her dress was undone.
‘Tilton denied it. “I never saw her with
herdress unbuttoned,”he declared. On
the other hand, Mrs. Tiltontestified
at the first church council arising out of
the scandal that her husband had once
told her he wouldn’t hesitate to take up
with a womanwhile off onlecture tours,
if he felt like it. The phrase “free love”
wasjust coming into common use, and
although Tilton characterized it in an
article he wrote as “a beautiful term
designating a revolting thing,” he was
muchin favorofliberalizing the divorce
Jaws. In anopenletter to Horace Gree-
ley, he declared that “I would no more
permit the law of the land to enchain
me to a woman whom I did notlove, or
whodid notlove me, than I would per-
mit the same law to handcuff me as a
slave to a master on a plantation.”

At the time of Mrs. Tilton’s confes-
sion, the Tiltons had living with them,
in addition to their ownfour children,
a girl named Bessie Turner—“a little
waif of a thing,” Tilton called her—
who had been commended to the Til-
tons’ care by one of Mrs. Tilton’s
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old Sunday-school teachers. Bessie had
joined the household in 1864,at the age
of thirteen. She stayed ten years, and
by the timesheleft, she was a handsome,
self-possessed young woman. Her ac-
count at the trial of Tilton’s conduct
around the house washighly damaging
to him,Bessie said that Mrs. Tilton had
“@lovely and amiable disposition” and
was always ready to indulge her hus-
band’s whims—offering him small,
choice oysters at breakfast, and produc-
ing his slippers at night—while Tilton
was“a very selfish man, very hard, very
fastidious, very difficult to please, very
dogmatical in his manner,veryirritable
and unsociable in his disposition.” Til-
ton,said Bessie, had a way of wander-
ing through the house in his night
clothes, taking pictures from the walls
and rehangingthemindifferentplaces,
and would go “from one bed to the
other, trying all the beds in the house
before he could make up his mind which

one he would sleep on.” Twice, she
continued, he chased her outof her bed
so that he and his wife could occupyit,
saying to Mrs. Tilton, “Darling, sup-
pose wetry Begsie’s bed a little while.”
One night in 1867, according to Bes-
sie, Tilton came to her bedside and
“stroked myforehead and my hair and
said . . . how nice and soft my flesh
was... . ‘Why, Bessie, my dear, you
are painfully modest,’ he says. ‘Why,
those caresses, those are all right; peo-
ple in the best society doall those things,
and it is perfectly proper.’ And T said
T could not help what they did in the
bestclass of society; that I had my own
ideas of what was proper and what was
modest. . . . He then laid down, and
asked me if. . . I would notlike to be
married. I said that I supposed when
the time came—the right man came
along—perhaps I would get married.
But. . . there wasone thing verysure,
I didn’t think I would ever have a
literary man for a husband.” Tilton
denied all Bessie’s accusations as “pure
fiction,” but a fair-sized section of the
public felt that what she said was too
graphic to be written off as simply the
product of a young girl’s imagination.
Another fair-sized section of the public
suspected, however, that she had been
coachedby Beecher’s friendsto attribute
to Tilton the same language andtech-
niques that he attributed to the pastor.

N August, 1868, when the Tiltons’
infant son Pauldied of cholera, Mrs.

Tilton felt more than ever in need of
Beecher’s consoling presence. She and
the pastor first committed adultery on
October 10th of that year, a date she
described in her diary as “A Day 
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Memorable.” During five weeks in
1869 when Tilton was absent, Beecher
called at the house twelve times. He
and Mrs, Tilton went shopping to-
gether, and he gave her a variety of
presents, which Tilton later discovered
locked in a closet. They included per-
fumes, fancy soaps, stationery, a pic-
ture of Mary holding the body of
Christ, a collection of photographs of
Beecher, and copies of some of his
books, among them a neweditionofhis
“Sermons.” In the spring of 1870,
when Tilton was away again, Beecher
publicly took Mrs. Tilton drivingin his
buggy. Their adulterous relations had
become infrequent, Mrs. Tilton subse-
quently told her husband, but Beecher
wasalwayspersistent. Despite Beecher’s
reassurances, Mrs. Tilton was no long-
er convinced, as she had once been,
that those relations were divine and
proper.
When, on the eve of the Fourth

of July, Mrs. Tilton returned from
the country and confessed to her hus-
band, she spoke, as he later told a
friend, in “wordsofreligious emotion”
that left him “just blasted.” “Both
of us spent the night alone in the midst
of this nightmare. In the morning, I
wentearly to myoffice in the Brooklyn
Union Building, but I could not write.
At last I said, ‘That man is grow-
ing old. I will punish him only to
this extent—Elizabeth shall go andtell
him that I know from her own lips
whichpatternof godlinessheis.’ ” Hav-
ing thus decided to be “in mysecret
self a conqueror,” Tilton said, “for two
weeksI lived in a kindof ecstasy. The
greatness of the temptation I had put
away—the magnanimity of the life I
was leading, the sacrifice—made me
radiant, so that I wrote withoutlabor.”

Mrs. Tilton promised that she would
tell Beecher about her confession, and.
went back to Schoharie. Early in Au-
gust, when Tilton was away, she re-
turnedto the house on Livingston Street
and sent a message to Beecher, who
was spending part of the summer on
a farm he owned near Peekskill, ask-
ing him to cometo herat once. Beecher
hurried down from Peekskill. He found
Mrs, Tilton lying on a sofa in a room
on the second floor. “She scemed to
me like one that wanted to talk, and
didn’t,” he said later. “I then prayed
with her...” Mrs. Tilton could not
bring herself to confess her confession,
and after their prayers, Beecherleft. He
called again the next day, but she was
too upset even to see him, so he took
the train back to Peekskill, and presently
went to the White Mountains, where
he was accustomed to stay two months
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every summerbecause hesuffered from |»
hayfever.

Tilton spent most of that summer
brooding alone in Brooklyn. As time
wenton,helost the feeling of ecstasy
that had followed his decision to say
nothing and have his wife reveal his
knowledge to Beecher; the affront to
his pride abraded him more and more.
Finally, he went to see two old

friends—first, Oliver Johnson, a man
of the highest probity and character,
who was associated with him on the
Independent, and then Martha Brad-

 

shaw, who wasa deaconess of Plymouth |
Church—and unburdened himself to|
them,relying (with reason,asit turned
out) on their discretion and silence.
They were the first outsiders to hear
the story. The next people to hear it
were three ladies of equally staunch
character—Susan B. Anthony, Eliza-
beth Cady Stanton, and Laura Curtis
Bullard,all of them active feminists with
whom Mrs. Tilton had been associated
in the fight for women’s rights. One
evening in the fall, Mrs. Bullard and
Mrs. Stanton wentout to dinner with
Tilton while Miss Anthony stayed in
the Livingston Street house with Mrs.
Tilton, whowasfeeling ill and nervous.
At dinner, Tilton emphatically told
Mrs. Stanton and Mrs. Bullard what
he thought of Beecher. “Oh, that that
damned lecherous scoundrel should
have defiled mybed . . . and at the same
time have professed to be my best
friend!” he cried, according to Mrs.
Stanton’s accountof the incident. “Had
he come like a man to me and con-

fessed his guilt, I could perhaps have
enduredit, but to have him creeplike a
snake into myhouse, leavinghis pollu-
tion behindhim,andI so blindas notto
see, and esteeminghim allthe while as.
saint!” At eleven o’clock, Tilton re-
turned home alone. Miss Anthonylater
said that when Tilton appeared, he grew
so angry over some remark about the
Jateness of the hour that he seemed
aboutto strike his wife. Shesaid that she
stayed with Mrs. Tilton all that night,
and that Mrs. Tilton hadtearfully told
her about herinfidelity. The sixth per-
son to learn of the adultery was Mrs.
Tilton’s mother, a notably violent and
unstable woman, who wasconfided in
by her daughter. On thespot, apparent-
ly, she gave way to an automatic ma-
ternal reaction and shut her mindto her
daughter’s fall from grace. Instead, she
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set about destroying her son-in-law’s
reputation, and enlisted Bessie Turner’s
aid in spreading gossip about Tilton’s
alleged infidelities around town.

In October, 1870, Mrs. Tilton fled
from hertroubles to the house of some
friends in Marietta, Ohio. From there
she wrote a letter to her husband that
supporters of Beecherultimately found
highly embarrassing. It read, in part:

For the agony which the revelation has
caused you, my cries ascend to Heaven
night and day that upon mine own head
all the anguish mayfall.... Even so, ev-
ery word, look or intimation against Mr.
B., though I be in no brought in,is an
agonybeyondthepiercing of myself a hun-
dred times. His position and his good name
are dear to me. Once again I implore
you for yourchildren’s sake, to whom you
have a dutyin this matter, that my past
be buried—left with me and my God.

 

Mrs. Tilton returned home early in
November. On the twenty-fourth of
December, she had a miscarriage and
took to her bed. [t was not to be a
pleasant or tranquil holiday season for
Tilton,either. On the day after Christ-
mas, Bowen, who had been listening
with considerable alarm to the incan-
descent gossip being disseminated by
Mrs. Tilton’s mother, remarked to Til-
ton that he had not been attending
church much Jately. At this, Tilton
lost control of himself and told Bowen
that he would never again attend
Plymouth Church. He went on to ex-
plain why; Beecher, he said, had been
guilty of “improper behavior” toward
Mrs, Tilton. All at once, Bowen saw
the opportunity he had long been wait-
ing for to avenge himself on Beecher.
He immediately joined in Tilton’s attack
on Beecher, charging the pastor with,
among other things, having seized a
well-known lady writer, “thrown her
upon the sofa, and accomplished upon
her his deviltry, then left her,” and
woundup byshouting, “You ought to
proceed against him instantly!” After
some wavering, Tilton wrote the fol-
lowing note and asked Bowen to de-
liverit to Beecher:

Decemser 26, 1870,
Brookityn

Henry Warp BrecHer:
Sir:

I demand that, for reasons which you
explicitly understand, you immediately
cease from the ministry of Plymouth
Church, and that you quit the City of
Brooklyn as a residence.

: TueEopore Titton

Atfive o’clock that afternoon, Bowen|.
handed Beecher the note and watched
himintently as he readit. “This is sheer
insanity—this man is crazy!” Beecher|
exclaimed. To Bowen this reaction
was either a remarkable bit of acting  
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or, more likely (as he testified later),
evidence of genuine amazement. In
any case, heinstantly reversed his field
and pledged his support to Beecher.
After all, he no longer had much lik-
ing for his editor—there were the male-
dictions of his mother-in-law, which
were bad forcirculation, and Tilton’s
admitted doubts about religious doc-
trine, which were even worse—and

it seems quite clear that he was not
averse to goading both men into de-
stroying each other. Now he joined
in Beecher’s attack on Tilton, Five
days later, he fired Tilton from both
his jobs.
On the night of December 26th,

Tilton told his wife about the letter he
had sent to Beecher. Healso told his
closest friend, Frank Moulton, a well-
to-do Manhattan importer who lived,
with his wife, Emma, in a house on
RemsenStreet, not far from the Til-
tons’. Mrs. Tilton wasdistressed at the
prospect of an open clash between her
husband and Beecher. Because she was
still confined to bed by her miscarriage,
she asked Tilton to bring Beecher to the
house, so the three of them could talk
the whole thing over. Tilton refused,
and on December 29th,in desperation,
she finally did what she had beentrying
for six monthsto bring herself to do: She
wrote a letter to Beechertelling him
that she had confessed to her husband.
She gave the letter to Tilton, who car-
ried it around with him until the eve-
ning of the next day, when he took it
to Moulton’s house, entrusted it to his
friend for safekeeping, and asked him
if he would call on Beecher and bring
him back with him. Moulton,a tall,
red-haired, striking-looking man of
thirty-three who had a high sense of
rectitude, reached the Beechers’ house
just as the preacher was aboutto leave
for his weekly Friday-night prayer
meeting. Moulton was not a member
of Plymouth Church and knew Bee-
cher onlycasually. As Beecher greeted
him,hesaid, “Mr. Beecher, Mr. Theo-
dore Tilton is at my house and wishes
to see you.”

Beecher replied, “This is praver-
meeting night; I cannot goto see him.”

“Well,” Moultonsaid, “he wants to
see you with regard to yourrelations
with his family, and with regard to the
letter that he has sent to you through
Mr. Bowen. Youbetter send some-
body downto yourprayer meeting for
you.”

After thinking the matter over for a
moment or two, Beecher sent his ex-

cuses to his prayer meeting. The two
men walked to Moulton’s house, and
Moulton led Beecher into a room on
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the second floor, where Tilton was
waiting. “I have brought Mr. Beecher
at your request,” Moulton said, and
then bowed and went downstairsto his
parlor to wait.

Both Tilton’s and Beecher’s later ac-
counts of the meeting agree that neither
of them greeted the other. The minister
crossed the room without speaking and
sat downin an easychair. Tilton,also
without speaking, walked to the door,
lockedit, andput the key inhis pocket.
Then he took aseat directly opposite
Beecher. “I presume, sir,” he began,
“that youreceived from me a few days
ago, through Mr. Bowen,aletter de-
manding your retirement from your
pulpit and fromthe Cityof Brooklyn?”

“T did,” Beecher said.
Tilton paused. “I have called you

here tonight in order to say to you that
you may consider that letter unwrit-
ten—unsent—blotted out—no longer
in existence.” Beecher bowed his head
and murmuredhis thanks. “Yourthanks
should not go to me but to Elizabeth,”
said Tilton. “It is in her behalf that I
hold this interview, and whatever I
shall say here or in consequence of this
meeting is not for your sake, nor for
my sake, but for hersake.” What took
place next was the subject of consid-
erable argumentfour yearslater at the
trial. Tilton swore that he read Bee-
cher extracts from Mrs. Tilton’s let-
ter, which he had jotted down onthe
back of the envelope before turning
over the original to Moulton. In the
letter, he declared, Mrs. Tilton had
written “that... there had been dur-
ing a long course of years a friendship
between herself and her pastor; that
this friendship...had been in later
years morethanfriendship,it had been

 

| love; that it had been more than love,
it had been sexual intimacy; that this
sexualintimacyhad begunshortlyafter
the death of her son Paul; that she
had been in a tender frame of mind
consequentuponthat bereavement; that
she had received much consolation dur-
ing that shadowon our house from her
pastor; that she had madea visit to his
house while she wasstill suffering from
that sorrow, andthat there, on the 10th
of October, 1868, she had surrendered
herbodyto him in sexual embrace;that
she had repeated suchanact the follow-
ing Saturday evening at her ownresi-
dence; that she . . . repeated suchacts at
varioustimes . . . fromthefall of 1868
to the spring of 1870.” For his part,
Beecherswore that Tilton had charged
no more thanthat “Thad.

..

insinuated
myselfinto his family, and. . . ina sense
superseded himandhadtaken his place,
so that in matters of religious doctrine
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and in matters of the bringing up of
his children and of the household, his
wife looked to me rather than to him;

that I had caused herto transfer her
affections from him to me in an in-

ordinate measure... that I had cor-
rupted Elizabeth, teaching her to lie,

to deceive him, and hide underfair ap-
pearances herfriendship to me . . . that
I had made overtures to her of an im-
proper character.” These antithetical
statements were never resolved, for
the letter in question could not be in-
troduced intoevidence;it had been de-

stroyed three years before the trial,

at a moment whenit had seemed that

the scandal would be hushed up for

the benefit of all concerned. Beecher
was aware of the destruction.

As the interview in Moulton’s house
terminated, Beecherasked Tilton’s per-

mission to visit Mrs. Tilton for what
he said would be the last time. Tilton
hesitated, and then consented. Hetold

Beechershe wassick and heartbroken,
and warnedhim notto “chide her’ for
writing the letter. “If you smite her
with a word, I will smite you in a ten-
fold degree,” he added. Moulton ac-

companied the preacher to the Tiltons’
house and left him at the front door.
The Tiltons’ housekeeper let Beecher

in, and he went up to Mrs. Tilton’s

room. Mrs. Tilton, who was under a

nurse’s care, lay upon her bed, “white
as marble, with closed eyes, as in a
trance, and with her hands upon her
bosom, palm to palm, like one in
prayer,” Beecher later recalled. He

drew a chair up to her bedside. This
is the way he wasto describe the scene
in court, weeping as hespoke:

I said to her: “Elizabeth, I have just
seen your husband.... He has been mak-
ing many statements to me. and charges,
and he has sent me to you in respect to
some of them, that you should verify
them.” I then said: “He has charged me
with alienating your affections from him.
Hehas charged methat I have corrupted
your simplicity and your truthfulness. He
has also charged me with attempting im-
proprieties. ... Are these things so, Eliza-
beth?” She— There was the faintest
quiver, and tears trickled down hercheek,
but no answer... . And she opened hereyes
and said: “Myfriend, I could nothelpit.”
“Could nothelp it, Elizabeth! Why could
you not help it? You knowthat these
things are not true.” “Oh, Mr. Beecher,”
said she, “I was wearied out.... He made
methink that if I would confess love for
you,it would help him to confess to me his
alien affections,” or words to that effect.
“But,” I said to her, “Elizabeth, this is a
chargeof attempting improper things. You
knowthatthatis not true.” “Yes,it is not
true,” she says, “but what can I do?”
‘Do! You can take it back again.” She
hesitated, and I did not understand her
hesitation. “Why can you not take it

UW a
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back? It is not true.” She said something
about she would be willing to do it if
it could be done withoutinjury to her hus-
band, which I did not at all understand.
“But,” said I, “you ought to give me a
written retraction of that written charge.”

Beecher swore that Mrs. Tilton then
“raised herself” and without any help
from him wrotethe following note; she,
however,latersaid that he had dictated
it:

‘Wearied with importunities, and weak-
enedbysickness,I gavea letter inculpating
my friend, Henry Ward Beecher, under
assurances that that would remove all
difficulties between me and my husband.
Thatletter I nowrevoke. 1 was persuaded
to do it, almost forced, when I was in a
weakened state of mind. I regret it and
recall its statements. ERT.

It was almost ten o’clock when Beecher
left Mrs. Tilton and went back to
Moutton’s place. Moulton accompanied
Beecherto his home, but Beechersaid
nothing about the retraction in his
pocket.

Around midnight, Tilton returned
to the house on Livingston Street, and
the nurse heard him arguing with his
wife. Mrs. Tilton never denied that she
voluntarily wrote the following letter
that night:

Decemper 30, 1870—Mupnicut
MyDear Huspanp:

I desire to leave with you before going
to sleep a statementthat Mr. Henry Ward
Beechercalled upon methis evening, asked
me if I would defend him against any
accusation in a council of ministers, and
I replied solemnly that I would, in case
the accuser was any other but my husband.
He (H.W.B.) dictated a letter, which I
copied as my own, to be used by him
against any other accuser except my hus-
band. This letter was designedto vindicate
Mr. Beecheragainstall other persons save
only yourself. I was ready to give him this
letter because he said with pain that my
letter in your hands addressed to him,
dated December29, “had struck him dead
and ended his usefulness.”
You and I both are pledged to do our

bestto avoid publicity. God grant a speedy
endtoall further anxieties. Affectionately,

ELIZABETH

HErole played by Moulton, who
became famous as the Mutual

Friend in the Beecher-Tilton case, was
prompted byhis conviction that if the
truth became known,“a great national
calamity would ensue,” which “would
tend to undermine the very founda-
tions of social order” and “lay low a
beneficent power for good in our coun-
try.” To avoid this, Moulton strove
for four years to save both Beecher
and Tilton “from the consequences of
their acts, whether of unwisdom or
passion.” He got his next chanceto help
on the morningafterthe multiple events
of December 30th, when Mrs. Tilton
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wrote him a note from hersickbed and
asked him to try to get back from
Beecherthe retraction she had written.
She said she wanted to burn it. That
evening after dinner, Moulton went
around to Beecher’s house. He had in
his pocket a small pistol, whichhe always
carried because his business obliged him
to make frequent trips into the rough
areas of the New York docks. Hetold
Beecher, “I think you havebeen guilty
of a great meanness in getting the per-
mission of a husbandtovisit his house
and then going there to his wife and
procuring from her what you know
to be a lie.” Here Moulton took his
pistol out of his pocket, laid it on his
knee, and patted it. Beecher protested
that the retraction would be his only
defense if Tilton brought formal
charges against him,but after declaring
himself to be “fon the brink of a moral
Niagara” he handedit over, as a means
of helping Moulton keep Tilton quiet.
Beecher wasneverable to explain satis-
factorily in court why, if he had been|
wrongfully accused, he willingly gave
uphis “sole shield of defense,” as Til-
ton’s lawyers called it, to a man he
scarcely knew. Moulton swore that
Beecher had said to him, “Since you
knowthe truth, I... throw myself up-
on yourfriendship.”
On New Year’s Day, Moulton went

to Beecher’s house,at the preacher’s in-
vitation. He said later that the pastor
wept“in misery” for the crime he had
committed against the Tilton house-
hold. After listening for some time to
the preacher’s wordsof self-abasement,
Moulton suggested that Beecher write
to Tilton and “express to him the grief
you feel, and the contrition forit,” add-
ing that he thought Tilton “would be
satisfied with that.” Beecher asked
Moultonto get a pen and somepaper,
and then “dictated,” Moulton said,
what became knownin the case as the
Letter of Contrition, At the trial,
Beecher denied dictatingit, and claimed
that Moulton had simply taken notes
on whathesaid, and that the language
was Moulton’s, not his. Theletter, as
publishedin thetrial testimony, read:

In Trust with F. D. Moutron
MyDear Frienp Mouton:

I ask through you Theodore Tilton’s
forgiveness, and I humble myself before
him as I do before my God. He would
haye been a better man in my circum-
stances than I have been. I can ask nothing
exceptthat he will rememberall the other
hearts that would ache, I will not plead
for myself. I even wish that I were dead;
but others mustlive and suffer.

I will die before anyone but myselfshall
be implicated. All my thoughts are running
toward myfriends, towardthe poor child
lying there and praying with her folded  
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hands. She is guiltless, sinned against,
bearing the transgression of another. Her
forgiveness I have. I humbly pray to God
that He mayputit into the heart of her
husbandto forgive me.

T have trusted this to Moulton in con-
fidence. H.W. Bercuer

It was five o’clock and the supper bell
was ringing, so Beecher hastily wrote
his name, as hesaid, “on the edge of
the paper and remote, as nearly as I
could, from the text.” The writing of
this letter became the most controversial
episode in the Beecher-Tilton trial,
Beecher’ public defense of himself was
that Mrs. Tilton had lied about his im-
proper advances and that Tilton had
made the mistake of believing her. But
he wassingularly inept at the trial in his
efforts to explain whyhe had notcate-
gorically denied the falsehood in the
apology. “I thought I was doing it,”
he said, but when the letter was reread
to him and he was asked to point out
whereit showed anydenial of guilt, he
changed his course and replied, “That
is not my document,” although he
agreed it expressed his “sentiments.”
Both Mr. and Mrs. Moulton swore that
Beecher, from the day he signed the
Letter of Contrition, nevertried to deny
in private conversations with them that
he had committed adultery with Mrs.
Tilton.

‘ORseveral monthsafter the tumul-
tuouseventsof that Christmas Week,

Beecher, Moulton, and Tilton executed
a curiouslysedate pas detrois, the object
of which was to heal past rifts and ob-
literate unhappy memories. To make up
for Bowen’s firing of Tilton, Moulton
and someofhis business associates put
up ten thousand dollars to start a new
weekly, called the Golden Age, which
Tilton would edit, and Beecher mort-
gaged his house so that he could give
the publishers five thousand dollars
to keep the magazine going. It was
agreedall aroundthatthe gossipy Bessie
Turner was nothelping matters any, so
she was packed off to Ohio, with Bee-
cherpaying most of her expenses. Once
Beecher, meeting Tilton in Moulton’s
parlor, on a sudden impulse held Til-
ton’s face and kissed him. Again, in
Mrs. Tilton’s bedroom, a session at
which Beecher pleaded with Tilton to
renewtheir friendship wound up most
affectionately. “I kissed him and he
kissed me,” Beecher laterrecalled, “and
I kissed his wife and she kissed me, and
I believe they kissed each other.”

In the course of a general orgyoflet-
ter writing, Tilton wrote to Moulton,
“Tn several conversations with me, you
haveasked meabout myfeelings toward
Mr. Beecher... . I say, therefore, very  
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cheerfully, that, notwithstanding the
great suffering which he has caused to
Elizabeth and myself, I bear him no
malice, shall do him no wrong, shall
discountenance every project (by
whomsoever proposed) for any expo-
sure ofhis secret to the public, and (if
I know myself at all) shall endeavor
to act toward Mr. Beecher as I would
have him undersimilar circumstances
act toward me.” Beecher wrote to
Moulton, “Many, many friends has
God raised up to me, but to no one
of them has He ever given the oppor-
tunity and the wisdom so to serve me
as you have. .. . Would to God, who
orders all hearts, that by your kind
mediation, Theodore, Elizabeth, and
I could be made friends again. Theo-
dore will have the hardest task in such
a case; but has he not proved himself
capable ofthe noblest things?” Beecher
wrote to Mrs. Tilton, “When I saw you
last, I did not expect ever to see you
again orto be alive many days. God
was kinder to me than were my own
thoughts. ... His [Moulton’s] hand it
was that tied up the storm that was
ready to burst upon our head. ... May
not this friend stand as a priest in the
new sanctuaryof reconciliation... and
bless you, Theodore, and my most un-
happyself?” Mrs. Tilton wrote Bee-
cher, “In all the sad complications of
the past year, my endeavor was to en-
tirely keep from you all suffering. . .
My weapons were love, a larger, un-
tiring generosity, and mest-hiding!”
And she wrote Tilton, “Oh, my dear
husband, may you never need the dis-
cipline of being misled by a good wom-
an, as I was by a good man!”

—Ropert SHAPLEN

 

(This is the first of two articles on
the Beecher-Tilton case.)

Peacock Carre—149 W.4th St. Cof-
fee cafes are taking root in New York.
The Peacock was started by Grace Bradt,
concert singer and husband, Rosario
Murabito, the sculptor; takes its setting
out of Renaissance, Italy—Clementine
Paddleford in the Herald Tribune.
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Kill or Be Killed

mat M For
Muorper,”

which wasscheduled
to be Alfred Hitch
cock’s first three-di-
mensional movie, has
finally been released
as an orthodox, no-
glasses picture, for
which we maybe

@ thankful. As you
probably know,
“Dial M for Mui

der”is a durable item, having been pre-
sentedfirst as a British television show
andthen asa long-lived play on Broad-
way. It is a smooth confection, and it
has been changed verylittle inits trans-
lation from theatre to film. Mr. Hitch-
cock, in dealing with it, is satisfied to
confine his camera pretty much to an
apartment of nogreat size (as he did
in the picture called Rope”), and al-
thoughhe keeps it busy enough explor-
ing the place, every nowandthenI be-
gan to wish that the script would give
him a chance to cut loose with one of
those spectacular chases he used to spe=
cialize in. But despite the fact that the
pictureis actually not much more than
a photographic rendition of the play, it
does work up some lively melodrama.
The principal figure (I assumethat

there’s somebody whodoesn’t knowthe
plot) is a retired tennis champion who
is living onthe bountyof his wife. Op-
pressed by the fact that he doesn’t love
the lady, and stimulated by a desire to
take over her capital, our man decides
thatit would be a good idea to have her
Killed. Since he’s a fellow with fairly in-
tricate mental processes, he goes about
his project in a fairly intricate way. His
first step is to hire a seedycollege class-
mate—at Cambridge, so help us—to
do his dirty work for him, but all the
rest of the steps are gummed up when
he andhis classmate get their signals
mixed, and their homicidal plans are
ruined;in fact, the classmate himself is
ruined, for the lady gets her pretty
hands on a pair of scissors while he is
trying to throttle her. In spite of this
contretemps, the tennis player goes
right on plotting against his spouse, but
in the long pull, as you might expect,
he gets his comeuppance.

In the role of the disgruntled athlete,

RayMillandis convincingly patholog-
ical, and Grace Kelly, who plays his
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wife, makes a sympathetic figure, even
though she seemsat times to be uncon-
scionably obtuse. Anthony Dawson,
who was the hired killer when “Dial
M for Murder” was on Broadway,
also has the role in the movie, and
he is altogether satisfactory. Some
complaint might be made about the
garrulity of the film—for the first
thirty minutes or so, Mr. Milland and
Mr. Dawson have an uninterrupted
colloquy—but things speed up once the
murder wheels are set in motion, and
eventually the piece becomes grimly
diverting.

“ Tounny Gurrar”is the maddest
Western youarelikely to encoun-

ter this year. It has not only male but
female gunfighters. In one strange
scene, Joan Crawford, whois supposed
to be the proprietor of a saloon as re-
liable as McSorley’s, takes on Mercedes
McCambridge, whoplays a tough cow-
town gun moll, in a pistol contest—I
forget just why; I believe it’s because
Miss McCambridge and some of her
low-down associates are sore at Miss
Crawford for driving the local badmen
out of business with her virtuous estab-
lishment. It was probably inevitable
that sooneror later somebody would try
to change the pattern of Westerns, but
I can state authoritatively that this twist
is doomed. Back to Kinder, Ktiche,
Kirche. The picture, by the way, de-
rivesits title from the nameof a pal of
Miss Crawford’s, who functions as her
defender—a supererogatory postif ever
there was one. —JoHn McCarren

   

‘This may not seem veryprofound,butit
is precisely because we overlookit that we
fail to see how consistent Dr. Einstein is.
Hedoes not, either in physics or politics,
talk aboutrelativity as though everything
were as relative as everything else; as
though the theoryof relativity itself were
relative, but relative to nobody knows
what. In other words, he does not talk
bosh.—Dr. Frank Kingdonin the Post.

Letit be lessonto all of us!

THE NEW ARMY

[Memorandum of the Springfield Ord-
nance District, Springfield, Mass.]

District MemoranpumNo.12-54
Susyecr: Disposal of Paper Cups

It has been requested by the Springfield
Armory that, for sanitaryreasons,all pa-
per cups be rinsed out before disposal in
waste baskets,
By Orper or Coronet Hucues:

M. B. Crain, Jr.
Capt. Ord Corps
Adjutant  
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“Careful, gentlemen, don't waste ao drop—that’s Old Smuggler.”

Sm
SCOTCH

with a HISTORY

IMPORTED BY W. A. TAYLOR & COMPANY,New York, N.Y.

Sole Distributors for the U.S, A.

Legal Upset
It’s almosta daily ritual for me to lunch
with two other lawyers, so we can talk
things over and enjoy a spot of Old
Smuggler, writes John Carruthof Beloit,
Wis. Recently, one of my companions
wastelling about a humorous “faux pas”
in courtthat day, just as I was taking a
longsip on mydrink, Unableto control
mylaughter,I spilled part of the drink
over my chin, tie and shirt. Assuming
his sternest courtroom manner,myfriend
decreed “I fine you a dollar a drop and

er
BRAND

BLENDED
SCOTCH
WHISKY

86
“> PROOF

-PheOUCE oF SCOTLAND

Old Smuggle,
MENDED scorcH WHISK

oF EcOMPANY  
costs for wasting Old Smuggler.”

Friends of Old Smugglerare cordially
invited to write us interesting stories
about Old Smuggler. Your letter will
make you a member of “THE AN-
CIENT SCOTTISH ORDER OF OLD
SMUGGLERS” and entitle you to a
handsome membership certificate suit-
able for framing,illustrated in full color
by Abner Dean—and inscribed with
your name. Send your letter to—
W. A. Taylor & Company, 2 West 46th
Street, New York 36, N.Y. Dept. NY-11.
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Father at the

end of his rope?

Doyoudreadit when Dad comes homethese
days ? Send the kids to their rooms before
hebites their heads off ? Wish he could
only just once relax andenjoy his supper?
Well, you can help him... bygiving him
a BarcaLoungerfor Father’s Day!
No matter how rough a day he’s had,if you
can steer him over to the BarcaLounger
andget himto sit downand lean back,
he'll start feeling better right away ! te
Thesecret is the BarcaLounger’s improved,
exclusive “Floating Comfort.”
The BarcaLounger invites relaxation.
Withno knobsorlevers,it automatically
cradles the bodyin any position fromsitting
to reclining. For quick concentrated rest,
there’s no other chair likeit.
It’s a superb piece of furniture, made to traditional
standards of craftsmanship. And it comes
in so many goodlooking styles
andsizes. See them now!

evemn = Baxcalownger
PATENTED

  

   

 

FATHER’S DAY

JUNE 20TH

New Model W260 with

adjustable head pillow!
Look for the name
BarcaLounger under
the foot-rest

oe
New Model 520 is modern-styled in
nubby tweed with biscuit-tufied seat
and back. Adjustable head pillow flips
back outofsight when not being used.
(Cops. 1954, Haresle Mf, Co.

The Barcalounger is built for talls, mediums,
shorts. Be sure you get a correct fit. For FREE
booklets and name ofnearest dealer, write
Barcalo, Dept. N6, Buffalo 4,

In Canada, The T, Raton Co. Ltd,
 

   

  

    

MUSICAL
EVENTS
Popular Records

LONG about
the middle of

a newVictor record
offering a condensed
version of the cur-
rent Broadway mu-
sical “The Golden
Apple,” a beguiling
song entitled “Lazy

Afternoon” turns up. It is most wel-
come,for the songs andrecitatives that
make up the show—there’s nodialogue
in it—have been pretty dull up to this
point. Here, for a few luminous min-
utes, the words and music of “The
Golden Apple” catch fire and bring
out the best in each other. Then the
spell is broken, and the listener is back
with the commonplace, there to stay
until the end of the record, which takes
about an hourto play. With this shin-
ing exception, the libretto, by John
Latouche,is a garrulous,self-conscious
mixture of humorless, sentimental bal-

ladry and doggerel heavilyladen with
references to Homeric legend, turn-of-
the-century America, the early days
of vaudeville, the current social scene,
and sex. After I had groped my way
through this maze, wondering what
“The Golden Apple” is all about, I
began to suspect that Latouche had
beenreading nothing but history books
and gossip columns for such a long
time that somewhere in his energetic
mind a safety valve popped open and
the whole mess came pouring out—in
rhyme, as it happened. ‘This brings
us to the composer, Jerome Moross.
Tn a skillful, but on the whole undis-

tinguished, effort to cope with this
verbal outpouring, he has employed a
wide variety of popular-music forms,
composing both hymnlike and folklike
music for the balladry, and ragtime
tunes, barroom waltzes, vaudeville

flourishes, blues, beguines, and so on,
for the doggerel. Midwaythrough the
second half of the record, he and
Latouche comeclose to hitting paydirt
again, with a piece called “Goona-
Goona,”a burlesque of Hawaiian songs.
The wailing strings, the raucous sing-
ing of Bibi Osterwald, supported en-
thusiastically by a mixed chorus, and
such firmly anchored lines as “Snug as
two baboonsin a bambootree, I'l bam-

boozle you and you'll bamboozle me”
have a tonic effect, but it’s all just a
trifle too arch. Now and then,an at- 

 

 



To heighten your enjoyment of the

wonderful world weplayin...

the publishers of TIME, LIFE andFORTUNE

announce a new

national weekly

'HERE has never been a National Sports

Weekly. Furthermore, it has been bril-

liantly proved that there never can be. Peo-

ple’s interests are too varied. Thefisherman

cares nothingfor baseball. The skier couldn’t

care less about the Kentucky Derby.

‘Maybe. Maybe that’s theway it was. May-

be that’s still the way it partly is. But one

thing is sure: the world of Sport is a wonder-

ful world, and everyone enters it with joy.

Andso we enter it—asjournalists, editors,

writers, photographers, resolved to put some-

thing of the joy and the awareness of Sport

into the form of a magazine.

It’s a weekly magazine. It rushes to press

every weekthegreatest pictures and the best

accountsof the biggest events. And it paints

the big enduring picture, too—of Nature,

where the trout streams are, and the quail

coveys and the snowy mountain sides.

There’s no end to the wonderful world of
Sport—nottill the last fisherman’stale is

told or thelast 3-foot putt is missed. Soon,

in Volume I No.I, we'll begin where we are,

in the middle of things: the unpredictable

headline happenings of the week, then the

enduringpictureoffield and stream, then a
battery of expert columns wherein the lure

of many a famoussport will be expounded

with loving care.

You don’t have to read it—not any ofit.
Sport is Liberty Hall. It compels nobody.

You don’t have to read aboutit in order to
bea better executiveor a better housewife or
to do your duty asa citizen in the Hydrogen

Age.

Butyou'll surely wantto havea lookatthis

new magazine of Sport. Not just oneissue,

please. Take a year’s subscription and see

how you get on together. You mayfind that

it makes more enjoyable what you already

enjoy. And that could have consequences.

One consequence would be that, atlast,

America will have a great National Sports

Weekly.

‘Thepre-publication rate for Charter Subscribers is
$6.00 for the first full year—52 issues. If you wish to
subscribe, please write New Magazine Department
D2,TIME & LIFE, 540 North Michigan Avenue
Chicago 11, Ilinois.  
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HighFidelity

Has Come Home

Highfidelity is rapidly becoming a part
of our homelife. Until now,true qual-

ity in music reproduction was consid-

ered an experience reserved exclusively
for professional engineers associated
with recording studios and radio sta-

tions. Fortunately, this is all changed.

Highfidelity is coming into the home
-. whereit belongs... as a partof bet-

ter living.

Asspecialists in thefield of profes-
sional sound reproduction, and having

served this field for years, we welcome

this change. The standards that we

have carefully developed and main-
tained can now fulfill a greater pur-
pose. The quality we have achieved for
the studio can now bringthe same ex-

perience of delightful sound-into every
living room in America. No manufac-
turer is so impersonalas not to feel

some awe for the scope of so great a

responsibility.

Muchcreditis due to those who pio-
neered in highfidelity and developed
the records, the pickups, the amplifiers,

speakers, and other components, as we

know them today.

Our Contribution is the Turntable
Engineered for the Studio
Designed for the Home

  

  
    

   

Use This
Convenient
Coupon

eoeee
REK-O-KUT COMPANY,Dent. NE-18,
38-01 Queens Blvd., Long Island Ci
Please send meinformation concerning your
High Fidelity TURNTABLES,Also include
literature covering:
O Disc Recorders [ Portable Phonographs

Address.
 

1
1
1
1 Nameee
'
1
1
1 City. Zone... State=
beeeneen  

tempt is madeto clarify the action and
bridge the gaps by having Jack Whit-
ing, one of the principals, recite some
explanatory couplets, but they don’t
help much, and the attempt is aban-
doned toward the end. can’t for the
life of me understand how “LazyAfter-
noon”got into this thing, but I can
tell you how togetit out of it. Kaye
Ballard, who sings it here in a ripe
contralto, presents it in exactly the same
manner on a new Decca single, ac-
companied by a different but entirely
adequateorchestra,

AM interesting and generallystimu-
lating concert of ten Gershwin

tunes is heard on another new Victor
record, performed by André Previn,
a dazzling young pianist, against a
background of guitar, bass, and drums,
Hisinterpretations are thoughtful and
varied. To give you a few examples,
“There’s a Boat Dat’s Leavin’ Soon
for New York”is played with a slow
and surprisingly attractive Latin beat;
the zigzagging melodyof “Nice Work
If You Can GetIt” is neatly pointed
up by accented offbeats; the repeti-
tive opening measures of “They All
Laughed”are amusingly speeded up in
one chorus; and “Strike Up the Band,”
the last piece in the set, is presented in
five choruses taken at a breakneck pace
to produce a fine display of Previn’s
formidable technique. He is undeniably
a bit of a showoff, and sometimes his
precision work puts the music—especial-
ly the more tender pieces—at a dis-
advantage. This is even true of “I’ve
Got a Crush on You,” although
Previn’s performance of it leaves no
doubt abouthis special fondness for that
number. In the second chorus, he
switches over to the celesta and makes
sensitive use of its delicate tones, but
asmallalterationin the melody, delight-
ful the first timeit is heard, is repeated
so manytimesthatit tends to become
an annoyance. Theotherselectionsare
“Our Love Is Hereto Stay,” “Maybe,”
“Looking for a Boy,” “Love Walked
In,” and “How Long Has This Been
Going On?”

N a new London record, Ted
Heath andhis slick English band

play an engaging orchestral arrange-
ment of Thomas (Fats) Waller’s
“London Suite.” This is a collection
of six piano pieces, each only a few
minutes long, that convey Waller’s im-
pressions of various London districts.
Theyare an innocent and appealing
lot. On the other side of the record,
the same orchestra breezes through six

   

 

SUNE 5, 1954

 

TADOUSSAC
cz Fishing Camps

cine

OV. OF QUEBEC,

Where the mighty St. Lawrence meets the
Saguenay River. This magnificent resort ho-
tel is ideally equipped for the enjoymentof
the entire family. A new heated pool. Golf,
tennis, games and dancing. 9 well-stocked
lakes for fishing. Invigorating, pollen-free
air. From $11per day per person American
Plan. Easily reached by steamer or highway
from Montreal. C.H.Esches, Mgr.
Tadoussac, P. Q., Canada, or Canada 4,
Steamship Lines. Offices in Boston,
Chicago, Detroit, New York, Phila-
delphia, Toronto, Quebec and Montreal
or your travel agent.

‘A DIVISION OF CANAOA’STEAMBHIP LINES



THE NEW YORKER

other tunes that Waller had a hand

in writing, among them the ever popu-

Jar “‘Ain’t Misbehavin’ ” and “Honey-

suckle Rose.”... What amounts to
abouthalf of one of Victor Borge’s cur-
rent performancesat the Golden Thea-
tre is presented on a new Columbia
record, and although most of the num-
bers are incontrovertibly classical, I sup-
pose that, when you get right down to

it, this one belongs in the popular cate-
gory and warrants attention here. It

was pieced together from recordings
made of three Borge shows, and the
laughter of the audience can be clearly
heard. Anyone eavesdropping outside
my living roomthe other night, when I
played the record, would have heard me

laughing, too. Since I was alone at the

time,I offerthis as a tribute to Borge’s
enormous comic gifts... Up to now,
Chet Baker, a young trumpeter who
is highly thought of amongthe devotees
of cool jazz, has been heard only with
small combinations, and perhaps, un-
like me, you have beenwaiting anxious-
ly for him topit his wistful horn against
the sweeping measures of a string sec-
tion. At any rate, Columbia mustfeel

that you have, because it has just is-
sued a record offering twelve examples
of his tootling with a fairly large or-
chestra made up principally of strings.
A dexterous but monotonoushorn man,

Baker showsup badlyin this company.
There are other pointsofinterest along
the way, however, principally some
clever tenor-sax playing by Zoot Simms
and an arresting instrumental entitled
“The Wind,” which is the work of
Russ Freeman, the pianist in the or-
chestra and a close professional associate
of Baker’s. . .. Benny Goodman’s rous-
ing accompanimentsfor an old Disney
movie, “IVlake Mine Music,” have been
transferred from the sound track to a
Capitol record. The soundis excellent,
and “After You’ve Gone,” in which he

 

is heard with Teddy Wilson (piano), §
Sid Weiss (bass), and Cozy Cole j
(drums), is among the best things he has
ever done. This crew also takes part in
“All the Cats Join In,” a big-bandin-
strumental, andthis is a fine job, too.

The samerecord also offers a consid-
erably lesser performance,“There’ll Be
Some Changes Made,” byone of Good=
man’s morerecenttrios.

[BERE are a few new singles you
mightlike to hear about:

More Love Tuan Your Love and Vene-
zueta—Les Baxter’s chorus and orches-
tra. Thefirst piece, from Arthur Schwartz's
scorefor “By the Beautiful Sea,” is a mild
thing, but it is written with a’grace and
fluency uncommon in today’s popular

The Crest of Quality.
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Shown: Spode's ‘‘Alexandra” $18.25 place setting
Val St. Lambert's “Colonial” Goblets $48. doz.

Mail orders promptlyfilled by Jean Tree PL 7-8100
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What’s an advertising agency art
director doing workingin a drug store?
He’s learning some down-to-earth facts
aboutselling . .. facts he couldn’t learn
sitting in a Madison Avenueoffice.

Like Art Director Joe Messner, ev-
eryone at Cunningham & Walsh who
makes ads goes to work atleast once a

... selling aspirin in Foster Village, N. J.
 

year behind a counter. It might be in a
gas station, a grocery, or any other
place goods are sold.

Making sales to the consumers we
meet face to face helps us make many
more to the millions we don’t.
Cunningham & Walsh, Inc. 260

Madison Ave., New York i6, N.Y.

 

 

songs, and the Baxter bunch sing and
play it appreciatively. The second piece
is routine. In later releases of this record,
“The Sea Song,” from the same show,has.
beensubstituted for “More Love Than
Your Love,” but I’d still recommend the
earlier one. (Capitol)

Harpy Harrr and Hane Ur—Dolores
Gray, with orchestra. Two more numbers
from “By the Beautiful Sea.” “Happy
Habit” has a bright tune and a passable
lyric, but “Hang Up” is labored. Miss
Gray sings both with professional en-
thusiasm. (Decca)

360. Spectar and CantrorntA MeLopies—
Pete Rugolo’s orchestra. Thefirst of these.
a new Rugolo original, is an agreeable
swing instrumental. The other, a David
Rose composition that has been around for
sometime,is flamboyantly melodic and a
bit artificial. (Columbia) -D. W.

   

Wanrep: Onr Constant Suinine Star
Somewherein greater Phila. languishes

and frets a very competent memberof the
Storm Window Selling Profession who
will read this message this day and be
jarredinto action tomorrow.
Why? Because over a period of time,

this Star’s present connection has given
him ample cause to become convinced that
he is wasting precious, precioustime of his
lite. For he is certain that, if fed a rich
daily diet of quality leads, he would
steadily write in the neighborhood of $5000
a weck as our other salesmen are now
doing.
But whocan furnish the kind of lead

flow that will yield $5000 worth of busi-
ness a week? Better Living, Inc.
Wearesaid to be the most consistent

users of large newspaper space in the in-
dustry. Long have been, and respectfully
submit that we can and will furnish those
leads:

‘This shining star is no Halley’s Comet,
flashing brilliantly occasionally, lapsing
into periods of ineffectiveness. He is won-
derfully consistent.
He has heard of every tricky, shady

method of dishonorablyutilizing compa-
ny’s valuedleads, but is too principled to
stoopto shadytricks himself. He gives and
demands an honest count. He remembers
that he never met a low puncher yet who
acquired much more than a nasty repu-
tation.
One more important thing: Wecertain-

ly hope we have achieved the maturity &
stature to fully appreciate this man. We
will find our ownlittle ways to display
that appreciation.
An experienced Storm Windowman is

preferred, but if you've beenselling TV’s,
Vacs, Alum. Awnings, Cemetery Lots,
Home Improvements, etc., feel you can
adapt yourself to storm windows in one
week of intensive training, let’s talk.
Method of remuneration; a highly desir-
able comm.structure plus bonuses. P. S.:
Wealso needone constant Shining Star in
Harrisburg & environs, Allentown & en-
virons, Atlantic City & environs, Trenton
& environs. Gentlemen, please phone EV
2-0800 (collect if out of town) Mon.or
Tues. bet. 10 a.m. & 1 p.m. & ask for Mr.
Mickelson,

Berrer Livine, Ine.
377H AND WatnutSts.

Phila.
—Adv.in the Philadelphia Inquirer.

HowaboutBethlehemandenvirons?

 

   

  

 



  
It’s fun to indulge in heavy foods andrich sauces occasionally,

ut, as a daily diet, they’re too much for the modern taste to cope with.

It’s exactly the same with drinks. And that’s why thousands of smart Americans
havelearned through experience thatit’s more pleasingto the old T-zoneto stick
to Gilbey’s Spey Royal scotch with soda or water.

Try Gilbey’s Spey Royal yourself next time. It’s the easy-going-down scotch
with the mild,refreshing flavour. Highest quality, of course. You'll find a
Gilbey’s Spey Royalhighball a drink that’s nice to take.

A BLEND
86.8 PROOF 
SOLE DISTRIBUTORS:

BACARDI IMPORTS, INC.
595 MADISON AVE., N. Y.C.

SCOTCH WHISKY



 ut of the newest
nylon plant

in the world
Thatintricate maze is just part of one wall in one room of the newest nylon plant in the world. Its
job: to watch over your wardrobe by watching over the quality of Chemstrand nylon yarn. Those
instruments are making sure your next nylon negligee—or your next pair of stockings—can look
fragile as a flower, yet stand up under washingafter washing. They’re making sure your new nylon

THE CHEMSTRAND CORPORATION GENERALSALES OFFICES: 350 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 1



 
evening gownis a flawless sweep offabric as it swirls across the dancefloor. Into one giant plant

Chemstrand has put the most advanced technical equipment yet created to make nylon yarn

strong, fine, flexible and beautiful. Out of that plant comes the spectacular result: nylon

yarn as perfect as man can make it—Chemstrand nylon, for the loveliest fashions in the world.

PLANTS: CHEMSTRAND NYLON Pensacola, Florida e ACRILAN® ACRYLICFIBER — Decatur, Alabama



freshingadDelicious...
THE

SEAGRAM

SEABREEZE
ts theFeyfeit

Gin andlone
Made only with

Seagram's0onGin
A DELIGHTFUL as a dip in the ocean on

a hor summer day ... that’s the Sea-
gram Seabreeze, America’s perfect gin and
tonic. The big difference, of course, is that
it’s made with appetizingly dry, satin-
smooth Seagram's Gin. Order a Seagram
Seabreezeat your favorite tavern—or enjoy
it at home. Pour 114 oz. Seagram’s Gin
overice, add tonic water, a slice of lemon
or lime—and you have thetastiest gin and
tonic since the drink was invented ... the
Seagram Seabreeze.
SEAGRAM-DISTILLERS CORP., NEW YORK CITY.

90 PROOF, DISTILLED DRY GIN,
DISTILLED FROM AMERICAN GRAIN

 



OUR FOOTLOOSE CORRESPONDENTS
THE TESTING OF M. THUILIER

’ | \HE“Michelin Guide to France,”
or “Guide du Pneu Michelin,”to
giveit its formal name,is unique

among commercial guidebuoks in that
it makes a virtue of losing money, and
by doing so at the rate of some tens
of thousands of dollars a year, it has
achieveda reputation for thoroughness,
discrimination, and incorruptibility that
is also unique. There are quite a few
other guides to France, some specializ-
ing in sceneryand somein gastronomy,
but noneof themhavethe resources, the
scope, or the authority of le Guide
Michelin. A new edition of two hun-
dred thousandcopies, bound in service-
able bright-red cardboard and averag-
ing close to nine hundred pages (there
are eight hundred and ninety-one this
year), is put on sale each spring. The
book sells for seven hundred andfifty
francs (about two dollars and fifteen
cents), and the proceeds give the edi-
tors a fair amount of moneyto play
around with before they start run-
ningintotheir deficit, which, of course,
is charged off to advertising for the
Michelin tire.

Animposing amountofinformation,
a gooddealof it conveyed in timetable
style, by symbols that evena child could
translate, is packed into the Guide,
whichis seven and three-quarters inches
long, four and a half inches wide,
and an inch and a quarter thick. It
lists nine thousand hotels, and grades
them according to their pretensions,
facilities, quality, and prices, noting
whether the service chargeis included
in the bill or is extra, and how much

it comes toif it is extra. It also di-
rects the tourist to points of interest
and to garages equipped to service
his make of car (alsoindicating where
he can get repairs done at night and
on Sunday). It contains a map of
all France’s highways; street maps of
nearly seven hundredcities and towns,
showingthe quickest way to get through
them;a wine map,witha list of the best
years; a cookery map, which takes spe-
cial notice of places where the foodis
served in a particularly pleasantsetting;
a mapofhistoric and natural curiosities,
with advice on the best seasons to en-
joy them; and a map of isolated hotels
where one can get awayfrom it all.
Andittells whattime the frontiers close,
whenthe ferries run, and what roads

are snowbound in what months. For
all its comprehensive scope, however,
the Guide owes mostof its popularity
and muchofits considerable powertoits
painstaking, unsentimental ranking of

places to eat. Of the thousandsof res-
taurants listed in this year’s edition—
and there are many thousandsit doesn’t
consider worth listing—the one-star
rating (“A good mealforthe district”)
is given to six hundred and eighteen
restaurants, two stars (“Excellent cui-
sine; worth a detour”) to fifty-three,
and the top grade of three stars
(“One of the best tables in France;
worth a special journey”) to only
twelve. In France, a man witha three-
star restaurant growsrich, a two-star
man will prosper, and the man who
loses his single star may go out of
business.
The first edition of the Guide came

out in 1900, and a new one has ap-
peared every year since except during
the two World Wars. The idea was
thought up by André Michelin, a car-
tographer who had gone intothetire-
manufacturing business with his young-
er brother, Edouard. While Edouard
producedthetires, André,an enthusias-
tic bicyclist, pedalled about the country
looking for ways to make Frenchmen

13:

use more of them. Heis credited with
haying invented the road number; at
anyrate, he established it, by persuading
the government to enlarge the numerals
it painted on posts along the highways
for the guidance of road menders. Be-
tween 1906 and 1913, André and a
staff of cartographers mapped the roads
of France, turning outa series of forty-
seven accordion-folded sheets, which
became the basis for another popular
Michelin publication, “La France en
38 Cartes.” This uses a scale of two
hundred thousand to one and is prob-
ably the hest set of road maps sold
anywhere in the world. In 1908, the
indefatigable André also installed a
tourist service in the Michelin estab-
lishmentin Paris to distribute his maps
and the Guide,plan trips for motorists,
and, amongother things, put up sign-
posts wherever the government had
neglected to. This service now provides
ninety-two maps of France, including
special maps forcyclists, who use some
seven million Michelin bicycle tires a
year, and for skiers and canoeists, who
presumably use cars—and tires—to get
to their hills and rivers. Michelin also
puts out twenty-seven maps of other

  

NERGARD NE “You mean we're going
to have to enjoy two games this afternoon?”



How to Win a Bet
with a Carpet Tack

by
J. P.Van Winkle

President
Stitzel-Weller

Distillery
Louisville, Kentucky

Established 1849 
There’s the story of two rival
Kentucky distillers who boasted of
their educated taste.

On sampling his competitor’s
bourbon, one distiller claimed hecould detect the faint trace of a
carpet tack. Bets were soon madeand the barrel emptied.
Sure enough, from the upendedbungwith thelast few drops,rolledtheoffending tack!
Might be morefact than fictionhere. Iron colors whiskey over

night. Through the years, a single
tack could turn a whole barrel dark.

In fact, in the old days whenwhiskey was sold to taverns in
bulk, it was quite a trick to slip
into the back room and dropa nailinto a competitor’s barrel. Many
an honestdistiller has had to re-place his “spiked” bourbon.
Nowadays, with open barrelsoutlawed, whatever tamperingmight be doneto theoriginal Ken-tucky sour mash formula occurs

before the whiskey reaches glass.
Such “tampering”takes the form

of short-cutting the mashing andfermenting to savetime,ordistill-
ing atthe highest permissible proof
to savecosts andshorten the aging.

Ourold-linefamilydistillery has
succumbed to neither ofthese temp-
tations. We purposely cling to old
fashioned sour mash methods, pre-
ferring to remain small and owner-
managed while limiting our market
to the comparative few who can
appreciate and afford our special,
costly type of bourbon.

If you are one whoregards hiswhiskey as a personal matter, a
friendly affinity between man
and brand, OLp FitzceRatp may
well prove a discovery worth your
pursuit.
Weinvite youto join the innercircle of business executives who

have thus made our brand theirown, and find it good business toshare, in moderation, with asso-
ciates and friends,

Bonded 100 Proof Original Sour
Mash Kentucky StraightBourbon
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European countries and Africa; four-
teen regional guidebooks to France;
seven motor-trip guidebooks; four
guidebooksto tourist centers (Chartres,
Versailles, Fontainebleau, and Norman-
dy); anda little guide to the hotels and
restaurants of Paris, which appears in
both French and English editions. The
maps make money, and the smaller
guides just about break even, thanks to
the fact that some of their material
comes out of the mother Guide.
From being simply what its name

says, the Guide has grown so much in
influence over the years that it now
has practically dictatorial status. Tts
prestige is such that even a man who
carries a copy—he can put it in his
coat pocket, if he doesn’t mind the
bulge—seems to commandrespect. In
the hands—or bulging significantly in
the pocket—ofa traveller, the Guide
is a badge of discernment and the
best guarantee he can have against be-
ing cheated. To the hotel and res-
taurant industries, the Guide is both a
counsellor and a gadfly. Michelin in-
spectors turn up without warning to
see whether the standards the book
attributes to a place are being main-
tained;if theyare not, down goes the
rating in the next edition, The Guide
takes no backtalk from the hotel trade,
and is not impressed by reputations or
influence. Two years ago, it demoted
to two stars a couple of the most fash-
ionable restaurants in Paris—Maxim’s
and the Tour d’Argent—andrestored
them to top rank onlyafter certain
shortcomings had been corrected.

 

alee Guide is just as quick to add
stars to the diadem of a deserving

establishmentas it is to take them away
from onethatis slipping. For seven or
eight years now, the Michelin tourist
service has hadits eye on a restaurant
called Baumanitre, at Les Baux, six
miles northeast of Arles. In 1947,
Baumanitre had no stars—just two
little crossed-fork-and-spoon symbols
beside its name, which signified thatit
waspretty comfortable but not luxuri-
ous. By 1949,it had acquired twostars
and a notation thatit had anattractive
Provencalinterior and a patio. Three
years later, it got another fork-and-
spoon (“very comfortable”), and the
forks and spoons were printed in red,
signifying a nice setting. In 1953,
Baumaniére gained a fourth fork-and-
spoon (“de luxe”), and in this year’s
Guide, which went on sale a week’ be-
fore Easter, a whole galaxyof lauda-
tory symbols is clustered aroundits
name, andit is the onlyrestaurant in
France that was advanced from a    
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two-star to a three-star rating. The
second weekafter Easter I went there
for lunch with a Michelin inspector who
hadbeen sentto see howit wasliving up
to its new distinction.

Several months earlier, in Paris, I
had asked M. André Trichot, the
Michelin official whoplansthe itinerar- }
ies of the inspectors, if I might go along
with oneof his men for a couple of days,
and he had promised to arrange it as
soon as work on the 1955 Guide began.
‘There was a cautiousquality in the let-
ters that he subsequently wrote me
(Michelin is very closemouthed about
the movementsofits inspectors), andit
was not until a couple of days before-
hand that I had wordfrom him that on
April 28th,at nine o’clock in the morn-
ing, I would find M. Jean Lasbugues,
of the Michelin staff, at the Hdtel
Forum,in Arles. I drove the four hun-
dred and sixty miles from my home,
near St.-Jean-de-Luz, to Arles on the
twenty-seventh, spent the night at the
Hétel Jules César, so that I wouldn’t
appear to be rushing things, and at the
appointed hour found M. Lasbugues
waiting for me in the lobby of the
Forum. Heis"a tall, well-set-up man in
his early forties, with thinning brown
hair, bright gray eyes, and rosy cheeks,
and his manner seems to combine pro-
fessional capability with a restrained—
or,rather, contained—joie de vivre. He
was dressed conservatively in a dark-
blue double-breasted suit, a white shirt,
and a dark-redfiguredtie. He put him-
self at my disposal, and I put myself at
his, saying that I hoped he would pro-
ceed as if ] weren’t there, and let me
watch him work.In that case, he said,
we would spend the day inspecting the
hotels of Arles, go to Les Baux for
lunch at Baumaniére on the morrow,
and finish our tour at a hotel near
Avignon whose restauranthad onestar.
I said I was delighted to be going
to Baumaniére, since it had just been
givenits third star.

“Ttis a question of grave importance
whetherit deservesits three stars,” said
M.Lasbugues, looking solemn. “Shall
we begin?” -

Before the day was over, I had a
working knowledge of how a Michelin
inspector inspects. I followed M. Las-
bugues through fourofthe five hotels
listed in the Guide (he was saving his
official call on the Forum until after he
had paid his bill the next morning),
through one that had been dropped and
had asked to be reinstated (it stayed
dropped), and through a building that
was merely in the process of being con-
verted into a hotel. (This one had been
recommended to M. Lasbuguesin Paris 
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by the president of the Syzdicats
@'Initiatives, the French equivalent of
the United States Chamber of Com-
merce, with whom he hadspentan hour
checking his list for “anyflagrant omis-
sions.”) Arlesis a city of narrow streets,
so we made our wayaroundit on foot,
stopping now and then at M. Las-
bugues’s car, which was parked in the
town’s central square, to exchange the
completed questionnaires in his pocket
for fresh ones from his briefcase.

M.Lasbugues went abouthis busi-
ness in much the same way at each
hotel, First, he asked at the desk for the
manager, who in most instances was the
man or womanbehind the desk. Next,
he introduced himself as an inspector of
the Guide, and broughtouthis identifi-
cation card, with photograph. All
Michelin inspectors carry identification
cards, he told me, but in spite of this
precaution, impostors still manage to
extort money and nourishment from
nervous hotelkeepers, who are anxious
not to offend a representative of the
august Guide. All the hotelkeepers we
met were nervous, and those who had
the facilities lost little time in offering
us something to drink. But Michelin
hasa slogan, “Pas de piston, pas de pot
de vin,” which maybe roughly trans-
lated as “Nopull, nofree drinks,” and
M. Lasbugues waved away enough
drinks that day to last a man a week.
He sat down with each manager at a
table bare of glasses andfilled out a de-
tailed form. How many rooms? How
many with bath? With bidet? With
W.C.? Withtelephone? Plugfor elec-
tric razors? M. Lasbugues dispensed
advice as he wentalong. One manager
complained that he had special razor
plugsin every room butthat guests were
always plugging their razors into the
regular sockets and blowing out the
fuses. M. Lasbugues told him that a
razor company would supply him with
free plaques to distinguish the plugs.
After he had completed one side of his
form (hesavedthe reverse side, which
would contain his comments and criti-
cisms, until evening), he would ask to
see an example of each kind of room,
and the managerwould gather up afist-
ful of keys and lead us up and down
stairs. The managers often gave away
what they were most worried about.
One, who may have beentaken down a
few pegs by some previous Michelin in-
spector, kept turning down beds and
saying, “I mustinsist, if you will permit
me, on demonstrating how clean we
are.” M. Lasbugues, his glance roving
everywhere, strode to windowsto look
at the view, peered into closets, turned
ontaps, and pulled an occasional chain.
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“The W.C.is very important,”he said
to me. “We have made progress since
the war, but thereis still much to be
done.”

After looking over the rooms, hein-
vestigated the public facilities forsitting,

drinking, washing, and telephoning,
and for garagingcars. If the hotel had
a restaurant, as four of the ones we
saw did, he examined the silver, the
glassware, and the napery, and then
went throughthe kitchen, opening re-
frigerator doors, inspecting ranges and
broilers, andsniffing atbits of food. “Tt
is not necessary to eat in all these
places,” he told me in anaside. “If the
food is not up to the hotel’s classifica~
tion, I will find out in the kitchen.” M,.
Lasbugues had manysuggestions and
admonitionsto offer about the kitchens.

The Guide was interested in pushing
wines of thelesser regions, he said; Bur-
undies and Bordeaux were too expen-
e, The Guide must be sure that the

fixed prices were not exceeded. “Re-
member, nosurprises!” he kept saying.
The managerslistened with uniform

deference, andall were reluctant to let
M.Lasbugues leave—hoping, nodoubt,
that he would drop some hint of what
his report would be, or perhapsthat he
wouldoffer to do something abouttheir
personal problems. One manager com-
plained that the owner wasa skinflint,
and an owner-manager was incensed
because the local Syndicat @’Initiatives

forced him to stay openin winter. “You
can imagine, Monsieur—four thousand
francs a dayfor heat, and sometimes a
single client at nine hundred.” M. Las-
bugues was sympathetic, but he com-
mitted himself to nothing. Each of our
visits lasted about an hour.

At twelve-thirty, the tour of inspec-
tion was interrupted for lunch, at Val-
carés, an upstairs restaurantof the two-

forks-and-spoonsclass. No restaurantin
Arles is deemed worthy of a star, and
this one hadthe highest rating in town.
After assuringhimself of the cleanliness
of the washroom, M. Lasbugues chose
a table at a window overlooking the
Place du Forumandits statue of the
poet Frédéric Mistral, whoin some re-
spects is to Arles what Mark Twainis
to Hannibal, Missouri, and who, in
bronze, looks quite a bit like Twain. A
pleasant woman gave us the menu, and
ML. Lasbugues asked her what the spe-
cialties were, and ordered them, along
with a rosé of the region. I ordered the
same. Overthefish soup, M. Lasbugues
told me that he inspects twelve or four-
teen hundred hotels in a year, but, of
course, not nearly so many restaurants.
Heis oneofsix full-time inspectors who
travel from eight to ten monthsof the
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year. Half a dozen ofthetopofficials of
the Michelin touring service also go on
inspection trips now and then. M. Las-
bugues was making a three-week trip
that would take him to all the places
shownon oneof the thirty-eight large-
scale Michelin maps. He has been an
inspector for twenty years, with a
hiatusof five war years, most of which
he spent in prison camps. Seeing that
he wore a wedding ring, I asked him
if he alwaystravelled alone. He usual-
ly does, he said, except for one month
in the summer, when his wife goes
along. The company encourages this
arrangement, because it wants its in-
spectors to take their vacations in win-
ter. I asked him if he ever had trouble
with his digestion, and he said never.
Tt was necessaryto paya little attention,
that was all—to space the rich meals,
to avoid overeating, and often to go to
bed onthe lightest of suppers. He added
that he smoked onlyfive or six cigarettes
a day, never drank an ap¢ritif, and sel-
dom tookanyalcohol, unless it was one
of the white alcohols,like framboise or
mirabelle, which he recommended for
their purity. He also recommended
champagneas an aid to digestion. Wine,
of course, does not count as alcohol in
France.
By this time, we had come to the

main course, a sea-food patty, and I
venturedto saythatI liked it. M. Las-
bugues agreed that the taste was ex-
cellent, but said that the dish was a
trifle overdone. The fruit ice he pro-
nounced first-rate, and he took the oc-
casion to relieve me of a misapprehen-
sion—that an ice doesn’t sit well after
sea food. On the contrary, according to
M.Lasbugues, it cools and stimulates
the stomach. After coffee, he called for
thebill, examinedit, dividedit, and paid
his share, and then summoned the wom-
an who hadtaken our order and asked
if she was the patronne. She was, and
her husband wasthe patron and chef.
M. Lasbuguesidentified himself, flash-
inghis card from his inside coat pocket.
Thepatronnepaled, possibly remember-
ing the extra seconds the sea food had
stayedin thestove, but sherallied quick-
ly, introduced herself as Mme. Bou-
chet, and invited us to step into the
kitchen. There we met M. Bouchet, a
bookish-looking manin spectacles, who
made noeffort to concealhis irritation
at having been taken bysurprise. M.
Lasbugues’s inspection was quick and
thorough. He was pleased with the
equipment andthe spaciousness of the
Kitchen, andafterfilling out his form,
he congratulated M. Bouchet on them.
But he turned down M. Bouchet’s re-
questto list the restaurant’s address as
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the Place du Forum,since its entrance
was on

a

side street. Going down the
stairs, he said to me, “In a year, they

maymerit a star.”
‘The endof the afternoon found us

visiting one of the tourist attractions of
Arles—the Romanarena,built early in
the second century. As we stood looking
down on row after row of wooden

benches, which have been added to
makeit suitable for bullfights, M. Las-
bugues said that his duties did not
include sightseeing—a separate staff
worksontheregionalguides, which em-
phasize curiosities—but that he liked to
take a look around when hehad time.
Asfor the garages,still other Michelin

men inspect them, throwing in reports
on hotels and restaurants as they go, for
the guidance ofthe inspectors. On our
way back to the car, M. Lashugues
apologized for making me walk so
much, and asked if there was anything
else in Arles that I would like to see.
I knew hehad the reverse sides of all
those formsto fill in, so I said I would
go back to myhotel. He insisted on
driving me there. As he left me, he
said that he would call for me between
eleven and eleven-thirty in the morn-
ing, after he had inspected his own
hotel and looked into a couple of small
restaurants. In the meantime, we should
tranquillize ourselves for the morrow’s
ordeal. I thanked him, and tried to
do so.

HEN M.Lasbuguesarrived next
morning,at eleven-twenty, I was

ready for him,bill paid and bags in my
car. He had suggested that we take both
cars, so that we wouldn’t have to make
a trip back from Les Bauxbefore going
on to Avignon. Just before weset out,
he asked me if I knew the works of
Alphonse Daudet. I said I had read
the “Lettres de Mon Moulin” when
I was tryingto learn Frenchin school.
“We'll pass the mill on the way,” he
said. “Pll drive slowly, so you can
haye a look.”

I followed him out of Arles under
planetrees coming into full leaf, and we
drove northeast toward some lowhills.

M. Lasbugues soon had his old black
Peugeot up to sixty miles an hour, ands
I didn’t have much time for scenery,
but he slowed down as we approached
the mill, which looked like any other
windmill, except that two tourist cars
werestanding nearit. The road began
to windinto the hills. Rather suddenly,
it grew steeper, and the Peugeot’s tires
screeched arounda hairpin turn. Above
us was the ancient, ruined city of Les
Baux. M. Lasbugues parked beside an
outer rampart, and I drew up behind  
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him. When we had bothgot out, he
told me something about the place. “It
was a fortress city, larger than Car-
cassonne, but, as yousee, it is not so
well preserved,” he said. “Louis Treize
destroyed it in 1632 because somebody
disputedhis authority.” Looking up at
the stark gray ruins, I was struck for a
momentby the seeming incongruity of
our cominghereto judge a sauce. Per-
haps M. Lasbugues read my thoughts.
“All the great civilizations have pro-
duced great cooking,”he said. “Wheth-
er it has contributed to their down-
fall, I cannot say. What is left of
Les Baux lives on tourism. As you
doubtless know, it gave its name to
bauxite, which wasdiscovered near here
in 1821. The deposits right here have
long since been worked out, butit’sstill
mined in this area. The valley below us
is called the Val d’Enfer, andit

is

said
that Dante got his concept of the In-
ferno fromit.” We walkedacross the
road to a wall, and gazed downintoa
narrow valley between hillsides en-
crusted with gray, weathered rock. The
Val WEnfer seemed misnamed. Its
fields were a bright, springlike green,
andthesilence was broken onlyby the
comfortable noises of barnyard fowl.
M. Lasbugues pointed to a group of
stone buildings, dominated bya large,
low, gray one, about half a mile away.
Between twofairly regular rows of
trees we could see a garden bright
with flowers and a rectangular swim-
ming pool, “Baumanitre,” he said.
“Tt was once an olive-oil mill,” he
went on, “and later it was a farm-
house. M. Thuilier, who is now the
patron, discovered it during the war, or
so I understand, and after the war he
developed it into what it is now, im-
proving it a little each year. M. Thui-
lier was in the insurance business, but
his mother and grandmother were
cooks. Oneof the questionsin my mind
is whether he himself is a professional
chef.” M. Lasbugues reached intohis
pocket and broughtout a filing card
covered with small writing. “This is
the report I haveto investigate.”

T already knew something about the
Guide’s method of inviting the public
to participate in its judgments. Each
copy contains a self-addressed ques-
tionnaire and urges the user to report
whether the prices listed at any given
place have been respected, whether the
stars have been deserved, and whether
he hasdiscovered any wonderful places
for himself. Last year, the tourist service
got fifty thousand replies. Someofits
“collaborators,” as it calls them, wrote
nearly every week, and one valiant ex-
plorer wrote sixty-five times. A num-
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ber of correspondents have been col-
laborating for twenty years. After the
third letter, the writer, like a restau-
rant, is classifieds he is “‘sympathique,”
“hépatique? (“jaundiced”), or “ré=
fléch?? (“thoughtful”). Opinions are
entered in the dossiers of each restau-
rant concerned, andif there is a wide
difference among them, or a sudden
shift in the general tone of the letters
about a place, an inspector is routed
there sounerthanhe might ordinarilygo.
A line had been drawn downthe cen-

ter of the card M. Lasbugues showed
me,andontheleft-handside were ex-
cerpts from six or eight letters, all prais-
ing Baumanitre in the highest terms,
and declaring it worthyof a three-star
rating. The right-handside contained
a single dissenting opinion, complaining
that the food wasinsufficient, the service
slow, the napkinsdirty, the W.C. lack-

ing in paper, the sommelierill-bred, and
the management guilty of trying to
cheat onthebill. I handedthe card back
to M. Lasbugues. “Hépatigue?”I ven-
tured.
“We shall see,” he said. '

E drove back down the road,
past the hairpin turn, and M.

Lasbugues swung the Peugeot sharply
to the right, into a driveway I hadn’t
noticed coming up. It was marked by
a woodensign that said simply, “Bau-
maniére.” The driveway skirted the
swimmingpool andendedin a gravelled
courtyard, where four cars were parked.
It was twelve-thirty when I got out
of my car and joined M. Lasbugues.
Three couples were sitting on a ter-
race under bright umbrellas and had
started lunch, As we made for the
main entrance, a short, heavyset man
in a chef’s cap andapron cameoutof a
side door and walked toward us. He
passed close enough to let me get a
glimpse of a broad, comedian’s face, a
toothbrush mustache, and shrewdeyes
that were appraising us as he nodded a
reserved welcome. “M. Thuilier, ob-
viously,” said M. Lasbugues, adding,
with evident disapproval, “He is out of
his kitchen during lunch,”
Wewerereceived at the door by an

attractive dark-haired woman, who
asked us whether we preferred to sit
on the terrace orinside. After a glance
at the sky, which looked threatening,
M. Lasbugues suggested that we go
inside, and we were showninto ailarge
room with a vaulted ceiling. We had

our choice of a dozen tables, spaced well
apart, and M. Lasbugues chose one in
analcove that overlooked the terrace.
Thetable, of dark oak, was big and
heavy, and the chairs were large and BLENDED SCOTS WHISKY. 86.8 PROOF. RENFIELD IMPORTERS, LTD.,N.Y.
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comfortable, with rattan seats. On the
table were straw placemats, and M.
Lasbuguespicked one up, examined it,
and put it down, remarking that he
would have liked a tablecloth better.
‘The napkins, which had a small, bright-
colored flowerdesign on white, pleased
him, and I felt that in his mind he
wascrossing off one of the hépatique’s
complaints, Before giving his attention
to the menu,he madea trip to the wash-
room,and I accompanied him. Another
criticism was without foundation—on
that day,at anyrate.

Backat the table, where he had left
his Guide in plain sight, as the Guide
advises all its users to do, M. Lasbugues
leafed through to the proper page and
studied the specialties of Baumaniére,
which I was sure he knew well enough
already. A young maitre d’hétel,
dressed in white and as bright of cheek
as M. Lasbugues himself, was standing
ready to take our order, but M.
Lasbugues didn’t want to be hurried.
He informed me in a clear voice that
the specialties were feuilleré de ris de
veau, gratin de langouste, and gigot
Pagneau en crotite. Did I feel up to
all three? I said I would defer to
his judgment, or, if he preferred, I
would take either the sweetbreads or
the lobster as a first course and he
could take the other. The young
maitre d’hétel intervened to suggest
that if we did this, there would be
plenty of each dish for us both. Soit
was agreed, but the leg of lamb in
pastry wasto be for two. M. Lasbugues
selected the wines from among those
the restaurant recommended,ordering
a white vin du pays and a 1947 red
Gigondas, which, he told me,is grown
not far from Chateauneuf-du-Papeand| |
is not far behind that wine in quality.
Wehadsomelittle time to wait for

ourfirst course, and we munchedbread
and dark, vinegary Rhéneolives from
a plate in the center of the table. The
white wine arrived in a pitcher, and
was poured by a nervous boy with a
cold, who was apparently substituting
for the ill-bred sommelier. The wine
wasstrong,light in color, and,I thought,
pretty sour. M. Lasbugues held some
in his mouth before swallowingit, re-
peated the process, and called it
“Fruité,” which was saying the same
thing in a nicer way. After another
olive, he added that the wine hada de-
cided muscat taste. The maitre d’htel,
who hadbeenlistening, explained that
it was a simple wine of the region and
took its characteristics from the soil,

which perhaps contained a trace of
bauxite. M. Lasbugues, in his turn, ex-
plained that he wasoffering nocriticism  
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but was merely acquainting himself
with an unfamiliar wine.
The feuilleté was whecled to the

table on a serving cart, and the maitre
@hétel cut us each a generousslice. It
was a large pie, and intoits leaflike
pastry, which gives it its name, a mix-
ture held together by a thick cream
sauce had been baked. I was unable
at first to make out what the various
ingredients of the mixture were, but M.
Lasbugues had nosuch difficulty. With
his fork, he isolated each one on his
plate, and sampled it by itself, nam-
ing it to me: sweetbreads, squares of
truffled sausage, pate feuilletée (a paste

madein layers, like the crust), and slices
of olive. He chewed slowly and thought=
fully, and after each mouthful he took a
sip of wine to freshenhis palate for the
next. He asked me what I thought of
the dish. I tried to be noncommittal,
but he pinned me down,and I told him I
thoughtit was good but not extraordi-
nary. He nodded, andsaid, “The sau-
sage is better than the sweetbreads.”

M.Lasbugues grewsilent during our
wait for the langouste, and after about
ten minutes he remarked that it
shouldn’t take so long to prepare. I
thoughthe was still weighing the fewil-
Jeté in his mind,andI had a look around
the room, which nowheldseveral par-
ties, generally of from four to six peo-
ple. One group wasdiscussing food in
French and another was deciding, in
Alabama accents, where to stay in
Cannes. An awning went downover
the terrace, darkening our corner, and
T saw that it had begun to rain. M.
Lasbugues suddenly said, “There was
too much flour in the sauce,” and then
the gratin de langouste arrived.

Neither of us could find anyfault
with it, or with the size of the portions

we wereserved. Bythe same process he
had applied to the feuilleté, M. Las-
bugues broke it down into its compo-
nents: langouste, of course, and cre-
vettes, musscls, and mushrooms—the
whole flavored with Gruyére cheese
and covered with a rich cream sauce.
A bright-red écrevisse decorated the
edge of each plate. I ate everything
on my plate except the shell of the
écrevisse, but M. Lasbugues put down
his knife and fork before his plate was
empty, remarking that the gigot was
yet to come, The lamb wastender and
the pastry crust had kept the flavor in,
and I looked to M. Lasbugues for an
appreciation. The wine that came with
it, he admitted, was excellent.
The cheese brought back his en-

thusiasm. There were a dozen or so
regional cheeses on thecart, each one
labelled, and, on the advice of the
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maitre @’hétel, I tried a little of three
different kinds. To M. Lasbugues, who
clearly was noforeigner and not likely
to be squeamish, the maitre d’hdtel
recommended a Banon,a sheep’s-milk
cheese from the town of that name. It
had been cured in manure, he said.
M.Lasbugues, I observed, ate his cheese
with a fork, taking up a piece of bread
only after he had tasted the cheese,
instead of putting it on the bread, as
I had always done. He offered me
some of his Banon, and I found it
flavorsome and strong. We finished
with the best coffee I had tasted in
France—the maitre d’hétel said it was
French coffee made in anItalian es-
presso machine—and by then it was
half past two. M. Lasbugues permitted
himself his first cigarette of the day and
looked about the emptying room. Pres-
ently, he asked for the bill. It came
to 5,680 francs, or around sixteen dol-
lars, for the two of us, including the
service charge.

M.Lasbugues was growing alittle
restive as he waited for the last of the
luncheon parties to leave, so he could
begin his inspection. I took the oppor-
tunity to ask him whether he was ever
recognized in a restaurant he was in-
specting. He said he wasn’t. “Our
itineraries are arranged so that none of
us cover the sameterritory more often
than once in seven or eight years,” he
explained. “And hotel and restaurant
peoplesee so manyfacesthatthey forget
them quickly. Forinstance, where we
are going tonight I am known to the
patron—he has another hotel, in the
mountains—but even if he remembers
myface I don’t think he will place me.
We'll see. Now—nebougez pas!” He
headed for the kitchen.

I WASsorrynot to see the meeting
of M. Lasbugues and M. Raymond

Thuilier, but M. Thuilier told me
aboutit ten minuteslater, when the two
men came back together, M. Thuilier
divested of his cap and apron. “I was
in my kitchen wondering who were the
Frenchman and the American who
came in separate cars and stayed so
long,” he said. “And then M. Las-
bugueshanded mehis card, and myfirst
thought was, ‘Monsieur, you are a
cow!” ”

Asheled us intoa smaller room, with
asingle longtable, where M. Lasbugues
intendedtofill out his form, M. Thui-
lier went on talking to me—talking
against his fears. “Thereis only one
guide in France, the Michelin,” he
said. “For the others we pay. I tell
them, ‘Speak of me if you wish, do
not if you wish; it is all the same to
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me.’ But this one is tough—and just.
I thought I deserved three stars before,
but they are cautious. It is a grave mat-
ter to receive threestars. It is very, very
graveif oneis taken away. And so one
must go slowly and be sure that does
not happen.” He turned from me to
M.Lasbugues. “Youshould have seen
the telegrams when I got my third star.
The first one was from M. Topolinski
[of the Restaurant Lapérouse, general-
ly recognized as the greatest chef in
Paris]. I have not even met M. Topo-
linski, although he has tasted some of
my dishes at the Manifestation Gastro-
nomique in Switzerland.”
“Do youtake a chef with youto the

Manifestation?” M. Lasbuguesasked.
“No, Monsieur. I go alone and

leave my second-in-command here.
Come, let’s look around, We can do
the paperworklater.”

Following him out the door, M. Las-
bugues turned to me and said, “He is
out of his kitchen during lunch. Donec,
he is not the chef. But he guesalone to
cook at the Manifestation. Done, he is
the chef.”
M. Thuilier showed us through his

guesthouse, its ten rooms attractively
furnished with antiques and equipped
with tiled showerstalls he had designed
himself. “Don’t list me as a hotel,” he
begged M. Lasbugues. “I have to turn
people awayasit is.” Next, he exhibited
his kitchen, pointing out the open-faced
electric oven in which the gratin de lan-
gouste had been browned atthe last mo-
ment. He keepstheair circulating on
all sides, he said, in orderto prevent the
cream sauce from overcooking. Healso
called our attention to a refrigerated
marble surface, for making pastry.
“You can’t work with butter unless
the surface is cold,” he explained. “If

itis not cold, you have to use margarine,
and I cantell you that there’s not a
drop of margarine in this house.” M.
Lasbugues asked whether he had dif-
ficulty finding good apprentices, and
M. Thuilier became eloquent. “I have

found two real apprentices in seven
years,”he said. “T took on five but kept
only two. Onewill becomea greatchef.
Inthe old days, an apprentice paid for
the privilege of working with a great
chef. He bought his own uniforms,
washed and ironed them himself, and
was kickedin the pants when anything
went wrong. Nowthe apprentices are
paid, they are provided with clean uni-
forms, and it is necessary to treat them
gently. In another generation, where
will our cuisine be?”

M.Thuilier wentto the doorto call
for the key to the wine cellar, and M.
Lasbugues found time for anotheraside
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to me. “The apprentices work from
eight until four, have an hour or two
off, and are back at the stove until mid-
night. And they’restill kicked in the
pants. All good chefs are bad-tempered.
Butheis right—thecuisine will suffer.”

In the cellar, M. Thuilier showed us
some Chateau Lafite ’65 and ’77, the
prizes of his collection. He said he pre~
ferred the 97, a lesser year but the one
in which he was born. He remarked
to me that the new young generation
of Americans seemed eager to learn
about wine and food, but added that
he had had to refuse to serve one young
American a tomato salad with his
gratin. “T try to please, but I have my
limits,” he said. At last, we got back to
the dining room, and M. Lasbugues
filled out his form. It was four-thirty
when wesaid goodbye. M. Thuilierre-
cited his motto as his parting words to
us: “Surtout,service and courtesy.”

“Surtout—food,” sdid M. Las-
bugues, when we were outside. “I have
my doubts about this place.”

E spentthe rest of the afternoon
going through a hotel and

a

res-
taurant perched on thecliff below the
ruins of Les Baux, and then drove to
Avignon andacrossthe celebrated pont
into Villeneuve-lés-Avignon. We were
staying there at a hotel called Le
Prieuré—it was once a priory—and we
arrived a scant hour before it would
be time to eat again. I ordered a dry
Martini in an effort to restore my ap-
petite, and M. Lasbugues consented to
try one. He drank it all and politely
said heenjoyedit. Wedined too heavi-
ly, at the insistence of the patron, who
wasproudof his English and kept urg-
ingthe specialties of the house on me,
and wedrank a bottle of Chateauneuf-
du-Pape. Although M. Lasbugues had
to force himself to eat, he conceded
that the consommé, the crépes du
prieur, the filet sauté aux truffes, and
the ice were certainly deserving of
one star, and I felt that he was hav-
ing a good time eating too much. We
talked about food, naturally, and I
found his gastronomic judgments even
more severe than those of his employ-
ers. Of the five Paris restaurants and
seven provincial restaurants to which
the Guide awards three stars, M. Las-
bugues said, he considers only five
or six “without question in the finest
tradition.”

After dinner, I went to his room to
check someof mynoteswith him. When
we had finished, he said, “Tell me
frankly what you thoughtof our lunch
today.”

J objected that I wasnot qualified to  
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express an opinion. I liked to eat, but
I was an amateur,I said. Besides, I had
nevereaten in two of the restaurants he
had rated amongthefinest—the Pyra-
mide, at Vienne, and the Auberge du
Pére Bise, on the Lake of Annecy.

“But you have eaten at Lapérouse?”
“Many times.”
“Have you ever beenserved anydish

that was not perfect?”
“No, never,” I said, and M. Las-

bugues said, “Voila!”
After a moment, he begantotick off

our lunchdishes onhis fingers. “Let us
consider first the gratin. It was per-
fect—no moreneedbesaid. The gigot?
Notexceptional.” And M. Lasbugues
slowlyraised his shoulders. “The cheese
was excellent, but the chef does not
make the cheese. Nor the wine. Asfor
the feuilleté ...” M. Lasbuguesraised
his shouldersagain and spreadhis palms.
“A specialty of ris de veau? Weused
to throw ris de veau to the pigs. On the
other hand,” he continued, using the
fingers of his other hand, “we must
consider that M. Thuilier has made
advances year by year. Let us hope
he will continue to do so. Ashesaid,
it is a grave matter tolift a star. And,
unfortunately, our standards have be-
comeless traditional. The white table-
cloth, for example. This is a question
that requires further thought.”

I left him then, certain that if his
dinner did not keep him awake, his
thoughts about the lunch would.
Wewentour separate ways in the

morning, after M. Lasbugues had in-
spected the hotel with the proprietor,
who was embarrassed at having failed
to place him—and possibly at having
coaxed him into eating more dinner
than he had wanted. Standing beside
my car, M. Lasbugues confessed that
he was havingtoalter his itinerary to
avoid a two-star lunch that day. I asked
him whether he had made up his mind
what he would recommend for Bau-
manitre. Slowly he shook his head.
“Crest tresdifficile,” he said.
Weshook hands, and I watched him

get into his Peugeot anddrive off, pick-
ing upspeed as he turned a corner. I
wassorryto see him go. AndI hated
to think of waiting a year to learn
whether M. Thuilier has kepthis star.

—CHarLis WERTENBAKER

 

Miss Pully,sixth grade teacher, was out
of school several days on account of a
sprained ankle.

“Each' life should build a step upon
which somethat follow can climba little
higher and more safely.”—Publication of
the Henry Clay School, Arlington, Va.

Not Miss Pully.  

87

 

& fECiudulhéC. +
Jewelers » Silversmiths + Stationers

Since 1839

Chestnut & Juniper Sts.
Philadelphia 7, Pa.

Hotel du Pont
Wilmington, Del.   

iladelphia” Sterling Cea Set

Exclusive Caldwell adaptations from originals
by SamuelWilliamson, Philadelphia, 1796, in the
custody of the Philadelphia Museum of Art,

5 pieces shown on aay, ese e ence ce eee j . $645
che reas Garaget

Kettle and stand sss sees
Tray, excluding handles, 22’, $460

Prices include Federal tax * Mail inquiries given promptattention
  460

510

 

 

 
FATHER S DAY, JUNE 20TH

FineItalian cotton...

SULKA’S BEACH JACKET AND TRUNKS

A handsomely tailored
combination ...the jacket
lined with lightweight
white terry for comfort
and absorbency. In stripes and
solids, to match or contrast.
Stripes of navy with white, maroon
with white, brown with white,
charcoal grey with yellow.
Solids of navy, maroon, brown,
charcoal grey. Jacket, small,
medium,large, extra large. $49.50.
Trunks,sizes 82 to 44, $16.50.

 
SA, Subka& Company

661 FIFTH AVENUE AT 52 STREET, NEWYORK 22
2 SOUTH MICHIGAN AVE. AT MADISON,CHICAGO 3

PARIS, LONDON.
WALL ORDERS CAREFULLY Fite



88

  

   

   

Perhaps you havesaidit yourself—
“Now that my vacation’s over, I
need a couple of weeks to rest up.”
But in the summer at Sun Valley,
it’s different! Evenif you keep “on
the go” from dawn to dusk (and
muchlater), skating, horseback rid-
ing, swimming,playing tennis,golf,
dancing in the evening . . . there’s
a tonic, invigorating effect in the
sun-bright days, and cool, crystal-
clear nights, Result? You really get
your vacation time and money’s
worth from a Sun Valley holiday.

For Reservations *
address Mr. Winston
McCrea, Mer., Sun
Valley, Idaho, or Union
Pacific Railroad, Room
1959, Omaha 2, Nebr.,
orsee your local travel
agent.

OWNED AND OPERATED BY
UNION PACIFIC RAILROAD  

TELEVISION
Jaguar, Man, and Monkey

PANEoEE

presented over

C.BSS.every Sunday
afternoon from five
to six, in collabora-
tion with the Ameri-
can Museum of Na-
tural History, must

be put down as one
of the most enlight-

ening, arresting, and intelligent pro-
grams on television, It treats its
audience with respect, and this fact
alonesets it apart from practically every-
thing else being broadcast. I watched
an “Adventure” program—a typical
one—the other afternoon, and I can’t

remember an hour that passed more
quickly. On hand was a gentleman
called Sasha Siemel, a bearded fellow in
his sixties, whose role in life seemedto be
the tracking downand killingofjaguars
in the deep jungles and the adjacent
farm country of Brazil. I haven’t the
faintest notion how many peopleinthis
world are similarly engaged. Certainly
Mr.Siemelis the first jaguar killer it
has been mypleasureto set eyes on, and
I am gratefulto “Adventure”for per-
mitting me to make his acquaintance.
Heis one of those people one so often
reads about—indeed, he has written a
book, “Tigrero! ,” abouthis accomplish-
ments—butso rarely encounters. Short-
lyafter Mr. Siemel wasintroduced (he
wasbeinginterviewed by Charles Col-
lingwood, the able commentator from
the C.B.S. familyof commentators), he
announced that he nowresides in the
comparatively calm purlicus of Bucks
County, but I got the impression thatif
the yearning for what he called “the
big cats” ever gets into his system again,
he will take a train from Trenton and
head for Brazil. Mr. Siemel’s weapons
wererevolvers, rifles, bows and arrows,
andspears. He is equallyskilled with all
of them, and thebig cats never had a
chance.

Mr.Siemel showed us some filmed
episodes of his meetings with the big
cats, and while they were intensely
interesting, they were also bytheir na-
ture somewhat gruesome. One of the
cats that we watched meet his master
wasa furious beast whocircled, twisted,
and turned, fighting ferociously, while
Mr. Siemel, armed with a spear, ducked,
dodged, and weaved about, swifter than
a bullfighter, before he finally drove
the spear deep into the jaguar’s chest.
In discussing the reasons for his activi-
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ties, Mr. Siemel said that the jaguars
are great cattle killers, who cause
enormous damage to the ranches of
Brazil, and that at least some of them

are man-eaters. Once a jaguar has
tasted humanblood,thereis no stopping

him; hegets to like the stuff and goes
out looking for more. It seemedclear,

however, that Mr. Siemel, in addition
to his altruistic reasons for stalking his

prey, got an exquisite sense of satis-
faction from killing the cats. For a
few moments there, while he talked
quietly and calmly of his enterprises,
T hadthe suspicion that he felt that he
might have been put here on earth for
the sole purpose of doing combat with
them.

‘Thesecondhalf of “Adventure” was
devoted to a discussion of evolution—a
topic I gather has become safe for dis-
cussion over television. On hand for
this half was Dr. Harry Shapiro, chair-

man of the Departmentof Anthropol-
ogy of the Museum, and an eminent
manin his field. He and Mr. Colling-
wood movedslowly down through what
T tookto be a studio (it might have been

the Museum itself, though), past
models of various creatures—inverte~
brates, fish, amphibians,reptiles, mam-
mals. Then the program shifted for a
while to the Bronx Zoo, and we had
the pleasure of watching our friends
the monkeys disport themselves. We
watchedthe gibbons, who, we were told
by Zoo officials, are the smallest of the
great apes. We watched the orangu-
tans. We watched the gorillas and
chimpanzees, who, we were told, are
more like men in the evolutionary
sense than other apes. One of the
gorillas, a woman of six years, was
wearing what appeared to be a mink

coat, and seemed to be having a hell of
a time for herself. The monkeys, we
thankfully learned, are treated with
great care at the Zoo. They all looked
to be in the very best of health and
spirits. ‘The chimpanzees, especially,
were in top form, whisking about
with gaiety and charm, applauding
themselves, and performing with dex-
terity on a jungle gym. The program
then returned to the studio (or Mu-
seum), and there again were Mr.
Collingwood and Dr. Shapiro. Mr.
Collingwood was curious to know
where man came from, and Mr. Sha-
piro was equally curious. They talked
for some time about our common an-
cestors, and five-fingered hands, and
apposable thumbs, andearly erect walk-
ers, and Dr. Shapiro led Mr. Colling-
woodpast several jawbones and a series
of prehistoric skulls, showing us how 
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The bewildering maze of financial

+. the con-

stant concern aboutloss, or the desire
for increased income ... often make

investors wish for safer, surer hands

and commercial “signals”

to guidetheir portfolios.
City Bank Farmers acts

 

asa “pilot”

89

       
in Investment Managementfor many such people. They have come to
rely upon the experienced judgmentof this distinguished institution.
For City Bank Farmers has extensive fact-findingfacilities, a large staff

of research experts, a backgroundof more than 180 years of experience
in money management, broad contacts in this country and abroad, and

aboveall, a completely objective point of view. They realize that City
Bank Farmers investment philosophy is sound, and completely up-to-
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each successive skull had produced a
man, or whatever, closer to the man
we know today. Dr. Shapiro, when
asked about the future, raised a ques-
tion as to whether the thermonuclear
bomb will leave us any future at all
but expressed the conviction that if it
does, there must inevitably be changes
in man, I can only say that I certainly
hope so. —Puitie HampurcEr

BLOSSOM-SCENTED AIR OVER

CAPITOL HILL

[From the Congressional Record]
Mr. Wevker. Mr.President, last week

it was my good and uniquefortuneto visit
two greatStates, the great State of Geor-
gia and the great State of South Carolina.
Mypeople came from North Carolina,
and I am rather addicted to the think-
ing of the fine people wholive in that
State.

I should like to say to mydistinguished
friend, the Senator from Georgia [Mr.
Russet], that he made ourtrip indeed a
happy one. Weshall never forget the ex-
perience. Weshall never forget the kind-
ness which prompted the Senator to ar-
range for us a meeting with fine and
congenialfriends. It was a trip which was
indeed memorable.
Mr. Russett. Mr. President, will the

Senator from Idahoyield?
Mr. Wetxer. I yield.
Mr. RusseELt. I should like to assure

the distinguished Senator from Idahothat
it is always a distinct honor to have him
visit my State. I know my people will al-
ways be happyto receive him as hospitably
as is within their power on any occasion
he can find the time to go there. We were
delighted to have him. Weare honoredto
have the President of the United States
visit us, and we shall be just as happy to
have the Senator from Idaho visit us on
anyoccasion.
Mr. Wevxer.I thank the Senator from

Georgia.
After visiting the great and beautiful

State of Georgia, we then went to the
great State of South Carolina, andenjoyed
its beauty and splendor as wedid in the
case of Georgia.

J wish to say to the Senate that some-
thing unique transpired while I was in
South Carolina. Perhapsit is rare for one
of opposite political faith to say any-
thing good about a Memberon theother
side of the aisle, but while I was in South
Carolina I learned that the people of the
State of South Carolina had unanimously
given ourdearfriend andgreat statesman,
the senior Senator from South Carolina
[Mr. Mavganx], a renomination for the
United States Senate, which is tantamount
to his election and the assurance of his
serving the Nation well and ably for
an additional 6 years. That, I think, is
a deserved tribute to the Senator from
South Carolina, because usually someone
will file against a candidatein a political
campaign.

I certainly wish to congratulate the peo-
ple of South Carolina, and I wish to con-
gratulate the United States Senate, but,
above all, I desire to congratulate the
Nation on the assurance we have that we
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shall have that splendid statesman back
with us for another 6 years.
Mr. JoHNsTOoNof South Carolina. Mr.

President, will the Senator from Idaho

yield?
Mr. Wetxer. I yield.
Mr. Jounsron of South Carolina. I

wish to thank the Senator from Idaho for
his remarks concerning South Carolina
and also his remarks concerning my col-
league, Senator Maybank. If he had gone
to the State of South Carolina prior to the
expiration of the time for filing in the
Democratic primary. I think he would
have found that the people there were
satisfied with the workof the distinguished
senior Senator from South Carolina. For
that reason, I believe, anyone who might
have someidea of campaigning against him
felt it would be useless to do so.
Mr. Wexxer. I had noillusions about

the esteem in which the senior Senator
from South Carolina is held byhis peo-
ple. I heard his name mentioned prom-
inently, along with that of my friend
the junior Senator from South Carolina
[Mr. Jonnston] who has just spoken. I
am proud of both Senators from South
Carolina.
Mr. Jounsronof South Carolina. I do

notthink it is possible to add very much to
the remarks which the Senator from Idaho
has already made regarding the senior
Senator from South Carolina. But I may
say that since the Senator from Idaho has
been a Member of the Senate he and I
have served on committees together, and I
have foundthe association most pleasant.
I appreciate working with him in the Sen-
ate, both on the Committee on Post Office
and Civil Service and on the Committee on
the Judiciary. The Senator’s work has
been excellent.
Mr. Wetxer.I thankthe Senator from

South Carolina withall myheart.

A FEW ODDITIES
OF AUTHORS

“Marriage is a great improver,”
Wrote Miss Jane Austen, who was

moved.
Bythe connubialbliss about her
Tostay forever unimproved.

Henry Adamsonce debated
Whetherornot he was educated.

It took five hundred pages to give
‘The answerin the negative.

“You have but two topics, yourself and
ne?

Said Johnson to Boswell, wearily.
“Tam sick of both.”(Andboth couldtell

Of whomhewassicker than Samuel.)

Anthea, Silvia, Corinna,
Myrrha,Perilla, and Perenna,

Sapho, Biancha, Amarillis,
Julia, Electra, Lucia, Phillis,
Et al., are more than any cleric
Loved before, or after, Herrick.

—HELEN BEvINGTON
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE

F the recent éx-
hibition of Scan-

 dinavian design at
. the Brooklyn Muse-
* um did nothingelse,

it extended our
knowledge and understanding of a
genre that, afterits initial violent pop-
ularity, had seemed to be losing some
of its appeal for Americans. The re-
awakenedinterestis due, I think, not to
any changein our owntaste but,rather,
to the easingoftherigidity that formerly
characterized the work of Scandinavian
designers and the understanding con-
sideration they have lately shown for
an order of decoration less austere than
their own. In any case, the items in
the Brooklyn display, with their trend
toward warm colors and rich woods,
struck me as better suited to our do-
mestic needs than anything we have
previously had out of Scandinavia—al-
though, I hasten to add, there is
nowhere apparent in the designs
any deliberate preoccupation with
what would look well in Ameri-
can, rather than Scandinavian,in-
teriors. As for the technique of the
Danish, Swedish, Finnish, and
Norwegian craftsmen, thatis, as
always, a standard of perfection
for the artisans of other lands.

As you doubtless know, the
Scandinavian exhibit has moved

on to other scenes (it opened in
Hartford a few days aga), but a
representative selection from it,
with samples of practicallyall the
work shown in Brooklyn except
the textiles, has been set up at
Georg Jensen, where it will re-
main on view—and on sale—for
the next month or so. The fact
that Jensen has used remarkable
discrimination in choosing among
the pieces in the exhibition, and
has arranged themwith taste and
imagination, should commendthe
display to that section of the pub-
lic that is moreinterested in good-
looking high spots than in the his-
torical evolution of Scandinavian
decoration. Decidedly to belisted
amongthe high spots is a beautiful
and ingeniously constructed teak
dining table, designed in Den-
mark by Kofod Larsen, with con-
cealed leaves at either end. Un-
extended,it seats four people, and
the leaves double its capacity. ‘This
practical piece should prove a

 

ABOUT THE HOUSE

blessing notonly to householderspressed
for room but to any small family that
finds it depressing to sit around a long
expanse of table when there are no
guests. The price is $210. Some com-
fortable teak-and-rattan side chairs,
which were designed by Larsen’s com-
patriot Hans Wegner, and would go
admirably with the table, cost $140
apiece.

In the event that there are families
left in the land whostill feel the need
of a coffee table, I suggest that they in-
vestigate a table by Finn Juhl, still an-
other Dane, which embodies the utmost
elegance and simplicity. It has a narrow
brags gallery around thetop andslender
steel struts, and it comes,in a rich, dark
teak or in rosewood, in two sizes—six-
teen and a half byninetyinches ($110),
and seventeen anda half by forty-two
inches ($84). The smaller version
could also be used as a bench.

“AIL right, girls, now let’s try it

Rather surprisingly, considering the
Scandinavian preoccupation with the
subject, the Jensen exhibition doesn’t
put much emphasis onlightingfixtures,
and of the few examples I saw there,
only two—bothceiling lamps—seemed
to have anyreal distinction or original-
ity. Oneof these, priced at $29 and ex-
traordinarily attractive, conceals the
source oflight in a large frosted-glass
shade shaped lik: an elongated egg. The
other is more orless bell-shaped, and
comes in different sizes, with slight
variations of form, that range in price
from $23 to $50. This one is made of
metal with what is to me an entirely
newfinish, in which a mere suggestion
of color—a deep eggplant, a dusty pink,
yellow, or blue green—seems to glow
beneath the metal. Jensen has hung
from its ceiling a cluster of three such
lamps, in three sizes, and the effective-
nessof the arrangement plainly demon-

 once more—‘tubbable dirndl,‘tubbable dirndl,‘tubbable dirndP. . »
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And not only that—it’s top news

with a strapless wired under the bust
— floating free on each side so you
can adjust it for perfect fit, uplift,
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afternoons.
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nicest stores here and in Canada.
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(for years—they won't
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strates that this is the perfect treatment
for them. Both fixtures I have men-
tioned come from the Ornofactory, in
Helsinki.

Amonga great many more important
items—ceramics, woodwork,

_

silver-
ware, furniture, glass, and so on—a
couple of uniquelittle bowls from Den-
mark, which purport to be for kitchen
use, mighteasily escape yourattention.
The catalogue describes them matter-
of-factly as flameproof cook-and-serve
bowls madeofiron andlined with col-
ored enamel, but that gives no idea of
the appeal of these exquisite objects,
which look morelike living-room bibe-
lots than kitchen utensils. Pll take Jen-
sen’s word for it, though, that the en-
amel—instartling shadesof persimmon,
blue, turquoise, or yellow, and in gray,
black, or chalk white—isable to go into
the oven,just as I take the shop’s word
for it that the exteriors, which looklike
something rare and fragile, are plain old
iron. The smaller bowl, five inches in
diameter, costs $3, and the other, ten
inchesin diameter,costs $7.50.

C- seems to methat the gracious and
imaginative designs of Edward

Wormleywouldbe just aboutirresistible
to the customer whois sympathetic to
the new art formsbut whose tastes have
been developed in the nourishing soil of
theclassic style. A showingofhislatest
works, at the Dunbar Furniture Cor-
poration, 305 East 63rd Street, where
they are on sale through decorators,
offers what strike me as excellent ex-
amples of an inventive talent coupled
with intelligent appreciation of tradi~
tional forms. A great, oversized sofa
very happily illustrates this combina-
tion of the mildly romantic and the
highly intellectual. At first glance,its
generous proportions seem designed
merely for luxurious relaxation, but on
closer examination one becomes aware
of the perfect harmony between the
height of the lowback and the depth of
the seat, and notices the clean curve of
the arms and the style with which the
pillows of the back are arranged. This
almost sumptuous piece, which would
be at home only in a large and hand-
somely appointed room, is a hundred
and eleven inches long and forty-one
and a half inches wide, and costs $949
in muslin.
A less sybaritic sofa, of an arresting

design that wouldfiteasilyinto either an
elegantor an informalinterior, hasits
seat and back lightly slung on a trim
walnut frame. This oneis eighty-four
inches long and thirty and a half inches
wide, andthe price is $466 in muslin.
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Mint, Red Raspberry: $1.00 for Biter
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Anothersmall sofa—eighty inches long
and a very modern version of the old .
love seat—is supported by a sculptured Mediterranea
walnut frame and gives the effect of
rather formalprimness. Thereis a two-
and-a-half-inch clearance between the

seat andthe back, whichcurves gently
forward at either end; $482 in muslin.
A graceful bench, seventy-eight and a
half inches long, sixteen inches high,
and twenty-four anda half inches wide,
stands onlegsoffine walnut with lami-
nated maple trimming; it has a price
tag of $367, which includes a muslin-
covered cushion.

Some of the new Wormleytables
make stunning use of a Finnish birch
burl that looks like marble. It forms the
tops of several lamptables, two-tier end
tables, and coffee tables, all of which
have dark-walnut frames that contrast
beautifully with the birch. In most of
these designs, therimsof the tabletops 5
turn upin frivolous little flare, which ai |eleeoO

  

 

  

   

  
  

 

  

 

from our newest
collection of

compatible pieces
in the
Provincial manner.

For a booklet
illustrating and
describing our
entire collection,

please write,

enclosing 25¢, to
Heritage-Henredon,

Dept. N-61,
High Point, N. C.
(Nameof your
nearest dealer

sent on request.)

may recall a similar device Finn Juhl
used in some tables seen here a few

years ago. Prices run from $199, for a
coffee table thirty-eightinches long and
twenty-four inches wide, to $350, for
a two-tier table fifty-nine and three-
quarters inches long and twentyinches

wide. Many of the new Wormleypieces
are also available, retail, at Lord &
Taylor.
 

HAVEnever beenable to make any
sense of the odd practice manufac-

turers and designers have oflimiting
their operations to the trade. My occa-
sional frustration at being unable to buy
a yard of hand-blockedlinen or a roll
or two of coveted wallpaper without
entering into analliance with a decora-
tor has doubtless contributed to my im-
patience with this setup, which appears
on the face of it to be so obviously
to the disadvantage of everybody ex-
cept the decorator. When,therefore, I
see a topflightdesigner like Dan Cooper
throwing out of the window of his
impressive Rockefeller Plaza show-
roorns his long-standing, hard-and-fast
rule ofselling only throughdecorators,
I feel that applause is called for. Ac-
tually, the decoratorless public couldn’t
ask for a better break than to be let in
on the current showing of Cooper tex-
tiles, which are as distinguished as any-
thing of the sort that has been around

CANDY DISH, 5 INCHES HIGH + RAM’S HEAD FINIAL ° $40

MADE AT THE CORNING GLASS CENTER * CORNING, NEW YORK
lately.

Mr. Cooperis not only exhibiting a ag
numberof spectacular new designs but

d thi le i =
oe OST EUBEN: GLASS
that were introducedin thethirties and

+ 4 . ape 718 FIFTH AVENUE + NEW YORK 19. N. ¥.

forties andarestill things ofsatisfying |, 
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beauty. The current collection, there-
fore, represents a cross-section of his
work. It would be a waste of time to
try to give you more than a general
idea of the textures and an indication
of prices, since every pattern in the
collection can beprinted in anycolor on
any of the materials shown; the subtlety
orsplendorof the designs you will have
to see for yourself.
Amongthe prints, there is, to begin

with, a group of inexpensive cottons
($4.50to $6 a yard), somegiven over
to the best of the prewar patterns and
some to brand-new patterns. Then,
there is semi-sheer Egyptian cotton,at$6 a yard; a mohair-rayon-and-cotton
semi-sheer, at $5.25; an extremely heavy
linen with a spun-rayonfilling, and a
raw-silk shantung with a cotton warp,
both at $8.25; a natural Belgian linen,
at $7.505 a puresilk, at $13.50; a Scot.tish-wovenpurelinen, at $9.75; linen
gauze, for glass curtains, printed in
patterns taken from old Indian ker-
chiefs, at $5.85; and so on. All the
goods here are fifty inches wide, except
someprintedsailcloths, which are thirty-
six inches wide. These are $4.50 a yard,
In additiontoall these Cooper originals,
there is a group of linens and Egyptian
cottons designedand printedin Switzer-
land, which are, as far as 1 know, un-
equalled anywhere for lighthearted
gaiety. One of them has an informal
arrangement of Queen Anne’s lace
printed in chalk white on a background
of sage green; another, showing flowers
in various stages of development, looks
like a botanical plate; and the small
red-and-blue pattern ofstill anotheris
the sort of thing frequently referred
to as peasant, although it has none of
the self-conscious folksiness usually as-
sociated with the term. There are many
equally delightful items amongthe Swiss
imports, which run from $4.95 to $6
a yard, fifty inches wide,

THe firm of John Scott, 1113
Madison Avenue (83rd), is one

ofthe oldest and, to my mind, mostre-
liable of the local agencies that open and
close houses and apartments and do
such jobs as cleaning, mothproofing,
and storing rugs and draperies, sham-
pooing broadloomsonthe floor, taking
careofall kinds of upholstery problems,
makingslipcovers and window curtains,
and attending efficiently to the innu-
merable details incidental to the upkeep
of the home. A great many meticulous
housekeepers are familiar with—and,
indeed, swear by—the Scott service, but
it is not, I think, a matter of general
knowledge that the Madison» Avenue
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office has an exceedingly large stock of
superb drapery and upholstery fabrics,
whicharesold at surprisingly reasonable
prices to all comers without imposing
upon them anyobligation to use the

Scott upholstery department. The ma-
terials offered are mainly English hand-
blocked linensand chintzes, pure Italian
silks, and combinationsofsilk and linen

andsilk andcotton of the splendid qual-
ity une sees—and envies—in restoration

projects done in the grand manner,like
Monticello and Williamsburg. Most of
the Italian imports are in formal, if not

traditional, patterns. There is a Chinese
design of blossoming peach boughs on a
pinkish-brown or blue pure silk ($11);
a heavyyellow silk with a variety of
large Chinese motifs ($8); a small,
typically Empire allover pattern on silk

and cotton of a deep, rich green ($8);
a silk-and-linen antique brocatel in an
unusual shade of rust ($10.95); very
heavy off-white pure silk with a large
allover self pattern ($8 asis, or $9.50
dyed to a sample); and so on, through
some two thousandpatterns.

While materials with a modernfeel-
ing are less numerous, the onesthat are
available include some admirable exam-
ples of contemporary design. Among
them are a closely woven puresilk, as
heavyas tweed,in a pattern of narrow,

zigzag stripes ($7.50); a chalk-white
silk and cotton with a striking self pat-
tern of squares ($6.75); and a pinkish-
brown raw silk in two weights—one

suitable for draperies ($4.50), and
the other, which is for upholstery, ex-
ceptionally heavy and one of the
loveliest fabrics you ever laid eyes on
($7.50). Beautiful English chintzes
and linens cost from $3.50 to $4.50
a yard, and there is a large assortment
of five-yard silk remnants at from $7

to $9.50. All the materials are fifty
inches wide. —S.H.

‘Thirty-nine of the 58 contestantsof this
year’s World-Telegram and Suncitywide
spelling bee were eliminated this morning
in the first 12 rounds, leaving 19 boys and
girls to battle for the top honors.

‘The third round was the most disas-
trous. Eight contestants fell out on these
words: SCRUPLES, HOSIERY, FLE
BLE, PIOUS, EXHASTED, PULLE
THRASH and EMANCIPATOR—The
World-Telegram © Sun.

Maybe you better stay outofit.

  

 

This raised the question of adherence to
civil air regulationslimiting the flight time
of pilots and crows to eight hours a day.

—The Wall Street Journal.

Iv'll be protested.
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FIRST TERM
ROM the time I waseight until

kK was twelve, I went to boarding
school in a large red brick house,

which stood among dark rhododendron
bushes and clumps of yellowgorse, in
southern England. The school had its
ownnine-hole golf course, a swimming
pool, three squash courts, and a grove
offir trees, where the Boy Scouts among
us camped out in summer. Stored in a
cricket pavilion, there were a gray
howitzer and a stack of 1890 rifles, ac-
quired cheap after the 1914-18 War,
with which we played long games of
battle. In the evenings, the playrooms
in the house were usuallygiven over to
roller-skating and amateur theatricals,
and once a fortnight we had a lantern
lecture or a conjuring show.
The headmaster, Major ‘Thorp,

wentin for Norfolk jackets and knicker-
bockers, and lookedrather like Bernard
Shawwithout a beard,if that is imag-
inable. Once a month, he held a test
of steadfastness. He assembled us, six at
a time, in the gymnasium, lined us up,
and, armed with a tin tray, an alarm
bell, and a pistol loaded with blanks,
prowled silently behind us. Then, shat-
teringly, he would fire a couple of
rounds and bang downthetrayorring
the bell wildly, the idea being, as he al-
ways explained afterward, to develop
our self-discipline and
teach us not to flinch
at an unexpected noise.
“You never know,” he
would say, “when you
mayhaveto freeze into
immobility, and when
your verylife and, more
important, the lives of
your companions may
depend upon your con-
trol. Anything maybe
going on around you—
earthquake,

_
assassina-

tion, or revolution. It is at such moments
that you don’t wantto be distracted by
qualms.”
On Sundays, the Headmaster led

whathe called Thorp’s Run. Without
this institution, verylittle exercise would
have been taken on that day; the morn-
ing was devoted to churchgoing and
letter writing, and the afternoon, for

those who stayed behind, waslikely to
be given to a gentle walk. Thorp, how-
ever, madehis Sunday-afternoon walk-
ing a sort of marathon. Dressed in his
Sundaybest and accompanied by a se-
lected group of boysin stiff Eton col-
lars and short black coats, he would
set off early, compass in hand, in as

 

straight a line as possible, and not stop
until nightfall, when he and his com-
panions, footsore, weary, scratched, but
triumphant, would return to school by
busortrain, bringing the mileage they
had covered with them like a trophy.
The record stood at eighteen and a
half miles, walked on a fine summer
afternoon by Thorp and eight boys,
three of whom spent the rest of the
termin bed.
New boys were submitted to a kind

of breaking-in process, and a twelve-
year-old member of the school, a boy
named Gatehouse, set himself the task
of teaching me the code I was expected
to observe. For a while, he andI paid a
daily visit to the squash courts, which
weresituated in a remote part of the
grounds, and there,a long ruler in his
hand, he would make metrotin a cir-
cle around him, If I moved too slowly
or was not quick enough to obey his
commandto change pace, he would step
over to me and rap mefirmlyacross the
knuckles. If I cried or showed signs of
rebellion, he would say that I was a
coward and a crybaby, and unworthy
to be a memberofthe school.

Most new boysreacted violently to
this form of training. Some took to
breaking up furniture, others to smash-
ing windows. One ran away. I, in an

effort to assert myself,
took to crime—steal-
ing,to be precise. Steal-
ing postage stamps.

 

Y first theft was
the lifting of

about twenty French
Equatorials from a boy
called Simpson. They
were highly colored
stamps, engraved with
picturesof natives, palm
trees, and coconuts.

Theywere verypretty, rare, and valu-
able, but I did not take them for any of
these reasons, I had plenty of stamps of
my own. I putthe stolen ones in an
envelope and tucked them awayin the
pocket of my blazer. For the next few
days, every time Gatehouse made me
run in a circle around him, I had
the warm feeling of having a secret
that neither he nor anyone else could
share,

Three or four days after the theft,
while the school waslining up in the
playroom to go to tea, Major Thorpsaid
that he had an important announcement
to make. We all knew it was some-
thing serious, because the assistant mas-
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ters were ranked behind him, staring
thoughtfully down at the toes of their
shoes. Normally, at that time, they
stood aboutin informal groups, chatting
and exchanging pedagogic jokes.

Major Thorp cleared his throat,
looked at us severely, andsaid, “I have
a most unpleasant duty to perform, one
which gives me as much pain as if I my-
self were at fault. We have amongst us
a dangerouscriminal.” There was an
uneasy movement amongthe boys. The
Major continued, “These are not nice
wordsto address to the members of a
school whose high standardofintegrity
has always been mymost jealous con-
cern. Theyare words I do notwillingly
use, but in the circumstances I have no

He leaned forward sud-
denly. “There is a thief amongst us!””
he shouted. “Simpson, whom youall
know,” he went on, “and who re-
cently distinguished himself on thefield
of sport—Irefer tohis spirited play in
last Wednesday’s match against Spar-
rowfield—has reported the loss of a
valuable set of French Equatorial
stamps, a birthdaygift from his father,
Mystaff and I”—the Major turned
slightly and bowed in the general direc-
tion of his assistants—‘“haye made a
very thorough investigation of the mat-
ter, and have come to the conclusion
that the stamps are in the possession of
some boyor boys unknown.”
He paused and looked downatus. I

could as good as feel the stamps burn-
ing in mypocket. It wasall I could
do to prevent myself putting my hand
over it. “Will the perpetrator of this
mean and despicable action step for-
ward and confess his guilt?” said the
Headmaster.

There wasutter silence.
“Tt will be better for him to do so

nowthan to wait for his inevitable un-
masking,” the Majorsaid.
Wewere as immobile asstatues.
“For the last time,” said Major

Thorp, “will the wretched boy come
forward?”

Hewaited, but there was no response.
“Very well,” said the Major. “In

that case, I have nooption but to im-
pose a collective punishment on the
school. You will be silent for tea.
March on.”

After oursilent tea, Gatehouse and
some of the other seniors began an ex-
haustive search. Theystarted with the
middle school, whereit was thoughtthe
culprit would most likelybe, and did not
reach us juniors until we were in hed.
‘Then theycameinto ourdormitoryand,
without saying a word, because they
were notreally supposed to be there,  
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searched silently through each boy’s
clothes and possessions. They looked
under pillows and among bedclothes.
They found nothing. Knowing they
would come, I had folded the envelope
into a small cube, and now

I

putit on

my tongue and keptit against the roof

of my mouth, like a wafer. After they
had gone and the lights had been
switched off, I took the envelope out,

and, with the help of a flashlight held
under the bedclothes, dried the stamps
and put them into a new envelope.

ThenI fell asleep, happy for the first
time since I had cometothe school.

   
  
  

   

 

  
  
  

   

 

  

    

   
  
  

   

  

  
  

   
  

  

  

  

  

   

 

  
  

   
  

 

  

 

  
  

   
  

 

  
  

  

   

  

 

   

 

  

 

  

 

  

 

HE next day, I inked a black spot .

eerie etiede emmvercin A) (Classic
and laid it on a boxing glove in the gym- 7
ae cae clevenyaelees Polo Shirts
by the gym instructor, an ex-Regular

sergeant, whotook it to the Headmaster. Every detail expresses

‘Atthe lunchtimelineup, Major Thorp quality — every wearing
made a brief statement. The missing

stamps had been found and had been
returnedto their rightful owner, he told

us. He made no mention of thieving, Reasonably priced atfine

and it was with disappointment that I men’s stores everywhere, or

heard him. I had hopedthatthe black Gnie AKaucinert & Co. Ince
spot would produce another rhetorical 150 Madison Avenue, New York.

outbreak. i
Four dayslater, I stole a set of tri-

angular Cape of Good Hopes from a
boy called Fellowes, but although these

stamps were more valuable than the

French Equatorials, Fellowes was not
aware of his loss, or if he was, he said
nothing about it. I kept the stamps
in my pocket for a few days, but the
mere possession of them wasno longer
enough. I yearned for the anonymous
notoriety I had achieved. I put the
stamps in an envelope, inked a black
spot on it, and wrote boldly underneath,

“Christopher Blackspot strikes again.”
Then I pinned the envelope to the
school’s notice board, between list of

swimmingevents and a letter of thanks
from the Belsize Orphanage for the gift
of the previous Sunday’s chapel collec
tion,

‘Theresult was sensational. Almost at
once, the entire school began talking
about Christopher Blackspot. His name,
a casualinvention, developed a person-
ality andlegendsto go withit. Specula-
tion rose to astonishing heights. Black-
spot wasn’t one person; he was a gang.
He was Matron. He was the Head-
master. In the next days, if anything
went wrong—if a boy lost a shoe, a F
master his mark book—it was Blackspot leaSEL,SOMEIOGE Mie eaepeteOe
whowas responsible. He was reportedly Nec Feeee estaeFeesategeee!
seen at night wearing a mask and hurry- =a sap Gold. AT fvoelss gan's or woman's, $180, Fed. Tex Included,

ing along the empty corridors. He was WINNERSOF 168 ‘OBSERVATORY AWARDS... SOLD AND SERVICED BY LEADING JEWELERS ‘ALL OVER THE WORLD

glimpsed by day, in a plumedhat, disap- Cops6ea Neato Wash gsen tae 616 Fin Aral Roe «1 ata Sew Mvvont, Canede

provesit. Fine, mercerized

lisle — washable, of course.
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pearing into the rhododendron bushes.
He wascontinually escaping from traps
and ambushes, always outwitting the
slow-moving masters. One boy enjoyed
a few hours’ fame when he claimed
that he had beenkidnapped by Blackspot
and released only when he had given up
his pocket money, knife, and set of
modelaircraft. He broke down eventu-
ally and admitted it was a lie when
Gatehousetried to get him to give the
Headmastera full descriptionof the in-
cident.

Worried by the hold Blackspot had
gained on our imaginations, and still
without knowledge of his identity, the
Headmaster did not quite know what
line to take. Resorting again to collec-
tive punishment, he put us onsilence for
tea, and then cancelled our usual
Wednesday holiday and substituted two
hours of Latin grammar. When these
measures had no effect, he set a time
limit. “If by the day after tomorrow
the culprit has notgiven himself up,” he
said one morning, “the lantern lecture
on “The Working Life of an Ant’will
not take place.”
The daycame,the lecture was can-

celled, and the Major fell back once
more on rhetoricaldiatribes,

Noonesuspected me,partly because
I was such a junior member of the
school and partly because nobody made
anyreal attempttodiscover the culprit.
The boys were far too busy relaying
false rumors, and the masters had not
the necessary entrée into our world. Be-
sides, it was said that they, too, were
swept up by the Blackspot craze, and
were as eager to hear the latest rumor
as the rest of us. There was, actually,
substantial evidence to prove this. Mr.
Thompson, the senior Classics master,
was known to have offered a toffee
for any new Blackspot story, and Mr.
Forbes, an intense young poet, wrote
the beginning canto of an epic about
Blackspot, which noneof us could un-
derstand. In anyevent, Blackspot was
undoubtedly the school hero.

Oneday when I was doing myround
in the squash courts, Gatehouse said
to me, “Who do you think is Black-
spot?”

“T don’t know,”I said.
“I do,”said Gatehouse.
I felt cold all over. “You do?” I

could hardly yet the words out.
“Yes,” said Gatehouse, looking in-

tently at me and tapping his palm with
his ruler. “I am! P’m surprised you
didn’t guess it, knowing meso well. It
takes nerve tocarry out a job like that.”

“Yes,” said. “I suppose it does.”
He nowlooked at me obliquely. “A
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worm would report me immediately
te Major Thorp,” he said. “That's bACCARA
what a worm would do.” He came

closer to me. “But we’re not worms, . , oy

are we?”
“No,” I said. “We're not.”
“We know better than to go sneak-

ing to masters about things that don’t
concern them, don’t we?”

“Yes,” I said.
“J haven’t told anybodyelse this,”

said Gatehouse,“soif I get into trouble,

T shall know whom to blame.” He cut

me sharply across the knuckles. “Just
to remind youto keepsilent,” he said.
“That’s enough for today. You may
go.”

T..-mported from France     
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HE next day, I stole a whole al-
bum of stamps from a boycalled

Fenner. It was large book, andthere
were well over a thousand stamps in
it. Fenner was a mean, pimply-faced
hoy in spectacles, who had once given
me a faked Fiji Islands stamp for a
solid collection of early Australians. It
wasthis that inspired me to write, and
put on the board, a notice proclaiming
that Christopher Blackspot only robbed
dirty swappers. I returned the album,
intact, to Fenner’s locker soon after the
theft was discovered.

“Tf the rascal masquerading under
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Major Thorp said before tea, “the otal a
school will go on silence for the rest of OMUUGULE. UMUCE
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This threat galvanized the seniors.
Gatehouse, who put himself in charge,
announcedthat every boyin the school
was to come to the gymnasium and,
in the presence of the investigators,
write “Christopher Blackspot onlyrobs
dirty swappers” on a sheet of paper
lying alongside the original note on a
table.

I knewthat howeverhardI tried, I

would notbe able to disguise my writing
sufficiently. I went outside and, with
my penknife, cut my inky right fore-
finger just at the place where it would
rest against a pen. I picked up a jagged
flint and lacerated the other fingers of
that hand, so that the cut would look as
if it had been caused by a fall. Then I
ran quickly to the matron.
The iodine she put on my hand

brought tears to my eyes, but I did not
mind when I saw the enormous band-
age she was making. I wentto the gym-
nasium, and when it was my turn to

write the sentence, I held up my hand
and said, “T can’t.”

Gatehouse and the boys with him
looked at me thoughtfully. The captain
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of the schoolsaid, “It couldn’t be a new
boy. He wouldn’t have the guts.”

Gatehouse seemed almost ready to
agree, but writing the sentence had been
his idea and he was unwilling to aban-
donit. He lookedatthe note again, and
then at my hand. “When did you do
this?” he asked.

“This afternoon,” I said.
“Where?”
“Tn the playground. I fell and grazed

it against a stone.”
Gatehouse took myhand and began

to untie the bandage.
“T think you're going too far,” said

the captain of the schoolsternly.
“You know what Matronis like,”

said Gatehouse. “The slightest cut,
and she swathes you in bandages, If
you think he can’t hold a pen, I'll say
no more.”

‘Theothers agreed that this wasfair,
and I watched with growing wretched-
ness the protection that had cost me so
much pain being slowly unwound. I
tried to snatch my hand away, and the
movement aroused their suspicion.
Whenthelast of the lint came off and
my stained hand with its small cut and
scratches cameinto view, even the cap-
tain had to admit that there was noth-
ing to prevent me from writing.
They sat me down and put a sheet

of paper in front of me. Gatehouse
dipped a pen in ink and gaveit to me.
I said that my hand was hurting, that
the nib wascrossed, and that the writ-
ing would smudge. It was no use. In
the end, I hadto write.

L triedto disguise my writing as much
as I could, but my knowledge of cal-
ligraphy was too shallow for meto at-
tempt the double task of remembering
the way I usually wrote and then de-
liberately altering it. Nor did I have
the note to guide me; Gatehouse had
picked it up, and he dictated the words
to me.

WhenI hadfinished, Gatehouse took
the sheet and stared at it and at the
note, his head moving fromsidetoside.
Then he gave a sudden shout, and
said, in astonishment as much as in
triumph,“It’s him! He’s spelled ‘dirty’
with a ‘u’!””

The boys all crowded around
Gatchouse. “There it is!” he said.
““D-u-r-t-y,’ the same as in the note.
You can’t get away from that. Andthe
“ts are crossed the same way, and the
‘r’s have the samecurl.”
The captain, mylast hope, was con-

vinced. “Yes,” hesaid in his deep, al-
most grown-upvoice, “I think we have
cometo the end of oursearch.”

I didn’t wait to hear any more. Be-
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fore they could stop me, I bolted out
the door. I heard them shout as I
raced along the corridor and clattered

down the stairs. They came thunder-
ing behind me, calling, “There goes
Blackspot! Stop him, somebody, stop
him!”

Butthe few boys I met were too sur-

prised to do more than join in the chase
after it had passed them. Soonit seemed

that the whole school was racing and
shouting after me. I did not know
where I was going. I just went on
running.

T turned a corner, and there,right in
front of me, wasthetall, tweedy figure
of Major Thorp. I tried to swerve, but
it was too late. I heard him gruntas I
chargedinto him,andthenI felt myself
held by one arm and heard him say,
“And whatis the cause of this extraor-
dinary outburst? Have youtaken leave
of your senses?”
The others cameup, and Gatehouse,

panting,said, “It’s Christopher Black-
spot, sir.”

‘The Headmaster looked at me, then

at Gatehouse, and then at me. “Ts this
true?” he asked.

I nodded. “Yes,” I said miserably.
“Here, sir,” said Gatehouse. “Here

is the proof.” He held outthe two sheets
of paper.
The Headmaster let go of my arm

and took the notes.
“Look out, sir,” said Gatehouse.

“He'll bolt again.”
But the Major merely looked from

one piece of paper to the other, and
turned to meandsaid, “Comealong to
mystudy.” He spokesternlyto the oth-
ers. “You're supposed to be inprep, not
tearing along the corridors like a lot of
hooligans,”he said. “Get back to work
at once, the lot of you. And now,” he

said quietly to me whenthelast of them
had scampered away, “I want you to
tell me the wholestory.”

Mv Tuorptook metohis study
and had mesit on a chair facing

him. Heleaned back in his own chair,
put his fingertips together, and said,

| GUESS | HAVEN’T LIVED YET
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“Take your time. Start at the begin-
ning. I won’t interrupt.”

T told him everything—about Gate-
house and the lessons in the squash
courts, and about how I hadtaken the
stamps and madeup the nameof Chris-
topher Blackspot, how I had cut my
hand, and how,in the end, I had been
caught.

Helistened attentively and did not
once interrupt or question me. When
I had finished, he said, in a voice I
hardly knew, “Do you miss home so
very much?”

“Yes,”I said, and the tears mounted
s0 suddenlyandso strongly that I could
not speak any more.
Then hetalked to me. I did not hear

everything hesaid, though I remember
his saying that nobodyliked school to
begin with, and,later, that he himself
was lonely at times. Hefinished by
telling me to go to Matron and have
myhand bandaged.“We'll say no more
aboutall this,” he added.

“Thank you,sir,” I said. I stood up
and wentto the door.
“And if Gatehouse suggests any

more training for you, just tell him
from me that you'll do as you are,” he
said.
“Thank you, sir,”I said again.
had my hand bandaged and went

back to my classroom and did my prep.
After prep, we all went down to the
playroom andlined upfor supper. The
captain of the school came up to me and
said, “Dve just been speaking to the
Head. Nexttimeyou feellike breaking
out, come to mefirst.” He shook my
hand andthensaid,in quite a loud voice,
“You’reall right!”

Several other seniors shook hands
with me after supper, andlater, in the
dormitory after lights were out, I had
to tell everybody the whole story of
Christopher Blackspot. I tried once or
twice in the next week to apologize to
Gatehouse for the trouble I had given
him, but he always turned away when
he saw me coming. Heleft at the end
of that term, and I never saw or heard

of him again. —Joun Watney

This ship makes pleas-
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A REPORTER AT LARGE
HE best-known citizen of the

| Indian hill town of Darjeeling,
Tenzing Norkay, is in residence

now, though unseasonably, for the
year’s climbing in the Himalayas has be-
gun and most of his Sherpacolleagues
are off helping Westerners up the peaks.
Hispresencereflects the changethat has
taken place in his affairs since May 29th
of last year, when he and Edmund Hil-
lary stood on the summit of Mount
Everest. That feat earned Tenzing a
rest from his career as a climber, which
had been arduous, and plunged him into
a new career, involving contracts, pub-
licity, and politics, which is a good deal
more lucrative but which puts him un-
der another kind ofstrain. Not onlyis
he,like many famous men, unschooled
in the waysofpublicity but he deals halt-
ingly with English, its lingua franca.
Just keepingtrack of his ownlife, there-
fore, demands hard concentration.
Tenzing complains that he has lost
twenty-four pounds since climbing
Everest, and he says—though he prob-
ably doesn’t mean it—that if he had
foreseen the results, he would never
have made the climb. His troubles are
compoundedby an element of jealousy
in Darjeeling—heis to some extent a
prophet without honorin his own coun-
try—and by a public disagreement,
whichheis well awareof, as to whether
heis a great manoronlyanable servant.
“T thoughtif I climbed Everest whole
world very good,”hesaid recently. “I
neverthoughtlike this.”

Tenzingis at everyone’s disposal. He
has fixed up a small museum in his Dar-
jeeling flat, exhibiting his gear, trophies,
and photographs, and he stands duty
there from ten in the morning to four~
thirty in the afternoon. He is a hand-
some man, sunburned and well
groomed, with white teeth and a friend-
ly smile, andhe usually wears Western
clothes of the Alpine sort—perhaps a
brightsilk scarf, a gray sweater, knee-
length breeches, wool stockings, and
thick-soled oxfords. These suit him
splendidly. Redolent with charm,
‘Tenzinglistensintently to questions put
to him,in all the accents of English, by
tourists who come to look overhis dis-
play, and answersas best he can, often
laughing in embarrassment. He charges
no admission fee, but has

a

collection box
for less fortunate Sherpa climbers, and
he seemsto lookon the ordealas a duty
to the Sherpas and to India as a whole.
Theother day, I, who have been both-
ering him, too, remarked on the great
number of people he receives. “If I

TENZING OF EVEREST

don’t,” he answered,“they say I am too
big.” And he scratched his head and
laughed nervously.

Tenzing’s rise to fame caused some
hard feelings between India and Nepal
over the question of his nationality.
Onhis trip to England with the Everest
party, he took along passports of both
countries, but now it is pretty well
settled that he is Indian by choice and
longresidence, Nepalese by birth, and
Sherpa—Tibetan, that is—by stock.
Odd as it may seem, this mixture is
common, for the Sherpas long ago
migrated from the high Tibetan wastes
to Nepal, and in this century many of
them have moved on to Darjeeling,
looking for work; when Tenzing
Norkay, or Tenzing Norkay Sherpa,
came to Darjeeling in 1933, he was
treading a well-worn path. This is
the way he has decided to spell his
name—henowhasbusiness cards—but

4
a4
6,

a European anthropologist who knows
Tibetan says that “Tenzin Norgya”
would be a better phonetic rendering,
and that an accurate transliteration
would be “bsTan-aDzin Nor-rGyas,”
the capital letters representing the
stresses. The Sherpas don’t use sur-
names as we know them. Both “Ten-
zing,” which means“thought holder”
or “thought grasper,” and “Norkay,”
which means“increasing wealth,” are
given names, and “Sherpa,” which
means “man from the East,”is a caste
or clan name.

Darjeeling, the Sherpas, and Mount
Everest make up a triangle that has
framed Tenzing’s life. Darjeeling is
a townof twenty-five thousand people,
seven thousand feet above sea level, on
a steep slope in the southern Himalayas.
From theplain below,its buildings look
like strips of paper pasted on a screen.
For decades, people have come to
Darjeeling by a small mountain train,
with tiny red cars and a tiny greenloco-  

“The poorsap’s gone and fallen for that blonde
who walks by here every morning”
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motive, that chugsin andoutofthe bot-
tomof town,but now one can also make
thetrip by auto, corkscrewing up a steep
road betweenterraces of the tea bushes
that, before Tenzing, made Darjeeling
famous. The principal streets are level,
running across the face of the slope, and
these are intersected by steep, zigzag-
ging lanes andbysteps. Tenzing’s flat
is in a pink stucco house onthe highest
of the level streets, formerly Auckland
Road and now Gandhi Road, and on
clear days it has a fine view of snowy
peaks to the northwest, including Kan-
chenjunga, the world’s third highest.
To see Everest, one must go to a look-
out called Tiger Hill, thirteen miles to
the southeast.

In theold, imperial days, the British
used Darjeeling as a refuge from the
heat of Calcutta, three hundred miles
away, their main Indian port and the
capital of Bengal Province. The Ben-
gal government came up for the hot
months, andso did the wives and chil-
dren of businessmen. Hotels and villas
were built and filled, and natives con-
verged on the townto serve as cooks,
waiters, grooms,porters, guides, or mer-
chants, according to their talents. Be-
ing hardy rather than urbane, the
Sherpas, both men and women, drew
outdoorjobs. Sherpa womenportersare
seen onthestreets today, carrying bas-
kets shaped like big inverted cones or
pyramidsontheir backs, and until Ten-
zing became famous, his wife, a short,
strong woman who wasborn in Dar-
jeeling of Sherpa parents, wasoften one
of them.

Aside from tea, the resort business
was formerly Darjeeling’s main indus-
try, even during the war,for then Brit-
ish and American officers cameon leave
and did the things, like hiking in the
hills, that Darjeeling wasset up for. But
now thingsare different. The Bengal
government, which, of course, is In-
dian, does not moveupfor the summer.
Some of the hotels and many of the
villas are closed. Such tourists as Dar-
jecling draws are apt to be Indians,
who keep few servants and dolittle
hiking, or Americans, most of whom
stop byfor a dayor two,often on their
way around the world, to look at the
peaks and to photograph Tenzing.
Thereare still quite a few British peo-
ple in Darjeeling, including a num-
ber of tea planters, but theirlife is not
whatit used to be, either. They are
beset by inflation—prices are roughly
three times what they were in the
thirties—andbylabor troubles. I have
been told that workers in the tea gar-
dens have beaten up several planters,
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with little or no punishment from the
police.

O Westerners, Darjeeling is a
simple place, but to the Sherpas it

is a greatcity. Sherpa boys run off toit
as other boys run off to sea; Tenzing
did this himself. The Sherpas’ home
countryis in the northeastern cornerof
Nepal, just below the Tibetan border.
The southern edgeof the Tibetan pla-
teau is fenced by peaks, including Ev-
crest, andthen the groundfalls sharply
towardtheplains of eastern India; most

of Nepallies on the higher reaches of
this slope. The Sherpa countryis sparsely
settled, and the largest village, called
Namche Bazar, which apparently
means Big Sky Market, consists of a few
rowsof small stone houses. The Sherpas
get along by raising yaks, which thrive
on their blizzardy pastures andthe thin
air, and by growing potatoes; in one
spot, they know it is time to begin plant-
ing when a frozen waterfall thaws.
Another resident of the Sherpa country
is the Abominable Snowman,or yeti—
acreature whois said to walk like a man
and to leave huge tracks. ManySherpas
believe that the Snowman is super-
natural and that the sight of him will
kill a man, but others claim to have
caught a glimpse of him with no ill
effects. Tenzing has not come across
the Snowman. “With my eyes I never
seen,” he says. “Only footprint, very
muchbig, one foot long.” Somepeople
maintain that the Snowmanis a variety
of bear or ape, and that, like the giant
panda, he will be tracked down sooner
or later. A British expedition, backed
by the London Daily Mail, is now in
the Sherpa country trying to solve the
mystery.

‘There is a strong tendency among
Sherpas to leave their difficult home-
land. One escapeis to turn trader, run
yak caravans overthe high passes into
‘Tibet, and ultimatelysettle downthere,
and another is, of course, to go to
Darjeeling, which is about a twenty
days’ walk from Namche Bazar. When
the men arrive, they are apt to be got
up in the Tibetan way, with long,
braidedhair and huge earrings, but they
soondispose ofthese. The women, how-
ever, usually cling to the Tibetan
style—coiled braids, plain, dark dresses,
and woollen aprons with narrow stripes
in manycolors. Theclothes vary in de-
tail, depending onthelatest fashion in
Lhasa, the capital of Tibet, but to the

untrained eye theyareall alike.
Mostof the Sherpas in Darjeeling—

there are about a hundred families—live
in a poor neighborhood called Tung
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Soong Bustee, a short walk from the
center of town. Right up to Tenzing’s
success on Everest, he, his wife, and
their two daughtersshareda single room
there. One sunny morning recently,
whentherest of the town was still but-
toned up, I wentover to have a look. I
walked along Nehru Road to the Chow-
rasta, Darjecling’s main square, where
a few Sherpa men and women were
sluicing down and brushing small po-
nies—chestnut, piebald, and gray—
which they would later try to rent to
sahibs and their children. This is the
way Tenzingearnedhis living when he
came here. From the square, I made a
hairpin turnover to whatonce was Cal-
cutta Road but nowis Tenzing Norkay
Road, a dry, hard dirt road with
paths running off to housesscattered in
the brush below. Soon I was looking
down onthe tin roofs of the cluster of
buildings where Tenzingused to live. A
dozenprayer flags, flying from bamboo
poles, rose above them; they had been
whiteoriginally, but were gray with the
columns of prayers, thousands and
thousands of words, stamped on them.
Flappingin the breeze, theyset up spir-
itualvibrations that, according to Sher-
pa belief, which is Tibetan Buddhist,
would spread far and wide. A few
women with the braids, high cheek-
bones, and small, square build of the
Sherpas werefillingpails and old kero-
sene tins with water from a public tap
on the road. Down belowthe roofs, the
world fell away to a valley where I
knew there were tea gardens, but I
couldn’t see them now,forthere was a
haze, and the valley seemed infinitely
deep. I heard hoofbeats and a voice,
and when I turned, there was Tenzing.
He was riding a brown pony, wear-
ing English-style boots over khaki trou-
sers, and using an English saddle with
a bright Tibetan rug underit, The pony
was just underthirteen hands,fit, and
well groomed; stopping to chat for a
moment, Tenzing said it came from
Tibet, and showed me a brand onits
hind quarters that lookedlike a Chinese
character.

 

   

 

Mc Everest has been a British
institution—oratleast climbing

it has—since a year or two after the
First World War. About the middle of
the nineteenth century,it was measured
by triangulation fromthe Indianplains,
and wasfoundto be the world’s highest
mountain. This came as something of
a surprise, for Everest does not ap-
pear to stand above the peaks aroundit.
Since then, there have been threats from
flash contenders,like Amne Machin,in   
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northwest China, but Everest is still
rated highest, even though there have
been arguments over exactly how high
it is. In 1852,the Great Trigonometri-
cal Survey of India, a British project,
called it 29,002 feet—admittedly an
approximation. Someauthorities sayit
is 29,141—the result of later sight-
ings—but 29,002 hasprevailed, on the
ground thatnosighting can bereliable
andit is better to choose one and stay
with it. The peak was named forSir
George Everest, a Surveyof India man
whohadretired in 1843, and the name

has stuck,although there have been ad-
vocates of local names; a Survey pam=
phlet mentions, among others, Chomo-
lungma,the commonest Tibetan name,
and Mi-ti Gu-ti Cha-pu Long-nga,
which can be translated roughly as
“You cannotsee the summit from near
it, but you can see the summit from
nine directions, and a bird that flies as
high as the summit goes blind.” Since
last year, there has beenagitation to re~
nameit Mount Tenzing, butit doesn’t
look as if anythingwill comeofthis.
A customdeveloped earlyin the his-

toryof Himalayan climbing whereby, to
avoid confusion, different nations in

generaltook ondifferent peaks. In the
division, the British got Everest, and ex-
cept for two Swiss parties, which tried
the climbin 1952, with Tenzing along
bothtimes, they have hadit pretty much
to themselves. Between the two World
Wars,the only wayto approach Everest
was from Tibet, because Nepal did not
admit climbing parties, and Britain was
the only Western country on speaking
terms with Tibet. In 1949, Nepal
openedup,and in 1951, with the arrival
of the Communists, Tibet closed down.
Whathasbeencalled the Thirty Years’
War on Everest—it was launched in
the early twenties by a few menlike
George Leigh-Mallory, who  disap-
peared near the summit—has been, in
the fullest sense,a national venture for
Britain. “The Conquest of Everest,” a
bookby Sir John Hunt, the leaderofthe
triumphant expedition, containsa list,
six pages long, of firms, government
agencies, and individuals, almost all
British, who helped the partyin one way
or another, and the Duke of Edinburgh
wasits patron.

In the days when the road lay only
through Tibet, Darjeeling, which is
near the caravan track from India
to Lhasa, made a natural jumping-off
place, where climbers could assemble,
start breathing mountain air, check
their equipment, learn something about
the Himalayas, and,if theyliked, be
blessed beforesetting out by lamas from 
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the nearby monastery of Ghoom. In
Darjeeling, too, the expeditions could
recruit Sherpas, whose worth as high-
altitude porters was discovered at the
start of this century and who have
helpedin all the majorattacks on Ever-
est and the other high peaks in this
stretch of the Himalayas. Last year,
however, a German-Austrian party
climbing Nanga Parbat, nearthe north-
western end of the range, had to do
without them, for Nanga Parbatis in
the part of Kashmir now held by Pakis-
tani troops, and Pakistan is not hospi-
table towardIndians. Beingstopped by
a frontier was a new experience for the
Sherpas, who, all this century, have
drifted innocently and unhindered
across the otherwise stern border of
Tibet and Nepal. If peaks were for-
bidden, it was not to Sherpas but to
their Western employers—though this
amounted to the same thing, since most
Sherpas are not interested in climbing
mountains by themselves. For them,it
isa livelihood, made possible by Western
whim, In the view of some Western
climbers, the Sherpa is a likable chap,
hardy,loyal to the death, and sagacious
about problemslike frostbite, but child-
ish (there are tales of Sherpas? hiding
rocksin each other’s packs, and blowing
their pay on chang, the Tibetan beer),
much in needofoutside leadership, and
mercenary.

Katmandu, thecapital of Nepal, has
becomethe usual jumping-off place for
climbers, but Darjeeling remains the
recruiting ground for Sherpas, They are
generally hired through an organization
called the Himalayan Club, which pro-
vides expeditions with advice and serv-
ices, and which keeps dossiers on more
than a hundred Sherpas, listing their
vital statistics, their working records,
andtheir good and bad qualities, The
Sherpas report early in the year, often
walking from Namche Bazar for the
Purpose, so that they can have jobs by
March, whentheclimbing season be-
gins, and the Club assigns them tasks
from sirdar, or foreman, down to com-
mon porter. Tenzing used to be one
of the Club’ssirdars, and he went as
such with Huntin 1953, but he isn’t
one anylonger.

Tens was born in a village
called Thami, near Everest and

at an altitude of fourteen thousandfeet.
His father owned yaks, and as a boy
Tenzing herded them,oftenin pastures
thousandsoffeet above Thami. Healso
went oncaravantrips over the Nanpa
La, a nineteen-thousand-foot pass near
the westernshoulder of Everest. From  
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thestart, he lived as close to Everest as

a human being could. Two legends,
both circulated by Tenzing and both
perhaps true, have grown up to ex-

plain why he wantedtoclimbit. After

his descent, he said that the monks of

Thyangbocke Monastery,in the Sherpa
country, had once told him “the

Buddha God” lived on Everest, and

that he had wantedeversince to worship

there. As everybody knows, heleft an
offering—a chocolatebar, biscuits, and

candy—onthe summit. Recently, how-
ever, he has been inclined to explain,

making no reference to the Deity, that
he had wanted to master Everest since

his boyhood, whenhe caught glimpses of
climbing parties and heard stories about

them from older Sherpas. There seems.
room for both motives, but the differ-

enceis there,andit reflects a general de-

emphasis of the Buddhist faith in his

affairs since last year. (The Sherpa
Buddhist Association—a mutual-aid

society, of which Tenzingis president—
is dropping “Buddhist” from its name. )
One reason for this, it seems, is that

manynatives have becometouchy about
their religion; some Westerners laugh
at it, so Asians keepsilent, Tenzing may

also have been encouragedto play down
his Buddhism by some of his Hindu

friends, who are worried about a tend-

ency toward divisiveness on the part of

the country’s religious minorities. The
Moslemsbroke off into Pakistan, some
Sikhs would like to break off into their

own Punjab, and the Himalayan Bud-
dhists might get a similar idea, As an
Indian patriot, Tenzing is doing what

he can to see that they don’t.
When Tenzing wasa boy,his heart

was set on going to Darjeeling,buthis

father insisted that he stay home and

herd yaks. He obeyeduntil he was nine-
teen, and then, in 1933,he and a few }/
other young Sherpasfled to Darjeeling.
For a couple of years, he made his
way by renting out his pony and do-

ing odd jobs, and in 1935 he was
hired as a porter for a British Everest
party. He went again in 1936 and

again in 1938,learning the things that
Sherpa guides must learn, including
how to cook Western meals for sahibs.

His cookingis said to be good. The war

suspended climbing for a decade, and
it was notuntil 1952 thathetried Ever-

est again, with the Swiss. He hastackled

manyother peaks as well. He has been
through the mill. At times, one hears,
he has been very down and very out,
but long beforehis final success he was
known as one of the most able Sherpa

sirdars of this generation.
Another is Ang Tharkay, who went 
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on the Annapurna expedition with the
French andis now helping a group of
young Californians scale Mount Ma-
kalu, a 27,790-foot peak not far from
Everest. Tenzing and Ang Tharkay
began climbing at about the same time,
and people often compared them. An
Indian reporterin Darjeeling has put it
this way: “Tenzing is debonair and
smiling; Tharkay is quiet and sure.
Tenzing has the unquenchable fire of
adventure in his eyes; Tharkay’s gaze
reflects a solid dependability, like Ever-
est. Tenzing’s disarming chatter has
the piquancy of spiced humor; Thar-
kay’s few comments are seasoned with
a wisdom as old as the mountains he
climbs.” Tenzing is knownforhis high
spirits, and the same reporter has said,
“People call him the Tiger of the
Snows, but I wouldcall him the Laugh-
ing Cavalier.” Heis also knownforhis
modesty and his qualities of leadership.
Ralph Izzard, of the Daily Mail, who
went part of the way with the Hunt
expedition, has written that Tenzing
gives “terse orders in a tone which
commandsinstant obedience,” and that
he has “all the bearing of a regimental
sergeant major.” As one reads or hears
about Tenzing’s behavior on his trips,
one concludesthat at any given moment
he had whatever it took—except, that
is, for knowledge of things like oxygen
equipment. “He was astonishingly ex-
cellent in courage and determination,”
Hunthas said, “and physically wonder-
ful.”

Tenzing has been with more Everest
expeditions than any other man, and he
probably “deserved,”if anyone did, to
reachthe top. A Buddhist might argue
that he was incarnated for that end,
and it does almost appear that he was
destined to climb it. Ang Tharkaymight
well have got Tenzing’s job with the
Hunt party,for instance,buthe is an old
associate of Eric Shipton, perhaps the
leading British Himalayan climber, and
won’t climb Everest without him. It
seemsasif barriers opened when Ten-
zing drew near. Tenzing and Hillary
were not the first men in their group
to try for the summit; two British
climbers, Tom Bourdillon and Charles
Evans, went ahead of them, but had to
stop because their oxygen was running
out. The weather wasperfect for Ten-
zing and Hillary, though there was ev-
ery reason to expect it would be bad. Be-
cause of a siege of malaria, on top of
the strain of the two 1952 climbs, Ten-
zing was run-down when he joined
Hunt at Katmandu in March, 1953,
but between Katmandu and Everest
he walked himself into shape. His rapid  
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recovery could be ascribed to psychoso-
matics rather thanto fate, of course, and
this leads back to the question of Ten-
zing’s attitude toward Everest. Some
people in Darjeeling, including one
sympathetic Westerner, maintain that
he has never had a true mountaineer’s
interest in climbing, and that he went
with Hunt merelyto get moneyto put
his daughters through school. On the
other hand, I have been told that in
January, 1953, Tenzing vowed at a
dinner that he would climb Everest or
die, Before leaving to join Hunt, he
asked both Rabindranath Mitra, a
friend of his who is now his secretary-
interpreter, and the Deputy Commis-
sioner, Darjeeling’s top official, to take
care of his family if he did die. Pressure
was reportedly put on Hunt by Ten-
zing’s friends to let him be a climber
as well as the sirdar. For the British,

this was a rather revolutionary idea—
a bit like commissioning a man from
the ranks—butthe Swiss, who have no
colonies, had set a precedentforit by
treating Tenzing as a mountaineer in
their ownclass and assigninghim, along
with Raymond Lambert, an Alpine
guide, to make the big try. Theynearly
got to the summit. All this was in the
background at the time Hunt asked
Tenzingto be one ofthe climbers.

HEN Tenzing and Hillary
reached the top, on May29th,it

was the end of the climb and the be-
ginning of the arguments. Issue No. 1
was whether Tenzing or Hillary had
got therefirst. This came from the out-
side world, from a public conditioned
to thinking that there must always
be a winner. Mountaineers, especially
whentheyare roped together, as Ten-
zing and Hillary were, seem to lack the
zest for personal triumph. Soon after
Hillary and Tenzing descended, they
said they had reachedthe top together,
and that is what they have been saying
ever since. The next controversy came
whenthe party rejoined the world, in
Katmandu. Nepalese nationalists ob-
jected to the news that HuntandHilla-
ry were to be knighted and that Ten-
zing was only to receive the George
Medal. Hunt made matters worse by
telling reporters that Tenzing was a
good climber “within the limits of his
experience”—adefensible remark, for
Tenzing knowslittle of, say, rock-
climbing in Europe, but an odd thing
to say of a man who had moreexperi-
ence of Everest than anybodyelse in
the world. Tenzing objected publicly,
and becameestranged,for a time, from
Huntand the rest of the British in the 
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expedition. Feeling in Katmandu blazed
high. One hears in Darjeeling that
Nepalese Communists were tryingto in-
cite mob violence against the British
climbers, but theydidn’t succeed. After
the party wentbackto India,the breach
was patched up. (There has been no
objection to the climb, incidentally,
from Tibetan or Chinese Communists,
even though the border between Tibet
and Nepalcrosses the summit of Ever-
est, and Tenzing and Hillary might
have been accusedoftrespassing. More-
over, Tenzing raised the flags of Brit-
ain, Nepal, India, and the United Na-
tions in a spot that looks down on
Tibetan soil. The only official Com-
munist reaction, though, has been an
invitation to Tenzing to attend the
World Festival of Youth and Students
for Peace and Friendship in Bucharest
last August. Hedidn’t accept.)

Onecliché about the West and the
East is that the West stresses the in-
dividual and the East the group. The
Tenzing affair has worked the other
way. Hunt’s expedition was a group
undertaking in the supposed Oriental
style, but Tenzing could not be held
in its framework, and glory has come
to him, especially in Asia, that might
have goneto the party as a whole. One
can say that Tenzing is not a hero at
all, that any of Hunt’s climbers could
have done what he did. But nowadays
heroism seemsto be a subjective matter
and not an objective one; a hero is a
man who hascaughtthe public eye, as
Tenzing has, and not one who meets an
abstract standard. Besides, if there is
a standard in this case, it can only be
the climbing of Everestitself. Over
theyears, the try at the ascent wasa test
promoted largely by men whobelieved
in white superiority. In the end, Ten-
zing, a nonwhite, passedit. Inevitably,
this made him a hero to Indian nation-
alists. Tenzing is a Cinderella who
has shown them that they, too, can be
belles.

Although Tenzing usually manages
to keep above the conflict, he is hurt
when,as has happeneda few times, he
hears Westerners say that many an-
other Sherpa, if properly led, could
have climbed Everest. When hetalks
of such incidents, he points to his chest
and mutters about “somethingblack in-
side,” but hetalks of them only when
the atmosphereis emotional; he seems
happier when the mood is quiet and
friendly. “Mountaineering must be
friends,” he says. “You help to me. I
help to you. All same.” Hegets these
wordstrings out slowly, thinking hard
and making agonized,if graceful, ges-  
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tures with his hands. Headds, “I say I
first Hillary second,Hillary say Hillary
first I second—no good. We both to-
gether.”
To get muchfurther, Tenzing needs

an interpreter, and this is one way
Rabindranath Mitra assists him. Mitra
is a slight young Indian who grew up
in Darjecling and has a small printing
shophere. He gotinterested in Tenzing
in 1950, was struck byhis personality,
and, in 1952, began to publicize him,
writing stories for the Indian press and
advancing the legend that Tenzing had
three lungs, which caused Mitra to
be accused in Himalayan Club circles
of money-making sensationalism. It
was Mitra who gave Tenzing the In-
dian flag to plant on Everest; the expe-
dition had taken onlythe British, Nep-
alese, and United Nationsflags. After
coming down from Everest, Tenzing
experimented with other secretaries, or
advisers, but he has apparentlysettled
on Mitra. It is an executive job, for
whoeverholds it controls access to Ten-
zing andtherebygovernshim to a large
extent. Mitrais a warm,idealistic young
man whoseemsto be devoted to Ten-
zing, but he is also an ardent Indian
patriot and a Bengali—Bengalis are
traditionally impassioned—and he may
contribute tension as well as advice to
his employer. His closeness to Tenzing
is resented, of course, but Tenzing is
evidently unmovedbythat. “People say
this Bengali no good, only Tenzing
good,”he remarks,andhis smile flashes,
but he always speaks of “my friend
Mitra.”

Mitra has a small office in Tenzing’s
flat, where hespends the day, conduct-
ing Tenzing’s correspondence and help-
ing manage the museum. The exhibit
room js large and light, with windows
looking out over a veranda toward the
peaks. The wall opposite holds the main
display. There is a picture of Gandhiat
the top center, with Nehru below atone
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side and Queen Elizabeth and the Duke
of Edinburgh at the other. Below these
are a framed Christmas card from the
Duke, one from Hunt addressed to
“Tenzing of Everest,” and many pho-
tographs of Tenzing, including some
takenat receptions in England and some
in which he posed with his Swiss friend
Lamberton the Jungfrau. A long table
stands underthe pictures, and onit are
plaques, medals, mugs, and a silver
relief map of the Himalayas. On the
wall to the right is a smaller exhibit
devoted to the climb and consisting of
photographs and gear, including the
nylon rope Tenzing and Hillary used.
At the top is the well-known shot of
Tenzing on the summit. Scattered
about the room are dozens of other
items—knives, ice axes, primus stoves,
climbing boots, andso on.

In this room, Tenzing receives the
public and tries to keep up his end of
whatever conversations he gets into.
Even apart from his language difficul-
ties, this isn’t easy, for most of the visi-
tors have only a perfunctory interest in
him and his affairs. The other day, I
listened in on a chat he had with an
American, who started by offering
Tenzinga cigarette. Tenzing refused,
saying he never smoked. The American
began to light one himself, then stopped
and asked if it was all right. “Ooh,
certainly,” said Tenzing, and eagerly
brought forth an ashtray. There was
a pause. Thecaller looked out the win-
dow. The day happenedto be clear, and
he could see the distant snows. He re-
marked on how splendid they were, and
Tenzing agreed. “Because one weeks
ago weather alwaysnotso good,” Ten-
zing said gropingly, “but today quite
good.” The caller asked if it would be
clear right along now,with spring com-
ing on. Tenzing thoughtthis over and
said it would. “But Darjeelingalso al-
ways September, October, November
is the best season,”he added, and smiled
his dazzlingsmile and laughed his nerv-
ous laugh.

Suchis Tenzing’s fate now,andit is
doubtful that he likes it much. Some
people think Mrs. Tenzing, who is less
high-strung thanhe,likes it better. She
seemsglad to pose for visitors’ cameras,
and shecertainlylikes her new prosper-
ity. She has expanded hercollection of
the treasures Sherpa womengoin for,
and she keeps them in a room that is,
according to custom, set apart as a
Buddhist shrine. This room, wherevisi-
tors seldom penetrate, is adorned with
Tibetan rugs, paintings, and images,
andlined with shelves of brassware and
crockery, including a set of fine Chi-  
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nese teacups, for which Mrs. Tenzing
has had Tibetan lids and saucers of

silver made by local artisans. She runs
a big household, for an Asian who does

well usually attracts relatives, and Ten-

zing is generous; he feeds twenty
mouthsin the slack season now, Mitra

says. Oneofhis dependents is a retired
Sherpa guide, a strong-featured man,
whoacts as doorman and guard for the
museum. Tenzing’s teen-age daugh-
ters, Nima and Pem Pem, are going
to school at a Catholic convent near
Darjeeling, from which they recently
emerged wearing blue serge dresses,
white tam-o’-shanters, and white bows

in their dark braids, to watch the Amer-

ican ambassador, George Allen, give
their father the Hubbard Medalof the
National Geographic Society.

‘The medal waspresentedin the Cap-
itol Theatre, Darjeeling’s largest audi-
torium,before two hundredandfifty in-

vited guests, of all complexions and
faiths. Tenzing wore a red turtleneck
sweater, gray plus fours, plaid stockings,
and brownshoes, and looked extremely
handsomeas he sat quietly in his chair
on the stage. The first applause came
when Mr. Allenreferred to Darjeeling
as the place that produces “the greatest
mountaineers in the world.” The audi-

ence liked the idea. Yet Darjecling’s
status as a cradle of mountaineers is

shaky, for it doesn’t produce them but
acts as broker for them. A plan is now
under way to remedythis by founding
a government mountaineering school
in the town, and Tenzinghas beenhired |
as its chief instructor. This scheme
loomslargein his affairs.

Tenzingdiffers from the Lindbergh
style of hero in being accessible, and
from the Jack Dempseystyle in having
no head for business. He is an intel-
ligent man, and he has beenhelped by
Mitra andother friends,butit is doubt-
ful that he knows where hestands in
a business way. The governing fac-
torinhislife now is a contract he signed
last year with the United Press, calling
for an autobiography, if he can write
one. Tenzing and Mitra have been
working on this, and James Ramsey
Ullman,the mountaineering writer, is
expected to lend a hand soon. The
contract, Tenzing and Mitra say, re-
stricts his otheractivities, and they prefer
interpreting it strictly, morestrictly, it
seems, thanis necessary. Not long ago,
‘Tenzing was invited to fly to New
York,all expenses paid, for the fiftieth-
anniversary dinner of the Explorers’ ||
Club,but he refused on the ground that
it mightconflict with the U.P. contract.
“WhereI go people mighttakepictures
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of me,” he explained, “and write down
what I say, and United States”—he
hesitated—“and U.P. might not like
it.” Hehas only a vague idea of what
the U.P. is, it seems, butis benton treat-
ing it honorably, and he does not object

“| to the U.P. shackles, real or imaginary,
Before signing the contract, he fur-
nished a testimonial for Brylcreem, a
hair unguent, but since then he has
turned downall offers. Mitra says he
has had three or four from the movies,
among them one from Raj Kapoor,
a gifted Indian producer. Thereis talk
of getting the autobiography out by
October, and after that Tenzing will
be in the public domain again andwill be
free to try anything helikes. Hewill also
be more vulnerable. Mitratells of peo-
ple whotry to get testimonials from him
bytrickery. The U.P. contract helps
fend off these sharpers, and Tenzing
mayfeel exposed withoutit.

After Tenzing climbed Everest, two
purses were got up for him, each to buy
him a house. One,a public subscription
in Nepal, raised thirty thousand rupees
(a rupee is worth twenty-one cents)
on the supposition that the house would
be in Nepal; when the Nepalese learned
that he preferred to stay in Darjeeling,
they sent him ten thousand anyway.
Tenzing has no idea what they will
do with the rest. The other purse
was raised by the Statesman, a Cal-
cutta paper, and Tenzing’s share was
limited to twelve thousand rupees, any-
thing over that being promised to the
Himalayan Club for the use of other
Darjeeling Sherpas. There have been
further gifts to Tenzing, as well as fees
of various sorts; Mitra says the grand
total so far is something over sixty
thousand rupees. Tenzing has spent
about forty thousand rupees on a new
house, which he will move into soon,
and ten thousandorso onother things.
It can be assumed that he has the
equivalent of a few thousand American
dollars left. His new job as head of the
schoolcarries a salary ofeight hundred
and fifty rupees a month, and the local
government has given him a trucking
license—a sure money-maker in Dar-
jeeling, for the roads are so narrow,
steep, and twisting that the number of
vehicles allowed on them is strictly
limited. Officials say that with his
trucking license Tenzing should be able
to make a profit of five hundred or a
thousand rupees a month. Even. if
there are no morecontracts from the
outside world, then, Tenzing will have
an incomeequalto a few hundred dol-
Jars monthly.

By Sherpa standards, this is vast
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wealth.A porter getsthree rupees a day,
plus food, anda sirdargets from five to
ten rupees, plus food. Tenzing was paid
eighteen hundred rupees,ora little less
than four hundred dollars, for his two
expeditions in 1952, and this must have

beenthe Sherpa recordfor a year’s take,
Now he makes manytimes that, and
has thereby incurred an obligation to
help other Sherpas. Most Sherpa climb-
ers past their prime have a hard lot,
for few of them save any money. The
most famous Sherpa mountaineer of
the twenties and earlythirties, Lhakpa
Chedi, who was taken to England and
France and féted, and whose name,

a British climber once said, should be
written in letters of gold alongside
Mallory’s, is now a doorman for a
Calcutta store, erect but dim-looking.
And he has fared better than most

elderly Sherpas, many of whom are
derelicts. Tenzing himself, now in his

forties, is near the age when Sherpa

climbers mustslacken off, and that he

can do so in such unprecedented cir-
cumstancesis inevitably resented. The

horse I saw him riding had cost eight
hundred rupees, more than most

Sherpas have ever had at one time. Some

of Tenzing’s neighbors think he has
gone high-hat, and do nothesitate to
say so. ‘The other evening, as I was
walking past his place, a couple came
walking toward me. Two dogs rushed
out, barking.

“Tenzing’s dogs,”the ladysaid.
“Has he got dogs now?”asked the

man, as if discovering the limits of

vanity.

ENZING’s wish to help his fellow-

Sherpas seems heartfelt. Besides

feeding the extra mouths, he does many

things for other Sherpas, individually
and as a group. Recently, when a Cal-
cutta music firm recorded a songin his
praise and offered him royalties, he
had the money turned over to the
Sherpa Association. Through the As-

sociation,heis trying to furnish Sherpas
to expeditions, in competition with the
Himalayan Club, which,he feels, pays
insufficient wages. This year, he out-
fitted the Daily Mail posse with both
guides and supplies, but most parties
haye stuck to the Club, and it doesn’t
seem likely that Tenzing will draw
muchbusiness away from it.
The sponsors of the school project

share Tenzing’s desire for a new deal
for the Sherpas, but they go further;
they are trying to harness him in the
cause of Indian nationalism. For years,
Sherpas have been Indian only in that
they have cometo India for work, but
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if India is to becomea cohesive nation,
she must absorb them, along with other

Mongoloid hill peoples. It was thus
quite in order for Tenzing to become
an Indian hero, and he has fitted into
the role well—literally fitted in, in-
deed, for when he visited New Delhi
last June on his way to London, he
foundthat the clothes of Pandit Nehru,
India’s senior hero, might have been
tailored for him. Nehru lent him a
wardrobe suitable for state occasions,
and since then the two men have been
warm friends. One Indian here says
Nehru has been hero-worshipped so
much that he welcomes the chance to
hero-worship someone else. Another
says he is an enthusiast of the outdoors
whorespects Tenzingas a masterin that
field. Manypeople, of course, say the
two menrespondto elements of great-
ness in each other. Whateverthe rea-
son, theyare close. Tenzing stays with
Nehru whenhevisits New Delhi, and
there is said to be almost a father-and-
son feeling between them. Other In-
dianstatesmen havealso taken Tenzing
up, among them Dr. B. C. Roy, whois
Premier of West Bengal, the state in
which Darjeelingis located. Dr. Roy
was the one who suggested the school,
whenthe Everest party returned from
Katmanduafter the climb.
The school—the Himalayan Insti-

tute of Mountaineering and Re-
search—is a novel venture for India,
and a substantial one, which will cost
two million rupees in the end. So far,
it exists only on paper, because the plans
for it, which must be approved by many
governmentofficials, moveslowlyfrom
bureau to bureau, butit is scheduled to
open in the fall. A permanent site
has been chosen, and a temporary
home—abig stucco villa a few miles
from town—may he rented any day
now. It is on a steep slope and looks
over a valley, in the Darjeeling style,
but there are no peaks or snowsnearby,
and this seemsa serious drawback. For
all its history as a mountaineers’ base,
Darjeelingis notin the big mountains.
‘The nearest are on the outskirts of
Kanchenjunga, a week’s hike away.
Theplanis to start each class in Darjee-
Jing and then take it to the Kanchen-
junga neighborhood bystages, but non-
Indian pupils may object to that as a
waste of time. Besides, Kanchenjunga
is near the frontier of Tibet, and India
has stopped nearly all travel by foreign
ers in that zone for the present. As
for Indian pupils, Indians have sel-
dom been tempted to climb the high
Himalayas for sport, and it isn’t sure

they will be now. Butit is possible that
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these obstacles will be taken in stride.
Anything seemspossible in the Hima-
layas.

So far, the school’s main achievement
has been to institutionalize Tenzing as
anationalhero. Heis a government em-
ployee, and his colleagues seem proud
of him andkeen to help him. The best
help they can thinkofis to make him one
of themselves: a member of India’s
idealistic leadership—the member in
charge of mountaineering endeavor.
Anyone who sees Tenzing fidgeting
while the school gestates must ques-
tion the fitness of this. Yet it hardly

matters, for, one way or another, Ten-

zing seems fated to be in large part a

dream personality. To mostpeople hets

what they make him—a Sherpa folk

hero, a porter gone wrong, a jewel of
officialdom. These dream Tenzings are
in theirearly stages, and they mayde-
velop further, or others may appear.
Thereis, for instance, the possibility of

commercialized dream Tenzingin the
‘American style. Tenzing hopesto visit
the United States when his book comes
out. He may well makea hit there, and

one can imaginestreets thronged with
Junior Sherpasroped together andpick-
ing away with junior ice axes. Tenzing
mightstart something like that, or he
might go in a quite different direction.
But wherever he is going, he is still
en route. Everest, it seems, was just

awaystation. —-CHRIsToPHER RAND

Now after being printed in scores of
editions and delighting countless millions
of readers “Oliver Twist” has been
broughtto the screen with Robert Newton
as “Long JohnSilver” and Alec Guinness
as Fagin.—Catalogue of United World
Films, Inc.
Whoplays Ophelia?

Dr. Salk reported last night that he
found these antibodiesstill in the blood-
streamsof 163 humans seven months after
they were inoculated with the vaccine.

‘Whenhe gave them

a

booster shot, their
systems responded by pouringout floods of
additional new automobiles—Indianapolis
tar.

This isn’t the year for that.

MOST FASCINATING NEWS STORY

OF THE WEEK

[The following item, reprinted in_ its
entirety, is from the Atlanta Constitution]
Pasapena, Carir.—(AP)—Two

young men working in the PasadenaCity
Planning Department have discovered
that it is no longer necessary to stop and
knock on doors to see how many families
are living in a certain neighborhood.  

Beyond your

mildest
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With Dubonnet, you haveall the pleasure of your usual cocktail...

but with much more mildness! Dubonnetis tangy.

Satisfying. Yet so light you can safely enjoy it any hourof the day.

For a free copy of Dubonnet Drink Guide(in states where legal)

send name and address today to DubonnetCorp.,

31st & Jefferson Streets, Phila., Pa.

Dubonnet STRAIGHT
served well chilled
add twist of lemon

 Dubonnet COCKTAIL peel, no ice.
one-half Dubonnet =>
  

 

withice,strain, ~

| addtwist of emon peel. Ww

  

WDuze, wipow
one-half Dubonnet
one-half dry vermouth
serve well chilled,

4... add twist of lemon peel.

 
Dubonnet ON-THE-ROCKS
Pour Dubonnet over
two orthree cubes ofice,
add twist of lemon peel.

DubonnetAperitif Wine, Product of U.S.A. ©1954 DubonnetCorp., Phila., Pa.
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THE RACE
TRACK
A New Crop

ITH thesea-
son edging in-

to its third month,
there is still little
to be said about
the two-year-olds.

) There have been al-
most daily cavalry
charges of them
down the straight

course at Belmont Park, but you can
count on the fingers of one hand the
colts and fillies worth remembering.
Among them, I would say, is Mrs.
George Widener’s Islander, whois a
medium-size, well-balanced baycolt by
Polynesian, and thus a half brother of
Native Dancer. He’s

a

lively fellow
with a powerfulstride, and he won the
NationalStallion Stakes last week, lead-
ing most of the way andeasily defeating
Summer Tan, who hadlooked so good
when he took the Youthful Stakes at
Jamaica earlier in the spring. It was
Islander’s second start, and he paid
$10.50 in the mutuels. In his first, he
finished second to Thunder Hole, but
in the NationalStallion he beat Thun-
der Hole bylengths. Everyone agrees
this wasn’t as remarkable as Common-
wealth’s recent performance down the
Widener Course, which I was carrying
on aboutlast week, but it compares fa-
vorably with Nashua’s effort of three
weeks ago in the Juvenile Stakes. By
the way, a carrier pigeon reports that
California also has a two-year-old step-
per. Heis Beau Busher, and you might
suspect he’d been named by Maine
Chance Farm, which hasa lot of Bush-
ers, but he wasn’t; he was named by the
Sunnyside Stable, which owns him.
Beau Busher has wonthree of his four
starts, the most recent the Beau Brum-
melStakes at Bay Meadows. Notbad.

S these notes are written, Native
Danceris nursing anotherof those

stonebruises, picked up while galloping
at Belmont, andis out of the Suburban
Handicap. (Ofcourse, the race will be
in the recordsbefore youreadthis.) It’s
the right front foot that was hurt this
time, and his countless admirers hope
the injury isn’t as serious as the one
he suffered in Chicago last August,
which sent him into retirement for the
remainder of the season. However,
neither Alfred Vanderbilt, who owns
him, Bill Winfrey, who trains him,  
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Send for brochure and terms,
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68 Wall St, New York 5, N. Y.
WHitehall 3-3400
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nor the veterinarians and X-ray men
who examined him, would make any
predictions.

Another of Native Dancet’s half

brothers—Performance, a three-year-
old—ran at Belmont last week. It was

his very first start, and he finished out

of the money. Because of his kinship
and color (Performance is registered
as a roan, but he’s as gray as Native

Dancer), the crowd made him an odds-
on favorite. Even devotees ofthe daily
double, to whom horses are merely
nuinbers on a race card, knew who he
was. No doubt he’ll win races, but in

mybook he’s just another three-year-
old. I suppose it would be very un-
interesting tolist the poor relations of

celebrated racers. ‘There’s Mazinga,
who’s

a

full brother of Assault. There’s

Prince Hill, whoisn’tin the samestreet,

as the saying goes, with his brother Hill
Prince, and Star Request, not to be

mentioned in the same breath with his
brother My Request. Oh, I could go on
indefinitely.

ECAUSE of the Preakness and

whatnot, I didn’t get around to

waving a small flag last week for an-
other pet of this department—Royal

Governor, whoright now is the kingpin

of racing onthegrass hereabouts. As you

know,he’s ten years old, an age roughly
equivalent to seventy in a man,but he

looks scarcely seven, and heis as fullof

zip and go as a five-year-old, Still, it
was an achievement for him to win

the Tea-Maker Handicap,at a mile and

three furlongs, under top weight, the

wayhe did a week ago Saturday. As you
probably remember, Jim Ryan, who
trains him for Mrs. J. R. H. Thuoron,
retired him in 1951, along with the

jumper Burma Road. About a year ago,
Burma Road wasstruck by lightning,

and after that Royal Governor got

pretty lonely without his playmate, so

Ryan puthimin training for racing on
the grass. He’s done all right at it.

During his decade, Royal Governor
has started a hundred and thirteen

times and won twenty-seven races and

$354,625 in purses. Incidentally, he’s
the fellow who thrived so on a diet of

milk and eggs. He doesn’t drink as
much milk nowadays, buthestill likes

half a dozen raw eggsin his oats. Ryan
says he can have anything he wants.

—Avupax Minor

.

Miss Shirley Hysler, sister of the bride,
will be made of honor—San Diego Union.

We're all wool and a yard wide our-

self.
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“See, | fold you they'd find us a table when

they saw your American Express Travelers Cheques!”

Tops in acceptability —that’s American Express

Travelers Cheques. They're instantly known and

accepted everywhere! They're as spendableas cash and

a wholelot safer —becattse‘if they'relost or stolen, you

get’ a quick refund. Buy American Express Travelers

Cheques at any BANK,at Railway Express or Western

Unionoffices. Always be sure to ask for them by name!

Only 75¢ per $100.
   

  
100% SAFE—SPENDABLE ANYWHERE

AMERICAN EXPRESS

TRAVELERS CHEQUES
THE BEST-KNOWN CHEQUESIN THE WORLD! 



126

HE second volume
of Harold L. Ickes’

“Secret Diary” (Simon
& Schuster) makes it
plain that what we have
hereis not onlythe fullest
and most instructive of
all inside accounts of
the Roosevelt adminis-

tration but an addition of some impor-
tance to the main bodyof ourliterature.
Ickesis not just one morepolitical dia-
rist, interesting because strategically
placed; heis one of the great journal-
keepers, in certain respects the peer of
another narcissistic bureaucrat, Samuel
Pepys. Asoften as not, Ickes is dealing
with matters about which most of us
nowadays couldn’t care less—the late
Ebert Burlew’s opinion of the late
James Scrugham;the politics of public
housing in Lackawanna, Pennsylvania;
the Senate vote on confirmation of a
certain Harry Slattery as Under Secre-
tary of the Interior. Frequently, of
course, he gives us his version of some
large andstill meaningful event—the
recognition of the U.S.S.R., or Roose-
velt’s fight over the Su-
preme Court—but the
remote andtrifling af-
fairs far outnumberthe

others. Ickes, however,
generates an interest in
whatever he is writing
about. The truthis that
he has created some-
thing, or at least has
fashioned a work that
has some of the attri-
butes of creativeness.
His Washington, like
Dickens’ London, Bal-
zac’s Paris, and Faulk-
ner’s Jefferson, is a
community in which
one cansettle down and
leada life of one’s own.

Tt is hard to say what
makes Ickes so good. As
a writer, he lacked dis-
tinction. He had a com-
monplace mind,full of
firmly held, meritori-
ous, wholly unoriginal
views. Of sensibility, he
had none. “To contem-
plate nature,” he says
in a passage that takes
him as close as he ever
gets to reflectiveness,
“magnificently garbed

we.

BOOKS
Interior Man

as it is in this country, is to restore
peace to the mind,evenif it does make
one realize how small and petty and
futile the human individualreally is.”
Hewas celebrated as a wit, but his mots
were coarse, hoked-up stuff. Whatis so
funny about calling Wendell Willkie
a “simple barefoot Wall Street boy”?
This was his most admired line; others
were that Huey Long had “halitosis
of the intellect” and that Thomas E.
Deweyhad “thrown his diaper in the
ring.” This sort of thing doubled up
his New Deal colleagues and got un-
der the opposition’s skin, but  politi-
cians are notorious for their puerile
judgmentin such matters. Ickes was a
gagman, and not

a

very goodone, even
byradio standards.It is a negative vir-
tue of the diary that it is very nearly
jokeless. Contrived humor takes con-
triving, and Ickes, dictating these en-
tries at what must have been breakneck
speed, didn’t have the time for it. The
most that can be said for the manner of
the diary is thatit is straightforward and
always concrete; the style, though often
clumsy, is good, clear, common-Ameri-

 

can English. Manyunengrossing books
have been written in precisely the same
form. This one is engrossing.

Ickes was not muchof a writer, and
he certainly wasn’t much of a human
being. Indeed, the character one en-
countershereis so contemptible that one
is forced to conclude that he couldn’t
possibly have been as bad as he seems.
Either that, or he couldn’t have seemed
as bad as he was. Had hebeenas dis-
agreeable in the flesh as he is in the
diary, no one could have stood having
him around. He was, by the testimony
of these pages,selfish, vindictive, suspi-
cious, servile, and disloyal. Lust for
powerruled him. He loved no one and
admired only those who regularly
bathed him in flattery or conferred on
him some portion of their authority.
He wanted a large chunk of Henry
Wallace’s power andall he could get of
Harry Hopkins’, and he alternately
praised and vilified both ofthem, prais-
ing when their resistance waslow, vili-
fying when it was high. Since no one
could makea careerofgratifying Ickes,
Ickes turned in the end against every-
one. By 1936, the last year covered by
the first volume, his only remaining
friend is Cissy Patterson, the newspaper  
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LIKE THESE—AT THE SAME PRICE AS AN ORDINARY NOVEL!

Yes indeed, PROVIDED YOU ARE QUICK ENOUGH,

you may now fill a vacancy
in the membership of The Heritage Club—

and thus acquire a unique collection
of the world’s classics, especiallyillustrated

bythe world’s greatest artists
and superbly printed on fine papers:

for the sameprice as an ordinary novel!

Horry! Hurry! HUR-R-R-RY! That's what we mean, in the
languageofthe sideshow barker, when we say if you are light on
your feet and when wesayprovided you are quick enough.

For you may knowthat the membership rolls of The Heritage
Clubare not always open for new members. When some vacancies
occur, and the membership rolls are publicly opened for new
membersthrough announcements such as this one—why, you are
offered an unusual opportunity which you should be quick to seize.

Shall wetell you why?

Wext, The Heritage Club distributes to its members “the clas-
sics which are our heritage from the past, in editions which will

be the heritage of the future.” These books are notfalsely deluxe

nor are they old editions dressed up for a new market. They are
the classics of the world’s literatures: especially designed by the

world’s most famous typographers,illustrated by the greatest of
the world’sartists, carefully printed by leading printers on papers
which haye been chemically tested to assure a life of at least two
centuries, handsomely bound and boxed.
You mayfind this next statement hardto believe; but neverthe-

less it is true, and it seems a principal reason for the continuing

success of this cooperative plan: the members obtain these books for
the same price that they are called upon to pay for ordinary rental
library fiction! Yes, each member pays only $3.65 for each book—
or, to make the bargain even more remarkable, only $3.28 if he
pays in advance!
Whatis the natural result?

"Turan Ak now thirty thousand members, And, although the
Clubis starting uponits Nineteenth Annual Series, of the original
Charter Members morethanhalfstill remain in the membership!

‘The “renewal rate” in The Heritage Clubis far, far greater than

the “renewalrate” of any ofthe ordinary book clubs,In short, the
membersthemselves are highly satisfied!

Now the Prospectus is being prepared, for the Nineteenth

Series; and in it are described the books to be distributed to the
members during the coming twelve months.

Yer you don't have to take anyof the listed titles if you don't
wantthem!Youare given

a

list of more than four dozen Heritage

books-in-print—from which you are permitted to select substitu-

tion titles. In short, you may obtain only the books you want, and
yet at a price which is a bargain.

Orcourse, there have been book bargainsbefore; and there will
be agi Butit seemssafe to say that neverin the history of book

publishing has a greater bargain than this been offered to wise
buyers of books. You are invited to put this statement to the test!

If you will fill out the coupon printed below,and mailit to The
Heritage Club, you will be sent a copy of the Prospectus, Also,
oneof the limiced number of vacancies will be reserved for you
until you have had timeto study the Prospectus.

   

Please send me your newProspectus,describing the
books which you will distribute to the members in
the coming twelve months. I understand that you

HERITAGE

|

Will now reserve one of the remaining member-

CLUB

595 Madison
Avenue,
New York 22,
N.Y.

shipsfor me. awaiting my formalapplication.

‘xDDRESS—
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Just one but a combination of medically
Proved active ingredients. No other product
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tablets. Buy Anacin® today!

publisher. In the second volume, he
breaks with her. In 1933, he wrote,
“T have a feeling of loyalty and real
affection for the President that I have
never felt for any other man.” In
1936, after Roosevelt had declined to
yield to Ickes’ latest plan for expand-
ing the Department of the Interior,
Ickes saw Roosevelt as a scoundrel,
“Hereisa plain case of being ‘sold down
the river’ by the President,” he wrote.
Ickes, though, could rise above his feel-
ing of betrayal. Ten days later, Roose-
velt gave him a chance to deliver an
important speech. “I told him that I
waswilling to do anything that he want-
ed meto do,” he wrote. He made the
speech and then beganto feel sorryfor
himself because he hadn’t abandonedthe
administration and run against the Pres-
ident on the Republicanticket, “AsI see
the thing now,” he wrote on July 21,
1936, “in all probability I could have
won in November.” Some self-seeking
romancer hadtold him that he would
makea fine candidate and that the Re-
publicans wouldleapat the chanceto get
him. But he was always one to adjust
and readjust his ambitionsto the possi
bilities of the moment. By September,
when it was clear that Roosevelt was
no flash in the pan, Ickes was ready
to settle down to another four years of
sycophancy. He liked winners, and be-
sides, J. David Stern, a White House
emissary, had told him that “I was the
outstanding manin the administration
and a tower ofstrength to the Presi-
dent.”

It seems never to have occurred to
Ickes that there was anything unwhole-
some abouthis appetite forflattery. Nor,
though he was ordinarily suspicious of
the entire human race, did it ever occur
to him that flatterers might be ignobly
motivated. When Frederic A. Delano,
the President’s uncle, told him “how
much he admired my ability, integrity,
and intellectual honesty,” Ickes set it
down as though it were a report on
weather conditions,a statement of plain-
ly observablefact that no one could have
any possible interest in misrepresenting.
It maybe that the very grossness of his
nature is one of the things that make
him anexciting diarist. It helped him,
perhaps, to order his world and bring
his characters into a single, clear focus.
The amassing of grievances, the slow
spreadingofhis hatreds, give point and
a kindof plot to this portrait of a sprawl-
ing agglomerationof people in most of
whom,asindividuals, our interest can-
not be great. Each Burlew and each
Scrughamisinvolved either in further-
ing Ickes’ ambition or in blocking it,

  

 

SUNE 5, 1954

 

For dinner. . .

Real Hollandsche    
  
    EY otel|
aean
Se

 

     
$1.35

You probably can’t pronounce it
+. but waittill you taste it! It’s a
crisp, golden pancake, filled with
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and we have a continuing interest in

seeing when and for what reason they

will become characters in the Ickes

demonology, For while Ickes could bear

frustration in great quantities, he did

sufferasa result of his need to hate. He

solicited praise and power with the

brazen, businesslike air of a streetwalker

onthe prowlforclients, but he did de-

velop a bad conscience aboutthe number
of people it was becoming necessary to

despise. He stayed awake nights think-
ing how terrible it was that there were

so many ranged against him: “A heavy
barrageis being laid downto break my
morale... I am thoroughly persuaded
that there is an active cabal working

against me.” He became addicted to

soporifics, massive nightcaps, and driv-
ing through the countryside at ninety

miles an hour. “Life simply can’t go on
onthebasis of continued and implacable

resentments,” he wrote. But it did go
on.

In his apparent innocenceof the na-
ture of corruption, Ickes calmly be-
queathedusa self-portrait of a man cor-
rupt in the deepest sense. But it is not

the likeness of the portrait that makesit
so striking; it is, on the contrary, its

almost total lack of correspondence to
reality. Ickes was the embodimentof a

stunning paradox; he was corrupt on
the inside and pureas the driven snow
on the outside. His outer purity was no

pose; it was a fact, a condition,and if it
were not for this diary the evil that he
did would nothave lived after him. But
there is no proof that he did anyevil.
None of the countless post-mortems
on the Roosevelt administration have

brought to light a single instance of
Ickes’ abandoning the public interest.
(Thediaryreveals only one. He men-
tions his support of a federal grant for
the Queens Midtown Tunnelandsays,
“The reason I wasso strongly in favor
ofthis is because Senator Wagner wants
it badly.”) Generally speaking, he was,
in matters bearing on the common
welfare,as straight as a die. The Presi-

dent’s uncle may or may not have been
speaking from the heart when he com-
mendedIckes for his “ability, integrity,
andintellectual honesty,” but it was a
judgment any reasonable man could
have madeif he had gonesolely by the
record. Noscandal ever touched Ickes,

and he wasperhapsthebest administra-
tor Roosevelt had. The onlycloudsthat

darken his memory are those he sketched
in himself in this remarkable diary.

These volumeswill stand as his most

imposing monument. Theself-portrait
is repellent, but it is vivid and memo-

rable. In fact, almost every virtue of
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220 CENTRAL PARK
SOUTH

Take your place in the Sun

These New Apartments are the ful-
fillment of a long cherished dream.
Country Life in the City with the
broad acres of Central Park as part
of the plan—Open air Balconies,
Terraces and Sun Roomsespecially
planned to take full advantage of
this wonderful location. Living
Roomswith real woodburningfire-
places—Bedrooms with two expo-
sures. All Electric Kitchens with
Electric Dishwashers.

Interior Landscaped Garden
Garage in the Building

2 to 5 Rooms
Open For Inspection

Occupancy in The Summer

OWNER MANAGEMENT

J. H. TAYLOR MANAGEMENT Corp.
31 Union Sq. West, New York 3, N. Y.

ALgonquin 5-8700

Renting office’ on Premises CI 7-2153

Send for illustrated Booklet and indicate size of
Apartment desired  

the book seemsattributable to some de-
fect in his character. His candor was the
product of his indelicacy. Being a
schemer, he had need for information
on those around him. Literal-minded,
uninterested in ideas for their own sake,
he found self-expression in a simple
transcription of the intelligence he re-
ceived—what wassaid at this dinner
party, what was done atthis conference,
this Cabinet meeting, this poker game.
The diary is preéminently a book of
speech and scenes. It brings tolife a
Washington in whicha social revolution
is being engineered,but it would, one
imagines,be no less absorbingif it dealt
with the administration of Millard Fill-
more,

& ‘HE Tarr Srory” (Harper), by
William S$. White, is not a biog-

raphy but a memoir, the sort of book
thatfortyorfifty years ago would have
beencalled “Robert A. Taft—A Rem-
iniscence”or perhaps “Senator Taft as
I Knew Him.” Mr. White has for
several years been observing Senate af-
fairs for the New York Times. He
knew Taft well and held him in high
esteem, despite the fact that he was
often shocked anddismayed by Taft’s
public performance. Hehasverylittle to
say about Taft’s earlylife or about his
life away from the Senate, but the book
is warm and perceptive and notinfre-
quentlybrilliant. Taft wasthe very op-
posite of Ickes; it was his record rather
than his character that was vulnerable.
Taft could stand any amountofclose
inspection, but his accomplishments
were dubious and,as I think Mr. White
is the first to point out, incredibly few.
Forall the influence-that Taft seemed
to exert in American public life, his
only legacy of substance was the Taft-
Hartley Act, from which muchof the
substance is certain to be removed, if
not by this Congress then by some other
one, "Thoughhe involved himself deep-
ly in foreign affairs during his last
years, he got nowhere. According to
Mr. White, Taft’s “only direct and
personal victory” was getting through
an amendment to the resolution on
Yalta and the vexed question of “libera-
tion”that was drawnup bythe adminis-
tration last year. The resolution died
a-borning. He of course had an impact
on American life that was quite apart
from legislation, but since he was, as
Mr. Whitesays, aboveall thingsa lover
and respecter of parliamentaryinstitu-
tions,it is ironic that his immense ener-
gies and abilities broughtforth so little.
Yet Mr. White judges Taft not on the
Senator’s terms but on his own. “He
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Coolest thing next to a pool: Gin-and-Tonic with Schweppes
‘HE POOL inthis picture happens
to be in Westbury—butit might

y have been in Bangkok,
hin the past few

months, Commander Whiteheadhas
enjoyed poolside Gin-and-Tonics in
beth those ports of call.

Indeed, a letter addressed to
Commander Whitehead, Schweppes-
manExtraordinary, recently followed
himhalfwayaround the world.

  
  

 

   

Whenit finally caught upwith the
Commander, the battered envelope

 

borecancellations of post offices in

 

Mombasa, Singapore, and Honolulu.
‘Today, there is hardly a capital

where the Schweppesmanis not
known. True, Commander White-
headdid not actually invent Gin-and-
Tonic—or even Schweppes. Civ
peoples the worldover were enjoying
Schweppesbitter-sweet flavor when
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the Commander’s great-grandfather

 

was a mere midshipman.
But nobody has eled farther to

eulogize Schweppes unparalleled
carbonation. Commander Whitehead
calls it Schwepy cence. Andit
lasts the whole drink through.

Ask for Schweppes at clubs and
restaurants. Your groceralsosells it
in six-bottle cartons, forlittle more
than ordmary mixers.

 

  
      
   

 
 



was a small man here and there and
now and again,”he writes, “But in the
wholeslope ofhis life and purposes he
wasa large man.” Large and small are
relative terms; Mr. White’s contention
is open to criticism from several points
of view, but he does conclusively dem-
onstrate Taft’s intelligence,his decency,

andhis courage, all of which were of
rare quality, though immeasurable.

-Ricuarp H. Rovere

VERSE

O becomethe spokesmanfor one’s
generation is a difficult and often

ultimately unrewarding role for a poet

to take on. Karl Shapiro,after the pub-

licationofhis first book in 1942, a year

that found him, at the age of twenty-

nine, a soldier in the South Pacific,
was assigned this position by many of
his contemporaries and elders. His re~
cent “Poems 1940-1953” (Random
House) is a remarkably full chronicle
of a troubled and tragic era. Shapiro
grew up surrounded by the problems
and confusions, bothspiritual and ma-
terial, of a crucial period of transi-
tion in America andthe world atlarge.
To the young writers of the early
thirties, the poetry of the British Auden-
Spender-Day Lewis group made a par-
ticularappeal. Shapiro learned the pos-
sibilities of poetry based on concrete
situations from whichlarge conclusions
could be drawn, and satiric sense
showedup in his poetry fromthefirst.
He revealed, moreover, a skill in form
fromthe beginning. The young Amer-
ican was therefore well prepared to
chronicle the disturbing features of his
time and place, including his experi-
ences as a soldier. As a participant
and survivor, he not only put down
in detail the facts of a soldier’s life but
he mourned and celebrated, in ele-
gies distinguishedfor their rightness of
tone, the death of comrades-in-arms.
War poems fade quickly, but two of
Shapiro’s—“Troop Train” and “Elegy
for a Dead Soldier”—will certainly
long engage interest and admiration.
The poemsin the present volume are
not arranged chronologically, so lines
of development and growth are dif-
ficult to trace. Shapiro has written sev-
eral excellent poemssince the war, but
his latest work seems to have become
rather embittered. A predilection for
the nightmare concept appears in sev-
eral later pieces; “The Phenomenon”
and “In the Waxworks” have the
quality of dark and entrapping dreams.
Shapiro’s hest writing—so rational, so
filled with a high sense of idealism—
stands in direct contrast to these, and
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coptes of THE AMERICAN DRINK  

one can only hope that some freeing
upward curve of the imagination will
give him, in his maturity, access to
new subjects to which his gifts may be
fruitfully applied. Targets for the
satirist surely exist at present, although
in a more complacent decadeit is dif-
ficult to find them, and courageis re-
quired to name and make them known.

Pe influence of Dylan Thomas
marksa sharp break between Sha-

piro’s methods and those of his im-
mediate juniors. A ruling desire of
Thomas's,partly derived from the ten-
ets of Surrealism, was “nottointerpret,
record, or comment on life but to
transform it.” Anthony Hecht’s first
volume, “A Summoning of Stones”
(Macmillan), illustrates this attitude,
at the moment so attractive to the
young. Hesets forth his position in
the book’s epigraph, taken from San-
tayana (“to call the stones themselves
to their ideal places, and enchant the
very substance and skeleton of the
world”). Hecht, born in 1923, served
as an infantry rifleman in Europe and
Asia. He was awarded, in 1951, a
writing fellowship to the American
Academy at Rome. The second expe-
rience has evidently been more impor-
tant in his poetic development than the
first; he draws more freely upon the
Italian scene than upon anybackground
of war. And his verbal and technical
brillianceis directed toward the celebra-
tion, rather than the dissection, of what
he has felt and observed. Thereleasing
touch of Thomasis strong, as well as
the influence of other modern masters,
andthe ancient shadow of Sir Thomas
Wyatt turns up more than once. There
is a good dealof interplay betweenart
and nature—the first reminds Hecht
of the secondas often as the other way
round, The shimmerofa virtuoso tech-
nique cannotentirely obscure the fact
that many of the poems haveverylittle
content, emotional or otherwise. But
surely the enjoymentof the sumptuous,
the exuberant, andthe theatrical is nat-
ural in a young man. If Hecht, often
disturbed by disorder and death, is
drawn toward ideal proportion, ele-
gance, and color—to a description of a
botanical garden, pictures on museum
walls, or a féte at the Villa d’Este—
heis yielding to promptingsthat at his
age onlya fanatically serious spectator
would deny him.

 

 

  

Baas Howes’ second volume
(herfirst appeared in a fine limited

edition in 1948), “In the Cold Coun-
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with Grove Press), announces the most

accomplished womanpoetofthe young-
est writing generation—one who has

found her own voice, chosen her own

material, and worked out her own form.

Miss Howes is daring with language,
but sheis also accurate. Her originality

stands in constantclose reference to the

material in hand, and although much

of that material is fantastic or exotic,

it is never so simplyforits own sake. Her
diction becomes more exact the more it

is applied to certain dissolvingeffectsin
nature that attract her, and her poems
are full of movement. She can unfold a
landscape, or plunge through ordinary
surfaces,asin her delightful poem “The
Undersea Farmer.” Her connoisseur-
ship, always evident, is of an active
kind that illuminates instead of mere-

ly skimming over this subject or that.

In addition, she has strong, positive
emotions that continually resolve into

a major key. Here, watching a culti-
vated sense of tradition work through
modern attitudes and techniques, we
sense the possibility of a new reconcilia-
tion in modern verse, forso longfilled
with division and dissent.

—Lovutse Bocan

BRIEFLY NOTED

FICTION

Tue Macictans, by J. B. Priestley
(Harper). Even ratherheavytouch
of fantasy, which grows heavier as
the end of the story approaches, does
not spoil this intelligent and cheerful
accountof a successful Londonbusi-
nessman whofindslife frighteningly
meaningless whenheis forced to re-
tire from the firm to which he has
given his life. The businessman,Sir
Charles Ravenstreet, is saved from
disaster by a chance meeting with
three strange old men, and although
the final solution for his empty life
is more than trifle pat, his story
makes very good—even absorbing—
reading.

FREAKsHOow,by Jacquin Sanders (Lit-
tle, Brown). Bat Fidler, a footloose
young manwho appearsto be normal
and ordinarybut feels strongly that
he ‘was born to be a misfit, discovers

more happiness and security than he
has ever known when he goes to
work ina travelling freak show. Mr.
Sanders writes carelessly, and so robs

his work of a good deal of the ef-

fect it might have had, but his peo-
ple—superficially, at least—are true

enough.
I Pur My Ricur FoorIn, by Harry

Essex (Little, Brown). Mr. Essex’s
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pictures. Fast f/3.9 lens gets good
pictures even on dark days. 1/300-
second shutter. Simplified settings.
Automatic film stop; double-expo-
sure prevention. $59.75 inc. Fed.

inexpensive 8-exposure films. Tax. Flasholder, $7.95. Most Kodak
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bitter story of a young playwright’s
first try at success on Broadway is
written with simplicity, directness,
and honesty, but although it is in-
teresting,it has a wearying and de-
pressing effect, mainly because nei-
ther the playwright nor his sad wife
norany ofthe other people involved
in the production of his play are
anything but cheap and_ pathetic,
and either shrilly futile or silently
futile.

Tue Romantic Ecorsts, by Louis
Auchineloss (Houghton Mifflin).
Eight shortstories, each of them con-
cerned with someone who either
disregards or challenges traditional
rules of behavior and whose path, at
one time or another, crosses that of
Peter Westcott, Mr. Auchincloss’s
narrator, as he grows from school-
boy to novelist. The episodes are ar-
rangedchronologically, and their set-
tings include a prep school in New
England, an LSTinthe Pacific, and
a law office in New York. Two
of the stories first appeared in this
magazine.

GENERAL

Tue NEGRO AND THE SCHOOLS, by
Harry S. Ashmore (University of
North Carolina Press). A study of
segregation in American schools that
is based on field work financed by
the Ford Foundation and done by
about forty researchers, most of them
Southerners. The author, a South-
erner himself, has done an admirable
job of synthesis, with no visible trace
of bias but with a few wholly under-
standable traces of defensiveness. He
reports on segregation in Northern,
as well as in Southern, classrooms;
onthe progress that has been made
in the South over the last half cen-
tury (the facts of this matter may
surprise those Northerners who as-
sume that certain governors and
senators speak for the whole South);
and, in another chapter that contains
somepleasantsurprises, on the treat-
ment of Negroes in Southern uni-
versities. A valuable book, and, of
course, a very timely one.

Grorcr Wasuincton’s AMERICA,by
John Tebbel (Dutton). An attempt
to catch a likeness of Washington
by watching him in motion. Draw-
ing ondiaries, letters, and other con-
temporary documents, Mr. Tebbel
showsus the young surveyorfeeling
his way through the wilderness, the
colonel of militia guiding Braddock
against the French and their Indian
allies, the troubled Commander-in-
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Chief rallying the Continental armies
up and downthe colonies, the Presi-
dent onhis endless tours of trial and
triumph. The result, one might sup-
pose, wouldbe the liveliest kind of
period junketing, but, alas, we are
hardly a mile up the road before the
underbrush closes in and weare lost

in such thickets ofirrelevant detail as
“Once Braddock sent him on an
errand to Williamsburg to get four
thousand pounds from the expedi-
tion’s paymaster, so that the payroll
could be met, and Washingtontook
advantage of his welcomevisit to go
shopping in the capital. He bought
himself a pair of toothbrushes, three
pairs of gloves, four pairs of thread
stockings, and some other small
items.”

Tue Desert Wartcues, by Wilson

MacArthur (Bobbs-Merrill). An
engrossing story of a two-thousand-
mile automobile trip across the
Sahara, from Algiers to Nigeria, tak-
en bythe author and his wife, who
live on a farm in Southern Rhodesia.
Phey had been warned beforehand
by a Belgian count, who had made
four Saharan crossings, not to expect
anything to go off as planned,andit
quickly became evident that the
count knew what he was talking
about; wells turned out to he dry,
route markings had vanished, sand-
storms blew up, huge boulders ap-
peared right in the road, and so on
and on. Exhaustion and the heat
brought the MacArthurs at one time
within a fewhours of death, and the

wonderis that they not only enjoyed
thetrip but hope somedayto repeatit.
Mr, MacArthur’s descriptions of the
Arabs and Berbers they metalong the
way andhis sometimeslyrical evoca-
tion of the lonely majesty of the
Sahara addto the flavor and quality
of a most unusual book. Photographs.

Syncman Ruex,by Robert T. Oliver
(Dodd, Mead). The author, a stu-
dent of international affairs, has
known President Rhee for twelve
years, andin this biography he pro-
ceeds as a conscientious scholar
should, fully exploring the areas of
controversy aroundhis highly con-
troversial subject, reviewing the case
for and against Rhee’s policy and
tactics, and concluding with his own
estimate of the man.He believes that
Rheeis an inseparable unionofpoli-
tics and religion, and he also be-
lieves that Rhee is genuinely devoted
to democracyasa catalyst in the fus-
ing of the cultures of East and West.
In addition, naturally, the book scans

  

SANDEMAN
ESTABLISHED IN THE YEAR 1790

SHERRIES PORTS
from Spain * from Portugal

What

a

magic spell these old-world wines cast
Re ee eh eadeiaa Siete eat
Ports are famousfor their superb bouquet and
magnificent quality. A type for every taste.
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We grill tender, juicy blue-ribbon
beefto perfection. . . slice it to your
taste... garnish with sautéed fresh
mushrooms .. . and serve with
broiled tomato, french fried pota-
toes, salad bowl, home-baked sticky
buns, relishes, beverage. Monday
through Friday at dinner,
New York City only.... $2.95

AIR-CONDITIONED

inti:TURKEYS
38th STREET at Madison Avenue MU-3-1581
300 EAST 57th STREET at 2nd dve. PL-9-3584
12 EAST 49th STREET off Fifth Ave. PL-3-1181
The Red Barn, Westport, Conn.—Open Every Day
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ON THE BOARDWALK AT PARK PLACE.
ATLANTIC CITY

It's vacation time—time for
delightful dys on the beach—
evening hotel entertainment—
beachfront sundecks & porches
—supervised children’s activ-
ities. Ocean waterin all baths.
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MU 2-ae49  
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TRAVEL HAPPY!
Wherever you go—knowing the lan-
guage will add to the fun and profit of
your trip. You can learn ANY lan-

=8 guage quickly and easily at Berlitz.
<— Enroll TODAY!

Aenea
WaEEL

630 Fifth Ave., C16-0110
179 Broadway, CO 7-112

 

 

 

the history of Korea during thelast
seventy-five years, starting with the
emergence of the “hermit kingdom”
from medievalism and ending with
the present uneasy situation. Tllus-
trated,

Soren Krerkecaarp, by Johannes
Hohlenberg (Pantheon). This defin-
itive biography of Kierkegaard, pub-
lished in Denmark in 1940, has
finally appeared here in a somewhat
graceless English translation by the
Reverend T. H. Croxall, who,like
the author, is a prominent Kierke-
gaard scholar. It is fitting that our
foremost philosopher of the absurd
should have spent his life teetering
on the edge of the ridiculous—be-
ginning all his meals with a cup of
strong beef tea, outdoing even Beyle
in hidinghis writings behinda thicket
of pseudonyms and anonyms(five
in “Either/Or” alone), composing
what mustsurely be the world’s most
incredible letter to a former fiancée
and mailing it to her husband. No
one interested in Kierkegaard can
afford to pass up this curious book,
which, in additiontoits other merits,
presents a fascinating portrait of the
intellectual life of nineteenth-century
Copenhagen—a town veryreminis-
cent of the Concord of Emerson and
Thoreau.

Aw Inga Conquers THE Worp,by
Count Richard Nicolaus Couden-
hove-Kalergi (Roy). An autobi-
ographyin which thepersonal history
of the author is subordinate to the
history of an idea—the idea of a
united Europe. Count Coudenhove-
Kalergi, the son of a Japanese mother
and an Austrian father, hecame con-
vinced after the First World War,
when he was in his twenties, that
Europe’s political system was out-of-
date, and he has been an untiring
champion of a federal union of the
Europeanstateseversince. Today, as
his rather optimistic title indicates,
the Countbelieves that the prospects
are brighter than ever—especially
since the United Kingdom and the
United States have been taking so
favorable anattitude toward making
the Continent a strong and united
ally. The book covers a great deal of
the history of Europe between the
two great warsandcontains closeup
portraits of the men with whom,at
one time or another, the Count has
worked—Briand, Masaryk, Strese-
mann, Leopold Amery, BeneS, and
Churchill. Sir Winston has contrib-
uted a preface in which he says that
Europeansolidarity may prove “the
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surest means oflifting the mind of
European nations out of the ruck of
old feuds and ghastly revenges.”

Ocroper °43, by Aage Bertelsen,
translated by Milly Lindholm and
Willy Agtby (Putnam). Inthe early
fall of 1943, the Nazi overlords in
Denmark, exasperated by the vivac-
ity of the local underground, decided
to roundup, deport, and exterminate
the nation’s six thousand-odd Jews
in reprisal, and on October Ist they
struck. The scheme was a monu-
mentalfailure. For the underground,
alerted by an informer, had spirited
almost the entire Jewish population
into hiding, and duringthe following
weekssucceededin transporting prac-
tically all the Jews to sanctuary in
Sweden. Mr. Bertelsen, a Copen-
hagen schoolmaster, was one of the
chief designers of that Jewish Dun-
kirk, and in this brisk, businesslike
book hetells us how he and a multi-
tude of other courageous and com-
passionate Danes, together with many
Swedes and even a few Germans,
managedto bringit off. Foreword by
Sholem Asch andanintroduction by
Hans Hedtoft, Prime Minister of
Denmark.

Farmwire, by Marion Roberts (Dut-
ton). A pastorale, written in homely,
muted prose, aboutlife on a farm in
the hills of northern Wales. The au-
thor, an Englishwoman and_ the
mother of four children, married a
Welshfarmerin the early nineteen-
thirties and haslived eversince in an
old house (the new wing wasbuilt
in 1717) ona farmcalled Braich-y-
ceunant. Mrs. Roberts, a natural
writer who got her start by enter-
ing and winning a competition in
a rural weekly for the best letter
from a farm wife, does not hesitate
to set down the most trivial mat-
ters—theprice of a calf, the way to
bottle fruit and jam,a back-door con-
versation with an insolent gypsy
girl—andby some magic of artless-
ness, she brings everything she
touchesto life.

Rake RocuesteEr, by Charles Nor-
man (Crown). A biography of the
compulsively profligate Restoration
poet John Wilmot, second Earl of

Rochester, who died of drink, syph-
ilis, and a complicated conscience at
the age of thirty-three. Mr. Norman
seems fully aware that in Rochester
heis up against no ordinary rounder,
but since the best he can do in the
wayofilluminationis to reproduceall
the sprees, all the shenanigans, and
all the naughty lyrics, he leaves him  

“Is it for ME?”
You kind of hope it is—for good news and

good times often come your way by telephone.

Maybeit’s a date for sister Sue. Or a busi-

ness call for Dad. Or Bill asking if Jimmie can

go to the movies. Or Grandma calling Mother

to find outif things are all right. And everything

is more likely to be all right when there’s a

telephone in the home.

In many, many ways, the telephoneis a real

friend of the family. And the cost is small—just

pennies call.

BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM B)

- Loca. to serve the community. Nartonwie to serve the nation. y)
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I doubt whether there is any-
thing in the world more sincere
than the beautiful, wonderfulsin-
cerity of oneactortelling another
actor how good heis.

I got to thinking aboutthis a
while back when I wassitting ina
Madison Avenue bar watching
the movie Oscars being presented.
There was so much sincerity that
night I actually choked up and
wept real tears into the diluted
planter’s punch I had ordered for
the occasion.
Most of the awards went to a

movie called “From Here to
Eternity,” which was based on a
book. Of course, neither the book
nor its author, James Jones, got
any special mention that night,
and in a way I was glad. There
just didn’t seem to be any place
for extraneous literary chatter
when so muchsincerity was being
exchanged.

I really love actors, with an af-
fection undiminished by the fact
that I don’t know any personally.
T love most to watch them giving
each other awards, But I also love
to see them on the stage, and I
particularly love to read books
about them.

That’s why I enjoyed the new
novel, “The Painted King,” by
Rhys Davies, whose stories have
appeared in The New Yorker.
His new book is the story of an
English actor-producer, who cre-
ated his own musical shows, wrote
their music, and acted in them.

It’s a nice backstage tale about
actors and people, served up with
just the right amount of York
ham. When [had finished reading
it, I felt a little as though I ought
to go and washthe greasepaintoff
my hands.

LL Dy
EDITOR-AT-LARGE

“The Painted King,” by Rhys Davies
($3.50), is published by Doubleday &
Company, 575 Madison Avenue, New
York 22, N. Y Doubleday has also just

ed Herman Wouk’s “The Caine
y Court-Martial,” ($2.75) the text

of his fabulously successful stage play
based upon his Pulitzer Prize winning
novel. These books may be obtained
from your own bookseller or from any
of the 30 Doubleday Book Shops, includ-
ing the one at 655 Fifth Avenue (52nd
St.), where manyof theleadingstars of
stage and screen do their book buying.

  

(Advertisement)

as dead as he found him. Illustrated
with contemporaryportraits.

Srortes on Srone, hy Charles L.

Wallis (Oxford). Mr. Wallis is a
clergyman—the minister of the
Keuka College Church, at Keuka
Park, New York—whose not inap-
propriate hobbyis the deciphering of
inscriptions on old gravestones. In
this book, a product of many happy
cemetery hours, he has gathered to-
gether someseven hundred epitaphs
of more than professional interest.
Some are funny, some are touch-
ing, some are tart, some are high-
falutin, and some—like “Red River
Tom;Shot by Ormsby”—arelacon-
ically grim, An entertaining bauble.

Prero Detia Francesca,byLionello
Venturi, and Decas, by Francois
Fosca (Skira). Two more in the
Skira series of small monographs
called “The Taste of Our Time.”
Thechoice of Piero is especiallyapt,
for his art, so close to our modern
abstraction in its impersonal gravity
and strict design, has onlyrecently
comeinto full favor. Venturi’s text,
which is chiefly given over to a de-
tailed discussion of Piero’s murals
and other works,is brisk and inform-
ative, and the fifty-four reproduc-
tions, all in color, are handsomely
handled. The book on Degasis un-
usual in that, for once, much more

attention is paid to the artist’s tech-
niques than to subject and atmos-
phere, and M. Fosca’s exposition of
the various compositional devices
Degas developedtoaddinterest to his
canvases—his bold use of diagonals,
off-balance designs, and so on—is
particularly profound. The repro-,
ductions—again fifty-four in num-
ber, andin color—mayat times be a
little too bright, as in Technicolor,
but otherwise they are excellent, and
they are exceptionally well tied in
withthe text.

  
  

Viennahas a puzzling street car system,
but anyone whocan rememberthatall cars
start from the Praterstein, cars with let-
ters go aroundthe Ringorpartofit, cars
with numbers don’t, radiating routes are
numberedanti-clockwise anda car labeled
H2is an H car running over part of car
2’s route, can get aroundperfectly well on
his own.—The Times.

Taxi!

.

Brine THE CHiLpREN
‘There will be a bar on the beach.

—Froman announcementreceived by the
members of the Greenwich (Conn.) Indian
Harbor Yacht Club.  Can’t you heartheir eagerlittle cries?

\ci on parle francais...
Mont Tremblant Lodge!

Your language is also spoken
here . . and to perfection,if you
enjoy picturesque old world sur-
roundings, magnificent moun-
tain scenery, summer sports at
their best. Here is all the thrill
of a European vacation, within
easy traveling distance.

Dancing each evening. Ac-
commodations in Lodge, Inn or

Cottages. Spe-
cial family rates.
Heavenly for
honeymoons!
N.Y. Office:
The Roosevelt
MU 9-3967.

 

Le Chalet

90 miles North of Montreal

Mont
“, Tremblant
wg Lodge

Mont Tremblant, P. Q., Canada
Mrs, Joseph B. Ryan, Managing Director

‘No man ever stands

Straight as when he
Stoops to help a boy
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IF YOU MUST BE:
IN NEW YORK JULY AND AUGUST
the nicest possible spot is Beekman Place.
Delightful livingroom and bedroom overlook-
ing river. Unique and charming. Always a
breeze. $175.00 per month.

Call Plaza 9-3464.
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CARIBBEAN CRUISES
Grace “Santas”are especiallydesigned for tropical cruising . . . all rooms outside,

each with private bath . . . light, airy dining rooms . . . outdoor tiled swimming pools,
Twelve DayCaribbean Cruises from New York every Friday via “Santa Rosa” and “Santa Paula.”

Also 16-18 Day Caribbean Cruises every Fridayfrom New York on modern cargo-passenger “Santas.”
See your Travel Agent or Grace Line, 10 Hanover Square, NewYork.

Agents and Offices in all Principal Cities.

 


