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The fun never sets in Fort L.auderdale

People who like to flex their spirits
as well as their muscles on a holiday,
love this Florida east coast resort.
It holds countless after-dark pleas-
ures. You never feel let down at
sundown.

Active days on the beach, on the
links, game fishing on the blue sea,
can alwavs be followed with relaxing
fun on the town.

Dine a la Francaise in a glass en-
closed sky room with a crow’s-nest
view of the Atlantic. Sip cocktails
in a submarine lounge and watch
mermaids through portholes. Adven-

ture in true Polynesian fare or stick
with American hearty. Savor hotel
elegance or pick up a quickie at
Joe’s on the way to the symphony.

Post-dinner hours are spiced with
contrast. Dance to moonlight and
music on a tropical patio. Slip away
to a night spot for plaintive calypso
or light-hearted jazz.

If you like to sing, take a starlight
cruise on shimmering New River.
Everyone joins in on “Let Me Call
You Sweetheart.”” Curious thing,
how young you feel on a Fort
Lauderdale holiday.

Remarkable, too, are the sensible
rates asked for delightful places to
stay. Family-size apartments, smart
hotels, modern motels. For facts and
illustrated literature, write today to:
K. C. Crane, Information Director,
Box 1181-N3, Fort Lauderdale, Fla.

FORT
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Haberdasher ease for your holiday

Memo for your resort wardrobe: take along at least two easy-fitting
Haberdashers and be at home anywhere under the sun. Left: long sleeved
with multi-pleat skirt and finely pleated front; Delft blue, khaki or
fog green with wide madras print belt. Right: rolled sleeved with un-
pressed pleated skirt; geometric paisley print in browns, greens

Peck 3 or blues. Dacron®-and-cotton, each 8 to 16, 25.00.

Pe iy | i FPhotographed at the Pre-Inca coastal city of Pachacamae, Perw, by Jane Arnold
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN

THE THEATRE

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

PLAYS

THE AnpersonviLLe TriaL—A  forthright court-
room battle in which George C. Scott and
Albert Dekker lock horns for the life of
Herbert Berghof, who plays a Civil War
commandant accused of slaughtering North-
ern prisoners. Pungent, skin-deep stuff, di-

rected by José Ferrer and written by Saul
Levitt. (Henry Miller, 43rd St., E. BR ¢-
3o70. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:40. Mati-
nées Wednesdays at 2z and Saturdays at
2:40.)

THe FicHting Cock—A flailing, obstreperous
piece of work, by Jean Anouilh, about an
tdealistic general who wants to restore the
honor of France but can’t control his own
family, Uneven writing and direction, with
a game attempt at galvanization by Rex
Harrison, in the leading part. (ANTA The-
atre, s2nd St, W. CI 6-6270. Nightly, except
Sundays, at 8:40. Matinées Wednesdays at
2 and Saturdays at 2:40.)

Five Fincer Exercise—PFeter Shafier, the author
of this London success, invites us to look at
an English middle-class family from at least
ten points of view, five of them discreditable,
Roland Culver and Jessica Tandy are Pater
and Mater, Brian Bedford is their mixed-up
son, and Michael Bryant is the German tutor
who upsets the lot of them. Hard, bright bril-
liance all the way. (Music Box, 45th St., W.
CI 6-4636. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30.
Matinées Wednesdays at z and Saturdays at
z:30. Special performance for the Actors’
Fund Sunday evening, Jan. 10.)

THe Ganc's AL Here—Melvyn Douglas, E. G.
Marshall, and Jean Dixon in a play by
Jerome Lawrence and Robert E. Lee, di-
rected by George Roy Hill. (Ambassador,
4oth St., W. CO 5-1855. Nightly, except
Sundays, at 8:30. Matinees Wednesdays at
z and Saturdays at 2:30.)

Goooeve CHarLiE—A [arcical Hollywood moral-
ity. by George Axelrod, in which Lauren
Bacall appears as a male screenwriter, highly
sexed, who 1s murdered by a cuckold and
condemned by God to revisit the earth as a
woman, Sydney Chaplin plays Miss Bacall’s
best friend, and the acting throughout 1s more
inventive than the action, which limps.
(Lyceum, 4sth St., E. JU 2-3807. Nightly,
except Sundays, at 8:40. Matinées Wednes-
days at z and Saturdays at 2:40.)

Heartereak House—There is nothing sombre
about Harold Clurman’s production of this
Shavian diatribe against the undeserving
rich. Its component parts, sunnily shining,
include Diana Wynyard, Alan Webb, Mau-
rice Evans, and a slightly bewildered Sam
Levene. (Billy Rose, 415t 5t, W. WI =-
ss10. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30.
Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdavs at
z:30. Closes Saturday, Jan. 23.)

THe MiraCLE WanuEu—Patty Duke plays Helen
Keller as a child, learming to break out of
the prison of deaf, sightless muteness, and
Anne Bancroft is the teacher who rescues
her. They are both splendid, but their author,
William Gibson, can sometimes be a whim-
sical bore, (Playhouse, 48th 5t., E. CI =-
6o60. Nightly, except Sundays, at &:30.
Matinées Wednesdays at z and Saturdavs
at 2:30.)

Sient MicHr, Lonery MicHt—Robert Anderson,
the playwright, is convinced that yvou and [
would be dElighted to spend a whole evening
listening to Henry Fonda and Barbara Bel
(Geddes—whose respective spouses are out of
reach—tallk themselves into bed with each
other on Christmas Eve in New England.
One minute out of ten, Mr, Anderson is right,
but the other nine are quite a drag. ( Moros-
co, 45th St., W, CI 6-6230. Nightly, except
Sundays, at 8:40. Matinées Wednesdays at
2 and Saturdays at 2:40.)

THe TentH Man—A play by Paddy Chavefsky
dealing with a Jewish gir]l presumably pos-
sessed by an evil spirit Eﬂng on ornate
dialogue but short on solid thought. Donald
Harron, Jacob Ben-Ami, Arnold Marlé,
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George Voskovee, and Lou Jacobi manage
sporadically to invest the proceedings with
a bit of vivacity. (Booth, 45th St., W. CI
6i-sgbg. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30.
Matinées Wednesdays at z and Saturdays
at z:30.}

Lone Rums—a maJdority ofF ome: Cedric Hard-

wicke and Gertrude Berg in a tale about a
Japanese millionaire who finds his own true
love in a Jewish widow. (Ethel Barrymore,
47th 5t,, W. CI 6-0300, Nightly, except Sun-
days, at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and
Saturdays at 2:30.)...THE MARRIAGE-GO-ROUND:
In an academic setting, Charles Boyer, Clau-
dette Colbert, and Julie Newmar illustrate
the problems of monogamy. (Plymouth, 45th
St., W. Cl 6-9156. Nightly, except Sundays,
at #H:30. Matinées Wednesdays at z and
Saturdays at 2:40.) ... A RAISIN IN THE SUN:
Lorraine Hansberry's family play about
Negro life in Chicago. Claudia MeNeil, Ossie
Davis, and Ruby Dee lead the cast. (Belasco,
44th 5t., E JU 6-7950. Nightly, except Sun-
days, at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and
Saturdays at 2:30.) .. . SWEET BIRD OF YOUTH:
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Geraldine Page in Tennessee Williams’ play
about a dissipated actress and her kept man,
Also with Rip Torn (who has replaced Paul
Newman) and Sidney Blackmer, (Martin
Beck, 4s5th St., W. CI 6-6363. Nightly, ex-
cept Sundays, at B:30. Matinées Wednesdays
at z and Saturdays at 2:30.)

Scheduled to open too late for review in this
issue:
A Migury Man Is He—A comedy by Arthur

Kober and George Oppenheimer, starring
Nancy Kelly. Staged by Reginald Denham
and produced by Edward Joy and Diana
Green. (Cort, 48th St., E. Cl 5-4280. Night-
ly, except Sundays, at 8:40. Matinées
Wednesdays at z and Saturdays at 2:40.)

MUSICALS

At THE Drop OF A HaT—A two-man revue, con-

tinuously bubbling with odd pleasure, per-
formed by its authors, a pair of remarkable
Englishmen named Michael Flanders (lyrics)
and Donald Swann (music). The show ran
for more than two years in London. (Gol-
den, 45th St., W. CI 6-6740. Nightly, except
Sundays, at 9. Matinées Saturdays at 3.)

Destry Ripes AcAin—A noisy travesty of the

celebrated movie about a gun-hating deputy
sheriff who cleans up a gun-toting town.
Michael Kidd arranged the physical antics,
which are highly energetic, and the leads are
Dolores Gray and Andy Griffith. The score is
Harold Rome’s. (Imperial, 4s5th St., W
CO 5-2412. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8: 30
I'b'I‘d.tiI)lléEE Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at
2:30.

FioreLLo!—The Little Flower traﬂSPla.‘t'atE{I to

the stage with appropriate vigor. La-
Guardia’s early career has been set forth
to words and music by Sheldon Harnick and
Jerry Bock, and to a book by Jerome Weid-
man and George Abbott. Mr. Abbort also
directed the play, which is notable for a live-
ly first act. (Its second aet is somewhat less
stimulating.) Tom Bosley is Fiorello to the
life, and Pat Stanley and Howard Da Silva
are magnificent as a couple of the Mavor's
intimates. (Broadhurst, 44th St., W. CI 6-
6609. Nightly, except Sundays, at &:30.
Mati?ées Wednesdays at 2z and Saturdays at
2:30.

Gyrsy—An ebullient description of the career

of Gypsy Rose Lee, from humble beginningzs
in vaudeville to ecdysiastic heights in bur-
lesque. The collaborators responsible for the
happy affair are Jerome Robbins. who direct-
ed it, and Jule Styne, Stephen Sondheim, and
Arthur Laurents, who provided, respectively,
the music, the lyrics, and the book. The most
vehement and authoritative performer on
view is Ethel Merman, who plays Gypsy's
mother. She is assisted by a fine cast. in-
cluding Sandra Church, who is most ap-
pealing as the eminent strip-teaser herself.
(Broadway Theatre, Broadway at s3rd St
CI 7-7902, Nightly, except Sundays, at
8:30. Matinées Wednesdayvs at 2z and Satur-
days at 2:30.)

Ownce Uron A Martrress—The old fairy tale about

the princess who detected a pea through
twenty soft mattresses, in a musical adapta-
tion that has been garnished to modern taste
with hints of incest and premarital preg-
nancy. The music, by Mary Rodgers, is witty
and imaginative, and so are the lyrics of
Marshall Barer, but the greatest asset of the
performance is Carol Burnett, the toothy,
brash, and bouncing princess. (Alvin, sz2nd
St., W. CI s5-5226. Nightly, except Mon-
days at %:30. Matinees Saturdays and Sun-
days at z:30.)

Saratoea—DNMorton DaCosta, director and writ-

er of the book, is probably the guiltiest mem-
ber of the troupe that concocted this leaden
musical about New Orleans and Saratoga in
the dear, dead who-cares-when. Carol Law-
rence and Howard Keel sing the songs, to
Harold Arlen’s notes and Johnny Mercer's
words. (Winter Garden, Broadway at soth
St. CI 5-4878. Nightly, except Sundavs, at
8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at z and Satur-
days at 2:30.)

THE Sounp oF Music—A sentimental confection,

f L . New York 36, N. ¥.; R. H. Fleischmann. chairman of the hoard:
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Handloomed silk blouse
and skirt in Natural only, together 69.95.
Really Red lightest weight wool jacket, 69.95.

and so do the smartest looking women you see. Here,
one wardrobe for resorting from a very new Wragge Collection
now in the limelight at Bonwit Teller Stores, Neiman-Marcus
in Dallas and Houston, The J. L. Hudson Co. in Detroit

and other most fashionable stores in America.

Stlk print shirt

and lean linen skirt

in resort colors.

Shirt 25.00, skirt 22.95.

Compass Rose, the Wragge
fashion mark, printed all over

the purest silk jacket and blouse,
Pink, Green or Gold, 55.00.
Slimmest White linen pants, 25.00.

All stylesin 8 to 16 sizes,

prices a little higher in the West. " % © ne e s e A e i e B



GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN

by Rodgers and Hammerstein, in which
Mary Martin becomes the stepmother of
seven wide-eved children and Theodore Bikel
plays the head of the Trapp family, who quit
Austria in 1938 to make their names as
singers in America. Christmassy and pre-
dominantly dull, with a limp book by Lind-
say and Crouse. (Lunt-Fontanne, g46th St
W. JU 6-5555. Nightly, except Sundays,
at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at z and Sat-
urdays at 2:30.)

Take Me ALone—Nobody in the cast is Caruso,
but the combination of Walter Pidgeon,
Jackie (leason, Robert Morse, and Eileen
Herlie lends a warm, beguiling zest to this
musical adaptation of O'Neill’s “Ah, Wil-
derness!"” The direction, by Peter Glen-
ville, is immaculate, and Bolh Merrill's music
is entirely lilting. (Shubert, 44th St., W.
Cl 6-sou0. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30.
Matinces Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at
2:30.]

Lone Runs—FLOWER DRUM 50NG: Rodgers and
Hammerstein in San Francisco's Chinatown.
With Pat Suzuki, Juanita Hall, and Keye
Luke. (St. James, 44th St. W. LA 4-4664.
Nightly, except Sundays, at B:30. Matinédes
Wednesdays at z and Saturdays at z:30.)_ ..
THE Music Man: Meredith Willson wrote the
buok, the music, and the lyrics for this piece
about an lowa con man (Rohert Preston)
who falls in love with a librarian. Itddie
Albert will take over Mr. Preston's role
starting Monday, Jan. 11. (Majestic, s4th
St., W. CI 6-0730. Nightly, except Sundays,
at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at z and Sat-
urdays at =z.30.)...MY FAIR LaDY: Shaw's
“Pygmalion,” turned into a musical by Alan
Jay Lerner (book and lyrics) and Frederick
Loewe (music). Edward Mulhare and Pam-
ela Charles now head the cast. (Mark Hel-
linger, sist S5t, W. PL s-7064. Nightly,
except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednes-
days at 2 and Saturdays at =2:30.)...La
PLUME DE MA TANTE: A mosaic of IFrench
farce and burlesque. Robert Dhéry, Colette
Brosset, Pierre Olaf, Roger Caccia, and
Jacgues Legras are among the clowns.
(Royale, 4s5th St., W. CI s5-5760. Nightly,
except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednes-
days at z and Saturdays at z:30.). . . REDHEAD:
Gwen Verdon in a musical detective story,
with lyricz by Dorothy Fields and music by
Albert Hague, The hero is Richard Kiley,
and the place Edwardian [.ondon. (46th
Street Theatre, 46th 5t., W. Cl 6-g271.
Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées
Wednesdays at z and Saturdavs at z:30.)

CPENINGS

({There are u_ftt*n last-minute changes in dates
and curtain times, so it 1s a good idea to verify
them before starting out.)

A Distant Beue—Martha Scott in a play by
Katherine Morrill. Produced by Norman
Twain and directed by Jack Ragotzy. Opens
Wednesday, Jan. 13. ( Eugene O'Keill, yoth
ot., W. CI 6-8870. Nightly, except Sundays,
at 8:40, opening-night curtain at 8. Matinées
Wednesdays at z and Saturdays at z:40.)

OFF BROADWAY

_{ Confirmation 0{ dates, curtain times, and casts
15 generally advisable,)

Leave It 1o Jame—A musical perivd piece, by
Jerome Kern, P. G. Wodehouse, and Guy
Bolton, which first appeared in 1917 and to
which the years have been more than kind.
The setting is Atwater College, and among
the artists in residence are Dorothy Greener
and Art Matthews. (Sheridan Square Plav-
house, go Seventh Ave. 5., at Sheridan Sq.
CH 2-9244. Tuesdays through Fridays at
8:40; Saturdays at 7:30 and 10:30; and Sun-
days at 3 and 8:40.)

LitrLe Mary SumsHINE—A benign spoof of the
defunet art of operetta, which doesn't score
heavily as parody but is very funny just the
same, Eileen Brennan plays the hervine with
marvellous style. (Orpheum Theatre, See-
ond Ave. at &th 5t. OR 4-8Br140, Tuesdays
through Fridays at 8:40; Saturdays at 7:30
and 10:30; and Sundays at 3 and 8:40.)

Livine THeatrRe—''Tonight We Improvise,” by
Luigi Pirandello: Thursdayvs and Fridayvs at
8:30; Saturdays at 7; and Sundays at 8:30
... 9 "The Connection,” by Jack Gelber:

SoeMeT eNWeTelFef§
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Tuesdays and Wednesdays at 8:30; Satur-
days at 10:30; and Sundays at z:40. (Living
Theatre, 530 Sixth Ave., at 14th S5t. CH 3-
4569.)

MarcHing Sone—Kevin McCarthy in a British
play by John Whiting. ( Gate Theatre, Second
Ave, at 1o0th 5t OR 4-8706. Tuesdays
through Fridays at 8:40: Saturdays at 7
and 10; and Sundays at 3 and 7:30.)

OrpHEUS DEscenping— Tennessee Williams' play,
with Rita Lloyd and John Ramondetta.
(Gramercy Arts Theatre, 138 E. 27th 5t.
MU 6-5510 Tuesdays through Fridays at
8:40; Saturdays at 7:15 amd 10:30; and Sun-
days at 3 and 8.)

Our Town—An impeccable revival of America's
most lovable play, which deals with the peo-
ple who live at "Grover's Corners, New
Hampshire. the United States of America,
Western Hemisphere, the Earth, the Solar
System, the Universe, the Mind of God™
Richard Dysart plays the Stage Manager,
Jane McArthur 1s Emily, and (linton Kim-
brough 15 George. (Circle in the Square, j3
Sheridan Sq., east of Seventh Ave. OR ;-
g437. Tuesdays through Fridays at 8:q0:
Saturdays at 7 and 10; and Sundavs at z:40
and 5:40.)

SHapow AND SuestanceE—Paul Vincent Carroll’'s
fine, guiet, thoughtful play is given an excel-
lent reading by the lrish Plavers. 1t concerns
a cultivated but somewhat overproud canon
in [reland’s County Louth; his gentle, mysti
cal servant girl; and a keen-minded school-
master of strong anticlerical feelings, who
clashes with the canon. Their guarrel in-
directly brings about the death of the servaat
girl, to whom each is devoted The three
principal parts, in the order named, are
plaved by Kendall Clark, Helena Carroll,
and John MclLiam. The numerous minor
characters, in casting and performance, are
jewels of cancature. (Tara Theatre, 120
Madison Ave., at 3oth St. MU 6-3421. Tues-
days through Fridays at 8:40; Saturdays al
7 and 10; and Sundays at 2:30 and 7:30.)

Sumimer of THE I7tH DoLL—A revival of Ray
Lawler’'s play, with Dana Elcar. (Down-
town Theatre, 85 E. 4th St. GRE 3-4412.
Tuesdays through Fridays at #:40; Satur-
days at 7:30 and 10:30; and Sundays at 3
and #:40.)

The Tempest—Shakespeare’s comedy, directed
by Rolf Forsherg. (East 74th Street Thea-
tre, 334 E. 74th 5t LE s5-5557. Thursday
and Friday at 8:40; Saturday at 7 and 10;
and Sunday at 3 and y:30. Closes Sunday,
Jan. 10.)

THe THreepewny Oprera—The Kurt Weill opus,
with an English libretto by Mare Blitzstein,
In the cast are (Gerald Price and Nancy
Andrews, (Theatre de Lys, 121 Christopher
St WA 4-878z. Nightly, except Mondays,
at H:40. Matinées Saturdays and Sundays
at 2:40.)

Tue Turee Sisters—Chekhov's drama, superla-
tively done by a gifted cast that includes
Barbara Ames, Carol Gustafson, Peter Do-
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nat, Rudolph Weiss, Boris Tumarin, Sandor
Szabo, and Lucille Patton. The director is
David Ross, to whom econgratulations are
due. (Fourth Street Theatre, 83 E. 4th St.
AL 3-7954. Tuesdays through Fridays at
8:q40; Saturdays at 7 and 10:15; and Sundays
at 3 and 8:40.)

U.S.A.—This adaptation of John Dos Passos'
novel is too fragmentary, discursive, and in-
coherent to succeed as a play, but the com-
ponents of the evening may be enjoyed as an
intelligent and often very funny revue. The
members of the talented cast are William
Windom, Peggy MecCay, Laurence Hugo,
Salome Jens, William Redfield. and Sada
Thompson, (Martinique Theatre, Broadway
at 3end St. PE 6-3056. Tuesdays through
Fridays at 8:40; Saturdays at # and 10; and
Sundays at 3 and 8:40.)

THe WALtz oF THE Toreabors—A revival of the
Jean Anouilh comedy, with Leigh Wharton.
(Sullivan Street Playhouse, 181 Sullivan St.,
at Bleecker St. OR 4-3838. Fridavs at 8:i40;
saturdays at 7 and ro; and Sundays at 3 and
8:40.) ‘

BALLET AND DANCE PROGRAMS

New York Citv Batier—Tentative schedule—
Thursday evening, Jan. 7: “Four Tempera-
ments,” “The Seven Deadly Sins.” “Waltz
Scherzo,” and “Bourrée Fantasque.’ . . .
Y Friday evening, Jan. 8 “Swan Lake,
“Medea,” “Pas de Trois” (Glinka), and
“Symphony in C.”...9USaturday matinée,
Jan. 9: “Swan Lake! “Native Dancers.”
“Pas de Trois” (Glinka), and “Firehird.”. . .
4 Saturday evening, Jan. g: “"Gounod Symn-
!11101!}'.” “Orpheus,” “Allegro Brillante.” and
‘Stars and  Stripes.”.. . ¥ Sunday matinée,
Jan. 10: “Interplay,” “The Night Shadow,"
”’k-"r'laltg Scherzo,” and “Western Sym-
phony.”. . . € Sunday evening, Jan. 10:
“Apollo.” “Orpheus,” “Agon,” and “‘Fire-
bird.”. .. ¥ Tuesday evening, Jan. 12: " Swan
Jl__.a:lc{-.' “Medea,” “Allegro Brillante.” and
‘Gounod  Symphony.”. . . Q@ Wednesday eve-
ning, Jan, 13: “Scotch Symphony,”” “The
:.:?mcu Deadly 5ins,” “Square Dance,” and
Bourrée Fantasyue.”. . . ¥ Thursday eve-
ning, Jan. 14: “The Night Shadow.” “Or-
pheus,” “Waltz Scherzo,” and “Symphony
in C."... 49 Friday evening. Jan. 15: “Scotch
ﬁb'fjliihl"ﬂb'f"t"Hiuminatinn:‘.,” “Agon.” and
"Western Symphony.”. .. € Saturday mat-
nee, Jan. 16: “Swan Lake,” “Square Dance,”

‘_‘l."'_irf:hir{l.” and “Fanfare.”. .. € Saturday
evenmng, .Jap 16 “Scotch  Symphony,”
Prodigal Son,” “Waltz Scherzo,” and

“Stars and Stripes.” (City Center, 131 V
: : ; ; Iy WL
55th St. CI 6-88¢. Evenings at ¥:30. Mat-
mees at 2:30. Through Sunday, Feb. 7.)
PauL Drarer—In a dance program. (Kaufmann
Concert Hall, Y. M.H.A, Lexington Ave. at
92nd 5t. AT 9-z400. Sunday, Jan. 10, at 4.)
José Greco—With his company of Spanish
dancers. (Brooklyn Academy of Music, 3o
Lafayette Ave, ST 3-6700. Saturday, Jan.
16. at 8:30, and Sunday, Jan. 17, at 3.)

MISCELLANY

Harry BeLaronte—In a program of songs, with
a male quartet and an orchestra ( Palace.
Broadway at 47th Si. PL 7-26:6. Tuesdays
through Saturdays at 8:30. Matinées Sun-
days at 3.)

THe MiME THeaTRE OF Emienne Decroux—Tle
classic French pantomimist, with an Ameri-
can company. (Cricket Theatre, Second Ava
at 1oth 5t. OR 4-3960. Tuesdays through
Fridays at B8:50; Saturdavs at 7:30 and
10:30; and Sundays at 2:40 and 8:40.
Through Sunday, Jan. 24.)

lce SHow—"1Ice Follies of 1960." Opens Tues-
day, Jan. 12, and will run through Sunday.
Jan. 24. (Madison Square Garden, CO s-
6811. Mondays through Thursdays at 7:30;
Fridays at 8:30; Saturdays at 11, 3, and
8:30; and Sundays at z and 6.)

NIGHT LIFE

(Some places where yvou will ind musie or
other entertainment, The}f Are Open every eve-
ning, except as indicated )

DINNER. SUPPER, AND DANCING

Drake, Park Ave. at 56th 5t. (PL 5-0600)—
Mon Plaisir, Serge Obolensky’s latest con-
tribution to life after dark, opens up early in
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the evening. It is devoted, between the witch-
ing hours of ten and two, to the assiduous
pursuit of the dance. Closed Mondays.

E. Morocco, 154 E. 54th St. (EL 5-87609)—
A theatre in the round expressly designed for
talented (and untalented) amateurs. Freddy
Alonso’s rumba band and Joe D'Orsi’s or-
chestra provide music, which in the circum-
stances is probably supererogatory.

Pierre, Fifth Ave. at 61st S5t. (TE 8-8Boo0)—
Harold Arlen, whose good deeds shine in a
world of no-account composers, is being sung
in the Cotillion Room by Carol Bruce and
Wilbur Evans. This occurs at dinner all
week, and additionally at twelve-thirty on
Fridays and Saturdays. Joseph Ricardel's
dance band and Dick Leonard’s trio never
pause in between. Closed Mondays. ...
g Stanley Worth’s quartet, or a reasonable
facsimile, hums music for cocktail, dinner,
and supper dancing every evening in the
Cafe Pierre, a rather de-luxe affair.

Praza, Fifth Ave. at 58th St. (PL o-3000)—
In the Persian Room, Jane Froman, one of
the stately homes of show business, is de-
livering her songs—whether they're Gersh-
win's stirring “Porgy” arias or Hammer-
stein’s sampler mottoes from “The Sound of
Music"—efficiently and melodically, She ap-
pears at dinner and supper; the dance band of
Ted Straeter, the nation’s most resplendent
maestro, and Mark Monte’s fusileers, whose
Latin accent is impeccable, occupy the rest
of the evening, Closed Sundays....4Leo
LeFleur’'s group plays orange-pekoe music in
the Palm Court from four to seven and
beeuf-Stroganoff music in the Edwardian
Room for dinner. No dancing in either lo-
cale....9 The Rendez-Vous, pale and cool
and beautiful and dignified, is where Maxi-
millian Bergere's and Nicholas D’Amico’s
orchestras dispense both dancing and listen-
ing music after eight-thirty.

Roosevert, Madison Ave. at 45th St. (MU 6-

9200 )—In the Grill, a new band fortunate to
have access to the 'f'ﬁmmy Dorsey library of
orchestrations has settled down to take care
of any dancers. Closed Sundays.

St. Reais, Fifth Ave. at 55th St. (PL 3-4500)—
In the Maisonette, Milt Shaw's httle band
prattles along all evening. Twice a night,
Vicky Autier steps forth to sing about Paris
in the springtime, when it drizzles, and Paris
in tourist time, when it fizzles. She takes
leave on Wednesday, Jan. 13; next evening
the Trio Smeed, which hasn’t been away
from Switzerland long encugh to forget how
to vodel, unpacks its special form of glee
club. Closed Sundays and Mondays.

Savor HiLton, Fifth Ave, at sgth St. (EL s5-

2600)—The Columns, which shows what a
truly bright homemaker can do with a
Romanesque museum, goes its handsome and
dignified way every night but Sunday to the
tune of Gunnar Hansen’s and Tommy Pur-
cell’s small orchestras, which are not afraid
to be occasionally sentimental about the
waltz. Dancing from eight-thirty.

SHeraTon-East, Park Ave at sist St. (PL s5-

1000)—Life in modern Imperial America,
or the Embassy Club, really begins at nine,
when the dance musicians (Chauncey Gray’s
diplomatic corps and Quintero’s rumba men)
arrive; life in old Imperial Russia, or the
minuscule Knight Box, begins at eight-thirty
with string-and-piano musings by Jani
Sarkozi’s duo. Sundays are dark.
WaLporr-Astoria, Park Ave. at 4oth 5t (EL 5-
3000)—At dinner and supper, the floor of
the Empire Room will be given over, through
Saturday, Jan. g, to Sarah Vaughan, a voice
quite capable of making a big-band beat and
the ballad form compatible. Emil Coleman’s
jubilant dance orchestra, which is the big
band in question, and Béla Babai's gypsy
caravan do the dance music. On Monday,
Jan, 11, Nelson Eddy, a favorite character
in American outdoors fiction, will be bring-
ing his bel canto to town. Closed Sundays.
.-.0In a clearing in the luxuriant wildwood
of Peacock Alley, Michael Zarin's dance
band and Ray Hartley’s tric spell one an-
other on weekdays from eight-thirty until
one, and the Babai group operates on Sun-
days from eight to twelve.

Nore—At the top of the 30 Rockefeller Plaza
funicular is the Rainbow Room, a spa that
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affords cocktails and funiculi-funicula non-
dance music by Joseph Sudy’s tiny assem-
blage. The hours are four-thirty to nine. The
phone: CI 6-5800. Closed Sundays.

SMALL AND CHEERFUL
(No dancing, unless noted.)

LuTE clue, 70 E. ssth St. (PL 3-9425): It

takes all kinds, and here they are, from
Greenland’s icy mountains to Broadway's and
Park Avenue’s coral strands, There's helter-
skelter piano from eight o'clock on, Closed
Mondays. . . . coLbie's New vork, 232 E. 53rd
St. (PL 9-7245): Houseparty life on a civ-
ilized level. The only compulsory group
activity is table hopping; aside from that,
members are free to listen to practically per-
petual piano—Bob Printz (romantic) from
five to eight, followed by Wayne Sanders
(ditto) and Goldie Hawkins (prancy). After
the theatre, Mr. 5. and Mr. ]i"l' join hands
and pianos in spurts of merriment. Closed
Sundays. . . . bRAKE ROOM, 71 E. 56th St (PL
s-0600): A calm, cn]]erteg lap of luxury, up-
holstered with firm yet conversational piano
from six to one. The author of this neat
balancing act is Cy Walter, who just about
invented the genre., Joel Forbes is the Sun-
day worker. ... Mmonsienore, 61 E. s5s5th St
(EL 5-2070): The top of the evening along
the Via Veneto. The music is a holiday for
strings under the direction of Herman
Honigsberg, a peer of this sort of realm
and there’s also a circumnavigating tria(i
of chorister guitarists, Closed Sundays.
...In BoBoLl, 1501 Second Ave,, at 82nd 5t
(TR g~3y;;}: Florence, another Italian
metropolis of note, is on exhibit here in mini-
ature, and it's planned with the inner man
in mind. Italian, too, is the burden of the
sound track, which is Aldo Bruschi’s piano,
oboe, concertina, voice, and trio Thursdays
through Saturdays, when (after ten) there’s
skirmishing on a toy dance floor. The rest of
the time, the busy B. does without his side-
men. Closed Mondays. . . . CHATEAU HENRI IV, 37
E. 6ath S5t. (RE 7-8818): Manhattan’s first
cooperative castle, modelled on an Henri IV
dinette, Wandering from pillar to post, Nor-
bert Faconi and his what-are-we-waiting-for
violin make music from dinner through sup-
per every night but Sunday....LA ZAMBRA,
14 E. 6oth St. (EL 5-4774): A short course
in life after dark as practiced around Ma-
drid, and in the string music that goes with
it. Closed Sundays....LEFT BANK, 300 W.
soth St. (Cl 7-3470): An art gallery sur-
passed in oddity only by the Guggenheim
Museum. The management supplies internal
nourishment as well as visual and audible prov-
ender. The audible portion, which arrives at
ten, is Nino Silva’s dream-life pianoc and
Johnnie LaSalle’s guartet, an agreeable
mating of wvoice and instrument. Closed
Sundays. . .. MaLMAISON, 10 E. s52nd St
(PL 1-0835): A cityscape of considerable
grandeur, in the bar of which Jules Kuti
has a go at his piano, off and on, from five
to eleven. Closed Sundavs....EeL cHico, 8o
Grove St., at Sheridan Sq. (CH z2-4646):
The population, all resclutely Spanish, is
given to outbreaks of song, dance, and mu-
sic, largely flamboyant Dancing for the visi-
tors as well. Closed Sundays....wAvERLY

Lounck, 103 Waverly Pl. (AL 4-0776): Laurie
Brewis, whose file case bhulges with good
old musical-comedy tunes, is at the piano
after nine in the bar of the Hotel Earle. No
music Mondays. ... caré carwvie, Madison
Ave. at 76th St. (RH 4-1600): The candle
power 1s not bright enough for reading the
fine print in Debrett's, so mostly the pa-
trons listen to George Feyer’s fashion-show
pianc, which begins at eight-thirty and goes
through the supper hour. The room is closed
Sundays. . . . catser's, 873 First Ave,, at 4o0th
St. (PL 5-3775): The pianc amidships of this
fairly elaborate salle & manger is staffed from
eight to two by Viviane Greene, who con-
tributes, along with the customary bonbons,
some sturdy on-the-beat blues. She stavs
home Sundays. ... VIENNESE LANTERN, 242 E.
7aoth St. (RE 4-0044): Parts of the indus-
trious floor show, which goes doggedly on
through all the Wiener schnitzel, is sheer
tourisme; the rest, such as the string band
and a soprano named simply Galena, do
all right for themselves. Closed Mon-
days. ... cHarpas, 307 E. roth St. (RH
4-9382): Operetta Hungary, where the merry
villagers are all musically inclined—violin,
zimbalon, and the human voice. They won't
stop carolling even while they're bringing
you dinner and supper. Dancing. Closed
Mondays....RroMA D1 NOTTE, 1528 Second
Ave., at 79th 5t. (RE 4-3443): Four wingéd
(and stringéd) Mercuries glide from table
to table in a restaurant that might easily
be perched on one of the seven hilltops
of Rome. The Italianate pop concert goes on
from six until two. Closed Sundays. ...
Essex Housg, 160 Central Park S. (CI 7-0300):
A great open space, the Casino-on-the-Park
serves as leisurely dining room and as audi-
tion hall for the calm piano of Vincent Li-
moli at dinner and supper every night but
Sunday. . ..porser, 30 W. s4th St, (CI »-
7300): Addison Bailey’s piano says what it
has to say to the café-lounge audience in a
well-modulated stage whisper, the proper ap-
proach to so peaceful a haven. Sundays are
his vacations. ... COAT OF ARMS, 140 E. 53rd
St. (PL 3-1820): Dining in state without
pomp. The setting is half urban, half coun-
try, and Bill Halsey is perched in one corner
behind a piano to make you live happily ever
after, or at least until one the next morning.
Closed Sundays. . .. carLton House, Madison
Ave. at 61st St. (TE 8-3000): Inside a fine
stand of oak panelling, there's the tinkly
piano of Rudy Timfield, who's around from
five-thirty to eight, and from nine to twelve-
thirty, every day but Sunday.

BIG AND BRASSY

LATIN Quarter, Broadway at 48th St. (CI 6-

1735): Just about the last of the great
matriarchies that flourished in the twenties
and thirties—a spate of girls, every one of
them seven feet seven, who toil not, neither
do they EuEil'l., except when the choreography
calls for it. In the thin crust of males are
the Bernard Brothers (mugging-for-the-mil-
lions pantomime) and the Gimma Brothers
(breakneck acrobatics). Dancing. .. .copra-
caBaNA, 10 E. 6oth St. (PL 8-0g00): Andy
Williams, one of the rare pop singers who
really know what they are doing, is miscast
as leading juvenile in a tent show that in-
volves Morey Amsterdam as soi-disant
comiec. Dancing.

SUFPER CLUBS
(No dancing, unless noted.)

BLue ancer, 152 E. 55th St. (PL 3-5008):

Will Holt's four-person revue, in which the
blond menace Dolly Jonah is persistently con-
cerned, gives Mr. H. the chance to gleam as
both actor and author. Also present: Miriam
Makeba, a direct and absorbing look at tribal
South African jazz from the inside; the
Chad Mitchell trio, part earnestness, part
spoof in its entertaining pursuit of hill-
and-dale music; and Reneaux, a light-fin-
%ered hird sanctuary who makes his feathered

riends appear and disappear as if by—well,
magic. The setting is the joyvous modernity of
the Jimmy Lyons trio (his sidemen are Bever-
ly Peer and Jim Raney) and the piano of
Bud McCreery. . . . 9 Except Saturdays, Alex
Fogarty conducts his cocktail and dinner
piano sessions in the lounge, where, from 2
to 4 A.M. every night but Saturday and Mon-
day, there’s also a heated chukker by the
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Lyons group....DOWNSTAIRS AT THE UPSTAIRS,
37 W. s6th 5t. (CI 5-0465): Rose Murphy
and Slam Stewart dream up small talk that is
equally salubrious whether it comes from
their piano and bass or from their vocal
cords. They show up around ten; Robert
Colston holds the pianoforte until then.
On Monday, Jan. 11, they'll be replaced by
Nancy Dussault and Cy Young, two bright
spots in last season’s off-Broadway “Diver-
gions,” Closed Sundays. ... UPSTAIRS AT THE
pownsTaIRS, 37 W. s6th St. (CI 5-9465): The
revue form brought just about to perfection
by Julius Monk's assemblage of deadpan
imps—Gerry Matthews, Ceil Cabot, Jane
Connell, Del Close, and Gordon Connell,
whose neatly gloved hands conceal a wvast
variety of mailed fists. William Roy and Carl
NMNorman are the exultant two-piano pit band,
and the hours of truth begin at nine-fifteen
and midnight. Closed Sundays. . . . BAQ rROOM,
1362 Sixth Ave., at s5th 5t. (CI 7-0107): A
tiny arena, and a rough-and-ready one, for the
sort of performers vou don't get to see very
often. Tuesdays through Saturdays, Janice
Mars, back to the wall, unassumingly and ar-
ticulately utters songs that tell us why she
came to take that stance. Otis Clements 1s her
panist. Tony Schwartz, whose unrehearsed
tape recordings release a remarkable stream
of unconsciousness, serves as Saturday la-
gniappe. . . . BON scir, 40 W. &th 5t (OR i-
0531): The belle of the bhall everyone is
having here is Kaye Ballard, who goes in and
out of her hair-trigger mind with bewildering
speed. There are also Tiger Haynes and his
Three Flames, musicians to end all music
(and musicians); Jimmie Daniels, headmas-
ter and tenor; and Frank D'Rone, a run-of-
the-Mills-Brothers singer until he picks up
his full-bodied electronic guitar. Closed Mon-
days. ... ARPEGGIO, 144 E. sz2nd St. (PL 1-
o0o77): Bobby Short's string of open-all-night
chanteys and spitfire piano comes to a halt on
Saturday, Jan. g. On Monday, Jan. 11, he'll
be succeeded by Carmen McRae, a practically
irresistible force dedicated to upbeat hallads.
The trio of Muriel Reherts, a pianist who nas
acquired all the technique and is now in
search of a point of wview, is staving on.
Closed Sundays....CHATEAU maDriD, 42 W.
58th St. (PL 3-3773): In the tiny alcove off
the bar, Spanish guitar and voice of heart-
breaking intensity, in the main room, a seg-
ment of the Spanish Main—song, dance, and
conversation, not to mention shouts of ap-
proval from ringside. The major merriment
is Tun Tun, the minute Mexican jumping
bean who recently came back to town in
“Saratoga.” Sundays, the only activity is a
matinée tea trot. ... ONE FIFTH Avenug, Fifth
Ave. at #th St. (SP y-yo00): The bar's
specialties are Gigi Durston, a romantic
singer who gains her ends without trickery,
and Phil Leeds, in whom the art of quiet
desperation reaches its finest flowering. Bob
Downey is in his sixteenth year as patron
and pianist. Miss Durston is absent on Sun-
days; Mr. Leeds is absent on Mondays. . ..
KiNG ARTHUR rOOM, 151 E. zoth St. (PL 8-
0310): This, the top floor of the jazz foundrv
called the Roundtable, i= now devoted to
Mabel Mercer and her world-weary, worldly-
wise intoning of the New Wave of poet com-
posers—Alec Wilder, Bart Howard, Carclyn
Leigh, et al. Sam Hamilton is still her pianist
companion-at-arms. Chuck Wayne and Ernie
Furtado make pensive music in the inter-
ludes. Miss M. is on hand from ten o’clock on.
Closed Sundays. . .. uvineg roomM, o135 Second
Ave., at goth St. (EL 5-2262): Sylvia Syms,
tower of strength, thunderer of the night,
wrag:s up her ditties warmly in her basso
profundo to the accompaniment of Don
Evans’ perspicacious piano. The setting ‘s
the seacoast of Barbary; the other perform-
ers are presumably just auditioning. Miss
Syms is absent Sundays.

MOSTLY FOR MUSIC
(No dancing, unless noted.)

EDDIE CoMDON'S, 330 E. 56th 5t. (PL 5—9?150}:
Buck Clayton, Cutty Cutshall, Gene Schroe-
der, Herb Hall, Mousie Alexander, Leonard
(Gaskin, and (if the spirit moves) Mr. Condon
himself work up strong south winds. Bob
Corwin gets the use of the piano when-
ever these bandsmen cool their heels. The
racket is a remembrance of a femps not
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etttirely perdu. Closed Sundavs. ... ¥iLLAGE
vaNGUARD, 178 Seventh Ave. S, at 11th St.
(CH 2-g355): Teddi King, whose pleasurable
soprang hasn't been heard in our town for
some few years, shares the bandstand with
Kenny Burrell’s intense trio. The lectern ad-
dresses by Irwin Corey, a wit capable of
talking by the hour, are an individual form
of progressive jazz themselves. Sundays,
there’'s a four-thirty matinée as well as an
evening session; closed Mondays. . . . Rounp-
1aBLe, 151 E. soth St. (PL B-o310): Tyree
Glenn, a trombone that does the gamut from
baby talk to blast furnace, runs a quartet in
this Disney version of Camelot; Sharkey
Bonano runs a fair-to-middling group of
New Orleans boys. Closed Sundavs. . . . Jim-
MY Ryan's, 53 W. sznd St. (JU 6-08c0):
Life on the Mississippi when Dixie was a
pup, and a mischievous one. The narration
is performed by Wilbur and Sidney de Paris,
Wilber Kirk, and Garvin Bushell. Don Frye
is the intermission pianist. Jam sessions
Monday nights. Closed Sundays....easin
sTREET EAST, 137 E. 48th 5t. (EL 5-4330):
Chris Connor, who lately has been supple-
menting her artful dodging of melodic line
with straightforward, out-and-out balladry,
has the use of the pedestal while George
Shearing’s new quintet takes a rest between
sets. They all go into action every night but
Sunday. . .. HICKORY HOUSE, 144 W. sznd 5t
(CI 7-0524): Whether it's jazz or whether
it's Pelléas wandering hand in hand with
Meélisande, the music accomplished by Dwike
Mitchell and Willie Ruff is something to think
about. Their ivory tower is the inside of the
oval bar, which they oceupy around ten o’clock,
No action Mondays. . . . mick's, Seventh Ave.
S. at 1oth St. (CH 2-6683): Pee Wee Erwin
and his platoon of die-hard Confederates are
tenting once more on their own campground.
Jam sessions on Sunday afternoons; closed
Mondays. . . . METROPOLE, Seventh Ave. at 418th
St. (Cl 5-0088): A pocket edition of Ar-
mageddon. The matinées are run by the trios
of Tony Parenti and Johnny Letman, the
soirées by Red Allen’s sextet (off Mondays)
and Sol Yaged's quintet (off Tuesdays). On
Monday and Tuesday evenings, Conrad
Janis and his Tailgaters help out. The mate-
rial is all smuggled across the Mason and
Dixon Line while it's still hot. The row he-
gins at 3 p.M. Mondays through Fridays, and
ends at 3 aM. On Saturdavs and Sun-
days, it begins at 1:30 p.M. . . . 9 The upstairs
captain’s walk is in commission on Fridays
and Saturdays, when Cozy Cole’s quintet and
a group of jesters headed by Chubby Jack-
som show up. ...THE EMBERS, 161 E s54th St
(PL g-3228): Lecal ground rules prevent
the full exercise of Jonah Jones' trumpet,
the chief ornament of his quartet, so a front
seat is just about incumbent. The other music
is mostly just other music. Sundays are dedi-
cated to visiting musicians. . . . HALF NOTE, 28¢
Hudson St., near Spring St. (AL s5-9v52):
A little wood schoolhouse where the students
of the future can literally sit at the feet of
Zoot Sims, Al Cohn, Mose Allison, and a
couple of other guys. Closed Mondays. ...
eIrbLAND, 1678 Broadway, at sznd St. (JU
6-7333): Maynard Ferguson’s band, or the

St. Vitus Marching and Chowder Club, and
Harry Edison’s quintet, which is occasion-
ally in favor of sweetness and light, are on
hand. Jam sessions Mondays by earnest guest
strivers, . .. YILLAGE 6ATE, 185 Thompson St.,
at Bleecker St. (GR 5-5120): A giant crypt
left over from a forgotten civilization. Larrv
Adler transforms his harmonica, at a slip of
his tongue, into anything, from a jazz band
to the pipes of Pan; Ellis Larkins, the epit-
ome of accompanists, transforms his piano
into a virtuoso instrument in spare moments;
Robert Rounseville, who can make the hop
from opera to musical comedy with ease,
does the hop to giant crypt just as neatly.
Ten o’clock is the starting time. éazz sessions
Mondays. . . . CENTRAL PLAZA, 11T Second Ave.,
at 6th S5t. (AL 4-9800): A weckend cram
school specializing in ancient history. The
crop of lecturers expected on Friday and Sat-
urday, Jan. 8-g, includes Max Kaminsky,
Conrad Janis and his Tailgaters, Tony Pa-
renti, Gene Sedric, Dick Wellstood, Johnny
Letman, Lawrence Brown, and Panama
Francis. . . . rive spor, 5 Cooper Sq. (GR 7-
og650): Jack Kerounac slept here, but fitfully,
at best. The guartet led by Ornette Coleman
makes music whose patterns are all sub-
liminal; Randy Weston's foursome is fairly
often in touch with the world as we know
it today. The Westons go fishing Mondays;
the Colemans go fishing Tuesdays. ... Jazz
GALLERY, B0 St. Marks Pl., west of First Ave.
(GR 7-9765): Another part of the forest
primeval. The Jazztet (the corporate name
for Art Farmer, Benny Golson, Curtis Fuller,
and three friends) is a clearly stated and
vivid argument for progressivism; J. J.
Johnson’s quintet is a bundle of nerves, On
Tuesday, Jan. 1z, the Jazztet will be suc-
ceeded by the guartet of Dizzy Reece, a
trumpeter who comes well recommended
from London. Closed Mondays. ... sHow-
rLACE, 146 W. 4th 5t. (AL 4-5648): In a
setting that is laissez-faire Greenwich Vil-
lage, the accomplished Charlie Mingus and
his closest friends pursue their favorite
muses through an amazing tanglewild. Closed
Mondays.

ART

{Unless otherwise noted, galleries are open
from around 10 or 11 to between 5 and 6.)

GALLERIES

Enzo Brumorl—Abstract paintings, somewhat
Tachiste in manner, by a young Italian new
to this country; through Saturday, Jan. g.
(Kleemann, 11 E. 68th 5t.)

WiLtiamM Cecii—Paintings and drawings of the
Caribbean; through Jan. 23. (Nessler, 718
Madison Ave., at 63rd St.)

Hereert Fereer— Abstract oils; through Jan, zo.
{ Emmerich, 17 E. 64th 5t.)

Roeerr GoopnoucH—Abstract paintings and a
single collage; through Jan. zo. (De Nagy,
z4 E. 67th 5t.)

ApoLpH Gorruies—Abstract oils; through Feb.
6. (French & Co., 978 Madison Ave., at 76th
St. Closed Mondays.)

PHILIP Guston—Abstractions; through Jan, 23.
(Janis, 15 E. 57th 5t.)

GuiLLermo HeiTer anp FeLire YalLeso—Paintings
by two Venezuelan artists; through Jan. z3.
(De Aenlle, 56 W. 53rd St. Tuesdays
through Saturdays, 10 to 12:30 and 2 to
6:30.)

Hans Horuann—Paintings by the dean of Ab-
stract Expressionists; through Jan. z3.
(Kootz, 655 Madison Ave., at 6oth St. Closed
Mondays.)

Jovce Jomes—Impressionistic oils of French
scenes; through Friday, Jan. 15. (Crespi,
232 E. g8th St.)

KaerHe KolLiwitz—Bronze sculptures and draw-
ings; through Saturday, Jan. 16. (St. Etienne,
46 W. s7th 5t.)

Josern Kowzar—Abstract sculptures; through
Saturday, Jan. 16, (Bertha Schaefer, 3z E.
s7th St.)

ALFrep LesLie aNp Joun CHameertain—Abstract
Expressionist paintings by the former and
sculptures by the latter; through Jan. 30.
(Jackson, 32 E. 6oth St.)

Jack Levine—Figurative paintings; through
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Saturday, Jan. 16. (Alan, 766 Madison Ave,,
at 66th 5t.)

Anoré  Masson—Etchings and lithographs;
through Saturday, Jan. ¢. (Saidenberg, 10 E.
==th St.)

Rosert Natkin—0ils; through Saturday, Jan. 16.
{Poindexter, z1 W, s56th St.)

MatHan Raisen anp Roeerr Bex-cran—Paintings;
through Wednesday, Jan. 13. (Fleischman,
84 E. 1oth 5t. Sundays through Thursdays,
1 to 7; Fridays, 1 to 4.)

Dan Rice—Abstract Expressionist oils; through
Jan. zo. {(Viviano, 4z E. s7th 5t.)

Meparoo Rosso—Wax and bronze sculptures by
this Italian artist, who died in 1928; through
Saturday, Jan. 16. (Peridot, 820 Madison
Ave., at 68th St.)

Timan—Paintings; through Friday, Jan. 1s.
(Duveen Brothers, 18 E. 7oth 5t.)

AnTHONY Toney—Paintings, mainly figures and
landsecapes; through Saturday, Jan. 16.
(AC.A., 63 E. s7th 5t.)

Mopern Painters 1M Formosa—Oils on fabric by
the Ton-Fan Group, nine avant-garde artists
in Taiwan; through Jan. zo. (Mi Chou, 36
W. s6th St. Closed Mondays.)

AMERICANS: Groupr SHows—At the armzr, 142 W.
s7th St.: Milton Avery, Reginald Marsh,
and Reuben Tam are three of the artists
represented in a showing of water colors;
through Saturday, Jan. 16, (Mondays
through Fridays, 11 to 5; Saturdays, noon
to 4.)...pownNTowN, 32 E. 515t St.: Paint-
ings by Morris Graves, Yasuo Kuniyoshi,
Abraham Rattner, and others; through Jan,
23....NEW YORK CITY CENTER GALLERY, 131 W,
ssth St.: The seventh annual water-color
exhibition, with paintings chosen this time
by Robert Andrew Parker, Adja Yunkers,
and Stuyvesant Van Veen; through Jan, zg.
{Mondays through Fridays, 1 to 6.)...
STABLE, 924 Seventh Ave., at 58th St.: “School
of New York: Some Younger Artists’ is the
title of both a new book of essays on eleven
artists (Helen Frankenthaler, Robert Good-
nough, and Richard Stankiewicz among
them) and this gallery’s exhibition of their
work; through Saturday, Jan, g.

AmMERICANS AND Euroreans; Grour SHow—NMod-
ern French and American paintings and
sculptures by such artists as Miro, Utrillo,
and Archipenko; through Saturday, Jan. 16.
(Perls, 1016 Madison Ave., at 78th St
Closed Mondays.)

Eurcoreans: Grour SHows—At the BORGENICHT,
1018 Madison Ave., at 7oth St.: Paintings,
graphics, and sculptures by German Ex-
pressionists, including Emil Nolde. Oskar
Kokoschka, and Karl Heinz Krause; through
Saturday, Jan. ¢....Loes, 12 E. s7th St.:
Alexander Garbell, Vieira da Silva, Charles
Lapicyue, and other Paris artists, in a show-
ing of small oils, gouaches, drawings, and
lithographs; through Saturday, Jan. 16.

MUSEUMS AND LIBRARIES

MetroroLiTaN Museum, Fifth Ave. at 8znd 5t —
An exhibition of more than three hundred
ancient objects of art—Near Eastern, Egyp-
tian, Greek, Cypriot, Etruscan, Roman,
Celtic, Byzantine, and pre-Columbian—Ilent
by twenty-one private collectors, all mem-
bers of the New York Society of the Archen-
logical Institute of America; through Jan. 31.
(Tuesdays through Saturdays. 1o to 5; Sun-
days, 1 to 5.)

Museum of Mobern Art, 11 W. 53rd St.—"Six-
teen Americans,” a series of small one-man
shows by twelve painters and four sculptors
( Ellsworth Kelly, Richard Lytle, and Louise
Nevelson, for instance), each of them repre-
sented by several works; through Feh, 14. ...
€ Photographs, by Alexander Liberman, of
school-of-Paris painters and sculptors in
their studios and homes. Among the subjects
are Brague, Chagall, and Giacometti.
Through Sunday, Jan. 10. (Weekdays, 11
to 6; Sundays, 1 to 7.)

Brooktyn Museum, Eastern Parkwav—A ret-
rospective (1934 to the present) of a hun-
dred and thirty prints by Gabor Peterdi;
through Jan. z4. (Weekdays, 10 to 5; Sun-
days, 1 to 5.)

Asia House, 112 E. 64th St—The opening ex-
hibition here is compused of Chinese, Indian,
Japanese, Korean, and Southeast Asian
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sculptures and paintings chosen from public
and private collections in the United States;
through Feb. 14. (Mondays through Fridays,
10 to 5:30; Saturdays and Sundays, 1 to 5.)

Frick Coltection, 1 E., 7oth S5t—A set of
twenty-eight water colors, by William Blake,
illustrating “The Pilgrim's Progress;”
through Jan. 31. (Tuesdays through Sat-
urdays, 1o to 5; Sundays, 1 to g.)

SoLomon R. GuecenHEiM Museum, 1o71 Fifth
Ave,, at 8gth St—Paintings and sculptures,
including pieces by Karel Appel, Hans
Hartung, and Etienne Hajdu, are on view in
the recently opened building designed by
Frank Lloyd Wright; through Feb =28,
{ Tuesdays through Saturdays, 10 to 6; Sun-
days, noon to 6.)

IBM GaLLery oF Arts anp Sciences, 16 E. s7th
St—Part I of “The Decisive Moment,” a
collection of three hundred and fifty photo-
graphs taken in twenty-five countries by
Henri Cartier-Bresson. Included are studies
of such personalities as Jean-Paul Sartre,
William Faulkner, and Frank Lloyd Wright.
Through Jan. 23. (Weekdays, 10 to s5.)

Museum of THE City of New York, Fifth Ave at
1o4th St—0Qils and water colors (particu-
larly water colors of New York City) by
Robert Freiman; through Jan. 31. (Tues-
days through Saturdays, 10 to 5; Sundays,
1 to 5.)

Museum ofF Contemporary Crarrs, zg W. s3rd
St.—"Visual Communication in the Crafts,”
an educational display in two sections, one de-
voted to woodworking, the other to weaving;
twelve batik wall hangings by the Swedish
artist Maud Rydin; and a dozen glass sculp-
tures by Alistair M. Bevington. Starts Fri-
day, Jan. 8. (Weekdays, noon to 6; Sundays,
2 to 6.)

Museum ofF PrisiTive Art, 15 W. 54th 5t—"The
Art of Lake Sentani,” comprising sculptures,
bowls, hair ornaments, necklaces, helts, tools,
and drums belonging to tribes living
near Lake Sentani, in Netherlands New
Guinea; through Feb. 7. (Daily, except Mon-
days, 1 to 5, and Thursday evenings until 7.)

New York PusLic Lierary, Fifth Ave. at g2nd
St—"Landmarks in English Literature,” an
exhibition of eighty-two first or early edi-
tions of books, ranging from a 1400 copy
of Chaucer’s “Canterbury Tales" up to 1900
and including works by, among others,
shakespeare, Milton, and Dickens; through
Sept. 0. (Weekdays, ¢ to 5.)

Riversipe Museum, 310 Riverside Dr., ar rozrd
St—An exhibition by the Woodstock Artists
Association, with a single work by each of
seventy painters and sculptors, including
Helen Gerardia, Sidney Laufman. and Na-
thaniel Kaz; through Jan. 24. (Daily, 1 to 5.)

WrHitHey Museum, 22 W. sqth S5t—The 1959
Annual of Contemporary American Painting,
containing a work apiece by a hundred and
forty-five artists, through Jan. 31. (Daily,
I to 5.)

MUSIC

(The box-office numher for Carnegie Hall is
CI 7-7460, for Town Hall JU 2-4536, and for
the Metropolitan Opera House PE 6-1z10.

Other box-office numbers are included in the
listings.)

OPERA

MetropoLitan Opera—Thursday, Jan. 7, at 8:
“La Traviata,” with Victoria de los Angeles,
Joan Wall, Nicolai Gedda, and Cornell Mac-
Neil. .. .49 Friday, Jan. 8, at 8: “Faust,” with
Elisabeth Scederstroem, Eugenio Fernandi,
Cesare Siepi, and Frank Guarrera....
q Saturday, Jan. g, at 1:30: “Tristan und
Isolde,” with Birgit Nilsson, Irene Dalis,
Ramon Vinay, Walter Cassel, and Jerome
Hines. . . .9 Saturday, Jan., g, at & “The
Gypsy Baron” (in English), with Lisa Della
Casa, Regina Resnik, Laurel Hurley, Wil-
liam Olvis, and Walter Slezak. . . . 9 Monday,
Jan, 11, at 8 “Manon,” with Victoria de los
Angeles, Nicolai Gedda, Ralph Herbert, and
William Wildermann. . . . 9 Tuesday, Jan. 12,
at 7:45: “Tristan und Isolde,” with Birgit
Nilsson, Irene Dalis, Ramon Vinay, Walter
Cassel, and Jerome Hines. .. .9 Wednesday,
Jan. 13, at 8: “Der Fliegende Hollander,”
with Leonie Rysanek, Belen Amparan,
George London, Karl Liebl, and Giorgio Toz-
zi.,..9 Thursday, Jan. 14, at 8: “Aida”
with Lucine Amara, Christa Ludwig, Dimiter
Uzunov, Cornell MacNeil, and Norman
Scott. . . . 9 Friday, Jan. 15, at y:45: “Tristan
und Isolde,” with Birgit Nilsson, Irene Dalis,
Ramon Vinay, Walter Cassel, and Jerome
Hines. . . .9 Saturday, Jan. 16, at z: “Pelléas
et Mélisande,”” with Victoria de los Angeles,
Theodor Uppman, George London, and Gior-
gio Tozzi, . . .9 Saturday, Jan. 16, at 8 “Don
Giovanni,” with Eleanor Steber, Lisa Della
Casa, Cesare Siepi, Cesare Valletti, and
Fernando Corena. (A non-subscription per-
formance.)

ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES

New York PHiLHARMONIC—AL Carnegie Hall, Di-
mitri Mitropoules conducting—Thursday,
Jan. 7, at 8:30; Friday, Jan. &, at 2:15; Sat-
urday, Jan. g, at 8:30; and Sunday, Jan. 10,
at 3 (all with Gina Bachauer, pianc); and
Thursday, Jan. 14, at 8:30; Friday, Jan. 13,
at 2:15; Saturday, Jan. 16, at 8:30; and Sun-
day, Jan. 17, at 3 (all with David Bar-Illan,
piano).

Moscow Stare SympHoNY—All-Tchaikovsky pro-
grams—Kiril Kondrashin conducting, with

Galina Vishnevskaya, soprano. (Brooklyn
Academy of Music, 30 Lafayette Ave. gT
3-6700. Thursday, }an, o N Te s I

€ Konstantin Ivanov condueting, with Daniel
Shafran, cello. (Carnegie Hall. Friday, Jan.
8, at B:40.)

BrookLyn PHiLHARMONIA—Siegiried Landau con-
ducting, with Jestis-Maria Sanromé, piano.
( Brooklyn Academy of Music, 30 Lafavette
Ave. ST 3-6700. Saturday, Jan. g, at 8:30.)

Music ForcotteN anNp  Rememeeren—Frederic
Waldman conducting a chamber orchestra in
a performance of Handel’s oratoric “L’Al-
legro ed il Pensieroso,"” with Adele Addison,
soprano, and John McCollum, tenor. (Grace
Rainey Rogers Auditorium, Metropolitan
Museum, Fifth Ave. at 83rd St. TR g-5512.
Saturday, Jan. g, at 8:30. All seats have been
sold and only standing room is left.)

AMERICAN SympPHONY OF New York—Enrico Leide
conducting. (Brooklyn Museum, Eastern
Parkway. Sunday, Jan. 10, at 2. Mo tickets
necessary. )

lcor Stravinsky—Mr.  Stravinsky conducting
one of his own works and Robert Craft di-
recting the rest of a program performed by
the Columbia Symphony Orchestra and the
American Concert Choir, with Marerit
Weber, piano; Mildred Allen and Saramae
Endich, sopranos; Nico Castel, tenor; and
others. (Town Hall. Sunday, Jan. 10, at
5:30.)

American Opera Society—Sir Thomas Beecham
directing Part II ("Les Troyens a Car-
thage”) of Berlioz's “Les Trovens” in con-
cert form, with Frances Wyatt, soprano;
Regina Resnik, mezzo-soprano; and others.
(Carnegie Hall, Tuesday, Jan. 12, at 8.

OrcHestra oF AMerica—Richard Korn conduct-
ing, with Eugene Istomin, piano. (Carnegie
Hall. Wednesday, Jan. 13, at 8:30.)

InterractaL FELLowsHip Crorus—Harold Aks di-
recting, with soloists. (Town Hall, Sunday,
Jan. 10, at 8:30.)

BacH Ama Grour—Frank Brieff directing, with
Eileen Farrell, soprano; Richard Lewis,




tenor, Julius Baker, flute; Robert Bloom,
oboe; and others. (Town Hall. Wednesday,
Jan, 13, at 8:30.)

Dessorr CHoirs—Paul Boepple directing a pro-
gram of fifteenth-century wvocal music by
Josquin des Préz, with Blake Stern, tenor,

and instrumental soloists. (Town Hall.
Thursday, Jan. 14, at 2:30.)
RECITALS
NeTHerLANDS String Quarter—Chamber music.

(Grace Rainey Rogers Auditorium, Metro-
politan Museum, Fifth Ave. at 83rd St. TR
g-5512. Thursday, Jan. %, at 8:30....
@ Washington Irving High School, Irving
PL at 16th St Saturday, Jan. ¢, at 8:15. For
tickets, call GR 3-1391.)

Miriam Burton—Soprane, with Naney Cirille,
violin; Jonathan Brice, piano; and John
Solum, flute. (Carnegie Recital Hall. Fri-
day, Jan. 8, at 8:30.)

Buparest StTrine Quarter—Chamber music.
(Grace Rainey Rogers Auditorium, Metro-
politan Museum, Fifth Ave. at 83rd St TR
9-5512. Friday, Jan. 8, at 8:30, with Benar
Heifetz, cello; and Friday, Jan. 15, at &:30,
with Artur Balsam, piano, and Julius Levine,
double bass, All seats have been sold for hoth
concerts and only standing room is left.)

Anores Secovia—Guitar. (Town Hall. Friday,
Jan. R, at 8:40.)

Isaac Stemn—Viclin (Hunter College Assem-
bly Hall, Park Ave. at 6oth St. RE 7-84¢0.
Saturday, Jan o, at 8:30.)

Kror Quarrer—With Alan Shulman, cello.
(Kaufmann Concert Hall, Y.M H.A., Lex-
ington Ave. at g2nd St. AT g-2400. Sunday,
Jan. 10. at &:30.)

TosHiya Ero—Violin, (Carnegie Hall
Jan. 11, at B:30.)

Comrosers' SHowcase—A program of works by
Luigi Dallapiccola, performed by Elisabeth
Soederstroem, soprano; Robert Mann, vio-
lin; Frederick Fuller, baritone; and a cham-
ber group conducted by Frederick Prausnitz.
Mr. Dallapiccola will also play the piano and
take part in a discussion period following the
concert. (Circle in the Square, 5 Sheridan
Sq., east of Seventh Ave. OR g-0437. Mon-
day, Jan. 11, at 8:40.)

Rococo EnsemeLe—Chamber music. (Kaufmann
Concert Hall, Y M.H.A., Lexington Ave. at
gznd St AT o¢-2400. Wednesday, Jan. 13,
at 8:30.)

Lee Luvisi—Piano. (Grace Rainey Rogers Au-
ditorium, Metropolitan Museum, Fifth Ave.
at 83rd St. TR g-5512. Thursday. Jan. 14,
at 8:30.)

RosaLyn Tureck—Piano, in an all-Bach program
(Town Hall Friday, Jan, 15, at 8:30.)

Artur Rueinstertn—Piano. (Carnegie Hall
day, Jan. 15, at 8:40.)

EiLeen FarreLt—Soprano. (Hunter College As-
sembly Hall, Park Ave. at 6gth St. RE =~-
84g0. Saturday, Jan. 16, at 8:30.)

Note—Rosalyn Tureck will give a piano recital
at the Frick Collection (1 E. 7oth St.) on
Sunday, Jan. 17, at 2:55. Free tickets, limited
to one per applicant, will be issued on Mon-
day, Jan. 11, in the order written applications
are received on that day (not before). Two
separate requests may be sent in the same
envelope.

Monday,

Fri-

MISCELLANY

Yienna on Parape—A program of song and
dance by a company of sixty, including the
Deutschmeister Band, dancers from the
Vienna State Opera Ballet, and a chorus.
(Carnegie Hall. Sunday, Jan. 10, at 8:30.)

OperAs-IN-BrIEF—""Lucia di Lammermoor,” the
fourth in this year's series of abbreviated
operas presented by the Amato Opera The-
atre. (Town Hall. Tuesday, Jan. 12, at

5:30.)
SPORTS

(The box-office number for Madison Square
Garden iz CO 5-6811.)

ProressionaL BasketearL—Knicks vs, Philadel-
phia. (Madison Square Garden Sunday, Jan.
10, at 7:30.)...9Knicks vs. Cincinnari.
(6gth Regiment Armory, Lexington Ave. at
25th St. MU 4-6170. Saturday, Jan. 16, at
2. Advance tickets on sale at Madison Square
(Garden.)

Boxine—>5tan Harrington vs. Gaspar (Indian)
Ortega, welterweights, 10 rounds. ( Madison
Square Garden. Friday, Jan. 8. Preliminaries
at 8B:30; main bout at 10.)

Hockey—Rangers vs, Detroit. (Madizon Square
Garden. Saturday, Jan. g, at 2.)

SouasH Racouers—New York State Singles
Championship. (Downtown Athletic Club, 18
West 5t. Mondays, Wednesdays, and Thurs-
days at 5:30; through Wednesday, Jan. zo.
No tickets necessary.)

FOR CHILDREN

Music—Vienna Choir Boys. (Grace Rainey
Rogers Auditorium, Metropolitan Museum,
Fiéh Ave, at Bzrd 5t. TR g-3512. Saturday,
Jan. g, at 3.)

MusicaL Prays—DBy the PILGRIM PRODUCTIONS:
“The Emperor’'s New Clothes.” (Town Hall.
JU 2-2424. Saturdays at 11.) ... MERRI-MIMES:
‘Sleeping Beauty.” (Cricket Theatre, Second
Ave. at 1oth St. OR 4-3060. Saturdays at 1,
2:30, and 4.) ...EAST 74TH STREET THEATRE: '
Wish I May,” Saturday, Jan. o....9%Star-
bright,” Saturday, Jan. 16. (334 E. 74th St.
Afternoons at 1:30 and 3. For tickets, call PL
3-7285.) . . . THIMBLE probUcTIONS: “The Glass
Slipper.” (Pocket Players Theatre, 5z E.
78th S5t. BU 8-8450. Saturdays at 1:30 and
3:130.) ...MUSICAL THEATRE FOR CHILDREN:
“Clown Face.” (Sheridan Square Playhouse,
09 Seventh Ave. S., at Sheridan Sq. CH =2-
0600. Saturday, Jan. 16, at z and 3:30.)

Pupper Swow—The Theatre of the Little Hand
presenting “The Juggler of Qur Lady.”
(Church of the Resurrection, Park Ave. at
¥4th St. Sunday, Jan. 10, at 5. Admission 1s

ree.)

Yariery SHow—"The Rabbit Who Wantad
Wings,” performed by the Peggy Bridge |
Marionettes, plus a magician and other at-
tractions. ( Jan Hus Auditorium, 351 E. 74th
St. LE 5-6310. Saturday, Jan. o, at 11, and
Saturday, Jan. 16, at 3.)

Junior Museum, Metropolitan Museum, Fifth
Ave. at 81st 5t—"How to Look at Paint-
ings,” an exhibit comprising European and
American works, visual demonstrations of
materials and techniques of artists, peephole
and push-button displays, and so on....
¥ Drawings and paintings by children from
the province of Brescia, in Italy; through
Jan. 31. (Tuesdays through Saturdays, 10 to
5; Sundays, 1 to §.)

Movies—Feature pictures or cartoons. ( Trans-
Lux 8sth Street Theatre, Madison Ave. at
8sth S5t. BU B-3180. Saturdays at 11.)

Nore—The Wollman Memorial Skating Rink,
in Central Park, is open (free) exclusively to
ice skaters of fourteen and under every
Saturday, except Jan, 16, from 10 to 12. On
Saturday, Jan. 16, everybody gets off the ice
at 11:30, and at noon there will be an ice car-
nival, sponsored by the Mirror, made up of
skating races, a costume parade, and all the
rest that goes with an ice carnival.

OTHER EVENTS

Presipent EisenHower—Delivering his State of
the Union address to a joint session of Con-
gress on Thursday, Jan. 7, at 12:30. The
speech will be carried by all major radio and
television networks.

Uniten Namions—The organization's activities
will be more or less guiescent for the next
two months; there are, however, periodie
meetings of the Security Council and regular
sessions of various commissions and com-
mittees that the public may attend A limited
number of tickets are available, but only to
those applying for them in person at the ad-
missions desk in the public lobby no earlier
than thirty minutes before the start of each
meeting. Meetings usually convene at ro:30
or 11 and at 2:30 or 3, Mondays through
Fridays. (General Assembly Building, First
Ave. at 45th 5t.). . .9 Hour-long tours leave
the lobby of the General Assembly Building
every ten minutes or so from o to 4:43 daily.

Aucmnions—At the Parke-Bernet Galleries, ofo
Madison Ave., at #6th St. ( Exhibition hours:
Tuesdays, 1o to 8, and Wednesdays through
Saturdays, 10 to 5.)—Friday and Saturday,
Jan. B-¢, at 1:45: French furniture; Meissen,
Sevres, and other porcelains: old silver:
French faience; Old Master paintings and
drawings; bronzes; color prints; and Oriental
and needlepoint rugs. From the estate of
Benjamin Duveen and from other sources. | .
9 Wednesday and Thursday, Jan. 13-14, at
1:45: Chinese, Japanese, and Siamese art:
Luristan bronzes; and Tibetan tankas. The
property of several collectors, among them
James Arthur Ewing. Exhibition starts Sat-

urday, Jan. o.

11

cable from Hong Kong—

S.F.A’s hand-knit import has
just arrived —a cable-stitched
wool that communicates the
casual luxury of handmade
clothes. Note the crocheted
buttons, the hand-stitched
grosgrain facing, buttonholes
and belt. With elasticized
waistline; in peony pink,
white, wedgwood blue, pale
beige or navy. 8-14sizes, 89.95.

/iySAKS FIFTH AVENUE

Mew York - White Ploins - Springfield, N. J. - Chicago - Detroit
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN

MOTION PICTURES

FILMS OF MORE THAN ROUTINE INTEREST ARE DESCRIBED IN THIS SECTION

Anatomy oF A Murper—Otto Preminger’s lengthy
but frequently lively interpretation of a
forensic bout designed to clear a United
States Army officer of shooting a saloon-
keeper who may or may not have raped his
wife, James Stewart, Lee Remick, Ben
Gazzara, and Arthur O’Connell turn in splen-
did performances in this protracted work.
( Symphony, B’way at osth, AC 2-66o0;
through Jan. 12....9 Trans-Lux 8sth 5t,
Madison at 8sth, BU 8-3180; through Jan.
1z, tentative.)

THe 400 BLows—The sad fortunes of a small, un-
fortunate boy among adults who show him
neither compassion nor understanding, A
superb French film, directed by Frangois
Truffaut, in which a small fry called Jean-
Pierre Léaud does a marvellous job as the
lad in question. (Fine Arts, 130 E. 58th, PL
5-6030,}

Gici—A handsome and melodious adaptation
of the Colette tale about a young lady who
is tutored to be a courtesan and winds up the
betrothed of the richest voung fellow in Paris,
Book and lyries by Alan Jay Lerner, music
by Frederick Loewe, costumes by Cecil
Beaton. and a fine cast, headed by Leslie
Caron, Maurice Chevalier, Hermione Gin-
gold, Isabel Jeans, and Louis Jourdan.
(Olympia, B’way at to7th, UN s5-8B128;
through Jan. 10....% Loew's 83rd St., B'way
at Bzrd, TR 7-3190; through Jan. 1z ...
g Waverly, 6th Ave. at 3rd, WA ¢-8038:
starting Jan, 13....%9 Gramercy, Lexington at
23rd, GR 5-1660; starting Jan, 13, tentative.)

THe Magician—In this absolutely first-rate ef-
fort, Ingmar Bergman, the suddenly ubig-
uitous Swedish director, tells, in a stunning
flow of brooding, melancholy, but never pre-
tentious images, of what happens, morally
and otherwise, to the smug household of a
wealthy Swedish merchant when a troupe of
run-down magicians comes to spend the night.
The acting—by Max von Sydow, as the chief
magician; Ingrid Thulin, as his wife; Naima
Wifstrand, as an old crone; and Gunnar
Bjoérnstrand, as a local skeptic—is superior,

FILMS OF MORE THAN ROUTINE

Astor, B'way at 4sth. (JU 6-2240)
“On the Beach,” Gregory Peck, Ava Gardner,
Anthony Perkins,

CarmroL, B'way at s1s5t. (JU 2-5060)
“Solomon and Sheba,” Yul Brynner, Gina
Lollobrigida

Criterion, B’way at g4th. (JU 2-1706)
“Suddenly, Last S}Immtr,” Elizabeth Taylor,
Montgomery Clift, Katharine Hepburn

DeMiLLg, 7th Ave. at a47th. (CI 5-0800)
“Behind the Great Wall” (in AromaRama),
a documentary film. (Daily at 2, 4:30, 7,
and g:30. Extra performances Saturdays
at midnight.)

and so is the camera work, by Gunnar
Fischer. The time is roughly a century ago,
(sth Ave. Cinema, sth Ave. at 1z2th, WA
4-8339.)

PoreY anp Bess—Samuel Goldwyn didn't scrimp
on this production of the Gershwin folk
opera, but money isn’'t everything, and the
final result of his largess is rather overblown.
Directed by Otto Preminger, the picture has
a cast led by Sidney Poitier, Dorothy Dan-
dridge, and Pearl Bailey. (Warner, B'way
at 47th, CO s5-5711. Nightly at 8:30. Mat-
inées Wednesdays, Saturdays, and Sundays
at z:30. Reserved seats only.)

Ticer Bay—In this English film, a small Welsh
girl, sole witness to a murder, is persuaded by
the ldller to flee with him into the woodlands
Although the plot is not unfamiliar, the pic-
ture offers an utterly captivating performance
by twelve-year-old Havley Mills. (Baronet,
3ard Ave. at soth, EL 5-1663.)

WiLp Straweerries—Ingmar Bergman's study of
an eminent doctor, aged seventy-five, who in
the course of twenty-four hours leams a
tolerance that has escaped him for most of
his life. Beautifully photographed, and with
a magnifhicent performance by Victor 5jo6s-
trom, who plays the lead. In Swedish. (Art,
36 E. 8th, GR 3-7014; through Jan. 12, tenta-

THE BROADWAY AREA

Forum, B'way at g47th. (PL 7-8320)
“The Gene Krupa Story,” Sal Mineo.
Music Hau, 6th Ave. at soth. (CI 6-4600)
“Operation Petticoat,” Cary Grant, Tony
Curtis

Paramount, B'way at q3rd (WI 7-g400)
Through Jan. 13 (tentative): “Journey to the
Center of the Earth,” Pat Boone, James
Mason

Rivoul, B'way at goth. (CI 7-1633)
Through Jan. 12: “The Big Fisherman,” John
Saxon, Howard Keel, Martha Hyer.

(Weekdays at 8:30 and Sunday at 7:30.
Matinées daily at 2:30. Reserved seats
only.)

tive. ... 9 Greenwich, - Greenwich Ave. at
1zth, WA ¢-3350; starting Jan. 13....
Y Trans-Lux 8sth 5t., Madison at Esth,
BU 8-3180; and Midtown, B'way at 1ooth,
RI ¢-g516; starting Jan. 13, tentative.)

REVIV ALS

THe Devie Strikes AT Migut (1050 ) —Directed by
Eobert Siodmalk, this German film deals with
the Hitler regime’s suppression of the fact
that a mass slayer has been allowed to get
away with some ffty murders. With Marie
Adorf. (Thalia, B'way at gsth, AC z-3370:
starting Jan. 8.)

Granp lLwusion (1038)—A German military
prison during the First World War. In
French, with Erich von Stroheim and Jean
Gabin. (Greenwich, Greenwich Ave. at 12th,
WA g¢-3350; through Jan. g.)

PatHer Panchan (1958)—An Indian film, made
on location, that describes most poignantly
the way a village family lives. (Thalia,
B'way at osth, AC 2-3370; starting Jan. 8))

Tue Proup anp THE BeaumiFuL (1056 )— Jean-Paul
Sartre’s story about romance in a flea-bitten
Mexican town, With Gerard Philipe and
Michele Morgan. In French and Spanish
(Thalia, B'way at gsth, AC 2-3370; Jan. 7.)

Titwie's Pumcturer Romamce (1914)—An old
one, with Marie Dressler and Charlie
Chaplin. (Trans-Lux &sth St.,, Madison at

8sth, BU 8-3180; and Midtown, B'way at
1ooth, RI 9-9516; starting Jan. 13, tentative.)

Museum oF Moperd ArtT FiLm Lierary—Two pro-
grams In a series of films called “The Ameri-
can Film Comedy”—Through Jan. ¢: “Cops”
(1g22) and “Sherlock, Jr." (1024)—both
with Buster Keaton....9¥ Starting Jan. 1o0:
“By the Sea” (1g15), with Charlie Chaplin
and Edna Purviance; and “The Navigator"
(1924), with Buster Keaton. (Showings at
3 and 5:30. A limited number of reservations
are available, but only to those applying for
them in person at the Museum, 11 W, 353rd,
after 11 on the day of the showing or, if it
is a Sunday, after 1.)

INTEREST AFPPEAR IN HEAYY TYPE AND ARE DESCRIBED IN THE SECTIOMN ABCVYE

From Jan. 13, at 8:30: “The Story on Page
One,” Rita i-'fa}fworﬂl, Anthony Franciosa.

Roxv, 7th Ave. at soth. (CI 7-6000)
“Li’l Abner,” Peter Palmer, Leslie Parrish,
Stubby Kave.
Stare, B'way at gs5th. (JU z-5070)
“Ben-Hur,” Charlton Heston, Jack Hawkins.
(Weekdays at 8 and Sundays at 7:30.
Matinées Wednesdays, Saturdays, and
Sundays at 2. Eeserved seats only.)
YVictoria, B'way at 46th. (JU é6-0540)
Through Jan. 13 (tentative): “Happy An-
niversary,” David Niven, Mitzi Gaynor.
Warner, B'way at 47th, (CO 5-5711)
PORGY AND BESS,




EAST SIDE

Art, 36 E 8th. (GR 3-7014)
Through Jan. 12 (tentative): wiLp STRAWBER-
ries (in Swedish)
From Jan. 13: To be announced.
Acapemy ofF Music, 126 E. 14th (GR 3-z2277)
Through Jan. 12: “Goliath and the Bar-
barians,” Steve Reeves; and “Jet Over
the Atlantic,” Guy Madison, Virginia
Mayo. (On Jan. 11, last showing at about
3; boxing in the evening.)
From Jan. 13: “A Summer Place,” Richard
Egan, Dorothy McGuire; and “Blood and
Steel,” John Lupton.

Gramercy, Lexingten at 23rd. (GR 3-1660)
Through Jan, 1z (tentative): “Pillow Talk,”
Rock Hudson, Doris Day.
From Jan. 13 (tentative): sicl.

Mugrray Hirt, 160 E. 34th. (MU 5-7652)
“Sapphire,” Nigel Patrick, Yvonne Mitchell,

LexingTton, Lexington at sist. (PL 3-0336)

Through Jan. 12: “The Wreck of the Mary
Deare,” Gary Cooper, Charlton Heston:
and “Girls Town,” Mamie Van Doren,
Ray Anthony.

From Jan 13: “Happy Anniversary,” David
Niven, Mitzi Gaynor; and “Inside the
Mafia,” Cameron Mitchell.

Trans-Lux52mpSt., Lexingtonat s2nd. (PL3-2434)
“The Last Angry Man,” Paul Muni, David
Wayne.
Surron, 3rd Ave. at sy7th. (PL g-1411)
“Suddenly, Last Summer,” Elizabeth Taylor,
Montgomery Clift, Katharine Hepburn.

R.K.O. 58rn St1., 3rd Ave. at 58th. (EL 5-3577)
Through Jan. 12; “Goliath and the Bar-

bharians,” Steve Reeves; and “Jet Over
the Atlantic,”” Guy Madison, Virginia
Mayvo.

From Jan. 13: “A Summer Place,” Richard
Egan, Dorothy MeGuire: and “Blood and
Steel,” John Lupton.

Fine Arrs, 130 E. s8th. (PL s-6030)
THE 400 BLows (in French).

PLaza, 42 E. 58th. (EL 5-3320)
“Black Orpheus” (in Portuguese),
pessa Dawn.

Baroner, 3rd Ave. at goth. (EL 5-1663)
TIGER BAY.

Beexman, 2nd Ave. at 66th. (RE 7-2622)
“The Cousins” (in French), Jean-Claude
Brialy, Gérard Blain.

681H 57, PLavHouse, 3rd Ave. at 68th (RE 4-0302)

Through Jan. 13: “Pillow Talk," Rock
Hudson, Doris Day

Loew's 72up 51., 3rd Ave. at yend. (BU B-zzz22)

Through Jan. 12: “The Wreck of the Mary
Deare,’” (Gary Cooper, Charlton Heston;
and "“(Girls Town,” Mamie Van Doren,
Ray Anthony.

From Jan. 13: “Happy Anniversary,” David
Niver:;, Mitzi Gaynor; and *Inside the
Mafia,” Cameron Mitchell

72np ST, PLATHOUSE, 15t Ave.at 72nd. (BU B-g304)

Through Jan. 13: “Pillow Talk,” Rock Hud-
son, Doris Day.

Trans-Lux 85rH 51., Madison at 85th. (BU 8-3180)

Through Jan. 12 (tentative). AMATOMY OF
A& MURDER.

From Jan. 13 (tentative): WILD STRAWEBERRIES
(in Swedish): and TiLLIE'S PUNCTURED RO-
MaNCE (silent]),

R.K.O. 861H S1., Lexington at 86th. (AT g-8goo)

Through Jan. 12: “(Goliath and the Bar-

Mar-

barians,” Steve Reeves and “Jet Over
the Atlantic,” Guy Madison, Virginia
Mayo.

From Jan. 13: “A Summer Place,” Richard
Egan, Dorothy MeGuire; and ““Blood and
Steel” John Lupton.

OreHeum, 3rd Ave at B6th. (AT g-4607)

Through Jan. 12: “The Wreck of the Mary
Deare,”” Gary Cooper, Charlton Heston;
and “Girls Town." Mamie Van Doren,
Ray Anthony.

From Jan. 13: “Happy Anniversary,” David
Niven, Mitzi Gaynor; and “Inside the
Mafia,” Cameron Mitchell,

WEST SIDE

WaverLy, 6th Ave. at 3rd. (WA g-8038)
Through Jan. o: “Rashomon’™ (in Japanese),
revival; and “Wife for a Night” (in

NEIGHBORHOOD
HOUSES
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7 8 9
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FILMS OF MORE THAN ROUTINE INTEREST
AFPPEAR IN HEAYY TYPE AND ARE DESCRIBED
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Italian), revival, Gina Lollobrigida, Gino
{ervi.

Jan. 10-12: “The Barefoot Contessa,” re-
vival, Humphrey Bogart, Ava Gardner;
and “Designing Woman,” revival, Gregory
Peck, Lauren Bacall.

From Jan. 13: 6i61; and “The Sea Around
Us," revival. a documentary film.

8ty St1. Pravhouse, sz W. 8th. (GR 7-7874)
Through Jan. 12 (tentative): “Pillow Talk”
Rock Hudson, Doris Day.
From Jan. 13 (tentative): “Children of Para-
dise” (in French}). revival

5tH Ave. Cinema, sth Ave, at 12th. (WA 4-8330)
THE MAGICIAN (1n Swedish)

SHempan, 7th Ave at rzth. (WA g-2166)

Through Jan. 12: “The Wreck of the Mary
Deare,” Gary Cooper, Charlton Heston;
and “Girls Town,” Mamie Van Doren,
Ray Anthony.

From Jan. 13: “"Happy Anniversary,” David
Niven, Mitzi Gaynor; and “Inside the
Mafia." Cameron Mitchell

GreenwicH, Greenwich Ave.at12th. (WAg-3350)

Through Jan. g: eranp 1LLusion (in French),
revival; and “The Mirror Has Two Faces”
(in French), Michéle Morgan, Bourvil.

Jan. 10-12: “But Not for Me,” Clark Gable,
Carroll Baker; and “Bermuda Affair”
Gary Merrill, Kim Hunter.

From Jan. 13: wiLp straweerries (in Swedish).

R.K.O. 23sp S1., 8th Ave. at 23rd, (CH 2-3440)
Through Jan. 1z2: “Goliath and the Bar-

barians,” Steve Reeves; and “Jet Over
the Atlantic,” Guy Madison, Virginia
Mayo.

From Jan. 13: "A Summer Place,” Richard
Egan, Dorothy McGuire; and “Blood and
Steel,” John Lupton

Guio, 33 W, soth. (PL 7-2406)
“The Mouse That Roared,” Peter Sellers,
Jean Seberg
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55TH 51. PravHouse, 154 W. gsth, (JU 6-4200)
“Broth of a Boy,” Barry Fitzgerald *

Trans-Lux Normanpie, 110 W, s7th. (JU 6-4448)
“The Bridal Path,” Bill Travers.

Litiie Carnecie, 146 W. ssth. (CI 6-3454)
Through Jan. 11 (tentative): “The Drunken
Angel” (in Japanese), Takashi Shimura.
From Jan. 1z2: To be announced
Paris, 4 W, s8th. (MU 8-0134)
“The Lovers” (in French), Jeanne Moreau.

Loew's 83rp St., B'way at 8ird. (TR 7-3100)
Through Jan. 1z: siei: and “The Crimson
Kimono,” Victoria Shaw.
From Jan. 13: “Happy Anniversary,” David
Niven, Mitzi Gaynor; and “Inside the
Mafia,” Cameron Mitchell.

SvmpHony, B'way at gsth. (AC 2-6600)
Through Jan. 12: AMATOMY OF A MURDER.
From Jan. 13: “A Summer Place,” Richard
Egan, Dorothy McGuire; and another fea-
ture, to be announced.

THaua, B'way at gsth. (AC 2-3370)

Jan. 7: THE PROUD AND THE BEAUTIFUL (in
French and Spanish), revival; and “Too
Bad She's Bad” (in [Italian), revival,
Sophia Loren, Vittorio De Sica.

From Jan. 8: patHer pancHaLl (in Bengali),
revival; and THE peEviL strikes AT MieHT (in
German), revival,

Riversipe, B'way at ¢6th. (MO 3-4530)
“Goliath and the Barbarians,” Steve Reeves;
and “Jet Gver the Atlantic.” Guy Madison,
Virginia Mavyo
Miotown, B'way at rcoth. (RI g-9516)
Through Jan 12 (tentative): “The Lowest
Crime” (in French), Raymond Pellegrin:
and “Paris Hotel” (in French), Charles
Boyer, Frangoise Arnoul,
From Jan. 13 (tentative): WILD STRAWBERRIES
(in Swedish); and TiLLie's pumcTURED RO-
MaNCE (silent).

Ovymria, B'way at 107th (UN 5-8128)

Through Jan. 1o: eis1; and “The Crimson
Kimono,” Victoria Shaw,

Jan. 11-12: “Gilda,” revival, Rita Hayworth,
Glenn Ford; and “The Big Heat,” revi-
val, Glenn Ford, Gloria Grahame

From Jan. 13: “Happy Anniversary,” David
Niven, Mitzi Gaynor; and “Inside the
Mafia,”” Cameron Mitchell.

Nemo, B'way at 11oth, (MO 6-8z210)
Through Jan. 12: “Goliath and the Bar-

barians,” Steve Reeves; and “Jet Owver
the Atlantic,” Guy Madison, Virginia
Mayo.

From Jan. 13: “A Summer Place,” Richard
Egan, Dorothy McGuire; and “Blood and
Steel,” John Lupton.




BIG CHANGE IN SWISSAIR

(you’ll like it)

“Hurry, Spring!” That's how we feel at Swissair. For in May we bring you our own special

kind of jet service. From New York we’ll have big new whisper-quiet Swissair DC-8's to whisk you

non-stop to Cologne or Geneva and direct to Zurich. At Geneva and Zurich (with increasing frequency during
the summer) we’ll have swift new Swissair Caravelle jets to speed you on to key cities in Europe and

the Mid East. And all along the way we’ll be spoiling you with Swiss-Care. . . so warm



" NO CHANGE IN SWISSCARE

(you'll like that, too)

and friendly and old-fashioned that you'll sort of wish time wouldn’t hurry by so fast.
Now if this sounds like the way you would like to travel, merely memorize this: IN MAY—PURE
JET—SWISS-CARE—SWISSAIR! Then call us or your travel agent for reservations. Offices in principal cities.

P SWISSCARE SWISSAIR WORLDWIDE




SUPER-ROYAL

CREAM

Nature’s most mysterious gift to Beauty
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Mysterious because Royal Jelly has always defied complete analysis—

but a wonderful gift to beauty for the countless women

who have experienced its beautifying effect on their skins.
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN

Notes and Conment

BOUT this time of the new year, it
1s our custom to look back at the
year just ended, select our worst

mistake, and spend a few minutes or
hours of silent regret over it. It is best,
we think, to go in for such recollections
while in transit from one place to an-
other. The company of persons who
know nothing of what has caused one’s
face to grow longer—persons who, in
fact, are not aware that one has a face—
1s the best company on a trip of this
sort. A regrettable error in one’s past
life can often be dealt with satisfactorily
on a bus ride up or down Fifth Avenue.
Some of the errors in our own past life
have seemed to require a longer trip.
What we like best to do on such an
occasion 18 to get out of town. The
trains on the main line between New
York and Washington have served us
well for many years. A trip around the
world can be rewarding, too, but it
takes longer. This year, it was unnec-
essary for us either to look far back or
to perform the tiresome chore of decid-
ing whether the outstanding error we
had made in these columns in 1959 was
small, middle-sized, large, gigantic, or
a whopper. In the December 5th issue
of the magazine, while undertaking a
lighthearted expedition through the
pages of the special issue of the Loondon
Times Literary Supplement that was
devoted to the American imagination,
we mistook an English lady for an
American lady. It was the mistake of
the year, and a whopper. Long before
Christmas, a good research man came
to our assistance and straightened us out
on the matter. He turned a complete
report over to us on the day before
Christmas Eve, when we were board-
ing the Congressional Limited at Penn-
sylvania Station.

We have already privately begun to
refer to 1959 as the year of the two
Helen Gardners. For a few, hazy
moments of that year, we were under
the delusion that there was one Helen

Gardner. Then, with a jolt, we awak-
ened to the fact that there were two
Helen Gardners. By the time we had
settled down 1n a quiet corner of a chair
car on our way to Washington, we
could calmly, if penitently, read our as-
sistant’s report on the two worlds of the
two Helen Gardners—one American
and dead, the other Brnitish and alive.
Both ladies proved to be important
writers. And since both also proved to
be widely known and distinguished
scholars, and interesting people, it seems
fitting that they be formally introduced
within a typographical bower they can
call their own.

The Tawo Helens

HE two Helen Gardners who are

celebrated for their interest in the
arts do not represent such totally dis-
parate personalities as a superficial
glance at the difference in their ages,
nationalities, and professional fields
might indicate. The British Helen was
born Miss Helen Lowse
Gardner, and is so desig-
nated in most American li-
braries, a circumstance that
has enabled most people to
avoid confusing her with
the deceased American Hel-
en, who had no middle
name or initial but who did
have an elder sister named
Louise; the latter, now in her late
eighties, lives in Chicago and 1s at
present vacationing in Jamaica. We
talked to her before she left Chicago.
Her sister Helen, she told us, was born
in Manchester, New Hampshire, on
March 17, 1877, or thereabouts (the
year is not certain ), and although she
lived in Chicago most of her life, she
always retained a New England accent.
Having attended grammar and high
schools in New England, she went to
the University of Chicago, where she
obtained a Bachelor of Arts degree in
1901. (She returned seventeen years
later for a Master’s degree.) Her orig-

N

inal scholastic interests were Greek and
Latin, and between 1901 and 1910 she
was an instructor in these at—and then
assistant principal of—the Brooks Clas-
sical School, in Chicago. It seems to
have been an increasing interest in art,
rather than her work with the classical
languages, that impelled her to leave
Brooks in 1910 for independent study.
After getting her ML A,, she joined the
faculty of the School of the Art Institute
of Chicago, where she became a pro-
fessor. Her department was the History
of Art, and she was chairman of it
from 1933 until her retirement, in
1943. She died on June 6, 1946.

This Miss Gardner’s fame rests se-
curely on her textbook “Art “Through
the Ages,” which was first published in
1926 and was reissued in new editions
in 1936, 1948, and 1959. According
to her publishers, Harcourt, Brace, “Art
Through the Ages™ has sold hundreds of
thousands of copies and is still a leading
textbook in America for college courses
in art history. The 1959 edition was
tevised by the Department
of Art History at Yale. Mr.
Sumner McNight Crosby,
who supervised the revision,
calls Miss Gardner’s book
“a favorite with generations
of students in schools and
colleges,” and remarks that
“the general reader who is
interested in the history of
art has found it an exciting and in-
formative survey.” He cites espe-
cially its author’s “broad knowledge,
deep humanity, and freshness and sim-
plicity of style.” Miss Gardner’s only
other book was on art appreciation. En-
titled “Understanding the Arts,” it
was published by Harcourt, Brace in
1932.

Miss Gardner has been described by
people who knew her as a quietly gay
person who had conservative principles,
a subtle sense of humor, and prodigious
energy. A small, brown-eyed woman
with—in her later years—opretty, gray
hair, she wore glasses and enjoyed

P
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“Doesn’t it give you a wonderful feeling of security to know that on the
night of October 17, 1960, you and I will be sitting together in Row J,
Seats 102 and 103, at the Mary Martin thing?”

travelling. Once, when a recording of
her voice was played back to her, she
was much distressed by the experience
and remarked that she was glad she
didn’t have to listen to her own lectures.
But she was an excellent, enthusiastic
teacher, and, despite this displeasure
with her own voice, continued to lec-
ture. In fact, she was a visiting lecturer
at the University of California at Los
Angeles in 1927 and at the University
of Chicago in 1928. Next to Art, she
loved Nature, and she was a pari-time
student of geology and biology. She had
a house on the shore of Lake Michigan.
She was a member of the American As-
sociattion of University Women, the
American Society of Aesthetics, Mid-
land Authors, and Phi Beta Kappa.
Miss Helen Louise Gardner has the
reputation of being one of Oxford
University’s most distinguished women
dons. She is described by her associates
and friends as a woman of great wit,
learning, and charm. Like the Amen-
can Miss Gardner, she is noted for an
immense fund of energy and a lively in-
terest in art (one of her papers, pub-
lished in 1956, is entitled “Milton’s First
Tllustrator, John Baptist Medina™),
but her professional field is English lit-

erature—chiefly the work of the six-

teenth- and seventeenth-century Eng-
lish poets. Some of those poets came to
New England, and she studied their
work just the same. She 1s a friend of
T. S. Eliot, an American poet who
went to England and stayed there, and
one of her best-known critical works is
“The Art of T. S. Eliot,” which was
published in 1949 and is now a standard
reference book in American colleges.
Her other major critical works are
“The Metaphysical Poets” (1957 ) and
“The Business of Criticism” (1959),
which consists of two sets of lectures
she gave in England—*“The Profes-
ston of a Critic” and ““The Limits of
Literary Crticism.” Both argue the
necessity of a historical approach to lit-
erature, and both are pleas for a measure
of skepticism toward any absolutes in
interpretation. Miss Gardner’s official
roles include those of Professorial Fel-
low of St. Hilda’s College, Oxford;
Reader in Renaissance English Litera-
ture, University of Oxford; and Fellow
of the British Academy.

This Miss Gardner was born in Lon-
don on February 13, 1908, and attend-
ed North London Collegiate School
until she went to 5t. Hilda’s for under-
graduate study, in 1926, the same year
that the American Miss Gardner pub-
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lished her first edition
of “Art Through the
Ages.” Miss Helen
Louise Gardner had
heard of Miss Helen
Gardner before De-
cember 5, 1959, but she
has never read “Art
Through the Ages”
and their paths never
crossed, either person-
ally or in correspond-
ence, Their names
have caused some con-
fusion to British librari-
ans in the past, and Miss
Helen Louise Gardner
once received a phone
call from a librarian in
London asking her to
clear up the muddle.
With time, however,
their relative cultural
roles have become clear-
ly distinguished, and in
the catalogues of the
New York Public Li-
brary and the libraries
of New York Univer-
sity and Columbia no
such confusion is evi-
dent. Somewhere along
the line, Miss Helen
Louise Gardner decid-
ed to scuttle her middle
name, and she became Helen Gardner.
She had a perfect right to do this, and
it confused almost nobody.

After graduating from St. Hilda’s,
Miss Gardner taught at Royal Hollo-
way College, University of London, for
three years and at the University of
Birmingham for seven years. She then
returned to St. Hilda’s as a don. She
is, just as the American Miss Gardner
was, a firm believer in classical studies,
and in the recent Oxford debate con-
cerning the proposed dropping of Latin
as a requisite for entrance she was instru-
mental in having the resolution defeated.
Her speech, according to the London
Times, was “a tour de force of persua-
sion which impressed opponents as much
as it delighted supporters.” Very wunlike
the American Miss Gardner, the Eng-
lish don recognized almost from the
start that she was an excellent lecturer,
gifted with unusual powers of persua-
sion and delivery, especially for a wom-
an, and she has given many talks over
the B.B.C. During one of these talks
she mentioned the name of the seven-
teenth-century Massachusetts poet Ed-
ward Taylor, whom she described as “a
true child and heir of the English meta-
physical poets and not a mere imitator.”
He was English-born but did most of
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his writing after he had settled in New
England. It was in our reference to her
comments on Taylor that we got into
trouble.

Miss Gardner of Oxford resembles
Miss Gardner of Chicago in being short,
having gray hair, and wearing glasses.
Her eyes, however, are gray-blue, not
brown. She also enjoys travelling, and
in the spring of 1954 she was a visiting
lecturer at the University of California
at Los Angeles, where the American
Miss Gardner spent some time as a visit-
ing lecturcr, too. The British Miss
Gardner conducted a graduate seminar
in metaphysical poetry there, and also
gave an undergraduate lecture course
in contemporary poetry. Prominent
among her achievements on the West
Coast was the conversion of the cap-
tain of the U.C.L.A. football team to
an interest in T. S. Eliot and other mod-
ern poets. She also went on a mountain
trip in the Sierra Madre, in the course
of which she sat under a tree with two
nuns and played the recorder. She loves
Italy and she loves good food; one of her
favorite foods is scampi, or Italian
shrimps. Her mother, who is still alive,
plays the piano very well, and used to
teach it. Miss Gardner has two brothers
but no sisters. At Oxford, she starts her
day by taking prayers at eight. She is a
devout member of the Church of Eng-
land. She is fond of riding through the
countryside and looking at old churches
and eating at old inns. She dresses very
well, and likes American clothes. Be-
sides being an impressive performer on
the recorder, she is an excellent chess
player and a connoisseur of wines. She
has just been appointed a delegate of the
Oxford University Press—the first time
in its four hundred and eighty-one years
that a woman has been accorded this
honor. (The delegates draft the over-
all policy of the Press.) On this occa-
sion, the London Times described her
as a “‘finely featured and clear-cut per-
son who gets things done.” Things she
has done this past year, in addition to
publishing “The Business of Criticism,”
include the joint editing, with G. M.
Story, of a volume of the sonnets of
William Alabaster, a minor metaphysi-
cal poct, and the supervision of a book
of Elizabethan and Jacobean studies
dedieated to a colleague, Professor . P,
Wilson. In 1952, she edited the “Di-
vine Poems” of John Donne. Her short-
er papers include “Walter Hilton and
the Mpystical Tradition in England”
(1936); “Milton’s Satan and the
Theme of Damnation in Elizabethan
Tragedy” (1948); and “The Noble
Moor” (1955), a Shakespearean lec-

ture she gave on being elected a Fellow

of the British Academy. She is due for a
two-term sabbatical leave this year, and
hopes to complete an edition of Donne’s
love poems during this time, as well as
revisit Italy. Among her other future
pm}ects are critical works on Shake-
speare’s tragedies, Milton’s “PHI"Id]SE
Lost,” and Spenser’s “Faerie Queene.”

VERHEARD during an intermis-

sion at the Met, one Edwardian

lady to another: “We were in the habit

of going abroad every summer because
of the mosquitoes.”

Intellectual Sell

HE merely impressive executive

office, whether enclosed by ma-
hogany or exposed by glass, may have
had its day. Look for a trend toward
bringing the product in: sporting-goods
board rooms laid out to look like foot-
ball stadiums, railroad board rooms sug-
gesting Pullmans, and—who knows? —
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“Dow’t be so sure they’re
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perhaps liquor-company board rooms
in the form of saloons. This insight
into the future of office décor stems
from a visit we made to the new
executive offices and wholesale show-
rooms of McGregor-Doniger, Inc., the
men’s-sportswear people, at 666 Fifth
Avenue. Getting off the elevator at the
seventh floor, as we’d been instructed
to do, we went through an anteroom
containing a large McGregor-Doni-
ger sign framed in McGregor plaid,
announced ourself to a receptionist
spunkily dressed in non-McGregor
plaid, and soon ended up in the hands
of William Doniger, the firm’s presi-
dent and chief fashion designer. Mr.
Doniger, an ebullient man, pointed
out some samples of his wares that
were on view in the reception room,
and remarked that at the moment
business was very outerwearsy but that,
come spring, it would get sportswearsy.
“On this floor, we converted the main
hallways into replicas of the world’s
great avenues of fashion: Via Condott,

on the make. Maybe they’re just M.V.D. men.”
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of Rome; Bond Street, of London; and
Princes Street, of Edinburgh,” he told
us. ““There’s also University Lane, of
College Town, U.S.A., and Scandia
Way, our interpretation of a street in
Stockholm. Thirty-two years ago, my
father was ahead of his time when he
moved the business up from Fifteenth
to Thirty-first Street. Now we’ve
moved ahead again, and we want to be
ahead 1n decoration as well as geogra-
phy. At Thirty-first Street, we had
angular modern but no motif. Let’s take
the tour.”

Off we went, trailing Mr. Doniger
down the Via Condotti, which looked
plausibly Roman and ended—amiably,
if not accurately—with a reproduction
of the Fountain of Trevi. Along the
sides of the corridor, or strect, were
show windows fixed up to look like shops
and displaying some of MecGregor-
Doniger’s more Italianate offerings. Be-
tween greetings to passing colleagues,
and above the din of a vacuum cleaner
that seemed to be serving as the aural
equivalent of motor scooters, Mr. Doni-
ger told us that a pile of Roman coins
18 kept on hand, so that visiting re-
tail-store buyers can throw a few
lucky lire, retrievable by the manage-
ment after closing, into the fountain;
any American coins thrown into it are
given to the Red Cross. We then
swung into University Lane. Mr. Doni-
ger pronounced it atmospherically in-
distinguishable from Chapel Street, New
Haven, and pointed out a couple of the
shopwindows, one of which contained
pre-Easter suits and the other post-
Easter suits. “Here we have the horse-
blanket approach, and over here the
seersucker approach,” he said. “All this
isn’t intended to help us sell our mer-
chandise to retailers. I can sell just as
well in a phone booth, maybe better, but
we're  convinced  that selling  isn’t
enough. We want to inspire the retailers
with ideas on how to sell to their cus-
tomers—that 15, we want to sell intel-
lectually.”

Nexr, we went down lamplit Bond
Strect—"“Window for window, door
for door, the real thing. Very towny,”
said Mr. Doniger—and turned into
Scotch House Lane, which is what Mc-
Gregor-Doniger has named its replica of
Princes Street. Here we spotted a shop-
window full of India-madras goods, and
asked Mr. Doniger what they were
doing there.

“England used to own India!” he
declared triumphantly. “The Army
boys brought back the material, and that
was how the whole thing got started.”

Silenced, we followed Mr. Doniger
into a large room, which he said was

called the Bagpipe Room and was used
for directors’ meetings and as a club-
room. It had Madagascar-ebony walls
and McGregor-plaid curtains; among
its contents were an antique Scotch
liquor cabiner, which is still being used
as a Scotch liquor cabinet, and an ap-
parently operational set of bagpipes.
Huge bookcases surmounted by a carved
replica of the royal arms of Scotland
lined the room. “Knowing our direc-
tors, I fee] that they don’t want a di-
rectors’ room, they want a clubroom,”
explained Mr. Doniger.

We inquired whether the directors,
when they declare a dividend to the
merry skirl of the pipes, wear sports
clothes. “Definitely not,” said Mr. D.
“Other than our executive shirt, which
combines some of the comfort features
of a sports shirt with the formal appear-
ance of a dress shirt, I’d say that sports-
wear shouldn’t be worn in New York
City. Bermuda shorts and checked shirts
downtown—not good fashion. Too re-
laxing-at-homey. On the other hand,
we believe that a man wants to change
into sportswear the minute he gets home
from the office. He should have a double
wardrobe. Good for morale, good for
business. Nice of you to come up. Right
down Scotch House Lane there to the
elevators.”

Restitution

MAN we know whose enter-

prises are cosmic in scope has
passed along this letter, which he just
received from Mt. Eden, Auckland,
New Zealand:

DEgar Sir:

I was the clerk that sent you a Christ-
mas Card from the Auckland City Coun-
cil without stamping the envelope.

Very sorry. Please find enclosed stamps
to cover the extra postage you would have
to pay.

Merry Christmas.

No stamps were enclosed.

Rock-Haunting Peterson

RTEEELL F. PETERsON, 2 mammalo-
gist whom we first met in the sum-
mer of 1957, when he returned from
nine months in Papua with a great take
of fauna and flora for the Muscum of
Natural History, 1s back from another
Museum collecting  expedition—four

——~
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monthsin Australia and New Guinea—
which has yielded some twelve hundred
animal specimens. “The trip was spon-
sored by Philip Spalding, a Wall Street
broker,” Mr. Peterson said when we
greeted him anew. “I had two Aus-
tralian assistants—a herpetologist and
a mammalogist—and an Australian
cook, and we hired aboriginals from
time to time. We took along a Land-
Rover and a trailer, and drove thirteen
hundred miles, from Brisbane to Cairns,
in eastern Queensland, over a road that
was torn up many tens of miles, and
then we went west through open for-
est into an appalling desert—hard-
baked, dead-flat stony terrain, the most
desolate region you could imagine.
We’d been told that western Queens-
land was untouched biologically, and it
was. We found some new things and
extended the biological ranges of others.
One of the new things was the short-
talled rock-haunting possum, Petro-
pseudes dahli. This fellow doesn’t act
like a possum in any way. He doesn’t
live in trees and behave himself; he
haunts rocks, emerging only at night, to
forage in trees.”

Mr. Peterson ran into Petropseudes,
unexpectedly, by haunting rocks him-
self. “I was in a high crevice,” he said,
“shooting bats with a pistol, in a bad
light (tomb bats, to be precise; the tomb
bat is sac-winged and free-tailed, and a
very interesting fellow ), when the stone
above me started to bleed. In Biblical
times, that would have caused quite a
stir. Well, 1t turned out to be a rock-
haunting possum who had been taking
a nap; he was ten or twenty feet up,
and the crevice was so narrow [ couldn’t
reach him, but I later got six others.
They are the first to be in the Museum,
and I daresay the first in this hemisphere.
They are considered rare even in Aus-
tralia.”

Another novelty was a pure-white
cannibal bat with a wingspread of near-
ly two feet. “Macroderma gigas,” Mr.
Peterson said. “I shot only one, but 1
saw three others, which escaped. You
have about fifteen minutes of bat shoot-
ing every night, at twilight; before that
they’re asleep, and concealed, and after
that they’re out in the dark. We had
a very interesting time with snakes
and lizards. Our herpetologist, William
Hosmer, whom I recruited from the
University of Melbourne, got an eleven-
foot amethystine python, and we ob-
tained a six-foot lizard, Varanus gigan-
teus—one of the biggest known. You
usually can’t get near these—they
move like an express train—but we
came across one near a river, straddling

& adead crocodile that he was eating, and
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“And whose little girl are you?”

he was so preoccupied, and so gorged,
that we were able to grab him by the
tail and put him in a bag. I thought,
Why not send him to the Museum alive,
partly as a joke? So we packed him in a
slatted box—being a lizard, he could
go without food for a long time, and,
of course, he’d just had the crocodile—
and put hum on an airplane at Norman-
ton, in western Queensland. He went
through customs in fine style and got to
New York in a week. He grew fatter
and fatter at the Museum, I’m told, and
after a couple of weeks he was sent to
the Bronx Zoo, where, just after he was
photographed, the poor chap up and
died. Some sort of parasite.”

Mr. Peterson sighed, and presently
revealed to us that he had also had an
interesting time with Mr. Hosmer. “He
was tearing the bark off a dead iron-
wood tree, looking for lizards,” he
said, “when a heavy branch fell on
him, impaling his right arm. A toxic
reaction set in, he ran a high tem-
perature, and within two hours he was
unconscious. We were way out in the
bush—the real outback. I drove Bill
nine miles to a cartle station, where there
was a wireless on which you could or-
dinarily summon a flying doctor from
Cairns, but the wireless didn’t work, so
I had to drive two hundred miles up the
Cape York Peninsula to the Mitchell
River Hospital. This took forty hours—

I gave Bill antibiotics and morphine on
the way—and when we got there, there
was nobody at the hospital. No doctor,
no nurse. Bill’'s arm was swollen and
black, and he was still unconscious. I
finally reached a doctor on Thursday
Island, at the tip of Cape York, by
wireless; after I’d described the symp-
toms, he said I’d have to operate at
once. He stayed on the wireless for an
hour, giving instructions, while I op-
erated. I had various surgical instru-
ments you use in preparing specimens,
and I had often done sutures on dead
animals, but operating on a live friend 1s
very different from operating on a dead
animal. I administered morphine and
ethyl chloride, and went three-quarters
of an inch into Bill’s muscle. I was pretty
scared, but when morning came Bill
was looking bright-eyed and bushy-
tailed. I gave him more antibiotics, and
within a weck he was up and catching
snakes with his other hand.”

After two and a half months in
northern Australia, Mr. Peterson’s
group moved on to New Guinea for a
few weeks—more snakes, mammals,
and bats, some of the last with a five-
and-a-half-foot wingspread. “I was able
to make detailed field sketches of the soft
parts of animals, such as ears, which
dry up in preserved specimens,” he said.
We asked whether he’d lived off the
land in the bush, and he said, “Some of
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the time. Young kangaroos and walla-
bies are delicious, better than venison;
sea-turtle liver is fine; and cassowary
liver is even better. But I prefer the
paté at ‘21.77

Guide

URING the recent holiday season,

a lady who lives on the upper East

Side wanted to take some visiting
cousins on a little tour of the city, and
she says that although she was born
here, she would never have been able to
show them the view of Manhattan from
Brooklyn Heights if she hadn’t hap-
pened to run into a small party of Japa-
nese. They were heading down lower
Broadway in a drive-it-yourself Chev-
rolet. She was in her Mercedes, with
her cousins. Having been stopped beside
them by a traffic light, she asked if they
knew how to get on the approach to the
Brooklyn Bridge. In limited but ade-
quate English, the driver told her exactly
how to do it. She then pulled up in front
of Trinity Church to show her cousins
the graveyard, and there she ran into the
Japanese again. They were taking pho-
tographs of it. They bowed, she bowed,
and then she asked them if they were,
by any chance, visitors. “Yes,” said
the man who nhad spoken to her before.
“We come from Tokyo five days be-
fore now. Aregato gomendo sama sss.”
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BABY, | WILL ENCHANT THINE EAR~MAYBE

CALL me uxorious, spoony, pas-
sion’s plaything, butlet a woman
signify her whim by so much as
a nod and, by George, I’'ll climb the
highest mountain, swim the deepest
ocean to gratify it. While the climbing
and swimming this compulsion has en-
tailed would stagger credulity, they’re
piffling compared to what I underwent
recently in Europe to obtain a pair of
earrings. Chronologically, the affair be-
gan last spring with a trivial observation
of my wife’s—one of those remarks that
drop like a seed into the subconscious and
germinate there over an entire summer.
Halfway through a novel of David Gar-
nett’s she was reading, Madame looked
up reflectively. “Remember that garnet
brooch of mine? ” she asked. “It’sbackin
fashion again. Don’t you think I ought
to get a pair of earrings to match?”
The only response she got was an in-
dulgent chuckle from behind my news-
paper, which was rather unaccountable,
since I lay dozing a good ten feet away
from it. At any rate, six months later T
was in London after a protracted stay
abroad, faced with the problem of a suit-
able homecoming gift. The usual pat-

tern of perfume, sweaters, and Liberty
squares seemed so deadly that I resolved
to vary it, and betook myself to the Cale-
donian Market, that great repository of
antiques, bric-a-brac, and pinchbeck in
Bermondsey. For well over an hour, I
rummaged through stalls laden with
Victorian knickknacks, pewter, china,
cutlery, glass, and miscellaneous rubbish
of every description from passementerie
to doorknobs, erotic nutcrackers rto
scrimshaw. Somewhere in this magpie’s
nest, I told myself with decreasing
assurance, there must be a keepsake
worthy of my spouse. A drophead sew-
ing machine? The woman boughtall her
clothes from Dior. A sphygmometer’
Her pulse never varied a hairbreadth.
A wastebasket made from an elephant’s
foot? She doted on pachyderms, cried
unashamedly at Babar. Homeward
bound to the West End, I suddenly rec-
ollected her wistful reference to the
earrings, and raced back to Bermondsey.

“Garnet eardrops, sir?” the dealers
echoed as one man. “Shouldn’t think

you’d find a pair in England. Fearfully
rare. Terribly vieux jeu. Nobody fan-
cies them nowadays. Bad luck, they

“Frankly, I think it would be a
kindness to fire him, instead of evading the issue like this.”

say. See them occasionally
on a laundress or a skivvy,
sir, but ladies won’t have ’em. Sorry,
old chap. Have you tried Torquay?
Bournemouth? Blackpool? Ah, yes, for
a costume party, no doubt. Haven't
the foggiest, old man. Pawnshop near
Ludgate Circus, but I wouldn’t prom-
ise. For a young woman, you said, sir?
Sorry, old boy.”

Overwhelmed by futility, I was about
to abandon the quest when a cherry-
nosed beldam in a man’s cap and rope-
knit sweater came to my rescue. T he
only place that might conceivably han-
dle such an item, she said, detaching an
inch of Woodbine from her lip, was a
shop near the British Museum whose
stock of Edwardian jewelry was unri-
valled. Be it a stomacher or a diamond
garter, it could be found at Intagho’s;
all the gentry, added my tarnished angel
deferentially, traded there. In less time
than it takes to leaf through Burke’s
Peerage and Baronetage, 1 sped to
Bloomsbury, found the shop, and com-
municated my needs to the gentlewom-
an presiding over it. She gave me the
weary smile one reserves for eccentrics,
and produced half a dozen trays con-
taining unimaginable splendors. Trin-
kets of sapphire, emerald,
ruby, jade, fire opal, and
every semiprecious stone
except the garnet corus-
cated through her fin-
gers, all mounted in set-
tings antedating the Boer
War. After doing her
utmost to sell me a blue
carbuncle choker, a sun-
burst studded with rose
diamonds, and a pearl
dog collar worn by the
fifth Marchioness of
Londonderry, my sales-
lady threw in the tow-
el. “Personally, I think
you're on a wild-goose
chase,” she declared.
“Of course, you can al-
ways insert an advert in
the agony column of the
Times. 'm sure if you
offered a couple of hun-
dred quid—"

“Wait a minute,” T
said, realizing that I was
in danger of succumbing
to an expensive mono-
mania. “‘Maybe garnets
are a trifle démodeé, at
that. What do you have
in a good, inexpensive
scarab?”’

With a click of den-
tures that graphically ex-



pressed her opinion of all
tourists, and redskins in par-
ticular, she slid a trayful of
scarabs toward me. I selected
one I felt would blend nicely
with any of my wife’s blouses,
especially those starched in
Reckitt’s Blue, and bore it
away. Almost immediately, a
couple of disturbing, seem-
ingly unrelated incidents oc-
curred that made me wonder
whether I had unwittingly
involved myself in onc of
Hitchcock’s gaudier thrillers.
Entering my hotel room
about teatime the next day,
I surprised a valet half sub-
merged in the closet, ostensi-
bly draping pants on a hang-
er. In response to my query,
he gave me some curious,
evasive answer to the effect
that he had discovered them
on the floor. As he withdrew,
I was struck by his sphinxlike
smile and the fact that his
features had a distinctly
Egyptian cast. Could his visit
have had an ulterior motive,
I asked myself, startled—my scarab,
possibly? The tissue it was wrapped in
appeared untouched, but I could have
sworn the elastic had been tampered
with. In the automatic clevator that very
same evening, though, I had an encoun-
ter the significance of which was unmis-
takable. The car had hardly started up-
ward when my nostrils detected the
characteristic scent of some Oriental
perfume like sandalwood. I turned and
received a coup d’oeil from a pair of sloe
eyes berimmed with kohl. ‘T'he impact
was so abrupt, their air of invitation so
unabashed, that it was a moment before
I had a chance to discreetly survey the
owner. She was a ravishing Eurasian,
her lissome figure swathed in sables and
her sensuous lips curled in a mocking
pout—Sax Rohmer’s Karamaneh to the
life. In a trice, I saw through the whole
design. Having failed to purloin my
scarab, the ring in Cairo had detailed
her to lure me to some unsavory grog-
shop in Wapping Old Stairs with a trap-
door opening conveniently into the
Thames. A moment’s irresolution and I
would be done for, another unsolved file
in Scotland Yard. I returned an equally
mocking smile to the fair decoy and
pressed the emergency button. “Queen’s
gambit declined, my gazelle,” T said
grimly, and descended. Her utter baf-
flement was comical in the extreme.
The precautions I now took to secrete
the scarab, unfortunately, were so de-
vious that I ended by losing it altogether,

“He has the Guggenheim in mind, I think.”’

and with my departure imminent, the
need for a present was crucial. The an-
nual Kensington Antiques Fair, by a
coincidence, was just concluding, and
I determined to make a final search
there for the earrings. To my immod-
erate joy, a handsome pair turned up in
the second booth 1 wvisited—large,
shapely garnets backed by silver filigree
and a warranty from Mr. Plimsoll, the
dealer, that they were at least a hun-
dred years old. Mr. Plimsoll won myj
heart instantly—a gentle sexagenarian
with silver hair and exquisite manners,
the sort of elderly curate who populates
English plays that fold in two nights.
His scrupulousness especially endeared
him to me; he insisted on retaining the
earrings, even though I had paid for
them, so that he could replace a some-
what flawed stone. “Nonsense, my dear
fellow,” he said, waving aside my pro-
tests. ‘I wouldn’t dream of letting your
good wife wear these unless they were
letter-perfect. Take a day or two to
pop in another garnet, but I’ll fetch ’em
around to your hotel in plenty of time
before you leave. Here’s my card, and
may I say in passing that I consider your
countrymen the salt of the earth?”
Well, T couldn’t help choking up
at that, and we had a pretty emotional
parting, wringing each other’s hand
and so forth, but when four days went
by and no Plimsoll, I began to get res-
tive. Since the Kensington Fair had
closed meanwhile, I tried phoning him

at his place of business, and learned, with
agitation, that no such number existed.
After a nightmare bus journey involv-
ing three changes, | at length reached
the address in Peckham Rye, the suburb
of outer London where the shop was
supposedly located. Nobody, needless to
say, had ever heard of my antiquary.
En route back to the hotel through end-
less mean streets, I consigned Plimsoll
to the seventh ring of purgatory and,
with a pinch or two of sophistry, ef-
fectively settled my gift problem. After
all, it wasn’t really the gift so much as
the spirit, et cetera—and besides, my
wife had probably forgotten the ear-
rings long since. Ultimately, at my own
convenience, I’d buy her an ounce of
perfume, a sweater, and a Liberty
square, and Schluss. If they were good
enough for her grandmother, they were
good enough for her. And anyhow,
why were women so importunate now-
adays? I became so worked up by the
time we got to Marble Arch that I very
nearly decided to bring her nothing at
all.

[ almost did, thanks to my precious
Mr. Plimsoll. Late that afternoon, as I
was strolling along Shaftesbury Avenue,
I saw him jauntily cross the zebra
swinging a dispatch case, sanctimonious
as damn all with his silver locks flutter-
ing in the wind. I shouted after him to
stop. He threw me a frightened glance
and took off in the direction of Great
Windmill Street, For a man of his years,
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he showed amazing stamina, and T was
well-nigh beat when he abruptly ducked
into the Nosh Bar, a delicatessen close
by. I pounded in after him, naturally,
creating quite a tableau among the pa-
trons munching their salt-beef sand-
wiches and drinking lemon tea, but do
you know, he’d wvanished without a
trace. I was certain he must have slipped
out the rear entrance, until the pro-
prietor finally managed to satisfy me
that he hadn’t any. Maybe there was
a trapdoor or something, like those in
the grogshops at Wapping Old Stairs;
I still can’t figure out where the old
bleeder went.

But that wasn’t the last of him by
a long chalk, and it fair makes me break
into 2 muck sweat to think of what en-
sued. Two nights later, alighting from
a cab in front of the Palais de Danse, in
Hammersmith, I spotted Plimsoll, bold
as brass, lounging by the stage door with
a cigar in his teeth. (At least, I think
it was Plimsoll; if not, it was his twin
brother.) Anyway, he caught sight of
me simultancously, and whipped like a
rabbit into a passage alongside the the-
atre. I gave chase, and, hot on his heels,
found myself on a steep incline. It must
have led into some sort of basement un-
der the stage or thereabouts, because
I glimpsed a costume rack and a lot of
electrical gear in transit, but I was too
distracted hunting for Plimsoll to pay
much heed. Suddenly T heard a voice
yell, “Hey, there, mate, don’t tread on
that!,” and, glancing down, saw that
I had stepped on a small wooden plat-
form almost flush with the floor. What-
ever took place in the next few seconds
happened so swiftly that I can still hard-
ly credit it. With a sickening lurch, the
platform shot upward, carrying me with
it, and as I cowered to protect my head
I heard a deafening fanfare, climaxing
in a crash of cymbals. For a moment,
I was too dazzled by the flood of candle-
power illuminating me to distinguish
anything; then I made out a row of
footlights dead ahead, and beyond it an
infinity of grinning faces, tier on tier.
Overcome at the realization that I had
been elevated to stardom, I turned to
flee, and felt a sinewy hand grip my
arm. A tall, suave individual in evening
clothes, his Mephistophelean eyebrows
heightened by makeup, was bathing me
in a smile not altogether devoid of
menace. “Steady on, my beauty,” he
purred. “Just relax and let Scarpini the
Great waft you into the Elysian fields,”

“l don’t want to be wafted,” I
squeaked, crimson with embarrassment.
“Look, Mister, there’s some mistake—
I’'m not in show biz—"

“Neither am I,” he said glibly. “This

EXPLORERS

Though Circe’s music lured Ulysses on,

Less famous instances of silences

Have worked an equal magic: Coming down
Rivers, crossing seas, in desert spaces,

There were a thousand nights when no one spoke
And the stars dipped away in the cold dark.

The weary animals, afraid of wind

On sand, their legs as delicate as grass,

Fed on what vegetation came to hand,
While sailors stoked the ocean’s underpass
Miles away, for treasure or for truth,

And heard the same wind discharge its wrath.

And there was fact, and there was magic: trees
That spun around or fought or stood stock-still,

A myth of fishes and a book of leaves,

And setting forth to find the sacred hill,

Where mind and body parted in their dread,
And the left hand dreamt, and the right hand did.

What shores receded as they sighted land!
The bellied sails embarked, splendid of motion,
To lay their wings upon the sea, unmanned
Ambassadors of dry rot to the ocean.

Young tyrants, in a fever, shook with cold,
Before they tumbled down, and then grew old.

And it is all the same. The king, falling,
Rises in new splendor but to fall again;

His jealous princeling, who can kill a king,
Is waiting in the wings, and then walks on,
Whose disputatious arms retake the field
While dead kings sift the layers of the world.

And those who passionately would not see

That time and silence take what they would have,
In fear, or love, have sought the mystery

Of what lay menacing beyond the grave,

As once, in Florida, water would not sing

When Ponce de Leon babbled at the spring.

is merely a little scientific experiment
to demonstrate the power of mind over
matter. Just stretch out on the table
here and keep your eye on the shiny
object in my hand.”

“Iwon’t, I tell you!” I panted, back-
ing away.

“Oh, yes, you will,” he said, with
a catlike smile. “Now, down you go,
you willful boy, and lie still. You’re
sleepy . . . you're getting sleepier . . .”

To retain your composure under
stress 1 tough enough, but when you’re
forcibly levitated into the horizontal
and a spiv in a rented dress suit starts

—Howagrp Moss

passing hoops around you, you can’t
very well behave lke Lord Louis
Mountbatten. The orchestral din was
such, furthermore, and the applause so
shattering, that my pleas to Scarpini to
lower me, to release the mechanism
or whatever the hell was holding me,
went unheard. Eventually—I wouldn’t
know how—I made my escape into the
wings, and, limp as a rag, crept to the
nearest cab rank. Speaking as a man
who’d practically relived “The 39
Steps,” the balance of my London so-
journ was pretty humdrum. T spent the
whole time in bed, except for a quick
trip to the Burlington Arcade, where I
bought Milady a nice woollen steamer
shawl five feet long. It’s the kind of
fleece you won’t get anywhere else in
Britain—unless you run into Plimsoll,
that 1s. If you do, tell him I’ll catch up
with him yet, —3S. J. PERELMAN



“Are you the girl your husband married >’
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SJOMETHING FOR THE TIME BEING

E thought of it as discussing
H things with her, but the truth
was that she did not help him
out at all. She said nothing, but ran a
hand up the ridge of bone behind the
rim of her child-sized yellow-brown ear
and raked her fingers tenderly into the
hairline along the back of her neck, as if
feeling out some symptom in herself.
Yet her listening was very demanding;
when he stopped at the end of a supposi-
tion or a suggestion, her silence made
the stop inconclusive. He had to take up
again what he had said, repeat himself,
and carry it further,

“Ve vant to give you a tsance, but
you von’t let us,” he mimicked now,
and made a loud glottal click. He knew
it wasn’t because Kalzin Brothers were
Jews that he had lost his job at last, but
just because he had lost it, Mr. Morrie’s
accent suddenly seemed to him irresist-
ibly vulnerable. He had come out of
prison nine days before, after spending
three months as an awaiting-trial pris-
oner in a political case that had just been
quashed; he was one of those black Afri-
cans who would not accept bail. He had

been in prison three or four times since
1952; his wife Ella and the Kalzin

“Oh, my God! Isw’t that Dr. Harwood, the famous physicist?”

Brothers were used to it. Until now, his
employers had always given him his job
back when he came out. They were 1m-
porters of china and glass, and he was
head packer in a team of black men who
ran the dispatch department.

“Well, what the hell, I’ll get some-
thing else,” he said now. “Hey?”

She stopped the self-absorbed ex-
amination of the surface of her skin
for a moment and shrugged, looking
at him,

He smiled.

Her gaze loosened. The ends of her
nails pressed at small imperfections in
the skin of her neck. He drank his tea
and tore off pieces of bread to dip in it;
then he noticed a tin of sardines she had
opened, and sopped up the oil, in which
ragged flecks of silver were suspended.
She offered him more tea, without
speaking,

They lived in one room of a decent,
three-room house belonging to some-
one else; it was better for her that way
than if they had had a house of their
own, since he often had to be away for
long stretches. She worked in a textile
factory that made knitted socks; there
was no one to look after their one
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child, a daughter, and the girl lived
with a grandmother in a dusty, peaceful
village a day’s train journey from the
city.

He said now, dismissing it as of no
importance, “I wonder what ‘chance’
they meant. You can imagine. I don’t
suppose they were going to give me an
office with my name on it.” He spokc
as 1f she would appreciate the joke.

She had known when she married
him that he was a political man; she had
been proud of him because he didn’t
merely want something for himself, like
the other young men she knew, but
everything, and “for the people.” It had
excited her, under his influence, to
change her awareness of herself as a
young black girl to an awareness of her-
self as belonging to the people. She
knew that she would never get from
him the small comfort of the handout,
the wangled privilege.

Her fingers went on searching over
her skin as if they must come soon to the
flaw, the evidence of what was wrong
with her, for on this Saturday afternoon
all these things that she knew had de-
serted her. She had lost her wits. All
that she could understand was the one
room, the child growing up far away in
the mud house, and the fact that you
couldn’t kecp a job if you kept
being away from work for
weeks at a time.

“I think I’d better look up
Flora Donaldson,” he said.
“Sooner the better. Perhaps
she’ll dig up something for me
by Monday. It’s the beginning
of the month.”

Flora Donaldson was a white
woman who had set up an office
to help political prisoners. He got
on all right with those people.
Ella had met Flora Donaldson
once; she was a pretty white
woman who looked just like any
white woman who would auto-
matically send a black face round
to the back door, but she didn’t
seem to know that she was white
and you were black.

He pulled back the curtain
that hung across one corner of
the room, and tonk out his suit.
It was a thin suit, of the kind
associated with American cloth-
ing advertisements that show
young men at beach resorts
and hotels, and when he was
dressed in it, with a sharp-
brimmed gray hat tilted slightly
back on his small head, he looked
wiry and boyish, rather like one
of those boy-men who sing and
shake before a microphone, and
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whose clothes admirers try to
touch as a tahisman.

He kissed her goodbye, oblig-
ing her to put down the piece
of sewing she held. She had
cleared away the dishes from the
table and set up the sewing ma-
chine, and he saw that the shapes
of cut material that lay on the
table were the parts of a small
girl’s dress.

She spoke suddenly. “And
when the next lot gets tired of
you?”

“When that lot gets tired
of me, I'll get another job again,
that’s all.”

She nodded, very slowly, and
her hand crept back to her neck.

i HO was that?”
Chadders asked.

Her husband had been out
into the hall to answer the tele-
phone. “Flora Donaldson,” he
said. “I wish you'd explain to
these people exactly what sort of
factory I’'ve got. It’s so em-
barrassing. She’s trying to find
a job for some chap—he’s a
skilled packer. There’s no skilled
packing done in my workshop—
no skilled jobs at all done by
black men. What on earth can
I offer the fellow?! She says
he’s desperate and anything will
do.”

Madge had the broken pieces
of a bowl spread on a newspaper
on the Persian carpet. “Mind
the glue, darling!” she said.
“There, just next to your foot.
Well, anything is better than
nothing. I suppose it’s someone who was
in the Soganiland sedition case. Three
months awaiting trial taken out of their
lives, and now they’re chucked back to
fend for themselves.”

William Chadders had not had any
black friends and had not mixed with
colored people on any but master-serv-
ant terms until he married Madge, but
she often felt that his views on the im-
morality and absurdity of the color bar
were sounder than her own, for they
were backed by a familiarity with the
views of great thinkers, saints, and phi-
losophers—by history, political econo-
my, sociology, and anthropology. She
knew only what she felt. And she always
did something, at once, to express what
she felt. She never measured the small-
ness of her personal protest against the
establishment she opposed. She marched
with Flora and eight hundred black
women in a demonstration against Afri-
can women’s being forced to carry

Madge

passes; outside the university where she
had once been a student she stood be-
tween sandwich boards bearing mes-
sages of mourning because a bill had
been passed closing the umiversity to all
but white students; she had living in the
house for three months a young African
who wanted to write and hadn’t the
peace or space to get on with it in a loca-
tion. She did not stop to consider the
varying degree of usefulness of the
things she did, and if others pointed this
out to her, she was not resentful but an-
swered candidly that there was so little
one could do that she simply took any
chance to get off her chest her disgust at
the color bar. When she had marned
William Chadders, her friends had
thought that her protestant activities
would stop; they underestimated not
only Madge but also William, who, al-
though he was a wealthy businessman,
subscribed to the view of absolute per-
sonal freedom as strictly as any bohemi-

“Now, children, have a good time and mind Miss Stahl. And when
Myr. Bernstein stops, don’t applaud until Miss Stahl applaunds.”

an. Besides, he was not fool enough to
want to change in any way the person
who had enchanted him just as she was.

She, of course, would not hesitate to
go ahead and change anybody. (“But
why not?” she would have said, as-
tonished. “If it’s to the good?””) She had
the boldness of being unaware of the
consequences.

William did not carry a banner in
the streets, of course; he lived among
his first principles and historical prece-
dents and economic necessities, but now
they were translated from theory to
practice, of an anonymous, large-scale,
and behind-the-scenes sort. He was the
brains and some of the money in a
scheme to get black Africans more
economic power, through the setting
up of an all-black trust company and
investment corporation. Sometimes it
amused Madge to think that Wil-
liam, making a point at a meeting in
a board room fifteen floors above life
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in the streets, might achieve in five
minutes something of more value than
she did in all her days of sorting old
clothes for the needy, mimeographing
manifestoes, or giving people lifts dur-
ing a bus boycott. Yet this did not
knock the meaning out of her life; she
knew that she had to see, touch, and
talk to people in order to care about
them—that was all there was to it.

Before she and her husband dressed
to go out that evening, she finished
sticking together the broken Chinese
bowl, and showed it to him with satis-
faction. To her, it was whole again.
But it was one of a set of nine, repre-
senting the Taoist god Lao-tzu and the
Eight Immortals. William had bought
them long ago, in London; for him,
now, the whole set had lost its unity of
perfection forever.

He said nothing to her, but he was
thinking of the bowls when she said to
him, as they drove off, “Will you see
that chap on Monday yourselfr

He changed gears deliberately, as if
the action might release him from his
preoccupation. She said, ““T'he man
Flora’s sending. What was his namer”’

He opened his hand on the steering
wheel, indicating that the name escaped
him.

“See him yourself:” she pursued.

“I’ll have to leave it to the works
manager to find something for him tw
do,” he said.

“Yes, I know. But sce him yourself,
too? "’

Her anxious voice made him feel very
fond of her. He turned and smiled at
her suspiciously. “Why?”

She was embarrassed at his indulgent
manner. She said, frank and whee-
dling, “Just to show him. You know—
that you know ahout him and it’s not
much of a job.”

“All right,” he said. “T’ll sce him
myself.”

On Monday, he met her in town at
the end of the day, and they went to the
opening of an exhibition of paintings
and on to dinner and to see a play, with
friends. They returned after midnight.
It was a summer night and they sat for
a few minutes on their terrace, where
it was still mild with the warmth of the
day’s sun coming from the walls in the
darkness. They drank lime juice and wa-
ter to quench the thirst that wine and
the stuffy theatre had given them, and
Madge made gasps and groans of pleas-
ure at the release from the pressures of
company and noise. Then she sat quiet
for a while, her voice lifting now and
then in fragments of unrelated com-
ment on the evening—the occasional
chirp of a bird that has already put its

head under its wing for
the night.

By the time they went
in, they were free of the
evening. Her black dress,
her earrings and her
bracelets felt like fancy

dress; she shed the char-
acter and sat at her dress-
ing table, and, passing
her, he said, “Oh. That
chap of Flora’s came to-
day, but I don’t think
he’ll last. T explained
to him that I didn’t have
the sort of job he was
looking for.”

“Well, that’s all right,
then?” she said, inquir-
mgly. “What more could '
you dor”

“Yes,” he said. “But -
I could see he didn’t like the idea much.
It’s a cleaner’s job—nothing for him.
He’s an intelligent chap. I didn’t like
having to offer it to him.”

She was moving about her dressing
table, piling out upon it the contents of
her handbag. “Then I’m sure he’ll un-
derstand. It'll give him something for
the time being, anyway, darling. You
can’t help it if you don’t need the sort
of work he does.”

“Huh, he won’t last. T could see that.
He accepted it, but only with his head.
He’ll ger fed up. Probably won’t turn
up tomorrow. I had to speak to him
about his Congress button, too. The
works manager came to me.”

“What about his Congress button? ”
she asked.

He was taking off his shirt, and his
eyes were on the unread evening paper
that lay folded on the bed. “He was
wearing one,” he said mattentively.

“I know, but what did you have to
speak to him about it forr”

“He was wearing it in the workshop
all day.”

“Well, what about it?” She was sit-
ting at her dressing table, legs spread,
as if she had sat heavily and suddenly,
She was not looking at him but at her
own face.

He gave the paper a push and drew
his pajamas from under the pillow.
“You can’t wear a button like that
among the men in the workshop,” he
said authoritatively.

“Good heavens,” she said, almost in
relief, laughing as if chivying him out
of a piece of stuffiness. “And why can’t
you? "’

“You can’t have someone clearly
representing a political organization like
Congress.”

“But he’s not there representing

anything; he’s there as a workman.”
Her mouth was still twitching with
something between amusement and
nerves.

“Exactly.”

“Then why can’t he wear a button
that signifies his allegiance to an organi-
zation in his private life outside the
workshop? There’s no rule about not
wearing tie pins or club buttons or any-
thing in the workshop, is there?”

“No, there isn’t, but that’s not quite
the same thing.”

“My dear William,” she said. “It is
exactly the same. It’s nothing to do
with the works manager whether the
man wears a Rotary button, or an Elvis
Presley button, or an African National
Congress button. It damn well isn’t his
business.”

“No, Madge, I’'m sorry, but it’s
not the same,” William said, patient.
“I can give the man a job because
I feel sympathetic toward the struggle
he’s in, but I can’t put him in the work-
shop as a Congress man. I mean, that
wouldn’t be fair to Fowler. That I
can’t do to Fowler.” He was smiling
as he went toward the bathroom, but
his profile as he went in the door was
Incisive,

She sat on at her dressing table, pull-
ing a comb through her hair, dragging
it down through knots. Then she went
into the bathroom and sat down on the
edge of the bath. He was lying there
in the water, his chin relaxed on his
chest, and he smiled at her. She said,
“You mean you don’t want Fowler to
know.”

“Oh,” he said, seeing where they
were again. ‘“What is it I don’t want
Fowler to know?”

“You don’t want your partner to
know that you slip black men with po-



litical ideas into your workshop. Checky
Kaffir agitators. Specially 2 man who's
been in jail for getting people to defy the
government—what is his name? You
never said.”

“Daniel something. I don’t know.
Mongoma or Ngoma. Something like
that.”

A line like a cut appeared between
her eyebrows. “Why can’t you remem-
ber his name?!” Then she went on at
once. “You don’t want Fowler to know
what you think, do you? That’sit! You
want to pretend you’re like him—you
‘don’t mind the native in his place.” You
want to pretend that to please Fowler.
You don’t want Fowler to think you’re
cracked, or Communist, or whatever
it is that good-natured, kind, jolly, rich
people like old Fowler think about peo-
ple like us.”

“T couldn’t have less interest in what
Fowler thinks outside our board room.

And inside it he never
thinks about anything
but how to sell more
carth-moving gear.”

“‘T don’t mind the
native in his place.” You
want him to think
you go along with all
that.”” She spoke aloud,
but she seemed to be
telling herself rather
than him.

“Fowler and I run
a factt)r}-'. Our nn]}’
common interest 18 the
efficient running of that
factory. Our only one.
The factory depends
on a stable, satisfied
black labor force, and
that we’ve got. Right,
you and I know that
the whole black wage

“Pll take it
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standard isn’t enough; right, we know
that they haven’t a legal union to speak
for them; right, we know that the con-
ditions they live under make it impos-
sible for them really to be stable. All
that. But the fact is, so far as accepted
standards go in this crazy country, ours
1s a stable, satisfied labor force, with
better working conditions than most. So
long as I’m a partner in a business that
lives by them, I can’t officially admit
an element that represents dissatisfac-
tion with their lot.”

“Just a green badge with a map of
Africa on 1t,” she said.

“If you make up your mind not to
understand, you don’t, and there it 1s,”
he said indulgently.

“You give him a job but you make
him hide his Congress button.”

He began to soap himself. She want-
ed everything to stop while she inquired
into things; she could not go on while a
remark was unexplained or a problem
unsettled. He represented a principle
she subscribed to but found hard to fol-
low, that life must go on—trivial, com-
monplace, but the only power worth
clinging to. She smoothed the film of
her thin nightgown over the shape of
her knees, over and over, and presently
she said, in exactly the same flat tone
of statement that was the height of bel-
ligerence in her, “He can say and do
what he likes; he can call for strikes and
boycotts and anything he likes, outside
the factory, but he mustn’t wear his
Congress button at work.”

He was standing up, washing his
body that was full of scars; she knew
them all, from the place on his left
breast where a piece of shrapnel had
gone in, all the way back to the place
under his arm where he had torn him-
self on barbed wire as a child. “Yes, of
course. Anything he likes.”

“Anything except his self-respect,”
she grumbled to herself. “Pretend, pre-
tend. Pretend he doesn’t belong to a po-
litical organization. Pretend he doesn’t
want to be a man. Pretend he hasn’t
been to prison for what he believes.”
Suddenly she spoke directly to him.
“You’ll let him have anything except
the one thing worth giving.”

They stood in uncomfortable proxim-
ity to each other in the smallness of the
bathroom. He felt himself naked before
her, and when he had stepped out onto
the bathmat, he took a towel and slow-
ly covered himself, tucking in the free
end around his waist. She felt herself
in intrusion, and went out.

Her hands were tingling as if she
were recovering from a faint. She
walked up and down the bedroom floor
like someone waiting to be summoned

TEN HAIKU

After making love,
Lying with eyes closed, listen
To the melting snows,

We lie together,
Head on shoulder, cheek on head,
Smelling of new grass.

In the single tree
Of our arms, our hearts are close—
Doves deep in summer.

When we part, a leaf,
The first grief, falls between us
Like a lost shadow.

We walk on dead leaves,
And tread our fallen shadows
Into pools of ramn.

and called to account. I'll forget about
it, she kept thinking, very fast. I’ll
forget about it again. Take a sip of
water. Read another chapter. Don’t
call a halt. Let things flow, cover up,
go on.

But when he came into the room,
with his combed wet hair and his stran-
ger’s face, and said “You’re angry,” it
came from her hips, a black bird in the
room: “I’m not angry. I’m beginning
to get to know you.”

ELLA MnGoma’s husband had told
her that he was going to a meeting
that evening, and she didn’t expect him
home early. She put the paraffin lamp
on the table so that she could see to fimish
the child’s dress. It was done, buttons
and all, by the ime he came n at half
past ten.

“Well, now we’ll see what happens,”
he said. “I’ve got them to accept,
principle, that in future we won’t take
bail. You should have seen Ben T'solo’s
face when I said that we lent the gov-

ernment our money interest-free when
we paid bail. That really hit him. That
was language he understood.” He
laughed, and did not seem to want to
¢sit down, the heat of the meeting still

Alone in the must,
We stand by the silent lake,
Together, but lost.

Snow falls, slowly, falls
On our separated hands
With the same cold kiss.

I lie here alone,
Close my eyes, but only hear
The wind in the snow.

I dreamed you were here.
The garden gentlv melted,
But woke deep n ice.

When will the garden

Be green again with mosses’

Our love with new grass?
—JamEes Kirkup

upon him. “In principle. Yes, it’s easy
to accept in principle. We’ll see.”

She pumped the primus and set a pot
of stew to warm up for him. “Ah, that’s
nice,” he said when he saw the dress.
“Finished already:” She nodded vigor-
ously, in pleasure, but at once she no-
ticed his forefinger run lightly along
the line of braid around the waist, and
she was aware of failure again. Prob-
ably he was not even conscious of it, or
perhaps his instinct for what was true
led him absently to it, but the fact was
that she had botched the waist.

She had an almost Oriental delicacy
about not badgering him, and she wait-
ed until he had washed and sat down to
eat before she asked, “How did the job
go!”

“Oh, that,” he said. “It went.” He
was eating quickly, moving his tongue
strongly about in his mouth to collect
the bits of meat that escaped his teeth.

She sat at the table with him, feeling,
in spite of herself, satisfaction in her
evening’s work, “Didn’t you get it?”

“It got me. But I got loose again, all
right.”

She watched his face to see what he
meant. ‘““They don’t want you to come
back tomorrow?”

He shook his head—no, no, no—to
stem her irrtating suppositions. He fin-
ished his mouthful and said, “Every-
thing very nice. Boss takes me into his
office, apologizes for the pay, he knows
it’s not the sort of job I should have,
and so forth. So I go off and clean up in
the assembly shop. Then at lunchtime



he calls me into the office again—they
don’t want me to wear my A.N.C.
badge at work. Flora Donaldson’s sym-
pathetic white man, who’s going to do
me the great favor of paying me three
pounds a week.” He laughed. “Well,
there you are.”

She kept looking at him. Her eyes
widened and her mouth tightened; she
was trying to prime herself to speak, or
was trying not to cry. The idea of tears
exasperated him, and he held her with a
firm, almost belligerently inquiring gaze.
Her hand went up and around the back
of her neck under her collar.

“Don’t do that!” he said. “You're
like a monkey catching lice.”

She took her hand down swiftly and
broke into trembling, like a sweat. She
began to breathe hysterically. “You
couldn’t put the badge in your pocket,
for the day!” she said wildly, grimacing

at the bitterness of her malice toward
him.

He jumped up from the table.
“Christ! I knew you’d say it! I’ve been
waiting for you to say it. You've been
wanting to say it for five years. Well,
now it’s out. Out with it. Spit it out!”

She began to scream softly, as if he
were hitting her, The impulse to cruelty
left him, and he sat down before his
dirty plate, where the battered spoon lay
among bits of gristle and potato eyes.
Presently, he spoke. “You come out of
prison and you think there’s everybody
waiting for you. The truth is, there 1sn’t
anybody. You think straight in prison,
because you’ve got nothing to lose. No-
body thinks straight outside. They don’t
want to hear you. What are you all go-
ing to do with me, Ella? Send me back
to prison as quickly as possible? Perhaps
I’l! get a banishment order next time.

That’d do. That’s what you’ve got for
me. I must keep myself busy with that
kind of thing.”

He went over to her and said, in a
kindly voice, kneading her shoulder
with spread fingers, “Don’t cry. Don’t
cry. You're acting just like any other
woman.” —NADINE (GORDIMER

“We don’t know yet what's expected of
us,” Guild said. “After all, we don’t know
who the candidate will be.”

Some candidates. he observed. would be
easier for an advertising agency to pro-
mote than others.

But he firmly refused to list the poten-
tial candidates in order of their attractive-
ness.

“T wasn't,” said Guild, one of the best-
known phrase-makers in the business,
“born yesterday.”—S8an Francisco Chroni-
cle.

Hmm. An original mind.
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ANNALS OF MEDICINE

HE basic needs of the human

race, its members have long

agreed, are food, clothing, and
shelter. To that fundamental trinity
most modern authorities would add, as
equally compelling, security and love.
There are, however, many other needs
whose satisfaction, though somewhat
less essential, can seldom be comfortably
denied. One of these, and perhaps the
most insistent, 15 an occasional release
from the intolerable clutch of reality.
All men throughout recorded history
have known this tyranny of memory
and mind, and all have sought, and in-
variably found, some reliable means of
briefly loosening its grip. The most con-
spicuous result of their search, if not the
most effective, is a colorless liquid called
ethyl hydroxide, or, more popularly,
alcohol. It 1s also the oldest, the most
widely esteemed, and the most abysmal-
ly misunderstood.

When man first encountered alcohol
is not known. That epochal hour, like
so many beginnings, is lost in the ambig-
uous deeps of time. About all that can
be said with any certainty is that it oc-
curred in his earliest infancy, and that
the meeting was entirely fortuitous. For
alcohol, 1n contrast to most of our cul-
tural acquisitions, owes nothing to man’s
creative hand. It comes to us as a tri-
umph not of human imagination but of
human curiosity. Like fire, it is a natural
phenomenon that man stumbled upon
and gratefully bent to his use. It also
shares with fire a genealogy of super-
human length. The origin of alcohol
goes back at least two hundred million
years, to the late Paleozoic era. By
then, as far as science can determine,
the materials that its generation requires
had all appeared on earth, They include
water, plant sugars (or starches), and
yeast. The last, a ubiquitously prolific
micro-organism with a voracious appe-
tite for sweets, is the active agent. In the
course of its assault on various vegetable
sugars (fruit, berries, grain, tree sap,
tubers, honey ), yeast scts in motion a
form of combustion known as fermen-
tation. The result is a molecular re-
alignment of the atomic constituents of
sugar (carbon, hydrogen, and oxygen)
into alcohol and carbon dioxide. Fer-
mentation is not, however, an absolute,
or total, combustion. Yeast, like all liv-
ing things, has only a limited tolerance
for alcohol. When the alcohol content
of its liquid environment reaches that
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level, the yeast organism dies, and the
process inevitably ceases.

The form in which man first discov-
ered alcohol, though a matter of some
debate, is less perplexing a question than
when the discovery was made. Only
three possibilities are seriously regarded
as likely. One is fermented fruit juice, or
wine. Another is ferment-
ed grain, or beer. The
third is fermented honey,
or mead. Most prehis-
torians, at least at the
moment, are inclined to
favor the last. Their in-
clination is largely based
on a single thread of ery-
mological evidence. The
word “mead” derives—by
way of “mede” (Middle
English) and “wmeodu”
(Anglo-Saxon)—from
the Old High Germanic
“metu,” and its equiva-
lents in other wvenerable
tongues of Indo-Euro-
pean stock are “medd”
(Welsh ), “medu” (Old
Slavic), “methy”
(Greek), and “madhu”
(Sanskrit). A resem-
blance, though indistinct, has also been
detected in Greek. In both Sanskrit and
Greek, etymologists have found, the
term that has been Englished into
“mead” is a root whose range of mean-
ing embraces “‘honey,” “sweet,” “in-
toxicating drink,” and “drunkenness.”
This generic association of honey, rather
than gram or fruit, with the concept of
mmtoxication would seem to indicate its
superior antiquity as a source of alcohol.
If so, it is possible to further suppose
that beverage alcohol m the form of
mead was known to Paleolithic, or Old
Stone Age, man, for there is an abun-
dance of proof that his Neolithic de-
scendants were acquainted with wine
and beer.

Alcohol and Neolithic culture are
closely linked. The relationship has been
variously attested by the various anti-
quarian sciences, but the evidence
drawn from the observation of existing
peoples in that phase of development 1s
the most nearly conclusive. “From the
excavations of the past,” Robert Heine-
Geldern, a professor of Asian ethnology
and archeology at the University of
Vienna, has recently noted, “we can get
only the bones of a culture, but in the

living tribes we have its flesh. It would
be wrong to assume that any of the
present primitive cultures correspond
exactly to those of the distant past, but
they do give us the only certain guide to
what man’s economy, society, and reli-
gion may have been like in prehistoric
antiquity.” All but three of the numer-
ous Stune Age cultures that
have survived into modern
times have demonstrated
an indigenous familiarity
with alcohol. The three
exceptionsare the environ-
mentally underprivileged
polar peoples, the intel-
lectually stunted Austra-
lian aborigines, and the
comparably lacklustre
primitives of Tierra del
Fuego. The Polynesians
are usually included in this
company of innocents. On
the testimony of Captain
Cook, their European dis-
coverer, however, they pos-
sessed akind of beer called
“kava’—the fermentation
product of a variety of
pepper—whose effective
principles have been 1den-
tified by modern pharmacology asa nar-
cotic resin and a crude alcohol.

The earliest European explorers of
South and Central Africa found local
wines and beers of a sort at every stage
of their wanderings. “In the course of
the evening,” Mungo Park recorded of
his stay among the Mandingos, of Su-
dan, in 1795, “I was presented, by way
of refreshment, with a liquor which tast-
ed so much like the strong beer of my
native country (and very good beer,
too ), as to induce me to inquire into its
composition; and I learnt, with some
degree of surprise, that it was actually
made from corn . . . the Holcus spicatus
[a primitive milletlike grain] of bota-
nists.” Half a century later, David Liv-
ingstone, on the jaunt that culminated
in his discovery of Lake Nyasa and the
Victoria Falls, came across a more ex-
otic native drink. “The men of all these
classes,” he subsequently wrote, “trust
to their wives for food, and spend most
of their time in drinking the palm toddy.
This toddy is the juice of the palm-oil
tree, which, when tapped, yiclds a clear,
sweet liquid, not at all intoxicating while
fresh, but when allowed to stand until
the afternoon, causes inebriation.” Ad-



venturers in the New World observed
an equally widespread appreciation of
alcohol. Bernal Diaz del Castillo, who
accompanied Cortes to Mexicoin 1518,
reported in his celebrated memoir, “It is
a land fruitful in maize and other vege-
tables, and much Chili pepper, and the
land 1s full of Magueys from which
they make their wine.” Maguey 1s a
species of agave, a genus that also in-
cludes the century plant, and its fer-
mented sap produces the drink now
known as pulque. (Distilled pulque 1s
tequila. ) Other conquistadors, striking
north among the Navajos and south
through the remnant Mayas of Central
America to the Incas of Peru, also
encountered Diaz del Castillo’s maguey
wine, and more often chicha, a beer
prepared from maize. A later genera-
tion, venturing into the jungle valleys
of the Orinoco and the Amazon, added
manioc (or cassava-root) beer to the
list of native American intoxicants.
Even the Indians of eastern North
America, though among the least ad-
vanced on the continent, were found
by the first English colonists to have
discovered alcohol, in the
form of fermented birch
and sugar-maple sap.

HE presence of alcohol

in practically all exist-
ing Neolithic cultures does
more than indicate its early
origins. It also suggests to
many prehistorians that al-
cohol was an active force in
man’s early social develop-
ment. It is possible, they be-
lieve, that formal agricul-
ture, whose introduction
importantly  characterizes
the New Stone Age, may
have sprung from a desire to
assure a regular supply of
alcohol. ““The use of corn
[grain] for the prepara-
tion of fermented liquor is
perhaps almost as early as
its use for food,” Ernest
Crawley, an English so-
cial anthropologist, has ob-
served. “Cereal agriculture
itself received a powerful
stimulus from the discovery
that infusions of corn, like
drinks made from the juices
of fruits and the saps of
trees, acquire an intoxicat-
ing quality by fermentation.
In most parts of the Old and
the New World, the prod-
uce of cereal agriculture
was from an early period
largely consumed in the
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manufacture of some species of beer.”
Edgar Anderson, Englemann Professor
of Botany at Washington University,
in St. Louis, puts it more succinctly.
“Man,” he notes in a study of domes-
ticated plants, “may well have been a
brewer before he was a baker.” It
seems, at any rate, significant that while
alcohol has been found among pre-
agricultural peoples, no instances are re-
corded of agricultural societies to which
its existence was (or is) unknown.
Some speculative prehistorians go
even further in depicting alcohol as a
cultural catalyst. They believe that it
may have been one of the numerous
phenomena (wind, weather, dreams,
fever, death) whose baffling nature
frightened man into his first fumbling
steps toward systematized religion. A
nineteenth-century English dilettante of
science named Edward Clodd was
among the earliest proponents of this
view. The prehistoric architects of Hin-
duism, he announced in his ““The Child-
hood of Religion,” “no sooner found
out the strange power in the [ferment-
ed] juice of the sema plant [a shrub
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of the milkweed family]| to excite and
produce frenzy than they believed it
to be divine since it seemed to give a
godlike strength,” and he adds, “It was
raised to the rank of a god, and called
king of heaven and earth, conqueror of
all.” Ernest Crawley, though unlikely to
have been influenced by Clodd, takes
much the same position. “When the sav-
age has reached the idea of a spirit in-
forming his own organism,” his studies
led him to conclude, “he has usually also
reached the 1dea that heating or spiritu-
ous liquor is itself possessed of a spirit.”
And the celebrated Finnish anthropolo-
gist Edward Alexander Westermarck,
in his “Origin and Development of the
Moral Ideas,” presents what is generally
considered a classically lucid rationale of
the relationship. “Wine or spirituous
liquor inspires [in primitive man] mys-
terious fear,” he writes. ““T he abnormal
mental state which it produces suggests
the idea that there issomething supernat-
ural in it, that it contains a spirit, or is
perhaps itself a spirit.”

Whatever the original relationship of
alcohol and religion, their roots were

“Oh, hello, My. Crandall! I didn’t know you skied.”



34

early entwined. The preparation of
alcohol 1n a Neolithic culture, as illu-
minated by the study of modern primi-
tives, was elaborately controlled by rit-
ual and taboo. Bernardino de Sahagun,
a sixteenth-century Franciscan mission-
ary and historian, noted in his “Histoire
Générale des Choses de la Nouvelle-
Espagne” that “the men who prepare
pulgue may not touch women for four
days previously.” A similar prohibition,
according to a nineteenth-century cor-
respondent of the Journal of the Royal
Anthropological Institute, was observed
by the Masai of Kenya and Tangan-
yika. “When honey-wine is to be

brewed,” he reported, “a man and a
woman are selected for the purpose,
neither of whom has had sexual inter-
course for two days. A tent is set apart
for them to hve in until the honey-wine
is ready for drinking (six days), during

which time they may not sleep together.
Were they to have sexual intercourse
during the six days that the honey-wine
is brewing, it is believed that the wine
would be undrinkable, and the bees
that made the honey would fly away.”
Among the Kachins of the Burmese
jungle, an early observer found, “the
brewing of beer is regarded as a serious,
almost sacred, task; the women while
engaged in it having to live in almost
vestal seclusion.” The restrictions im-
posed on brewers and winemakers re-
flect the reverence in which aleohol was
held by preliterate man. Those that
surrounded 1ts use are even more re-
vealing. Many societies forbade women
to drink it (on the ground that menial
labor and the phenomenon of menstru-
ation rendered them unworthy), and

none allowed its indiscriminate use.
“The individual inebriate,” Donald

Horton, a Yale anthropologist, has
stated, “‘is conspicuous by his absence
from most primitive communities.” At
the Neolithic level, drinking was invari-
ably a communal rite. It was also, as the
nineteenth-century ethnologist and his-
torian Hubert Howe Bancroft, among
others, determined, a deeply mystical
experience. “Sobrety,” he pointed out
in his “Native Races of the Pacific
States,” “may be ranked among their
virtues, as drunkenness only forms part
of certain religious festivals.” The pur-
pose of ceremonial intoxication, Herbert
Spencer added, 1s ““to enter into relation
with the god-head.” It is possible that
this primitive concept contains a seed
of the Christian Eucharist.

HE casual use of alcohol, like the

individual inebriate, is a product
of civilization. It made its first appear-
ance in Mesopotamia
about five thousand
vears ago. [he oldest
known examples of
cuneiform writing—a
collection of clay tab-
lets recovered from
the third-pre-Christian-
millennium temple at
Erech, near the head
of the Persian Gulf—
clearly demonstrate
that while beer was
brewed in quantity for
sacramental purposes
(these usually took the
form of propitiatory li-
bations), it was also
drunk for pleasure,
One of the Erech tab-
lets, the Dutch arche-
ologist Henrl Frankfort
notes in his ““T’he Birth
of Civilization in the
Near East,” consists
of “a wage-list with
a series of entries—
presumably personal
names—followed by
the indication ‘beer and
bread for one day.””
The anonymous author
of the somewhat less
ancient Mesopotamian
account of the Flood,
which was unearthed
at Nineveh in 1926
and translated by Paul
Haupt, professor of
Assyriology at Johns
Hopkins University,
thoughtfully included
alcohol among the com-
forts taken aboard the
Ark. “For our food,”
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the passage reads, “I slaughtered oxen, |

and killed sheep day by day, and with
beer, oil, and wine I filled large jars.”
(The Old Testament, of course, goes
considerably further in attributing to
Noah a familiarity with alcohol: “And
he drank of the wine, and was drunk-
en.””) Another Ninevite tablet, which
is thought to have been inscribed around
2300 B.C., contains an allusion to a
bt sikari, or tavern., Within two hun-
dred years, resorts of this type had be-
come so prominent in [Mesopotamian
culture that Hammurabi found 1t neces-
sary to devote two of the two hundred
and eighty-two paragraphs of his mon-
umental Code to their regulation. They
provide:

If rebels have assembled in the house of
a wine-selling woman, and she have not
seized upon them and led them to the cas-
tle, she has forfeited her life.

If a priestess have opened a bit sikari.
or if she have entered there with the pur-
pose of drinking, she shall be burned.

Mesopotamian civilization also pro-
duced the earliest clinical description of
intoxication on record, and the first at-
tempt at an antidote. “If a man has
taken strong wine,” the account, as cited
by Henry E. Sigerist in his “A History |
of Medicine” (1951 ), reads, “his head
i1s affected and he forgets his words and
his speech becomes confused, his mind
wanders and his eyes have a set expres-
sion; to cure him, take licorice, beans,
oleander [and eight other unidentified
substances|, to be compounded with oil
and wine before the approach of the
goddess Gula [or sunset], and in the
morning before sunrise and before any-
one has kissed him, let him take it, and
he will recover.”

One of the few surviving relics of the
Seventeenth Egyptian Dynasty, which
roughly coincided with the reign of
Hammurabi, is a hieroglyphic outburst
by a female courtier. “Give me eight-
een bowls of wine!” she exclaims for
posterity. “Behold, T love drunken-
ness!”  Her inclination, though ex-
pressed with uncommon candor, is not
an unusual one in the annals of ancient
Egypt. “Drunkenness was apparently
not rare,” Sigerist remarks, “and scems
to have occurred in all layers of society,
from the farmers to the gods [or ruling
class|. Banquets frequenty ended with
the guests, men and women, being sick,
and this did not in any way scem shock-
ing.” It was, in fact, considered a suit-
able subject for art. A recovered fresco
of the second millennium before Christ
shows a woman banqueter turning from
the table to vomit into a bowl held by
a servant. The pioneer Greek historian
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fifth pre-Christian century, has a word
in his famous “History” about Egyptian
banqueting customs. “After dinner,”
he relates, ““a man carries round an
image of a corpse in a coffin, painted and
carved in exact imitation, a cubit or
two cubits long. This he shows to each
of the company, saying: ‘Drink and
make merry, but look on this; for such
shalt thou be when thou art dead.” ” A
mural found in a tomb at El Kab, near
Luxor, depicts a tavern proprietor wel-
coming a patron. According to an ac-
companying legend, his greeting is
“Drink into rapture!” The customer’s
reply is equally vigorous. “I will drink
till I am happy,” he says, “and the mat
under me is a good straw bed upon
which I can sleep myself sober.” In ad-
dition to its distinctive distaste for sobri-
ety, dynastic Egypt has the understand-
able distinction of having invented the
temperance tract. A work called “Wis-
dom of Anm,” wntten around three
thousand years ago, is perhaps the first
of the genre. ““T"ake not upon thyself to
drink a jug of beer,” its Volsteadian au-
thor begins. He then enumerates the
consequences of 1gnoring his advice.
“Thou speakest, and an unintelligible
utterance issueth from thy mouth. If
thou fallest down and thy limbs break,
there 15 none to hold out a hand to thee.
Thy companions in drink stand up and
say: ‘“Away with this sot!” If there then
cometh one to seek thee in order to
question thee, thou art found lying on
the ground, and thou art like a little
child.”

The later civilizations of the ancient
world took a less tempestuous view of
alcohol. In the Orient, its double-edged
powers were assayed with characteristic
calm. The “Rig-Veda” refers to sura,
a popular infusion of fermented grain
and honey, as “poison suspended in a
leather bottle,” but nowhere explicitly
condemns its use. The Chinese position
was formally fixed, around 650 B.C., in
the “Shu Ching,” or “Canon of His-
tory.” “Men will not do without ku
[a kind of beer made of millet or rice|,”
an entry entitled ““The Announcement
About Drunkenness” reads. “To pro-
hibit it and secure total abstinence from
it is beyond the power even of sages.
Here, therefore, we have warnings on
the abuse of it.” The warnings recom-
mended moderation. A Japanese poet
carved them into an instructive epi-
gram. “At the first cup,” he wrote,
“man drinks wine. At the second cup,
wine drinks wine. At the third cup,
wine drinks man.” Moderation was al-
so recommended, in this fashion, by the
Mongol monarch Genghis Khan: “A
soldier must not get drunk oftener than
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once a week. It would, of course, be
better if he did not get drunk at all, but
one should not expect the impossible.”
The Jews, possibly because of their
youthful exposure to Egyptian culture,
filled the Old Testament with denun-
ciations of drunkenness, but they held
alcohol in good esteem, and at times
even prescribed it. “Give strong drink
unto him that is ready to perish,” the
Book of Proverbs proclaims, “and wine
unto those that be of heavy hearts. Let
him drink, and forget his poverty, and
remtmbrr his misery no more.” The
“strong drink” of the Bible, most au-
thorities believe, was merely undiluted
wine. Evidence from numerous sources,
including another line in Proverbs
(“She hath mingled her wine”), has
established that a mixture of wine and

water was the usual Jewish drink.

The Greeks, and eventually their
cultural heirs in Rome and elsewhere
around the Mediterranean, also em-
braced this gentle custom, though for
rather different reasons. To drink un-
diluted wine, they felt, was a sign of
barbarism. In addition, they thought it
was dangerous, and could permanently
ravage the mind. Herodotus, voicing
Athenian enlightenment, attributed the
periodic madness that afflicted Cleom-
enes I, a king of Sparta in the fifth
pre-Christian century, to his refusal to
mingle his wine. The accepted ratio
was one part wine to two parts water;
thus suitably mingled, it was considered
both safe and salutary. “Wine,” Eurip-
ides enunciates in “Bacchae,” “removes
the cares pressing upon the minds of
sorrowing mortals, who, when filled
with this juice of the grape, no longer
need sleep and no longer remember
their daily miseries. There is no other
like cure for all their troubles.” One of
the few still audible Grecian voices to
question the habitual use of wine was
that of the early lyric poet Alcacus, and
he contented himself with a word on
habitual excess. “One that hath wine as
a chain about his wits,” he warned,
“such a one lives no life at all.” Even
Plato, the leading ascetic of his time,
went no further. “To drink to the de-
gree of drunkenness is neither becoming
anywhere,” he declares in “Laws,” his
final masterwork, “except perhaps in the
days of festival of the god who gave men
wine for their banquets.” The poet
Martial, a mirror of Roman rationality
in the first Christian century, includes
among the ingredients of a sensible life
“not drunken nights, yet loos’d from
care.” With this cheerful philosophy
his influential contemporary Pliny the
Elder was in sufficient accord to devote
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his majestic “Historia Naturalis” to wine
and viniculture. He also, in a compan-
ion volume, discusses at sympathetic
length the preference of some races for
mead, and adds that others—notably
the Egyptians and the peoples of Spain
and Gaul—find adequate comfort in
beer. “Indeed,” he concludes, with sat-
isfaction, “in no part of the world is
drunkenness ever at a loss.”

LTHOUGH, as Pliny rightly
reckoned, drunkenness has never

been at a loss, its vehicles lacked variety
in the ancient world. They were also,
being confined to the muted products of
natural fermentation, deficient in vigor
and impact. It was not until around
800 A.D., when human ingenuity
evolved the process of distillation, that
a livelier choice became possible. An
Arabian alchemist named Jabir ibn-
Hayyan and known to the West as
Geber is generally credited with this re-
sounding feat, and 1t may have been he
who suggested the name for its most ef-
fective result. “Alcohol” is, at any rate,
a word of Arabic derivation. It stems,
through the French “alcool,” from “al-
kuhl.” ‘The latter originally referred to
the eye cosmetic made of powdered an-
timony, but with time and use it came to
mean any fine-ground substance, then
“essence,” and, ultimately, the essen-
tial spirit of wine. (A dissenting opin-
ion advanced by nineteenth-century
temperance leaders held that the proper
root of “alcohol” was the Arabic
ghul,” meaning “ghost,” or “evil spir-
it.””) How Geber was led to accomplish
the isolation of alcohol is uncertain. His
writings on distillation, which reached
medieval Europe under the title “Liber
Investigationis Magisteri,” give only a

al-
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rambling account of his aim and general
technique. “Distillation,” he sets forth,
“is the raising of aqueous vapour in any
vessel in which it is placed. There are
various modes of distillation. Sometimes
it is performed by means of fire, some-
times without it. By means of fire, the
vapour either ascends into a vessel, or
descends, such as when oil is extracted
from vegetables. The object of distilla-
tion 1s to free liquors from dregs and to
preserve them fresh, since everything
distilled possesses greater purity and is
less liable to putrescency. . . .” (This
passage, among others, persuaded Sam-
uel Johnson to record in his “Dictionary
of the English Language” that the ety-
mological seed of ““gibberish” was “Ge-
ber.”) Nor is there any evidence that
Geber saw in alcohol a liquor of much
practical value, That discovery was
made by Arnauld de Villeneuve, a pro-
fessor of medicine at the University of
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Montpellier, toward the end of the thir-
teenth century.

Arnauld’s conception of alcohol was
practical in the extreme, It solved be-
fore his dazzled eyes the problem that
was then the chief concern of European
science. It was the philosopher’s stone,
the universal panacea, the key to life
everlastng. “Limpid and well-flavored
red or white wine,” he wrote in an-
nouncing his find, “is to be digested
twenty days in a closed vessel, by heat,
and then to be distilled in a sand bath
with a very gentle fire. The true water
of life will come over in precious drops,
which, being rectified by three or four
successive distillations, will afford the
wonderful quintessence of wine. We
call it aqua vitae, and this name 15 re-
markably suitable, since it is really a
water of immortality. It prolongs life,
clears away ill-humours, revives the
heart, and maintains youth.” Raymond
Lully, another Montpellier savant, is
sometimes linked with Arnauld in this
equivocal triumph. His works contain
not only an equally gripping testimonial
to the virtues of aqua vitae but a ready
designation of their source. They came,
he said, as ““an emanation from the
Deity.” Both Arnauld and Lully lived
to be well over seventy, a considerable
age for that time, and it is possible that
their example was taken as convincing
confirmation of the emanation’s worth.
It is certain that it was rapidly elevated
to a place of sovereign prominence in the
Christian medicine chest. “Aqua vitae
is commonly called the mistress of all
medicines,” Hieronymus Brunschwig,
the titan of fifteenth-century German
medicine, surgery, and pharmacology,
proclaimed. “It eases the diseases com-
ing of cold. It comforts the heart. It
heals all old and new sores on the head.
It causes a good color in a person. It
heals alopecia [baldness] and causes the
hair well to grow, and kills lice and fleas.
It cures lethargy. Cotton wet in the
same and a little wrung out again and
so put in the ears at night going to bed,
and a little drunk thereof, is of good
against all deafness. It eases the pain
in the teeth, and causes sweet breath. It
heals the canker in the mouth, in the
teeth, in the lips, and in the tongue,
when it is a long time held in the mouth.
It causes the heavy tongue to become
light and well-speaking. It heals the
short breath. It causes good digestion
and appetite for to eat, and takes away
all belching. It draws the winds out of
the body. It eases the yellow jaundice,
the dropsy, the gout, the pain in the
breasts when they be swollen, and heals
all diseases in the bladder, and breaks

the stone. It withdraws venom that has
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been taken in meat or in drink, when a
hittle treacle is put thereto. It heals all
shrunken sinews, and causes them to
become soft and right. It heals the fevers
tertian and quartan. It heals the bites of
a mad dog, and all stinking wounds,
when they be washed therewith. It gives
also young courage in a person, and
causes him to have a good memory and
remembrance. It purifies the five wits
of melancholy and of all uncleanness.”
Brunschwig’s proclamation included,
however, a cautionary note. “It is [to
be] drunk by reason and measure,” he
warned. “That is to understand, five
or six drops in the morning, fasting,
with a spoonful of wine.”

In its original manifestation, aqua
vitae. was the liquor now known as
brandy. The latter term, which derives
from the Dutch “brandewijn,” mean-
ing burnt (or distilled ) wine, came into
use around the middle of the seven-
teenth century. It was a distinction in-
spired by necessity. After nearly four
hundred years of solitary eminence,
Arnauld’s quintessence of wine was no
longer the only aqua vitae on the Eu-
ropean market. Human ingenuity had
produced another, distilled from grain,
which contained the quintessence of
beer. Exactly who was responsible for
this procrastinated revelation is un clear,
but the best evidence points to Francis-
cus Sylvius (or Franz de le Bog), a
seventeenth-century professor of medi-
cine at the University of Leyden and
a forceful exponent of the iatrochemical
system of physiology. If so, it is probable,
since Sylvius was a dedicated investiga-
tor, that his discovery was an accident
of pure scientific research. At any rate,
in making his novel aqua vitae, he car-
ried the distilling process to its ultimate;
nothing remained of the original beery
ferment but its essence—alcohol. Tt is
also probable that Sylvius called his
new liquor simply “aqua vitae.” Before
his death, in 1672, however, conven-
ience had found a more specific name.
In Leyden and the rest of Holland, it
was known as “juzever,” the Dutch
for “juniper,” the herb with which it
was generally flavored to mask the taste
(then considered objectionable ) of raw
spirit. The French soon altered this to
“geniéure.” Tt received its present, and
practically universal, name in England,
where the characteristic British im-
patience with foreign words corrupted
“gemture” to “geneva,” and then, as
characteristically, truncated this to
“gin.” In Russia, a stricter xenophobia
discarded the foreign flavor along with
the foreign name, and the new spirit
was called “vodka,” or “little water.”
By the time of Sylvius’ discovery, Ge-
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ber’s wine-derived aqua vitae, despite its
classic depiction as a celestially potent
medicine, had long since emerged from
the sickroom. An increasing desire
for a degree of young courage and puri-
fied melancholy unobtainable from wine
or beer had swept it into daily domestic
use, ““T'he use of agua vitae has grown
so common in Nether Germany and
Flanders,” a Dutch physician named
Lzvinius Lemnius reported around
1550, “that freelier than is profitable to
health, they take and drink it.”” Else-
where in northern Europe, 1t was tak-
en, if anything, even freelier. The first
brandy aqua vitac reached England by
way of troops returning from an ex-
pedition to the Low Countries in 1585.
Eight years later, according to Stephen
Dowell’s late-nineteenth-century  “A
History of Taxation and Taxes in Eng-
land from the Earliest Times to the
| Present Day,” it had all but supplanted
beer. “In their endeavors to meet the
increasing demand for cheaper spirits,”
Dowell recounted, “our distillers now
began to use, in lieu of wine or wine
lees, hog’s wash and such articles for
making agua vitae, and they continued
to do so until 1593, the year of the
plague. In former ages, it had been
usual to attribute a visitation of the
plague to the Jews, who were said to
have poisoned the wells, or, indeed, to
any source other than filth and their
dwellings that fostered it. On this occa-
sion, the distillers were accused of hav-
ng, in effect, poisoned the agua vitae.”
The plague may have forced an im-
provement in the quality of aqua vitae,
but it did nothing to improve its supply.
That, for all the exertions of viticulture,
continued inadequate until Sylvius
opened the distillers’ eyes to the limit-
less possibilities of grain,

The change, especially in England,
where in 1690 a kindly government
passed “An Act for the Encouraging
of the Distillation of Brandy and Spirits
from Corn,” was galvanic. Within four
years, the annual production of distilled
liquors, mostly gin, reached nearly a
million gallons. By 1714, the output
had been doubled. In Congreve’s “The
Way of the World,” Sir Wilfull Wit-

woud complacently cries:

To drink is a Christian diversion
Unknown to the Turk or the Persian.

By 1733, the output had increased to
eleven million gallons. In 1736, the
government, sensing that its encourage-
ment had gone too far, attempted to
moderate the consumption of spirits by
prohibiting their sale in quantities of less
than two gallons. Six years later, in

1742, the production of English spirits

1
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reached twenty million gallons. The
government repealed the two-gallon
law in 1743. Then, setting an example
that all governments have since been
happy to follow, it increased the tradi-
tionally nominal tax on spirits to the lim-
it of public endurance. In addition, it
encouraged, at least implicitly, a fledg-
ling temperance movement. One of the
first to respond to this encouragement
was a London clergyman named James
Townley. His response, which took the
form of a poem, was published in 1751:

Gin, cursed fiend, with fury fraught,
M akes human race a prey;

It enters by a deadly draught,

And steals our life away.

Virtue and Truth, driven to despair,
Its rage compels to fly;

But cherishes, with hellish care,
Theft, murder, perjury.

Damned cup, that on the vitals preys,
That liquid fire contains;

Which madness to the heart conveys,
And rolls it through the veins.

The madness, however, continued to
roll.

IN was not, as it happens, the first
spirituous  liquor to be distilled
from grain. It was merely the first that
came to the receptive attention of the
civilized world. The original grain
spirit was whiskey. Despite its subse=
quent universal identification with Scot-
land, 1t is probable that whiskey made its
first appearance in Ireland. Its name
alone would seem to suggest that it
came into being there. “Whiskey” de-
rives from “wisge-beatha” (or “usque-
baugh’ ), the Irish-Gaelic equivalent of
“aqua vitae.” But when whiskey first
appeared and by whom it was intro-
duced are questions whose answers are
lost beyond recall. The best that even
Irish legend can do is to number its in-
vention among the many good works
of St. Patrick. Since St. Patrick died
in 461, this is generally considered an
unconvincing, as well as a lamely un-
imaginative, attribution. Nevertheless,
it cannot be doubted that whiskey is
very old. Most authorities, including
Sir Robert Bruce Lockhart, whose
“Scotch: The Whisky of Scotland in
Fact and Story,” published in 1951, is
the most recent word on the subject,
are satisfied that it was widely disulled,
highly admired, and heavily consumed
in Scotland at least as early as the late
fifteenth century. Documentary evi-
dence, cited by Sir Robert, establishes
that James IV, who died at Flodden
Field in 1513, wasonly too familiar with
its existence, and there is no reason to
believe that it was a novelty in his time.
[n addition to tracing its age, Sir Robert
provides an arresung illustration of the
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esteem in which whiskey was held. At
the Battle of Culloden, in 1746, he re-
lates, “John Maitland, a Presbyter of
the Episcopal Church of Scotland, ad-
ministered the Holy Eucharist to the
mortally wounded Lord Strathallan
with oatcake and whisky, ‘the requisite
elements not being obtainable.” ” It is
equally certain, however, that the whis-
key of Scotland (and its Irish counter-
part) was long confined to its native
hills and glens. It was unknown in Eng-
land even by name until the middle of
the eighteenth century. Nathan Bailey’s
“Universal Etymological English Dic-
tionary,” a standard work that was pub-
lished in London in 1721, alludes to
usquebaugh as “a distilled spirit made
in Ireland.” There is no mention of
“whiskey.” Dr. Johnson, in his diction-
ary, which appeared in 1755, refers to it
only obliquely. After defining “wusque-
baugh” as “a compounded distilled
[Irish] spirit, being drawn on aromat-
icks,” he adds, ““The Highland sort is
somewhat hotter; and, by corruption, in
Scottish they call it whisky.”” Dr. John-
son encountered whiskey for the first
time in 1773, during his much publi-
cized tour of the Hebrides. His opinion
of 1t, which 1s one of the earliest on rec-
ord by an Englishman, could hardly
have delighted his hosts. “I never tasted
whisky,” he notes in “Journey to the
Western Islands of Scotland,” his ver-
sion of the jaunt, “except once for ex-
periment at the inn in Inveraray, when
I thought it preferable to [gin].” What
Dr. Johnson thought of gin may be de-
duced from his famous utterance on the
acceptable vareties of drink: “Claret is
the liquor for boys; port for men; but he
who aspires to be a hero must drink
brandy.”

His judgment was, if nothing else,
prophetic. Brandy, for those who could
afford it, remained the European choice
in spirits until the nineteenth century
was well advanced. “My father,” Sir
Winston Churchill has noted in a
memoir, ‘“‘could never have drunk
whisky except when shooting on a moor
or in some very dull chilly place. He
lived in the age of brandy and soda.” He
also lived to see its end. In 1849, when
Lord Randolph Churchill was born,

confined not merely to Scotland but
largely to the Scottish Highlands. By the
time of his death, in 1895, it was every-
where known and respected. The gen-
eral acceptance of Scotch reflected to
some extent a change in general taste.
But only in very small part. It was
chiefly brought about by a change in
the taste of Scotch. In Dr. Johnson’s
time, Scotch whiskey (as well as that na-
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PERINEIELD, . o e ... GCONTINENTAL MOTORS
PRINGETON.. i...ev. FOREIGN CARS
REDEBANK: - i Tl CONTINENTAL CARS
RIDGEWOOD. .. ... D e e RS T. B. McGUIRE
R R D s e e e e e PAUL A. CANTON
RUTHERFORD. .o ooiennans GRAND PRIX IMPORTED CARS
SOMERVILLE.. W .HOAGLAND'S GARAGE
SUNIMLY i e e BRITISH ElJI"-ITINEHTﬁL MOTORS
TUOMS CRINER o s OCEAN iMPERIAL MOTORS
LT B S N R N N s AUTORAMA
TRENYUN s TIEFENBACH & YETTER
CONNECTICUT:
BRIDEEPDRY L .. st .BARKER MOTORS
BRSO e s T IMPORTED SPORTS CARS
CORNWALL BRIDGE.......vuin.un TACONIC INT'L MOTORS
DANBHRY s o s e e BRAGG MOTORS
BARIEN:, 00 L LT LR - oo e TOLM MOTORS
EAIREIELD: oo cooaaic A e e HAROLD & SON
FARMINGEIN = s i i ey ..FAIOLA BROS.
GREENWICH..... . R MORLEE MOTORS
10 2 | e e «.««PALLOTTI & POOLE
RUSS SCELI
IVORYTON. o cvcvevnronnrnnnnns BEHRENS AND BUSHNELL
SR e e R AJOHM FITCH MOTORS
NEW CANAAN......... G e i CONTINENTAL CARS
NEW HAVEN. « vusastunis e famen s mmins buANUFON MOTORS
GIMBEL MUTUHS
MNEWINGTON. .... SR R e e e e CKSON
NEW LONDOMN... . ciiieainnnss e SULLIWAH MGTL'IIF.S
STAMFORD....... P e ....LOH MOTORS
THOMPSONVILLE. ... cvnunns LOCARIO BROS.
TORRINGTON. . . o ae e .EI}RI"IELIIJ MOTOR SALES
WALLIMGFGRD. .. av.cneanss HURLEURT MOTOR COMPANY
WATERBURY . ........ sess:22:.FOREIGN CARS EXCHANGE
B EET PO S o s i s e et WESTPORT AUTO SALES
RHODE ISLAND:
5 ol . RAY'S AUTO SALES
PROVIDENCE...... o AT e e J. 5. INSKIP
WOONSOCKET . oo e i e iaens ..+....F‘ICARD MOTOR SALES

OR WRITE TO: J. 5. INSKIP INC., DEPT. Y109
304 EAST 64TH STREET, NEW YORK CITY 21.
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[YOU WON'T ENJOY THIS ADVERTISEMENT |

People who don’t care about
money will prefer another car to
the Morris Minor 1000. The only
economy car with a full twelve
months’ warranty, it’s today’s
savingest automobile! Here’s why.

@k YU SAVE MORE MONEY.

You pay less for a car you’ll own
and drive longer. The Minor is an
evolutionary car, perfected over
twelve years. There 1sn’t a “bug”
in it. That’s why the British
Motor Corporation can offer a
twelve months’ warranty to re-
place any defective part.

YOU SAVE MORE GAS. Minor

owners actually get up to 40 miles
on a gallon of gasoline. Under
any road conditions, the Morris
Minor is an economy performer.
It will go from New York to

-

-,

Boston on only $1.56 for fuel.

YOU SAVE MORE TIME. You can

park the 12 foot Morris Minor in
a space too small even for the new
compact cars. Its traction in snow
and ice is so good that owners
rarely need snow chains—or even
snow tires. It is peppy leaving
traffic lights, accelerates briskly,
can cruise all day at seventy. The
Morris Minor holds 67 U. S. and
International land speed records.

YOU SAVE YOUR NERVES. The

Minor is nimble. It handles like a
sportscar—the torsion bar suspen-
sion and rack-and-pinion steering
are sportsear features. It is prac-
tical. Generous luggage capacity,
rust-proof mono-construction
body, easy accessibility under the
bonnet, folding seats for easy

MORRIS MINOIZ*1495

MADE BY THE BRITISH MOTOR CORPORATION LTD., WORLD'S LARGEST EXPORTER OF AUTOMOBILES/DISTRIBUTED BY LS. INSKIP INC., DEPT. Y1, 304 E.64 ST., N.Y.C.Z1.

entry and exit, slanting aluminum
panels under each door tokeep out
iceand snow—are just a few of the
practical features which make the
carapleasure touse and maintain.

&5, YOU HAVE MORE FUN!

Because the Morris Minor behaves
like a sportscar, you’ll enjoy driv-
ing it everywhere. The car is
comfortable—with mohair carpet-
ing, leather upholstery and lots
of room for five people and their
gear. Fold back the rear wall of
theluggage compartment and you
even have room for skis. Drive the
Morris Minor today and see why so
many people whoownonewouldn’t
swap it for any other economy
car! At 125 authorized Inskip
Dealersin New York, New Jersey,
Rhode Island and Connecticut.
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Invisible Veil face powder

1s blessed with 20/20
1nvisibility—all you see is

beauty. But you know at

a glance that a marvelous

change hasnow come over
your complexion. Twelve
Elizabeth Arden shades.
French Bouquet powder
box 2.75 and 5.00. Pressed
powder compact,2.00and

5.00. Refills, 1.25 each.

 tive to Ireland) was distilled from a
mash, or cereal base, composed entirely
of malted barley. The manufacture of
malt whiskey involves three major steps.
As in the standard brewing process, the
barley is first malted; that is, stecped in
water, allowed to sprout, and then slow-
ly heated untl dry. The next step, in-
duced by the addition of yeast and hot
water, 1s, of course, fermentation. When
fermentation has ceased, the resulting
beerlike liquor is pumped into a pot, or
simple retort-type, still, and its alcoholic
essence is vaporized, condensed, and re-
covered by distllation. A second distil-
lation and a period of aging (three years
or more) in sherry casks complete the
process. In making Scotch, the malted
barley is heated in peat-fired kilns, and
the pungent odor of the burning peat is
what gives the liquor its distinctive
smoky flavor. It 1s also, however, what
principally caused its long unpopularity
beyond its Highland home. Although
the smoky flavor of pure Scotch malt
whiskey is often praised by kilted con-
noisseurs, less cultivated palates have al-
ways found it dense to the point of
strangulation,

The sudden ascendancy of Scotch
was an accident of technological prog-
ress. Aeneas Coffey, an early-nine-
teenth-century tinkerer at the Dock
Distillery, in Dublin, is usually acknowl-
cdged to have been the inadvertent pio-
neer in its emancipation. It was Coffey’s
good fortune to invent the prototype of
what 1s now known as the continuous
stull. His still, which a trade historian
has crisply described as “an affair of two
tall columns, heated by steam, into
which wash | fermented mash | is poured
at one end and out of which practically
pure alcohol pours at the other,” was
patented in 1830. A year or two later,
a group of Lowland entreprencurs,
inflamed by 1ts millennial promise, in-
troduced it into Scotland. The virtues
of the Coffey still were conspicuous
enough. Its operation was cheap and its
production was high. That it had its
drawbacks was less immediately appar-
ent, but they presently came into view.
The whiskey produced by the early
Coftey still scemed all but impervious to
aging. It emerged from the cask only
a little darker than pure alcohol, and
almost as raw and flavorless. For the
next twenty years or so, this light and
unappealing distillate, which now goes
under the name of grain spirits (or, in
the United States, grain neutral spirits),
found its only reliable market among
the gin rectifiers of London, who dis-

tilled it further, added juniper to it, and
then bottled 1t as gin, The salvation of

the Lowland distillers, and the ultimate (

LA
BOHEME

sounds TWICE as good

on this new recording by

' TEBALDI

Bergonzi, Bastianini
Siepi, Corena

conducted by

Serafin

Orchestra of L'Accademia di Santa Cecilia
Sterec O5A.-1208 Mono A-4238

ffrr C:@;VDOA’ Iffss

RECORDS
339 WEST 25th STREET MNEW YORK 1, N. Y,

...for those who
can afford the
world’s finest. ..

| -"I L
$' from $495
5
CIV. AMERICAN ELECTRONICS, LOS ANGELES

WE DON’T CARE

if we never go home!

It's marvelous here at Casa Blanca, where the
hotel swoops out over the brilliant Caribbean.
Superb swimming at adjoining Doctor's Cave
Beach. Delicious food, dancing and entertain-
ment on the seaside terrace. All rooms now
air conditioned. J. M. Ewen is General Manager.
See your travel agent or U. S. Representative,
Robert F. Warner, Inc., New York, Boston,
Chicago, Washington, and Toronto.

Cara Blanea

MONTEGO BAY » JAMAICA, W.1I.
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Facing a tangle of thorny
estate problems? Then look to
Grace National Bank for
expert guidance through this
difhicult terrain.

Our widely experienced trust
ofhicers will study your
present situation and future
objectives, and then, with you
and your attorney, tailor an
estate plan to your specific
requirements.

Thanks to the compact nature
of Grace National, our senior
officers are able to give every
account close, personal atten-
tion. Their seasoned counsel
on investments, taxes and trust
arrangements can be the key
to your family’s financial
well-being now and in the
future.

GRACE
NATIONAL
BANK

OF NEWYORK
DIgby 4-1200
7 Hanover Square, New York 15

Correspondent Banks in
Principal Cities of the World

MEMBER FEDERAL DEPOSIT INSURANCE CORPORATION

triumph of Scotch, can be laid to an act |
of desperation by an Edinburghian
named Andrew Usher. Usher was a
grain-whiskey distiller, but he also han-
dled, as a sideline, the rugged output of
a Highland malt-whiskey distillery. In
1860, he conceived the revolutionary
notion of blending these two disparate
whiskeys. Precisely what Usher hoped
to achieve—a tasticr grain or a blander
malt—is not a matter of record, but the
wisdom of his hunch has never been

profitably challenged.
THE first spirituous liquor to be

manufactured m what is now the
United States was made on Staten Is-
land. A distillery was established there
by Willem Kieft, the predecessor of
Peter Stuyvesant as director-general of
New Netherlands, around 1640, Until
1664, when, along with all other Dutch
possessions in America, it was taken over
by the British, the Kieft distillery seems
to have concentrated on brandy aqua
vitae and gin. The new owners con-
verted its facilities to the distillation of
rum. Rum—or “rum-bullion,” the
name by which it was originally known
(from the Latin “saccharum,” mean-
ing sugar, and the Dutch “bulicen,”
meaning a precious metal in mass)—is
the alcoholic esscnce of fermented mo-
lasses. It was introduced to the world,
and probably invented, by the first Eu-
ropean settlers in the West [ndies. An
anonymous seventeenth-century manu-
script entitled “A Brief Description of
the Island of Barbadoes,” now in the
possession of Trinity College, Dublin,
contains perhaps the earliest surviving
reference to its name and origin. “The
chief fuddling they make in the island,”
the author reports, “is rum-bullion, alias
kill-devil, and this is made from sugar-
canes distilled, a hot, hellish, and terrible
liquor.” According to the records of
the General Court of Massachusetts, a
rum distillery supplied with molasses by
West Indian planters was operating in
Boston as early as 1657. Its success was
instantaneous, and fatefully far-reach-
ing. Within a generation, the manufac-
ture of rum had become (asit continued
to be throughout the Colonial era) New
England’s largest and most profitable
industry. It was also its most unsavory.
For the profits in rum, unlike those ac-
quired by the London gin distillers, de-
rived from more than a lively demand
for cheap domestic spirits. “In what-
ever branch of trade we find ourselves,”
the nineteenth-century historian W, B.
Weeden noted in his “Economic and
Social History of New England,” “we
are impressed by the immense preva-

Stowe is
his
ski spot

He's an advertising
agency copy direc-
tor. During the win-
ter he, his wife and
two children take to
the snow with a va-
cation at Stowe. His
reasons are simple.
Always snow, best
slopes in the east,
variety of lifts, tows
and accommoda-
tions. Find out for
yourself. For color
folder, reservations,
write Box 206 -Y.

VERMONT
Shki Capital of the East

UNUSUAL ART OFFERING

89 Handcolored Woodcuts
from 15th Century Folio.
Handsomely framed

Framed leaves
{incunrabula)
from an extrenme-
I3 rare folio of
Aesop’s Fables
are offered for
sale. Oniy 3 folios
: are known to exist
in this country. (Ome in Morgan Collection), Not a re-
production. Lstin texi. Antwerp, 1488 Handsomely
matted and framed (14" 2 18) . . . $34.00, Pair. .. $85.00,
Also on display:
* Posters—Enrly French and Americsn, modern Danish
and Japanese . . . From 812 50

¢ Handeolored sngravings—17th-i8th century, framed
E-'u"'"EU!'W'I{-‘:-. dozens of subjects available . . . From
=160

* Paintings—by world famous “Grandma’ Sharon and

Nancy Waoltmman
% Molas—San Blas Indians of Panama
# Civil War Memorabilia , . . From 212,50
HEW IDEAS IN UNUSUAL AND DECORATIVE
WALL ARRANGENMEMNTS
Please come wn and visit. Custom froming.

Daniel Brooks, Art Trends
1100 Madison Ave. (B2nd 54.)

New York City Tel. YU 8-8722

lence and moving power of rum. Ne-

POULE-AU-POT
s HENRI 1V

From His Majesty to us:

700 years and one idea

—half a chicken in
every pol. Served, en casserole,
with all the trimmings and tossed
green salad

Every day: teriyaki, rumaki, boiled beef-

or chicken-in-the-pot. Table d‘héte or @

...060:10%1.95

la carte dinners. From
Hamburgers Steaks Supper Specialties
Unusual fountain service Mo liquor served

Lunch frem 11, Dinner 5-10, Supper till 1 A.M.
Sunday Brunch 11-4

CO0RERY e

UNIYERSITY PLACE AT EIGHTH STREET



# vin | steaeo f niuc usrce JEEHRY Belafonte’s versatility as a singer
'y S ““mﬂ. of folk music and his innate sense of
P m ;drama have never been more forcefully
ﬂ* B .= projected than in this album. It's his first
R TSP senconte’ UeVOted entirely to spirituals, and he ranges
AL S, ~ triumphantly over a wide variety, from
the tenderly lyrical to the all-out jubilant.

There's nﬂthing randﬁm about the Ames ﬁ.I.MNGIsrsnmkrrmt.-u:LE*sunrm
B_ruthers’ decision todoan albl}m of La_tm mu- “%*E"Efms an
sic. They’ve taken many a sentimental journey A ESEL

below the border, sung with rhumba bands, & Sy L e
and in general have carried on a long-time
love affair with the Latin-American world.

This delightful Spanish spree is the result!

Delja ﬁ' blues and band-singing. Today her style is
DE:ﬂLjE_EEE one of the most distinctive and versatile
) on records. Warm or swinging, she's at her

N best in this, her RCA Victor album debut,
pod featuring standards arranged by Neal Hefti.

As a Nashville ﬂative, Chet Atkins had a 2 LIVING | STEREO [ WIRACLE ¢ SURFACE
running start on country-style music. He's o AR
moved right along, too, and is now a gifted (aAMKRRIITNIIIL
performer of pop, classical and Spanish e

music. In this case, Mr. Guitar settles com-
fortably into the groove beloved of beat-
buffs. Packed with kicks for teen-agers.

finest jazz musicians. The music they pro-
duce is keyed to the tense, often violent
world of the private eye, the police detec-
= tive, the astronaut. Mostly, though, it's just
very exciting music. The Buddy Morrow
band wraps up this brand-new collection.

the world’s greatest artists are on..
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FIRST
RECORD HITS
OF THE

‘GOLDEN 60's
..ON RCA VICTOR

In Living Stereo and regular L P

Henry Mancini hasn't
been content to bask in
the fame of his “Peter
Gunn™ recordings. In-
stead, the composer-con-
ductor has assembled
a Jo-piece orchestra
starring some of today’s
best jazz soloists. His
aim: to add the special
Mancini touch to the
hallowed big-band sound
of bygone days. A sound
idea it turns out to be, as
this new album proves
in choice performances.

# LIVING | STEREO [ MIRACLE S SURFACE
1 m\fwmn
“x
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The Mancini Touch
k. LA L . ®

RCA VICTOR
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INDIVIDUALISM FROM THE
FAR EAST in slim pants that tie
in front. Gordon-Ford’s imported
Charka Batiks are screen-printed by
hand in Indian, Javanese and Malay-
an designs—no two alike. About $16.

Lord & Taylor, all stores
Boyd's, St. Louis
Halle Bros., Cleveland
L. Strauss, Indianapolis
I. Magmnin, San Francisco

GORDON-FORD, 350 Fifth Avenue, New York 1

groes, fish, vessels, lumber, intercolonial
traffic in produce, all feel the initia-
tive and moving impulse of rum.” By
“Negroes,” Weeden meant slaves.

The New England distillers were the
bankers of the slave trade. They pro-
vided an international currency that
made the commerce possible. Slavers of
all nations used New England rum as
a means of filling their holds from the
slave pens on the Guinea coast. The
slavers then headed for the West Indies.
There they sold their slaves (for later
resale in the islands and elsewhere) and
took on a load of slave-produced mo-
lasses. The molasses was then brought
to New England and traded for another
cargo of rum. “Out of cheap molasses
of the French Islands,”” Woodrow Wil-
son once grimly observed, “she [New
England | made the rum which was the
chief source of her wealth—the rum
with which she bought slaves for Mary-
land and the Carolinas, and paid her
balances to the English merchants.” Tt
i1s probable that it was this intimate asso-
ciation with slaving, as much as its own
hot, hellish, and terrible powers, that
inspired the use of “rum” as a depreca-
tory term for all spirituous liquor. New
England rum and the Guinea trade both
reached their apogee in the eighteenth
century. They declined together early
in the nineteenth, Slaving was crushed
(though it struggled fitfully on almost
until Appomattox) by an Act of Con-
gress in 1807 that prohibited the im-
portation of slaves. New England rum
received a double blow. The overnight
loss of the African market was merely
the first. The second fell less abruptly,
but its impact was even more shattering.
It took the form of a revolution in pub-
lic preference. The domestic supremacy
of rum was founded on a demand for
cheap and abundant spirits. It was
toppled by an inundation of cheaper
domestic whiskey.

‘The beginnings of American whiskey
are obscure. There is no clear record
of either the time or the place of its
birth, and even what grain was first
used in its manufacture has yet to be
firmly established. The only certainty
1 that its production, if any, was insig-
nificant until after the Revolution, and
that it first came into prominence as a
backwoods substitute for rum on the
hill farms and keclboat landings of west-
ern Maryland, western Virginia, south-
western Pennsylvania, and eastern Ken-
tucky. [t was introduced therc by a
postwar wave of Scotch-Irish settlers to
whom the making of pot-still whiskey
was a natural phase of farming. At first,
in all probability, they were only con-
cerned with providing for the family

JANUARY 9, 19 6O
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$450  $600 9650  §9.50
CHEMEX-BONDED Filters $2.75

Write for 1960 Prospectus:
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Dr. Peter Schlumbohm

CHEMEX CORP.41 Murray St., New York (7)

ELEUTHERA, BAHAMAS

a distinguished resort
for those who are accustomed

fo the best
*
NEW YORK OFFICE:
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RIDING DOLPHIN

28" high 28~
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baze —i1n lead
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tain—Suitable
for swimming
pool—mouth of
Dolphin can re-
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press collect.
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on complete line—in
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circle. Circumstance, however, soon
turned the production of whiskey into an
economic necessity. ““I'here were no
roads in the new territory,” H. F. Will-
kie has noted in his “Beverage Spirits
in America,’ “and most of the trade
was by packhorse. Tt cost more to trans-
port a barrel of flour made from the
grain which was the principal product
of that region than the flour would
have sold for on the eastern markets.
If the farmer converted the grain into
whiskey, a horse, which could carry only
four bushels in solid form, could carry
twenty-four bushels in liquid form.
Practically every farmer, therefore,
made whiskey. So universal was the
practice that whiskey was the medium of
exchange.” The medium of exchange
in Maryland and Pennsylvania was rye.
In Virginia and Kentucky, it was corn.
Monongahela rye, a Pennsylvania prod-
uct, was among the hardest of these
frontier currencies. The hardest of all
was a distinctive distillate of corn pro-
duced in Bourbon County, Kentucky.

The first Kentucky whiskey was
made by a Baptist clergyman named
Elijah Craig at Royal Spring, near
Georgetown, in the fall of 1789. Since
Georgetown was then in  Bourbon
County (it is now the Scott County
seat), he thus became the inventor of
Kentucky bourbon. Tradition also
credits Craig with the discovery that
whiskey stored in a charred-nak barrel
eventually loses much of its natural pal-
lor and acquires a2 more pleasing taste.
Another tradition, or myth, still widely
proclaimed by Kentucky distillers, in-
sists that the unusual quality of Ken-
tucky whiskey is not, however, a prod-
uct of aging, or even, apparently, of
corn. It chiefly derives, its makers hold,
from the limestone water that is pecul-
iar to much of Kentucky. An early
regional rhapsodist has apotheosized
limestone water’s role. “Laughing in
its wild career,” he sang, “it finds its
haven of rest in the bosum of a mash
tub, to come forth as pure nectar in the
shape of Bourbon Whiskey, a perfect
distillation of nature’s gifts—Kentucky

There's a South African tour to suit your pocket,
Consult your experienced Travel Agent. Ask
SATOUR for friendly, helpful advice, colorful litera-
ture. Transportation details from South African

Railways, 6565 Madison Avenue, New York 21, N.Y.
sugar corn and Minnie-Ha-Ha spring

oLT
water.” This view, it need hardly be A n c
said, has never been shared by distillers
in other states. The kind of water used
in distilling is, in their less provincial
opinion, irrelevant, since the distilling
process very largely removes any special

Rockefeller Center

' SOUTH AFRICAN TOURIST CORPORATION
610 Fifth Avenue, New York 20, N. Y.

Please send your literature to:
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nally have had. Moreover, if limestone
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water were a desirable ingredient in the
making of whiskey, it would not be MY TRAVEL AGENT IS...... ” ’ s

necessary to depend on its provision by
nature. Modern chemistry can make
it. In any event, Craig’s eminence asl
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Kentucky’s only distiller was not of
long duration. By March 17, 1792, he
had sufficient competition to prompt the
publication in the Kentucky Gazette, a
Lexington weekly, of a notice headed,
“To the Distillers of Spirits in the Dis-
trict of Kentucky.” The notice, signed
by Thomas Marshall, a revenue inspec-
tor, announced the imposition of a fed-
eral excise tax on “Stills and Distilled
Spirits.” It read, in part, “Some of the
distillers, I am informed, pretend to say
they are taught to believe that the ex-
| cise 1s not to be collected in this district.
From whence they derive their infor-
mation I cannot conceive; but do hereby
inform them that the collectors will
shortly be with them in order to collect
it.” Six years later, according to Mar-
shall’s records, the delinquent distillers
in Kentucky alone numbered nearly two
hundred. By 1810, the total of the
known distillers in the state was two
thousand, and their output exceeded two
million gallons. There are far fewer
distillers in the entire United States
today. They manage, nevertheless, to
produce around a hundred and sixty
million gallons of whiskey a year.

The age of alcoholic innovation ex-
pired with the nineteenth century. Its
final accomplishment was the applica-
tion of the Scottish principle of blending
to Kentucky bourbon and Pennsylvania
rye. By 1900, all the forms of alcohol
now known had been discovered, tried,
and appraised. The chief concern of
the twentieth century has been to ap-
praise the nature of alcohol itself.

—BERTON ROUECHE
( This is the first of a series
of three articles.)

RomE, N.Y. (AP)—A huge jet tanker
circled for five hours Wednesday over
Grifhss Air Force Base unable to retract
its fuel boom. It would be dangerous to
land with it extended.

A sergeant ran a quick ground test on a
new idea, then instructed the plane’s crew.

The idea worked, the plane landed
safely, and Col. Bryson R. Bailey. wing
commander, says the technique probably
will become routine Air Force procedure.
—Montgomery (dla.) Alabama Journal.

Anvway, it’s top secret.

Who is to tell the American public what
it should watch on TV ? Shall a handful
of eggheads tell the public that they should
watch only bumbling old men on interview
shows discuss what's wrong with the
world? . . .

If the world is going to come to an end,
let it come while we're watching “Gun-
smoke,” “The Rifleman,” “Tales of Wells
Fargo,” and “Shotgun Slade.”—Frank
Gruber in TV Guide.

And bury us all on Boot Hill.
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FOGTEL & CABAMNA CLYND

OCHO RIOS, JAMAICA, W.I.

Luxurious accommodations includ-
ing beach-front lanais « Step-down
Sitting Rooms « Sunken Grecian
Baths = Huge Private Terraces
Dlympian Swimming Pool « Native
entertainment, Dancing Nightly
Tennis, Golf, Riding.

COMPLETELY AIR-CONDITIONED

J. R. (Joe) CUNNINGHAM, Managing Director

For Brochure, Reservations and Information, see your
travel agent or contact ROBERT REID ASSOCIATES, INC.
610 5th Ave., N.Y., PL 7-2444 - Chicago, Montreal Toronto

Miami: JIM MILLS ASSOC., Roper Bldg., FR 7-4571
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THE

P (0 I‘SOH} HOTEL

CHICAGO
190 E. PEARSON ST,

A distinguished address
in the heart of the Near

North Side's Famou
Gold Coast, P

Air Conditioning
and Television in

every guest room

BERMUDA Breezes, Sports,

Swimming — 3 hours from N. Y.

h COTTAGE COLONY
Tennis, fishing, boating, skin diving
. . . Mid-Ocean Golf Club adjacent
Private beach on cool South Shore.

See YOUR TRAVEL AGENT or

Leonard P. Brickett, American Rep.

32 Nassau St., Princeton, N_J. WAlnut 4-5084
(In Manhattan Ask Operator for Enterprise 6465)
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Moore-McCormack presents
19 cruises for 1960 Iimm mueie,

Where haven't
you been?

In 1960, Moore-McCormack can take you to 41 faraway
ports, 4 continents, along 7 of the world’s seas; take you in
leisurely luxury on a shining white and all-new cruise liner.
You'll have no connections to make or miss, no shore-
side reservations to check—your ship is your hotel.
Both ss Argentina and ss Brasil are all First Class with
| Ty all outside rooms; completely

air conditioned, stabilizer-
equipped. Both have the ex-
tra spaciousness of ships de-
signed for long-cruise com-
fort. There’s the attractive
Night Club, separate theater
for wide-screen films, beauty and barber shops, gymnasium,
2 outdoor pools, laundry and dry-cleaning service, the
Good Neighbor shop stocked with gifts and necessities.
And Moore-McCormack food is famous!

All cruise sailings are from New York. Special programs
of tours on shore have been
arranged by American Ex-
press Travel Service and by
Thos. Cook & Son.

Shop here for your cruise-—
then call your Travel Agent.

2 SEA-SAFARI CRUISES TO

SOUTH AMERICA

BRI
Mediaterranean

March 24 ss BRASIL 61 days. A story

book cruise! You’ll see orchids and skyscrapers
in South America; Africa, land of diamonds and
Pharaohs; sail the Suez Canal to Haifa and visit
Israel’s cities; then home via the southern Medi-
terranean. 61-day cruise minimum $2,185.

From New York to: Barbados « Rio deJaneire « Santos «» Monte-
video = Buenos Aires « Tristan da Cunha » Cape Town = Port Eliza-

beth « Durban » Lourenco Marques « Zanzibar « Mombasa « Aden
Buez » Port Said « Haifa « Tunis « Gibraltar « Lishon « New York

Sept. 29 ss ARGENTINA 61 days. For

those who'd rather sail in the fall—there is South
America, Africaand the Northern Mediterranean.
From Naples there’ll be side trips to nearby Capri,
Pompeii, Amalfi and Rome: from ?illefranche,
drives along the beautiful French Riviera. 61-day
cruise minimum fare is $2,185.

From New York to: Barbados « Rio de Janeiro s Santos « Monte-
video » Buenos Aires » Tristan da Cunha « Cape Town » Port Fliza-
beth » Durban « Lourenco Marques » Zanzibar » Mombasa » Aden

Suez » Port Baid - Alexandria - Messina - Naples » Villefranche
Lisbon « New York




2 NORTHLANDS CRUISEN

May 26 ss BRASIL 35 days

NORWAY - POLAND - SWEDEN - FINLAND
USSR - GERMANY - NETHERLANDS
BELGIUM

This sailing is well ahead of the main
tourist season. You'll see Norway's
fjords at their springtime loveliest,
filled with flowers and waterfalls.You'll
shop in all the Scandinavian capitals
plus Amsterdam (with a canal cruise,
too), and Antwerp with side trips to
Brussels, Bruges and Ghent.

And you’ll sail into Leningrad on the
first American cruise ship in twenty
years to call at this beautiful city. 35-
day cruise minimum is $1,215.

From NEW YOREK {0: SERGEN * EIDFJORD » GDYNIA

STOCHHOLM = HELSINKI » LENINGEAD * TRAVE-
MUNDE = COPENHAGEN » AARHUS « OSLO » LIJMUI-

DEN « {Amsterdam) « ANTWERP » NEW YORK

15 GALA CRUISES TO e

SOUTH
AMERICA

31 days along the smoothest, sunniest
sea lanes in the world. £

July 21 ss ARGENTINA 35 days

ICELAND - NORWAY. SWEDEN « FINLAND
USSR - GERMANY. DENMARK - ENGLAND

This cruise is timed for cool summer
sailing above the Arctic Circle. You'll
see the Midnight Sun at the North
Cape, Norway’s fjords and the Svar-
tisen glacier, shop to your heart's con-
tent and your pocketbook’s pleasure
in all the Scandinavian capitals. One
of the highlights of this cruise, too, is
a visit to Leningrad.

Lastly, a stop at Southampton gives
you time to sight-see and shop in Lon-
don. 35-day cruise minimum is $1,350.

From NEW YORE {0: REYEJAVIE » HAMMERFEST
MORTH CAPE * LYNGSEIDET *» SVARTISEN GLACIER
BERGEN * OSLO * STOCEHOLM = HELSINKI = LENIN-
GRAD = TRAVEMUNDE = COPENHAGEN « S0OUTH-
AaMPTON (London) » NEW YORK

Mail Coupon for Illustrated Folders

i i

"".n-
Jf’}t'

See your Travel Agent or

§ Please send me, without obligation, in-

formation on

More than a cruise a month! Go now
for a month of summer sunshine in
mid-winter. Next summer, cool off on
breeze-swept decks and enjoy the cool
season below the Equator. 31-day
cruise fares from $1,110 Thrift Season,
$1,350 Regular Season. Ask your .
Travel Agent for sailing dates. o City

CARNAVAL CRUISES

February 5 see Carnaval in Bahia
February 19 see Carnaval in Rio

“7| [ SEA-safari Cruises;
.' [] Northlands Cruises:
8| [ South American Cruises

N Name

Street

My Travel Agent is

Address
Fill in and mail to:

Gayest, pre-Lenten celebrations anywhere -pa-
rades, floats, colorful costumes, samba bands.
You're in port for the height of the fun. 31-day
Cruise fares from $1 350.

From New York to- Barbados - Trnidad - Bahia - Rio de
Janeirg + Santos (530 Pavio) + Montevideo - Buenos Aires - N. Y.

CORMACK

_Seiied MewYork 4 NY

MOORE-M
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The Bonneville Convertible for 1960

Pontiac becomes you wherever its Wide-Track takes you

In the hush of evening. head for some place special . . .in a Pontiac. The eageIness
of this inspiring auntomobile will captivate you completely. On curves and turns
yow'll fecl the forthright control and upright stability that come from Wide-Track

Wheels. As you go, a fascinating quietness will stimulate yvour conversation and

relax yvour ride. When vou arrive, bask for a moment in the spotlight of admiration ;_- = ;..;ﬂ_"ﬁ\
focused on this striking, tasteful car. It's all part of ownine a Pontiac. And it 7 i s

With the widest track of any cor,
Pontiac's width is on the roocd—where

x o 5 i A " e it gives yo aetter stoability NVide-
to make a personal appearance in a Pontiac soon. See your Pontiac dealer and see L Slempiyell Better alahuiln M

Trock widens the stonce, not the car.

explains why so many people are putting themselves in this enviable position. Plan

how easy it is to call one your own.

PONTIAC MOTOR DIVISION * GENERAL MOTODRS CORPORATION

TPONTIAC]
: )( )N _.l ( < THE ONLY CAR WITH WIDE - TRACK WHEELS




HARDLY anything in the whole
range of dramaturgy is more
difficult than to write a dull
trial scene. The playwright starts out
with history and tradition lined up solid-
ly on his side. The pattern of events 1s
preordained and inexorable, and the es-
sential conflict varies scarcely at all from
place to place or from age to age. A
spokesman for human guilt and a
spokesman for human innocence are
met to do battle for the life, the liberty,
or at least the good name of a chosen
prisoner. At once we are back among
the bold simplifications of medieval
drama; whatever the specific details of

Ry 3
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DUE PROCESS OF LAV

the case may be, the real question at is-
sue is whether Everyman 15 to be
damned or saved. The process whereby
justice is seen to be done is one of the
few forms of ritual theatre that survive
in the Western world. In courtrooms,
we are all atavists, and the blood that
runs in our veins is ancestral, if not ac-
tually tribal.

From the playwright’s point of view,
trials have several other advantages, of
a rather more mundane kind. For in-
stance, he need not worry about pro-
viding excuses for entrances and exits;
the witnesses appear when they are
called and depart when they are told.
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Since most of the scenes are two-hand-
ed affairs, consisting of interrogation
and response, the author is rarely both-
ered by the problems of orchestration
that arise when three or more speakers
are simultaneously involved, and mat-
ters are made still easier by the fact that
the witnesses are legally compelled to
give a truthful answer to everything that
is asked them. More crucally, they
cannot leave without the judge’s per-
mission to do so. This, I am convinced,
is a vital clue to the perennial fascination
of courtroom plays. One human being
1s subjecting another to a bombardment
of ferocious and painfully intimate ques-
tions. In ordinary circumstances, the
victim’s natural impulse would be to
say “T'he hell with this” and walk out,
and that—unless the inquisitor was
equipped with a gun or some other
means of physical coercion—would be
the end of the colloquy. But in a court
of law the witness must stay and reply,
and we, accordingly, stay and listen.
he poor creature is prob-

[ e ualn,

ably in for a desperate
grilling, but this will not
trouble us unduly, since
the province of all serious
drama—the territory it
exists to explore—is noth-
ing more or less than hu-
man desperation.

My purpose in compos-
ing this preamble is to pre-
pare you for the news
that Saul Levitt’s “The
Andersonville Trial,” at
Henry Miller’s Theatre,
is a decently gripping piece
of work. The entire ac-
tion, which 1s based on his-
torical record, takes place
in the stuffy Washington
courtroom where, during
the late summer of 1865,
a mihtary tribunal con-
vened to decide whether
Henry Wirz, a Swiss im-
migrant who had served
as commandant of the
Confederate prison camp
at Andersonville, Georgia,
could be held criminally
responsible for the inhu-
man treatment that led
to the death of fourteen
thousand Northern sol-
diers. Starvation and dis-

“TAKE ME ALONG”

T he portly fellow flourishing the hat and cane is Jackie Gleason, and his sporty
companion in a soft-shoe number is Walter Pidgeon. Both are appearing in the
musical adaptation of Eugene O’NeillPs “Ah, Wilderness!” at the Shubert.

ease were rampant inside
the stockade, and bullets
and bloodhounds were
available for those who
sought to escape. Could
Captain Wirz have done
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NATURALEIGH

NATURAL SHOULDER SUITS & SPORTS JACKETS

burnished hues for
now through Spring

Translate the profound depth
and beauty of much-polished leather
into fine lighter-weight worsteds,
imported by ROMAN SMUCER from
the famous mills at Biella, Italy —
add the international look of this
new three-button natural shoulder
“Continental” model — and you
have a suit of unique character. Notched
clover leaf lapels, lapped seams,
rounded flap pockets, side vents.
$60 to $70 (vests additional).

Field Bros........... Brooklyn, N. Y.
The J. L. Hudson Co.

University Shop ............ Detroit
F. & R. Lazarus Co.

University Shop .......... Columbus
New Haven Shops. .. .. San Francisco
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For stores

“‘? designed by Amore Pace
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Clothes
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| anything to mitigate the horror? Yes,
says the prosecutor, ambitious for re-
venge and promotion. No, says the de-
fense counsel, founding his case on the
postulate that in every instance Wirz
was obeying orders he received from a
superior officer. This squabble occupies
the first half of the play, and it becomes,
as witness follows witness, more than a
little redundant. Clearly, the prosecutor
is a blackhearted villain, the defending
attorney 1s a champion of the underdog,
and the accused—a bewildered neurotic
with suicidal leanings—is a pitiable
scapegoat. Or so we are craftily led to
believe. In the second act, the balance
excitingly shifts. Against the advice of

military question of what Wirz was
permitted to do as a subordinate and
takes up the moral question of what he
ought to have done as 2 human being.
By a sudden paradox, the members
of the tribunal find themselves at one
with the prisoner, in that both sides are
committed to an absolute belief in the
necessity of obedience to authority. Un-
deterred, the prosecutor forces the
crumbling, moaning defendant to ex-
plain why he acted on instructions that
would result, as he knew perfectly well,
in multiple murder. Wirz can only iter-
ate that he did as he was told and had
nu authority to do otherwise. In the
course of a single cross-examination
the victim becomes the wvillain, and
Wirz 1s sentenced to death.

“The Andersonville Trial” deals
with an Army officer who is accused of
excessive obedience and condemned on
the ground that he did not rehel. An
obvious analogy is “The Caine Mutiny
Court Martial,” which dealt with a
naval officer who was accused of active
disobedience and acquitted on the ground
that his rebelion was justified. This
may seem like the same situation turned
inside out; the difference is that Mr.,
Levitt’s play contains nothing compa-
rable to the repulsive epiloguc that dis-
figured Herman Wouk’s, wherein the
defendant’s own attorney changed sides
after the verdict was announced, and
excoriated his client for having acted
under the influence of unpatriotic intel-
lectuals. It is seldom wisc to take the
anti-intellectual position, however pa-
triotic its implications may be, and Mr.
Levitt commits no such stupidity. He
does, however, seem to be offering an
indirect justification for the death sen-
tences that were imposed at the Nurem-
berg war trials, and this is somewhat
disturbing in an author who scems in
other respects to be lodging an outraged
j complaint against violence. His writing,

the court, the prosecutor abandons the |

Indies House at Duck Key. ..
West Indies charm. .. western
world elegance.

Dining at Indies House ... the
quintessence of pleasure.

Guest rooms at Indies House . . .
exquisitely Caribbean.

The sea at Indies House . . . Yacht-
ing in ocean or gulf . . . yacht har-
bor. Swimming ... two pools. ..
cabana club . . . pearl white beach.
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and Skeet Sheoting . . . and more.

Indies House in the Florida Keys
... a way of life.

Premiere season begins January
15th. For literature and rates see
your travel agent, write Indies
House or call Premier Hotel
Representatives, Inc.
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Enterprise 6360,
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Import !

SHIMAGARA ROBE

Supremely comfortable
for lounging or alter
bath. Handsomely
styled of imported
cotton in multi-color
muted stripes.

One size fits all

3.95 ppd.

Widson 2-34 Free catalog

Perthuge Fallerypem,

Penthouse Gallery, 15 W. 55th 5t., Dept. Y-73, H,Y._E

MANY PROMINENT DOCTORS not on-
Iy recommend the Health Roof Club but
are themselves members. They know the
value of regulated exercise for city men.
We cordially invite you to inspect the Club
and its facilities, Entrance z47 Park Ave.
or480 Lexington. Telephone YUkon 6-4747.

SINCE 1923

THE .

PARISIEN

RESTAURANT - Memorable French Cuisine
Famous for CHICKEN DIVAN
Luncheon . Dinner . OPEN SUNDAYS
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Barnaby Conrad joins the LEJON-AIRE

... to take arms against a sea of troubled martinis!

Gaze, oh martini lover, upon the stern visage of a true Lejon-aire.
Barnaby Conrad—matador amateur, novelist, painter—and martini
mixer par excellence.

Picture yourself shoulder to shoulder with such as he, comrades
in the cause of Lejon extra-dry Vermouth. Imagine yourself in the
forefront of the crusade dedicated to drying forever the martinis of
the Philistines,

But wait! Are you truly a devotee of the dry martini? Do you
always serve Lejon, tHe vermouth so dry it makes 3-to-1 taste like
5-t0-17 Do you look dashing in a kepi? You do? Then fill out the
coupon. Bonne chance, Monsieur.

LEJON VERMOUTH

PRODUCTOF U.B. A. " SHEWAN-IONES. ASTL CALIFORNIA

e e — o — — —— e 2 mr DaE e e s

% PRE-INDUCTION APPLICATION -

LEJON BEECRUITING STATION
615 FOURTH STREET, SAN FRANCISCO 7, CALIF.

Mon Capitaine:

I have the honor of petitioning for induction inte the Lejon-
aires. Enclosed are the names and addresses of 5 good men
and true who testify to the perfection of the martinis I make
with Lejon Vermouth. Further, I solemnly swear never to
mix a martint that does not have the proper “Esprit de
Lejon.” It is understood that I shall receive a certificate
proclaiming my official membership in the Lejon-aires.

A

Offer Expires Bastille Day, 1960
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EXQUISITE ANTIQUE AND REPRODUCTION
FURNITURE & DECORATIONS
at truly sensible prices

BOMBE COMMODE

Most elegant! Inlaid Kingwood and diamond lat-
tice parquetry in a mellow golden-brown color.
It has that luscious “lived with” look. So many
uses, in so many ways. The origingl is in the
Versailles Palace. $285. L. 367, H. 307, D, 16”7,
F.O.B.,N.Y.C, Crating $15 beyond delivery area.

Plan to visit us soon and browse leisurely
through our astounding collection of antique
and reproduction furniture and decorations . . .
many from distinguished Estates. if the en-
thusiasm of our customers is valid—the most
honest-to-goodness values in town!

Free Catalog

LI.OYDS

116 E. 60th St,, N.Y. 22, N. Y. PLaza 9-7313
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3 Palm Beach, Florida « Frank W. Regan, Mgr.
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OPENS JAN. 2, 1960 2

B
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St. Augustine, Fla. « Wm. H. Summers, Mgr. &
OPEN ALL YEAR

Excellent Accommodations, Delightful Dining,
Fine Golf, Ocean & Pool Bathing, Entertainment

OWNED AND OPERATED BY THE

FLORIDA EAST COAST HOTEL COMPANY

WILLIAM R. KENAN, IR., President

especially in the second half, is vivid and
pertinent, but at the end T was left re-
flecting that a Confederate Beast of
Belsen was perhaps too easy a target to
destroy, and I could not help wondering
how the author—and the audience—
would have reacted to a play that used
the same valid arguments against the
men who, in strict obedience to orders,
decimated Dresden and flattened Hiro-
shima.

I have already mentioned some of the
advantages of courtroom drama. Its
principal drawback is that it can show us
nothing of the characters beyond their
public behavior; we can only guess what
sort of people they are in private, what
impulses they follow, what convictions
they inwardly hold. As directed by José
Ferrer, “The Andersonville Trial”
contains a full load of red-blooded pub-
lic acting, much of which would have
benefited from a little cooling down and
a few bnsk injunctions to refrain from
inundating the audience with molten
lava. Herbert Berghof, as the doomed
Wirz, resembles Lenin in his later years,
and stews throughout in a state of sup-
pressed uproar; he has some highly ef-
fective moments during his breakdown
on the stand, but elsewhere he conforms
to the demands of that modish acting
technique, mistakenly associated with
the teachings of Stanislavsky, whereby
gesture precedes utterance by at least
five seconds. In Mr. Berghof’s case, the
gesture is a stabbing movement of the
index finger; in that of George C. Scott,
who plays the prosecutor, it is a massag-

ing of the forehead, as if the actor

were 1n the grip of an uncontrollable
migraine. Mr. Scott is an intense per-
former with a voice that can achieve
maximum acceleration and minimum
intelbgibility more swiftly than any of its

(3
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EUROPE

From cosmopolitan capitals to off-
the-beaten-track villages and
countryside, see all of Europe as
you travel car-free and carefree
on a luxurious Linjebuss motor
coach. With a snack bar, lavatory,
and English speaking hostess guide,
your deluxe coach is a hotel on
wheels as you explore the Con-
tinent during the daylight hours.
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Your choice of 6 to 30 day all-
expense tours throughout Europe.
For free folder see your Travel
Agent or write:

LiNJEBUSS INTERNATIONAL
Dept. R, 630 5th Ave., N.Y. 20

LINJE/BUSS

across
Russia?

Why not? Other Americans are doing it
every day. You'll actually see Russian peo-
ple and places first hand when you travel
aboard a deluxe Scandinavian motorcoach
with a select group of fellow Americans.
Weekly departures, May through Oectober.
$495 from Helsinki or Warsaw.

Ask your travel agent or write Joseph
Ilan, Maupintour, 400 Madison Avenue,

New York 17, New York.
Maupintou&
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Broadway competitors, and a chronic
indisposition to admit that there are any
nuances of volume between pp and ff.
His eyes rove in a manner that recalls
the German silent screen, and his profile
has the steely, prehensile outline of an
invariably victorious bottle opener. His
very presence breathes melodrama. It
does, however, breathe, and I should
like to see its vitality put to less febrile
uses. Albert Dekker, as the defense
counsel, plods and booms with emphatic
rotundity and with a command of his
lines that was, at the opening perform-
ance, very ncarly complete. Robert
Carroll, Robert Gerringer, and Frank
Sutton are the best of the witnesses, and
Russell Hardie speaks stoutly for the
president of the court, who later—
though the script gallantly shrouds the
fact—became the author of “Ben-Hur.”
My summing up of the production is
that it is full of impressive showmanship
but that it too often fails to distinguish
between showmanship and salesman-
ship. Perhaps, after all, there is no dis-
tinction. —KENNETH TyNAN

Waar JeroME WEIDMAN Samp TO
THE AsSISTANT M ANAGING EpiTOR
oF “Tue New York TimEes”

“I received a copy of your W atch Your
Language last night at cocktail hour. I
started to leaf through it, and, along about
seven o'clock my wife said, ‘Don’t you
think you ought to put that down and come
to dinner?’ I did, and then, after dinner,
I went back to it. Along about midnight,
my wife said, ‘Don’t you think you ought
to put that down and turn out the light?’

I did, and then, this morning, 1 finished the i

book. This note is being written about ten
minutes after I put the book away for
what I know is only the first time, since it
now goes on my shelf of reference works.
These include a dictionary, a copy of
Fowler's Modern English Usage and The
King's English, and a Bartlett. So you can
see, you are in good company. I found the
book enchanting and useful and, if I may
coin a phrase, eye opening.—Aduw. in the
Times.

Come on, Weidman, what did your
wife say after she found your eyes opent

The new “HANSA 1100” is a product
of the Borgward group and becomes a
representative of the pretentious middle
class. We are sure that you will be of our
opinion that this fine car with its features
on one side, the powerful engine, and its
front wheel drive design on the other side,
will be well introduced and meet the ap-
proval of the international automobile
market.—Press release from Goliath-
Werk GMBH, Bremen.

It’s just the buggy for a friend of
ours. He’s pretentious, and his features
are all on one side.
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George D. Beck, Chairman of the Board, Beck Engraving Co.

When Mr. Beck

wants portraits

i black and white or direct colour
for his personal use

he comes to

Bachrach

FABIAN BACHRACH, PHOTOGRAPHER OF MEN
48 East 50th St., New York « PLaza 5-6233
104 S. Michigan Avenue. Chicago

The Third Generation of a Famous Family of Portrait Photographers



74

wear it a 1,000 ways!
terry dress-a-robe @

for beach, town or home /
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Cardigan styling lifts this terry robe out of
the bath and into an outdoor life.
It can be worn as a cabana dress, beach robe,
or house coat. It goes to the supermarket
or snack bar with equal style, In Black
pin stripes woven on White terry or in a
marvelously chic shade of Antique Gold.
Both smartly buttoned and belted in shiny Black.
Sm (8-10), Med (12-14), Lg (16-20) $8.95

Add 35¢ for shipping. Beachwear catalog on requesf.

THE TOG SHOPReY |
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HOTEL & COTTAGE COLONY+ MONTEGO BAY « JAMAICA
et away to tropic beaudy . . .

Less than 3 hours by plane from New York,
See travel agent or Oliver Kermit Associates,
Inc., 521 Fifth Ave., NY.C. YUkon 6-1800.

THE CURRENT
CINEMA

Meagre Merriment
I write, ’tis still

A
the season to

be jolly, but the one
even faintly jolly
movie that has come
my way 1s a frail
farce, made in Eire
and called “Broth of
a Boy,” that has
Barry Fitzgerald
playing the oldest
man in the world (a hundred and ten
years) and Harry Brogan playing his
eighty-year-old son, a lad of singular
innocence. It would seem that this pair
are doing all right as poachers until a
television man from London happens
upon their home town, Ballymorrissey,
and discovers that the villagers are
about to throw a party for their ancient
citizen. The situation appeals mightily
to the TV man as the sort of thing that
could be made into a program filled
with all kinds of rustic human appeal.
Mr. Fitzgerald is only too willing to
pick up a pound or two as the hero of a
telecast, but he bridles at appearing at
a ceremony that is scheduled to be at-
tended by a government representative,
because, it develops, he added a couple
of years to his age some decades before
in order to get his hands on a govern-
ment pension. Then, just to add to the
TV producer’s difficulties, Mr. Fitz-
gerald commits mayhem on the person
of a landowner while trespassing on the
latter’s property to catch a few fish.
As the script goes about untangling
the producer’s dilemmas, whimsey busts
out all over, with Mr, Fitzgerald and
the Abbey Players, who assist him, get-
ting quainter and more lovable by the
second. Nevertheless, “Broth of a
Boy,” which was shot in County Wick-
low, has its pleasant moments, and, as
Da and the wee one, Mr. Fitzgerald
and Mr. Brogan are often diverting,
And so, indeed, are others in the cast,
including Godfrey Quigley, as the vic-
tim of the poachers; Eddie Golden, as
a confused constable; Dermot Kelly, as
a waiter who is all thumbs; Tony
Wright, as the TV impresario; and
June Thorburn, as a great-great-
granddaughter of the protagonist.

OT at all jolly is the next item on
the agenda, “Suddenly, Last
Summer.” An adaptation of an off-

INTER
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11 countries
35 to 50 days

England, Holland, Belgium, Luxem-
bourg, Germany (Oberammergau
Passion Play), Switzerland, Austria,
Liechtenstein, Italy, Monaco and
France.

39 sailings from New York:

March to November 1960

Sail on the new Bremen and Rotter-
dam, the Hanseatic and other popular
steamers. Also by air,
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'AUDUBON'S ANIMALS—1848

J. J. AUDUBON'S AMERICAN ANIMALS are
featured in our PORTFOLIO for JANUARY—Send
25¢ for copy picturing, describing, pricing 35
miscellaneous prints, paintings.
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150 Lexington Ave. af 3024 St., New VYorks
Tel. MUrray Hill 3-3950 = Established 1898

R ESTAURANT

YAN

NATIONAL CUISINE

FAMOUS INTERNATIONAL DISHES
LUNCHEON - COCKTAILS * DINNER
ROCKEFELLER CENTER - 16 W. 51st STREET, N. Y. C. » Clrcle 6-5800

SUFPERB CUISINE
FABULOUS WINE CELLAR

Broadway and very offbeat drama by |

48 E. 49 ST.,,N.Y.C. = PLaza 5-4285



THE NEW YORKER

Tennessee Williams, who collaborated
with Gore Vidal on the screenplay, the
picture is a preposterous and monoto-
nous potpourri of incest, homosexuality,
psychiatry, and, so help me, cannibalism.
The focal figure in the business is a
poet who has died before the movie be-
gins. It was his unseemly custom to em-
ploy his mother (Katharine Hepburn)
as bait to attract young men whom he
found desirable; when age had withered
her, he induced an attractive cousin
(Elizabeth Taylor) to serve as a substi-
tute, on a trip to North Africa. Present-
ly, he was set upon by several objects of
his twisted affections and, presumably,
devoured. Now, having been a witness
to his horrible demise, Miss Taylor is
not feeling very stable when she gets
back home to the old Southern Williams
country, and Miss Hepburn, determined
to protect her son’s reputation at any
cost, manages to have her committed to
an insane asylum. Once this has been
accomplished, Miss Hepburn goes about
trying to convince the hospital’s admin-
istrator (Albert Dekker ) that the young

lady ought to have a lobotomy. In re-|.

turn for the operation, which she hopes

will make Miss Taylor forget all about |

the events in North Africa, she proposes
to give cash galore to the institution.
Eventually, the problem of whether or
not to operate is passed along to an
eminent neurological surgeon (Mont-
gomery Clift). As he struggles to make
a decision, he registers no more emo-
tion than a man in a coma, but in
the end he proves that he earned his
shingle legitimately. The director of
“Suddenly, Last Summer,” Joseph L.

Mankiewicz, hasn’t contributed much
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With all the new cars on
the market, SIMCA still
gives you most for your money

Where else can you get a front-engine car, with
deluxe interiors, turn signals, 4-speed drive, such
a big trunk, and money-saving, award-winning

performance, for only $1698*? Nowhere ’ ’

else! With all the new cars, SIMCA
still gives you the most for your money!

in the way of fluidity to these dismal | 255
proceedings, and the monologues pile | BEEEE
up unconscionably as the film runs its | B

Ccourse,

“CoLoMON AND SHEBA” is a lavish

display of hokum, featuring Yul
Brynner as the former and Gina Lollo-
brigida as the latter. Mr. Brynner
doesn’t seem up to judging anything
more significant than a beauty parade,
and Miss Lollobrigida conducts herself

like a recent arrival from a midway. Di- {*

rected by King Vidor and photographed
in Spain, the picture includes plenty of
battling between Israelites and Egyp-

tians. My old Boy Scout troop could |

have taken on the lot of them.
—Joun McCARTEN

DEPT. OF HIGHER MATHEMATICS

[ Headline in the Denver Post]
1 IN 5§ OF CSC FRESHMEN
RANK IN TOP 10 PCT. OF CLASS

@i, SIMCA PRICES START AT 51698
IMPORTED FROM PARIS BY CHRYSLER SIM Ca Q_
THE WORLD'S MOST LUXURIOUS ECONOMY CAR

*P.0.E. East & Gulf Coasts. Optional equipment, inland freight and local taxes extra.
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CLEARANCE SALE

many years, overlooking the corner
. of 44th Sireet and Madison Avenue,
Fall and Winter stocks consolidated

from our three stores are favorably
| reduced in price for clearance.

e ‘Presstice’ Suits,

Now $71.50 & $76.50
e Imported Worsted Suits. .
Now $84.50 to $97.50

® ‘Press-Scor’ & J. PRESS Real Shet-
' land Sport Jackets.
Now $57.50 & $64.50 ||

® English Reversible Coats and Shet-
land Topcoats.
! Now £74.50 & $84.50

e J. PRESS Topcoats and Overcoats.
Now $87.50 & $97.50
e J. PRESS Tuxedos............... $71.50

e J. PRESS Shirts.
Now $5.95-86.25-$6.75
e J. PRESS Neckties—Challis Wools,
Reppe Stripes and Silk Foulards.
$2.15-$2.35-$2.85

® Domestic and Imported fur felt hats.
' Now $10.45 1o §17.95

ﬁ:'.":_in. .;- _‘.,-p__'

341 Madison Ave.
New York City

DINE IN LEISURE AT THE NEW

O THE

Destned by Raymond Loewy Corp.
LUNCHEON = PRE-THEATRE DINNER = DINNER

SUPPER * SUNDAY BRUNCH
VINCENT LIMOLI AT THE PIANO

Tel. Clrele 7-0300

ESSEX MNMOUSIE

Vincent J. Coule, V. P. and Mng. Dir.
160 CENTEREAL PARK SOUTH

THE ART
GALLERIES

Williamm Blake and the Frick
HE Frick Mu-

seum (official-
ly, it is called the
Frick Collection,
and it is housed in
the old Henry C.
Frick mansion, at
Fifth Avenue and
Seventieth Street) is
currently showing a
set of twenty-nine
rarely exhibited water colors by William
Blake, all but one of which were de-
signed as illustrations for John Bun-
yan’s “Pilgrim’s Progress.” A half
dozen of these were left unfinished at
the artist’s death, but this is no great
disadvantage, for it all the better enables
us to study Blake’s manner of working.
"T'his can be described, I’d say, as a proc-
ess of continuous refinement, particu-
larly of line. Thus, in No. 21 of the
series, called “Faithful’s Narrative” and
depicting the pilgrim Christian’s en-
counter with Faithful, who was from
then on to be his guide, the two are
shown in “sweet discourse,” with, above
them, a couple of vignettes apparently
intended to illustrate the subject of their
conversation. The vignettes are unfin-
ished—in fact, they are mainly in pen-
cil-—and it is interesting to follow the
course of the development, more or less
straight down the composition, from the
rather blunt, tentative drawing of the
vignettes to the marvellously thin, sup-
ple, sweeping outlines of the figures be-
low.
I must confess that it’s been a long
time indeed since I’ve read “Pilgrim’s
Progress,” but I didn’t feel that made

i) much difference, for the listings in the

catalogue are accompanied by running
excerpts from the text that describe,
quite well enough to make the pictures
intelligible, poor Christian’s dogged
progress through the Slough of De-
spond and past Mr. Worldly Wiseman,
in and out of Doubting Castle, and so
on, finally, up to the Delectable Moun-
tains and the Gates of Heaven. In a
way, one could hardly hope to have a
better illustrator for the allegory, since
Blake possessed the same combination of
solemn, almost Hebraic morality, deep
earnestness, and unsullied nnocence
that Bunyan revealed in the writing
and that gave his book its touches of
immortality.

\ At times, Blake’s innocence ap-
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KITCHEN MUTINY? —

“Julian Hess Can Make It A Showplace”

JULIAN HESS Engineered Kitchens®
Manhattan Showroom:

914 W, 181 §t., N. Y. 33 « WAdsworth 8-6300

Decaleomania Lamps

WARD and ROME

63 E. 57th St.. N. Y. 22, N. Y.

QUALITY
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Satistaction guaranteed. Pick-up and delivery service,
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The bread made

especially for adults

( Thomas’ Protogen Protein Bread)

Why a bread especially for adults? Because
tastes and demands differ considerably be-
tween children and adults.

For example, while most children like the
soft, white type of bread, many adults prefer
Thomas’ Protogen Protein Bread “the firm
bread for firm bodies.” It’s made with un-
bleached flour and is lower in fat-to-protein
ratio. No shortening, no sugar is added. Each
slice is approximately 45 calories. There is no
animal fat in it—in fact, the only fat at all is
in the flour, and that’s vegetable fat. And,
you’ll be happy to learn, there are no artificial
ingredients or preservatives whatever!
Toast is another big reason for a special adult
bread. Adults attach greater importance to
the toasting qualities of bread . . . and when
Thomas’ Protogen Protein Bread is toasted,
itsunique, delicious, nut-like aroma and flavor

You'll discover
the wonderful taste

of health in
every slice...
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offer a more tantalizing appetite-appeal than
any other bread you can put into your toaster.

Can children eat Thomas’ Protogen Protein

Bread too? They can and do! This firm and
wholesome loaf contains 100% natural, body-
building protein —from premium wheat flour.
It belongs on your family’s diet of body-
strengthening foods; 8 oz. provide the follow-
ing percentages of daily requirements for
these essential food substances: Thiamine

(Vitamin B;)—55% . . . Riboflavin (Vitamin
B;)—30% . .. Niacin (Another B Vitamin)
—50% . .. Iron—40%.

Look for the loaf with the yellow tape meas-
ure around it ... that’s your assurance of a
good measure of protein.
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Specialty
bakers
sinee
1880
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Whole Wheat Bread Cracked Wheat Bread
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FREE
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New 1960 edition tells i f
AT

all about New York’s
47 great ski centers.
Saves you time,
trouble and money.
Gives complete facts
on ftrails, slopes,
lifts, tows, ski schools. *
All yours FREE!
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| N. Y. State Dept. of Commerce
| Room 68, 112 State St., Albany 7, N.Y. |
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Our magnificent French and ltalian
imports ...any one of these tables is
certain to be o most prized possession.

Typical: Our charming French
Provincial cocktail toble, pink
marble on wood base with

fruitwood finish. 60x20 $89.50

BRANCUSI

1st Ave, and 55th 5t., N.Y.C. MU 8-7980

NOW thru Jan. 20th YY)

SHERRine ‘coniion

BAS Dinner, Cocktails,

STREET;,;F Music from 7 P.M.
48th St. eost of Lexington Ave. - EL 5-4330

proaches the naive, but never in a way
that is not touching and charming. The
series begins with an illustration of the
book’s opening scene, in which Bunyan,
tired of walking “through the wilder-
ness of this world,” had come “on a cer-
tain place where was a Den,” and had
lain down to sleep. Bunyan probably
meant only a nook in the forest. But
to the original illustrators a Den meant
only a lion’s den, and Blake follows
the tradition, depicting the narrator
sleeping—and beginning his lengthy
dream—on a grassy bank beneath a
broad British oak, with a beguilingly
woolly-locked, harmless-looking lion
sleeping amicably, if improbably, beside
him. In “Christian Drawn Qut of the
Slough by Help,” the anatomy is sadly
distorted in favor of the symbolic pat-
tern, while in “The Man in the Iron
Cage” (the huddled, harassed figure
is Despair) the effort at the horrendous
approaches the comic.

Even these, though, I’m sure, fit the
tenor of the book, and the majority of
the pieces—among them the rhythmi-
cally designed “Christian Falls at the
Feet of Evangelist,” the more animated
“Vanity Fair,” and the shimmeringly
colorful “Christian and Hopeful at the
Gates of Heaven”—have a fresh and
simple loveliness that is wholly appeal-
ing. I thought “Christian Before the
Cross” especially worth study. The
Cross, looming up behind the column
before which Christian kneels, is
merely shadowed forth in the sky, as
if it were too august an object for di-
rect portrayal; the column is entwined
with grapevines, symbolizing both
the blood and the wine, and the whole
is a singularly impressive example of
Blake’s ability to combine his painterly
faculties with his poetic ones to fullest
effect.

DON’T get up to the Frick as

often as I’d like, and while [ was
there I seized the opportunity to take a
look at the permanent collection. They
tell me that the attendance is gratifying,
averaging six hundred or so a day. It
should be larger, for the collection is
excellent, and it occurs to me that some
potential visitors may be intimidated by
the fact that it’s ensconced in what still
has the appearance of a private dwell-
ing, and a somewhat forbidding one at
that. "T'his aspect of things has, though,
been reduced to a discreet and generally
tasteful minimum in the interior. The
furnishings that remain are disposed in
uncluttered fashion, and one’s atten-
tion throughout is focussed on the hun-
dred and sixty-odd paintings on the
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Hotel

DORSET

== DBar-Cafe——

Preferred by knowing New Yorkers

for LUNCHEON-DINNER
and SUPPER

ADDISON BAILEY presents his
popular “Manhattan Melodies"*
at the piane during Cocktail Hour,
Dinner and Supper,

30 West 54th St.
Just off Fifth Ave.

Member Diner's Club
A Bing & Bing Hotel

JAPANESE RESTAURAMNT

= =
TEMPURA BAR = TATAMI ROOM
Luncheon = Cocktails * Dinner
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walls. Considering that most of these
were acquired around the turn of the
century, when the vogues of the period
led all but the most discriminating of
collectors in directions quite different
from the vogues of today, they form in
almost every respect an admirable as-
semblage. T'o be sure, there are areas
that seem out of balance to the modern
eye. There is too much emphasis by
far on the eighteenth-century English
portraitists—Romney, Gainsborough,
Lawrence, and so on—and on such of
the fashionable French as Lancret and
Fragonard. But these serve to give a
period flavor to the collection, and in
compensation there is a considerable ar-
ray of truly outstanding paintings.
The cream of the collection, to
my mind, is the Turners. I don’t
know what led Mr. Frick to invest
so heavily in these, for it’s my impres-
sion that when he was buying them they
were not a particularly sought-after
commodity. Yet he acquired no less than
five—a fair number even now for a pri-
vate collecion—and every one is excep-
tional. All but one are of Turner’s mid-
dle period, when he had already em-
barked on his then revolutionary studies
of light and color but had not yet carried
them to the practically abstract extremes
of his later years. Possibly the most im-
pressive is the luminous “Harbor of
Dieppe”—a large and enormously ac-
tive canvas, full of people and move-
ment—in which he seems to have set
himself the difficult technical task of
painting the scene against the sun. In
consequence, the hight strikes the spec-
tator more or less head on, in a flashing
series of ricochets and reflections from
the boats and from the buildings front-
ing the guai, and in what amounts to
a golden torrent along the surface of
the water. “Fishing-Boats Entering
Calais Harbor,” an earlier work, is al-
most equally impressive, though less
daring in style, and among the others,
and even more restrained in treatment,
is the well-known exquisite and serene

who have been purveyors of fine wines and spirits for over

two centuries. Today this celebrated house is famous for

a standard of gquality that has brought good cheer
and good fellowship to every corner of the world.
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Imported by
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THRIFT SEASON!

November 1%
through March 15™

What a wonderful opportunity to see ltaly
. . . to enjoy her gentle warmth, magnificent
cities, superb scenery. In winter—between
NOVEMBER 1st 1959 and MARCH 15th
1960, you may explore Italy . . . savor the
charm, the excitement . . . on an amazing

Thrift Season plan!

ONLY YOUR OWN TRAVEL AGENT CAN
HELP YOU ENJOY THIS LOW-COST ITALIAN
TOURIST ECONOMY PLAN. Savings are as
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transportation, 10% on listed hotel, restau-
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Agent before you leave for the most
delightful winter vacation of your life—
in ltaly!
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CHICAGD: 333 N. Michipan Ave. «+ NEW ORLEANS: International Trade Mart - SAN FRANCISCO: St. Francis Hotel

And iy EF.




80

.
- > =

Margarita de Cuervo Tequila

La Margarita* has all the
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“Mortlake
Morning.”

Turner was in many respects the
first of the Impressionists. But the Im-
pressionists seem to have known little
about him. It was Constable they re-
vered, and there are a couple of Con-
stables—most especially the riverside
landscape “The White Horse”—in
which one can see some of the aspects
of his style (in the treatment of foliage,
for example) that attracted the Impres-
sionists to him. But there’s not much
sense listing selections from so extensive
a collecion. Merely to suggest the
wealth of it, I’d cite Rembrandt’s late
and wonderful “Self-Portrait,” the big
Giovanni Bellini called “St. Francis in
Ecstasy,” Velizquez’s “Philip IV of
Spain,” and the utterly charming and
intimate “Mistress and Maid,” by Ver-
meer., —RoBERT M. CoATES

Terrace: Early Summer

MELODIOUS WIND ON
PENNSYLVANIA'S CAPITOL HILL

[House Bill No. 281, General Assembly
of Pennsylvania, introduced by Mr. Har-
vey P. Murray|

An Acr

Derclaring and adopting the song “Penn-
sylvania” by Jesta S Steffen and Lew
Tobin as the State song of the Common-
wealth of Pennsylvania

The General Assembly of the Common-
wealth of Pennsylvania hereby enacts as
follows

Section 1 The song “Pennsylvania’ the
words thereof written by Jesta S Steffen
of Middleburg Pennsylvania and the music
written by Lew Tobin is hereby adopted
as the State song of the Commonwealth of
Pennsylvania and shall be the official song
tor all public purposes

The words of the song are as follows

Ist verse Pennsylvania hills are lovely
Our lowlands are fairylands

fO0

When the sun comes up in the
morning

Our valleys are covered with
dew

2nd verse How we love our hills and
mountains
For they are so high and so
strong
Yet we can and love to ascend
them
Enjoying them for all day long

3rd verse Oh The night so starry peace-
ful
So peaceful for me and for you
E'er the sun comes up in the
morning
QOur valleys are covered with
dew
Chorus  When the sun comes up in the
morning
And our valleys covered with
dew
The birds all singing so sweetly
To be heard by me and you

PALM BEACH,
FLORIDA

Call your Travel Agent or Representatives:
Leonard Hicks Associates
New York: MU 8-0123 » Chicago: MO 4-5100
Washington: EX 3-6481 e Detroit: WO 2-2700
Miami: PL 4-1667 * Atlanta: JA 4-3486
Toronto: EM 3-1648

CLEARANCE GROUPS ONS“
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MUSICAL
EVENTS

Makhler Memorial

AST week, the
New York
Philharmonic em-
barked on what
seems to me the most
interesting venture
of 1ts current sea-
son—a Mahler Fes-
tival, during which
at least five of that
. # great and compara-
tively neglected
composer’s symphonies are to be pre-
sented on consecutive programs. The
reason for undertaking this project at
this particular time is, according to the
program announcements, that Gustav
Mahler was born just a hundred years
ago, and that just fifty years ago he
made his first appearance as music di-
rector of the Philharmonic. We are get-
ting pretty close, however, to the fiftieth
anniversary of an event that is of great-
er historic importance than either of
these: the death of Mahler, in 1911,
which was also the death of the grand
style of symphonic writing, since Mah-
ler was the last of that long string of
Central European composers who made
the symphony into one of the supreme
monuments of musical literature, and
the last to write in an idiom that was
at once original and expressive, His
most noted contemporaries, Richard
Strauss and Claude Debussy, had aban-
doned the symphony for the illustra-
tive symphonic poem, and the former
attained his greatest triumphs in the
field of opera rather than in the field
of abstract music. The Finn Jean
Sibelius continued for a few years writ-
ing symphonies of a rather special-
ized character, which partook of the
nature of heroic landscape, and which
seem lately to have fallen somewhat
out of fashion. In Central Europe, how-
ever, decadence set in almost immedi-
ately.

The year of Mahler’s death, as it
happens, was a fateful one for symphon-
ic music. It wasin 1911 that Schoen-
berg wrote his first essays in atonality,
starting a trend toward sterile formal-
ism that in half a century has eventuated
in nothing of much interest to the con-
certgoing public. Thus, where the
symphony as a monumental form 1s con-
cerned, Mahler seems to have been the
last of the giants. None of the subse-
quent symphonists have spoken with

A
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BAKER FURNITURE, INC., 25 MILLING ROAD, HOLLAND, MICHIGAN

DISPLAYS MAY BE SEEN IN: MEW YORK » CHICAGD » PHILADELPHIA @ LOS ANGELES & SAN FRANCISCO » DALLAS
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THE BAKER FURNITURE LIBRARY, AN INSPIRATION OF IDEAS, $1.00

A title on the door . . . rates a Bigelow on the floor

P.S. Taking off for new horizons? Then your pad deserves the comfort, quiet and
distinction of Bigelow Carpets. Special designs, colors and textures available.
Call any Bigelow district office or our Contract Dept., 140 Madison Avenue,
New York, N. Y. People who know . . . buy BIGELOW.
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Country Connecticut

At Guilford—High with a winter view of Long
Island Sound. Two bedrooms, living room with
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lavatory. Good storage space, garage, 1.82 acres.
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comparable authority, majesty, tender-
ness, and eloquence, and many of the
best—notably Shostakovich—have paid
him the tribute of imitating him. Wheth-
er the art of symphonic composition
will ever rise again to the level of com-
municative vigor where Mahler left it
15 an open question, bedevilled by con-
siderations of tradition, style, and the
habits and demands not only of com-
posers but of audiences as well. If it
ever does, though, I think the process
will consist of cutting back through the
tricks and mathematical formulas of
most later music and starting again
where Mabhler left off, with that com-
bination of inspired melodic ideas and
large-scale dramatic structure which
constitutes the true symphony.

The work chosen to inaugurate the
Philharmonic’s Mahler Festival was the
Fifth Symphony, an immense affair,
which one can study at great length
without exhausting its manifold subtle-
tics. I shall not attempt to analyze these
here. "The symphony’s total effect is
one of deep nobility, and it was obvi-
ously deeply felt by the audience. All
the characteristics of Mahler’s style—
the uncanny originality of his orchestra-
tion, the almost religious sincerity of his
musical thought, the love of nostalgic
pseudo-folk melodies, which are woven
into the most sophisticated of musical
contexts, and the mysterious world of
fantasy reflecting the era of Sigmund
Freud—are to be found in it. Its love-
liest movement in the conventional
sensc—and certainly its most easily ac-
cessible one—is the scherzo, one of
those magical Mahler waltz episodes in
which gaiety appears strangely mixed
with the profoundest sense of human
tragedy. Dimitri Mitropoulos, who, 1
think, is one of the finest of contempo-
rary Mahler conductors, performed the
work magnificently, carefully balancing
all the devious and iridescent compo-
nents of the score and choosing tempos
with particular adroitness. The Mahler
symphony was preceded on the pro-
gram by Beethoven’s Grand Fugue in
B Flat Major, which I still found a
singularly ugly work, though Mr.
Mitropoulos presented it with the ut-
most clarity.

N Tuesday evening of last week,
in Carnegie Hall, the American
Opera Society embarked on one of its

f|numerous historically important adven-

tures by presenting, in concert form,
the first half of Hector Berlioz’s mam-
moth opera “Les Troyens.,” The sec-
ond half is to follow next week, and the
two performances, as far as anybody
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knows, will constitute the first com-
plete reading the work has ever had in
this country. Being always interested
in, if not always entranced by, Ber-
lioz’s music—which seems to me un-
even in quality, ranging from the de-
lightful inspiration of “L’Enfance du
Christ” to the pure fustian of many parts
of the “Symphonie Fantastique”—I at-
tended this event with considerable an-
ticipation. Unfortunately, Sir Thomas
Beecham, who had been scheduled to
conduct it, and whose enormous brio
would doubtless have contributed vast-
ly to its effectiveness, had fallen ill, and
his substitute, Robert Lawrence, though
a conscientious conductor, scarcely did
more than hold it together. The work
appears to be one of those grandiose
conceptions for which Berlioz was
famous—in this case, an opera about
the fall of Troy and the subsequent ad-
ventures of the Trojans in Carthage,
as recounted by Vergil. It is easy to see
why 1t has never become part of the
standard operatic repertoire, for the
orchestral resources demanded (and
fulfilled on this occasion by the Sym-
phony of the Air) are staggering, and
the drama is rather stilted, in the eight-
eenth-century opera-seria manner. It
has, however, some stunning moments
of choral and orchestral writing in
Berlioz’s highly original vein, and some
noble declamatory singing on the part
of Cassandra, who is the central figure
of the first half of the opera, and whose
part was taken by Eleanor Steber. Miss
Steber, as always, threw herself whole-
heartedly into her role, and though her
voice was occasionally a bit rough, she
managed to make Berlioz’s heroine a
truly imposing figure. The other solo-
ists—among them Martial Singher,
Chester Watson, Regina Sarfaty, and
Kenneth Smith, all very good indeed—
were left by Berlioz with comparatively
little to do. I shall give you a more
thorough report on “Les Troyens”
when I have heard the second part of
the opera. I hope that Sir Thomas will
recover in time to conduct it. For the
enterprise of the American Opera So-
clety in presenting this neglected and
difficult work I can only express the
highest admiration.

—WINTHROP SARGEANT
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days go by in the

Holy Land be-
tween the Western, or
so-called Latin, Christ-
mas, on December
25th,and the Armenian
Christmas Eve, on Jan-
uary 18th, and a year
ago, when [ was taking
in the celebrations at
Bethlehem not only of
those festivals but of the
Greek Christmas, on
January 7th, as well, I
spent some of that time
learning a bit about the
strict division of rights among the
different Christian sects—rights that I
had seen tacitly enforced in numerous
churches and other holy spots. This
was by no means a period of bleak
research, however, In Jordanian Jeru-
salem, where I was staying, the long
Christmas season proved to be a cozy
interval. Members of the various priest-
hoods visited back and forth a great
deal—drinking tea, coffee, wine,
brandy, and other solvents—and [ was
a guest at some of these gatherings,
where I met several people who proved
most helpful in enlightening me. There
was bright, sunny weather every day,
and although this was a mixed bless-
ing—it meant the continuance of one
of the worst droughts in the modern his-
tory of the Holy Land—it was still ex-
hilarating, and an unfailing topic of
conversation besides; people meeting in
the narrow streetsof the Old City would
stop and talk about the drought, and
right after our Western New Year’s
Day a Franciscan father whom I thus
bumped into informed me that his order
had begun praying systematically for
rain. I was consequently glad, for his
sake, when the next day the sky was
gray for a while. Nothing fell from it,
though, and before long the Greeks had
more of a feather in their cap than the
Latins, for early on their Christmas
morning it showered heavily. The south
wind blew and the rain came down in
buckets, and the Greek liturgy was
widely, if no more than half seriously,
given credit for the blessing. But the
shower lasted only a few hours, and the
water ran off the stone-hard ground
immediately, so not much good was
done. The drought took hold again, and
I wandered around the holy city in the
sunshine, hard put to it, in a land where
at this season the conflicts between the

Gregorian and Julian calendars are
constantly in evidence, to keep the vari-
ous Christmases, New Years, and
Epiphanies straight.

A document [ somewhat belatedly
got hold of turned out to be illuminating
as a guide to the rituals going on all
about me. This was a résumé of the
observances which had been compiled by
the office of the Muhafez, or military
governor, in Jerusalem. It wasa well-
printed, sixty-four-page booklet, the
first half in English and the second in
Arabic, and it gave detailed stage direc-
tions for the conduct of the services
that the Roman Catholic, Greek Or-
thodox, Syrian, Coptic, and Armenian
Churches were holding in Bethlehem, in
and around the Church of the Nativity
and the Grotto beneath its floor. The
résumé must have cost a good deal, by
Jordanian standards, in money and ef-
fort, yet I imagine it was worth every
bit of it to the Jerusalem authoritics,
even though they are predominantly
Moslem themselves. Asa courtesy, they
assist at many of the rituals, and, more
important, they are responsible for
maintaining order at them—an under-
taking that they might find it impossible
to carry out if all the rights of all the
sects were not set down in black-and-
white. As I read the résumé, I discov-
ered that at the services I had already
attended—those of the first two Christ-
mases, that is—I had missed many fine
points of ritual illustrating how jealously
the churches guard their rights. I
learned, for instance, that at the Syriang’
Christmas Eve ceremony (the Syrians
observe the Greeks’ Christmas) in the
Grotto of the Nativity, in Bethlchem,
their officiant had been required to stand
“on the bare floor, as mats, carpets, etc.,
[were ] notallowed.” Butat the Copts’
ceremony mn the Grotto, that same eve-

ning, their officiant had
been permitted to stand
“on the carpet placed by
the Greek Orthodox
facing the Altar of the
Star.” Since [ knew that
freedom to place equip-
ment in the Christian
shrines was related to
other, more substantial
rights in them, I took
these stipulations as an
indication not only of
the low estate of the
Syrians in the Grotto
but also of the depend-
ence of the Copts, for
their slightly higher one, on the toler-
ance of the Greeks. Elsewhere, the
résumé specified just when each sect’s
icons and other holy articles should be
put on and taken off the various altars,
and these directions seemed to have al-
most the force of international law. As
a sample, here is a passage from the rules
for the Roman Catholic Epiphany pro-
cession, which at one stage uses the
Altar of the Star of the Nativity in the
Grotto only a few minutes after Greek
Christmas Eve services have been in
progress there:

Immediately before this procession ar-
rives at the Grotto of the Nativity the
Government official in charge of the
Christmas religious ceremonies requests
the Orthodox representative present in the
Grotto to extinguish the two Orthodox
candles on the Altar of the Star. In case
the Orthodox representative refrains from
so doing the Government official in charge
will direct the District Officer in charge
of [the| Bethlehem Sub-District to ex-
tinguish the two candles in question.
Should the Orthodox representative pro-
test against such an action, a note of the
protest should be taken by the Govern-
ment official in charge and placed on Gov-
ernment official records.

To a seasoned observer of Christmas
ritual in the Holy Land, this edict means
at least three things: first, that the Cath-
olics have established a right to use the
altar at the time specified; second, that
the Greeks don’t recognize this right
and are loath to do anything that might
confirm it; and, third, that any neces-
sary steps to harmonize the two positions
can be taken only by a nonpartisan au-
thority—namely, the Jordanian gov-
ernment. Indeed, the government acts
like an international police force at the
Christmas festivities, and the various
churches act not unlike hostile nations.

Another document I read with inter-
est was 2 memorandum concerning the
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so-called Status Quo in the holy places;
it had been written by a British civil
servant in the nineteen-twenties, when
Britain was playing the international-
police role herself, having recently taken
it over from the Turks. The writer of
the memorandum, noting that the
Turkish Sultan had enunciated the
Status Quo about a hundred years ear-
lier, called it one of the “most fluid and
imprecise”” legal codes in the world. For
a couple of centuries before its enuncia-
tion, I gathered, the Turks had had
substantially the same regulatory pow-
ers, but they had been content to let
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domination of the holy places shift back
and forth between the Catholics

and the Greeks, depending on
which side bribed them more lib-
erally; the Turks made vast sums

out of this rivalry, and mean-
while the smaller churches, with

only limited purses to draw upon, lost
many of their rights. In time, though,
for complex reasons involving European
power politics, this arrangement appar-
ently became a liability to the T urks, so
they drafted the Status Quo, which,
however “fluid and imprecise,” has now
lasted half a century longer than Turk-
ish rule.

As a declaration of still-pond-no-
more-moving, the Status Quo has great-
ly hindered repairs to the Church of
the Nativity and the other holy places;
under its provisions, no such work can
be done without permission from all
the sects concerned, for the scct that paid
the bill might thereby strengthen its
claim on a certain shrine. An Armenian
priest had already told me that his people
could do nothing to refurbish their dark
and primitive monastery adjoining the
Church of the Nativity, because certain
of the other sects, which have dormant
claims there, would not allow the
Armenian rights to be thus reinforced;
the memorandum confirmed this, and it
also stated that in 1926, when the roof
of the Church of the Nativity was badly
in need of repairs, the Catholics and
the Armenians had demanded to have
a share in paying for them, but the
Grecks, whose rights were dominant
there, had refused this and had thereby
hung the project up for several years
before the repairs could be made.
Cleaning the holy places, I read, is an-
other ticklish matter; only after many
incidents, more or less violent, had the
Catholics established the right to clean
the narrow strip of floor by which they
pass through territory normally Arme-
nian in the course of processions between
their own church and the Grotto of
the Nativity.
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One place I often visited in Jerusalem
was the Church of the Holy Sepulchre,
a Christian shrine roughly equal to the
Church of the Nativity in age and im-
portance and in the warmth of the inter-
sect struggles waged there. (The keys
to the church, incidentally, are held not
by Christians but by hereditary Moslem
carctakers, the first of whose line were
appointed in 638 by the Caliph Omar,
in the hope of insuring peace among
the Christian sects claiming rights in
the building.) At the time I was in
the holy city, great scaffoldings had
been erected inside the church, as evi-
dence that repairs were contemplated,

but I heard that the Greek Ortho-

dox Church was resisting the

repairs (and still is, I understand),

out of fear that they might un-

cover ancient Crusader handi-

work in the interior, and so
strengthen the Roman Catholic position
there. In the early years of the nine-
teenth century, I knew, the Greeks, who
had a strong hand in Jerusalem then,
had renovated the church, and they had
subsequently been accused of having
covered up as many Crusader touches
as they could.

URING the season of Christmases,
I visited St. Mark’s Monastery,
the Syrians” headquarters in Jerusalem,
to talk with a young priest there—
Brother John, I shall call him—whom
I had met at one of the gatherings
around town. St. Mark’s is a small
building, but a fascinating specimen of
the ancient limestone architecture of
the Holy Land. It stands on a site that
is considered sacred because of at least
three events traditionally believed to
have occurred there—the Last Supper,
Christ’s dispelling of the doubts of St.
Thomas after the Resurrection, and the
descent of the Holy Ghost at Pentecost.
In theory, a metropolitan resides in St.
Mark’s, but none was there at the time
of my call, and I did not bring this sub-
ject up in my conversation with Brother
John, for the incumbent was, in fact,
persona non grata with the government
in Jordan, having taken some of the
Dead Sea scrolls to America several
years before. I had read that he was
currently living in New Jersey.

I found Brother John sitting in his
cell, which I recognized as typical of
many Eastern priests’ living quarters in
Jerusalem. Its walls were of rough
stone, whitewashed, and so thick that
its single window was set in a recess
several feet deep. It had a wooden door
that was but loosely fitted in its frame,
and the whole place was chilly and
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austere. Father John’s clothing hung1

from pegs along one side of the cell,
and his books and the rest of his worldly
possessions lay on open shelves. Included
among these were three or four inex-
pensive, bright-colored religious pic-
tures. Brother John welcomed me effu-
sively, waved me to a seat, offered me
candy from a tin box, and began to talk.
A thin, intense young man, he had a
clear skin, illumined, 1t seemed, by an
underlying flush, and his long dark
beard came up high on his cheeks. His
hair was long, too, and on 1t he wore the
helmetlike black cap of the celibate Syri-
an priest. He talked quickly, fluently,
enthusiastically, and with ill-disguised
partisanship, giving the impression that
nearly all the world’s strength, courage,
and brilliance were concentrated in the
Syrian fold. He also made remote his-
tory sound mteresting, if somewhat like
a series of wild rumors.

“The first Christians in the Holy :

Land were Jews by origin,” he said.
“But they had to leave here in 70 A.D.,
when Titus crushed Jerusalem. They
went away to Pella, over beyond the
Jordan, and that was the end of them;
their church died out in exile. But mean-
while the Syrian Christians had come
here from the north, and from Mesopo-
tamia, and they kept the faith alive in the
Holy Land. They built the first Church
of Saint Mark’s—right here on this
site—in 73 A.D., and for more than
two hundred years after that they were
almost the only Christians in the Holy
Land. Then, in about the year 430, the
Nestorian heresy split the Syrian Church
apart and weakened its ties with the
Christians in Europe.” Brother John
did not explain just what the Nestorian
heresy was—and I despaired of getting
him to—but he did make it plain that he
had a low opinion of the whole affair.
He described it as a trick. “It was a trick
of the Byzantines and Latins to divide
the great Syrian Church,” hesaid. “You
know the saying that if you divide a
people you can govern them all.” He
was no more explicit about the Mo-
nophysite heresy, which he said had
come along two decades later and had
further split up the Syrians, as well as
separating the Armenians, the Copts,
and the Ethiopians from the Western
Church, but he gave me a very good
idea of the regional fervor that it
aroused. “In the fourth century,” he
went on, “we had three thousand mon-
asteries and ninety thousand monks
around Edessa alone. But then the
Greeks began slaying us as Monoph-
ysites. They slew and slew. They slew
us m our monasteries. Millions of
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us.”” There was no questioning this

figure, for Brother John was worked
up now, sitting forward, with eyes
alight. He showed me a high sign that
the Monophysites had used in those old
days; it was made with the thumb and
the first two fingers, the index finger
being most prominent. “Because of this
sign,” he said, “the Greeks cut off our
index fingers when they were persecut-
ing us. They cut off forty camel loads
of fingers altogether, and carried them
away—and a camel, you know, can
support a weight of three hundred kilo-
grams.”

I didn’t question this statistic, either,
but I later figured out that at that rate
torty camels could carry about thirteen
tons of fingers. I merely encouraged
Brother John to go on.

“That is why the Greek priests have
since taken to wearing their hair long—
out of regret for those massacres,” he
declared. “And we Syrians did not for-
give them. In the seventh century, our
hatred of them led us to help the Mos-
lem Arabs conquer all this region from
the Byzantines, who, of course, in-
cluded the Greeks. After that, the
Arabs were very sweet to us for three
hundred years. We call it the golden
time. And we gave them all their edu-
cation.” But then, it seemed, the rela-
tionship had gone sour, and the Arabs
and other Moslems intermittently perse-
cuted the Syrian Christians right down
through the centuries. “As late as
1914,” Brother John said, “the Mos-
lem Kurds bombarded Syrian Christians
up north of here with artillery, but the
cannon balls miraculously bounced
back at them.”

Barely pausing to let this phenome-
non sink in, Brother John continued,
“The Turks massacred us several
times. They hung our bishops over the
doorways, like cats. Two hundred and
seventy-five years ago, they massacred
fifteen thousand of us here in Jerusalem.
Before that, we had six monasteries
here, and many rights in the holy
places. Afterward, our brothers the
Armenians took care of those rights.
We would have done the same for
them. It was the custom; if one was
massacred, the other would take care of
the victim’s rights. But the Armenians
were like Judas. The only Syrian left
here was an old monk with one eye, and
then an old archbishop came to join him.
The Armenians would say to them,
“You are old, and sweeping 1s hard.
Let us do it for you.” Or they would
say, ‘Y ou cannot see those candles well.
Let us light them for you.” And the old
archbishop, in his innocence, let them,
and now the Armenians hold those

]
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rights. They say they are only serving
the Syrians, but they hold the rights.”

T length, Brother John brought his
recital of grievances to a close, and
I thanked him for his hospitality and
departed. I had no desire to inquire
further into some of his more arresting
statistical revelations, but I did want to
know more about the two great heresies
that he had mentioned as having
wrought such havoc among the Syrian
Christians. No sooner had T started to
look into these than I could see that 1
was up against one of the most dizzying-
ly complex assortments of controversies
in the history of mankind. While I
nevertheless went ahead and tried to
straighten out the tangle to my own sat-
isfaction, I realized from the first that
only the most superficial account of my
findings could have any place in a
chronicle of Christmastime in the Holy
Land, and that about the best I could
do would be to indicate why all is not
heavenly peace there at this season.
After leaving Brother John, I con-
sulted two young American Catholic
priests 1 had recently met—Fathers
Smith and Collins, let ussay. Both were
studying in Jerusalem and both had
been trained to look at things in the dis-
passionate Western manner, although,
of course, if there were two sides to a
question, the Roman Catholic and an-
other, they would take the Roman
Catholic. As they explained things, the
Nestorian heresy—named for Nestori-
us, a Syrian bishop—was an unwanted
by-product of the Ecumenical Council
of Nicaea, which the Roman Emperor
Constantine the Great convoked in
325 A.D., with the idea of establishing
a centralized religion for his centralized
empire. The council formulated the
Nicene Creed, which 1s stll in effect
among the Roman Catholic, the Greek
Orthodox, and several Protestant
churches, and which holds, to put it very
simply, that God is One, and not Three.
Many people could not see the matter
this way, and during the next hundred
years various heresies sprang up, under
such labels as Sabellianism, Tritheism,
and Semi-Arianism. These were splin-
ter groups, but then along came the
major Nestorian heresy, whose adher-
ents maintained that Christ was actual-
ly two distinct persons—one human
and one divine. Nestorianism was con-
demned by the Ecumenical Council
of Ephesus in 431 A.D., causing the
Nestorians to break away from Con-
stantinople and move to what is now
Mesopotamia, where their church stll
SUrVIVES.
Two decades later, the Monophysite
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| heresy began to sprout, its fundamen-
tal tenet, which went even further than
the Nicene Creed did in opposing the
principle of Nestorianism, being that
Chrlst was not onl} one person but had
one “physis,” or “nature,” the divine in
him having sublimated, or transformed,
the human. *“Monophysitism attracted
many pious elements who wanted to
revere Our Lord’s divinity, rather than
]'l]‘-"- humanity,” Father Collins said.

“But in 451 it was condemned by the
Council of Chalcedon, which agrwd
that Our Lord, while cml} one person,
had both a dwme and a human nature.
After that, Monophysitism went under-
ground, and h} 500 it was very strong
in Alexandria.’

“Some Greck monks saved Jerusalem
from going Monophysite,” said Father
Smith, “They moved down here from
Cappadocia, in Asia Minor, and infil-
trated the Syrian Church, installing
their own men in key positions and
gradually taking over. It was quite a
struggle, but they won out in the end,
and that is why the Greek Orthodox
are so strong in the Holy Land today.
But the Syrian Church itself went
Monophysite, and so did the Armenian,
Coptic, and Ethiopian Churches—and
that is why thL} are separate today.”

At that point, I came up with the
natural foolish question of a Western
outsider. “What difference did these
issucs make to the worshippers?” [

asked. “Pragmatically, could it have
mattered to a worshipper whether Our
Lord had had one or two persons, or
one or two natures?”’

“Oh, in those days people could ney-
er have looked at it pragmatically,”
Father Smith 1cph{,d “They didn’t
think that way.”

“Besides,” said Father Collins, “f
Nestorius was right, then only part of
Our Lord died on the Cross. On the
other hand, if Monophysitism was right,
there was no human suffering in-
"v'Ui'de- L

Both priests fell silent then, as if there
were nothing further to be said on that
subject, and I suppose that, from their
point of view, there wasn’t.

I turned to the question of the schism
between the Grecks and the Latins.
Doctrinally, this hinged mainly, I gath-
ered from the priests—and from some
non-Catholic written sources [ later
read—on the word “Filioque.” The
Nicene Creed states that the Holy
Ghost “proceedeth from the Fathcr,
but around 1000 A.D. the Latin
Church tacked the word “Fikogue”
(“and from the Son”) onto this

phrase. The Greeks never forgave
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that reordering of the Trinity—not |
for reasons of dogma, apparently, but
because they couldn’t tolerate a purely
Roman change in a creed that had
been adopted by the full Church. For
the Greeks were wary of the Pope’s
growing power, which was made possi-
ble by the fact that his status had grown
to be very different from that of the
Patriarch in Constantinople. For one
thing, the latter was merely a religious
leader subject to the Byzantine emperor,
and, for another, he had a generally
sophisticated laity, with the tradition of
Greek philosophy behind it, and these
two arcumstances combined to prevent
his becoming an autocrat—ecither tem-
poral or ideological. The Pope, on the
other hand, was in the advantageous
position of having the no-nonsense Ro-
man tradition of law and organization
behind him and, at the same time, of
operating in a pohtical chaos—rather
than in an empire—with a mainly il-
literate laity; as a consequence, he had
come to be regarded as the great all-
round authority in his world. The more
tightly organized the Roman system be-
came, the harder the Greeks found it to
accept Rome’s claim to leadership. The
two churches, each speaking a different
language in an era when long-distance
communication was difficult at best, had
been drifting apart anyway, and when,
in 1453, the Turks seized Constantino-
ple and put the Greek Church behind
their curtain, the break became com-
plete.

While Fathers Smith and Collins
could hardly have been expected to pre-
sent the background of the break entire-
ly 1n this light, they were able to talk
more objectively about Rome’s compar-
atively recent relations with the East.
To alarge extent, it scemed, these were
tied up with the so-called Uniat church-
es, which were springing up at the time
of the Crusades. ““The Uniat churches
are Eastern sects that left some larger
church there, and then, either at once
or later, joined the Church under Rome,
but have never given up their old litur-
gies and customs,” Father Smith said.
“In effect, ‘Uniat’ means ‘Catholic,’
and a better term for Uniat Christians
18 ‘Greek Rite Catholics,” or ‘Syrian
Rite Catholics,” or whatever their sec-
tarian antecedents may be. The old-
est, and one of the biggest, of the
Uniat churches is the Maronite, which
broke off from the Syrian Church way
back in the seventh century and was
admitted to the Roman Church five
hundred years later. The case of the
Syrian Christians grows more compli-
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stance, the Syrian Rite Catholic Church
was detached in the seventeenth century
from the Syrian Monophysites, but there
is also an East Syrian Uniat Church—
more usually called the Chaldean

Church—which was detached in the |

sixteenth century from the Nestorians.
Nor is that all. The Syrian Monophysite
Church is known in America variously
as the Syrian Church of Antioch and
the Assyrian Church of Antioch. And
so 1t goes. Most of the Uniat churches
are represented in America, by the way.
“Their priests, like those of other Eastern
churches, marry, and when married
pricsts go and serve in America, as they
often do, the Latin Catholics there who

hear about them are likely to be
shocked.”

HE abiding Eastern fear of Latin
strength as it persists in Jerusalem
today was made clear to me in a few
words by an Armenian priest I shall call
Father Turusian. “The Latin Church |
is a big fish,” he said to me one day when
I had dropped in at his whitewashed cell
in St. James’s Monastery, the local Ar-
menian base of operations. “We others
arc hittle fishes. Big fishes like to swal-
low little ones, you know, and the little
fishes’ job is not to let that happen.”
Father Turusian was a short, squarc-
built, strong man, good-humored and
humorous, with a well-shaped head and
small, square hands, and a black-and-
white beard, also small. He had spent
some years in America, where he had
parishes in New Jersey and in a couple
of Massachusctts mill towns, but he
seemed thoroughly at home and at ease
there in his bare little cell. I found him
perhaps the most congenial of all my
Christmas acquaintances in Jerusalem.
““The Armenian king made Chris-
tianity the state religion back at the be-
ginning of the fourth century,” Father
Turusian said, offering me candy from
a tin box (a Chrnistmas custom in the
Holy Land, I gathered). “We think
there have been Armenian Christians
here in Jerusalem from very early times.
The Romans had an Armenian legion
in Asia Minor, and we think some of
the soldiers who were Christians came
down here. And there was definitely
an Armenian patriarch here by the
eighth century, for the Caliph recog- |
nized him then. It is believed that in
the time of the Crusaders we had big
monasteries in  Palestine, and even
whole villages. Old mosaics are often |
uncovered here now with Armenian
writing on them. If the Catholics or
the Greeksuncover them, however, they

are likely to cover them up again. At]|
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crucial moments and crucial places in |

the Holy Land, you see, there is apt to
be a rivalry among the Catholics, the
Greeks, and ourselves. The Syrians,
Copts, and Ethiopians are apt to follow
the Armenian lead in these matters,
rather than contending on their own.”

I doubt whether Brother John, my
Syrian friend, would have endorsed this
last statement, but I believe Father Tu-
rusian was giving the Armenian view
candidly and with a generous share of
the characteristic good nature that he
showed in discussing other aspects of the
churches’ strife. “I suppose an outsider
must have trouble understanding,” he
said. “But if you are taking part in the
struggle yourself, and doing it to wor-
ship God, you see much more reason for
it. Your struggling and your vigilance
are tokens of your faith, and you must
make certain that no one else outdoes
you. Consider, for example, the clean-
ing of the Church of the Nativity. The
Latins are entitled to clean certain parts
of the building’s exterior, and while they
are doing so they always try to chimb in
through the windows and clean the n-
side, too. The Greeks fight them off, to
prevent the Latins from claiming to
own the place. And thus each tests the
other’s diligence.”

Presently, I rose to leave. Father
Turusian rose, too, for he had an errand
to do. On his bare head he put a conical
hat of a stiff material, but it was not too
stiff for folding, as he showed me, and
was therefore convenient when travel-
ling. Over it he put a black Ku-Kluxish
hood, or cowl, of heavy watered silk,
making him look impressive and a bit
mysterious—almost like a character
from science fiction. “In Jerusalem,”
he said, “we are supposed to dress ke
this when we go out on the street, but I
never used to in New Jersey. It might
have caused a riot, don’t you think?”

I said—truthfully—that I did, and

then we left.

ECAUSE of the language barrier,

I had had trouble discussing the
position of the Ethiopians and the Copts
with priests of those sects, but I picked
up a good deal of information on the
subject that evening by rereading what
the memorandum on the Status Quo
had to say concerning their ndi-
vidual rights in the holy places. Both
churches, I learned, had been al-
most squeezed out of Palestine in the
seventeenth century by the high cost
of Turkish bribes, but the Copts, whose
church, of course, has always been
wholly Egyptian, had made a comeback
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| Egyptian military, which occupied the ]

Holy Land for a decade or two, making
it possible for Coptic priests and laymen
to move there in good numbers. In
1838, a plague devastated Jerusalem,
and, as it happened, all the Ethiopian
pricsts there died, whereupon the Copts,
pleading the danger of contagion, per-

suaded the leader of the occupying forces

to let them burn the Ethiopians’ docu-
ments, including their title deeds to vari-
ous holy places. Some years later, the
Ethiopians found a champion in Czarist
Russia, which was seeking ways to
throw its weight around in the Middle
East, and fixed on helping the Ethio-
pians regain their property in Jerusalem
as one of them. For more than a cen-
tury, the Ethiopians’ title deeds were
naturally in dispute, and the British,
while carrying out their mandate in the
Holy Land, listened to much argument
about them. The Ethiopians, of course,
were unable to produce the deeds,
burned so long before, but they main-
tained that copies still existed—in Ethio-
pia and unfortunately out of reach, since
they were in the hands of an elusive
Russian baron there. His name, they
said, was Nicholas Chef d’Qeuvre.
"T'he fantastic improbability of all this
was not lost on the mandatory authori-
ties, but the Ethiopians nevertheless held
on. And when I was in Jerusalem they
had a reasonably good position there,
and so did the Copts. The latter had a
sizable compound near the Church of
the Holy Sepulchre, with a church of
its own, a school, a little shrine right
next to the Sepulchre itself, a monastery,
and about fifteen resident monks, who
ministered to the Coptic flock in the
Holy Land, which they said numbered
three thousand. The Ethiopians also had
a monastery near the heart of things—
a group of little blocklike whitewashed
houses built on the flat, tiled roof of an
old church, held by the Armenians, that
adjoins the Church of the Holy Sepul-
chre. “A cluster of hovels,” these mon-
astery buildings have been called by one
European writer, but I don’t think this
does them justice. The houses resembled
those of a North African or Middle
Eastern village, it is true, but they were
very clean, with woodwork painted in
bright colors and some vividly green pep-
per trees growing up around them from
amid the roof tiles. The houses seemed
ideal places for study or contemplation,
or whatever it was that the Ethiopian
priests busied themselves with inside.
Outside, however, the priests ap-
peared not to be busying themselves
with much. Despite the drought and its
sunshine, the air in Jerusalem was often
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chilly, and the Ethiopians did not seem
keen on going about in it. They evident-
ly preferred the much warmer Jordan
Valley, twenty miles to the east,
where they had another establishment,
and wher my long Christmas
moved on to its close—I saw them
again briefly on the afternoon of the
Armenian Christmas Eve. On this oc-
casion, they were holding their Epiph-
any service there beside the River Jor-
dan, while the Greeks, the Syrians, and
the Copts held similar services of their
own a little farther along the same
stream, The Epiphany celebrated by
these services of the Eastern Christian
churches marks not the coming of the
Magi, as in the West, but an intermedi-
ate phase of Christ’s life—his second, or
spiritual, birth, as it is sometimes called,
when, at the age of thirty, he was bap-
tized, the Spirit of God descended on
him, and he began to preach.

I am glad I went to the Jordan that
day, for what I saw there gave me a
more vivid understanding of Christ’s life
and times than anything I had seen up to
then. My journey began shortly after a
late breakfast, when I set out from
Jerusalem in an old seven-passenger taxi
driven by an Arab Christian named
George, who was a member of the
Greek Orthodox Church. I had a picnic
lunch with me, and I was looking for-
ward to a nice day in the country—es-
pecially since the climate would be more
gentle than the one I was leaving. Jeru-
salem—along with Bethlehem, the
main theatre of my Christmas-going—
is on the Judaean Highland, half a mile
above sea level, and even the mldest
winter there is fairly rugged. The Jor-
dan Valley, on the other hand, 1s twelve
hundred feet below sea level—the low-
est dry land on the earth’s surface—
and except for an occasional big storm
its climate is always balmy; the land is
fertile, and palms, bananas, and citrus
trees grow there.

The drop from the Highlands to the
Valley is a sharp one, taking but half an
hour’s drive, on a winding road through
the Judaecan Wilderness—a dun and
dead land, uninhabitable on ayear-round
basis for lack of enough water to sup-
port farms or gardens, Now and then,
as the car snaked down between tawny
hills, T saw the flattish dark-brown tent
of a Bedouin, pitched beside a wadi, or
dry stream bed, where, in places, a
little water might conceivably be found,
along with some forage for the tenant’s
goats. The pickings of this sort were
slim, though; the goats were gaunt, and
they were obviously working hard at
ranging for their food. We were mak-
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ing good time now; the big old car
swayed dizzily on the curves, but for-
tunately George was an experienced
driver. We flashed past a sign inform-
ing us that we were at sea level, and
hurtled on down. The valley bottom,
when we reached it, was flat and rich,
but also brown now with the drought.
On we went, through the outskirts of
modern Jericho, and presently reached
the Jordan, where each of the four sects
holding services there had its own site,
within easy walking distance of the
others. The road leading to these sites,
a simple dirt one, was alive with a holi-
day crowd.

We stopped at the Greck Orthodox
site, upriver from the rest, where a few
thousand people were on hand, many
of them picnicking; orange and banana
peels were strewn around the grounds.
They were all Arabs, but Christian
Arabs, not Moslems, and therefore
dressed in Western clothing, for the
most part. I left the car and made my
way through them toward the river.
The sky was blue, and the air was
bright, dusty, and rather hot. The
river was narrow and muddy-look-
ing—glinting brown in the sun—but
flowing at a good speed. It did not de-
serve the name of river, really; the aver-
age young girl, I thought, could throw
a stone across it. Its banks were about
fifteen feet high, and steep and bare—
muddy toward the bottom and dusty
toward the top, where an intermittent
gray-green fuzz of brush was growing.
An Army bridge had been built across
the stream, and I walked over this
to the other side. Beyond the bank
there, the brush continued along the
flat ground for a few score yards and
then ended at some badlands, almost
like those of South Dakota. They rose
as high as houses—bare, camel-colored,
rounded, and fantastically eroded. They
stretched for some twenty miles, I
knew, and then the Jordan Valley’s
eastern side swept back and upward to
the hills of Midian. Beyond the hills
lay vistas and vistas of desert, then
Mesopotamia, and then thousands of
additional miles of Asia, and no more
Christmas. The river was, in effect,
the edge of Christmas.

I turned back and recrossed the
bridge. The Greceks had two buildings
on their site—a biggish monastery some
distancc away, and, right next to the
riverbank, a large, rickety open shed
with a palm-frond roof. A good-sized
rowboat with half a dozen seats across
it and the Greek Patriarch’s mono-
gram—®—on its bow lay out in mid-
| stream, moored by ropes to either bank.
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The bank across the river was now a
mass of people, peering out through the
brush like the Douanier Rousseau’s
animals. Most of the big shed was
overcrowded, too, but a space in the
center was being kept clear by Jorda-
nian soldiers, and soon several priests
made their appearance there and began
chanting, while the crowd outside bab-
bled and the narrow, muddy stream
flowed past below.

A few yards away, a small rowboat
was tied up to the bank, and before long
two men got in it and went to bring the
larger boat ashore. Then there was a
flurry of vesting in the shed, and the
people in the crowd craned their necks
to get a look at a long procession of
chanting priests emerging from 1it. Ac-
companied by police, certain chosen lay-
men, and even a few women, the priests
paraded down the bank and into the
large boat, and suddenly it was full,
with more than two dozen persons
standing awkwardly in it, trying to keep
their balance. A priest on the bank at-
tempted to push the boat off with an oar,
but it was so heavily loaded that he could
not budge it; it was stuck fast. Finally,
three women were made to step back
ashore from the bow, lightening the
craft enough so that it could get away.
It moved slowly back into midstream,
where it stopped, held in place by the
ropes, while the passengers shifted un-
easily about. A bespectacled elder prel-
ate dressed in red then began chant-
ing from a Bible, which was held by
two young priests in yellow, each with
a candle in his free hand. Once, dur-
ing this part of the ceremony, the boat
listed heavily to port, and the police
hastily inched the passengers around to
trim it. When the wobbling had ceased,
the young priests removed the prelate’s
spectacles, and he bent over, holding a
cross—which represented Christ him-
self—and dipped it in the water several
times. T'hen he stood up, cap pistols and
guns went off here and there in the
crowd, and the boat came slowly to-

ward the shore.
A‘S the crowd dispersed, I started
downstream, thmkmg I would
next attend the Syrians’ service, but by
the time I reached their site, it was
all over, so I went on to the Coptic
one. A few bearded Coptic priests,
vested, and wearing the Coptic head-
gear—red tarbooshes bound with black
turban cloths—were gathered down by
the water, on a flight of steps of the
sort that in India is called a ghat; in-
deed, the scene reminded me of ghats
at Benares, on the Ganges. The priests

f
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were passing a Bible to and fro among
them and chanting from its text; the
words were ancient Egyptian, and the
subject was the Gospel story of the
Baptism, telling how Christ came up
from the water, and the Spirit of God
descended as a dove, and God’s voice
was heard, saying, ““This is my beloved
Son, with whom I am well pleased.”
The scene, with its emphasis on wa-
ter, looked Eastern, not European, to
me (I recently read that the Christian
Epiphany derives from an ancient water
ceremony on the Nile), and T felt that
my Christmas had slipped far from the
Western world. To be sure, it never
had been Western in the popular way.
I had been Christmas-going for near-
ly a month now, and in all that time
I had not seen a Santa Claus, a rein-
deer, a holly wreath, a plum pudding,
or a gift-wrapped package. And, think-
ing of this, I left the bearded priests,
who looked sad and exhausted as they
sang on, down by the riverside.

I followed the river around a slow
curve, passing through a wide flat field
and a clump of eucalyptus trecs, and
came on a ghat that belonged to the
Ethiopians—a flight of concrete steps
with iron railings, and, near its top, a
paved terrace and an arched entrance
decorated with a cross, some greenery,
and a painting of the Baptismal scene.
A small group of people were standing
around, and among them I noticed an
American priest I had metin Jerusalem,
who told me he had come to the Jordan
that day to observe some of the fine
points of the Eastern liturgies. He added
that he was about to call on an Ethio-
plan priest in the sect’s monastery, a
large, white-plastered building atop a
little rise inland from the river, and he
invited me to go along with him. We
set out across a fertile plantation be-
longing to the Ethiopians, and when we
rcached the monastery, we were ad-
mitted by a tall young Ethiopian priest,
who showed us to a tile-floored recep-
tion room furnished with wicker arm-
chairs. Svon we were served Turkish
coffee, and then an older pricst en-
tered to sit and talk with us. “Our
monastery here was built in the nine-
teen-twenties, after our king came to
the Holy Land and visited the Sacred
River,” he said. “He saw that our peo-
ple were sheep without a shepherd, and
so he ordered that this church be built.”
The king in question was Haile Selassie.
The priest could not give much time to
us, for the service was about to begin,
and after a few more minutes we took
our leave. He bowed us out graciously,
saying, “We are all brothers in Christ.”
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We had gone only a short way back
toward the river when a bell started
ringing in the monastery, and, turning,
we saw a procession emerging from it.
It moved slowly toward us, and past us:
first several black-robed priests, walking
quietly in single or double file, then two
pairs of colorfully vested priests—one of
the leaders was bearing a cross and the
other a bell, while the remaining two
bore censers—and, behind them, a doz-
en more of the priests in black. They all
walked softly through the verdure,
and casually, with random intervals
between them.

My companion, catching sight of a
couple of American churchmen he
knew, went off to speak to them, and I
stayed behind to trail the Ethiopians
down toward the river, where they
gathered on the terrace at the head of
the ghat. A Syrian priest—a guest, it
seemed—ijoined them on the terrace,
but all the others were Ethiopians. I
got a closer look at the robes of the four
vested priests, and saw that they were
brocaded in brilliant colors—gold on
red, gold on green, and so on. They
stood out dazzlingly amid all the black
robes, which were topped off with black
caps, either soft and close-fittng or
hard and cylindrical. The priests read
aloud from the Scriptures, taking turns,
and at length they began to chant,
some of them shaking censers with a
sound like that of sleigh bells. The
odor of sandalwood rose in the air,
mixed with the smell of earth and grow-
ing things.

There now appeared among the
group on the terrace a white-haired
bishop of the Ethiopian Church—a man
with an unusually kind and dignified
air, I thought as I watched him. Pres-
ently, he took a beautifully wrought
openwork bronze cross from a young
priest and started down the steps of the
ghat, to the accompaniment of contin-
ved chanting. He walked down slowly
and gracefully, smiling in a good-
humored way, as if the ceremony were
fun, however solemn. The other priests
followed him—gracefully, too—in pro-
cession. On the bottom step, the old
bishop bent and dipped the cross in
the river, holding it under the surface
awhile and moving 1t back and forth.
Then he straightened up, raised it aloft,
and, turning toward the priests assem-
bled on the steps, handed it to the one
nearest him. The priest held the cross a
moment, running a hand over it and
patting a bit of the water from it on his
face, then passed it to the priest nearest
him, who repeated the ceremony, and
so it moved gradually upward, from one
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in the annual distribotion

19 East 71 St., New York 21
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priest to the next. When it had reached
the top, the priests withdrew, except for
two youthful ones at the water’s edge.
They produced a brass basin, filled it
from the river, and then started slowly
up the steps, holding it between them.
T'he bishop walked behind them, and on
cach step he dipped his hands in the
basin, again and again, and simply flung
drops of water at the multitude. The
drops fell cool on our faces, and we all

smiled happily, and so did the bishop.
Ministering thus, he reached the ter-
race, where in time the chanting ceased.
The Ethiopians walked back through

their plantation to the monastery, while

the bell tolled.
I HAD arranged with my driver,

George, to wait for me near the
Ethiopians’ site, and now I invited the
American priest to share a ride with me
back to Jerusalem. On the way, we
picked up a very young Greek priest,
to whom George had promised a lift.
Our new passenger, who spoke no
English, was an untidy-looking fel-
low; his gown was far from neat, and
his hair was done up in a slapdash bun at
the nape of his neck. He mumbled mo-
rosely to George, who told us that the
youth had joined the Church only re-
cently, without much preliminary train-
ing, and, being therefore very junior in
the Patriarchate, was assigned onerous
tasks. “He has to work very hard,”
George said. “He works as a guard in
the Church of the Nativity, watching
out for the Orthodox rights. He works
at night, and the night never seems to
end. He says he fought a Catholic priest
the other day. He says he likes the
Catholics personally very much, but his
duty requires him to fight them.”

T'he sun had set but darkness had not
yet fallen as we drove up the inclined
plain to Jericho and onto the road that
would take us up through the Wilder-
ness, Then, abruptly, we saw in the dis-
tance, above the hills to the east of us,
beyond the Dead Sea, the big black
clouds of a gathering storm, and soon a
wind was roaring around us, buffeting
our car, It stayed with us while we hur-
ried up the winding road and, as dark-
ness fell, entered Jerusalem.

After dinner, 1 set out for Bethle-
hem—again with George—to round
out my prolonged Christmastide by see-
ing at least part of the Armenian serv-
ices in the Church of the Nativity. On
the Western Christmas Eve, I had rid-
den down over the same road in the
retinue of the Latin Patriarch, and on
the Greek Christmas Eve I had pre-

ceded the Greek Patriarch, but this |
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Explorer Vlis a "
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’ Now Orbiting the Earth ¢

Space Technology Laboratories carried out
the Able 111 program which put Explorer
VIl in space...one of a series of advanced
scientific experiments conducted by STL
in conjunction with the Air Force on be-
half of NASA

STL’sleadership inmilitary applications
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engineering and technical direction of the
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standing capabilities relating to these
activities, are invited to investigate posi-
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time T had completely missed the day’s
procession, which had started in the
morning. At the Mar Elias convent,
about halfway down the road from
Jerusalem, I heard, the Armenian
Church dignitaries had been met by the
deputy mayor of Bethlehem, the munic-
ipal councillors, and a number of Arme-
nian notables, and had given the wel-
coming committee gifts of chocolate
and brandy. But all that had been hours
before, and now the black road lay de-
serted under our headlights. At length,
the stone houses beside the road grew
more frequent, and about nine o’clock
we reached Manger Square, in the cen-
ter of Bethlehem. There on the far side
stood the massive Church of the Na-
tivity, in the midst of the huddle of
medieval buildings crowding hard on
its forecourt. The square was murky
and empty, wholly devoid of the life
and bustle I had grown used to there. I
got out of the car and wandered about,
and saw that the curio shops were shut-
tered up. Colored lights decorated the
evergreen beside the square, but its
branches were being tossed against the
stormy sky. There had been no ran
so far, and, indeed, a fat half moon
shone up there in the blackness. But
there were clouds up there, too, and the
wind blowing across the stone pave-
ment was blustery.

I entered the huge Church of the
Nativity by its incredibly small door and
walked through the vast nave—empty,
dark, and shadowy now—to the north-
ern apse, which 1s the Armenians’ terri-
tory. This was lit up, but very quiet.
The ordinarily bare stone floor was
covered, every inch of it, with rugs. A
priest was filling lamps with oil, pouring
it from a big, long-spouted pot, and a
few Armenian laymen were hanging
the lamps up here and there and fixing
other decorations. I went downstairs
to look at the Grotto of the Nativity. It
was bright with lamps and candles, and
its floor, too, had been covered with
rugs. Back in the apse, I waited around
awhile, but it was chilly and uneventful
there, so I strolled outside. A few lights
glowed in the little town, but they had
a wintry, shut-away look. Just off the
square, I climbed a narrow flight of
stairs to a warm and cheerful Arab tea-
house, where two or three dozen men
were playing cards, and had a glass
of brandy—made by Catholic fathers
in the Holy Land. It took the chill out
of me nicely.

When I got back to the church, the
Armenians’ apse was filling up. Bells
began to ring in the belfry of the Ar-

menian monastery just across the way,
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and then three Jordanian kavasses, or
sergeants at arms, came striding slowly
up the big nave, banging the ferrules of
their staffs on the flagstones with a
metallic beat as they advanced. It was
the same, grave beat T had heard at both
the Latin and the Greek Christmas Fve
services. "T'he kavasses were followed by
a file of priests, fifteen or twenty strong,
in black Armenian hoods. Their faces,
by and large, were pale, and some of
them wore glasses, which gave them a
severe, intellectual look. They seemed
quieter and more mysterious than most
of the priests I had seen at the Christmas
scrvices. Slowly and quietly they ap-
proached through the darkened nave,
with the kavasses banging ahead of
them. When they reached their apse,
they took their places there and began
to recite, and then chant, their liturgy,
to the accompaniment of censing.

The congregation, which can’t have
numbered much more than two hun-
dred, was much smaller, and much
more decorous, than the crowds I had
seen on the Greek and Latin Christmas
Eves. At first, it consisted, as far as I
could tell, wholly of Armenians, except
for the inevitable Arab policemen, but
as midnight drew near, the Anglican
Archbishop in Jerusalem arrived, with a

party of British guests. Around this
time, some of the priests changed their
black robes for red-and-white striped
vestments.

Just before twelve, the bells of the
Armenian monastery rang out again,
and then another kavass could be heard
banging in the nave. He was leading
the way for the tall Muhafez—the mili-
tary governor—resplendent in white
tie and tails, with many orders on his
chest. By this time, the chanting had
reached a crescendo. Finally, the priests,
Creating a gay, almost peppermint-
candy-cane effect in their red-and-
white vestments, procecded down into
the Grotto, with the dignitaries behind
them, to conduct a candlelight service
at the Altar of the Star, which stands
above the exact spot where Jesus is be-
lieved to have been born.

Having become an old hand at at-
tending services in the Grotto, I de-
cided not to follow them. It was
getting on toward one o’clock, and the
season’s third Christmas had come to
the Holy Land. So I slipped out of the
church, found George, and went back
through the howling darkness to Jerusa-
lem. —CHRISTOPHER RaND

(This is the last of three articles about
Christmas in the Holy Land.)

TOMCAT

Daylong this tomcat lies stretched flat

As an old rough mat—no mouth and no eyes.
Continual wars and wives are what

Have tattered his ears and battered his head.

Like a bundle of old rope and iron,

Sleeps till blue dusk. Then reappear

His eyes, green as ringstones; he yawns wide red,
Fangs fine as a lady’s needle, and bright.

A tomcat sprang at a mounted knight,

Locked round his neck like a trap of hooks

While the knight rode fighting its clawing and bite.
After hundreds of years the stain’s there

On the stone where he fell, dead of the tom;
‘That was at Barnborough. The tomcat still
Grallochs odd dogs on the quiet,

Will take the head clean off your simple pullet,

Is unkillable. From the dog’s fury,

From gunshot fired point-blank, he brings
His skin whole, and whole

From owlish moons of bekittenings

Among ash cans. He leaps and lightly
Woalks upon sleep, his mind on the moon.
Nightly, over the round world of men,
Over the roofs, go his eyes and outcry.

—TEp HugHEs
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Tue Uncertaiy TruMPET, by Gen-
eral Maxwell D. Taylor (Harper).
A brilliant critique of America’s cur- |
rent military strategy and of the way
it is formulated. The author says that
he was picked as Chief of Staff of the
United States Army (he held that
post from 1955 to 1959) in the hope
that he would be more amenable
than his predecessor, General Mat-
thew Ridgway, to the military poli-
cies of the Eisenhower administra-

tion. He wasn’t, and in this book he AH, WHITE SAND!

explains why: “The determination of

United States strategy has become a
more or less incidental by-product of
the administrative processes of the VOCLEL

32 (4 .
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he grt?atest flaw that General 1 ay- Clul::with a mile-long private beach, four new tennis courts
lor sees in our strategy at the moment and its own yacht basin.

Rates are reasonable. Full American Plan.

15 t}lat it offers us _nfathmg but a For color brochure address R. B. Leggett, Manager,
choice between submitting to aggres- Dept. 61 or see your travel agent.

sion and fighting a total war. He out- BOCA RATON HOTEL and CLUB, Boca Raton, Fla.
ines his thesis and the adminis- Arvida Hotels, Inc., A subsidiary of “AC" Arvida Corporation

in X b?th ok 5_5 S STUART L. MOORE, Vice President and };ﬁqanaglng Director — National Reps.:
tration’s countering arguments so ROBERT F. WARNER, Inc., New York, Chicago, Washington, Boston, Toronto

clearly that the non-expert reader
can easily understand them. The
reader may also appreciate the dis-
turbing political problems the Gen-
eral faced. In 1952, the late Senator
Taft decided that the Joint Chiefs

" Brentano's catalog of
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since his death nobody has revised )
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that strange policy. As a consequence,
when there have been differences
of opinion about strategy the admin-
istration has simply tried to smother
public discussion of them. General
Taylor plainly had a rough tour of
duty in the Pentagon, but, like a
good soldier, he isn’t complaining
about that. He is reporting a situa-
tion that he thinks is dangerous,
and he makes some practical, optimis- '|
tic recommendations. 1
ADVENTUROUS ALLIANCE, by Louise l

Hall Tharp (Little, Brown). A CElE:-1 == ”“ﬁb;;r?::ﬂfm““ﬂ
bration of the happy marriage of

Louis Agassiz and Elizabeth Cary. r SM P@JD'L/
It is not enough to say that Mrs. 70 PARK AVE. cor. 38th ST.
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There’s sandlot baseball, and
there’s professional baseball.
They’re both baseball — but oh
what a difference!

There’s Shakespeare as per-
formed by the local high school
players, and there’s Shakespeare as
performed at Stratford. Both
Shakespeare—but there the simi-
larity is likely to end.

Graphite, the business part of a
“lead” pencil, is one of the world’s
softest—and least valuable—min-
erals. Diamond is the hardest —
and one of the most valuable. Yet
both substances are pure carbon
with their atoms differently ar-
ranged.

It’s the same with stocks. Highly
speculative low-priced issues and
blue chips are both shares in com-
panies, but they’re likely to be at
opposite ends of the scale when it
comes to investment values, When
you buy stocks, you can have your
choice among a multitude of issues
and own whatever suits your tem-
perament and your pocketbook.

But as the saying goes, you can’t
tell the players without a score
card. Our quarterly four-page
“Guide for Investors” lists securi-
ties selected by our Research De-
partment for various objectives.
If you think you’d find it helpful,
just let us know. A copy is free
for the asking. Address—

Department SB-121

MERRILL LYNCH,
PIERCE,
FENNER & SMITH

INCORPORATERD

Members New York Stock Exchange
and all other Principal Exchanges

70 Pine Street, New York 5, N. Y.
Offices in 112 Cities

[ she treats her subjects with the un-

swerving possessive loyalty of a blood
relation. Indeed, for much of the
way she resembles nothing so much
as a doting aunt whose mind is an
inexhaustible and authoritative re-
pository of family memorabilia. Her
pages teem with data—birth dates,
anniversaries, christenings, tradition-
al outings, engagements, illnesses,

{ deaths, the genecalogies of cousins

thrice removed, even the pedigrees
of friends. But if this family-circle
gossip 1s often tiresome, it is also keen
and immediate, and as it accumulates
around a man who was not only
great but good and around a woman
who was his equal 1n every essential,
we see them emerge into real and
durable life. Photographs.

THE FrIisBIEs OF THE SouTH SEAS,
by Johnny Frishie (Doubleday).
This is an utterly beguiling book, and
a rather pathetic one. The author 1s
the half-Polynesian daughter of Rob-
ert Dean Frisbie, an American writ-
er who went out to Tahiti after the
First World War to beachcomb,
married a fifteen-year-old gir]l from
the island of Puka-Puka, and sired
four brown children. The book tells
about how the little Frishies grew up
on the islands of Oceania on practi-
cally no money, how Mama died
early, and how Papa took over and
bravely tended his little tribe, teach-
ing them manners and English and
self-reliance, until tuberculosis and
unwise drinking habits did him in.
Miss Frishie, who is now in her late
twenties and 1s married to a maga-
zine publisher, i1s an artless writer,
but her book is a pure and unsenti-
mental love story. Drawings by Tom
Dunn.

THE Pick or “Puncu”: 1959, edited
by Nicolas Bentley (Dutton). The
annual collection of transatlantic
fun and foolishness. Its rewards, as
always, are the glimpses it provides,
in artful prose and graphic art, of con-
temporary British culture. The phe-
nomena held up to our astonished
view this time include such curiosities
as hula hoops, television Westerns,
black tights, sports cars, water skiing,
rock-"n’-roll singers, Abstract Ex-
pressionism, parlor games, and “Lady
Chatterley’s Lover.”

MORE TRAINING SITES
URGED FOR DELINQUENTS
—Headline in the Minneapolis Star.
Reveille, setting-up exercises, a
| hearty breakfast, and then a rumble.
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Serve your Old Smuggler with a flour-
ish! Pouring spout is identical with those
used in fine bars. Both metal stand
and pourer in smart gilded finish $1

Pourers, P.O. Box 45D, Mt. Vernon 10, N.Y.

l I enclose $1. Please send Old Smuggler
Tilting Pourer.
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Light in body—delicate in flavour, Old Smuggler is truly the
“tashionable Scotch.” It is developed with patience and scruple,
and carries on quality traditions that date back to 1835.
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NareuS2. P : Down through the ages Courvoisier has ranked as the noblest

Cognac of them all. Famous as “The Brandy of Napoleon,™ it is
the time-honoured drink of kings and statesmen, and all who can
command the finest. Breathe in the aroma of Courvoisier
Cognac reverently—enjoy its distinguished flavour

leisurely. You will sense the loving care that has
been poured into its making—the glorious
traditions it perpetuates,
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registered phrase on every botile. Reg. U.S. Pat. Off.

Special Offer in French Crystalware—Four Courvoisier Cognac snifter glasses, about 324 inches
tall, with Napoleonic emblem in permanent gold design. Shipped to you from France. Send $1 cash
or check payable to T.V., P. O. Box 1205, Grand Central Station, New York 17, N. Y., Dept. NY-5.



