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Ernie Klack in rare repose — with woofer,
tweeter, and Carter's knitted boxer shorts

    

It’s evident that Ernie Klack likes both his hi-fi and hi- ched only by their comfort. Music to wife Irma’s earsfashion. Witness his choice of boxer shorts. These are is the declaration ((fortissimo) that Carter’s cotton knits neversuperior knitted boxers and bear the Carter’s label. Note needironing. Essential componentfor Ernie’s wardrobe —their dashing smartness and trim styling — attributes and your own: Carter’s new knitted boxer shorts.

  

Ernie Klack is any guywho wears Carter's knitted boxer shorts and considersit uncivilized (and uncomfortable) to wear anyother kind.

THE WILLIAM CARTER CO NEEDHAM HEIGHTS MASS
MEANS COMFORT IN KNITTED BOXER SHORES.IA Vays.ape SHIRTS

Foulard Print Knit Boxers $1.65 . . . at these and otherfine stores: ATLANTA, Rich's + BALTIMORE, Hutzler's » BOSTON,Jordan Marsh Company,R-H.Stearns + CHICAGO, Baskin — all stores + CINCINNATI, The John Shillito Company » DENVER & COLORADOSPRINGS, May D. & F. + DETROIT,J. L. Hudson CompanyLOS ANGELES, Bullock's — Downtown, Pasadena, Santa Ana, Westwood » MINNEAPOLIS ~ Dayton’s « NEW YORK, B Altman Co,, Franklin Simon, WallachsNEWARK, Hahne & Company + SEATTLE-TACOMA, Klopfenstein’s + ST. LOUIS, Scruggs-Vandervoost-Barney — all stores » SYRACUSE, E. W. Edwards & Son
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Bouncing Baby Checksofthelittler-but-livelier school are

getting a big rush from Miss B, What makes them go-go-go?Self-generating

colors, and cut that’s slim, uncomplicated andeasy to live with.

This softly tied woolis by Richard Cole, checked in navy with plum

ofin topaz with black.Sizes 6 to 14.$60 Fifth Floor
On mail and phoneorders, add 50¢ beyondour regulardelivery area. No C.0.D's.
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
THE THEATRE

(Wednesday-night curtain timeatall theatres
is now 7:30....@E, and W. mean East and
West of Broadway.)

PLAYS
Tne Best Man—Melvyn Douglas, Lee Tracy,

and Frank Lovejoy are the main participants
in this lively drame a clef by Gore Vidal,
which deals with the backstage maneuverings
at an unidentified Presidential convention.
(Morosco, 4sth St., W. CI 6-6230. Wednes-
days at 7:30; other nights, except Sundays,
at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Sat=
urdays at 2:30.)

A Trurser Carnivat—Various emanations ofthe
Columbus, Ohio, djinni compressed into a
very cheerful revue. Astutely directed by
Burgess Meredith, the medleyhas as its lead-
ing figures Paul Ford and Eddie Maychoff,
(ANTA Theatre, sznd St., W. CI 6-6270.
Wednesdays at 7:30; other nights, except
Sundays,at 8:40, Matinées Wednesdays at 2
and Saturdays at 2:40.)

Toys in THE Arric—Lillian Hellman’s newplay
is densely textured story about the waysin
which sex and money undermine a genteel
NewOrleans family. Irene Worth, Maureen
Stapleton, and Jason Robards, Jr., star in
this fascinating, unsatisfactory piece of
work. (Hudson, 4gth St E. JU 6-237
Wednesdays at’ 7:30; other nights, except
Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2
and Saturdays at 2:30.)

Lone RUNs—ive FINGER exercise: This play puts
an English country house under the miero-
scope and finds it ioaded with emotional dis-
turbances. Peter Shaffer wrote it, and the
cast includes Roland Culver, Jessica Tandy,
Brian Bedford, and Michael’ Bryant. (Musi¢
Box, 45th St., W. CI 6-4636. Wednesdays at
7:303 other nights, except Sundays, at 8:30.
‘Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at
2:30. Closes Saturday, Oct. 1.)... THE MIRACLE
worker: Some seventy years ago, an Irish girl
called Annie Sullivan taught a blind deaf-
mute named Helen, Keller how to communi-
cate with the world. William Gibson wrote
the script, and his leading players are Anne
Bancroft ‘and Patty Duke. (Playhouse, 48th
St, E. CI 5-6060. Wednesdays at 7:30; other
nights, except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées
Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30.)
_..THE TENTH Man: A nihilistic young lawyer
is ‘restored to life and love by an exorcism
ceremony performed on a Jewish girl who
is thought to be possessed by a dybbuk. With
Donald Harron, Jacob Ben-Ami, George
Voskovec, and Lou Jacobi, Words by Paddy
Chayefsky. (Booth, 45th St., W. CI 6-5069.
Wednesdays at 7:30; other nights, except
Sundays,at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdaysat 2
and Saturdays at 2:30.)

MUSICALS
Bye Bye Bioie—A bouncy and diverting intro-

ductionto somefresh, feckless, and beguiling
people in the orbit of rock 'n’ roll. Chita
Rivera and Dick Van Dyke are at the head of
the cast, and Charles Strouse, Lee Adams,
and Michael Stewart are responsible for
musi¢, lyrics, and book, respectively. The
direction, by Gower Champion, is a triumph.
(Martin’ Beck, gsth St W.. CI 6-6363.
Wednesdays at 7:30; other nights, except
Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdaysat 2
andSaturdays at 2:30.)

West Sie Srorr—Carol Lawrence and Allyn
‘Ann MeLerie in a return engagement of
Leonard Bernstein’s musical, with a book by
Arthur Laurents and lyrics by Stephen Sond-
heim, Directed by Jerome Robbins. (Winter
Garden, Broadway at soth St. CI ‘5-878.
Wednesdays at 7:30; other nights, except
Sundays, at 8:30. Matinges Wednesdaysat 2
and Saturdays at 2:30.)

Lonc RuNs—rioretio!: A period show about
Manhattan politics, based on the events lead-
ingupto the election of LaGuardia as Mayor
of New York. Pat Stanley, Howard DaSilva,
and TomBosley keep the Little Flower bloom”
ing. (Broadhurst, 44th St W. CT 6-6690.
Wednesdays at 7:30; other nights, except

Tue New Yoraer,
S. B. Botsford,
director. Out61
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OF EVENTS OF INTEREST
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Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2
and Saturdays at 2:30.)... evesy: The career
of Gypsy Rose Lee, from humble beginnings
in vaudeville to ecdysiastic heights in bur-
lesque. Ethel Mermanplays Gypsy’s mother.
(Imperial, 45th St., W. CO 5-2412. Wednes-
days at 7:30; other nights, except Sundays
at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdaysat 2 and Sat-
urdays at 2:30.)...1HE musi MAN: Meredith
Willson’s excursion into rural Towaas it was
forty-five years ago. With Bert Parks, (Ma-
jestic, 44th St, W. CI 6-0730. Wednesdays
at 7:30;other nights, except Sundays,at 8:30.
Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Saturday
at 2:30.)...MY Fair tapy: A musical adap-
tation of Shaw’s “Pygmalion.” Michael Al-linson now has the part of Professor Hig-
gins, and Pamela Charles that of Eliza
Doolittle, (Mark Hellinger, s1st St., W. PL.7-7064._ Wednesdays at 7:30; other night:
except Sundays,at 8:30. Matinees Wednes
days at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30.).. LA PLUME
De Ma Tante: A Parisian revuein which Robert
Dhéry, Colette Brosset, and several livelygirls explore the fringes of Surrealism.(Royale, 45th St, W. CI 5-5760. Wednes-
days at 7:30; other nights, except Sundays, at8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Satur-
days at 2:30.).

.

. THE SOUND oF music: Rodgersand Hammerstein tell us about the Trappfamily, whofled Austria in 1938 to evade theNazisand became well known as singers inthe United States. With Mary Martin and‘Theodore Bikel. (Lunt-Fontanne, 46th St.,
W. JU 6-5555. Wednesdays at 7:30; othernights, except Sundays, at 8:30. MatinéesWednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30.)
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+.sTAKE ME ALone: O’Neill’s “Ah, Wilder-ness!,”transformed into a musical. ‘The per-
formers include Jackie Gleason, Walter
Pidgeon, Robert Morse, and Eileen Herlie.(Shubert, agth St, W. CI 6-5090. Wednes-days at 7:30; other nights, except Sundays. at
8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Satur-
days at 2:30.)

OPENINGS
(There are often last-minute changes in dates
andcurtain times, so it is a good idea to ver-
ifythembeforestarting out.)
Vintace '60—A revue from Hollywood, in which

the principals are Fay De Witt, Barbara
Heller, and Dick Patterson. The material
‘was contributed mostly by Jack Wilson, AlanJeffreys, and Maxwell Grant. Produced by
David Merrick,in association with Zev Buf-
man, George Skaff, and Max Perkins. Opens
Monday, Sept. 12. (Brooks Atkinson Thea-tre, formerly the Mansfield, 47th St, W.C1's-1310. Wednesdays at 7:30; other nights,
except Sundays,at 8:30. Opening-night cur-
tain at 7:45. Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and
Saturdays af 2:30.)

THe Worto or Cart Sanosurc—Bette Davis and
Leif Erickson in a program ofprose, poetry,
drama, and music, adapted and staged by
Norman Corwin. Presented by Armand
Deutsch for a limited engagementthat starts
Wednesdayevening, Sept. 14. (HenryMiller,
43rd St., E. BR 9-3070. Wednesdays at
other nights, except Mondays, at 8:40Matinges Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at2:40.

 

 

 

OFF BROADWAY
(Confirmation of dates, curtain times, and
casts is generally advisable.)

Tue Batcony—Lifeinside a fancy bordello dur-ing a revolution, as imagined by Jean GenétThe perverse fantasies of the customers arepresented as sardonic commentaries on a rot-tensociety and whatnot, but the play is moregaudy than persuasive, Directed by JoséQuintero.(Circle inthe Square, 139 Bleecker
St. GR 3-4500. Tuesdays through Fridays
at 8:40; Saturdays at 7 and 10:30; and Sun-
days at 2:40 and 8:40.)

Between Two Thieves—A playadapted by War-ner LeRoy from anItalian original by DiegoFabbri, (York Playhouse, First Ave. at 64thSt. TR 0-130. Tuesdays through Fridaysat 8:40; Saturdays at 7 and ro; and Sun-days at 3 and 8:40.)
Tue Connection—Jack Gelber’s curious andcompelling play about dope addiction anda numberof other things. (Living Theatre,

330 Sixth Ave., at r4th St. CH 3-4860. Tues”
days through Fridays at 8:30; Saturdays at7 and 10:30; and Sundaysat 2:40.)

A Country Scanpai—In a new adaptation byAlex Szogyi, this early play of Anton Che-Khov’s is ‘unquestionably funny but doubt-fully Chekhovian. (Greenwich Mews Thea-
tre, tar W. 3th St. CH 3-6800. Mondaysthrough Thursdays at 8:40; Saturdays at 7and 10:30; and Sundays at 3 and 8:40.)

Tue Fantasticns—A musical comedy about alovesick boyand the lovesick girl next door,chiefly of interest to those with a. largetolerance for whimsey. (Sullivan StreetPlayhouse, 181 Sullivan St, at Bleecker
St. OR 473838, Tuesdays through Fridaysat 8:40; Saturdays at 7:30 and 10:30; and
Sundays at 3 and 8:40.)

H.M.S. Pinarore—The production of the Gil-
bert and Sullivan operetta, directed by Ty-rone Guthrie, that wasoriginally presentedat the Stratford Festival, in Ontario, thispast summer. (Phoenix

’

Theatre, Second
Ave, at 12th St. OR 4-7160. Wednesdaysat 7:30; other nights, except Mondays, at8:40. Matinées Saturdays and Sundays at
40. Closes Sunday, Oct. 9.)

Kear’s Last Tare and THe Zoo Story—Two ex-
cellent sketches, the first by Samuel Beckettand the second’by a young American play-
wright named Edward Albee. The members
of the cast are Henderson Forsythe, Mark
Richman, and William Daniels. (Province-
town Playhouse, 133 Macdougal St. GR 7-
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What’s perfection,

anywhere in the world? We say, Goldworm’s

fine and easy shaping of thin knit wool,

F rimmed and tied with knitted silk—

black, red, camel, grey. 45.00—Sports Floor, Fifth, Lord & Taylor



 
LATE-DAY-INTO-FALL

DESIGNER SUIT,

in our new blackpetit-point wool,

circled at the sleeves and the

wide-set collar with silk-faced

rayon satin. Designed by Frechtel

for sizes 8 to 18. 100.00

Designer Suits

Mail and phone orders.

Atall Bonwit Stores.  

GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
9804. Tuesdays through Fridays at 8:40;
Saturdays at 7 and 10; and Sundays at 3and 8:40.)

Leave It to JaNe—This_minsical antique, byJerome Kern, P. G. Wodehouse, and GuyBolton, first saw light in 1917, and the inter-
vening years have only added lustre to itsappealing idiocy. Dorothy Greener and Kath-
leen Murray are in the talented cast. (Sheri-
dan Square Playhouse, 99 Seventh Ave. S.,at Sheridan Sq. CH 2-9600, Tuesdays
through Fridays at 8:40; Saturdays at 7:30
and 10:30; and Sundays at 3 and 8:40.)

Lime Many Sunstine—A satire on old operettas
that is much too amiable to achieve a great
deal in the way of parody but is good fun all
the same.Eileen Brennan ticks off the heroine
with consummate art. (Orpheum Theatre,
Second Ave, at 8th St. OR 4-8140. Tuesdays
through Fridays at 8:30; Saturdays at 7
and10; and Sundays at 3 and 8:30.)

La Ronoe—Arthur Schnitzler’s celebrated sex-
ual cirele hasall the fascination of a chart
of a round-robin golf tournamentbutlittle of
the fascinationof a play. (Theatre Marquee,
110 E. soth St. PL 3-2575. Tuesdaysthrough
Fridays at 8:40; Saturdays at 7 and 10:30;
and Sundays at’3 and 8:40.)

Sten oF Jonan—A Shakespearewrights produc-
tion of a play by Guenter Rutenborn. Opens
Thursday, Sept. 8. (Players Theatre, 113
Macdongal St. AL 4-5076. Opening-night
curtain at 7:30; thereafter Tuesdays through
Fridays at 8:40; Saturdays at 7 and 10;
and Sundays at 2:40 and 8:40.)

Tue THeatre oF CHanct—A doublebill cons
ing of Sophocles’ “Women of Trachis,
translated by Ezra Pound, and “The Mar-
rying Maiden.” by Jackson MacLow. (Liv-
ing Theatre, 530 Sixth Ave., at 14th St.
CH 3-4560. Sundays at 8:30.)

THe THreePenny Orera—And where it will stop,
nobody knows. In the cast are Gerald Price
and Marion Brash, (Theatre de Lys, 121
Christopher St. WA 4-8782. Tuesdays
through Fridays at 8:40; Saturdays at 7
and 10:30; and Sundays at 2:40 and 8:40.)

BALLET
Rovat Batter (formerly the Sadler's Wells

Ballet)—Opening performances of an_en-
gagement that will run through Sunday, Oct.
9—Sunday, Sept. r1, at 8, and Tuesday, ‘Sept.
13, at 8:13: “The Sleeping Beauty.”
@ Wednesday, Sept. 14, at 8:30: “La Fille
Mal Gardée” (American premiére)....
G Thursday, Sept. 13, at 8:15: “Le Lac des
Cygnes.”..'@ Friday, Sept. 16, at 8:30: “La
Fille Mal Gardée.”... @Saturday, Sept. 17,
at 2:30 and 8:15: “The Sleeping Beauty.”
(Metropolitan Opera House. OX 5-6157.)

MISCELLANY
Marcet Marceau—The French pantomimist,

with his Compagnie de Mime, in anall-new
program, including Gogol’s “The Overcoat.”
(City Center, 131 W. 35th St. CI 6-808.
Wednesdays ‘at’ 7:30; other nights, except
Mondays, at 8:30. Matinées Saturdays and
Sundays ‘at 2:30. Final performances Sun-
day, Sept. 25.)

Ice SHow—“Ice Capades,” with a company head-
ed by Barbara Wagner and Robert Paul
gliding through such numbersas “The Wiz-
ardof Oz,” “Scheherazade,” and ‘I Trova-
tore.” (Madison Square Garden, CO 5-6811.
Mondays through Thursdays at 8; Fridays
and Saturdays at 8:30; and Sundays at 6.
Matinces Saturdays and Sundaysat2, Closes
Tuesday, Sept. 20.)

Jones Beach Marine THEATRE—Arevival of “Hit
the Deck,” boasting a cast of two hundred
(headed by Gene Nelson, Jane Kean, Betty
Ann Grove, and Jules Mumshin), Guy Lom-
bardo and his Royal Canadians, 'a full-scale
deck of a battleship, 2 motorboat race, and
fireworks. (Nightly at 8:30; through Sunday,
Sept. 11. Fortickets, call ‘CA 1-100.)

NIGHT LIFE
(Some places where you will find music or other
entertainment. They are open every evening,
except as indicated.)

DINNER, SUPPER, AND DANCING
Et Monocco, 154 E. sath St, (EL 5-8760)—
The “No ‘Casting Tonight” sign is forever
conspicuousby its abserice fromthe offices of

    

  

  

  

 

 

   

 

 

this famous old talent agency. Freddy Alon-so’s Latin band and Joe D’Orsi’s orchestraperform for anyone who likes to dance.
Pierre, Fifth Ave_at 61st St. (TE 8-8000)—The Cotillion Room reopens on Tuesday,Sept. 13, with a summation of “The MerryWidow" in modern dress and in the round.JimmyCarroll, Larry Douglas, andthe jollyandroly-poly Wilbur Evans are three of theparticipants. No scenery except the custom-ers’ furs. Between the dinner and suppershowings, there's dance music. Closed Mon-days. ... GStanley Worth’s followers areusually the dance musicians in the upper.bracket Café Pierre from cocktails throughsupper. The soloist is Renato Rossini’s Medi-terrancan guitar, which cares passionatelyabout everything. He ends his series ofmusicales on Saturday, Sept. 10.
Puaza, Fifth Ave. at 58th St. (PL

On’ Wednesday, Sept.
will reopen, The

  

   

-3000)
4, the Persian Room
door prize is to be

Jacqueline Frangois, a joyous sound in the
night. Her nimble songrecitals go on at din-
ner and supper, Meanwhile, back on the band-
stand, Ted Straeter’s eau-de-vie orchestra
and Mark Monte’s puissantlittle posse will
embellish many a dance tune. Closed Sundays,
;+-@Leo LeFleur’s orchestra plays in the
Palm Court for the cocktail hour (four to
seven) and in the Edwardian Room for the
dinner hour. No dancing in either abode.
GThe stilly night in the Rendez-Vous,
good-looking rest home, is being mildly
punctured now and then by the languid
danceorchestras run by Maximillian Bergere
and the almost legendary Nicholas D’Amico.
They start at eight-thirty. Closed Sund:

Roosevett, Madison Ave. at qsth St. (MU 6-9200)—SammyKaye's folksy, folksy danceband is holing up in the Grill, whereit per-forms during dinner and again at supper.
Closed Sundays

Sr, Recis, Fifth Ave. at sth St. (PL 3-4500)—Thepalace guard has reassembled in one ofits pet palaces, the Maisonette, where Fer-nanda Montel, who can he quite regal herself,does the singing at dinner and supper. MiltShaw's band and Walter Kay’s trio fill therest_of the evening with cut-glass dancemusic. Closed Sundays and Monday
Savor Hitton, Fifth Ave. at soth St. (EL3-2600)—There’s roomfor the improvementof one’s peace of mind among the widelyspaced armchairs and tables of the SavoyRoom, where John Vroman’s unobtrusivepiano’ ruminates from cocktails throughsuppertimeevery night but Sunday.
Sueraton-East, Park Ave. at sist St. (PL 5-1000)—The Embassy Club resumes on Mon-day, Sept. 12, exactlywhereit left off —withChauncey Gray's orchestra and Quintero’srumba bandin attendance; the Knight Box,the tiny suite across the way, resumes the
same evening where it left off—with JaniSarkozi andhis violin for dinner and supper.Both enterprises are closed Sundays.

Watoonr-Asronta, Park Ave. at goth St. (EL5-3000)—The_Empire Room comes to lifeonce more on Thursday, Sept. 15. The mainoccupant of the podium ‘will be the sonorousdance band of Emil Coleman, which in itstime haslaunched a thousand débutantes. Onthe floor, at dinner and supper, there'll bevocal recitations by Rosemary Clooney, starof stage, screen, and echo chamber. ClosedSundays. ... In Peacock Alley, where oncethe Cabots spoke only to God, there’s mad-ness onthe greensward when Tom O’Horgan,his harp, and his  stream-of-consciousne.lyrics are set freeat nine-thirty and cleverthirty. There is also dance music from RayBari's small orchestra, and further soundfrom a hollow suuare ofgirl violinists. Mr.O’Horgan and the girls depart on Wednes-day, Sept. t4; Michael Zarin’s trio will beaddedthe following night. Sundays, the Barisare by themselves, from eight to twelve.Other nights, six to one is the rule.
Nore—The Rainbow Room, a rooftop with a

view, opensat four-thirty every afternoon but
Sunday for cocktails, dinner, and sedentary
music by a trio. The locale:’30 Rockefeller
Plaza;the phone: CI 6-s800.

SMALL AND CHEERFUL
(Nodancing, unless noted.)

  

 

   
  

  

    

   

   

    

    

 

   

  

 

  
 

 

 

urmectue, 70 E. 55th St. (PL 3-1800): The res-
ident characters didn’t comeoutof storybooks,

 



 



    

   

Tea pot, 16 oz. capacity, $34.

Sugar and creamer, $33. pair

Tea cup andsaucer, $16.50

 

now in LS
This old, very rare shade of Lilac is again available in Jasper-

ware, and Shreve’s has captured these delightfully ornamental

butpractical pieces just arrived from England. The answer for

weddinggifts and the perfect addition to your own home.

Mail and phone orders handled promptly. Please ada 50for shipping.

Cake plate, 9” diameter, $22.95
Bread and butter plate, $5.95
Cigarette box, 334” square,

$10.50
Posy Potfor cigarettes or

flowers, 396” high, $7.50
Arabesque bowl,
5%" diameter, $34.

Shreve
CRUMP & LOW COMPANY

Boylston at Arlington Street, Boston 16
Telephone: CO 7-910

    

GOINGS ON
ABOUT TOWN
no matter how improbable they may seem;
they were all invented by the processof living
in New York. Budd Grege’s lighthearted
piano, which begins at eight, provides the
counterpointto all of them. Closed Mondays.

+ GOLDIE'S NEW YorK, 232 E. sard St. (PL o-
7245): The playboys (j.g.) andthe playgirls
(ig.) of the Western’ World at their deco-
rous merrymaking, which is supervised by
Goldie Hawkins, headmaster and pianist-in-
chief. The order of the eveningis this: Bob
Printz on piano from five-thirty to eight; Mr.
Hawkins and Wayne Sanders thereafter as
soloists and (following the theatre) as_a
team. Closed Sundays... pace room, 71 E.
36th St. (PL 5-0600): Cy Walter brings
out the best in his Steinway, situate on the
nineteenth green of a course where it’s
always fair weather. He's there from cock-
tails until one in the morning, Joel Forbes
is the Sunday performer. ... MONSIGNORE, 61
E. ssth St. (EL 5-2070): Roman holiday for
strings, which are bowed and plucked by Her-
man Honigsberg’s élite corps of ambulatory
violinists until all hours. Whenever they cool
out, a squad of ambulatory guitarists fills the
breach. Closed Sundays... 1 sosou!, 1501
Second Ave., at 82nd St. (TR 09-3777): A
Florentine familydinnerparty in a combi
tion concert stage, opera house, and dance
hall, The head of the family is Aldo Bruschi,
operatorof piano, oboe, concertina, and basso
profundo,Hestages miniaturecloak-and-dag-
ger musicales (“Traviata” and the like)
Wednesdays through Saturdays, runs a dance
group Thursdays through Saturdays, and ac-
‘companies the succession ofsingers who wan-
der in and out of the spotlight. I.e., never a
dull moment. Closed Mondays,andsmall won-
der... CHATEAU HENRI IV, 37 E. 64th St. (RE,
7-8818): A castle keep'that 1066 and all
that, plus a few movesto bring matters up to
date, such Norbert Faconi’s tableside man-
ner ‘and violin, No music Sundays. ... et
cuico, 80 Grove St, at Sheridan Sq. (CH 2-
4646): Spaniards at play, which hard on
the feet, vocal cords, and stringed instruments
but generally easy on the ears, Guests have
dance privileges, too, Closed Sundays...
MALMAISON, 10 E. 52nd St. (PL 1-0845): The
style to which we'd all like to become accus-
tomed. The piano in the baris run by Jules
Kuti, who is on fromfive to eleven. Closed
Sundays. ....caré cartyut, Madison Ave. at
76th St. (RH 4-1600): The House Lords
in a sociable mood. The court musician is
George Fexer, whose International Corre-
spondence Schools piano is distributed from
cight-thirty through suppertime. Closed Sun-
days... Gatssy's, 873 First Ave., at goth St
(PL 5-3775):, Haliway between bar and
dining roomof this ornate social hall sits a
piano that gets a workout from cight to
two every night but Sunday..
E. sand 5t. (PL 3-s800): An old-e
ump room, rebuilt into a Moorish town

Louse, and -tatnet handowme one, The bar
and kitchen remain American, though,and so
does the leisurely music, which is the piano
of Conrad Monjoy, with and without a bor-
dure of violin by Richard Wilson, This goes
on fromsix to midnight, and trifle later on
Saturdays, No music ‘Sundays, ... waveRty
tounce, 103. Waverly Pl. (AL 4-0776):
Laurie’ Brewis, the bouncing Londoner, is at
the piano in the bar of the Hotel Earle dis-
playing his transatlantic portfolio, mostly
British and New York. He gets rolling at
nine. Mondays are his holidays, ... caRLton
nouse, Madison Ave. at 61st St. (TE 8-
000): In the bar, which at times is a haven

Tor social security analysts, Rudy ‘Timfeld
a safe-and-sane musician, scampers over the
keyboard. He's on fromfive-thirty to eight,
and from nine to twelve-thirty. No note:
work Sunda: Luau 400, 400 E. 57th
St. (EL 5-6555): Skillfully sidestepping the
native girl who is giving away leis by the
armful, you press on into the interior of
Polynesia, where a native restaurant and
native musicians (the Polynesians seem to
have been the inventors of the electronic
ukulele) await you every night of the week
= ROMA DI NoTTE, 1528 Second Ave., at 7oth
St. (RE 4-3443): Trattoria of style, wi
out being obtrusive about it. The music,
which is circumnavigating, is provided by

     

   

  

     
  

 

 

  

 

  

 

   

     

 



 
DECEITFULLY SMILING CATS

Having stolen the cream, they now turn on the charm. These lordly, wicked and totallydisarming
creatures are nine inches tall, Each, one hundred dollars. (Will not claw the furniture.)

 

S TEU BEN GLASS
IFTH AVENUE AT 56th STREET + NEWYORK 22, N



 

COUNTRYSIDE
SEPARATES

Midge Grant creates fun
clothes—newsyshirt of cable-
print from an enlargementof a
cable-knit sweater reproduced
onfine cotton (see background
above) in olive, tobacco or
grey with white, sizes 8 to 16,
11.95. Worn with busy-day-
shape skirt, sizes 8 to 18, of
cotton corduroy in olive or
tobacco, 15.95. Skirt also in
grey, olive or tobacco wool
flannel, 19.95.
Mail or phone PL 7-9000,add
35c beyondourdelivery area.
SPORTS SHOP, THIRD FLOOR

FIFTH AVE. y) ae
De “dt Ulta,

NEW YORK + WESTCHESTER
MIAMI BEACH + FORT LAUDERDALE,  
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the voices and instruments of casual hillbil-
lies from (where else?) the seven hills of
Rome, Their work night is six to two.

LA_ZAMBRA,Closed Sundays.
St. (EL 5-4774) af
in Madrid. ‘The illusion is assisted no_ end
by Fernando Sirvent’s guitar. Closed Sun-
days... cHarvas, 307 E. oth St. (RH 4-
9382): First, second, and third Hungarian

  

rhapsodies, sometimes simultaneously. The |¥
ceaseless ebb and flow of music surmounted
by the Old World tenor of Tibor Rakossy
and the feverish soprano of Lili France,
Dancing. Closed Mondays... . staNHOPE GATE,
Fifth Ave, at 81st St. (BU 8-s800): As of
Sunday, Sept. 11, this opulentlittle bar, a
Joan Miro daydream, will bein the charge of
Renato Rossini, whose guitar makes Latin
seemanything but a dead language. No mu-
sic Mondays.

BIG AND BRASSY
LATIN guaRteR, Broadway at 48th St. (CI 6-

1735): Thirty (or maybe it’s fifty) little
maids from school, all of them products of
Japan—notthe “Mikado”one but the twen-
tieth-century operation. They are part of abig bang-bang revuethat is taking the long
way home from Las Vegas. Dancing.

SUPPER CLUBS

(Nodancing,unless noted.)
BLUE ANGEL, 152 E. ssth St. (PL 3-5908

Life and Shelley Berman at cross-purpos
and Mr, Bermanis not one to suffer in
lence. His expostulations are flanked by thearound-the-world folk songs of Noél Har
son (whose father, Rex, did nof teach him
howto sing) and by the prankish arias of
Barbara Gilbert, new girl in town, The back-
ground is the inventive Jimmy Lyons’ trio
(Beverly Peer and Joe Pumaare his aides)
andthe garrulouspiano of Otis Clements.
In the lounge, Alex Fogarty’s piano recites
tone poems from six to eight, and the Lyo:
group does milkman’s matinées, No mi
Sundays... Downstairs at THE UrstaiRs, 37 W.56th (CL 5-9465): This time, RoseMurphy and Slam Stewart, who have come
home to roost, are assisted in their art-
ful dodging through their silly songs by abongo man named just Bogee. Their first
hour of charmis at nine-thirty; Paul True-
blood’s keyboard soliloquies start at nine.
Closed Sundays... 80n soir, 4o W. 8th St.
(OR 4-053): This establishment, which gets
under way again on Friday, Sept. 9, has atlast reverted to type with a real Bon Soir fes-
tival—Tony and Eddie, a pair of mockingbirds who rely entirely on recordings that
other people wish they hadn’t made; Phyllis
Diller, a nagging wife who is funnybecausesheis married to somebody else; Tiger Haynesand his rambunctious musicians, the ThreeFlames; and Jimmie Daniels, the padrone.
Peter Daniels is still at the solo piano.Closed Mondays....cH&teau maonio, 42. W.8th St. (PL 3-3773): Spanish is the officiallanguage for performers, dance musicians,
and guests. From nine, the present onstageactivity, mostly Latin American, manages tobe simultancously naive and breakneck. Sun-days, the oneactivity is a tea trot, three toeight... € Around ten, Domingo Alvarado,
oneof the most fervent Hamenco singersever
to grace Carmen Amaya’s troupe of Anda-lusiannight owls, opens his conservatory ofmusic next door to the bar. Juan de la Mata
is his guitar man,

 

  
    

  

  

  

  

  

 

  

MOSTLY FOR MUSIC.
(No dancing,unless noted.)

EDDIE coNDON’s, 330 E.s6th St. (PL 5-550):
Bobby Hackett’s trumpetstill sets the silver
standard for the nation’s hornblowers, Hisquintet, which is good-old-school-days i
spirit, is especially enlivened by Bob Wil
ber’s clarinet and Bob Pancoast’s piano. OnMonday, Sept. 12, they'll yield place to Wild
Bill Davison’s blunderbuss quintet. Duringinterinissions, Graham Forbes keeps the key=board warm as toast, Closed Sundays. .. . vit-Lace vaNouaRo, 178 Seventh Ave. S., at 11th
St. (CH 2-9355): Gerry Mulligan’s mighty
symphony orchestra does not indulge in im-

  

    

You can save as much as 18% from
thecost ofsailing there and back by
taking Cunard this fall or winter
while Thrift Season fares and 10%
round-trip savings apply. You can
count on superb food,service... a
relaxing seagoing holidayona
Cunard Vacation Island. Widest
choicebyfarof ships,dates, rates. Z&  

And most_anywhere—Cunard has a cruise
that’s madeto order for you!
GREAT WORLD CRUISE of 1961 + CARONIA
Jan. 28 « 95 days + 19 ports + $2,875 up

6 SUNSHINE CRUISES TO WEST INDIES

& SO. AMERICA » MAURETANIA

Dec. 20 + 13 days + 6 ports + $395 up
Feb. 4 + 18 days + 11 ports + $500 up
Feb. 25 + 17 days » 10 ports + $465 up
Mar. 18 + 15 days + 9 ports + $415 up
Apr. 4 + 12 days + 6 ports + $300 up
Apr. 18 + 12 days + 6 ports + $300 up

SPRING MEDITERRANEAN CRUISE * CARONIA
May 8 + 89 days + 17 ports + $975 up

AUTUMN MEDITERRANEAN &
BLACK SEA CRUISE » CARONIA

Oct. 4, 1960 + 58 days + 24 ports + $1,100 up

“Getting there

 

See yourtravel agent or write for literature to
CUNARDLINE, 25 Broadway, New York 4, N.Y.
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Nantucket
Naturals

finds

the beat

offashion

Orlon:
ACRYLIC FIBER

and wool

Better Things for Botter living. through Chemistry WAT BY LILLY CACHE. @LOvES OF OU PONT NrLOn 8y snALIMAR,

Returnof the cowl—soft, drapey, elegant—sucha fashion surprise in tweed! And the beginningof it all is
“Orlon”* acrylic fiber—blended with wool—bringing the urbane daydress newfluidity and softness, unswerving
pleat retention, more flair, less care thanevers In black or brown with white. Sizes 8 to 16. About $45.
Available at I. Magnin, California & Scattle; Marshall Field & Co., Chicago; Neiman-Marcus, Dallas &
Houston; Henri Bendel, New York; Julius Garfinckel & Co., Washington, D. C.; Montaldo’s, all stores.
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provisation, but the mss. from which it works
are splendidly hand-iiluminated, Bernard
Peiffer, whose classical phrasings have
widened the horizon of jazz, does solo piano.
The roomis open every night but Monday,
and for early risers there is 2 Sunday matinée
at four-thirty....easin_streey east, 137 E.
48th St. (EL §-4330): The quartet of Dave
Brubeck, who may be a solemn reincarnation
of Johann Sebastian Bach, ends its visit on
Wednesday, Sept. 14, Also departing are the
quintet of Cannonbail Adderley, who is apt
to solo until the cows come home (they show
up, wagging their tails behind them, at
2:30 A.M.), and June Christy, girl troupial.
Next night, a new deal, involving—if you
can believe it—Betty Hutton and an assist-

 

  ing crew Closed ‘Sundays. ... nounoraste,
151 E. goth St. (PL 8-0310): Two pages
of American history—Red Nichols and his
Five Pennies, and Cootie Williams’ quar-
tet—relating to the blood-and-thunder fron-
tier days of Manhattan. On the whole,
they sound as though the old times were
worth living. Closed Sundays... simmy
nvanis, 53 W. sand St. (JU
real vetcrans—Wilbur de Paris, Sidney de
Paris, Garvin Bushell, and Wilber Kirk—are
whooping it up, and sometimes gagging
it up. for the sake of that dear old South-
land. Don Frye is the interlude
Mondays, Tony Parenti and Zutty Singleton
join up with Mr. Frye to form a Loyal Oppo-
sition, Closed Sundays... nicxory House,
144 W. sand St. (CI 7-0524): Atten, Marian
McPartiand, who’s “in high spirits these
nights, lays’ cool hands on her piano. Her
bass man, Ben Tucker, is a big help around
the house. She and hertrio take tums with
the intermission piano of John Bunch. No
sound on Mondays, ...Metrorote, Seventh
Ave. at 48th St. (CI 5-0088): ‘Music to
watch Grandma Moses fo. The exhibit of
primitives opensupat three in the afternoon,
and evenat one-thirty on Saturdays and Sun-
days, Thetrios owned by Tony Parenti and
Johnny Letman handle the day trick; the
night job is handledby three batteries—Red
Allen’s sextet (off duty Mondays), Sol
Yaged’s fivesome (off duty Wednesdays and
Thursdays), and Gene Krupa’s band (off
duty Tuesdays)....@In a bird cage one
flight up, on Friday and Saturday, Sept. 9-
10, the Krupa fivesome will be disporting
itself... siROLAND, 1678 Broadway, at sand
St. (JU 6-7333): The local thunderstorms
(Maynard Ferguson’s band and Art Blakey’s
Jazz Messengers) end on Wednesday, Sept,
14; next evening Dizzy Gillespie's’ band
and Horace Silver’s quintet will open fire.
Jam sessions Mondays, when the regular
chaps are out of action. . . THe EMBERS, 161 E.
goth St (PL 90-3228) The run-of-the-mill
roid Quinn trio and the ditto Erskine

Hawkins quartet finish up on Saturday, Sept.
10; on Monday.Sept. 12, the irio of Dorothy.
Deénegan, who knows a rough way to treat
2 Steinway, moves in, along with the Lee
Evanstrio, Sundays are assigned to irregular
troops; that is, just about anyone with a
union ‘card... HALE NoTE, 280 Hudson St.,
near Spring St. (AL 5.0782): Thebig city
seems far away from this cozy hero-sand-
wich conveyorbelt. The sighing comes from
the quintet headed by Zoot Sims and Al
Cohn,a bunch of futurists, Come as you are
is O.K. with the owners. Closed Mondays.
nick's, Seventh Ave. S. at roth St. (CH
6683): Pee Wee Erwin’s clan, no stranger
here,is using the bandstandof this ancient
Village green all evening long and on Sunday
afternoons. Closed Mondays. ... Five sot, 5
Cooper Sq. (GR 7-0650): George Russell, a
guileful pianist and orchestrator, has seen fit
to buryhimself underthe shrewdlycalculated
cacophonyofa sextet(it includes Al Kiger’s
trumpet and Dave Baker’s trombone), which
some night will blow the blue-jeans custom-
ers off their bar stools, Jimmy Giufire’s
quartet, in which Jim Hail is the guitar, has
rouseditself from its pastoralreverie and be-
come declamatory, too. The Russells are off
Tuesdays; the Giuffres are off Mondays. ...
viiace cate, 185 Thompson St,, at Bleecker
St. (GR s-s120): Geoffrey Holder’s com-
pletely informal song-and-dance is the best
reason for his trio, Nina Simone’s haughty
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  OUR DISTINCTIVE OWN MAKE

SPORT JACKETS AND ODD TROUSERS

featuring our own designs and colorings

One of the most distinguishing characteristics of

Brooks Brothers own makesport jackets is the com-

fort with which they are worn. Casual in appearance

—with natural shoulders and easy hanging lines—

they are nevertheless exacting in quality and work-

manship. Our large selection for Fall includes

hand-wovenimported Shetlands, Scottish cheviots,

Saxonies and tweedsin interesting patterns and un-

usual colorings—most of them woven exclusively

for us. from $85

Also our oxen make Odd Trousers of English flannel, $35 ;

ina new English worsted version of cavalry tevill, $42

ESTABLISHED 1818

AiichsPiers
C@GLOTHINGSD
Mens Furnishings, Hats «Shoes

346 MADISONAVE., COR. 44TH ST., NEW YORK 17,N.Y.
I11 BROADWAY, NEWYORK6,N.Y.

BOSTON* PITTSBURGH* CHICAGO * SAN FRANCISCO * LOS ANGELES.

 

 

 

     

 

   
     

 

  

        
 

   



High above the blue Aegean, Artemis poses a figure of stunning cloquence. Gossamer graceina lace appliquéd gown and peignoir.
Opaque nylon tricot in alabaster white, aquarelle, hybiscus pink, or ivory duet. Ensemble, gown and peignoir, 32-38; $25.Matching Gr salaxie styles available at fine stores everywhere. Artemis Inc, New York, St. Louis, San Francisco
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WEARIT...

AND HE'LL SAY

PARIS IN A PERFUME

-.-TOO WONDERFUL

FOR WORDS!

   

 

Imported from France

OHLA LA Perfume, $40.00 to $7.00
Perfume Mist, Eau de Parfum,
Eou de Parfum Mist Concentré,
Bath Powder, each $5.00,plustor,

PARFUMS

CLR© 
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song-and-pianois oneofthe reasonsfor her
threesome. Closed Sundays. PRELUDE, 19
Broadway, at 120th St. (MO 2-1833): A

 

Jong day’s journey into night will put the
voyager in this small, dim cave, now the
domicile of Charlie Shavers’ four showmen,
whobegin at nine-thirty. Billy Taylor's three-
some, a compact powerhouse,will replace the
Shavers on Thursday, Sept. 15. Mondays,
whentheothers areat leisure, Kenny Burrell
spends a busman’s holiday here, after “Bye
Bye Birdie;” his three sidemen show up
earlier... Jazz cattery, 80 St. Marks PL,
west of First Ave. (GR 7-9765): An ample
youth hostel withits eyes firmly fixed on the
future, A quintet headedby Thelonious Monk
is two hundred miles northwest of 1970 and
coming upfast on the Outside. Mr, Monk, by
the way, is apt to be more than fashionably
late for his appointments, Also present: the
trim trio of Ray Bryant. Closed Mondays...
CENTRAL Plaza, 111 Second Ave., at 6th St.
(AL4-9800): This juniorcollege is reopen-
ing for the fall semester. On Friday and Sat-
urday, Sept. 0-10,the lecturers will be Con-
rad Janis and his Tailgaters, Max Kaminsky,
Tony Parenti, Gene Sedric, Cutty Cutshall,
Gene Schroeder, Boh Hammer, Panama
Francis, and Mickey Sheen... ONE SHERIDAN
square, W. 4th St. and Washington Pl.
(CH 2-4657): A little-felt needis filled by
one more folk-music barn. Its best-known
resident is Josh White, who madethe shirt-
sleeves, the stool, and the guitar a way of
life for thousandsof less skillful minstrels,
Hegets there aroundnine-thirty.

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

GALLERIES
American Arr, 1910-1960—Paintings and sculp-

tures from the collection of Mr. and Mrs.
Roy R. Neuberger, including works by
Marsden Hartley, Willem de Kooning, and
William King, Forthe benefit of the Ameri-
can Federation of Arts’ Fiftieth Anni-
versary Fund. Through Friday, Sept. 9.
(Knoedler, 14 E. 57th St.)

Americans; Grour SHows—At the Atan, 766
Madison Ave., at 66th St: Reuben ‘Tam,
Joseph Glasco, and Oliver Andrews are
among the artists represented in a show-
ing of paintings and sculptures; through
Oct. 1....GRAND CENTRAL, 40 Vanderbilt
Ave. at 44th St: Pictures by William R.
Leigh, Hovsep Pushman, and others; through
Thursday, Sept. 15. (Closed Saturdays.)
KRAUSHAAR, 1055 Madison Ave., at 8oth
Paintings’ and sculptures by twentieth-cen
tury. artists, including William Kienbusch,
Louis Bouché, and Robert Laurent; through
Sept. 30. (Closed Saturdays.)

AMERICANS AND EUROPEANS; Group SHows—At the
rents, 1016 Madison Ave., at 78th St: Miro,
Modigliani, Calder, and other modernpaint-
ers and sculptors; through Oct. 15, (Closed
Mondays.) . .. peRTHa scuaerer, 32 E. s7th St.:
Paintings and sculptures by such’ gallery
members as Will Barnet, Patrick Heron,
andElisabeth Frink; through Saturday, Sept.
10

Note—The semiannual Washington Square
Outdoor Art Exhibit is on viewdaily, from
2 until dark, through Sept. 25.

MUSEUMS AND LIBRARIES
Merrorouiran Museum, Fifth Ave. at Sand St—

“American Buildings,” an exhibition _of
prints, drawings, and photographs embracing
Colonial, Federal, Greek Revival, Victorian
Gothic, and skyscraper modern architecture.
(Tuesdays through Saturdays, 10 to 5;
Sundays, 1 to 5.)

Museum oF Movern Arr, 11 W. 53rd St—New
Spanish paintings and sculptures by artists
who have come into prominence during the
past decade—Francisco Farréras, Antonio
Suarez, and Pablo Serrano, to name a
few; through Sept, 25. (Weekdays, 11 to 6,
and Creda evenings until 10; Sundays, 1
to 7.

Brooxtyn Museum, Eastern Parkway—Prints

   

  

 

 

  

    

  

 

 

 
 

13

BEStren EO:
5th Ave. at 51 St., N. Y. 22, N. Y.

The costume

approach

to Fall couldn’t be smarter
than it is when Grobé takes a

hand in the proceedings,
designs a soft scoop neck dress

and its companionjacket,
stroked with a removable
collar of matching rayon

velvet. Black, navy or brown
sheer wool. Also in silk alpaca

in black, navy or Canton
blue, without velvet collar.

Sizes 10 to 20. (N-4) 69.95
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BERMUDA

 

ONE OF THE WORLD'S MOST
SPECTACULAR COURSES

Challenging feature of the
CASTLE HARBOUR estate, new

18 hole golf course boasting
the Island's sportiest holes,

most beautiful views. Everything's
in full swing . . . boating, fishing,

water sports with dancing and
floorshows nightly. Here's your
complete Bermuda vacation at

one distinguished resort!
JOHN C. FISCHBECK Il, Gen. Mgr.

‘THE AIR CONDITIONED

‘TUCKER'S TOWN, BERMUDA

Forcolor folders, reservotions
Sce Your TRAVEL AGENT or

‘William B Wolfe Organization, Reps.

BOSTON * CHICAGO + CLEVELAND.
‘MIAMI « NEW YORK + PHILADELPHIA

MONTREAL * TORONTO  
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by European artists, including Picasso,Ernst Ludwig Kirchner, and Georges
Braque; through Oct. 31. (Weekdays, 10
to 5; Sundays, 1 to 5.)

SoLomon R. Gucceneim Museum, 1071 FifthAve. at Soth St—Paintings and drawings
by Isidro Nonell, together with works byeighteen younger Spanish painters; through
Oct. 15. (Tuesdays through Saturdays, 10to 6, and Wednesday evenings until 9;
Sundays, noon to 6.)

Waiter Museum, 22 W. 54th St—“Young
America—ro960,” consisting of paintings
bythirty artists below the age of thirty-five, amongthemSonia Gechtofi, Wolf Kahn,and Marcia Marcus; starting Wednesday,
Sept. 14. (Daily, 1 to 5.)

MUSIC
Intervat. Concerts—Tuesday, Sept. 13, at 8 302
The Beaux-Arts String Quartet, with John
Barrows, French

_

hor G Wednesday,Sept.14, at 8:30: Sylvia Nesson, soprano...
Thursday, Sept. 15, at 8:30: An all-Bach
programperformed by Robert Conant, harp-
sichord; Gerald Tarack, violin; and others.
++:@Friday, Sept. 16, at 5:45: Eleanor
Schreiber, piano, (Town Hall. For tickets,
call YU 6-9178.)

Jazz Concert—Russ Bowmanand his Finger
Lake Five. A benefit for Hobart and William
Smith Colleges. (Town Hall. JU 2-4536. Fri-day, Sept. 9, at 8:30.)

SPORTS
Basesatt—Vankees vs. Baltimore. (YankeeSt.

dium. Friday, Sept. 16, at 8, and Saturda:
Sept. 17, at 2.)

Cottese Fooreat—Boston College vs. Navy.
(Boston. Saturday, Sept. 17, at 1:30.)

Doc SHow—Westchester Kennel Club. (Pur-
chase. Sunday, Sept. 11.)

Horse Suows—North Shore Horse Show.
(Stony Brook, L. 1. Thursday through Sat-
urday, Sept. 8-10.)...@ Piping Rock HorseShow. (LocustValley, L. I. Thursday through
Sunday, Sept. 5-18.)

Hunt Racinc—Foxcatcher Hunt Meeting. (FairHill, Md, Saturday, Sept. 10, and Saturday,
Sept. 17.)

Poto—Sundays at 3:
Jericho... suino
chase.

Racinc—At Aaguepuct: Weekdays at 1:30;through Saturday, Sept. 24. The Matron,
Saturday, Sept. 10; the Discovery Handi.
cap, Wednesday, Sept. 14; and the Futurity,
Saturday, Sept. 17.... atlantic city, Mays
Landing, N.J.: Weekdays at 2; through
Tuesday, Oct. "4. The World’s Playground,
Saturday, Sept. 10, and the United NationsHandicap, Saturday, Sept. 17.

Tennts—National Singles Championships. (West
Side Tennis Club, Forest Hills. Through
Sunday, Sept. 11. Tickets may be obtained

   

 

  

 

 

  

 

 

—At MEADOW BROOKCLUB,
BROOK POLO clus, Pur-

  

      

  at the U.S .A., 120 Broadway, at CedarSt., and the West Side Tennis Club.)
Trormnc—At Roosevelt raceway, Westbury:

Weekdaysat 8:30; through Wednesday, Sept.28... SARATOGA Raceway, Saratoga Springs:
Weekdays at 8:15; through Saturday, Oct
15.

  

OTHER EVENTS
Unitep Nations—Until Sept. 20, when the fif-teenth session of the General Assembly is

scheduled to convene, there will be periodic
meetings of the Security Council and regu-
lar sessions of various commissions and com-
mittees to which the public will be admit-
ted. A limited number of tickets are avail-
able, but only to those applying for them
in person at the admissions desk in the pub-
lic lobby no earlier than thirty minutes before
the start of each meeting. Meetings usually
convene at_10:30 and 3, Mondays through
Fridays. (General Assembly Building, First
Ave, at 45th St.) ...@ Hour-longtours leave
the lobby of the General Assembly Build-ing every ten minutes or so from 9 to 4:45
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FLOWN FROM ROME
FOR IMMEDIATE WEAR.

SILK CREPE SHEATH WITH

DRAMATIC BACK

DRAPING.
io MOSS GREEN.

eGHERRY RED,
INK BLUE,

. BLACK.

SIZES 10-16,

$145,
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Take in our BRWAR Cashmere...

Scotland’s finest!
This short-cut cardigan from over the sea has a

a highland
e new set-awaycollar, free-and-easy push upsleeves,

fling... andtuck in-or-outtalents. Ettrick Blue, Lochmore
Green, Heather Violet, Barclay Beige, Glengarry

Gold. 34 to 40, 29.95. Wear it with our wide-

swinging woolplaid skirt in Heather Violet or

Glengarry Gold with Black, 8 to 16, 22.95.
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MOTION PICTURES

FILMS OF MORE THAN ROUTINE INTEREST ARE DESCRIBED IN THIS SECTION

 

Tue Barre of tHe Sexes—Peter Sellers is enor-mously funnyin this British comedy, basedtory by James Thurber, that has todo with the efforts of the head accountantof an old-fashioned Scottish firm to elim-inate a young female efficiency expert.Robert Morley and Constance Cummingsare Mr. Sellers’ capable aides, (Art, 36 E.8th, GR 3-7or4; through Sept. 14. tenta-
tive.)

Ben-Hur—This winning entry in the 1059Oscar Stakes cost a lot of money to con-dition, and it certainly covers a lot of NearEastern ground. Time: three hours andthirty-two minutes, Charlton Heston is upin the climactic chariot heat. (State, B’wayat 43th, JU 25070, Weekdays at 8 andSundaysat 7:30. Matinées Thursday throughSunday, Sept. 8-11, and Wednesdays, at 2.Reserved seats only”)
Etmer Ganrey—Richard Brooks’ adaptation ofthe Sinclair Lewis novel about the fishypractices of revivalists in the Bible beltchurns up a lot of melodrama, which helpsoffset the fact that the motives of the heroand heroine aren't too clearly explained.Burt Lancaster and Jean Simmons areestimable as the leading revivalists on view,and they get sturdy support from EdwardAndrews, Arthur Kennedy, Dean Jagger,and Shirley Jones. (Waverly, 6th Ave, at3rd, WA 09-8038; Sept. 9-13....@Gram-ercy, Lexington at 23rd, GR 5-1660;startingSept. 0, tentative... @2nd St. Playhouse,is Ave. at BU 80304; startingSept. 10, tentative.)
Hiroshima, Mon Amour—A fine French film,directed by Alain Resnais and written byMarguerite Duras, that makes a strong pleafor peace as it describes the doomed loveof a Frenchwoman for a Japanese. Photo-
graphed in Japan, the picture has in itsprincipal roles Emmanuelle Riva and EijiOkada, who are superb. (Fine Arts, 130 E.s8th, PL. 5-6030.)

oe Jack—Peter Sellers oncea time as_a shop steward in anEnglish plant that is at sixes and sevensbecause of a lunatic management and aworking crew that is just as cracked. A verydroll British film, in which MargaretRutherford, Ian Carmichael, Terry-Thomas,

 

 

 

 

  

  

FILMS OF MORE THAN ROUTINE

Astor, B’way at 45th. (JU 6-2240)
“The Apartment,” Jack Lemmon, Shirley

‘MacLaine,
Carirot, B'way at sist, (JU 2-5060)

“Ocean's 11,” Frank Sinatra, Dean Martin,
Criterion, Biwayat gath. (JU2-106)

trangers When We Meet,” Kirk Douglas,
im Novak.

DeMite, 7th Ave. at 47th. (CO 5-8431)
“Psycho,” Anthony Perkins. Vera Miles.

(No one will be admitted after the film
starts, so a preliminary phonecall is ad-
visable.)

 

Ki  

Liz Frazer, and Richard Attenboroughalsofigure admirably. (Guild, 33 W. soth, PL
7-2406.)

Sons ano Lovers—D. H. Lawrence's 1913 taleabout the silver-cord tangle between a Not-tingham miner's wife and her artisticallygifted son is treated with a kind of staticdelicacy in this English-Americanfilm, and
so is Lawrence's first-rate dialogue, whichhas been lifted with gloved hands fromthenovel. However, Trevor Howard, as theDlack-faced, drunken miner, is remarkablygood, and ‘Wendy Hiller, as his misusedwife, is not far behind, Dean Stockwell, whoplays the son,is flippant, brooding, and rest-less, and sometimes suggests Elvis Presleytrying to act. (Beekman, and Ave. at 66th,RE 7-2622,)

Te Tureerenny Opera—A 1931 German inter-pretation of the musical effort that has beenplaying around Manhattan for about fortyyears. The movie shows its age, as well itmight, but the cast is willing and able, thesongs are lively, and Lotte Lenya is_on
hand to see that justice is done the Kurt
W

  

REVIVALS
Around tHe Worto in 80 Days (1056)—A

Cook’s tour, derived from the fantasy by
Jules Verne. David Niven and the Mexican
comedian Cantinflas head the cast. (Loew’s
zend St. grd Ave. at and, BU 8-7222;
Orpheum, 3rd Ave. at 86th, AT 9-4607;
Sheridan, 7th Ave. at 12th, WA 9-2166;
Loew’s 83rd St, B'way at’ 83rd, TR 7-
3190; and Olympia, B’way at 107th, UN
5-8128; Sept. 10-14.)

Ask Any Girt (1950)—Shirley MacLaine asa_girl who comes to New York in pursuitof a career but would rather get married.
With David Niven. (Waverly, 6th Ave. at3rd, WA 9-8038; Sept. 8.)

Bear tHe Devin (1954)—Humphrey Bogart in
the hire of a gang of balmy crooks out
to get control of a uranium field. (New
Yorker, B’way at 88th, TR 4-0180; through
Sept. 12, tentative. On Monday, Sept. 12,
only,the last showing will be at 3:43.)

Et (1955)—A Mexican variation on the old
theme of jealousy, written and directed by

  

  

  

THE BROADWAY AREA

Luis Buiiuel. Arturo de Cordova is the
new-day Othello, Formerly called

_

“This
Strange Passion.” (Bleecker St. Cinema,
144 Bleecker St, OR 4-3210; through
Sept. 14.)

A Face In tHe Crown (1957)—Andy Griffithin an account of a hillbilly guitarist’s riseand fall in television, (Waverly, 6th Ave.at 3rd, WA 9-8038; Sept. 8.)
Forsipen Games (1952)—A French film aboutthe effect of war and death on two smallchildren. With Brigitte Fossey and GeorgesPoujouly, (New Yorker, Bway at 88th,TR 4-018; through Sept. 12, tentative. On

Monday,Sept. 12, only, the last showing will
be at 5:22.)

Intoverance (1916)—D. W. Griffith’s jumbo
job, with a cast including everyone who was
in pictures then. (New Yorker, B’way at
88th, TR 4-9180; Sept. 12 at 8.)

M (1033)—Peter Lorre as the Diisseldorfamurderer. In German. (8th St. Playhouse,52 W. 8th, GR 7-7874; through Sept, 14,
tentative.)

THE Proup Anp tHe BeautiFut (1056)—Jean-Paul Sartre's story about romance in a flea-bitten Mexican town. With Gérard Philipeand Michéle Morgan. In French and Spanish.(Thats, Biway at osth, AC 2-3370; Sept.To.
12 Ancry Men (1057)—A group ofjurors haveto decide the fate of an eighteen-year-old
accused of patricide, Henry Fonda, Lee J.Cobb, and Jack Warden. (Symphony, B'wayat sth, AC 2-600; through Sept. 0.)

We Are Aut Muroerers (1057)—Raymond Pel-legrin and Marcel Mouloudji in a Frenchfilm that inveighs against capital punish-
ment. (Thalia, Blway at osth, AC 2-3370;
Sept. 12.)

Museum oF Movers Aer Fitm Ligrary—Twofilms by Leni Riefenstahl on the 1036Olympics. Sept. 8 at 3, 5:30, and 8, and
Sept. 9-10 at 3 and 5:36: “Olympia, Part I.”

Starting Sept. 11, showings at 3 and5:30: “Olympia, Part [1.” (A limited num-
ber of reservations are available, but only
to those applying for themin person at the
Museum, 11 W. 33rd,after 11 ontheday of
the showing or, if itis a Sunday,after 1.)

  

 

 

  
 

 

 

INTEREST APPEAR IN HEAVY TYPE AND ARE DESCRIBED IN THE SECTION ABOVE

Forum, B’way at 47th. (PL 7-8320)
“All the Young Men,” Alan Ladd, Sidney

Poitier.
Music Hatt, 6th Ave. at soth. (CI 6-4600)
“Song Without End,” Dirk Bogarde, Capu-

cine, Genevieve Page.

Patace, B’way at 47th, (PL 7-2626)
“Portrait in Black,” Lana Turner, Anthony

Quinn,
Paramount,B’wayat 43rd. (WI 7-0400)

“Let's Make Love,” Marilyn Monroe, Yves
Montand.

 

Rivoul, B’way at goth. (Cl 7-1633) re
“Can-Can,” Frank Sinatra, Shirley Mac-

Laine, Maurice Chevalier, (Weekdays at
8:30 and Sundays at 8. Matinées daily
at 2:30. Reserved seats only.)

State, Bway at 45th. (JU 2-5070)
BEN-HUR,

Victona, B'way at 46th, (JU 6-0540)
“It Started in Naples,’”” Clark ‘Gable, Sophia

Loren.

Wanner, B’way at 7th. (CO. 5-5711)
“The Time Machine,” Rod Taylor, Alan

Young.

 



EAST SIDE

Arr, 36 E. 8th, (GR 3-7014)
Through Sept. 14 (tentative):

THE SEXES.
Acavemy oF Music, 126 E.14th. (GR 3-2277)
Through Sept. 13: “Murder, Inc.” Stuart
Whitman, May Britt; and “Dinosaurus!,”
Ward Ramsey,

From Sept. 14: “House of Usher,” Vincent
Price; and “Why Must I Die?,” Terry
Moore

Gramercy, Lexingtonat 2grd. (GR 5-1660)
Sept. 8 (tentative): “Psycho,” Anthony

Perkins, Vera Miles. (No one will be
admitted after the film starts, so a prelim-
inary phonecallis advisable.)

From Sept. 9 (tentative): emer Gantry.
Murray Hitt, 160 E. 34th. (MU 5-7652)

“Tt Started in Naples,” Clark Gable, Sophia
Loren,

Trans-Lux52noSr., Lexingtonat s2nd.(PL3-2434)
“Let's Make Love,” Marilyn Monroe, Yves

Montand,
Surron, 3rd Ave. at 57th, (PL 9-141)

“School for Scoundrels,” Ian Carmichael,
Terry-Thomas

R.K.O.581H Sr., 3rd Ave. at 58th. (EL, 5-357)
Through Sept. 13: “Murder, Inc.,”” Stuart

Whitman, MayBritt; and “Dinosaurus!,”
Ward Ramsey

From Sept. 14: “House of Usher,” Vincent
Price; and “Why Must I Die?,” Terry
Moore

Fine Arts, 130 E. 58th. (PL 5-6030)
HIROSHIMA, MON AMOUR(in French)

Piaza, 42 E. 58th. (EL 5-3320)
“The Apartment.” Jack Lemmon, Shirley

MacLaine.

Baroner, ard Ave. at soth. (EL §-1663)
‘Through Sept. Psycho,” Anthony Per-

kins, Vera Miles, (Noone will be admitted
after the filmstarts, so a preliminary phone
call is advisable )

Brexman, 2nd Ave. at 66th, (RE 7-2622)
SONS AND LovERS.

681TH Sr. PLavHouse, 3rd Ave.at 68th. (RE 4-0302)
“Oscar Wilde,” Robert Morley, Ralph Rich-

ardson.
Loew's 72no Sr., 3rd Ave, at zand. (BU 8-7222)

‘ThroughSept. o: “Bells Are Ringing,” Judy
Holliday, Dean Martin; and “The Day
They Robbed the Bank of England,” Aldo
Ray, Elizabeth Sellars.

Sept. 10-14: AROUND THE WORLD IN 80 DAYS, re-
vival.

72noSr. PLavHouse, 1st Ave.at 72nd. (BU 8-304)
Through Sept. (tentative): “Psycho,” An-

thony Perkins, Vera Miles, (No one will
be admitted after the filmstarts, so a pre-
liminary phonecall is advisable.)

From Sept. 10 (tentative): exer GANTRY.
Trans-Lux 85tH Sr., Madison at 85th, (BU 8-3180)

Sept. 8 (tentative): “Portrait in Black,”
‘Lana Turner, Anthony Quinn,

From Sept. 9 (tentative): “Carousel,” re-
vival, Gordon MacRae, Shirley Jones.

R.K.O. 861H St., Lexingtonat 86th. (AT 9-800)
Through Sept. 13: “Murder, Inc.,” Stuart

Whitman, May Britt; and “Dinosaurus!,”
Ward Ramsey.

From Sept. 14, “House of Usher,” Vincent
Price; and “Why Must I Die?,” Terry
Moore.

Onereum, 3rd Ave. at 86th. (AT 9-4607)
Through Sept. o: “Bells Are Ringing,”Judy

Holliday, Dean Martin; and “The Day
They Robbed the Bank of England,” Aldo
Ray, Elizabeth Sellars.

Sept. 10-14: AROUND THE WORLD IN 80 DAYS, re-
vival.

 

THE BATTLE OF

   

  

 

  

WEST SIDE

BueeckerSr. Cinema, 144 Bleecker St. (OR 4-3210;
evening performances only, except on week”
ends.)
Through Sept. 14: et (in Spanish; formerly

called “This Strange Passion”), revival.
Waverty, 6th Ave. at 3rd. (WA 90-8038)

Sept. 8: A FACE IN THE crown, revival; and
ASK ANY IRL, revival.

Sept. 9-13: ELMER GANTRY.
From Sept, 14: “Psycho,” Anthony Perkins,

Vera Miles. (No one will be admitted after
the film starts, so a preliminary phonecall
is advisable.)

81H St. ParHouse, 52 W. 8th. (GR 7-7874)
Through Sept. 14 (tentative): m (in Ger-

man), revival.

 

NEIGHBORHOOD
HOUSES

SeMeTeWeTeoFeS

 

FILMS OF MORE THAN ROUTINE INTEREST
APPEAR IN HEAVY TYPE AND ARE DESCRIBED

ON THE OPPOSITE PAGE

5m Ave. Cinema, sth Ave.at roth. (WA 4-8330)
Through Sept, 14 (tentative): “The Green

Carnation” (formerly called “The Trials
of Oscar Wilde”), Peter Finch, James
Mason.

Suenpan, 7th Ave. at 12th. (WA 9-2166
Through Sept. 9: “Bells Are Ringing,” Judy

Holliday, Dean Martin; and “The Day
They Robbed the Bank of England,” Aldo
Ray, Elizabeth Sellars

Sept. 10-14: AROUND THE WORLD IN 60 DAYS, re~
vival.

Greenwich, Greenwich Ave.at 12th.(WA 09-3350)
Through Sept. 13: “Private Property,” Kate

Manx, Corey’ Allen; and “The Mating
Urge,” a documentary on Africa and the
Far Kast

FromSept, 14: “The Bolshoi, Ballet,” re-
vival, Galina Ulanova; and “3 Men in a
Boat,” revival, Laurence Harvey, Jimmy
Edwards.

Gui, 33 W. soth. (PL 7-2406)
1'M ALL RIGHT, JACK.

55H St. PLavouse, 154 W. sth. (JU 6-4500)
Sept. THE THREEPENNY OPERA (in German)
FromSept. 9: “Manin a Cocked Hat.” Peter

Seliers, Terry-Thomas,
Trans-Lux Normanoie, 110 W. 57th, (JU 6-4448)

“Jungle Cat,” 2 Walt Disney naturefilm.
Lire Carnecie, 146 W. 57th. (Cl, 6-3454)

Sept. 8: “Man in a Cocked Hat.” Peter Sel-
lers, Terry-Thomas

From Sept, 9: “Carry on Nurse,” Wilfrid
Hyde White, Shirley Eaton

Panis, 4 W. s8th, (MU 8-0134)
“Endof Innocence” (in Spanish), Elsa Da-

niel
Loew's 83no Sr., B’way at 83rd. (TR 7-3100)
Through Sept. 9: “Bells Are Ringing,” Judy

Holliday, Dean Martin; and “The Day
They Robbedthe Bank of England,” Aldo
Ray, Elizabeth Sellars.

Sept. 10-14: AROUND THE WORLD IN 80 DAYS, re-
vival.

New Yorker, B'way at 88th. (TR 4-9180)
Through Sept. 12 (tentative): FORBIDDEN GAMES
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(in French), revival; and seat THe vevit, re-
vival, (On Monday, Sept. 12, only,thelast
showing will begin at 3:45. At 8, therewill
be a showing of inrougeance, revival.)

From Sept. 13. (tentative)
vival, Orson Welles; and “The Night of
the Hunter,” revival, Robert Mitchum,
Shelley Winters,

Smmpnony, Biway at osth. (AC 2-660)
Through Sept. o: 12 anery MEN, revival; and
“Not as a Stranger,” revival, Olivia de
Havilland, Robert Mitchum,

From Sept. 10: “Psycho,” Anthony Perkins,
Vera Miles. (No onewill be admitted after
the filmstarts, so a preliminary phone call
is advisable.)

Tuauia, B'way at osth. (AC 2-3370)
Sept. 8: “Rimsky Korsakov” and “Russian

Ballerina” (both in Russian and both re-
vivals).

Sept. 0: “The Ladykillers,” revival, Alec
Guinness, Cecil Parker; and “‘Senechal the
Magnificent” (in French), revival, Fer-
nandel

Sept. 10: THE proun AND THE seauTiFUL (in
French and Spanish), revival, and “Too
Bad She's Bad’ (in Italian), revival,
Sophia Loren, Vittorio DeSica.

Sept. rr: “MadameButterfly,”with Japanese
actors and Italian singers, revival; and

  

 

   

   

“Specter of the Rose,”revival. Michael
Chekhov

Sept, 12: We are ALL munperers (in French),
revival; and “Alibi for a Night” (in
French), revival, Louis Jouvet, Erich von
Stroheim:

Sept. 13: “The Dybbuk” and “Green Fields”

 

(both in Yiddish and both revivals).
Sept. 14: A programof eleven short films on

the dance—*Pavlova Dances,”“Cavalcade
of Dance,”and others.

Riversive, B’way at o6th. (MO 3-4530)
Through Sept. 14: “Murder, Inc.,” Stuart
Whitman, May Britt; and “Dinosaurus!,”
Ward Ramsey.

Mivrown, Bway at rooth. (AC 2-1200)
ThroughSept. 13 (tentative): “Private Prop-

erty,” Kate Manx, Corey Allen; and “The
Mating Urge,” a documentary on Africa
and the Far East

From Sept. 14: To be announced.
Ouvwera, B'way at rozth. (UN 5-8128)
Through Sept. o: “Bells Are Ringing,” Judy

Holliday, Dean Martin; and “The Day
They Robbed the Bank of England,” Aldo
Ray, Elizabeth Sellars.

Sept. to-14: AROUND THE WORLD IN 80 DAYS, Te-
i

Nemo, Bwayat rroth. (MO 6-8210)
Through Sept. 13: “Murder, Inc.,” Stuart
Whitman, May Britt; and “Dinosaurus!,”
Ward Ramsey.

From Sept. 14: “House of Usher,” Vincent
Price; and “Why Must I Die?,” Terry
Moore.
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Magnavox announces

THE GREATEST ADVANCE IN RECORD PLAYING

SINCE THE INVENTION OF THEDISC...

YOUR TREASURED RECORDS CAN NOW LAST A LIFETIME

Hereis the final achievement engineers have
beenstriving for, and music lovers have been
longing for, ever since the disc record was
introduced overfifty years ago. This is the
perfect precision mechanism thatwill play
your records without distortion — play them
automatically with greater care than human
hands — without wear of either record or
stylus—andalways plays them ontruepitch.

 

Why this new Magnavox Imperial Automatic Record
Player is so important to music lovers. The fidelity of
reproduced music, stereo or otherwise, starts with the pre-
cision of the record player. Imperfections in the mecha-
nism that cause“flutter,” “wow”and speed-variation are
devastating to any music. For example, they reduce the
magnificence of a Stradivarius to the soundof an amateur
fiddle. They can make a grandpiano soundlike an old-time
barroom player. The most exacting sound equipmentwill
only magnify this distortion.

True Pitch. Turntable speedis certified to be within plus
or minus 1% of absolute, regardless of numberof records
stacked or powerline variations.

Feather Touch Pick-up. A new Diamondstylus pick-up
and a dynamically balancedfriction-free tone arm bears
only 1/10-ounce stylus pressure, thus reducing record and
stylus wearto insignificance. It will play a record 1000
times in normaluse, andvirtually eliminates surface noise.

A

delicate sable brush cleans the record asit is played.

Changesrecords in seven secondsregardless of their
size or speed. Tone arm seeks out record size, gently
lowers stylus to starting groove. This is the only record
player with these precision features.

Simple Jam-Proof Operation. Single control for speed
selection, start and “reject.” Mechanism cannot be
jammed through carelessness, cannot damage records.

Precision Performance ... Magnavox Quality. Here,
indeed, in the Magnavox Imperial Automatic Record
Player, is the precision performance of a professional
turntable plus the finest automatic action ever designed.
It is another advance that gives Magnavox instruments
their superiority in tonal fidelity. It is available only in
stereophonic high fidelity instruments by Magnavox.

Youwill find Magnavoxstereo high fidelity phonographs
in the widest range of beautiful styles, fine woods, and
hand-rubbed finishes to enhance any room setting—
prices from $149.50 to $1,250. Visit your Magnavoxdealer
listed in the Yellow Pages. He will be happy to demon-
strate and prove that Magnavoxis thefinest... and your
best buy on any basis of comparison.

 

THE IMPERIAL STEREO THEATRE24is one exampleof the many
beautiful models at your Magnavox dealer. Complete homeen-
tertainment center—big picture chromatic TV, stereophonic
high fidelity phonograph,FM/AM radio in fine woods—$750.00.

RA the magnificent

The Magnavox Company, precision electronic equip-
‘ment for industry and defense, Fort Wayne, Indiana



iS proud to intro- cious materials, All are available through decorators and decorating

duce this elegant collection of fabrics. It’s most timely too, departmentsoffine stores.

because the oriental influence is making a more-important-than- martin S@NOUF,famed makerof distinctive paints, has mas-
ever contribution to the decoration of today’s distinctive homes. terfully reproducedthe subtle “‘SHIBUI”colors to provide complete
Each design is an adaptation from an authentic motif found on harmony. “‘SHIBUI” paints are available from your Martin Senour
rare Japanese kimonos,art objects andhistoric fragmentsof pre- dealer,aslisted in the Yellow Pages,

 
...and co-ordinated with martin senour ‘GM#)BU )’ Paint Colors

ONtL]

SENOUR

F, SCHUMACHER& CO.60 WEST 40th STREET + NEW YORK THE MARTIN SENOUR CO, 2500 S. SENOURAVE. « CHICAGO,ILL.
  



James Boswell drank here |White Horse, wscourse
J B il, € Pope. a t Walter S tt are amo

ghoste who haunt Edi He

100% Scotch whiskies, White Horse is still made from the of White Horse is individually numbered and registered
original two-centuries-old recipe. Its shimmering golden at the distillery. Does not such grandeur prompe you, too,

color promises true Scotch flavor tempered by Highland to woo the muse? White Horse,
smoothness. And, to assure you of perfection, every bottle the Greatest Scotch in History.

100% SCOTCH WHISKIES, BLENDED, 86.8 PROOF. SOLE DISTRIBUTORS: BROWNEVINTNERS CO., INC., N.Y. C. 



Gre
HOMESTEADHOT SPRINGS, Virginia
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HAMILTON MEDALLION -~A WATCH FOR REMEMBERING

A memory that is shared by you and only one other...a time, a mood... these
cherished things will continue to live in your gift of a Hamilton watch. Beneath its
graceful dial, the Medallion movement has everything a fine watch needs to make
it fine. Its 22 functional jewels, for example, are carefully selected and
strategically placed to minimize wear, assure accuracy. At Hamilton Jewelers in
the U.S. and Canada. Hamilton Watch Company, Lancaster, Pennsylvania.

FTANI/LTOlV

‘The watch featured isthe Celesta ofthe famed “S-Feature” Medallion series, $100.
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yards of sheerflattery, Floating ensemble with lace appliques fait Meotaan co Ne omee

4 E; E

gossamernylontricot. Satin-sashed gown,14.95. With peignoir, 35. Vanity Fair Mills, Inc., 640 Fifth Avenue, N.Y.
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Ampex...the world’s finest recording tape...

ny tape ever made!
, 4 to 8 db wide

high frequen
ferent—excitin,

AMPEX MAGNETIC TAPE PRODUCTS / ORR INDUSTRIES COMPANY 
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comes in a revolutionary and beautiful new box!

  
New Ampex SIGNATURE-BINDING'adds a distinctive new look to
your tapelibrary! Enclosed in every box of Ampextape is a handsome
simulated leather binding and strip of gold foil. Simplyinscribe the
title of your recording on the binding with the foil, using a ball point
pen, Then smooththe binding over the hinged edgeof the box.

A Division of Ampex Corporation / Opelika, Ala.

— Sy

 
Stacked neatly on a shelf, your tape recordings
take on the appearanceofa collector’s library!
Why notsee this beautiful new box and hear
the wonderful difference of Ampex Tape at
your dealer’s now.

+ “SIGNATURE-BINDING”Trademark —Ampex Corporation.



Sail through a veritable sea of pleasure
on the fabulous fleet to EUROPE!

Every Friday* a Holland-America luxury liner leaves New York for Southampton,Le Havre and Rotterdam: the magnificent new flagship RoTTerpam, the distinguished NieuwAMSTERDAM, orthe deluxe STATENDAM.

  

  

 

   

              

     

          

  

 

  

  

First Class on these ships means the ultimate in resort living at its opulent best, You'llenjoy“open house” all the way to Europe, beginning with a gay bon voyage send-off by
enviousfriends.

Your day at sea starts with a full course breakfast (in bed if you wish). Then morning
bouillon on deck, luncheon,afternoon tea, a gourmet dinner served in the Continental man-ner, topped off by a lavish midnight buffet. All this—plus current movies, a librarystocked
with the latest books, informal dances and concerts, gay, impromptu entertainment, cardand deck tournaments, swimming in indoor or outdoortiled pools, exercise in well-equipped
gymnasiums—allincluded in your passageticket at no extra charge.

Your menu may includecaviar, filet mignon, lobster, crepes suzette and other delica-cies prepared by master chefs. Your stateroom or suite has its own bath or shower, telephone,individually controlled air-conditioning. A catering staff, fluent in severallanguages, includesroomstewards and stewardesses always at your service—doing the minor chores that make acrossing carefree—keeping your quarters immaculately clean—helping with your unpackingand packing (and there is virtually no luggage limit when you travel by ship).
Tax and duty-free shoppingis a favorite pastime on Holland-America ships. There are

namewatches, cameras and perfumes, exquisite jewelry, Danish porcelain, Dutch objets dart,
and hundredsoffascinatinggift items.

Delightful incidentals: oversize cocktails at 40¢; sherry, port or brandy 25¢; draught
beer from Holland at 10¢; French champagne $4.50 a bottle; the famous “ship’s pool”
(sweepstakes), bingo, horse racing, steam rooms, Turkish bath, service shops. Your ship is
a virtualvacationcity of the sea—automaticallystabilized—100%air-conditioned—with ship-to-shore telephone,daily newspaper, everydevice for security and comfort.

Otherservices to Southampton, Le Havre and Rotterdam: Monthly from New York
on the predominantly Tourist Class liner MaaspaM (calling also at Cobh, Ireland) ; monthly
from Montreal and Quebec on her sister ship, the popular Rynpam. Every other Saturday
from New York direct to Rotterdam by the one-class motor twins WESTERDAM or NoorpaM.

10% discount on round-trip fares during thrift season:
beginning Aug. 23 Eastbound; Nov. 1 Westhound.

*Through September. Thereafter: SrATENDAM.
Oct. 14, Dec. 9; Rorrenpam Oct. 21, Nov. 10;

Nieuw Amsterpam Nov.2.

“It’s good to be on
a well-run ship”

  
Six pre-season Fall cruises:

Nieuw Amsrerpamand StaTeNDAm
4Y4 to 15-daycruises to the West Indies
from Oct. 7 to Dec. 2, 1960.

Eighteen Winter-Spring cruises:
RorterDam 29-day cruise to Rio and the West Indies
Dec. 9, 1960; 77-day cruise Around-the-World Jan. 28, 1961;
StaTenpam 39-day cruise to the Mediterranean and the Holy Land
Mar. 15. 1961; Rorrerpam, Nieuw AMSTERDAM, STATENDAM, MAASDAM
7 to 16-day cruises to the West Indies and South America from Dec. 16, 1960 to Apr. 14, 1961.

SEE YOUR TRAVEL AGENT.

Aolland-AhnericaLine
OFFICES IN PRINCIPAL CITIES

 

   

   

    

  



 



 
S82 Zefran Acrylic, 45% Wool. Black white; brown white; olive/ white. Sizes 10 to 20. $24.95. L'Aiglon Apparel, Inc., 1350 Broadway, New York 18, New Yo:

Lord&Taylor, NewYork; Marshall Field&Company, Chicago: Halle Bros. , Cleveland; Frederick&.
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_... her pleasant ways,

her Island beauty, capture you. Hours pass by gayly

in these holiday Islands. Hours full of swimming and loafing on a

soft sandy beach,fishing andsailing, golf and tennis. Picnicking in a

quiet cove. Dancing in star-lit night. Shopping and sightseeing.

Here,allis peaceful and unhurried. People takethe time to enjoy

living. Friendliness and courtesy prevail. Old customs are lovingly

retained. Traditional ceremonies proclaim Bermuda’s Common-

wealth allegiance. In many historic sights you can relive the

Islands’ past. Andall aboutyouis the sparkling beauty of blue sea

and sky andbrilliantly-coloured flowers. Your travel agent knows
all about Bermuda, how to get there and where you'll enjoy staying.

Why not see him soon. The Bermuda Trade Development Board,
620 Fifth Avenue, New York 20, N. Y.

 



it’s a picture of holiday perfection. ..colourful, modern,

exciting. And now you'll enjoy added features such as this

magnificent free-form swimming pool, luxurious

cabana guest rooms, air-conditioned seaside cottages

complete with kitchens, new dining room, supper

club and cocktail lounges. Live like a Bermudian in

Great Britain's loveliest island colony during the

gay fall and winter social season when quality shopping

is at its best, too. Tennis and all sports, including golf

privileges at world-famed courses are yours when

you stop at Bermuda’s Famous Oceanside Hotel,

with the widest, pinkest beach on the island.

SEE YOUR TRAVEL AGENT
or our International Representatives ROBERT F. WARNER, INC.

17 East 45 Street, New York * MUrray Hill 2-4300
Also in Boston * Washington « Chicago + Toronto » London

    

   *

This Bermuda cottage with kitchenIs Ideal
tor longerstays. w) Breakfast on your
terrace with a the poo! ang ocean.

    

ElbowBack Guth Club
PAGET, BERMU
E. R. HETLAND, General Manager
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN

Notes and Comment

W:« recently received a strange,
slightly overwrought letter
from a friend of ours who had

undergone an experience that might
easily shake anyone, and wewish to pass
it along. “When youstop to think about
it (don’t), there is something un-
pleasantly mechanical about eating, any-
way,” he wrote. “The task of the res-
taurant, with its starched and conic
napkins, its muslin flowers, its Musivac
lullabies, its grotesquely servile and

  

solicitous waiters, is to disguise from
us the disgusting nature of our essential
purpose in coming hither. All foodis the
same,being limited to a narrow range
within which gourmets pretend to find
exquisite distinctions. Gourmets are
necessarily overfed men,for to the hun-
gry manthe distinction between cley-
erly cooked and a clumsily cooked piece
ofbeefis negligible. Therealdifference
between an expensive restaurant and a
cheap one, then,lies almost whollyin
the degree of diversion it offers. Here
the gamutis great, ranging from those
nightclubs in which the food is only a
ridiculously priced garnish to the floor
show,the depraved décor, and the adul-
terouscelebrities elbowing each other at
the tiny tablesto that ideal, and perhaps
notyet fully realized, eating place con-
sisting onlyof a cashier and a capacious
trough of steamingswill.

“Now,there is something additional-
lydispleasing about food dispensed by
machines. The mixture of the organic
andthe mechanical is profoundly unflat-
tering. That a machine,outof its whir-
ring and lubricated guts, should produce
a platter of matter that we are asked to
eat is so satiric, so brutal a comment

upon the human predicament that the
stomach boggles. Furthermore, the

annihilation of all human elements,
even the charred thumb of the short-
order cook and the brazen patter of
the luncheonette waitress, so harshly
isolates us in our animality that the
mind screams. Whohasnot, accepting
a candy bar insolently dropped by a
scarred subway vending machine,or a
cupful of carbonated sugar-water se-
creted by a metal box in a movie-theatre
lobby, felt diminished as a man, and
heard within himself the gallant parade
of aspiration from Plato to Matthew
Arnold gurgle and grind to its final
dead end?

“The apogee, the unimaginable cli-
max of such horror would be a res-
taurant entirely staffed by machines.
Now—I swear it’s true—notonly does
sucha restaurantexist but I have actual-
ly been there. I was invited to go
there—invited with a curious pride by
this limbo’s devisers, the Continental
Vending Machine Company, which
pressed upon mea triumphantcatalogue
of the food machine’s march through
history, beginning with the invention of
a coin-operated holy-water dispenser
by Ctesibius, in Greece, in 219 B.C.
How blithe was the equipmentspecial-
ist for Continental as he met me at
the mouth ofhis grotto, whichis in the
offices of Carl M. Loeb, Rhoades & Co.,
Wall Street brokers! How jolly was
he as he showed methe automatic dollar
changer, which passes light through
your bill at certain check points and
may, on this basis, refuse to changeit
at all! With what touchingsatisfaction
did he demonstrate for me the machines
themselves, decorated with color photo-
graphs of theirofferings, which emerge
hot, in rectangular plastic containers!
Roast turkey, breaded veal cutlet, chick-
en croquettes, Swedish meatballs, frank-
furters-and-beans with cheese strips,
jello, chocolate pudding, bagels— I
can’t go on. Mind you, this was no
Horn & Hardart’s, with thoselittle win-

dows giving the customer tantalizing
peeps at human handspushingpie slices
into their slots, in a delightful game of
dexterity and pretense. This was just
machines, intricate, spotless, standing
along the wall smiling. I ate mechani-
cally, without gusto or hope.”

Refurbished

AVING heard that Ned Irish,
president of Madison Square

Garden, and Admiral John J. Bergen,
chairman of the board, had passed the
summer renovating the Garden at a
cost of three hundred thousanddollars,
we dropped in there last week on the
eve of the opening of the “Ice Capades.”
“The repainting of the whole inte-
rior is finished,” we were informed
by Mr. Irish’s scholarly-looking, mild-
mannered assistant, Fred Podesta, who
let us into the air-conditioned chill
through the Forty-ninth Street en-
trance, “and the redoing of the arena-
level rest roomswill be finished by show
time, but the new ceiling was delayed a
couple of months by the sheet-metal
workers’ strike, and they’ll just have to
put it up between performances.”

Leading us cautiously around a bar-
ricade of mops and broomsstacked in

 

the lobby, Mr. Podesta waved a hand
at the wall, now an unobtrusive, chaste-
ly speckled blue-gray, and remarked,
“They’ve sprayed on twenty-two hun-
dred gallons of hard resinous paint—a
fifty-thousand-dollar item—in colors
that Admiral Bergen, Mr. Irish, and
the architect Lionel K. Levy selected
with an eye to absorbing any glare,
especially from the ring lights, which
have been made twice as bright as be-
fore. The skaters are arriving from
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New Jersev, so watch out.” His ad-
monition was well taken, for the arena,
when we stepped into it, was aswarm
with high-energy “Ice Capades”artists,
some in fantastic costumes and others
in pants and sweatshirts, who were
hurling themselves about the steamy
ice and popping abruptly out into the
aisles to greet late-comingcolleagues. A
dazzling couple in sequined blue rock-
eted up to us, sssshhhhffed to a sudden
standstill, said “Hi, Fred” in unison to
our companion, and rocketed effort-
lessly off again. “Bob Paul and Bar-
bara Wagner, the Canadian Olympic
champs—theirfirst time with us,” Mr.
Podesta informed us, smiling an avun-
cularsmile. Then,directing our gaze to
the shadowy spiderwebbing of rafters
in the dim distance overhead, hesaid,
“That’s where the ceiling was, andwill
be again—on those lowest beams, the
black ones, seventy-nine feet up. Let
me get Dick Donopria to explain the
technicalities.”

Mr.Podesta darted arounda cluster
of news cameramen, who were arrang-
ing the knees of a lineup of skating
queensat the guardrail, and returned
almost immediately with his quarry, a
tolerant-looking man with curly gray
hair, whom he introduced as the Gar-
den’s building superintendent. “The
new ceiling,” Mr. Donopria told us,
“will consist of fifty thousand square
feet of corrugated blue-and-beige acous-
tical aluminum backedwith Fiberglas—
a hundred-and-twenty-five-thousand-
dollar job. The surface will be in a
fourteen-to-one ratio with the
holes perforating it, which
should give a lot better sound-
absorption than the old one. The
old ceiling was acoustical for
its day—canvas with rock-wool
backing—buttimes change. Be-
sides, its brown color was look-
ing old, and the rock wool was
beginning to disappear into the
vacuum cleaners. Luckily for us,
westill had a couple of old cir-
cus hands around who didn’t
mind creeping and crawling up
in the rigging whenit came to
taking the ceiling down. The
new ceiling will be a lotnicer,
and easier to care for.”
Weasked if Mr. Donopria

also found the new paint job
welcome from a maintenance
angle, andhe said, “Sure. For
a few years—even during the
dirt shows, like the rodeo and
horse show—we'll only have
to vacuum the walls, though in
time, ef course, the paint’l] start
resisting, like the gray stuff it’s

replacing. That’s after the cigarette
smokegets in,” The arena’s white lights
suddenly gave way to blue floods, fill-
ing us with the uneasysensation of being
on the wrong side of the glass in an
aquarium,
Wesaid goodbye to Mr. Donopria

and followed Mr. Podesta through an
alley behind the box seats and into a
corridor clogged with arriving props—
a papier-machéelephant, a cage of real
monkeys, ranks of papier-maché lion
heads, and autumnal trees and corn-
stalks—and as westrolled along, Mr.
Podesta told us, “This is the third phase
of what you'd probably call the Garden’s
first major renovation since Tex Rick-
ard, John Ringling,and William Carey
builtit to replace the old Garden,back in
the building boom of 1925. The old
Garden wasn’t big enough, but I sup-
pose the new oneisstill aboutthe biggest
in the country, seating up to eighteen
thousand five hundred. The old Gar-
den wasn’t the first Garden,of course.
Theold one, which opened down near
Madison Square in 1890, was built
on the site of the first one, which Wil-
liam K. Vanderbilt bought from P. T.
Barnum,to house the horse show, back
in the seventies.”

“Excuse me,”a sylph inpinkostrich
plumessaid politely, treading on our toe
as she pressed towardthe swimmy blue
arena.

“Well,” Mr. Podesta wenton, “the
present Madison Square Garden was
built mainly with boxing matches in
mind, but then it turned out to at-
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tract all kinds of other sports, too,
along with the circus, and crusades for
one thing and another, and the Bolshoi
Ballet, and Lawrence Welk. That
meantnew needs. Here,for instance”—
he indicated a door labelled “Chief
Electrician,” whichstood ajar to reveal
an array of electronic controls—“we’ve
just this year putin a sixteen-thousand-
dollar gadget to do away with the
double sound-image you get, owing to
the slow speed of sound, from public~
address-system speakers that are more
thansixty-five feet away from the per-
son speaking. Whatthis thing does is
to tape the speech as it goes along, and
rebroadcast it through the farthest-out
hornsa split second later, synchronizing
thereal voice and the amplified voice for
the distantseats.”

Aswe returned to the lobby, we re-
minded Mr.Podesta that he had spoken
of this summer’s work as the third
phase of a long-range program, and
asked him whatthe other phases were.

“The first,” he said, “was putting in
the escalators four years ago, and the
second was a year later, when we redid
the balcony area, I’m not counting
the installation of the air-conditioning,
which wasback in 1936. One thing we
know is that the Garden will always
keep up withthe times.”

Camping

HEauntof a twelve-year-old boy
who attended camp upstate this

summertold us the other day that she
had sent him a two-dollar bill
so that he could have a binge at
the camp’s canteen during his
last week of outdoor living.
When he returned home, she
learned the fate of her gift. A
frequenterof thelocal race track
had been handed the bill and
told exactly what horse to putit
on. The two-spot had paid ten,
thelad informedhis aunt happily.

Parade Car

WE wish you could have
seen uslast Wednesday.

Wesat in the back seat of the
world’s newest and most luxuri-
ous paradecar, on cushions pre-
viously warmed by QueenEliz~
abeth, President de Gaulle, the
King and Queen of Nepal, the
ditto of Thailand, and Robert
J. Lawrence, Acting Consul-
General of New Zealand. Our
feet rested on sheared-mouton
carpeting. Above our head
stretched the transparent firma-
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ment of a Plexiglas bubble. Within
reach of our fingertips a vast panel of
glittering switches waited upon our
slightest pressure; by touching them in
rapid succession we could have caused
automatic windows, electric bulbs, a
dual-speaker radio, and a dualair-con-
ditioning unit to spring into a pulsing,
burning, blaring symphonyof action.
Notthat we touched anything. On the
contrary, we wereratherrelieved to get
out of the car, whose interior combined
the inhibiting features of an airplane
cockpit, the banquet hall at Versailles,
and somebody’s rich aunt’s fancy parlor.
The City of New York and the

Chrysler Corporation take equal pride
in this august buggy, a Crown Imperial.
Its over-all length is twenty feet five
inches, andits value, like that of any
item of conspicuous consumption worth

its salt, is incalculable. It was rough-
hewn by Chrysler and custom-finished
bythe Italian carriage-making firm of
Ghia in time for Queen Elizabeth’svisit
to Canada, and nowitis at the disposal
ofbigwigs visiting our town, thoughitis
still owned by Chrysler, whichalso foots
the upkeep and provides a chauffeur.
The chauffeur cannotbe just anybody.
He cannotbetaller than five feet ten,

the limousine’s capacity in this respect
being morestringent than a Volkswa-
gen’s. And he mustbe very clever at
removing and replacing its Plexiglas
canopy, which can be fitted in less time
than it takes to tell, assuming it takes
two and a half minutes to tell. This
compares well with the hour or more
neededto trick out President Eisenhow-
er’s Lincoln. Beyond doubt, Chrysler
makes the fastest bubbles in America.
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‘The marriage of convenience be-

tween Chrysler and Manhattan goes
back twentyyears, to the reign of that
master matchmaker Grover Whalen.
The new Crown Imperial, a jet black,
replaces a gray 1940 Chrysler phaeton,
whichhasbeenputoutto pasture at the
Henry Ford Museum, in Dearborn.
‘Thatvenerable vehicle in its day trucked
many a great soul. Hidden away in
the crannies of its cushionsis lint that
has rubbed off Winston Churchill,
Willie Turnesa, Harry Truman, Ernst
Reuter, Ralph Bunche, Lucius Clay,
Pandit Nehru, the Shah of Iran, Aly
Khan, Douglas MacArthur, Sugar Ray
Robinson, Queen Juliana, Adlai Ste-
venson, Trygve Li¢, Ben Hogan,Haile
Selassie, U Nu, Althea Gibson, Van
Cliburn, and Carol Heiss—to merely
skim the list. Also, the city has the
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use of another phaeton—beige—which
cameto us in 1952,
The Crown Imperial, whenitisn’t

out shedding ticker tape, sits in the
window of the Chrysler showroom at
Forty-second Street and Eleventh Ave-
nue. Already the King of Thailand,
the King of Nepal, and an insanely
prosperous Texan have offered, unsuc-
cessfully, to buy it. The question most
frequently asked by its stately passen-
gers is “Is it bulletproof?” It is not.
The Chrysler people apparently feel
thatit is one thing to be popular and
anotherto be secure.

Roundabout Reference

A BrgiopHiLe who keeps us post-
ed on his explorations of the Vati-

can Library has just advised us of a
Renaissance reference book he came
uponthere called “De Scriptoribus Ec-
clesiasticis,” written by a learned monk

 
named Johannes Trithemius and pub-
lished in Paris in 1512. Of oneofhis
subjects, Trithemius notes:

Nationality, Italian. Born in Florence.
In secularletters easily the most learned
manof his time, and not unfamiliar with
sacred writings. Poet. Most renowned as
a philosopher and astronomer; a man of
fine talent and great eloquence. He pub-
lished manydistinguished volumes that
have broughthis nameinto great renown,
some of which follow:
De Genealogia Deorum
DeIllustribus Viris
DeClaris Mulieribus
De Victoriis Sigismundi
DeBellis lmperatorum
De Montibus
DeFontibus
De Fluminibus
De Bellis Florentinorum.. .

We'll interruptthis to get on to Tri-
themius’s final observations:

There exist also many books of his in
the vernacular,full of jokes and vanities;
for example, a book of a hundredtales,

“But are we really grass roots in New Canaan?”
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Corbatius and Philostratus. Died under
the Emperor Charles IV and Pope Greg-
ory XI, A.D. MCCCLXXV.

Nameof joker: Giovanni Boccaccio
de Certaldo.

Long Life

ee being traditionally first in
point of rarity among the various

nationals who visit our shores (we’ve
been told that perhaps fewer than a
half dozen sojourners from Tibet are
in this country today), welost no time
in heading for West  Forty-sixth
Street and Hartley House, one of our
favorite settlement houses, when we
heard that it had a temporary boarder
from the world’s highest and mostiso-
lated nation—a_twenty-nine-year-old
retired government dancer, singer,
clarinetist, drummer, and supply clerk
named Tashi (meaning Good Luck)
Tshering (meaning Long Life), cur-
rentlyabsent withoutleave from Lhasa’s
Chinese Communist government and
aboutto take up a year’s scholarship in
socialstudies at Williams College. We
joined Mr. Tshering in a roast-beef
lunch in Hartley House’s homey Vic-
torian atmosphere of marble fireplaces
andpotted plants, and found him to be
personable and bespectacled,of medium
height and athletic build, with the
high, wide cheekbones of an American
Navajo Indian, the long, narroweyes
of a Chinese Buddha,and the sneakers,
slacks, and “WSH”-monogrammed
shirt of a checkroom attendant at the
Y.M.C.A.’s William Sloane House,
where he found a summer job on ar-
riving here late in July. Under the
benevolent gaze of Hartley House’s
director, Miss Gladys McPeek,andits
resident cat and shaggy dog, Mr.
‘Tshering responded to our request for
his life story in a careful English that
was without marked idiosyncrasy except
for the syllable “ilk,” which he pro-
nounced “lik.”

“T lived in a mountain village of
twelvefamilies, a hundred andfifty miles
from Lhasa,” he told us, “with my
two brothers, my mother, my grand-
mother, my two aunties, and myfather,
who kept yaks on the hillside—male
yaks for carrying and cultivating pur-
poses, and female yaks for milliking—
until I was ten years old, when a man
from the government came andcalled
all the young boys fromall the families
together, and picked me and another
boy to go away to Lhasa to become
dancers in government temples, even
though I didn’t like dancing then and
I don’t like dancing now. Forthe danc-
ing I wasnotpaid, but my father’s taxes
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were forgiven, and it
was promised I would
learn to read and write
in the home of the
dancing teacher where
T lived—butinstead I
spent all the time
between the dancing,
which wepracticed Sat-
urdays in the park in
front of the Dalai
Lama’spalace, in feed-
ing and milliking the
teacher’s yaks, and tak-
ing them to graze near
the palace, and carry-
ing back the dung for
fuel. So when I was
thirteen I ran away,
and walked over the
mountains to my home,
and spent three months
learning to read and
write from a farmer
before I went back to
Lhasa and the danc-
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ing.” “I fail to see any difference between the administration of Robert Moses
and the administration of Newbold Morris.”Mr. Tsheringpassed

the macaronisalad and
went on, “Besides
dancing, I also learned
to sing, andplay the clarinet and drums,

but I saw no future in it, and when I

was nineteen I managed to get another
jobin addition,as a clerk in the govern-
ment supply office, supplying butter
and those things to monasteries, and
gifts, such as scarves and tea and but-
ter, for the Dalai Lamatogiveto visi-
tors. But there was not much reading
and writing, and I talked with my
friendsin the teahousesof learning oth-
er languages—Hindi and English.”

Hepoured sometea for us and con-
tinued, “After the Chinese came in
1950, we had very badinflation, and
I refused to take a job with them,
because although I approved of their
plans for schools and sanitation and
hospitals and bridges and roads, I didn’t
like them bossing us as servants and
destroying our Buddhism and  tradi-
tions and independence. So in 1955 I
took a leave of absence from the danc-
ing and the supplyoffice, and brought
tea and barleyandbutter from my home
town to Lhasa on myfather’s yaks, and
sold it at a great profit, and in 1956 I
took my money on a Buddhist pilgrim-
age to India, and did not go back. I
settled down in Kalimpong, in India,
to learn English and Hindi, so I could
tell the world about my troubled peo-
ple, and then I was accepted in a Catho-

lic school in Darjeeling, and in my
holidays I studied English with an
Armenian ladytutor in Calcutta, and

when the Dalai Lama andhis followers
cameoutto India to live as refugees I
wasableto get a job asa translator, tak-
ing the refugees’ testimony about Chi-
nese Communists for the international
commission thatis reporting on Tibetto
the United Nations.I also came to know
Mr. G. Thondup,the brother of the
Dalai Lama whois the leader of those
of us who hope one day to go home
with the Dalai Lamato a new andin-
dependent Tibet. The old Tibetan way
was backward and wrong,but the new
Chinese way is also wrong,for Tibetans
have a high moral standard and they
are kind and peaceful.”

Wepassed the cheese to go on Mr.
Tshering’s apple pie, but he declined,
and said, “A year ago, when I was
translating for the commission, I met
in the Y.M.C.A. at New Delhi a Wil-
liams College student named Robert P.
Dunnum, of Lakeland, Texas, and
when I told him of my wish to learn
Englishto help the people of Tibet who
aresuffering,he told me I should come
to Williams. Then he went back to
Williams and told them the same thing
andtheygranted me scholarship. The
Institute of International Education in
New York then arranged with the Tol-
stoy Foundation here to pay myplane
fare, and suddenly, within seventeen
and a half hours’ Aying via Cairo and
Rome and Paris and London, I am in
New York, about to becomea college

student. Would you care for some
miillik in your tea?”
Wesaid no, and asked Mr. Tshering

if New York cameas anygreat surprise
to a boy from the world’s last theocracy,
beyond the Himalayas, but he smiled
and said, “Oh, no—Ihadtalked ofit
with myfriends in the teahouses, and
it is exactly as they said. It has every-
thing.” He specified. “I asked the man
at the ¥ where I should look for a job,
and he gave meonein the checkroom
there. I asked Miss McPeek where I
could take typing lessons, and she found
me a class at the Y.W.C.A. Yester-
day, I had lunch with another brother
of the Dalai Lama, who is a student
in Washington. I have no money to
speak of, but I have what according to
Buddha’s teaching is important—diffi-
culties to face in this life so that my
next life will be easier, and other peo-
ple, now in danger, to work for in the
nameofjustice and honesty and equal-
ity. Now,if you will excuse me, I have
to get back to the checkroom, as my
lunchhouris over.” And, with a big
smile and a handclasp, he wasgone.

VERHEARDonanairlines-ter-
minal bus to LaGuardia,black at-

taché case to pigskin briefcase: “All
right, all right, all right—but if you
want to know the best manicure in
Omaha,I cantell you.”
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IVY
(SOME EVIDENCES OF A SEVERE LITERARY SYNDROME EXPERIENCED AFT-
ER ABSORBING, IN ONE DELICIOUS GULP, THE FOUR ALEXANDRIAN NOV-» « 2&6,ELs, “JUSTINE, ‘BALTHAZAR, MOUNTOLIVE,” AND “CLEA,” BY MR.
LAWRENCE DURRELL, TO WHOM IS OFFERED A DEEP LEVANTINE BOW)

eae thumbsmudged
grays athwart the walls of the
unswept corridor; fuchsine pink

of the floorward-pointing arrow above
the door of the awaited, chain-rattling
elevator. Mudspatter tans and greens
on the okapi flank of the eveningtaxi.
Rememberedlilac mauvesin the flecks
of hereyesas shelay,softly sighing over
some imagined slight, in her charm-
ing accustomed attitude of exhaustion.
Bruise-purples on the shoulders of the
wheeling pigeons, short scimitars slicing
the white sky of this too-Western lit-
toral.

Copernicus, the milkman, has been
missing for a week. His last delivery
consisted of two pints of strawberry
yoghurt, a gnostic warning of his dis-
affection. Another mystagogue gone
from the Cabal.

Cat-dust afloat between the ram-
parts of the timeless, senectuous tene-
ments, caught and made golden by a
random sunshaft, and below, in the dry
jungle of smashed hedges andstillborn
philodendron, ravaged by the sneak-
ered fellaheen of the quarter, the ani-
mals themselves, self-consumed bythe
yellow hunger of their ancient eyes.
She used to watch them from our back
window, mysweet voyeuse, her entire
body quivering in sympathy for their
loneliness, and I would sense myself
abandoned again. Ivy, the Nefer-
titi-eared. Howcan I face her
now?

Crumbie, the subway motor-
man,sensed the truth, orthelie, in

our relationship. Once, asprawl in my
sling chair, his vast belly comfortably be-
tween his knees and his humorous,
rheumy, jongleur’s eyes alight with the
inner wisdom, the thesaurian omnis-
cience, that all my acquaintances seem
to possess, he waved one of his great
cuffed gloves at her as she layasleep be-
side me, her head on mylap. “Youthink
she loves you, don’t you, mon views?”
hesaid, his voice rumbling out of the
caverns of his chest like an onrushing
E train. “Loveis your obsession. Your
old noddle whirls with it day and night,
the needle scratching out the same
meretricious javas. Mypoorlittérateur,
you confuse possession with passion,
convenience with adoration. Mark my
words, Aeneas, you will do your inno
cent Dido a great hurt one day.” Titu-
bating slightly in his chair, he reached

down between his feet for his glass,
which was characteristically empty (he
had a greatthirst for the nativeelixirs),
and held it out toward me. “You got
anymore phabst, buddy?”he said, smil-
ing wickedly.
He wasright, of course. I knew it,

though I denied it thumpingly; even
at the height of myshrill recusance,
I could hear a piquant, subterranean
seritch-scritch! within me—the rat-
gnawings of suspicion and betrayal.
Howcould I doubtthe love of one who
lay so innocently beside me now, one
who had often rewarded me with a
trusting, housewifely snore as I read
aloud to her from my annotated vol-
umes of de Sade and Rider Haggard?
Butfor everytrust thereis a countering
suspicion within us, love’s antimatter. I
remembered mysteries, evasions. From
whom did she obtain such a gift as that
uncut, sanguineous, Persian-red bifteck
+ saw hercarrying, wordlessly ecstatic,
across the croquet lawn of the Summer
Embassyin Katonah carly one Sunday
morning? I never dared ask her. I have
even suspected that she and Cloya might
love eachother. A bat thought, brushing
my face in the dark. OnceI surprised
Cloya proffering her a Necco wafer,
and sometimes on winter evenings I
have intercepted a look between them,
a feminine arrow of understanding and

commiserating sympathy. Ouf!
Whatconfusions, what ferberian
profundities!

Crumbie wasstill watching me.
Could he know what evil surprise

Thad planned for Ivy? Guiltily, I looked
down at her seamed, dewlapped muz-
zle, the beloved profile of ma jolie
laide, and then I awakened her and she
and I played gaily before him, as if
to exorcise, with her rubber bone, the
witch truth that weall recognized. I
rememberthat as we romped together,
two acolytes of love hurrying through
the enforced rituals of our order under
the wise eye of an aged archimandrite,
Crumbie murmured, “How typical of
you to own a bulldog.Especiallya bitch.
Outrageis your forte, as are antipodes.
Thus your effeminate battler, your
womanish Hercules. Of course, she is
far too good for you.”

Evenashe spoke, therefell a sudden
bumbling of thunder from theflat, sul-
len sky without—an ominous throat-
clearing of the gods preceding the pass-
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ing of some awful sentence. And now
the deed is done, the sentence executed,
and I must gothis afternoon to Dr.
Balsamic’s establishment and face Ivy,
she who understoodalmost nothing (no
morethan the impatient reader of some
significant palimpsest) of what the hell
was going on betweén us.

EASON of the stocking-ladder.
Winter-clank in the starved steam-

pipes. Faint effluvium of mixed vetiver
and pot from the empty marzipan jar.
Rain squalls in the West Fifties, dap-
pling the roofsofthe versicolorate sports
cars clustered like rank, overripe fruit
in their dusty orchards. Cloya’s face
seen upside-down in her full Martini
glass, an avid water-lily.

Pierrepont,the gharrydriver, is dead,
possibly by his own hand. He was found
slumped over the wheel of his cab, the
coils of his narguilch twisted tightly
about his aristocratic, Hit neck, He
hadbeena great womanizer, but he had
been forced to denyhis appetites cruelly.
He confessed to me once that he suf-
fered agonies from couvade and that
his analyst (his “psyche-twist,” as he
called him) had warned him that
he might not survive another confine-
ment. Sad.

Aleicester, the poet, has at last fin-
ished the mighty palindrome that has
entirely engaged his attention for the
past eight years. Cloya broughtit to
meat dawn last Tuesday and I read it
through insix hours, all the way from
its brave, Homeric opening statement,
“T.Eliot, top bard, notes putrid tang,”
to the great dying fall ofits final line,
“... gnat dirt upset on drab pottoilet.”
Cloyatells meit will probably never be
published; Aleicester, half-mad with his
vision, has already wrangled with his
publisher, claiming that since the work
can be read backward as well as for-
ward he must receive double royalties.
Tronic end to oneso talented, so bored.

Did I say “too-Western littoral”
earlier? Odd! Just this morning I re-
ceived another communication from
Pinchbeck, the novelist, in which he
urges me to move Eastward. Near the
end of this typically assertive docu-
ment—a high-heaped interlinear cor-
recting certain literate but misconceived
comments I had scrawled in the mar-
ginsof a fugitive work by Nik Kheni,
the old bard of this narrow, fluminose
island—hewrites: “Novelists, like hor-
ticulturists, mustfind the proper climate
for their little crop of hybrid conceits.
If you persist in planting yourlush trop-
ical blooms by the sidewalks of a Hyper-
borean stonecity, you will not he en-
titled to the luxury of surprise or hurt
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when the preoccupied residents turn
coldly away from your finest blos-
soms muttering, “They don’t even look
real.’ Your own verb-garden, your
overmulched nouns, require a feverish
Levantine sun, the swollen profligacies
of some Eastern delta. Plant yourflow-
ers there—in Smyrna, Aleppo, or Alex-
andria—let them burgeon in all their
premeditated brilliance, and then watch
the tourists trample your borders! See
themsniff, note the shocked delight in
their eyes as they ogle each purple stalk,
each velvetpetal, each naughty stamen,
and listen to them as they exclaim,
“How lovely, how wicked, how true!” ”

Pinchbeck is listenable, of course,
but I must confess that I suspect him
of jealousy. For one thing, he writes
so muchlike me—implacably Gongo-
resque, logorrheacto a fault. And then,
Copernicus has told me that Pinchbeck
once indulged in a bitter public out-
burst against myconcept of the novel as
a five-sided continuum—the quincunx
book, with four characters (or four vol-
umes) spinning in orbit about the fixed
center dot of events, like a die flung
downon the green baize table of truth.

MUSTleave now;she will be wait-
ing. The skin over my templesfeels

tautly stretched—acertain warning of
the onset of cafard. It takes me forever
to get going these days; one might even
suspect me of wishing to inflate the
meaningof eachaction, however trivial
or fascinating, through cunctation and
quiddity.

Out, then, again into the streets. T
turn westward, towardthe sun, stump-
ing bravely toward Dr. Balsamic’s anti-
septic couloirs. Mica-sheen from the
minarets of the Squibb Building. Below
the conflagration of afternoon sky, be-
low the great Weehawken Corniche,
the seared, exhausted traffic-swarm,
thrilling the belly with the blare ofits
impatient horns. Squadrons, platoons,
entire divisions of pedestrians, pack-
age-bearing, newspapered, comeclick-
ing toward me,andI notice again how
blurred, how impalpable they all seem
in the ambient mistral that blows across
this city at all seasons from theslopes of
Mt. Simile. On the corner, Gepetto,
the bearded convert, winks to me as he
hurries past on his way to evensong—
the Copt on the beat.

I comeatlast to the address, pass un-
derthe chaste, fly-speckedsign (“Aris-
totle Balsamic, D.V.M.”), and step
into the white-walled foyer and the
clean, masochistic scent of iodoform.
The Drayidian receptionist ushers me
into Balsamic’s emptyconsulting room,
whereI sit briefly, listening to the yelps
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“For Pm a jolly good fellow,
For Pm jolly good fellow...”

and bayingsof hell thatfall faintly here
upon my abashed ears. Palpitant, I hear
a step and a shuffle without, and they
enter, Balsamic resembling a sleepy-
eyed snowy owlin hissterile gown,
and Ivy almost hidden behind him,her
head low.
No bandage. I had expected band-

ages. My waif is thinner, etiolated by
her experience, but when she sees me
her gazelle eyeslight up bravely. But
she does not throw herself into my arms
in her customary abandoned abrazo. It
is as I had knownit wouldbe: Forgive-
ness was too muchto expect.

I mustspeak. “(How is she, Doctor?”
“Fine,” Balsamic says. “No compli-

cations. You can take her home now.”
“But then what?” I cryout. “What

will she think of me for putting her
throughall this? I mean, what about
the spirit, the inner maelstrom! Isn’t
there danger of post-operative synec-
doche?”

Balsamic regards me skeptically,
looking like— well, like a skeptical
doctor. “Listen,” he says wearily, “it
was perfectly routine. It’s normal to
spay a dog of her age. I recommended
it and I’m sure I wasright.”

I take the leash from him and make
one more effort. “Doesn’t it mean any-
thing to her?”

“Nota blessed thing. Oh,if she seems
to have anytrouble sleeping tonight, you
mightslip her a Bufferin, butthat’s all.
In a few days she'll have forgotten all
about this.” He must perceive some
vestigial shimmer—could it be disap-
pointment?—in myeyes, for he steps
forward andplacesa friendly, scrubbed,
Philistine hand on my arm. “Look,
fella,” he says in his emollient baritone,
“you writers, particularly you vocabu-
lary-enrichers, ought to go easy on
yourselves. All this high-class suffering
and speculating, I mean. You’re so
damnedsure that everybody around you
is chock-full of passion and jealousy and
guilt and memory and all that jazz,
when most of the time—almostall the
time, if you ask me—they’re not think-
ing of anything more complicated than
their next can of Ken-L-Ration. Keep
that in mind—O. K.?”

I nod, and Ivy and I take ourleave.
Outside, darkness has veiled the aged
face of the courtesan streets, and the
buildings above us cast down an au-
tumnal pollen of yellow lights. The
leash slack between us, we turn auto-
matically and prophetically toward the
East, each wincing faintly from our re-
membered interior wounds. We are
both exhausted, and no wonder.

—RoceEr ANGELL
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THE TIME OF ADAM
HE fathers came downto River-
port on Friday evening, for the
weekend, and all week long the

mothers and children waited for them.
The mothers spent their days at the
beachknitting cable-stitch sweaters that
seemed never to be finished, reading
magazines, or fixing their attention
upon the sea, as though they expected
the mento arriye on the horizon instead
of dropping off the seyen-o’clock train
from New York.

Upon yesterday’s ruins the children
erected fresh, more thickly turreted
sand cities, or they wandered over the
small beach, which seemed to them im-
mense,collecting shells, stones, and old
beach-club badges that were buried in
the sand. Sometimes they stayed in the
oceanall day, dashing out only to shiver
the tale of a water spat or to chew at
half a sandwich and drink chocolate
milk from a thermos coverthat left its
cold, tin taste in the mouth. Or they
were summoned by the mothers, who
came downto the sea’s edge, shading
their eyes with one hand,stepping back
fretfully from the falling waves that
were thrownattheirfeetlike huge, wet,
lace tablecloths. (The mothers swam
seriously or notat all, and always took
their dip as soon as they arrived at the
beach or just before leaving.) “Your

lips are blue!” they would cry. “Your
teeth are chattering!” “Look how
whiteyourfingertipsare, and puckered!
Comeout this minute.” And the chil-
dren weredriven into the shade of fad-
ed striped umbrellas, where they had to
sit for a while, swaddledin beach towels,
eying one another, and reflecting on
adventures that they didn’t seem to
notice were nearly always the same,
every day,

After a few moments,slyly, they shed
their wrappings and began to sift
sand through their fingers. Then they
rose and dared to stand just outside the
shadowof the umbrella, or they swung
on its pole—the bold ones—causingit
to tilt more and more, until it threat-
ened to crash to the ground, and the
mothers, startled, looked up from under
wide-brimmed straw hats or through
dark glasses whose rims were made of
tiny, colored flowersor shells. “Stop the
nonsense,” they would warn. “Be still,
can’t you?”

Thechildren, seizing upon their own
undesirableness, would cry, “Can I go
in again? Please, is it time yet?”

“No,”the mothers said. “Wait a few
minutes more.”

Stealing to the edgeof the shade cast
by the umbrellas, the children—op-
pressed, heartsick—tried to see how far
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they could kick sand without hitting
the people nearby. This almost always
endedin somebaby’s getting an eyeful.
Swelling with righteous anger, the vic-
tim wouldstart to yell, andits mother,
inured to such crimes, would not even
turn as she remarked, “Dear, please
don’t kick the sand over here, That’s a
goodchild.”

At the sound of this cool voice, the
guilty one’s mother, who by then had
had quite enough for one day, leaned
forward in her beach chair and, for
a moment,pressed a therapeutic finger
to each temple. “Get your things to-
gether,” she would say sternly, knock-
ingher shoes against each other. “We're
leaving.”

Absolute, dire, and hopeless, that
statementsct off a chain of departures.
“Fold your towel,” the mothers would
order. “Pick up your sneakers!” “Call
yoursister!” “Return that pail and
shovel to whoever ownsit!” And so
they had to leave, sorrowing child
exiles, at the most inviting time of day,
whenthesea was blue as a night; when
the sun, low and almost spent, cast
shadows into every wrinkle left on
the sand by the day’s footfalls. Drop-
pingtheir belongings, not out of wick-
edness but from the simple desire to
be left themselves, the children dragged
their feet along, walking backward,
looking overtheir shoulders, hanging
on to that place with their eyes. They
wanted—shockingly—to he marooned
there, to be orphaned andleft to survive
together on that beach. It was no use
telling them that sort of thing did not
happen; theyall knew of Peter Pan.

But by the time they gained the
pavilion, their sadness was forgotten,
and while the motherssat bucklingtheir
shoes the children chased cach other
around the rattan furniture in the
lounge. They foughttosit on the piano
stool and run their fingers over the
locked cover ofthe keyboardof the pink
and-white upright; they snatched each
other’s towels; they stepped, shoeless, on
cach other’s toes, leaving injuries all the
morecruel for being painless. Then the
mothers shook the terry-cloth beach
robes and held themoutsilently. “Do I
hove to?” the children would begin.
“Can I go home barefoot?” “Can I go
home with the MacIntyres?” “Mrs.
Conklin says I can have supper with
them. Can I?” The response to all
those wishes was usually “No.”
At home they were washed and

dressed in chambray or seersucker, fed
light hot suppers, and then sent out on
the lawns, having been told not to cross
the street, notto get dirty, and to come
whenthey werecalled. But the friends
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across the street were alwaysthe favor-

ites, so they stared at each other over
those macadam rivers, yelling messages
that burst in the air. In the fissured

bark of tree trunks theyleft notes to be

picked up the next day. “There was a
bug in my blueberries,” they wrote.
“Tomorrow you can use my sand der-
rick.” Or simply, “See you at the
beach.” And, watching each other still,
they dangled one foot over the curb,

then, standing just off the sidewalk,
madelittle darting motions of fellow-

ship, daring, and nonsense.
Sometimes after supper they were

taken for a walk to the post office—a

square of white concrete with opaque

glass windows, which they called the
“Igloo.” ‘There the mothers bought
copies of Vogue or Harper's Bazaar, and
if the children had been goodthey were
allowed to buy postcards to send to

friends back in the city who were not

fortunate enough to go away for the

summer. There were other walks, with-

out destinations, though not without ad-

venture—past the old Hathaway place

that wasbelieved by even the older chil-

dren to be haunted; past the Benoits’,

where Miss Edna Benoit, who played

the harp, plucked from her shapely in-
strument and pressed upon the night

vague songs hardly more melodic than

the sound of a horsefly; or down along
the Esplanade, bythe calm evening sea

that stretched away from them, indif-

ferenttotheir desertion, and sostill de-

sirable. But no matter what theydid,
they were aware—mothers and chil-

dren both—that they were only passing

the timeuntil the fathers came.

ND whatdid the fathers do when

they arrived? Well, first they

swung their children high into the

air, making them shriek with pleasure

and excitement. The fathers kissed the

mothers,and if any grandmothers were
around they embraced them respect-

fully. They patted the dogs, stroked

the cats, and then went out to the

kitchen and madedrinks. Thechildren

were permitted to stay up later when

the fathers were there, to have sips

from pale, frosty Tom Collinses, and
to play croquet with the grownupsin

the twilight, although the younger ones

couldn’t manage their mallets and

tripped repeatedly over the wickets.

Whenthelong duskfinally settled into

darkness, they all moved indoors to the
screened-in porches, away from mos-
quitoes, gnats, and spear-nosed hum-

mingbirds that troubled the beds of pe-
tunias. The fathers sat on the gliders,

with the children tumbling alongside 

them, and while the talk of parents and,

more often than not, weekend guests

buzzed over their heads, the children

poked at one another,straining for the

best positions, until they were banished

again—this time to bed.
But that was not the end of them.

Not those children. On Beach Avenue,

in the Forbeses’ sand-colored stucco

bungalow, Justine Forbes tried once
more to drink a glass of water lying

down on herbed, and the sheets had

to be changed, and Justine, in a dry
nightgown, was punished. In the Dou-

ghertys’ two-story brownshingle house
with porchesat both levels, which stood
on the corner of WheatStreet, Michael

Dougherty, knownas Mister, hid some

curlers belonging to his older sister
Evelyn, whowascalled Sister. Regular-
ly, her curlers, her pumice stone, her
orangestick, etc., disappeared while Sis-
ter, who was fifteen, sat in the bath-

tub smoking a cigarette or admiring

her well-formed toes. In a few min-

utes, the theft would be discovered and

Mister would be slapped, but a slap
never deterred Mister. Indeed, you

might almost have thought that washis

goal. As for Sister, she considered her

brother a menace comparable to the

Japanese beetle. Being a memberof the
older crowd, she was taken up with



44

more urgent considerations—for ex-
ample, the Coast Guardstation,situated
on the other side of the beach club. At
nineo'clock, as the Good Humor man
slowly pedalled down Lafayette Place—
the end of his route—Jimmy Ennis
whistled twoshrill summoning notes
that became,as soon as the man stopped
his cart, a bobwhite’s call and emerged
finally as “Way Down Upon the
Swanee River.” Reluctant to concede
that a whistle did not mean a dime,
the Good Humor man paused, cocked
his head, and before riding off again
shookhis fingerat the emptynight. Un-
derneath his bed, Bobby Powers, who
lived on Meadow Lane, was construct-
ing, by flashlight, a model airplane made
of sawed-off wooden matchsticks,tissue
paper, glue, andstraight pins. Unlike
most of Riverport’s bedrooms, which
were cramped and furnished with odds
and ends, Bobby’s waslarge and deco-
rated in a red-white-and-blue nautical
motif. He was an only child and had
had manyadvantages but nevertheless
foundit necessary to engage in arduous
projects, preferably of a secret nature,
such as this one. Patsy Conklin and
Marjorie Brinton, wholived next door
to cach other on Valentine Road, were
each making a record, which they com-
pared daily, of the kinds of automobile
that passed their houses at night. In the
bed beside Patsy’s, her youngersister,
Skippy, was also keeping track of the
cars, but she didn’t know, and no one
would tell her, exactly what marksdis-
tinguished a Chryslerfrom, say, a Ford,
Still, the records she kept were the neat-
est and most complete with regard to
make, model, condition, occupancy, and
license-plate number, even though all
this information wasof her own inven-
tion. Theactivity of Skippy’s mind was
constant, sometimesingenious, and al-
ways to the end of obscuring for herself
and others the fact that at the age of
four she almost died of rheumatic fever.
“My baby was at death’s door,” she
heard her mothertell people, and, see-
ing in her mind a dreadful oak portal
carved with holy figures, like the en-
trance to a great church, Skippy often
wished that door had opened and closed
behind her. The precautions she was
obliged to take now madeherfeel above
the otherchildren andyet somehow not
quite as good.

However, at that hour, in the rest
of Riverport, there was little thoughtof
sleeping, muchless of dying. All over
the seaside community, the children
managed, in one way or another, to
stretch the dayouta little longer and
so cram

a

little more into the too short
summer.

TREE IN NIGHT WIND

Againstthe stress anddrive of my ownpassion
Filling up everycrannyof mybeing,
‘Thesurgingof the tree outside my window
Makes headwaytill I haye tostop andlisten.

With onegreatlight
Green-coruscating myriad-chinking heave
After another, and norest between,
Openingeverylast leaf out to air,
Thetree protests interminably, agrees,
Witha thousand delicate quick afterthoughts
Cappingeach otherlikeripples on a shore,
‘Till each leafhasits say, matters, and counts;
‘Thefull-voiced crying whenthestress is on
Dying out to next to nothing; then to nothing.

Faroff a tree Jess intricately leaved
Makessimple sound, one-voiced. Butthis outside
Mywindowsays

a

thousand thingsat once,
With multiple accents on each separate word.

Ilisten wondering, hearing the deep wind
Saya seriousthingin the mostallusive way
‘Thatever wasor could be,the tipped leaves
Lipping almost together,but notquite,
With overlapping ofthe syllables. I hear
‘Therainy windin the dark, the lone sound
Seething,the passionate gust subsiding,thespentleaves
Unclapping, hanging down. Thenoutof the dark,
Many-tongued, T hear thetree talk. It is more like a crying
Whenpassion departs—howsober, light-swept, grave-lovely,
Till brought again to top cryall surging together!

Yet hereis no confusion; central-ruled
Divergent plungings, run through with a thread
Ofpattern never snapping,cleavethe tree
Intoa dozen stubborntusslings, yieldings,
‘That,balancing,bring the wholetopalive.
Caughtin the windthis night, the full-leaved boughs,
Tied tothe trunk andgovernedbythat tie,
Find and hold centerthat can rule
With rhythmall the buffeting and flailing,
‘Till in the end complex resolvesto simple.

—Anzpie Huston Evans

 

It was sometimes hard to keep these
families straight, for there were so many
cousins. The Conklins, the Forbeses,
and the Powerses were related, having
among them five children, of whom
Bobby Powers was youngest (five) and
Skippy Conklin next-to-youngest (six
and a quarter). The Doughertys and
the Ennises were related, too, and so

   

 

were the Mitchells and the Shechans,
and the Brintons, the Carrols, and the
MacIntyres; yet this overlapping was
scarcely noticeable until the fathers
came. Whenthey were there, the beach
seemedless empty, not such an outpost.
The mothers, so self-contained during
the week, became not really friendly
like the fathers but certainly gracious,
andas they called to each other from
under their circles of shade, talking of
beach suppers and cocktailparties, it be-
cameapparenttothe children thattheir
own lives were intimately joined, and
not merely by the tentative friendship
they offered each other. Again and
again they learned that thoseties, which
appearedso unstable, were in fact con-
stant and imperishable, byvirtue of be-



ing the duplication of com-
plicated, well-established
bonds linking their paren
Of course, those few families
were not the whole popula-
tion of Riverport, butaffinity,
where there was not actual
kinship, was so strong among
them that they tended to dis-
miss the others. Intheir close-
ness, they seemed like some
primordialsociety just a gen-
eration or so removed from
the time of Adam.

All the fathers swam to-
gether, throwing themselves
uponthesurf as if it were a
soft mattress, and cutting out
past the breakers to the calm
part. They swam no matter
what the disposition of the
ocean—if it was frigid or
stormy, when there was an
undertow to sweep them off
to the adjacent public beach,
and even when 2 school of
sharks showed their fins
against the sea. At those dan-
gerous times, when the fa-
thersinsisted upon swimming,
the mothers sat alert and
serious, and the children
scheduledtheir operations for
the water’s edge. Standing
with theirlegs far apart, they
watched the wavessink their
fect under sand. They dug
for tiny sand crabs that
twitched in the palmsof their
hands like inspired chrysan-
themums. They built drop
castles with moats, which the
ocean flooded gratuitously as
it licked away at the build-
ings themselves. But they
kept, always, one eye on the
menin thesea. For there was
no denying it—the fathers
were reckless. Althoughthey
looked after the mothers and
children, they took no care
of themselves. The children
lovedlistening to the fathers’
talk. They respected the ten-
der whiteness of their hairy
bodies (the fathers never
had time to tan properly), and, set
down amidst that rich air of salted
skin, Noxzema, oil of citronella, and
sun-tan cream, the fathers’ city smell
wasas fresh to them as the fragrance of
a Christmas balsam. Yet the children
understood that the mothers disap-
proved whenall the fathers drove off to
Pierce’s, which was across the bay, in
River Knolls. They knew,besides, that
sometimes the fathers had too much,
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“Look, dear, the world!”

But too much what? The children
were not attentive. They scratched
their mosquito bites. They matched,
arm against arm, their shades of tan.
They yawned. Theytickled one an-
other, And so their information was
incomplete.

UT stretch the days out as they
might, they could not manage a

perpetual August—for what was it

reallythat burst each year from Fourth
of July’s rockets but Labor Dayitself?
And when September rushed up, with
stormsthatspilled the sea over in violent
waves onto the Esplanade, theyfelt as
if the summer,too, had soared sky-high
andexploded, leaving no more than a
sort of powder smell, a popping in the
ears, and spots of light burning inside
their eyes. They took hometrophies by
which to conjure the sea, and never
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“It iswt enough to feel sixty-five. You have to be sixty-five”

looked at them. Nofat, ruffled conch
roaring against the car could restore
them to that place, which was accessible
to them, however, through dreams—
sometimes strangely unpleasant—and
inadvertentrecollections, Jimmy Ennis
could rememberthe time his grand-
mother used a kind of sun-tan cream the
rose beetles liked and they swarmed in
to cover her broad back and fat arms
like a beaded jacket. Billy Carroll clear-
ly recalled how the Shechans’ setter,
Kerry, once snatched a tuna-fish sand-
wich from his hand and ran off down

ch withit, gulping and laughing.
Justine Forbes remembered her good
yellow bathing cap that was washed
out to sea while she watched,and in a
recurrent nightmare Margot Mitchell
found herself locked in the hold of a
freighter as it sank off Sandy Point
Harbor. Marjorie Brinton could not
torget, though she tried, the automo-
bile accident when three people were
stretched out on her father’s lawn asif
they’d fallen asleep at a picnic—except
that on the woman’s check wasa long,
bleeding cut. And Skippy Conklin re-
membered the Charlie McCarthydoll.

Herfather had broughtit with him
on the last Friday in August, when Un-
cle Dan came to spend the weekend.
They drove downthat night and were
very late. She and Patsyhad been given

  

 

supper and their mother would have
sent them to bed, but they knew their
rights and were not to be deprived
of seeing their father on Friday night.
In the truce of that quiet, after-din-
nerhour, th ‘ers wandered out onto
the side porch andsat at each end of the
glider. The scene outside was clear,
and glossy, like a colored photograph,
and against the calm evening a locust
unwound his late-summer song. The
children swung gently atfirst, brushing
back andforth, dragging their feet, but
then Patsy started to rock the swing
vigorously, pitching it against the walls
of the narrowporch andstraining the
chains that attached the swing to the
ceiling.
“Make it go slower, Patsy,” Skippy

called at last. “I’m falling.”
“Hang on!” Patsyyelled, in time to

therocking. “Hang on, mate!”
“T can’t! Tt hurts my hand.” The

chains were cutting into Skippy’s fin-
gers, andit seemedtoher as if the porch
were swirling aroundthe suddenlystill
swing. Then, through the creaking
noise, came the crackle of tires against
gravel.

“He’s here!” Patsyalighted nimbly
on anarc of the swing that hurled Skip-
pyto the floor. She picked herself up
and ran, trembling, to the front door.

“Thecars were lined upall the way
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from Camden to Sea-
bright!” Uncle Dan
shouted as he came in.
Thenheunzipped Mrs.
Conklin’s dress. He
lifted Skippyinhis arms
and, grabbing at her
nose, cried, “Where'd
that nose go, Skipper?
Who’s got your nose?”
And, laughing, Skippy
reached for his fist,
where she knew the

thumb would be lying
betweenthe second and
third fingers, going
along with this babyish
trick even though she
was much too old to
betaken in by it; even
though her mother
wasn't laughing. He
loosened the ribbons on
Patsy’s braids, plucked
the hairpins from oneof
the buns that lay over
Skippy’s cars, and gave
each ofthe children a
pinwheel, which he im-
mediately retrieved and
began tu blow on, try-

ing to make them twirl.
‘Then, claiming their

attention quickly, naturally, as the fa-
thers always could, Mr. Conklin said,
“Look what I have here.” He showed
them a long, thin box and, opening
it, withdrewanelegant doll dressed in
white tie andtails, with thin patent-
leather shoes, a top hat, and white
gloves. Froma black silk cord around
his neck hung a tiny monocle. “This
is the thing I mentioned on the phone,
Win.” Hesmiled at his wife, who was
leaning against the doorway, her face
masked bya deeptan.

“Charlie McCarthy!” Skippycried,
rushing at him.

“Hey, wait a minute!” Herfather
lifted the figure above his head. “Ler’s
see how he works.” Sitting downin a
straightchair, he placed the doll onhis
knee. Skippy climbedto the other knee,
and Patsy stood in front of them.

It was a truly distinguished doll,
especiallyso sinceall summerlongthey
had seennothing but hoes and shovels,
derricks, buckets, dump trucks, and
tambourinesfor sifting sand. The fea-
tures were faithful to those of the
original dummy, even to the movable
mouthcleft ina line that extended down
through the chin.

“What's he do?” cried Patsy im-
patiently.

“Ask him something,” said her fa-
ther.



THE NEW YORKER

“Hi, Charlie, how’re you?”
Miraculously, jauntily, the doll’s

mouth moved.“Hiyourself,” answered
Charlie McCarthy.

“Doit again,”the children pleaded.
“Well, say somethingelse to him,”

said Mr. Conklin.
“Howold are you, Charlie?” Skippy

asked.
“Not too old for you,” the doll re-

plied, his cut-out jaw chopping the
words. “What’s your name, honey?”

Skippy jumped, jostling the figure
slightly.

“Be careful!” Mr. Conklin raised
the doll high into the air. “We don’t
wanthim to break.”

“How does it work?” asked Patsy.
“Can I try? What do you do?”
“He talks the way you and I do,”

said her father. His eyes were bright as
he looked from oneto the other;his cot-

ton shirt clungtohis skin.
“Oh, come on,” insisted Patsy.

“Dolls don’t talk.”
Seeing the perspiration on the two

men, Mrs. Conklin drew the back of
her hand across her own forehead.
“Don’t be such a tease, William,” she
said. “Show them howit works.”

Instead, Uncle Dan walked over and
picked up the doll and, making a chair
out of his forearm,set it there. “Let’s
keep them guessing,Bill.”

“Say there, Skipper, why don’t you
and I go outfor a stroll—just us two?”
‘Thedoll spoke boldly now, several tones
lower.

Proudat being chosen,Skippy turned
to her mother. “Can I?”

“See?” Mrs. Conklin spoke  tri-
umphantly. “Now you’ve got her be-
lieving you. Please come andeat. [ve
fixed a lobster salad, and there’s fresh
corn. Andit’s time youchildren were
in bed,” she added. “Say good night,
please.”

“Can’t I stay uptill youfinish eat-
ing?” Patsy cried. “It’s notsolate.”

“No,”

“Please, just this once? I’m older
than Skip. Why do we have to go to-
gether?”

“Off with you,” answered her
mother. “Not another word.”

Mr. Conklin rose and took the doll
from his brother. He straightened the
cotton dress suit and adjusted the top
hat. “Back you go, Charlie.” The
bright agateeyes clicked in their wood-
en sockets as he replaced the doll in the

box,folding the tissue paper overit like
a blanket.

“Can’t I bring him up with me?”
cried Skippy. “Can’t I take him to my
room?”

“Why, Charlie’s not for you, Skip,”

said herfather, kindly but with surprise.
“He’s a boy doll—nota doll forlittle
girls. He’s for your cousin Bobby.” He
turned to his wife, raising his eyebrows.

“Oh,”said Skippy.
“I suppose I should have warned

them,” said her mother, “but it didn’t
occur to me that you would be so
thoughtless as to show it to them.”

Skippy watched with alarm as the
two faces matched each other’s anger.
Feeling the bun her uncle had unwound
loose against her neck, she began twist-
ing it together again,trying to putit be-
hindherear, but the strands kept sepa-
rating. She tried to fasten it with a pin
from the other bun, but then that one

fell apart, too, and her hody began to
tingle with the impossibility and frustra-
tion of the task.

“Upstairs!” Her mother clapped her
handsbriskly and then pointed to the
staircase in the hall.

‘The children didn’t argue. After
all, it was dark now, and theyfelt

around them in the room the uneasiness
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ofshifting seasons,of failure, and of re-
proach, “Goodnight,”theysaid quick-
ly. “Good night, everybody.” Patsy
stamped from the room and ran up the
stairs. Behind her, Skippy mounted
slowly through the shadows, wanting
notto and yetlistening to her mother’s
sharp beginning words.

“Je’s pity you couldn’t have brought
something for your own little girls.
Yoursister’s boy has too muchasitis.
And it seems to me you might have
realized...”
The child ran the rest of the way,

her heart fluttering wildly xs though
she werea very old woman whoforfeits
a fragmentofherlife with every step
of the stairs. In no time, the two chil-
dren were undressed andin bed.
On Wheat Street, in his attic room

underthe eaves, Mister Dougherty lay
in bed writhing and laughingto himself.
Hehad found a letter addressed to Sis-
ter from a boyin NewYork,and, after
reading it, he hid it under his collec-
tion of Good Humorsticks. Sister, who
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hadleft this itemin plain view on pur-
pose, in the hope thatit would prevent
Mister from stealing something more
valuable (she could not, naturally, be
interested in someone who wasn’t even
in the same state), was washing her
hair, and she looked into the bath-
room mirror now,at the sudsy, white
mass aroundherface, considering what
would have been her expectations as a
Colonial dame. Over on Beach Ave-
nue, Justine Forbes was again trying to
drink a glass of waterlying down, but,
faithful to herlatest promise not to soak
the bedclothes, lay naked on the floor
of her room, On Lafayette Place, a
white-uniformed man, shining under
the trees like an apparition, strode with
a military step up the Ennises’ walk,
As each passing car murmured a

hasty “Ssssh” on Valentine Road,
Patsy Conklin and Marjorie Brinton
took note. Skippylay quietly in the bed
beside Patsy’s, but she was neither
sleeping nor counting. From the hall
a light shone on the window, where a

“I just don’t like his looks—so far.”

dusty, tan mothbeat againstthe screen,
and beyond him the harsh music of
crickets disturbed the air. How had she
made that mistake, she wondered.
What words did she miss—words that
could have told her the doll was not
for her? She coughed and cleared her
throat.

“What's the matter, Skip?” asked
Patsy at last. She despised being con-
stantly copied, yet the absence of im-
itation now madeher feelguilty, “How
come you’re not counting tonight?”

Skippysatupin bed. Herface seemed
to crack, and then she began to cry,
in the extravagant, futile manner that
both infuriated and frightened hersis-
ter, whose tears were few and always
short-lived.

“Oh, for heaven’s sake, what’s
wrong? Don’t be such a baby, will
you?”Patsy jumped up andranto shut
the doorof their room, “What're you
crying about, Skip?” Most often, she
knew,she was responsible for that fool-
ish weeping.

“You know I don’t know how,”
Skippy gasped, the words bumping
blindly against her sobs. “You know I
can’t tell cars apart!””
And on Meadow Lane, Bobby

Powers, lying in bed, beamedhis flash-
light toward a gimcrack,faintlyinsec-
tile, just identifiable airplane lying com-
pleted over on the walnut dresser. But
the peak ofhis pleasure waspast. It was
the making heliked best.

—EizaBerH CuLLINAN

MURMURS WE DOUBT EVER

GOT MURMURED

[From the News]
Ten minutes later, Radio Car Patrol-

men Donald Avery and John Stucco, who
work with Murphy at the Clymer St.
Station, spotted the car with three youths
in it, at Flushing and Marcy Aves., a
mile from where it was stolen.

“Thanks, fellows.” murmured Murphy
when his car was returned to him. “It’s
good to knowyoucan take a day off when
there are guys like you on the job.”
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HEN the
United Na-
ons began

emergencyland and air
operationsin the Congo
a few weeks ago, it
came as no surprise to
thousands of aviation
authorities here and
abroad that among the planes used
prominently was the DC-3—a venera-
ble, if diminutive, twin-engine mono-
plane, which, unless it is souped up, has
a cruising speed of only a hundred
and eighty miles an hour. Ever since
the Douglas Aircraft Company, Inc.,
brought out this model, in 1936, it

has beenconsidered a uniquely service-
able creation. Its admirers point to the
fact that although thelast of these planes
was assembled in 1946—an aeon ago,
as aviation history is measured—five
thousand DC-3s, or about half of all
those ever turned out, are believedto be

still flying. The DC-3’s boosters con-
cedethatin the jet age thereis no point
in manufacturing more oftheir favor-
ites, and they agree that some of the
model’s statistical achievements—such
as having flown six hundred million
passengers seven billion miles in less
than a quarter of a century—can be
attributed simply to Douglas’s big-scale
productionofthe plane, but they main-
tain that this hardly accountsforits as-
tonishing tenacity. In support of their
claim, they recall that in 1942 the Civil
Aeronautics Board decreed that after
1947 it would no longer issue certifi-
cates of airworthiness to DC-3s as com-
mercial passenger carriers, and thatit
repeatedly extended the deadline until,
in 1953, it declared that the model
would be rated airworthyindefinitely.
The D (for “Douglas”) C (for

“Commercial”) -3 (for “Three”)—
sometimes referred to simply as “the
Three”—is represented not once but
twice in the collection of celebrated air-
craft at the Smithsonian Institution, in
Washington. Mostof the planes there
are enshrined because they participated
in some single notable feat—Lind-
bergh’s Spirit of St. Louis, for example,
and one of the pair of DC-3s. This
DC-3, known as an R4-D—the Navy’s
term for the model—wasthe first plane
of anykindto land at the South Pole.
(A so far unenshrined C-47, or Army
DC-3, wasthefirst planeto land at the
North Pole.) However, the national
museum’s second DC-3,a retired East-
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ern Air Lines transport, is there not be-
cause of any historic event but merely
becauseit is a run-of-the-mill example
of what the United States government,
in a citation to the Douglas Company,
has solemnlyproclaimed a “beloved air
craft” and, emotionalism aside, “the
best single airplane ever built.” That
last has to be qualified, of course; it was
the best single plane produced for its
time. The surviving members of the
species, though, have shown abundantly
that they are still useful in our time.

For any museum piece to be in ac-
tive service is unusual. The DC-3 has
beenlikened to the Model T Ford, but
Model Ts were hardly moreof a factor
in automotive travel a quarter of a cen-
tury after their arrival on the scene than
Edsels are now. The DC-3is still very
mucha factorin contemporaryair trav-
el; indeed,far more DC-3s are engaged
in scheduled airline service around the
world than planes of any other type.
The United States Air Force, for all
its glittering stable of jets, has twelve
hundred DC-3sin active service, and
if they are notlikely to make the Soviet
Union throwin the towel, they are
regularly called upon to perform im-
portant chores. Oneof them flew ahead
of President Eisenhower’s Boeing 707
during his 1959 tour of India and Pak-
istan and radioed back weather reports.
A number of DC-3sare assigned to
Air Forceballistic-missile teams to take
them, however prosaically, from fac-
tory to launching pad. Still others are
employed as flying laboratories to test
newdefense devices. Similarly, the par-
ent company, Douglas, relied on sev-
eral DC-3s to try out many of the
mechanismsit subsequently installed in
its first passenger jet, the DC-8, which
madeits début last year. Douglas ex-
ecutives were taken aback when some
aviation writers, after being given an
introductory ride on the DC-8, seemed
muchless interested in telling their
readers about the swift newgiant than
in reminiscing mistily aboutits lumber-
ing old forebear. In their choice of em-
phasis, the writers were following an
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example set by Ameri-
can Airlines, which or-
dered the first DC-3s
ever produced, and at
one time had a fleet of
eightyof them; Ameri-
can gave up the model
in 1949, but with such
reluctance that in one

of its ads at the time,instead of crowing
about the up-to-date planesit had just
acquired, it dwelt on the DC-3s ofits
past.

Like American, the other major
United States airlines have pretty much
outgrown the DC-3, save forscattered
local flights—a Braniff run, for in-
stance, between Sioux City and Kansas
City, Capital’s Washington-Pittsburgh
run, Delta’s Charleston-Atlanta run,
anda few others. Nevertheless, approx-
imately three hundred and fifty of the
planes arestill in domestic scheduled
service, not to mention scores operated
by non-scheduled carriers. Some months
ago, a Dallas magazine called Flight
made a survey of a dozen so-called
feeder, or local, airlines—North Cen-
tral (“America’s Leading Local Air-
line”), Lake Central (“America’s Only
Employee Owned Airlines”), Central
(“Serving the Ozarks Playground
Area”), Ozark (“The Businessman’s
Airline”), Piedmont (“Route of the
Pacemakers”), Allegheny, Frontier,
Mohawk, Southern, Pacific, Trans-
Texas, and West Coast. Flight found
them using a total of two hundred and
twelve DC-3s, manyof whichthey had
bought second-hand from the big air-
lines. The survey wasillustrated by a
black-and-white map of the United
States captioned “Local Service Airline
Schedule Pattern Operated with Equip-
ment Other Than DC-3.” The routes
on which other-thans were used were
marked in red and blue, but the map
was nearlybare of color. A similar map
today would be somewhat moregaudy,
because the feeders are beginning to
switch to turbo-props, yet therearestill
many small lines that cannotafford to
buy, or operate, expensive new equip-
ment. A few years ago, a couple of
feeders that had been wholly dependent
on DC-3sdecided to order new planes.
After using them for several months,
at astronomically increased costs, both
airlines sold them and went back to
DC-3s. To manya local airline, a
DC-3, puny and poky though it may
seem bycoast-to-coast standards, is not



 
“Hello, there, Conrad Hilton!”

only a comfortably familiar plane but
a big one. Trans-Texascalls its DC-3s
Super Starliners.

Abroad, far more than here, the
DC-3isstill the ubiquitous work horse
it once was, being currently in harness
to a hundred and seventy-four sched-
uled airlines in seventy nations, (In the
Netherlands, Hungary, and Chile, it
has been depicted on airmail stamps—an
honorthatit has yet to win at home.)
A British magazine also called Flight
calculated last year that the DC-3s op-

erated by scheduledairlines came to a
thousand six hundred and seventy-two.
“Tt is a sobering fact that numerically
aboutthirty per cent of the world’stotal
transport air fleet consists of DC-3s,”
this Flight said. Of eighty-six airlines,
collectively using sixty-nine makes of
aircraft, that recently reported on their
comings and goingsto the International
Air Transport Association,a trade group
with headquarters in Montreal, fifty-
seven lines wereflying some DC-3s,
while two additional companics, in Po-

land and Czechoslovakia,
were flying Russian-built
copies of the DC-3. Air
Ceylon’s equipmentconsisted
of one Super-Constellation
and two DC-3s, Air Viet-
Nam’s of one DC-4 and six
DC-3s. The Indian Airlines
Corporation had eighty-three
planes, sixty of them DC-3s.
For GarudaAirlines, in In-
donesia, it was twenty DC-3s
out of a fleet of thirty-nine;
for Iranian Airways, ten out
of seventeen; for Jugosloven-
ski Aerotransport, thirteen
out of twenty-two; and for
Real Aerovias, in Brazil,
sixty-nine out of a hundred
and seven. Tothis day, quite
a fewairlines—Transportes
Aéreos Salvador and Liberi-
an National Airways among
them—own nothing

_

but
DC-3s. There is no ma-
chine other than a DC-3 on
which one can now take a
scheduled flight between—
to name just a few of count-
less routes—Great Whale
and Montreal, Montreal
and Chibougaman, Tebes-
sa and Bone, Amman and
Jedda, Beirut and Aleppo,
Asmara and Faiz, Abadan
and Isfahan, Quitoand Cuen-
ca, Asuncién and Curitiba,
Tegucigalpa and La Ceiba,
Vaasa and Turku, Blackpool
and the Isle of Man, Jersey
and Guernsey, Reykjavik
andEgilsstadir, Granada and
Tangier, Lourengo Marques
and Quelimane, Nicosia and
Tel Aviv, Vientiane and Lu-
angprabang, Djakarta and
Surabaja, Biak and Mano-
kwari, Brewarrina and Coo-
namble, and Patna and Kat-
mandu. An editor of a
magazinecalled Airlift who
made the Patna~-Katmandu
hop by Indian Airlines Cor-
poration DC-3 not long ago

wrote an account of the flight, rhap-

sodically headed, “DC-3 BUCKS HIMA-
LAYA PEAKS TO SERVE SMILING NEP-
ALESE,” whichsaid of the Katmandu
landing facilities, significantly, “The
airportisn’t muchto brag about, but it’s
adequate for DC-3s.”

 

EW ordinary air travellers brag
much about, or even give much

thoughtto, the kind of plane they ride
on,unless, to use the currentadvertising
idiom, they wantto jet somewhere. The
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DC-3, however, has its partisans—an
extraordinary lot, who are never really
happyin flight unless they are aboard
one oftheir pet aircraft. They are also
a fervent lot, as is clearly demonstrated
by a sampling of the adjectives with
which they have publicly hailed the
planeof their choice—‘“stout-hearted,”
“Gndomitable,” “irreplaceable,” “in-
credible,” and “sophisticated.” Odes
have been written to the DC-3 and
songs composed about it, including
“The Ballad of a Bush Pilot,” which
reachesits climax with the words “Be-
fore I die’ I want to fly’ A Douglas
DC-3.”A fewyears ago,along-retired
pilot in Santa Monica, California, where
Douglas Aircraft has its headquarters,
was granted the wish of an ebbing life-

»} me whenfinally, on his eightieth birth-
day, he got to fly a DC-3. Someof the
idolaters of the plane tend to take an
anthropomorphic viewofit, An Amer-
ican pilot who was decorated during
the Korean War for evacuating some
trapped Marinessaid of the DC-3s he
had used to accomplish the task, “Their
countenances seemed to smile satisfac-
tion” and “I wonderedif they didn’t
deserve a Medal of Honor.” Hedid not
endow the planes with sex, but most
laureates have viewed the DC-3—a
squat craft weighing sixteen thousand
five hundredpounds unloaded and un-
fuelled, and with a normal cargo ca-

ity of sixty-five hundred more—as
feminine. Two Air Force lieutenant
colonels wholast year brought out a
book-length eulogy of the plane en-
titled it “Grand Old Lady” and con-
fessed they had been in love with her
since their teens.

If the DC-3 is already a grand old
lady,it is nonetheless hazardous to guess
at how longits life span may turn out
to be. In 1950, the magazine Acro Di-
gest asked rhetorically, “Who among
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us is emboldened to denythat the DC-3
will go on forever?” Just what con-
stitutes an airplane is arguable. Some
vintage DC-3s have had over fifty
changes of engine, and, except for the
fuselage,little is left of their other orig-
inalparts, either. (In the DC-3’s de-
fense, of course, it can be pointed out
that everyliving creature is constantly
renewing its cells.) Last year, Southern
Airways detected a cracked wing bolt
in one of its DC-3s, and sent the bolt
to the Douglas Company,soliciting ad-
vice as to the cause of this defect. Care-
ful examination revealed that the wing
bolt had been part of the plane when
it was assembled, twenty-two years
earlier. Bytracing the plane through
its successive owners, the Douglas peo-
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ple established that the bolt, which,
according to their engineers, had a
theoretical life of sixteen thousand hours
of flight, had actually stood up for
sixty-four thousand eight hundred and
seventy-nine hours and fifty-two min-
utes. “The only message wecould think
of to send Southern was ‘Congratula-
tions,’ ” a Douglas engineersaidlater.
North Central Airlines, the largest of
the United States feeders, which op-
erates out of Minneapolis, has two
DC-3s that flewfifty thousand hours
each for Eastern Air Lines, for which
they werebuilt, in 1939, and that have
racked up twentythousand hours more
each since being sold to their present
owner. Together, they have flown a
good twentymillion miles, and both are
still going strong.
The DC-3, of course, is not inde-

structible. Grace Moore waskilled in a
DC-3 crash, and so was Carole Lom-
bard. In 1949, a Canadian Pacific
DC-3 earned the unsoughtdistinction
of being the first airliner to be blown
up in flight, when a man who hoped
to collect insurance on oneof its passen-
gers—his wife—planted a bombin it.
Generally, though, the DC-3 is both
hardy and resourceful. In fact, one
DC-3 foiled a would-be murderer
when,flying across Mexico,it survived
a bombthat ripped open one ofits
gas tanks; it landed forty-five min-
utes later, and no one aboard was
scratched. (It was through Mexico’s
bracingskies, too, that a hitchhiker once
travelled from Torreén to Mexico City,
a three-hour ride, while clinging to
a DC-3’s tail.) The second plane to
land at the South Pole was a fancy
four-engine Navycraft; it got stuck
there, and couldn’t take off until a
DC-3settled alongside with some spare
parts. A few years ago, another DC-3
landed on a frozen Quebec lake. The
ice was thin, and the plane broke
through andsank. ‘The owner despair-
ingly sold what he assumed was its
carcassto thefirst bidder, whofished the
plane out, drained it, started the en-
gines, and zoomed away. In England,
a DC-3 oncelanded on the roof of a
house without appreciably damaging
either the house oritself. Manypilots
regard the DC-3 as an exceptionally
forgiving plane. Theysay it has the
knack of somehow compensating for
their errors. Indeed, some of them go
so far as toinsist thatit can fly all by it-
self, citing as evidence an incident that
took place three years ago in Missouri.
An Air Force DC-3 ran outof gas, and
thepilot andcrewparachuted. Prese ntly,
theplane landed gentlyin a field. The
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only damageit suffered came when, as
it wasrolling to a halt, one winghit a
bale of hay.

In the air, the DC-3 has weathered
some remarkable wrenches and tugs,in- |
cluding directhits by lightning bolts, six-
teen-inch naval shells, and kamikaze
planes. During the war, one DC-3 pilot
whose plane was riddled by anti-air-
craftfire decided to ditch it in a Pacific
lagoon. After hitting the water, the
plane bounced fifty feet into the air.
Heartenedbyits resiliency, he changed
his mind and flew on to his base.
More recently, a DC-3 ferrying a
cargo of monkeys from Pakistan to
Morocco got to its destination even
though several monkeys broke loose
and swarmedall overthepilot’scompart-
ment, playfully pulling at the con-
trols. When a DC-3 does crash, the
reason is apt to be that the planeis not
pressurized, which meansthatit cannot
be flown comfortably over seventeen
thousand feet and thus may bump into
mountains. In 1957, however, a Fron-
tier Airlines DC-3,in turbulentair over
Arizona, plummeted four thousand feet
and scraped a hill, which sheared twelve
feet off one wing, yetthe pilot was able
to right the plane andgetit safely home,
where he laconically reported, “Air-
craft settled uncontrollably, contacting
west slope of mountain peak on myleft
wing.”

HEfirst Douglas commercial air-
liner, the DC-1, was an experi-

mental twin-engine plane unveiled in
the summerof 1933, when commercial
air travel was more orless experimen-
tal itself. Only one DC-1 was made.
(Howard Hughes bought it, and
thought for a while of flying around the
world in it; eventually, in other hands,
it cracked up in Spain.) The DC-2, a
1934 modification of its predecessor,
was reproduced a hundred and thirty-
eight times, It was a fourteen-passenger
plane with a wing span of eighty-five
feet—ten feet less than that of the
DC-3. (During the war, when a DC-3
lost a winginIndia, a spare DC-2 wing
wasattachedtoit; this improvised but
navigable hybrid became known,inevit-
ably, as the DC-2¥4.) The DC-3itself
was designedoriginallyas a sleeper plane
for American Airlines, with fourteen
berthsin the main passengersection and

asecluded honeymoon compartmentfor-
ward. To accommodateall the berths,
a longerfuselage than the DC-2’s was
required, and this increased the weight
of the ship, necessitating a greater wing

 

 span and more powerful twin engines,
(The DC-4, DC-6, and DC-7 wereall|
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four-engine planes, cach larger thanits
predecessor. The DC-5, a 1939 model,
was a two-engine, fourteen-passenger
throwback, which flopped.) Many air-
minded observers believed that the
DC-3 wastoo spacious to be econom-
icallypractical. The Douglas Company
more or less agreed, and prudently
tooled up, at the outset, for a maximum
production of twenty-five such planes,
the first of which were launched early
in 1936. It is difficult to state with as-
surance which DC-3in operation today
is the oldest one around, not only be-
cause planes change numbers when they
change hands but because someof the
airlines still flying DC-3sare reluctant
to remind passengers that someoftheir
equipmentis almost twenty-five years
old. But thereis fairly good reason to
believe that the oldest being flown com-
mercially, which bears the Federal
Aviation Agency number NC 16005,
isan Ozark Air Lines plane, the second
of the model ever built, and that the
most ancientofall thosestill taking to
the air is the very first of the whole
lot, NC 16004, a onetime American
Airlines sleeper plane that came off
the Douglasassembly line on June 28,
1936, and that is now owned by the
Pacific Lumber Company,of San Fran-
cisco,

When the DC-3 was new,it was the
behemoth of its day, and, despite its
manufacturer’s misgivings, it revolu-
tionized air travel, though not as a
sleeper, for it was quickly converted into
a standard passengerplane. Before the
DC-3 came along, airline passengers
could not take out flight insurance at
terminals, andairline pilots had to pay
heavily for any kind oflife insurance
anywhere. The DC-3 wasthefirst pas-
senger plane to be equipped with an
automatic pilot, a heated cabin, and
soundproofing. Between 1936 and
1946, ninety-three per centof all do-
mestic-airline passenger service was via
DC-3. Several years ago, the Douglas
Company, hoping to put together a
file of the plane’s redoubtable early
achievements, asked some owners and
former owners to send in whatever
recollections they might have of those
days. American Airlines recalled that
some of its DC-3s ferried nurses and
medical supplies to Louisville during a
1937 flood, along with a posse of po-
lice to keep order. Eastern Air Lines
reported that one of its DC-3s was
the first commercial airliner to land
at the Washington National Airport,
and United reportedthatin 1939 oneof
its DC-3s wasthe first aircraft to re-
ceive television signals while in flights
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beamed from New York, they were
picked up as the plane was cruising at
twentythousand feet over Washington.
Pan-American proudly sent word that
a DC-3ofits fleet had servedasthefirst
in-flight rostrum from which any Presi-
dentof Peru everorated,by radio,to his
constituents below. Braniff remem-
bered thatit had used a DC-3 torush a
Baylor University girl from Dallas to
San Antonio, where a specialist. was
waiting to dislodge a bone from her
throat, and Chicago & Southern re-
memberedthat it had used a DC-3 to
rush an ailing robin from Chicago
to New Orleans, wherea bird-loving
veterinarian performed emergency sur~
gery.

Thestandard capacity of a DC-3 is
twenty-one passengers—fourteen in
double seats on onesideoftheaisle, sev-
en in single seats on the other. (Nowa-
days, though,in someparts of the world
one side is reserved for freight.) But
overthe years, as the DC-3 continued
to demonstrate its worth, someairlines
began jamming more and morepaying
fares into it. Pacific Western, of Can-
ada, has accommodations for thirty-
two passengers on a DC-3 run be-
tween Vancouver and Powell River,
and Philippine Air Lines has its DC-3s
fixed up to carry forty passengersin as
many rather small seats. Qantas, on its
New Guinea runs, handles fifty tight-
squeezedpassengers at a clip, using can
vas slings for perches. Theall-time
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it in an hour andthirty-four minutes,
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speed records, It can be argued—and

Flawlessly hand-hemmed...new “close up” corded border complemented by someof those airlines do argue—that an
specially designed hand-embroidered monogram in a choice ofwhite airliner’s speedis a mystifying and oftenorsix tie colors for the gentlemen,six costume colors forthe ladies. meaningless attribute. A DC-8 or a

Left: D400 for the ladies: Boeing 707 can outfly a DC-3 by fourotoangette) Zola Wiideed les ae Sous GiecmsudenRight: D401 for the gentlemen: *hox of six, now 17.55...twelve, 34.20 ing what happens to a passenger be-
Minimum order, six per monogram. fore and after he gets up there—theIf no color given, we will embroider in white. ? long overland crawl to and from out-Charge accounts invited. Sorry, no c.0.d.’s. - lying airports, plusall the standing and

waiting and walking and wilting and

    

  
    

       

   
   

  MosseGift Catalog sent on request. 52 EAST 57 STREET + NEW YORK 22
  

  



 



  
Wonderful ¥U zibeline in a frosted blend of wool and fur; sumptuous

crowned with black-dyed rain! In blue sapphire, platinumgrey, nutmeg brown, fawnorbla
each with mink in a color to blend. About $200 at Abraham & Straus,

NewYork; G. Fox & Co., Hartford; L. L. Berger Inc., Buffalo.

J. P. STEVENS & CO., INC, NEW YORK36, N.Y.

 

 
Stevens \\

{Worumbo
Fabrics

_
  

Fine fabrics since 1813



wailing—the big jets are often only a
few minutes faster, if that, in terms of
helping an individual move from the
downtownarea of City A to the down-
town area of City B. Then,too, small

planes can land at small airfields—like
LaGuardia, in New York, or Midway,
in Chicago—that are closer to town
than the newgiantinstallationsforjets.
The Federal Aviation Agency recently
announced,specifically, that a traveller
from mid-Manhattan to mid-Chicago
could save twenty-five minutesin total
travel time by flying in a piston-engine
planeinsteadof a jet. On short hauls—
that is, betweencities no more than a
hundred miles apart—it is undeniable
that the race is seldom to the swift, for
the slowerplanes can land notonly on
smaller fields but with less fuss and de-
lay. Faucett Airlines, a Peruvian com-
pany, whose DC-3son its Lima-Iquitos
local run makeeightstops in ten hours,
couldn’t use DC-8s for that trip even
if it got them free. By the same to-
ken, MacRobertson Miller Airlines, in
northwestern Australia, would find it
awkward to supplant DC-3s withjets
on one of its runs—a less-than-two-
thousand-mile stretch in which its
planes make about forty stops, some of
them onlyeight miles apart.

HENthe United States went to
war in December, 1941, three

hundred andsixty DC-3s werein serv-
ice on domestic airlines. The Air Trans-
port Commandswiftly commandeered
nearly two hundredof these, and, at the
behest of the armedforces, Douglas be-
gan turning out new onesas fast as it
could. By 1945, it had produced over
ten thousand, nearly half of them at a
hastily constructed plant in Oklahoma
City. A couple of thousand went to
England and Canada. The Soviet
Union got seven hundred, and, with
plans and tools provided by Douglas,
built around two thousand more for
itself, calling them Lissunov-2s and
neglecting to pay any royalties. Last
year, when the celebrated Soviet plane
designer Andrei Tupolev was in this
country, Donald Douglas, who founded
the Douglas Companyand is now its
chairman,invited him and sometravel-
ling companions to lunch at Santa
Monica. During the toasts, Tupolev
made floweryspeechabout the DC-3.
Mr. Douglas, whenhis turn came, re-
sponded handsomelythat he’d heard the
Russians had done a magnificent job
building DC-3s. At this, Tupolev and
his compatriots all looked stonily blank,
and Douglas, deducingthat they had no
intention of admitting that they owed  
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him anything,tactfully changed the sub-
ject.

While the war was on, the Douglas
Companybuilt a total of over twenty-
nine thousand planes. The majority
werebattle weapons, but Mr. Douglas
says that the DC-3s he made gave him
the mostsatisfaction. “It was kind of
nice to be making something that you
didn’t drop bombsoutofor shootbullets
outof but that could still do a good job,”
he observed recently. By mid-1944,
his company was churning out DC-3s
at the rate of nearly two an hour,
following an urgent personal appeal to
its factory workersat the start of that
year by General H. H. Arnold, the
Air Force chief of staff, who said he
desperately needed four hundred more
of the transports than the production
schedule called for, He got his extra
four hundredin time for D Day, when
the greatestfleet of DC-3s ever assem-
bled—twelve hundred of them, flying
four abreast in a column two hundred
miles long—delivered parachutists and
glider troops to Normandy. Meanwhile,
DC-3s had beenactivein othertheatres.
They were used forflying tank parts to
Montgomery’s forces at El Alamein,
and, in the South Pacific, for flying
troops across the OwenStanley Moun-
tains of New Guinea—thefirst United
States combat ground forces ever air-
lifted to battle. They also flew in fuel
to the fighter planes based on Guadal-
canal duringthe fighting there. Stilwell,
Mountbatten, and Chiang Kai-shek
had DC-3sequipped as commandposts,
and another DC-3 thatparticipated in
the war against Japan was equipped as
a travelling laundry. In the course of the
war, DC-3s toted disassembled fighter
planes and heavytrucks to this or that
destination,to be weldedtogether again
onarrival, while to the snow-shrouded
Battle of the Bulge they ferried two
dozen dog sleds, a hundred and fifty
Huskies, and twenty-five dog-handling
soldiers. In all theatres of war combined,
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they carried a total of seven hundred
and fifty thousand sick and wounded
servicemen to hospitals.

Notwithstanding Douglas’s pleasure
in the thought that the DC-3 was a
noncombatantplane,it wasusedin both
Europe and Asia as a bomber (the
bombs were kicked out of open doors)
and as a fighter, too (machine guns
were mounted in the doorways). One
peripatetic American interceptor pilot,
who had already earned the right to
paint German, Italian, and Japanese
flags on thefuselage of his P-51, added
the Stars and Stripes to his collection
by bringing down a DC-3 whenits
navigator becameconfused andstarted
to land, with an important cargo, on
a Japanese-held island. To prevent the
DC-3,its crew, andits freight from
being captured, the P-51 manfired at
it, forcing it to make a crash landing on
friendly territory.

Between that war and the Korean
War,in which the DC-3 was confined
to less adventurous tasks of supply and
evacuation, the modelplayedits part on
the stage of world history during the
Berlinairlift. In theory, the DC-3 has
a payload of onlyslightly over three
tons, but on one occasion a West Ger-
man loading crew innocently stuffed
into the belly of a DC-3 a seven-and-a-
half-tonpile of cargo that was supposed
to makethetrip to the capital in a much
larger plane. The crew, unaware of
the mistake, climbed aboard and took
off, and, though bewildered to findthat
they couldn’t force their plane anyhigh-
er than five hundred feet, madeit to
Berlin, where the impactof their land-
ing flattened all their tires. When the
airlift began, in June, 1948, the Allied
transportfleet consisted almost entirely
of DC-3s. After three monthsof round-
the-clock flying, the Americans sub-
stituted a flect of more commodious
DC-4s, (The British continued to
use DC-3s.) Bythe time the American
DC-3s wererelieved of duty, they had
made more than twelve thousand round
trips between West Germany and Ber-
Iin, and had delivered more than forty
thousand tons of goods. In the last
month of their operations, one DC-3
never missed a day and flew three hun-
dred and twenty-seven hoursand thirty
minutes, For anairplane, that’s working
overtime.

 

IGHTafter V-J Day, DC-3s were
a glut on the airplane market.

Manyof them were abandoned—and
stil] stand rusting—on remote Pacific
bases. DC-3sin good shape weresold as
surplus for aslittle as twelve hundred
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dollars, and incapacitated ones for as
little as two hundred and fifty. (Some
of the latter were trucked off and con-
verted into homes.) At the time, nearly
everybodyin aviation assumed that the
DC-3 was all but washed up as a pas-
senger plane, and it was then that
Douglas stopped manutactumngit. ‘he
companytried to make the best of what
seemedlike a badsituation byintroduc-
ing the Super DC-3—aplane two and a
half feet longer thantheoriginal model,
and incorporating various improv
ments, which increased the cruising
speed to around two hundred and forty
miles an hour with a load ofoverthirty
passengers. The companypromotionally
acclaimed its newoffering as a plane
“capable of carrying on indefatigably
in the noble tradition of its famous an-
cestor,” but despite this hoopla, and a
transcontinental sales tour that Donald
Douglas himself madein a Super DC-3,
it never proved to be all that capable.
The Navy bought a hundred of the
planes, butall other customers together
ordered a mereten.

In the meantime, the famous ances-
torfounditself in gradually mounting
demand. Its relatively low purchase
price made it extremely attractive to
shoestring entrepreneurs offering mod-
est non-scheduled air-coach transporta-
tion. Cargo carriers foundit appealing,
too—notablyin the Antipodes. Before
long, DC-3s were trundling emigrants
from Italy and Cyprus to Australia,
beef from inland Australian abattoirs to
coastal ports, andsheep from Australia
to grazing lands in New Guinea, and
were being used to spreadfertilizer in
New Zealand. DC-3s werealso being
used to harass brown-tail moths in
the United States, while DC-3s onskis
were patrolling the DEWline, and
DC-3s on floats were wafting fisher-
mento trout-packed lakes.
DC-3s were doing everything, and
quite a fewof them still are. A yearago,
former Governor Earl Long, of Louisi-
ana, commuted between mental hospi-
tals by DC-3, and a while later a DC-3
carried the leaflets that so outraged
Fidel Castro when they showered down
on Havana.Earlythis year, when a new
one-and-a-half-million-dollar control
tower was opened at the Newark Air-
port, the first plane to be wavedaloft
fromit was a DC-3,the propertyof the
Federal Aviation Agency. That same
day, the electrical system of a DC-3
carrying a professional basketball team
over Iowa wenton the blink, but the

plane made a smooth emergencyland-
ingin a snow-covered cornfield. Doug-
las Aircraft employees now shuttle back
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to tell good wash-and-wear before
you buy it. You look for the new
“Sanforized-Plus” label.

Some wash-and-wear on the mar-
ket is very good, some is middling
and somewill send your blood pres-
sure up. Until now nobody knew
which was which

In order to detect the good, the
Sanforized people have invented an
electronic instrument with a steely,
scientific eye. It’s unaffected by
friendship or prejudice.
When a fabric survives its cold

stare and a battery of other tests,
the fabric is eligible to wear the
“Sanforized-Plus” label.

When a fabric bears this proud in-
signia, it will shed wrinkles after
washing,resist wrinkles while wear-
ing andit will never shrink outoffit.

In short,Miss Feely, itwilldo what
you expect wash-and-wear to do.
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and forth between plants at Santa
Monica and Long Beach in four DC-3s;
the company, which no longer owns
even one,charters these from anairline
called the Stewart Air Service, and at
night the four planes—Stewart’s whole
fleet—keepin trim byhauling gamblers
to Las Vegasandback.

Although fifteen years have passed
since the Douglas Company turnedout
its last DC-3,it made and sold a million
dollars’ worth of spare parts for the
planeslast year. Almost every day, the
Douglasoffices receive an order for parts
from some current DC-3 owner—Ma-
layan Airways, perhaps, or the Royal
Nepal Airline, or an American busi-
ness firm that maintainsa private plane.
Thelarger corporations, like the larger
airlines, have lately been turning to
larger planes, but the executivesof close
to four hundred companies that can
scarcely be called small—among them
Campbell Soup, Abitibi Power & Pa-
per, Freeport Nickel, Webb & Knapp,
Rockwell Spring & Axle, Fort Worth
Pipe & Supply, and North Ameri-
can Life and Casualty—still fly in
DC-3s, Some of these are elegantly
fitted out. Houston Lumber has one
with mink-covered doorknobs. The fur-
niture in Alcoa’s is all of gleaming
aluminum. A rancher in Texas, one of
dozensof individuals with a DC-3athis
beck, has upholstered the interior ofhis
in unborn calfskin. It is not uncommon
for such private craft to be fitted out
with divans and dressing roomsand pic-
ture windows and hi-fi and tape record-
ers and air-to-ground phones and cedar
closets and the latest electronic equip-

|| mentand fogproof, iceproof,birdproof
windshields and, of course, bars, which
in theaireraft-trade press are called re-
freshment consoles. Pillsbury Mills has
equipped its DC-3as a laboratory totest
the quick-rising propertiesof biscuit mix
at varying heights, and a numberofoth-

  

{er firms use the planes as travelling
'| showrooms,in which new products are
-| demonstratedaloft to customers consol-

ing themselves with refreshments.
The first twenty DC-3s built cost

American Airlines a hundred and ten
thousand dollars cach. Today, used
DC-3s maysell for as muchas two hun-
dredandsixty thousand, and onethatis
fit and fitted for corporate use is not
likely to fetch less than a hundred and
fifty thousand. As for the DC-3s owned
bya few Middle East sheiks, who fancy
studding the panelling with precious

‘| jewels, their value is impossible to
compute, Even the dowdiest old cargo-
carrying DC-3 cannot be bought any-
where in the world for much under
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You enjoy the quiet of integral
body-ch: And the
safety of king-size hydraulic four-
wheel brakes.

 

is construction.

SOLD AND SERV

 

Youhavethe familiarfeel of stand-
ard American synchromesh gear shift.
Vauxhall’s trim 98-inch wheelbase
andrecirculating ball steering make
maneuvering and parking a breeze.

What other small import offers
wrap-around windshield and rear win-
dow... and such husky wrap-around
bumpers?

You get, as standard equipment:

dual visors; full instrumentation;

front andrear ashtrays and armrests;

de luxe two-spoke steering wheel with
semicircle horn ring; automatic

courtesy lighting; ignition key start-

ing; foam cushions; rear carpeting;

tailoring onlythe British could craft;

heater and defroster.

Another Vauxhall plus: becauseit’s
imported in limited numbers you
don’t meet yourself a hundred times

aday...
Pontiac dealers all across America.

yet you find service at

This summer, go Vauxhalling—and
spend yoursavings on fun!

forless than $2,000
Only $1,987.50, monufacturer’s suggested retail price
POE New York. Includes heater, defroster. turn
indicators, delivery, handling, Fed, excise taxes Trans-
portation ‘charges, state, locol taxes, accessories and
opt. equipment inc. whitewall tires additioncl 

SED BY PONTIAC DEALERS ALL ACROSS AMERICA



) : no other whisky tastes quitelike it. You can
adian Club is the lightest wh stay withit all evening long—in cocktails

the world. It has a flavor so distinctive, ee “before dinner, highballs after. Try it tonight.Whisky
TED

BLENDED CANADIAN WHISKY6 YEARS OLD+ 90.4 PROOF+IMPORTED IN BOTTL CANADA BY HIRAM WALKER IMPORTERS, INC., DETROIT, MICHIGAN 



twenty-five thousand,and in this coun-

try the minimum marketpriceis fifty

thousand—a substantial appreciation
since the end of the war. W.S. Shackle-

ton, of London, a leading international
dealer in used planes, who ships old
Aer Lingus DC-3s from Ireland to
Tanganyika and who sold a couple of
DC-3stothe Sydney Morning Herald
to deliver papers, observedrecently that
the DC-3 “still plays the most sig-
nificant role of all in the used-plane
market.”

Ever since the war, an American
DC-3has nestled high on Mount Fuji-
yama, but although the United States
governmenthas announcedits willing-
ness to consider offers, no one has yet
come forwardto bid on it. Used-plane
dealers compete eagerly, however, for
moreaccessible DC-3s, or fragments of
them, and convert the more or less

whole planes into polished executive-
style aircraft, relying on the bits for
spare parts. A South African Air Force
DC-3 that crashed in the Transvaal,
in 1944, was sold for eighty pounds to
a local man, whotransformedit into a

roadhouse, its wings ablaze with neon.
Twelve years later, a travelling sales-
man ofairplane parts came upon the
odd-shaped café, boughtit on the spot,
shipped it to California, and hadit re-
conditioned as an airplane. Of the sev-
eral domestic companies that make a
good thing outofthis kind of salvage
work, the most prominentis Remmert-
Werner,in St. Louis, which since the
end of the war hasrevivified more than
two hundred DC-3s, and which a while
ago sold onethatit had pieced together
out of a fuselagepicked up in Minnesota,
a wing from California, another wing
from Florida, and odds and ends from
other states. The fuselage of a plush
DC-3 that Remmert-Wernerrecently
sold to a large andsedate corporation for
its officials to gad about in was, when
the companyfirst spotted it, a chicken
house in the backwoods of Alabama.
The DC-3 boughtby another corpora-
tion from AiResearch Aviation Service
Company, a Los Angeles salvaging
firm, had previously been used in Ha-
waii to haul fish. The main problem
AiResearch had in fixing that one up
wasto get the smell outofit.

Whatis perhaps the most harrowing
pursuit of old DC-3s on record began
five years ago, when Remmert-Werner
heard that Turkish State Airlines want-
ed to sell seven such planes that were
laid up in theinlandcity of Ankara. In-
quiry revealed that they had been
stripped of engines, radios, instruments,
panels, interiors, floors, windows, and 

ALLIGATOR. ..the coat you'll
live in anywhere, any weather
Whereveryoufind people, you'll find Alligator—America’s most wanted

coats! Alligator gives you the protection you need—the widest choice in

fabric, fit and fashion you want. All wool worsted gabardines, smart

fancy wools,colorful finest yarn-dyed cottons in plains and woven

patterns, Kodel* polyester blends, Dacron* polyester blends—Dacron

waterproofs, too. Unbeatable values, $11.95 to $70.75. At better stores.

BELOW: the GALECOAT®. 79% Dacron polyester, 21% Pima Cotton. Soft

and luxurious, smooth, handsome twill weave. Lightweight. Alligator’s

dependable, durable water repellent. $25.95.

From the best namein all-weather coats and rainwear...

_eNuligator   

   
"Eastman T.M.

{Dupont T.M.

TheAlligator Company St. Louis, New York, Chicago, Los Angeles
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fuel and hydraulic systems, but so short §
was the supply of available DC-3s at
the time that this seemed no serious «
drawback. Remmert-Werner sent an
agent to Turkey, wherehelearnedthat
he would have to competein the bidding
against agents from England, Egypt,
Israel, Brazil, Italy, Germany, and
Canada. After many complicated nego-
tiations, he got the nod fromtheseller,
andthen discovered that the sale would
have to be sanctionedbyseveral echelons
of Turkish officialdom, including the
Cabinet and the Prime Minister. Be-
fore the appropriate papers could be
signed,a pistol-brandishing debate was
staged on the floor of the Turkish
legislature, and the government fell.
Dazed, the Remmert-Werner man re-
negotiated successfully with the new ~
government, but it wouldn’t issue an
importlicense for the parts that would
be needed to fly the planes out, so they
had to be shipped byrail and sea. En
route, four wings were destroyed when
a freight car overturned on a mountain
curve. Three and a halfyears after the
start of the dickering, the seven plane 7
skeletons arrived in St. Louis, with the

Remmert-Wernerpeople lookingon,as
pleased as they were punchy.
The many DC-3 zealots who have

nevertrafficked in the planes but merely
ridden in themarelikely to have sin-
gularly retentive memories, In Eng-
land, the members of an organization
called Air-Britain and subtitled the Na-
tional Association of Aviation Enthu-
siasts can rattle off the serial numbers
of long-gone DC-3s, whose peregrina-
tions from one owner to another the
enthusiasts have faithfully charted. In
the columns of British aviation maga-
zines, for instance, spirited arguments
are regularly waged over whether =
the Nazis did or did not capture and
sneakily avail themselves of certain
Allied DC-3s during the war. One of
the Queen’s subjects, who operates out
of Nairobi, wrote the following cryptic
passage in a lengthy and astonishingly
learnedletter to a buff’s magazinecalled *
Air Pictorial: “Regarding Mr. Bate-
son’s comments on K.L.M. DC-3s,
c/n. 1935 was PH-ALH, later becom-
ing PC-EAinthe Luftwaffe.Itsearlier
acquisition by D.L.H. as D-ABUGis
probablyaccountedfor by the fact that it
was in Germany on the day Holland
was invaded by the Nazis. His other
DC-3 listed, c/n. 2036, which he
claims to be another ex-K.L.M.air-
craft, I cannotfindlisted in the 1939/40
K.L.M. fleet list in mypossession. It
mighttherefore be an ex-C.L.S. DC-3 ),
or even one of the two Sabena DC-3s
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referred to in myletter.” While the
Berlin airlift was on, a newlyarrived
United States Air Force colonel, who
had beenflying DC-3s over the Hump
to Chinafive years before, was walking
across a West German runway when
he stopped short, arrested bythe sight
of a DC-3 that to most mortals would
have been indistinguishable from ten
thousand others. To him, though, it

evoked poignant recollections. “I'll
be damned!” he exclaimed. “Unless
TP’m having hallucinations, that’s old
316051!” Tt was.

There can be no doubtthat the DC-3
has exerted a powerful pull on man’s
emotions. A few years ago, Donald
Douglas got a nine-page,single-spaced
letter from a Canadian banker who had
been a wartime wing commanderinthe
R.A.F. At the age of twenty, he wrote
Douglas, he had travelled from Halifax
to Montreal merely to gape at a
DC-3—“a beautiful mechanicalbeast,”
he called it. He had at once fallen
for the beast, and on flying aboard it
as a passenger had foundthe experience
“smooth and firm and straight and
level.” During the war,he had flown a
DC-3 himself, and when the Japanese
destroyed it on the ground, he was |)
heartsick. “TI missed her—as a per- }/
son, not a piece of machinery,” he
wrote. “Andthat, to a driver who gets
a ‘right’ planein his hands, is the spell
of the DC-3. .. . If ever an inanimate

object earned, deserved, and received
the love of a man, your DC-3 wasthat
object. In fact, I, and probably thou-
sands of others, consider it callous to
refer to her as ‘inanimate.’” Douglas
was touched bythis testimonial, since
he, too, is fonder of the DC-3 than of
anyotherinanimate object his company
has manufactured. “The Threeis cer-
tainly the best and best-loved airplane
we’veever produced,” he said not long
ago, speaking like a father. “But the
circumstances that made it great just
happened. They were not of our mak-
ing. I doubt whether anyairplane will
have the same impact, or the same op-
portunity, again.”—E, J. Kann, Jr.

9:30-10—The job for Pala-
din on HAVE GUN, WILL
TRAVELtonight is to bring
back a youth who killed the
woman his father was going
to marry. And, for a change,
Paladin fails. There are, of
course, extenuating circum-
New York Gov. Nelson
Rockefeller as guest. Chan-
nels 6, 11.—Pittsburgh Press.

That’s no excuse, Paladin!  

 Suuthwick

    often imitated

...never equalled

The characteristic of our SOUTHWICKsuit that cannot

pe copied is the quarter of a century of tailoringresearch

behind its unique, soft, natural construction. The differ-

ence in comfort and distinction is instantly apparent.

Southwick suits from $85.00, Sportsjackets from $65.00,

Slacks from $25.00.

For the ultimate in

comfort and distinction
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Look for the “21” Brands Nameonthelabels of these fine products:
BALLANTINE’S BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY, 86 PROOF + BALLANTINE’S ENGLISH GIN, DISTILLED FROM GRAIN, 94.4 PROOF * TRIBUNO VERMOUTHS + HINE COGNAC, 84 PROOFBIRCHBROOK, KENTUCKY STRAIGHT BOURBON WHISKEY, 86 PROOF * ‘‘21” BRANDS CLUB SPECIAL, BLENDED WHISKEY,87.3 PROOF, 60% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS « “21” BRANLIGHTBOURN'S RUM (BARBADOS), 92 PROOF * ARC DE TRIOMPHE CALVADOS (APPLE BRANDY), 86 PROOF * CONSTANTINO PORT WINES * LOUIS M. MARTINI CALIFORI
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The spirit on the stairs

 

  

Take pause, friends, andlisten to a story of an old
mq mansion and a ghost that padsits windingstairs.

The mansionis our business home on New York's

52ndStreet.It’s a graceful place,comfortable with

the charm of yesteryear... more suited to what
we choose to be than the skyscrapers that surround

us. Its surfeit of alcoves and antechambersis a

natural habitat for a purposefulspirit.

The ghost is the spirit of George Ballantine.

This man,nearly a century and a half ago, created

a great new Scotch whisky for the gentried families

of Britain. Thespirit of that original formulalives

andthrives today as enduring as from thefirst.It is

this spirit that pervades the house of “21” Brands.

There are other products now to match the

greatness of Ballantine’s Scotch. Oneis a truly dry

French cognac made by the brothers Hine. An-

other, the champagne of the master vintner, Louis

Roederer of Rheims. The subtlety of the superb

yvermouths produced by the Tribuno family must

be added. As must the medal-winning California

wines of the Wente Brothers, Louis Martini, and

Korbel. Then, too, there is the wizardry of our

Kentucky masters who make the “21” Bourbons

in our own distillery in Frankfort.

As the years have passed, other famous names

have been addedtothe list. Yet, in total the list

is small. You see, only with an inherited spirit of

quality in owr house, can we justly complementthe

unhurried moments in your house. And we have

found —as you have — that quality and quantity

seldom harmonize.

at” Brands, Inc.
‘Wine andSpirit Merchants, New York City

. rs This is our home,shaded but not
overshadowed by modem skyscrapers.     

BOCA CHICA RUM (PUERTO RICO), 80 PROOF * LOUIS ROEDERER CHAMPAGNE
KENTUCKY STRAIGHT BOURBON WHISKEY, 86 PROOF + BOBADILLA SHERRIES ,
WINES * WENTE BROS. CALIFORNIA WINES © KORBEL CALIFORNIA CHAMPAGNE Sixth in a series ofmessages so thatyou may‘‘know us better”
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CROSS...

AT BETTER STORES EVERYWHERE

SCHWABACHER-FREY COMPANY
San Francisco, California
RICH’S INC.
Atlanta, Georgia
MARK CROSS
New York, N. Y.

Pensor Pencils available in
lustrous Chrome

—

$ 4.00 no tax
12 Kt. Gold Filled $ 7.00 plus tax
14 Kt. GoldFilled $ 8.75 plus tax
Solid 14 Kt. Gold $50.00tax incl,

        
A NAME QUALITY MADE FAMOUS

  

 

 

Your Christmas Greetings
--.carry extra meaning when they are conveyed

by one of Cartier’s exclusive and distinguished
Christmas card designs from a large
selection with a wide range of

prices beginning at $12.50 forfifty. INTERNATIONALLY RENOWNED
JEWELLERS SINCE 1847

FIFTH AVENUE AND 52 STREET, NEW YORK 29,N.Y. «© PLaza3-0111  

THE CURRENT
CINEMA
Uncle Tom, 1960

H OLLYWOOD’s
most enviable

quality has always
been its ability—
thoughthe globeit-
self may shudder—
to keep its doors
tightly locked against
reality. This gift for
blissful and remu-

nerative ignorance has beenparticularly
apparentsince the industry’s discovery,

some ten orfifteen years ago, of such

national pastimes as race prejudice. For,
no matter how eagle-like and Murrow-
voiced its intent, Hollywood almost in-
variably solves these subtle, glutinous
problems by hanging on them this sim-
ple motto—thatbigotry, whenall is said
and done, is just another melodrama.
Thus, the Negroes or Jewsin such pro-
ductions are always Good and always
Strong, and, though snubbed,spat upon,
beaten, and evenkilled, always victori-
ous. Theyare a species of saint—which
is unfortunate, for saints tend in this
press-release age to provoke suspicion
rather than sympathy,

“All the Young Men”is the most
remarkable melodramaof this type yet
made;indeed, the disservice it performs
has not even the redeeming quality of
slickness. It is the first winter of the
Korean War, and the film’s hero, a
Negro Marine sergeant named Towler
(Sidney Poitier), suddenly finds him-
self in commandof the twelye menleft
in his platoon after it has been am-
bushed. Thoughlargely inexperienced,
and stuck with a show-biz group that
includes an evil Southerner (Paul Rich-
ards), a nasty-minded old-timer who
has just been broken from sergeant
(Alan Ladd), a clown (Mort Sahl),
and a Paul Bunyan (Ingemar Johans-
son), Towler occupies a farmhouseset
in a strategic pass, batters the Southern-
er into submission, inspires his men to
repel wave after wave of Communists,
sets fire to an enemy tank, saves the
ex-sergeant’s life by giving him several
gallons of his own blood during an am-
putation (while the Southerner’s eyes
bulge incredulously), and, after lugging
the samefellow throughhip-deep snow
immediately following the transfusion,
survives to grin at the U.S.jets that
abruptly darken the sky. Thereality of
all this is immeasurablyheightened bya
soliloquy on the vagaries of the military



 

    

  
New! Now youcanshift into fashions—from car coats to sepa-
rates—with automatic protection that drives away stains. (And
rain, too!) Now you can have TheFresh Flair.

This means “Scotcucarn” Brand Stain Repeller is on the
job. An amazing fabric treatment, it completely surrounds
every fiber and guards it against stains andsoil. Oilyspills and
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in wash & wear

  

 

OTCHGARD
STAIN REPELLER

watery spills . . . like soft drinks, milk, even thatvillain salad

dressing . . . stay on the surface, gently blot away.Spills forced
betweenfibers wash away completely. And theinvisible protec-
tionlasts, washing after washing. Insist on The FreshFlair of
“ScoTcHcarD” Repeller onall your fashions. ©1960
Minnesota Mining and Manufacturing Company,&
St. Paul 6, Minnesota.

Holiday GarmentInc. wraps up The Fresh Flair on a Dan River shell fabric. “Falcon” full-length storm coat, fully lined, features slash pockets andluxurious collar for quick changeinto hood.
Completely washable. In beige, willow green, sport blue, antelope brown, gold, pink, black. Sizes 5 to 17, 6 to 18, about $80. Finger-tip-length, “benchwarmer”car coat, collar turns about for
hood; inner wristlets for extra warmth. Fully washable. In beige, sport blue, gold. Sizes 7 to 17, 8 to 18, about $20. At WURZBURG’S, Grand Rapids, Michigan; FREDERICK & NELSON.
Bellovue, and Seattle, Washington; MEIER & FRANK,Portland, Lloyd Conter, and Salem, Oregon; ARNOLD CONSTABLE, New York.
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The pleasure’s all yours! Delightful,
companionableslip-on in a new
color: Olive toned, Catalpa Llama
Calf. Also, new trims: hand stitched
squares and burnt moccasin seam.
Bally shoes start at 28.50.

BALLY
SHOES THAT CREATE INTERNATIONAL TRENDS

New York & Boston ROGERS PEET
Allentown FARR BROS.
Augusta CULLUM'S
Beverly
Hills .
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Cincinnati SHILLITO
Columbus .. LAZARUS
Hartford - FOX & CO.
Houston MORGAN-HAYES
Kansas Cit - JACK HENRY
Minneapolis .. DAYTON co.
New Orleans
Orlando
Phoenix
San Francisco

GODCHAUX
RUTLAND'S
IN FLOWERS

FRANK WERNER

 

Forotherstores, please write to
BALLY, INC.

444 Madison Avenue
New York 22, N.Y.

 

 

  
  
 

 

 

Mail Orders Invited.
Personal Shopper,
479 Fifth Ave.,

New York 17, N.Y.

In NewYork:
Fifth Avenue
at 48th Street

Fifth Avenue
at 41st Street 

HEADQUARTERS FOR STUDENT FASHIONS

 

  

  

            

In Boston:
Broadway ‘TremontSt.

at Warren St. at Bromfield St.

Ou
Gxelwive

Shetlands
A famed Scottish mill in
Duntfries knitted these hand-
someShetlandsweaters exclu-
sively for Rogers Peet. You'll
pick your choiceofthese stu-
dent fashioned warmers (note
the crew neck) from a wealth
of fourteen shades including
new grey gold, blue rust, grey
olive and blue spruce. Sizes
38-46. $15.
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mind, delivered by a beard-encrusted
Sahl in his best night-club manner; by
a Swedish folk song, sung in a limp,
baggy voice by Johansson; and by the
peaks andsnowsandfirs of Glacier Na-
tional Park, which shine steadily and
healthfully in the background. Poitier,
a highly gifted actor, does all that could
be expected in a role that he should
never have got himself intoin the first
place: he keeps a straight face. Fortu-
nately, Sahlisn’t nearly as successful.

“E2 oF Innocence,” an Argen-
tinefilm,tells of how Ana Castro

(Elsa Daniel), the youngest daughter
of a wealthy Buenos Aires aristocrat, is
infected with Puritanism by her devout
Catholic motherand,in herterrible in-
nocence and fear ofsin, is raped by a
friend of her father’s—an experience
that reduces her to the mumblesfor the
rest of herlife. The treatmentof this
fine old seventeenth-century theme is
arty: the camera scuttles over the
ground, peering downatsocksor up at
giants;flies over vast courtyards; scruti-
nizes pores; tilts to the right and left;
and, when all else fails, goes out of
focus. It appearsto be night throughout
the picture, and, accordingly, the act-
ingconsists largely of highlighted cheek-
bones, white eyes, and deep-shadowed
chins. —Waurrney Batiierr

‘Wetcome Gueststo your home with
cheery tinkling of Door Harp.
These tinkling door harps have been

used in Sweden for many generations to
welcomevisitors to the homein a joyous
way. Madeby a skilled wood worker 7”
high, 534” wide, 2” deep—Advertising
circular from a Pelham (N.Y.) firm.

Wanttosell him?

Atleast as frightening as the geographic
ignorance wasthe atrociousspelling of the
5,000 college students.
Hungary became Hungary, Poland be-

came Polland, Yugoslavia became Ugo-
slovee. The downfall of 49 students out
of 50 was Czechoslovia—Los Angeles Ex-
aminer.

Forty-nine students and one news-
paperman.

Cetnine Sicrts
Mrs. J. writes: Should a mother be

alarmed because her 4-year-old son sees,
or says he sees, black bugs crawling on
the ceiling when we put him to bed at
night?

Repty
No, because youngsters are highly

imaginative—Washington Post & Times
Herald.

They’re sharp-eyedlittle devils,too.
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Sre’s watching

all that you say and do

weighing, surveying the world and you...

and absorbing more than you might surmise

...the golden girl

with the searching eyes.

the cocoon of childhood

protects herstill...with dreams

to which sheretreats at will

but has she a treasure to take

their place when tomorrow’s

world is hers to face?

Give herthe gift with the lift of wings

...teach her...the love of

beautiful things!

Lenvoi: the nicest of ways to
encourage her quest is to serve
on Franciscan, “the beautiful best.”

 

i +-ranciscan
TO CHERISH narsarrcennsones FRANCISCAN MASTERPIECE china/ FRANCISCAN COSMOPOLITAN china/ FRANCISCAN FAMILY china/ FRANCISCAN
EARTHENWARE/ FRANCISCAN WHITESTONE ware/ sixteen PIECE SETS FOR FOUR, FROM118.00 TO 9.95...FIVE PIECE PLACE SETTINGS,38.95 TO 4.45



 

Checked Pajama / Toddlers $3, Girls $4 Lounge Topper / Toddlers $3, Girls $4 and $5 Both Sanforized® 100 % cotton

fashioned with flair...fashioned with care...

fashioned for young girls everywh

Her Majesty Underwear Co., Mauldin,S.C. 
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LETTER FROM THE OLYMPICS
Aucusr 31

N opening is not always a begin-
A ning. The Italians who pre-

meditated this Olympiadleft a
hiatus of six days between the grand-
opening ceremonyand the beginningof
the track-and-field events in the Olym-
pic Stadium. These, since the Games
began,in 776 B.C., have formedtheir

core. (The only event at

the first Olympics, appar-
ently, was a two-hundred-

metre dash.) Still, the
organizers of this Olym-
piad calculated that no-
body would want to miss
the opening—a spectacu-
lar feature of every set
of Games—andthat, once
everyone was on hand
for it, nobody would
go home before seeing
the Gamesthemselves. To
give a technical illusion
that Olympic competitions
were taking place, they
put on preliminaries in
various fringe sports—
field hockey, water polo,
fencing, and the like—at outlying
Olympic installations. Of these, swim-
ming wasthe onlyone with general in-
ternational appeal, and there has con-
sequently been more copyfiled on the
swimming here than on any similar
event since the efforts of the Titanic
survivors to remain afloat. The native
newspapers kept happy with prolonged
anatomical comparisons of the lady
swimmersandalso withecstatic chroni-
cles of Italian victories in cycling, in-
cluding tandem, a form of amusement
that in the rest of the world passed out
with Daisy. While these minor activi-

ties were going on,visitors from abroad

were cheerfully expected to go shop-
ping, and to run uphotelbills at three
times the ordinaryrates. It is impossible
to say now to what extent these expecta-
tions were justified. The heat has mili-

tated against shopping, and only the
hotels most widely known outside Italy
are full; the more modest ones have
lost some of the business they would
ordinarily have had from tourists, who
have been frightened off by justified
reports of highprices and hullabaloo.

Whetheror notthe interval between
the opening and the beginning is a suc-
cess measuredin lire, it has put an aw-
ful crimp in the Games.Itisasif, after
a fineovertureat the opera, the magnifi-
cent curtain rose on a stage empty of
everyone except candy butchers and

venders of postcards, and the audience
were asked to come back for the show

next week.In this case, there were two

overtures—clerical and lay. On. the
afternoon of Wednesday, August 24th,

a day before the civilian Cerimonia di

Apertura, His Holiness John XXIII

accorded an audience in the Piazza

San Pietro to such of the Olympic

mine, not the Latin’s—and mythoughts
strayed. Wearying after a while, I
turned for home. Tt would be a long
walk; not a taxi wasin sight, and I have

a mortal fear of taking the wrong bus.

Onthe edge of the crowd, people came
and went, ice-cream peddlers cried
“Gelati!,” and news venders shouted
“Paese Sera!,” so my departure could

not be construed as dis-
respectful. As I walked

eg @ 1 :
¢ g 2. away, people still hurrying

S 0%e Besefo ore “o toward the sound of the
o 028g OG Ha? voice cried to me, “Who

u% 00? by 0 SudCDCIGFg Fe 5% speaks—Pope?” “Yes,

athletes as chose to come—a very con-
siderable number—and to eight hun-
dred members of the Vespa Club of

Europe, who brought their scooters,
as if to a blessing of the hounds. The
Vespa riders wore coveralls of bril-
liant scarlet or yellow nylon, and
looked far more athletic than the
athletes, who came in mufti, A vast
number of Catholic Scouts also attend-
ed, and the three groups, massed in the
Piazza before the red-carpeted steps of

St. Peter’s, were flanked by crowds of

the uninvited, stoodin the shade of

the colonnade. From where

I

stood, at
the opening of the Piazza, almost dia-
metrically across fromthe Papal throne,
His Holiness—a blob of white robe
topped bya smaller blob of red cape—
looked no bigger than a rabbit’s foot.
There arose from his vague vicinity a
huge voice, audible as far as the banks

of the Tiber; it was His Holiness’s,
magnified by a public-address system.
(I wondered why the engineers have
not developed a device that would mag-
nify the image of a man’s physical
presence in proportion to the volume

of sound they draw out of him. The
Greeks whostage-managed the Byzan-
tine Emperors’ public appearances
would have figured it out if they had
had one-tenth of the new knowledge at
their disposal.) I could not understand
His Holiness’s Latin—the fault was

  

 

Pope,” I answered, glad
to be helpful. I was wrong
by that time. It was the
voice of an announcer of
the Vatican radio station,
reading prepared transla-
tions of the Supreme Pon-
tiff’s brief speech, in Eng-
lish, French, Spanish,
Portuguese, German,
Dutch, Russian, Polish,
Hungarian, Rumanian,
Chinese, Japanese, and
Arabic. I learned from

L’Osservatore Romano, the Vatican
newspaper, that the original plan had
been to continue in other languages,
notably Turkish and Flemish, and wind
up in Greek,the original language of
the Games, but time pressed, and the
Greeks, the first patent-holders, were
dished. The gist of the Supreme Pon-
tiffs speech, most gracefully phrased,
wasthat winningis all right butit is the
spirit that counts, athletics must not be-
come an endin themselves, and maythe
best man win. He made noapologyfor
St. Amorose and St. Augustine, who, in
the late fourth century, persuaded the
Emperor Theodosius I to abolish the

original Games,along with other pagan
survivals; time, he must have conjec-
tured, heals all hurts. (To emphasize
the changeinits view of sport, the Vat-
ican has codperated importantlyin mak-
ing the Rome Gamespossible. Manyof
the Olympic installations and the roads
leading to them are built on land sold
by the Church to the Italian state, at

prices criticized by the Left. The Ital-
ian Olympics Committee has leased a
number of Church properties for use
during the Games, among them the
Domus Mariae and the DomusPacis, a
pair of large hostels for pilgrims, which
nowhouse a group considerablyless se-
date—theaccredited representatives of
the world press. The Church continues
to operate the commissary in them, and
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the price of whiskey recently went up
twenty-five per cent.) Unexceptionable
as the Pontiff’s remarks seemed to a
stranger, however,theywildly perturbed
the Rome organofthe rival world cult.
L’Unita, the Communist Party paper,
detected in the address an attempt to
take over the Olympics, and, according-
ly, printedin all the languages and alpha-
bets on tap a “Welcomeof the Italian
Communist Party” to the athletes and
foreign visitors; it assured them all that
the Italian Communist Party expressed
both the will and the spirit of the Ital-
ian working class, and greeted them on
the workers’ democratic anti-Fascist be-
half. The Communists,like the Church,
are in a delicate position on the question
of the Olympics. The predominantly
Catholic Christian Democratic govern-
mentis heavily committed to their suc-
cess, though some aspects of them must
jar His Holiness. (He has been consist-
ently severe about the appearance of
scantily clad womenin public, for one
thing, andhe hasordered priests not to
attend the women’s competitionsof the
Olympiad.) And since the Christian
Democrats are for the Games, th
Communists would dearly love to be
against them, What a chance to roar
about the corrupt smell of money on
the Via Vittorio Veneto, where the
bloated capitalists guzzle Coca-Cola at
five times the price that the exploited
poor pay for good wine just around the
corner! But the big Communist Par-
ty—the one in Moscow—approves of
the Games,for propaganda purposes. It
has sent a huge squad of Russian ath-
letes, who paraded at the Cerimonia di
Apertura like Grenadier Guards, with
satellite battalions impersonating the
Coldstream. Deprived of their obvious
target, the Games themselves, the
Communists have onlyside issues to
grumble about—underpaid workers at
the Olympic Village, for example. The
Games have thus brought an Olympic
truce to Italian politics, although,like
the trucesof old,it will not last.

 

G®TTING to the opening was a
harrowing experience for many.

Hotel doormen’s optimistic estimates of
the time required to drive from the cen-
ter of Rome to the stadium were all
too often based only on the distance to
be covered—aboutfive miles. There is
a new Olympic network of roads in
Rome, and traffic regulations are
changed daily. The changes are some-
times published in the newspapers, but
Roman taxi-drivers are not notable
readers. They have, moreover, become
a race of Good Soldier Schweiks on
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OU mayrecall that at one time we [The Whiskey Dis-

tillers of Ireland }} put upa fearful fuss about Irish Coffee

— luscious as it was to you andprofitable as it was to us

— because it somewhat obscured the burnished, emphatic

flavour of the whiskeyitself. And perhaps wefelt that

if Nature had intended people to drink Irish Coffee she

would have made Irish Coffee in thefirst place. Were we

wrong? Apparently so, for we all know what has

happened since: Irish Coffee has been clasped to thered,

white, and blue bosom of the Western World and has in

fact becomea wayoflife Over There as Over Here. &

Yes, on every hand onesees Irish Coffee Houses popping up and all doing a roaring

trade we can assure you. Does no one ever stay home anymore? Is it only gad, gad, gad

for us moderns? Joy-riding about in our shinycars bent on an endless round ofpleasure?

Wefind this hard to believe. No, there must be many and many’s the householder

who would like to enjoy the pleasures of Irish Coffee before his ownhearth or radiant-

heating panels as the case may be. To that end weare reprinting the Irish Coffee Recipe:

ROE Sel CoO ur ies le eC ee

1. Fill a six to eight ounce glass to within an inch of brim with black coffee—hot and strong.

2. Add sugarto taste andstir well.
y AS3. Pour inone jigger of Irish Whiskey.

4. Top off with lightly whippedfresh cream so that creamfloats on top.

N.B. Donotstir after adding cream as the uniqueflavouris obtained by drinking the
hot coffee and Irish Whiskey through the cool cream.

And mayit give you many a happy time!

©1960, THE WHISKEY DISTILLERS OF IRELAND, BOX C186, DUBLIN
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wheels, professing not to know where
anything is. Since the cabs—mostly
nose little Fiats—are metered, and
the tariffs and regulations arelisted in
French, German, and English as well
as Italian, the drivers have no chance
to make extra moneyexcept by driving
extra distances. It does not occur to
them that the customer maybe in a hur-
ry and that, properly approached, he
mightprefer to give them an extrafive
hundredlire rather than be takenfive
hundredlire worth out of his way. My
man on opening day managed to land
meona road a mile and a quarter from
the stadium. Closer approach wasbarred
because the procession of athletes was
marching along the road. Heprofessed
to know noother, although it appeared
improbable that anybody would build
a stadium with a single approach. He
wanted to go back to Rome and get
anotherstadium fare, whom he would
undoubtedly dump in the same hope-
less position. I shouted, and he implored
me, with hands joined in a gesture of
prayer, not to be angry—the world was
against a poor man.I appealed tothirty
or forty policemen, carrying sabres,
who were watching the procession of
athletes. They permitted meto join the
procession, and I marchedasfar as the
stadium gates to the strains of “La
Brabangonne,” trying to look like a
Belgian Olympic committeeman.

At thestadium, in a ninety-five-de-
gree heat, I couldfind noone to show me
the wayin. I made one and a half circuits
of the outside walls before I discovered
the entrancefor myself, andthen, with-
in the magnificent structure, I was led
up and down

a

perilous ladder three
times by a pretty girl usher, who want-
ed to put me in somebodyelse’s occu-
pied seat. The seat called for on my
ticket turned out tobe in a better posi-
tion, but I got there feeling as if I had
attended a boxing show promoted by
Feature Sports, Inc. The Romans in
their time organized so manythings
that they may have workedall sense of
organization out of the national fibre;
it is exhausted, like the Greek sense of
design. (The Portuguese, that race of
explorers, have lost their enterprise; the
Czechs, whofoughtall Europefor their
heresy, have become a nation of con-
fermists. It is dangerous for a breed to
overwork a good quality.)

T arrived in myrightful seat too late
to sce my Belgians march past. The
Australians, one of myfavorite teams,
were already all the way around and
forming a column behind their flag in
front of the presidential stand. The
Colombians, with a belligerent lateral
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easy -- but capturing her heart is tough.
Before she buys you, she's got to believe in
you. / She loves art -- and hates artifice.
Don't expect a picture to appeal to her merely
because it bleeds. / She has a taste for
fiction and a hunger for fact -- but no stomach

for folderol. And she wants a magazine that

sees things her way. / Get flip with her, and
you'll get flipped. Get too far out, and you'll
never get close. / Foolishness? She won't buy
it. What she will buy -- completely -- is the

Iadies' Home Journal. It talks to her -- not
around her. It aims high -- but not over her
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arm swing, were just passing. ‘The
Olympic march-aroundprovides a great
opportunity not only for true chauvin-
ism but for the vicarious kind. Every-
body has second, third, fourth, and
fifth nationalities; personally, I have
dozens, some picked up from reading
the works of G. A. Henty and Rudyard
Kipling as a boy, others from associa-
tions and experience. Whenthe Ethi-
opians—a dozen orsu straight,tall, thin
men—marched past the reviewing
stand, and their standard-bearer low-
ered their flag, with its green, yellow,
and red stripes, in salute, I wondered
what they were thinking about. They
werereceived with polite applause. The
Finns reminded me of architecture,
courage, crayfish, aquavit, and how well
they had run the Olympic Games of
1952—nobeingled to the wrongseat
there, no imposed intermission of six
daysto haveyoursilk shirts made. The
Finns themselves were so eager to see
the Games begin that their javelins
started flying before the opening cere-
mony ended, The Nationalist Chinese,
marching behinda sign that read “For-
mosa,” carried one that proclaimed
“UnderProtest;” they had wanted to

march as “China.” Then came the
French, shuffling along as if en pan-
toufles, the menin nondescriptblue with
berets, the women—ofthe nation that
sets the world’s fashions—in shapeless

blue dusters. As a Francophile, I was
horrified; je 1’y comprenais rien. Were
they showing their contempt for us or

for one another? It looked like a dis-
gruntled team, But soon after them
camethe great contingentof the parade.
First there was an Italian carrying a
stick sign that read “Haiti.” Then came
the Haitian flag, glorious and compli-
cated, with a palm tree and stacked
weapons and one or two drums. Then
came the team—one man, jet black,

square-shouldered, casily six feet two,
headerect, as proud asif he had wonal-
ready—a weight-lifter who hadstudied
his specialty from a correspondence-
school course. (I remembered Haiti’s
Sylvio Cator, the first man to broad-
jump twenty-six feet, who told me that
he had learned broad-jumping from a
Spalding Athletic Guide. Never under-
rate Haiti.) Germania had passed—
East Germans and West Germans,
competing as one team and looking ex-
actly alike. I wondered how they were
going tosort themselves out again after
the Games; I hoped they woreidentity
tags, like babies in maternity hospitals.
All the new, gaudy nations were
there—Ghana, Nigeria, Malaya, Mo-
rocco, and the rest, along with Tuni
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KUPPENHEIMER CLOTHES * AN INVESTMENT IN GOOD APPEARANCE  

which was a welterweight boxer with
an Arabian Nights look. Cuba, wildly
cheered,hada pretty girl up front—an
animated cigar-box illustration. Leba-
nonisa fine place where I have good
friends; I had no idea whatit was com-
peting in, but up Lebanon, GreatBrit-
ain, the soigneusement dowdy women
in uniforms that seemed to have been
designed to proclaim their nationality,
andthe asymmetrical men, long-legged
and long-chinned, andso much tougher
than they looked; the Greeks, few and
inconspicuousin the show they invented;
the Norwegians, decent and hearty—
all made me sentimental. The Poles
marched most impressivelyofall. They
looked like men who wouldassert them-
selves. The Russian women werea great
deal smarter-looking than they had
been at Helsinki, and the men were
more relaxed. When they marched in
1952, their faces were set; they had
never before competed in the Games,
and were not sure how they would do.
Now they were confident andwere hav-
ing a good time. The Americans, of
course, looked best ofall, even though
a lot of the prettiest girls preferred to
stay out of the sun andtakepictures of
the parade from the stands. The men,
in cakewalk straw lids with flashy bands,
marchedlike individuals freely associ-
ated, not bothering to keep time, but
briskly, as if they wanted to catch the
daily double. We are not getting to
look more like the Russians; the Rus-
sians are getting to look more like us. I
came awayfeeling as if I owned the
earth, just from having looked at so
many of its prepossessing citizens. I
cannot believe that this is an extraor-
dinaryreaction. The procession is a kind
of Olympic therapy; it is superficial. It
would be easy to argue that if the pro-
cession consisted of the old and mal-
formed ofall nations, it would produce
the opposite effect. But logic is some-
timesobstructive. The Greeks, who in-
vented it, understood that.

‘HEletdown from the Cerimonia di
Apertura was sharp. Through the

subsequenthot evenings, the four blocks
at the top of the Via Vittorio Veneto
have been almostimpassable. Tables set
out on the sidewalks by hotels and cafés
have multiplied, converging from curb
and walluntil the path between is hard
to discern and impossible to turn around
in. A fair-sized man vainly trying to
thread his way from the Hotel Excelsior
asfar as the Flora has to reverse engines
and back out, like a steamship on the
upper reaches of a tropical river. The
tables are occupied by visitors to the
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Games,gasping like stranded sea robins
and staring at one another in search
of the stigmata ofcelebrity. This human
edemais confined to the four blocks,
whereit is impossible to buy an Italian
newspaper, although girls in blue uni-
forms sell every other kindin the world,
including Japanese. Onceseated ata ta-
ble, the unwarycelebrity-starer is likely
to be stuck there. Waitersfit other tables
in and peoplefit themselves in about him
as if he wereonebit in a jigsaw puzzle,
and whenhetries to rise, he finds that
he has become a permanent part of a
galantine @hommes. Once in a while,
the vast mass stirs gelatinously; a rumor
runs from table to table that Eliza-
beth Taylor, or someone wholookslike
her,is getting out of a taxi. Thepieces
of the jigsawtry to hoist themselves out
of their framesof reference to look. El-

bows accumulate melted ice cream, Too
late—sheis gone. None of the human
mixed fruits in the jello will ever know
if it was she.

I wanted a newspaperthat would tell
me where Fellini’s film “La Dolce
Vita” wasplaying. Unable to find one,
Theaved myself outof this morass, send-
ing out ripples all around me, like a
clamfighting its way out of a chowder.
J asked a taxi-driver wherethe film was
to be seen, and he took meto a theatre
in Padua or Bolzano—it was miles
away. From thefilm, I learned I had
been in the midst of the most depraved
nightlife in the world; the Via Veneto,
it seems,is highly exciting if you know
the right people—a supermarketofsex,
whereall you need isa shopping cart and
a hypodermic needle. The actors, an in-
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ternational bunch, speak in their own
languages—a novelty that Fellini may
have picked up from “La Grande Il-
lusion.” What pleased me was that
English, usually with an American ac-
cent, has displaced French as the lan-
guage that, spoken in an Italian film,
symbolizes worldly wickedness. Instead
of “Ooh-la-la! ,” the bad girl now says
something like “I’ve got newsfor you.”
This marks a change in the Anglo-
Saxonplace in the international imagi-
nation, which is often more important
than actuality,

wie hoxing matchesat the Palazzo
dello Sport havenotas yet reached

the stage of the tournament where good
boys often meet other good boys. The
tournament began with two hundred
and eighty-eight boxers, from cighty-
seven countries, unequally divided
amongten weightclasses. (In Olympic
boxing, there are two classes—light-
welter and light-middle—that do not
exist in professional boxing, the idea
beingto lessen weight discrepancies be-
tween opponents.) The countries this
year include such exotics, in a boxing
sense, as Afghanistan, North Borneo,
Fiji, Israel, Kenya, and Vietnam. Be-
fore each bout involving one of these
newcomers, the mystery is how much
thefighter knows and howhewill con-
duct himself; it is like watching a new
boy at school make his first fight on the
playground, Someofthe exotics are as-
tonishingly well coached. The Burmese,
for example, box in a classic style, as if
they had been taught by some contem-
porary of Jim Driscoll,circa 1912, who
had been stranded bythe old Moulmein
Pagoda ever since. Their bantamweight
wasaspleasing to watchas an old-time
soft-shoe dancer; whenhe finished with
a stolid lad from Luxembourg,the Eu-
ropean had had a glimpseinto thepast,
but he could not appreciate it. The Ni-
gerians and Ugandese slug; the Suda-
nese should not be here; the Iranians,
built like weight-lifters, box convention-
ally but slowly. Olympic referees form
a solid European Bund, accustomed to
officiating in each other’s countries and
to doing favorsfor each other’s nationals
in trouble, much as the Belgian consul
will stand in for the Dutch consulif the
Dutch chap is out of town. They are
solemn, histrionic gentlemen who con-
stantly interfere with the boxers, and
the new “wild men,” having noref-
erees of their own in the combine,
constantly get the worst of it. These
unfortunatesarein the position of politi-
cians who wantpatronage but have no
votes to trade. American boxerstry for
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quick knockouts to minimize such diffi-
culties. The Italians, like other Conti-
nentals, are well entrenched, but even

an Italian crowd sometimes revolts
against injustice. Thus, in a bout be-
tween a husky Rumanian welterweight
and

a

tall matchstick of a Nigerian last
Saturday night the crowd adoptedthe
Nigerian, who,instead of standing off
and jabbing, as his height and build
augured, wentin andslugged the Ru-
manian with both hands. The Ruma-
nian, surprised, slugged back. They
foughteachother into complete exhaus-
tion, andin the third roundboth of them
slipped to the canvas from sheer weari-
ness, Thereferee, a European,helped
both to theirfeet, and then, hanging the
Nigerian on the ropes away from the
other man,started to count him out, as
if he had been knocked downand the
Rumanian had merely slipped. Thebell
ended the bout before the consumma-
tion of this injustice, but the invented
knockdown wouldcost the Nigerian the
decision, and the crowd knewit. Italian
crowds whistle to showdisapproval, and
the volumeof their whistling rent the
eardrums. They went mad, and the
noise continued while the officials col-
lected the decisions of the five judges,
which nowhadto be against the Nigeri-
an.It increased with the announcement
of the verdict, and continued through
the introduction of the next two box-
ers—an American named Baldwin and
another unfortunate Luxembourger.
Baldwin knockedhis man out beforethe
crowd finished whistling about the pre-
vious decision. I came away believing,
with Avery Brundage,the apostleof the
Olympics, that there must be something
good about games that can arouse a
European crowd in favor of an Afri-
can wronged. Of course, if the Ru-
manian hadbeen anItalian, the reac-
tion might have been different.

—A.J. Lresiinc

 

WRONG CROSSWORD

PUZZLE PRINTED

Through an oversight the crossword
puzzle which should have appearedin to-
day's Lewiston Morning Tribune appeared
instead in yesterday's, together with the

 

answerto the puzzle that should have been| #
printed yesterday.
Therefore the puzzle that should have

appearedyesterdayis in today’s Tribune,
together with the answer to Wednesday’s
puzzle. The puzzle for today and the an-
swer to the one that should have been
printed yesterday, are reprinted.

‘The answer to today’s reprinted puzzle
will appear in tomorrow's Tribune.

—Lewiston (Idaho) Tribune.
Youdon’t needto printpuzzles atall.

Just keep writing.

 

 

Quality with

QUID PRO QUO

or tit for tat!

 

 

 

If you want more, it takes more! The
really well-dressed look has more than
fashion—ithas quality too. And quality
is based on mote, more, more. Mostly
moreart, mote flair, more money. So if
you wear couture clothes, smart jewelry,
fine furs, naturally you'll choose the
finest shoes, made by one of the greats.
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The light Scotch that’s becoming the heavyfavorite

...with both sides of the house

It's “HIS and HER Time”all over America...when both

settle down around HOUSE OF LORDS andagreeit’s the best

———s decision of the day. Wonderful scotch.Try it at your house!
HOUSEorLORDS
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Head for the
SERAPE
HAPPIEST

daze
of yourlife!

Aficionados of the bullfight, the
boulevard, the bargain or the
baroque... you'll find them all
here, living and loving it at the
glamorous Reforma Interconti-
nental Hotel! For this is Mexico
City, amigos. A magnifico-round of
pleasure, leisure and luxury-
without-a-lapse!

Right on the fashionable Paseo de
Ja Reforma,a toss of your hat from
the bull rings,a flick of your rose
from boutiques and bazaars...
the Reforma coddles you with a
remarkable combination of
Mexican and continental color,
excitement, plus the most modern
American conveniences.

Sip your cocktail in the intimate
Bar Jardin while strolling
Mariachis thrumtheir guitars.
Dinein the elegant Jardin restau-
rant (gastronomes leave home for
this famous Intercontinental cui-
sine). Or just lounge in your
spacious room or duplex suite. But
byall means, come!

See yourtravel agent pronto! Or
write: Intercontinental Hotels,
Chrysler Bldg., New York 17, N. Y.

Reforma

INTEREOINENTAL
wey
HOTELS

‘The World's Largest Group of International Hotels
in the World's Most Romantic Lands  

MR. FINGERHOOD’S BILL OF GOODS
[ Joie one notable day in June,

1946, I could never remember
a time when my father wasn’t

the Treasurer of B’nai Sharmon, the
synagogue and communitycenterof the
town I am calling Sharmon, Massachu-
setts. It was a matter of course that the
Nominating Committee would offer
everyyeartheslate of Benjamin Rutt-
man, President, I. G. Katz, Vice-Presi-
dent, Abe Slobodkin, Recording Secre-
tary, and myfather, Treasurer, That’s
the wayit always was, andthat’s the
way it would always be, everyone
figured, as long as those four gentle-
men kept their health. But Jack Fin-
gerhood, a comparative newcomer to
the Grove—the summer-colonysection
of Sharmon, where my family and I
lived from June through September—
changed the unchangeable the day he
sold Mr. Ruttman“abill of goods.”

It wasn’t the first bill of goods Mr.
Fingerhood had sold. He was a shrewd
electric-appliance salesman, whose abil-
ity to convince a customer that he was
desperately in need of a new portable
radio waspainfully well known to sev-
eral new portable-radio owners in the
Grove. Even the towering Mr, Rutt-
man, a dashing fellow and
the accepted King Solomonof
the community, often found
himself cowed by the new-
comer’s finesse. Deftly skip-
ping the period of humble
initiation a Groye entrant
usuallyexperienced, Mr. Fin-
gerhood worked his way right
to the top of thesocial pyra-
mid—that is, to Mr. Rutt-
man—and inside of a year
he was suggesting courses of
action in shul politics, which,
next to fishing, was the
Grove’s major diversion. He
also dabbled in complicated practical
jokes. In fact, it was through a rather
dark practical joke, the inception of
which I witnessed, that my father was
unseated as Treasurer.
Thad comeintopossession of a new

pair of underwater goggles—the kind
that give the wearer a sort of insect
appearance—and I was spending one
bright Sunday morning searching for
variousarticles dropped into Lake Mas-
sasoit through the floorboards of the
community “raft”—inreality, a small,
sagging dock. WhenI started my sal-
vaging (I was lookingin particular for
Mrs. I. G. Katz’s Ronson lighter), I
was quite alone. However, coming up
for air after an unsuccessful dive, I sud-

 

 

  

denly heard the voices of Mr. Ruttman
and Mr. Fingerhood in conversation on
the raft above me. Theydidn’t notice
me under the floorboards. They were
checking the minnow traps they used to
supplyfresh bait for theirfishing jaunts.
I clungsilently to one of the raft piles
andlistened.

“T mean we'll just havea little fun,
what youcall alittle amusement, with
him, Ben,” Mr. Fingerhood was say-
ing in his salesman’s manner, which,
I knew, was eccompanied by expres-
sive facial contortion. “Sammy could
always take a joke, a hoax, on himself,
Til wager you he himself will get a
bang, what youcall a kick, out ofit,
Til bet you. What do yousay, Ben?
Don’tbe sucha stick-in-the-mud, what
you call a dead herring. Ivll liven
things up, animate, the election meet-
ing. Ivll give the boys, the members,
something to chuckle over. What do
you say, how aboutit, Ben?”

“Well, Jack,’ Mr. Ruttman said
pontifically as he put down a minnow
trap, “Pll tell you mythoughts. Sam,
as you know, has been our Treasurer
for manyyears now—since I first be-
camePresident, even. Heis a dedicated

man, with years of faithful
service behind him. I would
hate—evenin a joke, a harm-
less joke—to hurt him in
any way, a man ofthat cali-
Drew ae

“But who’s going to hurt,
Ben, to injure?” Mr. Fin
gerhoodinterrupted. “Why,
that’s the last thing, the far-
thest thing, from my mind.
T’ve only known, been ac-
quainted, with Sam for a

o8 short time now, but believe
me, ¢rust in me, that I think
the world of him. Theearth!

I merely suggest we have a little fun,
what you call a little joke, on him
to liven things up. Look, the way I
see it, the way I visualize it, is we
fix it with the Nominating Commit-
tec, of which I’m a member, a regular
participant, and we come up with the
usual slateof officers. You know, you,
and I. G., and Abe. But instead of
Sam as Treasurer, we put up maybe
Hyman Eisendrath. Then, after Sam
turns pale, the color leaves his face,
wetell himit’s all a big joke, what you
call a big hoax. We'll tell him he’s
really our choice, our nomince, after
all. We'll have a big laugh, what you
call a belly laugh, and T assure you,
Ben, guarantee you, Sam will have the
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biggest laugh out ofit of all. He’s a
prince, that Sam, a ding.”

“Well, Jack, I still don’t know,”
Mr. Ruttman said. “Butif it’s just
a little joke you won’t carry too far,
maybe it would be fun after all. But
remember, I don’t want Sam should
be hurt. He’s a fine man with years of
dedicated service—almost as many as
mine,”

“He’s a prince, a regent,” Mr. Fin-
gerhood concludedas they replaced the
minnow traps in the water andleft the
raft.

I wascertainly no informer, but I
was a faithful son. As soon as I fished
up Mrs. Katz’scigarette lighter, I ran
up Pond Avenue hill to our house,
where myfather was busying himself
pruning one of our dozen orso fruit-
less apple trees. Still dripping from my
salvaging operations, I told him every-
thing I had overheard.

Mr. Fingerhood would have enjoyed
seeing him at that moment, because he
turned frightfully pale. He put down
his pruning shears and leaned against
the apple tree. “How could they play
such a stunt on me after all these
years?” he asked nobodyin particular.
“Tf someone told me my old friends
would do such a thing, I wouldn’t have
believed it in a million years. I don’t
know whatI’m goingto doaboutit yet,
but Pll think of something, that’s what
Tm going to do. That no-good Finger-

||hood fellow and my old friend Ben can
have theirfun,if that’s what they want,
but PH have myfun, too. T’'ll think of
something, that’s what T’ll do,”

Myfather had never abstained from
instantancous involvement in a politi-

{cal wrangle before. “But what are you
going to do?” I asked him.
“What I’m goingto do for the time

being, Son, is nothing, until I think
of something,” he answered. “When
they nominatethatpiker Eisendrath on
election night, D'll let them have their
fun and then I'll show them how much
fun they can have. Sixteen years of
service I give the shul, sixteen years,
and this is the thanks I get! Anyway,
Tl be a lot happier being just an ordi-
nary member from now on,so I don’t
haveto play politics with that Finger-
hoodandhis bunchof fourflushers.” He
ended by making mepromise I wouldn’t
breathe a word of whatI’d heard that
day.

Myfather remainedfairly pale dur-
ing the next week, which ended with
election night. Hehad told my mother
about Mr. Fingerhood’s joke, and al-
though heprotested constantly that he
wasn’t the least bit interested in what
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THE NEW 3.8 SEDAN

Out of an unbroken record of achieve-
ment comes a newear from Jaguar, the
3.8 Sedan, a five-passengersedan with all
the dash of a true sports car. Simple in
line, fluid in motion, luxuriousin design,
the 3.8 embodies spacious comfort within
a size of modern dimensions. It is beauti-
ful, but not self-conscious; elegant, with-
out affectation. Its appointments are
flawless. Its performancewillsatisfy the
most demanding. The 3.8 speaks of its
owneras one whohas notlost his eye for
beauty in a drab automotive age.
New engineering advances offer the 3.8
ownerthe ultimatein comfort andsafety :
+ Dynamic acceleration and sustained
power with the famous XKengine.
* New dashboard layout; rpm counter
and speedometer in front of driver.
+ Maximum safety with Dunlop four-
wheel dise brakes, of proven efficiency
on worldwide competition courses.
+ Effortless control at all speeds with
both automatic transmission and power-
assisted steering as optionalextras.
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windscreen with very slim pillars and
wrap-around rear window.
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ance and appointments earmark this
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THE XK 150 SPORTS CAR
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XK 150series. The XK convertible and
hardtop coupe. Available with 3.8 engine.
We urge a visit to your dealer to drive
the Jaguar of yourinterest.

JAGUAR CARS INC.
32 E. 57th ST.. NEW YORK 22, N. Y.  

happened and that he’d be a lot bet-
ter off just being an ordinary mem-
ber, my mother couldn’t get him to
eat anything but cottage cheese and
sour cream. He sulked and fidgeted,
and when neighbors asked him what
was the matter, he said he had some
business worries.

'Y Grovetradition, election night
was a gala markedbya big blow-

out at the house of the newly elected
President, which meant that it was
invariably at the Ruttmans’. First,
though, came the serious business of the
election, at the shul. Although none
of the womenparticipated in the bal-
loting (women’s suffrage was not one
of the Grove’s strongest points), male
offspring very often sat in with their
elders. Being a son in reasonably good
standing, I joined the solemn pro-
cession of men that night who filed,
flashlights in hand, down the dewy path
through the woods to Coolidge Street,
where the shul wassituated. I wouldn’t
for the world have missed theelections
that year.

At the shul, a rectangular shingled
framebuilding with a vestry in the base-
ment, there was a pervading sense
of anticipation. Mr. Ruttmanstrode
into the vestry exuding his annual air
of humility. Mr. Fingerhood skipped
about, checking with eachlittle knot of
voters and puffing on his long cigar as
though it provided the fuel that made
him run. I. G. Katz, sitting among
some admirers, looked like a pensive
Mickey Mouse; I doubted whether he
could hear one wordin ten in the noisy
room, because he hadn’t yet quite mas-
tered the intricacies of his new electric
hearing aid. Mr. Slobodkin was making
promises aboutshud and community im-
provements to his circle. I overheard
himas he announcedhis plan for an en-
tirely new high-holidayseating arrange-
mentfor that year. “Believe me,” he
said, “you can believe me whenI tell
you this: there’s going to be some
changes made aroundhereif I have any-
thing to say about it, and I will, you
can take my word on that. I’m telling
you this right now,this minute, thatit’s
a disgrace the way the seating plan is
madeupfor the holidays, which, believe
me, are plenty early this year, so we
don’t have a minute to lose. You can
take my word on that—the earliest I
can remember,believe me.”

“Abe,you're crazy,”said Nate Gans,
a lean, dark-eyed lawyer who everyone
agreed looked like Abraham Lincoln.
“Theholidays aren’t early atall. Why,
this year they’re later than ever—prac-
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| tically on Columbus Day. I was think-

the Grove for them,that maybe I'd go
at home, at our Brookline temple.”

Mr. Slobodkin’s round bald head

ly, losing his preélection control. “I.
mean, what are you talking foolish?
Youcan take my word onit, the holi-
days are so early this year, they’re,
andyoucanbelieve me on this—they’r 

{| practically on Labor Day, they're so|}
early this year. Try to believe me on |
this! You’re talking foolish about your
Columbus Day! Believe me, you're
talking like a fool with your Columbus!
‘Take my wordfor it, the holidays are
early and they’
what's right is right. Youcan believe
meright there.”

“But Abe, I don’t wantto start a

 

the holidays are late this year. I looked
it up. What am I,anilliterate I can’t
read? I can read, can’t I? I know
they’re around Columbus Day.”

Mr. Slobodkin had taken to scream-
ing as I edged away. “Believe me, you
can believe me or not when

I

tell you
this! Take my wordforit, the holidays
are the earliest this year! Labor Day,
almost...”

Onthat night, I felt myplace was
beside myfather. I worked my way
through the throng, reaching his side
about the same time Mr. Ruttmandid.

“Well, Sam,” Mr. Ruttman said
wistfully, “another year, ch, Sam?”

“That's right, Ben,” myfathersaid
softly, “another year.”

“You know, Sam,” Mr. Ruttman
continued,“I sincerely hope some other
qualified man is elected President this
year. I’mverysincere about that. ’m
getting too old for this politics busi-
ness.””

“The hell you do,” myfather said
half jokingly. “You know youlove it.”

“No, Sam,” Mr, Ruttman wenton,
unruffied, “when a man reaches my
age he can’t take it any more,all the
hullabaloo politics. I wish some capa~
ble man with mydedicated experience
would take the burden off my back.”
He looked quickly at his watch and
brightened noticeably. “But mean-
while,” he said, “we'd better get the
show rolling.”

Mr. Ruttman called the meeting to
order, and the mensettled themselves
on the wooden bridge chairs arranged
on the vestry floor. “Tonight,” Mr,
Ruttman announced from behind the
makeshift rostrum at the head of the
room, “we'll dispense with any old 

ing that maybe I wouldn’t even stayin |i

became morepurple than usual. “What|
are youtalking foolish?” he said, loud-

|

=

¢ on Labor Day, and {§

fight, Abe,” said Mr. Gans. “I know |
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business, because we want to get on
with the important business at hand.
Remember, if youhave anything to say,
stand up and be recognized and Dll
recognize you. If you have nothing
to say, sit down and don’t say any-
thing and I promise you we'll be out
of here without any hullabaloo in an
hour at the most, I promise you. Now,
before Jack Fingerhood of the Nomi-
nating Committee reads the slate of
officers, I want to hear any nomina-
tions from the floor, so if anyone has
anyone they want to nominate, do it
now by standing up. Stand up and P’ll
recognize you, but don’t make a whole
federal case outofit.”
There were never any nominations

from the floor, butat this point in most
election meetings somebody always
made an impassioned speech praising
the Nominating Committeeforits hard
work and affirmingits wiscly selected
choices. On this night, however, my
father wasthefirst on his feet. A ter-
rible hush descended on the room,andI
knew at once that Mr, Fingerhood’s
practical joke had become public
knowledge.

“Mr. President—Ben,” my father
began. “Atthis time, I wouldlike to
nominate from the floor for the office
of Treasureranold friendofus all and
a very important manin the Grove for
many years, Mr. Hyman Eisendrath.”
Myfather sat down.
From that moment on, I remember,

it wasall very muchlike a bad movie.
As if on cue, the audience began to
mumble, and the mumbling grew
to out-and-out talking and,finally, to
shouting. Mr. Ruttmanhadto rap his
hand repeatedly against the rostrum for
order. I glanced over at Mr. Finger-
hood and saw him in anxious confer-
ence with another member of the
Nominating Committee, a Mr. Man-
delstem. Mr. Fingerhood lookeda little
pale himself, I thought.

Order wasfinally restored, and Mr.
Ruttman turned to my father. “Ts that
all you wantto say, Sam?” he asked
weakly,

“Yes,” answered my father.
“Well,” Mr. Ruttman said, “are

there any other nominations from the
floor? If there are nominations, stand
up andbe recognized and I'll recognize
you. Otherwise, we’ll go on to the
slate nominations.” He paused to pat
his high, patrician forehead with his
handkerchief, “Jack—Jack Finger-
hood—are you ready with the slate?”

“Yes, Mr. President,” said Mr. Fin-
gerhood, rising slowly. “The Nominat-
ing Committee and I, all of us, have
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thought out, contemplated, the choice
of candidates very, very carefully, with
great diligence, and we, the Nominat-
ing Committee, have come up with a
slate we think will preserve the high,
the lofty, ideals and practices we all
hold so dear, that we cherish. This
year, we, the Nominating Committee,
propose Mr. Benjamin Ruttman for

.Jour Chief Executive, our President,
I. G. Katz for Vice, Abe Slobodkin
for Recording Secretary, and—I
guess—a man youall know and think
highly of, what youcall respect, Hy-
man Eisendrath for Treasurer.”

Like the dormouse, I. G. Katz sud-
denly cameto life. I guessed that he
had managed to turn up his hearing
aid so he could listen to his name be-
ing announced among the nominces.
“What happened to Sam?” he asked
loudly. “What's Eisendrath doing in
the nominations? What are you all
talking crazy for? Sam’s always the
Treasurer, just like Pm always Vice.
T nominate Sam!”

After violently pounding his hand on
the rostrum for order, Mr. Ruttman,
as if he were explaining something to
a querulous grandson, said, “I. G-—
can you hear me, I, G.?—the nomina-
tions from thefloorare over, I. G. You
can’t nominate Sam or anybody else.”

“Anyway,I don’t accept,” myfather
said peevishly. “I myself nominated
Eisendrath, so how do you like your
practical joke now, Mr. Practical
Jokers?”

Mr. Ruttman smashed down his
hand again. It madea terrible noise and
must have hurt him. “Quiet!” he
shouted. “Now, I’m telling youall to
be quiet, do youhear me, quiet! When
you're all quiet, ’m going to tell you
something, but not until you’re quiet.
Asthe newlyelected President,I feel I
shouldsettle all this hullabaloo, so what
Pm goingtodois this—”

“You haven’t been elected yet!”
yelled Mr. Gans from the back of the
vestry.

“Quiet! Youre out of order!”
yelled back Mr. Ruttman, staring
sternly. “Anyway, I was President be-
fore I was newly elected, so I’m still
President around here, do you under-
stand?”

“You're always President,” retorted
Mr. Gansin a more subdued voice.
“What I’m going to dois this,” Mr.

Ruttman went on, also more quietly
and pretending he didn’t hear Mr.
Gans’last remark. “I’m going to cre-
ate what you call a new office. It’s
going to be called... it’s going to be
called the Office of the Treasurer
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Emeritus—that’s like when it’s hon-
oraryafter you've finished your devoted
years of service—and I’m electing,
nominating, ourloyal, devoted Treas-
urer Sam to the post. So when wehold
the voting in a few minutes, that’s who
I’m nominating.”

Mr. Eisendrath, the portly Treas-
urer-clect and by far the wealthiest man
in the Grove, hadn’t uttered a word
all evening. Now he rose ponderously
from his seat. “I second the motion,”
he said, “and, what’s more, as far as
T’m concerned, Sam can have the real
Treasurer job besides, It was just a
lousy Fingerhood joke to nominate me
in the first place, and,as far as ’m con-
cerned, all this Treasurer business is
going to end up costing mepersonally a
lot of moneyin the end, I can assure
you. T’ve got enough grayhairs on my
headasit is withoutit costing mea lot
of moneyin the end.”

“No!”myfather shouted righteous-
ly. “I insist Mr. Eisendrath be elected
Treasurer, otherwise ’m_ resigning
from the whole politics business right
now this minute. I’ll be plenty happy
just being a regular member.”

“Order,” pleaded Mr. Ruttman, not
daring to slam downhis hand again.

“Give them both the job,”said I. G.
Katz. “I’m Vice and I know—wecan
always use another good man around
here,”

“Be quiet, I. G.,”said Mr. Ruttman.
“Why don’t you help me keep order,
instead of working against me? What
kind of Vice are youif you can’t help
the President keep order?”

“Wait a minute, Ben, Mr. Presi-
dent,” said Mr. Fingerhood.
“You want to say something, stand

up andbe recognized,”said Mr. Rutt-
manright back at him, a little angrily.

“All right, Pm standing, I’m per-
pendicular. So recognize me.”

“You're recognized.”
“WhatI wantto say, to relate,” con-

tinued Mr.Fingerhood,“is that I think
Ben’s, what youcall the President’s,
Emeritusideais the best, the finest, way
out. I would like to publicly confess
thatit’s all myfault, the blame’s on me,
for starting this practical joke in thefirst
place, at the outset, not to nominate
Sam. I wantto publicly apologize to
both Sam and Hymanfor causing all
this trouble, this mess. I think the only
fair, the onlyjust, way outis for Sam to
be made whatyoucall Emeritus. With
that I rest, I drop my case, and maybe
even Pll resign from the Nominating
Committee.”

“Believe you me, he’s right,” Mr.
Slobodkin stated heartily, withoutrising
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from his seat. “Youcan take my word
onthat, believe me.”

“You're alsoout oforder, even if you
are the Recording,”said Mr. Ruttman,
not quite yet his patient, suave self.

“Believe me, Ben, I just wanted to

say that I agree one hundred andfifty
per cent completely,” Mr. Slobodkin
answered. “Andas Recording, I want
youall to take my wordforit that ?m
throwing all my weight behind the

Emeritus resolution. You can believe

meright there.”
“Whatresolution?” asked Mr. Gans

sourly. “Nobody’s made any formal
resolution.”

‘The President theatrically cleared

his throat. “I’m proposing an Emeritus
resolution right now, this instant, and
I’mcalling for a vote on the whole slate,
including Emeritus.”

‘There wasa roar of cheers and affir-

mations, and without further ado the
evening’s business cameto a close. The
one dissident was Mr. Gans, who in-
sisted to anyone who wouldlisten to
him that the whole thing was devious
andhighlyillegal, because no one had
seconded the resolution and nosecret
ballot had been taken. But he had lost

his audience. All the men were ontheir

feet, talking cheerfully as they crowded
towardthevestry door, heading for the
celebration at Mr. Ruttman’s house.

My father, looking a little confused
but generally pleased, was immersed in
bubbling congratulations. Mr. Eisen-
drath put his enormous, patronizing
arm around himand promised, “We'll

work together hand in glove, like a

regular Damon and Pythias.” Then
Mr. Ruttman came over and hugged
myfather fromthe other side.

“Sam,” Mr. Ruttman said appeal-

 

  

 

    

 

   

 

  

       

  
  

  

 

  

 

   

 

  
    
  

  

    

  

    

  
  

  

  

  

  

  

    

  

 

  

 

   

 

  
  
   

    

   

  

ingly, “you've gotto forgive me. ‘That OO
Fingerhood guy sold me a bill of Arr)
goods.” —Burron BERNSTEIN rag

° JACK
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LETTER FROM WASHINGTON
Aucust 31

N

the blessed eve of its dissolu-
O tion, the short post-convention

session of Congress appears to
be one of the most cynical mancuyers
in recent political history. The endsit
wasintended to serve were far narrow-
er than those generally described as
“partisan.” It was called by Senator
Johnson and Speaker Rayburn at a time
when those legislative wizards from
Texas were working against long odds
to get Senator Johnson nominated for
the Presidency, andif it had anyjusti-
fication except as a device for advancing
the Majority Leader’s fortunes in the
unlikely event that he won out over
Senator Kennedy in Los Angeles, no
one here has explained it. Last week,
when it was clear to everyone that the
session was going to be an unqualified
flop, some of the assistant wizards on
Senator Johnson’sstaff sought to make
history the goat by arguing thatthe ses-
sion was simply inevitable—that Con-
gressional sessions have been getting
longer and longer over the years, and
that in time (as government and the
economy grow more complex, as the
corpus juris swells, as the world presses
in upon us more and more) Congress
will sit the year round. Perhaps, but
there is not one responsible Republi-
can or Democrat in the Capitol who.

  

does not believe that by working at
a brisker pace in May and June the
Eighty-sixth Congress could have ac-
complished by early July vastly more
than it will have accomplished by Labor
Day. The Majority Leader and the
Speaker rigged the legislative calendar
so that if lightning did strike Senator
Johnson, he would have an occasion to
acquire, fast, certain political assets that
up tothen he had conspicuously lacked.
In the winter, he had squared himself
with some leaders of the civil-rights
movement by negotiating safe passage
through the Senate of a bill that they
found acceptable as far as it went, but
his record as a welfare-statist wasn’t
all that he felt it should be if he were
to stand as an heir to Franklin D.
Roosevelt and Harry Trumanin the
urban centers of the North. Hence the
special session, in which great public
benefactions—prepaid medical care for
senior citizens, schoolrooms for junior
ones, and better wages for those in be-
tween—would be associated with his
nameand wizardry.

Senator Kennedy was nominated
with votes to spare, but the session had
to be held anyway, and no good has
comeof it for anyone—notevenfor the
Republicans. The Texas scheme might
just possibly have worked—that is to
say, cither the benefactions might have

 

  “Tell me something to paint.”

been written into law or the responsi-
bility for their denial might have been
pinned on President Eisenhower—if
Senator Johnson had won the main
prize at Los Angeles. His Southern and
border-state friends, who seem not to
care very much whether heis installed
as Vice-President next January, might
have been a bit morehelpfulif a John-
son, rather than a Kennedy, adminis-
tration had been in prospect. But even
this seems most unlikely. The Demo-
cratic platform, in the writing of which
Senator Kennedyhad sucha large hand,
was drafted and adoptedbefore the bal-
loting began, so Senator Johnson would
have beenasking for Southern support
on Senator Kennedy’s terms, andall the
evidence of the moment suggests that
the South, whether or notit goes along
with the ticket in the end, doesn’t think
muchof those terms. Senator Johnsonis
looked upon as a turncoat because he
accepted the Kennedyplatform without
protest—the platform that would have
been his if he had been the Party’s
candidate. The inescapable truth seems
to be that the great calculator made a
series of inexcusable miscalculations,
and about the only people here who
are getting anysatisfaction out of the
whole affair are those who have held
all along that Lyndon Johnson’s repu-
tation as a towering figure in modern
politics has never been deserved and
whofeel that he has at last been ex-

posed. Theyenjoy pointing
out that he acquired his rep-
utation in the easiest pos-
sible way—byalwaysgoing
along with the majority, He
has rewritten bills of Demo-
cratic origin until they were
acceptable to the adminis-
tration, and he has rewri
ten administrationbills until
they were acceptable to the
Democrats. This, they con-
cede, mayhave heena great
public service in a time of
divided government, butit
was not a very demanding
one, and it cannot sustain
a reputation for political
genius, which is generally
earnedbyprevailing against
majorities or by organizi
them in behalf of some
principle, rather than by
mobilizing existing majori-
ties behind innocuous pro-
grams.
The one thing that can

be said for the session is
that most of the perils that
were foreseen at the time
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of its conception have been avoided. It
wasfeared that if the Senate chamber
becamea jousting place for Mr. Nixon
and Senator Kennedyfor several weeks,
one or both of them might say or do
something that would injure the na-
tionalinterest in one or another of the
manyplaces in whichit has lately been
involved—in the Congo, for example,
or in Cuba, or at the Powerstrial in
Moscow. Fortunately, nothing of the
sort happened. But this may be only
because,really, nothingatall happened.
Therestraintofthe session may be only
anaspect ofits torpor and futility. Not
even the promised drama and conflict
materialized. ‘The candidates have not
confronted each other for more than a
few minutes at a time, and the only
occasion on which one has addressed
the other wasyesterday, when the Vice-
President received, in Walter Reed
Hospital, a telegram from Senator Ken-
nedy expressing the hope that Mr.
Nixon’s knee would soon be in good
shape. Senator Kennedyhas stayed off
the floor except for crucial roll calls,
and Mr. Nixon,before his hospitaliza-
tion, occupied the Senate president’s
chair as infrequently as he had occu-
pied it before he was a candidate. In-
deed, the galleries have been disap-
pointed by the entire show. The only
momentof even mild interest occurred
last week, when the Anderson amend-
ment to the medical-care bill—the
amendment that called for financing
through Social Security funds—was
put to a vote. But developments car-
lier that day had made it altogether
clear that the Majority Leader was go-
ing to find himself leading a minority,
and the solitary moment ofinterest
came when Senator Kennedy,seeing at
last that the situation was, from his
point of view, utterly without hope,
threw ayellow pencil down onhis desk
and departed. Neither before nor since
has anything noteworthy happened, and
the oratory has maintained the usual
standards of dullness, irrelevance, and
tastelessness. (A fair sample was pro-
vided by Senator Keating, of New
York, who last week combined a few
wordsin praise of the late Oscar Ham-
merstein IT with a topical commentary:
“He madea truly great contribution to
our nation’s culture. It was Hammer-
stein whowrotethe lyrics which I think
most aptly describe what the Demo-
cratic leadership is now apparently
thinking. It is in a song in the musical
‘Oklahoma!’ in which Hammerstein
wrote, ‘We've gone about as far as we
can go.’”) ‘The committee work has
been pretty much limited to executive
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sessions on pending legislation, almost
all of which, of course, has been left
pending.

‘HE general view right nowis that
neither partystandsto gain or lose

from what has and has not happened
here since August 8th. The Republi-
cans did not succeed in needling the
Democrats into satisfying any of the
important legislative requests made by
the President. The Democratsfailed in

all their enterprises. The embattled
minority Democrats maintained fairly
close ranks throughout, while the ma-
jority showeditself to be as badly riven
on welfare measures as on civil rights. A MOST DISTINCTIVE
If voters took such matters as seriously
as perhaps they should, the Democrats AND UNIQUE ARRAY OF
would be the principal sufferers. It is FINE AMERICAN CRAFTS

plain that the Democrats, at least when
they control the legislative branchalone, IS PRESENTLY ON VIEW
are not one party but two, and that on
any issues involving regional loyalties IN OUR SPACIOUS
they cannot,as the Presidentsaid at his

news conference last week, form an ef= NEW QUARTERSAT
fective majority even when they out-
number Republicans twoto one. Never- 44 WEST 58RD STREET.
theless, it is doubtful whether their
national ticket has lost anything of WE CORDIALLY INVITE YOU
yalue, apart from the time that Senator
Kennedy might have used to better 10 VISIT US SOON.
advantage. Issues involving the legisla-
tive responsibilities of parties are almost

impossible to deal with before audiences
that are not made up exclusively of
subscribers to the Annals of the Amer-
ican Academyof Political Science. The
impression of most observershere is that

voters in general think of Congress,
when they think ofit at all, in terms
of the individual men they are called
upon to vote for or against. While they
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distinguish between theparties, they do
so not on the basis of the performance
of the parties’ delegations in Congress
but on the basis of the declared views
of the candidates seeking their favor.
The individual voter, if this interpre-
tation is sound, is finished with the
question whenhe has decided which of
twocandidates for the House is worthy
of his support and which of two candi-
dates for the Senatewill better serve the
interests he regards as good. Congress
as a battlegroundforclass and regional
interests, as a theatre of operations for
coalitions that cut across party lines,
haslittle reality for the mass of the clec-
torate—in large part, perhaps, because
the American press has never found a
wayofgiving it reality. Nor do voters
appear to hold Presidents or Presiden-
tial candidates responsible for what the
mass of their party colleagues do or
fail to do in Congress. (A number of
scholars maintain that Thomas E,
Deweylost in 1948 because voters—
particularly those in the farm states in
the Middle West—were dissatisfied
with the Republican record in Congress,
but a larger number holdthis to be a
proposition whose fallacy has been dem-
onstrated in the last six Eisenhower
years, whenthe electorate has been un-
flagging in its admiration for Mr. Eisen-
hower and consistentin its rejection of
Republican candidates for Congress.)
Tf the Gallup Poll released this morning
is reliable, Senator Kennedy has gained
four percentage points over Mr. Nixon
during a period characterized by the
frustration of his plans at the hands of
his own party and by a demonstration
of the fact that he and his running
mate—at least while they remain in
the Senate—areunable to provide the
“leadership” they were cverlastingly
talking about in Los Angeles.

I a speech delivered last night by
telephone to a meeting of the New

York A.F.L.-C.L.O., Senator Ken-
nedy sought to put the blame on the
Presidentfor the session’s failure to pro-
duce welfarelegislation, and he can be
counted upon to continue this effort
throughout the campaign. Thefeeling
here is thatit is a half-truth but an im-
portant one. If the Senate Democrats
had been able to rally their full
strength—sixty-six votes—they would
still have been oneshyof the two-thirds
needed to override a Presidential veto;
the chances are that a show of unity on
their part would have broken Repub-
lican unity and produced two or three
Republican votes, but even if this did
not happen the Democrats would have
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been able to make a straightforward
case against the President. As matters
stand, the case is far from straight-
forward. On the Anderson amend-
ment, the Democrats fell seven votes

short of a simple majority and thereby
spared the President and Mr. Nixon
the awkwardness of a veto. Neverthe-
less, Senator Kennedy’s argument is
not asdisingenuousas it has been made
to sound. In the Senate there was in
fact a large majority—almostcertainly
large enough to override a veto—that
wanted a medical-careprogram of some
sort passed. Senator Kennedy’s follow-
ers and Mr. Nixon’s were divided on
the method of financing it, but ways
could have been found to compromise
their differencesif both factions had not
knownthat the President would reject
any product ofthe compromise. A large
majority wanted a bill in this session,
but the Presidentdid not, and the Pres-
ident got his way because the Repub-
licans felt that they could not stand the
humiliation of a Presidential veto of a
bill of theirs, and also felt that the Pres-
ident should not be madeto stand the
humiliation of being overridden. Even
on the Anderson amendment, the Dem-

ocrats would have done better—though
far from well enough—if some mem-
bers of their Party had notfelt thatit
was somehow irresponsible to vote for
a measure that had no chance what-
everoffinal passage.

In anycase, it was the President
who blocked the medical-care program,
and heis entitled to whatever credit
for wickedness or virtue may attach to
the act. And he was a force—silent but
plainly visible—in other matters. One
reason the session accomplished nothing
was that the House Rules Committee
refused to allow the House to act on
several pieces of legislation, including
some that bore Republican approval.
The Democrats, of course, are a major-
ity on this committee, as on all other
committees, and a majorityof their ma-
jority had nopart in bottling up legisla~
tion. Two Democrats, however, joined
with the four Republican members to

prevent the Congress from taking ac-
tion on a large numberofbills. A Presi-
dent who wished to break this obstruc-
tive coalition could easily do so, and
Senator Kennedy,in the opinion of most
people here,is stating a fairlysimple po-
litical truth whenhesays that the pres-
ent paralysis of government would not
exist if the White House were deter-

minedto end it. Complete candor might
require him to add that the Democrats
in Congress could themselves put an end
to it if they achieved perfect unity. But
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then he would also be compelled to ac~
knowledge,in candor,that perfect unity
is never achieved, and that the approach
toit is moredifficult in a majority party
than in a minority one. Indeed, he
might go onto say that the ideal itself
is un-American, and that the mono-
lithic party should belefttototalitarians;
the glory of American parties is sup-
posed to lie in the diversity of interests
they contain. —Ricuarp H. Rovere

 

QUIET TIMES IN LAMAR, MISSOURI

[Fromthe Lamar Daily Democrat}
NOTHING TO STORY

ON GRUESOME WRECK
Everywhere we went we were queried

about the wreck of a car driven by Mrs.
Bill Montgomery of the Rosebranch
neighborhoodwest of town Saturday.
“Did you knowthat Mrs. Montgomery

got her head cutclean off in a wreck out
by the Silver Dome?” they’d say.

Sheriff Cecil Blanchard said he’d heard
the story but had no information on a
wreck. The highway patrol headquarters
at Springfield and Carthage knewnothing
aboutit.

Nofuneral homesin the area had re-
ceived a body with the head severed. No
doctor had been called for in any such
grisly case.

Mrs. Owens, wife of Clare Owens,
owner ofthe skating rink in front of which
the accident was presumed to have oc-
curred, said that Mrs. Montgomery had
called in the eveningatthe rink to pick up
her children, but she knewnothing of an
accident.
Mrs. Troy Lawless, close friend of

Mrs. Montgomery,said that there was no
truth in the story. She said she heard that
Mrs. Montgomeryhad left rather unex-
pectedly for Oklahomatovisit a brother,
Friday night, after calling for her chil-
dren at the rink. When Mrs. Lawless
heardthestory of the ghastly accident,she
called the home of the brother, where she
was told that Mrs. Montgomery had ar-
rived and wasin herusualhealth.
There might have been some difficulty

of a minor nature,but investigation proved
that Mrs. Montgomery was not involved
in a highwayaccidentin whichshe was be-
headed.

 

I can’t acknowledgefor literary posteri-
ty, as an example, that my tastes in des-
serts are simple to the point of being dull.
Cherries Jubilee maybe an epicurean de-
light, but'to me they’re just a fire hazard.

A

little pate de foie grasis a nice dessert.
But frankly, I don’t have it often because
it just doesn’t set well with me after a
heavy dinner.

I’ve a nodding acquaintance with all
these fancy French desserts (I think a
demitasseis pleasantif washed down with
a good cup of hot coffee), but let’s—at
least, among ourselves—be honest.
What

I

really like best in the whole
world, I like tapioca—Paul V’. Coates in
the Los Angeles Mirror News.

Then,by God,youshall have some!  
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Whenthe sun goes down at sea,
the world holdsits breath a moment.

Yourheart quickensas you watchthe waters ignite, then breath-
lessly see the fiery color extinguish itself, softly slipping your
world-at-sea into gentle darkness.

What was your day like, on your ship?

Youfelt thattired old self becomestill more of a stranger.

Never oncedid you thinkof the ragged cares of your everyday
world that only hours ago blocked
your horizon so hugely.

Youlaughed. Youstretched.

You reached out andtried all you
could, but never touched the
bounds of your newhorizon-to-
horizon world!

You reveled in the space that was
yours to live in. Thesize of your
ship. Thevery sizeof the air around you, tingingwith laughter
and fun as you've never knownit.

 

Andyourevening, now,will befilled once again with the rich
pleasures of a kingdom that belongs to you, generously shared
with those who share yourship.

Soon,soon,yourship will slip into port.

Butthe beginning of your adventures in Europe will have
started here. All to be remembered as one—the going and the
being there, the happiesttrip of your life—to Europe by ship.

All to be recalled, again and again,with love.
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THE RACE
TRACK

Back to the Mines

QuEpUcT days
are here again.

The meeting that
@ beganthefirstoflast

week will continue through September
24th, andafter that the scene of action
will shift to Belmont, which, I regret
to say,is to have only twenty-four days.
Thenit’s back to Big A until the season
ends, on the last day of November.
The opening day was marked by an

amazing outburstof speed,thefirst ink-
ling of which camein the second race,
when Time Off, a four-year-old five-
thousand-dollar claimer, ran a mile in
1:35—faster than Mano’ Wareverdid
it, Then Red Douglas, a jumper by
Hill Prince, set a new course record in
the hurdles, doing a mile andfive fur-
longs in 2:48. Later in the afternoon,
Careless John,a three-year-old with not
much form, reeled off six furlongs in
1:09, and in the next race, the Fall
Highweight Handicap, Four Lane won
in exactly the same time. As everybody
knows,ourtracks get faster every year.
Which reminds me that back in 1914
a sprinter named Iron Mask, whoprob-
ably hadironfeet, too, ran six furlongs
in 1:0936 over an adobe footing at
Juarez, Mexico, and horsemen who
saw the performance still speak of it
with awe. The record stooduntil 1935,
‘when Clang, a Kentucky flier, clipped
two-fifths of a second fromit. The
presentrecordis 1:08, set by something
named Dumpty Humptyat California’s
Golden Gate Fieldslast autumn. I won-
der how longthat will stand.
The Fall Highweightwasthrilling to

watch. Yes You Will, who wasalmost
unbeatable at Bowie in the spring,
stepped off thefirst twofurlongsin 0:22
andthe half mile in 0:4434—nice go-
ing for a colt who had been out of
training since early this summer—but
then Four Lane wore him downin the
stretch. Although I said earlier that
Careless John hadn’t muchform,in my
opinion his race was a better one than
Four Lane’s; he ran the last quarter in
0:23%, and any colt who can do that
is one to put your money on.

Onthe list of races to come—and
Aqueduct has a long one—those worth
making a note of include the Matron,
this weekend; the Futurity, which is the

blue ribbon for two-year-olds, a week
from Saturday; and the Woodward
Stakes, on closing day. By the way, Hail
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Square:

ta Reason wasn’t nominated for the
Futurity, and, as you may know, there
are no supplementaryentries for that
one. Oh, well, he has enough stakes
engagements to keep him as busy as a
bee until he goes to Florida. Calumet
Farm, which used to haveat least half
a dozencolts eligible for the Futurity,
has only one this season—Beau Prince.

EING oneof those peevish fellows
whobelieve that every horse de-

serves a good name (and you'll find
that, on the whole,the better racers are
wéll named), I’m sorry to saythatthis
year’s crop of two-year-olds has fared
pretty badly. There’s the usualcollec
tion of names made upof one or more
syllables from the sire’s name and one
or more from the dam’s, and the com-
binations of letters—I hesitate to call
them words—can be pretty terrible:
Ambiopoise, for a colt by Ambiorix out
of Bull Poise; Nassue, for a filly by
Nashua out of Sue Pat; Rulamyth, for
a colt by Nearula out of Mythology IT.
And I could go on for hours. Others
are just as meaningless, to give them the
best ofit, althoughtheyseem to be try-
ing to say something: He’s a Pistol, Itsa
Great Day, The Rock Shoe, and (my
favorite) Fat Roundone. California also
has somelittle dandies—Fool-Me-Not
(he is by Tom Fool), A. Rumble,
Kool Karat, and Big Britches, this last
onefora filly. Then there are portman-
teau names—Apatontheback, Onebya-
length, Shinbucktoo, Osopokey, and
Woodenlegs. What we need are more
names like Waddle, for a daughter
of Sitting Duck; Very Slow Pay,for a
filly by Royal Coinage out of Largo;
and Miss Otis, for a filly by Gun Shot
out of Incidentally.

ow don’t get manylaughsat the
track these days, the mutuels and

nine races an afternoon having turned
it into a sort of treadmill that you
seem to be forever climbing. Youwill
find plenty of amusement, though, in
“Patients and Ponies’ (Random
House), by M. Murray Nierman,
M.D., a merry accountof a doctor’s
adventures in the horse business. Dr.
Nierman lives close to the Chicago
tracks, and it seems that his barber
talked him into buying a one-third
interest in a yearling—which, speaking
of names, he called Dermatologist. Go
on from there. —Aupax Minor

SCHOOL CONSTRUOMY
A BOON TO ECONCTION
—Headlinein the Miami Herald.

Should we be glad?
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«« A LETTER from BRENDAN BEHAN» »

A Gaelic poet went to a farm near
Utica, New York, in the nineteenth
century. He wrote home glowing

accounts of the beauty andfertility of
the country andhowitfelt to be a free
citizen of the great United States, But

he warned his brother in a letter:
“Don’t you come to America — it's
only for people who like hard work.”

I hope it is clearly understood when
I come to New York in Septemberthat
I am allergic to shovels, and do not
want to go tunnelling under the East
Riverin case it gives me the shakes—I

know a more amiable wayto get them.

I wouldlike to see the Rockefellers’
paintings by Diego Rivera. I would also
like to see in New York the Rocke-
feller who said that he would like to
see mein Ireland.

I would like to see and pay my
respects to Big Daddy BurlIves, Lee
Tracy, Studs Lonigan, Billy Graham,
Tom Lehrer, the Empire State Build-

ing, the, Saint Patrick’s Day Parade on
Fifth Avenue, Costello's saloon in Third

Avenue, Robert Frost, Marilyn Monroe
back and front, the most unforgettable
character you know, the Mafia, the Miz-
rachi, the Daughters of the American
Revolution,the Ivy League, NiagaraFalls,
Nick the Greek, the Governor's pitch in
Albany, William Faulkner, the Yankee

Stadium, a love nest, a hot dog stand, a
jam session, the Golden Gloves, and the
candidates for the presidential election.

Now I'll tell you whatI'd like you to
see— my play THE HOSTAGE.I wrote
THE HOSTAGEbecause like people. I
like all kinds of people. 1 even like the
actors in THE HOSTAGE — especially
when they read my lines correctly. My
play includes a Scotch-kilted romantic
called “Monsewer”, a worldly, semi-
retired old revolutionary, a Gospel-sing-
ing female on the make, a homosexual or
two, pretty young girls who sell their
bodies to a U.S.S.R.sailor, an innocent
young English soldier, a blue-nosed char-
acter called “Mulleady”, a pretty young
convent girl and an American negro prize
fighter named “Princess Grace”.

After reading this odd assortment, you
might wonder howI ever broughtall these
people togethér, or where. That is not as
difficult as it seems. Humanscometogether
quite easily because they need to touch
other human beings or, for that matter,
just to share a word andhavea beer.

What's the plot? Asin life, there are
lots ofplots, but perhaps the most import-
ant one deals with the eternally romantic
struggle of young people to better the

 

a

He oe
world theylive in. But, my older genera-
tion doesn’t just nod its head sagely and
say “Pish, tush, you younger generation!
Haveyourfling, you'll knowbetter when
you grow up”. In THE HOSTAGE,older
folk are torn between youthful loyalties
and so-called adult wisdom, which com-
fortably concludesthat the world doesn’t
really want to be improved. And, when
the struggle between their memories of
the good old days and appraisal of the
science-ridden real world becomes too
difficult, they usually settle for another
beer.

You see, in THE HOSTAGEI have

nothingto sell—notreligion, not a politi-

cal system, not a philosophy, and cer-
tainly not a panacea for the ills of the
world. I respect kindness to human beings

  THE HOSTAGE
Cort Theatre
138 West 48th Street
New York City, New York.
© Enclosed find check or money order for $.

 

first of all, and kindness to animals. I
don't respect the law; I have a total

irreverance for anything concerned
with society except that which makes

the roadssafer, the beerstronger, the
food cheaper, and old men and old
women warmer in the winter and
happier in the summer.

Please come to THE HOSTAGEto
have a good time. Don’t come if you
expect serious problems and equally
boring solutions. My play is meant for
fun and for good, loud laughing, even
though I admit to being an Irishman.
(I’m told New York expects every
Irish play to do its duty by tears and
sadness.) There is music and dancing
and songs and, once in a while, a
serious thought to take home. Most of
all, THE HOSTAGEis oflive human

beings extremely busy living and
striving fora little gaiety and communi-
cation with their fellow men.

And now a word of advice: Joan
Littlewood, our directoress, moves

people acrossthe stage just the way people

movein real life. No one waits for
anotherto finish a set speech before say-

ing what theythinkor feel. Conversations

overlap, laughs come quickly, action is
fast, because that is the way people are.
Youwill enjoy yourselvesjust a little more
if you come prepared to join our rather
remarkable group of your fellow beings.

T hopeto see youall at the Cort Theatre

on or after September 20th,

HOW TO GET TICKETS FOR
“THE HOSTAGE” BY BRENDAN BEHAN

THE HOSTAGEopens at the Cort
Theatre on September 20th. We suggest
your placing your order for tickets with
this handy order form. Your order will
receive careful attention.
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A REPORTER AT LARGE
NDERthe heading “United

{ States Colleges and Universi-
ties,” the current edition of

Webster’s New Collegiate Dictionary
lists the names of over two thousand
institutions. Of these, the number of-
fering four-year programs of under-
graduate study in the liberal arts and
sciences is put by educators at seven
hundred and fifty. Last year, these
seven hundred and fifty colleges re-
ceived applications for admittance from
someseven hundred andfifty thousand
secondary-school students—an alarm-
inglyhigh figure, since the averagecol-
lege can accommodate nowhere near a
thousand freshmenand, in anycase, the
average applicant is notably unwilling
to settle for the average college. Under
these circumstances, and because the
number of young people who annually
try to get into college has nearly dou-
bled since the Second World War, the
oncefairly placid business of college ad-
missions has lately acquired the dimen-
sions of a sizable industry, some of the
jargon ofa social science, and a structure

THE BRIGHTEST EVER

like that of a vertically organized laber
union, Nearthe base of the pyramid is

a

large corps ofpractitioners of the rela~
tively new profession of guidance coun-
selling, at least one of whom is now
foundonthe premises of every up-and-
coming high school and prep school in
the country. At the pinnacleof the edi-
fice are the admissions officers of the
approximately forty American colleges
that, if you are over twenty-five and
have notrecently had reason to concern
yourself with such matters, you will
probably think of simply as first-rate
schools butthat,if you are either trying
to get into college or trying to help get
somebody else in, you will tnost likely re-
fer to as “selective,” “competitive,” or
“prestige”institutions. While such us-
ages, prime examplesof the new admis-
sions jargon, have their origin in the
fact that the forty-odd collegesin ques-
tion have many more applicants than
they can take, much of the popularity of
the appellations canbetraced to the way

 
they protect a guidance man when he
breaks the news to querulous parents
that their child will have to be content
with admission to whathecalls “an ex-
cellent little liberal-arts institution,”
whichthe parents have never heard of.

There is no definitive and immutable
list of the prestige schools, but prominent
in the category are, of course, the trio
that the guidance men always refer to as
H.Y.P. (Harvard, Yale, and Prince-
ton), and the other Ivy League uni-
versities; such Midwestern education-
al giants as the Universities of Chicago
and Michigan; Stanford and Berkeley,
on the West Coast; and, elsewhere,such
relatively small but educationally impec-
cable institutions as Haverford and
Wesleyan. Although the competition
amonggirls for admission to the col-
leges that the guidance-and-admissions
people have dubbed the HeavenlySeven
(Barnard, Bryn Mawr, Mount Hol-
yoke, Radcliffe, Smith, Vassar, and
Wellesley) is just as keen as that among
boys headed for correspondingly exalted
institutions, by and large it is the strug-

gle to get male offspring
into one of the better uni-
versities that is more apt
to unhinge parents. These
days, primary-schoolteach-
ers have ceased to be par-
ticularly surprised by anx-
ious mothers’ and fathers’
demands to know at once
whethertheir sonsare pres-
tige-college material, andby
the time a boy is a senior
CubScout he will, if he is
prestige-college material,
scarcely bat an eye upon be-
ing told that he must work
hard on his mathematics so
that he can qualify for the
junior-high-school honors
group that feeds into the
high-school advanced-math
section that feeds into the
high-school advanced-place-
ment math program of col-
lege-level work. Andby the
time the youth has reached
his junioryear of high school,
he is totally immersed in
the intricacies of college
selection, whether he is
headed for comparative-
literature studies in a pres-
tige college or merely hopes
to squeak into one of his
guidance man’slittle liberal-
arts institutions. He is ex-
horted to become “motivat-



ed,”so that he will work “at the top of
his potential,” andas he enters his senior
year, if he has any stuff in him at all, he
will probably throw himself into last,
frantic sprint for the highest grades
he can pull down—thatis, provided
he can spare the time from the cycle
of reading-skill, intelligence, vocational-
guidance, and sometimes even person-
ality tests that are being given him
to “gauge his strengths and weakness-
es,” to say nothing of a special exam-
ination that is supposed to predict his
score on the College Entrance Exam-
ination Boardtestsstill ahead of him. In
advisers’ interviews, assemblylectures by

returning alumni, and school-distribut-
ed books and pamphlets, heis told how
and whento write his first letter to a
college, even if it is merely a request for
a catalogue; heis instructed in how to
dress, act, and talk in interviews with
college admissions men;andheis likely
to be given from fourto six coaching
sessions in how to take the College
Board tests, which are required for ad-
mission to practicallyall the prestige col-
leges and to about two hundred and
fifty others.

‘The immediate target of all such ef-
fort, analysis, cramming,andprayeris,
of course, the college admissions officer.
This simultaneously harassed and ex-
alted faculty member may have come
to his job as a memberof the academic
staff who has revealed a talent for ad-
ministration, or he maybe a professional
guidance expert. In the small, non-
prestige colleges, his main worry, even
in these days of educational overpopu-
lation, maybethathis institution is not

attracting enough applicants to enable
it to practice any selectivity in putting
its student body together—or perhaps
eventofill its freshman class. At many
of the big state universities, by contrast,
the admissions manis not troubled by
any dearth of candidates, but he may be
troubled by the fact that his school’s
charter or his state’s laws force him to
accept mostof those who apply, regard-
less of their qualifications, with the re-
sult that his office becomeslittle more
than a filing department. As for the
admissions men at the top competitive
schools, their duties are so complex and
their decisions so crucial that they are
now probably the most overworked,
overfeared, and overcriticized men in
contemporary American education. Of
all the pitfalls they face, the most |g
frightening, if not the most likely, is
the possibility that they will wreck,
or atleast seriously cripple, their insti-
tutions by admitting far more students
than can be accommodated, or by com-  
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mitting the colleges to disburse much
more money in scholarships than they
can afford. The reason either or both
of these nightmarishsituations can come|_
to passis that nowadaysterrified second-
ary-school youngsters applyfor as many
colleges as they happen to feel like ap-
plying for, on the theory that the more |’
applications theyputin, the better their
chances are for getting into a decent
school. Unfortunately, the admissions
men very often have no wayof dis
covering how manyothercolleges each
applicant is trying for, nor have they
ahy way of knowing, after they have
spent monthsporing over qualifications
and cullingtheirlists, how many of the
students they decide to admit actually
intend to cometo theircollege, or how
many of the brilliant, needy youths
whom they attemptto lure with schol-
arships will rise to the bait, The admis-
sionsofficer’s only wayofallowing for
what he andhis confrerescall “ghost”
applications is to admit more students
than there are places in the freshman
class. This in no way protects him from
waking up some summer morning,after
the books are closed, and discovering
that he has acceptances from a freshman.
class either half as large or twice as large
as the school has room for. Since the
danger of too manyacceptancesis far
greater than that of too few, andsince
in recent years some prestige colleges
have reported receiving up to twelve
times as manyapplications as there are
placesto befilled, the pressure on these
institutions to expand their educational
andphysical facilities has been enormous,
A few have doneso, but most have de-
cided in favorof verylittle expansion or
nore atall, preferringto defendthe lib-
eral-artstraditionas they knowit, rather
than risk diluting the quality of their
scholarship or their instruction.
Among the schools that have most

forthrightly takenthis stand is Yale Uni-
versity, whose president, A. Whitney||
Griswold, said not long ago, “We have
no thoughtof doubling ourstudent body
by 1970,or ofincreasingit arbitrarily
byanyfixed percentage. On the face of
it, this could be taken for an unrespon-
sive, even an ‘undemocratic’ attitude,
and there are voices that counsel us
not to mention it, lest it be so inter-
preted. I think we had better mentionit
and acknowledge it, for it is exactly
what we mean to do.” Over mostof the
past decade, Yale has had a ratio of be-
tween three and four well-qualified
applicants for every placein its freshman
class, whose size is stipulated by the
supervisory Yale Corporation and was
last raised in 1941, from eight hundred
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andfifty to a thousand. Since the tide
of Yale applicantsis steadily rising, with
the ratio now upto almostfive boys per
vacancy, and since Yale’s admissions
office has beena leaderin trying to solve
the problemsthat arise from such over-

abundance, I decided early this year
to see if I could arrange a series of
visits to that office in order to learn
how the university goes about making
up its freshman class. When called
Arthur Howe, Jr., Yale’s Dean of Ad-
missions, he was agreeable to my plan,
if hardly enthusiastic about it. “It’s
practically impossible for us to say any-
thing about admissions these days with-
out sounding either smug or obscure,”
he said. “We think we’re in fairly good
shape here now. Atleast, every year
the Freshman Dean’s office announces
that the newclass is the brightest ever.
Andat the moment we’re hunting for
boys who will make next year’s even
brighter.” He granted me the appoint-
ments I asked for, after jocularly in-
quiring whether I was sure I wasn’t
the motherorsister of anycurrent Yale
applicants, and also after obtaining my
promise both to safeguard the identities
of anyboys I might write about and to
read as many as possible of the folders
in which Yalefiles its extensive informa-
tion on all those whoapply. “It’s diffi-
cult to understand what we’re up
against unless you do a good bit of folder.
reading,”hesaid. He wentontotell me
that, because of university rules, I would
not be permitted to attend the actual
admissions-committee meetings, in late
April and early May, at which the new
Yale menarechosen, but that he would
be glad tolet me sit in with the com-
mittee beforeit beganits closed sessions.
Having undertaken to abide by his con-
ditions, I made an appointment with
himforthe following week.

HE Yale admissions office is in
Welch Hall, one of a row of aging

reddish-brown stone structures along
the east side of the Old Campus Quad-
rangle, which was the original, eight-
eenth-centurysite of Yale, and most
of whose buildings are now used as
freshman dormitories. Upon arriving to
keep my appointment with Mr. Howe,
I entered a pleasantly furnished recep-
tion room. Several youths, obviously
candidates for admission,sat about, some
of them elaborately absorbed in maga-
zinesor university booklets, others mak-

ing no attempt to conceal their appre-
hension over the cominginterviews with
members of Howe’s staff. The more
nervous boys swung their crossed legs,
tapped their feet, or drummed on the
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chair arms, and watched every move-
ment in an adjacent corridor, onto
which a numberof small offices opened,
Also in the reception room,but sitting
carefully apart from the boys, were
several adults—parents, I deduced from
the intent and proprietary way each of
them was watchinga particular young-
ster. A tall, slim, dark-haired young
woman, who wasidentified by a card on
her desk as Miss Barbara Bonnardi, pre-
sided overthis jumpy assemblage. When
I gave her my name, she told methat
Mr. Howe would see me in a moment,
offered me a booklet called “An Intro-
ductionto Yale,” and beckoned me tu a
chair.

Looking through the booklet, I dis-
covered, among otherthings, that Yale

now has just under eight thousand
students, of whom aboutfour thousand
are undergraduates, and that approxi-
mately seventy per cent of the under-
graduatesultimately go on to some sort
of advanced study. (In the nineteen-
twenties, the figure wasless than twenty
percent.) As I wasdigesting these facts,
a young man with a faculty look about
him entered the room fromthe corridor
and read a namefrom slip of paper.
“John!”one of the mothers whispered
stridently to a boy across the room, who
was huddled over a magazine. “You
are being called!” John leaped wild-
ly to his feet, caughthis heel in the base
of a coat rack beside his chair, and was
enveloped in a mass of swaying gar-
ments. Theinterviewerhelped him ex-
tricate himself and, with a light remark
and a nice degree of friendly amuse-
ment, did what he could to restore the
youth’s aplomb. Then, after chatting a
bit with John’s mother, he led the boy
off down the corridor. Miss Bonnardi
nowannounced that Mr. Howe would
see me, and I followed herpast offices
that emanated a constrained conversa-
tional murmur, above which momen-
tarily rose a young male voice asserting
loudly, “Yes, sir. Shakespeare,sir.”

As Deanof Admissions, and Director
of Yale’s Office of Admissions and
Freshman Scholarships, Howe is also
in charge of Yale’s Office of Coun-
selling and Placement, its Office of
Educational Research,andits Financial
Aids Office, andis, in addition, a mem-
ber of the powerful Course of Study
Committee of Yale College, which
initiates all curriculum changes. In view
of these numerous and weighty re-
sponsibilities of his, I was a trifle sur-
prised tobe greetedby tall, thoughtful-
looking man, in dark-framed glasses,
who clearly couldn’t be much over
forty. I learned that Howehadgoneto
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Hotchkiss, and had entered Yale with
the class of 1943, which he hadleft
during the Second World Warto be-
come an American Field Service officer
in the Middle East, North Africa, and
Italy. After the war, he had returned to
Yale to get his degree, then had taught
at Hotchkiss for a while, left there to
study for a year at Oxford, andfinally
come back to Yale, where he served as
Assistant Freshman Deanuntil, in 1955,
he acquired his present multiple jobs.

“Sometimes I’m not sure whether
TP’m doing admissions work or public
relations,” Howe said. “Manypeople
tend to think that the admissionsoffice
is the university, and they drop in from
all over the world to tell us about a
nephewor a neighbor’s boy. We hurt
more people than we can everplease,
because we mustconstantly make judg-
ments andpredictions about the char-
acters and future contributions of hu-
man beings. So, of course, we make
mistakes, Just the same, I hope the day
will never come when we think we can
measure each individual’s potential
value precisely.”

Initially, Howesaid,his biggest prob-
Jem had been to learn how tolive
from day to day with an unusually
large assortment of conflicting pres-
sures—from secondary schools, from
parents, from alumni, from the Yale
faculty, and also from his own sym-
pathies. “Of course, none of these
things would worry me so muchif we
didn’t have such a glut of applications,”
he went on. “Butthere is a brightside
evento that. For one thing, the second-
aryschools have hadto raise their scho-
lastic standards, and, for another, we
can now pick and choose very care-
fully amongthe candidates.”

He gave mea brief outline of how
the methods of judging a boy’sfitness
for admission to Yale have changed over
the past century. “A hundred years
ago,” he said, “some professor would
line up the applicants outside his study
door, admit them one by one, put them
through stiff oral exam in Latin or
Greek, andtell them to come back the
nextdayforhis decision—a methodthat
some of our faculty members think
would still work as well as any that
the modern experts have concocted.”
Around1900,he continued, when pub-
lic high schools had sprung upall over
America, producing a vast increase in
college applications, the colleges needed
more exact ways of evaluating the ap-
plicants’ academic records andabilitic
As one means to this end, a system
of giving units of credit for secondary-
school work was evolved. And in
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1900 a group of Eastern universities
jointly set up the College Entrance
Examination Board, which soon devised
the first of a fearsomescries of written
tests. Until the Second World War, the
secondary-schoolseniors taking College
Board exams were required to display
their knowledge of the subjects con-
cerned by writing encyclopedic essays or
solving complex problems. “By the end
of the war,” Howesaid, “both the sys-
tem ofhigh-school credits andthe essay-
type exams had fallen into disuse—the
former becauseit’s obviously unfair to
give equal credits in English to a boy
whohasstudied Aeschylus and Faulk-
ner at an academically excellent school
and a boy whohas read not much more
than ‘Silas Marner’ at Cross Forks
High. And the old College Board ex-
ams were abandoned partly because it
wasimpossible to grade them uniform-
ly—the Cross Forks High boy might
write a more brilliant essay than the }|
otherkid but get a lower mark, depend-
ing on who graded the paper. Also,
the avalanche of applicants was just
too much for those doing the grad-
ing. So now we evaluate secondary-
school studies on the basis of the whole
pattern of work a student has done in ||
essential subjects, and we examine the
youngsters by means of multiple-choice
College Board tests, which are graded
by machines. Ordinarily, in his senior
year of high school every boy applying
for Yale takes two College Board scho-
lastic-aptitude tests, measuring his gen
eral verbal and mathematical ability,
and then three College Board achieve-
menttests, covering three of his high-
schoo] subjects—usually English, social
studies or a foreign language, and one
of the sciences.”

In 1946, Howe went on, with en-
trance requirementsless hidebound, and
the government paying the veterans’
waythroughcollege, Yale, for the first
timeinits history, had about twice as
many fully qualified applicants as it
could admit. That year, by special dis-
pensation of the Yale Corporation, it
matriculated fourteen hundred and fifty
boys—four hundred and fifty more than
the normallimit. By 1950, the veterans
had beenfairly well takencare of, but
new pressures had been building up as
Yale encouraged, and received, appli-
cations from boys whose geographical,
social, or economic backgrounds might
in the past have kept them away. That
sameyear, the College Entrance Exam-
ination Board dropped its requirement
that applicants list their first, second,
and third choice of college on their test
forms, and the seamsburst open. The
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waiving of this rule, at the request of
secondary-school authorities who felt
that in many cases a college might be
prejudiced against a youngster whodid
not make it his first choice, resulted
in floods of ghost applications, which
have not been stemmed to this day.
“Before that,” Howe said, “an H.Y.P.
admissions officer could count on ac-
ceptances from eighty or ninety per
cent of the applicants chosen, could
assumethatfifty of these would with-
draw overthe summer,for one reason
or another, and then could sit back and
enjoyhimself. Now we mustacceptfif-
teen hundred candidatestoget the thou-
sand we want, andoffer about a hun-
dred thousand dollars more than our
available funds to produce the scholar-
ship acceptances we count on. The real
headache, ofcourse, is picking the right
fifteen hundred boys. That figure, by
the way, includes about four hundred
and fifty boys whoare offered scholar-
ships and about three hundred boys
who have applied for scholarships but
are granted admission withouttheschol-
arships. There’s always a chance that
such a boywill pull a prosperous grand-
mother out of a closet somewhere, and
anyway, evenif he haslost out to some-
oneelse on a scholarship, we don’t want
to turn him downentirely just because
his father happensto be poor. It’s easy
to admit the obviously good prospects
and reject the obviously weak ones,
as it was in the past, but today over
eighty-five per cent of our candidates
are what we would have considered
fully qualified twenty-five years ago, In
those days, the mean score on the
C.E.E.B.scholastic-aptitudetest for the
entering freshman class was 540, on a
scale of 200 to 800 points, which meant
that the average Yale student then stood
ahead of sixty of every hundred stu-
dents taking the test. Today our fresh-
men average 64(/—something only
seven youngsters in every hundred can
achieve. And the figure goes up every
year. Yet thetests aren’t everything.
Notest ever devised can beregarded as
a fullyreliable index to general intelli-
gence. But they admirablyfulfill their
intended function, whichis that of meas-
uring the developed academic ability
without which no boy can succeed at
Yale or any othergood college. Actual-
ly, in judging a boy’s academic ability,
we give less weight totest scores than
we doto his four-year high-school rec-
ord. Besides, academic ability is only
half of the matter; the other half is
what wecall promise as a person. You
could sum up what we're after as
brains and character. We don’t put
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cither one first. If high academic ability
werethe onlycriterion, we would have
to climinate quite a fewfuture Presi-
dents and great college teachers, to
say nothing of the kind of boys Yale
wouldbea poor place without. But high
intelligence combined with imagination,
vitality, originality, and a capacity for
growth—those are the things we’re
looking for.”
Howe sighed. “Which would you

take,” he asked, “the lad with the high
average andthe good, sound personality
whois going to dowell as an undergrad-
uate but never do very muchafterward,
or the boy whois a B-minus
student in secondary school
but may later catch fire in-
tellectually—though perhaps not
till graduate school—and ney-
er stop growing? Which would
you admit, the millionaire’s
son who is rather supercilious
now and is only mediocre aca-
demically but will one dayfall
heir to the means of doing
great good for society, or the
brilliant academic performer
who seems badly lacking in
imagination andinitiative? And what
would you do about the honor-roll boy
who has been ‘motivated,’ because his
parents have been pushing him since
infancy, and who has had good teach-
ing, but whoseaptitudetests suggest that
his abilities are only mediocre? He’s al~
ready reached his academic peak, so in
his freshman year here he would be
boundto level out and go down. He’s
whatthe guidancefellowscall an ‘over-
achiever.’ Those are a fewof our prob-
lem boys. SometimesI lie awake nights
worrying about whether weve been
kidding ourselves into taking a lot of
brainy kids whoare too egocentric ever
to contribute muchto society. Or have
we beentakinga lot of twirps who have
read the how-to-get-into-college books,
listened to their counsellors, and learned
to take tests and to give the right an-
swers to interviewers—a bunchofcon-
formists who will keep right on doing
the smart thing for themselves? A
prestige-college diploma is apparently
considered the quickest wayup the sta-
tus ladder, and that’s often what parents
mean when they say they wanttheir
boys ‘to have the opportunities that a
Yale educationoffers.’ This is perfectly
understandable, but how far should a
university go in accepting candidates
whose reasons for applying are based
on such shallow values? Should we ad-
mit them in the hope of changing those
values, or do we get them too late to
accomplish that?”

These unanswerable questions
brought us to the more manageable
ones of whatsorts of backgrounds Yale
applicants come from and how the ad-
missions office seeks outthe likeliest can-
didates. “A favorite word around here
is ‘diversity,’ ” Howesaid. “Firstofall,
webelieve that our student bodyshould
be drawn from more thanthefive per
cent of American families who can af-
ford Yale. We knowthat a quarter of
the country’s highly talented youngsters
nevergoto college, and oneof our big
jobs is to find some of these, interest
them in Yale, and give them financial

helpif theyneedit. Geograph-
ically, diversity doesn’t mean
too much, although ourcrit-
ics like to remindus that about
half of our students come from
the general area of the North-
east. But in the past we have
enthusiastically grabbed what
we thought was a North Car-
olina Tarheel, for example,
only to discover that his fam-
ily was oneof the thirty million
that had moved the previous
year, and that he had been

born andraised in Lynn, Massachusetts.
What we’re reallyafter is diversity of
talent and interest—boys with the un-
usual flair,”

Diversity of school backgroundis an-
other controversial subject, Howe con-
tinued. Of the past year’s freshmen,
forty-five per cent went to public high
schools, forty per cent to private board-
ing schools, andfifteen per cent to pri-
vate day schools or parochial schools.
This, of course, meansthat the various
types

of

private schoolsupplied overhalf
of the class, althoughsuch schools repre-
sent only twelve per cent of the coun-
try’s secondary-school enrollment. Part
of the explanationofthisis simply that
the private preparatory schools, as the
name implies, specialize in preparing
boys forthe first-rate colleges, and are
highlyrespected, educationally, by those
colleges. But even these schools, Howe
said, are having a lot of trouble these
days getting as manystudents as they
would like into Yale, Harvard, and
Princeton.

  

  

 

WEES J inquired about Yale’s re-
lationship with the various sec-

ondary schools, Howe told me he
thought I would learna lot bytalking
to someofhis assistants who annually
spend thebetter part of their time be-
tween October and February hopping
around among the various schools,
interviewing boys who have already
applied for Yale and secking out prom-
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ising youngsters who have not, in an
effort to induce them to apply. The

tants’ itineraries cover a constantly
varying array of the nation’s twenty-
eight thousand-odd secondary schools,
and their routes range from the sedate
Eastern prep-school belt to what they
call “the dog-sled trip,” around high
schools in the far Northwest.

‘Thefirst of thesecircuit-riding emis-
saries I talked to was Arthur F. Tuttle
(Westminster *11, Yale ’15), whose
main concern is liaison with prep
schools, and who, when he had wel-
comed me to his office, three doors
down the hall from Howe’s, told me
something about a practice called group-
ing, wherebyYale, in the fall, divides
the applicants from fifty or sixty private
and public schools whose highstandards
of preparation it can rely upon into A,
B, and C groups, andpractically guar
antees admittance to the A group, in
the hopethat these youngsters will with-
drawtheir applications to the other col-
leges. This scheme, whichis also fol-
lowed by Harvard and Princeton, is
based partly on preliminary aptitude-
test scores obtained in the next-to-last
year of secondaryschool, butit also re-
quires some acute evaluation of each
boy’s talents by Yale staff men working
with the school’s principal, headmaster,
or guidance counsellor. “One reason
we tend totrust the prep schools is
that usually they have relatively few
boys, and a good headmaster knows
each boy,” Tuttle said. “On occasion,
for instance, Pverated a boy as a sure
thing only to have a headmaster tell
me, ‘He’s fine in aninterview, but,
frankly, I have doubts about how well
he’d do at a place as big as Yale. His
aptitude scores are O.K., but he won’t
work unless someone is breathing down
his neck.’ Well, that is the sort of boy
who'd probably havetrouble at Yale.”

I asked Tuttle how well grouping
served its purpose of reducing the traffic
jam of duplicate college applications. He
said, “It helps considerably, but there
arestill some kids who won’t tell even
their guidance man what their first-
choice college is, because they’re afraid
that each college has a quota for each
secondary school, and that if they an-
nounce their choice, they might influ-
ence too manyothers to apply from the
same school, and so reduce their own
chances. The fact is that we have no
quotas of this kind—or of any other
kind, for that matter—andif a school
that sent us four boys last year has ten
good ones applying this year, we'll take
the ten. Then, some of the most bril-
liant boys simplylike tocollect admis-

 

 

Blue Wate
AT YOUR DOOR...

IN SOMERSET, BERMUDA

pe   

 

* In Bermuda's Garden Parish .
26 finely appointed cottages |. |
25acres of lawns andflowering
hibiscus.

+ Palm-fringed beaches, water-skiing,
sailing, fishing. Golf, tennis nearby.

* Breakfast servedin cottages, luncheon
anddinneron terrace overlooking
MangroveBay. Tea, cocktails,
dancing at the “Mixing Bowi.”

For Color Booklet, reservations
SEE YOUR TRAVEL AGENT or

| LEONARD P. BRICKETT, Representative
32 Nassau St, Princeton, New Jersey

WA\Inut 4-5084
(a Manbattan Ask Operator for Enterprise 6405)

 

   

A beautiful
double faced
CROWN
charm,
studded with
either
Amethyst*
orSmoky
Topaz*
stones,
attached
toa hold
textured
curb link
bracelet
chain $5.00**
Matching Pin
$3.00**
Matching
Earrings
$3.00**pair.
(not shown)

  

          

  

  

  

  

Simulated stones

Accessocraft
DESIGNERS OF FASHION JEWELRY



ONE IN A SERIES OF SEASHELL-INSPIRED ART TREASURES PRESENTED BY SHELL OIL COMPANY

 

Sen

Reconstructedfrom illustrations in "Excavations at Olynthus” Part V by David M, Robinson, Johns Hopkins Press, Baltimore, 1933

A blend of nature and legend inspired an unknownartist

Aboutthirty years ago a delighted archaeologist uncovered this masterpiece on

the site of the town of Olynthus onthe peninsula of Chalcidice at the north endof

the AegeanSea. It hadlain there for more than two thousandyears awaiting the

sunlightof discovery andacclaim. The Hellenic craftsman whofashionedit looked

to nature andpre-history for a decorative motif and, in the legend of Aphrodite’s
birth from seashell, he foundhis inspiration.

Scientists, too, turn to nature for inspiration, for it is their task to equate the
offerings of nature with the things man can use. At Shell, hundreds of scientists—

inspired by one of nature’s most versatile natural resources, petroleum — create,

develop andperfect ideas that result in substances useful to man. This imaginative

research yields petroleum and chemical products that perform better, last longer

andcostless. Millions know these products bythe sign of the familiar shell.

   ‘
The Shell Companies
Shell Oi! Company
Shell Chemical Company

Shell Pipe Line Corporation

Shell Development Company
Shell Oil Company of Canada, Ltd.



 
SAIL ITALIAN LINE...LET TIME FLY

Letothers dash here, hustle there. Comeyouaboard a gallant Italian Lineship andrelax—luxuriate—to Europe. Be
delighted, pampered and cheered by experts. Lounge in the sun orin a sparkling outdoorpool. (Sunny Southern
Route weather is goldenall year around.) Dropoff at beguiling Mediterraneanports. Be happy. Ourpoint:it’s a fre-
netic world—but notonItalian Line. You deserve splendor. Take timeoutfor pleasurethis fall or winter. Join us.

WF aPT L- SEE YOUR TRAVEL AGENTOR ITALIAN LINE: BATTERY PARK BLOG., 24 STATEST., N. Y. 4, N. ¥. + DIGBY 4-0800Canicar MAB E©SX castorono covomeo « avcustus « sATURNIA - VULCANIA~and the majestic new flagship, LEONARDO DA VINCI



sions. Not long ago, one such kid
stormedinto the admissions office down
at Princeton andsaid to Bill Edwards,
the fellow in charge, ‘I’ve been ac-
cepted at Harvard, Yale, and twenty
other colleges. I want to know why
Princeton has refused me.’ The only
thing I can sayfor this incident is that
it refutes another bit of schoolboy folk-
lore, which is that a youngster whois
rejected by one of the H.Y.P. group
will automatically be rejected by the
others—that we operate some sort of
secret boycott system. Well, anyway,
we can’t make the boys confine their
applications to Yale. We think they
should retain their freedom of choice,
and, along with about a hundred and
fifty other colleges, we’ve signed what
is called the Candidates’ Reply Date
Agreement, which this year gives ap-
plicants until May 18thto reply to ad-
mission offers from anyof the member
colleges.”
At the end of our talk, Tuttle said

he wanted me to meet a colleague
whose preoccupations were almost dia~
metrically opposed to his own. This
man, whom we found in a nearbyof-
fice, was Warren Troutman,Yale 739,
and he had returned not long before
from the dog-sled trip. He told me that
his fellow admissions men werea little
tired of hearing about the hazards he
faced in his travels, so he wasdelighted
to have a new auditor. A typical day
on the trail, he said, might include
visits to four high schools, followed by
dinner with a Yale alumni group, and
then by a P.~T.A. meeting,orelse by
a particularly harrowingeventcalled
College Night. At such a session, he
explained, seniors from the various high
schools in an area are assembled to hear
addresses by various college representa-
tives, each of whomis then assigned
a desk, where he sits and answers the
repetitive questions of youngsters mill-
ing about in a bargain-basement sort
of fever. The usual attitudes toward
Yale (as toward Princeton and Har-
yard), Troutman went on, fluctuate
between polite interest, tempered by
fear of the College Board exams, and
outright suspicion of the university as

the supposedly exclusive preserve of
“big, dumb rich boys.” However, in
the hundred and twenty-five or so
schools that Troutman visits annually
he always finds a few interested stu-
dents, and by talking with the four or
five most promising hoysin each senior
class heusually elicits a number of ad-
ditional applications, many of them
accompanied by scholarship requests.

As Troutman and I were talking, I
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saw in the corridor the young inter-
viewer who had so adroitly extricated
the boy from the coat rack in the ante-
room. Troutman beckoned him in and
introduced him to me. He was Richard
Moll, an alumnus of DePauw and
Duke Universities, and the only non-
Yale man (as well as the only grad-
uate of Broad Ripple High School, In-
dianapolis) on the admissions staff.
Moll, who is working for a degree in
divinity and hopes one dayto be a uni-
versity chaplain, described to meone of
the most strenuousinterviewing sessions
that the staff undertakesin the course of
the year. This occurs when a couple of
the men spend two days at the Boys?
Club of New York, on East Tenth
Street, where they talk to a hundred
andfifty public- and private-school can-
didates from New York who can’t get
up to New Haven. The boys’ reasons
for being unable to make the trip range
from arduous private-school schedules
to inability to pay the fare (mostly the
latter), and the boys themselves range
from Collegiate School seniors to Har-
lem Negroes and Puerto Ricans, and
sometimes include a number of ortho-
dox Jews, wearing their skullcaps, who
wanttobe sure that they canget kosher
food at Yale and will not haveto take
tests on Saturdays. “About three-quar-
ters of the boys wetalk toatthis session
are applying for aid,” Moll said. “A
lot of them areso terrified by the inter-
view thatat the time we canget noidea
of whatthey’re reallylike.”

Approximately ninety per cent of
Yale’s interviewees come to the uni-
versity, rather than let the university go
to them, and now,with the admissions-
committee meetings a few weeks away,
Moll andhis colleagues were seeing a
total of perhaps fifty-five candidates a
day. Moll said that the categories of
applicants who particularly interested
him, and whoweretherefore usually di-
tected to his office, were handicapped
lads, oddballs, boys from minori
groups, and Hoosiers. One noon re-
cently, he went on, he had returned to
hisofficeto find it aglow with abstract
oil paintings, which had been lined up
along the walls and propped on the
chairs. Waiting to sce him were a father
and his crippled artist son, and the boy
explained to Moll that he got about
by means of a specially designed car,
which was small enough, he hoped,to
be permitted on the campus walks.
After a long conversation, which re-
vealed thatthe boyhadrealistically con-
templated the sort of life he would lead
at Yale, Moll took the father, the son,
and the canvases over to the School of
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Art and Architecture, where they were
enthusiastically received by the director.

“There’s one big problem,” Moll told
me. “The lad needs a companion
to help him in the morning and at

night, and extra quarters are noteasily
come by now. So I don’t know how
the admissions committee is going to
feel.”

Another unusual candidate he had
interviewed recently was a twelve-year-
old boy who kept jumping back and
forth over the railings of the campus
walks as he approached Welch Hall.
“An amazing little kid!” Moll said.
“His guidance man called up first, to
tell us that the boy had exhausted the
facilities—and the faculty—of his high
school and that no one there knew what
to do with him. Neither did his parents,

who brought him in here. He had an
almost comical way of gazing up at the
ceiling and then looking at you hard,
and almost at once he announced that
he had two questions to ask me. First,

he wanted to knowif the Benjamin
Franklin papers were keptin the closed
stacks of the Sterling Memorial Library,
and, second, he wondered if he could
use the science laboratories at night for
private research projects. I said I would
find out the answerto thefirst question,
andin replyto the secondI gave a nice
little sermon abouthow college was also
a time for growing and living, and how
working on lonely night projects could
be a wayof hiding from boys who were
doing things natural for their age but
not for his. With his permission, I took
him over to sce Dr. Bryant Wedge,
the psychiatrist-in-chief at our Division
of Student Mental Hygiene, wholat-
er told me that there was no question
of the kid’s ability to do college work
but that he might adjust better here
after a postgraduate yearat someprivate
secondary school. There the matter
nowstands.”

Moll’s mention of the Mental Hy-
giene Division prompted me to ask
whether the university’s psychologists
andpsychiatrists played any regular role
in the admissions procedure. Hesaid
that although university psychiatrists
were customarily asked to check over
any applicants who might havebeen re-
ceiving psychiatric treatment, the main
service that the psychiatric- and psycho-
logical-research sections performed for
the admissions office was providing in-
formation on methods of personal as-
sessment and discussing those methods
with the admissions menin the light of
student successes and failures. “We
maintain that wecanordinarily predict
how four out of five people will per-
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form, even if we can’t tell which one
of the five will be the maverick,” he
said. “On the whole, though, we’re
pretty good at telling which grcup a
candidate will fall into—the Phi Beta
Kappas, thefailures, or the pass boys. So
we can say to a father, for instance,
“Yourson’s record is the kind thatplaces
him in the group where four outoffive
boyswill fail. Unless there’s something
exceptional about him that will make us
believe he may be the one boy in the
group who won’t fail, we can’t afford
to gamble on him.’ ”
At this point, Miss Bonnardi came

in to tell Moll that there was another
candidate waiting to be interviewed,so
I said goodbye. Before I left Welch
Hall,I looked in on Howe,and he sug-
gested that I comeback the following
week, when he andthe other staff mem-
bers would tell me about the actual ap-
plications, and how theyare rated.

Wes myreturn, the first of the
staff members that Howeturned

meover to was a small, graying woman
named Miss Nellie Elliot, who, he said,
had beena pillar of strength for six ad-
missions chairmen since she joined the
staff, in 1918. After Howe hadleft
us, I asked Miss Elliot how many ap-
plicants she had interviewed over the
years. “Oh, thousands, I imagine,” she
said, “but now

T

seeonlyan occasional
one—mostlyforeign students. Dve al-
ways been interested in the foreign
students, and I hope we'll always take
at least twenty of them a year, as we
do now. After they arrive, they keep
droppingin here for a while. One day
they stop, and then I knowthey’re all
right.”
Coming to the subject of how appli-

cations for Yale are made,I askedfirst
of all if there was anytruth to the old
stories about boys’ beingentered for the
university at birth. Miss Elliot laughed,
andsaid she had heard ofno recent in-
stancesofthis, although thirty or forty
years ago it was not uncommonfor a
boy’s nameto be sentin to Yale the day
after he was born, and the name of one
memberof the present senior class had
been received when he was four years
old. She told me something aboutthis
student’s family and his secondary-
schooltraining—informationthatI later
discovered she wasable to supply about
almost any of the current Yale men and
many former ones. “A boy can give
us his name whenever he likes,” she
went on. “Allit meansis that when we
sendout the formalapplication blanks—
which we don’t do until the September
before the new freshmanclass is cho-   
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sen—he is sure of getting one. Of
course, long before September—infact,
all through the summer—boys are
dropping in here. Many families now-
adays take their sons on a grandcollege
tour during the summer vacation. Not
manyyears ago, ouroffice didn’t even
stay open in summer. Now three or
four of us must behere, to take care of

a continuousstringofinterviews. The
interviewing goes on right up until
March Ist, but the application blanks
must be in by January 10th. There’s a
ten-dollar application fee, which, of
course, doesn’t cover our administrative
costs, any more than ourpresent tuition
charge of fourteen hundred dollars—
it’s gone up from three hundred since
my early days here—covers our in-
struction costs. But there are always
some parents who feel obliged to pro-
test. One of them wrote onhis ten- GRIPSHOLM
dollar check this year, ‘Payable only if Basi aed tan
myson enters Yale?”
Mix Eltotiprodiced alblank sec of KUNGSHOLM

application papers, which ran to ten 21,140gross tons

pages, for meto look at. The first two ‘SHORT, DELIGHTFUL CRUISES TO THE WEST INDIES FOR YOUR FALL OR WINTER HOLIDAY
pages had the usual dozens of spaces NOV. 19 DEC. 20 JAN. 5for vital statistics and for information
ontheapplicant’s family andhis school- beadAtelCe te

distinguished cruises
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grants, Yale offers no complete gift
scholarships. Each scholarship boy must
take a university job, at which he will
work between six and twelve hours a
week, the paybeing credited againsthis
tuition, Freshmen usually wait on ta-
ble, andupperclassmen hold what Yale
calls bursary jobs; that is, employment
related to their own scholastic inter-
ests—research for aninstructor in their
academic field, say, or hospital work if
they are premedics.

“The scholarship thing is terribly
complicated, and often almost heart-
rending,” said Miss Elliot. “An or-
ganization called the College Scholar-
ship Service sends out and evaluates, for
us andother colleges, a special question-
naire designed to check each family’s
financialstatus. It also puts out a manu-
al to help colleges compute how much
parentscanpay, figuringin suchfactors
as mortgages, the number of younger

 

‘| children, the age of the father, how to
treat a widow’s assets, and whatnot.
But unfairnesses seem to be built into
the situation. For instance, take two
boys with identical qualifications whose
families live in identical houses and
haveidentical incomes. Onefamily has

spent every extra penny each year on
vacations, home improvements, and so
on, andis asking for fourteen hundred
dollars in aid. The other family has
scrimped along without these niceties
and, over the years, has saved enough
to reduce the aid needed toeight hun-
dred dollars a year. We can try to
balance things out by giving the boy
from the happy-go-lucky family a
four-hundred-dollar gift scholarship, a
five-hundred-dollar long-term loan,
and a five-hundred-dollar job, and the
boy from the sacrificing family a five-
hundred-dollar gift scholarship and a
three-hundred-dollar_ job, but the in-
equity is still there. And people have
very different ideas of need. It’s not
uncommon to find a widowed nurse,
making thirty-four hundred dollars a
year and with twoboysto educate, say-

ing that she will contribute eight hun-
dred dollars a yearto one son’s college
costs, while a father in his middle thir-
ties, earning twenty-five thousand dol-
lars, and with assets of around a hun-

dred thousand dollars, may declare that
hecan put up no more than five hundred
dollars. Yale has a special form letter
for these down-to-their-last-yacht par-
ents, whichflatly says we do not con-
sider their sons entitled to aid.”

After the scholarship section, there
are several pages forteachers and prin-
cipals or headmastersto fill out, and as
I looked through them, I thought they
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must have brought goose-pimples to
many a boy as he dutifully delivered
themto the addressees. Theprincipalis
asked to rank the applicant according to
both “promise as a person”and “prom-
ise as a student,” on a numerical scale
of from | to9, ranging from “outstand-
ing”to “not recommended,”and,in ad-
dition, to rank him in comparison with
other Yale candidatesat his school. The
principal is also requested to write his
estimate of the applicant’s “character,
intellectual promise, and industry as
showninhis total school record.” On
still another form, a teacheris asked to
comment on the candidate’s “intellec-
tual curiosity, industry, integrity, con-
cern for others, influence on others,”
and to makeadditional remarksin which
“mention of any evident weaknesses will
be welcomed.” After this, there are
generous spaces for the boy’s scholastic
record, and elaborate questionsdesigned
to help Yale evaluate his school’s aca-
demic standards. This last can be an
enormous problem, Miss Elliot ex-
plained, because of wide variations in
such things as grading standards, pass-
ing marks (anything from 50 to 70),
and class credits (which some otherwise
reputable schools give for courses that
Miss Elliot, with a sniff, categorized as
“basketweaving”). “When we have a
bey who lists a senior program of Eng-
lish, journalism, speech, personality
problems, marriage and family, and
chorus, with his principal praising him
to the skies, Mr. Howe sometimes writes
asking whyso able a boyis being given
such poor preparation,” she said. “Last
week, we got an indignant response
fromoneschoolsaying that if we'dbeen
more alert, we would have noticed that
the boy in question had been elected
president of the Student Council, so of
course alight schedulehad beenplanned
for him!”

Theproblemoffiguring out approxi-
mately what a boy’s school average
meansin termsofhis ability to do Yale
work has been energetically tackled,
Miss Elliot told me, by Associate Pro-
fessor Paul Burnham, director of the
university’s Office of Educational Re-
arch, andafter I hadsaid goodbye to

her, I stopped in to see Burnham, a
scholarly-looking, spectacled man in his
forties. He told me that since 1927
Yale has been carefully comparing its
freshmen’s grades with their previous
secondary-school records, and hasthere-
bybeen able to determine with a close
degree of accuracy how thescholastic
standards of several hundred schools
compare with Yale’s, “Let’s take a hy-
pothetical boy from a mythical prep
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school Pll call St. Swithin’s,” said Burn-
ham. “His application tells us his aver-
age for his junior year there and the
first semester of his senior year. First of
all, we check over his transcript and
cross out courses that we consider boon-
doggling. Thenwetakethe averageof
the grades in those that remain, andif
they have not been figured on a scale
whose passing grade is 60, we reduce
them accordingly. On the basis of our
running comparisons of St. Swithin’s
standards with Yale’s, we have worked
éut what wecall an adjustment figure,
whichtells us what the boy’s school
average should meanin terms of Yale
marks—aprocess that often brings the
average down from 95 to 79, say.
There are, though, two secondary
schools in the country whose grading
weconsider tougher than ours, and we
add one point to their students’ aver-
ages.” Although the $.G.A., or School
Grade Adjusted, as Burnham’s final
figure is called, is entered on the can-
didate’s application records, its main
importance, as far as Burnham is con-
cerned,lies inits use, along with an ap-
plicant’s College Board examination
grades, in computinga prediction figure
for the candidate’s freshman-yearaver-
age.
A little alarmed at such Orwellian

evidence of scholastic determinism, I
asked how accurate the freshman pre-
diction figures usually turn out to be.
“They're notperfect, thank goodness,”

(| hesaid. “It would be depressingif they
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And
please don’t go away be-
lieving that these figures
are necessarily a decisive
factor in whethera boyis
admitted to Yale, because
ordinarily they’re not. But
I mustsay, in defense of
our methods,that in recent
years the individual predic-
tions have consistently come within four
points of freshmanaveragesfor half the
class and within six points for two-thirds

ofit.” Before leaving Burnham,I in-
quired about the statement that each
year’s freshman class was“thebrightest
ever.” In response, Burnham rooted
aroundin a couple offiling cabinets for a
few minutes and cameup with evidence
that, at least statistically, the assertion

was correct. Four hundred and eighty-
eight membersof the present freshman
class, he said, had been predicted to
make freshman averages of eighty or
higher, as against three hundred and
four membersof the class of 1953, who
had entered college ten years earlier.
Andso far, he went on, the present

were, wouldn’tit?

 

freshmenseemedto beprovingthe fore-
cast eighty-eight per cent correct.

H hadtold me he would give me
an idea, sometimethat day, of the

waythe application folders are sorted
and graded before the admissions com-
mittee makesits decisions. “By now, we
have almost all the information we’re
going to get on the boys, except for the
results of the three College Board
achievement tests in high-school sub-
jects, and thosescores will soon be com-
ing in,” he told me when we metin his
office. “We have the school records,
résumés of interviews, aptitude-test
scores, and preliminary predictions by
Burnham’s office. There are also re-
ports on candidates from alumnigroups,
whose role in all this Waldo Johnston,
the director of our University Com-
mittee on Enrollment andScholarships,
will tell you about shortly. Well, from
nowright up until the admissions com-
mittee meets, members of our staff,
along with the six faculty members who
are on the admissions committee but are
not on ourstaff, will be reading and
rating the folders. Ordinarily, each
folder is read byat least two people, and
each reader writes on a big work card
his general impression of the boy con-
cerned,along with an A,B, or rating
for admission, and, if the folder in-
cludes an application for a scholarship,
the amountofaid he believes we should
give. On the samecard, the boyis also
given two numerical ratings—thefirst

on his general promise as
an individual, estimated on
thebasis of interviews, the
reports of those who know
him, and whateverelse we
have gleaned about him,
and the second onhis aca-
demic promise,asit is re-
vealedbytest scores, school
records, and so forth. In-

cidentally,if two folder readers disagree
on whethera boyshould be rated A, B,
or C for admission,or if they are more
than a hundred dollars apart on the
scholarship figure, Johnston or I read
the folder and adjudicate. We estimate
that about a third of the nearly five
thousandboys applying this year will be
rated A, and that almost half, who are
obviously unqualified, will he rated C
and rejected. Now, we assume that
four or five hundredof the A boys will

decide to go to other colleges, so this
means that around that number of B
candidates can be added. This sorting
out of the Bsis our toughest job.”
The decisions about which of the

Bs makethe grade, Howesaid, depend
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not onlyon their personalities and their
scholastic credentials but on the geo-
graphical and educational diversity of
their backgrounds, which he had dis-
cussed earlier; on the need for strength-
ening existing links with schools or
alumnigroups, or establishing new ones;
and, in a good number of cases, on
whether the applicant’s father happens
to be a Yale alumnus. Yale announces
in its admissions booklet that preference
will be given to alumnisons “who meet
admissions standards,” and although,as
Howe explained, the college is now
tougher than ever before in judging
these “legacies,” and admits proportion-
ately fewer of them, they still make up
about twenty per centof each freshman
class, as they also do at Harvard and
Princeton.

Howenow directed meto the office
of Waldo Johnston,the manprincipally
responsible for liaison with the alumni.
Johnston, who was wearing a Yale
blazer that borethe crest of Davenport
College, told methat he had cometohis
present job from the post of executive
secretary of the Alumni Board, and
that before joining the Yale staff he had
been assistant headmaster of the Pom-
fret School. The University Committee
on Enrollment and Scholarships, which
was started by Yale in 1943 as a pio-
neering venture and has since been cop-
ied by other prestige colleges, consists
of eleven hundred alumni, in all parts
of the country, whointerview about
three thousand candidates every year.
“They often find promising lads we
wouldn’t have found on our own,”
Johnston said. “And even more often
they give us realistic, first-hand ap-
praisals of boys we don’t know enough
about, or boys whoarebeingtoo highly
touted by their schools. In fact, the
committee wasstarted after we found
ourselves admitting too many boys who
were well qualified from the academic
point of view but not from any other.
Of course, we do want outstanding
scholars, but how are we to find out
more about the spirit of a candidate—
the selflessness, integrity, and honesty
that are so badly needed in this day of
false ideals? It’s in making this sort of
judgmentof candidates that the alumni
interviewersfill an important need. We
realize that such judgments are very
hard to make, and naturally the alumni
vary sharply in their skill at making
them. But we come to know eachinter-
viewer’s prejudices and_ predilections
pretty well, and are able to makeallow-
ances for them.”
The two most frequent sources of

friction between the admissions office  
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and the alumniare legacies and athletes.
“The rejection of one legacy whomthe
alumniin his area consider well quali-
fied can do more harm than we can
offset by letting in ten similar boys,”
Johnstonsaid. “Consequently, weoften
take ten times as long in deciding to
reject one Yale son as wedoin deciding
to admit someone else. At the endof our
two-week admissions-committee meet-

we spendat least half a day re-
ing the legacies we’ve turned

down.” Last year, he told me, Yale
admitted about three-quarters of the
four hundred and twenty-eight alumni
sons whoapplied—aratio thatis closely
paralleled at Harvard and Princeton.
I told him Id recently heard that at
Princeton a disproportionately large
numberof alumni sons flunked out or
wereplaced on probation, and he an-
swered that although thesituation was
not too different at Yale, there were
still a sizable numberof legacies in the
top quarter of eachclass.

As for athletes, Johnston continued,

whenan influential alumnusin his for-
ties or fifties writes in enthusiastically
about what he calls “a well-rounded
boy,” the chances are very strong that
the boyin question is a football play:
“Those alumni were undergraduates in
the days of T. A. D. Jones and Albie

Booth and Clint Frank, when football
was a religion here and the Bowl its
shrine,” he said. “By now, we've pa-
tiently pointed out to almost all of
them that we’reperfectly happy to have
them find us athletes as long as the
athletes can makesatisfactory showings
on their College Boards and will study
as hard as everybodyelse after they’

  

ings.

  

vie

 

  

re
admitted. We aren’t apt to consider
anyone whose College Board average
falls below 550, though we have no
rigid cutoff point. Anyway, we cer-
tainly don’t dislike athletes. In a group
of similarly qualified candidates, an
outstanding athlete—or, for that mat-
ter, an outstanding clarinettist—will
probablybe the one we choose, because
we believe that unusual achievementin
any field shows unusual strength and
self-discipline.”

Foryears, Johnston said, Yale has
had a rule that noathletic coach can in-
stitute recruiting, but if a young athlete
has written to a coach,or has formally
applied for admission,the coach is free to
correspond with him—to send him
monthly department letters and game
programs, keep him aware of the ad-
missions-committee deadlines he must
meet, and urge on him the virtues of
Yale. This gentlemanly assault is con-
ducted entirely by mail, and the induce-
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ments that the university offers are
strictly limited to hard work on the play-
ing fields and hard work in the arts and
sciences the rest of the time. Siace
this Spartan routine has been known to
appearless than enticing in comparison
withsuch goodies as special scholarships,
special jobs, specially paid trips to the
campus, and special blocks of seats at
athletic events,all of which are lavishly
dispensed by son-e lesser universities,
T decided to ask Yale’s athletic director,
DeLaneyKiphuth, how hebelieved his
department was faring under the en-
forced separation of admissions and
athletics.

Kiphuth, whois also a lecturerin his-
tory, and is the son of Yale’s famous
swimming coach Robert Kiphuth, met
mein hisoffice in a small building near
the Payne Whitney Gymnasium. When
Thad told him what I wanted to know,
he handed mea copy of the regulations
of the eight-member Ivy Group, which
since 1954 has forsworn bothathletic
scholarships and extra-remunerative
jobs for athletes. Among other things,
the regulations stipulate that each var-
sity athlete has to file an annual state-
mentlisting all sources, other than his
parents, of gifts, loans, or other con-
tributions towardhis expenses, as well as
a complete list of these expenses. “Of
course, we hope we never have an ad-
missions committee made up of the sort
of people whodrop dead atthe sight of
an athlete,” Kiphuth said. “Welet Ar-
thur Howeknowearly in the year about
boys we'd particularly like to see at Yale,
and ask him totell us if any of them look

too weak scholastically, so we can sug-
gest that they apply elsewhere. Then,
just before the committee meets, I send
overa list of the boys each coachis inter-
ested in, and whenthe meetingsare over,

Arthur tells us who’s been admitted.
Wehavea lotof disappointments every
year. But every year, too, boys turn
down scholarships elsewhere to come
here, because they want nopart of the
curfews, the segregation into athletic
dorms, the supervision of academic pro-
grams, and the generalfeeling of being
paid handsthat they mightget at one of
the big football factories.”

Kiphuth took me down the hall to
meet James G. Holgate, the head fresh-
man football coach, on whose desk lay
a large book of newspaperclippings and
a pileof sports pages. “‘Naturally, we try
to keep track of promising players,” he
told me after Kiphuth had gone back to
his own office. “Andthis applies even to
prep schools, which are frankly a bone
of contention between us and the ad-
missions department. We aren’t allowed
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to have any contact with prep-school
boys, because Arthur Howefeels that
his office is in very close touch with the
schools anyway and that any such con-
tact might give the boys misleading ideas
abouttherole of athletics in admissions.”

Holgate went on to saythat a tre-
mendous amount of mail concerning
football players is constantly coming in
from all over the country, and he
showed me several examples. One, a
mimeographedletter froma coach, with
a boy’s photograph pasted on it, gave
detailed statistics about its subject’s
running, passing, and punting records.
“This same coach put out a news-
paper story a few weeks ago saying
that the kid already had sixty schools
after him,” Holgate said. “It’s his way
of advertising both theboy and himself,
Someparents, too, are verybusinesslike
in the waythey shop around for col-
leges. [’m sure a father wrote this one.”
He handed mea sheetlabelled “CONFI-
DENTIAL!” and I readitsfinal para-
graph: “This lad has a 92 average,
varsity letters in football, basketball, and
baseball, and is excellent material for
your consideration. They want him at
Holy Cross, Colgate, Michigan State,
and Boston College, but he would go
great at Yale.”

“This is the kind weare moreaptto
pay serious attention to,” Holgate said,
passing me a handwritten letter from a
coachin the Far West, about a boy PIL
call Rodney Carlson, which read, “Rod
is a student leaderand a typical young
American of whom weare proud. He
has a respectable average of 92 plus,
andhas beenourcenterfor three years.
Hehas performed tremendously, being
the best linemanin our history. He has
speed,drive, and hitting force, and is
the team’s fireman.”

“Ouralumnirepresentative out there
is very impressed with Carlson,” Hol-
gate told me, “and we’ve had several
letters from the boy himself, He’s quite
interested in Yale, and I hope we get
him.”

I thanked Holgate, and made a men-
tal note to try to read Carlson’s folder
and keep track of howhe fared through
the admissions process.

 

  

  

HENI returned to New Haven
in late March for mystint of

folder reading, the door of the admis-
sions office bore a noticeto the effect
that no more candidates wouldbe inter-
viewed, and inside I found only mem-
bers of the admissions staff and a few
otherpeople, who,I later learned, were
members of the admissions committee,
the composition of which varies annual-   
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ly, but which usually consists of two or
three men from the admissions office
and four orfive from otherdivisions of
the university’s administrative and aca-
demic staff. Most of those I saw were
deeply involved in the sametask T had
come for. Miss Bonnardi welcomed
me,led meinto a room lined with filing
cabinets, which contained the folders
of the applicants, and introduced meto
Mrs. Marjorie Heywood, acalm,white-
haired woman, who has charge of the
files. Mrs. Heywood settled me at an
emptydesk and brought mea couple of
armloads of folders that she had picked
out at random, along with Rodney
Carlson’s folder, which I had asked to
see.

As I studied the seven oreight docu-
ments in each folder, I was continually
astonished at how sharplythe personali-
ties of the boys whose photographs
stared out at me were conveyedbytheir
answersto the form questions and by the
comments of their various teachers and
interviewers. In laboriously careful
handwriting, the applicants announced
that their hobbies were whistling in the
shower, hunting, fishing, foreign cars,
progressive jazz, reading; that they had
had summerjobs in motels, in lumber-
yards, on construction gangs; and that
they wanted to be financial experts,
engineers, diplomats, teachers, doctors,
lawyers, businessmen. Outside of the
few who were clearly overreaching
themselves, and whose work cards I was
notsurprised tofind marked C and bear-
ing some such commentas “Except for
the facthis father is Yale 733, there’s not
muchhere,” or “Too bad. A perfectly
nice lad, but that’s about the extent of
it,” I would have admitted them all.
Fromthe folders marked A, I usually
got an impression of solidity, purpose,
and talent, together with a bursting
vigor or a questing thoughtfulness.
There was, forinstance, a big blond boy
with classical features who was a crack
football guard and of whom his teacher
said, “He shows unusual intuition in
translating the most subtle lines of con-
temporary Frenchpoetry. Heis strong
physically and emotionally and has a
perfect inner balance. He’s full of re-
freshing naturalness, quietness, and
goodness.” Then, therewas a freckle-
faced three-letter man who“hasa bril-
liant mind and imagination andis the
mostoriginal thinker in his class,” ac-
cording to his teacher’s report, which
continued,“Hisfinebrain is not entire-
ly in focus. Whenit becomesso, he will
function at the very top academically.”

boys had College Board
aptitude-test averages of over 700, and
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both were ranked 2 for promise as stu-
dents and as persons by their schools.
Onehad a 94 schoolaverage,the other
a 92—thoughI noticed that Burnham’s

predictions had tumbled their probable
Yale averages to 85 and 80.
From some of the C folders came a

youthfulsense of failure. A boyin the
middle of his class at one of the coun-

try’s top schools wrote that although
he realized he was not a “prime candi-
date,” he was now working hard, and
promised to do all within his power,
“God willing, to bring honor to myself
and to Yale.” Another C boy had been

marked 4 as a student and 7 as a per-

son by his school guidance man, who
finished him off with the dismal sum-

mary “This boy reflects sincere moti-
vation in verbal areas, but not in otb-

ers.” This meant,I realized as I read

furtherin the folder, that the boy want-

ed to be a writer, and found mathe-

matics and sciencedull fare. The grade

that Burnham had predicted for him

was 75—just underthe Yale freshman-
class average of 76.5. Thefirst folder
reader had rated him B,but the second,

who had apparently interviewed him,
had rated him C, calling him “a sloppy,
unprepossessing lad, very talkative and
only sometimesinteresting.” Howe had

adjudicated the case, reluctantly con-
firming the C rating. “I suppose the
schoolis right in saying there’s too much
dreaming andtoo little real work,” he
noted, “Buttheboyis different enough

to add something to Yale, and his fa-

ther, a writer, says right nowhissonis

a better writer than he is. He would

be an academicrisk, but an interesting

gamble.” Toone C folder, an alumnus

who was not a member of the Com-

mittee on Enrollment and Scholarships

had contributed a gung-hoepistle that

began, “Tlike the cutofthis boy’s jib!
His father is a father of men!” The

regular alumniinterviewer had evident-

ly looked a little deeper into both the

father of menandhis offspring. His re-
portsaid, “This is an attractive chap in
spite of his father, who is a bit too
smooth, But there are certain things
about him which make me believe

that hewill shy away from any subject

when the course becomes difficult, and

also influence others to take the easy

way out. He was, for instance, offered
the advanced-mathcourse but declined

it, even though he wantsto do graduate
workin science, because he said he could
notafford to risk getting a low mark.”

Still another lad rated C, whowrote on

his application form that he “was not

one of the boys,” was described by his
alumniinterviewer, through variouscir-
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cled adjectives in a series on a printed
form, as “sensitive,” “frail,” “intellec-
tual,” “odd,” “eccentric,” and “neat.”
The man had written, “Surely thereis
roomfor a boylikethis in a university as
large as Yale. I expect him to make no
contribution as an undergraduate, but
he will be heard fromin later life.”

I found a number of ratings that
rather surprised me, and I was particu-
larly perplexed by two. Thefirst was
that of a boyI shall call Ned Summers,
froma large, excellent Middle Western
liigh school, who had maintained high
honor marks since the ninth grade,and
had a 92 schoolaverage anda prediction
of 87 as a Yale freshman. In his Col-
lege Board aptitudetests, he had scored
796 in verbal ability and 750 in math.
His school rated him 1 as a student and
4 asa person,and described him as hav-
ing an “unusuallykeen, analytical, and
logical mind,” average maturity, and an
influenceon his peers “less thanhis abil-
ity warrants.” Also, he evidently had
someartistic talent. A teacher com-
mented, “Nedis still awkwardand in-
articulate, and occasionally earns the
disdain levelled at himbyhis classmates,
since he does not always gracefully ac-
cept deservedcriticism. But for the most
part heis friendly, socially acceptable,
pleasant, andintent on doing a goodjob.
It’s hard to be a bright boy!” In spite
ofall this, the Yaleinterviewer would
have none of him. “I would prefer
toseethis lad go to Harvard,”he wrote.
“He’s inarticulate, uninteresting, dull,
run-of-the-mill.” Ned had originally
been rated B,butthis had been lowered
toC,
The second case that perplexed me

was none other than that of Rodney
Carlson,thefootball player. His photo-
graph showed himtobea big, solemn-
lookinglad, and his record was, at first
glance, overwhelming. His high-school
average was 93, and he stood thirty-
fourth in a class of over five hundred.
“Myfirst impression was that this boy
would make an excellent tackle for any
Big Ten team but that he might be
over his head at Yale,” the office inter-
viewer had written. “This notion van-
ished almost as soon as he opened his
mouth. Heis an extremelybright young
man. Heis an accomplished cellist and
has written compositions for both this
instrument and the tuba, which he’s
performed with a college orchestra. A
nice lad, clean-cut and a solid citizen.”
An alumniinterviewer described Carl-
son as a

  

“quiet, reserved, humorous,

friendly lad who doesnot enjoytalking
about himself,” and added, “I am ob-
viously rather impressed with him.” He
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ended his eulogy with what seemed to
be an understatement: “He has,I feel,
exceeded the level of individual output
for most high-school students.” ‘The
list of Carlson’s juniorandsenioractivi-
ties took up morethanseventeen typed
lines. He not only had found time for
football, basketball, and track but had
also managed to serve as prom king,
president of the Latin Club,presidentof
the juniorclass,president of the Student
Council, president of the school orches-
tra, vice-president of the school honor
society, class historian, chairman of the

assembly committee, president of a
church youth organization, president of
the drive for American Field Service
exchange students, and so on and on.
Carlson, who wasapplying for aid, had
been rated no better than B, with a
scholarship of fourteen hundred and
fifty dollars recommended. Arthur
Howe had written on his work card,
“This is about the biggest B.M.O.C. I
ever saw.” (The initials, I eventually
realized, stood for “Big Man on Cam-
pus.”) The second readerasked, “Can
he stay in college?” I then looked up
Carlson’s College Boardaptitude scores,
and found that they were only 487 for
the verbal test and 562 for the math.
At that point, Howe cameinto the

room, carrying a well-stuffed briefcase
and looking harassed. After a glanceat
the pile of folders I had read, he com-

mented jokingly on howlittle headway
I scemed to have made. “Webreak in
our new people by having them read
folders for several solid months,” he
said. “After they’ve been with us about

five years, they get so they can average
fifteen or twenty an hour. This year,
T’ve given instructions that we must be

unusually tough in our ratings, because
the competitionis stiffer than ever. I’m
worried to death for fear we'll be stuck
with too many A candidates. It’s going
to be murder to cut them down.” He
added that no one onthestaff could
spare the time just then to answer any
questions I might have, but that he
would arrange for Ernest F. Thomp-
son, an Associate Freshman Dean who
had formerly served on the admissions
committee, to drop by andsee me that
afternoon. Thompson, who,I learned,
is a New Zealander, and a memberof
the Yale facultyof sixteen years’ stand-
ing as a lecturer in zoology, oceanogra-
phy, and meteorology, turned out to be
a tall, ambling man, dressed in tweeds
anda plaid shirt, with sandyhairfalling
overhis forehead anda facethat looked
as though it had been carved by
spray. WhenI told himofmyperple
over someofthe ratings, he was amused
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and sympathetic. “Even after years of
experience,” he said, “you sometimes
have the nasty feeling that you could
take all the thousands of work cards—
except those for the five hundred stu-
dents at the top of the list and the
five hundred at the bottom, whose
ratings nobody could honestly ques-
tion—and youcould throw them down
the stairs, pick up any thousand, and
produceas good class as the one that
will come out of the committee meet-
ing.” He asked which folders were
troubling me, and I handed him the
Carlson lad’s dossier. After scanning
it, he left to get the boy’s freshman
prediction figure, which had not yet
beenenteredin the folder, from file in

another room. “His prediction is 61,”
Thompson said when he returned.
“Under the circumstances, I’m afraid
he won’t make it, Everybody liked
him,it’s true, and it might be a case
where you could say we're being too
stuffy about academic requirements.
But if you consider it a bit, there’s
something monstrous aboutall that ac-
tivity. And how did he ever get that
93 average, anyway? In fact, howdid
the boy ever have time to read a book?”

Next, I handed Thompson the folder
of Ned Summers, the awkward,inartic-
ulate youth with the 87 prediction and
796 English score whose alumni inter-
viewer hoped he would go to Harvard
and who hadbeen loweredto a C rat-
ing. “T suspect that the committeeis go-
ing to havequite a discussion aboutthis
lad,” Thompsonsaid. “Sometimes you
can’t give anylogical reason for fecling
uneasy about a boy, and making a de-
cision against him. But, yousee, your
mind stores up the histories of fellows
you’ve knownhere, Somewherethere is
a mentalpicture of a boy like this who
clearly would have been better off, as
Yale would have been, if he’d gone to
anothercollege.”

I then produced the folder of a
B-rated prep-school boy whosefather,
I knew, was one of Yale’s important
benefactors. The boy himself wrote,
in his application, “All mylife I hav
had things too easy. Myparents tended
to spoil me, treating me more as their
friend than their child and makinglittle
effort to develop in methe self-discipline
that would have helped me form study
habits, Now I have to do the job my-
self. I began it last year. It’s a slow
task, but I am sure I will complete
it.” The staff man who had visited
the applicant’s school wroteof this ap-
plicant, “A gawky, nice lad, unimpres-
sive on all counts. I warned him he
would have to make a lot of progress
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if heis to qualify. ’m rooting for him!”
The boy’s average was only 72.3,
though bothof his aptitude scores were
higher than Carlson’s. His headmaster
wrote, “A pleasant, friendly person as
you cometo know him. He is quiet and
retiring, serious and practical, with little
imagination. Heis a plugger and will
neverset the world onfire. But hewill
work and keep on trying evenif things
are nottoo easy for him, He has his own
kind of dignity, as well as somethingsoft
and somewhat young for his age. You
will often see in his face a sensitivity, a
sweetness, a moodiness, and a certain
potential strength. I am certain he will
grow to a fine, sympathetic manhood.
He is coming up fairly quickly this
year.”

“The main thing aboutthis chap,”
Thompson said after examining the
boy’s senior grades,“is that he is coming
up. Youcanbe sure he will not get in
unless he can do the work. The sort of
pressure on Howethatthis folder repre-
sents is fairly routine. You’d be sur-
prised at the eminent people whose boys
are turned down. Apparentlyit’s just
about impossible for brilliant fathers to
realize that the chances of their sons’
being equally brilliant are very small.
I have the greatest respect for Howe.
Hestands his ground.”
Now Thompson began shuffling

throughthe folders I had not yet read,
to see if there were any that mightil-
lustrate other special problems. In a few
minutes, he opened one, and I saw from
the attached photograph thatit was that
of a handsome Negro youth. “Here’s
partofthe price wepayfor our academic
standards,” Thompsonsaid. The boy,
whom P’ll call Bob, came froma highly
industrialized Eastern city and was ap-
plying for a scholarship. He reported
that he could contribute onlya hundred
dollars from his summer earnings, be-
cause therest had to go to his family,
whose total income was thirty-eight
hundred dollars a year. “This boy’s pa-
rental guidancehas beenintellectually
and morally far from what one would
consider desirable,” the alumni inter-

viewer wrote. “His parents are almost
illiterate—his father an unemployed
invalid and his mother a laundry work-

er. Both his younger brothers dropped
out of school in the eighth grade, one
because of asthmaandthe other because
of heart trouble. Bob has had remark-
able success in both scholarship and
athletics. He is No. 1 in his class of
500, and has had a straight A average
since the seventh grade. Heis the first
Negropresident of the Student Council,
andis also the varsity quarterback and
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captain of the No. 2 basketball team in
the state. I am impressed with his sensi-
tivity, alertness, and modesty. His rec-
ord has so impressed his own race that
the area’s leading Negroes are guar-
antecing five hundred dollars a year
towardhis college expenses.” Theinitial
excitement of the Yale staff over Bob’s
candidacywasclearly evidenced by the
documentsin the folder. Then the boy’s
College Board scores had begun coming
in. In theaptitudetests, he had averaged
only 488,andin his achicvementtests
he had scored 398in English, 437 in so-
cial studies, and 474in physics. ‘Thelast
papers in the file were letter to his
school’s principal from Howe and the
principal’s reply. Usually, Howe wrote,
in the case of a disparity between school
record andtestscores, Yale gives greater
weight to the school record, but Bob’s
College Board results, if he were ad-
mitted, would certainly be the lowest in
the entire Yale class. “Yale is prepared
to give the necessary financial assist-
ance,”the letter went on. “This young-
ster seemsclearly to represent the kind
of leadership that his race critically
needs, But certainly it would be a
tragedy if he were to come to Yale and
notbe successful in meeting the require-
ments.” Howe then asked the principal
to tell him frankly whetherhefelt that
Bob could do Yale work. The princi-
pal’s letter obviously represented as
much worried thought as Howe’s. “T
am nowcertain that Bob would be un-
able to do the work at Yale,” he wrote.
“Evidently he has worked to his great-
est capacity here with us and has spent
manylong hours achieving his grades.”

Asthe time for the committee meet-
ings drew near,I found that I had be-
comeintenselyinterested in the fortunes
of anumber of boys—both A candidates
and borderline cases. One boy whose
fate I was curious about, but whose
folder I haddeliberately ignored, was
a family friend I had known since he
was a child; my guess was that he
would notbe admitted. Also among my
dark-horse entries, in addition to Rod-
ney Carlson, Ned Summers, and the
son of the important alumnus, was a
Puerto Rican boy,the eldestoffive chil-
dren, whoseparents were on relief, He
had spent the past two years on schol-
arship at a well-known prep school,
whose headmaster, recommending him,
wrote, “He has had to comeall the way
on his own, and the way has been long.
His strength lies well below the sur-
face, as he hashadlittle instruction in
how to makea successful impression. As
an undergraduate, he will not be in a
position to realize his potentialities, be-  
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causehejsstill working to catch up, but
his potentialities are great, and will, I
am confident, be realized before many
years following graduation.” His pre-
diction figure, I noticed, was only 62.

Thelast boy whose fortunes I'd be-
comeinterested in I'll call Grant Todd.
Howe had handed mehis folder one
morning with a glint in his eye. Grant’s
case was well summedupby the alumni
interviewer's report: “This lad comes
from an outlying countyin one of the
less populous Northwestern states. He
has a rugged, strong face. He’s awk-
ward, odd, homely, and shy, and has
a most unusual inner self-determina-
tion. His background is the most im-
portant thing about him. His father
runs a small dry farm—a subsistence
proposition—andthere are three young-
er sons, His mother once taught school
up in the mountains. They have one
mule, a 1950 pickup Chevy, no debts,
and eleven hundred dollars in the bank
to buy seed,etc., for their next year’s
wheatcrop. Their income varies from
twenty-six to thirty-one hundred dol-
lars, and they offer two hundred out
of it, plusthe entire five hundred Grant
has saved from summerjobs. Grantis
the top studentin his high-schoolclass
of a hundred, popular and respected
and goodatbaseball and basketball. His
principal speaks of his ‘superb reliability”
and his ‘stabilizing influence.’ The
school has a limited curriculum (no
foreign languages) and has never had a
graduate go outofstate to college. His
counsellor is as much surprised as I am
at Todds application. Neither of us is
able to find out where he got the idea
of Yale. He just says quietly he is
determined to get a liberal education
and then study law at Yale. He
has never been out of his community,
and whenI pointed out whata big step
this would be, he was unimpressed. I
rank him near the very top—2—as an
individual. As a scholar I can make no
recommendation atall.” Plainly, Yale
wassimilarly stumped. “Would wekill

him if we took him?” queried one
admissions-committee reader. Burnham
had taken a deep plunge and come up
with a shaky prediction figure of 79.
‘The next thing I foundin Grant’sfile
wasa letter from Howe to one of the
country’s best preparatory schools, say-
ing that Grant “comes awfully close to
epitomizingthekindof talented young-
ster weall talk about and doverylittle
about.” Howe had proposed that the
school take the boy on scholarship for
thelast halfof his senior year, and then
for summer school. The final docu-
ments in the dossier were a report from
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the prep school, recommending Grant
for Yale on the ground that he had
been slowly forging ahead scholastical-
ly, and a report onhis College Board
aptitude and achievementscores, which
ranged from 500 to 657.

i

Bee first meeting of the admis-
sions committee was on Friday,

April 15th, and when I entered Welch
Hall that morning there came to me
from the far end of the corridor the
rumble of manyvoices andthe smell of
tobacco smoke. Although I would not
be permitted to hear the group’sdeliber-
ationsonindividual boys, Howehadsaid
that I mightsit in long enough to hear
him review the over-all admissions situa-
tion for the year and to get an idea of
how the committee works. He had al-
ready told me that the only university
restrictions under which the group op-
erates are those limiting the class size
and those stipulating the amount of
money available for scholarships, which
this year would total $220,000, to go
to a quarter of the students accepted.
(These grants do not,of course, extend
to the ninety or so students who are
beneficiaries of what the admissions men
call “outside scholarships,” such as Na-
tional Merit awards, endowed by the
Ford Foundation and other private
groups and corporations; General Mo-
tors scholarships; and Naval R.O.T.C.
schalarships. )

Miss Bonnardi led meinto the com-
mittee room, a large chamber dominat-
edbya longtable, where the nine mem-
bers of the committee alreadysat, their
jackets off and their sleeves rolled up.
At the head of the table was Howe,
wearing a tense, anticipatory expres-
sion that made methink of a man who
is aboutto start pushing uphill an enor-
mous weight that must reach the top at
a given instant—inthis case, May 10th,
the deadline for notification of the
applicants. Below Howe sat the two
men from his staff who were on the
committee, Waldo Johnston and Ralph
Burr (the Director of Financial Aids
in the admissions office), and the six
other members: Harold Whiteman,Jr.,
the Freshman Dean; Grant Robley,
Associate Dean of the School of En-
gineering; Richard Carroll, Associate
Deanof Yale College; Oswald Tippo,
Eaton Professor of Botany; H. Brad-
ford Westerfield, Assistant Professor of
Political Science; and Richard R.Shank,
Assistant Professor of Electrical Engi-
neering.I sat downin oneof a group of
chairs across the room from the com-
mittee table, Nearby were various people
from Howe’s department who were 
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not membersof the committee but who
had comeprepared to furnish informa-
tion onapplicants when it was needed.
Byherself at a small table against one
wall sat Miss Elliot, huddled overa list
of the applicants and ready to mark
down the action taken on each.

Howe opened the meeting with the
announcement that the sessions would
run from ten tofive-thirty six days a
week, and from twoto seven-thirty on
Sunday, for approximately two weeks.
After each day’s meeting, he said, he
and the staff would review the folders of
the boys whose names were coming up
the following day,taking particular note
of those whose scholastic status might
have changed, those whose A ratings
seemed questionable, and those about
whom there would probably be special
discussion for some other reasons. He
wentontotell the committee that this
year’s competition had been tougher
than ever, with five hundred more can-
didates than in 1959, and a great many
morescholarship applicants. “Wehad a
total of 4,760 fee-paid applicants,” he
announced. “A hundred or so have
dropped out, and a couple of hundred
more have not yet been rated, because
their records are still incomplete. For
admission withoutscholarship, we have a
total of 2,437 applications, 910 of them
rated A. For admission with scholar-
ship, we have 1,957, and 721of these
havebeen rated A.In all, we have 1,631
A candidates, 249 Bs, and 2,514 Cs.”
“How manyof the A candidates have

we given commitments to in the group-
ing process?” one committee member
asked.

“Five hundred and fifteen,” Howe
replied. “And I think that, with only
a few exceptions, theyareall boys you
will want to take, although we can
count on matriculation of only about
two-thirds of them. Amongthem,in-
cidentally, we have so far given only
about thirty-five scholarship commit-
ments, so our task is to choose aboutsix
hundred boys to be admitted without
scholarships and about four hundred
with scholarships, to bring ourtotal up
to fifteen hundred.”

Onthe table before each committee
memberlay two heavy volumes, each
abcut threeinches thick, into which had
been compressed, in highly telegraphic
form, essential data about each of the
candidates. The books, which are ar-
ranged by geographical regions, by
states within each region, and byschools
within eachstate, list six or eight ap-
plicants per page, with four or five lines
of hieroglyphics for each. Opening the
first volume, Howetranslated, for the  
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benefit of the committee members, one
of the entries, which looked approxi-
mately as follows:

GREEN ARTHUR WILLIAM 34¥C J 1600 41
SAN FRANCISCO CALIF 2354 901 88 7
ARROW SCHOOL ARROWSMITH CALIF)
709 761

EN 763,P
e
t
e
y

SS 761 CH 664

This, Howeexplained, described an
A-rated boy who was applying for a
scholarship (“S”), whose name I have
changed to Arthur William Green,
whose father was a 1934 graduate of
Yale College, who was known to be
a scholarship applicant at other institu-
tions (“J” meaning “Joint Appli-
cant”), who would require $1,600 in
financial assistance, and who had him-
self been born in 1941. Green had been
rated 2 for personal promise by an
alumni interviewer in San Francisco
andbyhis teachers at whatI have called
the Arrow School, in the nonexistent
town of Arrowsmith, California. The
“2354” meant that he had been rated
2 for personal promise by his school
principal, 3 by one Yale reader, 5 by
another, and 4 by still another. His
School Grade Adjusted was 90, and
his freshman prediction was 83. The
“1” after the “90” meant that Burn-
ham’s office gave the highest possible
rating to the scholastic standards of
Green’s school; the “7” after the “83”
meant that the prediction was based on
the fullest data possible. The fourth and
fifth lines summed up Green’s College
Board tests: in December he had taken
the aptitude exams and scored 709 in
verbal skill and 761 in math, and in
March he had taken the scholastic-
achievementtests, scoring 763 in Eng-
lish, 761 in social studies, and 664 in
chemistry.

Miss Elliot had promised to tell me
when I must leave the meeting, and I
glanced uneasily at her as the group
went onto discuss Green in more de-
tail, referring to the folder readers’
comments on him, reading from inter-
view reports and from his teachers’
questionnaires, and analyzing his school|
grades. Then, as they began the same
process with the next boy onthelist, I
realized that Howe was going through
all of the candidates on onefull page of
the big book to refresh the mindsof the
committee membersonthe variousrat-
ing methods, At the close of an exhaus-
tive discussion of why one boy’s high-
school average had suddenly dropped
(apparently because he had been made
football captain), Howecalled for the
votingto begin, and Miss Elliot hurried
over andasked metoleave.

I saw very little of either her or
Howe during the next two weeks,
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though I droppedin at the office fairly
often. In thefiling room, where I had

done myfolder reading, clerks and bur-
sary boys dashed to and fro, putting
away the dossiers on candidates who
had already been voted upon and dig-
ging up those ofthe boys next in line,
and occasionally a staff man hurried
in from the committee room to search

for the folder on a boy whose case had
been reopened in the light of some de-
cision on anothercandidate. The phones
rang almost continuously. Manyof the
calls were from anxiousprincipals and
headmasters, and these were told that

Howe would wire or phone them as
soon as he had word ontheir students.
Even morecalls were from applicants.
Often,after listening to an apparently
breathless query from a boy, Miss Bon-
nardi or Mrs. Heywood would ask
soothingly, “What college is raiding
you?” The“raiders” werecolleges that
either did not subscribe to or were not

abiding by the Candidates’ Reply Date
Agreement and had already sent out
their bids, demanding immediate deci-
sions. The anxious boys were told that
their school heads should get in touch
with Howe, who would wire them as
soon as the cases had been decided. In
oneinstance, though, when an Indiana
boycalled to report that he had only
twenty-four hours before he must reply
to a scholarship offer from Amherst,his
folder was rushed right into the com-
mittee, and soon Moll, the Hoosier en-

| WORLDS PAstier
igeelycagesewas “Dic BEDTIME STORY
Amherst. Definitely accepted. On aid
requested chances good but not final.
Hold fast.” A few conscientious school
directors called to report sadly that Ss A couple of short stories at the most.

theretofore promising boys had had to} ‘That’s all there’s time for . . . because when the BIG quiet engines

%oe on Braniff's great Boeing 707-227 jetliner start whispering their

people—educators or parents—called gentle lullaby of power you'll find the miles melting swiftly away

to make outright appeals that certain} below you—and before you know it, you’re there!
boys be accepted. (Noneof these pleas, . Set a
I wastold, were as insistent as one a} There’s a reason! Braniff’s El Dorado Super Jetis just cruising easily

few years ago from a United States am-| at 600 m.p.h.—andthere’s plenty of surplus power untapped.
bassador, who not only called fromhis

foreign post to demandthata particular

}

On board you'll bask in true international flight elegance . . . fabu-

boy be taken butlater the same day had} Joug “Gold Service” gourmet meals and famous Braniff hospitality.

his secretarycall back to make sure Yale : ;
esPeelinddial been tie Et |e oe coe Cuore
cellency who had phoned.) On one oc-} Next time you fly—aboveall, fly Braniff.
casion, Mrs. Heywood dashed in to
Howewitha special-delivery letter that,

he later told me, came from a father BRAN IF= Fastest between New
whose income had just been drastically Utena, arhionMestoae’ : ~San .reduced and who was worried about aslo fties to
whetherhe could still afford to send his AlRWAY: South America, too.
son to Yale. The committee made an

 

  



176

A
a
P
W

e
E
S
e
y
s
y
o
n
e
a
s
e
]
s
M
O
Y
w
s

Many

people of

acumen, and

corporations

with

exacting

requirements

who bank

at GRACE

to so because

of the

concentration

of financial

skills andthe

unique

personalattention

they find at

this compact hank

in the

heart of the

New York

Financial District

 

OF NEW YORK

7 Hanover Square
New York 15

Correspondent Banks in
Principal Cities of the World

Member
Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation

.

 

appropriate increase in the aid given the
boy.
On somedays, I learned from one

of the staff men, a lot of territory was
covered by the committee, while on
others things groundto a halt for what
myinformantcalled “one of our glori-
ous fights,” among which had beensev-
eral over how far the committee should
go in favoring legacies. Another pro-
longed disagreementhadarisen oyer the
candidacy of a boy from a small funda-
mentalist religious sect known forits
rigid customs and outlook. Debate went
on for an hourand a half over whether
the youngster could adjust to Yale with-
out a profound shock to his equilibrium.
He was finally accepted,

“These committee people aren’t yes
men,” Miss Elliot remarked to me
during a break, “Theyask a huge num-
ber of questions, and they continually
challenge university policy. Each year
it’s announcedthatthereis little or no
pointin reviewingall the recordsof the
boys rated A, but each year theyare
gone over. The Bsget very intensive
reconsideration, and even the Cs aren’t
a closed book, by any means. Everycase
on which the staff readers have dis-
agreed becomes a long-drawn-out af-
fair, as mostof the contents of the folder
are read aloud. That’s what is done
with other problem cases, too. The
prodigal sons always get the attention,
don’t they?”
Whenthe committee adjourned, on

May 2nd, it had definitely admitted
1,509 boys, put 289 more on reserve
list to await possible vacancies, and dele-
gated to Howe and his staff the un-
enviable task of deciding which hundred
out of about four hundred borderline
cases wouldalso be put on the reserve
list. After two days and nightsof furious
work in Welch Hall, the final list was
ready to go to the clerical staff, which
sorted the bids and rejections for mail-
ing, so that—theoretically, at least—
they would arrive everywhere in the
country on Tuesday, May 10th. Every
principal or headmaster whose school
had Yale applicants was sent a notice
telling him howall his boys had come
out. To every successful candidate went
a formnotice with a request for an early
decision on Yale’s bid, and a request for
a non-refundable fifty-dollar registra-
tion deposit against his future expenses,
All the boys who had not made it were
sent letters signed by Howe, who saw
to it that those among them whosefa-
thers happened to be alumni were not
notified until the newshad been broken,
also in letters from him,to the old grads.

Almost immediately, the accepted
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boys began toflood the office withtheir
replies, some makingexcited calls to the
staff men who hadinterviewed them,
others sending scribbled letters and
cards. “MayI extend mysincere thanks
for your invitation?” wrote one boy,
while another, who had heen rejected,
took it like a man, to the extent of
thankingthestaff “forall the considera-
tion it has given myapplication,” and
adding, “T knowitis a tremendoustask
to consider andchoose a student body.”
One Southerner wrote, “I am over-
joyed and gratified to learn of myac-
ceptanceat Yale, but an unexpected con-
sideration compels me to accept Har-
vardinstead, Mymother would like you
to please add the enclosed hundred-dol-
lar check towardthe education of some
needy boy from ourstate, as she says
she will always have a soft spot in her
heartfor Yale.” Manyboys who were
put on the reserve list withdrew their
applications, and twenty-five who were
accepted have not been heard from yet.

COUPLEofweeksafter the ad-
missions meetings had ended, I

made my final visit to Welch Hall,
and found it restored to comparative
calm. On mywayin to see Howe, who
had promised totell me how the boys
whose candidacies I was following had
madeout, I met Moll, who paused for
achat. He told methat three youngsters
were still gnawing their fingernails and
trying to decide between other colleges
and Yale, which had given thema few
moredaysto makeuptheir minds. The
Indiana boy who had been raided by

Amherst had decided on Yale, he added,
but the crippled artist had been turned
down,solely because the special attend-
ant he needed would havehadto occupy
space in a dormitory, and there was no
space left. Moll had wonan office pool
whose object was to come closest to
guessing the numberof boys who would
have sent in their acceptances by May
18th—in this case, nine hundred and
six. “And, finally,” Moll said, “the
Freshman Dean’s office is alreadytell-

ing us that the incoming class is the
brightest ever.”

I found Howelooking considerably
more relaxed than whenI hadlast seen
him. I congratulated him on the num-
ber of acceptances and onthebright-
ness of the class, and he thanked me

soberly. “I wish I could feel moreelat-
ed,” he said. “But the trouble is that
you so often know you have turned
down boys who are just as promising
as the ones you’ye taken. You don’t
know why.It just turnsout that way.”
He wenton toread mepartofa letter,
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from that morning’s mail, in which a
mother begged to be told why her son
had beenrejected whenboys with lower
test scores andschool averages had been
taken. Her son,she said, was complete
lydiscouraged.

“Her son’s a good boy,” Howe said,
leafing slowly through the youngster’s
folder, which lay on his desk. “He
could probably do work in the high 70s
here. Well, I could write a booktothis
woman.” Howealso had the folder of
the boy I knew, who I had beensure
would be rejected. “That friend of
yours was admitted,”he said, “and on
not as good a record, or such high exam
scores. Wejust thoughthe was more of
a guythan this lady’s son. Your friend
isn’t muchof a scholar. In fact, as far
as schoolwork goes he’s mediocre in
comparison with manyothers, though
he has a fine brain. Buthis guidance
man summedit up prettv well when he
called him ‘a sensitive, intelligent force
for good.’ Well, weturned down boys
doing honors work in order to accept
him, and that’s our answer to people
who say we don’t take chances on the
slow developers.”

I learned that Rodney Carlson had
been rejected but that the athletic de-
partment was fairly happy anyway,
since the accepted candidates included
the football guard who liked French
poetry, the freckled three-letter man,
a quarterback whose College Board
average was over 750), and a couple of.
ends with predictions for honors work.
‘The committee had turned down an-
other fine athlete, however, only to
learn that he had been givena scholar-
ship by what a staff member called
“Yale’s most intellectual rival.” The
important benefactor’s son had been re-
jected, the Puerto Rican boy had been
accepted, and Ned Summers, the in-
articulate youngster with the high test
scores, about whom Thompson had
beenapprehensive, had beenput on the
reservelist (but, I’vesince learned, ulti-
matelydidn’t get in). Grant Todd, the
determined Northwestern boy from the
subsistence farm, was definitely a mem-
ber of the new freshmanclass. When I
indicated my pleasure at this, Howe
gave mea stern look. “The boy whose
motherwrotetousis abler than Grant
Todd. SometimesI think there’s a pe-
culiar form of self-justification in our
decisions, I guess we're trying, in the
words of the original Yale charter, to
serve ‘Churchand Civil State.’ But the
sad factis that twoorthree of every ten
such long-shot chances we take just
don’t work out.”

Now, Howe went on, the admis-
sions staff was looking ahead to next

 

    

DRY FLY
SHERRY

SS

 

A gracious welcome

to your guests

IMPORTED SPANISH SHERRYIN THE
FAMOUS MALLET-SHAPED BOTTLE

Consumer resale price in New York State $3.95
Importers:

Peerless Importers, Inc., Brooklyn, N.Y.
US. Agent:

Robert F. Philipp, Wildwood Road, Stamford, Conn,

SUAN TIEN NIU
a ue a]
Ele
CRCere
ERmura et

gift of the gods to beef from
Oahu to Singapore. Served with
steamed rice and tossed green
LEE SeGaseacbemnr a $1.95

ReeCCaeeAa we
Peraed

iH 0 0 4 E :} Y Lafayette
UNIVERSITY PLACE AT EIGHTH STREET

 

RESTAURANT

MAYAN
INTERNATIONAL CUISINE

FAMOUS INTERNATIONAL DISHES
LUNCHEON + COCKTAILS + DINNER
ROCKEFELLER CENTER - 16 W. SIst STREET, N.Y.C, » Clecle 6-5800
 

STEAKbola TelColotiatiaid

 



SS PRESIDENT WILSON
Sailing to the Orient December 6

EDUCED-FARE CHRISTMAS CRUISE! Bound for

lonolulu, Yokohama, Manila, Hong Kong and Kobe,
this is just one of APL’s four 1960 Christmas Season Cruises.
All sail from the sunny coast of California. All offer the ease,
elegance andentertainmentthat have made American President
Liners the choice of connoisseurs the world over. Yetall are
available at round-trip fares reduced 254—beginningat $967.

Further information? See your Travel Agentfor all the ex-
citing details. Or write American President Lines, Department
B, San Francisco 4. We'll be happy to send you our free
illustrated folders.

1960 Houmpay Cruisrs From SAN FRANCISCO

SS PRESIDENT CLEVELAND....... November 13

SS PRESIDENT WILSON(from Los Angeles, Dec. 8). -December 6

SS PRESIDENT Hoover...... December 18
SS PRESIDENT CLEVELAND (from Los Angeles, Dec. 30). . December 28

AMERICAN PRESIDENT LINES

TWICE MONTHLY A GREAT PRESIDENT LINER SAILS FROM CALIFORNIA TO THE ORIEN
AMERICAN PRESIDENT LINES’ OFFICES: SAN FRANCISCO * LOS ANGELES © SEATTLE * PORTLAND * NEW YORK * BOSTON * CHICAGO * WASHINGTON, D.C, © HONOLULU 



4
S
e

O
C
T
T
Y

if
a
n
e

—
—
—
T
t
|   

  

  

NAN SCHWARTZ JACKET

You cantell at a glance it’s Arnel... eeeoar nene

in a light, soft fabric with the look of fall

and a wonderful wayofresisting wrinkles.

Arnel...a

C

PAePauecse contemporaryfiber



year. “The atmosphere was pretty
thick around hereafter the lists went
out,”he said. “Disappointed people rang
our phonesfordays, and there was a line
ofparentspractically with bullwhipsout
in the anteroom,I don’t see how we can
endure anotheryearlike it. We won’t
sacrifice the thoroughness with which
we consider each candidate, so we’re
making some changes. To give our-
selves a little more time, we’re advanc-
ing the deadlines both for applications
andforall of the College Board exams
to December. Andto help us further in
evaluating the boys we’ve decided to ask
for, of all things, an additional test—
andan essay test at that. It will be given
by the College Board people, but read
by us. The boys will simplybe asked to
write for an hour on some such subject
as ‘The Most Meaningful Experience
of MyLife,’ and we think the results
will give us someinsights we don’t at
presentget into their ability to organize
their thoughts and to set them down,as
well as into their characters.”

Just before I left, Howe said, “If
there’s any real skill in this work,it’s
probably in shaping the over-all com-
position of the class—in working out
whatseemsto be a balanced design. But
if you want to know how difficultit is,
come up here in September and sit on
the fence out on the Old Campus and
watch these kids arriving, with all their
hopes and fears in their faces, and all
their parents’ hopes andfears right be-
hind them—notto mention ours. Then
ask yourself which ones will make good
and which ones won’t.”

—Karuarine T. Kinkeap

FUNNY COINCIDENCE DEPARTMENT.

[MD Medical News- (David E. Green inmagazine, August, Cosmopolitan, June,1958) 1959]
The most elaborate The most elaborateandperfectinstance of and perfect instance oftejuvenation is the rejuvenation is to beGreek myth of sor- found in the Ancientceress_Medea’s caul- Greek myth of the sor-dron, She reinvigorated ceress Medea's caul-aged and ailing King dron, Medea reinvigAeson (Jason's father) rated the aged andby bleeding him dry, ing King Aeson (Ja-then refilling his veins son’s father) by bleed-with a broth com- ing him dry and thenpounded of grasses, refilling his veins withroots and herbs, milk a broth compounded ofand wines, the blood of grasses, roots anda black ram, hoar frost, herbs, milk and wines,the wings and flesh of the blood of a blackthe horned owl, the ram, hoar frost, theskin of a snake, the wings and flesh of theliver of a long-lived horned owl, the skin ofstag, the head of a a snake, the liver of acrow centuries old, and long-lived stag, theother youth-giving in- head of a crow cen-gredients. Whereupon turies old, and other

the king jumped out of youth-giving  ingredi-bed, his grey beard now ents. Whereupon theblack, wrinkles filled king jumpedout ofhiswith newflesh, muscles bed, his grey beardbursting with the now black, wrinklesstrength of youth filled with ‘new flesh,
muscles bursting with
the strength of youth.

  

   

MINiKINS
The famous-for-fit elastic and

band legbriefs,

to $1.25

fRittixins
Feather-lightshirred elastic

garter panties,

from $1.00

181

 



182

WEBCOR
ES SOR

e

Hy

ie
to capture

snapshots in sound

Not just what was said, but how it
was said when it was said. That’s the
priceless thing about a candid on
imperishable tape. Take it, and play
it back whenever you’ve a mind to
—on the Webcor REGENT.It’s engi-
neered to record sharp-focushi-fi
snapshots ofall the sounds oflife—
baby’s first words, parties, lessons,
speech rehearsals and music. The
REGENT plays three-speed, dual
track; with powerful amplifier, wide-
range microphone and speaker—
frequency response of 50-12,000
cycles—cathode ray recording level
indicator, numerical tape counter
...the works! Webcor tape record-
ers start at $139.95—
slightly higher South
and West.

tape recorders, portable and
console fonografs, radios

 

   
 

NOTES FOR A GAZETTEER
XVIII-WILLIAMSBURG, VA.

LT., 85. Pop., 6,735. Many of
the ladies in this small Southern
community wear sweeping far-

thingales of elegant texture, and it is
not at all unusual to run across a man
wearing knee breeches and shoes with
silver buckles. These people are invari-
ably gracious and well disposed toward
strangers. No royal governor haslived
in the Governor’s Palace, an imposing
Georgian structure at the north end
of the Palace Green, since the Earl of
Dunmoreleft town for good one June
morning in 1775, butasfar as the hos-
pitable ladies in hoop skirts who greet
visitors at the palace doors are con-
cerned,the Earl might havejust stepped
out for a few minutes’ stroll. The
ladies keep the palace pretty much the

| way the Earl would haveliked to see
it kept—silver polished, candelabras
gleaming, coffee simmering on the hob
in the kitchen,beds all made, everything
in its place. The ladies show visitors
throughthepalace, for a modestfee, and
lovinglydescribe every window drapery,
every turn of the stairs, and everyplate
oneverytable. “Let’s comeright along,
you-all, come right along,” they say,
and they troop through the old house
with charming familiarity.
The George Wythe House stands

halfway down the Palace Green; it is
a red brick town house of prepossessing
authority. Mr. Wythe no longer lives
there. He died in 1806. Gracious
ladies are to be found at his house, too,
zealously guarding his treasures. Mr.
Wythe taught law to Thom-
as Jefferson at the College
of William and Mary, which
is at the western end of
Duke of Gloucester Street,
a hop and a skip from the
Palace Green. Mr. Jefferson died in
1826. Heoncelived in the Governor’s
Palace, but bythe timehe assumed occu-
pancy, as the second Governorof the
Commonwealth of Virginia, Virginia
wasno longer a British colony. Towns-
folk like to remember that Patrick
Henryoncelivedin the palace,too

overnorof the Commonwealth

ia. He gotall spruced upthe
day he moved in—boughta newsuit, a

i aredcloak, Hebought the
wig at the King’s Arms Barber Shop, at
the eastern end of Duke of Gloucester
Street, a few doors from Marot’s Ordi-

nary. Mr. and Mrs. Lucius D. Battle
now occupy Marot’s Ordinary. Mr.
Battle, a former associate of Dean Ache-
son in the State Department, does not

 as
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 wear a wig. Before Patrick Henrylived
in the palace,he lived in rooming houses
all over Williamsburg. He and Mr. Jef-
ferson spent a good deal of time at the
Raleigh Tavern, opposite the barber-
shop, smokingclaypipes, drinking Ma-
deira, ale, or rum, and talking things
over, Charming hostesses wearing farth-
ingales greet visitors at the Raleigh Tav-
ern, and showthem through,for fee.
“Let’s come right along, you-all, come
right along,” they say, and they and
their guests troop through the taproom
and admire the beauties of the Apollo
Room. Jefferson complained of a se-
vere hangoverafter an evening in the
Apollo Room. Noroomsare available
at the Raleigh Tavern, and nofood or
drink is served, but Colonial bread, fresh
every day, can be purchased at the
Raleigh Bake Shop, across a courtyard.

Mandoes not live by bread alone,
and there are any numberofplacesin
Williamsburg whereonecanget a full
meal. For example, there is the King’s
Arms Tavern, next to the barbershop
and across the way from the Raleigh
Tavern. At the King’s Arms Tavern,
the waiters wear buckles on their shoes,
wrap napkins the size of bedsheets
around the customers’ necks, and serve
up such delicacies as “Fine Broiled Fifh
from Local Waters, Sallad of frefh
Garden Stuff with Herb Dreffing, and
an Affortmentof Relifhes.” The grub
at the King’s Armsis served by candle-
light. Mistress Christiana Campbell’s
Tavern, on Waller Street, behind the

Capitol, specializes in sea food,
servesits delicacies on reproduc-
tions of English Lambeth delft,
and employson its menus Eng-
lish new-style; e.g., “Broiled
Fresh Fish from Local Wa-

ters.” George Washington enjoyed eat-
ing at Mrs. Campbell’s; the food agreed
with him. Washington found the Ra-
leigh too noisy for dining. He strolled
over there after dinner, to meet his
friends andtalk shop. At Chowning’s
‘Tavern, on Duke of Gloucester Street,
oysters fromthe Chefapeake canbe con=
sumed, andthe waiters wear buckles on
their shoes. There are no buckles on the
shoes of the waiters, and all the menus
are new-style, at the C. & L. Steak
House, on North BoundaryStreet, and
at Howard Johnson’s, on Duke of
Gloucester Street, near the college.

 

HE pillory and stocks in front of
the Public Gaol are used by people

whostick their heads ortheir hands and



feet through while someone takes their
picture. Statisticians claim thatthe pil-
lory and stocks in Williamsburg are
among the mostphotographedobjectsin
the United States, or anywhereelse, for
that matter—comparable to the Piazza
San Marcoandits pigeons. The Capitol
is just a step from the Public Gaol.
Charminghostesses wearing farthingales
greet visitors at the Capitol, and show
them through,for a fee. Everything is
the wayit was whenthe House of Bur-
gesses sat andlistened to Patrick Henry
make his “If this be treason” speech.
Jefferson wasthere, standingata half-
open door. Later, everybodystepped
overto the Raleigh for a quick one. Vis-
itors leaving the Capitol can board small
busesthattravelthe strects of Williams-
burg. Thereareno traffic lights in Wil-
liamsburg, and no parking meters. The
houses along Duke of Gloucester Street
are all of the Colonial period. Old-time
herbs and other old-time plants growin
their gardens. Every oncein a while, the
doorof a white clapboard house opens
and a lady wearing a twentieth-century
dress is seen sending a twentieth-century
husband off to work. Television aerials
are hidden in trees, and bicycles, al-
though often seen on the streets, are
seldomvisible aroundtheoutsides of the
houses. Screensareinside the windows,
never outside them. Gas andelectric
meters are concealed behind small
trapdoors. All the houses haveelectric
refrigeration. Even when the farthin-
gale hostesses are away from the build-
ings through which they take visitors,
they maintain a courtly charm, bowing
gracefullyonthestreets, with a faraway
look in their eyes. In private conversa-
tion, when they refer to the Britishit
is the British of nearly two hundred
years ago. Williamsburgchildren dem-
onstrate a special aptitude for history,
and consider Patrick Henry a contem-
porary; they know that hestill owes
seven shillings to the Apothecary Shop,
on Duke of Gloucester Street.
A Bootmaker’s Shop, on Duke of

Gloucester Street, has a windowfilled
with old boots and shoes, but when
people want their heels replaced they
go to the Williamsburg Shoe Repair,
on Prince George Street. The Apothe-
cary Shop displays elixirs and oint-
ments, but aspirin can be found at drug-
stores near the college. Williamsburg’s
business section is of Colonial design.
Manyof the students at William and
Marywearloafers, sweaters, andslacks,
and eat at the Campus Waffle Shop.
Some classes are held in the Wren
Building, the cornerstone of which was
Jaid in 1695, The curriculumis mod-  

Reginald peys

$105 a bottle
  

CARL REINER: Actor, Playwright, Author, Playboy.

lucky Reggie, with all that money to throw around. Buys his Kahlva* for Pam
in Mexico. Spends $525 for a fun-filled weekend and brings backfive bottles.

Pues: $105 a bottle.

We've a word of advice. If Reggie bought dear Pamela’s Kahita right here in
the good old U.S.he could save enough for a few minkssuitable for dragging
into restaurants and using for car coats. He figures to save about $1171.80 a

case. So can you!

*Kahléa is a coffee liqueur...and great. Its best all alone in a glass (clear
crystal for holding uptothe fireplace and dreaming). It's something new when
it's mixed with vodka overice and called a Black Russian. There are many,
many, many more ways. Send for the free Kahléa recipe book suitable for
reading out loud al mixed parties.
Write: Kahléa SA, Avenida Juan Sanchez Azcona 1447, Mexico 12, DF.

Wait for nine days, then send an angryletter. You'll get it eventually.

,
53 proof Karu, coffee liqueur

Jules Berman & Associates, Inc., Beverly Hills, California
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DUNHILL TAILORS PRESENT
awe“PINSTRIPE

anew andoriginal
cologne for men

The scent is clean, crisp, completely male.
Wetried out a whole series of different
scents before wearrived atthefinal formula.
Conducted an “opinion poll” among a
cross-section of New York’s smartest men.
And foundout, too, what womenliked best

i in a bottle
foremost

designers .. $7.50 plus tax.

DUNHILL TAILORS
65 East 57th St., New York 22, N.Y.

 

 

 

Absolutely for a gentleman whofeels an urge to
tramp the moors. The Heathcliff in you will be
haunted by the ‘shawl collar and hand-cabled
Panels on a neatly ribbed wool body. Slag copper,
turk blue, olive marl, charcoal, oatmeal, firegold,
green, gold. About $25.00

pig & whistle  

40 E. 34th St, N.Y.C.
New York City Woolf Bros.
iladelphia, Pa, Norton-Ditte

i0 Bundy’ ng Beach, Calif.
‘Duluth, Minn. M. L. Rothschild...Minneapolis

Fort Worth, Tex. Jacobson’s ........... Michigan

Kansas City, Mo.rVillage Se "-Houston, Tex. 

 

Maurice's
The Fair...

 

 

 
 

ern. Thepresident ofthe collegelives
in the President’s House (1732-33),
diagonally across from the Wren Build-
ing, and has been known to complain
that he is cramped for closet space and
has the devil’s own timefindinga place
to hanghis pants.

HURSDAY nights, the Williams-
burg branchof Rotary meets in the

rear of the dining room at the Williams-
burg Lodge, on South EnglandStreet.
The front part of the dining room is
closed off against the Rotarians. Fol-
lowingthe usual Rotarian supper, Pres-
ident Scotty, in the chair, runs through
the business of the meeting, introduces
special guests, indulges in a bon motor
two—there is usually a reference to a
sports event at William and Mary—and
introduces the speaker of the evening,
whowill pass along the latest word on,
say, the synthetic fibres being produced
at the new Dowplant near Williams-
burg. Rotary breaks up early—around
eight—and most of the members climb
into their cars and drive home. Some,
though,like to stroll over to the palace.
They pass through the lobby of the
Lodge—past an elderly Negro waiter
wearing a white jacket and serving
demitasses, past a gift shop selling ciga-
rettes,jellies, and reproductionsof eight-
eenth-century pewter—andoutinto the
night air. They walk across the Market
Square, with its Magazine and Guard-
house, and alongthe Palace Green,past
the James Geddy House. (James Ged-
dy, a gunsmith,lived in the house in the
seventeen-thirties. Mr. and Mrs. Ed-
ward P. Alexander occupy the house
now, and Mrs. Alexander serves deli-
cious canapés, but notto the public. Mr.
Alexanderis a noted historian and mu-
seum man, and he and Mrs. Alexander
like to read in their rear living room,
while the children play Scrabble some-
where nearby.) The Rotarians heading
forthe palace see nolights in the Wythe
House; the farthingales have gone home
for the night. The Carter-Saunders
House, across the green, maybelight-
ed, since the J. Van MacNairs live
there, but the Brush-Eyerard House is
dark; nobodylives there. The palace
itself stands out brightly against the
sky in the high flames frompitch pine
burning in tall cressets on the palace
lawn. Within the palace, hundreds of
candles glow and the chandeliers are
ablaze as the Rotariansstep inside. The
farthingales are still on the premises,
along with a good manyattendantswear-
ing buckles on their shoes. On a wood-
en platform in the ballroom, wigged
musicians in ruffled shirts are playing
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‘The most virile aquarianin Pacific waters inspired
this hand-cabled woolpulloverwith its high V-neck
andribbed sleeves. Spiraling designs swim across

 

  
the chest...find a happy home at Himalaya. A
whale of buy in shale green, slag copper, oat-
meal, white, firegold, dubonnet. About $22.50

oF    
40 E, 34th St, N.Y.C.

Broadstreets......chicago, Ill. John F. Zell...Syracuse, N. Y.
Harry Rook... Columbus, Ohio MacNeil & Moore... Milwaukee
Hughes & Hatcher. Pittsburgh John Jarrell........Atlanta,Ga.
Park’s...Oklahoma City, Okla. Fred Brown... Knoxville, Tenn.
Jude's ‘Allentown, Pa. B & B Clothes.....0gden, Utah

 

ANYONEfor
POLO...
or RIDING?

Boots ...Breeches... Coats...
Saddles, Bridles, Ranchwear.
Riding Equipment by Kauffman
has been famousfor generations,

Send for New Free Catolog NY

Kauffman
America's Guat Riding Goods Store

141 EAST 24th STREET,
Between3rd & Lex Aves

Free Porking Telephone MU 4-6060
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“MANY MENsaythey'dlike to join the
Health Roof Club but are too busy.
‘They're kidding themselves, but good. A
visit withlunch right in the Club takes no
morethan an hour, We'rejust 3 min. from
Grand Central atop 480 Lexington. Yall
come.” WM. DORRIS BENDER.

res.    
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Haydn, Mozart, Handel. A pianoforte
tinkles. A twentieth-century audience
sits quietly listening to the music. Dur-
ing intermission, people step outside for
a smoke. Clocks hundredsof years old
sound off all over the palace—unsyn-
chronized chimes, some deep and reso-
nant, others faint and mild. The sound
of ten o’clock may start at the top of
a stair or above an ancient mantel sev-
eral minutes before ten, continue from

other roomsatten sharp, and end with a
deep boinng from a grandfather’s clock
somewherein the recesses of the palace
several minutes after ten. Timeisall
jumbled up when the clocksstart going
off in the palace rooms, and the Rotar-
Jans, listening to the pianoforte and
the strings and watching the bobbing
wigged heads of the musicians, often
wonder wheretheylive, and when, and
how, and why. The whole thing is
enough to make a manstop andthink.

—Puirre HAMBURGER

DENTAL FLOSS

Dental floss is easy to use, yet much
stronger than thread, according to UPI.
It is also good for stringing beads and
pearls, and for stitchching stuffing into
fowl—The Times.

Handyin case one gets an itchch
Totythetrefoil knot, clove hitchch,
Studding-sail tack bend, outside

clinchch;
Will serve as shoelace in a pinchch.
Fine,too,forstringing up a catchch
Ofpike or bullhead. What can matchch
Its steely strength? Drawn taut, its

pitchch
Holdstrue,its tone is vibrant, richch,

Perfect for fixing ukes—nay, muchch
Kinder than catgut to the touchch.
Used for retying wineskins, witchches’
Besoms, old trout flies, ladies’ switch-

ches,
Assorted fibres (hatters’, thatchchers’),
‘The webbing in the gloves of catch-

chers,
Indeed for endless kinds of patchching.
Causes no rashes, chafing, scratchching;
Pleasant in texture, silken, fetchching,
Proof against mildew,shrinking,

stretchching.
Hundreds endorse it—Flo andSkitchch
Henderson, Henry, Art, and Mitchch
Miller, the New York Times, and

natchch

The undersigned, whobids you latchch
Ontothis stuff. An age so richch
In fateful know-how,cant, and Kitschch
Offers one boon,atleast, sans catchch—

Dentalfloss, friends! Gobuya batchch.
—C. M. Farr  
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Shepardess party fare, bouffant velveteen frosted and petticoated with a show of white

eyelet embroidered organdy. Navy Blue, Vintage Red. 3-6x $16.95. 7-14 $17.95.

BEST&CO. New York. Irving Shepard Inc., 112 West 34th St., New York 1 lw
 

 

NEW AND UNUSUAL

CHRISTMAS
CARDS FROM THE

METROPOLITAN

MUSEUM OF ART
A distinctive new group of fifty-three

cards from the Museum’s owncollections— Masterpieces of painting and

sculpture,illuminated medieval manuscripts in precious colors, Victorian

Christmasillustrations, enamels on gold, embroidered silks, ivories, and

works of art from ancient Greece, India, and Japan.All of the cards are

printed under direct supervision of the Metropolitan Museum and cost

from 5 to 95 cents each. They can be boughtonly by mail or at the Museum

itself. Send couponbelow, enclosing 25 centsfor theillustrated catalogue.

 

The Metropolitan Museum of Art
255 Gracie Station, New York 28 K2

Please send me the Museum’s new catalogue of Christmas cards, 25 cents enclosed

Name 

Address 
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Beer Goblet
INonpareil

‘This delightful tulip of fine hand-blown
leadcrystal imparts a refreshing elegance
to beer drinking seldom experienced
nowadays. No needto display bottles—
each glass holds a full one. Visit your
favorite fine glassware department or
write to Bryce for the nameofthedealer
nearest you. About $2.75 each.

BryerBretny Coufoay
MT. PLEASANT, PENNSYLVANIA,

Fine Hand-Blown, Hand Cut, Lead Crystal
Since 1841

  we
)_QRANGE SLICES IN ORANGE’SYRUP j="

ambrosia to en old-fashioned.
LEMONSLICES IN LEMON SYRUP.

f to smooth your sin and vodka drinks:
LIME SLICES IN LIME SYRUP

the perfect coriplement to rum.
MINT FOR JULEPS

Fy 2 relreshing juler fiteecches. J
Beautiful “whale” serving tray with

...,four 111 o.jars sift wrapped. $5.95 ppd.
Available at better food stores o

socompentttler ditect.
‘Seid for new ilusiroted eotalog.

KETTLE COVE
MANCHESTER 23, MASSACHUSETTS

 

LETTER FROM
PARIS

Aucusr 30

HE daily trio
of radio broad-

casts made last week
from Moscow on
the Powerstrial by
M. Frédéric Pot-
techer were natural-

ly of immediate interest to his millions
of French listeners, not only becauseof
the international political melodrama
inherent in what was going on in the
Hall of Columnscourtroom but because
Pottecher’s well-known dramatic broad-
casting method was boundto be excep-
tionally suited foa spytrial. Heis unique
on the French state-owned radio sys-
tem—where the regular news broad-
casts represent, after all, the voice of
the government—being ideally flat,
fast, and impersonal. Pottecher uses
many voices in his broadcasts, all his
own. His specialty is covering a trial
that has become a Frenchorinterna-
tional cause célébre, and his broadcast:
programmed as “Chroniques Judici~
aires,” are one of the most popular
features that the French radio offers.
The denunciatoryrhetoric of the Soviet
prosecutor and the unemotional calm
of the American prisoner’s responses
furnished perfect foils for Pottecher’s
particular reportorial method. As a
dramatic-minded, experienced, and ex-
Pert court reporter, he chooses from
all that has been said in a court ses-
sion by prisoner, judge, lawyers, and
witnesses the statements, ripostes, and
testimony that can best serve his pur-
pose. He then reads these in front of
the microphonelike an actor (which in
his way heis), taking different court
roles in turn and making them identi-
fiable to thelistener by using different
voices, the result being that his audience
enjoys the excitement of practically
eavesdropping on the human courtroom
drama. His scripts also contain terse
ocular descriptions, rather like stage
directions, of what the court looks
like, how the leading characters are
dressed, and how a prisoneris holding
up.

Because of the importance of Powers’
three-day trial, Pottecher’s three daily
newscasts were put onlive, by tele-
phone from Moscowto Paris, at 8 a.m.,
12:30 p.m., and 7:15 p.m. Only one
of the nine failed to come through
clearly, because of a poor connection,
and hadto be repeated. He was at his 
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One-pound, $10.00;
Half-pound, $5.00;
Quartér-pound, $2.50.

   The World's Most Diaing
Smoking Mixtee  

    

LANELTD.Established 1890
122 E. 42 St., New York 17

| England's world renowned CHARATAN pipes $15 to $100.

BERMUDABreezes, Sports,
Swimming —3 hours from N. Y.

   
  

 

  COTTAGE COLONY

Tennis, fishing, boating, skin diving
- Mid-Ocean Golf Club adjacent.

Private beach on cool South Shore.
See YOUR TRAVEL AGENTor

Leonard P. Brickett, American Rep.
32 NassauSt., Princeton, N.J. WAlnut 4-5084
(In Manhattan Ask Operator for Enterprise 6465)
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TUTORIAL PROGRAM also AVAILABLE
dition to our regular four year accredited preparatory

|, personal tutorial instruction and supplementary‘classroom experience is available for students. with above
ormal latent intelligence but having aimeulty preparingcollege. Competitive sports and other activities, Also elementary school. Boarders § years. up. Homelike. dormitory

‘Address Guidance Director. Dept 10-J,
ARTERET SCHOOL WEST ORANGE, N. J

  

 

A TYPE OF HOUSE RARELY FOR RENT
Faces the Gulf on Casey Key near Venice, Fla

A masterpiece of good taste, this lovely new
cypress house lacks no detail tor easy, comfort-
able living. Three double bedrooms, thiee baths,

$4,500 December to May
FRANCES E. MURPHY

REALTOR
Venice, Florida    
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course—anyof prosecutor Roman Ru-
denko’s impressive castigations, such as
the one on “the bandit aggressive raid
made by defendant Powers on May
Ist,” or the one calling the Eisen-
hower administration “newly baked
imitators of Hitler,” or his now famous
attack on the so-called dollar ethics of
“Allen Dulles and company,” who
figured a man’s life “cheap as dirt.”
After the trial, Pottecher told an Amer-
ican acquaintance in Paris that he had
aimed at giving Rudenko the voice of
the late star Frenchtrial lawyer Maitre
Vincent de Moro-Giafferri, whom he
had often heard at the Paris bar. “I
had to think of a Frenchmanlike Ru-
denko—no neck, big head, good-sized
stomach—andthen rememberthe shape
ofhis voice,” hesaid. For Powers, he
used a bland baritone that was Ameri-

caninits inflections rather thanin its
accent. Sitting in Paris andlistening to
Pottecher in Moscow, one gathered that
he did not like Powers—as wastrue of
many European reporters at thetrial.
Figaro said of him unenthusiastically,
“To us he seems little like a child
who has been caught at fault and,
wisely, and with a certain uneasiness,
waits to be punished.” To his American
acquaintance, Pottecher expatiated on
this reaction, saying that in the opinion
of the French—long familiar with
spies, whether their own or other peo-
ple’s—Powers’ professional duty was
to blow up himself, his plane, his equip-
ment, and his information. Hesaid that
from the point of view of courtroom
psychology, Powers’ weakest moment
came when Rudenko (who Pottecher
thought clearly shared the French
view on this vital aspect of duty) had
significantly asked him whether his
plane was not equipped with a self
destructive device, and, “comme un
enfant,” Powers mildly answered, “TI
didn’t know how to make it work.”

Pottecheris tall, with green eyes and
the malleable face of an actor. His un-
cle Maurice Pottecher, an elderly poet
who onlyrecentlydied, as a youth knew
Verlaine and Edmond de Goncourt; in
1895 he founded a family theatre,
called Le Théatre du Peuple, in the
Vosges mountain village of Bussang,
where theyall lived, and married an
actress known as Mme. Camille Cam,
who hadplayed with Lugné-Poe, and
who taught all the young Pottechers
stage diction, which accounts for Fré-
déric’s fine radio articulation and dra~
matic style. The Bussang theatre, which
he says became a kindof family malady
or craze, has just now finished the four
Sundayperformances that make up its

187

Billy:Kid
WEARLON SHEEN

SLACKS

 

NOT TO BE OUTDONE...these slacks are guaranteed for one full year’s wear! Ivy-
groomed in Wearlon,a super-strength Reeves sateen, blended of combed cotton and Du Pont
420 nylon. Sizes 4 to 12 regular and slim, $4.98; 14 to 20 (regular only) and huskies’ sizes
26 to 36, $5.98. Loden, charcoal, antelope, brown, khaki, grey. This washable, mercerized,
Sanforized, vat dyed fabric is made expressly for Billy The Kid by Reeves Brothers, Inc., New
‘York—one of America’s leading fabric manufacturers. At R. H. Macy,New York and branches.
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EXTRAcare in
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Moving your home? Get our expert
help...write or phoneforfree booklet
on moving andstorage short-cut:
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EAST SIDE: LEhigh 5-9100 + 80 St. and 3rd Ave
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La Province de Québec
when thehillsides explode into colour

You will marvel at the deep
flashing colour of Québee’s countryside

this fall! Artist's paradise, photographer's
elight, La Province de Québec has

everything to offer in the autumn...
tunerowded roads, bright, cool days,

lunexeelled hunting, delightful French
Canadian cuisine! For information,

send coupon: or apply to
Provineial Publicity Bureau,

48 Rockefeller Plaza, New York 20, N.Y.
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® Provincial Tourist Bureau, ay 710 Grande-Allée East, Dept. 78E, aQuébec City, Canada. i
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@ my fall vacation in La Province de Québec. B
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regular August season, the only month
it is open; summervisitors at nearby
Vittel go to see its shows. Frédéric’s
father, Georges, Maurice’s younger
brother, carried on the family Bus-
sangbusiness, whichis the manufacture
of forks and spoons (no knives). The
factory was founded by grandfather
Benjamin Pottecher, an early pro-
Dreyfus provincial liberal. It is from
this mixed literary, theatrical, and politi-
cal French background that Pottecher
has made his unusual career. His first
“Chronique Judiciaire” was on the
trial of Maréchal Pétain—somewhat
awkward for Pottecher’s method of
using textual quotations and identify-
ing voices for his microphone perform-
ance, since the old man sat silent
and refused to speak throughout the
entire proceedings, to show his disdain
for them.

 

NEW American edition of the
late Boris Pasternak’s masterpiece

“Doctor Zhivago,”containing the two
hundred and two unusualfull-page il-
lustrations that appeared in the Galli-
mard de-luxe French edition of last
October,is to be broughtoutthis fall in
New York by Pantheon Books. These
white-gray-and-blackillustrationsare so
hallucinating andbizarrein their effect,
so obviouslythe product of someuniden-
tifiable new art technique, that the Li-
brairie Gallimard includedin the back of
the book a brief announcement about
them. It said, “Thepresent edition has
beenillustrated by Alexandre Alexcieff,
with the collaboration of Claire Parker,
through whatis called the ‘pin-screen’
process, whichtheartist and his collabo
rator inyentedin 1931.” Heis Russian-
born; she is Boston-born, his wife, and
also anartist. Last year, after a copy of
this French edition had somehow
reached Pasternak, he sent a note of
appreciation about the artists’ work,
dated November Sth, which was to be
given to Alexeieff here in Paris where
he lives, and which he has only just
nowreceived in August, so interrupted
were the communications the author
had withthe outside world. In this note,
Pasternak said, in part, “All that was
mysterious in my book—for instance,
the dream in the chapter called ‘Op-
posite the House of Sculptures’-—
Alexeieff has marvellously grasped and
conceived,” and unexpectedly added,in
conclusion, “He recalled to me every-
thing that was Russian andtragic in the
story, which I had forgotten and under-
estimated.”

It is not easy to describe what these
illustrations look like. The snow scenes    

_——

FERNANDA
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“International Singing Star”,
Milt Shaw andhis orchestra,

and the Walter Kay trio—
Closed Sunday and Monday—

a la carte Theatre Dinner 6-8 PM
(No entertainment tax)

Fifth Ave. at 55 St, N.Y.
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Preparing Brown Trout in camp—Photo by Mark Shaw

For a better way to take care of your nest egg
talk to the people at Chase Manhattan

eet, New York15,
THE

CHASE
a Going MANHATTAN

self of such everpresent details as For complete information write for BANK 



 

have the softness of wash drawings; the

city-street and interior scenes have an

optically hard and extended vision that
gives them realistic three-dimensional
quality. In all of them,thereis visible a
faint, vertical treatment of straight
lines, like an engraving or an etching.
Actually, these illustrations are not
drawings atall, but photographic com-
positions in light, shadow, and outline

created on the “pin screen”—athree-
by-four-foot rectangle that stands up-
rightin the Alexeieffs’ Paris studio. It is
a thin sheet of whiteplastic, pierced by
literally one milliontiny holes, in crowd-
ed rows, and containing literally one
millionspecialsteel pins, about an inch
long, which fit loosely into the million
holes, so that they can be pushed for-
ward or backward, fromeither side of
the screen,by pressing on them with any
hard-surfaced tool. These pressures on
the surface of the massed pins create a
delicate topography, a kind of relief
map that becomes a shadow picture
in the oblique beam froma strong pro-
jector. In this slanting light, the pins
that protrude farthest cast the blackest

shadows, those flush with the surface
are white and shadowless, those half-
way forward look gray, and, sinceall
the pins are in close rows, the composi-
tion takes on that faint linear etching
quality whenit is photographed. This
photographis the composition’s ultimate
aim and meansof survival. From it the
printers make the plates in whatever
style—halftone, helioengraving, or oth-
er—the publisher desires for his book,
and the pin-screen composition lives on
only as an illustration. It has taken per-
hapsthree hourstocreateit, andit takes
only about a minute to destroyit, by
pushing all the pins flat with a roller,
andto start another picture,if you have
one readyin your head, It is all just as
simple as that, and produces a unique
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artistic effect. Mme. Alexeieff says that
it took them six months toinsert the mil-
lionpinsin the million holesbutless than
half that time to make the two hundred
and two “Zhivago”pictures. Foryears,
Alexeieff has been a notedillustrator
here of de-luxe bibliophile publications,
working in aquatints or etchings, and
illustratingpoets especially, such as Bau
delaire and Léon-Paul Fargue, his
friend, the latter book being perhaps his
most beautiful. But by Frenchcollec-
tors his Pasternak bookis ranked ashis
preéminent performance. —GrENéT

Enoughis one word in the English lan-
guage that should be lassoed,ticketed and
stamped on the human imagination as a
constant warningto all mankind.

Enoughis the precious gem of precau-
tion. It is the line of demarcation between
sufficiency and excess; between good and
bad; between success and failure. It is the
airbrake for our actions, the check rein
for our thought that prevents havoc and
ruin.

Learn,for heayen’s sake learn, to recog-
nizeit.
Whenyou have said enough, stop!
When you have thought enough, stop!

‘Whenyou havedone enough, stop! A step
beyond, a hair’s breadth overlap, a tiny
atomic addition may wreck all previous
progress.
The artful conversationalist knows

when he has said enough; the shrewd
preacher when he has preached enough;
theintelligent worker when he has worked
enough; the experienced writer when he
has written enough; the sane joker when
he has joked enough. Otherwise they are
pests.

‘Those who don’t—whocontinuein the
face of sufficiency—becomebeastly bores,
parasites on the patience of society, and
eventually fools doomedto endless heart-
break andfailure.
ENOUGHis exactly ENOUGH.—Jona-

than Johns in the Cambridge (Mass.)
Chronicle & Sun.

Getting back to that lasso, you want
alittle more rope?

 

 

DOWN MEMORY LANE

WITH ROY W. NAGEL

[From the Kenmore (N.Y.)
Record-Advertiser |

A frightening fact of American history
faces presidential candidates this year,
members of the Kenmore Lions Club and
the Sheridan Drive Lions Club were told
Monday at a meeting in the Continental
Inn, Town of Tonawanda.

“Since William Henry Harrison’s time
in 1840,” Roy W. Nagel, historian, said,
“those elected to the presidency in years
ending with a zero have died in office.”
Mr. Nagel made the observation during

his “Pleasant Memories” talk to the first
joint meeting of the twoclubs since the
Kenmore Lions organized the Sheridan
Drive Lions Club in October 1952.



oie Jatter half
of the eight-

eenth century was
famous for its pio-
neer encyclopedists,
lexicographers, and
historians, and Dr.
Charles Burney,
father of Fanny
Burneythe novelist,

and a close friend of the irascible Dr.
Johnson, was by no means the least
among them,thoughhis interests were
specialized, being devotedto the art of
music. In 1789, he completed the pub-
lication of his four-volume “General
History of Music,” one of the first
studies of its kind, and a work that,
along with its contemporary rival, Sir
John Hawkins’ “History of Music,”
laid the foundations of British musical
scholarship. Eight years before that,
Dr. Burney, a practical and observant
man already obsessed with his great
project and impatient with the hearsay
evidence he had encountered in books
on the subject, undertook a tour of
France and Italy to ascertain at first
handthe state of music in those coun-
tries. Then, in 1772, he made a tour
through Central Europe and the Neth-
erlands, reporting in great detail on
everything he encountered that was
pertinentto his purpose. On his return
from each of these journeys, he pub-
lished his travel diaries, which were
eagerly read by the British public, “The
Present State of Music in France and
Italy” being so popular and highlyes-
teemed that Dr. Johnson used it as a
model for his “Journal of a Tour to
the Hebrides,” remarking that “I had
that clever dog Burney’s ‘Musical Tour’
in myeye.” Burneyseemsto have made
several versions of the diaries, one of
which wasto be a partof his memoirs—
a project he never completed. The vet-
eran British musical savant Percy A.
Scholes has recently collated the vari-
ous versions and painstakingly anno-
tated them, bringing to the present-day
reader what amounts to a definitive
edition of Burney’s observations. The
result, the two-volume “Dr. Burney’s
Musical Tours in Europe” (Oxford,
$16.80), is both an important contri-
bution to scholarship and a delightfully
intimate account ofa tirelessly inquisi-
tive eighteenth-century mind’s impres-
sions of great men,institutions,libraries,
museums, musical performances, and
conditions of travel, set down with 

BOOKS
Pro Musica Antiqua

critical acumen anda lively sense of
humor,

Like many ofthe diarists of his period,
Dr. Burneyis as interesting for himself
as for what he writes about. Heis ob-
viously a manofthe worldanda culti-
vated Englishman whose charm of
manneropens the doorsof innumerable
scholars, composers, poets, and princes.
Heis also as insatiablycurious as a mod-
ern journalist and as intrepid as a war
correspondent. He gets through storms,
floods, and wild journeys in open wag-
onsiin therain, andis stricken by mala-
dies ranging from attacks by mosquitoes
and bedbugsto fevers, pleurisy, swell-
ings of the limbs, and what he terms
“headach.” Heis held up at frontiers
by customs officers demanding bribes,
and is thoroughly rooked, in accord-
ance with a tradition thatstill persists,
by the gondoliers of Venice. But none
of these things deflect him from his
Purpose or cause any abatementof his
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good humor. Arriving at the Florence
opera one evening andfinding that the
performance is not a very worthwhile
one, he thinks nothing of immediately
boarding a stagecoach and riding all
night to a town where a better per-
formanceis scheduled for the following
day. He clambers into organ lofts to
give minute descriptions of pipes, rushes
through picture galleries to list their
contents, wrings out the minds of emi-
nent pedagogues, investigates royal li-
braries, and listens to concerts and
operas, giving salty accounts ofall sorts
of people, from famous prima donnas
to players on the hautboy and the
kettledrums.
One question that interests him in

particularis the origins of counterpoint.
Some Frenchmen assure him thatit be-
gan in France, some Italians that it
beganin Italy, and so on. But Dr. Bur-
ney, like all good reporters, discounts
possible prejudice and seeks the facts,

 “Lev’s try and be civilized about this thing, shall we?”
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and though he does not seem to have
cometoa conclusion,it is not from lack
of insistent questioning andresearch. His
writingis always lively and gossipy, and
occasionally, in its breathlessness and
discursiveness, it reminds one slightlyof
Miss Elsa Maxwell. Heis interested in
everything and everybody, and_ his
strictly musical observations are inter-
spersed with frequent notes on things
like agriculture, the administration of
Justice on the Continent, differences in
national temperament,andthe incidence
of poverty, drunkenness, and beggary
among the peoples he visits. He even
writes a small dissertation on his con-
temporary Dr. Franklin’s discovery of
electricity, and allows that it may have
a future,
A good manyof the vast numberof

individuals he meets and interviews are
long-forgotten figures of the musical
world, and here Dr. Scholes’ meticulous
explanatory notes are of great service.
But quite a few of Burney’s subjects
are men of considerable historical im-
portance. He visits the aging Voltaire
at his home near Geneva. (“It is not
easy to conceive it possible for life to
subsist in a form so nearly composed
of skin and bone....He complained
of decrepitude, and said he supposed
I was curious to form an idea of the
figure of one walking after death.
However his eyes and whole counte-
nance are still full of fire; and though
so emaciated, a morelively expression
cannot be imagined.” ) Heclimbs five
flights of stairs to see Jean Jacques
Rousseau in his Paris garret, finding
him “in a woolen nightcap, greatcoat,
and slippers” and noting, “He is a
little figure, with a very intelligent and
animated countenance, with black eye-
brows and smallpiercing black eyes.”
In Rome, he goes to see Piranesi,
who makes him a present of some of
his famous engravings, In Bologna,
he visits the great castrato tenor Fari-
nelli—the Caruso of his era—whois
living happily in retirement following
many triumphs in Burney’s England,
In Italy, he also encounters “thelittle
German, Mozart,” whom he appre-
ciates as an extraordinarily talented
youth, though he does not fully rec-
ognize until later that youth’s supreme
genius, In Vienna, he meets Gluck,
who seems moreinterested in showing
off the harpsichord playing of his fa-
vorite niece than in impressing Burney
with himself. But Burney is impressed,
nevertheless. “His invention,”he writes,
“is, I believe, unequalled by any other
composer who now lives, or has ever
existed, particularly in dramatic paint-
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THE NEW YORKER

ing and theatrical effects. He studies
a poem long time beforehe thinks of
setting it. He considers well the relation
whicheach partbears to the whole; the
general cast of each character, and as-
pires moreatsatisfying the mind than
flatteringthe ear. This is not onlybeing
a friend of poetry, but a poet himself;
and if he had language sufficient, of
any other kind than that of sound,in
which to express his ideas, I amcertain
he would bea greatpoet: as it is, music,
in his hands, is a most copious, nervous,
elegant, and expressive language. It
seldom happensthat a single air of his
operas can betaken outofits niche and
sungsingly with mucheffect; the whole
is a chain, of which a detached single
link is but of small importance.”

In Potsdam, Burney wasushered in-
to the presence of Frederick the Great,
who played the flute for him with con-
siderable address. The great Prussian
monarch, he reported, devoted himself
entirely to the compositionsof his teach-
er, Johann Joachim Quantz, but was
also a fervent and imperious lover
of opera, and stood behind the con-
ductor during performances, firing in-
competent musicians and dominating
everything with a stern eye. Frederick,
a man not noted for his interest in
women, had nevertheless a favorite fe-
male singer—a Mlle. Schmeling, whose
operatic pyrotechnics delighted Burney,
for he reported that the cosmopolitan-
minded Frederick was at first hostile
to this diva, snorting, “A German
singer? I should as soon expect to re-
ceive pleasure from the neighing of
my horse,” but that after considering
Mlle. Schmeling’s vocal prowess at
some length His Majesty decided that,
German or no, she was a superbart-
ist, and became her loyal supporter.
Burney remained for several weeks in
Potsdam and Berlin, and concluded that
though there was muchbrilliant music
to be heardthere, the hand of Freder-
ick lay heavily on local musical taste,
incliningit to conservatism andthe pro-
motion ofcertain favoritesof the court.
“Music,” he noted,“is truly stationary
in this country, His Majesty allowing
no morelibertyin that than he does in
civil matters of government: not con-
tented with being sole monarch of the
lives, fortunes, and business of his sub-
jects, he even prescribes rules to their
most innocent pleasures.”
As

a

critic, Burney was a man of
great objectivity who expressed himself
directly and in an eminently no-non-
sense fashion, and he wasnot prepared
to accept any Continental guff on the
subject of England’sidol George Fred-
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erick Handel. “For this kind of music,”
he wrote, “that of Handel will, I be-
lieve, ever stand superior to all other
writers; at least I have heard nothing
yet on the continent of equal force and
effect. Thereis often in the composition
of others more melody in the solo parts,
moredelicacy, more light andshade, but
as to harmony and contrivance, no one
comes near him by many degrees. I
must confess that I had heard some of
Handel’s music so long, andoftenso ill
performed, that I was somewhattired
and disgusted with it; but myItalian
journey, instead of loweringthe esteem
which I ever had for the best writings
of that truly greatartist, exalted them
in my opinion, and at myreturn re-
newed mypleasure in hearing themper-
formed.” However,like many another
critic, Burney felt strongly that music
wasin a state of decline, and he looked
back at what he called the “Augustan
age”with nostalgia, though he admitted
that such an attitude had been a fairly
constant one throughouthistory. “Even
at the best time of M. Quantz,” he
wrote, “the elder musicians, and those
in years, cried out against the innova-
tion and levity of the younger. And no
period can be namedsince the time of
Plato, who likewise complained of the
degeneracyof music,in whichit has not
been said to be corrupted by the mod-
erns. Things of sentiment, and mere ob-
jects of feeling, cannot, I fear, be re-
duced to anystandard ofperfection.”

Someof the most amusing passagesin
Burney’s diaries are concerned with his
total disdain for French music, an atti-
tude also assumed by such observant
Frenchmen as Rousseau and, later,
Stendhal. “In visiting the theatre,” he
reports from Lyon, “I was more dis-
gusted than ever at hearing French
music, after the exquisite performances
to which I had been accustomed in
Italy. ... There were many pretty pas-
sages in the music, butsoill sung, with
so false an expression, such screaming,
forcing, andtrilling, as quite made me
sick. I tried to observe, on the road, by
what degrees the French arrive at this
extreme depravity in their musical ¢
pression; andI find,thatin descending
the Alps, it does not comeall at once.”
He continues later, “When I arrived
at Paris, I was far more shocked by
Music and singing than ever. On Sat-
urday, Dec’. 8th I went to the Concert
Spirituel at night, and heard M.Richer,
brother to Mrs. Philidor, who has a
most charming tenor voice—buthaving
only French music to sing, it was
thrown away—However, he was far
less bad than the res-—M. Dauvergne
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is a very dull and heavy composer
even in the oldest and worst French
style—Besozziplayed a concerto charm-
ingly—all the rest was screaming
and tortured infernals. The Sopranos
are squalled by Cats in the shape of
women. M.le Gras with a very fine
Counter Tenor voice, becomes byhis
constant performance in the French
serious Opera more and moreintoller-
able every day. The Motets are detest-
able. The Prompter danced, not beat
the time to them—There wasa great
deal of male company who seemed
much pleased with these intolerable
Masterpieces, as M. Rousseau calls
them,to all ears but their own.” At
one point, he accounts for this curious
weakness of French music with the as-
tute observation that the French are
prone to subordinate their music to their

language, and thattheir language, be-
cause ofits lack of emphasis,isill suited
to music.

Onthe whole, and despite some long
passages of discursive writing that are
no longer of muchinterest to the read-
er, Burney’s diaries convey a vivid im-
pression of the Continental music
of his time. There are some omissions
that the present-day reader may con-
sider strange. Heis unaware,as I have
pointed out, of the tremendousstature
of Mozart, and thoughhe speaks with
respect of the great Johann Sebastian
Bach (who had died before Burneygot
to Leipzig), he seems equally unsus- ||
pecting of the lofty position that future },
generations would confer on that tow- |"
ering master. But Burney was merely
reflecting the prevailingfeeling, and in
general his exemplary honesty and ex-
traordinarycapacity for observation give
this book a uniqueplace as an eye- and
ear-witness account of just how music
in the late eighteenth century sounded
to a contemporary amateurof deep cul-
ture and omnivorouscuriosity.

osEPH HaypN was not quite as ur-
bane a personage as Dr. Burney,

and he wastoo busybeing both a great
composer and private impresario to
the princes of the House of Esterhazy ||
to indulge himself much in writing.
In consequence, his “Collected Cor-
respondence and London Notebooks,”
recently assembled and annotated
by H. C. Robbins Landon (Essential
Books, $15), is largely a record of his
wrangles with his Viennese publishers
and copyists, of his valiant diplomacyin
keepinghis royal patron from firing cer-
tain delinquent musicians in the Ester-
hazyband, of his complaints about the
quality of the Esterhazyfood,and ofhis
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| requests for patronage for himself and
his various musical protégés, which he
addressed to numerous powerfulfigures
in Europe. The letters, moreover, con-
tain little of the intimate, lighthearted
observationandtheclose feeling of fam-
ily affection that make the correspond-
ence of Mozart such delightful read-
ing. Nevertheless, Haydn was, like Dr.
Burney, a practical and eminently ra-
tional man of the eighteenth century
(curiously, Burney did not meet him
on the Continent, and got to know him
onlylater, in London), and it is easy
to discover beneath the rather matter-
of-fact surface of his letters a wholly
engaging, generous, loyal, philanthrop-
ic, and politicallyskilled mind.

Thepolitical skill was imperative,
for the Princes Miklés Esterhazy I
and II, in whose ménages Haydn oc-
cupied the place of a respected but
totally subservient menial, were men
of tyrannical habits, accustomed to de-
manding fine music just as they de-
manded (according to Haydn) notso
fine food from their cooks. Haydn, who
invariably addressed them in his letters
as “Serene Highness and Noble Prince
of the Holy Roman Empire, Gracious
and Dread Lord,” nevertheless suc-
ceeded in occasionally outwitting them
with practiced guile, and even man-
aged to remain away from their Hun-
garian court for considerable periods
despite their objections. And though he
mayhave been a mereservitorin their
eyes, he becamein middle life a world
celebrityoutside the Esterhazy estate—
a lion of British society, and a man
whose compositions were eagerly sought
after by publishers throughout Europe.
The correspondence, in fact, reveals
Haydn’s gradual evolution from the
status of a provincial Kapellmeister to
that of a famousandself-assuredartist,
and there is a great contrast between
the submissive letters he wrote to his
princes in earlylife andtheindependent,
thoughstill respectful, tone he assumed
later.

Hadyn was universally kind to his
competitors and pupils, and he was a
man who knew talent when he saw
it. He recognized the genius of the
infant Mozart immediately, and he
went out of his way to recommend
his pupil Beethoven to the Elector of
Cologne, showing, in one verytypical
letter, a keen appreciation of Beetho-

ven’s genius, a deep knowledge of the
practical problems facing a young art-
ist, and a sly proficiency at nudging
the aristocracyinto a realization ofits
artistic responsibilities. “Serene Elec-
toral Highness!” he wrote. “I humbly  
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take the liberty of sending Your Serene
Electoral Highness some musical works,
viz., a Quintet, an eight-part Parthie,
an oboe Concerto, Variations for the
forte-piano, and a Fugue, composi-
tions of my dear pupil Beethoven, with
whose care I have been graciously en-
trusted... . Connoisseurs and non-con-
noisseurs must candidly admit, from
these presentpieces, that Beethoven will
in timefill the position of one of Eu-
rope’s greatest composers. .. . While we
are on the subject of Beethoven, Your
Serene Electoral Highness will perhaps
permit meto say a few words concern-
ing his financial status. One hundred
ducats wereallotted to him during the
past year. YourSerene Electoral High-
ness is no doubt yourself convinced that
this sum wasinsufficient. .. .To prevent
him from falling into the hands of
usurers, I have inpart gonebail for him
andin part lent him moneymyself. . . .
And since the interest on borrowed
money grows continually, and is very
tedious for an artist like Beethoven
anyway, I think that if Your Serene
Electoral Highness were to send him a
thousand florins for the coming year,
Your Highness would earn his eternal
gratitude, and at the same time relieve
him ofall his distress: for the teachers
which are absolutely essential for him,
andthe display which is necessaryif he
is to gain admission into numerous
salons, reduce this sum to such an ex-
tent that only the bare minimum re-
mains.”

Haydn’s confidencein his own worth
as a musician neverfaltered, but his
triumphantreception by the democratic
British seems to have given him a new
sense of dignity, and this is reflected in
his London notebooks, which form the
most interesting and revealing portion
of Mr. Robbins Landon’s book. They
consist of random jottings, including ev-
erything from snatches of poetry and
recipes for punch and thepreservation
of milk to statistics about British life,
whichhe sets down gravely and with a
peasant’s shrewdinterest. Though he
feels that he would notbe happyliving
permanently in London, England fas-
cinates him. He attends the races at
Ascot Heath, and he notes solemnly
that “L’Isle of Whightis sixty four
miles in circumference.” He makes
notes on British morals (“In France
the girls are virtuous and the wives are
whores; in Hollandthegirls are whores
andthe wives are virtuous; in England
they stay proper all their lives”), on
British justice, and on British labor
conditions. His loye of impressive sta-
tistics is constantly evident. “Thecity
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of London,” he writes, “keeps four }/
thousand carts for cleaning the streets,
and two thousand of these work every
day....At the beginning of May,
1792, Lord Barrymoregavea ball that
cost five thousand guineas. Hepaid a
thousand guineas for one thousand
peaches. Two thousandbaskets of gus-
beres [gooseberries], five shillings a
basket.” Andfinally, with anillustra-
tive flourish that might have impressed
the editors of Fortune, he notes, “The
national debt of Englandis estimated
to be over two hundred millions. Re-
cently, it was calculated that if they
had to make up a convoyto pay this
sum insilver, the waggons end on end
would reach from London to York,
that is, two hundred miles, presuming
that each waggon could not carry more
than six thousand pounds.”

Theseentries, and many others, in-
dicate that Haydn, far from living up
to the dreamy and unworldly ideal of
the musician that was current in Eu-
rope during the era of Romanticism,
was, like many of his contemporaries,
a shrewdprofessional, yery muchinter-
ested in making money, and using his
art unabashedly for that purpose. Few
will begrudge him his success (which
was considerable), for it was hard-
earned, and, in any case, was the result
of a great deal of music that has re-
mained a constant delight to usall.

—Wintnrop SarcEant

BRIEFLY NOTED

FICTION

‘Tue Onty Nevur Faye, by Ber-
tram Bloch (Doubleday). A nice,
inconsequential summertime novel
about the romantic andprofessional
entanglements that develop among
some well-heeled theatre people who
are all staying together in a large
and luxurious house by the sea, on
LongIsland. Desmond Comfort, a
handsome and extremely successful
English playwright of forty-six who
enjoys the reputation of a Don Juan;
his brother Emmet, a director and
actor who is something of a mi-
sogynist; and Desmond’s latest pro-
tégée, a pretty American musical-
comedyingénue named Nellie Fayle,
are thetrio at the centerofthe action,
which is generally mechanical, al-
wayspredictable, and always cheer-
ful.

Br Nor Anery, by William Michel-
felder (Atheneum), Thestory of the
struggle of a young Catholic priest to
keep his vocation despite the fact that
he has fallen passionatelyin love with  
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one of his young womanparishioners.
Thepriest’s name is Father Bowles.
Young, handsome, and hard-work-
ing, heis a curate in a crowded New
‘Yorkparish presided over by an aged
monsignor, whois not only the most
attractive character in the book but
the one who carries the most au-
thority. The woman Father Bowles
loves, Catherine Knott, is unmarried,
a virgin,andnotvery young, and she
lives alone in a one-room apartment
and hates herlife and finds what re-
lease she can in a day-by-day, hour-
by-hour demonstration of aggressive
religiosity. She is rigidly puritanical
and contemptuouslyunfeminine, and
all the intensity of her nature is
directed at Father Bowles, whom
she thinks she is fated to love. Her
conscience flails her into believing
that she is enduring fearful spiritual
suffering, but actually she is enjoy-
ing herself very much, because her
encouragement of the occasion of
sin, and her secret enumeration of
the sins of sight, thought, and de-
sire that she has already committed,
have brought her to a pitch of
physical awareness and of awareness
of her own power that she is not
likelyever to experience again. What
Catherine Knott is, in fact, is a
shrew,and poor Father Bowles could
hardly have found a moreregrettable
object of temptation. Separately, the
two of them arebelievable, but their
attraction for each other and their
behavior in their dilemmaare never

really convincing. Mr. Michelfelder,
whose writing is not always as clear
andsimpleasit mightbe, has written
an interesting novel, evenif its cen-
tral action falls short of success.

‘TueSeconp Lire or Jonn STEvENs,
by Paul Eldridge (Yoseloff). This
is a very pleasantly written accountof
a college professor retired on half
pay, whofinds that the most difficult
thing about being old andretired is
the effort not to be self-conscious
aboutit, not to be ashamed, and not
to feel Ifke a relic or an obstacle. The
professor, John Stevens,tells his own
story in a natural, conversational tone
that reveals the variety of his moods
as clearly as though we werelisten-
ing to him. Thescene is a peaceful,
domestic neighborhood on Manhat-
tan’s WestSide.

To Kitz a Mocxincrp,by Harper
Lee (Lippincott). Miss Lee is a
skilled, unpretentious, and totallyin-
genuous writer who slides uncon-
cernedly and irresistibly back and
forth between being sentimental,
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Collegiate Dictionary: the Merriam-
Webster required or recommended at
all schools and colleges.

“With Merriam-Webster,” teachers
say, “you know you're right. Its defini-
tions are complete, accurate, up-to-date.
It is the one desk dictionary based on the
famous Merriam-Webster Unabridged
New International.”

Start the school year right. Get a
Merriam-Webster today. $5 plain, $6
indexed at department, book, and sta-
tionery stores. ©G. & C. Merriam Co.,
Springfield 2, Mass.

INSIST ON

MERRIAM-
WEBSTER
Other “Webster’s” do not even includethe
scientific names for plants and animals, or
rules for spelling and punctuation,essential
for students. Be sure to get the dictionary
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tough, melodramatic, acute, and fun-
nyin this story of Atticus Finch, a
widower and an honest lawyer; his
twosmall children, Scout (a girl)
and Jem (a boy); andtheirlife in a
small Southern townin thethirties. A
first novel and a Literary Guild selec-
tion,

“YEARs In AMBUSH,byRoger Grenier,
translated from the French by Linda
Asher (Knopf). A lament for trou-
bled times, spoken in low, private
tones, in which the narrator, a
French photographer,relates his ex-
periences as a warcorrespondentin-
volved in most of the hostilities that
have taken place around the globe
since 1939, andalso tells of his long
off-and-on relationship with Con-
stance Klotz, a vivacious, itinerant
Jewish Parisian, who, like Europe
itself, goes slowly and inexorably
to pieces. A grieving and lonely book.

Tur Sanps or Karanarti, by Wil-
liam Mulvihill (Putnam). A small,
privately owned passenger plane
crashes in the South African desert,
and the six survivors—five men
and a beautiful young woman—
struggle to keep alive. Mr. Mulvi-
hil’s accountof the daily foragingfor
food andof the various ways in which
the members ofthe little grouptry to
accustom themselves to the discom-
fort of their predicament andto the
fear theyfeelis interestingatfirst and
then monotonous. His biggest char-
acter, O’Brien, a ruthless, reckless
man who findshis natural elementin
violence, is an unnatural, made-up
figure whose behavior never carries
conviction, which is a pity, because
the whole balance of the book de-}?
pends on the successful portrayal of
this one, oversized personality.

A Sunset Toucn, by Moira Pearce
(Scribners). The scene is a coun-
try town in New England where
somepeople who have been summer
neighbors for years suddenlydiscover
that middle age is a time of emo-
tional dismay and physical humilia-
tion. Among thoseinvolved in the
story—which is less a story than a
series of social situations—are an ag-
ing nymphomaniac,at least one im-
potent husband, a sexually dissatis-
fied wife, 2 man who has been
rendered crippled and speechless by a
stroke, a mentally retarded child, and.
a couple of ancient women whose
children and grandchildren are sick
of them. These people, empty and
even ridiculous though they are in
their attitudes and behavior, are not
natural figures of fun, and the
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chances are that Mrs. Pearce’s at-
tempts to make entertainment out
of them would have been offensive
even if she were a good writer. The
timeis the present.

GENERAL

FRancE, STEADFAST AND CHANGING:
Tue Fourtu To THE Fiery RE-
PuBLic, by Raymond Aron (Har-
vard). In this concise volume, M.
Aron, a brilliant sociologist who
teaches at the University of Paris,
tries to explain postwar France for an
English-speaking audience. He has
persuasive swarmsof figures to show
that France, far from being a landof
peasants and dressmakers, is a top-
notchindustrial nation. The produc-
tivity of the French worker exceeds
that of the West German worker,
he says, and, what’s more, French
mendopay their taxes—they just en-
joy pretending they don’t. So much
for the economy, fluid but flourish-
ing. Under M. Aron’s guidance,the
reader finds France’s political vagar-
ies a lucid paradox: the French re-
quire a minimum ofsix parties, the
author estimates, for adequate self-
expression, but they dislike fragile,
patchy, multi-partycoalition govern-
ments. (Gaullism, according to M.
Aron, has temporarily masked, not
ended, French political varicty.)
Finally, M. Aron tracestheevolution
of the Algerian mess; he is by no
meansanall-out imperialist, but, as a
French patriot, he feels that if both
sides are wrong,the natives are prob-
ably wronger.

Tue Ante-Room, by Lovat Dickson
(Atheneum). A glanceat this book
suggests the worst. Notonly is it the
workof the director (since 1938) of
the London publishing house of Mac-
millan butit is a memoir of his boy-
hood and youth—andthe heart sinks
at the prospect of anothersolitary cry
from another sensitive soul. But a
glance has seldom been more mis-
leading. Mr. Dickson wasa sensitive
boy anda largelysolitaryone, but he
wassensitive only in the admirable
sense of respondingfullytolife, and
solitary only by force of circum-
stance—and the circumstancesofhis
formative years were quite excep-
tional. He was born in 1902 at a
mining camp in Australia; he was
raised in Southern Rhodesia, where
his only friend was a Kaffir boy;
he spent two years, despised as a
gawky colonial, at a public school
in England. His working life be-
ganat fifteen, on a dairy farm in
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Ottawa. During the next few years,
he was employed as a bank messen-
ger, as a shipbuilder’s helper, as a
social worker, as a miner in northern
Ontario, as a newspaper reporter in
a mining town in British Columbia,
He entered the University of Al-
berta at twenty-one, supported him-
self by various summer jobs, and
graduated with top honors. From
there, hefinallybeathis wayback to
England and—tough, travelled, and
ready for anything—intotheliterary
life. Hetells this story briskly, clearly,
and without a whimper of com-
plaint—so briskly, so clearly, so
matter-of-factly that not until we
reach the end do we realize how
extraordinary it must have been to
live. An absolutely first-rate book,

Guosr Sip oF THE Poxe, by Wilbur
Cross (Sloane). A documentary ac
count of one ofthe grittiest episodes
in the annals of polar exploration—
thecrash ofthe Italian dirigible Italia
in the Arctic Ocean just north of
Spitsbergen on May 25, 1928; the
comic-opera, let-George-do-it rescue
maneuvers of the Fascist govern-
ment; andthe subsequentpersecution
of the airship’s designer and com-
mander, Umberto Nobile, by a hu-
miliated, and hence enraged, Musso-
lini. Mr. Cross properlyrecognizes
that while the setting of his storyis
the frozen North, the source ofits
drama is not the simple conflict of
man against nature but the strug-
gle between a political innocent and
the rivalry-ridden regime of a tin-
horn despot, with the result that his
book acquires a depth—and a sig-
nificance—that is most unusual in
disaster reporting. Vilhjalmur Stef-
ansson contributes an approving
foreword,and there are photographs
and a map.

Tuer Invincte Monet,by C. P.
Weekes(Appleton-Century-Crofts).
A biographyof Claude Monetthatis
also a history of the Impressionist
movement. Monet commands our
admiration andrespectfor his dogged
determination to paint as heliked
and for his flinty resolve never to
compromise—a resolve that he held
to, at terrible cost to those who loved
him, from his twentieth year to his
eighty-sixth, when he died. He said
little and painted much—thousands
of canvases—and thus he presents
the biographer with a considerable
problem. Mr. Weekessolves it by
writing around him,so that what we
have here is a sort of “Monet and
His Circle”—with the circle, com-
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posed of such men as Manet, Renoir,
Sisley, Boudin, Jongkind,and Pissar-
ro, providing most of the animation.
Noillustrations, unfortunately.

Tue Arcute Moore Srory, by
Archie Moore, assisted by Bob Con-
don (McGraw-Hill). Thestory of
Mr. Moore’s rise from petty thief in
St. Louis to his present pugilistic and
cinematic eminence, told with his
characteristic combination of candor
and hokum. Thecandorincludes de-
tails of two of his five marriages, his
earlylife of crimeandhislater shabby
adventures with a blackmailer, his
bitter contempt for managers, and
his true feelings about race, which
are militant. The hokum includes
the statement that he could now
whip either Patterson or Johansson,
references to his habitual reading of
something in the Bible called “the
book of Gideon,”and full details of
a secret diet he learned from the
Australian aborigines. One hopes
that such effective language as “get
their mail from the ground hog,”
as a euphemism for death, is Mr.
Moore’s own, and that such non-
language as “that was the way the
cookie crumbled” was inserted by
the assisting journalist, but with this
gifted poseurone neverreally knows.
Photographs.

Nore: “The Neutral Spirit,” by Berton
Roueché,is a compilation of the three
articles that Mr. Roueché contrib-
uted to this magazine on the history,
uses, and abuses of alcohol. Little,
Brownis the publisher.

MYSTERY AND CRIME

Tue Deap Beat, by Robert Bloch
(Simon & Schuster). A psychopath-
ological thriller about a young man
whosees red whenever anybodycalls
him a bastard, because heis one. He
is also a minimally gifted jazz pianist,
a bumbling blackmailer,a full-blown
sadist, and a compulsive biter of feed-
ing hands. In short,he is so thorough-
ly odious that once we encounter
him we cannot break awayuntil he
gets his inevitable lumps.

Gieon’s Risk, by J. J. Marric (Har-
per). This novel, the sixth of Mr.
Marric’s chronicles of Scotland Yard
under Commander George Gideon,
is just as goodasits predecessors and
all but indistinguishable from them.
Gideon, overriding the advice of his
colleagues, and even ordersfrom the
HomeOffice, takes a chance that he
can convict a wealthy publisher for
a five-year-old murder. Needless to
say, he also managesto keep his ex-
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“ ROOSEVELT
RACEWAY

AMERICA’S DREAM TRACK
Daily Double Closes 8:20P.M.All L. 1. P*kways lead to track. L.1. trains leave Penn Station 6:51,Flatbush Ave.7:00 P.M. Buses from Manhattan: Greyhound Terminal (CO 5-3000) and Consolidated(RA 8-3330). From Brooklyn: Church and Flatbush Aves. (DE 2-888). For other bus information anddining reservations: Pl 6-6000.Air-conditioned Grandstand areas.Children under 18 not permitted.
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WOOL-FLEX BYMARUM boom campus to country club, America's
finest ONE SIZE WOOL STRETCH SOCK. 65% zephyr wool and 35% stretch nylon. Truly lightweight
and machine washable. WOOL-FLEX retains its luxury look andfeel. Colors: Black, Navy, Brown, Charcoal,
Burgundy,Olive, Lt. Oxford and Tan Heather. In regular or garteriess Hi-rise lengths. Short $1.50.—

re eee MARSHALL FIELD CO. witesco, winos
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hie
GEORGE FEYER
atthe piano nightly

Anintimate setting with
murals by Vertes.

eptember
at Buck Hill

Enjoy a vacation in Golden September
on this beautiful 6000acre estate. 300
rooms, fireproof Inn with pleasant ac-
commodations and delicious meals.
Golf, tennis, outdoor pool, riding, lawn

bowlingand other sports.
Write, wire or phone today

ONLY 3 HOURS
   

   

 
 

AWAY Opendaily from 6:30 for
pieones cocktails, after theater
\30RockefellerPlaza drinks, supper dishes.

Circle 5-5620

HOTEL (jARLYLE?
Madison Avenue and 76th Street
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QUEST FOR
THE BEST

Best-selling books and blue chip
stocks have this in common, that
both are tops in popularity in their
respective markets. But even
though blue chips are probably
owned by more people than non-
blue chips, it doesn’t necessarily
follow that a blue chip is the best
investment for you—anymore than
a best-selling book is necessarily
the best available reading for you.
Of course, there is no single

best stock, just as there is no sin-
gle best book. Best meansbest for
the individualinvestor, for his ob-
jective (whether it is safety of
capital, dividend income, or price
appreciation), for short term or
Jong term.

How can you know whatis best
for you? Buying stock is, after all,
somewhat mote difficult than
choosing a book. Stock can’t be
sampled or borrowed from a li-
brary as books can.

‘We have twocourses to suggest.
Oneis that you send for the new
issue of our quarterly “Guide for
Investors,” which not only dis-
cusses the business outlook butalso
lists several dozen securities select-
ed by our Research Department
for various investment objectives.
The otheris to turn your whole

problem over to our Research De-
partment withoutfurther ado. Let
them review your holdings (if
any) and make suggestions for the
investment of any amount of
money that you may haveavailable.
Our Research Department is

yours to command,and their serv-
ices are free.

 

MERRILL LYNCH,

PIERCE,

FENNER & SMITH
INCORPORATED

Members New York Stock Exchange
and all other Principal Exchanges

70 PINE STREET,NEW YORK5,N.Y.

131 offices here and abroad
 

 

 

ecutive eye on various other skir-
mishes between the cops and robbers
of London.

Tue Env oF THE Nicut, by John D.
MacDonald (Simon & Schuster). A
novel aboutfour errant young Amer-
icans—a lovelorncollege boy, a dim-
witted giant, a hopped-up beatnik,
and a sullen but accommodating
slut—whocometogetherat a Texas
crossroads, instantly recognize their
commonangst, and attempt to work

it off by committing a transconti-
nental series of wholly meaningless
murders. Mr. MacDonald seems to
think that there is some contempo-
rary significancein this sordid episode,
and he uses any numberof elaborate
devices (including a ponderous jour-
nal kept by a lawyer assigned to de-
fend the gang) to beguile us to his
wayof thinking, but since he never
gets muchbeyondthe superficial and
the general, the effortis all in vain.

Marianne, by Frederic Mullally
(Viking ). RobertSullivan, a rugged
London journalist who speaks all
languages, including that of every
woman’s heart, is asked by a lan-
guid fellow-Englishman to write a
“memorial” to an exquisite French
girl named Marianne, whose dead
body was found some weeks ear-
lier in an alley in Tangier. When
Sullivan (in the relentless tradition of,
suspensefiction ) accepts this ambigu-
ous commission, the game,of course,
is promptlyafoot;in the intervals be-
tween a frisky night with a female
homosexual in Paris, a bloodshot
week with a Negrostarlet in Rome,
and a perversely Platonic weekend
with a local whore in Barcelona, he
discovers that heis being followed,
thathis luggage is being persistently
searched, and that his life is in in-
creasing danger. Theresult isa lively,
and no more than conventionally
idiotic, diversion.

Wasuincron, D.C—(UPI)—Army
cooks in the Military District of Wash-
ington are getting expert training. Every
eight weeks, four of them join the kitchen
staffs at two big Washington hotels for
intensive study of poor preparation and
service.—Chicago Daily News.

Let’s be charitable and say“fair.”

WORDS OF ONE SYLLABLE DEPT.

[From the Ashland College News]

Perhapshis greatest contribution to the
College was in the 4 years in which he was
president, three of which were served in
absentia, withoutpay.  

1960
Free Fall
Catalog

Just Off the Press

Hunters and
campers will find
many _practical
items in our 108
page fully illus-
trated Fall Cat-

Bear
alog. Shows
hunting foot-
wear, clothing
and375items of
interest to both
men and women,
130items are of

 

 
our own manu-
facture.

Men’s
Moccasin
Slippers

  

  

  

 
  

A hand-sewn comfortable slipper. Made
from Tan Elk Tanned Leather, samequality
as used in our Maine Hunting Shoes. Leath-
er sole. Whole andhalf sizes, 5 to 13. Medi-
um width. Price $7.50 postpaid.

Send for Free Catalog
L.L.Bean,Inc., 344 MainStreet, Freeport, Maine

Mfrs. Hunting and Camping Specialties

 

   

FINE BOOKS IN

FINE BINDINGS
Sets and Collected Editions
of Dickens, Thackeray, Coop-
er, Twain and other Famous
Authors. All are in excellent
condition in beautiful leather
bindings priced attractively.

Libraries of fine Dooks, autographs
and manuseripts purchased.

VISIT OUR SHOP OR SEND FOR OUR LATEST
ILLUSTRATED CATALOG FREE ON REQUEST

J. N. BARTFIELD
45 West 57th St., 2nd Floor, N.Y. 19, N.Y.

PL 3-1830

Difpenfing Food And Drink
eato Curfew

=
Old Country Road, Westbury,
Long Iffand + Pioncer 1-3430

FANNY’S
COCRTyTey

DIEUmore DeCteces atts
Steaks and Fanny’s salad dressing.
Pee Cee edSeaSay) eeestmSrie Conca SEPTEMBER10, 1960



the historic moment

nded on our shor

Cornwell’s talent for perfection has won world renown.

The art of Scotch distilling wit: dan t

ment in 1820 when another talent forpe!

an enduring masterpiece—Johnnie Walker Black Label
man—Trareler '00tch. Men of judgement the worldoverpreferit.

JOHNNIE WALKER - BLACK LABEL - SCOTCH W
Blended Scotch Whisky Proof. Imported by da Dry Cor} on, New Y 



  

  
  

        

  

Whydon’t you settle back and
havea full-flavored smoke?

try
Marlboro
—thefilter cigarette with

the unfiltered taste

If you think flavor went out when
filters came in, you've got another
smoke coming. Make it Marlboro.
‘This one delivers the goodsonflavor.

Sort of nice to know

a

cigarette so
goodcan be so comfortable to smoke
through Marlboro’s exclusive Selec-
trate filter. Make yourself comfort-
able—have a Marlboro.

 

  

    

FILTER CIGARETTEG

Psseezu Marlon for Flip-Top Box

  

You get a lot to like with a Marlboro

 


