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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- matched only by their comfort. Music to wife Irma’s ears
fashion. Witness his choice of boxer shorts. These are is the declaration (fortissimo) that Carter’s cotton knits never
superior knitted boxers and bear the Carter’s label. Note need ironing. Essential component for Ernie’s wardrobe —
their dashing smartness and trim styling — attributes and your own: Carter’s new knitted boxer shorts.

Ernie Klack is any guy who wears Carter’s Enitted boxer shorts and considers it uncivilized (and uncomfortable) to wear any other kind.
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’ _{f,,/ ZQ MEANS COMFORT IN KNITTED BOXER SHDBIS.ﬂH}ﬁﬁS,..'f—_—SﬂHTS...ﬁ}‘HLETIB SHIRTS
S THE WILLIAM CARTER CO. NEEDHAM HEIGHTS, MASS. / -~y )
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T
Foulard Print Knit Boxers $1.65 . . . at these and other fine stores: ATLANTA Rich's = BALTIMORE, Hutzler's « BOSTON, Jordan Marsh Company.
R. H. Stearns « CHICAGO, Baskin — all stores « CINCINNATI, The John Shillito Company « DENVER & COLORADO SPRINGS, May D. & F. » DETROIT, J. L. Hudson Company
LOS ANGELES, Bullock's — Downtown, Pasadena, Santa Ana, Westwood = MINNEAPOLIS — Dayton's « NEW YORK, B. Altman Co_ Franklin Simon, Wallachs
NEWARK, Hahne & Company « SEATTLE-TACOMA, Klopfenstein's » ST. LOUIS, Scruggs-Vandervoort-Barney — all stores « SYRACUSE, E. W. Edwards & Son
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Bouncing Baby Checks of the littler-but-livelier school are
getting a big rush from Miss B. What makes them go-go-go? Self-generating
colors, and a cut that’s slim, uncomplicated and easy to live with.

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

or in topaz with black. Sizes 6 to 14. $60  Fifth Floor

On mail and phone orders, add 50¢ beyond our regular delivery area. No CO.D’s.
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN

THE THEATRE

(Wednesday-night curtain time at all theatres
is now 7:30....9E. and W. mean East and
West of Broadway.)

PLAYS

The Best Man—Melvyn Douglas, Lee Tracy,
and Frank Lovejoy are the main participants
in this lively drame & clef by Gore Vidal,
which deals with the backstage maneuverings
at an unidentified Presidential convention.
({ Morosco, 45th St., W. CI 6-6230. Wednes-
days at 7:30; other nights, except Sundays,
at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at z and Sat-
urdays at 2:30.)

A Trureer CarnivaL— Various emanations of the
Columbus, Ohio, djinni compressed into a
very cheerful revue. Astutely directed by
Burgess Meredith, the medley has as its lead-
ing fipures Paul Ford and Eddie Mayehoff.
{ANTA Theatre, s2nd St., W. CI 6-6z270.
Wednesdays at 7:30; other nights, except
Sundays, at 8:50, Matinées Wednesdays at 2
and Saturdays at z:40.)

Toys 1M THE Atrnic—Lillian Hellman’s new play
is a densely textured story about the ways in
which sex and money undermine a genteel
New Orleans family. Irene Worth, Maureen
Stapleton, and Jason Robards, Jr, star in
this fasecinating, unsatisfactory piece of
work. (Hudson, 44th St., E. JU 6-2237
Wednesdays at 7:30; other nights, except
Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2
and Saturdays at 2:30.)

Lone Rums—rIvE FINGER EXErcise: This play puts
an English country house under the micro-
scope and finds it loaded with emotional dis-
turbances. Peter Shaffer wrote it, and the
cast includes Roland Culver, Jessica Tandy,
Brian Bedford, and Michael Bryant. (Music
Box, 4sth St., W. CI 6-4636. Wednesdays at
7:30% other nights, except Sundays, at 8:30.
Matinées Wednesdays at 2z 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 seript, and his leading players are Anne
Bancrott and Patty Duke. (Playhouse, 48th
St., E. CI 5-6060. Wednesdays at 7:30; other
nights, except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées
Wednesdays at 2z 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, Jacocb Ben-Ami, George
Voskovee, and Lou Jacobi. Words by Paddy
Chayefsky. (Booth, 45th St.,, W. CI 6-5060.
Wednesdays at 7:30; other nights, except
Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2
and Saturdays at 2:30.)

MUSICALS

Bve Bve Biroie—A bouncy and diverting intro-
duction to some fresh, 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 DMichael Stewart are responsible for
musie, lyrics, and book, respectively. The
direction, by Gower Champion, is a triumph.
{Martin Beck, 4s5th S5t., W. CI 6-6363.
Wednesdays at 7:30; other nights, except
Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at z
and Saturdays at z:30.)

West Sibe Story—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 5t. CI 5-4878.
Wednesdays at %:30; other nights, except
Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2
and Saturdays at =2:30.)

Lone Runs—riorettol: A period show about
Manhattan politics, based on the events lead-
ing up to the election of LaGuardia as Mayor
of New York. Pat Stanley, Howard Da Silva,
and Tom Bosley keep the Little Flower bloom-
ing. (Broadhurst, 44th St., W. CI 6-66gg.

Wednesdays at 7:30; other nights, except

A CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR

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 Merman plays Gypsy’s mother.
(Imperial, 45th St., W. CO 5-2412, Wednes-
days at 7:30; other nights, except Sundays,
at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at z and Sat-
urdays at 2:30.)...7THE music MaN: Meredith
Willson's excursion into rural Iowa as 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 2z and Saturdays
at 2:30.)...MY FAIR LADY: A musical adap-
tation of Shaw’s “Pygmalion.” Michael Al-
linson now has the part of Professor Hig-
gins, and Pamela Charles that of Elizs
Doolittle, (Mark Hellinger, 31st St., W. PL
7-7004. Wednesdays at 7:30:; other nights,
except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednes-
days at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30.). .. LA PLUME
DE MA TANTE: A Parisian revue in which Robert
Dhéry, Colette Brosset, and several lively
girls explore the fringes of Surrealism.
(Royale, 45th St.,, W. CI 5-5760. Wednes-
days at 7:30; other nights, except Sundays, at
8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2z and Satur-
days at 2:30.). .. THE SOUND OF MUsic: Rodgers
and Hammerstein tell us about the Trapp
family, who fled Austria in 1938 to evade the
Nazis and became well known as singers in
the United States. With Mary Martin and
Theodore Bikel. (Lunt-Fontanne, 36th St.,
W. JU 6-35355. Wednesdays at 7:30; other
nights, except Sundays, at B:z0. Matinées
Wednesdays at z and Saturdavs at 2:30.)
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CHANGE OF ADDRESS

It 15 essential that subscribers ordering a change of

address give four weeks' notice and provide their

old as well as their new address. Please give postal
zone numbers for both addresses.

...TAKE 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, 44th St, W. CI 6-5000. 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
and curtain times, so it is a good idea to ver-
ify them before starting out.)

ViInTaGE '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, Alan
Jeffreys, 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.
CI 5-1310. Wednesdays at 7:30; other nights,
except Sundays, at 8:30. Opening-night cur-
tain at 7:45. Matinées Wednesdays at = and
Saturdays at 2:30.)

THE Wonrto oF CarL Sanosure—DBette Davis and
Leif Erickson in a program of prose, poetry,
drama, and music, adapted and staged by
Norman Corwin. Presented by Armand
Deutsch for a limited engagement that starts
Wednesday evening, Sept. 14. (Henry Miller
g3rd St., E. BR 9-3970. Wednesdays at 7:30;
other nights, except Mondays, at 8:40.
Math;ees Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at
2:40.

OFF BROADWAY

(Confirmation of dates, curtain times, and
casts 1s generally advisable.)

THe BaLcowy—Life inside a fancy bordello dur-
ing a revolution, as imagined by Jean Genét
The perverse fantasies of the customers are
presented as sardonic commentaries on a rot-
ten society and whatnot, but the play is more
gaudy than persuasive. Directed by José
Quintero. (Circle in the Square, 130 Bleecker
st. GR 3-4500. Tuesdays through Fridays
at 8:40; Saturdays at 7 and 16:30; and Sun-
days at z:40 and 8:40.)

Berween Two Thieves—A play adapted by War-
ner LeRoy from an Italian original by Diego
Fabbri. (York Playhouse, First Ave. at 64th
St. TR o0-4130. Tuesdays through Fridays
at 8:40; Saturdays at 7 and 1o; and Sun-
days at 3 and 8:40.)

THe Connecrion—Jack Gelber’s curious and
compelling play about dope addiction and
a number of other things. (Living Theatre,
530 Sixth Ave,, at 14th St. CH 3-4560. Tues-
days through Fridays at 8:30; Saturdavs at
7 and 1o:30; and Sundays at 2:40.)

A Country ScaMpal—In a new adaptation by
Alex Szogyi, this early play of Anton Che-
khov’s is unquestionably funny but doubt-
fully Chekhovian. (Greenwich Mews Thea-
tre, 141 W. 13th St. CH 3-6800. Mondays
through Thursdays at &40, Saturdays at 7
and 10:30; and Sundays at 3 and 8:40.)

THe Fantasticks—A musical comedy about a
lovesick boy and the lovesick girl next door,
chiefly of interest to those with a. large
tolerance for whimsey., (Sullivan Street
Playhouse, 181 Sullivan St, at Bleecker
St. OR 4-3838. Tuesdays through Fridays
at 8:40; Saturdays at 7:30 and 10:30; and
Sundays at 3 and 8:40.)

H.M.5. Pinarore—The production of the Gil-
bert and Sullivan operetta, directed by Ty-
rone Guthrie, that was originally presented
at the Stratford Festival, in Ontario, this
past summer. (Phoenix Theatre, Second
Ave at rzth St. OR 4-7160. Wednesdays
at 7:30; other nights, except Mondays, at
8:40. Matinées Saturdays and Sundavs at
2:40. Closes Sunday, Oct. 9.)

Krape's Last Tare and The Zoo Storv—Two ex-
cellent skerches, the first by Samuel Beckett
and the sccond by a young American play-
wright named Edward Albee. The members
of the cast are Henderson Forsythe, Mark
Richman, and Willlam Daniels. (Province-
town Playhouse, 133 Macdougal St. GR »-
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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
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LATE-DAY-INTO-FALL
DESIGNER SUIT,

in our new black petit-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.

At all Bonwit Stores.

GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN

9804. Tuesdays through Fridays at 8:40:
Saturdays at 7 and 10; and Sundays at 3
and 8:40,)

Leave It vo Jane—This musical antique, by
Jerome Kern, P. G. Wodehouse, and Guy
Bolton, first saw light in 1917, and the inter-
vening years have only added lustre to its
appealing idiocy, Dorothy Greener and Kath-
leen Murray are in the talented cast. ( Sheri-
dan Square Playhouse, go Seventh Ave. S.,
at Sheridan Sq. CH :2-g609. Tuesdays
through Fridays at 8:40; Saturdays at 7:30
and ro:3o; and Sundays at 3 and &:40.)

Litrie Mary Sunsrine—A satire on old operettas
that is much two 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 R:30; Saturdays at 7
and 10; and Sundays at 3 and 8:30.)

La Ronpe—Arthur Schnitzler’s celebrated sex-
ual cirele has all the fascination of a chart
of a round-robin golf tournament but little of
the fascination of a play. (Theatre Marquee,
110 E. 50th St. PL 3-:575. Tuesdays through
Fridays at B:40; Saturdays at 7 and 10:30;
and Sundays at 3 and R8:40.)

Sien of Jonan—A Shakespearewrights produc-
tion of a play by Guenter Rutenborn. Opens
Thursday, Sept. 8. (Players Theatre, 1153
Maedongal St. AL 4-5076. Opening-night
curtain at 7:3o0; thereafter Tuesdavs through
Fridays at 8:40; Saturdays at 7 and 1o0;
and Sundays at z:40 and 8:40.)

THe THEATRE oF CHancE—A double bill consist-
ing of Sophocles’ *Women of Trachis,”
translated by Ezra Pound, and “The Mar-
rving Maiden."” by Jackson MacLow. (Liv-
mg Theatre, 530 Sixth Ave.,, at 14th St
CH 3-4569. Sundays at 8:30.)

THE THrReepENNY Opera—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 ¥:50.)

BALLET

RovaL BaiLer (formerly the Sadler’'s Wells
Ballet)—Opening performances of an en-
gagement that will run through Sunday, Oct.
o—Sunday, Sept. 11, at 8, and Tuesday, Sept.
13, at Bi15: “The Sleeping Beauty.”...
¢ Wednesday, Sept. 14, at 8:30: “La Fille
Mal Gardée’” (American premiére)....
¢ Thursday, Sept. 15, at 8:15: “Le Lac des
Cygnes.” . . .9 Friday, Sept. 16, at 8:30: "'La
Fille Mal Gardée.” .. .9 Saturday, Sept. 17,
at z:30 and 8:15: “The Sleeping Beauty.”
(Metropolitan Opera House. OX 5-6157,)

MISCELLANY

Marcer Marceau—The French pantomimist,
with his Compagnie de Mime, in an all-new
program, including Gogol’s “The Overcoat.”
(City Center, 131 W. 55th 5t. CI 6-8¢80.
Wednesdays at 7:30; other nights, except
Mondays, at 8:30. Matinées Saturdays and
Sundays at 2:30. Final performances Sun-
day, Sept. 23.)

lce SHow—"Ice Capades,” with a company head-
ed by Barbara Wagner and Rohert Paul
eliding through such numbers as “The Wiz-
ard of Oz, “Scheherazade,” and “I] Trova-
tore.” (Madison Square Garden. CO 5-6811.
Mondays through Thursdays at &; Fridays
andd Saturdays at 8:30; and Sundays at 6.
Matinées Saturdays and Sundays at 2. Closes
Tuesday, Sept. zo0.)

Jones BEacH MarinNE THEATRE—A revival of “Hit
the Deck,” boasting a cast of two hundred
(headed by Gene Nelson, Jane Kean, Betty
Ann Grove, and Jules Munshin), Guy Lom-
hardo and his Royval Canadians, a full-seale
deck of a battleship, a2 motorboat race, and
fireworks. ( Nightly at 8:30; through Sunday,
Sept. 11. For tickets, call CA 1-1000.)

NIGHT LIFE

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

DINNER, SUPPER, AND DANCING

Ev Morocco, 154 E. 54th St (EL 5-&?159)-—-
The “"No Casting Tonight” sign is forever
comspicuous by its absence from the offices of

this fampus old talent agency. Freddy Alon-
so’s Latin band and Joe D'Orsi’s orchestra
perform for anyone who likes to dance.

Pierre, Fifth Ave. at 6ist St. (TE ¥-Ho00 ) —
The Cotillion Room reopens on Tuesday,
Sept. 13, with a summation of “The Merry
Widow" in modern dress and in the round.
Jimmy Carroll, Larry Douglas, and the jollv
and roly-poly Wilbur Evans are three of the
participants. No scenery except the custom-
ers' furs. Between the dinner and supper
showings, there’s dance music. Closed Mon-
days.... 9 Stanley Worth’s followers are
usually the dance musicians in the upper-
bracket Café Pierre from cocktails through
supper. The soloist is Renato Rossini’s Medi-
terranean guitar, which cares passionately
about everything. He ends his series of
musicales on Saturday, Sept. 10,

Puaza, Fifth Ave. at 58th St. (PL 9-3000)—
On Wednesday, Sept. 14, the Persian Room
will reopen. The special door prize is to be
Jacqueline Frangois, a joyous sound in the
night. Her nimble song recitals go on at din-
ner and supper. Meanwhile, back on the hand-
stand, Ted Straeter’'s eau-de-vie orchestra
and Mark Monte's puissant little posse will
embellish many a dance tune. Closed Sundays,
... 9 Leo LeFleur’s orchestra plavs 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. . . .
U The stilly night in the Rendez-Vous, a
good-looking rest home, is being mildly
punctured now and then by the languid
dance orchestras run by Maximillian Bergere
and the almost legendary Nicholas D)’ Amico,
They start at eight-thirty. Closed Sundays.

Rooseverr, Madison Ave, at 4sth St. (MU 6-
9200)—Sammy Kaye’s folksy, folksy dance
band is holing up in the Grill, where it per-
forms during dinner and again at supper,
Closed Sundays

Sr. Reeis, Fifth Ave, at 55th St. (PL 3-4500)1—
The palace guard has reassembled in one of
its pet palaces, the Maisonette, where Fer-
nanda Montel, who can be quite regal herself,
does the singing at dinner and supper. Milt
Shaw's band and Walter Kav’s trio fill the
rest of the evening with cut-glass dance
music. Closed Sundays and Mondays.

Savor Hmrown, Fifth Ave. at soth St. (EL
5-2600)—There’s room for the improvement
of one's peace of mind among the widely
spaced armcehairs and tables of the Savoy
Room, where John Vroman’s unobtrusive
piano ruminates from cocktails through
suppertime every night but Sunday. '

Steraton-East, Park Ave. at srst St. (PL «-
1000)—The Embassy Club resumes on Mon-
day, Sept. 12, exactly where it left off—with
Chauncey Gray's orchestra and Quintero’s
rumba band in attendance; the Knight Box,
the tiny suite across the way, resumes the
same evening where it left off—with Jani
Sarkozi and his violin for dinner and supper.
Both enterprises are closed Sundavs,

Watporr-Astoria, Park Ave, at 40th St. (EL
5-3000)—The Empire Room comes to life
once more on Thursday, Sept. 15. The main
occupant of the podium will be the sonorous
dance band of Emil Coleman, which in its
time has launched a thousand débutantes. On
the floor, at dinner and supper, there’ll he
vocal recitations by Rosemary Clooney, star
of stage, screen, and echo chamber. Closed
Sundays. . .. 91In Peacock Alley, where once
the Cabots spoke only to God, there's mad-
ness on the greensward when Tom O’Horgan,
his harp, and his stream-of-consciousness
Iyrics are set free at nine-thirty and eleven-
thirty. There is also dance music from Ray
Bari's small orchestra, and further sound
from a hollow syuare of girl violinists, Mr.
O’'Horgan and the girls depart on Wednes-
day, Sept. t4; Michael Zarin's trio will be
added the following night. Sundays, the Baris
are by themselves, from eight to twelve,
Other nights, six to one is the rule.

Note—The Rainbow Room, a rooftop with a
view, opens at four-thirty every afternoon but
Sunday for cocktails, dinner, and sedentary
music by a trio. The locale: 30 Rockefeller
Plaza; the phone: CI 6-5800.

SMALL AND CHEERFUL
(No dancing, unless noted.)

uriLe cLus, 7o E. 55th St. (PL 3-1800): The res-
ident characters didn’t come out of storybooks,






Tea pot, 16 oz. capacity, $34.
Sugar and creamer, $33. pair
Tea cup and saucer, $16.50

Wedgwood Jasperware

This old, very rare shade of Lilac is again available in Jasper-
ware, and Shreve’s has captured these delightfully ornamental
but practical pieces just arrived from England. The answer for

wedding gifts and the perfect addition to your own home.

Mail and phone orders handled promptly. Please add 50¢ for shipping.

Cake plate, 9" diameter, $22.95

Bread and butter plate, $5.95

Cigarette box, 334" square,
$10.50

Posy Pot for cigarettes or
flowers, 334" high, $7.50

Arabesque bowl,

s¥” diameter, $34.

Shreve

CRUMP & LOW COMPANY

Boylston at Arlington Street, Boston 16
Telephone: CO 7-9100
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no matter how improbable they may seem;
they were all invented by the process of living
i New York Budd Gregg’s lighthearted
piano, which begins at eight, provides the
counterpoint to all of them. Closed Mondays.
.. . GOLDIE'S NEW YORK, 232 E. 53rd St. (PL g¢-
7245): The playboys (j.g.) and the playgirls
(j.g.) of the Western World at their deco-
rous merrymaking, which is supervised by
Goldie Hawkins, headmaster and pianist-in-
chief The order of the evening is 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. ... prRake room, 71 E.
56th St (PL 5-0600): Cy Walter brings
out the best in f‘lis 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
iz the Sunday performer. . . . MONSIGHORE, 61
E. s55th St. (EL 5-2070): Roman holiday for
strings, which are bowed and plucked by Her-
man Honigsberg’s elite corps of ambulatory
violinists until all hours. Whenever they cool
out, a squad of ambulatory guitarists fills the
breach, Closed Sundays... IN BOBOLI, 1301
Second Ave., at 82nd St. (TR g-3777): A
Florentine family dinner partyv in a combina-
tion concert stage, opera house, and dance
hall, The head of the family is Aldo Bruschi,
operator of piano, oboe, concertina, and basso
profundo. He stages miniature cloak-and-dag-
ger musicales (“Traviata” and the like)
Wednesdays through Saturdays, runs a dance
group Thursdays through Saturdayvs, and ac-
companies the succession of singers who wan-
der in and out of the spotlight, l.e., never a
dull moment. Closed Mondays, and small won-
der. . .. cHATEAU HENRI IV, 37 E. 64th St. (RE
7-B818): A castle keep that is 1066 and all
that, plus a few moves to bring matters up to
date, such as Norbert Faconi’s tableside man-
ner and wviclin, Neo music Sundays....EL
cHico, 80 Grove 5t., at Sheridan Sq, (CH =-
4646): Spaniards at play, which is hard on
the feet, voeal 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 bar is run by Jules
Kuti, who is on from five to eleven. Closed
Sundays. . . . caFé camyie, Madison Ave. at
76th St. (RH 4-1600): The House of Lords
in a sociable mood. The court musician is
George Fever, whose International Corre-
spondence Schools piano is distributed from
eight-thirty through suppertime. Closed Sun-
days.as. . catsey's, 873 First Ave. at 4oth St
(PL 5-3775): Halfway between bar and
dining room of this ornate social hall sits a
piano that gets a workout from eight to
two every night but Sunday. ... Bareerry, 17
E. zznd %t. (PL 3-3800): An old-established
ump room, rebuilt into a Moorish town
ouse, and a rather handsome 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 from six to midnight, and a trifle later on
Saturdays, No music Sundavs. . . . wAvVERLY
Lounce, 103 Waverly Pl. (AL 4-0776):
Lauriz Brewis, the bouncing Londoner, 1s 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
House, Madison Ave. at 61st 5t. (TE 8-
3000): In the bar, which at times is a haven
tor social security analysts, Rudy Timfield.
a safe-and-sane musician, scampers over the
keyboard. He's on from five-thirty to eight,
and from nine to twelve-thirty. No note-
work Sundays....wau 400, j00 E. s57th
St. (EL 5-6555): Skilliully sidestepping the
native girl who is giving away leis by the
armful, you press on intc the interior of
Polynesia, where a native restaurant and
native musicians (the Polynesians seem to
have been the inventors of the electronic
ukulele) await vou every night of the week
...ROMa& D1 NOTTE, 1528 Second Ave., at yoth
St. (RE 4-3343): Tratioria of style, with-
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 totally disarming
creatures are mine inches tall. Each, one hundred dollars. (Will not claw the furniture.)

A%

N GLASS

"56th STREET « NEW YORK 22, N
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COUNTRYSIDE
SEPARATES

Midge Grant creates fun
clothes—newsy shirt of cable-
print from an enlargement of a
cable-knit sweater reproduced
on fine 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, colive or tobacco woeol
flannel, 19.95.

Mail or phene PL 7-2000, add
35c beyond our delivery area.

SPORTS SHOP, THIRD FLOOR

FIFTH AVE. ' et
AT 52nd ST. I‘

NEW YORK - WESTCHESTER
MIAMI BEACH * FORT LAUDERDALE

GOINGS ON
ABOUT TOWN

the voices and instruments of casual hillbil-
lies from (where else?) the seven hills of
Rome. Their work night is six to two.
Closed Sundays....La zamera, 14 E. 6oth
St. (EL 5-4774): A slice of life after dark
in Madrid. The illusion is assisted no end
by Fernando Sirvent’s guitar. Closed Sun-
days. ... cHarpas, 307 E. 7oth St. (RH 4-
038z2): First, second, and third Hungarian

rhapsodies, sometimes simultaneously. The |s

ceaseless ebb and flow of music is surmounted
by the Old World tenor of Tibor Rakossy
and the feverish soprano of Lili France.
Dancing, Closed Mondays. .. .STANHOPE GATE,
Fifth Ave, at 8i1st St. (BU 8-5800): As of
Sunday, Sept. 11, this opulent little bar, a
Joan Miro daydream, will be in the charge of
Renato Rossini, whose guitar makes Latin
seem anything but a dead language. No mu-
sic Mondays.

BIG AND BRASSY

LATIM Quarter, Broadway at 48th St. (CI 6-
1735): Thirty (or maybe it's fifty) little
maids from school, all of them products of
Japan—not the “Mikade’” one but the twen-
tieth-century operation. They are part of a
big bang-bang revue that is taking the long
way home from Las Vegas. Dancing.

SUPPER CLUBS
(No dancing, unless noted.)

BLUE ANGEL, 152 E. s55th St, (PL 3-5008):
Life and Shelley Berman at cross-purposes,
and Mr. Berman is not one to suffer in si-
lence. His expostulations are flanked by the
around-the-world folk songs of Noél Harri-
son (whose father, Rex, did not teach him
how to sing) and by the prankish arias of
Barbara Gilbert, new girl in town. The back-
ground 1s the inventive Jimmy Lyons' trio
(Beverly Peer and Joe Puma are his aides)
and the garrulous piano of Otis Clements. . ..
Y In the lounge, Alex Fogarty’s piano recites
tone poems from six to eight, and the Lyons
group does milkman’s matinées, No music
Sundays. . . . DOWNSTAIRS AT THE UPSTAIRS, 37 W.
s6th 5t. (CI s5-0465): This time, Rose
Murphy and Slam Stewart, who have come
home to roost, are assisted in their art-
ful dodging through their silly songs by a
bongo man named just Bogee. Their first
hour of charm is at nine-thirty; Paul True-
blood’s keyboard soliloguies start at nine.
Closed Sundays. . ..eon soir, jo W. 8th St.
(OR a-0531): This establishment, which gets
under way again on Friday, Sept. ¢, has at
last reverted to type with a real Bon Soir fes-
tival—Tony and Eddie, a pair of mocking
birds who rely entirely on recordings that
other people wish they hadn’t made; Phyllis
Diller, a nagging wife who is funny because
she is married to somebody else: Tiger Haynes
and his rambunctious musicians, the Three
Flames; and Jimmie Daniels, the padrone.
Peter Daniels is still at the solo piano.
Closed Mondays. ... cHATEAU MapriD, 42 W.
Fﬁth St. (PL 3-3773): Spanish is the official
anguage for performers, dance musicians,
and guests. From nine, the present onstage
activity, mostly Latin American, manages to
be simultaneously naive and breakneck, Sun-
days, the one activity is a tea trot, three to
eight. ... € Around ten, Domingo Alvarado,
one of the most fervent flamenco singers ever
to grace Carmen Amaya's troupe of Anda-
lusian night owls, opens his conservatory of
music 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 5-9550):
Bobby Hackett's trumpet still sets the silver
standard for the nation’s hornblowers. His
guintet, which is good-old-school-days in
spirit, is especially enlivened by Baob Wil-
ber’s clarinet and Bob Pancoast’s piano. On
Monday, Sept. 12, they’ll yield place to Wild
Bill Davison’s blunderbuss quintet. During
intermissions, Graham Forbes keeps the key-
board warm as toast. Closed Sundays. .. . viL-
LAGE YANGUARD, 178 Seventh Ave. S, at 11th
St. (CH 2-0355): Gerry Mulligan’s mighty
symphony orchestra does not indulge in im-

r

You can save as much as 189, from
the cost of sailing there and back by
taking Cunard this fall or winter
while Thrift Season fares and 109,
round-trip savings apply. You can
count on superb food, service . . . a
relaxing seagoing holiday on a Ik
Cunard Vacation Island. Widest
choice by far of ships, dates, rates.

And most anywhere—Cunard has a eruise
that’s made to order for you!

GREAT WORLD CRUISE of 1961 » CARONIA
Jan. 28 « 95 days = 19 portg « $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 MEDITERRAMNEAN CRUISE « CARONIA
May 8 « 39 days « 17 ports + $975 up

AUTUMN MEDITERRANEAN &
BELACK SEA CRUISE - CARONIA
Oct. 4, 1960 « 58 days = 24 ports « $1,100 up

“Geftting there
is half
the fun!”™

See your travel agent or write for literature to
CUNARD LINE, 25 Broadway, New York 4, N. Y.
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Nantucker
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. s of fashion

W Orlon

ACRYLIC FIBER
and wool

REE u 3 pat OFE

Batter Things for Better Living_ . . threugh Chemistey HAT BY LILLY DACHE. GLOVES OF DU PONT HYLON BY SMALIMARS

Return of the cowl—soft, drapey, elegant—such a fashion surprise in tweed! And the beginning of it all is
“Orlon”* acrylic fiber—blended with wool—bringing the urbane day dress new fluidity and softness, unswerving
pleat retention, more flair, less care than ever: In black or brown with white. Sizes 8 to 16. About $45.

Available at I. Magnin, California & Seattle; Marshall Field & Co., Chicago; Neiman-Marcus, Dallas &
Houston; Henri Bendel, New York; Julius Garfinckel & Co., Washington, D. C.; Montaldo’s, all stores.

PGRLON'® 15 DU PONTS REGISTERED THADEMARK FOR ITS ACRYLM: FIBER, DU PONT MAKES FIBERS. DOES MOT MAKE THE FABRIC OR FAEHION SHOWHN WIRE.
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provisation, but the mss. from which it works
are splendidly hand-illuminated. Bernard
FPeiffer, whose classical phrasings have
widened the horizon of jazz, does solo piano.
The room is open every night but Monday,
and for early risers there is a Sunday matinée
at four-thirty....easin streer east, 137 E.
48th St. (EL g-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 Cannonball Adderley, who is apt
to solo until the cows come home (they show
up, wagging their tails bhehind 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....ROUNDTABLE,
151 E soth St. (PL 8-0310): Two pages
of American history—Red Nichols and his
Five FPennies, 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....JiMMmy
rran's, 53 W, sznd St. (JU 6-gRo0): Some
real veterans—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 pianist.
Mondays, Tony Parenti and Zutty Singleton
join up with Mr. Frye to form a Loyal Oppo-
sition. Closed Sundays....HICKORY HOUSE,
144 W s2nd St. (CI 7-0524): At ten, Marian
McPartland, who's in high spirits these
nights, lays cool hands on her pianc. Her
bass man, Ben Tucker, is a big help around
the house. She and her trio take turns with
the intermission piano of John Bunch. No
sound on Mondays. . .. MeTroroLE, Seventh
Ave at 48th St. (Cl 5-0088): Music to
watch Grandma Moses to. The exhibit of
primitives opens up at three in the afterncon,
and even at one-thirty on Saturdays and Sun-
days. The trios owned by Tony Parenti and
Johnny Letman handle the day trick: the
night job is handled by three batteries—Red
Allen’s sextet (off duty Mondavs), Sol
Yaged's fivesome (off duty Wednesdays and
Thursdays), and Gene Krupa's band (off
duty Tuesdays)....¥9In a bird cage one
flight up, on Friday and Saturday, Sept. o-
10, the Krupa fivesome will be disporting
itself. . . . eiroLaND, 1678 Broadway, at sz2nd
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 emMBERS, 161 E.
ﬁlth St. (PL ¢-3228): The run-of-the-mill

arold Quinn trio and the ditto Erskine
Hawlins quartet finish up on Saturday, Sept.
10; on Monday. Sept. 12, the trio of Dorothy
Donegan, who knows a rough way to treat
a Steinway, moves in, along with the Lee
Evans trio. Sundays are assigned to irregular
troops: that is, just about anyone with a
union card....HALF NoTe, 28¢ Hudson St
near Spring St. (AL s5-0752): The big city
seems far away from this cozy hero-sand-
wich conveyor belt, 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 1oth St. (CH z-
6683): Pee Wee Erwin’s clan, no stranger
here, is using the bandstand of this ancient
Village green all evening long and on Sunday
afternoons. Closed Mondays. ... Five spoT, 5
Cooper Sg. (GR 7-0650): George Russell, a
guileful pianist and orchestrator, has seen fit
to bury himself under the shrewdly caleulated
cacophony of a 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 Giuffre's
quartet, in which Jim Hall is the guitar, has
roused itself from its pastoral reverie and he-
come declamatory, too. The Russells are off
Tuesdays; the Giuffres are off Mondays. ...
viLLAGE GATE, 185 Thompson St., at Bleecker
St. (GR 5-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 make sport 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-woven imported Shetlands, Scottish cheviots,
Saxonies and tweeds 1n interesting patterns and un-

usual colorings—most of them woven exclusively

for us. from $85

Also our owonmake Odd Trousersof English flannel,$35 ;
in a new English worsted version of cavalyy twill, $42

ESTABLISHED 1818

Lot Bt

( GELOTHINGT D
Bens Purnishings. Eats & Shoes

346 MADISON AVE., COR.44TH ST., NEW YORK 17, N, Y.

111 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 6, N. Y.
BOSTON » PITTSBURGH * CHICAGO * 8AN FRANCISCO * LOS ANGELES

¢ B ¢ P A s s O
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High above the blue Aegean, Artemis poses a figure of stunning eloquence. Gossamer grace in a 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 Grecian Galaxie styles available ar fine stores everywhere. Artemis Inc, New York, St. Louis, San Francisco.

PHOTO: HELLMAN
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5th Ave. at 51 St.,, N. Y. 22, N. Y.

song-and-piano is one of the reasons for her
threesome, Closed Sundays. . . . PRELUDE, 3210
Broadway, at 1zoth St. (MO z-1833): A
long day’s journey into night will put the
voyager in this small, dim cave, now the
domicile of Charlie Shavers’ four showmen,
who begin at nine-thirty. Billy Taylor's three-
some, a compact powerhouse, will replace the
Shavers on Thursday, Sept. 5. Mondays,
when the others are at leisure, Kenny Burrell
spends a busman's holiday here, after “Bye
Bye Birdie;"” his three sidemen show up
earlier. . . . Jazz carLery, Bo St. Marks Pl
west of First Ave. (GR 7-9765): An ample
youth hostel with its eves firmly fixed on the
future, A quintet headed by Thelonious Monk
is two hundred miles northwest of 1970 and
coming up fast on the Qutside. 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.
(AL 4-g¥oc): This junior college is reopen-
ing for the fall semester, On Friday and Sat-
urday, Sept. g-10, the lecturers will be Con-
rad Janis and his Tailgaters, Max Kaminsky,
Tony Parenti, Gene Sedric, Cutty Cutshall,
Gene Schroeder, Bobh Hammer, Panama
Francis, and Mickey Sheen. ... ONE SHERIDAN
spuare, W. 4th 5t. and Washington Pl
(CH 2-4657): A little-felt need is filled by
one more folk-music barn. Its best-known
resident is Josh White, who made the shirt-
sleeves, the stool, and the guitar a way of
life for thousands of less skillful minstrels,
He gets there around nine-thirty,

ART

{1'nless otherwise noted, galleries are open
from around 10 or 11 to between 3 and 6.)

GALLERIES

American Art, 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. For the benefit of the Ameri-
can Federation of Arts’ Fiftieth Anmi-

PARIS IN A PERFUM E versary Fund. Through Friday, Sept. o.

(Kncedler, 14 E. 57th 5t.)

AMERICANS; Grour SHows—At the aLan, 766
...TOO WONDERFUL Madison Ave., at 66th St.: Reuben Tam,
Joseph Glasco, and Oliver Andrews are
among the artists represented in a show-
FOR WORDS! ing of paintings and sculptures; through
> Oct. 1....GRAND CENTRAL, 40 Vanderbilt
Ave, at g44th 5t.: Pictures by William E.
Leigh, Hovsep Pushman, and others; through
Thursday, Sept. 15. (Closed Saturdays.)...
KRAUSHAAR, 1055 Madison Ave., at Both 5t.:
Paintings and sculptures by twentieth-cen-
tury artists, including William Kienbusch,
Louis Bouché, and Robert Laurent; through
Sept. 30. (Closed Saturdays.)

AMERICANS AND EUROPEANS; Grour SHows—At the
rerts, 1016 Madison Ave., at 78th 5t.: Miro,
Modigliani, Calder, }?nd 011_:1}1(8' mc:-derr; plain’E
ers and sculptors; throug ct. 15. (Close h
Mondays.) . .. BERTHA SCHAEFER, 32 E. 57th St.: T e COS*U me
Paintings and sculptures by such gallery
members as Will Barnet, Patrick Heron,

and Elisabeth Frink: through Saturday, Sept. a p p rod Ch

10,
More—The semiannual Washington Square

Outdoor Art Exhibit is on view daily, from '
2 until dark; through Sept. 25. htD Fﬂ.ll C'Dl.lld['l t bE‘.‘ smarter
Imported from France MUSEUMS AND LIBRARIES than it is when Grobé takes 2
MetroroLiTAN Museum, Fifth Ave. at 8znd 5t.— hﬂ.ﬂd 1n thE p[DEEEdlﬂgS,

“American Buildings,” an exhibition of dESigﬂS a soft scoop neck dress
l prints, drawings, and photographs embracing

Colonial, Federal, Greek Revival, Victorian and its companion jacket
OH LA LA Perfume, $40.00 to $7.00 Gothie, and skyscraper modern architecture. Yoad w3 P ) bl Y
Perfume Mist, Eau de Parfum, (Tuesdays through Saturdays, 10 to s; stroked with a removable
Eau de Parfum Mist Concentré, Sundays, 1 to 5.) collar of matching rayon
Bath Powder, each $5.00, plus tox, Museum oF Mopern Art, 11 W, 53rd St—New

S%an%r? paintings and scu‘lpturesdh:,- artis},:s velvet. BlaCkn navy or brown

who ve come into prominence during the i 1

PARFUMS past decade—Francisﬂu Farreras, Angtonin sheer wool. Also in silk Elpﬂ.Cﬂ.

Suarez, and Pablo Serrano, to name a in black, navy or Canton

5 ¥
few; through Sept. 25. (Weekdays, 11 to 6, g
and JThursday evenings until 10; Sundays, 1 blue, without velvet collar.
to 7. S. ]
Brookiyn Museum, Eastern Parkway—Prints izes 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 11, Gen., Mgr.

THE AIR CONDITIONED

TUCKER'S TOWN, BERMUDA

For coler folders, reservotions
See Your TRAVEL AGENT or
William P 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 Qet, 31. (Weekdays, 10
to 5; Sundays, 1 to s5.)

SoLoMoN R. GuecenHeim Museum, 1071 Fifth
Ave., at 8gth St—Paintings and drawings
by Isidro Nonell, together with works by
eighteen younger Spanish painters; through
Oct. 15. (Tuesdays through Saturdays, 1o
to 6, and Wednesday evenings until o3
Sundays, noon to 6.)

WHITNEY Museum, 22 W. s54th St—“Young
America—1960,” consisting of paintings
by thirty artists below the age of thirty-
five, among them Sonia Gechtoff, Wolf Kahn,
and Marcia Marcus; starting Wednesday,
Sept. 14. (Daily, 1 to 5.)

MUSIC

InTervar Concerts—Tuesday, Sept. 13, at 8:30:
The Beaux-Arts String Quartet, with John
Barrows, French thorn....¥0 We Inesday,
Sept. 14, at 8:30: Sylvia Nesson, soprano. . . .
9 Thursday, Sept. 15, at 8:30: An all-Bach
program performed by Robert Conant, harp-
sichord; Gerald Tarack, violin: and others.
... 9 Friday, Sept. 16, at s5:45: Eleanor
Schreiber, piano. (Town Hall. For tickets,
call YU 6-9178.)

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

SPORTS

BaseeaLL—Yankees vs. Baltimore. ( Yankee Sta-
dium. Friday, Sept. 16, at 8, and Saturday,
Sept. 17, at 2.)

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

Doe SHow—WWestchester Kennel Club. (Pur-
chase. Sunday, Sept. 11.)

Horse SHows—North Shore Horse Show.
(Stony Brock, L. 1. Thursday through Sat-
urday, Sept. 8-10.)...9% Piping Rock Horse
Show. (Locust Valley, L. I. Thursday through
Sunday, Sept. 15-18.)

Hunt Racine—Foxcatcher Hunt Meeting. (Fair
Hill, Md, Saturday, Sept. 10, and Saturday,
Sept. 17.)

PoLo—Sundays at 3:30—At MEADOW BROOK CLUE,
J]t;;:ricl'h::u~ ... BLIND BROOK POLO CLUE, Pur-
chase.

Racine—At aguepucr: Weekdays at 1:30;
through Saturday, Sept. z4. The Matron,
Saturday, Sept. 10: the Discovery Handi-
cap, Wednesday, Sept. 14; and the Futurity,
Saturday, Sept. 17....ATLANTIC ey, Mays
Landing, N.J.: Weekdays at 2; through
Tuesday, Oct. 4. The World's Playeround,
Saturday, Sept. 10, and the United Nations
Handicap, Saturday, Sept. 17.

Tennis—National Singles Championships. (West
Side Tennis Club, Forest Hills. Through
Sunday, Sept. 11. Tickets may be ohtained
at the U.S.L.T.A., 120 Broadway, at Cedar
St., and the West Side Tennis Club.)

TroTnine—At rooseveltr raceway, Westhury:
Weekdays at 8:30; through Wednesday, Sept.
28. ... SARATOGA RACEWAY, Saratoga Springs:
Weekdays at 8:15; through Saturday, Oct.
15.

OTHER EVENTS

Unmitep Nanons—Until Sept. zo, 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 ro:3o and 3, Mondays through
Fridays. (General Assembly Building, First
Ave. at 45th St.) .. .9 Hour-long tours leave
the lobby of the General Assembly Build-
ing every ten minutes or so from g to 4:45
daily.

FLOWN FROM ROME
FOR IMMEDIATE WEAR.

SILK CREPE SHEATH WITH

-

DRAMATIC BACK
s  DRAPING.
MOSS GREEN.
"2 §HERRY RED,
INK BLUE,

BLACK.
SIZES 10-16,
$145.
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PHOTOGRAPHED AT PERTH, SCOTLANDG BY EMMA GEHE HALL

Take
a highland

. new set-away collar, free-and-easy push up sleeves,
f]-]-ng e e e and tuck in-or-out talents. Ettrick Blue, Lochmore
Green, Heather Violet, Barclay Beige, Glengarry
Gold. 34 to 40, 29.95. Wear it with our wide-
swinging wool plaid skirt in Heather Violet or
Glengarry Gold with Black, 8 to 16, 22.95.

Scotland’s finest!

This short-cut cardigan from over the sea has a
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
MOTION PICTURES

FILMS OF MORE THAN ROUTINE INTEREST ARE DESCRIBED IN THIS SECTION

THe BatiLe of tHe Sexes—Peter Sellers is enor-
mously funny in this British comedy, based
on a story by James Thurber, that has to
do with the efforts of the head accountant
of an old-fashioned Scottish firm to elim-
inate a young female efficiency expert.
Robert Morley and Constance Cummings
are Mr. Sellers’ capable aides. (Art, 36 E.
8th, GR 3-7014; through Sept. 14 tenta-
tive.)

Ben-Hur—This winning entry in the 1939
Oscar Stakes cost a lot of money to con-
dition, and it certainly covers a lot of Near
Eastern ground. Time: three hours and
thirty-two minutes, Charlton Heston is up
in the climactic chariot heat. (State, B'way
at 45th, JU z-s070. Weekdays at 8 and
Sundays at 7:30. Matinées Thursday through
Sunday, Sept. 8-11, and Wednesdays, at 2.
Reserved seats only.)

EtmMer Gantey—Richard Brooks’ adaptation of
the Sinclair Lewis novel about the fishy
practices of revivalists in the PBible belt
churns up a lot of melodrama, which helps
offset the fact that the motives of the hero
and heroine aren’t too clearly explained.
Burt Lancaster and Jean Simmons are
estimable as the leading revivalists on view,
and they get sturdy support from Edward
Andrews, Arthur Kennedy, Dean Jagger,
and Shirley Jones. (Waverly, 6th Ave, at
ard, WA 0-8038; Sept. ¢g-13....9Gram-
ercy, Lexington at 23rd, GR 5-1660; starting
Sept. o, tentative....9¥ yznd St. Playhouse,
15 Ave. at 7znd, BU 8-g304; starting
Sept. 10, tentative,)

Hirosnima, Mon Amour—A fine French film,
directed by Alain Resnais and written by
Marguerite Duras, that makes a strong plea
for peace as it describes the doomed love
of a Frenchwoman for a Japanese. Photo-
graphed in Japan, the picture has in its
principal roles Emmanuelle Riva and Eiji
Okada, who are superb. (Fine Arts, 130 E.
s8th, PL. 5-6030.)

I'm  Awr RigHt, Jack—DPeter Sellers once
again—this time as a shop steward in an
English plant that is at sixes and sevens
because of a lunatic management and a
working crew that is just as cracked, A VEry
droll British film, in which Margaret
Rutherford, Ian Carmichael, Terry-Thomas,

FILMS OF MORE THAN ROQUTINE

Astor, B'way at 4sth. (JU 6-zz240)
“The Apartment,” Jack Lemmon, Shirley
MacLaine,

Caritor, B'way at sist. (JU z-5060)
“Ocean’s 11,” Frank Sinatra, Dean Martin.
Crirerion, B'way at q4th. (JU 2-1706)
“Strangers When We Meet,” Kirk Douglas,
Kim Novak.
DeMiLLe, 7th Ave. at 47th. (CO 3-8431) ]
“Psycho,” Anthony Perkins. Vera Miles.
(No one will be admitted after the filmn
starts, so a preliminary phone eall 15 ad-
visable.)

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

Sons anp Lovers—D. H. Lawrence’s 1913 tale
about the silver-cord tangle between a Not-
tingham miner’s wife and her artistically
gifted son is treated with a kind of static
delicacy in this English-American film, and
so 15 Lawrence’s first-rate dialogue, which
has been lifted with gloved hands from the
novel. However, Trevor Howard, as the
black-faced, drunken miner, is remarkably
good, and Wendy Hiller, as his misused
wife, is not far behind, Dean Stockwell, who
plays the son, is flippant, brooding, and rest-
less, and sometimes suggests Elvis Presley
tryving to act. (Beekman, 2nd Ave. at 66th,
RE 7-2622.)

THe THreerenny Opera—A 1031 German inter-
pretation of the musical effort that has been
playing around Manhattan for about forty
years. The movie shows its age, as well it
might, but the cast is willing and able, the
songs are lively, and Lotte Lenya is on
hand to see¢ that justice is done the Kurt
Weill music. (35th St. Playhouce, 154 W.
55th, JU 6-2500; Sept. 8.)

REVIV ALS

AROUND THE Wortp IN 80 Davs (1956)—A
Cook’s tour, derived from the fanfasy by
Jules Verne. David Niven and the Mexican
comedian Cantinflas head the cast. (Loew’s
72nd 5t, 3rd Ave. at y2nd, BU 8-7zzz;
Orpheum, 3rd Ave. at 86th, AT ¢-4607:
Sheridan, 7th Ave, at 1z2th, WA o-2166;
Loew’s 83rd St., B'way at 83rd, TR 7-
3190; and Olympia, B'way at 107th, UN
5-85128; Sept. 10-14.)

Ask ANy Girt (1959)—Shirley MacLaine as
a girl who comesz to New York in pursuit
of a career but would rather get married.
With David Niven. (Waverly, 6th Ave. at
ard, WA ¢-8o038; Sept. 8.)

Bear tHE DeviL (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 4-018¢; through
Sept. 12, tentative. On Monday, Sept. 1z,
only, the Jast showing will be at 3:45.)

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

THE BROADWAY AREA

Luis Bufiuel, Arturo
new-day Othello.
Strange Passion.”
144 Bleecker 5t
Sept. 14.)

A Face 1N tHE Crowp (1957)—Andy Griffith
in an account of a hillbilly guitarist’s rise
and fall in television. (Waverly, 6th Ave.
at 3rd, WA g-8038; Sept. 8.)

Forelooen Games (1952)—A French film about
the effect of war and death on two small
children. With Brigitte Fossey and Georges
Poujouly. (New Yorker. B'way at 88th,
TR 4-918g; through Sept. 12, tentative. On
Monday, Sept. 12, only, the last showing will
be at 5:22.)

InToLerance (1016)—D. W. Griffith’s jumbo
job, with a cast including everyone who was
in pictures then. (New Yorker, B'wav at

88th, TR 4-9180; Sept. 1z at 8.)

M (1933)—Peter Lorre as the Disseldorf
murderer. In German. (8th St. Playhouse,
52 W, 8th, GR 7-7874; through Sept. 14,
tentative.)

THE Proup awnp THE BeauTiruL (1956)—Jean-
Paul Sartre’s story about romance in a flea-
bitten Mexican town. With Gérard Philipe
and Michéle Morgan. In French and Spanish.
(Tl]lalia. B'way at osth, AC =2-3370; Sept.
10.

I2 AnGrYy MeN (1057)—A group of jurors have
to decide the fate of an eighteen-year-old
accused of patricide. Henry Fonda, Lee J.
Cobb, and Jack Warden. (Symphony, B'way
at gsth, AC z2-66v0; through Sept. q.)

WE Are ALL Muroerers (1957 )—Ravmond Pel-
legrin and Marcel Mouloudji in a French
film that inveighs against capital punish-
ment. (Thalia, B’'way at gsth, AC 2-3370:
Sept. 12.)

Museum ofF Mooern Arr Fium  Lierary—Two
filme by Leni Riefenstahl on the 1936
Olympics, Sept. & at 3, s:30, and 8. and
Sept. 9-10 at 3 and 5:30: “Olvmpia, Part 1.”
.+ .Y Starting Sept. 11, showings at 3 and
5:30: “Olympia, Part [L"” (A limited num-
ber of reservations are available, but only
to those applyving for them in person at the
Museum, 11 W. 53rd, after 11 on the day of
the showing or, if it is a Sunday, after 1.)

de Cordova is the
Formerly called “This
(Bleecker St Cinema,
OR  4-3210; through

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

Forum, B'way at g7th. (PL 7-8320) .
“All the Young Men,” Alan Ladd, Sidney
Poitier.

Music Hait, 6th Ave, at soth. (CI 6-3600)
“Song Without End,” Dirk Bogarde, Capu-
cine, Genevieve Page.

PaLace, B'way at 47th. (PL 7-2626)
“Portrait in Black,” Lana Turner, Anthony
Quinn.

Paramount, B'way at 43rd. (WI 7-0400)
“Let’'s Make Love,” Marilyn Monroe, Yves
Montand,

Rivor, B'way at 49th. (C] 7-1633) )
“Can-Can,” Frank Sinatra, Shirley Maec-
Laine, Maurice Chevalier. (Weekdays at
8:30 and Sundays at 8. Matindes daily
at z:30. Reserved seats only.)
State, B'way at 43th. (JU z-50%0)
EEN-HUR.
Victoma, B'way at 46th, (JU 6-0340) A
“It Started in Naples,” Clark Gable, Sophia
Loren.
Warner, B'way at 47th. (CO 5-5711)
“The Time Machine,” Rod Tavlor, Alan
Young.



EAST SIDE

Arr, 36 E, 8th, (GR 3-7014)

Through Sept, 14 (tentative):
THE SEXES.

Acapemy 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
Muoore

Gramercy, Lexington at z3rd. (GR 5-1660)

Sept. & (tentative): “Psycho,” Anthony
Perkins, Vera Miles. (No one will be
admitted after the film starts, so a prelim-
inary phone call is advizable,)

From Sept o (tentative): ELMER GAMNTRY.

Murray Hite, 160 E 34th, (MU s5-7652)
“ltLStarled in Naples,” Clark Gable Sophia
Oréen,

Trans-Lux52np57., Lexingtonatsznd (PL3-2434)
“Let’'s Make Love,” Marilyn Monroe, Yves
Montand

Sutron, srd Ave. at s7th. (PL g-1411)
“School for Scoundrels,” Ian Carmichael,
Terry-Thomas
R.K.O. 587tH St., 3rd Ave. at 58th. (EL 5-3377)
Through Sept. 13: “Murder, Inc.,” Stuart
Whitman, May Britt; and “Dinosaurus1,”
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).

PLaza, 42 E. 58th. (EL s-3320)
“The Apartment.” Jack Lemmon,
MacLaine.

Baroner, 3rd Ave. at soth. (EL 5-1663)
Through Sept. 14: “Psycho,” Anthony Per-
kins, Vera Miles. { No one will be admitted
after the film starts, so a preliminary phone
call 1s adwvisable )

Beexman, znd Ave. at 66th, (RE 7-2622)
SONS AND LOVERS.

687H 57, PLavnouse, 3rd Ave.at 68th, (RE 4-0302)
“Oscar Wilde,” Robert Morley, Ralph Rich-

ardson

Loew's 72wnp S7., 31d Ave. at 7znd. (BU 8-7z222)
Through Sept. ¢: “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.

72np St. PLATHOUSE, 15t Ave.at 72nd. (BU 8-g304)

Through Sept. ¢ (tentative): “Psycho,” An-
thony Perkins, Vera Miles. (No one will
be admitted after the film starts, so a pre-
liminary phone ¢all is advisable.)

From Sept. 10 (tentative): ELMER GANTRY.
Trans-Lux 85tH St., Madison at 85th. (BU 8 IhG)
Sept. 8 (tentative): “Portrait in E ack,”

Lana Turner, Anthony Quinn,

From Sept. ¢ (tentative): “Carousel,” re-
vival, Gordon MacRae, Shirley Jones.
R.K.C. 86rH S1., Lexington at 86th. (AT ¢-Booo)

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.

OrepHEuM, 3rd Ave. at 86th. (AT g-4607)

Through Sept. g: “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, Te-
vival.

THE BATTLE OF

Shirley

WEST SIDE

BLeeckEr 5T. CINEMA, 144 Bleecker S5t. (OR 4-3210;
evening performances only, except on week-
ends. )

Through Sept. 14: eL (in Spanish; formerly
called “This Strange Fassion'), revival.

WaverLy, 6th Ave. at 3rd. (WA ¢-Bo38)

Sept. 8: A FACE IN THE crowbp, revival; and
ASK ANY GIRL, Tevival.

Sept. g-13: ELMER GANTRY.

From Sept. 14: “Psycho,” Anthony Perkins,
Vera Miles. (No one will be admitted after
the film starts, so a preliminary phone call
15 advisable.)

8tH St1. PLavHouse, 52 W. 8th. (GR 7-7874)

Through Sept. 14 (tentative): m (in Ger-
man), revival.

NEIGHBORHOOD
HOUSES

SeMeTeWeToeFef
8|9 |10

I | 12 13 | 14

FILMS OF MORE THAN ROUTINE INTEREST
APPEAR IN HEAYY TYPE AND ARE DESCRIBED
ON THE OPPOSITE PAGE

5tH Ave. Cinema, 5th Ave. at 12th. (WA 4-8330)

Through Sept. 14 (tentative): “The Green

Carnation™ (formerly called “The Trials

of Oscar Wilde”), Peter Finch, James
Mason,

SHeripaN, 7th Ave. at 1zth., (WA g-2166)

Through Sept. g: “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 B0 DAYS, re-
vival,

GreenwicH, Greenwich Ave. at1z2th.(WAo-3350)
Through Sept. 13: “Private Property,” Kate
Manx, Corey Allen; and “The Mating
Urge,” a documentary on Africa and the

Far East.

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

Guitp, 33 W. soth, (PL 7-2306)

1'M ALL RIGHT, JACK.

55TH S1. PravHouse, 154 W. ssth. (JU 6-4500)
Sept. &: THE THREEPENH\" orera (in Gtrman]
From Sept. g: “Man in a Cocked Hat.” Peter

Seliers, Terry-Thomas,

Trans-Lux Normanpie, 110 W. 57th. (JU 6-4448)
“TJungle Cat,” a Walt Disney nature film.

LirtLe Carnesie, 146 W. s7th. (C1 6-3434)
Sept. 8 “Man in a Cocked Hat." Peter Sel-
lers, Terry-Thomas
From Sept. g: “Carry on Nurse,” Wilfrid
Hyde White, Shirley Eaton
Paris, 4 W. s8th, (MU 8-0133)
“End of Innocence” (in Spanish),
niel
Loew's 83rp Sr., B'way at 83rd, (TR 7-3190)
Through Sept. g: “Bells Are Ringing,” Judy
Holliday, Dean Martin: and “The Day

Elsa Da-

They Robbed the Bank of England,” Aldo
Ray, Elizabeth Sellars.
Sept. 10-14: AROUND THE WORLD IN B0 DAYS, re-
vival,
Mew Yorker, B'way at 88th. (TR 4-018¢)
Through Sept. 12 (tentative): FOREIDDEN GAMES
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(in French), revival; and eear THe peviL, re-
vival, (On Monday, Sept. 12, only, the last
showing will begin at 3:45. At 8, there will
be a showing of inToLerANCE, revival.)

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

SympHONY, B'way at gsth. (AC 2-6600)

Thmugh Sept. 9: 12 ANGRY MEN, revival: and
“Not as a Stranger,” renva] Olivia de
Havilland, Robert Mitchum,

From Sept. 10: *“Psycho,” Anthony Perkins,
Vera Miles. (No one will be admitted after
the film starts, so a preliminary phone call
15 advisable.}

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

Sept. 8 “Rimsky Korsakov”’ and “Russian
Ballerina” (both in Russian and both re-
vivals),

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

Sept. 10: THE PROUD AND THE BEAUTIFUL (in
French and Spanish), revival;, and “Too
Bad She’s Bad"” (in Italian), revival,
Sophia Loren, Vittorio De Sica.

Sept. 11: “Madame Butterfly,” with Japanese
actors and Italian singers, revival; and
“Specter of the Rose.” revival. Michael
Chekhov

Sept. 12: WE ARE ALL MURDErers (in French),
revival; and “Alibi for a Night” (in
Fr{:nch} revival, Louis Jouvet, Erich von
Stroheim.

sept. 13: “The Dybbuk” and “Green Fields”
(both in Yiddish and both revivals).

Sept. 14: A program of eleven short films on
the dance—"“Pavlova Dances,” “Cavalcade
of Dance,” and others.

Riversipe, B'way at g6th. (MO 3-4530)
Through Sept. 14: “Murder, Inc.,” Stuart
Whitman, May Britt: and “Dmuaaurua' 4

Ward Ram;:,},

Miorown, B'way at 1ooth. (AC z- -1200)
Thmugrh Sept. 13 (tentative): “Private Pmp-
erty,” Kate Manx, Corey Allen; and “The
Matmg Urge,” a d{mumeutary on Africa
and the Far East
From Sept. 14: To be announced.

Ovymria, B'way at m?th (UN 5-8128)
Thmugh Sept. g: “Bells Are nging," 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, Te-
vival.

Memo, B'way at 11oth. (MO 6-8z10)
Thruugh Sept. 13: “Murder, Inc.” Stuart

Whitman, May Britt; and * Dmn'-".aurus',"
Ward Rambc}

From Sept. 14: “House of Usher,”
Price; and “Why
Moore.

Vincent
Must I Die?,” Terry
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Magnavox announces

THE GREATEST ADVANCE IN RECORD PLAYING
SINCE THE INVENTION OF THE DISC...

YOUR TREASURED RECORDS CAN NOW LAST A LIFETIME

Here is the final achievement engineers have
been striving for, and music lovers have been
longing for, ever since the disc record was
introduced over fifty years ago. This is the
perfect precision mechanism that will play
your records without distortion — play them
automatically with greater care than human
hands — without wear of either record or
stylus—and always plays them on true pitch.

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 sound of an amateur
fiddle. They can make a grand piano sound like an old-time
barroom player. The most exacting sound equipment will
only magnify this distortion.

True Pitch. Turntable speed is certified to be within plus
or minus 19 of absolute, regardless of number of records
stacked or power line variations.

Feather Touch Pick-up. A new Diamond stylus pick-up
and a dynamically balanced friction-free tone arm bears
only 1/10-ounce stylus pressure, thus reducing record and
stylus wear to insignificance. It will play a record 1000
times in normal use, and virtually eliminates surface noise.
A delicate sable brush cleans the record as it is played.

Changes records in seven seconds regardless 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.

You will find Magnavox stereo 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 Magnavox dealer
listed in the Yellow Pages. He will be happy to demon-
strate and prove that Magnavox is the finest . . . and your
best buy on any basis of comparison.

THE IMPERIAL STEREO THEATRE 24 is one example of the many
beautiful models at your Magnavox dealer. Complete home en-
tertainment center—big picture chromatic TV, stereophonic
high fidelity phonograph, FM/AM radio in fine woods—$750.00.

M the magnificent
WORLD LEADER mg STEREOPHONIC HIGH FIDELITY AND QUALITY TELEVISION

The Magnavoxr Company, Drecision electronic equip-
mend for industry and defensze, Fort Wayne, Indiana



M
...is proud to intro-

duce this elegant collection of fabrics. H's most timely too,
because the oriental influence is making a more-important-than-
ever contribution to the decoration of today’s distinctive homes.

cious materials. All are available through decorators and decorating
departments of fine stores.

martin Senour, famed maker of distinctive paints, has mas-
terfully reproduced the subtle “SHIBUI" colors to provide complete

Each design is an adaptation from an authentic motif found on
rare Japanese kimonos, art objects and historic fragments of pre-

harmony. “SHIBUI'" paints are available from your Martin Senour
dealer, as listed in the Yellow Pages.

...and co-ordinated with martin senour IES]'-“'BU)"Paint Colors

MARTIN

SENOUR
PAINTS

F. SCHUMACHER & CO. 60 WEST 40th STREET - NEW YORK

THE MARTIN SENOUR CO. 2500 S. SENOUR AVE. - CHICAGO, ILL.



James Boswell drank here | White Horse, of course |}

James Boswell, Alexander Pope, and Sir Walter Scott are among the literary 488
ghosts who haunt Edinburgh’s famous White Horse Inn. The authors saw eye- &35
o - - = o !l;‘-'..
to-eye on one thing—White Horse, of course—the greatest Scotch in history! g "

100% Scotch whiskies, White Horse 1s still made from the
original two-centuries-old recipe. Its shimmering golden
color promises true Scotch {lavor tcmPcrcd by Higlﬂand
smoothness. And, to assure you of perfection, every bottle

of White Horse is individually numbered and registered
at the distillery. Does not such grandeur prompt yuu. too,
to woo the muse? White Horse, < — iy
the Greatest Scotch in H:sfory.

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




Corig
HOMESTEAD

HOT SPRINGS, Virginia
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HMHANILTON AMEDALLION — 4 AT CHN FOS REMEMEBERING

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.

(S ANT/ILTON

The watch featured is the Celesta of the famed “5-Feature” Medallion series $100.

®
SR MLL TAE

MHOWRS OF A LIEETIATE




Righard Avedon

‘ANITY MRJ #VEIEE the fall fashion scene with yards and

yerde of sheer flattery, Floating ensemble with lace appliques misted between two layers of our

geeeemer nylon tricot. Satin-sashed gewn, 14.95. With peignoir, 35. vanity Fair Milis, Inc., 840 Fifth Avenue, N.Y.
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Ampex...the world’s finest recording tape

Ampex Recording Tape offers the finest performance char-
acteristics of any tape ever made! For example: greater dy-
namic range, 4 to 8 db wider: lower print-through, superior
high frequency overload characteristics. For thrillingly dif-
ferent—exatingly alive recordings, always buy Ampex!

AMPEX MAGNETIC TAPE PRODUCTS / ORR INDUSTRIES COMPANY
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comes 1n a revolutlonary and beautiful new box'
s

] |

i
-8

RO SRRE. | T

12S | ade) 3ulpioday xadwy

AMPEX SIGNATURE BINDING®

l.r,. ("" g3 mt_ 1}{:1 '
New Ampex SIGNATURE-BINDING"adds a distinctive new look to ~ Stacked neatly on a shelf, your tape recordings
your tape library! Enclosed in every box of Ampex tape is a handsome  take on the appearance of a collector’s library!
simulated leather binding and a strip, of gold foil. Simply inscribe the =~ Why not see this beautiful new box and hear
title of your recording on the binding with the foil, using a ball point  the wonderful difference of Ampex Tape at
pen. Then smooth the binding over the hinged edge of the box. your dealer’s now.
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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 fagship RoTTERDAM, the distinguished NiEUw
AMSTERDAM, or the deluxe STATENDAM.

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

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 library stocked
with the latest books, informal dances and concerts, gay, impromptu entertainment, card
and deck tournaments, swimming in indoor or outdoor tiled pools, exercise in well-equipped
gymnasiums—all included in your passage ticket at no extra charge.

Your menu may include caviar, 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 several languages, includes
room stewards and stewardesses always at your service—doing the minor chores that make a
crossing carefree—keeping your quarters immaculately clean—helping with your unpacking
and packing (and there is virtually no luggage limit when you travel by ship).

Tax and duty-free shopping is a favorite pastime on Holland-America ships. There are

name watches, cameras and perfumes, exquisite jewelry, Danish porcelain, Dutch objets d’art,
and hundreds of fascinating gift 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 virtual vacation city of the sea—automatically stabilized—100% air-conditioned—with ship-
to-shore telephone, daily newspaper, every device for security and comfort.

Other services to Southampton, Le Havre and Rotterdam: Monthly from New York
on the predominantly Tourist Class liner Maaspanm (calling also at Cobh, Ireland) ; monthly
from Montreal and Quebec on her sister ship, the popular RYxpam. Every other Saturday
from New York direct to Rotterdam by the one-class motor twins WESTERD A or NoORDAM.

1090 discount on round-trip fares during thrift season:
beginning Aug. 23 Eastbound; Nov. 1 Westbound.

*Through September. Thereafter: STaTENDAM
E. Oct. 14, Dec. 9; RorreErRpAM Oct. 21, Nov. 10:
. Nieuw AmsTERDAM Nov. 2.

“It’s good to be on
a well-run ship”

Six pre-season Fall cruises:
NIEuw AMSTERDAM and STATENDAM
4%% to 15-day cruises to the West Indies
from Oct. 7 to Dec. 2, 1960.

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

SEE YOUR TRAVEL AGENT
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~o% 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

Lordé&Taylor, NewYork; MarshallField&Company, Chicago:Halle Bros., Cleveland; Frederické&Nelson, Seatt



BER MUDA . i pieasant ways

her Island beauly, capture you. Hours pass by gayly
in these holiday Islands. Hours full of swimming and loafing on a

soft sandy beach, fishing and sailing, golf and tennis. Picnicking in a
quiet cove. Dancing in a star-lit night. Shopping and sightseeing.

Here, all is peaceful and unhurried. People take the 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. And all about you is the sparkling beauty of blue sea
and sky and brilliantly-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.
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THE NEW
ELBEOW BEACH SURF CLUB
AND COTTAGE COLONY
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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

- > 4 G s L h, g 1
club and cocktail lounges. Live like a Bermudian in
This Bermuda cottage with kitchen is ideal
Great Britain's loveliest island colony during the for longer stays. (Below) Breakfast on your

terrace with a view of the pool and ocean.

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 Hoftel,
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

g%u/ ﬁwl{ Sy Cluk

PAGET, BERMUDA

E. R. HETLAND, General Manager
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the changing face of the well-tailored travel coat—sunny side: a b cfht brass or red jersey
of acrylic-and-wool, insulated with porous polyurethane foam...in réverse, water-repellent
black cotton poplin. 5 to 15. 35.00. Altman Young Colony® fashions, third floor. ..
Fifth Avenue, White Plains, Manhasset, Short Hills, MU 9-7000.
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN

Notes and Comment

E recently received a strange,
slightly overwrought letter
from a friend of ours who had

undergone an experience that might
easily shake anyone, and we wish to pass
it along. “When you stop 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, 15 to disguise from
us the disgusting nature of our essential
purpose in coming hither. All food is 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 man the distinction between a clev-
erly cooked and a clumsily cooked piece
of beef is negligible. The real difference
between an expensive restaurant and a
cheap one, then, lies almost wholly in
the degree of diversion it offers. Here
the gamut is great, ranging from those
night clubs in which the food is only a
ridiculously priced garnish to the floor
show, the depraved décor, and the adul-
terous celebrities elbowing each other at
the tiny tables to that ideal, and perhaps
not yet fully realized, eating place con-
sisting only of a cashier and a capacious
trough of steaming swill.

“Now, there is something additional-
ly displeasing about food dispensed by
machines. The mixture of the organic
and the mechanical is profoundly unflat-
tering. T'hat a machine, out of its whir-
ring and lubricated guts, should produce
a platter of matter that we are asked to
eat 1s 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. Who has not, 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—1I swear it’s true—not only does
such a restaurant exist 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 me a triumphant catalogue
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 equipment special-
ist for Continental as he met me at
the mouth of his grotto, which is in the
offices of Carl M. Loeb, Rhoades & Co.,
Wall Street brokers! How jolly was
he as he showed me the automatic dollar
changer, which passes light through
your bill at certain check points and
may, on this basis, refuse to change it
at all!l ' With what touching satisfaction
did he demonstrate for me the machines
themselves, decorated with color photo-
graphs of their offerings, which emerge
hot, in rectangular plastic containers!
Roast turkey, breaded veal cutlet, chick-
en croquettes, Swedish meat balls, 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 those little win-

dows giving the customer tantalizing
peeps at human hands pushing pie 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 thousand dollars,
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 rooms will 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 brooms stacked in

the lobby, Mr. Podesta waved a hand
at the wall, now an unobtrusive, chaste-
ly speckled blue-gray, and remarked,
““T'hey’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-coming colleagues. 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—their first time with us,” Mr,
Podesta informed us, smiling an avun-
cular smile. Then, directing our gaze to
the shadowy spiderwebbing of rafters
in the dim distance overhead, he said,
“That’s where the ceiling was, and will
be again—on those lowest beams, the
black ones, seventy-nine feet up. Let
me get Dick Donopria to explain the
technicalities.”

Myr. Podesta darted around a cluster
of news cameramen, who were arrang-
ing the knees of a lineup of skating
queens at the guard rai, 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 backed with 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—but times 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,
we still had a couple of old cir-
cus hands around who didn’t
mind creeping and crawling up
in the rigging when it came to
taking the ceiling down. The
new ceiling will be a lot nicer,
and easier to care for,”

We asked if Mr. Donopria
also found the new paint job
welcome from a maintenance
angle, and he 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, of course, the paint’l] start
resisting, like the gray stuff it’s

replacing. That’s after the cigarette
smoke gets in.” The arena’s white lights
suddenly gave way to blue floods, fill-
ing us with the uneasy sensation of being
on the wrong side of the glass in an
aquarium,

We said 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-maché elephant, a cage of real
monkeys, ranks of papier-miché lion
heads, and autumnal trees and corn-
stalks—and as we strolled 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
built it 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 one is still about the biggest
in the country, seating up to eighteen
thousand five hundred. The old Gar-
den wasn’t the first Garden, of course.
The old 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 in pink ostrich
plumes said politely, treading on our toe
as she pressed toward the swimmy blue
arena.

“Well,” Mr. Podesta went on, “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 Bolsho
Ballet, and Lawrence Welk. That
meant new needs. Here, for instance”—
he indicated a door labelled “Chief
Electrician,” which stood ajar to reveal
an array of electronic controls—*“we’ve
just this year put in 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
than sixty-five feet away from the per-
son speaking. What this thing does is
to tape the speech as it goes along, and
rebroadcast it through the farthest-out
horns a split second later, synchronizing
the real voice and the amplified voice for
the distant seats.”

As we 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 what the 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 was back in 1936. One thing we
know is that the Garden will always
keep up with the times.”

Camping

HE aunt of a twelve-year-old boy

who attended camp upstate this
summer told 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
frequenter of the local race track
had been handed the bill and
told exactly what horse to put it
on. The two-spot had paid ten,
thelad informed hisaunt happily.

Parade Car

E wish you could have

seen us last Wednesday.
We sat in the back seat of the
world’s newest and most luxuri-
ous parade car, on cushions pre-
viously warmed by Queen Eliz-
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 dual air-con-
ditioning unit to spring into a pulsing,
burning, blaring symphony of action.
Not that we touched anything. On the
contrary, we were rather relieved 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, and its value, like that of any
item of conspicuous consumption worth

its salt, is incalculable. It was rough-
hewn by Chrysler and custom-fimished
by the Italian carriage-making firm of
Ghia in time for Queen Elizabeth’s visit
to Canada, and now it is at the disposal
of bigwigs visiting our town, though it 1s
still owned by Chrysler, which also foots
the upkeep and provides a chauffeur.
The chauffeur cannot be just anybody.
He cannot be taller than five feet ten,
the limousine’s capacity in this respect
being more stringent than a Volkswa-
gen’s. And he must be 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
needed to 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 twenty years, to the reign of that
master matchmaker Grover Whalen.
‘The new Crown Imperial, a jet black,
replaces a gray 1940 Chrysler phaeton,
which has been put out to pasture at the
Henry Ford Museum, in Dearborn.
That venerable vehicle in its day trucked
many a great soul. Hidden away in
the crannies of its cushions is 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 Lie, Ben Hogan, Haile
Selassiec, 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
came to us in 1952,

The Crown Impernial, when it isn’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
that it is one thing to be popular and
another to be secure.

Roundabout Reference

A

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

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

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

Nationality, Italian. Born in Florence.
In secular letters easily the most learned
man of 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 many distinguished volumes that
have brought his name into great renown,
some of which follow:

De Genealogia Deorum

De Illustribus Viris

De Claris Mulieribus

De Victoriis Sigismundi

De Bellis Imperatorum

De Montibus
De Fontibus
De Fluminibus

De Bellis Florentinorun: . .

We’ll interrupt this 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 hundred tales,

“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.

Name of joker: Giovanni Boccaccio
de Certaldo.

Long Life
. I 'IBETANS being traditionally first in

pont 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), we lost 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 most iso-
lated nation—a twenty-nine-year-old
retired government dancer, singer,
clarinettist, drummer, and supply clerk
named Tashi (meaning Good Luck)
T'shering (meaning Long Life), cur-
rently absent without leave from Lhasa’s
Chinese Communist government and
about to take up a year’s scholarship in
social studies at Williams College. We
joined Mr. Tshering in a roast-beef
lunch in Hartley House’s homey Vic-
torian atmosphere of marble fireplaces
and potted 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, narrow eyes
of a Chinese Buddha, and the sneakers,
slacks, and “WSH”-monogrammed
shirt of a checkroom attendant at the
Y.M.C.As 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 McPeck, and its
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 “illik.”

“I lived in a mountain village of
twelve families, ahundred and fifty miles
from Lhasa,” he told us, “with my
two brothers, my mother, my grand-
mother, my two aunties, and my father,
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 and called
all the young boys from all 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. For the danc-
ing I was not paid, 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
I lived—but instead I
spent all the time
between the dancing,
which we practiced Sat-
urdays in the park in
front of the Dalai
Lama’s palace, 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. Tshering passed
the macaroni salad and
went on, ‘“Besides
dancing, I also learned
to sing, and play the clarinet and drums,
but I saw no future in it, and when I
was nineteen I managed to get another
job in 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 Lama to give to visi-
tors. But there was not much reading
and writing, and I talked with my
friends in the teahouses of learning oth-
er languages—Hindi and Enghsh.”

He poured some tea for us and con-
tinued, “After the Chinese came in
1950, we had very bad inflation, 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 supply office, and brought
tea and barley and butter from my home
town to Lhasa on my father’s yaks, and
sold it at a great profit, and in 1956 1
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 lady tutor in Calcutta, and

when the Dalai Lama and his followers
came out to India to live as refugees I
was able to get a job as a translator, tak-
ing the refugees’ testimony about Chi-
nese Communists for the international
commission that is reporting on Tibet to
the United Nations. I also came to know
Mr. G. Thondup, the brother of the
Dalai Lama who is the leader of those
of us who hope one day to go home
with the Dalai Lama to a new and in-
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
arc kind and peaceful.”

We passed 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
English to help the people of Tibet who
are suffering, he told me I should come
to Williams. Then he went back to
Williams and told them the same thing
and they granted me a scholarship. The
[nstitute of International Education in
New York then arranged with the Tol-
stoy Foundation here to pay my plane
fare, and suddenly, within seventeen
and a half hours’ flying via Cairo and
Rome and Paris and London, I am in
New York, about to become a college

student. Would you care for some
millik in your tea?”

We said no, and asked Mr. Tshering
if New York came as any great surprise
to a boy from the world’s last theocracy,
beyond the Himalayas, but he smiled
and said, “Oh, no—I had talked of it
with my friends in the teahouses, and
it is exactly as they said. It has every-
thing.” He specified. “I asked the man
at the Y where I should look for a job,
and he gave me one in the checkroom
there. I asked Miss McPeek where 1
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 1s 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
name of justice and honesty and equal-
ity. Now, if you will excuse me, T have
to get back to the checkroom, as my
lunch hour is over.” And, with a big
smile and a handclasp, he was gone.

VERHEARD on an airlines-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 can tell you.”
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VY

(SOME EVIDENCES OF A SEVERE LITERARY SYNDROME EXPERIENCED AFT-
ER ABSORBING, IN ONE DELICIOUS GULP, THE FOUR ALEXANDRIAN NOV-
ELs, “JUSTINE,” “BALTHAZAR,” “MOUNTOLIVE,” AND “CLEA,” BY MR.
LAWRENCE DURRELL, TO WHOM IS OFFERED A DEEP LEVANTINE BOW)

ANDSCAPE-TONEs: 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 evening taxi.
Remembered lilac mauves in the flecks
of her eyes as she lay, 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 weck. 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 and stillborn
philodendron, ravaged by the sneak-
ered fellaheen of the quarter, the ani-
mals themselves, self-consumed by the
yellow hunger of their ancient eyes.
She used to watch them from our back
window, my sweet voyeuse, her entire
body quivering in sympathy for their
loneliness, and I would sense myself
abandoned again. Ivy, the Nefer-
titi-eared. How can I face her
now?

Crumbie, the subway motor-
man, sensed the truth, or the lie, 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 lay asleep be-
side me, her head on my lap. “You think
she loves you, don’t you, mon vieusx?”
he said, his voice rumbling out of the
caverns of his chest like an onrushing
E train. “Love 1s your obsession. Your
old noddle whirls with it day and night,
the needle scratching out the same
meretricious jevas. My poor littérateur,
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 great thirst for the native elixirs),
and held it out toward me. “You got
any more phabst, buddy?” he said, smil-
ing wickedly.

He was right, of course. I knew it,
though I denied it thumpingly; even
at the height of my shrill recusance,
I could hear a piquant, subterranean
scritch-seritch!  within - me—the rat-
gnawings of suspicion and betrayal.
How could I doubt the 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?
But for every trust there is a countering
suspicion within us, love’s antimatter. [
remembered mysteries, evasions. From
whom did she obtain such a gift as that
uncut, sanguineous, Persian-red bifteck
. saw her carrying, wordlessly ecstatic,
across the croquet lawn of the Summer
Embassy in Katonah early one Sunday
morning? I never dared ask her. I have
even suspected that she and Cloya might
love each other. A bat thought, brushing
my face in the dark. Once [ 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. QOuf!
What confusions, what ferberian
profundities!
Crumbie was still watching me.
Could he know what evil surprise
I had planned for Ivy? Guiltly, I looked
down at her seamed, dewlapped muz-
zle, the beloved profile of ma joke
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 we all recognized. I
remember that 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. Especially a bitch.
Qutrage is your forte, as are antipodes.
Thus your effeminate battler, your
womanish Hercules. Of course, she is
far too good for you.”

Even as he spoke, there fell a sudden
bumbling of thunder from the flat, 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 go this afternoon to Dr.
Balsamic’s establishment and face Ivy,
she who understood almost nothing (no
more than 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 roofs of the versicolorate sports
cars clustered like rank, overripe fruit
in their dusty orchards. Cloya’s face
scen upside-down in her full Martini
glass, an avid water-lily.

Pierrepont, the gharry driver, is dead,
possibly by his own hand. He was found
slumped over the wheel of his cab, the
coils of his narguileh twisted tightly
about his aristocratic, Hittite neck. He
had been a great womanizer, but he had
been forced to deny his 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 brought it to
me at dawn last Tuesday and I read it
through in six hours, all the way from
its brave, Homeric opening statement,
“T. Eliot, top bard, notes putrid tang,”
to the great dying fall of its final line,
“. .. gnat dirt upset on drab pot toilet.”
Cloya tells me it 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.
Ironic end to one so talented, so bored.

Did I say “too-Western littoral”
earlier? Odd! Just this morning T 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-
gins of a fugitive work by Nik Kheni,
the old bard of this narrow, fluminose
island—he writes: “Novelists, like hor-
ticulturists, must find the proper climate
for their little crop of hybrid conceits.
If you persist in planting your lush trop-
ical blooms by the sidewalks of a Hyper-
borean stone city, 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, “I'hey 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 your flow-
ers there—in Smyrna, Aleppo, or Alex-
andria—Ilet them burgeon in all their
premeditated brilliance, and then watch
the tourists trample your borders! Sce
them sniff, note the shocked delight in
their eyes as they ogle each purple stalk,
each velvet petal, each naughty stamen,
and listen to them as they exclaim,
‘How lovely, how wicked, how true!l’

Pinchbeck is listenable, of course,
but I must confess that I suspect him
of jealousy. For one thing, he writes
so much like me—implacably Gongo-
resque, logorrheac to a fault. And then,
Copernicus has told me that Pinchbeck
once indulged in a bitter public out-
burst against my concept 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
down on the green baize table of truth.

MUST leave now; she will be wait-
ing. The skin over my temples feels
tautly stretched—a certain 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
meaning of each action, however trivial
or fascinaung, through cuncrtation and
quiddity.

Out, then, again into the streets. I
turn westward, toward the 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 Wechawken Corniche,
the seared, exhausted trafic-swarm,
thrilling the belly with the blare of its
impatient horns. Squadrons, platoons,
entire divisions of pedestrians, pack-
age-bearing, newspapered, come click-
ing toward me, and I notice again how
blurred, how impalpable they all seem
in the ambient mistral that blows across
this city at all seasons from the slopes 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 come at last to the address, pass un-
der the chaste, fly-specked sign (“Aris-
totle Balsamic, D.V.M.”), and step
into the white-walled foyer and the
clean, masochistic scent of 1odoform.
‘The Dravidian receptionist ushers me
into Balsamic’s empty consulting room,
where I sit briefly, listening to the yelps
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“For ’m a jolly good fellow,
For Pm a jolly good fellow ...”

and bayings of hell that fall faintly here
upon my abashed ears. Palpitant, I hear
a step and a shuffle withour, and they
enter, Balsamic resembling a sleepy-
eyed snowy owl in his sterile 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 eyes light up bravely. But
she does not throw herself into my arms
in her customary abandoned abrazo. It
is as I had known it would be: Forgive-
ness was too much to expect.

I must speak. “How is she, Doctor?”

“Fine,” Balsamic says. “No compli-
cations. You can take her home now.”

“But then what?” I cry out. “What
will she think of me for putting her
through all 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 [’m sure I was right.”

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

“Not a blessed thing. Oh, if she seems
to have any trouble sleeping tonight, you
might slip her a Bufferin, but that’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 my eyes, for he steps
forward and places a 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
damned sure that everybody around you
is chock-full of passion and jealousy and
guilt and memory and all that jazz,
when most of the time—almost all 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—0. K.?”

I nod, and Ivy and I take our leave,.
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.

—RoOGER ANGELL
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THE TIME OF ADAM

HE fathers came down to River-

port on Friday cvening, for the

weekend, and all week long the
mothers and children waited for them.
The mothers spent their days at the
beach knitting cable-stitch sweaters that
seemed never to be finished, reading
magazines, or fixing their attention
upon the sea, as though they expected
the men to arrive on the horizon instead
of dropping off the seven-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 1n the
ocean all 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 cover that left its
cold, tin taste in the mouth. Or they
were summoned by the mothers, who
came down to the sea’s edge, shading
their eyes with one hand, stepping back
fretfully from the falling waves that
were thrown at their feet like huge, wet,
lace tablecloths. (The mothers swam
seriously or not at 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
white your fingertips are, and puckered!
Come out this minute.” And the chil-
dren were driven into the shade of fad-
ed striped umbrellas, where they had to
sit for a while, swaddled in beach towels,
cying one another, and reflecting on
adventures that they didn’t seem to
notice were nearly always the same,
CVEry dd}'

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
shadow of the umbrella, or they swung
on its pole—the bold ones—causing it
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 flowers or shells. “Stop the
nonsense,” they would warn. “Be still,
can’t you? >

The children, seizing upon their own
undesirableness, would cry, “Can T go
in again? Please, is it time yet?

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

Stealing to the edge of the shade cast
by the umbrellas, the children—op-
pressed, heartsick—tried to see how far

“Don’t take it out on me! P nor Nikita Khrushcheo?
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they could kick sand without hitting
the people nearby. This almost always
ended in some baby’s getting an eyeful.
Swelling with righteous anger, the vic-
tim would start to yell, and its mother,
inured to such crimes, would not even
turn as she remarked, “Dear, please
don’t kick the sand over here, That’s a
good child.”

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-
ing her shoes against each other. “We’re
]raving.”

Absolute, dire, and hopeless, that
statcment sct off a chain of departures.
“Fold your towel,” the mothers would
order. “Pick up your sneakers!” “Call
vour sister!”  “Return that pail and
shovel to whoever owns it!” And so
they had to leave, sorrowing child
exiles, at the most inviting time of day,
when the sea 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-
ping their belongings, not out of wick-
edness but from the simple desire to
be left themselves, the children dragged
their feet along, walking backward,
looking vver their shoulders, hanging
on to that place with their eyes. They
wanted—shockingly—to be marooned
there, to be orphaned and left to survive
together on that beach. It was no use
telling them that sort of thing did not
happen; they all knew of Peter Pan,

But by the time they gained the
pavilion, their sadness was forgotten,
and while the mothers sat buckling their
shoes the children chased each other
around the rattan furniture in the
lounge. They fought to sit on the piano
stool and run their fingers over the
locked cover of the keyboard of the pink-
and-white upright; they snatched each
other’s towels; they stepped, shoeless, on
cach other’s tocs, leaving injuries all the
more cruel for being painless. Then the
mothers shook the terry-cloth beach
robes and held them out silently. “Do [
hove to?” the children would begin.
“Can I go home barefoot?” “Can I go
home with the Maclntyres?” “Mors.
Conklin says I can have supper with
thern. 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, not to get dirty, and to come
when they were called. But the friends
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across the street were always the 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 they left notes to be
picked up the next day. “There was a
bug in my blucberries,” they wrote.
““T'omorrow 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,
made little 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 good they were
allowed to buy postcards to send to
friends back in the city who were not
fortunate enough to go away for the
summer. T here were other walks, with-
out destinations, though not without ad-
venture—past the old Hathaway place
that was believed 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, by the calm evening sea
that stretched away from them, indif-
ferent to their desertion, and so still de-
sirable. But no matter what they did,
they were aware—mothers and chil-
dren both—that they were only passing
the time until the fathers came.

ND what did the fathers do when
they arrived? Well, first they
swung their children high into the
air, making them shrick 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 made drinks. The children
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 grownups in
the twilight, although the younger ones
couldn’t manage their mallets and
tripped repeatedly over the wickets.
When the long dusk finally 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 ghders,
with the children tumbling alongside
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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 her bed, and the sheets had
to be changed, and Justine, in a dry
nightgown, was punished. In the Dou-
ghertys’ two-story brown shingle house
with porches at both levels, which stood
on the corner of Wheat Street, Michael
Dougherty, known as Mister, hid some
curlers belonging to his older sister
Evelyn, who was called Sister. Regular-
ly, her curlers, her pumice stone, her
orange stick, 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 was his
goal. As for Sister, she considered her
brother a menace comparable to the
Japanese beetle. Being a member of the
older crowd, she was taken up with
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more urgent considerations—for ex-
ample, the Coast Guard station, situated
on the other side of the beach club. At
nine o’clock, as the Good Humor man
slowly pedalled down Lafayette Place—
the end of his route—Jimmy Ennis
whistled two shrill 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
shook his finger at the empty night. 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, tissuc
paper, glue, and straight pins. Unlike
most of Riverport’s bedrooms, which
were cramped and furnished with odds
and ends, Bobby’s was large and deco-
rated in a red-white-and-blue nautical
motif. He was an only child and had
had many advantages but nevertheless
found it necessary to engage in arduous
projects, preferably of a secret nature,
such as this one. Patsy Conklin and
Marjorie Brinton, who lived 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 younger sister,
Skippy, was also keeping track of the
cars, but she didn’t know, and no one
would tell her, exactly what marks dis-
tinguished a Chrysler from, 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 was of her own inven-
tion. The activity of Skippy’s mind was
constant, sometimes ingenious, and al-
ways to the end of obscuring for herself
and others the fact that at the age of
four she almost died of rheumatice fever,
“My baby was at death’s door,” she
heard her mother tell 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 made her feel above
the other children and yet somehow not
quite as good.

However, at that hour, in the rest
of Riverport, there was little thought of
sleeping, much less of dying. All over
the scaside community, the children
managed, in one way or another, to
stretch the day out a Iittle longer and
so cram a hittle more into the too short
summer,

TREE IN NIGHT WIND

Against the stress and drive of my own passion
Filling up every cranny of my being,

The surging of the tree outside my window
Makes headway till T have to stop and listen.

With one great light
Green-coruscating my riad-chinking heave
After another, and no rest between,
Opening every last leaf out to air,
The tree protests interminably, agrees,
With a thousand delicate quick afterthoughts
Capping each other like ripples on a shore,
T'ill each leaf has its say, matters, and counts;
The full-voiced crying when the stress is on
Dying out to next to nothing; then to nothing,

Far off a tree less intricately leaved

Makes simple sound, one-voiced. But this outside
My window says a thousand things at once,
With multiple accents on each separate word.

I listen wondering, hearing the deep wind

Say a serious thing in the most allusive way

That ever was or could be, the tipped lcaves

Lipping almost together, but not quite,

With overlapping of the syllables. I hear

The rainy wind in the dark, the lone sound

Scething, the passionate gust subsiding, the spent leaves
Unclapping, hanging down. Then out of the dark,
Many-tongued, T hear the tree talk. It is more like a crying
When passion departs—how sober, light-swept, grave-lovely,
Tl brought again to top cry all surging together!

Yet here is no confusion; central-ruled

Divergent plungings, run through with a thread

Of pattern never snapping, cleave the tree

Into a dozen stubborn tusslings, yieldings,

‘T'hat, balancing, bring the whole top alive.

Caughtin the wind this night, the full-leaved boughs,
‘Tied to the trunk and governed by that tie,

Find and hold a center that can rule

With rhythm all the buffeting and flailing,

Till in the end complex resolves to simple.

[t was sometimes hard to keep these
familics 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

—ABEIE Huston Evans

were the Mitchells and the Sheehans,
and the Brintons, the Carrolls, and the
Maclntyres; yet this overlapping was
scarcely noticeable until the fathers
came., When they were there, the beach
seemed less empty, not such an outpost,
The mothers, so self-contained during
the week, became not really friendly
like the fathers but certainly gracious,
and as they called to each other from
under their circles of shade, talking of
beach suppers and cocktail parties, it be-
came apparent to the children that their
own lives were intimately joined, and
not merely by the tentative friendship
they offcred each other. Again and
again they learned that those ties, which
appeared so unstable, were in fact con-
stant and imperishable, by virtue of be-



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

All the fathers swam to-
gether, throwing themselves
upon the surf 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
occan—if it was frigid or
stormy, when there was an
undertow to sweep them off
to the adjacent public beach,
and even when a school of
sharks showed their fins
against the sea. At those dan-
gerous times, when the fa-
thers insisted upon swimming,
the mothers sat alert and
serious, and the children
scheduled their operations for
the water’s edge. Standing
with their legs far apart, they
watched the waves sink their
feet under sand. They dug
for tiny sand crabs that
twitched in the palms of their
hands like inspired chrysan-
themums. They built drop
castles with moats, which the
ocean flooded gratuitously as
it licked awav at the build-
ings themselves. But they
kept, always, one eye on the
men in the sea. For there was
no denying it—the fathers
were reckless. Although they
looked after the mothers and
children, they took no care
of themselves. The children
loved listening 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
was as fresh to them as the fragrance of
a Christmas balsam. Yet the children
understood that the mothers disap-
proved when all 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. They tickled 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

really that burst each year from Fourth
of July’s rockets but Labor Day itself?
And when September rushed up, with
storms that spilled the sea over in violent
waves onto the Esplanade, they felt as
if the summer, too, had soared sky-high
and exploded, leaving no more than a
sort of powder smell, a popping in the
ears, and spots of light burning inside
their eyes. They took home trophies by

which to conjure the sea, and never
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looked at them. No fat, rufled conch
roaring against the car could restore
them to that place, which was accessible
to them, however, through dreams—
sometimes  strangely
inadvertent recollections. Jimmy Ennis
could remember the 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
the beach with it, gulping and laughing,
Justine Forbes remembered hcr 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
forget, though she tried, the automo-
bile accident when three people were
stretched out on her father’s lawn as if
they’d fallen asleep at a picnic—except
that on the woman’s cheek was a long,
bleeding cut. And Skippy Conklin re-
membered the Charlie McCarthy doll.

Her father had brought it with him
on the last Friday in August, when Un-
cle Dan came to spend the weckend.
They drove down that night and were
very late. She and Patsy had 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-
ner hour, the sisters wandered out onto
the side porch and sat at each end of the
glider. The scene outside was clear,
and glossy, like a colored photograpn,
and against the calm evening a locust
unwound his late-summer song. The
children swung gently at first, brushing
back and forth, dragging their feet, but
then Patsy started to rock the swing
vigorously, pitching it against the walls
of the narrow porch and straining the
chains that attached the swing to the
celling.

“Make it go slower, Patsy,” Skippy
called at last. “I’'m fallmg.”

“Hang on!” Patsy yelled, in time to
the rocking. “Hang on, mate!”

“I can’t! It hurtq my hand.” The
chains were cutting into Skippy’s fin-
gers, and it seemed to her asif the porch
were swirling around the suddenly still
swing. Then, through the creaking
noise, came the crackle of tires against
gravel.

“He’s here!” Patsy alighted nimbly
on an arc of the swing that hurled Skip-
py to the floor. She picked herself up
and ran, trembling, to the front door.

“I'he cars were lined up all the way
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from Camden to Sca-
bright!” Uncle Dan
shouted as he came in.
Then he unzipped Mrs.
Conklin’s dress. He
lifted Skippy in his arms
and, grabbing at her
nose, cried, “Where’d
that nose go, Skipper?
Who's got your nose?”
And, laughing, Skippv
reached for his fist,
where she knew the
thumb would be lying
between the second and
third fingers, going
along with this babyish
trick cven though she
was much to old to
be taken mn by 1ty even
though her mother
wasn’t laughing. He
loosened the ribbons on
Patsy’s braids, plucked
the hairpins from one of
the buns that lay over
Skippy’s ears, and gave
each of the children a
pinwheel, which he im-
mediately retrieved and
began to 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, withdrew an elegant doll dressed in
white tie and tals, with thin patent-
leather shoes, a top hat, and white
gloves. From a black silk cord around
his neck hung a tiny monocle. “This
is the thing I mentioned on the phone,
Win.” He smiled at his wife, who was
leaning against the doorway, her face
masked by a deep tan.

“Charlie McCarthy!” Skippy cried,
rushing at him.

“Hey, wait a minute!” Her father
lifted the figure above his head. “Let’s
sec how he works.” Sitting down in a
straight chair, he placed the doll on his
knee. Skippy climbed to the other knee,
and Patsy stood in front of them.

It was a truly distinguished doll,
especially so since all summer long they
had seen nothing but hoes and shovels,
derricks, buckets, dump trucks, and
tambourines for sifting sand. The fea-
tures were faithful to those of the
origina] dummy, even to the movable
mouth cleft in a line that extended down
through the chin.

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

“Ask him something,” said her fa-
ther.
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“Hi, Charlie, how’re you?”

Miraculously, jauntily, the doll’s
mouth moved. “Hi yourself,” answered
Charlie McCarthy.

“Do it again,” the children pleaded.

“Well, say something else to him,”
said Mr. Conklin.

“How old are you, Charlier”” 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
want him to break.”

“How does it work?” asked Patsy.
“Can I try! What do vou do?”

“He talks the way you and I do,”
said her father. His eyes were bright as
he looked from one to the other; his cot-
ton shirt clung to his 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 how it 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 out for a stroll—just us two?
The doll spoke boldly now, several tones
lower,

Proud at 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 and eat. ['ve
fixed a lobster salad, and there’s fresh
corn. And it’s time you children were
in bed,” she added. “Say good night,
please.”

“Can’t I stay up till you finish eat-
ing?” Patsy cried. “It’s not so late.”

“.NU.,}

“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 agate eyes clicked in their wood-
en sockets as he replaced the doll in the
box, folding the tissue paper over it like
a blankert.

“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 her father, kindly but with surprise.
“He’s a boy doll—not a doll for little
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 put it be-
hind her ear, 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
hands briskly and then pointed to the
staircase in the hall.

The children didn’t argue. After
all, it was dark now, and they felt
around them in the room the uneasiness
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of shifting seasons, of failure, and of re-
proach. “Good night,” they said quick-
ly. “Good night, everybody.” Patsy
stamped from the room and ran up the
stairs. Behind her, Skippy mounted
slowly through the shadows, wanting
not to and yet listening to her mother’s
sharp beginning words.

“It’s a pity you couldn’t have brought
something for your own little girls.
Your sister’s boy has too much as it is.
And it seems to me you might have
realized . . .”

The child ran the rest of the way,
her heart fluttering wildly ss though
she were a very old woman who forfeits
a fragment of her life with every step
of the stairs. In no time, the two chil-
dren were undressed and in bed.

On Wheat Street, in his attic room
under the eaves, Mister Dougherty lay
in bed writhing and laughing to himself.
He had found a letter addressed to Sis-
ter from a boy in New York, and, after
reading it, he hid it under his collec-
tion of Good Humor sticks. Sister, who
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had left this item in plain view on pur-
pose, in the hope that it 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 around her face, 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 water lying down, but,
faithful to her latest 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. Skippy lay quietly in the bed
beside Patsy’s, but she was neither
sleeping nor counting. From the hall
a hight shone on the window, where a

“I just don’t like his looks—so far.”

dusty, tan moth beat against the 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 made her feel guilty. “How
come you’re not counting tonight?”

Skippy sat up in bed. Her face scemed
to crack, and then she began to cry,
in the extravagant, futile manner that
both infuriated and frightened her sis-
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 and ran to shut
the door of their room. “What’re you
crying about, Skip?” Moest 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, beamed his flash-
light toward a gimcrack, faintly insec-
tile, just identifiable airplane lying com-
pleted over on the walnut dresser. But
the peak of his pleasure was past. It was
the making he liked best.

—EL1zABETH 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 know you can take a day off when
there are guys like you on the job.”
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HEN the

United Na-

tions began
emergency land and air
operations in 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 been considered a uniquely service-
able creation. Its admirers point to the
fact that although the last 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 believed to be
still flying. The DC-3’s boosters con-
cede that in the jet age there is no point
in manufacturing more of their 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
production of the plane, but they main-
tain that this hardly accounts for its 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 that it
repeatedly extended the deadline until,
in 1953, it declared that the model
would be rated airworthy indefinitely.
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. Most of the planes there
are enshrined because they participated
in some single notable fear—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—was the first plane
of any kind to land at the South Pole.
(A so far unenshrined C-47, or Army
DC-3, was the first plane to land at the
North Pole.) However, the national
museum’s second DC-3, a retired East-
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THE THREE

ern Air Lines transport, is there not be-
cause of any historic event but merely
because it is a run-of-the-mill example
of what the United States government,
in a citation to the Douglas Company,
has solemnly proclaimed a “beloved air-
craft” and, emotionalism aside, “the
best single airplane ever bult.” 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
been likened to the Model T Ford, but
Model T's were hardly more of a factor
in automotive travel a quarter of a cen-
tury after their arrival on the scene than
Edsels are now. The DC-3 is still very
much a factor in contemporary air 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-3s in active service, and
if they are not likely to make the Soviet
Union throw in the towel, they are
regularly called upon to perform im-
portant chores. One of 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-3s are assigned to
Air Force ballistic-missile teams to take
them, however prosaically, from fac-
tory to launching pad. Still others are
employed as flying laboratories to test
new defense devices. Similarly, the par-
ent company, Douglas, relied on sev-
eral DC-3s to try out many of the
mechanisms it subsequently installed in
its first passenger jet, the DC-8, which
made its début last year. Douglas ex-
ecutives were taken aback when some
aviation writers, after being given an
introductory ride on the DC-8, seemed
much less mterested in telling their
readers about the swift new giant than
in reminiscing mistily about its 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
eighty of 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 planes it had just
acquired, it dwelt on the DC-3s of its
past.

Like American, the other major
United States airlines have pretty much
outgrown the DC-3, save for scattered
local flights—a Braniff run, for in-
stance, between Sioux City and Kansas
City, Capital’s Washington-Pittsburgh
run, Delta’s Charleston-Atlanta run,
and a few others. Nevertheless, approx-
imately three hundred and fifty of the
planes are still 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, many of which they had
bought second-hand from the big air-
lines. The survey was illustrated 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 nearly bare of color. A similar map
today would be somewhat more gaudy,
because the feeders are beginning to
switch to turbo-props, yet there are still
many small lines that cannot afford to
buy, or operate, expensive new equip-
ment. A few years ago, a couple of
feeders that had been wholly dependent
on DC-3s decided 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 many a local airline, a
DC-3, puny and poky though it may

seem by coast-to-coast standards, is not



“Hello, there, Conrad Hilton!”

only a comfortably familiar planc but
a big one. Trans-Texas calls its DC-3s
Super Starliners.

Abroad, far more than here, the
DC-3 is still 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
honor that it has yet to win at home.)
A British magazine also called Flight
calculated last year that the DC-3s op-

erated by scheduled airlines came to a
thousand six hundred and seventy-two.
“It is a sobering fact that numerically
about thirty per cent of the world’s total
transport air flect consists of DC-3s,”
this Flight said. Of eighty-six airlines,
collectively using sixty-nine makes of
aircraft, that recently reported on ther
comings and goings to the International
Air Transport Association, a trade group
with headquarters in Montreal, fifty-
seven lines were flying some DC-3s,
while two additional companies, in Po-

land and Czechoslovakia,
were flying Russian-built
copies of the DC-3. Air
Ceylon’s equipment consisted
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 Garuda Airlines, 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. To this day, quite
a few airlines—Transportes
Acreos 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 onc¢ 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, Asuncion and Curitiba,
Tegucigalpa and La Ceiba,
Vaasa and Turku, Blackpool
and the Isle of Man, Jersey
and Guernsey, Reykjavik
and Egilsstadir, 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
magazine called Awlift 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,” which said of the Katmandu
landing facilities, significantly, “The
airport isn’t much to brag about, but it’s

adequate for DC-3s.”

EW ordinary air travellers brag
much about, or even give much
thought to, the kind of plane they ride
on, unless, to use the current advertising
idiom, they want to jet somewhere. The
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DC-3, however, has its partisans—an
extraordinary lot, who are never really
happy in flight unless they are aboard
one of their 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
plane of their choice—‘stout-hearted,”
“indomitable,” “‘irreplaceable,” “‘in-
credible,” and “sophisticated.” (Odes
have been written to the DC-3 and
songs composed about it, including
“The Ballad of a2 Bush Pilot,” which
reaches its climax with the words “Be-
fore I die/ I want to fly. A Douglas
DC-3.” A few years ago, a long-retired
pilotin Santa Monica, California, where
Douglas Aircraft has its headquarters,
was granted the wish of an ebbing life-
time when finally, on his eightieth birth-
day, he got to fly a DC-3. Some of the
idolaters of the plane tend to take an
anthropomorphic view of it. An Amer-
ican pilot who was decorated during
the Korean War for evacuating some
trapped Marines said of the DC-3s he
had used to accomplish the task, “Their
countenances seemed to smile satisfac-
tion” and “I wondered if they didn’t
deserve a Medal of Honor.” He did not
endow the planes with sex, but most
laureates have viewed the DC-3—a
squat craft weighing sixteen thousand
five hundred pounds unloaded and un-
fuelled, and with a normal cargo ca-
pacity of sixty-five hundred more—as
feminine. Two Air Force lieutenant
colonels who last 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 15 already a grand old
lady, it is nonetheless hazardous to guess
at how long its life span may turn out
to be. In 1950, the magazine A ero Di-
gest asked rhetorically, “Wha among
us is emboldencd to deny that the DC-3
will go on forever?” Just what con-
stitutes an airplane is arguable. Somec
vintage DC-3s have had over fifty
changes of engine, and, except for the
fuselage, little is left of their other orig-
inal parts, either. (In the DC-3’s de-
fense, of course, it can be pointed out
that every living creature is constantly
rencwing its cells. ) Last year, Southern
Airways detected a cracked wing bolt
in one of its DC-3s, and sent the holt
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. By tracing 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. ““T'he only message we could think
of to scnd Southern was ‘Congratula-
tions,” 7 a Douglas engineer said later.
North Central Airlines, the largest of
the United States feeders, which op-
erates out of Minneapolis, has two
DC-3s that flew fifty thousand hours
cach for Eastern Air Lines, for which
they were built, in 1939, and that have
racked up twenty thousand hours more
cach since being sold to their present
owner. Together, they have flown a
good twenty million miles, and both are
still going strong.

The DC-3, of course, is not inde-
structible. Grace Moore was killed in a
DC-3 crash, and so was Carole Lom-
bard. In 1949, a Canadian Pacifi-
DC-3 earned the unsought distinction
of being the first airliner to be blown
up in flight, when a man who hoped
to collect insurance on one of its passen-
gers—his wife—planted a bomb in it.
Generally, though, the DC-3 is both
hardy and resourceful. In fact, one
DC-3 foilled a would-be murderer
when, flying across Mexico, it survived
a bomb that ripped open one of its
gas tanks; it landed forty-five min-
utes later, and no one aboard was
scratched. (It was through Mexico’s
bracing skies, too, that a hitchhiker once

| travelled from Torredn 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 Navy craft; it got stuck
there, and couldn’t take off until a
DC-3 settled 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 and sank. The owner despair-
ingly sold what he assumed was its
carcass to the first bidder, who fished the
plane out, drained it, started the en-
gines, and zoomed away. In England,
a DC-3 once landed on the roof of a
house without appreciably damaging
either the house or itself. Many pilots
regard the DC-3 as an exceptionally
forgiving plane. They say it has the
knack of somehow compensating for
their errors. Indeed, some of them go
so far as to insist that it can fly all by it-
self, citing as evidence an incident that
took place three years ago in Missour.
An Air Force DC-3 ran out of gas, and
the pilot and crew parachuted. Presently,
the plane landed gently in a field. The
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pineapple juice. Optional last touch: 2 tablespoons of
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A hearty and bright-flavored dressing. Substitute to-
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spinach, sprinkles of crisp bacon and sieved, hard-
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only damage it suffered came when, as
it was rolling to a halt, one wing hit a
bale of hay.

In the air, the DC-3 has weathered

some remarkable wrenches and tugs, in- |

cluding direct hits 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-
craft fire decided to ditch it in a Pacific
lagoon. After hitting the water, the
plane bounced fifty feet into the air.
Heartened by its 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 swarmed all over the pilot’s compart-
ment, playfully pulling at the con-
trols. When a DC-3 does crash, the
reason 1s apt to be that the plane is not
pressurized, which means that it cannot
be flown comfortably over seventeen
thousand feet and thus may bump into
mountains. In 1957, however, a Fron-
tier Airlines DC-3, in turbulent air over
Arizona, plummeted four thousand feet
and scraped a hill, which sheared twelve
feet off one wing, yet the pilot was able
to right the plane and get it safely home,
where he laconically reported, “Air-
craft settled uncontrollably, contacting
west slope of mountain peak on my left
wing.”’

HE first Douglas commercial air-

liner, the DC-1, was an experi-
mental twin-engine plane unveiled in
the summer of 1933, when commercial
air travel was more or less 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 wing in India, a spare DC-2 wing
was attached to it; this improvised but
navigable hybrid became known, inevit-
ably, as the DC-215.) The DC-3 itself
was designed originally as a sleeper plane
for American Airlines, with fourteen
berths in the main passenger section and
asecluded honeymoon compartment for-
ward. To accommodate all the berths,
a longer fuselage 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 were all
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| four-engine planes, cach larger than its
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 was too spacious to be econom-
ically practical. 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
n 1936, Itis difficult to state with as-
surance which DC-3 in operation today
is the oldest one around, not only be-
cause planes change numbers when they
change hands but because some of the
airlines still flying DC-3s are reluctant
to remind passengers that some of their
equipment is almost twenty-five years
old. But there is fairly good reason to
believe that the oldest being flown com-
mercially, which bears the Federal
Aviation Agency number NC 16005,
is an Ozark Air Lines plane, the sccond
of the model ever built, and that the
most ancient of all those stll taking to
the air is the very first of the whole
lot, NC 16004, a onetime American
Airlines sleeper plane that came off
the Douglas assembly 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 passenger plane. Before the
DC-3 came along, airline passengers
could not take out flight insurance at
terminals, and airline pilots had to pay
heavily for any kind of life insurance
anywhere. The DC-3 was the first pas-
senger plane to be equipped with an
automatic pilot, a heated cabin, and
soundproofing. Between 1936 and
1946, ninety-three per cent of 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 reported thatin 1939 one of
its DC-3s was the first aircraft to re-
ceive television signals while in flight;
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beamed from New York, they were
picked up as the plane was cruising at
twenty thousand feet over Washington.
Pan-American proudly sent word that
a DC-3 of its fleet had served as the first
in-flight rostrum from which any Presi-
dent of Peru ever orated, by radio, to his
constituents below. Braniff remem-
bered that it had used a DC-3 to rush 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-
membered that it had used a DC-3 to
rush an ailing robin from Chicago
to New Orleans, where a bird-loving
veterinarian performed emergency sur-
gery.

The standard capacity of a DC-3 is
twenty-one passengers—fourteen in
double seats on one side of the asle, sev-
en in single seats on the other, (Nowa-
days, though, in some parts of the world
one side 1s reserved for freight.) But
over the years, as the DC-3 continued
to demonstrate its worth, some airlines
began jamming more and more paying
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 passengers in as
many rather small seats. Qantas, on its
New Guinea runs, handles fifty tight-
squeezed passengers at a clip, using can-
vas slings for perches. The all-time
record is believed to have been set on 2
non-scheduled flight in Bolivia in 1949,
when a town was imperilled by rising
floods. A DC-3 carried out ninety-three
refugees, together with a three-man
crew; most of the passengers, however,
were children.

A year ago, Aerolineas Argentinas
disclosed that one of its DC-3s—a
souped-up one, of course—had set a
new DC-3 speed record for the three-
hundred-and-sixty-mile run between
Buenos Aires and Santa Rosa, making
it in an hour and thirty-four minutes,
for an average of two hundred and thir-
ty miles an hour, or, in current parlance,
Mach .31. Most of the airlines that
rely on DC-3s don’t give a hoot about
speed records. It can be argued—and
some of those airlines do argue—that an
airliner’s speed is a mystifying and often
meaningless attribute. A DC-8 or a
Boeing 707 can outfly a DC-3 by four
hundred miles an hour, but consider-
ing what happens to a passenger be-
forc and after he gets up there—the
long overland crawl to and from out-
lying airports, plus all the standing and
waiting and walking and wilting and
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wailing—the big jets are often only a
few minutes faster, if that, in terms of
helping an individual move from the
downtown arca of City A to the down-
town area of City B. Then, too, small
planes can land at small airfields—Ilike
LaGuardia, in New York, or Midway,
in Chicago—that are closer to town
than the new giant installations for jets.
The Federal Aviation Agency recently
announced, specifically, that a traveller
from mid-Manhattan to mid-Chicago
could save twenty-five minutes in total
travel time by flying in a piston-engine
plane instead of a jet. On short hauls—
that 1s, between cities no more than a
hundred miles apart—it is undeniable
that the race is seldom to the swift, for
the slower planes can land not only on
smaller fields but with less fuss and de-
lay. Faucett Airlines, a Peruvian com-
pany, whose DC-3s on its Lima-Iquitos
local run make eight stops 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 with jets
on one of its runs—a less-than-two-
thousand-mile stretch in  which its
planes make about forty stops, some of
them only eight miles apart.
|

HEN the United States went to

war in December, 1941, three
hundred and sixty DC-3s were in serv-
ice on domestic airlines. The Air Trans-
port Command swiftly commandeered
nearly two hundred of these, and, at the
behest of the armed forces, Douglas be-
gan turning out new ones as 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 Company and 1s now its
chairman, invited him and some travel-
ling companions to lunch at Santa
Monica. During the toasts, Tupolev
made a flowery speech about the DC-3.
Mr. Douglas, when his turn came, re-
sponded handsomely that he’d heard the
Russians had done a magnificent joh
building DC-3s. At this, Tupolev and
his compatriots all looked stonily blank,
and Douglas, deducing that they had no
intention of admtting that they owed
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him anything, tactfully changed the sub-
ject.

While the war was on, the Douglas
Company built a total of over twenty-
nine thousand planes. The majority
were battle weapons, but Mr. Douglas
says that the DC-3s he made gave him
the most satisfaction. “It was kind of
nice to be making something that you
didn’t drop bombs out of or shoot bullets
out of 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 workers at 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 lus extra
four hundred in time for D Day, when
the greatest fleet 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 been active in other theatres.
They were used for flying tank parts to
Montgomery’s forces at El Alamein,
and, in the South Pacific, for flying
troops across the Owen Stanley Moun-
tains of New Guinea—the first United
States combat ground forces ever air-
lifted to battle. They also flew in fuel
to the fighter planes based on Guadal-
canal during the fighting there. Stilwell,
Mountbatten, and Chiang Kai-shek
had DC-3s equipped as command posts,
and another DC-3 that participated in
the war against Japan was equipped as
a travelling laundry. In the course of the
war, DC-3s toted disassembled fighter
planes and heavy trucks to this or that
destination, to be welded together again
on arrival, 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
noncombatant plane, it was used in 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 the fuselage of his P-51, added
the Stars and Stripes to his collection
by bringing down a DC-3 when its
navigator became confused and started
to land, with an important cargo, on
a Japanese-held island. To prevent the
DC-3, its crew, and its freight from
| being captured, the P-51 man fired 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 model played its part on
the stage of world history during the
Berlin airlift. In theory, the DC-3 has
a pay load of only slightly 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-ton pile of cargo that was supposed
to make the trip to the capital in a much
larger plane. The crew, unaware of
the mustake, climbed aboard and took
off, and, though bewildered to find that
they couldn’t force their plane any high-
er than five hundred feet, made it to
Berlin, where the impact of their land-
ing flattened all their tires. When the
airlift began, in June, 1948, the Allied
transport fleet consisted almost entirely
of DC-3s. After three months of round-
the-clock flying, the Americans sub-
stituted a fleet of more commodious
DC-4s. (The British continued to
use DC-3s.) By the time the American
DC-3s were relieved 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 hours and thirty
minutes. For an airplane, that’s working
overtime,

IGHT after V-] Day, DC-3s were

a glut on the airplane market.
Many of them were abandoned—and
still stand rusting—on remote Pacific
bases. DC-3sin good shape were sold as
surplus for as little 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
everybody in aviation assumed that the
DC-3 was all but washed up as a pas-
senger plane, and it was then that
Douglas stopped manutacturing it. 1 he
company tried to make the best of what
seemed like a bad situation by introduc-
ing the Super DC-3—a plane two and a
half feet longer than the original model,
and incorporating various improve-
ments, which increased the cruising
speed to around two hundred and forty
miles an hour with a load of over thirty
passengers, T'he company promotionally
acclaimed its new offering as a plane
“capable of carrying on indefatigably
in the noble tradition of its famous an-
cestor,” but despite this hoopla, and 2
transcontinental sales tour that Donald
Douglas himself made in a Super DC-3,
it never proved to be all that capable.
The Navy bought a hundred of the
planes, but all other customers together
ordered a mere ten,

[n the meantime, the famous ances-
tor found itself 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 found it appealing,
too—notably in the Antipodes. Before
long, DC-3s were trundling emigrants
from Italy and Cyprus to Australia,
beef from inland Australian abattoirs to
coastal ports, and sheep from Australia
to grazing lands in New Guinea, and
were being used to spread fertilizer in
New Zealand. DC-3s were also being
used to harass brown-tail moths in
the United States, while DC-3s on skis
were patrolling the DEW line, and
DC-3s on floats were wafting fisher-
men  to remote trout-packed lakes.
DC-3s were doing everything, and
quite a few of them still are. A year ago,
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. Early this year, when a new
one-and-a-half-million-dollar control
tower was opened at the Newark Air-
port, the first plane to be waved aloft
from it was a DC-3, the property of the
Federal Aviation Agency. That same
day, the electrical system of a DC-3
carrying a professional basketball team
over Jowa went on the blink, but the
plane made a smooth emergency land-
ing in a snow-covered cornfield. Doug-
las Aircraft employees now shuttle back
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Miss Justine Feely of Kansas City,

Texas, discovers a way to tell good wash-and-wear

“YT's VERY RELAXING,” says Miss

Feely, “but unfortunately vou
can’t tell until after you've bought
the wash-and-wear.”

Ah, Justine, now there’s a way

Fust as “Sanforized”
protects You against
shrinkage in colfons,
new “Sanforized-Plus”
protects you against |

poor wash-and-wear.

to tell good wash-and-wear bdefore

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 some will 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, 1t will shed wrinkles after
washing, resist wrinkles while wear-
ing and it will never shrink out of fit.
In short,Miss Feely, itwilldo what
you expect wash-and-wear to do.

- L] .

“JANFORIZED [ lus:

| s

Cluett, Peabody & Co., Inc., permits use of its rrade-
mark “Sanforized-Plus" only on fabrics which meer
this company’s established standards for shrinkage and
wash-and-wear performance Fabrics bearing the trade-
marks “Sanforized"” or “Sanforized-Plus® will not shrink
more than 1% by the Government's standard test.
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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 an airline
called the Stewart Air Service, and at
night the four planes—Stewart’s whole
fleet—keep in trim by hauling gamblers
to Las Vegas and back.

Although fifteen years have passed
since the Douglas Company turned out
its last DC-3, it made and sold a million
dollars’ worth of spare parts for the
planes last year. Almost every day, the
Douglas offices 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 maintains a private plane,
The larger corporations, like the larger
airlines, have lately been turning to
larger planes, but the executives of 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
dozens of individuals with a DC-3 at his
beck, has upholstered the interior of his
in unborn calfskin. It is not uncommon
for such private craft to be fitted out
with divans and dressing rooms and pic-
ture windows and hi-fi and tape record-
ers and air-to-ground phones and cedar
closets and the latest electronic equip-
ment and fogproof, iceproof, birdproof
windshields and, of course, bars, which
in the aircraft-trade press are called re-
freshment consoles. Pillsbury Mills has
equipped its DC-3 as a laboratory to test
the quick-rising properties of biscuit mix
at varying heights, and a number of oth-
er firms use the planes as travelling
showrooms, in which new products are
demonstrated aloft to customers consol-
ing themselves with refreshments.

The first twenty DC-3s built cost
American Airlines a hundred and ten
thousand dollars each. Today, used
DC-3s may sell for as much as two hun-
dred and sixty thousand, and one that is

| fit and fitted for corporate use is not

likely to fetch less than a hundred and
fifty thousand. As for the DC-3s owned
by a 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 houghr any-
where in the world for much under
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and fine-car features galore

The British-built Vauxhall takes to
vacations with all the confidence of
far bulkier cars.

It travels a family of five in un-
cramped, four-door comfort . . . and
stows a surprising amount of luggage
and gear.

Its husky 55 h.p. “over-square”
engine cruises easily all day long at
turnpike speeds and with frugal small
car economy.

You enjoy the quiet of integral
body-chassis construction. And the
safety of king-size hydraulic four-
wheel brakes.

You have the familiar feel of stand-
ard American synchromesh gear shift.
Vauxhall’s trim 98-inch wheelbase
and recirculating 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 wvisors; full instrumentation;
front and rear ash trays and arm rests;
de luxe two-spoke steering wheel with
semicirele horn ring; automatic
courtesy lighting; ignition key start-

ing; foam cushions; rear carpeting;
tailoring only the British could craft;
heater and defroster.

Another Vauxhall plus: because it’s
imported in limited numbers you
don’t meet yourself a hundred times
a day .
Pontiac dealers all across America.

yet you find service at

This summer. go Vauxhalling—and
spend your savings on fun!
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twenty-five thousand, and in this coun-
try the minimum market price is 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-3s to the Sydney Morning Herald
to deliver papers, observed recently 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-3 has nestled high on Mount Fuji-
yama, but although the United States
government has announced its willing-
ness to consider offers, no one has yet
come forward to bid on it. Used-plane
dealers compete eagerly, however, for
more accessible 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, who transformed it into a
roadhouse, its wings ablaze with neon.
Twelve years later, a travelling sales-
man of airplane parts came upon the
odd-shaped café, bought it on the spot,
shipped it to California, and had it re-
conditioned as an airplane. Of the sev-
eral domestic companies that make a
good thing out of this kind of salvage
work, the most prominent is Remmert-
Werner, in St. Louis, which since the
end of the war has revivified more than
two hundred DC-3s, and which a while
ago sold one that it had pieced together
out of a fuselage picked 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-Werner recently
sold to a large and sedate corporation for
its officials to gad about in was, when
the company first spotted it, a chicken
house in the backwoods of Alabama.
The DC-3 bought by another corpora-
tion from AiResearch Aviation Service
Company, a Los Angeles salvaging
firm, had previously been used in Ha-
wail to haul fish. The main problem
AiResearch had in fixing that one up
was to get the smell out of it.

What is 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 the inland city of Ankara. In-
quiry revealed that they had been
stripped of engines, radios, instruments,
pancls, interiors, floors, windows, and

ALLIGATOR ...the coat you'll
live in anywhere, any weather
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the leading jewelers and

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, where he learned that
he would have to compete in the bidding
against agents from England, Egypt,
Israel, Brazil, Italy, Germany, and
Canada. After many complicated nego-
tiations, he got the nod from the seller,
and then discovered that the sale would
have to be sanctioned by several 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
import license for the parts that would
be needed to fly the planes out, so they
had to be shipped by rail and sea. En
route, four wings were destroyed when
a freight car overturned on a mountain
curve. Three and a half years after the
start of the dickering, the seven plane
skeletons arrived in St. Louis, with the
Remmert-Werner people looking on, as
pleased as they were punchy.

The many DC-3 zealots who have
never trafficked in the planes but merely
ridden in them are likely 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
learned letter to a buff’s magazine called
Air Pictorial: “Regarding Mr. Bate-
son’s comments on K.L.M. DC-3s,
¢/n. 1935 was PH-ALH, later becom-
ing PC-EA in the Luftwaffe. Its earlier
acquisition by D.L.H. as D-ABUG is
probably accounted for 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 cannot find listed in the 1939 /4()
K.L.M. fleet list in my possession. It
might therefore be an ex-C.L.S. DC-3
or even one of the two Sabena DC-3s
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referred to in my letter.” While the
Berlin airlift was on, a newly arrived
United States Air Force colonel, who
had been flying DC-3s over the Hump
to China five years before, was walking
across a West German runway when
he stopped short, arrested by the 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
I’m having hallucinations, that’s old
31605117 Tt was.

There can be no doubt that 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 commander in the
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 mechanical beast,”
he called 1it. He had at once fallen
for the beast, and on flying aboard it
as a passenger had found the 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. “I missed her—as a per-
son, not a piece of machinery,” he
wrote. “And that, to a driver who gets
a ‘right’ plane in 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 was that
object. In fact, I, and probably thou-
sands of others, consider it callous to
refer to her as ‘inanimate.” ” Douglas
was touched by this testimonial, since
he, too, is fonder of the DC-3 than of
any other inanimate object his company
has manufactured. ““T’he Three 1s cer-
tainly the best and best-loved airplane
we’ve ever produced,” he said not long
ago, speaking like a father. “But the
crcumstances that made it great just
happened. They were not of our mak-
ing. I doubt whether any airplane will
have the same impact, or the same op-
portunity, again.”—E. J. Kanan, Jr.

9:30-10—The job for Pala-
din on HAVE GUN, WILL
TRAVEL tonight 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!
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Look for the “21” Brands Name on the labels 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 PROOF
BIRCHBROOK, KENTUCKY STRAIGHT BOURBON WHISKEY, 86 PROOF = 21" BRANDS CLUB SPECIAL, BLENDED WHISKEY, 87.3 PROOF, 60% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS 21" BRAN
LIGHTBOURN'S RUM (BARBADOS), 92 PROOF = ARC DE TRIOMPHE CALVADOS (APPLE BRANDY), 86 PROOF + CONSTANTINO PORT WINES = LOUIS M. MARTINI CALIFOR?



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
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The spirit on the stairs

Take pause, friends, and listen to a story of an old
mansion and a ghost that pads its winding stairs.

The mansion is our business home on New York’s
§2nd Street. 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 antechambers is a
natural habitat for a purposeful spirit,

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. The spirit of that original formula lives
and thrives today as enduring as from the first. It is
this spirit that pervades the house of “21” Brands.

There are other products now to match the
greatness of Ballantine’s Scotch. One is 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
vermouths 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 added to the list. Yet, in total the list
is small. You see, only with an inherited spirit of
quality in our house, can we justly complement the
unhurried moments in your house. And we have
found — as you have — that quality and quantity
seldom harmonize.

21" Brands, Iuc.

Wine and Spirit Merchants, New York City

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

Sixth in a series of messages so that you may*‘knoww us better™
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SCHWABACHER-FREY COMPANY
San Francisco, California
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Atlanta, Georgia

MARK CROSS

New York, N. Y.

Pens or Pencils available in

Lustrous Chrome  $ 4.00 no tax

12 Kt. Gold Filled $ 7.00 plus tax
14 Kt. Gold Filled $ 8.75 plus tax
Solid 14 Kt. Gold  $50.00 tax incl.

A NAME QUALITY MADE FAMOUS

PROVIDENCE 5. RHODE ISLAND

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 $12.60 for fifty.
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THE CURRENT
CINEMA

Uncle Tom, 1960

H OLLYWOOD’S
! most enviable
quality has always
been its ability—
though the globe it-
self may shudder—
to keep its doors
tightly locked against
reality. This gift for
blissful and remu-
nerative ignorance has been particularly
apparent since the industry’s discovery,
some ten or fifteen 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—that bigotry, when all is said
and done, is just another melodrama.
Thus, the Negroes or Jews in such pro-
ductions are always Good and always
Strong, and, though snubbed, spat upon,
beaten, and even killed, always victori-
ous. They are 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 melodrama of 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 command of the twelve men left
in his platoon after it has been am-
bushed. Though largely 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 farmhouse set
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 same fellow through hip-deep snow
immediately following the transfusion,
survives to grin at the U.S. jets that
abruptly darken the sky. The reality of
all this is immeasurably heightened by a
soliloquy on the vagaries of the military



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

This means “ScoTcHcarp” Brand Stain Repeller is on the
job. An amazing fabric treatment, it completely surrounds
every fiber and guards it against stains and soil. Oily spills and
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STAIN REPELLER
watery spills . . . like soft drinks, milk, even that villain salad

dressing . . . stay on the surface, gently blot away. Spills forced
between fibers wash away completely. And the invisible protec-
tion lasts, washing after washing. Insist on The Fresh Flair of
“ScotcucAarp” Repeller on all your fashions. ©1960

Minnesota Mining and Manufacturing Company,
St. Paul 6, Minnesota.

Holiday Garment Inc. wraps up The Fresh Flair on a Dan River shell fabric. “Falcon” full-length storm coat, fully lined, features slash pockets and luxurious collar for quick change into hood.
Completely washable. In beige, willow green, sport blue, antelope brown, gold, pink, black. Sizes 5 to 17, 6 to 18, about $30. Finger-tip-length, “benchwarmer™ car coat, collar turns ahout 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, Lioyd Center, and Salem, Oregon; ARNOLD CONSTABLE, New York.
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San Francisco ..... FRAMK WERMNER
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The pleasure’s all yours! Delightful,
companionable slip-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.

444 Madison Avenue
New York 22, N.Y.

Mail Orders Invited.
Personal Shopper,
479 Fifth Ave,,
New York 17, N.Y.

HEADQUARTERS FOR STUDENT FASHIONS
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‘83(10&1/511!—6
Shetlands

A famed Scottish mill in
Dumifries knitted these hand-
some Shetland sweaters exclu-
sively for Rogers Peet. You'll
pick vour choice of these 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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NEW YORK BOSTOMN

comparny

In New York: In Boston:
Fifth Avenue Fifth Avenue Broadway Tremont St.
at 48th Street at 41st Street at Warren St. at Bromfield St.

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 and snows and firs 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 into in the first
place: he keeps a straight face. Fortu-
nately, Sahl isn’t nearly as successful.

“EHD OF INNOCENCE,” an Argen-
tine film, tells of how Ana Castro
(Elsa Daniel), the youngest daughter
of a wealthy Buenos Aires aristocrat, is
infected with Puritanism by her devout
Catholic mother and, in her terrible in-
nocence and fear of sin, is raped by a
friend of her father’s—an experience
that reduces her to the mumbles for the
rest of her life. The treatment of this
fine old seventeenth-century theme is
arty: the camera scuttles over the
ground, peering down at socks or 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 appears to be night throughout
the picture, and, accordingly, the act-
ing consists largely of highlighted cheek-
bones, white eyes, and deep-shadowed
chins. —WHarrNey BaLLierr

WEeLcomE GUESTS to your home with
cheery tinkling of Door Harp.

These tinkling door harps have been
used in Sweden for many generations to
welcome visitors to the home in a joyous
way. Made by a skilled wood worker 7”
high, 5142” wide, 2” deep.—ddvertising
circular from a Pelham (N.Y.) firm.

Want to sell Aun?

At least as frightening as the geographic
ignorance was the atrocious spelling 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.

CEILING SIGHTS

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 ?

REepLY

No, because youngsters are highly
imaginative.—J ashington Post & Times
Herald.

They’re sharp-eyed little devils, too.



DRESS AND ACCESSORIES BY SAKS FIFTH AVENMUE

Luxurious adventure—a dram of Drambuie L B 50 PrOOF

Moment of moments . . . cordial of cordials . . . a dram of Drambuie! Made with
a base of finest Scotch whisky, Drambuie is truly a luxurious adventure. Origi-
nally the personal liqueur of Prince Charles Edward, Drambuie has been made in
Scotland since 1745 from Bonnie Prince Charlie’s secret recipe. Enjoy Drambuie

in the traditional cordial glass—or on the rocks, with twist of lemon peel if desired.

Drambuie

The cordial with the Scotch whisky base

IMPOR TED BY W. A TAYLOR N COMPAN "-r"1 NEW YOPRK. N. Y. — S 0OLE D 5 T R BUTOR S FOR THE U.5. A




FRANCISCAN, THE BEAUTIFUL BEST IN DINNERWARE. CREATED BY GLADDING. McBEAN & CO



She’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.

[he cocoon of childhood

protects her still...with dreams
to which she retreats at will
but has she a treasure to take
their place when tomorrow’s

world 1s hers to face?

give her the gift with the lift of wings

...teach her...the love of
beautiful things!

( L’envoi: the nicest of ways to
encourage her quest is to serve
on Franciscan, “‘the beautiful best.”

r.mcrsczm 3

= -an ciscan

TOCRERISH . s v vusvnssinmsaia FRANCISCAN MASTERFIECE CHJMA FRANCISCAN COSMOPOLITAN CHINA/ FRANCISCAN FAMILY CHINA/FRANCISCAH
EARTHENWARE/ FRANCISCAN WHITESTONE WARE/S!KTEEN PIECE SETS FOR FOUR, FROM 11800 TO 9.95...FIVE PIECE PLACE SETTINGS. 38.95 TO 4.45
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Checked Pajama / Toddlers $3, Girls $4 Lounge Topper / Toddlers $3, Girls $4 and $5 Both Sanforized® 100 < cotton

fashioned with flar. .. Jfashioned with care...

Jashwoned for young girls everywhere!

Her Majesty Underwear Co., Mauldin, 5.C.
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LETTER FROM THE OLYMPICS

Avuvcust 31
N opening is not always a begin-
ning. The Italians who pre-
meditated this Olympiad left a
hiatus of six days between the grand-
opening ceremony and the beginning of
the track-and-field events in the Olym-
pic Stadium. These, since the Games
began, in 776 B.C., have formed their
core. ("The only event at
the first Olympics, appar-
ently, was a two-hundred-
metre dash.) Sull, 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—and that, once
everyone was on hand
for it, nobody would
go home before seeing
the Games themselves. 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 was the only one with general in-
ternational appeal, and there has con-
sequently been more copy filed 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
swimmers and also with ecstatic chroni-
cles of ITtalian 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 up hotel bills at three
times the ordinary rates. 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 [taly
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 high prices and hullabaloo.
Whether or not the interval between
the opening and the beginning is a suc-
cess measured in lire, 1t has put an aw-
ful crimp in the Games. It s as if, after
a fine overture at 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 my thoughts
strayed. Wearying after a while, 1T
turned for home. It would be a long
walk; not a taxi was in sight, and I have
a mortal fear of taking the wrong bus.
On the edge of the crowd, people came
and went, ice-cream peddlers cried
“Gelati!,” and news venders shouted
“Paese Seral,” so my departure could

not be construed as dis-

respectful. As I walked

¢ o2 ‘f’ g Ved 0 Jﬂ"" away, people still hurrying

‘S‘ 05”56 o ’ ﬂﬂ 2 ‘;(' :5, toward the sound of the

A 4 ‘aa Y, é} 0 o7 2 ﬁ"ﬁ' <o voice cried to me, “Who
L= 0 e v gé’;p ﬁ'p "’: c speaks—Pope?” “Yes,

athletes as chose to come—a very con-
siderable numher—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, who stood in the shade of
the colonnade. From where I stood, at
the opening of the Piazza, almost dia-
metrically across from the Papal throne,
His Holiness—a blob of white robe
topped by a 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 who stage-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,” 1T 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-
tiff’s speech, most gracefully phrased,
was that winning is all right but it 1s the
spirit that counts, athletics must not be-
come an end in themselves, and may the
best man win. He made no apology for
St. Ambrose 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 change in its view of sport, the Vat-
ican has cooperated importantly in mak-
ing the Rome Games possible. Many of
the Olympic installations and the roads
leading to them are built on land sold
by the Church to the Itahan 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 Domus Pacig, a
pair of large hostels for pilgrims, which
now house a group considerably less se-
date—the accredited representatives of
the world press. The Church continues
to operate the commissary in them, and
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NEW AND SELECT fabrics have been
woven to our direction embodying
the advantages in shape retention
and exceptional tensile strength
of polyester fiber fortification.
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Philadelphia
Bellevue-Stratford Hatel
September 15th & 16th

St. Louis
Bel Air Motel
September 16th & 17th

Tulsa
Mavo Hotel
September 14th & 15th

Exhibit Dates For 21
Other Cities On Request.

Cincinnati
Netherland-Hilton Hotel
September 14th & 15th

Detroit
Sheraton-Cadillac Hotel
September 12th & 13th

Indianapolis
Sheraton-Lineoln Hotel
September 14th & 15th

Louisville
Brown Hotel

September 16th & 1Tth

262 York St.
B2 Mt. Auburn 8t. Cambridge
New York

Mister...
you’re going to wear
that shave all day!

START WITH THIS NEW FORMULA BEFORE-
SHAVE LOTION . .. stop 4 o'clock stubble
trouble! Pro-Electric with ISOPHYL® lets
you shave blode-close, all-day clean,
without “tenderizing” your face—refreshes
the Old Spice way. .60 & 1.00 no fed. tax
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the price of whiskey recently went up
twenty-five per cent.) Unexceptionable
as the Pontff’s remarks seemed to a
stranger, however, they wildly perturbed
the Rome organ of the rival world cult.
L’Unita, the Communist Party paper,
detected in the address an attempt to
take over the Olympics, and, according-
ly, printed in all the languages and alpha-
bets on tap a “Welcome of 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 ant-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-
ment is heavily commutted 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 women in public, for one
thing, and he has ordered priests not to
attend the women’s competitions of the
Olympiad.) And since the Christian
Democrats are for the Games, the
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 only side 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 truces of old, it will not last.

==

ETTING 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—about five miles. There is
a new Olympic network of roads in
Rome, and traffic regulations are
changed daly. 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




(Is It Always Gad, Gad, Gad For Us Moderns?)

RIS "COTREER:
A WAY OF LIFE?
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ou may recall that at one time we IIThE Whiskey Dis-
tillers of Ireland | put up a fearful fuss about Irish Coffee
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— because it somewhat obscured the burnished, f:mphatic
flavour of the Whiskey itself. And perhaps we felt that
tf Nature had intended people to drink Irish Coffee she

would have made Irish Coffee in the first p[ace. Were we
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wrong? /A Apparently so, for we all know what has
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fact become a way of life Over There as Over Here. A
Yes, on every hand one sees Irish Coftfee Houses popping up and all doing a roaring
trade we can assure you. Does no one ever stay home anymore? Is it Dnl}f gad, gad, gad
for us moderns? Joy-riding about in our shiny cars bent on an endless round of pleasure?
We find this hard to believe. /A No, there must be many and many’s the householder
who would like to enjoy the pleasures of Irish Coffee before his own hearth or radiant-

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

IRISH COEREEESRECIPE

1. Fill a six to eight ounce glass to within an inch of brim with black coffee— hot and strong,
2. Add sugar to taste and stir well.

3. Pour in one jigger of Irish Whiskey.

4. Top off with lightly whipped fresh cream so that cream floats on top.

N.B. Do not stir after adding cream as the unigque flavour is obtained by drinking the
hot coffee and Irish Whiskey tbmﬁgb the cool cream.

\ Y

And may it give you many a happy time!

© 1660, THE WHISKEY DISTILLERS OF IRELAND, BOX C186, DUBLIN
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wheels, professing not to know where
anything is. Since the cabs—mostly
noscless little Fiats—are metered, and
the tariffs and regulations are listed in
French, German, and English as well
as Italian, the drivers have no chance
to make extra money except by driving
extra distances. It does not occur to
them that the customer may be in a hur-
rv and that, properly approached, he
might prefer to give them an extra five
hundred lire rather than be taken five
hundred lire worth out of his way. My
man on opening day managed to land
me on a road a mile and a quarter from
the stadium. Closer approach was barred
because the procession of athletes was
marching along the road. He professed
to know no other, although it appeared
inprobable that anybody would build
a stadium with a single approach. He
wanted to go back to Rome and get
another stadium 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 to thirty
or forty policemen, carrying sabres,
who were watching the procession of
athletes. They permitted me to join the
procession, and I marched as far as the
stadium gates to the strains of “La
Brabangonne,” trying to look like a
Belgian Olympic committeeman.

At the stadium, in a ninety-five-de-
gree heat, I could find no one to show me
the way in. I made one and a half circuits
of the outs.de walls before I discovered
the entrance for myself, and then, with-
in the magnificent structure, I was led
up and down a perlous ladder three
timues by a pretty girl usher, who want-
ed to put me in somebody else’s occu-
pied seat. The seat called for on my
ticket turned out to be in a better posi-
tion, but I got there feeling as if T had
attended a boxing show promoted by
Feature Sports, Inc. The Romans in
their time organized so many things
that they may have worked all sense of
organization out of the national fibre;
it 18 cxhausted, like the Greek sense of
design. (The Portuguese, that race of
explorers, have lost their enterprise; the
Czechs, who fought all Europe for their
heresy, have become a nation of con-
fermists. It is dangerous for a breed to
overwork a good quality.)

I arrived in my rightful seat too late
to sce my Belgians march past. The
Australians, one of my favorite 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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She can't be conned. / Catching her eye is
easy =-- but cepturing hexr 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, end 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
head. ©She digs it. She devours it. She's
devoted to it. 2 < ¥ * So are advertisers.

e When the Journal speaks-women Iisten
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arm swing, were just passing. The
Olympic march-around provides 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. When the Ethi-
opians—a dozen or so 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
were received with polite applause. The
Finns reminded me of architecture,
courage, crayfish, aquavit, and how well
they had run the Olympic Games of
1952—no being led to the wrong scat
there, no imposed internussion of six
days to have your silk shirts made. The
Finns themsclves were so eager to see
the Games begin that their javelins
started flying before the opening cere-
mony ended. The Nationalist Chinese,
marching behind a sign that read “For-
mosa,”’ carried one that proclaimed
“Under Protest;” they had wanted to
march as “China.” Then came the
French, shuffling along as if en pan-
toufles, the men in nondescript blue with
berets, the women—of the nation that
sets the world’s fashions—in shapeless
blue dusters. As a Francophile, I was
horrified; je #'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
came the great contingent of 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,
head erect, as proud as if he had won al-
ready—a weight-lifter who had studied
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-
ratc Haiti.) Germania had passed—
East Germans and West Germans,
competing as one team and looking ex-
actly alike. I wondered how they were
going to sort themselves out again after
the Games; I hoped they wore identity
tags, like babies in maternity hospitals.
All the new, gaudy nations were
there—Ghana, Nigeria, Malaya, Mo-
rocco, and the rest, along with Tunisiz,
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Your tlIIIiC-C!'iSp {IFEII]quse says ygs! cAPEZIO SHOIS

It must be a Springmaid cotton — what else would a Springmaid wear? Newly-
collared shirt-with-a-middy-look by Gl'ﬂgﬂl'? in

18, about $7. At Lord & Taylor, N. Y.; Marshall Field & Co., Chicago or write Springs Mills, Tnc., 1457 B'way, N. Y. 1.

Springmaid’s Dazzle broadeloth. Gold, mist green, grape, white, beige. 10 to
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at better stores, naturally

Lord & Taylor Alumni Shep. .M.Y. MN.Y. Hoffman's Men's We Dallas. Texas 44
:f:" The Halle Bros. Co. .Cleveland, Ohio Paul Bennett Lid. .ﬂ{*};‘is—hinﬂqim{, D.C. ;%;‘%
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Joie de vivre . . . expressed
in the action back which permits
tull-range, unrestricted arm
and shoulder movement
... and supreme comfort.
g, The natural lines of this
@& true sport coat design
4 are Kuppenheimer-

interpreted and
tailored, of truly
distinctive casual
tabrics . . . to
traditional
standards.
Sportcoats
$65 to $125

KUPPENHEIMER CLCTHES *

AN

INVESTMENT IN GOOD APPEARANCE

which was a welterweight boxer with
an Arabian Nights look. Cuba, wildly
cheered, had a pretty girl up front—an
anmimated cigar-box illustration. Leba-
non is a fine place where I have good
friends; I had no idea what it was com-
peting in, but up Lebanon. Great Brit-
ain, the soigneusement dowdy women
in uniforms that seemed to have been
designed to proclaim their nationality,
and the asymmetrical mer, long-legged
and long-chinned, and so much tougher
than they looked; the Greeks, few and
inconspicuous in the show they invented;
the Norwegians, decent and hearty—
all made me sentimental. The Poles
marched most impressively of all. They
looked like men who would assert them-
selves. The Russian women were a 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 and were hav-
ing a good time. The Americans, of
course, looked best of all, even though
a lot of the prettiest girls preferred to
stay out of the sun and take pictures of
the parade from the stands. The men,
in cakewalk straw lids with flashy bands,
marched like 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. 1
came away feeling as if I owned the
earth, just from having looked at so
many of its prepossessing citizens. [
cannot behieve that this is an extraor-
dinary reaction. T he 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 of all natons, it would produce
the opposite effect. But logic is some-
times obstructive. The Greeks, who in-
vented i1t, understood that.

HE letdown from the Cerimonia di

Apertura was sharp. Through the
subsequent hot evenings, the four blocks
at the top of the Via Vittorio Veneto
have been almost impassable. Tables set
out on the sidewalks by hotels and cafes
have multplied, converging from curb
and wall until 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
as far 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



Kodak Sound 8 Projector comes with microphone for recording your own commentary . . . $345,

NOW! ADD SOUND TO YOUR 8mm MOVIES!

New projector by Kodak lets you add family voices, music, sound effects

N ow—from Kodak comes an 8mm
movie projector that lets you add
sound to every scene you take. Think
how wonderful it will be to have
your own children’s voices on the
films you make of them . . . to be
able to add background music that
sets off your pictures . . . to have
your own recorded commentary as
your movie goes from scene to scene !

You can take all your §mm “‘silent
films,” old or new, and turn them
into “talking pictures’” with the new
Kodak Sound 8 Projector.

You just have your films mag-
netically “striped” for sound, project

EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, Rochester 4, N..

them onto vour screen, and start
recording right on the film. It's as
simple as that! If you make a mis-
take, just reverse the film and re-
record the way you want.

And because this projector is made
by Kodak, you know it will show
your movies at their best and give
you faithful sound—hour after hour,
year after year.

See the Kodak Sound 8 Projec-
tor demonstrated at your Kodak
dealer’s. Many dealers offer terms
as low as 109, down.

Priceis list, includes Federal Tax, and is subject
to change without notice.

SEE KODAK'S “THE ED SULLIVAN SHOW" AND "OZZIE AND HARRIET"

Add music or other sound
effects as you project the
film, using your record
player or tape recorder.
Commentary can be re-
corded at the same time.

Kodalk

TRADEMARK
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Games, gasping like stranded sea robins
and staring at one another in search
of the stigmata of celebrity. This human
ecdema 18 confined to the four blocks,
where it 1s impossible to buy an Italian
newspaper, although girls in blue uni-
forms sell every other kind in the world,
including Japanese. Once seated at a ta-
ble, the unwary celebrity-starer is likely
to be stuck there. Waiters fit other tables
in and people fit themselves in about him
as if he were one bit in a jigsaw puzzle,
and when he tries to rise, he finds that
he has become 2 permanent part of a
galantine d’ hommes, Once in a while,
the vast mass stirs gelatinously; a rumor
runs from table to table that Eliza-
beth Taylor, or someone who looks like
her, 1s getting out of a taxi. The pieces
of the jigsaw try to hoist themselves out
of their frames of reference to look. El-
bows accumulate melted ice cream. Too
late—she is gone. None of the human
mixed fruits in the jello will ever know
if it was she.

I wanted a newspaper that would tell
me where Fellini’s film “La Dolce
Vita” was playing. Unable to find one,
I heaved myself out of this morass, send-
ing out ripples all around me, like a
clam fighting its way out of a chowder.
I asked a taxi-driver where the film was
to be seen, and he took me to a theatre
in Padua or Bolzano—it was miles
away. From the film, I learned I had
been in the midst of the most depraved
night life in the world; the Via Veneto,
it seems, is highly exciting if you know
the right people—a supermarket of sex,
where all you need is a shopping cart and
a hypodermic needle. The actors, an in-
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Who “shot” the President of the Ritz-Carlton Hotel C ompany?

Mr. Gmmﬂ Lauryssen, President of Ritz-Carlton Hotel Company

Fabian

Bachrach

the man who “shoots” Presidents

When leaders want portraits for their personal use or for publication,
in natural colour or black and white, they come to

FABIAN BACHRACH

New York: 48 East 50th St., PLaza 5-6233

Chicago: 104 South Michigan Ave.

The Third Generation of a Famous Family of Portrait Photographers
who have photographed every President of the United States since Lincoln
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Henry Harris, Cincinnati
Wool ensemble, jacket collared in fox by Blatt and Gordon. About $125.

HIGHLIGHT

__ .
16.777.216 POSSIBLE COMBINATIONS!
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Has clutter got you floored?
Hang it all! Keep a few seat-
ing pieces around and let RS
wall furniture keep the rest
in store. You never had it so

w WRITE FOR FREE FOLDER AND NAME OF NEAREST STORE.
roomy! Designs by Poul
Cadovius, in Teak or Walnut,

imported from Denmark. ? 8@ E M

ternational bunch, speak in their own
languages—a novelty that Fellini may
have picked up from “La Grande I1-
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-1a!,” the bad girl now says
something like “I’ve got news for you,”
This marks a change in the Anglo-
Saxon place in the international imagi-
nation, which is often more important
than actualiy.

THE boxing matches at the Palazzo
dello Sport have not as 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 eighty-
seven countries, unequally divided
among ten weight classes. (In Olympic
boxing, there are two classes—light-
welter and light-middle—that do not
exist in professional boxing, the idea
being to 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
the fighter knows and how he will con-
duct himself; it is like watching a new
boy at school make his first fight on the
playground. Some of the 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 by the old Moulmein
Pagoda ever since. Their bantamweight
was as pleasing to watch as an old-time
soft-shoe dancer; when he finished with
a stolid lad from Luxembourg, the Eu-
ropean had had a glimpse into the past,
but he could not appreciate it. The Ni-
gerians and Ugandese slug; the Suda-
nese should not be here; the Iranians,
built bke 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 favors for each other’s nationals
in troubie, much as the Belgian consul
will stand in for the Dutch consul if the
Dutch chap is eut of town. They are
solemn, histrionic gentlemen who con-
stantly interfere with the boxers, and
the new “wild men,” having no ref-
erecs of their own in the combine,
constantly get the worst of it. These
unfortunates are in the position of politi-
cians who want patronage but have no
votes to trade. American boxers try for
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Wherever you go Avis “minute-saver service” waits for you

Go West...go East...go anywhere in
the world! Avis is there to greet you with
new ‘“‘minute-saver service.” A call to
your local Avis office will send word on
ahead over the Avis Teletype Network so

- " e T

that you're expected. When you arrive,
Avis has your car ready and waiting . . .
your name on it, too! You're off in a

minute in a smart new Ford or other fine

car. No one but Avis saves you so much

97

time in so many places. Next trip, let us
help you make it more enjoyable. Call
your local Avis office or your Travel Agent.
Ask for ““‘minute-saver service''—the extra
service at no extra charge!

Charge Avis Rent-a-Car sefvices with Avis, American Express, Diners’ Club, of Carte Blanche cards. Sheraton Hotel, air,rail, and other accredited charge cards are honored. £1960 Awvis Inc., 1§ Irvinglon Street, Boston 16, Mass.
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deliciously parisian...

the
sSoft

<3

lricosa

lllll CEL L ST S R R

in the air...at sea...on the Avenue
...always...a Tricosa three-piece

carries an aura of wellbred elegance
.«.charcoal [toast, cadet blue[light blue
...about $90

Exclusively imported by FEDER FASHIONS, 1410 Broadway, Mew York 18
New York: BERNATH + Portland: MEIER & FRANK

Chicogo: POLLEY +» Youngstown: BETTY GOODMAN
Cleveland: MILCRIM

quick knockouts to minimize such difhi-
culties. The Itahans, ke other Conti-
nentals, are well entrenched, but even
an Italian crowd sometimes revolts
against injustice. Thus, in a bout be-
tween a husky Rumamian welterweight
and a tall matchstick of a Nigerian last
Saturday night the crowd adopted the
Nigerian, who, instead of standing off
and jabbing, as his height and build
augured, went in and slugged the Ru-
manian with both hands. The Ruma-
nian, surprised, slugged back. They
fought each other into complete exhaus-
tion, and 1n the third round both of them
slipped to the canvas from sheer weari-
ness. The referee, a European, helped
both to their feet, and then, hanging the
Nigerian on the ropes away from the
other man, started to count him out, as
if he had been knocked down and the
Rumanian had merely slipped. The bell
ended the bout before the consumma-
tion of this injustice, but the invented
knockdown would cost the Nigerian the
decision, and the crowd knew it. Italian
crowds whistle to show disapproval, and
the volume of their whistling rent the
eardrums. They went mad, and the
noise continued while the officials col-
lected the decisions of the five judges,
which now had to 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 knocked his man out before the
crowd finished whistling about the pre-
vious decision. I came away believing,
with Avery Brundage, the apostle of 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 had been an Italian, the reac-
tion might have been different.

—A. J. LIEBLING

WERONG CROSSWORD
PUZZLE PRINTED

Through an oversight the crossword
puzzle which should have appeared in to-
day’s Lewiston Morning Tribune appeared
instead in yesterday’s, together with the
answer to the puzzle that should have been
printed yesterday.

Therefore the puzzle that should have
appeared yesterday is 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.

You don’t need to print puzzles at all.

| 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—it has quality too. And quality
is based on more, more, more. Mostly
more art, more 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.

D’ Antonio
Palter De Liso Delman
Erica Ewvins Andrew Geller
Jerro  Margaret Jerrold  Julianelli
Herbert Levine Jobn Marino
I. Miller Newton Elkin-Pandora
Palizzio Stanley Philipson
Jack Schaefer Mackey Starr
Seymour Troy Wolsam
Zuckerman and Fox

DESIGNER SHOE GUILD
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' HOUSEOFLORDS

THE ORIGINAL
4/5QUART +1llr B&PROOF

Tl ¥aly- L,

SCOTCHWHISKY
100 SCOTCH WHISKIES

WILLIAM WHITELEY BC?
DISTILLER S
LEITH. SCOTLAND

The light Scotch that's becoming the heavy favorite

...with both sides of the house

It's “"HIS and HER Time" all over America...when both
settle down around HOUSE OF LORDS and agree it's the best

decision of the day. Wonderful scotch, Try it at your house!

HOUSE oFr LORDS

the 'HIS and HER' scotch

!

BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY « 86 PROOF » IMPORTED SOLELY BY GLENMORE DISTILLERIES COMPANY, LOUISVILLE, KENTUCKY © 1960
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Head for the
SERAPE

HAPPIEST

daze
of your life!

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
la 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 thrum their guitars.
Dine in 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
by all means, come!

See your travel agent pronto! Or

write: Intercontinental Hotels,
Chrysler Bldg., New York 17, N. Y.

e
INTERCONTINENTAL

';f' 2 -.,* JI.
&7

HOTELS

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

MR. FINGERHOOD'’S BILL OF GOODS

UI\'TIL one notable day in June,
1946, I could never remember
a time when my father wasn’t
the T'reasurer of B’nai Sharmon, the
synagogue and community center of the
town I am calling Sharmon, Massachu-

setts. It was a matter of course that the
Nominating Committee would offer

| every year the slate of Benjamin Rutt-
| man, President, I. G. Katz, Vice-Presi-

dent, Abe Slobodkin, Recording Secre-
tary, and my father, Treasurer. That’s
the way it always was, and that’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-colony section
of Sharmon, where my family and I
lived from June through September—
changed the unchangeable the day he
sold Mr. Ruttman “a bill 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 was painfully 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 Solomon of
the community, often found
himself cowed by the new-
comer’s finesse. Deftly skip-
ping the period of humble
initiation a Grove entrant
usually experienced, Mr. Fin-
gerhood worked his way right
to the top of the social 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,

I had come into possession 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
various articles dropped into Lake Mas-
sasoit through the floorboards of the
community “raft”—in reality, a small,
sagging dock. When I started my sal-
vaging (I was looking in particular for
Mrs. 1. 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. They didn’t notice
me under the floorboards. They were
checking the minnow traps they used to
supply fresh bait for their fishing jaunts.
I clung silently to one of the raft piles
and listened,

“I mean we’ll just have a little fun,
what you call a little amusement, with
him, Ben,” Mr. Fingerhood was say-
ing in his salesman’s manner, which,
I knew, was sccompanied by expres-
sive facial contortions. “Sammy could
always take a joke, a hoax, on himself.
I’ll wager you he himself will get a
bang, what you call a kick, out of it
I’ll bet you. What do you say, Ben?
Don’t be such a stick-in-the-mud, what
you call a dead herring. Itll liven
things up, animate, the election meet-
ing. It’ll give the boys, the members,
something to chuckle over. What do
you say, how about it, Ben?”

“Well, Jack,” Mr. Ruttman said
pontifically as he put down a minnow
trap, “Ill tell you my thoughts. Sam,
as you know, has been our Treasurer
for many years now—since 1 first be-
came President, even. He is a dedicated
man, with years of faithful
service behind him. I would
hate—even in a joke, a harm-
less joke—to hurt him in
any way, a man of that cali-
birel .

“But who’s going to hurt,
Ben, to #njure?” Mr. Fin-
gerhood interrupted. “Why,
that’s the last thing, the far-
thest thing, from my mind.
I’ve only known, been ac-
quainted, with Sam for a
short time now, but believe
me, trust in me, that I think
the world of him. The earth!
I merely suggest we have a little fun,
what you call a little joke, on him
to liven things up. Look, the way 1
see it, the way I wisualize it, is we
fix it with the Nominating Commit-
tee, of which I’'m a member, a regular
participant, and we come up with the
usual slate of 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,
we tell him it’s all a big joke, what you
call a2 big hoax. We'll tell him he’s
really our choice, our nominee, after
all. We'll have a big laugh, what you
call a belly laugh, and I assure you,
Ben, guarantee you, Sam will have the

of3



unmistakably right

An Alan Paine is everything a man could want in a sweater — good looks,
good fit, and his own good comfort. Made in England of pure Vicufia, 100%
pure cashmere, Cashmere Major®, lambswool, and Shetland, Alan Paine
sweaters come in a range of styles to meet every need, a splendid selection
of colours and hues.

You recognize an Alan Paine even before you look at the label . . . for the
look and feel of a fine sweater are unmistakable.

From about $10 to $125.

unmistakably {! ! ').

Alan Paine sweaters are avail- E:'-n'ldsnn,_ "]\C a 'Rmhw}‘.itﬁlan. Ltil _‘:supqn R‘E Ihmmel Forbes. I1m
: enver, Colo, R Av- kB Py o N R, R oomingdale’s

able at these fine stores: Detroit, Mich _ The J, L. Hudson Co, New York, X.Y¥. _...Paul Btuart, Inc
Duluth, Minn. . ., Harry Allenfall New York, NY. F. R. Tripler & Co

Akron, Ohio.... ciseny LADR'E Durham, N.C. ... . The College Bhop Norfolk, YVa . Fizhback & Lea, Ltd
Albany, N ¥..oo. W. B Walch & Sons E Lansing. Mich.. Camphell’s S8uburban Oklahoma City, Okla ... ...Connolly’s
Atlanta, Ga, ; Rich's Greenshorn, N.O... (.:ne Lazhley Omaha, Neb,. . Charles J. Assmann
Atlantic City, X. T . McAvoy Greemwich, Conmn... Kor-n]v & HKepple Oxford, Ohio .. ... Jack’s Corner Store
Austin, Tex. Merritt, ‘%hau:fer&Erc-hn Hanover, N.H. James Campion, Inc Pazadena, Cal. i J. W. Hobinson
Paltimore. Md. ... | Hutzler's Hartford, Conn.. ... G. Fox & Co. Peorta, TIL ..o The Schradzkl Co
Baltimore, Md. oo Pasne & Merrill Indignapelis, Ind... T.. & Ayres & Co. Philadelphia, Pa. . . Jackson & Mover
Berkeley, Cal..... L Ceorge T Good Jacksonville, Fla. ... Bosenblum’s Philadelphis, Pua. .. “Jacoh Reed's Sons
Beverly. Mass. Johmnmy Appleseed’s Kansas City. Mo. ... Jack Henry, Ing. Philadelphia, Pg.. ..John Wanamaker
Beverly Hills. Cal.. J. W. Robinson Kanzas City, Moo ......... Woolf Bros. Phoenix, Ariz ... Goldwater's
Boelon, Mass. R H Stearns Co. Knoxville, Tenm. .. comocoeescesne Bi1CH 8 Pitteburgh, Pa  Joseph Herne Co., Ing.
Brooklyn, N. Y. ... Abraham & Straus Lake Forest, Tl .. . . Rohertson’s Portland, Dre. i Lowensin 4
Buffalo, N Y. e W, Hengerer Co. Lakewood, Cal...... Norm Meager's Princcnm M. vea s, Langrock’'s
Buffalo, . ¥. .. e 3. E. More Co. Lexington, Ky. Angelucel & Hingo Providence, R.I Harvey, Ltd
Burlingame, Cal........Robert W. Gates Lexington, Va.. The Cnl]ogt' Town Shop Providence, R.I. e PeerlEsg Co.
Cambridge, Mass..........J. Auvgust Co. Loz Angeley, (,ul et . W, Robinzon Raleigh, N.C. i Morman's Inc,
Canten, Ohio. Stern & Mann Louisville, Ky, .. e oen o FROMIEE Richmond, Va.. Greentree’s Ine.
Carmel-hy-the- Sea Cal. Derek Rayne Louisville, Ky¥. _Slewart Dry Goods Co Fichmond, Va. . Miller & Rhoads, Ine
Chapel Hill, N.C. .. Stevens - Shepherd Madizon, Wig......... MaeNeil & Moaoore Ridgewood. IN. 1. . Mac Hugh, Inc
Charlegton. 8.C. .. Jack Krawcheck Manchester, N, H.... Jim's Men's Shop Ealem, Mass. ... Olark & Friend
Charleston, W. Va. Corle & Richardson Memphis, Tenn. . .... .. Phil. A, Halle Sen Antonio, Texas . Frank Bros.
Charlotte, N.C., . Belk Bros. Ca, Milwaukee, Wis, ..T. A, Chs men o, Ban Diego, Cal.. The Marston Company
Chicago, I .. . Capper & Capper Mimnmeapclis... .. .I—Iul:ert W ‘ﬂh:te Inc. Sun Francizco, Cal. .. _...City of Parls
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Jotmn Wanamaker, Philadelphia
Gladding's, Providence

Martin's, Brooklyn
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biggest laugh out of it of all. He’s a
prince, that Sam, a kmg.”

“Well, Jack, I still don’t know,”
Mr. Ruttman said. “But if 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 concluded as they replaced the
minnow traps in the water and left the
raft.

I was certainly no informer, but I

| was a faithful son. As soon as I fished

up Mrs. Katz’s cigarette lighter, I ran
up Pond Avenue hill to our house,
where my father was busying himself
pruning one of our dozen or so fruit-
less apple trees. Still dripping from my

thing I had overheard.

Mer. 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 trec. “How could they play
such a stunt on me after all these
years?” he asked nobody in particular,
“If 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 what I’'m going to do about it yet,
but I’ll think of sumething, that’s what
I’m going to do. That no-good Finger-

| hood fellow and my old friend Ben can

have their fun, if that’s what they want,
but I’ll have my fun, too. I’ll think of
something, that’s what I’ll do.”

My father had never abstained from
instantaneous involvement in a politi-

| cal wrangle before. “But what are you
| going to do?” T asked him.

“What I’m going to do for the time
being, Son, is nothing, until T think
of something,” he answered. “When
they nominate that piker Eisendrath on
election night, I’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, sixtecn years,
and this is the thanks I get! Anyway,
I’ll be a lot happier being just an ordi-
nary member from now on, so I don’t
have to play politics with that Finger-
hood and his bunch of fourflushers.” He
| ended by making me promise I wouldn’t
breathe a word of what I’d heard that
day.

My father remained fairly pale dur-
ing the next week, which ended with
election night. He had told my mother
about Mr. Fingerhood’s joke, and al-
though he protested constantly that he
wasn’t the least bit interested in what

salvaging operations, I told him every- |,

ELBOW-DEEP IN CHIC, 6.50

Bonwit’s own Christian Dior gloves
in washable cotton, soft as doeskin
and as finely tailored, in a
I0-button length for 1960's
barer-than-ever arms. Black, white,
caramel, sand. é to 71/ sizes. Gloves.
Mail and phone orders.

At all Bonwit stores
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COMFORT
Black Suede $50

Comfort personified in a youthful ghillie.
Completely and exquisitely handmade to
insure long wear and superb fit — the
lightest, softest oxford in town. Other
leathers and a wide range of colors to
order. Brochure upon request.

. Belgian Shoes, Inc.
60 East 56th Street * New York

Under direct ownership of MR. H. BENDEL
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WORLD’S MOST PERSONAL SERVICE!

This First Class course (7 courses in all) gives Back in the Promenade Bar for coffee and
you a choice of several superb gourmet dishes. liqueur. A few more relaxed hours—and Paris!
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THE NEW JAGUAR 3.8 SEDAN — THE SEDAN THAT BEHAVES LIKE A SPORTS CAR!

JAGUAR



THE NEW 3.8 SEDAN

Out of an unbroken record of achieve-
ment comes a new car from Jaguar, the
3.8 Sedan, a five-passenger sedan with all
the dash of a true sports ear. Simple in
line, fluid in motion, luxurious in design,
the 3.8 embodies spacious ecomfort within
a size of modern dimensions. It is beauti-
ful, but not self-consecious; elegant, with-
out affectation. Its appointments are
flawless. Its performance will satisfy the
most demanding. The 3.8 speaks of its
owner as one who has not lost his eve for
beauty in a drab automotive age.

New engineering advances offer the 3.8
owner theultimate in comfort and safety :
* Dynamic acceleration and sustained
pewer with the famous XK engine.

» 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 optional extras.

* Added visibility provided with large
windsereen with very slim pillars and
wrap-around rear window.

* Steering wheel easily adjustable to your
convenience.

* Greater comfort with high output
heater-defrosting system. Has separate
duet to rear ecompartment.

* Built-in, flush-fitting oceasional tables
which open into rear compartment.

THE MARK IX SEDAN

The finest car of its class in the world.
Meticulously designed and worked in the
tradition of specialized coach builders,
the Mark IX’s superb styling, perform-
ance and appointments earmark this
motor car for the connoisseur.

THE XK 150 SPORTS CAR

Jaguar offers two models in the renowned
XK 150 series. The XK convertible and
hardtop coupe. Available with 3.8 engine.
We urge a visit to your dealer to drive
the Jaguar of your interest.

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.

BY Grove tradition, election night

was a gala marked by a big blow-
out at the house of the newly elected
President, which meant that it was
mvariably at the Ruttmans’. First,
though, came the serious business of the
election, at the shul. Although none
of the women participated 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 was situated. T wouldn’t
for the world have missed the elections
that year.

At the shul, a rectangular shingled
frame building with a vestry in the base-
ment, there was a pervading sense
of anticipation. Mr. Ruttman strode
into the vestry exuding his annual air
of humility. Mr. Fingerhood skipped
about, checking with each little 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; 1 doubted whether he
could hear one word in 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 about shul and community im-
provements to his circle. 1 overheard
him as he announced his plan for an en-
tirely new high-holiday seating arrange-
ment for that year. “Believe me,” he
said, “you can believe me when [ tell
you this: there’s going to be some
changes made around here if I have any-
thing to say about it, and I will, you
can take my word on that. [’m telling
you this right now, this minute, that it’s
a disgrace the way the seating plan is
made up for 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.
“T'he holidays aren’t early at all. Why,
this year they’re later than ever—prac-
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THE SENSE QOF
PROPORTION

Crompton’s famous for it in the way
they make cotton corduroys. Different
kinds for different oececasions,

The pinwale here is fine as an engraving,
yet velvet-soft. Washes, yet is never
lack-lustre. Makes these proportioned
“Slim Tapers” that fit like sixty without
stress or strain. The question is which
color :navy, brown, beige, green, black, red ?
8-18, short, 52" and under. 8-20, medium,
5'2"—5'7", 10-20, tall, 57" and over.

Under $7.
EDWARD MALLEY, NEW HAVEN;

CARSON PIRIE SCOTT, CHICAGO;
MAY-D&F, DENVER.,

BY DAVENSHIRE

MAKERS OF § NEW WORLD FABRICS
1071 AVE.OF THE AMERICAS, NEW YORK 18.



GIST OF THE YARN

The unobtrusive cut of this Gordon-
Ford suit focuses attention on the
wearer rather than the maker. Trans-
lated into handsome heather-tones —
in our Shadow Bone Twill — it is a
deft blend of 65% fine wool and 359
Orlon acrylic fiber. About $60. Also
available with matching vest.

Lord & Taylor (Alumni Shop),
New York and all branches
Jerrems, Chicago
Dayton's (Northbriar), Minnesota
Bunce Brothers, Cleveland
McDougall Cassou, Lid., Phoenix

GORDON-FORD, 350 Fifth Avenue, New York 1

tically on Columbus Day. I was think-
ing that maybe I wouldn’t even stay in
the Grove for them, that maybe I’d go
at home, at our Brookline temple.”

Mr. Slobodkin’s round hald head
became more purple than usual. “What
are you talking foohsh?” he said, loud-
ly, losing his preglection control. “I
mean, what are you talking foolish?
You can take my word on it, the holi-
days are so ecarly this year, they’re,
and you can believe me on this—they’re
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 word for it, the holidays are
early and they’re on Labor Day, and
what’s right is right. You can believe
me right there.”

“But Abe, I don’t want to start a
fight, Abe,” said Mr. Gans. “I ‘now
the holidays are late this year. T looked
it up. What am I, an illiterate 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 T tell you
this! Take my word for it, the holidays
are the carliest this year! Labor Day,
Aot . o0

On that night, I felt my place was
beside my father. I worked my way
through the throng, reaching his side
about the same time Mr. Ruttman did.

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

“That’s right, Ben,” my father said
softly, “another year,”

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

“The hell you do,” my father said
half jokingly. “You know you love it,”

“No, Sam,” Mr. Ruttman went on,
unruffled, “when a man reaches my
age he can’t take it any more, all the
hullabaloo politics. I wish some capa-
ble man with my dedicated 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 men settled 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
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#RDDETER TIES are available
at John Wanamaker (Philadelphia,
Jenkintown, Wilmington, Wynnewood)
and other fine stores. $2.50 & $3.50.
Rooster Craft Inc., 10 E. 40th St., New York



This year’s industry has set a record for Arkansas: 13,516 new jobs.

Since July 1955 a total of 51,066 new jobs has been announced.

10,300 10,383

1954 1955 1956 1957 1958 1959
1955 1956 1957 1958 1959 1960

The Arkansas Industrial Development Commission, State Capitol, Little Rock.
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business, because we want to get on |
with the important business at hand.
Remember, if you have anything to say,
stand up and be recognized and I’ll
recognize you. If you have nothing
to say, sit down and don’t say anv-
thing and T 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 I’ll
recognize you, but don’t make a whole

federal case out of it.”

There were never any nominations
from the floor, but at this point in most
clection meetings somebody always
made an impassioned speech praising
the Nominating Committee for its hard
work and affirming its wiscly selected
choices. On this night, however, my
father was the first on his feet. A ter-
rible hush descended on the room, and I
knew at once that Mr. Fingerhood’s
practical joke had become public
knowledge.

“Mr. President—DBen,” my father
began. “At this time, I would like to
nominate from the floor for the office
of Treasurer an old friend of us all and
a very important man in the Grove for
many years, Mr. Hyman Eisendrath.”
My father sat down.

From that moment on, I remember,
it was all very much like 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. Ruttman had to 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 looked a little
pale himself, I thought.

Order was finally restored, and Mr.
Ruttman turned to my father. “Is that
all you want to 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 and be 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

From our wide selection of interesting Eng-
lish and French tables. This charming band
made table of aged pearwood has 2 pewter
wells originally used as wine coolers. Weath-
ered off-white marble top. Has a warm mel-
low antiagued finish. A meticulons copy of
the famons original, 18" x 18" x 29" high.

. 0. B. N. Y. C., Crating §10 if $165
beyond delivery area

Lloyds is jam-packed with antique and repro-
duction furniture and decorations. There's
something for every room in the house.
You'll also see many antique and one-of-a-
kind pieces from old estates. r buyers try
to choose those items that will attrace dis-
criminating customers without being prohib-
itive in price. Come in, see our stock, and

let's chat a while. Free Illustrated Cﬂafo,gne.

LLOYDS

116 E. 60th St.

N.Y. 22, N.Y.
PLaza 9-7313

if you’re debonair enough to know that
Master Orange Toast tickles and tempts
your taste buds. Its unsurpassable crisp-
ness and orange tanginess are the very
stuff dreams are made of. Filled with
cheer to make your heart beat faster!

Ask for it wherever

. you shop for food or

" write Zinsmaster,
Minneapolis, Minn.,
%W  Box957,and we’ll tell
%) ' you where to get it.
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Here comes the sweetest chariot of all to Iltaly . . . the luxurious Qantas 707 jet! First lap
leaps from San Francisco and New York to London; second scoots you straight to Rome. And
all the while, you gallop along at nearly ten miles a minute—with 21,600 horses to whoosh
you on your way! Want to make sure you get aboard? Race straight to any travel agent—or
Qantas in New York, San Francisco, Los Angeles, Honolulu, and Vancouver. (Also BOAC,

general sales agents, in major U.S. cities.) QANTAS Austraiia’s Round-the-World Jet Airline F 40}
in association with Air India, BOAC, S.A.A., TEAL
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COMMUTATION TICKET
for Miss Bonwit Jr....to travel
from country to city, and vice versa.
By Mr. Mort Sportswear, our black and
white herringbone wool tweed jumper is
piped and belted in black leather. 25.00
With it we like a crisp white

linen shirt, 11.95 Sizes 5 to 13.

Separates from Miss Bonwit Jr.’s Floor
Mail and phone orders.
At all Bonwit Stores.

| 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 you all know and think
highly of, what you call respect, Hy-
man Eisendrath for Treasurer.”

Like the dormouse, I. G. Katz sud-
denly came to life. I guessed that he
had managed to turn up his hearing
ald so he could listen to his name be-
ing announced among the nominees.
“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 I'm always Vice.
I 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 the floor are over, I. G. You
can’t nominate Sam or anybody else.”

“Anyway, I don’t accept,” my father
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 made a terrible noise and
must have hurt him. “Quiet!” he
shouted. “Now, I'm telling you all to
be quiet, do you hear me, quiet! When
you're all quiet, ’m going to tell you
something, but not until you’re quiet.
As the newly elected President, T feel I
should settle all this hullabaloo, so what
I’'m gﬂing to do is this—"

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

“Quiet!  You’re 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. Gans in a more subdued voice.

“What I’'m going to do is 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

o
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A visit to this “Little Paris in North
America” is just like a trip abroad.
it’s close to the Laurentians and
everything you want to see and do.
You’ll enjoy The Queen Elizabeth,
Montreal’s newest hotel, each room
with television and radio. Direct
indoor passageway to our own
garage, rail and airline terminals.
FREE GARAGE » FAMILY PLAN
Single from $9 ¢ Double from $13

SEE YOUR TRAVEL AGENT OR CALL
HILTON CARTE BELANCHE RESERVATION
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PEOPLE ARE THE PURPOSE-PEOPLE ARE THE POWER

Austere as its heritage,

stern and bleak as its founding fathers,
are the winters of New England—

and whose ancestry is all America’s.
n 60 pages of words and pictures,
LoOK captures New England

in every season, in its many faces.
Skier against a Vermont slope.

Small boy fishing at Walden Pond.
Boston beauty and tea at the Ritz.
Bennington freshman...village chureh chorr...
the Kennedys...the Ribicofs...

and those Fairfield County commuters.
This is New England, for these

are 1ts people...in the current

LOOK; the exciting story of people.
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Emeritus—that’s like when it’s hon-
orary after you’ve finished your devoted
years of service—and I’'m electing,
nominating, our loyal, devoted Treas-
urer Sam to the post. So when we hold
the voting in a few minutes, that’s who
I’m nominating.”
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fair, the only just, way out is for Sam to
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Committee.”

“Believe you me, he’s right,” Mr.
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from his seat. “You can take my word
on that, believe me.”

“You’re also out of order, 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 agrec one hundred and fifty
per cent completely,” Mr. Slobodkin
answered. “And as Recording, I want
you all to take my word for it that 'm
throwing all my weight behind the
Lmeritus resolution, You can believe
me right there.”

“YWhat resolution?” 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’m calling for a vote on the whole slate,
including Emeritus.”

There was a roar of cheers and affir-
mations, and without further ado the
evening’s business came to a close. The
one dissident was Mr. Gans, who in-
sisted to anyone who would listen to
him that the whole thing was devious
and highly illegal, because no one had
seconded the resolution and no secret
ballot had been taken. But he had lost
his audience. All the men were on their
feet, talking cheerfully as they crowded
toward the vestry 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, patromizing
arm around him and promised, “We’'ll
work together hand in glove, like a
regular Damon and Pythias.” Then
Mr. Ruttman came over and hugged
my father from the other side.
“Sam,” Mr. Ruttman said appeal-
S : - newest
ingly, “you’ve got to forgive me. That Z
Fingerhood guy sold me a hll of fashion
goods.” —BURTON BERNSTEIN story:

THERE'LL ALWAYS BE AN ENGLAND JUNIOR
WHERE THE CHOIR SEATS GO

BANG
From the London Sunday Times |

Sir,—I am compiling a list of carvings
to be seen in British medieval churches
depicting episodes in the story of Reynard
the Fox, and I should be most grateful
to readers for their cooperation as they
travel about on their holidays. These carv-
ings are most likely to be found on the
misericords—on the under side of the

@
hinged seats in the choir stalls. I should 111ter
also be most interested to hear of any
stained-glass windows, brasses or stone the pants thot l"Eﬂ"Y fit
carvings of Reynard.

E. K. C. VarTy

Department of Modern Languages, BLOOMINGDALE'S, NEW YORK  MARSHALL FIELD & CO., CHICAGO
University College of ey B W YORK
North Staffordshire, JACK WRIER Ui15 bR APt oe]
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LETTER FROM WASHINGTON

Auvcust 31

N the blessed eve of its dissolu-
tion, the short post-convention
session of Congress appears to

be one of the most cynical manecuvers
in recent political history. The ends it
was intended 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, and if it had any justi-
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’s staff sought to malke
history the goat by arguing that the ses-
sion was simply inevitable—that Con-
gressional sessions have been getting
longer and longer over the vears, 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 1s 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 to then he had conspicuously lacked.
In the winter, he had squarcd 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 Truman in 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
name and wizardry.

Senator Kennedy was nominated
with votes to spare, but the session had
to be held anyway, and no good has
come of it for anyone—not even for the
Republicans. The Texas scheme might
just possibly have worked—that is to
say, either the benefactions might have

been written into law or the responsi-
bility for their denial might have been
pinned on President Eisenhower—if
Senator Johnson hed won the main
prize at Los Angeles. His Southern and
border-state friends, who seem not to
care very much whether he is installed
as Vice-President next January, might
have been a bit more helpful if 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 Kennedy had such a large hand,
was drafted and adopted before the bal-
loting began, so Senator Johnson would
have been asking for Southern support
on Senator Kennedy’s terms, and all the
evidence of the moment suggests that
the South, whether or not it goes along
with the ticket in the end, doesn’t think
much of those terms. Senator Johnson is
looked upon as a turncoat because he
accepted the Kennedy platform 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 any satisfaction 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
who feel that he has at last been ex-

posed. T'hey enjoy pointing

out that he acquired his rep-
’ utation in the easiest pos-

sible way—by always going
along with the majority. He
has rewritten bills of Demo-

cratic origin until they were
acceptable to the adminis-
tration, and he has rewrit-
ten administration bills until
they were acceptable to the
Democrats. This, they con-
cede, may have been a great
public service in a time of
divided government, but it
was not a very demanding
one, and it cannot sustain
a reputation for political
genius, which is generally
carncd by prevailing against

majorities or by organizing
them in behalf of some
principle, rather than by
mohilizing existing majori-
ties behind innocuous pro-

“Tell me something to paint.”’

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. Tt
was feared that if the Senate chamber
became a jousting place for Mr. Nixon
and Senator Kennedy for several weeks,
one or both of them might say or do
something that would injure the na-
tional interest in one or another of the
many places in which it has lately been
involved—in the Congo, for example,
or in Cuba, or at the Powers trial in
Moscow. Fortunately, nothing of the
sort happened. But this may be only
because, really, nothing at all happened.
The restraint of the session may be only
an aspect of its 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 was yesterday, 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 Kennedy has stayed off
the floor except for crucial roll calls,
and Mr. Nixon, before his hospitaliza-
tion, occupicd 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
moment of 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 ear-
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 of interest
came when Senator Kennedy, seeing at
last that the situation was, from his
point of view, utterly without hope,
threw a yellow pencil down on his desk
and departed. Neither before nor since
has anvthing 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
words in praise of the late Oscar Ham-
merstein [I with a topical commentary:
“He made a truly great contribution to
our nation’s culture. It was Hammer-
stein who wrote the 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 now is that

neither party stands to 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 Democrats failed 1n
all their enterprises. The embattled
minority Democrats maintained fairly
close ranks throughout, while the ma-

jority showed itself to be as badly riven
on welfare measures as on civil rights. A MOST DlSTlNCTIVE
If voters took such matters as seriously
as perhaps they should, the Democrats AND UNIQUE ARRAY OF
would be the principal sufferers. It 1s FlNE AM ERICAN CRAFTS

plain that the Democrats, at least when

they control the legislative branch alone, IS PRESENTLY ON ViEW

are not one party but two, and that on

any issues mmvolving regional loyalties IN OUR SPAC[OUS

they cannot, as the President said at his

news conference last week, form an ef- NEW QUARTE F\)S AT

fective majority even when they out-

number Republicans two to one. Never- 44 WEST 58RD STR EET

theless, it is doubtful whether their

national ticket has lost anything of WE CORDlALLY le”_E YOU
value, apart from the time that Senator
Kennedy might have used to better TO VIS[T US SOON
advantage. [ssues 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 A cademy of Political Science. The
impression of most observers here 1s that
voters in general think of Congress,
when they think of it at all, in terms
of the individual men they are called
upon to vote for or against. While they

44 West 53rd St,New York 19, N.Y. PLaza 7-9484 Catalog on Request



122

ADELAAR, specialists in heautiful
shirts, choose Skinner fabrics for their
ability to reflect impeccable detail. To wit:
famous Skinner TRUHU®—a washable
pure silk broadcloth—that’s available in
ten glorious colours. Approximately $11.
At: Roos/Atkins, California; J. L. Hudson
Co., Detroit; Lord & Taylor, New York.

Remember, all things appearing equal . ..

the
material
distinction
1S

SKINNER

WILLIAM SKINNER & SONS, 12 W.40th ST., NEW YORK 18, MY
QUALITY WEAVERS SINCE 1848

£ 1960, WILLIAM SKINNER & S0ONE

distinguish between the parties, 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 when he has decided which of
two candidates for the House is worthy
of his support and which of two candi-
dates for the Senate will better serve the
interests he regards as good. Congress
as a battleground for class and regional
interests, as a theatre of operations for
coalitions that cut across party lines,
has little reality for the mass of the elec-
torate—in large part, perhaps, because
the American press has never found a
way of giving 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,
Dewey lost 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 hold this to be a
proposition whose fallacy has been dem-
onstrated in the last six Eisenhower
years, when the electorate has been un-
flagging in its admiration for Mr. Eisen-
hower and consistent in its rejection of
Republican candidates for Congress.)
If 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—are unable to provide the
“leadership” they were everlastingly
talking about in Los Angeles.

N a speech delivered last night by
telephone to a meeting of the New
York AF.L.-C.I.O., Senator Ken-
nedy sought to put the blame on the
President for the session’s failure to pro-
duce welfare legislation, and he can be
counted upon to continue this effort
throughout the campaign. The fecling
here is that it is a half-truth but an im-
portant one. [f the Senate Democrats
had been able to rally their full
strength—sixty-six votes—they would
still have been one shy of 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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BOARD OF TRUSTEES: Courtlandt Canbhy,
Ward B. Ghamberlin, Ir,, Frank P. Davidson,
Enno R. Hebbing, Henriette de Vitry.

BUILDING: A cheerful brownstene house. gver-
looking a museum garden fronting on Central
Park, high ceilings, ample light The house is
presently being renovated to conform to fire,
health and other regulations,

INFORMATION:
Address: The Registrar, Trent School | East
92 St., or call SA 2-7340.

This full wrap
skirt of conti-
nental waled
corduroy is
an exciting
new concept
tn “‘skirt-dressing.”
Narrowed across the
hips, it falls to a stride- =
wide hemline, features | |
fathoms-deep pockets. r}
Shadow Blue, Moss,
Putty, Brass. Sizes 8 to
16. At the Country Store,
Concord, Mass., and all
branches; Congo Shop,
Petoskey, Mich., and
other fine stores. About
thirteen dollars.

2 JoHn MeYER
4 % NorwicH

NORWICH, CONNECTICUT

IN NEW YORK: 1407 BROADWAY
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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 majonity and thercby
spared the President and Mr., Nixon
the awkwardness of a veto. Neverthe-
less, Senator Kennedy’s argument is
not as disingenuous as it has been made
to sound. In the Senate there was in
fact a large majority—almost certainly
large enough to override a veto—that
wanted a medical-care program 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 differences if both factions had not
known that the President would reject
any product of the compromise. A large
majority wanted a bill in this session,
but the President did 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 made to 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 not felt that it
was somehow irresponsible to vote for
a measure that had no chance what-
ever of final passage.

In any case, it was the President
who blocked the medical-care program,
and he is 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 majority of their ma-
jority had no part in bottling up legisla-
tion. T'wo Democrats, however, joined
with the four Republican members to
prevent the Congress from taking ac-
tion on a large number of bills. 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 fairly simple po-
litical truth when he says that the pres-
ent paralysis of government would not
exist if the White House were deter-
mined to end it. Complete candor might
require him to add that the Democrats
in Congress could themselves put an end
to 1t if they achieved perfect unity. But

f
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nd vice versa.

onmoor knit shirts

Your boy will look especially nice in this cotton knit shirt. New British collar, a little shorter and a lot
smarter. About $4. Your favorite store probably has it. Donmoor, 1115 Broadway, New York 10, N. Y.
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MEN OF
MOBILITY

CHOOSE

Znglish
Leather*

after shave...
after shower...
after hours...

The only
all-purpose
men'’s lotion.
From $2.00

Traveling?
Use the
unbreakable
flask. The
funnel? To
refill the flask
without spilling a
precious drop.

8 oz. English Leather in crystal bottle.
4 oz. English Leather in plastic-flask. ..
framed in handsome Redwood Chest,

$5.00

MEM COMPANY

67 IRVING PLACE. NEW YORK

then he would also be compelled to ac-
knowledge, in candor, that perfect unity
is never achieved, and that the approach
to it 1 more difficult in a2 majority party
than in a minority one. Indeed, he
Inight go on to say that the ideal itself
is un-American, and that the mono-
lithic party should be left to totalitarians;
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
| From the Lamar Daily Democrat |
NOTHING TO STORY
ON GRUESOME WERECK

Everywhere we went we were queried
about the wreck of a car driven by Mrs.
Bill Montgomery of the Rosebranch
neighborhood west of town Saturday.

“Did you know that Mrs. Montgomery
got her head cut clean 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 knew nothing
about it.

No funeral homes in 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 of the skating rink in front of which
the accident was presumed to have oc-
curred, said that Mrs. Montgomery had
called in the evening at the rink to pick up
her children. but she knew nothing 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. Montgomery had lefr rather unex-
pectedly for Oklahoma to visit a brother,
Friday night, after calling for her chil-
dren at the rink. When Mrs. Lawless
heard the story of the ghastly accident, she
called the home of the brother, where she
was told that Mrs. Montgomery had ar-
rived and was in her usual health.

There might have been some difficulty
of a minor nature, but investigation proved
that Mrs. Montgomery was not involved

in a highway accident in which she was be-
headed.

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

A little pate de foie gras is 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
demi tasse is pleasant if 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, you shall have some!

De Busschere of Bruges
Shoe Artisans for over 300 years
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For men — Barefoot freedom in
this hand-sewn, hand-turned,
soft-soled casual,

Order card on request.

Black or Brown Calf.

Belgian Shoes, Inc.
60 East 56th St.
New York

casual
825

UNDER THE
PERSONAL DIRECTION OF

MR. H. BENDEL

Feels like walking on air —

"Tisherman

TRADE MARK REG

finit'socks

100%
:  STRETCH
NYLON
EXTRA-LONG
ANKLETS

$750

[

{ﬁm HOSIERY ORIGINAL

What gives these handsomely ribbed socks
their springiness? 2 special ingredients . . .
the luxurious “Fisherman Knit” plus Camp’s
skillful craftsmanship. One inch Ilonger
than conventional anklets. At better stores.

Camp and Melnnes, Inc., 40 E. 34 Street, New York,
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IN THE NEW, CLEAR BOTTLE ¢
FIVE STAR <

THE FLAVOR THAT I5

STANDARD THE WORLD OVER

IN THE WORLD'S
MOST FAMOUS BOTTLE
PINCH
THE SOVEREIGN 5COTCH

Both from the House of Haig...the oldest Scotch whisky distillers, founded in 1627
Don’t be Vague...ask for Haig & Haig m BLENDED SCOTS WHISKY, 86.8 PROOF, RENFIELD IMPORTERS, LTD., N.Y.



This ripple of nylon has revolutionized fashion.
Only your fingers can tell you how.

For the first time nylon feels (doesn’t just promise; really feels)
like silk. As smooth. As full-bodied. As crisp and whispery. For
that to happen, nylon itself had to change. And change it did! To-
day, thanks to research, there is a revolution in nylon...a yarn so
extraordinary, even its structure is new. The change is subtle:
you’d need a microscope to see it. Yet it makes the difference be-




The fabric is by Renaoir.

tween all the nylon fabries you have worn...and the rich, rustly,
almost voluptuous fabrics you will wear from now on.

That yarn is Cadon* nylon. Remember the name. Cadon . . . by
Chemstrand. As you read, more and more Cadon is reaching the
stores...in astonishingly beautiful clothes from America’s

finest manufacturers.Canyou wait to get your fingers onit? EERSN

Cadon nylon by Chemstrand
} munfaciurers dz she reit. THE H 5 Fiih Ave, B ¥. 1 = Plinmi CHEMSTRAND® NYLON—Pensacals, Fis = ACRILANY ACRYLIC FIRER—Desarur, Ale

¢ tve CHEMSTRAND coproraTion s
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When the sun goes down at sea, R

the world holds its breath a moment. S

Your heart quickens as you watch the waters 1gniﬁ,ﬁcn breath-
lessly see the fiery color extinguish itself, sofﬂyshﬁ#g your
world-at-sea into gentle darkness. ey

What was your day like, on your ship?

You felt that tired old self become still more of a stranger.

Never once did you think of the ragged cares of your everyday
world that only hours ago blocked : - =
your horizon so hugely.

You laughed. You stretched.

You reached out and tried all you JBE;.
could, but never touched the |
bounds of your new horizon-to-
horizon world!

You reveled in the space that was
yours to live in. The size of your

ship. The very size of the air around you, ringing with laughter
and fun as you've never known it

And your evening, now, will be filled once again with the rich

pleasures of a kingdom that belongs to you, generously shared
with those whe share your ship.

Soon, soon, your ship will slip into port.

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

All to be recalled, again and again, with love.




Save 10% on Your Trip by Ship

Round-Trip Rates Reduced
10% for “Thrift Season”

By booking round-trip you save
whether you use the same ship-line
both ways, or a combination of lines
... you save 109, on the ship portion
even if you go one way by air!
You’ll save money—and enjoy Euro
more than ever—when you follow the
lead of many travelers who go before
or after the summer rush!

TO EUROPE
Jan. 1 to Apr. 14
Aug. 23 to Dec. 31

FROM EUROPE
Jan, 1 to June 21
Nov. 1 to Dec. 31

Your Ship Is More Than Transpor-
tation ... It’s a Vacation Resort
that Takes You to Europe!

Comfortable stateroom and attentive
service . . . gourmet meals and in-
between snacks . . . wide decks for
sports, sunning, strolling . . . endless
shipboard fun, dancing, parties,
games, first-run movies . . . supervised
children’s playrooms . . . huge free
275-pound baggage allowance . . . all
included in your ship ticket!

See Your Travel Agent Now!

THE TRANS-ATLANTIC
STEAMSHIP LINES

American ExportLines+ Canadian Pacific Steam-
ships + Cunard Line +« Europe-Canada Line -
French Line » Furness-Warren Line » Greek Line
Grimaldi-Siosa Lines » Hamburg-Atlantic Line
Holland-America Line = Home Lines = ltalian
Line = MNational Hellenic American Line « North
German Lloyd = MNorwegian America Line =
Swedish American Line = United States Lines

Enjoy your trip, go by ship
fo all Europe

The British Isles...Scandinavia... Mediterranean

THE RACE
TRACK

Back to the Mines

A}UEDUCT days
are here again.
The meeting that
@ began the first of last
week will continue through September
24th, and after that the scene of action
will shift to Belmont, which, I regret
to say, is to have only twenty-four days.
Then it’s back to Big A until the season
ends, on the last day of November.
The opening day was marked by an
amazing outburst of speed, the first ink-
ling of which came in the second race,
when Time Off, a four-year-old five-
thousand-dollar claimer, ran a mile in
1:35—faster than Man o’ War ever did
it. Then Red Douglas, a jumper by
Hill Prince, set a new course record in
the hurdles, doing a mile and five 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

P€| in exactly the same time. As everybody

knows, our tracks get faster every year.
Which reminds me that back in 1914
a sprinter named Iron Mask, who prob-
ably had iron feet, too, ran six furlongs
in 1:0935 over an adobe footing at
Juarez, Mexico, and horsemen who
saw the performance still speak of it
with awe. The record stood until 1935,

‘when Clang, a Kentucky flier, clipped

two-fifths of a second from it. The
present record is 1:08, set by something
named Dumpty Humpty at California’s
Golden Gate Fields last autumn. I won-
der how long that will stand.

The Fall Highweight was thrilling to
watch. Yes You Will, who was almost
unbeatable at Bowie in the spring,
stepped off the first two furlongsin 0:22
and the half mile in 0:4435—mnice go-
ing for a colt who had been out of
training since early this summer—but
then Four Lane wore him down in the
stretch. Although I said earlier that
Careless John hadn’t much form, in my
opinion his race was a better one than
Four Lane’s; he ran the last quarter in
0:232%, and any colt who can do that
I one to put your money on.

On the 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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wool jersey —
' tied for
first place

The first dress you’ll reach for —
from now on. The season’s easy,
fluid look —derived from this
young, free-swinging treatment of
unpressed pleats. Navy, emerald
green or the new lilac. 8 to 16,

3995

New York » Chicago » Boston « Philadelphia « Detroit
Baltimore » Cleveland « St. Louis » Atlanta » Si. Pa:ul
Minneapolis = Indianapolis * Buffalo = Kansas Cily
Cincinnati » Washington, D. C. » Har{ford » Providence



130

OUTSTANDING

WlNES from |TALY _

BOLLA &
SOAVE = i
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Grown in Soave.
Bottled in Soave.
Exquisitely soft, light,

golden dry wine.
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MAIL ORDERS FILLED PROMPTLY
Delightfully air conditioned!

Tues., Wed., Thurs., Sun, at 8:30, Sun. at 3PM, $2.90,3.45,3.90.
Fri. 8:30, Sat. 7 and 10 PM, 52,90, 3.90, 4.95

Checks to Little Mary Sunshing, encl stamped, self-add. env., give 3 alt. dates
% ORPHEUM THEATRE, 126 2nd Ave., N. Y. 3, OR 4 8140
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[“A FABULOUS and ENCHANTING PLAY!”

—Atkinson, TIMES
SAINT SUBBER & ARTHUR CANTOR present

PADDY CHAYEFSHKY's HIT cOMEDY!

pirected by 1 YRONE GUTHRIE

Mon. thru Thurs. Evgs.: $6.90, 5.75, 4.80, 3.60,
3.00. Fri. & Sat. Evgs.: $7.50, 6.90, 5.75, 4.80.
3.60, 3.00. Wed. & Sat. Mats.: $4.80, 4.30.
3.60, 3.00, 2.50 (Tax Incl.). Encl. self-addressed,
stamped env. and suggest 3 aiternate dates.

BOOTH THEATRE, 228 W. 45 St., N.Y. 36

Air-Conditioned

soan  JOSH
buasoer  WHITE

Plus Clancys & Tommy Makem

sidafi Tu, W, Th, Sun. 32—Shows 9:30, 11:30
Sguai F, Sat. $2.50—Shows 9:30, 11:30, 1:30

Opening
Sept. 8th

to Reason wasn’t nominated for the
Futurity, and, as you may know, there
are no supplementary entries for that
one, Oh, well, he has envugh stakes
engagements to keep him as busy as a
bee until he goes to Florida. Calumet
Farm, which used to have at least half
a dozen colts eligible for the Futurity,
has only one this season—Beau Prince.

BEING one of those peevish fellows

who believe that every horse de-
serves a good name (and you’ll find
that, on the whole, the better racers are
well named), I’'m sorry to say that this
year’s crop of two-year-olds has fared
pretty badly. There’s the usual collec-
tion of names made up of 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 II.
And I could go on for hours. Others
are just as meaningless, to give them the
best of it, although they seem 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 some little dandies—Fool-Me-Not
(he is by Tom Fool), A. Rumble,
Kool Karat, and Big Britches, this last
one for a filly. Then there ars portman-
teau names—Apatontheback, Onebya-
length, Shinbucktoo, Osopokey, and
Woodenlegs. What we need are more
names hke Waddle, for a daughter
of Sitting Duck; Very Slow Pay, for a
filly by Royal Coinage out of Largo;
land Miss Otis, for a filly by Gun Shot

out of Incidentally.
YOU don’t get many laughs at 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. You will
find plenty of amusement, though, in
“Patients and Ponies” (Random
House), by M. Murray Nierman,
M.D., a merry account of 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. —AuDAX MINOR

SCHOOL CONSTRUOMY
A BOON TO ECONCTION
—Headline in the Miami Herald.

Should we be glad?

i

“FUNNIEST MUSICAL
IN YEARS”’

—~Chapman,
News

Prices: Evgs. Orch. $8.60; Mezz. & Boxes $6.90:
Bale. $5.75, 4.60, 4.05, 3.45; Mats. Wed. & Sat.
Orch. & Boxes $5.00; Mezz. $4.60; Balc. $4.05,
3.45, 2,90, 2.30 (Tax Incl.). Please enclose self-
addressed, stamped envelope with check or money
order and suggest 3 alternate dates.

cono. MARTIN BECK THEA.
302 W. 45th St., N. Y. C.

BES]F'MIZ!.AYh 1960
PATTY DUKE 3” >

ANNE BANCROFT
- g
A new play by WILLIAM GIBSON
Directed by ARTHUR PENN

MAIL ORDERS FILLED PROMPTLY

Eves. Mon. thru Thurs.—$56.90, 5.75, 4.60, 2.90. Eves. Fri. &
Sat.—%7.50, 6.90, 5.75, 4.60, 3.60, 2.90. Mats. Wed. & Sat—
$4.80, 4.05, 345 290, 230, List several alternate dates.

Cong PLAYHOUSE Theatre 137 w48, N.Y. 36, CI 5-6060

Cond
=

4 "TONY"
AWARDS

“SMASH MUSICAL HITY"— vire

MARY MARTIN
"THE SOUND OF MUSIC

Music ond Lyrics by

RODGERS & HAMMERSTEIN

s.. 5y LINDSAY & CROUSE
wm THEODORE BIKEL

Entire Production Dirscled by

VINCENT J. DONEHUE

Air Cond.
LUNT-FONTANNE, 46 St W.of B'y-Mats. Wed & Sat

ugheer Delight!™ i .

PAUL PEGGY EDDIE

CASS MAYEHOFF
R HURBER CARNIVAL

¥ ] EC
+GIVER FPETER TURG
Iqt-j'!_gqrfutm{.'umpuwd and Performed by
g PON ELLIOTT
Conceived and Directed by

] EREDITH
BURGES S N 52nd St. Clr, 8-8270
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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 and fertility of
the country and how it felt 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 September that
I am allergic to shovels, and do not
want to go tunnelling under the East
River in case it gives me the shakes—I
know a more amiable way to get them.

I would like 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 me in Ireland.

I would like to see and pay my
respects to Big Daddy Burl Ives, 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, Niagara Falls,
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 TI'll tell you what I'd like you to
see — my play THE HOSTAGE. I wrote
THE HOSTAGE because I like people. 1
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 how I ever brought all these
people togethér, or where. That is not as
difficult as it seems. Humans come together
quite easily because they need to touch
other human beings or, for that matter,
just to share a word and have a beer.

What's the plot? As in life, there are
lots of plots, but perhaps the most import-
ant one deals with the eternally romantic
struggle of young people to better the

[

world they live in. But, my older genera-
tion doesn’t just nod its head sagely and
say “Pish, tush, vou younger generation!
Have your fling, you’ll know better when
you grow up”. In THE HOSTAGE, older
folk are torn between youthful loyalties
and so-called adult wisdom, which com-
fortably concludes that 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 HOSTAGE I have
nothing to sell—not religion, 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 8

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 roads safer, the beer stronger, the
food cheaper, and old men and old
women warmer in the winter and
happier in the summer.

Please come to THE HOSTAGE to
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 HOSTAGE is of live human
beings extremely busy living and
striving for a little gaiety and communi-
cation with their fellow men.

And now a word of advice: Joan
Littlewood. our directoress, moves
people across the stage just the way people
move in real life. No one waits for
another to finish a set speech before say-
ing what they think or feel. Conversations
overlap, laughs come quickly, action is
fast, because that is the way people are.
Y ou will enjoy vourselves just a little more
if you come prepared to join our rather
remarkable group of your fellow beings.

I hope to see you all at the Cort Theatre
on or after September 20th,

HOW TO GET TICKETS FOR
“THE HOSTAGE” BY BRENDAN BEHAN

THE HOSTAGE opens at the Corr
Theatre on September 20th. We suggest
your placing vour order for tickets with
this handy order form. Your order will
receive careful attention.

g W S e -

for in the | Orchestra [] Mezz. — Balcony
{No. of Seats)

for ] Matinee ] Evening
{ Day & Date)

Name

Address

City Zone______ State

Prices: Opening, Orch. Sold Out. Mezz. $7.50, 6.90, 5.75; Balc. $460, 3.45. Evgs.
thereafter, Mon. through Thurs. Orch. $6.90; Mezz. $5.75, 4.60; Balc. $3.45, 2.90. Fri. &
Sat. Orch. $7.50; Mezz. $6.90, 5.75, 4.60; Balc. $3.45, 2.90. Mats. Wed. & Sat. Orch. $4.80:
Mezz. $4.05, 3.45, 2.90; Balc. $2.30. Tax Incl. Please enclose stamped, self-addressed
envelope with check or money order. Suggest several alternate dates.
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A REPORTER AT LARGE

NDER the heading “United

l I 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-
cerved applications for admittance from
some seven hundred and fifty thousand
secondary-school students—an alarm-
ingly high figure, since the average col-
lege can accommodate nowhere near a
thousand freshmen and, in any case, 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
once fairly placid business of college ad-
missions has lately acquired the dimen-
sions of a sizable industry, some of the
largon of a social science, and a structure

THE BRIGHTEST EVER

like that of a vertically organized laber
union. Near the base of the pyramid is
a large corps of practitioners of the rela-
tively new profession of guidance coun-
selling, at least one of whom is now
found on the premises of every up-and-
coming high school and prep school in
the country. At the pinnacle of the edi-
fice are the admissions officers of the
approximately forty American colleges
that, if you are over twenty-five and
have not recently had reason to concern
yourself with such matters, you will
probably think of simply as first-rate
schools but that, 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 examples of the new admis-
sions jargon, have their origin in the
fact that the forty-odd colleges in ques-
tion have many more applicants than
they can take, much of the popularity of
the appellations can be traced to the way

o, g

they protect a guidance man when he
breaks the news to querulous parents
that their child will have to be content
with admission to what he calls “an ex-
cellent little liberal-arts institution,”
which the 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, clsewhere, such
relatively small but educationally impec-
cable institutions as Haverford and
Wesleyan.  Although the competition
among girls for admission to the col-
leges that the guidance-and-admissions
people have dubbed the Heavenly Seven
(Barnard, Bryn Mawr, Mount Hol-
yoke, Radcliffe, Smith, Vassar, and
Wellesley ) is just as keen as that amon g
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-school teach-
ers have ceased to be par-
ticularly surprised by anx-
ious mothers’ and fathers’
demands to know at once
whether their sons are pres-
tige-college material, and by
the time a boy is a senior
Cub Scout he will, if he zs
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. And by 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’s little liberal-
arts institutions. He is ex-
horted to become “motivat-



ed,” so that he will work “at the top of
his potential,” and as he enters his senior
year, if he has any stuff in him at all, he
will probably throw himself into a last,
frantic sprint for the highest grades
he can pull down—that is, provided
he can spare the time from the cycle
of reading-skill, intelligence, vocational-
guidance, and someumes 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 1s supposed to predict his
score on the College Entrance Exam-
ination Board tests still ahead of him. In
advisers’ interviews, assembly lectures by
returning alumni, and school-distribut-
ed books and pamphlets, he is told how
and when to write his first letter to a
college, even if it is merely a request for
a catalogue; he is instructed in how to
dress, act, and talk in interviews with
college admissions men; and he is likely
to be given from four to six coaching
sessions in how to take the College
Board tests, which are required for ad-
mission to practically all the prestige col-
leges and to about twe hundred and
fifty others.

The immediate target of all such ef-
fort, analysis, cramming, and prayer is,
of course, the college admissions officer.
This simultaneously harassed and ex-
alted faculty member may have come
to his job as a member of the academic
staff who has revealed a talent for ad-
ministration, or he may be a professional
guidance expert. In the small, non-
prestige colleges, his main worry, even
in these days of educational overpopu-
lation, may be that his institution is not
attracting enough applicants to enable
it to practice any sclectivity in putting
its student body together—or perhaps
even to fill its freshman class. At many
of the big state universitics, by contrast,
the admissions man is 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 most of those who apply, regard-
less of their qualifications, with the re-
sult that his office becomes little more
than a fiing 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
frightening, if not the most likely, is
the possibility that they will wreck,
or at least 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 nightmarish situations can come |,

to pass is that nowadays terrified second-
ary-school youngsters apply for as many
colleges as they happen to feel like ap-

plying for, on the theory that the more |

applications they put in, the better their
chances are for getting into a decent
school. Unfortunately, the admissions
men very often have no way of dis-
covering how many other colleges each
applicant is trying for, nor have they
any way of knowing, after they have

spent months poring over qualifications |

and culling their lists, how many of the

students they decide to admit actually ||

intend to come to their college, or how |
many of the brilliant, needy youths
whom they attempt to lure with schol-
arships will rise to the bait, The admis-
sions officer’s only way of allowing for
what he and his confreres call “ghost™
applications 1s to admit more students
than there are places in the freshman
class. T'his 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 aslarge or twice as large
as the school has room for. Since the
danger of too many acceptances is far
greater than that of too few, and since
In recent years some prestige colleges
have reported receiving up to twelve
times as many applications as there are
places to be filled, the pressure on these
institutions to expand their educational
and physical facilities has been enormous.
A few have done so, but most have de-
cided in favor of very little expansion or
nore at all, preferring to defend the lib-
eral-arts tradition as they know it, rather
than risk diluting the quality of their
scholarship or their instruction.

Among the schools that have most
forthrightly taken this stand is Yale Uni-
versity, whose president, A. Whitney
Griswold, said not long ago, “We have
no thought of deubling our student body
by 1970, or of increasing it arbitrarily
by any fixed 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—1
preted. I think we had better mention it
and acknowledge it, for it is exactly
what we mean to do.”” Over most of the
past decade, Yale has had a ratio of be-
tween three and four well-qualified
applicants for every place in 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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and fifty to a thousand. Since the tide |
of Yale applicants is steadily rising, with
the ratio now up to almost five boys per
vacancy, and since Yale’s admissions
office has been a leader in trying to solve
the problems that 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 I 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. At least, every year
the Freshman Dean’s office announces
that the new class 1s the brightest ever.
And at 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 mother or sister of any current Yale
applicants, and also after obtaining my
promise both to safeguard the identities
of any boys I might write about and to
read as many as possible of the folders
in which Yale files its extensive informa-
tion on all those who apply. “It’s diffi-
cult to understand what we’re up
against unless you do a good bit of folder
reading,” he said. He went on to tell 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 men are chosen, but that he would
be glad to let me sit in with the com-
mittee before it began its closed sessions.
Having undertaken to abide by his con-
ditions, I made an appointment with
him for the following week.

HE Yale admissions office 1s 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-century site 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-
zines or university booklets, others mak-
ing no attempt to conceal their appre-
hension over the coming interviews with
members of Howe’s staff. The more
nervous boys swung their crossed legs,
tapped their feer, or drummed on the
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chair arms, and watched every move-
ment in an adjacent corridor, onto
which a number of 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 watching a particular young-
ster. A tall, shim, dark-haired young
woman, who was identified by a card on
her desk as Miss Barbara Bonnardj, pre-
sided over this jumpy assemblage. When
I gave her my name, she told me that
Mr. Howe would see me in 2 moment,
offered me a booklet called “An Intro-
duction to Yale,” and beckoned me to a
chair,

Looking through the booklet, I dis-
covered, among other things, that Yale
now has just under eight thousand
students, of whom about four thousand
are undergraduates, and that approxi-
mately seventy per cent of the under-
graduates ultimately go on to some sort
of advanced study. (In the nineteen-
twenties, the figure was less than twenty
per cent. ) As I was digesting these facts,
a young man with a faculty look about
him entered the room from the corridor
and read a name from a glip 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, caught his heel in the base
of a coat rack beside his chair, and was
enveloped in a mass of swaying gar-
ments. The interviewer helped 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
now announced that Mr. Howe would
see me, and I followed her past offices
that emanated a constrained conversa-
tional murmur, above which momen-
tarily rose a young male voice asserting
loudly, “Yes, sir. Shakespeare, sir.”

As Dean of 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, and its Financial
Aids Office, and is, in addition, a mem-
ber of the powerful Course of Study
Committee of Yale College, which
initiates all curriculum changes. In view
of these numecrous and weighty re-
sponsibilitics of his, I was a trifle sur-
prised to be greeted by a tall, thoughtful-
looking man, in dark-framed glasses,
who clearly couldn’t be much over
forty. Ilearned that Howe had gone to
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Hotchkiss, and had entered Yale with
the class of 1943, which he had left
during the Second World War to 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, and finally
come back to Yale, where he served as
Assistant Freshman Dean until, in 1955,
he acquired his present multiple jobs.

“Sometimes I'm not sure whether
I’m doing admissions work or public
relations,” Howe said. “Many people
tend to think that the admissions office
ts the university, and they drop in from
all over the world to tell us about a
nephew or a neighbor’s boy. We hurt
more people than we can ever please,
because we must constantly make judg-
ments and predictions 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, Howe said, his biggest prob-
lem had been to learn how to live
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 much if we
didn’t have such a glut of applications,”
he went on. “But there is a bright side
even to that. For one thing, the second-
ary schools have had to raise their scho-
lastic standards, and, for another, we
can now pick and choose very care-
fully among the candidates.”

He gave me a brief outline of how
the methods of judging a boy’s fitness
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 a stiff oral exam in Latin or
Greek, and tell them to come back the
next day for his decision—a method that
some of our faculty members think
would still work as well as any that
the modern experts have concocted.”
Around 1900, he continued, when pub-
lic high schools had sprung up all over
America, producing a vast increase in
college applications, the colleges needed
more exact ways of evaluating the ap-
plicants’ academic records and abilities.
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 fearsome scries of written
tests. Until the Second World War, the
secondary-school seniors 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,” Howe said, “both the sys-
tem of high-school credits and the essay-
type exams had fallen into disuse—the
former because it’s obviously unfair to
give equal credits in English to a boy
who has studied Aeschylus and Faulk-
ner at an academically excellent school
and a boy who has read not much more
than ‘Silas Marner’ at Cross Forks
High. And the old College Board ex-
ams were abandoned partly because it
was impossible to grade them uniform-
ly—the Cross Forks High boy might
write a more brilliant essay than the
other kid 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 e¢xamine 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-
ment tests, 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 requirements less hidebound, and
the government paying the veterans’
way through college, Yale, for the first
time in its 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 normal limit. By 1950, the veterans
had been fairly well taken care 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
same year, 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 seams burst open. The
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1071 AVE, OF THE AMERICAS,NEW YORK 18.

walving of this rule, at the request of |
sccondary-school authorities who felt
that in many cases a college might be
prejudiced against a youngster who did
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
assume that fifty of these would with-
draw over the summer, for one reason
or another, and then could sit back and
enjoy himself. Now we must accept fif-
teen hundred candidates to get the thou-
sand we want, and offer about a hun-
dred thousand dollars more than our
available funds to produce the scholar-
ship acceptances we count on. The real
headache, of course, is picking the right
fiftcen hundred boys. That figure, by
the way, includes about four hundred
and fifty boys who are offered scholar-
ships and about three hundred boys
who have applied for scholarships but
are granted admission without the schol-
arships. There’s always a chance that
such a boy will pull a prosperous grand-
mother out of a closet somewhere, and
anyway, even if he has lost out to some-
one else on a scholarship, we don’t want
to turn him down entirely just because
his father happens to be poor, It’s easy
to admit the obviously good prospects
and reject the obviously weak ones,
as 1t 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-aptitude test 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 6040—something only
seven youngsters in every hundred can
achieve. And the figure goes up every
year. Yet the tests aren’t everything.
No test ever devised can be regarded as
a fully reliable index to general intelli-
gence. But they admirably fulfill their
intended function, which is that of meas-
uring the developed academic ability
without which no boy can succeed at
Yale or any other good college. Actual-
ly, in judging a boy’s academic ability,
we give less weight to test scores than
we do to his four-year high-school rec-
ord. Besides, academic ability is only
half of the matter; the other half is
what we call promise as a person. You
could sum up what we're after as

.

brains and character. We don’t put
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designs shoes,
made in France
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America

Monaco
Black grain
- monk strap, fully
leather lined. Leather sole
and heel. Also available in supple smooth
Calfskin ... in sizes 41%-8...8%%-12 BCDE.
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sold in finer stores throughout the country)
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are easy!
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Yashica Mat LM

automatic 24 square reflex
with electric-eye indicator

You always see a bright, print-size view
of the picture you're taking. When you see
it ‘sharp’, you shoot. Color or black-and-
white, you get 12 pictures to a 120 roll,
and you can’t miss a one. Built-in meter
gives you correct exposure settings.

Coated f3.5 lens, flash shutter to 1 /500th
and other features. Only $79.95 (case
$10) at your photo dealer, or write:

(T) YASHICA INC. 234 FIFTH AVE., N. Y. 1, N. Y.
In Canada: Anglophoto Ltd., Montreal, P, Q.




Iclick it at?.

I click it at 5.

I can’t click it.

With Swing Rite, the bigger they are, the harder they fail. But if your
swing is right, Swing Rite clicks. Even for a slip of a girl.

Listen to SAM SNEAD: this ingenious golf-club teaches you to hit
for maximum distance—without a ball. It helps you perfect every stroke
in your repertoire down to 30 yd. approaches—without leaving home.

Swing Rite has the grip and heft of a regular club, but ends in a
sleck steel head and sliding ring. If you swing it with correct power and
timing, a hidden spring releases the ring with a gloriously gratifying
““click’” at the imagined moment when club meets ball.

ABERCROMBIE & FITEH, BRONZINI, GIMBELS, R.H

A premature click means you uncocked your wrists too soon, with loss
of power and possible slice. Try again. A click after impact means you
uncocked your wrists too late, or you lunged or swayed. Try again.

As you can see, the head is calibrated, 1 to 9. Adjust it to suit your
strength. Once you're clicking, practice the stroke till your muscles
memorize it and your swing is grooved. These are the rewards on the
course: added yardage, a steady game, a lower score, a bigger smile.

SWI@R!TE $24.95 (slightly higher on the West Coast)
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Have You Tried a Tequila Margarita?
Fehize F="  TFirst among Tequilas —
= CUERVO, infinitely in-
LABEL viting in a frosty Margarita*

86 } cocktail ...in a Martini,
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Collins, Sour, highball or
straight ... Ah, caballeros,
you will kiss your finger-
\ tips and roll your eyes
1 when you savor

CUERVO. Supremely
. satisfying. At your

. OWDL dealer’s.
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cither one first. If high academic ability
were the only criterion, we would have
to eliminate quite a few future Presi-
dents and great college teachers, to
say nothing of the kind of boys Yale
would be a 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 and the good, sound personality
who is going to do well as an undergrad-
uate but never do very much afterward,
or the boy who is a B-minus
student in secondary school
but may later catch fire in-
tellectually—though perhaps not
till graduate school—and nev-
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 day fall
heir to the means of doing
great good for society, or the
brilliant academic performer
who seems badly lacking in
imagination and initiative? 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 whose aptitude tests suggest that
his abilities are only mediocre? He’s al-
ready reached his academic peak, so in
his freshman year here he would be
bound to level out and go down. He’s
what the guidance fellows call an ‘over-
achiever.” Those are a few of our prob-
lem boys. Sometimes I lie awake nights
worrying about whether we've been
kidding ourselves into taking a lot of
brainy kids who are too egocentric ever
to contribute much to society. Or have
we been taking a 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 bunch of con-
formists who will keep right on doing
the smart thing for themselves? A
prestige-college diploma is apparently
considered the quickest way up the sta-
tus ladder, and that’s often what parents
mean when they say they want their
boys ‘to have the opportunities that a
Yale education offers.” 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 what sorts of backgrounds Yale
applicants come from and how the ad-
missions office seeks out the likeliest can-
didates. “A favorite word around here
is ‘diversity,” ” Howe said. “First of all,
we believe that our student body should
be drawn from more than the five per
cent of American families who can af-
ford Yale. We know that a quarter of
the country’s highly talented youngsters
never go to college, and one of our big
jobs 1s to find some of these, interest
them in Yale, and give them financial
help if they need it. Geograph-
ically, diversity doesn’t mean
too much, although our crit-
ics like to remind us 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 one of the thirty million
that had moved the previous
year, and that he had been
born and raised in Lynn, Massachusetts.
What we’re really after is diversity of
talent and interest—boys with the un-
usual flair.”

Diversity of school background is 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, and fifteen per cent to pri-
vate day schools or parochial schools.
This, of course, means that the various
types of private school supplied over half
of the class, although such schools repre-
sent only twelve per cent of the coun-
try’s secondary-school enrollment. Part
of the explanation of this is simply that
the private preparatory schools, as the
name implies, specialize in preparing
boys for the first-rate colleges, and are
highly respected, educationally, by those
colleges. But even these schools, Howe
said, are having a lot of trouble these
days getting as many students as they
would like into Yale, Harvard, and
Princeton.

WHEN 1 inquired about Yale’s re-
lationship with the various sec-
ondary schools, Howe told me he
thought I would learn a lot by talking
to some of his assistants who annually
spend the better 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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Starting October 1st, you can see Europe for less than you once paid for economy air travel alone.
That’s the date those hangar doors open on Swissair's new [7-day economy excursions to Europe.
The prices? Thev start as low as $499.00 . . . less than you might pay for an ordinary vacation.
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—in English Viyella,

Sheath-and-jacket in
glowing autumn paisleys

weighs only 20 ozs.
VIYELL:‘L is a heavenly blend of

lamb’s wool and cotton. Light as a
phantom. Soft as a cloud. And if ever
it shrinks or fades, we replace!

Viyella is also blessedly light. The
whole costume weighs just 20 ounces,
and packs into a handful.

Only the English know how to weave
this miraculous cloth. And America’s
Robert Leonard is the wizard who makes
it up into the couturiére costume you
see above: short-cut jacket and softly
molded sheath dress with rounded neck
and short sleeves,

It comes in paisleys of royal blue and
claret red. And in all sorts of serenely
feminine checks and plaids, Sizes 8-20.

For store names, write to Robert
Leonard, 530 Seventh Avenue, New
York 18, Or call LOngacre 4-6238.
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ising youngsters who have not, in an
cffort to induce them to apply. The
assistants’ 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.

The first of these circuit-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, whereby Yale, in the fall, divides
the applicants from fifty or sixty private
and public schools whose high standards
of preparation it can rely upon into A,
B, and C groups, and practically guar-
antees admittance to the A group, in
the hope that these youngsters will with-
draw their applications to the other col-
leges. This scheme, which is also fol-
lowed by Harvard and Princeton, is
based partly on preliminary aptitude-
test scores obtained in the next-to-last
year of secondary school, but it 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 to trust the prep schools is
that usually they have relatively few
boys, and a good headmaster knows
each boy,” Tuttle said. “On occasion,
for instance, I’ve rated a boy as a sure
thing only to have a headmaster tell
me, ‘He’s fine in an interview, 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 have trouble 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
are still 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 many others 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—and if 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 simply like to collect admis-
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Reconstructed from illustrations in "Excavations at Olynthus” Part V by David M. Robinson, Johns Hopkins Press, Baltimore, 1933

A blend of nature and legend mspired an unknown artist

About thirty vears ago a delighted archaeologist uncovered this masterpiece on
the site of the town of Olynthus on the peninsula of Chalcidice at the north end of
the Aegean Sea. It had lain there for more than two thousand years awaiting the
sunlight of discovery and acclaim. The Hellenic craftsman who fashioned it looked
to nature and pre-history for a decorative motif and, in the legend of Aphrodite’s
birth from a seashell, he found his inspiration.

Scientists, too, turn to nature for inspiration, for it is their task to equate the L :
offerings of nature with the things man can use. At Shell, hundreds of scientists— The Shell Companies
inspired by one of nature’s most versatile natural resources, petroleum — create, Shell Oil Company
develop and perfect ideas that result in substances useful to man. This imaginative z:'t:'i ihamr'_"" Cgmpq“‘*'t
research yields petroleum and chemical products that perform better, last longer IDTAIAN LR

5 Shell Development Company
and cost less. Millions know these products by the sign of the familiar shell.

Shell Qil Company of Canada, Ltd,
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SAIL ITALIAN LINE...LET TIME FLY

Let others dash here, hustle there. Come you aboard a gallant Italian Line ship and relax —luxuriate—to Europe. Be
delighted, pampered and cheered by experts. Lounge in the sun or in a sparkling outdoor pool. (Sunny Southern
Route weather is golden all year around.) Drop off at beguiling Mediterranean ports. Be happy. Our point: it’s a fre-
netic world—but not on Italian Line. You deserve splendor. Take time out for pleasure this fall or winter. Join us.

" ’. L > SEE YOUR TRAVEL AGENT OR ITALIAN LINE: BATTERY PARK BLDG., 24 STATE ST., N. Y. 4, N. Y. * DIGBY 4-0800
a | an rn e CRISTOFORO COLOMBO » AUGUSTUS « SATURNIA + VULCANIA—and the majestic new flagship, LEONARDO DA VINCI




sions. Not long ago, one such kid
stormed into the admissions office down
at Princeton and said 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 say for this incident is that
it refutes another bit of schoolboy folk-
lore, which is that a youngster who is
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 18th to reply to ad-
mission offers from any of 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 nearby of-
fice, was Warren Troutman, Yale ’39,
and he had returned not long before
from the dog-sled trip. He told me that
his fellow admissions men were a little
tired of hearing about the hazards he
faced in his travels, so he was delighted
to have a new auditor. A typical day
on the trail, he said, might include
visits to four ligh schools, followed by
dinner with a Yale alumni group, and
then by a P.-T.A. meeting, or else by
a particularly harrowing event called a
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 whom is then assigned
a desk, where he sits and answers the
repetitive questions of youngsters mll-
ing about 1n a bargain-basement sort
of fever. The usual attitudes toward
Yale (as toward Princeton and Har-
vard ), 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 hoys in each senior
class he usually elicits a number of ad-
ditional applications, many of them
accompamed by scholarship requests.

As Troutman and I were talking, I
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For the first time in stereo... Verdi's poignant masterpiece, La Traviata!

An almost tangible rapport develops between the Orchestra of the Rome Opera
House and a distinguished cast, which includes Carlo del Monte as Alfredo, Mario
Sereni as Giorgio, and .. .Victoria de los Angeles as Violetta.

Victoria de los Angeles, “the greatest of contemporary sopranos” (Gelatt, High
Fidelity), interprets her role with “one of the most ravishing voices of our time”

(Biancolli, N. Y. World Telegram & Sun).

Tullio Serafin, the conductor most closely identified with Verdi's music, conducts
an incomparable performance of one of the world’s most loved operas.

In its entire 107 year history, La Traviata has never been recorded with such
memorable artistry!

Deluxe boxed album: 3 records, Italian-English libretto.
Monophonic: GCR 7221 Capitol’s Full Dimensional Stereo: SGCR 7221

BONUS! “Live” Rehearsal Recording!

Maestro Serafin didn’t realize that the tape machine was on while he rehearsed
the orchestra the night before the first recording session. The 80-year-old conductor
alternately chides, coaxes, and congratulates the players. And, as a soprano-tenor-
baritone, he sings all the parts! A delightful and candid 40 minutes.

(Included free with purchase of the album for a limited time.)
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OTHER CAPITOL OPERAS STARRING VICTORIA DE LOS ANGELES

BIZET: Carmen Victoria de los Angeles, Nicolai Gedda, Janine Micheau,
Ernest Blanc. Sir Thomas Beecham conducting. 3 records. (S) GCR 7207

GOUNOD: Faust Nicolai Gedda, Victoria de los Angeles, Boris Christoff.
André Cluytens conducting. 4 oo (S) GDR 7154

MASSENET: Manon Victoria de los Angeles, Henri Legay, Pierre Monteux
conducting. 4 records. GDR 7171

PUCCINI: Madame Buiterfly Victoria de los Angeles, Giuseppe di Stefano,
Tito Gobbi. 3 records. GCR 7137

PUCCINI: Suor Angelica Victoria de los Angeles, Fedora Barbieri, Tullio
Serafin conducting. One-act opera, complete on 1 record. G 7115

PUCCINI: Gianni Schicchi Tito Gobbi, Victoria de los Angeles, Gabriele San-
tini conducting. One-act opera, complete on 1 record. (S) GAR 7179

ROSSINI: The Barber of Seville Gino Bechi, Victoria dé los Angeles, Nicola
Monti, Tullio Serafin conducting. 3 records. GCR 7138

VERDI: Simon Boccanegra Tito Gobbi, Boris Christoff, Victoria de los Angeles,
Gabriele Santini conducting. 3 records. GCR 7126

All include line-by-line bi-lingual libretto.
Prefix S indicates stereo version available,
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Born in Paris! “Refrain” the won-
derful turtleneck one-piece knit that
stars wherever it's worn. Of incredibly
soft Lesur Merino wool in caviar,
black coffee, sand beige, flag blue.
Sizes 10 to 16. About 45.00. At Lord
& Taylor, all stores; and fine stores

throughout the country.

Korrigan Lesur

hormgan Lesur, 70 W. 40 Street, New York, N. Y.

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 day to be a uni-
versity chaplain, described to me one of
the most strenuous interviewing sessions
that the staff undertakes in 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
and fifty 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
want to be sure that they can get kosher
food at Yale and will not have to take
tests on Saturdays. “About three-quar-
ters of the boys we talk to at this session

are applying for aid,” Moll said. “A b,

lot of them are so terrified by the inter-
view that at the time we can get no idea
of what they’re really like.”
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 and his colleagues were seeing a
total of perhaps fifty-five candidates a
day. Moll said that the categories of
applicants who particularly interested
him, and who were therefore usually di-
rected to his office, were handicapped
lads, oddballs, boys from minority
groups, and Hoosiers. One noon re-
cently, he went on, he had returned to
his office to find it aglow with abstract
oil paintings, which had heen lined up
along the walls and propped on the
chairs, Waiting to sece 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 that the boy had realistically 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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CHIPP TRAVELERS
HERE THIS WEEK

Our representatives are now on their
way to some fifty cities throughout the
country. For fall wear they will be dis-
playing smart, new fabrics in patterns
tailored to our specifications

Lasted below are the cities to be called
on during the coming weelk. Watch The
New Yorker for subsequent dates and
places.

Charleston, W. Va. » Hotel Kanawka
Sept. 16-17
Charlotte, N.C. « Hotel Charlotte = Sept. 15
Chicago, 11l. = LaSalle Hotel = Sept. 12-13-14
Columbia, S.C. = Hotel Jefferson = Sept. 13
Evansville, Ind. = Hotel McCurdy = Sept. 15
Los Angeles, Calif, = Biltmere Hotel
Sept. 15-16-17
San Francisce, Calif. = St. Francis Hatel
Sept. 12-13-14
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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 not casily
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 know if the Benjamin
Franklin papers were kept in 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 answer to the first question,
and in reply to the second I gave a nice
little sermon about how college was also
a time for growing and living, and how
working on lonely night projects could
be a way of hiding from boys who were
doing things natural for their age but
not for his. With his permission, I took
him over to see Dr. Bryant Wedge,
the psychiatrist-in-chief at our Division
of Student Mental Hygiene, who lat-
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 year at some private
secondary school. There the matter
now stands.”

Moll’s mention of the Mental Hy-
giene Division prompted me to ask
whether the university’s psychologists
and psychiatrists played any regular role
in the admissions procedure. He said
that although university psychiatrists
were customarily asked to check over
any applicants who might have been re-
celving 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 men in the light of
student successes and failures. “We
maintain that we can ordinarily 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, the failures, or the pass boys. So
we can say to a father, for instance,
“Your son’s record is the kind that places
him 1in the group where four out of five
boys will fail. Unless there’s something
exceptional about him that will make us
believe he may be the one boy in the
group who wo#’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 come back the following
week, when he and the other staff mem-
bers would tell me about the actual ap-
plications, and how they are rated.

l ’PON my return, the first of the

staff members that Howe turned
me over to was a small, graying woman
named Miss Nellie Elliot, who, he said,
had been a pillar of strength for six ad-
missions chairmen since she joined the
staff, in 1918. After Howe had left
us, I asked Miss Elliot how many ap-
plicants she had interviewed over the
years. “Oh, thousands, I imagine,” she
said, “but now I sce only an occasional
one—mostly foreign students. I’ve 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
dropping in here for a while. One day
they stop, and then I know they’re all
right.”

Coming to the subject of how appli-
cations for Yale are made, I asked first
of all if there was any truth to the old
stories about boys’ being entered for the
university at birth. Miss Elliot laughed,
and said she had heard of no recent in-
stances of this, although thirty or forty
years ago it was not uncommon for a
boy’s name to be sent in to Yale the day
after he was born, and the name of one
member of the present senior class had
been received when he was four years
old. She told me something about this
student’s family and his secondary-
school training—information that I later
discovered she was able 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. “All it means is that when we
send out the formal application blanks—
which we don’t do until the September

| before the new freshman class is cho-
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sen—he is sure of getting one. Of]
course, long before September—in fact,
all through the summer—boys are
dropping in here. Many families now-
adays take their sons on a grand college
tour during the summer vacation. Not
many years ago, our office didn’t even
stay open in summer. Now three or
four of us must be here, to take care of
a continuous string of interviews. 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 our present tuition
charge of fourtecen hundred dollars—
it’s gone up from three hundred since
my ecarly days here—covers our in-
struction costs. But there are always
some parents who feel obliged to pro-
test. One of them wrote on his ten-
dollar check this year, ‘Payable only if
my son enters Yale.” ”

Miss Elliot produced a blank set of
application papers, which ran to ten
pages, for me to look at. The first two
pages had the usual dozens of spaces
for wital statistics and for information
on the applicant’s family and his school-
ing, as well as a place for a photograph,
and then came a page that was left en-
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uirely blank, for “any additional infor-
mation which you would like brought to
the attention of the Committee on Ad-
missions.”  Miss Elliot said that only
about a fifth of the boys filled out this
page, and that many of these devoted
it to a paraphrasc of what the Yale
catalogue said about the importance of
a liberal-arts education.

The next pages with
application for financial aid, which,
Miss Elliot said, was being requested this
year by roughly forty per cent of the
applicants. Here the student must first
fill out a budget estimate, which in-
cludes the basic college fee of twenty-
three hundred dollars (covering tui-
tion, room, board, and various health,
laboratory, and insurance fees); a
suggested four hundred and fifty dol-
lars for books, clothing, entertainment,
laundry, and such; and a travel al-
lowance, varying with the distance be-
tween Yale and the boy’s home town. 1
From the sum of all these expenses,
the candidate and his parents are in-
structed to subtract the amount they
believe they can pay, ordinarily includ-
ing from two hundred to four hun-
dred dollars that the student is ex-
pected to earn in the summer and to
contribute. The difference represents
the amount of scholarship help needed.
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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 pay being credited against his
tuition. Freshmen usually wait on ta-
ble, and upperclassmen hold what Yale
calls bursary jobs; that is, employment
related to their own scholastic inter-
ests—research for an instructor in their
academic field, say, or hospital work if
they arc 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 and other colleges, a special question-
naire designed to check each family’s
financial status. It also puts out a manu-
al to help colleges compute how much
parents can pay, figuring in such factors
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
have identical incomes. One family has
spent every extra penny each year on
vacations, home improvements, and so
on, and is 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 to eight 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
uncommeon to find 2 widowed nurse,
making thirty-four hundred dollars a
year and with two boys to educate, say-
ing that she will contribute eight hun-
dred dollars a year to 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
he can put up no more than five hundred
dollars. Yale has a special form letter
for these down-to-their-last-yacht par-
ents, which flatly says we do not con-
sider their sons entitled to aid.”

After the scholarship section, there
are several pages for teachers and prin-
cipals or headmasters to fill out, and as

*Stightly Higher in the West | I looked through them, I thought they
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must have brought goose-pimples to
many a boy as he dutifully delivered
them to the addressees. The principal is
asked to rank the applicant according to
both “promise as a person” and “prom-
isc as a student,” on a numerical scale
of from I to 9, ranging from “outstand-
ing”" to “not recommended,” and, in ad-
dition, to rank him in comparison with
other Yale candidates at his school. The
principal is also requested to write his
estimate of the applicant’s “charactcr,
intellectual promise, and industry as
shown in his total school record.” On
still another form, a teacher is asked to
comment on the candidate’s “intellec-
tual curiosity, industry, integrity, con-
cern for others, influence on others,”
and to make additional remarksin which
“mention of any evident weaknesses will
be welcomed.” After this, there are
generous spaces for the boy’s scholastic
record, and elaborate questions designed
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 scnior program of Eng-
lish, journalism, speech, personality
problems, marriage and family, and
chorus, with his principal praising him
to the Skics, Mr. Howe sometimes WrItes
asking why so able a boy is being given
such poor preparation,” she said. “Last
week, we got an indignant response
from one school saying that if we’d been
more alert, we would have noticed that
the boy in question had been clected
president of the Student Council, so of
course a light schedule had been planned
for him!?”

The problem of figuring out approxi-
mately what a boy’s school average
means in terms of his 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-
scarch, and after I had said goodbye to
her, I stopped in to sce 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 has there-
by been able to determine with a close
degree of accuracy how the scholastic
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 I'll 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. Then we take the average of
the grades in those that remain, and if
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
dut what we call an adjustment figure,

freshmen seemed to be proving the fore-
cast eighty-eight per cent correct.

owE had told me he would give me

an idea, sometime that day, of the

way the application folders are sorted
and graded before the admissions com-
mittee makes its 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 those scores will soon be com-
ing in,” he told me when we met in his

which tells us what the boy’s school office. “We have the school records,
average should mean in terms of Yale résumés of interviews, aptitude-test
marks—a process that often brings the scores, and preliminary predictions by
average down frem 95 to 79, say. Burnham’s office. There are also re-
There are, though, two secondary portson candidates from alumni groups,
schools in the country whose grading whose role in all this Waldo Johnston,
we consider tougher than ours, and we  the director of our University Com-
add one pomnt to their students’ aver- mittee on Enrollment and Scholarships,
ages.” Although the S.G.A.,, or School will tell vou about shortly. Well, from
Grade Adjusted, as Burnham’s final now right up until the admissions com-

figure is called, is entered on the can-
didate’s application records, its main
importance, as far as Burnham is con-
cerned, lies in its use, along with an ap-
plicant’s College Board examination
grades, in computing a prediction figure
for the candidate’s freshman-ycar aver-
age.

A little alarmed at such Orwellian
evidence of scholastic determinism, I

mittec meets, members of our staff,
along with the six faculty members who
are on the admissions committee but are
not on our staff, will be reading and
rating the folders. Ordinarily, each
folder 1s read by at 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 C rating
for admission, and, if the folder in-

asked how accurate the freshman pre- cludes an application for a scholarship,
diction figures usually turn out to be. the amount of aid he believes we should
“They’re not perfect, thank goodness,” give. On the same card, the boy 1s also
he said. “It would be depressing if they given two numerical ratings—the first

were, wouldn’t it? And
please don’t go away be-
Lieving that these figures
are necessarily a decisive
factor in whether a boy is
admitted to Yale, because
ordinarily they’re not. But
I must say, in defense of
our methods, that in recent
years the individual predic-
tions have consistently come within four
points of freshman averages for half the
class and within six points for two-thirds
of it.” Before leaving Burnham, T in-
quired about the statement that each
year’s freshman class was “the brightest
ever.”” In response, Burnham rooted
around in a couple of filing cabinets for a
few minutes and came up with evidence
that, at least statistically, the assertion
was correct. Four hundred and eighty-
eight members of the present freshman
class, he said, had been predicted to
make freshman averages of eighty or
higher, as against three hundred and
four members of the class of 1953, who
had entered college ten years earlier,
And so far, he went on, the present

on his general promise as
an individual, estimated on
the basis of interviews, the
reports of those who know
him, and whatever else we
have gleaned about him,
and the second on his aca-
demic promise, as it is re-
vealed by test scores, school
records, and so forth. In-
cidentally, if two folder readers disagree
on whether a boy should be rated A, B,
or C for admission, or if they are more
than a hundred dollars apart on the
scholarship figure, Johnston or [ read
the folder and adjudicate. We estimate
that about a third of the nearly five
thousand boys 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 hundred of 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 Bs is our toughest job.”

The decisions about which of the

Bs make the grade, Howe said, depend
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not only on 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
alumni groups, 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 alumni sons “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 cent of each freshman
class, as they also do at Harvard and
Princeton.

Howe now directed me to the office
of Waldo Johnston, the man principally
responsible for liaison with the alumni.
Johnston, who was wearing a Yale
blazer that bore the crest of Davenport
College, told me that he had come to his
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, who interview about
three thousand candidates every year.
“T'hey 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 who are being too highly
touted by their schools. In fact, the
committee was started 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 arc so badly needed in this day of
false idcals? It’s in making this sort of
judgment of candidates that the alumni
interviewers fill 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 each inter-
viewer’s prejudices and predilections
pretty well, and are able to make allow-
ances for them.,”

The two most frequent sources of
friction between the admissions office |
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and the alumni are legacies and athletes.
““T'he rejection of one legacy whom the
alumni in his area consider well quali-
fied can do more harm than we can
offset by letting in ten similar boys,”
Johnston said. “Consequently, we often
take ten times as long in deciding to
reject one Yale son as we do in deciding
to admit someone else. At the end of our
two-week admissions-committee meet-
ings, we spend at least half a day re-
viewing the legacies we’ve turned
down.” Last year, he told me, Yale
admitted about three-quarters of the
four hundred and twenty-eight alumm
sons who applied—a ratio that is closely
paralleled at Harvard and Princeton.
[ told him I’d recently heard that at
Princeton a disproportionately large
number of alumni sons flunked out or
were placed on probation, and he an-
swered that although the situation was
not too different at Yale, there were
still a sizable number of legacies in the
top quarter of cach class.

As for athletes, Johnston continued,
when an influential alumnus in his for-
ties or fifties writes in enthusiastically
about what he calls “a well-rounded
boy,” the chances are very strong that
the boy in question is a football player.

“T'hose alumni were undergradumcs n 1

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’re perfectly happy to have
them find us athletes as long as the
athletes can make satisfactory showings
on their College Boards and will study
as hard as everybody else after they’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
probably be the one we choose, because
we believe that unusual achievement in
any ficld shows unusual strength and
sclf-discipline.”

For years, Johnston said, Yale has
had a rule that no athletic coach can in-
stitute recruiting, but if a young athlete
has written to a coach, or has formally
applied for admission, the coach 1s 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
appear less than enticing in comparison
with such 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,
I decided to ask Yale’s athletic director,
DeLaney Kiphuth, how he believed his
department was faring under the en-
forced separation of admuissions and
athletics,

Kiphuth, who is also a lecturer in his-
tory, and 1s the son of Yale’s famous
swimming coach Robert Kiphuth, met
me in his office in a small building near
the Payne Whitney Gymnasium. When
I had told him what I wanted to know,
he handed me a copy of the regulations
of the eight-member Ivy Group, which
since 1954 has forsworn both athletic
scholarships and extra-remunerative
jobs for athletes. Among other things,
the regulations stipulate that each var-
sity athlete has to file an annual state-
ment listing all sources, other than his
parents, of gifts, loans, or other con-
tributions toward his 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 who drop dead at the sight of
an athlete,” Kiphuth said. “We let Ar-
thur Howe know early in the year about
boys we’d particularly like to see at Yale,
and ask him to tell 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
over a list of the boys each coach 1s inter-
ested in, and when the meetingsare over,
Arthur tells us who’s been admitted.
We have a lot of disappointments every
year. But every year, too, boys turn
down scholarships elsewhere to come
here, because they want no part of the
curfews, the segregation into athletic
dorms, the supervision of academic pro-
grams, and the general feeling of being
paid hands that they might get 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 newspaper chppings and
a pile of sports pages. “Naturally, we try
to keep track of promising players,” he
told me after Kiphuth had gone back to
his own office. ““And this 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 Howe feels that
his office is in very close touch with the
schools anyway and that any such con-
tact might give the boys misleading ideas
about the role of athletics in admissions.”

Holgate went on to say that 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
mimeographed letter from a 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 the boy and himself.
Some parents, too, are very businesslike
in the way they shop around for col-
leges. I’m sure a father wrote this one.”
He handed me a sheet labelled “CONFI-
DENTIAL!” and I read its final 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 1s the kind we are more apt to
pay serious attention to,” Holgate said,
passing me a handwritten letter from a
coach in the Far West, about a boy I’ll
call Rodney Carlson, which read, “Rod
is a student leader and a typical young
American of whom we are proud. He
has a respectable average of 92 plus,
and has been our center for three years.
He has performed tremendously, being
the best lineman in our history. He has
speed, drive, and hitting force, and is
the team’s fireman.”

“QOur alumni representative 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 how he fared through
the admissions process.

HEN I returned to New Haven

in late March for my stint of
folder reading, the door of the admis-
sions office bore a notice to the effect
that no more candidates would be inter-
viewed, and inside I found only mem-
bers of the admissions staff and a few
other people, who, I later learned, were
members of the admissions committee,
the composition of which varies annual-

Martini Men

appreciate

he

identifia

Dle

excellence

ot imported
BEEFEATER GIN

UNEQUALLED SENCE 1820 « 94 PROOF » 100% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS
IMPORTED FROM ENGLAND BY KOBRAND CORPORATION. NEW YORK 1, N. Y.

ey
‘.IIHR-’.\.'.:

(i TR P

163



164

Triumphs
of an advertising
decision maker

"SPACE MAN" EARNS
HALO FOR GOOD JUDGEMENT

This media man’s head is in the
clouds because he discovered that
advertising in Hearst Special In-
terest Magazines produces sales
at lower cost. Sales are higher
because readers are pre-sold on
what the advertiser has to offer.
And costs are lower because the
advertiser must pay for no un-
wanted and uninterested audi-
ence—every reader is a prospect.

HEARST
magazines

Good Housekeeping * Town & Country

Harper's Bazaar * Popular Mechanics
American Druggist = Sports Afield
New Medical Materia * Cosmopolitan
Motor » Bride & Home » Motor Boating
House Beautiful e

Science Digest

ly, but which usually consists of two or |

three men from the admissions office
and four or five from other divisions of
the university’s administrative and aca-
demic staff. Most of those I saw were
deeply involved in the same task T had
come for. Miss Bonnardi welcomed
me, led me into a room lined with filing
cabinets, which contained the folders
of the applicants, and introduced me to
Mrs. Marjorie Heywood, a calm, white-
haired woman, who has charge of the
files. Mrs. Heywood settled me at an
empty desk and brought me a couple of
armloads of folders that she had picked
out at random, along with Rodney
Carlson’s folder, which I had asked 1o
see,

As I studied the seven or eight docu-
ments in each folder, I was continually
astonished at how sharply the personali-
ues of the boys whose photographs
stared out at me were conveyed by their
answers to the form questions and by the
comments of their various teachers and
nterviewers. 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 summer jobs in motels, in lumber-
yards, on construction gangs; and that
they wanted to be financial experts,
engineers, diplomats, teachers, doctors,
lawyers, businessmen. Qutside of the
few who were clearly overreaching
themselves, and whose work cards T was
notsurprised to find marked C and bear-
ing some such comment as “Except for
the fact his father is Yale ’33, there’s not
much here,” or ““Too bad. A perfectly
nice lad, but that’s about the extent of
it,” I would have admitted them all.
From the folders marked A, I usually
got an impression of solidity, purpose,
and talent, together with a bursting
vigor or a questing thoughtfulness.
There was, for instance, 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 French poetry. He is strong
physically and emotionally and has a
perfect inner balance. He’s full of re-
freshing naturalness, quietness, and
goodness.” Then, there was a freckle-
faced three-letter man who “has a bril-
liant mind and imagination and is the
most original thinker in his class,” ac-
cording to his teacher’s report, which
continued, “His fine brain is not entire-
ly in focus. When it becomes so, he will
function at the very top academically.”
Both of these 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.
One had a 94 school average, the other
a 92—though I noticed that Burnham’s
predictions had tumbled their probable
Yale averages to 85 and 80.

From some of the C folders came a
youthful sense of failure. A boy in 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 n oth-
ers.” This meant, I realized as [ read
further in the folder, that the boy want-
ed to be a writer, and found mathe-
matics and science dull fare. The grade
that Burnham had predicted for lim
was 75——just under the Yale freshman-
class average of 76.5. The first 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 sometimes interesting.” Howe had
adjudicated the case, reluctantly con-
firming the C rating. “I suppose the
school is right in saying there’s too much
dreaming and too little real work,” he
noted. “But the boy is different enough
to add something to Yale, and his fa-
ther, a writer, says right now his son is
a better writer than he is. He would
be an academic risk, but an interesting
gamble.” To one C folder, an alumnus
who was not a member of the Com-
mittee on Enrollment and Scholarships
had contributed a gung-ho cpistle that
began, “I ke the cut of this boy’s jib!
His father is a father of men!” The
regular alumni interviewer had evident-
Iy looked a little deeper into both the
father of men and his offspring. His re-
port said, “This is an attractive chap in
spite of his father, who is a bit o
smooth. But therc are certain things
about him which make me belicve
that he will 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-math course but declined
it, even though he wants to do graduate
work in science, because he said he could
not afford to risk getting a low mark.”
Still another lad rated C, who wrote on
his application form that he “was not
one of the boys,” was described by his

alumni interviewer, through various cir- |
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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 there is
room for a boy like this in a university as
large as Yale. I expect him to make no
contribution as an undergraduate, but
he will be heard from in later life.”

I found a number of ratings that
rather surprised me, and I was particu-
larly perplexed by two. The first was
that of a boy I shall call Ned Summers,
from a large, excellent Middle Western
high school, who had maintained high
honor marks since the ninth grade, and
had a 92 school average and a prediction
of 87 as a Yale freshman. In his Col-
lege Board aptitude tests, he had scored
796 1n verbal ability and 750 in math.
His school rated him 1 as a student and
4 as a person, and described him as hav-
ing an “‘unusually keen, analytical, and
logical mind,” average maturity, and an
influence on his peers “less than his abil-
ity warrants.” Also, he evidently had
some artistic talent. A rteacher com-
mented, “Ned is still awkward and in-
articulate, and occasionally earns the
disdain levelled at him by his classmates,
since he does not always gracefully ac-
cept deserved criticism. But for the most
part he is friendly, socially acceptable,
pleasant, and intent on doing a good job.
It’s hard to be a bright boy!” In spitc
of all this, the Yale interviewer would
have none of him. “I would prefer
to sec this lad go to Harvard,” he wrote.
“H¢’s inarticulate, uninteresting, dull,
run-of-the-mill.” Ned had originally
been rated B, but this had been lowered
to C.

The second case that perplexed me
was none other than that of Rodney
Carlson, the football player. His photo-
graph showed him to be a big, solemn-
looking lad, 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.
“My first 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. He is an extremely bright young
man. He is 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 alumni interviewer described Carl-
son as a “‘quiet, reserved, humorous,
friendly lad who does not enjoy talking
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 junior and senior activi-
ties took up more than seventeen 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, president of
the junior class, 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 was applying 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 reader asked, “Can
he stay in college?” I then looked up
Carlson’s College Board aptitude scores,
and found that they were only 487 for
the verbal test and 562 for the math.
At that point, Howe came into the
room, carrying a well-stuffed briefcase
and looking harassed. After a glance at
the pile of folders I had read, he com-
mented jokingly on how hittle headway
I scemed to have made, “We break 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,
I’ve given instructions that we must be
unusually tough in our ratings, because
the competition is 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 on the staff 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
commuttee, to drop by and see me that
afternoon. Thompson, who, I learned,
is a New Zealander, and a member of
the Yale faculty of sixteen years’ stand-
ing as a lecturer in zoology, oceanogra-
phy, and meteorology, turned out to be
a tall, ambling man, dressed in tweeds
and a plaid shirt, with sandy hair falling
over his forehead and a face that looked
as though it had been carved by sea
spray. When I told him of my perplexity
over some of the 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 you could throw them down
the stairs, pick up any thousand, and
produce as good a 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
been entered in the folder, from a 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 about all that ac-
tivity. And how did he ever get that
93 average, anyway! In fact, how did
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 had been lowered to a C rat-
ing. “I suspect that the committee is go-
ing to have quite a discussion abhout this
lad,” Thompson said. “Sometimes you
can’t give any logical reason for feeling
uncasy about a boy, and making a de-
cision against him. But, you see, your
mind stores up the histories of fellows
you’ve known here. Somewhere there is
a mental picture of a boy like this who
clearly would have becn better off, as
Yale would have been, if he’d gone to
another callegc."

I then produced the folder of a
B-rated prep-school boy whose father,
I knew, was one of Yale’s important
bencfactors. The boy himself wrote,
in his application, “All my life I have
had things too easy. My parents tended
to spoil me, treating me more as their
friend than their child and making little
cffort to develop in me the 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 staffi man who had visited
the applicant’s school wrote of this ap-
phicant, “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 he is to qualify. I’'m rooting for him!”
The boy’s average was only 72.3,
though both of his aptitude scores were
higher than Carlson’s. His headmaster
wrote, “A pleasant, friendly person as
you come to know him. He is quiet and
retiring, scrious and practical, with ittle
imagination. He is a plugger and will
never set the world on fire. But he will
work and keep on trying even if things
are not too easy for him. He has his own
kind of dignity, as well as something soft
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.”

“T'he main thing about this chap,”
Thompson said after examining the
boy’s senior grades, “is that he z coming
up. You can be sure he will not get in
unless he can do the work. The sort of
pressure on Howe that this folder repre-
sents is fairly routine. You’d be sur-
prised at the eminent people whose boys
are turned down. Apparently it’s just
about impossible for brilliant fathers to
realize that the chances of their sons’
being equally brlliant are very small.
I have the greatest respect for Howe.
He stands his ground.”

Now Thompson began shuffling
through the folders I had not yet read,
to see if there were any that might il-
lustrate other special problems. In a few
minutes, he opened one, and I saw from
the attached photograph that it was that
of a handsome Negro youth. “Here’s
part of the price we pay for our academic
standards,” Thompson said. The boy,
whom I’ll call Bob, came from a highly
industrialized Eastern city and was ap-
plying for a scholarship. He reported
that he could contribute only a hundred
dollars from his summer earnings, be-
cause the rest had to go to his family,
whose total income was thirty-cight
hundred dollars a year. ““This boy’s pa-
rental guidance has been intellectually
and morally far from what one would
consider desirable,” the alumni inter-
viewer wrote. “His parents are almost
iliterate—nhis 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 asthma and the other because
of heart trouble. Bob has had remark-
able success in both scholarship and
athletics. He 1s No. 1 in his class of
500, and has had a straight A average
since the seventh grade. He is the first
Negro president of the Student Council,
and 1s 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
toward his college expenses.” The initial
excitement of the Yale staff over Bob’s
candidacy was clearly evidenced by the
documents in the folder. Then the boy’s
College Board scores had begun coming
in. In the aptitude tests, he had averaged
only 488, and in his achievement tests
he had scored 398 in English, 437 in so-
cial studies, and 474 in physics. “The last
papers in the file were a 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 and test scores, 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 seems clearly 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
not be successful in meeting the require-
ments.” Howe then asked the principal
to tell him frankly whether he felt that
Bob could do Yale work. T'he princi-
pal’s letter obviously represented as
much werried thought as Howe’s. “I
am now certain 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
many long hours achieving his grades.”

As the time for the committee meet-
ings drew near, I found that I had be-
come intensely interested in the fortunes
of a number of boys—both A candidates
and borderline cases. One boy whose
fate I was curious about, but whose
folder I had deliberately ignored, was
a family friend I had known since he
was a child; my guess was that he
would not be 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 eldest of five chil-
dren, whose parents 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 come all the way
on his own, and the way has been long.
His strength lies well below the sur-
face, as he has had little instruction in
how to make a successful impression. As
an undergraduate, he will not be in a
position to realize his potentialities, be-
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cause he is still working to catch up, but |
his potentialities are great, and will, I
am confident, be realized before many
vears following graduation.” His pre-
diction figure, I noticed, was only 62.

The last boy whose fortunes I’d be-
come interested in I’ll call Grant Todd.
Howe had handed me his folder one
morning with a glint in his eye. Grant’s
case was well summed up by the alumni
interviewer’s report: ““This lad comes
from an outlying county in 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 nner self-determina-
tion. His background is the most im-
portant thing about him. His father
runs a small dry farm—a subsistence
proposition—and there are three young-
er sons. His mother once taught school

up mn the mountains. They have one IIi d' g

mule, a 1950 pickup Chevy, no debts, luon 0 e
and eleven hundred dollars in the bank

to buy seed, ctc., for their next year’s .

wheat crop. Their income varies from

twenty-six to thirty-one hundred dol- Super C]]le{.

lars, and they offer two hundred out

of it, plus the entire five hundred Grant ’

has saved from summer jobs. Grant is COC tal Our
the top student in his high-school class

of a hundred, popular and respected
and good at baseball and basketball. His
principal speaks of his ‘superb reliability’
and his ‘stabillizing influence.” The

school has a limited curriculum (no
foreign languages) and has never had a
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this would be, he was unimpressed, I
rank him near the very top—2—as an
individual. As a scholar I can make no
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was similarly stumped. “Would we kill
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The next thing I found in Grant’s file
was a letter from Howe to one of the
country’s best preparatory schools, say-
ing that Grant “comes awfully close to
epitomizing the kind of talented young-
ster we all talk about and do very little
about.” Howe had proposed that the
school take the boy on scholarship for
the last half of his senior year, and then
for summer school. The final docu-
ments in the dossier were a report from i
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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 on his College Board
aptitude and achievement scores, which

rangt:d from 500 to 65?.

THE first meeting of the admis-

sions committee was on Friday,
April 15th, and when T entered Welch
Hall that morning there came to me
from the far end of the corridor the
rumble of many voices and the smell of
tobacco smoke. Although T would not
be permitted to hear the group’s deliber-
ations on individual boys, Howe had said
that I might sit 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 me into the com-
mittee room, a large chamber dominat-
ed by a long table, where the nine mem-
bers of the committee already sat, their
Jackets off and their sleeves rolled up.
At the head of the table was Howe,
wearing a tense, anticipatory expres-
sion that made me think of a man who
is about to start pushing uphill an enor-
mous weight that must reach the top at
a given instant—in this 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
Dean of 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 down in one of 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 members of the committee but who |
had come prepared to furnish informa-

tion on applicants when it was needed.

By herself at a small table against one

wall sat Miss Elliot, huddled over a 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 to five-thirty six days a
week, and from two to 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
went on to tell 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
more scholarship applicants. “We had 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 without scholarship, we have a
total of 2,437 applications, 910 of them
rated A. For admission with scholar-
ship, we have 1,957, and 721 of these
have been rated A. In all, we have 1,631
A candidates, 249 Bs, and 2,514 Cs.”

“How many of 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, they are all boys you
will want to take, although we can
count on matriculation of only about
two-thirds of them. Among them, in-
cidentally, we have so far given only
about thirty-five scholarship commit-
ments, so our task 1s to choose about six
hundred boys to be admitted without
scholarships and about four hundred
with scholarships, to bring our total up
to fifteen hundred.”

On the table before each committee
member lay two heavy volumes, each
abeut three inches 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 by schools
within each state, list six or eight ap-
plicants per page, with four or five lines

of hieroglyphics for each. Opening the

first volume, Howe translated, for the
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benefit of the committee members, one
of the entries, which looked approxi-
mately as follows:

AS GREEN ARTHUR WILLIAM
2 SAN FRAKCIRCO CALIF
L ARROW SCHOOL
I Tha TRl
M EN T63

H4YC J 1600 41
2504 9001 BE T
ARROWSMITH CALIF

BB 781 CH 664

This, Howe explained, 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 194 1. Green had been
rated 2 for personal promise by an
alumni interviewer in San Francisco
and by his teachers at what I have called
the Arrow School, in the nonexistent
town of Arrowsmith, California. The
“2354” meant that he had becn rated
2 for personal promise by his school
principal, 3 by one Yale reader, 5 by
another, and 4 by sull 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-
achievement tests, 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 on to discuss Green in more de-
tall, 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 bov on the list, I
realized that Howe was going through
all of the candidates on one full page of
the big bock to refresh the minds of the
committee members on the various rat-
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), Howe called for the
voting to begin, and Miss Elliot hurried
over and asked me to leave.

I saw very little of either her or
Howe during the next two weeks,
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though I dropped in at the office fairly
often. In the filing room, where I had
done my folder 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 of the 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 another candidate. The phones
rang almost continuously. Many of the
calls were from anxious principals and
headmasters, and these were told that
Howe would wire or phone them as
soon as he had word on their students.
Even more calls 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” were colleges 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
one instance, though, when an Indiana
boy called to report that he had only
twenty-four hours before he must reply
to a scholarship offer from Ambherst, his
folder was rushed right into the com-
mittee, and soon Moll, the Hoosier en-

Vion Bamasts Moll's mcmage, whie WORLD’S FASTEST
won el b BEDTIME STORY

Ambherst. Definitely accepted. On aid
requested chances good but not final.
Hold fast.” A few conscientious school

directors called to report sadly that — A couple of short stories at the most.
;}her &mfﬁ‘l"; }'Emmismg bﬂ}’sdhad had to | That’s all there’s time for . . . because when the BIG quiet engines
£capeled beenee of sucden scholas, on Braniff's great Boeing 707-227 jetliner start whispering their

tic or disciplinary disasters, and a few ‘ g s
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. (None of these pleas,

T was told, were as insistent as one a | 'LThere’s a reason! Braniff’s El Dorado Super Jet is just cruising easily

few years ago from a United States am- | at 600 m.p.h.—and there’s plenty of surplus power untapped.
bassador, who not only called from his

foreign post to demand that a particular | On board you’ll bask in true international flight elegance . . . fabu-
boy be taken but later the same day had | Jous “Gold Service” gourmet meals and famous Braniff hospitality.

his secretary call back to make sure Yale : .
realized that it had indeed been His Ex- Both first class or tourist.

cellency who had phoned.) On one oc- | Next time you fly—above all, fly Braniff,
casion, Mrs. Heywood dashed in to

Howe with a special-delivery letter that, B N F F

he later told me, came from a father RA I frﬂstgﬂt bg;ween Ne:;;
whose income had just been drastically ork or Chicago an
reduced and who was worried about 7/&‘%’%72@6 ggﬂuﬁ f;:r intunm

whether he could still afford to send his AI RWAYS South America, too.
son to Yale. The committee made an
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appropriate increase in the aid given the
boy.

On some days, I learned from one
of the staff men, a lot of territory was
covered by the committee, while on
others things ground to a halt for what
my informant called *“one of our glon-
ous fights,” among which had been sev-
eral over how far the committee should
go in favoring legacies. Another pro-
longed disagreement had arisen over the
candidacy of a boy from a small funda-
mentalist religious sect known for its
rigid customs and outlook. Debate went
on for an hour and 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. “They ask a huge num-
ber of questions, and they continually
challenge university policy. Each year
it’s announced that there is little or no
point in reviewing all the records of the
boys rated A, but each year they are
gone over. The Bs get very intensive
reconsideration, and even the Cs aren’t
a closed book, by any means. Every case
on which the staff readers have dis-
agreed becomes a long-drawn-out af-
fair, as most of 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?”

When the committee adjourned, on
May 2nd, it had definitely admitted
1,509 boys, put 289 more on a 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 would also be put on the reserve
list. After two days and nights of 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 how all his boys had come
out. To every successful candidate went
a form notice 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 1t that those among them whose fa-
thers happened to be alumni were not
notified until the news had been broken,
also 1n letters from him, to the old grads.
| Almost immediately, the accepted

I
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boys began to flood the office with their
replies, some making excited calls to the
staff men who had interviewed them,
others sending scribbled letters and
cards. “May I extend my sincere thanks
for your invitation?” wrote one boy,
while another, who had been rejected,
took it ke a man, to the extent of
thanking the staff “for all the considera-
tion it has given my application,” and
adding, “I know it is a tremendous task
to consider and choose a student body.”
One Southerner wrote, “I am over-
joyed and gratified to learn of my ac-
ceptance at Yale, but an unexpected con-
sideration compels me to accept Har-
vard instead. My mother would like you
to please add the enclosed hundred-dol-
lar check toward the education of some
needy boy from our state, as she says
she will always have a soft spot in her
heart for Yale.” Many boys who were
put on the reserve list withdrew their
applications, and twenty-five who were
accepted have not been heard from yet.

COUPLE of weeks after the ad-

missions meetings had ended, I
made my final wisit to Welch Hall,
and found it restored to comparative
calm. On my way in to see Howe, who
had promised to tell me how the boys
whose candidacies I was following had
made out, I met Moll, who paused for
a chat. He told me that three youngsters
were still gnawing their fingernails and
trying to decide between other colleges
and Yale, which had given them a few
more days to make up their minds. The

Indiana boy who had been raided by

Ambherst had decided on Yale, he added, 1

but the crippled artist had been turned
down, solely because the special attend-
ant he necded would have had to occupy
space in a dormitory, and there was no
space left. Moll had won an office pool
whose object was to come closest to
guessing the number of 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 already tell-
ing us that the incoming class is the
brightest ever.”

I found Howe looking considerably
more relaxed than when I had last seen
him. I congratulated him on the num-
ber of acceptances and on the bright-
ness of the class, and he thanked me
soberly. “I wish I could feel more elat-
ed,” he said. “But the trouble is that
you so often know you have turned
down boys who are just as premising
as the ones you’ve taken. You don’t
know why. It just turns out that way.”
He went on to read me part of a letter,
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from that morning’s mail, in which a
mother begged to be told why her son
had been rejected when boys with lower
test scores and school averages had been
taken. Her son, she said, was complete-
ly discouraged.

“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 book to this
woman.” Howe also had the folder of
the boy I knew, who I had been sure
would be rejected. “That friend of
yours was admitted,” he said, “and on
not as good a record, or such high exam
scores. We just thought he was more of
a guy than this lady’s son. Your friend
isn’t much of a scholar. In fact, as far
as schoolwork goes he’s mediocre in
comparison with many others, though
he has a fine brain. But his guidance
man summed 1t up pretty well when he
called him ‘a sensitive, intelligent force
for good.” Well, we turned 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 given a 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
been apprehensive, had been put on the
reserve list (but, I’ve since learned, ulti-
mately didn’t getin). Grant Todd, the
determined Northwestern boy from the
subsistence farm, was definitely a mem-
ber of the new freshman class. When I
indicated my pleasure at this, Howe
gave me a stern look. ““The boy whose
mother wrote to us is abler than Grant
Todd. Sometimes I 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 ‘Church and Civil State.” But the
sad fact is that two or three 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
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year. “The atmosphere was pretty
thick around here after the lists went
out,” he said. “Disappointed people rang
our phones for days, and there was a line
of parents practically with bullwhips out
in the anteroom. I don’t see how we can
endure another year like it. We won’t
sacrifice the thoroughness with which
we consider cach candidate, so we’re
making some changes. To give our-
selves a little more time, we’re advane-
ing the deadlines both for applications
and for all of the College Board exams
to December. And to help us further in
evaluating the boys we’ve decided to ask
for, of all things, an additional test—
and an essay test at that. It will be given
by the College Board people, but read
by us. The boys will simply be asked to
write for an hour on some such subject
as “The Most Meaningful Experience
of My Life,” and we think the results
will give us some insights we don’t at
present get 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
what seems to be a balanced design. But
if you want to know how difficult it s,
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 and fears right be-
hind them—not to mention ours. Then
ask yourself which ones will make good
and which ones won’t.”

—KaruariNe T. KiNkEaD

FUNNY COINCIDENCE DEPARTMENT

[(MD Medical News-
magazine, August,
1958]

The most elaborate
and perfect instance of
rejuvenation is the
Greek myth of sor-
ceress Medea's caul-
dron, She reinvigorated
aged and ailing King
Aeson (Jason’s father)
by bleeding him dry,
then refilling his veins
with a hroth com-
pounded of grasses,
roots and herbs, milk
and wines, the hlood of
a black ram, hoar frost,
the wings and flesh of
the horned owl, the
skin of a snake, the
liver of a long-lived
stag, the head of a
crow centuries old, and
other youth-giving in-
gredients Whereupon
the king jumped out of
bed, his grey beard now
black, wrinkles filled
with new flesh, muscles
bursting with the
strength of youth.

[David E. Green in
Cosmopolitan, June,
1959]

The most elaborate
and perfect instance of
rejuvenation is to he
found in the Ancient
Greele myth of the sor-
ceress Medea's caul-
dron Medea reinvigo-
rated the aged and ail-
ing King Aeson (Ja-
son’s father) by bleed-
ing him dry and then
refilling his veins with
a broth compounded of
grasses, rtoots and
herhs, milk and wines,
the blood of a black
ram, hoar frost, the
wings and flesh of the
horned owl, the skin of
a snake, the liver of a
long-lived stag, the
head of a crow cen-
turies old, and other
yvouth-giving ingredi-
ents. Whereupon the
king jumped out of his
bed, his grey heard
now black, wrinkles
filled with new flesh,
muscles bursting with
the strength of vouth.
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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 has lived
in the Governor’s Palace, an imposing
Georgian structure at the north end
of the Palace Green, since the Earl of
Dunmore left town for good one June
morning in 1775, but as far as the hos-
pitable ladies in hoop skirts who greet
visitors at the palace doors are con-
cerned, the Earl might have just stepped
out for a few minutes’ stroll. The
ladies keep the palace pretty much the
way the Earl would have liked 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
through the palace, for a modest fee, and
lovingly describe every window drapery,
every turn of the stairs, and every plate
on every table. “Let’s come right along,
you-all, come right along,” they say,
and they troop through the old house
with charming famibarity.

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 Jefterson 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. He once lived in the Governor’s
Palace, but by the time he assumed occu-
pancy, as the second Governor of the
Commonwealth of Virginia, Virginia
was no longer a British colony. Towns-
folk like to remember that Patrick
Henry once lived in the palace, too
the first governor of the Commonwealth
of Virginia. He got all spruced up the
day he moved in—bought a new suit, a
new wig, and a red cloak. He bought 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-

aAs

| son in the State Department, does not

NOTES FOR A GAZETTEER

XVII-WILLIAMSBURG, VA.

wear a wig. Before Patrick Henry lived
in the palace, he lived in rooming houses
all over Williamsburg. He and Mr. Jef-
ferson spent a good deal of tume at the
Raleigh Tavern, opposite the barber-
shop, smoking clay pipes, drinking Ma-
deira, ale, or rum, and talking things
over. Charming hostesses wearing farth-
ingales greet visitors at the Raleigh Tav-
ern, and show them through, for a 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 hangover after an evening in the
Apollo Room. No rooms are available
at the Raleigh Tavern, and no food or
drink 1s served, but Colomal bread, fresh
every day, can be purchased at the
Raleigh Bake Shop, across a courtyard.
Man does not live by bread alone,
and there are any number of places in
Williamsburg where one can get 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 Affortment of Relifhes.” The grub
at the King’s Arms is scrved 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 employs on 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 and talk shop. At Chowning’s
Tzﬁ’trn, on Duke of Gloucester Street,
oysters from the Chefapeake can be con-
sumed, and the 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 Boundary Street, 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
who stick their heads or their hands and



feet through while someone takes their
picture. Statisticians claim that the pil-
lory and stocks in Williamsburg are
among the most photographed objects in
the United States, or anywhere else, for
that matter—comparable to the Piazza
San Marco and its pigeons. The Capitol
1s just a step from the Public Gaol.
Charming hostesses wearing farthingales
greet visitors at the Capitol, and show
them through, for a fee. Everything is
the way it was when the House of Bur-
gesses sat and listened to Patrick Henry
make his “If this be treason” speech.
Jefferson was there, standing at a half-
open door. Later, everybody stepped
over to the Raleigh for a quick one, Vis-
itors leaving the Capitol can board small
buses that travel the strects of Williams-
burg. There are no 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 grow in
their gardens. Every once in a while, the
door of 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
seldom visible around the outsides of the
houses. Screens are inside the windows,
never outside them. Gas and electric
meters are concealed behind small
trapdoors. All the houses have electric
refrigeration, Even when the farthin-
gale hostesses are away from the build-
ings through which they take visitors,
they maintain a courtly charm, bowing
gracefully on the streets, with a faraway
look in their eyes. In private conversa-
tion, when they refer to the British it
is the British of nearly two hundred
years ago. Williamsburg children dem-
onstrate a special aptitude for history,
and consider Patrick Henry a contem-
porary; they know that he still owes
seven shillings to the Apothecary Shop,
on Duke of Gloucester Street.

A Bootmaker’s Shop, on Duke of
Gloucester Street, has a window filled
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.
Many of the students at William and
Mary wear loafers, sweaters, and slacks,
and eat at the Campus Waffle Shop.
Some classes are held in the Wren
Building, the cornerstone of which was
laid in 1695. The curriculum is mod-

Regina]tl pays
S105 a botle

CARL REINER: Actor, Playwright, Author, Playboy

Llucky Reggie, with all that money to throw around. Buys his Kahlua* for Pam
in Mexico. Spends $525 for a fun-filled weekend and brings back five bottles.
Pues: $105 o bottle.

We've a word of advice If Reggie bought dear Pamela’s Kahlta right here in
the good old U.S. he could save enough for a few minks suitable for dragging
into restaurants and using for car coats. He figures to save about $1171.80 a
case. So can you!

*Kahlia is a coffee liqueur...and great. It's best all alone in a glass (clear
crystal for holding up to the fireplace and dreaming). It's something new when
it's mixed with vodka over ice and called a Black Russian. There are many,
many, many more ways. Send for the free Kahlia recipe book suitable for
reading out loud af mixed parties.

Write: Kahlia SA, Avenida Juan Sanchez Azcona 1447, Mexico 12, DF.

Wit for nine days, then send an angry letter. You'll get it eventually.

»
53 proof Kﬂﬂwﬂ coffee liqueur

Jules Berman & Associates, Inc,, Beverly Hills, Califarnia

183



184

DUNHILL TAILORS PRESENT
“PINSTRIPE”

a new and original
cologne for men

.
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The scent is clean, crisp, completely male.
We tried out a whole series of different
scent= before we arrived at the final formula.
Conducted an “opinion poll™ among a
cross-section of New York’s smartest men.
And found out, too, what women liked best
on their men. Eight ounces—in a bottle
created by one of the world’s foremost
designers . ... cveiiieenn 37,90 plus tax.

DUNHILL TAILORS

65 East 57th St., New York 22, N.Y.

A

Absolutely for a gentleman who feels 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, catmeal, firegold,
green, gold. About $25.00

40 E. 34th St., N.Y.C.

Village Squire . New York City Woolf Bros....Kansas City, Mo.
Morville ........Philadelphia, Pa. Norton-Ditto ... Houston, Tex.
B. R. Baker Co.. Cleveland, Ohic Bundy's........Long Beach. Calif.
Maurice’'s ......... Duluth, Minn. M. L. Rothschild...Minneapolis

The Fair.......... Fort Worth, Tex. Jacobson's ............ Michigan

ern. The president of the college lives
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 time finding a place
to hang his pants.

THURSDAY nights, the Willams-
burg branch of Rotary meets in the
rear of the dining room at the Williams-
burg Lodge, on South England Street.
The front part of the dining room 1s
closed off against the Rotarians. Fol-
lowing the usual Rotarian supper, Pres-
ident Scotty, in the chair, runs through
the business of the meeung, introduces
special guests, indulges in a bon mot or
two—there 1s usually a reference to a
sports event at William and Mary—and
introduces the speaker of the evening,
who will pass along the latest word on,
say, the synthetic fibres being produced
at the new Dow plant 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 reproductions of eight-
centh-century pewter—and out into the
night air. They walk across the Market
Square, with its Magazine and Guard-
house, and along the 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 not to the public. Mr.
Alexander is a noted historian and mu-
seumn 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
for the palace see no lights in the Wythe
House; the farthingales have gone home
for the night. The Carter-Saunders
House, across the green, may be light-
ed, since the J. Van MacNairs live
there, but the Brush-Everard House is
dark; nobody lives there. The palace
itself stands out brightly against the
sky in the high flames from pitch pine
burning in tall cressets on the palace
lawn. Within the palace, hundreds of
candles glow and the chandeliers are
ablaze as the Rotarians step inside. The
farthingales are still on the premises,
along with a good many attendantswear-
ing buckles on their shoes. On a wood-
en platform in the ballroom, wigged
musicians in ruffled shirts are playing

l Saddles, Bridles, Ranchwear.
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The most virile aguarian in Pacific waters inspired
this hand-cabled wool pullover with its high V-neck
and ribbed sleeves. Spiraling designs swim across
the chest...find a happy home at Himalaya. A
whale of a buy in shale green, slag copper, oat-
meal, white,

iregold, dubonnet. About $22.50
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40 E. 34th St., N.Y.C.

John F. Zell.._.... Syracuse, N. Y.
MacMeil & Moore ... Milwaukee
John Jarrell ........... Atlanta, Ga.
Fred Brown.... . . Knoxville, Tenn.
B & B Clothes......0gden, Utah

Broadstreets..........Chicago, 1.
Harry Rook....... Columbus, Ohio
Hughes & Hatcher .. Pittsburgh
Park's....Oklahoma City, Okla.
Judd's.............. Allentown, Pa.

ANYONE for
POLO...
or RIDING?

Boots ... Breeches...Coats.,.

Riding Equipment by Kauffman
has been famous for generations.

Send for Mew Free Catalog NY

Kauflman
Aemeriea gimtfiaﬁ'm; t/"am Slare |
141 EAST 24th STREET,

Between 3rd E Lex Aves
Free Parking Telephene MU 4-6060

HAWAII'S MOST
BEAUTIFUL HOTEL

See your travel agent

"MANY MEN say they'd like to join the
Health Roof Club but are too busy.
They're kidding themselves, but good. A
visit with lunch right in the Club takes no
more than an hour, We're just 3 min. from
Grand Central atop 480 Lexington. Y all
come,” WM. DORRIS BENDER.

FPres,
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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 hundreds of years old
sound off all over the palace—unsyn-
chronized chimes, some decp and reso-
nant, others faint and mild. The sound
of ten o’clock may start at the top of
a stair or above an ancent mantel sev-
eral minutes before ten, continue from
other rooms at ten sharp, and end with a
deep boinng from a grandfather’s clock
somewhere in the recesses of the palace
several minutes after ten. Time is all
jumbled up when the clocks start going
off in the palace rooms, and the Rotar-
ians, listening to the pianoforte and
the strings and watching the bobbing
wigged heads of the musicians, often
wonder where they live, and when, and
how, and why. The whole thing is
enough to make a man stop and think.

—PuILiP 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.

Handy in case one gets an itchch

To try the trefoil knot, clove hitchch,

Studding-sail tack bend, outside
clinchch;

Will serve as shoelace in a pinchch.

Fine, too, for stringing up a catchch

Of pike or bullhead, What can matchch

Its steely strength? Drawn taut, its
pitchch

Holds true, its tone is vibrant, rnichch,

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-
{:]‘H:I'S,

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 and Skitchch

Henderson, Henry, Art, and Mitchch

Miller, the New York Times, and
natchch

The undersigned, who bids you latchch

Onto this stuff. An age so richch

In fateful know-how, cant,and Kitschch

(O ffers one boon, at least, sans catchch—

Dental floss, friends! Go buy a batchch.

—C. M. FaIr
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NEW AND UNUSUAL

CHRISTMAS
CARDS FROM THE

METROPOLITAN
MUSEUM OF ART

A distinctive new group of fifty-three

Shepardess party fare, bouffant velveteen frosted and petticoated with a show of
eyelet embroidered organdy. Navy Blue, Vintage Red. 3-6x $16.95. 7-14 $17.95.
BESTeCO. New York. Irving Shepard Inc., 112 West 34th St., New York 1

cards from the Museum’s own collections —Masterpieces of painting and
sculpture, illuminated medieval manuscripts in precious colors, Victorian
Christmas illustrations, 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 bought only by mail or at the Museum
itself. Send coupon below, enclosing 25 cents for the illustrated 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
lead crystal imparts a refreshing elegance
to beer drinking seldom experienced
nowadays. No need to display bottles—
each glass holds a full one. Visit your
favorite fine glassware department or
write to Bryce for the name of the dealer
nearest you. About $2.75 each.

Buee Bt Conpuny

MT. PLEASANT, PENNSYLVANIA

Fine Hand-Blown, Hand Cut, Lead Crystal
Since 1841

: . P
i QRANGE SLICES IN ORANGE SYRUP P 2
e ambresia to an old-fashioned.
LEMON SLICES IN LEAON SYRUP
to smooth your gin and vodka drinkss
LIME SLICES IN LIME SYRUP
the perfect complement to rum.
MINT FOR FULEES s _ 7
a refreshing julep Triseconds. }
Beautiful "whale” serving tray with
... _four 11 oz. jars gift wrapped. $5.95 ppd.”
F T Available at better food stores or
et g ar e At
Send for new illustreted cotaleg.

KETTLE COVE

MANCHESTER 23, MASSACHUSETTS

LETTER FROM
PARIS

Auvgust 30

HE daily trio

of radio broad-
casts made last week
from Moscow on
the Powers trial by
M. Frédéric Pot-
techer were natural-
by of immediate interest to his millions
of French listeners, not only because of
the international political melodrama
inherent in what was going on in the
Hall of Columns courtroom but because
Pottecher’s well-known dramatic broad-
casting method was bound to be excep-
tionally suited fo a spy trial. He is unique
on the French state-owned radio sys-
tem—where the regular news broad-
casts represent, after 1ll, 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 French or interna-
tional cause célébre, and his broadcasts,
programmed as “Chroniques Judici-
aires,” are one of the most popular
features that the French radio offers.
The denunciatory rhetoric 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 microphone like an actor (which in
his way he is), taking different court
roles in turn and making them identi-
fiable to the listener 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 prisoner is holding
up.

Because of the importance of Powers’
three-day trial, Pottecher’s three daily
newscasts were put on live, by tele-
phone from Moscow to 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 had to be repeated. He was at his
best when delivering—in French, of
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BERMUDA Breezes, Sports,

Swimming — 3 hours from N. Y.

W COTTAGE COLONY "
Tennis, fishing, boating, skin diving
. + » Mid-Ocean Golf Club adjacent.
Private beach on cool South Shore.
S¢e YOUR TRAVEL AGENT or
Leonard P. Brickett, American Rep.

32 Nassau St., Princeton, N.J. WAlnut 4-5084
{(In Manhattan Ask Operator for Enterprise 64635)

SUPERIOR COLLEGE PREPARATION

TUTORIAL PROGRAM also AVAILABLE

In addition to our regular four year accredited preparatory

sehool, personal tutorlal instruction and supplementary

clazzroom experience is available for students with above

normal latent intelligence but having difheulty preparing for

college. Competitive sports and other activifies. Also ele-

mentary school. Bosrders B years up, Homelike dormitory.
Address Guidance Dlreector. Dept. 10-T

ARTERET SCHOOL = WEST ORANGE, N.J.

A TYPE OF HOUSE RARELY FOR RENT
Faces the Gulf on Gasey Key near Venice, Fla
A masterpiece of good taste, this lovely new
cypress house lacks no detail for easy, comfor!-
able living. Three double bedrooms, three baths
%£4,500 December to Moy
FRANCES E. MURPHY

REALTOR
Yenice, Florida
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course—any of 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 French tnal lawyer Maitre
Vincent de Moro-Giafferri, whom he
had often heard at the Paris bar. “I
had to think of a2 Frenchman like Ru-
denko—mno neck, big head, good-sized
stomach—and then remember the shape
of his voice,” he said. For Powers, he
used a bland baritone that was Ameri-
can in its inflections rather than in its
accent. Sitting in Paris and listening to
Pottecher in Moscow, one gathered that
he did not like Powers—as was true of
many European reporters at the trial.
Figaro said of him unenthusiastically,
“To us he seems a 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—Ilong 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. He said 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, “I
didn’t know how to make it work.”

Pottecher is tall, with green eyes and
the malleable face of an actor. His un-
cle Maurice Pottecher, an elderly poet
who only recently died, as a youth knew
Verlaine and Edmond de Goncourt; in
1895 he founded a family theatre,
called Le Théitre du Peuple, in the
Vosges mountain village of Bussang,
where they all lived, and married an
actress known as Mme. Camille Cam,
who had played 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 kind of family malady
or craze, has just now finished the four
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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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a classic pattern reinterpreted for use with
traditional or contemporary table settings
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RETAIL

WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET 80 SHOWING OTHER STAIN-
LESS STEEL PATTERNS AND THE NAME OF A STORE NEAREST YOU.

FRASER'S

AMERICA | EUROPE

FRASER'S INC.[] 236 FIFTH AVENUE OO NEW YORK 1, N. Y.
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STORAGE COMPANY,
EXTRA care in
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PACKING
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STORAGE

At No Extra Cost To You!

Moving your home? Get our expert
help...write or phone for free booklet
on moving and storage short-cuts.
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EAST SIDE: LEhigh 5-9100 = 80 St. and 3rd Ave., N.Y.
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La Province de Quebec
when the hillsides explode into colour

You will marvel at the deep

flashing colour of Québec's countryside
this fall! Artist's paradise, photographer’s
delight, La Province de Québec has
everything to offer in the autumn . . .
uncrowded roads. bright. cool days,
unexeelled hunting, delightful French
Canadian cuisine! For information,

send in coupon: or apply to

Provineial Publicity Bureau,

48 Rockefeller Plaza. New York 20, N.Y,
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regular August season, the only month
it 1s open; summer visitors at nearby
Vittel go to see its shows. Frédéric’s
father, Georges, Maurice’s younger
brother, carried on the family Bus-
sang business, which is the manufacture
of forks and spoons (no knives). The
factory was founded by grandfather
Benjamin Pottecher, an early pro-
Dreyfus provincial ltbr:ral 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
L"wlilg textual quotations and identify-
ing voices for his microphone pe rfnrm-
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 masterpicce
“Doctor Zhivago,” containing the two
hundred and two unusual full-page il-
lustrations that appeared in the Galli-
mard de-luxe French edition of last
October, is to be brought out this fall in
New York by Pantheon Books. These
white-gray-and-black illustrations are so
hallucinating and bizarre in their effect,
so obviously the product of some uniden-
tifiable new art technique, that the Li-
brairie Gallimard included in the back of
the book a brief announcement about
them. It said, ““The present edition has
been illustrated by Alexandre Alexeieff,
with the collaboration of Claire Parker,
through what is called the ‘pin-screen’
process, which the artist and his collabo-
rator invented in 1931.” He is Russian-
born; she is Boston-born, his wife, and
also an artist. 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
now received in August, so interrupted
were the communications the author
had with the 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 and tragic in the
story, which I had forgotten and under-
estimated.”
It is not easy to describe what these

llustrations look like. The snow scenes

| “International Singing Star™,
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Milt Shaw and his orchestra,
and the Walter Kay trio—
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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

Even pursuits that justify the most
t:umplete concentration sometimes get
short shrift because of preoccupation
with investment cares.

This need not happen to you.

Just ask Chase Manhattan’s Per-
sonal Trust Department to take over

posthaste. You'll immediately rid your-
self of such ever-present details as

stock rights and record keeping, call
dates and coupons.

What's more, eminently qualified
nest egg specialists will, at a word from
you, act as your Executor and Trustee,
advise you on your investments, or
plan your estate with you and your
lawyer.

For complete information write for

the free booklet, “Investment Service.”
Address: Personal Trust Department,
The Chase Manhattan Bank, 40 Wall
Street, New York 15.
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have the softness of wash drawings; the
city-street and interior scenes have an
optically hard and extended vision that
gives them a realistic three-dimensional
quality. In all of them, there is visible a
faint, vertical treatment of straight
lines, like an engraving or an etching.
Actually, these illustrations are not
drawings at all, but photographic com-
positions in light, shadow, and outline
created on the “pin screen”—a three-
by-four-foot rectangle that stands up-
right in the Alexeieffs’ Paris studio. It is
a thin sheet of white plastic, pierced by
literally one million tiny holes, in crowd-
ed rows, and containing literally one
million special steel pins, about an inch
long, which fit loosely into the million
holes, so that they can be pushed for-
ward or backward, from either 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 from a 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, since all
the pins are in close rows, the composi-
tion takes on that faint linear etching
quality when it is photographed. This
photograph is the composition’s ultimate
aim and means of 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-
haps three hours to create it, and it takes
only about a minute to destroy it, by
pushing all the pins flat with a roller,
and to start another picture, if you have
one ready in your head. It is all just as
simple as that, and produces a unique
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artistic effect. Mime. Alexeieff says that

o it took them six months to insert the mil-
Wm lion pins in the million holes but less than

half that time to make the two hundred

and two “Zhivago” pictures. For years,
T o Dl L I N s o N Alexeieff has been a noted illustrator
here of de-luxe bibliophile publications,
working in aquatints or etchings, and
illustrating poets especially, such as Bau-
delaire and Léon-Paul Fargue, his
friend, the latter book being perhaps his
most beautiful. But by French collec-
tors his Pasternak book is ranked as his
preéminent performance. —GENET

Enough is one word in the English lan-
guage that should be lassoed, ticketed and
stamped on the human imagination as a
constant warning to all mankind.

Enough is 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 heaven’s sake learn, to recog-
nize it.

When you have said enough, stop!

When you have thought enough, stop!
When you have done enough, stop! A step
beyond, a hair’s breadth overlap, 2 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;
the intelligent 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—who continue in the
face of sufficiency—become beastly bores,
parasites on the patience of society, and
eventually fools doomed to endless heart-
break and failure.

ENOUGH is exactly ENOUGH.—Jona-
than Johns in the Cambridge (Mass.)
Chronicle & Sun.
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a little more rope?
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HE latter half

of the eight-
eenth century was
famous for its pio-
neer encyclopedists,
lexicographers, and
historians, and Dr,
Charles Burney,
father of Fanny
Burney the novelist,
and a close friend of the irascible Dr.
Johnson, was by no means the least
among them, though his interests were
specialized, being devoted to 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
hand the 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
pertinent to 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 highly es-
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 T our’
in my eye.” Burney seems to have made
several versions of the diaries, one of
which was to be 4 part of 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 of a 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 and a lively sense of
humor,

Like many of the diarists of his period,
Dr. Burney is as interesting for himself
as for what he writes about. He is ob-
viously a man of the world and a culti-
vated Englishman whose charm of
manner opens the doors of innumerable
scholars, composers, poets, and princes.
He is also as insatiably curious as a mod-
ern journalist and as intrepid as a war
correspondent. He gets through storms,
floods, and wild journeys in open wag-
onsin the rain, and is stricken by mala-
dies ranging from attacks by mosquitoes
and bedbugs to fevers, pleurisy, swell-
ings of the limbs, and what he terms
“headach.” He is held up at frontiers
by customs officers demanding bribes,
and 1s thoroughly rooked, in accord-
ance with a tradition that still persists,
by the gondoliers of Venice. But none
of these things deflect him from his
purpose or cause any abatement of his
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good humor. Arriving at the Florence
opera one evening and finding 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-
formance is 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 of all sorts
of people, from famous prima donnas
to players on the hautboy and the
kettledrums,

One question that interests him in
particular is the origins of counterpoint.
Some Frenchmen assure him that it be-
gan in France, some Italians that it
began in Italy, and so on. But Dr. Bur-
ney, like all good reporters, discounts
possible prejudice and seeks the facts,

“Let’s try and be civilized abour this thing, shall we?”
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and though he does not seem to have
come to a conclusion, it is not from lack
of insistent questioning and research, His
writing is always lively and gossipy, and
occasionally, in its breathlessness and
discursiveness, it reminds one slightly of
Miss Elsa Maxwell. He is 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, and the 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 many of the vast number of
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
casy 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 more lively expression
cannot be imagined.”) He climbs five
flights of stairs to see Jean Jacques
Rousscau 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 small piercing 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—who is
living happily in retirement following
many triumphs in Burney’s England.
In Italy, he also encounters “the little
German, Mozart,” whom he appre-
clates 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 more interested 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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ing and theatrical effects. He studies
a poem a long time before he thinks of
setting it. He considers well the relation
which each part bears to the whole; the
general cast of each character, and as-
pires more at satisfying the mind than
flattering the ear. This is not only being
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 am certain
he would be a great poet: as it is, music,
in his hands, is a most copious, nervous,
elegant, and expressive language. It
scldom happens that a single air of his
operas can be taken out of its niche and
sung singly with much effect; the whole
15 a {:ham, of which a -:htachcd single
link is but of small importance.”

In Potsdam, Burney was ushered 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 compositions of 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 singe whose
operatic py I”GE&[:thS debighted Burney,
for he reported that the cosmopolitan-
minded Frederick was at first hostile
to this diva, snorting, “A German
smgerP I should as soon expect to re-
ceive pleasure from the neighing of
my horse,” but that after considering
Mlle. Schmelmg s vocal prowess at
some length His Majesty decided that,
German or no, she was a superb art-
ist, and became her loyal supporter.
anej remained for several weeks in
Potsdam and Berlin, and concluded that
though there was much brilliant music
to be heard there, the hand of Freder-
ick lay hewily on local musical taste,
mchnmg It to conservatism and the pro-
motion of certain favontes of the court,
“Music,” he noted, “is truly stationary
in this country, Hﬁ Majesty alhmmg
no more liberty in 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 was not prepared
to accept any Continental guff on the
subject of England’s idol George Fred-

t
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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. There is often in the composition
of others more melody in the solo parts,
more delicacy, more light and shade, 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, and often so ill
performed, that I was somewhat tired
and disgusted with it; but my Italian
journey, instead of lowering the esteem
which [ ever had for the best writings
of that truly great artist, exalted them
in my opinion, and at my return re-
newed my pleasure in hearing them per-
formed.” However, like many another
critic, Burney felt strongly that music
was In 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 throughout history. “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 named since the time of
Plato, who likewise complained of the
degeneracy of music, in which it 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 any standard of perfection.”
Some of the most amusing passages in
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 i
Italy. . .. There were many pretty pas-
sages in the music, but so ill sung, with
so false an expression, such Screaming,
forcing, and trilling, 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 ex-
pression; and I find, that in descending
the Alps, it does not come all 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—but having
only French music to sing, it was
thrown away—However, he was far

less bad than the rest—M. Dauvergne
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- L
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 by his
constant performance in the French
serious Opera more and more intoller-
able every day. The Motets are detest-
able. The Prompter danced, not beat
the time to them—There was a 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 that their language, be-
cause of its lack of emphasis, is 11l suited
to music.

On the whole, and despite some long
passages of discursive writing that are
no longer of much interest 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. He is unaware, as I have
pomted out, of the tremendous stature
of Mozart, and though he speaks with
respect of the great Johann Sebastian

Bach (who had died before Burney got

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 prevailing feeling, and in
general his exemplary honesty and ex-
traordinary capacity for cbservation give
this book a unique place as an eye- and
ear-witness account of just how music
in the late eighteenth century sounded
to a contemporary amateur of deep cul-
ture and omnivorous curiosity.

osEPH HAYDN was not quite as ur-
bane a personage as Dr. Burney,

and he was too busy being 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 diplomacy in
keeping his royal patron from firing cer-
tain delinquent musicians in the Ester-
hazy band, of his complaints about the
quality of the Esterhazy food, and of his
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| requests for patronage for himself and

his various musical protégés, which he
addressed to numerous powerful figures
in Europe. The letters, moreover, con-
tain little of the intimate, lighthearted
observation and the close feeling of fam-
ily affection that make the correspond-
ence of Mozart such dehightful 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
only later, 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 politically skilled mind.

The political skill was imperative,
for the Princes Miklos 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) not so
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 remamn away from their Hun-
garian court for considerable periods
despite their objections. And though he
may have been a mere servitor in their
eyes, he became in middle life a world
celebrity outside 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 Kapellmester to
that of a famous and self-assured artist,
and there is a great contrast between
the submussive letters he wrote to his
princes in early life and the independent,
though still 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 very typical
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 aristocracy into a realization of its
artistic responsibilities. “Serene Elec-
toral Highness!” he wrote.

il
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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 present pieces, that Beethoven will
in time fill 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 me to say a few words concern-
ing his financial status. One hundred
ducats were allotted to him during the
past year. Your Serene Electoral High-
ness is no doubt yourself convinced that
this sum was insufficient. . . . To prevent
him from falling into the hands of
usurers, I have in part gone bail for him
and in part lent him money myself. . . ,
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 of all his distress: for the teachers
which are absolutely essential for him,
and the display which is necessary if 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 confidence 1n his own worth
as a musician never faltered, but his
triumphant reception 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 the preservation
of milk to statistics about British life,
which he sets down gravely and with a
peasant’s shrewd interest. Though he
feels that he would not be happy living
permanently in London, England fas-
cinates him. He attends the races at
Ascot Heath, and he notes solemnly
that “L’Isle of Whight is sixty four
miles in circumference.” He makes
notes on British morals (“In France
the girls are virtuous and the wives are
whores; in Holland the girls are whores
and the wives are virtuous; in England
they stay proper all their lives”), on
British justice, and on British labor
conditions. His love of impressive sta-
tistics is constantly evident. ““The city
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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 Barrymore gave a ball that
cost five thousand guineas. He paid a
thousand guineas for one thousand
peaches. T'wo thousand baskets of gus-
beres [gooscberries], five shillings a
basket.” And finally, with an illustra-
tive flourish that might have impressed
the editors of Fortune, he notes, “The
national debt of England is estimated
to be over two hundred millions. Re-
cently, it was calculated that if they
had to make up a convoy to pay this
sum in silver, 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.”

These entries, 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 shrewd professional, very much inter-
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 us all.
—WINTHROP SARGEANT

BRIEFLY NOTED
FICTION

THE OnLy NELLIE Favig, by Ber-
tram Bloch (Doubleday). A nice,
inconsequential summertime novel
about the romantic and professional
entanglements that develop among
some well-heeled theatre people who
are all staying together in a large
and luxurious house by the sea, on
Long Island. 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-
tegée, a pretty American musical-
comedy ingénue named Nellie Fayle,
are the trio at the center of the action,
which is generally mechanical, al-
ways predictable, and always cheer-
ful.

Be Nor Ancry, by William Michel-
felder (Atheneum). The story of the
struggle of a young Catholic priest to
keep his vocation despite the fact that

he has fallen passionately in love with
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one of his young woman parishioners.
The priest’s name is Father Bowles.
Young, handsome, and hard-work-
ing, he is a curate in a crowded New
York parish presided over by an aged
monsignor, who is 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, and not very young, and she
lives alone in a one-room apartment
and hates her life and finds what re-
lease¢ she can in a day-by-day, hour-
by-hour demonstration of aggressive
religiosity. She is rigidly puritanical
and contemptuously unfeminine, 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
likely ever to experience agam. What
Catherine Knott is, in fact, is a
shrew, and poor Father Bowles could
hardly have found a more regrettable
object of temptation. Separately, the
two of them are believable, but their
attraction for each other and their
behavior in their dilemma are never
really convincing. Mr. Michelfelder,
whose writing is not always as clear
and simple as it might be, has written
an interesting novel, even if its cen-
tral action falls short of success.

THE SEconD LIFE oF JouN STEVENS,
by Paul Eldridge (Yoseloff). This
18 a very pleasantly written account of
a college professor retired on half
pay, who finds that the most difficult
thing about being old and retired is
the effort not to be self-conscious
about it, not to be ashamed, and not
to feel like 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 were listen-
ing to him. The scene is a peaceful,
domestic neighborhood on Manhat-
tan’s West Side.

To KL A MockINGBIRD, by Harper
Lee (Lippincott). Miss Lee is a
skilled, unpretentious, and totally in-
genuous writer who slides uncon-
cernedly and irresistibly back and
forth between being sentimental,
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What ‘back to school
means to

today's teen-agers

Competing for marks — competing for
class standing — competing to get into
college and to stay there: that’s what
back to school means to teen-agers.

To meet this increasing competition,
students must be able to talk and write
easily, accurately, and with assurance.

This assurance comes with the habit
of *“looking it up” in Webster’s New
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 arg 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 include the
scientific names for plants and animals, or
rules for spelling and punctuation, essential
for students. Be sure to get the dictionary
that meets all requirements of school, home,
and office: ask for a Merriam-Webster.

tough, melodramatic, acute, and fun-
ny in this story of Atticus Finch, a
widower and an honest lawyer; his
two small children, Scout (a girl)
and Jem (a boy); and their life in a
small Southern town in the thirties. A
first novel and a Literary Guild selec-
tion.
YEARs IN AMBUSsH, by Roger 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 war correspondent in-
volved in most of the hostlities that
have taken place around the globe
since 1939, and also tells of his long
off-and-on relationship with Con-
stance Klotz, a vivacious, itinerant
Jewish Parisian, who, like Europe
itsclf, goes slowly and inexorably
to pieces. A grieving and lonely book.
| Tue Sanps oF Kavauari, 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-
hill’s account of the daily foraging for
food and of the various ways in which
the members of the little group try to
accustom themselves to the discom-
fort of their predicament and to the
fear they feel is interesting at first and
then monotonous. His biggest char-
acter, O’Brien, a ruthless, reckless
man who finds his natural element in
violence, is an unnatural, made-up
figure whose behavior never carries
conviction, which is a pity, because

pends on the successful portrayal of
this one, oversized personality.

A Sunsetr Touch, by Moira Pearce
(Scribners). The scene is a coun-
try town in New FEngland where
some people who have been summer
neighbors for years suddenly discover
that middle age is a time of emo-
tional dismay and physical humilia-
tion. Among those involved 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, a 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 pcople, empty and
even ridiculous though they are in
their attitudes and behavior, are not
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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
time is the present.

GENER AL

FrRANCE, STEADFAST AND CHANGING:

THE FourTH TO THE FIrFTH 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 swarms of figures to show
that France, far from being a land of
peasants and dressmakers, is a top-
notch industrial nation. The produc-
tivity of the French worker exceeds
that of the West German worker,
he says, and, what’s more, French-
men do pay 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 of six parties, the
author estimates, for adequate self-
expression, but they dislike fragile,
patchy, multi-party coalition govern-
ments. (Gaullism, according to M.
Aron, has temporarily masked, not
ended, French political variety.)
Finally, M. Aron traces the evolution
of the Algerian mess; he 1s by no
means an all-out imperialist, but, as a
French patriot, he feels that if both
sides are wrong, the natives are prob-
ably wronger.

THE AnTE-Room, by Lovat Dickson

(Atheneum). A glance at this book
suggests the worst. Not only is it the
work of the director (since 1938) of
the London publishing house of Mac-
millan but it is a memoir of his boy-
hood and youth—and the heart sinks
at the prospect of another solitary cry
from another sensitive soul. But a
glance has seldom been more mis-
leading. Mr. Dickson was a sensitive
boy and a largely solitary one, but he
was sensitive only in the admirable
sense of responding fully to life, and
solitary only by force of circum-
stance—and the circumstances of his
formative years were quite excep-
tional. He was born in 1902 at a
mining camp in Australia; he was
raised 1n Southern Rhodesia, where
his only friend was a Kaffir boy;
he spent two years, despised as a
gawky colomal, at a public school
in England. His working life be-

gan at fifteen, on a dairy farm in
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Tue InvincisLe Moner, by C. P.

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, he finally beat his way back to
England and—tmlgh, travelled, and
ready for anything—into the literary
life. He tells 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 hook,

Cross (Sloane). A dncumentar}* ac-
count of one of the grittiest episodes
in the annals of polar exploration—
the crash of the 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; and the subsequent persecution
of the airship’s designer and com-
mander, Umberto Nobile, by a hu-
miliated, and hence enraged, Musso-
lini. Mr. Cross properly recognizes
that while the setting of his story is
the frozen North, the source of its
drama 1s 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.

Weekes (Appleton-Century-Crofts).
A biography of Claude Monet that is
also a history of the Impressionist
movement. Monet commands our
admiration and respect for his dogged
determination to paint as he liked
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. Weekes solves it by
writing around him, so that what we
have here is a sort of “Monet and
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PEOPLE OF INTEREST FIND THAT THE
NEW CAFE LOUIS XIV INTERESTS THEM.
OPEN TO SERVE YOU UNTIL 1 A.M.,7 DAYS
A WEEK. RESERVATIONS: CIRCLE 65800

CAFE LOUIS Y1V

15 W, 49 ST. AT ROCKEFELLER PLAZA

o
VELAZQUEZ by E. Lafuente Ferrari. A
superb appraisal of the 17th-century master.
54 reproductions in full color. The Taste of
Qur Time series. $5.75

DISTRIBUTED BY
SKIRA WORLD

ART BOOKS

His Circle”—with the circle, com-

LEXINGTON AVE. at 41 SI.
Reservations: Ylkeon 69155
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posed of such men as Manet, Renoir,
Sisley, Boudin, Jongkind, and Pissar-
ro, providing most of the animation.
No illustrations, unfortunately,

THE ArcuiE MoorRE Story, by
Archie Moore, assisted by Bob Con-
don (McGraw-Hill). The story of
Mr. Moore’s rise from petty thief in
St. Louis to his present pugilistic and
cinematic eminence, told with his
charactenstic combination of candor
and hokum. The candor includes de-
tails of two of his five marriages, his
early life of crime and his later 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 poseur one never really knows.
Photographs.

NotE: ““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,
Brown is the publisher.

MYSTERY AND CRIME

Tue Deap Beart, by Robert Bloch
(Simon & Schuster). A psychopath-
ological thriller about a young man
who sees red whenever anybody calls
him a bastard, because he is one. He
1s also 2 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 away until he
gets his inevitable lumps.

GmEeon’s Risk, by J. J. Marric (Har-
per). This novel, the sixth of M.
Marric’s chronicles of Scotland Yard
under Commander George Gideon,
is just as good as its predecessors and
all but indistinguishable from them.
Gideon, overriding the advice of his
colleagues, and even orders from the
Home Office, takes a chance that he
can convict a wealthy publisher for
a five-year-old murder. Needless to
say, he also manages to keep his ex-

TROITING

RACES
AT THEIR

BGITING
BEST |

" ROOSEVELT

RACEWAY
AMERICA’S DREAM TRACK

Daily Double Closes 8:20 P.M, All L. I, Pkways lead to track. L.I. trains leave Penn Station 6:51.
Flatbush Ave. 7:00 P.M. Buses from Manhattan: Greyhound Terminal (CO 5-3000) and Consolidated
(RA B-3330). From Brooklyn: Church and Flatbush Aves. (DE 2-8888). For other bus information and
dining reservations: Pl 6-6000. Air-conditioned Grandstand areas. Children under 18 not permitted.

OOL'FLEX BY MARUM From campus to country club, ﬁmrlca'

finest ONE SIZE WOOL STRETCH SOCK. 65% zephyr wool and 35% stretch nylon. Truly lightweight
and machine washable. WOOL-FLEX retains its luxury look and feel. Colors: Black, Navy, Brown, Charcoal,
Burgundy, Olive, Lt. Oxford and Tan Heather. In regular or garterless Hi-rise lengths. Short $1.50. —

B auos MARSHALL FIELD CO. cucco, numos

eptember
at Buck Hill

Enjoy a vacation in Golden September
on this beautiful 6000 acre estate. 300
rooms, fireproof Inn with pleasant ac-
commodations and delicious meals.

Golf, tennis, outdoor pool, riding, lawn
bowling and other sports.
Write, wire or phone today
ONLY 3 HOURS
AWAY

New York
Reservation Office
|30 RockefellerPlaza
g Clrcle 5-5620

GEORGE FEYER
at the piano nightly
An intimate setting with
murals by Vertes.
Open daily from 6:30 for
cocktails, after theater
drinks, supper dishes.

HOTEL (SARLYLE

Madison Avenue and 76th Street
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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—any more 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 means best for
the individual investor, for his ob-
jective (whether it is safety of
capital, dividend income, or price
appreciation), for short term ot
long term.

How can you know what is best
for you? Buying stock is, after all,
somewhat more difficult than
choosing a book. Stock can’t be
sampled or borrowed from a li-
brary as books can.

We have two courses to suggest.
One is that you send for the new
issue of our quarterly "Guide for
Investors,”” which not only dis-
cusses the business outlook but also
lists several dozen securities select-
ed by our Research Department
for various investment objectives.

The other is to turn your whole
problem over to our Research De-
partment without further ado. Let
them review your holdings (if
any) and make suggestions for the
investment of any amount of
money that you may have available.

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 YORK 5,IN. Y,
131 offices bere and abroad

ecutive eye on various other skir-
mishes between the cops and robbers
of London.

TrE Enp oF THE NIGHT, by John D.
MacDonald (Simon & Schuster). A
novel about four errant young Amer-
icans—a lovelorn college boy, a dim-
witted giant, a hopped-up beatnik,
and a sullen but accommodating
slut—who come together at a Texas
crossroads, instantly recognize their
common angst, 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 significance in this sordid episode,
and he uses any number of elaborate
devices (including a ponderous jour-
nal kept by a lawyer assigned to de-
fend the gang) to beguile us to his
way of thinking, but since he never
gets much beyond the superficial and
the general, the effort is all in vain,

MariaNNE, by Frederic Mullally
(Viking ). Robert Sullivan, a rugged
London journalist who speaks all
languages, including that of every
woman’s heart, is asked by a lan-
guid fcllow-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
suspense fiction ) accepts this ambigu-
ous commission, the game, of course,
is promptly afoot; in the intervals be-
tween a frisky night with a female
homosexual in Paris, a bloodshot
week with a Negro starlet in Rome,
and a perversely Platonic weekend
with a local whore in Barcelona, he
discovers that he is being followed,
that his luggage is being persistently
searched, and that his life is in in-
creasing danger. The result is a lively,
and no more than conventionally
idiotic, diversion.

|

Wasnincron, 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 N ews]

Perhaps his greatest contribution to the
College was in the 4 years in which he was
president, three of which were served in

| absentia, without pay.

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-
alog. Shows
hunting foot-
wear, clothing
and 375 items of
interest to both
men and women.
130 items are of

peo””

our own manuo-
facture.

Men’s
Moccasin
Slippers

A hand-sewn comfortable slipper. Made
from Tan Elk Tanned Leather, same quality
as used in our Maine Hunting Shoes. Leath-
er sole. Whole and half 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 books, oulographs

and manuscripts 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

\ Midday to Curfew

el

Old Country Road, W:ftbur}'.
Long Ifland « Pioncer 1-3430

WORLD FAMOUS RESTAURANT
Spaghetti * Southern Fried Chicken » Prime

Steaks and Fanny’s salad dressing.

Hours 5 to 10 pm daily Sunday 12 noon to 10 pm
(OFEN EVERY DAY) Phone GR 5-BG688
1601 Simpson St Evanston. 111,
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Muralist Dean Cornwell captures the historic moment
when SirWalter Raleigh’s men first landed on our shores.
Cornwell’s talent for perfection has won world renown.

The art of Scotch distilling witnessed an historic mo-
. — i 2 . \ By appomtment to
ment in 1820 when another talent for perfection created f '\ \ Her Maesty the Queen
Secotch Whisky Distillers

an enduring masterpiece—Johnnie Walker Black Label | John Walkes &8y Linited

Scotch. Men of judgement the world over prefer it. .

- BORN 1520
. = = | ) o ...still
JOHNNIE WALKER . BLACK LABEL - SCOTCH WHISKY Jobiy srong

Blended Scotch Whisky ..86.8 Proof. Imported by Canada Dry Corporation, New York, N. Y.

Artist—Riverman—Traveler




Why don’t you settle back and
have a full-flavored smoke?

try y
Marlboro 444

—the filter 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 goods on flavor.

Sort of nice to know a cigarette so
good can be so comfortable to smoke
through Marlboro’s exclusive Selec-
trate filter. Make yourself comfort-
able—have a Marlboro.

KING-SIZE SOFT PACK
or Flip-Top Box

You get a lot to like with a Marlboro




