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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
THE THEATRE

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

PLAYS,
TueAspen Parers—Michael Redgrave's adapta

tion of Henry James's story about a publisher
whowants to lay handson the manuscripts of
a defunct American poet. The acting, by
Maurice Evans, Francoise Rosay, Augusta
Merighi, Jen Nelson, Clifford David, and,
most particularly, Wendy Hiller, is a joy to
behold. (Playhouse, 48th St, E CI 5-6060.
Nightly at 8:40. Matinée Saturday at 2:40.
Closes Saturday, April 28.)

Gieon—ABiblical drama by Paddy Chayefsky
in which Fredric March, as a Lord both
wrathful and whimsical, tries to make Doug-
las Campbell, as Gideon, appreciate the factthat a lover of God has to putall traces of
selfish pride behind him. The play was di-
rected by Tyrone Guthrie, and is acted withenthusiasm by the large cast. However,the
central idea grows a trifle thin before thedrama has run its course, On Monday,
April 30, Mr. Campbell will succeed Mr.
March in the part of the Lord, and will inturn be succeeded by Gerald Hiken in thetitle role. (Plymouth, ath St, W. CI 6-9136. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30. Mat-
inées, Werlnesdays at 2 and ‘Saturdays at2:30.

A Girt oF Time—Onelarge redeemingfeature ofthis generally footless account of a manslow-
ly dying of cancer is the performance ofenry Fonda,as the victim, Mr. Fonda is as-

isted meagrely by Olivia de Havilland.
(Ethel Barrymore, 47th St, W. CI 6-0390.
Tuesdays through’ Saturdays at 8:30. Mat-
inées Wednesdays at 2, Saturdays at 2:30,
and Sundaysat 3.)

A Man For Aut Seasons—It’s a good bet thatthis is the best play you'll encounterall year.
The seasonable man in Robert Bolt’s workis, of course, Sir Thomas More, and Paul
Scofield plays him with enormous perstia-
Siveness. He is ably supported by Thomas
Gomez, Albert Dekker, William Redfield,
Keith Baxter, David J. Stewart, and, in thehighest degree, George Rose, (ANTA Thea-
tre, sand St, W. Cl 6-6270.Nightly, except
Sundays at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2
andSaturdays at 2:30.)

THe Nicht oF tHE lcvana—Tennessee Williams
philosophizing about life, death, loneliness,
God, sex, andother large problemsin a playthat demonstrates the Master’s skill but isfairly shapeless. The scene is a ramshackle
Mexican hotel, and the cast includes Mar-
garet Leighton, Shelley Winters, Alan Webb,
and Patrick O'Neal. They are all quite fine,
especially Miss Leighton, who really glows
as a spinster tied to a durable grandfather.
(Royale, sth St, W. CI 5-s760. Nightly,
except Sundays, at 8:40. Matinées Wednes-
days at 2 and Saturdays at 2:40.)

A Passace to Inota—Santha Rama Rau’s adapta-
tion of E. M.Forster's celebrated 1924 novel
about the uneasiness of the relationships be-
tween the British and the Indians under their
control. Eric Portman, Gladys Cooper, Zia
Mohyeddin, and Anne Meacham performad-
mirably, but theplayis not as effective as its
source. (Ambassador, oth St, W. CO s-1855. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30. Mat
nées Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at
2:30.)

Puntie Vicrorious—Someofthe scenes and lines
in this farce about a Negro preacher who
changes the old rules on the old plantation
are uproarious, and some are a bit heavy-
handed. Ossie Davis, who wrote the play, ap-
pears in it as the preacher, and Ruby Dee
and Godfrey M. Cambridge are very funny
indeed in subsidiary roles. (Longacre, 48th
St, W. CI 6-5630. Nightly, except Sundays,
at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Sat
urdays at 2:30.)

Ross—A sketch of Lawrence of Arabia,told in
flashbacks from the time he wasallegedly
seeking anonymity as an obscure airman at
an English base to the daysof his glory as the
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terror of the Turks, John Mills is arresting
as the hero of Terence Rattigan’s play, but
the main question about Lawrence—was he
a fake or a genius, or maybe a bit of both 2—
is never satisfactorily resolved. (Hudson,
gath St, E. JU 6-2237. Tuesdays through
Saturdays at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at
2, Saturdays at'2:30, and Sundays at 3.)

A Shot in tHE Dark—A blendof French farce
and courtroom melodrama (adapted by Harry
Kurnitz from “L’Idiote,” by Marcel Achard)
in which Julie Harris plays a passionate maid
accused of putting a bulletinto the Spanish
chauffeur who has been her most recent
flame. Proving Miss Harris’s guilt or inno-
cence is a lengthy and not too interesting
procedure, but Walter Matthau gives a first-
rate comic performance as her wealthy em-
ployer, who has shared her favors with the
chauffeur. (Booth, 4sth St., W. Cl 6-5060.
Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées
Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30.)

Sunoay IN New York—A girl's difficulty in re-
maining virginal andstill keeping the boys
on edgeis explored relentlessly in the first
act of this endeavor by Norman Krasna; the
second act affords a funny fifteen-minute
relief. With Pat Stanley, Robert Redford,
Conrad Janis, and Sondra Lee. (Golden, 45th
St, W. CI 6-6740. Nightly, except Mon-
days, at $:30. Matinées Saturdays at 2:30
and Sundays at 3.)

Taxe Her, SHe's Mine—A comedyabout the wor-
ties of a West Coast father who sends his
daughter to an Eastern school and then be-
comes alarmed at the thought that wolves
from Harvard, M.L.T., Dartmouth, and Yale
will devour her. Art ‘Carney and’ Elizabeth
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Ashleyarelikable as the father and daughter,
but the play, written by Phoebe and Henry
Ephron, contains more TV suds than legiti-
mate substance. (Biltmore, 47th St., W. JU
2-5340. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:40
Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at

40.)
A Twousano CLowns—A garrulous but funny

charade about a man inrevolt against Madi-
son Avenue conformity, in which Jason
Robards, Jr., Sandy Dennis, Barry Gordon,
A.Larry Haines. William Daniels, and Gene
Saks appear to good purpose. The play w
written by Herb Gardner and has been di-
rected in jovial style by Fred Coe. (Eugene
O'Neill, goth St, W. Cl 6-8870, Nightl
except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednes
days at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30.)

Lone RuNs—conestow your Hon: Father wants
his sons to get busy in the artificial-fruit
game,andthey don’t think much oftheidea.
With Hal March, Joel Grey, and Lou Jacobi.
(Brooks Atkinson, 47th St, W. CI §-1310.
Tuesdays through’ Saturdays at 8:40. Mati-
nées Wednesdays at 2, Saturdays at 2:40,
and Sundays at 3.)... MARY, Mary: This comn-
edy by Jean Kerr has to do with a young
couple trying to get together after an es-
trangement. Barbara Bel Geddes, Barry Nel-
son, Edward Mulhare, and John Cromwell
are in it. (Helen Hayes, 46th St., W. CI 6-
6380. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30. Mati-
nées Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at2:30.)

MUSICALS
Aut American—Ray Bolger returns to town as
a refugee professor who becomes the football
coach of a Southern college. A disappointing
show that is often strenuous whenit should
be lively, cynical whenit could be sharp, and
embarrassing whenit tries to be titillating.
Mr. Bolgerdoesget a few chances, though,to
display his unbeatable hoofing, and Jo Miel-
ziner's sets are most impressive. The music,
by Charles Strouse, and the lyrics, by Lee
Adams, are pleasant enough. (Winter Gar-
den, Broadway at soth St. CI 5-4878. Night-
ly, except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées
Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30.)

How to Succeep in Business Wirnour Reatuy Tay-
iNc—Whenit gets going, this spoof of com-
mercial moresis quite funny. Robert Morse
amusingly plays a young man determined to
be at the top of the businesspile, and Rudy
Vallée is most satisfactory as the president of
something called World Wide Wickets, Inc.
Theproduct of the old team of Abe Burrows
and Frank Loesser, the show also has the
valuable services of Bonnie Scott, Virginia
Martin, Charles Nelson Reilly, ‘Claudette
Sutherland, and Paul Reed. (46th Street
Theatre, 46th St., W. CI 6-4271. Nightly,
except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinees Wednes-
days at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30.)

1 Can Ger Ir ror You Wxouesate—Jerome Weid-
man has adapted his scathing, funny novel
about the garment business into a musical
that is just as scathing and funny. Harold
Rome's songs are, with a couple of excep-
tions, tuneful, varied, andebullient. The per-
formances—singing, acting, and dancing—by
all concerned are quite wonderful, Elliott
Gould, Barbra Streisand, Harold Lang, and
Lillian Roth headthe cast. (Shubert, aath St.,
W. CI 6-5000. Nightly, except Sundays, at

Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Satur-
days at 2:30.)

Mitx ano HoNer—A tour of Israel, not overly
exciting, with eight American’ widows. in
search of husbands. While theysearch, they
arediverted with ail kinds of native celebra-
tions. Mimi Benzell is one widow, Molly
Picon is another, and Robert Weedeplays a
visiting businessman. Jerry Herman wrote
the music andlyrics. (Martin Beck,qsth St.,
W. CI 6-6363. Nightly, except Sundays, at
8:30. Matinges Wednesdays at 2 and Satur-
days at 2:30.)

NoStrines—A show that affordsevery conceiv-
able treat for ear and eye. The songs(lyrics,
too) are by Richard Rodgers; the settings—
Paris and various spots au bord de la mer—
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
are by David Hays; and the choreography is
by Joe Layton, who also handled the direc-
tion. The only Aaw is inthe book, by Samuel
Taylor, which deals,in part, with theliterary
frustrations of an expatriate novelist. Rich-
ard Kiley, as the writer, and Diahann Car-
roll, asa Paris Vogue model, make an appeal-
ing pair oflovers, (sath Street Theatre, 54th

.E. JU 6-3787. Nightly, except Sundays,
at 8.30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Sat-
urdays at 2:30.)

Susways Are ror Steepinc—A rickety vehicle,
constructed by Adolph Green and Betty
Comden, that induces little but somnolence as
it bears a cargo of indigents all around Man-
hattan, The music, by Jule Styne, is some-
thing less than rousing, but a numberof the
sets, by Will Steven Armstrong, are clever.
Orson Bean and Phyllis Newman provide a
few comic interludes, and Carol Lawrence
and Sydney Chaplin a few romantic ones.
(St. James, 4gth St, W. LA 4-4664. Night-
ly, except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées
Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30.)

Lone Runs—cametor: A psychological dramaad-
dressed to the question: Who is Mrs. Wag-
ner, of Mrs. Wagner's Pies? William Squire
is Mr. Wagner, Patricia Bredin is Mrs.
Wagner, and Robert Goulet is lemon me-
ringue. (Majestic, 44th St., W. Cl 6-0730
Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:35. Matinées
Wednesdays at 2 and Saturday
carnivat: A musical that deals with life among
a clutch of tent-show performers in southern
Europe. The cast includes Susan Watson,
Jerry Orbach, Pierre Olaf, and Kaye Ballard!
(Imperial, asth St., W. CO 5-2412. Nightly,
except Sundays, at! 8:30. Matinées Wednes-
days at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30.)...MY FAIR
taoy: B. A. Rolfe’s “Pygmalion,”turnedinto
a musical by Lerner and Loewe Michael
Evans and Margot Moser now head the
cast. (Broadway Theatre, Broadwayat 53rd
St. Cl 7-7002. Tuesdays through Satur-
days at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2, and
Saturdays and Sundays at 2:30.). . tHe SOUND
oF music: A sentimental confection, by Rodg-
ers and Hammerstein, in which Martha
Wright becomes the stepmother of seven
wide-eyed children of the Trapp family.
Donald Scott is their papa. (Lunt-Fontanne,
46th St., W. JU6-5555. Nightly, except Sun-
days, at'8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and
Saturdays at 2:30.)

OPENINGS
(There are often last-minute changes in dates
and curtain times, soit is a good idea to ver-
ify them before starting out.)

   

  

  

 

  
  

  

  

 

Inrioet Caesar—A modern version of Shake-
speare’s “Julius Caesar,” written and direct-
ed by Gene Wesson, with John Ireland, Mi-
chael Ansara, and Ramon Novarro, Produced
by Ray Shaw. Opens Tuesday, May 1.
(Music Box, 45th St., W. Cl 6-4636. Nightly,
except Sundays, at 8:30; opening-night cur
tein at 7:30. Matinées’ the first week on
Thursday at 2 and Saturday at 2:30; sub-
sequeatly on Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays
at 2:30.)

 

OFF BROADWAY
(Confirmationof dates, curtain times, and casts
is distinctly advisable.)
Atcestis Comes Back—A play by Artur Marya

Swinarski. (Mermaid Theatre, 422 W. gand
St. LA 4-7450. Tuesdays through Fridays at
8:40; Saturdays at 7 and 10; and Sundays
at 3 and 8.)

APA Repertory Comrany—The final _per-
formances of a three-playrepertory by a very
good company. Sheridan’s “The School for
Scandal’: Thursdayand Friday, April 26-27,
at 8:30, and Saturday, April 28, at 7 and ro.
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-GChekhov'’s “The Seagull”: Sunday,

April 20, at 3....@George M. Cohan’s “The
Tavern’: Sunday, April 20, at 8. (Folksbiene 

Playhouse, 175 East Broadway. AL 4-211.)
Tue Biacks—Jean Genét's sometimes stunning,

sometimes windy sleight-of-hand attempt to
depict, in many-layered symbols, the agonies
that lie between the Negroes and the whites
of the world. Thedirection, by Gene Frankel,
is not all it might be; the cast of thirteen,
anall-Negro one,is better. A maddening,
capricious, and indelible evening. (St, Marks,
Playhouse, 133 Second Ave., at St. Marks
Pl. OR 4-3530. Tuesdays through Fridays
at 8:30; Saturdays at 7 and 10; and Sunda’
at 3 and8:30.)

Brecht on Baecht—An assortment of scenes,
songs, and other fragments fromthe worksof
Bertolt Brecht, selected by George Tabori,
whoalsotranslated most of them. Thesi
actors in the company—especially Lotte
Lenya and George Voskovec—manage (with
thehelp ofthe author) to generate quite a lot
of excitement. (Theatre de Lys, 121 Christo-
pher St. WA 4-8782. Tuesdays through
Fridays at 8:40; Saturdays at 7 and 10:30;
and Sundays at 2:40 and 8:40.)

Brinc Me a Warm Boor—A play by Robert Dale
Martin. (Martinique Theatre, Broadway at
gand St. PE 6-3056. Tuesdays through Fri
days at 8:30; Saturdays at 7:30 and 10:30;
and Sundays at 3 and8:30.)

A Cuexnoy SkercHeook—Joseph Buloff in three
farces adapted from short stories by Che-
Khov. Mr. Buloff’s comicstyle maybe a little
too broad for everyone's taste, but hecertain-
ly never misses a trick. (Gramercy Arts
Theatre, 138 E. 27th St. MU6-9630. Tues-
days through Fridays at 8:40, Saturdays at
7 and 10:30; and Sundays at 3 and 8:40.)

Dear Liar—JeromeKilty and Cavada Humphrey
in a revival of the two-character comedy
adapted by Mr. Kilty from the correspondence
of G. B, Shaw and Mrs. Patrick Campbell.
(Theatre Marquee, 110 E, goth St. PL 3-
2375. Tuesdays through Fridays, and Sun-
days, at 8:40, and Saturdays at 7 and 10.
Matinées Thursdays at 2.)

THe Dirricuet Woman—A musical with a book
by Conrado Nale Roxlo, music by Dick
Freitas, andlyrics by MortyNeff and George
Mysels. (Barbizon-Plaza Theatre, Sixth
Ave. at s8th St, CI 7-7000. Tuesdaysthrough
Fridays at 8:40; Saturdays at 7:30 and 10:30;
and Sundays at 3:30 and 8:40.)

Tue Fanrasticns—A pretty little musical comedy,
by Tom Jones and Harvey Schmidt, in which
the whimsey is as thick as that. (Sulli-
van 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.)

Fy Buacksizo—A musical comedy whose theme
is segregation but whose spirit is high and
saucy. Avon Long, gray-haired now, is as
sinuous and beguiling as he was as Sportin’
Life a generation ago, andthe other members
of the almost all-Negro cast are attractive,
too. C. Jackson and James Hatch collaborated
fon the music, book, and lyrics. (Mayfair
Theatre, 235 W. 46th St. CI 7-6180. Tue
days through Saturdays at 8:30. Matinées
Wednesdays at 2, Saturdays at 2:30, and
Sundaysat 3.)

   

  

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Tue Gowen Aprie—A revival of the John
Latouche-Jerome Moross musical. (York
Playhouse, First Ave. at 64th St. TR
9-4130. Tuesdays through Fridays at 8:40;
Saturdays at 7 and 10; and Sundays at 3
and8:40.)

Te Hostace—A revival of Brendan Behan’s
rollicking comedy about an English soldier
who is held captive in a Dublin lodging
house and about everything else on earth.
Geoff Garland leads thecast. (One Sheridan
Square, between Sixth and Seventh Aves.
YU 09-1334. Tuesdays through Fridays at
8:30; Saturdays at 7 and 10; and Sundays
at 3 and 8:30.)

Kine oF tHe Wxote Dawn Wortol—Tom Pedi,
as funnyas ever, plays a softhearted and
softheaded cop in’ this musical frolic about
some excited residents of Bleecker Street
back in 1940. The show has its moments, but
the sweetness and light get pretty resistible
after a while. (Jan Hus House,351 E. 74th
St. LE 5-6310. Tuesdays through Fridays at
8:40; Saturdays at 7 and 10; and Sundays at
4 and 8:30.)

Lime Mary SunsHine—A satire on old operettas
that is much too amiable to achieve a great
deal in the way of parody but is good fun all
the same, (Cherry Lane Theatre, 38 Com-
merce St. CH 2-3951. Tuesdays through Fri-
days at 8:30; Saturdays at 7 and 10; and
Sundays at 3 and 8:30.)

On Dap, Poor Dav, MAMMA's Hunc You In THE
Coser ano I’ Feetin' So Sao—A young play-
wright named Arthur Kopit, a young actress
named Barbara Harris, and a veterandirector
named Jerome Robbins split the limelight in
this disturbing farce about a man-eating
mother, her spindly son, and a girl whotries
to seduce him. (Phoenix Theatre, 334 E. 74th
St. UN 1-2288. Tuesdays through Fridays at
8:40; Saturdays at 7 and 10; and Sundays at
2:40 and 8:40.)

A Pair of Pairs—A repertory of four pla
“Charlatans,” two plays by Claude Fred-
ericks: Thursday, April 26, at 7:30 (open-
ing); Friday, April 27, at’ 8:0; Saturday,
April 28, at 10; Sunday, April 20, at 8:40;
Wednesday, May 2, at 8!40; Friday, May4,
at 8:40; and Saturday, May 5, at 10
@ “Deuces Wild,” two plays by Holly Beye:
Saturday, April 28, at 7; Sunday, April 20,
at 3; Tuesday, May 1, at 8:40; ‘Thursday,
May 3, at 8:40; and Saturday, May 5, at 7.
(Vandam Theatre, 15 Vandam St. CH 3-
0153.)

Plays ror Bueecken Stecet—Three new one-acters
by Thornton Wilder: “Someone fromAssisi,
“Childhood,” and “Infancy.” “Childhood,”
in which a father makes a wish that he can be
an invisible witness at his children’s games
and becomes a participant instead, is Mr.
Wilder at his magical, almost bestand Dana
Elear, Susan Towers, Debbie Scott, and
Philip Viscodo him proud,as father and chil-
dren, respectively. José Quintero is the di-
rector. (Circle in the Square, 159 Bleecker
St. GR 3-4500. Mondays, Wednesdays, and
Thursdays at 8:40; Fridays at 9:30; Satur-
days at 8 and 10:30; and Sundays at 3 and
8:40.)

Rep Roses For Me—Sean O'Casey’s play, (Green-
wich Mews Theatre, 141 W. 3th St. CH 3-
6800. Thursday at 8:40; Saturday at 7 and
10; and Sunday at 3 and 8. Closes Sunday,
April 20.)

Rosmerstolm—David Ross’s distinguished pro-
duction of Ibsen’s poetic and surprisingly
lively tragedy. Nancy Wickwire is very good
as Rebecca West, the lady from the North
who isn’t quite so emancipated as she makes
out. Donald Woods, Patrick Waddington,
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“Mommy’s little genius—

already he knows I love tinted stockings!”
Thereis greatness in this lad. An almost Mozartian precociousness. Imagine, at his tender age, understanding

the glory of tinted stockings, the impeccable quality of Du Pont Nylon! For Mother's Day, he’s giving me a

completecollection of tints, a pair for every costume.Yes,all the tenderloving care | lavished on Marshall is

bearing fruit. He is thrillingly aware that~every fashion needs a stocking all its own!

BETTER THINGS FOR BETTER LIVING. . . THROUGH CHEMISTRY er



GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
and Bramwell Fletcher play Rosmer, Kroll,
and Brendel, respectively, and play_ them
well. (Fourth Street Theatre, 83 E. 4th
St AL 4-704. Tuesdays through Fridays
at 8:40; Saturdays at 7 and 10, and Sun-
days at 3 and 8:40.)

Tus Sine oF Paravise—A charmingadaptation of
Fitzgerald’s novel about youth andinnocence
and complexity and love on and off the
Princeton campus. Herbert Berghof’s direc-
tion is most inventive, Paul Roebling is
‘Amorycometo life, and Sydney Sloane, who
did the adaptation, makes a bright and touch-
ing Rosalind. (Sheridan Square Playhou:
99 Seventh Ave. S., at Sheridan Sq. CH
9609. Tuesdays through Fridays at 8:40;
Saturdays at 7:30 and 10:30; and Sundays
at 3 and 8:40.)

Tuis Was Buatesoue—A revival of the locally
obsolete entertainment, starring Ann Corio
as mistress of ceremonies and, in the next-
to-closing spot, as nostalgic stripper. The
girls are young, the routines areold, and the
veteran comedians—Steve Mills, Charley
Robinson, and Mac Dennison—are some-
times funnyand sometimesjust dirty. (Ca-
sino East Theatre, Second Ave, at rath St
YU2-6611. Tuesdays through Thursdays,
and Sundays, at 8:30, and Fridays and Sat-
urdays at 8 and 11:25. Matinées Saturdays
and Sundays at 2:30.)

Wircnes' SaseatH—Roy Poole in a play by
Harry Granick. (Madison Avenue Play-
house, 120 Madison Ave., at 30th St. OR
9-159. Tuesdays through Fridays at 8:40;
Saturdays at 7 and 10; and Sundays at 3
and 8:40.)

Nore—A revue without music, partly extem-
poraneous, always contemporaneous, and, in
general, offhandedly diverting, is being pre-
sented at the Premise. 154 Bleecker St., a
coffeehouse whose methodofstaging is as en-
tertaining as its spoken words, (LF 3-5020.)
The schedule: Tuesdays through Thursdays
at 8:30; Fridays at 8 and10:30; Saturdays at
7:30 and 10:30; and Sundays at 3 and 8:30.

   

  

 

 

  
  

 

BALLET AND DANCE PROGRAMS
New York City Batter—Tentative schedule—

‘Thursdaythrough Sunday, April 26-20, mat-
inées and evenings: “A Midsummer Night's
Dream.”. ..@ Tuesdayevening, May
sodes,”” “La Valse,” “Pas de Deux,” and
“Symphony in C.”...@ Wednesday evening,

: Amore,” “Illuminations,”
Valse.”. ..€ Thursdayeve

ning, May 3 wan Lake,” “Waltz and
Variations,” “Illuminations,” and “West-
ern Symphony.”...@ Friday evening, May

 

 

 

     

 

 
   

  
4: “Episode Prodigal Son,” “Pas de
Deux,” and “Waltz and Variations.”
.-@Saturday matinee, May 5: “Swan
Lake.” “Firebird,”“Afternoon of a Faun,”
and “Western Symphony.”. ..@ Saturday
evening, May 5: “Donizetti Variations,”
“Tluminations,”” “Allegro Brillante,” and
“Symphony in 'C.” (City Center, 131 W. ssth
St. Cl 6-8980. Eveningsat 8:30, Matinées at
2:30. Through Sunday, May 13.)

Uxeaimtan Dance Company—A troupe of a hun-
dred dancers, plus a symphony orchestra,
appearing here for the first time, (Metro-
politan Opera House, OX 5-6157. Tuesdays
through Saturdays at 8:30. Matinées Satur-
days and Sundays at 2:30. Through Saturday,
May12.)

Pitak Gomez—With her companyof dancers and
musicians. (Carnegie Hall. Sunday, April 20,
at 8:30.)

Pautine Koner—With her company,in a pro-
gram of modern dances. (Kaufmann Concert
Hall, Y.M.H.A., Lexington Ave. at o2nd St.
AT -2400. Monday, April 30, at 8:30.)

Nora Kovach ano Istvan Rasovsky—With their
company, in a program of Russian ballet.
(Kaufmann Concert Hall, Y.M.HLA., Lex-

 

  

  

ington Ave. at 92nd St. AT 9-2400. Saturday,
May5,at 8:30.)

MISCELLANY
TiCncdee ramaplessore’ tinge (adie

son Square Garden, CO 5-681r. Mondays
through Thursdaysat 7:30; Fridays and Sat-
urdays at 8:30; and Sundays at 6:30. Mati-
nées daily at_2; on Saturday, April 28, at
tr and2:30. Through Sunday, May 13. The
doors open an hour before show time for
those who like to roam around among the
sideshows and the menagerie in the base-
ment.)

Buve Hitt Troure—Presenting Gilbert and Sul-
livan’s “The Sorcerer.” For the benefit of
the Manhattan Eye, Ear and Throat Hos-
pital. (Hunter Playhouse, Park Ave. at 68th
St. Thursday through Saturday, April 26-
28, at 8:45, and a performanceprimarily for
children on Saturday, April 28, at 2:30.
Fortickets, call RE 4-1813.)

NIGHT LIFE
(Some places where you will find music or
other entertainment. Theyare open every eve-
ning, except as indicated.)

DINNER, SUPPER, AND DANCING.
Et Morocco, 307 E. sath St. (PL. 2-s079)—

Thelife may be earnest, butit is certainly
unreal, Freddy Alonso’s Latin band and Joe
D’Orsi’s danceorchestra perform for anyone
who would like to find his way back to the
world

Pierre, Fifth Ave. at 61st St. (TE 8-8000)—
The Cotillion Room, which has a passion for
miniature revues, has bagged another—one
involving Patricia Bright and Patricia Ma-
rand—andhungit in the trophy den, where
it is on view twice a night during the week,
at dinner on Sunday, and never on Monday.
Phil Wayne's pulsing trio and Stanley Mel-
ba’s band, both designed for dancing, encircle
it with the appropriate sounds. ...@ Stanley
Worth’s quartet hums dance music at cock-
tails, dinner, and supperin the Café Pierre,
a highly social occasion, every night but
Monday, when another bandfills in.

Puaza, Fifth Ave. at s8th St. (PL 9-3000)—
Enzo Stuarti, who takes simple, wholehearted
pleasure in just opening his mouth and let-
ting music pour forth, is in the light-opera
tradition, and it’s nota bad idea at all. He
showsup at dinner and supperinthe Persian
Room; all evening,the bands of Emil Cole-
man and Mark Monte unwind a carpet of
dance tunes, Closed Sundays. ...Kurt
Maier, a sentimental sort of pianist, takestea
from four to six-thirty in the Palm Court
and dinner from seven-thirty to nine-thirty
in the Edwardian Room every night but
Monday....@The Rendez-Vous, which has
dowagerdignity but a touchof mischief, too,
is where Payson Re and Nick D’Amico’s
bands dispense dance music after eight-thir-
ty. Closed Mondays

Roosevetr, Madison Ave. at 4sth St. (MU 6-
9200)—In the giant Grill, Jerry Wald’s
band is trolling for customers who like to
dance. Closed Sundays

Sr. Recis, Fifth Ave, at ssth St. (PL 3-4500)—
‘At dinner and supper in the Maisonette,
a close approach to a throne room, there are
dinner andsupper interludes by Georges Ul-
mer, a Danish tenor who makes a visit to this
countryno oftener than Halley’s Comet. He's
funny, in a top-drawer way, in anylanguage
you can name. Before and’ after, Chauncey
Gray’s small orchestra and Chiquito’s rumba
band burble happily from early evening until
curfew. Closed Sundays....@A short fur-
long due west sits La Boite, a plush little
place (and bright-red plush,at that) for any-
one who wishes a dash of violin and piano
with each course. It, too,is closed Sunday:

Savor Hutton, Fifth Ave. at soth St. (EL -
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
2600)—Seekers of space find enough of it
in the middle of the Columns, a beautiful and
moonlit pavilion, Gunnar Hansen’s trio does
knife-and-fork music from six until nine-thir-
ty. Closed Sundays. ...@The only murmur-

in the rosewood forest known as the
Savoy Room comes from the concise and
well-informed piano of Ray Hartley, who
beginsat cocktails and ends at supper, every
night but Sunday.

Sueraton-East, Park Ave. at sist St. (PL 5-
1000)—Twostate occasions operate side by

le belowstairs: the suitably widespread Em-
y Club (on y danse to the orchestras of

Roger Steele and Lazaro Quintero from
cight-thirty until two) and the compactlittle
Knight Box, where Jani Sarkozi’s violin plie:
its trade at’ dinner and supper. Both events
suspend on Sundays.

Watoorr-Asronia, Park Ave. at goth St. (EL
4-3000)—In the Empire Room, Peter Lind
Hayes and Mary Healy have set up a court
of domestic relations in which—to the ac-
companiment of many jolly words—they
keep exchanging the roles of plaintiff and
defendant. Court convenes at dinner andsup-
per; the rest of the time, dance tunes emerge
from Milt Shaw's large band and Emery
Deutsch’s small one. Closed Sundays. ...
‘In Peacock Alley, Joan Bishop plays sedate
pianoevery night but Sundaybetweenfive
and twelve-thirty.

SMALL AND CHEERFUL
(Nodancing, unless noted.)

ume ctus, 70 E. sth St. (PL 3-1800): A
New York cityscape made up of people who
honestly believe that only onestate has yet
beenadmitted to the Union. They are acccm-
panied from dinner until a late bedtime by
Budd Gregg’s piano. Mondays are dedicated,
if thatis the word,to the Twist. cotoie's
New york, 244 E. 53rd St. (PL 9-245): Re-
unionhail for old friends and youngones, to
whom anyhour of the night is the top of the
evening. The men-at-arms whoabet this state
of mind perform as follows: Bob Printz at the
pianofromfive-thirty to eight, Goldie Haw-
kins and Wayne Sanders theréafter as solo-
ists on the uprights until suppertime, when
theyconverge as hubble-bubble, roil-and-dou-
ble pianists. Closed Sundays. .... oRaKe Room,
71 E. 6th St. (PL 5-0600): A suite of
practically ambassadorial rank, in which Cy
Walter giving knowledgeable pianoforte
recitations between cocktails and one in the
morning. Forrest Perrin is the Sunday and
Monday driver, . .. wonstenore, 61 E. 53th St.
(EL 5-2070): The new Roman Empire is at
its zenith in this banquet hall, whicl
pletely encircled by a crew of mobile v
ists and accordionists, Closed Sundays.
nosou!, 1501 Second Ave., at Sand St. (TR o-
3777): The consumers’ research that goes on
here is concerned with Italianate cuisine and
Italianate opera. From Thursday through
Sunday, there’s activity by, Aldo Bruschi’s
piano, oboe, concertina, voice, andtrio, to
which (after ten) there's skirmishing on the
dance floor. Every evening, too, Mr. Bruschi
is impresario and basso profundoof a toy but
eager opera company that believes implicitly
in’ Puccini, Closed Mondays, ... cHareau
renal tv, 37 E. 6gth St. (RE 7-8818): Not a
castle in’ Spain, or even in France, but in
never-never land. Norbert Faconi, whose
faint violin can win many a fair lady, wan-
ders from table to table in a manner that
proves himto be a skillful cruise director. No
sound on Sundays. ...xiNG HENRI WV, 142 E.
53rd St. (PL 2-5566): A house of many man-
sions, each one depicting a stage of the royal
moves toward the Saracen foe. Throughit all
drift a violinist and a pianist, as bemused as
the establishment's decorator. No music Sun-
days, ... watuoorexetter, Park Ave. at goth
St. (EL 5-300): A small, comfortable cul-
de-sac at the southwest cornerof a celebrated
hotel, The theme, which is part Vienna and
part Tyrol, is carried out to a certain extent
by thechef and the sommelier. There’s zither
(which could be expected, after all) fromsix
to ten, and following that there's ‘the unex-
pected pleasure of Greta Keller, whois Vien-
na to her fingertips and to the ends of her
calm vocal cords. Closed Sundays, ...
citco, 80 Grove St., at Sheridan Sq. (CH 2-
4646): Flamenco and fandango (Spanish, of
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course) go hand in hand,footin foot, forever
andever. There's dancing for the customers
as well, Closed Sundays....caré cartyie,
Madison Ave. at 76th St. (RH4-160): St:
tus quo ante, not penny ante, is the favorite
game. George Feyer’s Christmas-candy piano
ambles along from eight-thirty until (if
necessary) two. Closed Sundays. Roma 01

b Second Ave., at 7oth St. (RE
4-3443): Home, sweet home for the night

of the Eternal City andtheir seven
courses for dinner. Among the population
is a round of dulcet strolling_minstrels
Closed Sundays... sarserry, 17 E. sand St.
(PL 3-5800): Conrad Monjoy’s tiptoe piano
emulates the scrollwork that’s the trade-
mark of the Moorish architects who left
this restaurant as their monument. He
functions from six to midnight during the
week and until one on Saturdays. Eddie
Lane’s trio plays for dancing on Fridays
and Saturdays from ten until one. Silence
on Sundays....erz ear, Madison Ave. at
61st St. (TE 8-3000): A captain’s-table sort
of operation, Victor del Monte’s tmobtru-
sive piano discourses from five until one
every evening but Sunday... MALMAISON,
10 E. sand St. (PL 1-0845): To the manner
born, and all that. In the bar next to the
restaurant, Jules Kuti communes with his
piano fromfive to eleven. Closed Sundays
+. ESSEX HOUSE, 160 Central Park S. (CI 7-
0300): The tranquil landscape of the Casin
on-the-Park accommodates Steven Weltner’s
cool, clear, collected piano between cocktails
and supper, except on Sundays. ViENNESE
tantern, 242 E, oth St. (TR 9-760): Kaf-
feeklatschtime on the East Side, augmented
by musicians who never lay down their weap-
ons and singers who never stop vocalizing.
Closed Mondays... cHaroas, 307 E. oth
St. (RH 4-9382): The cup ‘that cheers,
the violin and the zimbalon that dwell on
the good old days in Mitteleuropa, and the
voices (soprano andtenor) that recite chapter
and verse. Dancing. Closed Mondays. ...La
zamena, 14 E. Goth St. (EL 5-4774): Spain
is passion’s plaything—orthat’s what the res-
ident Spanish guitar, piano, voices, and feet
keeptrying, with considerable success, to tell
us, Closed Sundays... . tiorio, 130 W. 47th
St. (JU 2-6188): In the plaza of this quiet
Central American village, a pride of Span-
iards present, a couple of times an evening,
a small music festival full of local color
andlocal thunderstorms. In between, piano
or guitar rustles in one corner, Tea danc-
ing on Saturdays and Sundays from two to
seven. ... WAVERLY LouNee, 103 Waverly Pl
(AL 4-076): Laurie Brewis, whosefile case
bulges with musical-comedy tunes, is at the
piano after nine in the bar of the Hotel Earle.

music Mondays... caré picaroie, Park
Ave. at goth St. (EL 5-2500): A crossroads
tavern, set forth with a certain amount of
opulence in an alcove of the Hotel Del-
monico. Marty Berns’ baby grand gives a
good account of itself between six and one
every night but Sunday....ta CHANSoNerte,
890 Second Ave., at 47th St. (PL 2-7320):
This spic-and-span newefficiency apariment
(bar andkitchen) presents idle strummings
of piano and guitar throughthe evening and
anoccasional burst of song, done family-cir-
cle style, by Rita Dimitri, who usedtolive in
musical comedy. Closed Mondays... stan-
Hore care, Fifth Ave. at 81st St. (BU 8-
5800): A tiny museum of modern art, domi-
nated by Mir6, not by the casual pianothat
is audible from nine-thirty to one every
night but Monday....caré pe ta pam, 50
Central Park §. (PL 5-5800): This fragment
of the St. Moritz invigorated, during din-
nerand supper, Tuesdays through Saturdays,
bythe piano of Jimmy Lyons, which has a
mind of its own.

BIG AND BRASSY
Latin quarter, Broadway at 48th St. (CI 6-

1733): The Garden of Eden, and not an
apple or a serpent within miles. There are
millions of supple young ladies, some of
whom—the Wallendas—fly through the air
with the greatest of ease. Amongthe scatter-
ing of mere males is Gene Barry, who used
to think he was Bat Mastersonon the air and
now thinks he’s Fred Astaire and Frank
Sinatra in real life_ Dancing.... Basin. street
rast, 137 E. 48th St. (PL 2-4a44): Pegey
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
Lee, who’s doing the singing here. is the
complete triumph of the legendary Amer-
ican blonde—dizzy and dynamic, yes, but
(whenever the occasion demands) dulcet,
too. Behind her, Benny Carter's multitudi-
nous band blows hot, blows cold at her bid-
ding. Closed Sundays.

SUPPER CLUBS
(No dancing, unless noted.)

pive ancet, 152 E. ssth St. (PL 3-508):
Dick Gregory, who’s running for nearlyevery
highoffice in the government, ends his sassy
campaign here on Saturday, April 28. Among
his constituents is Carol Sloane, a volatile
voice with superb self-control. (Bill Ruben-
stein’s backgroundpiano gilds thislittlelily.)
Dave Astor, whose small talk has the accent
of Broadway but a much widerrange, arrives
on Sunday, April 20. Otis Clements rarely
strays from his piano... @The lounge is
the playground for Bobby Short, whose hey-
nonny-nonnyditties and night-march piano—
available from ten until as late as the law
allows—make New York once again a twen-
ty-four-hour town. He skips Saturdays, but
does a Sunday matinée from five to cight.
Beverly Peer and Dick Sheridanarehis out-
fielders... . usrairs at THE Downstairs, 37 W.
goth St. (JU 2-1244): Julius Monk's most
Tecent revue, “Seven Come Eleven,” reduces
to rubble thepillars of society without rais-
ing even a smidgen of dust. Ceil Cabot and
Mary Louise Wilson, the heads ofthis re-
form administration,’ lead a set of bright-
as-buttons troupers, including Rex Robbins,
Steve Roland, William Bogert, and Donna
Sanders. William Roy and Carl Norman
bring the two-piano orchestra thoroughly to
life, Closed Sundays. ... DOWNSTAIRS AT THE
vuestairs, 37 W.s6th St. (JU 2-1244): Anoth-
er agreeable (and earlier) example of the
small revue, also done in the customary wise
and witty style of Mr. Monk, The dramatis
personae are a lissome girl named Lovelady
Powell, a girl firecracker named Freddie
Weber) and two boy harum-scarums, Jim
Sheridan and Dick Riddle. Robert Colston
and Robert Milrad play piano all evening.
Closed Sundays, ... stRoLters THEATRE cLU!
14 E. sath St. (PL 2-471): Restoration
comedy (i.c., a full-strength revival of the
Victorian music halls of London)is the point
of “Time, Gentlemen Please!,” whose second
edition, now in flower, is Merrie, Merrie
England, Fred Stone, Sheila Bernette, and
‘Archie Harradine are the triumphs ‘of a
tongue-in-cheek cast from London’s Players
Theatre. They showup at nine on Tuesdays
through Thursdays, at, eight-forty-five and
eleven-forty-five on Fridays and Saturdays,
and at seven-thirty on Sundays. Mondays,

‘te at leisure. In the bar, Fred Silver
s piano fromseven until nine and Stan

Freeman takes over from ten-thirty tntil
blackout time... . cHATEAU MaoRiD, 42 W. 58th

St. (PL 3-3773): From the flight deck in
the back toom, Angel Manchenorises not
only to the occasion but the ceiling. His
Spanish footwork is the major event in an
otherwise Argentine and altogether worthy
festival of words, music, and dance. Pupi
Campo's band geis every ounce of energy
outofthe customers wheneverit’s their turn
for rebuttal. n the neighborly alcove
off the bar, beginning aroundten, the guitar
of Pedro Cortes and the flamenco songs of
José Moreno carry you back instantly to
old Madrid, The ‘tea dancing on Sunday
afternoons is by fury possessed... . VILLAGE
cate, 185 Thompson St., at Bleecker St
(GR 5-3120): Nina Simone andher trio and
Don Sherman, a bright new penny of a hu-

ist, depart on Monday, April 30. Next
evening, Carmen Amaya’s Spanish gypsies,
all flamenco, take over....80N soir, 40 W.
8th St, (OR 4-053): Henny Youngman’s
files of jokes, the work of a lifetime, are
lovingly exhibited en masse by their owner,
a pleasantif talkative curator, To the reat
are Tiger Haynes and his Three Flames,
mad menfirst and musicians second. Closed
Mondays.

 

   

 

 

 

    

    

  

   

 

  

MOSTLY FOR MUSIC

(No daneing, unless noted.)
. 330 E. s6th St. (PL 5-9550):

’s quintet, which has Sammy
 EDDIE CONDON

Tony Par

 

Price on piano, is communing with a happyif
noisyyesteryear. Sundays, sad to say, are for
Twisters. .... VILLAGE VANGUARD, 178 Seventh
Ave. S., at 11th St. (CH 2-9355): A night to
remember; that is to say, the Age of Anxiety
fanfares of the Miles Davis band(J. J. John-
son, Hank Mobley, and Paul Chambers are in
it), and Blossom Dearie, whose Mona Lisa
face, baby voice, and precise piano are sup-
ported by such good men as Henry Grimes
and Al Harewood. On Tuesday, May1, this
assortment will be succeeded by Anita O'Day,
at whose sweet voice the gates of heaven
might well open, and the sextet owned by
Al Grey and Billy Mitchell. Afternoon_ses-
sions are held every Sunday from four-
thirty to seven. Closed Mondays... . H1ex-
ony House, 14g W. s2nd St. (CI 7-9524):
Bill Evans, as concise andliterate a pian-
ist as the newschool has turned out, makes
every note amount to something as’ he pa-
rades his trio, in which Chuck Israel plays
bass, along the circular bar. Howard Rey:
nolds does the proper sort of intermission
piano. No action Mondays. ... nick's, Sev-
enth Ave. S. at roth St. (CH 2-6683): The
irresistible force of Wild Bill Davison’
trumpet can breach anyobstacle even without
its supporting cast of old-time blasting caps
(Vie Dickenson, Dick Wellstood, and Buster
Bailey). Mondays areholidays. merropote,
Seventh Ave. at 48th St. (CI 3-088): Mid-
town’s most rampageous supermarket. A
group led by Gene Krupa, whose drumscan
be heard along the Mohawk, is there now
Sundays, visiting bands have the use of
what’s left of the hall... .@ Fridays and Sat-
urdays, the Twist burns unchecked in the
second-floorattic. ... HALF Note, 280 Hudson
St. near Spring St. (AL s-752): Beer and
hero sandwiches go into the care and feeding
of the listeners; a lot of romantic thinking
goes into the care and feeding of the music
evolved by Stan Getz’s quartet. On Tuesday,
May 1, a new cast of old friends takes over,
to wit, the Zoot Sims-Al Cohn quintet.
Closed’ Mondays. simptano, 1678 Broad-
way, at sznd St. (JU 6-7333): Heart and
soul alloy the brasswork of the big band of
Gerry Mulligan, who wants earnestly to
make big music and a lot of it. The group
departs on Wednesday, May 2, but the news
is still good: next night's arrivals are the
sextet of Charlie Mingus, whois never vis-
ible withouthis thinking cap, the quartet of
SonnyStitt, who gambols in the green pas-
tures betweenrepresentation andabstraction;
and Junior Mance’s rapid-transit trio. Mon-
days, when the regulars are sent to the
showers, are guest nights... CENTRAL PLAZA,
111 Second Ave., at 6th St. (AL 4-980):
‘An ancestral hali for ancestral music. The
reminders on Friday and Saturday, April 27-
28, should include Jo Jones, Edmond Hall
RoyEldridge, Pee Wee Erwin, Eddie Bare-
field, Tyree Glenn, Cutty Cutshall, Marty
Napoleon, Red Richards, and Panama Fran-
cis, Dancing. ... sazz cattery, 80 St. Mark's
PI, west of First Ave. (AL 4-4242): Some-
thing for everyone—migraine music by the
fivesome of Horace Silver, healthy noise
from Ray Bryant’s threesome, and evensong
from Aretha Franklin, There are extra ses
sions Sundays from fourto seven; there are
extra hands on Mondays....FIve spor, 5
Cooper Sq. (GR 7-9650): This pillar’ of
progress is more conservative these nights:
ic., Roy Haynes’ trio (off Mondays) and
Roland Kirk’s quartet, (off Tuesdays)...
SNIFFEN CouRT INK, 540 Third Ave., at 36th St.
(LE 2-2128): Chris Rayburn, a blithe spirit
and a young one, thinks ten is the proper
time to start in on her rosebud-gathering
songs. She also thinks Mondayis the night
for her to stay home.

ART
(Unless otherwise noted, galleries are open
weekdays from around 10 or 11 to between
5 and 6.)
Lawrence AuMa-TAaoema (1836-1912)—Anexhi-

bition of paintings commemorating the fif-
tieth anniversaryof his death; through May
12, (Isaacson, 22 E. 66th St.)

Ennico Bas AND Gastone Noveui—Two Italians,
the first showing assemblages and collage:
the second abstract canvases; through Satur
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day,May 5. (Alan, 766 Madison Ave, at 66th
t.)

Satyarone Barone—Abstractsculptures; through
‘Thursday, May 3. (Brata, 56 Third Ave, at
roth St. Daily, except Mondays, 1 to 6.)

Renato Birottt (1906-1959)—Abstract oils by
this [talian painter; through May 19. (Vivi-
ano, 42 E. 57th St. Closed Mondays.)

Rater BuaxeLock (1847-1y19)—Paintings by
Blakelock, supplemented by the worksof such
contemporaries as Albert P_ Ryder and Louis
Comfort Tiffany; through Saturday, May 5.
(Lewison, 50 E.’ 76th St. Closed Mondays.)

Hans Bostuer (1884-1061)—Late drawings by
this Avstrian-born artist; through May 22.
(Artists’, 853 Lexington Ave., at 63th St.
Closed mornings.)

Lawrence Carcacno—Abstractions based on na-
ture; through Saturday, April 28. (Jackson,
32 E. 6oth St.)

Jean CHatauo—Abstractions by a young French
artist; through Saturday, April 28. (Thibaut,
709 Madison Ave., at 67th St.)

Magnin Cririno—Forged-iron sculptures by a
Spanish artist; through Saturday, May5:
(Borgenicht, 1018 Madison Ave., at 7oth St.
Closed Mondays.)

Roseat D'Anisra—Still-lifes; through Saturday,
May5. (Grippi, 905 Madison Ave, at 73rd

t.)
Lin Eweny—Abstract sculptures; through Fri-

day, May 4. (Sculpture Center, 167 E. 6oth
St.)

Max Ennst—Colorful, inventive newpaintings
andsculptures, marking the beginningofhis
seventy-secondyear;through Saturday, April
28, (Iolas, 123 E. 35th St.)

Puitir Evercooo—Two exhibitions of recent
paintings and drawings. (A.C.A., 63 E. 57th
St. Through May 12....@Dintenfass, 18 E.
67th St. Through May 10.)

Oronzo Gasraro—Oils, water colors, and draw-
ings (1918 to the present) by an Italian-born
Americanpainter; through May15. (Tutti, 45
Canal St. Open Sundays; closed Mondays.)

Gricory Giuckmann—Ballet dancers, nudes
and landscapes; through May12. (Milch, 21
E. 67th St. Closed Mondays.)

Done Kincman—Twenty-five water colors (of
New York, San Francisco, Hong Kong,
Taipeh, Paris, and Rome) by the Chinese
American artist; through Saturday, May 5.
(Wildenstein, 19 E. 64th St.)

Watr Kusin (1877-1949)—Drawings and water
colors not previously exhibited here; through
May 12. (Walker, 117 E. 57th St. Closed
Mondays.)

  

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

Ennest Lawson _(1873-1030)—Landscapes;
through Saturday, May 3. (Zabriskie, 36
E, 61st St.)

Morton Lucxs—Abstract paintings; through
Thursday, May 3. (Tanager, 00 E. roth St
Daily, except Mondays, 1 to 6.)

Henet Marisse—Forty etchings of 1920; through
Saturday, April 28. (Deitsch, 1018 Madison
Ave., at zoth St.)

Scone Mor—Abstractions fromnature; through
May16. (Grand Central Moderns, 8 W. s6th
St. Closed Monday mornings.)

Reusen Naxian—Terra-cotta and bronze sculp-
tures, most of them revolving around Greek
legends; through May 19. (Egan, 313 E.
zoth St. Closed noon to 2)

Epuarvo Paotozzi—Abstract bronzes mostly, by
the British sculptor; through May 12. (Par-
sons, 15 E. 57th St.)

1. Rice Pereima—Geometrical abstractions;
through Saturday, April 28. (Amel, 63 E.
57th St.)

Picasso—Ninegalleries are participating in an
exhibition (ending May 12) of more than
three hundred American-owned paintings,
drawings, and sculptures,in celebration of Pi-
casso's eightieth birthday and for the benefit
of the Public Education Association—Atthe
knoeoier, 14 E. 57th St: 180§-1000..

..

sal-
penserc, 10 E. 77th St: Cubism. (Closed
Mondays.)... rosensere, 20 E. 7oth St: The
Twenties... DUVEEN srotHeRs, 18 E. zoth Stz
The Classical Phase... rents, 1016 Madison
Ave.,at 78th St: The Thirties. (Closed Mon-

 

 

 

 

 

 

days’) ...staewrrti, 47 E. 77th

St:

The For-
(Closed Mondays.)... Conoier & WARREN,
Madison Ave., at 76th St: The Fifties.  
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(Closed Mondays.)....new cautery, 50 E,
78th St: Drawings. (Closed Mondays.)...
Gerson, 41 E. 57th St: Sculptures. (Closed
Mondays.)

Joun Pixe—Water colors of the Hawaiian Is-
lands and winter in NewYorkState; through
Saturday, April 28. (Grand Central, 40 Van-
derbilt Ave., at 44th St.)

Camis Pisano (1830-1903)—Drawings of
figures and landscapes from the collection
of Lucien Pissarro; through Saturday, May
5. (Hammer, 51 E. 57th St.)

Recinato Potack—Semi-Surrealist, fanciful
paintings; through Saturday, May 5. (Peri-
dot, 820 Madison Ave., at 68th St.)

Georce RAtkai—Semi-abstract paintings
through Saturday, May 5. (Babcock, S05
Madison Ave., at 68th St. Closed Mondays.)

Dwicht Rirtey—Constructions, collages, and
gouaches; through Saturday, April 28. (De
Nagy, 140 E. 72nd St.)

Kurt Scuwirrers—Fifty collages by one ot the
originators of the method; through Saturday,
May 5. (Janis, 15 E. 57th St.)

WiutiaM Sesrinc AND JAMES MeLton—Abstract
paintings; through May 25. (Terrain, 20 W.
16th St.’ Daily, except Mondays, 2 to 6;
Thursday evenings, 8 to 11.)

Richaro Stankiewiez—Welded-metal sculptures;
Saturday, May 5. (Stable, 33 E. 74th St.
Closed Mondays:)

Rosert Vicxrer—Landscapes, figure studies, and
portraits; through Saturday, May 5. (Mid-
town, 17 E. 57thSt.)

Davio Weinnie—Abstract sculptures in enam-
elled steel and painted wood; through Satur-
day, April 28, (Wise, 50 W. 57th St.)

Jean Xceron—Abstractions, 1920-62; through
May 19. (Fried, go E. 68th St. Closed Mon-
days.)

Awenicans; Grour SHow—“Dynamics of Black
‘and White,” paintings, drawings, and sculp-
tures by Morris Graves, Mark Tobey, Lyonel
Feininger, Ezio Martinelli, and others;
through Saturday, April 28. (Willard, 23 W-
goth St.)

Europeans; Grour SHows—Atthe AMERICAN FED-
ERATION OF AATS, 41 E. 65th St: Victor Pas-
more, Kenneth Martin, Mary Martin, An-
thony Hill, StephenGilbert, and John Ernest
are represented in a travelling exhibition en-
titled “British Constructivist Art,” through

(Clused_ Saturday mornings.)
. 51 E. Soth St: Old-master engravings

of the sixteenth andseventeenth centuries by,
for instance, Mantegna, Rembrandt, and
Cranach; through May 26, (Tuesdays through
Saturdays, 1 to 6.)... toes, 12 E. szth S
Paintings, drawings, and sculptures by Du-
four, Lanskoy, da Silva, and other Paris art-
ists, through May 26.

MUSEUMS AND LIBRARIES

Merrorouitan Museum, Fifth Ave. at 82nd St—
Fnglish drawings and water colors lent from
British collections. 1750 to 1850 is the period
covered, and the artists include Constable,
Turner, and Cozens. Through June 3....
@“The Art of Fabergé,” a loan collection of
turn-of-the-century precious objects (Easter
eggs, miniature articles of furniture, carved
figures, and such) designed by the Imperial
Russian Court jeweller. (Weekdays, 10 to
5; Sundays, 1 to 5.)

Museum of Monenn Art, W. 53rd St—Two
hundred and fifty drawings by Frank Lloyd
Wright—perspective renderings, elevations,
designs forautomobiles andcoffee cups, and
so on—make up a retrospective of his work
from 1895 to his death in 1959; through May
6....@Drawings from Brazil, France, Ger-
many, Guatemala, Poland, and the United
States, with examples by, among others,
Redon, Picasso, Boccioni, and Miré; through
‘Aug. 12. (Weekdays, 11 to 6, and Thursday
evenings until 10, Sundays, 1 to 7.)

Brooxtyn Museum, Eastern Parkway—The
Thirteenth National Print Exhibition, com-
prising examples by about a hundred and
twenty-five artists fromeverysection of the
country; through June 3. (Weekdays. 10 to
5; Sundays, 1 to §.)

Donnett Lisrary, 20 W. s3rd St—The theatre
‘of Bertolt Brecht, Lotte Lenya, and Kurt
Weill as seen in a display of photographs,
drawings, posters, and other memorabilia;

 

  

 

 

 

   
    

 

 

  

 

 



through May 15. (Mondays through Fridays,
9 to 9; Saturdays, 0 to 6.)

Solomon R. Guccenneim Museum, 1071 Fifth
‘Ave., at Soth St—Five large’ canvases by
the French Cubist Fernand Léger, together
with some hundred preliminary and related
paintings and drawings; through Sunday,
April 20....@Large abstract paintings by
Antoni Tapies, one of the younger Spanish
artists; through May 13. (Tuesdays through
Saturdays, 10 to 6, and Wednesday evenings
until 9; Sundays, noon to 6.)

Moran Lisrary, 33 E. 36th St—“Manuscripts,
Letters, and’ Books of Henry David Tho-
reau,” an exhibition commemorating the
hundredth anniversary of his death; through
June 1. (Weekdays, 9:30 to 5.)

Museum oF Contemporary Crarts, 20 W. s3rd
St—‘Collaboration: Artist and Architect,”
an exhibit of contributions to present-day
‘American architecture through sculptures,
tapestries, mosaics, stained glass, and wall
panels. Richard Lippold, Isamu Noguchi, and
Costantino Nivola are ‘three of the partici-
pants. Through May 13. (Weekdays, noon to
6; Sundays, 2 to 6.)

Museumof Primitive Art, 15 W.sath St—‘Gods
with Fangs,” a display of stone sculptures,
textiles, gold ornaments, ritual vessels, and
ink rubbings of stone’ reliefs, from the
Chavin empire that thrived in’ the Andes
about three thousand years ago, through
May 6. (Tuesdays through Saturdays, noon
to 55 Sundays, t to .)

Riversive Museum, 310 Riverside Dr., at rogrd
St—Abstract ‘pieces by Dorothy Dehner,
Jason Seley, Richard Stankiewicz, and nine
other New York sculptors; through Sunday,
April 20. (Daily, 1 to 5.)

Witney Museum, 22 W. sath St—“Geometric
Abstraction in America,” an exhibition of
paintings, sculptures, and hanging construc-
tions, dating roughly from 1930 to the pres-
ent, ‘by seventy artists, including Stuart
Davis, I, Rice Pereira, and Sidney Gordin;
through May 13. (Daily, 1 to 5.)

MUSIC
(The box-office number for Carnegie Hall is
CI 7-7460 and for Town Hall JU 2-4536. Other
box-office numbersare includedin thelistings.)

ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES
New York Puitnarmontc—At Carnegie Hall,

Leonard Bernstein conducting—Anall-Bee-
thoven program on Thursday, April 26, at
8:30; Friday, April 27, at 215; Saturday,
April 28, at 8:30; and Sunday, April 20, at
3. (all with Rudolf Serkin, piano, and the
Westminster Choir); and mixed programs
on Thursday, May 3, at 8:30; Friday, May 4,
at 2:15; Saturday, May 5, at 8:30; and Sun-
day, May6, at 3 (nosoloists).

Cotumsia Untversiry OncHestaa—Howard Shan-
et directing the first New York perform-
ance of Franz Schubert's comic opera “The
Twin Brothers,” in concert form and in Eng-

sh, with the Columbia University Chorus;
Frances Wyatt, soprano; Fred Jones, bass-
baritone; and other soloists. (McMillin
Theatre, Broadway at 116th St. Saturday,
April 28, at 8:30. Forfree tickets, call UN
54000, Ext. 2081.)

SrweHony oF THe Aim—Alfred Wallenstein di-
recting a performance of Beethoven's Ninth
Symphony, with Judith Raskin, soprano;
Claramae ‘Turner, contralto; Jan Peerce,
tenor; Donald Gratam, bass-baritone;andthe
Rutgers, University Choir, The last in a
series of concerts. (Carnegie Hall. Monday,
April 30, at 8:30.)

University Gtee Cue oF New York Crry—JohnL.
Baldwin, Jr., directing. (Town Hall. Friday,
April at 8:30.)

Cotumela Universiry Giee C.us—Bailey Harvey
directing. (Town Hall, Saturday, April 28,
at 8:30.)

Dessorr CHoins—Paul Boepple directing a per-
formance of Mozart's Requiem, with Sara
Endich, soprano; Betty Allen, contralto;
Blake Stern, tenor; and Paul Matthen, bass.
(Carnegie Hall, Wednesday, May 2, at 8:30.)

Guee Cius oF THE FrieNoLy Sons oF Sr. Paraick—
George Meaddirecting. (Town Hall. Friday,
May4, at 8:30.)

RECITALS
INTERNATIONAL Society FoR ConteMPorary Music—

‘A program of works by Mel Powell, Roger
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presenting our new,carefully tailored

LIGHTWEIGHT HALF SLEEVE SHIRT

At the request of many of our customers we are now

offering a half sleeve shirt for business or casual

wear in warm weather. This shirt is madein our own

workroomson our button-downcollar model...with

sleeves proportionatelytailored in length and width

and has single-needle stitching throughout.
 

In Zephyrweight Oxford Cloth. White, $6.50; Blue, $7

In Pima Cotton Batiste. White, $6.50; Blue, $7

Sizes 14 to 1742. Mailorders filled.

ESTABLISHED 1818

00k SMeL:
SS

C@CLOTHINGS))
Mens Furnishings,ats ¢Shoes

346 MADISON AVENUE,COR. 44TH ST., NEW YORK17, N. Y.

111 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 6,N. Y.
BOSTON + PITTSBURGH* CHICAGO * SAN FRANCISCO * LOS ANGELES
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BESIve G@.
Fifth Ave. at 51 St.,N. Y.22,N. Ys

Striped seersucker

stars via this
spring-fresh,

summer-smart dress
and jacket costume...
in easy-care Dacron
polyester and cotton
with a noticeably

newsypleated skirt
and patentbelt. Gray
and white or beige

and white.
By Alper Schwartz.

Sizes 10 to 18. 50.00

Mail andphoneorders filled—PLaza 9-2000
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Sessions, Ralph Shapey, and Karlheinz
Stockhausen performed by, among others,
Valarie Lamoree and Bethany Beardslee, so-
pranos; Walter Trampler, viola; the Clare-
mont Quartet; and the Galimir Quartet. The
final concert of the season, (New School, 66
W.rath St. OR 5-2700. Friday, April 27, at
8:30.)

Martia Scutamme—Folk singer. (Kaufmann
Concert Hall, Y.M.H.A., Lexington Ave. at
gand St. AT’9-2400. Saturday and Sunday,
April 28-29,both at 8:30.)

Piano Trio Senies—Thefirst in a series of three
concerts by Isaac Stern, violin, Leonard
Rose, cello; and Eugene Istomin, piano.
(Grace Rainey Rogers Auditorium, Metro-
politan Museum, Fifth Ave. at 83rd St. TR
9-5512. Thursday, May 3, at 8:30. All seats
have been sold and only’ standing room is
left.)

Beaux-Arts Strinc Quarrer—Chamber music.
(Caregie Recital Hall. Thursday, May 3, at
230.)

Rupotr Seruin—Piano. A benefit for the Benno
Lee Graduate Scholarship in Music, (Hun-
ter College Assembly Hall, Park Ave. at
Goth St, RE 7-8490. Saturday, May 5, at
8:30.)

MISCELLANY
Benerit Concerr—Alfred Hebererdirecting the

Liederkranz Symphony Orchestra and sever-
al choruses, with Blanche Thebom, mezzo-
soprano; Gerhard Pechner, bass-baritone;
andothers. (Carnegie Hall. Friday, May 4,
at 8:30.)

SPORTS
Basesaut—Atthe poLo crounos: Mets vs, Phila-

delphia, Friday and Saturday, April 27-28,
at 2, and Sunday, April 29, at 2 (double:
header)... @ Mets vs. Cincinnati, Tuesday,
May1, at 8, and Wednesday, May 2, at 2)
=. YANKEE stapIUM: Yankees vs. Washington,
Saturday, May5, at 2

Crew—Childs Cup Regatta: Columbia, Penn-
sylvania, and Princeton. (Harlem’ River.
Saturday, April 28.)...@Blackwell Cup
Regatta: Columbia, Pennsylvania, and Yale.
(Philadelphia. Saturday, May 5.)...@Comp-
ton Cup Regatta: Harvard, M.IT., and
Princeton, (Princeton. Saturday, May s.)
...GGoes Trophy Regatta: Cornell, Navy,
and Syracuse. (Ithaca. Saturday, May s.)

Gotr—Long Island Golf Association Richard-
son Memorial Tournament. (Seawane Club,
Hewlett: Priay through Sunday, May 4-
6.

Horse SHows—Boulder_ Brook Spring Horse
Show. (Scarsdale. Saturday and Sunday,
‘April 28-zo.)...@ Sugartown Horse Show.
(Newtown, Pa. Saturday, May 5.)

Hunt Racinc—Maryland Hunt Cup Associa-
tion. (Glyndon, Md. Saturday, April 28.)
... Virginia Gold Cup Association. (War-
renton, Va. Saturday, May 5.)

Racinc—At Agueouct: Weekdays at 1:30;
through Thursday, May 31. The Grey Lag
Handicap, Saturday, April 28; the Bed o'
Roses Handicap, Wednesday, May 2; and
the Carter Handicap, Saturday, May 5...
GARDEN stave rank, Camden, N.j.: Tuesdays
through Saturdays at 2:30, from Saturday,
April 28, through Wednesday, May 30. (A
train will leave Penn Station at 11 and con-
nect with a train for the track at North
Philadelphia.)... auret, Md.: Weekdays at
1:30; through Thursday, May 3... . CHURCHILL
powns, Louisville, Ky.: The Kentucky Derby,
Saturday, May 5.

Track—PennRelays. (Philadelphia. Friday and
‘Saturday, April 27-28.)

Trorinc—At Roosevelt Raceway. Westbury:
Weekdays at 8:30; through Saturday, May
19. (Special trains leave PennStation forthe
track Mondays through Fridays at 6:43 and
7:06, and Saturdays at 6:43.)

FOR CHILDREN
Openetta—The Blue Troupe presenting a

performance, primarily for children, of Gil-
bert and Sullivan's “The Sorcerer.” For the
benefit of the Manhattan Eye, Ear and
Throat Hospital. (Hunter Playhouse, Park

 

   

 

  

 

 

  

Ave. at 68th St. Saturday, April 28, at 2:30.
Fortickets, cali RE 4-1813.)

Fotx-Sone Recitats—Thursday, April 26, at 2:
Tom Glazer....@Saturday, April 28, at
2:30: Pete Seeger. (Town Hall. JU 2-4536.)

Battet—The Brooklyn Ballet Companypresent-
ing “Divertissement,” “Spring Concerto,”
and excerpts from “The Nutcracker.”
(Brooklyn Academy of Music, 30 Lafayette
Ave. ST 3-6700. Saturday, April 28, at
2:30.)

Stace SHows—By Joy BeRGWAN PRODUCTION:
“The Tiniest Town in Mexico.” (One She!
dan Square, between Sixth and Seventh
Aves. YU 09-1334. Thursday and Friday,
April 26-27, at 1 and 2:30.)... CAVKAP PRO-
pucrions: “The Prince and the Pauper.”
(Theatre East, 211 E, 6oth St. TE 8-0282.
Thursday through Sunday, April 26-20, and
Saturday, May 5, at 1, 2:15, and_ 3:30.)
ces Menni-mimes: “The Littlest Tailor.”
(Cricket Theatre, Second Ave. at_roth St.
OR _4-3960. Thursday through Saturday,
April 26-28, and Saturday, Mays, at 1,
2:30, and 4.)... MERRYMAKERS: ““The Sorcerer's
Apprentice.” (Sheridan Square Playhouse,
09 Seventh Ave. S., at Sheridan Sq. CH
2-3224. Thursday through Saturday, April
26-28, at 12:30, 2, and 3:30, and Sundays at
1.). +. MERRY WANDERERS” CHILDREN'S THEATRE:
“Rapunzel.” (Theatre Marquee, 110 E. soth
St. PL }3-2575. Friday and Saturday,
April 27-28, at 1 and 2:30.)...MUsIc 0x
THEATRE FoR CHILDREN: “Tom Sawyer.” (Judson
Hall, 165 W. 57th St. JU 6-3707. Thursday
and Friday, April 26-27, at 2, and Saturday
and Sunday, April 28-29, at 2 and 3:30.)
= +. PAPER BAG PLAYERS: “Group Soup.” (Liv-
ing Theatre, 530 Sixth Ave. at 14th St. CH
3-4560. Thursday through Saturday, April
26-28, at t and 3.)... PEPPERMINT PLAYERS: “Ali
Baba and the Thieves.” (Martinique Theatre,
Broadway at 32nd St. PE 6-3056. Thursday
through Saturday, April 26-28, at 12:30, 2,
and_3:30, and Sunday, April ‘20, at 1.).
“Sleeping Beauty.” (York Playhouse,
First Ave. at 64th St. TR 9-4130. Thur:
day through Saturday, April 26-28, at 12:30,
2, and 3:30, and Sunday, April 29, at 1.)...
Piugri PRopuctions: “Alice in Wonderland.”
(Brooklyn Academy of Music, 30 Lafayette
Ave. ST 3-6700. Thursday,’ April 26, at

:30.).., POCKET PLaveRs: “Emil and the De-
.”" (Gramercy Arts Theatre, 138 E.

27th St. MU 4-8312. Thursdaythrough Sat-
urday, April 26-28, and Saturday, May
at_ 1:30 and 3:30.)... ROCKEFELLER PLAYERS!
“The Legend of Sleepy Hollow.” (Masque
Theatre, 442 W.42nd St. CH 4-1350. Thurs-
day through Saturday, April 26-28, at 1 and
2:30, and Sunday, April 20, at 1 and 3.)
+. TRAVELING PLAYHoUse: “The Enchanted
Treasure.” (Kaufmann Concert Hall,
Y.M.HLA., Lexington Ave. at oznd St. AT
9-2q00. Friday, April 27, at 11 and 1:30.)
- : VERA-DEE PRODUCTIONS: “Petey and the Pogo
Stick.” (Maidman Playhouse, 416 W. 42nd
St. BR 90-2084. Thursday. April 26, at 1 and
3; Friday, April 27, at 3; and Saturday,
April 28, at 1 and 3.)

Junior Museum, Metropolitan Museum, Fifth
Ave,at 8ist’ St—"“Howto Look at Sculp-
ture,” an exhibit of more than a hundred
works, dating from early Egyptian timesto
the twentieth century, together with displays
demonstrating the sculptor’s basic materials
and techniques, (Weekdays, 10 to 5; Sun-
days, 1 to 5.)

Hayoen Ptanerarium, Central Park W. at Srst
(TR 3-1300)—Thecurrentshowis called

‘Astronomy. in Color.” Starting Tuesday,
May 1, there will be a new show, ce
Age Astronomy.” (Thursday and’ Friday.
April 26-27, at 11, 12, 1, 2, 3, 4, and 8:30.
Thereafter Mondays at 2 and 3:30; Tue
days through Fridays at 2, 3:30, and 8:30;
and Saturdays and Sundays at 1, 2, 3,
and 8:30. Extra. performances Saturday
mornings at 11. Children underfive not a
mitted.)...@ Every night except Monday, a
half-hour conducted tour of the Planetarium
starts at 8.

Cuivpren's Zoos—Incentrat park: Nature, rep-
resented by affable sheep, monkeys, mice,
raccoons, and so on, and Art, represented by
a Gingerbread House, Noah's Ark, a story-
bookcastle, and so on, are about on equal

    

  

   

 

  
  

 

   

 

    

  
   

 

   



Ruggedindividualis

Cabin Crafts rugs have that “one-in-a-million”
quality that perfectionists search for as avidly

as 49ers hunting gold. Theselimited editionsare
coveted by connoisseurs. The colors and de:

are so vastlyoriginal, youfeel y«

sioned themspecially for your particular decora-
tive scheme! Somepeoplewillingly pay a small
fortune for collector’s itemslike these, but there’s

no need! Our prices are happily moderate. Clock-

A rugor carpet for every room in your house by..

Cabin Crafts new Collect

wise fromtop: “Four Ac

pice Plaid,”

27” x 48”,

approximate. See Cabin Crafts
new Collector’s Group rugs at fine stores every-
where. Write Dept. N.Y
booklet showing accent-area rugsin idea-filled
settings. Cabin Crafts, Inc., Dalton, Georg

Madein what hither in the Wes

I
nile 



LoverlyWay to London
Fly SABENA to MANCHESTER (It makes beautiful sense!)

Buy your SABENA tickets andall your travel arrangements from your Travel Agent. He'lltell you “Le Service Belgique—c'est magnifique!” 
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termsin this annex to the adult Zoo. (Daily
10 to 5. Except on Mondays, adults are ad-
mitted only if accompanied by a child.)...
@At the sronx z00: In this enclave for the
little ones, they will encounter a couple of
dozen tame or domesticated animals, includ-
ing a baby lama, an owl, some talking crows,
and a newborn kid. (Open, weather permit-
ting, weekdays 10:30 to 4:30 and Sundays
10:30 to 5. Adults are admitted only if ac-
companiedby a child.)

OTHER EVENTS
United Nations—Visitors may attend periodic

meetings of the Security Council and regu-
lar sessions of various commissions and com-
mittees. A limited number of tickets are
available, but only to those applying for them
in person at the admissions desk in the pub-
lic lobby no earlier than thirty minutes be-
fore the start of each meeting. Meetings
usually convene at 10:30 or 11 and at 2:30
or 3, Mondays through Fridays. (General
Assembly Building, First Ave. at 45th St.)
..-@Hour-long tours leave the lobby of the
General Assembly Buildingevery ten minutes
or so from 9:15 to 4:45 daily.

Poetry Reaoines—Kathleen Raine reading from
her own works, (Kaufmann Concert Hall,
Y.M.HLA., Lexington Ave. at o2nd St. AT
09-2400, Sunday, April 29, at 5.)

Internationa Auromosite SHow—Spanking new
models of all the American automobiles,
together with representative cars from
England, France, West Germany, Italy,
Sweden, the Netherlands, Japan, and Israel,
and a few laughable antiquities that you
don’t even have to bend double to get in-
to or out of. (Coliseum, Columbus Circle,
Thursday through Saturday, April 26-28,
from 11 to 11, and Sunday, April 20, from
1 to 8.)

‘Ant Tours—Seyen private art collections will
be open to the public on Tuesday, May 1,
and Tuesday, May 8, from 1:30 to 5, in a
benefit exhibition arranged by the Manhat-
tan Chapter of the American Association
for United Nations. The collections shown
on May 1 will be those of Mr. and Mrs,
Jack Poses, Mr. Alfred Schwabacher, Mr.
Sam Spiegel, and Mr. Gregoire Tarnopol.
(For information about tickets, call OX 7-
3232.)

Garoens—Some of the city’s private gardens
and penthouse terraces will be open to the
public on Tuesday, May 1, and Tuesday,
May8, from2:30to 6,in a benefit exhibition
arranged bythe City’ Gardens Club. Those
on display on May 1 belong to Mr. and Mrs.
Albert P. Loening, 1 E. 66th St.; Mr. and
Mrs, Charles Saykaly, 923 Fifth Ave; Mrs.
Louis A. Neveleff, 211 E. goth St Dr. and
Mrs. Frank H. Netter, 48 E. 6sth St;
Princess Artchii Gourielli, 625 Park Ave:
Mr. James Amster, 2114'E. goth St and
the Greenhouse and Horizon House of the
Institute of Rehabilitation, 4oo E. 3qth St
(For information about ‘tickets, call TR
9-0173 Mondays through Fridays, 10 to 1
and 2 to 4.)

Avcrions—Atthe Parke-Bernet Galleries, 080
Madison Ave., at 76th St. (Exhibition hours:
Tuesdays, 10 to 8, and Wednesdaysthrough
Saturdays, 10 to.’s.)—Friday, April 27, at

: Modern prints and drawings by such
artists as Bonnard, Chagall, Degas, and
Renoir, belonging to’ David Rust and others.
...GSaturday, April 28, at 1:45: Royal
Worcester porcelain bird statuettes and
flowers modelled by Dorothy Doughty, to-
gether with a few Royal Worcester porce-
ain tropical fish groups modelled by Ronald
van Ruyckevelt; from the collection of
Lloyd L. Ward, Jr....@ Saturday, April 28,
at about 2:30: Georgian and other English
furniture, Queen Anne and Georgiansilver,
table glass and porcelains, portraits, sport-
ing paintings, and Oriental rugs; from the
estate of Max Waterman and from other
sources.

Daruicnr Savine Tiwe—Starts Sunday, April 20,
at 2 A.M. Clocks should be turned ahead an
hour.

 

  

 

  

 

  

 

 

   
 

 

THE GREATEST SPORTING GOODS STORE IN THE WORLD

“Please observe, sir. Absolutely waterproof.”
Manya successfulfishing trip has begun at A&E From here,
the novice and veteran fisherman alike proceed with confi-
dence, armed with the assurance of owningthefinest.

A&F Vest Buoy. Take no
chances. This new yest inflates
fast with CO, to keep you afloat.
With pocket space for tackle.
Cotton. Sand color. Onesizefits
all seen ee.- 16.95

Banty® Fly Rod Outfit. Light-
est, most compact ever! 2-pe.
glass rod weighs a mere ounce!
With world’s lightest reel by
Hardy, Banty line, tackle box,

+ + 49.95

Hodgman Stocking Foot
Waders. Oflight but plenty
rugged nyloncoated on each side
with rubber. With belt loops, in-
side pocket. Forest green, men’s
and women’ssizes. . . . . 25.00

A&F Wading Shoe. Slippery
footing is no hazard with these
leather-countered canvas shoes.
With hard toe and felt soles,
heels. Men’s and women’s. 26.00

Mail and phone orders accepted — MU 2-3600

ABERCROMBIE & FitrcH
360 MADISON AVENUE, NEW YORK

CHICAGO COLORADO SPRINGS SAN FRANCISCO
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MOTION PICTURES

FILMS OF MORE THAN ROUTINE INTEREST ARE DESCRIBED IN THIS SECTION

 

Aut Faut Down—If “Getting to Know You”is
the age-old theme song of parents and chil-
dren,the evidenceof this pictureis that most
of the discoveries on both sides are pretty
unpleasant, Still, there are comic moments
and marvellous acting by Angela Lansbury,
Eva Marie Saint, Karl Malden, Brandon
deWilde, and Warren Beatty. Yes, Warren
Beatty. ‘Directed by John Frankenheimer.
(State, B’wayat qsth. JU 2-5070; and Mur-
ray Hill, 160 E. 34th, MU §-7652.)

La Bette Awénicains—Robert Dhéry and com-
pany have a high old time with a vast
American car in a working-class corner of
Paris, where bicycles are still & la mode.
A practicallyperfect familycomedy. (Art, 36
E. 8th, GR 3-7014; through May1, tenta-
tive.)

Breaxrast ar Tirrany's—A sillyaffair, slickly
photographed. Audrey Hepburn makes us
excuse it many of its sins, and George Pep-
pard, Patricia Neal, and Martin Balsam are
other mitigating factors, (8th St. Playhouse,
52 W.8th, GR 7-7874;starting May 2,ten”
tative.)

La Dotce Vita—The pleasures and vices of
Roman society, as herein revealed, haven’t
changed much since the days of the Twelve
Caesars. The movie also reveals a numberof
other things, among them that Federico
Fellini is a’ script-writer and director of
great imagination, and that Marcello Mas-
troianni, who plays the leading role, is the
brightest star to appear here in quite some
time. (New Embassy, B'way at 46th, PL
7-2408.)

Juvemenr ar Nuremserc—A powerful debate on
the unmentioned topic “Resolved, that I am
mybrother's keeper.” Four Nazi judges are
madeto face their infamyand a punishment
that will not last in a Series of wounding
confrontations that feature, among others,
Spencer Tracy, Burt Lancaster, Richard
Widmark, Maximilian Schell, Judy Garland,
Montgomery Clift, and Marlene Dietrich.
(Palace, B'way at 47th, PL 7-2626. Nightly
at 8:15. Matinées Wednesdays and Thurs-
day through Sunday, Apri
Reserved seats only.)

Tue KircHen—You arealmost sure to lose your
appetite as a result ofsitting through this
truly revolting studyofa restaurantkitchen.
Still, there are times when revulsion is an
emotion worth feeling, and this is one of
them, (Gramercy, Lexington at 23rd, GR
5-1660; through May 1, tentative.
‘Waverly, sth Ave. at grd, WA 9-80373
starting May 2.)

Last Year at Mariensao—A lovely dream,full
‘of gorgeously caparisoned men and women
moving as if drugged through the baroque
corridors and gardensof what maybe a hoiel,
or possibly a lunatic asylum. Directed by
Alain Resnais, from a script by Alain Robbe-
Grillet. (Carnegie Hall Cinema, 7th Ave at
s7th, PL 7-2131.)

Lover Come Back—Rock Hudson, Doris Day,
and Tony Randall have a wonderfultime on
their way through this preposterous picture
and so will you. (Riverside, B’way at 06th,
MO 3-45g0...-9R.K.0. 86th St, Lexing”
ton at 86th, AT 09-8900; through May 1.
Academy of Music, 126 E. 14th, GR 3°

    

 

 

 

2277; and Nemo, B'way at rroth, MO
6-8210; through’ May 1, tentative. ...
@RKO. s8th St., grd Ave. at 58th, EL 5-
3577; April 28-May1.)

Tue Mark—Aharsh, highlyeffective study of a
sexually disturbed man who fights his way
up from sickness and despair to something
like health, something like hope. Superlative
acting by Stuart Whitman, Rod Steiger, and
Maria Schell. (8th St. Playhouse, 52 W. 8th,
GR 7-7874; starting May 2, tentative.)

Muroer Sue Saio—Margaret Rutherford, who
is as roly-poly as West Sussex and twice as
funny, stars in a high-spirited version of an
Agatha Christie mystery. (68th St. PI
house, 3rd Ave. at 68th, RE 4-0302.)

Tue NicHt—A verylong,scrupulous, and,alas,
finally tiresomestudy of a married couple in
Milan, whofind nothingto believe in, even
themselves. Directed by Michelangelo An-
tonioni. (Art, 36 E. 8th, GR 3-714; starting
May 2,tentative.)

Ontr Two Can Pear—Peter Sellers as an in-
eptly amorous Lucky Jim in a small townin
Wales. Funny dialogue, artfully thrown
away. (Fine Arts, 130 E.s8th, PL 5-6030.)

A Summer ro Rewemeer—Out of Russia, a pic-
ture demonstrating that to be a child in a
village there is like being a child in a village
anywhere. An altogether successful work of
art, especially recommended for children
(Gramercy, Lexington at 23rd, GR 5-1660;
through May1, tentative. ...@ Waverly, 6th
Ave. at 3rd, WA 09-8037; starting May 2.)

Turouen 4 Gtass Darktr—The latest Ingmar
Bergman, and possibly the most beautiful in
its setting and the most heartbreaking in its
theme, Four members of an unhappy family
go downhill together, though the road seems
to turn up a fraction of an inch toward the
end. With the dazzling Bergman repertory
group. (Beekman. 2nd Ave. at 66th, RE
7-2622.)

A View From THE Bringe—AnItalian dockworker
in Brooklyn is unwittingly in love with his
wife's niece, who is wittingly in love with
someone else. Arthur Miller made a strong
play of this sorrysituation, and the movie
is even better, owing to brilliant direction
by Sidney Lumet and fine acting by Raf
Vallone, Maureen Stapleton, Raymond Pelle-
grin, and Carol Lawrence. (Waverly, 6th
Ave. at 3rd, WA 90-8037;through April 20.)
ANA—From Spain comes Luis Bufuel’s

frightening, masterly account of the havoc
wreaked by a virtuousgirl who secks to do
God’s bidding among His beloved poor.
(Paris, 4 W. 58th, MU 8-0134; through April
20.)

West Sioe Story—Bigger but not better than
the Broadwayoriginal, this gaudystudy of
J. Ds in torment is splendidly danced and
photographed,but for anyone over twentyit
is apt to prove more wearyingthan exciting.
(Rivoli, B’wayat_goth, CI 7-1633, Nightly
at 8:30. Matinées Sundays, Wednesdays, and
Thursday and Friday, April 26-27, at 2:30,
and Saturdays at 2 and 5:15. Reservedseats
only.)

   

 

 

 

 

 

  

REVIVALS

Auexanper Nevsky (1938)—Eisenstcin’s account
of medieval warfare. In Russian. (Thalia,

 

Biway at osth, AC 23370; April 26.)
Att Quiet on tHE Western Front (1930)—Re-

marque’s grim description of what the com-
monsoldier was up against in the war to end
wars. Louis Wolheim and Lew Ayres. (New
Yorker, B'way at 88th, TR 4-018; through
April 30.)

A Nous ts Lineeté (1032)—René Clair deals
with prison life and factorylife, which seem
to be similar, (Bleecker St. Cinema, 144Bleecker St., OR 4-3210; April 27-30.)

Aranasito (1050)—A sequel to the Indian
film “Pather Panchali,” accompanying the
family through further trials and_misad
ventures. Directed by Satyajit Ray. (Thalia,
Blway at osth, AC 2-3370; starting April
bai ks

Tue Bic Dest (1960)—From Italy comes this
takeoff on the “Rififi” school of melodrama.
Among the foiled criminals are Vittorio
Gassman, Marcello Mastroianni, and Toto
(Bleecker St. Cinema, 144 Bleecker St., OR
4-3210; April 27-30.)

Camitte (1937)—Greta Garbo, coughing deli-
cately and looking fragile.’ (New Yorker,
Biway at 88th, TR 4-0180; starting May
1.)

THe Marcumaer (1058)—Shirley Booth, An-
thony Perkins, and Shirley MacLaine in an
adaptation of Thornton Wilder's play about
marital _maneuverings in Yonkers in the
cighteen-eighties. (Charles, Ave. B at 12th,
GR 3-6170; April 29-May 1, evening pe
formances only, except Sunday.)

Parner Panchatt (1958)—AnIndian film, made
‘onlocation, that describes most poignantly
the way a village family lives. (Thalia,
Be at osth, AC 2-3370; starting April
27.

Potemkin (1025)—The famous Russian job
directed by Eisenstein. In its original
(silent) version. (Thalia. Brway at sth,
AC 2-3370; April 26.)

Saturoay Nicht AND SUNDAY MoRNiNG (1061)—
Alan Sillitoe’s own adaptation of his novel
about a defiant young factory worker in a
British provincial city, With Albert Finney.
(Waverly, 6th Ave. at 3rd, WA 09-803
April 30-May1.)

Torment (1947)—The machinations of a psy-
chopathic teacher who attempts to frustrate
a juvenile love affair, In Swedish (8th St
Playhouse, 52 W. 8th, GR 7-7874; through
May 1, tentative.)

You Can't Cweat an Honest Man (1030)—
Circus life, with W. C. Fields, Edgar Ber-
gen, and Charlie McCarthy. (New Yorker,
Biway at 88th, TR 4-180; through April
30.)

Museum of Movenn Arr Fitm Lisrary—Two pro-
gramsin a seriesoffilmsdirected by William
Wyler—Through April 28, showings at 3
and 5:30: “Jezebel” (1038), with Bette
Davis and Henry Fonda... April 29-
May2, showings at 3: “The Best Years of
Our Lives” (1047), with Myrna Loy and
Fredric March. (A limited number of reser
vations are available, but only to those ap-
plying for them in person at the Museum, 11
W. 53rd, after 11 on the day ofthe showing
or, if it is a Sunday,after 1.)

  

  

   

  

   

  



THE BROADWAY AREA

Astor, B'wayat asth. (JU 6-2240)
“Jessica,” Maurice Chevalier, Angie Dick-

inson.
Carrot, Bway at srst. (JU 2-5060)

“Sweet Bird of Youth,” Paul
Geraldine Page.

Criterion, B’way at_4gth. (JU 2-176)
“Experiment in Terror,” Glenn Ford, Lee

Remick.
DeMitte, 7th Ave. at 47th (CO 5-8431)
“The Counterfeit Traitor,” William Holden,

Lilli Palmer.
Forum, Bwayat 47th. (PL 7-8320)

“Five Finger Exercise,” Rosalind Russell,
Maximilian Schell.

Music Hatt, 6th Ave. at soth. (CI 6-4600)
“Moon Pilot.” Tom Tryon, Brian Keith,

New Emsassy, B’wayat 46th. (PL 7-2408)
LA votcevira (inItalian).

Patace, B’way at 47th. (PL 7-2626)
JUDGMENT AT NUREMBERG.

Paramount, B'wayat 43rd. (WI 7-0400)
“State Fair,” Pat Boone, Bobby Darin

Riou, B'way at goth. (CI 7-1633)
WEST SIDE STORY.

State, Bwayat qsth. (JU 2-5070)
ALL FALL DOWN.

Victoria, B'way at 46th, (JU6-0s40)
“ape Fear,” Gregory Peck, Robert Mitch-
uum,

Warner, Bway at 47th. (CO 5-s711)
Cid,” Charlton Heston, Sophia Loren.

(Thursday and Friday, ‘April 26-27, at
m1, 3, and 8:15; Saturday, April 28, at

 

Newman,

 

  

2:30 and 8:15; Sunday, April 29, at 2:30
and 8; Monday and Tuesday, April 30-
May 1, at 8:15; and Wednesday, May 2,

 

at 2:30 and 8:15, Reservedseats only.)
EAST SIDE

Anr, 36 E. 8th. (GR 3-7014)
Through May 1 (tentative):

caine (in French).
From May2 (tentative):

ian)
Cuantes, Ave. B at rath. (GR 3-6170; evening

performances only, except on weekends.)
Through April 28: “Ashes and Diamonds”

(in Polish), revival
April 20-May 1: THe matcHwaxer, revival;

and “Desire Under the Elms,” revival,
Sophia Loren, Anthony Perkin

May 2: A programof experimental films.
Acavemy oF Music, 126 E. rath. (GR 3-2277)

‘Through May 1 (tentative): Lover COME BACK;

1A GELLE AMERI-

THE NiHT (in Ital-

  

and “Six Black Horses,” Audie Murphy,
Dan Duryea.

From May 2 (tentative): “Rome Adver
ture,” Troy Donahue, Rossano Brazzi;
and “Malaga,” Trevor Howard, Dorothy
Dandridge.

Gramercy, Lexington at 23rd. (GR 5-160)
Through May 1 (tentative): a SuMMER To

REMEMBER (in Russian); and THE KITCHEN.
From May2 (tentative): “Never on Sunday”

(in Greek and English), revival, Melina
Mercouri, Jules Dassin.

Murray Hitt, 160 E. 34th. (MU 5-7652)
ALL FALL DOWN.

Trans-Lux52noSr.,Lexingtonats2nd.(PL3-2434)
“Jessica,” Matirice Chevalier, Angie Dickin-

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

“Sweet Bird of Youth,” Paul Newman,
Geraldine Page.

RKO. 58H Stard Ave: at s8th, (EL, s-3577)
Through April 27: “King of Kings,” Jelirey

Hunter, Siobhan MeKenna.
April 28-May > Lover come sack; and “Six

   

Black Horses,” Audie Murphy, Dan
Duryea

From May 2: “Rome Adventure.” Troy
Donahue, Rossano Brazzi; and “Malaga,”
Trevor Howard, Dorothy’ Dandridge.

Fine Arts, 130 E. 8th. (PL 5-6030)
‘ONLY TWO CAN PLAY.

Piaza, 42 E. 58th (EL 5
“Five Finger Exercise

Maximilian Schell
Beexwan, and Ave. at 66th, (RE 7-2622)

THROUGH A GLASS DARKLY (in Swedish).
681H St. PLavHouse, 3rd Ave. at 68th. (RE 4-0302)

MUROER SHE SAID.
Tayo St. PLavnouse, 1st Ave.at 72nd. (BU8-0304)

Tobe announced

320)
Rosalind Russell,

 

 

  

THE MOVIE HOUSES

SES MICRON GS TSE ESS

27 28
Q  

 

50] 1

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

ON THE OPPOSITE PAGE

Trans-Lux85rH Sr., Madison at 85th, (BU 8-3180)
“Cape Fear,” Gregory Peck, Robert
Mitchum

R.K.O.86rH St., Lexingtonat 86th. (AT 9-8900)
Through May 1: Lover come sack; and “Six

Black Horses,” Audie Murphy, Dan
Duryea,

From May 2: “Rome Adventure,” Troy
Donahue, Rossano Brazzi; and “Malaga,”
Trevor Howard, Dorothy Dandridge.

OrpHeum, 3rd Ave. at 86th. (AT 90-4607)
Through May 1: “King of Kings,” Jeffrey

Hunter, Siobhan McKenna.
From May2: “The Four Horsemen of the

Apocalypse,” Glenn Ford, Ingrid Thulin;
and “The Secret of Monte Cristo,” Rory
Calhoun, John Gregson.

WEST SIDE

BueecxerSr, Cinema, 144 Bleecker St, (OR4-3210)
April 26: “Come Back, Africa” and “On the
Bowery” (both revivals and both semi-
documentary films)

April 27-30: A NOUS LA LiserYé (in French),
revival; and THe 16 veat (in Italian), re~
vival.

From May 1: “Nights of Cabiria” (in Ital-
ian), revival, Giulietta Masina, Francois
Périer; and “The Goddess,” revival, Kim
Stanley, Lloyd Bridge

Waverty, 6th Ave. at 3rd. (WA 9-8037)
Through April 20: 4 View FROM THE sRIDG!

  

      

and “The Man Who Wagged His
(in Spanish), Peter Ustinov, Pablito
alvo.

April 30-May 1: SATURDAY NIGHT AND SUNDAY
MoRNING, revival; and “Make Mine Mink,”
revival, ‘Terry-Thomas, Athene Seyler.

From May 2: A SUMMER TO REMEMBER (in Rus-
sian); and THE KITCHEN.

81H Sr. PLavHouse, 52 W. 8th. (GR 7-7874)
Through May (tentative): torment (in

Swedish), revival; and “Miss Julie” (in
Swedish), revival, Anita Bjérk.

From May’ 2 (tentative): THe MARK;
BREAKFAST AT TIFFANY'S.

Sr Ave, Cinema,sth Ave. at 12th. (WA 4-8330)
Through May2 (tentative): “Black Tighis

a dance film, with Cyd Charisse, Moira
Shearer, Zizi Jeanmaire, and Roland
Petit, narrated by Maurice Chevalier.

Sentpan, 7th Ave. at rath. (WA 9-2166)
Through May 1: “King of Kings,” Jeffrey

Hunter, Siobhan McKenna
From May2: “The Four Horsemen ofthe

Apocalypse,” Glenn Ford, Ingrid Thulin;

   

 

and
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and “The Secret of Monte Cristo,” Rory
Calhoun, John Gregson,

Greenwicn, GreenwichAve.at 12th. (WA0-3350)
Through May 2 (tentative): “Never on

Sunday”(in Greek and English), revival,
Melina Mercouri, Jules Dassin.

Gunn, 33 W.soth. (PL 7-2406)
“Jules and, fim’ Gin French),

Moreau, Oskar Werner.
S5ny Sr, Plarnouse, 154,W. ssth. (JU 6-4590)
“The Magnificent Tramp" (in French),

Jean Gabin,
Trans-Lux Normanote, 110 W. 57th. (JU 6-4448)

“Doctor in Love,” Michael Craig, Virginia
Maskell.

Lire Carnecie, 146 W. s7th. (CI 6-3454)
“Whistle Down the Wind,” Hayley’ Mills,

Alan Bates.
Carnecie Hatt Cinema, 7th Ave. at 57th. (PL

7-2131)
ast Year AT ManieNsao (in French),

Panis, 4 W. 58th. (MU 8-0134)
Through April 20: viriblANA (in Spanish)
From April 30: “A Taste of Honey,” Dora

Bryan, Robert Stephens.
Loew's 83n0St., B’wayat 83rd. (TR 7-3190)
Through May 1: “King of Kings,” Jeffrey

Hunter, Siobhan McKenna.
From May 2: “The Four Horsemen of the

Apocalypse,” Glenn Ford, Ingrid Thulin;
and “The Secret of Monte Cristo,” Rory
Calhoun, John Gregson,

New Yorker, B’way at 88th. (TR 4-0180)
Through April 30: ALL QUIET ON THE WESTERN

Front, revival; and You CAN'T CHEAT AN
HONEST MAN, revival.

 

Jeanne

  

  From May 1: camute, revival; and “A Free
Soul,” revival, Lionel Barrymore, Clark
Gable.

SyweHony, B'wayat osth. (AC 2-6600)   
  Through May 1: “Exodus,” revival, Paul

Newman, Eva Marie Saint.
From May 2: “Rome Adventure,” Troy
Donahue, Rossano Brazzi; and ‘‘Malaga,”
Trevor Howard, Dorothy Dandridge

Tuaua, B’way at osth. (AC 2-3370)
April 26: AUexaNber Nevsky (in Russian), re-

vival; and poremxin (silent)
From April 27: pATHER PANCHALI, APARASITO,
and “The World of Apu” (all in Bengali
andall revivals).

Riversioe, B’way at o6th. (MO 3-4530)
Love COME BACK.

Mivrown, B'wayat rooth. (AC 2-120)
Through May 2 (tentative): “Never on

Sunday” (in Greck and English), revival,
Melina Mercouri, Jules Dassin

Ouymeia, B'way at 107th. (UN 5-8128)
Through May 1: “King of Kings,” Jeffrey

Hunter, Siobhan McKenna
From May 2: “The Four Horsemen of the

Apocalypse,” Glenn Ford, Ingrid Thulin;
and “The Secret of Monte Cristo,” Rory
Calhoun, John Gregson

Nemo, B’way at rroth, (MO 6-8210)
‘Through May1 (tentative): Lover Come sack.
From May 2 (tentative): “Rome Adven-

ture,” Troy Donahue, Rossano Brazzi,
and “Malaga,” Trevor Howard, Dorothy
Dandridge.
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The space needle res-
taurant will not un-

O @ screw itself. Matter of
fact, we'd be surprised

if the needle is threaded. It’s prob-
ably more like a wheel on an axle,
like a covered wagononitsside.

Can you headright up to the top
of the Seattle World’s Fair and start
eating? Probably.

However, we of the Benson in
Portland suggest a training course
in feet-on-the-ground dining similar
to the one that the space needle
manager took.

Weare proud as an eagle to say
that Jack Borg, manager of what
will be the highest restaurant on the
horizon, spent many years 30 feet
below street level.

Hetrained at the London Grill in
what many sophisticated travelers
call the finest obstacle course ever
designed.

   
You who contemplate dining in

the Seattle sky can subscribe to the
same Benson training course that
Manager Borg underwent.

The Benson 7-day Underground
dining course (London Grill level.
Don your underground tie, then
dine seven nights in the London
Grill, deciphering the menuthat has
led to five consecutive Holiday mag-
azine Awards.

The Benson 7-day Ground level
dining course. Crader . When
you are surefooted below ground,
climb to Trader Vic’s which is up the
elevator shaft thirty feet and through
the bamboo. Here you spend another
glorious week.

The Benson Ascending dining

Up to the mezzanine, for a week of
convention banquets and testimonial
dinners.

Imustrationby Rowland EmereWid Goose CottageDuchting Sossex

 

Join the Benson Underground.
Gointo trainingfor astronauticaldining.
course of study sponsored by the Benson
Hotel, Portland, Oregon,to answerquestions
such as:

a

Thenuptothethirdfloor, fora week
of Room Service, and so on, another
floor every week. In the necessary
number of weeks you’ll be on the
13th floor, ready to graduate. Then
off to Seattle with you, eyes ablaze,
ready to plant theflag at top.

In order to make it easy to be
singled out in those vast Seattle
crowds, we are offering a tie in Styg-
ian black with subtle lettering, and
it says “Member of the Under-
ground.” Send a two-dollar bill
to the Old Benson Tie, Benson .“\_
Hotel, Portland, Oregon, 0 ;
and the tie will be ti
shipped postpaid.It is A
understood, of course, “3
that you will wear it en
route to and at the Fair.
Joseph Burnie Callihan,
Innkeeper, the Benson on

Broadway.

a Western Hotel
Portland, Oregon

   



The greatest find since Hiram Bingham dug up Machu Picchu

MM went high into the Andes and discovered treasure un-
surpassed since Mr. Bingham found lost Machu Picchu.
They borrowed ancient bird symbols for their “‘rare bird’’
clutch, stole the stripes off an Indian’s serape and made a
fold-over clutch out of the straw of an Inca’s shoe polish

hat. Their jungle flowers puresilk print first bloomed on a

maiden’s embroidered petticoat. Quite a find for MM and

a gold mine for any woman who treasures a pretty place

to keep hertreasures. Collection from 9.00 toMM
28.00 plus Fed. tax at fine stores everywhere 



 
  APROI

VhunderbirdRendezvous Runto th
to the secret world that Thunder-

bird brings so near. Wing through the joyous miles in the silence that is thetrue voiceof quality. Soar to the

a, run to thesun, run

gale-strong, zephyr-gentle power of a Thunderbird 390 Special V-8. Luxuriate in the deep foam of separate

seats, the uniqueeaseof a steering wheel that moves over to let you enter. To drive oneis to keep a rendezvous

with a newworld . . . your ownprivate world

of Thunderbird. See it at your Forddealer’s. Uugue Md all the world ——
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San Francisco's got

a welcome mat a mile long!

‘You come from the north aroundthe curve of a high hill, and there it is. Mighty Golden Gate

Bridge, a near mile betweenits great towers, welcoming you to San Francisco,inviting you to sharethelife

this city loves. What a vacation you’re going to have! Thesights you'll see! The Bay,alive with

sails, and great ships from all the world. Rollicking cable cars ring-a-ding-dinging downa steephill

into fascinating Chinatown. And beyond the Bayandits encirclinghills, there’s even more exploring to do:

the Monterey Bay Country, Yosemite, the Redwood Empire, and other places to delight your family.

Live a glowing chapter of yourlife in

this world-city, centered by the fabulous

shopping, hotel and theater districts around

Union Square. Dine in every language in

San Francisco: sea food at Fisherman’s

Wharf, specialties in elegant hotels and

restaurants, curries of India, foods of

Japan, Armenia, Polynesia. What are

you waiting for? This is the year
to enjoy San Francisco. (Along with

this fairest of cities, you can take

in the Seattle Century 21 Exposition, too).

We'll be seeing you!

i i vt
Start Planning yous oD, today ! Send CALIFORNIANS INC., DepartmentR4,

703 Market Street, San Francisco3, Calif.
Please send me myfree copy of “Your Guide to SAN FRANCISCOand fs
Nearby Vacationlands.””

for free copy of “Your Guide to

San Francisco and Its Nearby Vacationlands.

CALIFORNIANSINC. awe

ADDRESS. ow ZONE stare,
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Does Mr. Simmons
hide money in his mattress?

‘Yes, siree.

In fact, Mr. Simmonshas about 3 million

dollars tied up in your Beautyrest.°

We'll explain.

For years, we’ve had testing companies

testing; professors researching; engineers

engineering; doctors consulting. We’ve dug

into the subject of beds, tensions, steel ten-

siles, sleep and non-sleep.

(Friend, what Mr. Simmons doesn’t know

about mattresses isn’t worth knowing.)

Now,all this stuff costs money. What’s

more—everything new we find out that’s

usable takes money,too.

So it’s a blue-eyed wonder Mr. Simmons

can sell his Beautyrests for only $79.50.

That’s not all. Beautyrest lasts about 3

times as long as the next best mattress. So,

once we dosell you a Beautyrest, it’s pretty

slim picking for us. You won’t replace the

Beautyrest in a hurry.

Well, we’ve got to makesales somehow.

So we can be forgiven if we encourage a

Population Explosion. Have a big family.

Buycrib sizes, standard sizes, King sizes in

Beautyrest.

With all the money Mr. Simmonshas sunk

into your Beautyrest, the least we can ask is

that you’ll need a lot of them.

Pick a pack of Beautyrests for every bed in

your house. Enjoy quiet—nobody stirring.

Everybody snug on his Beautyrest. Isn’t

this better than what you’ve probably got?

var
 

Remember: Mr. Simmons
stands behind every Beautyrest

you sleep on.
 

© 1002 Ev SINMONE Con, MOSEL MART, CHICAGO, Ikke
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_& GEORG JENSENINC. ane

667 Fifth Avenue, NewYork 22 / Wilmot Ridge, Scarsdale, N.Y. KOSTA.

  



Gorham’s Revere Bowls specially priced for the Peete season:
F a 7

Gorham, the choice of America’s brides, makes America’s favorite

Revere Bowis more desirable than ever. As practical as they are pretty...

by themselves, or enhanced with flowers, sweetened with candies or a

luxurious touch on the canapetray, they are delightful for the giver, too!

In Gorham’s lastingly lovely silverpiate.

4% in. Bowl, $4.90 / 9in. Bowl, 12.40 / See other sizes below.

GORHANL
THE GORHAM COMPANY. PROVIDENCE7. R.1

++136.40 © 6 1/2 IN,...87,50 © BIN....$10.90 © 10 1/ 95 1 ! BJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE.FTI. 



 

This is Skyway Golden Dot luggage. World’s lightest,
and yetso strong it won't rip, tear, or puncture.(If it
does, we'll replace it then and there. Free of charge.)

 

See the Golden Dotriveted on the bottom? From now
on, that’s all you need to look for when you buylug-
gage.You'll find it only on suitcases made by Skyway.

Golden Dot Luggageby Skywayis available in four matching series andin eight fashion colors, priced from $18 95 to $100.00. Above: 21-inch Weekender from our
new Flex-Weight series, $29.95at fine stores everywhere. Or write: Skyway Luggage Company(in Canada, Vancouver 6, 8. C.) 12 Wall Street, Seattle, Washington.



 
“Yul is right. Always make your first stop Paris”

Wonderful advice. Paris is the perfect way to begin a vacation in Europe. Paris is a
city of delightful adjectives: Romantic Paris. Enchanting Paris. Gay Paris. There’s a
charming, carefree atmosphere that puts you in exactly the right mood to enjoy a
holiday. Can’t wait to get there? Voila! Fly Air FranceJet.It’s like being in Paris the
momentyou step aboard. The food, the service, the atmosphere are superbly French.
Air France Boeing 707 Jets speed you to Paris in just seven hours non-stop from New
York daily. Direct service from Los Angeles, Chicago, Houston, Anchorage, Mexico
City and Montreal. For Air France’s regular or new low fares for qualified groups,
see your Travel Agent today or call Air France. Offices in over 30 keyU.S.cities.



 
How the Bell System is helping to develop Educational Television Systems

The Bell System has long been providing trans-

mission facilities for commercial broadcasting. Now
this technical know-how is being applied to the job
of setting up educational television systems for
schools throughout the nation.

The Bell Telephone System hasalready aided in
the development of the largest ETV network—
South Carolina’s state-wide system—andthe largest

 

school district system—in Hagerstown, Maryland.

More important, the Bell System now has a newly
designed low-cost service to meet the specific needs
of educational television in school areas of every size.

If you’d like to know more about educational

television and its possible use in your local schools,

call the Manager of your local Bell Telephone Com-
pany for information,

BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM



 
THE CROWN PRINCESS

THE AMAZING X-GEL

new shape-new formula

The smallest lipstick case in the smartest purses holds amazing news in make-up.

This new X-Gel formula gives your lips a young dimension, gives color

a cushion to preen from—more shimmer, more light, a drenching of moisture.

Sixteen beautiful, luminous colors in the daring Crown Princess.

-it's small, smart, new!

“ SCANDIA
730 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY



 

THE TALK OF THE TOWN

Notes and Comment

, I \HE GreatSteel Crisis ended with
an obeisance to folklore that re-
minded us of the last scene of

“The Threepenny Opera,” when the
Queen’s Messenger arrives with a par-
don for the prisoner. The Times and
veiled spokesmen for steel announced
that the Play of the Free Market had
asserted itself and settled the situation.
The President soothingly concurred,
although he knewthatif a free market
in steel had in fact existed, he would
have had no reason for concern when
five major companies synchronously
raised their prices. Customers who re-
jected the increase could have goneelse-
where, and that would have been that.
The synchronists, however, controlled,
among them,seventy-five per cent of
the productive capacity in the country—
a statistic from [ron Age, a trade maga-
zine. Since production stood at about
eighty per cent, the undeclared, or un-
synchronized, smaller companies, con-
trolling only twenty-five per cent of ca-
pacity, could have handled only a minute
portion of the rebellious customers.
They, presumably, were working at
four-fifths capacityalready,like thebig
ones. That would haveleft onlyfive per
centof the national capacity free to han-
dle the rush—the same problemastry-
ing to get a baseball crowdintoa tele-
phone booth. Practically everybody,

including the Defense Department,
would have been left with no place
to go except out of business. By Fri-
day, April 13th, the day after Mr.
Roger M. Blough’sdisastroustelevision
appearance, the steel people, we imag-
ine, had begun to understand the prob-
able consequences, legal and political,
of having created a captive market. A
story we saw in the Post that afternoon
said, “Industryleaders conceded yester-
day that they would haveto roll back
the price hikes if the companiesstood
firm.” The particular companies they
were referring to were Inland and
Armco, tworelatively piffling corpora-

 

 

tions (each controlling about five and a
half per cent of the national capacity)
that had notyet boostedprices. Irresisti-
bly, this reminded us of a German gen-
eral at Cherbourg, after D-Day, who
said that he was eager to fight to the
death but conceded that his position
would become humanlyuntenable if the
Americans would be kind enough to
bring around one tank, whereupon he
would bereluctantly compelled to sur-
render, Saturday morning’s papers an-
nounced that officials of Inland, upon
beingsolicited by the government—and,
wesuspect, by colleagues in the indus-
try—hadrefused tobe tail-end Charlie
in theprice-raising parade. Seldom can
it havefallen to the lotofonelittle group
of men so completely to gratify both
parties to what wasadvertised as a death
struggle. The Times said editorially,
“The refusal of two relatively small
companies—Inland and Kaiser—to join
the paradestarted by United States Steel
forced a collapse of the industry front
in support of higher prices.” It saved
face for everybodyand pointed the way
to a kinder, thoughless ingenuous, era
in public debate. Britain has already
demonstrated the virtues of a system
whereby a governmentexercises power
in the nameofa sovereign who has no

 

power. The President and steel have
bowedto the Play of the Free Market.

Scout

WE recently told you of Olave,
Lady Baden-Powell, World

Chief Guide, who was in townto par-
ticipate in thefiftieth anniversary of the
Girl Scoutsof the U.S.A. Sincethe cele-
bration of the anniversary continuesall
year, we are nowseizing the opportunity
to tell you of another indomitable Scout,
Mrs. Arthur O. Choate, who in 1920
becamethe secondpresident of the or-
ganization in this country, succeeding
Juliette Gordon Low,its founder here.
Mrs. Choate was a goddaughter of
Mrs. Low, whodied in 1927, and al-
though she was herself succeeded in
office by Mrs. Herbert Hooverafter only
two years, she is still a power at Girl
Scout headquarters, at 830 Third Ave-
nue. Mrs, Choateis a strapping woman.
in her seventies, with a ruddy, good-
humored face, whostill rides, sidesad-
dle, on herestate, in Pleasantville. We
mether, like Lady Baden-Powell, over
a cup of tea, which shetakes straight,
and for the occasion she was wearing a
pair of stout black walking shoes, a
severe black dress with useful large
pockets, and a pair of glasses anchored
bya black string that wasfirmlyrooted
in the depthsof her gray hair. Weasked
herto pick up the Girl Scout saga where
Lady Baden-Powell hadleft off—with
Mrs. Low’s voyage homeon the R.M.S.
Arcadian early in 1912 after a trip
to England that had introduced her
to that country’s three-year-old Boy
Scout and Girl Guide movements andto
their founder, the future Lord Baden-
Powell, who, with the future Lady
Baden-Powell, wasalso aboard the Ar-
cadian.

“Mrs. Low was a small, attractive
woman with lovely brown hair,” Mrs.
Choate began. “She was quick-witted
and entertaining, and, though quite
deaf, a formidably powerful and per-
suasive person. When she left the Ar-
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“Suppose you tell me your troubles, not Casey StengePs.”
 

cadian and returned to Savannah, her
native city, she wasted no time; she
called a cousin whoran

a

girls’ school
there and said, ‘Comeright over! Ive
got somethingfor the girls of Savannah,
and all America, andall the world, and
we’re going to start it tonight!” Mrs.
Low’s grandmother,whohad been cap-
tured by Indiansas a child and held for
two years, had been given an Indian
name meaning Little Ship Under Full
Sail, and the name suited Mrs. Low,
too. On March 12, 1912,she gathered
twelve girls together and organized a
troop of Girl Guides, signing up her
own niece, Miss Daisy Gordon, as the
first. member. Characteristically, she
hadneglectedtoinform her nieceof the
honor, but Miss Gordon discovered it,
all right, for she has been featured as
such on all special Girl Scout occasions
ever since. Mrs. Low corralled friends
into starting troops of Guides in other
cities, and then popped off to England
in the summer of 1912. She returned
six monthslaterto find that the Guides
were calling themselves Scouts, to be
morelike their brothers. Lord Baden-
Powell had chosen the name Guides in
honorofhis old regimentin India, and
he didn’t approve of the changeatall.
In 1919, Lord Baden-Powell stayed
with me during a visit to New York,
and we spentanentire evening haggling
over the name. He had Mr. James E.
West, Chief Scout of the Boy Scouts of
America, on his side, but I didn’t give
an inch!”

Mention of the bygone battle evi-

dently made Mrs. Choate thirsty, for,
with pursed lips, she poured herself an-
other cup of tea. After a sip, she con-
tinued, “In 1913, Mrs. Low movedthe
headquarters from Savannah to Wash-
ington, and in 1915 she had the Scout
charter incorporated there. She was a
seeminglyscatterbrained person who ac-
tually had a good deal of common
sense—which,of course, she neverhesi-
tated to throw out the window when
shereally wanted to do something. I,
forinstance, would never have thought
of a charter! Overthe next few years,
sheinterested many Washington people
in the movement, amongthem General
and Mrs. Leonard Wood, Mr. and
Mrs. TheodorePrice, and boththe first
and second Mrs. Woodrow Wilson,
most of whom werelater on our board
of directors. Mrs. Low used her deaf-
ness to advantage in cudgelling people
into carrying out her wishes; she would
put on her earphones, hold out her re-
ceivingbox, talk, say “That's all settled,”
andtuneout before you could say no. In
1916, she again moved the headquar-
ters, this time to 17 West Forty-second
Street, in New York. At that time, she
came to see me in Pleasantville and
asked me to organize a Girl Scout
council there. I refused. ‘All you'll
haveto do is pin on badges once a vear,”
she said, unplugging her machine. Fur-
ther protests were useless.

“During the First World War, the
membership of the Girl Scouts jumped
from one thousandto over forty thou-
sand. Americangirls wererestless and
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wanted to do some-
thing for the wareffort.
To meet the challenge,

Mrs. Low announced
one day in 1915 that
she was going to have
a national Girl Scout
convention.I had never
beento anykind of con-
vention, and I couldn’t
imagine what she was
going to have. ‘I will
be elected _president,
and you will be vice-
president,’ she told me,
by wayof explanation.
When [ declined, she
said firmly, ‘If you
don’t accept the vice-
presidency, P'll give you
a job thatreally will re-
quire some work.’ Mrs.
Low had an uncanny
abilityto attract leading
citizens to her cause,
and after the conven-
tion—which, needless
to say, voted as she had

predicted—the board grew by leaps
and bounds. It already included her
mostintimate friends—the Woods, the

first Mrs. Wilson, Mrs. Frederick
Brooke, Mr. and Mrs. Snowden Mar-
shall, Mr. TedCoy, and me. Dr. James
Russell, Dean of Columbia Teachers
College, cameon the boardatthis time,
bringing some ofthe college’s directors
with him, including Mrs. V. Everit
Macy, wholater lent us her house, on
Fifth Avenue, to use for training
courses, In the spring of 1917, Mrs.
JamesJ. Storrowcame down from Bos-
ton, knitting for the soldiers all the time.
Mrs. John Henry Hammond, Mrs.
Walter Rothschild, and Mrs. Nicholas
Bradyjoined the board then,too. Our
meetings were usually held at Miss
Llewellyn Parsons’ huge house, at 99
Park Avenue. We used to lure new
board members from the suffragette
movement; that’s how we got Mrs.
Frederick Edey, wholater became a
Girl Scout president.”

Mrs. Choatedrained her teacup and
went on, “After the war, Mrs. Low
thoughtit wastime to bring the Baden-
Powells to America for a tour of inspec-
tion. In New York, Lord Baden-
Powell,like all Englishmen at the time,
wanted to see the Bronx Zoo. Mrs.
Hammond hada reception for them at
her house, at 9 East Ninety-first Street,
and I remember we had the devil of a
time getting Lady Baden-Powellout of
her uniform and into a black satin eve-
ning dress. Mrs. Low always felt self
conscious in uniform, though eight years
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later she was buried in one. She didn’t
like to be conspicuous, she said, and on
trips she used todisguise herself by drap-
ing a hugepurple scarf over her Girl
Scout hat and tyingit under her chin.”

rove InTELLIGENCE: The
house at 2() GrandStreet, Stoning-

ton, Connecticut, is for sale. Asking

price: twenty thousand dollars.
An item in the News and Notes

section of the American Journal of
Sociology for Marchis entitled “Erra-
tum in Errata.”

 

On the Wing

HISis a story about someof the
wonders Jately made possible by

microminiaturization, and, more specifi-
cally, aboutthe degree to which micro-
miniaturization has helped
marry radio telemetry to ecol-
ogy, the study of animals in
relation to their natural en-

vironment.(In this case, micro-
miniaturization is the develop-

mentoftinyradio transmitters

andother electronic equipment.
Radio telemetry is the wire!

transmission of clectrical im-

pulses that gauge various char-
acteristics of a distant ob-

ject.) A century ago, Lord

Kelvin promulgatedthe classic
Jawof science that holds that
the addition of a measuring in-
strument should not alter the
thing being measured, and the
way in which microminiatur-
ization has at last madeit pos-
sible for contemporary bio-
logists to carry on research in
accordance with this law was

vividly manifested at a recent
get-together of some fifty sci-

entists and engineers held at |
the Museum of Natural His-

—

[
tory under the fearsome,tent-
like title of “Interdisciplinary
Conference on the Use of

Telemetryin Animal Behavior
and Physiology.”

Westopped in at the con-
ference and were kindly adopt-
ed by Dr. Wesley E. Lanyon,
Assistant Curator of Ornithol-
ogy at the Museum and a man
whois not afraid to put things
ina nutshell, “Evenas late as
four years ago, people in my
field couldn’t hope to measure
the physical responses of birds
under truly natural circum-
stances, as in free flight,” he
said. “A one-pound pigeon

 

   

 

simply couldn’t get off the ground with
the equipmentthat was then required to
gather information. Nowwecanfasten
a tiny gadget called a transducer to a
bird, let him go, and pick up electrical
signals witha receiver on the ground for
distances of up to a mile. With little
calculation,the signals can betranslated
into the bird’s rate of heartbeatinflight,
andso on.”

Dr. Lanyonintroduced us to a Nor-
wegian colleague, Einar Eliassen, of the
Zoological Laboratory of the University
of Bergen, whosespecialtyis wild ducks.
From a capacious jacket pocket Dr.
Eliassen eatracted a box, and from the

box he extracted a tube the size of our
little finger. This, he told us, contained
everything that was needed to com-

33

municate the heartbeat and body tem-
perature of a wild duck in flight. “We've
had an easytime discovering how much
energy a sitting duck uses,” he said.
“Now we're beginning to learn what
goes on in the air. My ducks wear
these transmitters in a sort of rucksack
strapped to their backs and wear an an-
tenna on a leather pad ontheir breasts,
and don’t seem to mind them bit.””
From wild ducks we were handed

along to woodchucks, which are doted
on by Dr. H. Gray Merriam, of the
University of Texas. Dr. Merriam
showed us a relief model of a field
he makesuse of, which hasfifty natural
burrows and a population of fifteen
woodchucks. Havingplacedtiny trans-
mitters—more properly known, it   

“Does this meen that when the roll is called up yonder I won't be there?”



34

seems, as squelching oscillators—under
the skin of thirteen of the woodchucks
and having hidden suitable receiving
equipment nearby, Dr. Merriam has
been able to monitor the woodchucks’
movements just as muchas hecares to
for over a year now, and has amassedfar
more data on how woodchuckskill time
than even the oldest and wisest wood-
chuckis likely to possess. He opened a
folder he had been carrying underhis
arm,andread aloud, with relish, a char-
acteristic entry: “At 3:45 p.m. on July
5th, 1961, Woodchuck 12 left Bur-
row 37 and went over to Burrow 12,
where he met Woodchuck 9. Wood-
chuck 9 then immediately left Burrow
12 andcrossed the entire field to Bur-
row 7, where he remainedfor one hour
and then returned to Burrow 12—

after Woodchuck 12 had gone away.”
Dr. Merriamputa lotof feeling into his
reading of the word “after,” and add-
ed,as he closed the folder, “It'll be some
while before we know why Woodchuck

9 left Burrow 12 when Woodchuck
12 dropped in. It maybe that variety
is the spice oflife for woodchucks, as for

us, or it may be that Woodchuck 9 sim-
ply doesn’t care for Woodchuck 12.”

Transmitters have been successfully
planted on rabbits, skunks, pheasants,

and raccoons, and,in the insect world,
on cockroaches, but so far marine biol-

ogists have been unable to take advan-

tage of themin studyingfish andturtles,
because water groundsradio waves. We
gather that everyone in marine biology
is dying to know howturtles contrive to
migrateso accurately. Do they makeuse
of the stars or the sun? Dothey use
ocean currents? Ordo they merely keep
an eye on the adjacentshoreline as they
navigate from one part of the ocean
to another? Alas, until an efficient

submarine transmitter is invented the
telemetryof turtles will have to remain
landbound and thus deplorably incom-
plete. We next learned that among the
more promising experiments now be-
ing conducted on land is one involving
Ursus horribilis, or the grizzly bear.
One of the largest grumbles of griz-
zlies—two hundred in number—is in
Yellowstone National Park, and there
Dr. Frank C. Craighead,Jr., of Mon-
tana State University, is devotedlytele-
metering them. Dr. Craighead, whom
we quickly sought out, told us that he
fears that this much-hunted animal may
be on the verge of extinction, and that

in order to get data on this and other
crucial ursine matters he and a brave
team of helpers have been shooting
grizzlies with darts containing a tran-
quillizer and then, while the grizzlies
dozed, have fastened plastic-covered

wire necklaces, containing transmitters,
about their powerful throats. A hun-
dred and twenty-twogrizzlies are cur-
rently being stalked, at a safe distance,
by Dr. Craighead and company. Dr.
Craighead figures that by the end of
1965 he will know enough to be able
eventually to “manage” the community,
and perhaps even controlits environ
ment, so as to preserve the species.

Ursus horribilis, by his unwitting trans-
mission of a continuous beep-beep, may
well be insuring his ownlongevity.

Appeal

SURLY bachelor of our ac-
quaintance recently moved to a

brighter, roomier apartment, whichis,
unfortunately, next door to a prosperous
factory andits whistle. After a while,
he became used to hearing a few
short whistle blasts every morning, but
one day the toots unaccountably in-
creased both in numberandin duration,
and the new routine was kept up. Sev-
eralirate letters to the management ap-
parently wentunnoticed,so the bachelor
tried a new approach. Switchinghis pen
to his left hand, he wrote:

Dear Mr. Factory Owner:
I am aneight-year-old boy and your

whistle wakes my Daddyup too early and
he gets very mad at me. Will you please
not blowit so much.

‘The matter was corrected the next
day.

A» 6B» EO?
> >

Bers hobbyless, we rarely succeed
in working up much enthusiasm

over other people’s hobbies, but we make
an exception in the case of hobbies that
are basically and unashamedly absurd.
Having heard just such a hobby at-
tributed to Edmund G. Love, authorof
“Subways Arefor Sleeping”(the book
on which the show is based), we tele-
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phoned him to check on thereport. “Isit
true that for some years now you have
been eating your wayalphabetically
through the restaurant section of the
Manhattan Classified Directory?” we
asked. At the far endof the phone, Mr
Love gave an apologetic laugh. “Yes,
but I never intendedto doit,” he said.
“J started at ‘A’ nineyears ago, and ’'m
now working on the ‘H-I-J’s. I have
Joe’s Restaurant, at 1017 Third Ave-

nue, on my schedule for tonight. Would

you careto join me there?”
Wejumpedat the chance. Joe’s Res-

taurant proyed to be a red-checked-
tablecloth establishment specializing in
Ttalian food, and Mr. Love provedto be
a buoyant, cherubic-looking man of
fifty. Over a Martini, and with the
zest of a professional storyteller, he
gave us the time, place, and circum-
stance of his hobby’s birth. “Back in
1953,I wasdrifting around New York
doing odd jobs,” he said. “One day I
was broke. I felt like getting out ofthe
city for a while, so I went over to New
Jersey and found work cutting and
weighing cheese in a supermarket in
Morristown. It was going to be ten
days until payday, and the only food I
could afford to eat was scraps of cheese
and whatever meat I could cadge from
the fellow next to me, who was working
on a meat-slicing machine. For ten
days, he threw meatto measif I were
a friendly seal—mostly pastrami. When
payday finally arrived, I decided to
come back to New York,look for a bet-

ter job, and then treat myself to a de-
cent dinner. After job-hunting all day,
I opened the yellow pages and picked
oneofthefirst restaurantslisted—A La
Fourchette, on West Forty-sixth Street.
It turned out to be a fine place, so the
next time I felt I deserved a treat, I

took the same gamble. After A La
Fourchette in the Classified came a few
luncheonettes, which wereclosed in the

evening, and then Al & Dick’s Steak
House, on West Fifty-fourth Street. 1
wentthere and had another good din-
ner. Twostrokes of luck turned into
a principle. I was hooked.”

‘As soon as Mr. Lovehad gota regu-
Jar job in New York, he buckled down
to his new-found hobby, picking off
“A” restaurants at the rate of a couple
a week and eating his way wellinto the
“Bs by the end of a year. Now,as he
put awaya veal cutlet parmigiana with
ravioli and green salad, washed down
by a half bottle of Bardolino, he esti-
mated that he had spent betweenfifteen
and twentythousanddollars on his hob-
by thus far and had visited between a
thousand and eleven hundred restau-
rants. His regular schedule calls for him
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to visit two new restaurants a
week, on nights whenhis wife,
areferencelibrarian at the Pub-
lic Library, is working late.
Every restaurant at which
Loveeats goes on whathecalls
List A, and restaurants that he
likes especially well go on List
B. He makesa point of tak-
ing his wife to all the res-
taurants onthislist; the restau-
rants that he and she bothlike
especially well go on List C.
Sooneror later, the Loves re-

turn with guests to all their
List C restaurants. Restau-
rants that the guests share the
Loves? enthusiasm for go on an
ultra-refined List D, which
at present contains forty-nine
names.
“Pm no Duncan Hines,”

Mr.Lovetoldus, sippingblack
coffee. “I’m not going to write
a book aboutrestaurants. Asa
matter of fact, I have another
hobby—walking. Everyday, I
walk from fiveto fifteen miles,
andI tryto walk in different
section of the city each time.
On mywalks, I manageto get
a look atall the restaurants in
the Classified that I don’t ac-
tually eat at, like the lunch-
eonettes. I’ve been to see all
forty-one Horn & Hardarts. I
hayen’t eaten at them,because

until lately none of them had
a bar.”

The “H”s in Horn & Hard-
art prompted us to ask how
Love happened to be on the
“Hs, “Ts, and “J”s simul-
taneously. “I had to stop fol-
lowing the alphabet with per-
fect precision a fewyears ago,
when I hit twenty-four Chi-
nese restaurants in a row—the
Chinathis, the China that,” he

said. “Tt wasjust too much. For
variety, I take the restaurants
in groupsoffifty-two and skip
around inside a group. The
next restaurant on mylist is
Jack and Charlie’s ‘21.’ I have
nine restaurants left on my
‘H-I-J? list. The next batch runs from
the Jumble Shop to L’Escale. Most of
the batch is ‘La’ this or ‘Le’ that. A
La Fourchette is no longer one of the
first restaurantsin the Classified, by the
way; it’s listed under ‘La’ and ‘Four-
chette.’ Some of the restaurants P’ve
beento,like the Chaumiére, haveclosed,
andothers,like the Café Chauveron and
The FourSeasons, have opened;if I live
long enough,I hope to go back and pick
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“Who the hell is he to be optimistic?”

up the new ones.I swearoff in summer
and devote the time to losing twenty-
five pounds, which is about whatI put
on everyyear. I’m not a gourmet, you
know. [’m just havinga goodtime.”

Neat

FRIENDof ours who was bound
for foreign parts stopped in at

his bank the other day to withdraw his

stock certificates from the vault, since
his accountant was to be in charge
of them during his absence. This left
his safe-deposit box empty,for the time
being, and as he handedit back to the
attendant, he remarked on the fact.
‘The attendant—a middle-aged man,as
is our friend—unlocked the door to
the outer world and commented, “Well,
it’s a good time to die, safe-deposit-
boxwise.”



“You know, I like this place. What time do you open tomorrow?” 



IF IT PLEASE YOUR HONOR

Hollywood book dealer Bradley Smith last night was found guilty of violating
state obscenity lawsby selling a copy of Henry Miller’s novel, “Tropic of Cancer.”

‘The verdict returned by the jury of three men and nine women endedthe six-
week Municipal Courttrial that followed the arrest of the 31-year-old bookdealer
last October... .

Judge Kenneth A. Holaday, whopresided overthe lengthy trial, told the jurors
he wouldlike to give each of them “a medalfor public service well and faithfully
performed.”

Atthatpoint, one of the jurors, Mrs. Lillian M. Lake, stood up and told the
judge the jury had a gift for him, commenting, “We could not have stood through
this for six weeks without your smile.”

‘They presented the jurist with a tie clasp and then gavebailiff Jerome Shapiro
and court clerk Richard Key a box of imported chocolate candy, which Mrs. Lake
described as her “favorite pep pills."—Hollywood Citizen-News.

Scene: A jury room in the Hall of
Justice, in Los Diablos, California. At

stage center, a conference table flanked
by chairs and littered with scratch pads.
Beside door at left stands a coat tree
festooned with variegated plastic rain
wear. A wall clock bearing anadvertise-
ment for a prominent cut-rate mortuary
proclaims the time as shortly past two.
The stageis desertedat rise. Then door
opens to admit a bailiff—whose name,
by an extraordinary coincidence, hap-
pensto be Morris Bailiff—shepherding
a@ panel of qurors, the majority of them
female. While the indwidual members

differ somewhat in age and weight, they
areall typical Californians, leathery and
exuberant yet plainly moribund. They
straggle into place around the table as
Bailiff withdraws.

rs. Priaum (aggrievedly):
‘Thatpiece of soup meat they
gave me waslike rubber. If

I served it to my husband, he’d throw
it in my face.

Miss Fasrict: All the food thereis
terrible, Did yousee the cottage pie Mr.
Robinette ordered? It was nothing but
cornstarch—wasn’t it, Mr. Robinette?

Roginetre (sepulchrally): Gastri-
tis. Id just as soon pour cement in my
stomach.

Mrs. Tonxonocy: Well, it’s your

own fault. I told youto try their spe-
cial plate, the Yucatan-style chicken.

Roprnerre: What’s the nameofit
again?

Mrs. Tonxonocy: Chicken-Itza.
Theyfry it on hotstones, according to
a lost Aztec recipe.

Suusxkim: Ah, why don’t you people
stop kidding yourselves? It’s one big
racket, the restaurants in this neigh-
borhood.

Miss Paumauisr: There he goes

 

 

again.
SHusKin: I know what Pm talking

about—Dve been onplentyof juries!
No matter where they take youto eat,
the judge always gets a rakeoff.

Mrs. Latico: Not Judge Faulhaber.

Judge Faulhaber wouldn’t stoop to a
pettystuntlike that.

Miss Faprici: No, he certainly
would not. He’s a very superior type
person, and you ought to be ashamed,
casting such aspersions. (Al the ladies
attest loudly to the Judge’s incorrupti-
bility. Robinette pounds the table for
order.)

RosinetreE: Now, let’s notfritter
awaythe afternoon, for God’s sake. We
have toreach a decision onthis case.

Miss Patmauist: What’s there to
decide? We heard the evidence—the

man’s guilty.
SnupKrn: Says you. I happen to

think he’s innocent.
Rosrnerte: Please, folks—will you

kindly stop squabbling so I can re-
view the highlights once more? ... All
right, here’s the background. On
January 14thlast, the plaintiff, Virgil
Chubb, of Pellagra Springs, Colorado,
entered a souvenir shop on Hollydew
Boulevard belonging to Sam Bronislaw,
the defendant. Bronislaw sold him a
postcard that showed a young woman
buried up to her neck in oranges spill-
ing outof a cornucopia, withthe caption
“Lotsa goodies out here in the South-
land.”

Suvuskin: One minordetail before
youproceed. This, er, babe on the post-
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card—was it established that she was
naked underthe oranges?

Roginetrre: What’s that got to do
withit?

SuusKkin:I wasjust trying to clari-
fy the scene in my mind’s eye.

Ropinetre: Well, the prosecution
didn’t stress the point other than to say
that the card had an adverse effect on
Chubb. It inspired him with lustful
thoughts, causing himtovisit a massage
parlor on South Hermosa Avenue,
where he wasrolled. Bronislaw, when
taken into custody, denied he was the
instigator of the affair. In hundreds of
similar sales, he asserted, no customer
had ever had their libido aroused nor
their wallet glommed. He contended
that besides being visibly ginned up on
entering the store, Chubb wore an un-
mistakableleer. As for criminal respon-
sibility, Bronislaw added,he himself was
merelya retailer; if there was any onus,
it rested on the manufacturer of the
cards, the Thomas Peeping Corpora-
tion, of Chicago.

Mrs. PrLaum (with a snort): Ex-
cuses—he’s trying to wriggle outofit.

Miss Fapricr: What are weshilly-
shallying around for? Judge Faulhaber
as muchastold us to bring in a guilty
verdict.

Mrs. Tonkonocy: A fair-minded
manlike he couldn’t do anythingelse. I
hope he gives that smut merchant a
good stiff sentence. At least twenty
years.

Mrs. Larico: Heshould getlife, the
no-good crumb.

Suusxin: Hold on a minute, every-
body. Pve got a right to my opinion,
andI still say the Courtis prejudiced.

Ropiverre: Why? Simply because
His Honor ownsa shoestore next to the
defendant’s place of business?
SHuBKIn (doggedly): Well, you

heard Bronislaw’s testimony. He
claimed that the Judge was using
pressure to squeeze him out so he could
expand. Hetried to cancel his lease,
he engaged hoodlums to throw acid
on the stock, he even came in person-

ally and threatened to break Bronislaw’s
arm.

Miss Fasrict: So what? You want
to prevent someone from using up-to-
date methods on accountofhe’s a jurist?

Miss Patmouist: Look, Shubkin,
you’re in California now, not back East.

Mrs. Latico: Mr. Foreman, I
move that Mr. Shubkin’s remark be
stricken from the record and that we
hear a report from the Gift Committee.
Rosierte: I agree. All in favor?

(Resounding approbation) Very well—
I call on Mrs. Tonkonogy

Mrs. Tonxonocy (reading from
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“Its very last words were ‘Good night, David. Good night, Chet?”

notebook): A total of $24.70 was col-
lected from the panel to buypresents for
Judge Faulhaber and the court attend-
ants. Everybody contributed but Mr.
Shubkin. (All heads swivel toward the

malcontent, who reddens in embarrass-
ment.) Ourchief problem, though, was
to select appropriate gifts.

Miss Patmauist: I thought we
decided on a briefcase and handker-
chiefs.

Mrs. Torxonoay: So youdid, but
the Committee felt we needed some-
thing with more verve—something to
fit the personalities of the recipients.
Well, we finally found a perfect re-
membrance for the Judge at a rum-
mage sale in Altadena. A genuine,
handmade Russian knout.

Miss Fasrict: That'll make a lovely
ornamentfor his chambers.

Mrs. Tonxonocy: Yes, and prac
tical, too—he can use it on witnesses
with sluggish memories. Now, for the
clerk and bailiff we chose a more tradi-
tional gift, but also full of pep and spice.
Webought them each a box of those

imported licorice chewies, Afro-Diz-
Zies.

 

Mrs. Latico: Well, then, I guess
we’re about readyto bring in our ver-
dict. How do we stand?

Rosinerre: Unanimousfor convic-
tion, all but Shubkin.

Mrs. Prraum: Whocares what he
thinks? A tightwad that begrudges
two dollars shouldn’t be allowed a
vote.

Miss Patmquist:No,that’s unfair.
Afterall, he is a juryman, even if he’s
a louse.
Rosterte: All right, let’s have a

showof hands. Those for guilty? (4
doxenhands are raised.) Twelve. Those
opposed? (Shubkin timidly signifies his
dissent.)

Miss Faprici: Wait a minute—
something’s wrong. Isn’t there an ex-
tra person in our midst? (Sensation.
Suddenly, as the panel members gape at
cach other, Robinette peels off a putty
nose and false whiskers, revealing the
lineaments of Judge Faulhaber.)

Mrs. Tonxonocy: Why, Judge
Faulhaber, what ever are you doing
here?
FautHaBer: Yourastonishment is

understandable, dear lady. I owe you

  

 

all a profound apology for mylittle
masquerade. Had it not been for cer-
tain special circumstances of this case, I
should never have interfered in your de-
liberatio.

Mrs. PrraumM: You mean you
possess evidence which you dared not
disclose it from the bench?
Faurnaser: Precisely. Being as

how myshoe store was contiguous to

Sam Bronislaw’s mart, I naturally
sought to bust up his traffic in lascivi-
ous postals, but that was only a tithe
of the chap’s infamy. He was an in-
veterate wife-beater. (Theladies buzz
indignantly.) Yes, many wasthe sound
drubbing I overheard him administer
on occasion through the walls. It took

iron self-control not to rushin there and
cane the ruffian.

Miss Faprici: Small wonder you
strove to abrogatehis lease.

Faucuaser:In vain, as you know,
so that I was forced to resort to sub-
terfuge. Being as how I have a modest
talent for makeup, I assumed the guise
of Virgil Chubb,a putative Coloradan,
and framed Bronislaw on a bum rap. I
think that if you take the trouble to visit
South Hermosa Avenue, youwill find
no massage parlor at that address.

Mrs. Tonxonocy: Well, this has

been a day packed with surprises, and,
judging from his nonplussed expression,
to nobody more than our colleague
Shubkin.

Suvexin(sheepishly ): Your Honor,
I’m not very good at flowery speeches,
but if there were more people like you,
this community would bea better place
to livein.
FAULHABER (rounding on him):

What’s wrong with this community?
Suvuskin: Uh—nothing, nothing.

Mylast s: of recalcitrance is gone.
I find Bronislawguilty as charged, and
here’s the two dollars I owethe kitty.

Fautuaser: That’s morelike it.

O.K., gang—got those presents you
spoke of?

Mrs. Tonxonocy: All wrapped up
and readyto go, Judge.

FauinaBer: Thenlet’s file in and
hand ’em tothe old buzzard.

Mrs. Tonkonocy: But, er, pardon
me, sr—aren’t you the old buzzard?

Miss Faprict: You'repractically the
whole werks around here, outside of
the defendant.

Fautsaser: Damn tooting I am.
Just give mea second to don myjudicial
robes and T’ll showyou. (Heexits, as
the jurors fall into step and marchafter
himto thestrains of “For He’s a Jolly
Good Fellow.”)

Currain
—S. J. PeRELMan

 

  

 

    

 

 

   



THE LUCKY PAIR

dancers. He had kept his head
above water—jostled but never

submerged,as he jerked his partners up
and down. Hewas not sucked under
even wheninthe final flourishes of a
number the ends of dresses lashed to-
gether into a wild andbriary foam. Not
even whenthe spotlights showed the
motes of dust to be a rising flood in
which theviolinists raised their violins—
shoulder-high—asif in the last minutes
before catastrophe. She knew him by
sight, of course. She knew his name,
too. He was Andrew Gill, incoming
Auditor of the Students Law Socie-
ty—the office made him automatically
chairman of the dance. And because
he wastall, of course the red ribbon
with the auditorial insignia was very
conspicuous across his shoulders. Did
he have to wear those other medals,
though, she wondered? Perhaps he was
conceited, as her fellowfirst-year stu-
dents in the Law Faculty declared. She
herself was sure he wore them to give
dignity to the dance.
He was certainly taking his duties

as chairman seriously, talking affably
to everyone, like the host at a private
dance. Heseemed bent on making the
night a success. Yet she could see that
he himself was hardly enjoying it. He
did not appear to have brought along
a girl, or to belong to a properparty,
and he danced only duty dances. She
kept watching him. Wasn’t there some-
thing patronizing in being so deter-
mined that others enjoy what he himself
so obviouslydisdained? Well, she wasn’t
enjoyingit, cither. She'd far rather be
writing up her notes in the reading
room of the National Library. And
when the night cameto an end and she
caught sight of him again, in the vesti-
bule, feeling certain that his turning up
the collar of his overcoat was a precau-
tion less against the weatherthan against
further contamination by his fellows,
she put up her own collar. That was
the very way she felt! It was all she
could do not to smile at him—which
would have been absurd. Notin a mil-
lion years would henotice her!

But the very next evening, at the
library, when he came in and took the
onlyvacant seat—theone next to her—
she saw a faint look of recognition on
his face as he put down his notebooks.
Faintly she let recognition show on her
face. And, incredibly, he smiled. “Did
you enjoy the dance last night?” he
asked.

“Oh,yes,” shesaid eagerly, thinking
of his efforts to make it a success. Im-

S picked him out in the sea of

 

mediately, she repented her hypocrisy.
“That kind of thingisn’t much in my
line, though!”shesaid.

He lookedsurprised. “I thoughtgirls
were mad about dancing!” hesaid. The
attendant brought him his books just
then, but before he started to read, he
looked at her again. “Haven’t I seen
you somewhere?”

“Last night, I suppose!”
No, somewhere else,” he said se-

verely, before he settled downtostudy.
After that, he neither spoke nor looked
at hertill the bell rang at ten o'clock.
Then heturned to her. “I know where
P’veseen you,” he said, and he seemed
verypleasedat placing her. “In Leeson
Street!”

“That’s right,” she said. “You live
there, too, don’t you?”

She was quite unprepared for the
cross look that came over his face. “TI
do not,” he said coldly. “I live in Kil-
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dare.” Gathering up his books, he
stalked outof thelibrary.

Well, that’s that, she thought.
Butit was not. Outside, on the land-

ing, he was waiting, and the minute she

came out he took up their conversation
as if it were an immensely important
discussion. “I have to stay in Dublin
from Mondays to Fridays,” he ex-
plained. “But that’s not the same as
saying I live here, I couldn’t bearthat!
I hate Dublin!” His forcefulness took
her breath away.

“Butit’s such a beautiful city,” she
protested. They had reached the door
and stepped out into the evening air,
where, between the columns of the
stone colonnade, sky, cloud, and tree
were so wayward and free that the
heart wastroubled bytheir venal beau-
ty. “I Jove Dublin!”shesaid intensely,
even though she felt that the slender
connection between them would surely
nowsnap like a twig. “Well—D'll say
good night!”she said more timidly. A

“Pim quite familiar with the problem. I was in on the appraisal,
the reappraisal, and, recently, the re-reappraisal.”
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FOLK SONGS FROM THE OBLIVIAN

(AFTER Scanninc THE Lyrics oF Forrtcn Fork Soncs on Some L.P. Jackets)

OTSUKA

The horizonis far off
And smoke curls from the chimneys
Of the stone houses along the way.
Upthere is a lake of bluest blue
Whereboatslike toys swim back and forth,
All daythe sound of thunder is unheard
‘And a roaring wind sends pillow clouds
Scudding towardthehills.
Myheart is melancholy,

In the lush springtime, amid greenery and flowers,
T have wished for you.

In the dread heat of summer, undercopper skies,
Thavesighed for you.

In thechill of autumn,under dappledleaves,
Thaveyearnedfor you.

LonghaveI clungto the fervent hope

 

For my loved one, that should be beside me,
Ts here with me.

ANTO VO DURST,IR

In the marketplace one morning,
A soldier walking with a cow
Sawhis sweetheart kissed by a stranger.

In his rage, he drew his sword
And, with a single thrust,
Killed the cow.

Atsight of the dead animal,
His sweetheart wept

Of returning to yousoon.

Yesterday I learned that this cannot come to pass,
Myhome land, my own land.

Knowing in my heart I shall never see you again,

T walk through

Today Tam reconciled.
TAV~TAV

the fields
But my thoughts are far away
Where therising tide thumps against the sea wall:

Tay-tav, rikki-rik, ut-um—
Sobeats the water at the wall.

Andthe stranger begged forgiveness,

Thesoldier was adamant
But the villagers formed a circle
Andthrew coins and flowers at him,

The three of them danced together,
Leaping over each other’s swords,
Then sat down to a barbecue, laughing merrily.

T’CHI PEGELLEN

Through many lonely hours have I
Mynative land.

In the bleak winter, amid snowand ice,
T have dreamed of you.

little sadly, she went out the gates and
up thestreet.
The very next afternoon, however,

they met again—in Leeson Street. He
had taken off his hat, and there was
something about the way he was saun-
tering along that madeit hardtobelieve
he wasnot enjoyingthe air and the sun-
light. “Oh, good afternoon,” he said
stiffly.

“Tsn’t it a lovely afternoon?”shesaid
casually.
“The air is fresh,” he said, but he

frowned as he looked at the stretches
ofthe street ahead of them.

‘The light had left one side of the
street, but on the other sideit fell full,
striking the plastered sides of the win-
dows and their painted sills. Evenly
but diminishingly, they gave back the
light, as a handpassing overthe keysof

Mydog Attsa runs beside me
Andhis barkis sharp and loud,
But I can hear the ocean strike the sea wall:

Tav-tav, etc.

The yellow harvest moon
Hangslow in thevelvet sky,

Tay-tav,etc.

longed for you,

But yet the water hammersat the sea wall:

I slowly walk toward home,
The light is burningin the window,
Butstill the gray waves smashagainst the wall:

‘Tay-tav, ete.

a piano will give back notes divinely
graded.

His face was severe. “I suppose you'd
say these old houses were beautiful! To
methey’re ugly and oughttobe pulled
down.”

Hewas veryaggressive, but shefelt
there was sometribute in his remember-
ing their brief conversation of the pre-
vious evening. “T don’t see how anyone
could call them ugly,”she said.

“Wait a minute,”he said. “Are we
talking aboutthe outsidesortheinsides,
because P’m afraid I’m only thinking
of the insides. Do you know, I often

—Wiiiiam WaALvEN

stand at the door of the digs with my
latchkey in my hand, dreading to open
the door on the dinginess and the dark.
Andthe smell!”
“The smell? That must be damp, I

suppose. Don’t they havefires!”
Helooked as if he had not thought

it might be damp. “Oh, you knowthe
sort offires in a lodging house!”” hesaid
then. “Banked down withslackall the
time. They’d gooutif you poked them.
Once, I threw an orangepeel onto the
fire in the morning andit wasstill there
when I camebackthat night!”

“But that’s not the fault of the
house!” she protested.
He wasn’tlistening. “I was in an-

otherdigs, in Fitzwilliam Street, when
I was a first-year student, and there
were initials carved into the banister
rail all the wayup the stairs, the way



 

“Whats happened to him—gone Commie or something?”

you’d see themcarved into the bark of
a tree, but oneday the curtains on the
landing window were taken down, and
when the light fell across the stairs I
sawit wasn’t into the wood they were
carved at all but into the coating of
grease and dirt on the top oftherail!”

She hadto laugh at that, butshestill
made a protest. “That wasn’t the fault
of the house, either. You’re not being
fair! And anyway, houses aren’t like
people; they don’t get ugly just because
theyget old. There’s an old house out
in the country in Longwood—” She

broke off, because straight in front of
them, set in a circle cut out of the ce-
ment, was a young sycamoretree, its
sooty branches showered with young
greenleaves, fine as rain.

“Oh, just look at that tree!” she
cried. “Whathave you gotin Kildare
to equal that? Andhaveyouheard the
birdsin this street?”

“J hear a few starving sparrows now
andthen,in the backyardofthe digs,”
hesaid.

“Oh, them! They’re probably coun-
try birds that ought never to have left
home! I meanthecity birds that live

°

in the creeper on the houses. Did you
hear that?” she cried excitedly, as at
that moment, somewhereclose to them,
a small bird gave a vesper call.

“Whereis it?” he asked, staring at
the grayand withered creeper, thin asa
cobweb, on the brick. They could not
see even a stir, It was as if the bricks
weresinging,

“Well, this is whereI live,”she said,
stopping just there, and putting her
hand on the iron rail that led up the
flight of steps.

“Oh, the one with thebird,”he said
gallantly, but she saw that the look
he threw over the house was sharp
andcritical. “T’ll see youin the library
sometime, I suppose,” he said vaguely.

“T supposeso,”she said, vaguely,too,
and she was glad that her answer was
drowned by another note, single but
clean as water, that came just then
from the creeper.

T was well over a week before they
met again. She was already at her

desk in the library when he appeared,
but the minute he saw her he came
straight over. “Was I rude the other

day, talking like that about the street
where youlive?” He seemed concerned.

“Oh,I didn’t mind.”
“T hope you didn’t,” he said carnest-

ly. “I thinkit’s something in mynature
that makes me hate the city. I feel a
different person the minute I step off
the bus on the country road!”

“Isn't it good you can get awaylike
that,” she said, feeling more sympathy
with him than thelast time.

“Tt is. I don’t know what I'ddoif
I couldn't!” he said, and she realized
there was a note of desperation in his
voice.

“There’s no reason why you
shouldn’t alwaysbe able to go down,is
there?”
“No immediate reason,” he said

slowly, and then his words came with
a rush, “I never feel the same about
going down there since my mother
died!” Butat this point an old gentle-
manat the desk in front of them turned
around and frowned. “We’re disturb-
ing people—T'll tell you anothertime,”
hesaid. “Perhaps we might walk up the
street together at ten o’clock?”

“Tf you like,” she said diffidently,
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not knowing if it was even a question.
“Tl tell you about it on the way

home,”he said. It had been a question.
Yet when the bell rang, she thought

he’d forgotten her. He walked out of
the library withouta glanceat her. Like
the last time, however, he was waiting
for her on the landing, and he took up
what he wassaying as if he’d left off
in the middle of a word. “Things have
never been the samesince my brother
married, anyway,” he said. And he
sighed. “Mysister-in-law is very kind.
She tries hard to please me. And my
brother sends one of the workmen to
meet the bus at Clane every Friday
night with mybicycle. Butit’s not the
same as when my mother wasalive. I
can’t feel Pm wantedin the same way!
Totell you the trath, ’m out with my
gun most of the time, wandering about
the woods.”

“Oh, but I’m sure they like having
you,”she said. And why wouldn’t they,
she thought, ooking at him, He was
really very nice! But he wasn’tlisten-
ing to her.

“I know onething!”he said deter-
minedly. “I wouldn’t godownthere any
moreif there was a family on the way!”

“But what difference would that

make? It hardly seems fair to hope
they won’t have any,” shesaid, finding
it hard not to laugh.

“Oh,I wasn’t thinking about them.
I wasthinking about myself. I’d hate
to be there if there was anything like
that going on! Something happened
last summer,yousee,”hesaid, lowering
his voice. “They didn’t tell me what
was the matter, but she was in bed for
several days. It was during the holidays,
and I was at homefor two months. It
was very awkward for me. I stayed
out most of the day, but I had to go in
sometimes. I felt very uncomfortable!”

“Did she have a miscarriage?”
“T suppose so,” he said, and he gave

her a glance that she found hard to
interpret. “The house was full of
women, anyway,” he went on, and
moreeasily somehow,she thought—was
it possible that he appreciated her ex-
plicitness? “They were going up and
down thestairs all the time, and whis-
pering. It was just fussing. Oh, I'd
never wantto get married if there was
muchof that going on!”

This time she did laugh outright.
“But why would there be? It doesn’t
often happen.”

“Oh, I don’t know,” he said cau-
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tiously. “And womenfeel differently
about these things—theyrevel in it, if
you ask me,”

“Not all of them!” she protested.
“Not me.”

“Not you, maybe,” he agreed ab-
sently. “But then, you’re notlike other
girls. I never met a girl like you before.
Bythe way,” hesaid, “you said some-
thing about Longwoodthelast time I
wastalking to you. That’s very near
where I live. How do you knowit so
well?”

“Tlive there,”she said. “Near there,
anyway—about a mile outside the vil-
lage—”

“Buryousaid... I thought...” He
stammered with confusion.

“T go homeevery Friday,”she said
quietly. “Like you. Weve got a flat
in Leeson Street. I stay there on week
nights.”
He wasstill staring at her. “I might

have known!” he said then.
She laughed. “Thank you—I take

it that’s a compliment?” They had
reached where shelived. “Oh, look at
our tree!”sheexclaimed. Only a week
had passed since they’d looked up at
it for the first time together, but the
green buds that had lookedas if they’d
rained upon the branches were now as
big asbirds,

“Asbig as birds!” he exclaimed, ex-
actly asif he had read her mind. “You'd
think if you clapped your hands they’d
rise up and fly away!”
Oh, but if those buds were birds,

not for anything would she clap her
hands. Ordinary as the moment was,
she wanted to prolongit as long as she
could, and with it the new and delicate
delightit bore. But even while she held
her breath, the magic went, and with-
out looking down she knew thathis at-
tention had been taken by something
else.

“I must ask you to excuse me,” he
said abruptly. “I forgot I had promised
to meet someone tonight.”

She didn’t need to look to know it
wasanother girl, but she didn’t expect
the girl who was waiting impatientlyfor
him on the otherside of the street to be
so striking—tall, like him, and with a
strong and perfect face. Butasthe girl
impatiently stepped off the pavement
and cameacrossthestreet to meet him,
it washer eyesthatheld attention. What
word would describe them? The only
word that came to mind hardly made
sense, butit fitted exactly—they were
ranging eyes. I might have known,she
thought, not noticing these were the
same wordshe had used about her a few
minutesearlier, Andshefelt exactly as if
she were never going to see him again.
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But on the following Mon-
day evening, when she went
to the library, he was there,
althoughhe didn’t seem to see
her. She sat down andtried
to concentrate. It was a fine
evening, and on the dome
overhead,still daylit and blue,
a few pigeons paraded. They
could be verydistracting, be-
cause although through the
frosted glass their bodies were
blurred, on it their pink feet
formed patterns exact and
cryptic. After a few minutes,
one of them caught up a lump
of dislodged masonry with his
pink toes—or perhaps it was
loosened putty—andclinkedit
against the glass. Lifting it,
helet it drop again, and then
again, andit was soon apparent
that this noise would be kept
up as long as there waslight
in the sky. One or two people
tittered. One or two frowned.

Almost immediately, An-
drew Gill stood up and came
over to her. “I can’t settle
down with that wretched
bird,” he said. “How about
you? Will we go?”

He wants to talk about
the girl, she thought. And I don’t want
to hear it. She got up all the same and
went with him.

Hoping perhaps to forestall his con-
fidence, she wasthe first to speak when
they were on the landing. “Did you
enjoy the weekend?” she asked.

“Oh,I didn’t go home,”he said.

Thegirl, of course! “Why?” she
asked, in a small voice.

“Family reasons,”he said. She felt
hesaid it as if she should have known,
“Pl tell you when we get outside,” he
added.

“T thought it had something to do
with that girl you met the other night,”
shesaid, before she realized she wasgiv-
ing something away.

Helooked surprised. “Olive? But
whywould I stay for her?” His words
were so impersonal, and his voice, and
even the expression onhis face, that her
heart lifted, and she didn’t mind his
next words in the least, although they
wereall praise of the girl. “You saw
her? Isn’t she very striking? Andshe’s
brilliantly clever. She’s been qualified a
year, and she’s younger than me! What
did youthink of her?” Before she could
answer, he loweredhis voice and went
on. “She’s very strange, though,” he
said. “I know herfairly well. I met
her last summer,in London. I was over
there with the Debating Society—ex-
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“To be perfectly frank with you, sir, when I got the loan last year,
I didn’t expect any of us to be here this year.”

 pensespaid, of course—andI stayed on
a few days with a chap I know whohas
a room in Chelsea. It was in the King’s
Road I met her, as a matter of fact,
walking along one afternoon. I recog-
nized her at once from law lectures—
who wouldn’t, with a face like that! I
didn’t expect her to recognize me! Our
eyes met, though, and she stopped. We
talked for a few minutes, and I thought
I ought to ask her to have a cup of
tea. I didn’t expect she’d have it, but
she did, and do you know—we weren’t
halfway through the tea when she
asked me for a loan! Can youimagine
that?”

“Did you giveit to her?”
“You don’t know how muchshe

wanted,”he said, “or you wouldn’t ask
that! Thirty pounds! I don’t suppose
Thadthirtyshillings at the time!”

“Did she tell you what she wanted it
for?”

“No. And I didn’t ask. I felt safer
not knowing. Youfeel kind of responsi-
ble for people from home when you
meet them in another place, don’t you
think? Anyway, I knew that I wasn’t
the onlyone she had to turn to in Lon-
don, because she mentioned a medical
student we both knew, andas a matter
of fact she said she was meeting him
that night. Convery was his name. I
always thought him nice fellow. He’d

failed his finals, she said, and she seemed
upset aboutit, so I felt they must know
each other fairly well. I ran into the
two of them again that evening—I
mean I saw them. They didn’t sec
me. It wasin a restaurant in Soho, one
of those places where there’s a small
space for dancing. ‘They wereso taken
up with each other they didn’t see any-
one! He was holding her veryclose,
and whispering in her ear, but once
whenI looked I saw there weretears in
hereyes, I felt very sorrythat I couldn’t
help her. And I think she knew I was
sincere in that, because when we were
both back in Dublin she looked me up.
And she’s been looking me up ever
since, now and then,and asking meto
meet her—like that evening you saw
her. It’s hard to know what she wants
from me, though. She never stays long
with me. She’s so restless, But yet
there are times, like that night, when

she rings meup andsays she simply must
see me or she’ll go mad!”
“What about the fellow?” she asked

cautiously.

“Oh, he’s back in Dublin, too. He
did his finals again and scraped through
this time. I think he’s not practicing,
though. I don’t know why.”

“Are they seeing each other still?
What I mean is—” She hesitated.
“What I meanis that she must have
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someinterest in you, in spite of what
vou said about the other fellow!”

“Ts it me?” He gave a laugh. “Not
at all.” But he must have seen she
wasn’tsatisfied. “Look here,” he said,
“there’s something I didn’t tell you. I
was only told it myself in confidence.”

“Oh,it has nothing to do with me,”
she said coldly.
“Why do you say that?” he said.

“Td like you to be interested. I wish
I could tell you.” He frowned. “Tt’s a
bit of a responsibility having someone’s
confidence—in a matter like that. I
think I will tell you sometime! Not
now, though,” he said, dismissing the
topic. “There’s something else I want
to talk about tonight, if you don’t
mind?” Theyhad reached the foot of
Leeson Street and were walking slow-
ly. “It’s about my weekends. ’d like
your advice,” he said gravely. “My
brother was up in townthis afternoon.
Mysister-in-law has been in bed again,
and this time they had another doctor,
not the local doctor but one down from
Dublin—a woman’s doctor.”
“A gynecologist, you mean!” she

said sharply.
“Yes,” he said humbly, as if he knew

this time that she found his approach to
this topicirritating. “She hasto stayin
bed for several weeks,” he said more
easily, as if she had cleared the air for

him. “It’s toobad,really. That’s what
I wanted to ask you about—do you
think it would beall right for me to go
down?”

Her first impulse wasto urge him to
go, but she hesitated, thinking that his
embarrassment might come from some-
thing in his experience she didn’t under-
stand. Then, overcome by a sudden
impulse, she heard herself utter the most
astonishing words. “Why don’t you
come down to us for the weekend?
This weekend, I mean?”

Hestared at her in amazement,
“Well, why not?” she said. “You'd

get away from here—andit would give
them a chance to get used to their new
circumstances.”

“But wouldn’t your people mind?”
he asked after a pause.
Qh,there’s only myfather,” she

said offhandedly, “and helikes having
people about.”

Clearly, he himself didn’t come from
gregarious stock. “Does your father
shoot?” he asked after another pause.

She sawthat the answerto this would
be of great importance to him. “Only
rabbits.”

‘Therabbits seemed to put things on
a better basis. “How would I get
down?”heasked cautiously.

“Oh, there are several buses.” She
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Japanese Woop-Brock Prinr Masrer (1797-1858)

Print, with his hand, his eye, was more than print,
And color morethancolor,
Asthe green of that Chinese vase—
Cool asa brimming pond one thousand years—
As poem, paint, sound,or cutof stone
Outglowsits master.

‘Thatsamuraiis surelyfast alive
In his hunchedand silhouetted dozing, assback,
In the blurof fog, on the hump-backed
Bridge.

And thecarved runners,
On mywest wall,ina marvel of rain,
Theyslant into a shower of wind,
Their burden heavy,the hill steep;
Black tree-shadows leap behind the road.

Rain pleased this master whetherfalling,
Falling upon a dark, walled islandkeep,
Ordrenching beggar boys at play, or in sleep
In grasses bya baked summerroad.
Their shrick, clear, echoes down my western hall.

Sun,wind,andstar wined andpleased
Him,in theprism ofhis largeness,
Withhis bagsofcolor,onhis sketching walks,
Whorendered composed andperfect
A hawk’s are
Abovea distant snow-lockedplain,star-stippled
Where mensleptat the footof frozenfires,
Where perhaps one gray woman,at point
Ofearliest morning, squawked
Cold talk of dreamsto thefrostyspirits ofair.

Butrising throughthe colors of his stories
(As a horseman approaching in forests of falling leaves),
‘The samurai moves; he rocks
Inall odd anglesin his doze,
Past twin hanging towersof smoke
From anyone’s embers,
Past the sea wall dripping water, and slow,
Approaching with sleep in his eyes for a hundredyears
The gate of stone, the lantern burning waxen,
And,in the hollow,the dream-hung,
‘Thefog-blurred grave.

—MarkM. PERLBERG

wastrying to give an impression of care-
lessness, though it was of vital impor-

tance to her nowthat he come,if only
to prove he had not thoughtthe invita-
tion outrageous. Shefelt like holding her
breath, in case a breath mightscare him
away. But she couldn’tholdit forever.
“1 think there are plentyof plover in
thefields,”she said timidly.

“Golden plover?”he asked eagerly.

 

“Are there different kinds?”
“You don’t mean to say you don’t

knowthe difference!”
“A bit like magpies?”
“Oh,that’s green plover—the com-

mon sort! They’reeasy enoughtofind
in most places. They make quite good
shooting, though,” he added hastily.
Butshe saw he was disappointed.

“Last Sunday, I sawa pheasant,”she
said.

“On your own land?” he asked
eagerly. “A hen?”

“T think so. Yes, it was a hen, of
course—the duller of the two,isn’tit?”

“T should think so!” hesaid. “You



can’t mistake the male at this time of
year, with everything so greenall about.
Andthey get so daring coming up to
the close season. You can see every
feather—not just the mottle on the
body but the ring of white feathers
around the neck, and even the fiery
rim of feathers about the eyes—”

But she interrupted him. “That’s
not feathers—the red rim about the
eyes. Surely that’s skin or inflamed
flesh?”
He was sotaken bysurprise he stared

vacantly for a moment. “You'reright,”
he said then. “You're absolutely right.
But how did you know that?” He must
have been thinking that a minute before
she hadn’t known the male from the
hen,

“Pye seen them in the poulterer’s,”
shesaid, so apologetically that he threw
back his head and gave a loud laugh.
“Well, will you come?”shecried, quick
on the laugh,taking him a bit off guard.
“The bus gets to the gate about eight,
but if I’m not there,it will still be light
for you to make your way up to the
house.”

“Ty’s very kind of you, I must say,”
he said after a minute, and she knew he
had capitulated.

“Well, PH see you then,” she said,
to show it wassettled, althoughshe ex-
pected to see him again before then.

HEN two wholeevenings passed
andshe did notsee him,she got

y. On Thursday evening, she felt
sure he’d be in the library, but as she
wentup thestepsof the library she saw
not himbut the girl! Olive! “Immedi-
ately she was unhappy, although she
wentinto thelibraryandtried to forget
her. When a short time afterward,
however, Andrew camein, she knew
at once that something was wrong. He
looked around the room and came
straight to her desk.

“Must you study tonight?” he asked
abruptly. “I?d like to talk to you—
about the weekend,” he added.

“You're not coming?”
“Howdo you know?” he asked in

surprise.
She got up, and they went out to-

gether.
“T was coming,” he said as they went

downthestairs,
“T know! Till you met her!”she

cried. “I saw her on the steps when I
‘was comingin.”
He looked unhappy. “She really

didn’t say anything,” he said. “It was
the wayshe looked. All she said was she
hadn’t thought we kneweach other so
well!”
And what did you say?”

  

“Last year, it was retire in Florida. Nowit’s amazing
land bargains in Albuquerque.”

“T told her the truth,” he said sim-
ply. “I said we didn’t knoweach other
well at all, but that you lived in the
country and knew I'd be glad of a
chance to get out of Dublin.”

“Whatdid she say to that?”
“She only shrugged her shoulders

and walked away. She’s like that, you
know! I can’t understand it, because
she’d phoned the digs to say she’d be
waiting for me—thatshe wanted tosee
me!”

She ponderedthis for a minute. “Are
you sure she isn’t interested in you?”
she said then, very slowly and care-
fully.

“Notin the least!” he said stoutly.
“Do you remember I said there was
something abouther I hadn’t told you?
Well, I’m goingto tell you now. feel
differently about it since she interfered
in myaffairs, She’s married! Tothat
fellow I saw her with in London—
Convery. They were married even
then, when I saw them in London!”

“But why ...?”
“Well, that’s just it! They don’t

live with each other. There’s some
reason—his mother doesn’t know about
the marriage, or something like that,
butit’s not the only reason. Theyha
some awful effect on each other, she
says. The minute they’re together, they
quarrel, It’s happening all the time,
and yet when they’re apart they’re
miserable, too. Shesays it’s like a curse

on them, whatevershe meansbythat!”
Anunhappy look came over his own
face at the thought of it. “What do
you makeofit?” he asked. “I wanted to
tell you ever since I met you. I wanted
to talk it over with you, and see what
you'd say. What do you makeofit?”

“J don’t know,”she said slowly. “I
don’t think I understandit very well.”

“Nor me!”he said.
“Well, then!” she cried suddenly.

“T£ we can’t understand them, how
could she possibly understand us? I
don’t think she should have said any-
thing to you—aboutme, I mean.”

“Neither do I!” hesaid firmly, but
he wasstill troubled about something.
“Apart from that, though—perhaps I
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ought not to go home with you tomor-
row anyway,”he said miserably. “For
other reasons. Pve been seeinga lot of
you! For a person of mydisposition, I
mean,” he added quickly when she
raised her eyebrows. “You see,” he
said, “I’ve never enjoyed talking to
anyone as muchasI’ve enjoyedtalking
to you—ornot for years. Not since I
used to go out with mybrotherall day
longonthe bog.”

“Ts that the brother who’s married
now?”
“No—a youngerbrother. He died.”
“Ohl”
“Tt’s all right—I don’t mind now.

Pye gotover it. I was only explaining
that being with you was the nearest
thing to being with him. But I suppose
Pye been foolish, and there is a differ-
ence, It might easily turn into some-
thing else!”

“And what harm if it did?”she said
boldly.
“Oh, but we wouldn’t wantthat to

happen, would we?” he said with great

concern, “It would spoil everything!”
Helooked genuinelydistressed. “You
wouldn’t wantit, would you?”

“T don’t know,”she said prudently,
“But evenifit did turn into something
else, I don’t see howit could matter, as
long as we bothfelt the same way.”

“Oh,I wouldn’t worry about that!”
he said. “I’m certain we'd never feel
differently about anything. I can’t
imagine us disagreeing about any-
thing,”hesaid confidently.

“Even about Dublin!”shesaid, and
he laughed. ‘tWell, then!” she said.
“Why worry?”
“You mean I ought to go down as

we arranged?”hesaid.
“TJ do,” she said decisively.
“And I will,”he said, equally strong-

ly, andsoloudlythat a ladyin the street
stared in disapproval. “After all, tomor-
row maynever come!”

“That’s true!” she said, but a small
guilty feeling stole into her heart, as if
somehowshe had taken an advantage
over him. Because at that moment she

 “When Allen Ginsberg has three kids and a mortgage,
maybe P11 listen to what he has to say.”

had a feeling that not only would to-
morrow come but other tomorrows,
and that one day they’d get married.
Andthe responsibility would be hers. It
rested with her at that moment.

He, however, was concerned only
with the weekend. “Well,is it settled?”
he asked. And when she nodded, he
smiled. “Aren’t we lucky! That we can
talk over things, even an awkward mat-
ter like that, and not—”

“T know.” She nodded, withoutlet-

ting him finish.
He frowned. “Howisit they are so

different, I wonder?”
“J don’t know,”she said. “It’s the

kind of people they are, I suppose.
We'vekept ourselves free in some way,
and that gives us the right of choice,
whereas they—”

“T know, I know,” he said, and he
looked very sagacious. “Whereas they
were caught up blindly into some-
thing—”

“Almost the prey of something?”she
suggested.

“Yes, yes!” he said. “At the mercy
of some force of—well, of destruction,
Y’d say!” They walked onsilently for
a little way. “That’s it!” he said with
satisfaction, and then he looked at his
watch. “Look here, it’s early yet—
couldn’t we havea cup ofcoffee before
I see you home?”

“That would be nice,” she said.
Theyturned back toward the city. But
she wasstill thinking of the others. “It
must be awful for them!”she said.

“T know,”he said, measuring his step
carefully to hers. “T often think about
them, abouthimin particular. It must
beterrible to have made a mess of things
like that at the beginning of yourlife.
How can he hope to make a success of
his profession with all that strain and
tension?”

She glanced at him. T’ll never make
him suffer, she vowed. “It must be
anguish for them,”she said aloud. But
asshesaid the word,its meaning, which
she would have thought immutable,
beganto changeandtake on strangein-
flections that were not all of pain.
‘There seemed evento be implicationsin it
of somethinglike exultation. And again
she felt that same guilt toward him.

But it was absurd. Had he not said
himself—and wasn’t he right?—that
they were to be envied, a lucky pair?

—MaryLavin

  

He noted 2.4 million tons of tomatoes
were produced in California in 1961, and
2.5 million tons were consumed,leaving a
very small carryover—Sacramento Bee,

Very,very small.
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ANNALS OF EXPLORATION
THE BLUE NILE

I~THE TALLEST MAN YOU EVER SAW GRATIS

HEBlueNile pours very
I quietly and uneventfully

out of Lake Tana,in the
northern highlandsof Ethiopia.
There is no waterfall or cata-
ract, no definite current—
nothing, in fact, to indicate
that this gently moving flow
is embarked upon a momentous
journeyto the Mediterranean,
twenty-seven hundred andfif-
ty miles away. The outlet lies
in a bayat the southern end of
the lake, and it would be quite
possible for a traveller to miss
it altogether; the shoreline un-
obtrusively divides into low is-
lands fringed with black lava
boulders and overgrown with
jungle, and the gray-green
waterslips in between. There
are no villages here, and, ex-
cept for a few fishermen pad-
dling about on their papyrus
rafts, no sign of civilization at
all. Thesilenceis absolute. One
sees a few spry gray monkeys
on the rocks, and the black-
and-whitekingfisherfluttering
ten feet above the water before
he makeshis dead-straight drop
upon a fish. Pythons live in these re-
gions, and they grow to a length of
twenty feet or more. This is the place
where the river, here known as the Big

Abbai, starts its unchecked race to the
sea, but in a sense—a technical sense—
it can be said to rise in a swampcalled
Ghish Abbai, some seventy miles to the
southwest, from which the Little Abbai
River courses down through the Ethio-
pianhighlandsto Lake Tana.

Here at the lake, we are six thousand

feet above sea level, and the equatorial
sunshine is immensely hot and bright.
Toward midday, however, a breeze
gets up on the water, and it continues
until evening, when, in an instant, the
sun vanishes in an explosion of lurid
color. It can be very cold if you are
sleeping out at night. Theriveris full
of these contrasts and surprises. At the
outlet, you mayfeel yourself to be at
the extremityofisolation and loneliness,
but you can bepretty sure that some
dark Ethiopian hidden in the trees is

watching every move you make. Across
the lake, hardlyhalf an hour away, are
Coptic monasteries that have survived
since the Middle Ages, and theyare in-
habited bypriests who, in the morning
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and again in the evening, walk slowly
around their circular thatch-roofed
churches with the cross in one hand and
the smoking censer in the other. In the
sanctuaries, overrunbyrats and peeling
with damp and decay,are wall paintings
depicting Christ and his Ethiopian dis-
ciples as white men, attended by the
half-naked figures of female saints.
Onlythe Devilis black,
The traveller proceeding down the

Big Abbai from Lake Tana by boat
will be blocked almost at once. A few
miles downstream, the water begins to
boil turbulently over rocks and shallows
that are impossible to navigate with any
safety, and so he must take to mules and
follow the river as close to its banks as
the thick scrub will allow. The land-
scapehereis a delightful combination of
tropical and mountainous Africa—aca-
cia trees and lotuses, the banyan and the
eucalyptus, palms and delicate water
ferns. Oneis as yet a little too far up-
stream for the crocodile, but there is an
exuberance of birds—fish eagles calling
from the treetops in the morning, white
storks with delicate fringes of black on
their wings,starlings that look like any-
thing but starlings, since their feathers

gleam with aniridescent blue,
‘The eastern bank is a succes-
sion of rough hills, but on the
west black, cotton-soil plains
spread away to distant moun-
tains, whichare verystrange:
their tops are the granite cores
of extinct volcanoes, and they
sprout like vast gray cactuses
in the sky.

After about twenty miles of
this, one is aware of somesort
of commotion ahead. The mur-
murof the water grows into a
roar, and a low, wet cloud
hangs over the valley. This is
the first intimation of the great
Tisisat Falls, and it is an ex-
traordinary thing that they
should be so little known, for
they are in some ways the
grandest spectacle that either
the Blue Nile or the White
Nile has to offer;in all Africa,
only the Victoria Falls, on the
Zambesi, are to be compared
with them.Aswiththe Victoria
Falls, there is the same calm
approach past small, wooded
islands and smooth rocks, and
then,abruptly, the stream van-

ishes in a tremendous white downpour
that thundersasit falls. Looking down
from the top, one sees, far below, a
narrow gorge filled with racing water,
andit twists and turns until it is finally
lost to sight in the surrounding cliffs.
Thesprayflung up from this gorge cre-
ates a perpetual soft rain, and to stand
there for just five minutes means that
you will be wet to the skin. For the
newcomer, it is an alarming sort of
place, and hewill see with surprise flocks
oflittle black birds with pointed, pinkish
wingsflying directly into the spray and
landing onthe slippery rocks at the very
lip where the water makesits frightful
downward plunge. Unconcerned, they
fly off again through a nearlycircular
rainbow that hangs in the spray like a
whirling firework.
The Tisisat Falls are the end ofall

peace on the Blue Nile. The river now
begins to make its great gash through
the Ethiopian plateau. For nearlyfive
hundred miles it continues in an im-
mense curve—atfirst in a southerly di-
rection, then west, then north—untilit
poursitself out of the mountains onto
the hot plains of the south Sudan. The
farther it goes, the deeper it cuts; by



 
 

“Twas brillig, and the slithy toves
Did gyre and gimble in the wabe;
All mimsy were the borogoves,
Andthe momeraths outgrabe?.

the time it has reached central Ethiopia,
the gorgeis a mile deep and,in places,
fifteen miles wide,yet the river, even at
the height of the dry season,still tears
andboils along too fast for any boat to
live upon its surface. Noone has ever
made the boat journey downthe Blue
Nile from Lake Tana to the Sudan; no
one has yet managed to walk ortake a
mule along the full length ofits precip-
itous banks. One can, of course, get
down to the river at the points where
its tributaries come in from the plateau
above, and these tributaries occur in
scores. Some, like the Bascillo, which

flows in from the highlands of Mag-
dala,in the east, and the Guder andthe
Didessa, which join from the south, are
great rivers in their own right; others
are mountain brooks that flow only in
winter. But, having once descended
these ravines to the main stream, you

29

 

must go back to the plateau above by
the same path; you cannot make your
wayalong the bank. And so the Blue
Nile in Ethiopia is really known only
from above, and in the early morning
youcan trace its course by a curving
line of fleecy clouds that hang a thou-
sand feet or so above the gorge.

Atthe places wherethe river valley
temporarily widens out, a few native
settlements scrape an existence, remote
from all the world, but apart from these
no onelives in the Blue Nile gorge;
the Ethiopians, who are accustomed
to the bright horizons of the plateau,

fear to go down into that damp and
malarial heat. It is not until one ap-
proaches the Sudanese border, four
hundred and seventy miles from Lake
‘Tana and someforty-five hundredfeet
belowit,that villages reappear, and one
notices at once how great a change has 

overtakenthe people. In the highlands,
one was among the Amharic and th
Galla races, who resemble nooneelse in
Africa—thin,lively, good-looking peo-
ple, with skins ranging fromlight coffee
to the deepest black. Theyhave a certain
arrogance, which may come fromtheir
highlandblood and from areligious tra~
dition that dates back well over two
thousand years, and theirintelligence is
commonlya good deal higher than that
of the East and Central African tribes
that surround their mountain strong-
hold. The Christianity of the Amharas
is not an importation brought in by
Western missionaries but an ancient
growth dating back to the fourth cen-
tury, when they were converted from
Judaism. Except for this, and for their
dark skins and white robes,it is impossi-
ble notto associate these people with the
Jews—from whon,in fact, their kings
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claim to be descended. Now, however,
as one comes downfrom the mountains
to the Sudanese border, the Christian
civilization falls away, and pagan Negro
settlementstakeits place. This is a coun-
try of oppressive heat that creates a sort
of woolliness in the mind, and of long,
slow, uneventful days that have stunted
human ambition from prehistoric times.
Theriver, instead of being a menacing
thing, tearing away at the rocks and
soil in its forbidding gorge, becomes the
reassuring source oflife itself. We are
not quite in the desert yet; the riverstill
moves along swiftly over black granite
boulders and occasional cataracts, with
scrub forest on either bank, and the
mountains subside only gradually into
the plain. Nevertheless,this is a genuine
frontier, and anyone whoyisitsthis place
will come much closer to an under-
standingofthehistoryofthe river. This
is the point of contact betweenthe desert
Arabsand the highland Ethiopians, be-
tween Mohammedanism and Christian-
ity. No one crosses this border with
impunity. When the Arab invades Ethi-
opia, his camels die in the mountains,
and he himself soon loses heart in the

fearful cold. When the Ethiopian comes
downintothe desert, his mules collapse
in the appalling heat, and he is soon
driven back into thehills by the lack of
water.It is the conflict between two ab-
solutely different waysoflife, and even
religion seems unable to make a bridge,
since Christianity falters as soon asit
reaches the desert, and Islam has never
beenreally powerful in the mountains.
Only theriver binds these two conflict-
ing worlds together.

The village of Bumbodiis supposed to
markthe actual border between Ethio-
pia and the Sudan,butit is hardly a vil-
lage at all—merelya few hutsscattered
throughthe scrub alongthe riverbank—
and not until we move farther down-
stream, to Fazughli, where there are
gold mines, and to Roseires, where the
river passes throughits last cataract, do
we begin tofeel the effect of the hard
spaces of the Sudan. All that is now
left of the mountains is the djebels,
the huge outcrops ofisolated rock that
stand like sentinels on the emptyplain.
At Sennar,oneisin the heart of Moslem
Sudan, Thereis still a wet season here,
andat the first touch of rain every tree
andshrub, which has looked dead be-
yond recall, bursts into hectic leaf.
North of Sennar, however,not even the
shrubs remain; a few yardsinland from
the riverbank the desert sand takes con-
trol, andit will yield practically nothing
unless it is irrigated by canals. Two
tributaries come in from the east—the
Dender and the Rahad, both of them
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torrents in the wet season—and these,
too, have found their way across the
desert, by different routes, from the
mountains around Lake Tana. The
Blue is now a formidable stream,
andit flows on with increased force to
join the White Nile at Khartoum.
The White Nile is a muchlongerriv-

er than the Blue; at Khartoum it has
already come two thousand miles from
its source, in LakeVictoria. But the fall
of the White Nile’s water over this vast
distance has been something like twen-
ty-five hundred feet—comparedto the
Blue Nile’s tumultuous drop of nearly
five thousand feet—andsoit has a quiet
and sedate appearance. Steamers and
feluccas move about comfortably on its
broad expanse. It is very muchthe par-
ent stream. However,thereal strength
of thesingle river that now flowsnorth
from Khartoumlies in the Blue Nile. It
provides three-quarters of the total vol-

ume of water in the combined stream,
and for seven months of the year it
rushes down from the Ethiopian moun-
tains withthe effect of a tidal wave. By
June, the forceof this flood is so great
that the White Nile is dammed back
uponitself at Khartoum; it pauses,as it
were, andstandsaside while the young-
er, livelier river pushes past, carrying
hundreds of thousandsof tons of discol-
oring grit and soil to Egypt. Atlast, in
January, the tremendousrush subsides,
and the White Nile beginsto assert itself
again. Then, at Khartoum, youcan see

the tworivers flowing on quietly side by
side, and for a few miles there is a dis-
tinct dividing line between them on the
surface of the water—the White Nile
not precisely white but more nearly
a muddy gray, the Blue Nile seldom
absolutely blue, except for certain mo-
ments at dawnandin the evening, but
more of a brownish green.

The river still has seventeen hundred
and fifty miles to go before it reaches
the Mediterranean, andit will receive
only one more tributary, the Atbara
(another gift of the Lake Tana high-
lands), before it plunges into regions
wherethere is no rain at all—nothing
but this warm, brown, softly moving
flow of water to relieve the endless
sameness of the desert. Here, at last,
in a region where everything would
seem to conspireto makelife a misery—
the heat, the dust storms, the isolation,
the lack of any green thing beyond the
confines of the river—we come upon
the first evidence of the ancient civili-
zations that are a flat denial of the
primitiveness of Africa. At Meroé,near
Shendi, about a hundred and cighty
miles downstream from Khartoum,
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amidsstandingin the desert, and farther
on, as the river descends toward the
Egyptian borderovera seriesof long but
gentle cataracts, more and more tem-

ples and fortresses appear. This is the
region of Nubia, whichisalso a frontier
of a kind—or,rather, a no man’s land,
where,in ancient times, invading armies
came up the Nile in search of slaves,
gold,and ivory. Each conqueror found-
ed a newdynasty and raised new monu-
ments to his own glory, onlyto be driv-
en out byother conquerors—Egyptians,
Persians, Greeks, Romans, and the Nu-
bians themselves—anditis strange that
so many of them worshipped the sun,
which wastheir enemy, and notthe riv-
cr, which wastheir onlyhopeoflife. It
is also remarkable that this wild region,
so cagerly fought for and sointensively
cultivated in the past, should have been
so very muchabandonedin our ownera.
Suchlife as remainsis fixed in the Nubi-
ansettlements on the riverbank, where
the brightly painted designs ofthe houses
remind one far more of primitive Afri-
cathan of ancient Egypt; along the car-
avan routes that wind from oasis to
oasis across the desert; and in the pil-
grimages to Mecca that continue to
cross these wastes, year after year, with
a kindofantlikefidelity—a determined
search for grace through the awful
hardships of travelling in the African
heat.
At Aswan, which was a great cara-

van center in its day, andthe southern-
most outpost of the Roman Empire,
another change overtakes the river val-
ley. For the past few hundred miles, all
has beenstark rock and arid yellow sand,
but now,as one leaves the last cataract
and the island temples of Philae, plan-
tations of wheat and sugar caneappear,
andlines of camels and donkeys move
along the riverbank among palms and
tamarisks. It is the beginning of the
softness and lushness of Egypt and the
end of the wildness of the Nile. The
very birds have a tame and unhurried
air—whether they are the white egrets
feeding in the swamps, the pigeons on
every rooftop, or the herons andstorks
standingin the shallowslike decorations
n a Japanese screen—andthe buffalo,

released in the evening from his monot-
onouscircling around the water wheel,
comes down to the bank and subsides
with a groan ofsatisfaction into the
mud, Oneafter another, the great tem-
ples come into view—Kom Ombo,
dominating a bendin the river; Edfu,
still intact on the western bank; Karnak

and Luxor; Dendera and Abydos.
There is a monumentalstillness in the
warmair, anintimation ofpast existence
endlessly preserved, and day after day
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oneglides on to the north, seeing the
things that every traveller has always
seen. It is a process of recognition; the
Pyramids and the Sphinx are prefigured
in the mind long before they meet the
eye. At Cairo, a hundred miles from
the sea, the Nile finally begins to drop
its Ethiopian mud. Confused byflatness
and its own tame pace, it spreads out
through many canals and waterways
into the greenfan ofthedelta. Little
bylittle,its fallingsilt has pushed the
land out into the Mediterranean, and
the river itself is lost in swamps and
lakes. Of the seven mouths that the
ancients knew, only two remain—one
at Rosetta and the other at Damietta—
but at the height of its flood the river
still stains the sea for many miles out.

This, then, is the endof theriver.
Without it, the people of Egypt and of

_| a great part of the Sudan could not ex-
ist for a single day. Even a “low
Nile”—an annual flood less than the
average—is a disaster. This has always
beenso, andit seemsastonishing, ther
fore, thatso little was known aboutthe
river even in comparatively recent
times. Aslate as the closing yearsof the
eighteenth century, hardly any com-
merce moved upon its waters, and,
apart from the caravan routes, there

were no roadsalong it. Above Cairo,
there were no bridges, no cities of
any consequence, no government that
looked beyond its own parochial af-
fairs—and this in an area almost the
size of Europe. In the ramshackle mud-
hur villages that perched on the river-
bank,life went by in a torpor of igno-
rance and monotony. For well over a
thousandyears, the greatcivilization of
ancient Egypt had been forgotten, and
its writings were a closed book. Just a
few indomitable foreigners had made
their way into this wilderness. In the
early seventeenth century, a group of
Portuguese priests penetrated Ethiopia
from the Indian Ocean, and actually
converted the court to Roman Catholi-
cism, but they were soon expelled.
Nearly a century later, a French doc-
tor, Jacques Charles Poncet—an en-
gaging character who is described as
“an adventurer, a great talker, and a

great drinker”—travelled up the Blue
Nile with a Jesuit priest and, at Gon-
dar, treated the Emperor of Ethiopia
for a “distemper,” and after this there
were a few others who wanderedfora
time over the unmappedspaces of the
Nile Valley and managedtoreturn to
Europe, but by the seventeen-seventies
a great silence had again closed over

 

the river, and no one could say what
was happening there. Clearly, this de-
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der of the publishing world. 0

He built his multimillion-dollar

bunny empire in less than nine

years — on $600 from hocked be-

longings, $10,000raised through

sale of stock to friends, and an

editorial philosophy. Thephilosophy: “All the

nudes that’s fit to print.” (] Whether Hugh Hef-

ner’s gold key to success is 24 carat or polished

brass seemsto be open to question. The question

applies both to the man andhis mission. 1) There

is a bit of the plowboyinthe playboy, according

to anincisive profile by Saturday Evening Post

editor Bill Davidson this week. On-stage, Hef is

the urbane gourmet. Off-stage, his favorite drink

is bourbon andcola. On-stage, Hef is the con-

noisseurofclassical music andcooljazz. Off-stage,

he listens to 1949 Frankie Laine. On-stage, Hef

is a bon vivant surrounded by celebrities and

Playboy Club bunnies. Off-stage, he’d rather be

alone. () Hefner sees himself as the leader of a

“good, healthy, upbeat revolt.” He believes that

“youshould work hardandplayhard, andstrive to

get into the sophisticated uppercrust.”1A friend

of Hefner demurs. “It’s cut-

rate, mail-order sophistication

which American sophomores,

many of them middle-aged,

think they can buy for a six-

dollar subscription to Playboyor

a fifty-dollar gold key which will

admit them to the Playboy Clubs.” 1) Revolt

againstrestrictions or sophomoricsex, something

keeps the Hefner rabbitry growing. (His one East-

erred egg was Show Business Illustrated.) He is

nowhoppinginto hotels, motionpicturesandtel-

evisionfilms. And Hefneris enoughof a commer-
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Policy I. [ You'll find the Hef profile in this
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tachmentandstagnation could notlast.
Tt could be only a short time before
the aggressive curiosity of Europe was
drawn irresistibly toward Africa, But
there were still a few more years of
isolation to run out, and it was atthis
moment that news arrived from the
most unexpected and least accessible
quarter of all—the heart of Ethiopia
itself. James Bruce declared that he had
beento the verysource of the Blue Nile
and had traced its course from Lake
Tanato the sea.

VENthebriefest glance at Bruce’s
life reveals the great gulf that di-

vides us from the privileged classes of
eighteenth-century England. He be-
longs to a world that seems to us now
as dead as the dodo—the ancestral arms
and theentailed estate, the classical edu-
cation and the emphasis on manners, the
patronage and the violent prejudices.
Bruce hated the Papists as some people
hate snakes, and if he did not actually
believe in the divine right of kings, he
was certainly monarchist to the core.
Unlike the Victorian explorers who
were to follow him to Africa, he never
takes a moral attitude about such mat-
ters as the slave trade and thebenefits
thatcivilization could confer on the be-
nighted blacks. He does not even make
the pretense of being a reformer or an
educator. He accepts the worldasitis.
Quite simply, he is out to do the best he
can for himself, and he explores pure-
ly for the sake of curiosity and personal
adventure. Evenby the standardsof his
time andhis class, Bruce was a formida-
ble man. Hestood six feet four and
‘wasstrongin proportion, with dark-red
hair and a very loud voice. He had a
reputation as a horseman and a marks-
man, and wherever he went he seems
to have dispensed an air of confident
superiority. He felt superior. Even
Arabic and the Ethiopian dialects did
not defeat his natural fluency in lan-
guages; he was an enthusiastic amateur
of subjects like astronomy; he was so-
cially at ease; and he was rich. If he
was quick to take offense (he describes
himself as of “a sanguine, passionate
disposition, very sensible of injuries”)
and wasoften childishly vain and boast-
ful, he wasalso a man of imagination,
and there is no doubt whatever that he
wasvery brave and very determined.

It is strange that, even with all his
obvious merits, one does not like Bruce
very much,and strangerstill that his

own contemporaries should have been so
brutal with him. Somevital ingredient
‘was missing from his nature—perhapsit
was humanity—and whenall his hard-
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ships and misfortuneshave beenrelated,
oneis still left with the cold impression
of an intensely self-reliant man, of the
kind who repels sympathy by his own
conceit. He was born on the family
estate at Kinnaird,in Scotland, in 1730,
andwithin three years his mother died.

His father soon married again, and had
two daughters andsix sonsbyhis second
wife. Thus, from the first Bruce re-
mained a little apart from the rest of
the family, as the eldest son by another
wife and theheir to property and privi-
leges that dated back,it was claimed, to
the ancientkings of Scotland. He was a
delicate child, yet at the age of eight he
was sent to London—a week’s journcy
away by coach—to be educated by tu-
tors. At twelve, he was put into Har-
row, where he was well thoughtof as
ascholar. Education two hundredyears
ago was pushed ahead much morerapid-
lyand thoroughlythan it is today, and
at seventeen Bruce was sent back to
Scotland to study law at Edinburgh
University. He would havepreferred
the church, but his father insisted on

the law, and this was a mistake, for
Bruce hatedit so much that he soon be-
came ill. There followed several years
of idleness and convalescence at Kin-
naird, andin the endit was decidedthat
he should go down to Londonandfind

a post with the East India Company.
In London, however, he soon fell in
love with the daughter of a well-to-do
wine merchant, and after marrying
her he entered her family’s firm. En-
dowed with wealth and good connec-
tions, he was now installed in English

society, and it seemed that his career
might follow more or less upon that of
his near contemporary, James Boswell,
who wasalso destined one day, for all
his love of London, to inherit family

estates and set himself up as a laird in
Scotland. But within nine months of
Bruce’s marriage his wife died of con-
sumption while she was pregnant, and
one has to stop here and consider just
how much of Bruce’s toughness and
self-sufficiency sprang from the sudden
disappearance of women from his life,
for the same thing wasto happen again,
and more than once. He andhis wife
werein Paris, on their wayto the South

of France, at the time she died, and
there was a grisly scene when Bruce,in
a Protestant rage, rejected the atten-
tions of the Roman Catholicpriests. He
eventually found a Protestant burial
ground on the outskirts of the city, and
she was buried at midnight. Bruce at
once goton his horse androdeall night,
through a wild storm, to the Channel.
At Boulogne,he collapsed, andit was a
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day or two before he could continue to
England. He was now twenty-four,
and the tragedyappears to have had the
effect of revealing himself to himself.
From this time forward,he neverreally
hesitated. He hungered for solitary
travel, just as Boswell hungered for so-
cial life in London,and heseemsto have
turned byinstinct to Africa and the
south.

For the next few years, Bruce’slife is
that of the talented young man making
the Grand Tour. He went to Spain
to study Arabic manuscripts in the
Escorial; he sailed down the Rhine; he
fought a duelin Brussels; he made draw-
ings of ruins in Italy; and eventually
George IID’s Ministers found hima job
as British consul in Algiers, among the
Barbarypirates. It was not an easy post.
Ali Pasha, the Dey of Algiers, was a
sensual and cruel old man who thought
nothing of throwingforeign consuls into
jail and of enslaving the crewsof visit-

ing ships. Hehad disliked the previous
British consul very much, and to “the
English Vizier, Mr. Pitt,” he had writ-
ten, “Myhigh friend... your consul
in Algiersis an obstinate person, andlike
an animal.” Bruce presumably knew
what he wasin for, but already he had
vagueplansforfinding the source of the
Nile—that mystery which for two
thousand years had been, he declared,
“@ defiance ofall travellers, and an op-

probrium to geography”—and Algiers
was a step along the way. In March,
1763, aged thirty-three, he arrived in
Algiers equipped with two camera ob-
scuras, for making drawings of ruins,
and a quantity of astronomical instru-
ments, for charting his journeys in
Africa. He found things much worse
thanhecould have anticipated; the Dey
was furious at the seizure of one of his
ships by the British and the French,
and wasout for blood. Within the first
few months of Bruce’s consulship, the
French consul was taken away in
chains, and Bruce’s assistant was threat-
ened with “a thousandbastinadoes”and
fled into hiding; Bruce himself scarcely
dared to go out. When he finally did

have an audience with the Dey, one of
the court officials was strangled in his
presence. Bruce stuck it for two years
before the British Government gave
him permission toleavehis post and con-
tinue his journey tothe east. From Al-
giers, he travelled along the North
African coast to thecities and the great
ruins of the Near East, and it was a
progress in the Byronic manner—
brigands, shipwrecks, and hand-to-hand
skirmishes besetting him all the way.
The year 1768, when he wasthirty-
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eight, finds him in Cairo, dressed as a
dervish and accompanied by a young
Italian artist named Luigi Balugani.
Andnow, atlast, he has his great design
in view:he will travel up the Nile into
the unknown fastnesses of Ethiopia,
where the river hasits source.

There are a number of unusual as-
pects about the tremendous expedition
upon which Brucepresently embarked.
For one thing, he was absolutely fixed
in the mistaken idea that the Blue Nile
wasthe main stream and that the White
Nile was a tributary. For another, his
journey was,in a way, a journeyin a
vacuum—notonlyin the sense that the
places he visited were virtually un-
knowntothecivilized world butalso in
the sense of time. Someseventy years
had elapsed since Poncet had been in
Ethiopia, and after Bruce’s visit thirty
years more were to go by before any
other Europeanpenetrated far into the
country. So Bruce’s accountof his jour-
neyis like anisland in the blackness, and
one whose position cannot be plotted
from the reports of contemporaries on
the scene, for there were none. Heset
out up the Nile from Cairo, but at
Aswan he found his further progress
blocked bylocal wars, so he decided to
enter Ethiopia by the Red Sea route in-
stead. He turned back to the town of
Qus, below Luxor, and thence made his
wayacross the desert to Kosseir. Here
he embarked on a roundabouttrip across
the Red Sea to Jidda, where he found
a British consul whohelped him on his
way. In September, 1769, he landed
at Massawa, which was then in the
hands of pirates even more rapacious
than those he had left behind so long
ago in Algiers. It took him two months
to extricate himself from Massawa, and
then, in November, 1769, he turned
toward the interior. Up to this point,
he had covered ground that was dan-
gerous but fairly well explored. Now
hefaced the unknown.

There were about twenty men in the
little party: Luigi Balugani; a Moor
named Yasmine, whoacted as a sort of
major-domo; and a gang of porters,
who were mainly occupied in carrying
an enormous quadrant and other sci-
entific instruments. Six asses had been
bought in Massawa, but Bruce himself
walked. In three weeks, he hadcrossed
the coastal plain and had struggled up
the mountain paths to Adowa, which
wasthen a place of somethree hundred
houses and oneofthe principal strong-
holds of the country. Here Bruce had a
warning of whatlay before him when
he encountered several hundred miser-

able wretches imprisoned in cages,
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awaiting the day when their families
could raise enough money to buy their
release. He pushed on to Axum, the
ancientcapital of the country, where he
saw forty obelisks and the ruins of a
great temple, and then marched to-
ward Gondar, which he had by now
learned wasthe seat of the government.
It was on this stage of the journcy that
there occurred what was to become the
famousincidentof the raw beef. Bruce
declared that he saw three Ethiopians
throw a cowto the ground and cut two
steaks off oneofits buttocks. The skin
was then pinned back over the wound
and covered with clay, after which the
beast was allowed to get up and was
driven off, and the three Ethiopiansfell
on the warm meat.

In mid-February, 1770, ninety-five
daysout of Massawa,the party reached
Gondar, and Brucesettled into a house
in the Moslem quarter. Addis Ababa
at this time had not yet been built,
and Gondar was the chief city of the
country. It was a settlement of some
ten thousand clay huts with conical
roofs, except for the king’s palace,
which was a large, square building
flanked by towers and surroundedby a
wall. The palace had a view down to
Lake Tana, some twenty miles away,
and its principal reception hall was a
hundred and twenty fect long. For
most of the year, however, the court
lived in tents and followed the army
on its endless meanderings across the
Ethiopian plateau. There was an air
of nightmarish fantasy aboutaffairs in
Ethiopia at this moment, and in the
pages of Bruce’s bookthey neverreally
achieve coherence or sanity, from the
day hearrived in the country tothe day
heleft. This is the atmosphere of Grand
Guignol and of medieval melodrama—
of horror piled upon horror until every-
thing dissolves into a meaningless welter
of brutality and bloodshed. Bruce de-
scribes it all in the minutest detail: the
endless marchings and counter-march-
ings of futile little armies, the pitched
battles, the savage feasts, the treachery,

and the endless rhetoric. It all recalls
the Chinese, whoin theirtraditional op-
era handle this sort of thing very well.
The general struts onto the stage wav-
ing his sword and hurling defiance at
the enemy, and you can judge his im-
portance by the number of flags stuck
in his costume. Then, with a crash of
drums and cymbals, he marches off, to
be replaced by the rival chieftain, who
is an even moreterrible fellow, with his

black mustachesandhis dagger, and he,
too,is full of braggadocio. The battle,
whenit comes,is as stylized as the dia-
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logue—a pattern of rhythmic gestures
signifying nothing. Thereisa great deal
of noise, a great deal of rushing about,
and,in the end,onesideis the victor and
the other the vanquished. Then it all
begins again. There maybe a certain
entertainment to be had from these
things whentheyare treated as anillu-
sion on thestage, but whentheyare pre-
sented as actual happenings, the drama
is lost, the horror becomes gruesomeand
tedious, and one begins to hunt about

for explanations of why human beings
should be as dreadful as this. It almost
seemsfrom Bruce’s accountthat a death
wish was operating among these peo-
ple—that they were horn expressly to
hate and destroy one another—and the
fact that they maintained an outward
show of Christianity and observed a
crude ceremonyin their manners only
made matters worse.
The young king, Tecla Haimanout,

andhis vizier, Ras Michael, whoreally
ruled the country, were awayononeof
their punitive raids when Bruce ar-
rived, so he paid court to Iteghe, the
Queen Mother. Sheseems to have been
an intelligent woman.“See,see howev-
ery dayourlife furnishes us with proofs
of the perverseness and contradiction
of human nature!” she exclaimed one
day to Bruce when he had confided to
herthe object of his journey. “You are
come from Jerusalem, through vile
‘Turkish governments and hot, un-
wholesome climates, to see a river and
a bog, no part of which can you carry
away were it ever so valuable, and of
which you havein your own countrya
thousandlarger,better, and cleaner... .
While I, on the other hand, the mother
of kings, who havesat uponthe throne
of this country more than thirty years,
have for myonly wish, night and day,
that, after giving up everything in the
world, I could be conveyed to the
church of the Holy Sepulchre in Jeru-
salem and beg alms for mysubsistence
all mylife after,if I could onlybe buried
at last in the street within sight of the
gate of that temple where our blessed
Saviour once lay.” Her daughter Ozo-
ro Esther, who was married to Ras
Michael, also attracted Bruce’s sympa-
thy, for she was a beautiful girl and she
was driven half mad by the violence
around her. Hardly as much could be
said for Tecla Haimanout and Ras
Michael; when Bruce first met them
they were busy putting out the eyes of
a dozen captives. Of the King’s appear-
ance Brucetells us very little, but Ras
Michael emergesasa fairly well-defined
figure—a terrible, white-haired old ty-
rant in his seventies, gaunt, authorita-
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tive, about six feet tall, and with very
intelligent eyes. Bruce made the cus-
tomary obeisance to him, kissing the
ground at his feet, and was well re-
ceived,

Tt is wonderful that Bruce should
have survived, and have even been hon-
ored, amongthese violent men, whose
first instinct was to kill a stranger and
then rob him of his goods. He had a
certain value as an oddity, of course,
and hecarried with him a formidable

portfolio of letters from the sultans in
Constantinople, Cairo, and Mecca, but
they hardly counted for muchin this
barbaric Christian world. He tells us
that the Ethiopian warriors were great-
lyimpressed by the power ofhisrifle,
especially when he galloped about on a
black charger potting at the mountain
kites. His skill as a doctor also made
him very welcome,andit wasusefulthat
he had learned to speak Arabic and the
local language, Geez. But in the end,
probably, it was his commanding pres-
ence andhis air ofassurance thatreally
savedhis life. Explorers in Africa tend
to fall into two groups—the sophisti-
cates and romantics who absorb the
protective local coloring of the coun-
try and go about in disguise, pretend-
ing to be merchants, couriers, or even
pilgrims on their way to Mecca, and
the practical men whoboldly announce
their identity and disarm opposition by
marching ahead to their objectives
with a show of perfect confidence,
Bruce was no fool in the arts of per-
suasion—hetells us that in Ethiopia he
got himself up in chain mail, cloaks, and
bright cummerbundsstuck with pistols,
like anyother chieftain—but hetends,
on the whole, to belong to the practical
group. And so, when he had cleared
the Queen Mother's palace of smallpox
and had flirted with Ozoro Esther and
had flattered Ras Michael, they were
ready enough to take him off on the
next expedition, to the south of Lake
Tana, wherea rebel chief named Fasil
‘wasraising an armyagainstthe throne.

This was precisely the direction in
which Bruce wanted to go, and it was
a great disappointmenttohimthat Fasil
surrendered before he could get to the
Little Abbai, which he believed to be
the true source of the Nile. He did,
however, reach the Big Abbai, close to
its outflow from Lake Tana, and here
he turned southeast to the Tisisat Falls.
“Thecataractitself,”he says, “was the
most magnificent sight that I ever be-
held. The height has been rather ex-

aggerated. The missionaries say the
fall is about sixteen ells, or fifty feet.
The measuring is indeed verydifficult;  

69

Bollinger proudly presents the magnificent Bollinger Brut 1955
eae, Y) =

 
BY APPOINTMENT TO HER MAJESTY, QUEEN ELIZABETH I

PURVEYORS OF CHAMPAGNE, J. BOLLINGER

BOLLINGER.
The Aristocrat of French Champagne

LET THIS SEAL BE YOUR GUIDE TO QUALITY. JULIUS WILE SONS & CO. INC., NEW YORK @
Sem

 

 



heeUNCae

CREATED BY
belaletaed

 

 

Bermuda’s

Famous

Oceanside

i Hotel

I Sun worshippers claim

we're Nirvana; honey-   mooners get sentimental

about us; big-city

financiers and their

wives like our tone;

we're Greatsville to the

college crowd ; Zsa Zsa

adoresthe pink sand;

budget-minded young

sophisticates say we’re

the place to go; golfers

golf and fishermenfish;

swimmers swim andold

salts sail ; they all love us.

ELBOW BEACH SURE CLUB
Cy Elkins, General Manager * Paget, Bermuda

SEE YOUR TRAVEL AGENT OR INTERNATIONAL REPRESENTATIVES: ROBERT F. WARNER, INC.
NEW YORK * BOSTON * WASHINGTON * CHICAGO + TORONTO * LONDON  

but... may venture to say thatit is
nearer forty feet than any other meas-
ure. The river had been considerably
increased by rains and fell in onesheet
of water, without anyinterval, about
half an English mile in breadth, with a
force and noise that wastruly terrible,
and which stunned me and made me,
for a time, perfectly dizzy.... Tt was
one of the most magnificent, stupendous
sights in the creation, much degraded
and vilified by the lies of a grovelling
fanatic priest.”
The passage is revealing; in fact, it

provides a valuable key not only to
Bruce’s nature but to the accountofhis
journeythat he waseventuallyto pub-
lish in England. There is, first ofall,
his inaccuracy, andit is very puzzling.
One cannotaltogether blame him for
exalting the scene before him—afterall,
mostof the explorers were guiltyof ex-
aggeration, and the Tisisat Falls are in~
deedvery fine. But such phrases as “one
of the most magnificent, stupendous
sights in the creation”are perhapsa lit-
tle too much; they smack ofthe story-
teller. Then, when he gets down to
facts, he makes the falls much wider
thantheyreally are butless than a third
of their true height; the actual drop is
not forty feet but a hundred and fifty.
The references to the missionaries and
the “grovelling fanatic priest” are even
more disturbing. These were the two
Portuguese priests—Pedro Paez and
Jerome Lobo—who were in Ethiopia
about a hundred andfifty years before
Bruce. Paez was the remarkable man
who,after being for many years a cap-
tive in Arabia, made his way to Ethi-
opia and, in 1621, converted the Em-

peror Susenyos to Roman Catholicism.
The ruins of a large and beautiful
church at Gorgora,at the north end of
Lake Tana,are a witness to Pacz’s abil-
ity as anarchitect and a builder. Father
Lobo, whofollowed Paez to Ethiopia,
left an accountof a journeyto Tisisat.
In it he declares that he clambered out
on a ledge of rock below the falls and
underneath the arch of water. From this
perch, he says, he looked out through
the cascade and saw rainbows in the
gorge. Bruce makes great play with
this. The whole story, he says, is “a
downright falschood;” no man could
have reached that spot through the
thundering, boiling water. But what

he overlooked was the fact that while

he himself visited the falls when the riv-
er was in flood, Lobo arrived at the
height of the dry season; where Bruce’s
own explorations were concerned, he
wasas jealous andas prickly as a lover,
and his hatred of the Jesuits was a spe-
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cial hate. This attack on Lobo was the
prelude to a much stronger onslaught,
whichoccurred shortlyafterward.

For the moment,in anyevent, Bruce
was thwarted in his attempt to reach
his main objective, the source of the Lit-
tle Abbai, and he returned with the
armyto the intrigues at Gondarandthe
mutilation and massacreofthe prisoners
there. For a while, he wasill with fever
(no doubt malaria), and it was not un-
til October, 1770, that he wasable to
set out again. This time, he travelled
with his own small party, which in-
cluded Balugani and a Greek named
Strates, along with porters carrying the
quadrant, as before. The country was
temporarily at peace, and Bruce had got
himself intothe goodgraces of the King
and Ras Michael to the point where he
had been named governor of Ghish, the
territory around the source of the Lit-
tle Abbai. It was hardly more than a
nominal appointment, since Bruce had
neither the means nor theintention of
residing there, but it provided a sort of
passport for his journey,andit enabled
him to impress the local chieftains he
met along the way. He passed around
the western side of Lake Tana and then
moved upthe valleyof the Little Abbai
toward Ghish Mountain,whichis about
seventymiles southwestof the lake. The
final march was made on November4,
1770, through charming country filled
with flowering shrubsandtropicalbirds,
and commanding a view of vast moun-
tains in the distance. Latein the after-
noon, when the party had climbed to
ninety-five hundredfeet, they cameon a
rustic church, and their guide, pointing
downhill beyond it, indicated a little
swamp with a hillock rising from its
center; that, he declared, wasthe source
of the Nile. “Throwing myshoes off,”
Brucesays, “I ran downthehill, toward
the little island of green sods, which was
about two hundred yards distant...
andI stood in rapture. .. .”

There was no actual flow to be
seen—the water merely appeared to
seep through the swamp, from several
springs, to a point where it combined
into a tiny brook—butthere wasclear,
cold water in the brook, and to Bruce
at that momentit was sacred. “It is
easier to guess than to describe the situ-
ation of my mind at the moment,”he
says, “standing in that spot which had
baffled the genius, industry, andinquiry
of both ancients and moderns for the

course of nearthree thousandyears. . . .
Though a mere private Briton, I tri-
umphed here in my own mind over
kings andtheir armies.” Pickinguphalf
a coconut shell to use as a drinking
cup, he filled it and obliged Strates to
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Outside on New York’s East 11th Street,a bitter
rain had peppered the pavements since early

evening. Inside mosque-like Webster Hall, the

musicians’ coats had long since dried, midnight

had come and gone. Harry Belafonte and a group

of hand-picked musicians were now completing

the last of dozens of “takes,” nine of which
would comprise a special record album in con-

cert form to be played and enjoyed in the home.

For hour upon hour, the empty hall—a barren

marvel of acoustics—had echoed the compelling,

heartbreaking ballads of lonesomeness, work,

faith. Songs brushed with blues andjazz. “Gotta

Travel On,” “Michael Row the Boat Ashore,”

MIDNIGHT SPECIAL
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even rewritten on thespot, until Belafonte's dis-

ciplined genius and unerring intuition were ap-

peased. His “On Top of Old Smokey”is virtually

a newsong.It will becomeclassic.

When the session had reachedits climactic

end, only the musicians, jubilant but exhausted,

commented appreciatively to Mr. Belafonte and

filed out into an early morning mist. They had
played to an empty house but they had peopled

it to overflowing with the spirit of humanity

and inspired musicianship. Andit is now etched

for all time, and for all mankind, in an album

appropriately titled “The Midnight Special.”
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drink a toast to “His Majesty King
George III anda longline of princes”
and another to “Catherine, Empress of
all the Russias”—this last a gesture to
Strates’ Greek origin, since Catherine
was attacking the Turks in the Aegean
just then. There wasstill another toast.
“Now,friend,” Bruce said, “hereis to
a more humble name, butstill a sacred
name,hereis to—Maria!” Strates asked.
if he meant the Virgin Mary, and Bruce
answered, “In faith, I believe so,
Strates.” We are to hear moreofthis
ladylater.

Tt was a strange scene, full of delu-
sions. If Bruce was looking for the
source ofthe Nile, he was on the wrong
river; the true source was in Lake
Victoria, a thousand miles away. And
if he thought that he wasthefirst Euro-
pean to reach this spot, he was utterly
mistaken. Pedro Pacz had been here
in 1618, and his account of his experi-
encesis very clear and yerysimilar to
Bruce’s: “On April 21 in the year
1618,” Paez says, “beinghere, together
with the king and his army, I ascended
the place and observed everything with
great attention; I discovered first two
round fountains, each about four palms
in diameter, and saw, with the greatest
delight, what neither Cyrus, the king
of the Persians, nor Cambyses, nor
Alexander the Great, nor the famous
Julius Caesar, couldever discover,” and
he goes on to give a detailed and accu-
rate description of the swamp and the
surrounding country. It is useless for
Bruce to claim that all Paez’s distances
and place names are wrong, and that
Paez’s whole accountis based on hear-
say. There can be no doubt whatever
that Paez had been here a hundred and
fifty years earlier, and Bruce’s attack
was both spiteful and ungenerous. It
can be said, of course, that the whole
argument wasverytrivial—whoreally
cared about the discovery of a remote
spring in Ethiopia? —yet itis true that
from Cyrus to Julius Caesar the kings
of the ancient world had occupied them-
selves with this matter in vain. And

it is also true that thehistoryof the river
is compounded not of calm deductions
and wise decisions but of just such petty
disputes and jealousies. It is a story that
unfolds through rivalry, pride, greed,
and, finally, bloodshed.

  

  

APTER spendingfivedaysat Ghish
to complete his observations,

Bruce returned to Gondar,to find that
during his absence the whole country
had abandoned itself to civil war. There
wasnopossibility of his returning home
while the hostilities continued, and so,

like Gulliver among the Lilliputians,  
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he threw himself into the fray and
helped his friends where he could. It
was a valuable period; as monthafter
month went by, he was able to observe
the Ethiopians more closely than any
other European had ever done. He
took great pains with his studyof their
history, and his list of their kings is
one of the few authentic documents on

the subject that we have. He madecol-
lections of original manuscripts and of
plants and minerals, he kept daily me-
teorological recordings (“Smart show-
ers in the evening and night; inches
.324,” runsa typical entry; it was al-
ways raining), andhevisited the Coptic
churches. (He did notthink highly of
the traditional Ethiopian frescoes—“a
daubing muchinferior to the worst of
oursign-painters.”) But even these re-
searches could not make the cruel and
murderouslife of the country more tol-
erable, andin the end Bruce found him-
self sinking into a daze of apathy and
disgust. “T at last scarce ever wentout,
and nothing occupied my thoughts but
how to escape from this bloody coun-
try,” he wrote. It was a bad time.
Balugani died of dysentery, and Ras
Michael wasdriven outin disgrace; one
after another, the corpses of the Prime
Minister’s followers werelaid out on the
flat hilltop of Gondarto be picked clean
bythe hyenas.

Atlast, in December, 1771, a full
year after his return from the Little
‘Abbai and over twoyears since his ar-
rival in the country, Bruce got permis-
sion to go. He was determined not to
trust himself once more to the bandits
on the Red Sea at Massawa, and in-
stead chose the long inland route that
Jed down from the mountains to
Metemmaandthe deserts of the Sudan,
and thence alongthevalley of the Nile
to Cairo. Thus he would not see the
Blue Nile again until he reachedit at
Sennar. Heleft Gondarin surprisingly
goodorder, with a gangof porters, and
he carried with him, in addition to his
quadrantandhis collections, a gold chain
that had beengiven himbythe court and
a quantity of cloth and othergoods, with
which to buy off the predatory local
chieftains along the way. He was now
forty-one, and a dict of raw meat and

honey had notimpaired his strength in
the least, but the hot, malarial foothills
and the empty desert were very nearly
his undoing; he came down with anat-
tack of fever that lasted for two months,
and someofhis followers died ofthirst.

Eventually, at the end of April, 1772,
four monthsafter leaving Gondar, the

little band crossed the Dender and Ra-
had Rivers and struggled into Sennar.

Bruce was now among the desert
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Gertrude Stein — at homein Paris in March of 1930.
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Moslemsand could reasonably expect to
find a more cultivated way oflife than
he had encountered in Christian Ethio-
pia. But the declining empire of Sennar
washardly the best recommendation for
Islam. The king, Ismail, like Tecla
Haimanout in Ethiopia, was scarcely
more than the puppet ofhis vizier, the
Sheikh Adelan. Ismail was a derelict
young manof about thirty-four, with an
Arab,rather than a Negro, complexion,
and he seemsto have had a weak and
fretful disposition. The Sheikh Adelan,
on theother hand, was a very different
sort of man—a genuine desert leader,

4] with a clear eye and a direct approach.
Commander of a famoustroop of four
hundred warriors mounted on Arab
stallions—the Black Horse of Sennar—
he ruled through his cavalry, andit is
surprising that he did not achieve more
than hedid, for the Black Horse of Sen-
nar wasthe strongest striking force on
the Upper Nile and was keptin state of
remarkableefficiency. Thefactis, how-
ever, that the Moslems were, if any-
thing, even more sharply divided into
warringtribal groups than the Ethiopi-
ans, and the decay at the court had

spread outward like a wasting disease.
Bruce hated Sennar, and fled from it as
soon as he could get away, but not be-
fore he had been mulcted of nearly all
the goodshe had brought with him from

Ethiopia; whenheleft, onlysix links of
his gold chain remainedto him to payhis
way down two thousand miles of the
river to Cairo. In September, 1772, he
arrived on camelback at the junction of
the two Niles, at Halfaya (“a large,
handsome, andpleasant town,although
built with clay”), which stood farther
back from the river than the presentcity
of Khartoum. Of the White Nile,

Bruce says barely a word. One can
‘{almostsee him turning his head away
from it—how unbearable, after so
many years of danger and hardship, to
admit the thought that his own stream,
the Blue Nile, could have a rival! He
concedes that the White Nile is larger
than the Blue, but he refuses to call it
the Nile atall; he refersto it byits native
name, the Abiad. One sympathizes.
He was now growingvery tired, and,

to add to his discomfort, he had con-

tractedin one knee the Nilotic disease of
Guinea worm, which is a parasite that
eats into the flesh. However, he moved

on, passing through Shendi (“Itis im-
possible to avoid risking a guess that this
is the ancientcity of Meroé,”he noted in

his journal, and his guess wasperfectly
right), crossing the Atbara, the Nile’s

last tributary, and,finally, at the end of

October, arriving in Berber, where he  
      Tic
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paused to rest and buy more camels be-
fore setting out on the fearsome cara-
van route that ran directly across the
desert to Aswan. This was a journey
of some four hundred miles, but it was
vastly shorter than the alternate route,
which followed the river on its great
loop around to the west.

‘There was a final visit to the river-
bank (“I bathed myself with infinite
pleasure for a longhalf hourin the Nile;
and thustook leave of my old acquaint-
ance, very doubtful if we should ever
meet again”), and on November 11,
1772, Bruce and eight men “committed
themselves to the desert.” It was said
by later travellers that Bruce greatly
exaggerated the horrors of this cross-
ing,yetit is only fair to rememberthat
he had just recently come from the
mountains and that he may have struck
a particularly severe heat wave. Oneof
the men went mad and was abandoned.
Bruce’s camels died, and the quadrant,
along with the rest of his baggage, had
tobe left behind. He himself went lame
with blistered and suppuratingfeet, and,
in addition, the party was constantly
fighting off marauding Arabs around
the water wells. At last, on Novem-
ber 28th, like sailors who know from
the appearance of floating driftwood
thatlandis near, they were reassured to
see river bedsin the sky, and the follow-
ing morning they dragged themselves

into Aswan. The crossing had taken
eighteen days.

Bruce was now virtually back in
civilization, since from here on the
Mameluke government of Egypt was
in control andhestill carried his firman
from the Mameluke Bey in Cairo. The
governor of Aswan washelpful; Bruce
recovered his abandoned baggage from
the desert, and on December 11th he
set sail down the river. A month later,
lookinglike a beggar,feeling ill and ex-
hausted, and suffering great pain in his
feet, he arrived in Cairo. Here he re-

cuperated for two months, and bythe
time he sailed for Europe, in March,
1773, only the Guinea worm was
troubling him. He landed in Marseille
after a three-week voyage.

Te wasjust ten years since the travel-
ler had last seen Europe, and at

this point his behavior, which had been

extraordinary enough, became bizarre.
One wouldnaturally have expected him
to hurry home—first to London to
meethis friends andgive them his news,
andthen to Scotland. He did nothing

of the kind. He spent a monthin Mar-
seille, getting treatmentforhis leg, and

here he was befriended by Buffon, the
celebrated naturalist. The two men  
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travelled up to Paris together, and for
two months Bruce wasentertained very
agreeably in the capital. He was re-
ceived by Louis XVI, andlater sent the
King someseeds of rare Ethiopian plants
for his garden. Next, he turned south
to Italy. The ostensible reason for this
new journey was that his knee was
still troubling him and he intended to
try the medicinal baths at Porretta, in
the Apennines. Thereal reason, how-
ever, was that he had discovered,like
so manysoldiers returning from the
wars, that his girl had abandoned him
for another man. This was the Maria
whom he had toasted at the source of
the Little Abbai. She was a Scots-
woman to whom he had become en-
gaged before setting out on his travels,
and it seems that he hadseriously ex-
pected her to wait for him—without
letters or news of any kind, and for
twelve years. But she had not waited;
she was now the wife of anItalian aris-
tocrat, the Marchese Filippo d’Acco-
ramboni, and was living in Rome.
Bruce, on arriving there, burst in on the
astonished husband with an effect that
might have been devastatingif it had
not been so near to French farce; one
must rememberhis six feet four inches
and the fact that he was now a gaunt,
weather-beaten figure, and veryangry.
He wanted an apologyor, failing an
apology, a duel. The Italian, aghast,
wrote out a letter saying that he had
never even heard of Bruce until this
moment, and that he hastened to offer
his apologies if he had done him any
wrong. With this, Bruce retired, and
settled down to a winter season in
Rome, getting treatmentforhis leg and
calling upon Pope Clement XIV.

In the spring of 1774, he turned

north again. But still he lingered, and
it was not until June that he crossed
from Paris to London. Atfirst, things
went well. The fact that George III
kindly received his drawings—or, rath-
er, Balugani’s drawings—of the ruins
andcities of the Near East and Africa
perhaps did not mean very much, since
His Majesty, in thatscintillating age of
Burke, Gibbon, Johnson, and Walpole,
was always receiving books and port-
folios of one kind or another and was
not the best appreciator of them. But
the learned societies and the salons of
fashionable London were very ready to
hear what Bruce had to say. It was soon
apparent, however, that they were
listening not with respect but with
amusement—the sort of amusement
that one reserves for marvellous story-
tellers like Baron Miinchausen. What

on carth wasall this about cutting steaks
from cows? And howdroll the good
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man was about his barbarous emperors
and sheikhs! There can hardly have

been another time when London could
produce so manywits to deal with this
sort of thing. Peter Pindar, the fashion-
able satirist of the day, soon composed
a couplet:

 

Nor have I been where men (whatloss,
alas!)

Kill half a cow, and turn the rest to grz

 

Tt wasall too good to betrue,
The eaplorer’s fate was finally sea

when Dr. Johnson turned on him.
Johnson, now an old man, was deeply
interested in Ethiopia. Some forty years
before, he himself had translated Fa-

ther Lobo’s “A Voyage to Abyssinia”
into English. It was his first published
work, yet in his preface to the book he
produced,in its full power, the rolling
Johnsonian style: “He [Father Lobo]
appears, by his modest and disaffected
narration, to have described thingsas he
saw them; to have copied nature from

life; andto have consultedhis senses, not
his imagination. He mects with no
basilisks, that destroy with their eyes; his
crocodiles devour their prey without

and his cataracts fall from the

rock without deafening their neigh
bouring inhabitants... . [The reader]

will discover, what will always be dis-
covered byadiligent and impartial in
quirer, that wherever humannature is
to be found, there is a mixture of vice
and yirtue, a contest of passion and
reason.” Holding these views about
Father Loho, Johnson did not at all
welcomeBruce’s description of the man
as a liar. On the contrary, he found
Bruce himself very unreliable—a man
who consulted his imagination rather
than his senses, and was in no way
modest. We have it on the authority
of one of Johnson’s biographers that
he said “that when he first conversed
with Mr. Bruce, the Abyssiniantrave
ler, he was very muchinclined to be-
lieve he had been there, but that he had
afterwards altered his opinion.” There
is even aslight note of derision from
Fanny Burney, who also met Bruce
about this time. She “Mr.
Bruce’s grand air, gigantic height, and
forbidding brow awed everybody. He
is the tallest man you ever saw gratis.”

Bruce was affronted and disgusted.
“As soon as Bruce found that in Eng-
land public opinion was against him,”
his biographer, Francis Head, says, “in
sullenindignation, he determinedto re-
tire into his own country... his spirit
too proud to accept a smile as an atone-
ment for a barbarous prejudice and an
unjustifiable insult.” Edinburgh re-
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ceived him better, and so did Bruce’s
ownestates at Kinnaird, which, though
badly in needof attention, nowincluded
a number of valuable coal mines. With-
intwoyears, he married Mary Dundas,
a charming girl who was a grand-
daughterof the Earl of Lauderdale and
had been born in the same year that
Bruce’s first wife died; she was thus
twenty-four years younger than her
husband. They had several children,
and Bruce, now arich manwitha fine
house, was happy enough dispensing
patronage andhospitality. He went over
his collections. He indulged his passion
for astronomybyerecting an observa-
tory onthe top of his house, and there
he could often be found, dressed in a
turban and an Ethiopian costume, ob-
serving those same stars that had looked
down on him so longin the Ethiopian
mountains. He continuedtobe anactive
horseman, but he grew sofat that his
carriage was observed to hend sidewise
when he gotintoit. He wasa laird in the
grand manner, gracefully growing old.
Yet still the sullen indignation burned
on. He would notpublish. He arranged
his journals and he made translations of
Ethiopian documents, but he resolutely
refused to commit anythingto print. It
could well have been that things would
have gone onlike this, but one more
tragedy awaited him. In 1788, when he
was fifty-eight, his young wife died.
Bruce felt this blow very deeply, and,
in an effort to arouse him from his
apathy and melancholy, friends urged
him to bring out an account of his
travels. At last he gave way. Afterall,
the critics had had their moment of
malice fourteen years before and were
hardlylikely to return to the attack.
‘The book wastobehisfinaljustification.

Bruce was notthe first traveller to
find that writing can be,in its own way,
as irksome as the most arduous journey,
and he began his task with great diffi-
culty and very slowly. However, an
amanuensis was found for him in Lon-
don—a Mr. B. H. Latrobe, who was
the pastor of the Moravian church in
Fetter Lane—andin May, 1788, Bruce
went there to work with him. “This
was a task that required the most per-
severing attention, as well as a great
quickness of pen,” Latrobelater wrote,
“as he himself, seated in an easychair,
had nothing to do but crowd his ideas
upon me, and he was very impatientif
T did not keep pace withhim.” In addi-
tion, Latrobe edited the resulting manu-
script, which ran to nine folio volumes,
and he found this “a very tedious and
disagreeable task,” since “I had once or
twice the misfortune to offend him in

new

perspective
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endeavouring to expunge a few gram-
matical errors.”
By June, 1789,a year after its com-

mencement, the work wasfinished, and
Bruce returnedto Scotland. There was
now the delicate matter of Latrobe’s
remuneration, and after months had
gone by with no word from Bruce on
the subject, Latrobe undertook to get
off a polite letter. At last, after two
months’ further delay,the following an-
swerarrived:

MrLatrobe.
Sir,

I have received your letter and really
never thoughtyou putyourself on the foot-
ing of payment, nor do I well know for
what, for it has been of no use to me....
Asfor your reading of the book, I never
understood it was to be material to me;
indeed,it is so little so that I have quite
changed and new-modelled it and wroteit
fair since you sawit, nor has your reading
the manuscript saved me an hour’s work.
Elmsley [Bruce’s London agent] has an
account with me; that is to say I am in his
debt, and it is his own fault that I am so,
for [ keep no account. If he will advance
you such thing as five guineas for me, I
will repay him and he may draw upon the
whole, but I really never thought I had
another debt in London.

Lam,Sir,
‘Your most obedient Servant,

James Bruce

Allthis bears a strong resemblance to
Bruce’s treatment of Balugani, the Ital-
ian artist. Not only did Bruce present
Balugani’s drawings to George III as
his own but he never—in his book or
elsewhere—acknowledged that Balu-
gani had even gone with him to the
source of the Blue Nile; indeed, he hard-
ly mentions the artist at all. In short,
Brucelived in a private world of ego-
mania, and he could not bear either a
partneror a rival.

‘The book, whenit appeared in 1790,
seventeen years after Bruce’s return
from Ethiopia, was a handsomeaffair
of five large quarto volumes, entitled
“Travels to Discover the Sources of the
Nile, in the Years 1768, 1769, 1770,
1771, 1772, and 1773,” and it was
dedicated to George III. In his intro-
duction, Brucedeclares that he will not}
deignto reply to “any cavils, captious or
idle objections” that the critics might

raise—“What I have written I have
written.” But, according to his biogra-
pher, “his enemies, with pens in their
hands, had impatiently waited for his
book, like Shylock whetting his knife,
and it was no sooner published than
Bruce wasdeprived of what was actual-
ly nearest to his heart—his honor and
his reputation. It was useless to stand
against the storm that assailed him; it
was impossible to swim against the tor-
rent which overwhelmed him. His  
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volumes were universally disbelieved.”
Once again, the old outcry against such
stories as the eating of raw beef cut
from living cattle was raised; meticu-
lously, wittily, and maliciously, the book
was reviled andtaken to pieces. Wal-
pole foundthe five volumes “dull and
dear,” andit seemedthat there were no
lengths to whichliterary London would
not go to turn Bruce into a laughing-
stock. A newedition of Baron Miin-
chausen was brought out, subtitled
“The Vice of Lying Properly Ex-
posed,” andit was dedicated to Bruce.
Morose and enraged, he retired into
his shell in Scotland. He made a few
brief visits to London, but he remained
for the most part with his family at
Kinnaird, entertaining his neighbors.
The news of the execution of his old

patron, Louis XVI, in the French
Revolution increased his disgust with
the outside world. Just occasionally, he
flared up, as when a guest at oneof his
houseparties was rash enoughtosay that
it was impossible that the Ethiopians
could cat uncooked meat. Bruce went
out to the kitchen and returned with a
piece of rawbeef that he had peppered
and salted in the Ethiopian manner.
“Youwill eat that, sir, or fight me,” he
declared. When the unfortunate guest
had consumed the whole steak, Bruce
said, “Now, sir, you will never again
say it is impossible.”

It was at another party at Kinnaird,
on April 27, 1794, that Bruce died.
Having seen off one of his guests, he
was hurrying up the great staircase of
his house to fetch another when he

tripped andfell, pitching ontohis head.
Helived for a few hours but never re-
gainedconsciousness. He was just sinty-
four.

  

 

 

 

   

T is still a little difficult to assess
Bruce’s place in African. travels.

Longafter his death—for forty years,
at least—his book was believed by many
people to be romantic fiction, andcritics
continuedtoattack it. Yet it had a popu-
lar success almost from the first, and in
the last hundred and fifty years it has
been reprinted repeatedly and readall
over the world. Copies of thefirst edi-
tion, which were once burned as waste-
paper in Dublin, are nowvaluable items
in rare-book shops. Thereare, of course,
innumerable weaknesses and inaccura-
cies in the text; the authoris a vain and
intolerant man who embroiders and ex-

aggerates, andit is hardlylikely that the
grandiose speeches heso confidently puts

  

 

into the mouths of his wild characters
werereally madein just that way. Yet
all this does not explain whyhis con-
temporaries should have failed to see  
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here a work of major originality and
importance, which stuck to the truth in
all its more serious aspects and was far
in advance ofthe scientific and geo-
graphical knowledge of Ethiopia at that
time. No one doubted Captain Cook, a
contemporaryof Bruce’s, who brought
back accounts of equally marvellous
things from the South Pacific. Actual-

ems that Bruce’s contemporaries
ed him because they wanted to
ve him. They disliked his man-

ner,andin attackinghisfacts they were
really attacking his ungenerosityto his

  
  

companions, his boastfulness, his snob-
|| bery, and his aggressive pride—inshort,

his bumptiousness.
But Bruce’s place may be even more

complicated than this. He was dis-
believed but he was not ignored. He
gave life to a legend and hestirred up
people’s imaginations; at a time when

'| European politics and ambitions were
moving outward, he turned people’s at-
tention to the Nile. A new and more
scientific generation of explorers and
menof action was being born, andit
was not long before the more serious
among them began to discover that
Bruce, far from being a romancer, was
a mostreliable guide. Little by little,
they got through the embroideries ofhis
book to the heart of the story he had to
tell, and they found it astonishingly
sound. These effects were even more
importantin Francethan they were in
England, for the French had never
scouted Bruce’s achievements. They
took him veryseriously, adding his in-
formation to their own African ar-
chives and to the work being produced
by menlike their geographer Jean-
Baptiste Bourguignon @Anville, who
hadalreadypublished a mapofthe Nile
Valley that was far superior to any
other in existence. And so anattraction
toward Africa that was both geograph-
ical and political was building up in
France at the end of the eighteenth
century, and it needed only a dominant
figure to give it direction and force.
Now,at last, the long Egyptian sleep
was ending, and the greatirruption into
the Nile Valley wasready to begin.

—Aan MoorEHEAD

(his is thefirst of a series of articles.)
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BACK.” —Dope sheet from Merrill Lynch,
Pierce, Fenner & Smith.

With its broad appeal.   

Delicately tracedleaves of 14 Kt. gola are
jeweled with Sapphires, Rubies, Emeralds,
and Turquoise. Earrings $110, Matching
Basket Brooch $100. Fed. Tax included.
Sendfor gift catalog. Mail orders invited.

# GEORG JENSENINC.
(667 Fifth Avenue, NewYork 22 / Wilmot Ridge, Scarsdale. N.Y.

 

Oldmaine Trotters take the
casual approach in this easy-
going slip-on of softest
waxedleather in a fashion-
wise faded blue denim color-
ing. Also in bronze. 10.95

Casual Shoes, 4th Floor

At all 4 branch stores
Mail and phone orders filled

Bloomingdale’s + Lex. at 59th + EL 5-5900



 

  
    

  

     

     

  
     

 

  

2

2
s
)

2
a
)

P
t
}

rs

3
°
2
5

5
><
a
}

C2
3

2 I
)

2
5

e s
e
)

a 7
D
.

Hans Wiegels’ excellent taste makes timefly faster...worldwide

aloft. Mr. Wie;

xcellent but is higl

te not only Hans Wiegels makes certain that every
ed. Lufthans enger &

jets. Hans Wiegels is result, no matter where youfly onourfai ing, everywhere. Thus, he speeds
rd and among his many flung jet routes to the Orient, Occident, upthe clock in most charming fashion.

Africa or roundthe world,

overnmentapproval & change

Ilenjoy the Plan your trip with Lufthansa. Andlet
All in all, your Travel Agent help you.

~<& LUFTHANSA
GERMAN AIRLINES

r
s =
>
~
*
~

oy
e

Ce
)

o 2.

C

>
<
>

a
?

<4 2 r=)

5 2
74

 

J
x

S 4 >
<
|

<~
) y
i

r
e

>
t
)

>
<
}

& e
®

C2
) +

r
2

4

 



Vitality that

rides onvelvet!

No car anywhere near the price has

this one’s gift for glove-soft going.

Full Coil suspensionatall four wheels

soaks up shock from the orneriest

roads. And a wide choice of power

(standard 6 or V8 right up through

optional-at-extra-cost V8 mile-
shrinkers) lets you trigger your car to

your kindof travel. In fact, wouldr’t
quite a fewexpensive cars just love to
haveall the thingsyou get inaspacious

and spirited Jet-smooth Chevrolet?

Nudge this baby’s “‘go-pedal’”’ on an open

stretch of road and you'll see what Jet-

smooth means. Nothing so eager to eat up
miles ever went so easy. And so quiet, too,
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springs are some 700 sound andvibration
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chassis and handsome Body by Fisher.
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odd-size objects and loads at bumperlevel.
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—atribute to its producers, a

recurrent delight to those

privileged to enjoyit.

Rightly proudof their posi-

tion, the proprietors of such a

brand must also be deeply

 

aware of the responsibility.
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and yetby itself should be so
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OFF BROADWAY

S ING OF THE WuHoLe Damn
K Wort,”a musical at the Jan

Hus, has pleasant songs and
dances, some amusing lines and some
ideas that work, attractive scenery, a
number of attractive performances, and
the always droll, rasp-voiced Tom Pedi,
asa paternal cop. Infact, it would meet
every requirementof young and oldif it
weren’t so doggedly lovable; there are
moments, especially in the second act,

when the show is almost too endear-

ing to sit through. George Panetta has

adapted the book from his own play
“ComicStrip.” Thesetting is Bleecker

Street in 1940, the beatof a kindly, sap-
py policeman, Officer Hippo, who looks
after the volatile residents. “Hippo re-
porting,” he says into the

call box. “Nothing to re-

port.” Nothing to report,

that is, until a small boy
named Iggie, the son of the
local barber,writes the word
“cat” in colored chalk on

the freshly clipped pate of
an even smaller boy named
Jimmy Potts, and thereby

sets off the chain of high-
pitched misunderstandings
that make up the plot.
Whenever calm temporarily
threatens, the admonitory
voice of Mayor LaGuardia
is heard over the radio,
whipping up excitement and
setting a lofty and menac-
ing moral tone. The tone
is so menacing that Hippo,

in a momentofpanic, tears
up the betting slips of his
pal the bookie, and this is
responsible for the high spot
of the evening—arendition,
in barbershop harmony, of
a sentimental ballad called
“Don’t Tear Up the Horse
Slips.” Mr. Pediis certainly
a funnyfellow. As Iggie,
Alan Howard manages to
be appealing andprofession-
al without ever seeming

precocious (one tiny quib-
ble: he has a tendency to
mouth his cues before de-
livering his lines), and
Boris Aplon and Floria

Mariare goodashis Italian parents. (I
admired Miss Mari’s ability to surmount
a chenille bathrobe of hair-raising pink.)
So are Brendan Fayasa policesergeant,
Joseph Macaulay asa saloonkeeper, and
Kenneth McMillan asthe bookie. Fran-
cine Beers, whosings well enough, turns
in a depressingly cute performance as a
spinster named Hannah Klein (bush-
league Gertrude Berg) whohasset her
cap for the cop. A fetching unactor of
seven, Sheldon Golomb, almoststeals
the show as JimmyPotts. I don’t think
I shall ever forget him, sitting cross-
legged on table at Bellevue (never
mind how hegets to Bellevue), flirting
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with the audience, and looking like a
wee, merry swami. The music and
lyrics are by Robert Larimer (B for
tunes, C for words), and the choreog-
raphyis by Zachary Solov. Jack Ragot-
zy is the director.

Nee on a pair of dudsthat also
opened last week: The first,

“Bring Me a Warm Body,” at the
Martinique, treats with inexplicable in-
tensity the farcical situation of a movie
director who feels that he must resort
to every torture short of the thumb-
screw to get a passable performanceout
of his leading man, The only reason
for mentioning the show is that some
members of the cast—notably Don
Galloway, Rosalyn Newport, Keith
Charles, and Barbara Davis—do quite
well. Robert Bowers, who plays the
director and, under the name Robert
Dale Martin, wrote the play, does not.

“Witches’ Sabbath,”at the Madison
Avenue, is set in fourteenth-century   

“You are now looking at a man whose appearance says ‘I do
not travel with the herd?”
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France. Its elements include a baron
who, after being held captive by the
English for several years, comes home
embittered because nobody in his fief
has bothered to ransom him, and finds
that his wife has been sporting with
one of his/her pages; a young bride
who, while waiting around for the
baron to exercise his scigneurial right
on her wedding night, is raped by his
steward andsecs her bridegroom stabbed
to death; a scene of Satan worship pre-
sided over by a witch; a denunciatory
scene before a visiting bishop, in which
the ravished bride, demented by grief,
gets the whole neighborhoodinto trou-
ble; a couple of sneaky, becowled spies
for the Inquisition; a gaggle of other
clergymen; and words, in unlimited
amounts, on heresy andrelated topics.
Again, a few of the actors manage to
sustain characterizationsin the midst of
considerable shouting, stamping, and
groaning, as they slowly proceed
througha thicket of obscure and high-
flown prose. Their names are Judith
Doty(bride), Roy Poole (baron), and
Don Gunderson (a parishpriest). The
playwright’s name is Harry Granick.
Jack H. Cornwell’s setting—a matter
of ramps and platforms on the tiny
stage of the playhouse—is impressive.

—Eprrx OLIveR

For many years the Bell System has
been working to automatize its communi-
cations network so that at any time under
almost anyconditions information can be
moved from where it is to where it is
needed at the customer’s pleasure. If you
are wondering where I got the word
automatize and whether there is such a
word [ am sure[ don’t know,but as I was
thinking about what I would say to you
this morning it popped into my mind and
so I have used it. This may be the way
words are born—Froma speech by H. J.
McMains as reported in the Petroleum ||
Industry Electrical News.

Funny, we had the crazy notion that| |
maybeyougot the word on page 148 of
Webster’s Third New International
Dictionary of the English Language,
Unabridged. It just shows the way
things sometimes pop into our mind.

CLEAR DAYS ON THE SURVIVAL
FRONT

[From the Houston Chronicle]

Anarticle on nuclear survival in The
Houston Chronicle last Sunday mistaken-
ly suggested that car battery water can be
drunkif no wateris available.
The article should have suggested dis-

tilled water, which is recommended for
usein batteries.

Distilled water mixed with sulphuric
acid in the battery is a caustic poison.
Under no circumstances should battery

water be drunk.
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Tutwx ror 4 Moment of the many
choices we make in life which are de-
termined by our confidence in some-
body’s experience.

Choices in importantthings, like select-
ing a doctor, a lawyer, or an investment
counselor. In less importantthings, like
having something repaired. In even
minor, everyday, personal problems.
So deeply ingrainedis this basis for

choice in all our actions, it comes as

The
Priceless
Extra
of

Experience

no surprise whenso manyexperienced
travelers say that this is why, when
theyfly overseas, they put their trust
in Pan American.

For Pan American is “The World’s
Most Experienced Airline”—inyears
offlying over the seven seas—in every
type of transport plane—in fine me-
chanics who maintain these planes—
inpilots and engineers who fly and
navigate them—inservices to care for

Enjoy the Priceless Extra of Experience
on the World’s Most Experienced Airline
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you before you embark, while on your
flight, and when youland. All under
the high discipline of U.S. flight
standards.

A Pan American traveler is a con-
fident traveler, reposing his trust in
these years of experience in getting
you from here to there—comfortably,
dependably, serenely.

It’s a great experience to fly with
experience on Pan American.
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had begun, and when Mlle.
Marthe, who taught the first grade,
asked the pupils to bring in clean cotton |
and woolrags on thefollowing Friday
“pour faire le petit nid,” or “to make
the little nest,” I was too ashamed of| #
my backwardness to ask any questions.

That evening, I asked my mother
for somerags. Unlike my father, who
ig an American,representing an Amer-
ican manufacturing firm in Paris, my
motheris French. But she didn’t know
about the rags, and, worried, as al-
ways, about doing the right thing for
her son, she asked me a good many
questions, Whatkind of rags? Rags to
be used for whatpurpose? Did the color
matter? In the offhand mannerthat I
assumed even then to hide my igno-
rance, I told her that it didn’t matter,
anykind of clean rags would do. Moth-
er foundsomeragsfor me.

Onthe next Friday afternoon, two
hours before school ended, while we
till had on our work aprons, Mlle.
Marthe announced that we were to
get out our rags, which we had brought
in paperbags, and begin our petit nid.
I watched very carefully out of the
corner of myeye to see what the other
children were doing. They were calm-
ly andintently picking their rags into
threads, tearing the long rags into
lengths of about five centimetres and
then making a shapeless and, as far as
I could tell, purposeless heap of the
threads. I followed their example, while
Mlle. Marthe opened a storybook and
beganreading to us. After an hour, she
put awayher book and said that it was
timefor singing. Still picking our rags
to shreds, we followed her in a few
patriotic songs, including “Ma Nor-
mandie”and “Madelon.”

Every Friday, we came to school
with replenished stocks of rags, pulled
the threads out, and then were read
to and sang. Friday afternoon easily
became the most pleasant time of the
week, especially as the days grew
shorter, and wesat in the classroom,

with the bulbs burning brightly, bent
over our work, listening or singing,
while, often, snow wasfalling outside.
Each heap of threads was collect-
ed in a big cardboard box at the end
of the period and stored in the closet
with the chalk, pencils, and ink. That
hox took on a marvellous meaning in
my mind. Anything could comeofit.

Afterschool, walking home with my
friend Paul, I tried at first to get the

secret of the threads from him with-

E movedto Paris from Quebec
in October, 1935, after school
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NOBODY BEATS VALIANT FOR VALUE

 
Say good-bye to big, bad bumps when you have a Valiant going for you. Reason is Valiant’s

Torsion-Aire suspension. It uses torsion bars to smother the bumps, marry Valiant to the

road. Another thing: Valiant has a restless 101-horsepower engine. Ask any Valiant owner.

He'll tell you Valiant goes with a gallop instead of a gulp. Next note this: the Society of

Illustrators, a distinguished group, recently gave the Valiant Signet 200 an award for styling

excellence. And here’s the punch line: Valiant is priced lower this year V; li

than last. See your Plymouth-Valiant Dealer and leave the bumps behind! a lant
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out showing myignorance, Eventual-
ly, however, I cameto fear a revela~
tion. I clung to the surprise that, for
me, lay ahead, whenthe function of
the threads would appear before me
suddenly, radiantly. All the way home,
we would talk of the quantities of
threads the twoof us had been able to
produce that week, gravely comparing
themto our previous week’s output and
to that of friends and enemies in the
class. Felly (her name was Felicitas),
whom I greatly admired, was far ahead
ofall, and I would point out contented-
lythatshe hadeasily produced twice as
manythreads as Henriette, the rather
plain girl who had hewitched Paul.

“Yes, Jacques,” Paul would agree,
“she has done far more threads, but she

uses cotton, and even burlap. Henriette
brings only woollen rags.”

“There is nothing wrong with cot-
ton,” I countered, defending Felly.
“Mlle. Marthe does not forbid it.”

“Tr is a matter of quality,” Paul
His father was a

textile merchant, a fact that gave Paul
an advantage in questions of this
sort.

When people asked me whatI liked
best at school, I unhesitatingly an-
swered, “Making thelittle nest,” and
they looked benign and said how nice

that was.

NEFridayafterthe singing, Mlle.
Marthe said that we now had

enough threads for the petit nid and
that the following Friday would be the
dayof presentation. She askedusto tell
our mothersto give us each a cing-sous
piece for carfare and dressusin blue for
the occasion. The dayofpresentation!
I could scarcely contain myself during
the next week. I told my parents that I
would need two cing-sous pieces. If we
were going on a journey, I wanted a
safe financial margin.

Thefirst three hoursof school on the
following Friday were torture. During
the lunch hour, I was so excited that I
ate onlyhalf the sandwiches packed in
mytin. Nearthe end ofthelast period,
Mlle. Marthe said, “Take off your
aprons now,” and put onhercoat. It
was a coat we’d never seen her wearto
school before. Around the collar there
was a little fur animal with craftyglass
eyes, biting its own tail. We removed
our aprons and hid them awayin our
desks. Then we put on our scarves,
coats, mittens, and tasselled caps. Mlle.
Marthe meanwhile had brought forth
an impressive length of rope, andshe led
us outintothehall, telling us to form a
double file. She then passed the rope
down the middle andtold us to hold on
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There’s a fine line betweenjust sterling...and the elegance of Towle

In the more enduring thingsoflife, fine distinc-

tions make the enormous difference.In silver, this

simple truth is beautifully expressed in the splen-

dorof Towle’s many design moods, three of which

are shown,from theleft: French Provincial, Sculp-

other sterling patterns sculptured in exquisite

detail by America’s proudestsilversmiths, at New-

buryport, Massachusetts. Whateveryourchoice, be

certain to buy yoursilver “by the chest’. There

are wonderfully convenient new payment plans

tured Rose and Old Master. Per- available at moststores.Inquire, and

haps one ofthesewill be yours... or TOW= enjoy the pleasureofsterling and the

perhaps you'll prefer one of the many SUEVERS MITE treasure of Towle from the veryfirst.

For a lifetime of elegance... start living with sterling byTowle

103

 



104

SUIT: 79% “DACRON™, 21% COTTON.
BLOUSE:PIQUEOF 65% “DACRON™, 35% COTTON.

 
«love what

“Dacron*doesfor me!

And love what MR.Z does withseer-
suckerof “Dacron”and cotton. The
suit, three partscrisp, centered with
acinchofpatent.Takenfromthe top:
Flip-tie blouse, high-leveljacket, fan-
flare skirt. All theeasiest, wear-wise
and care-wise. Just wash. Black,
green, tan orblue with white, Sizes 6
to 16. About $35. Lord & Taylor,
New York and branches; Joseph
Magnin, California and Nevada;
CarsonPirie Scott & Co., Chicago.
BETTER THINGS FOR BETTER LING

++ THROUGH CHEMISTRY

 

 

to the rope with one hand no matter
what happened. Anyoneletting go at
any time would be severely punished.
She was veryfirm aboutthat. Silently,|”
we trooped out of the building and
into the intense cold, clutching the
rope grimly. There was no rule against
speaking to each other, but we never
opened our mouths.
Twoblocks from school, we entered

the Métro. There was a great deal of
business to be transacted between Mlle,
Marthe and the ticket vender. Wewere
from a state school and so were en-
titled to a reduced fare, but that meant
filling out an extended questionnaire.
Heads had to be counted, names hadto
be entered, and the document had to

have tax stampsaffixed to it. Hurried
passengers wishing to purchase tickets
were forced to wait, and they stood
aboutus cursing loudly. Realizing our
power to hold up traffic and our im-
punity,since the ticket vender refused
to pay attention to the grownups around
us, we quickly became insolent and
jeered at them.
A little man waiting his turn next to

mefinally gave mean exasperated shove
and said, “Va, petite espéce de crotte
[piece of dirt].”

I howled. Paul proudly screamed,
“Mlle.

monsieur a traité Jacques de crotte.
Mile. Marthe!”
Myclassmates gave forth reverent

and indignant “Oh”s and “Ah”s, and
Mlle. Martheleft the counter to con-
front the man who had pushed me. I
continued to howl, but at a lower vol-

ume, sothat I would not anything.
“Monsieur,” said Mlle. Marthe,

drawing herself up. “Shame! One does
not hurtchildren. Do you notrealize,
Monsieur, that children are the hope of
France? Tohurta child willfullyis to
outrage the nation. These children are
on their wayto the Invalides to fulfill a
patriotic duty. They have done more, I
daresay, for their country than you,
Monsieur, have ever done.”

“Pardon, Madame,a thousand par-
dons. I did not know. ... 1 offer Ma-
dame myassurances that I dearly love
children. I am a father myself. My
apologies.” He was utterly confused and
humbled.“See here,little one,”he said,
bending down to me. “T have not hurt
you, have I? What is your name?”

T stopped howling, but scowled, to
makeclear that I was nottohe cajoled.

“Here,” the mansaid. “Here, take
this.” He fished in his pockets and came
up with a small box of cough bonbons.
T took one and said a frigid “Merci.”
He smiled, faced Mlle. Marthe again,
and lifted his hat. Without a word,
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Magnificent Mountaintop Home in
Prescott, Arizona

3 miles northwest of this pleasant, year-round
mile-high city in the pines, enjoy the changingseasons without the excesses of any of them in this
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phone Hickory 5:5177.

    
   



 

A cornerof the Grand’ Place in Brussels—oneof 39 cities KLM flies to in Europe.
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A “flightwatch” follows the progress of your KLMjet

all the way to Europe. Read 12 other ways the careful,

punctual Dutch make KLMsuch a reliable airline.

The captain of a KLMRoyal8 Jet has two crews. The “flightwatch”

crewis on the ground.It reports on weather, airporttraffic conditions

and punctuality. It is probably one reason why many experienced

travelers believe that KLMis the most reliable of all airlines.

1. It takes longer to become a KLMjet
captain than a doctor. A pilot must fly
12 years with KLM before he can com-
mand a KLMjet.
2. Every captain of a KLMRoyal8 Jet
hasto bea licensed radio operator and
navigator.

8. If your KLMcaptain wears Gold
Wings, he has logged more than 20,000
flying hours—the equivalent of 2,500
transatlantic flights. Twenty-two KLM

pilots are Gold Wingers.

3,830 passengers a day
4. KLMcarries an average of 3,830

passengers every day. About twice the
capacityof a big oceanliner.

5. Every time a Royal8 Jet completes a

round trip between Amsterdam and

NewYork, KLMmaintenance crews go

over 166 keypoints in detail. Inspectors
authorized by the Dutch government
double-check every point.
6. After every thousand hours in the
air, a KLMjet is completelystripped.
Precisioninstruments go to KLM’s elec-

trical workshops. Enginesto thetesting
tunnel. Even the seats come out. They go
to KLM’s upholsterers andcarpenters.

7.KLMwasthefirst airline in the

world to overhaul pressurization equip-
mentin its own workshops. A delicate
business. This equipment pumps fresh
supplies ofair into the cabin of a Royal
8 Jet every three minutes.

8. Ona transatlantic flight, one Royal 8
Jet uses 400plates, 350 cups, 500glasses,
420 forks, 670 knives, 750 spoons and

usual, the service and attention of the
aircraft personnel and groundstaff have
beenabsolutelyexcellent.”
10. KLMcan fly you to all six conti-
nents. And to 55 capitalcities.
11. At AmsterdamAirport, you can buy
tax-free cameras, tape recorders,

watches, cigars, perfumes and 150
brandsof liquor—oftenat less than half

what youpay in the U.S.

New low groupfares*

42. You can now fly from New York to
Brussels with a qualified party of 25 or
morepeople and save almost $200 each
on the round-trip jet economyfare. Ask
yourtravel agent how you can qualify
for KLM’s group fares to any of 39
cities in Europe
ald for departuresono belore Mt  450 teaspoons.First-class meals

are served on exquisite Hut-
schenreuther Bavarian china—

specially designed for KLM.

No language problem
9. Any Dutchman can be a
KLMstewardif he has impec-

cable commandofatleast 4 lan-
guages, a good education and
gentle manners. A fastidious
British businessman reports,
“This is the third time I have

traveled with KLMand, as

May, Mon. theough Thurs. ony)
 

r-- a
| Fortntormation, see your travel agent, call KLMor mail coupon.
[KLMRoyal DutchAirlines
609 Fifth Avenue, New York 17. Tel: PLaza 9-3600

a

 

Please send comprehensive colorportfolio, “Europe

   
 

|
|

I |
I |

1 in the palm of your hand.” |

| Mr/Mrs/Miss A If |

|se fi
ar >
la ¥
I
|e e

e
s



    
SAME GOOD TASTE EVERYWHERE

BECAUSE IT’S BREWED ONLY IN MILWAUKEE

... NATURALLY



Mile. Marthe returned to the ticket
vender.

“Il y a des gens avec des maniéres,
mais des maniéres!” the ticket vender
murmured, in sympathy with Mlle.
Marthe, and continued the business of
the formandthe fiches at the same mad-
deningly slow pace. At last, all was ar-
ranged and, still holding tightly to our
rope, we passed down a long tunnelto-
wardourtrain.

“Dépéchex-vous! Mais exe
vous donc, voyons!” Mlle. Marthe
cried over her shoulder at us as she
hurried along the passage.

Ahead of us was flightofsteps to be
descended, with an automatic gate, now
open, at the end ofit, and we could see
our platform. Mlle. Marthe hurried
down the steps and throughthe gate,
andhalf of the children had followed
her when thegate started to close with
the approachofa train.

“Attention! Attention!” rose cries
from allsides.

Implacably, as the train came to a
halt the gate shut with half the children
clinging to the rope onthe platform and
the others holdingto it on the staircase,

still unable to pass.
“We are going to the Invalides on

a patriotic mission!” Mlle. Marthe
shouted abovethe din of thetrain, rally-
ing the crowd in the name of France.
“We are late already!”

“J will tell the conductor to wait,” a
manoffered.
“We musttry to open the gate for the

little ones,” someoneelse called.
Withconcertedeffort, everyonetried

to drag backthe gate.
“Ttis of no use to pull. We must have

the central switch released,” someone
else suggested,

Miraculously, the train waited. Two
men detached themselves from the
clumpofpeople pulling at the door and
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If you know Haspel,

you know the

right people. A Haspel suit is the suit for summerwear. It

gives you contidence, born of good taste and good judgment. When

you know Haspel, you know the right people. For the Haspel people

give you cool correctness—and wash and wearability, too—for only

$39.95, or $45, depending on the blend of exclusive fabric you select.

Make your selection now—at the best stores everywhere.
HaspelBrothers, Inc, New Orleans 11, La. New York: 200 Fifth Ave
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_|clattered across a hushed court,

     

 

   

 

   

ran in the direction of the chef de gare.
There was a sigh and a wheeze from
some mechanism,and slowly the gate
opened. Wehurried intothe train. Ev-
erybodycheered andthetrain took off.

ARES we emergedatthe Invalides
station, things ran more smoothly.

‘The weather had softened little, and
snow wasbeginning tofall, shrouding
the domeofthe Invalides in a whiteveil.
Pulling ourscarvestighter and ourcaps
lower, we hurried along the sidewalk,

and
entered the grandiloquent edifice. It
seemedto be snowinginside, too, every-
thing was so white. Totheleft, a nurse

in a big winged coif stood waiting for us.
“This way, this way,” she whispered,
and as wefiled past her and started up
a stairway, she smiled and said several
times, “Welcome.”

‘Thetrip on the Métro had been so
exciting that I had forgotten about the
petit nid and the presentation ofit. Now,
T again became solemn with anticipa~
tion. Upstairs, in a big emptyhall, we
were told to removeourcoats. The rope
that had held us together wascoiled up
and put away, and a tremendoussack,
containing the threads, was handed to

| the sister who had met us. Mlle. Marthe
inspected us carefully, giving a strokeof
the comb here,pulling a skirt or a jacket
arightthere, and then, with a smile, as-
sured us that we were quite perfect.

“This way,”said the nun whobore
the sack of threads. I was enchanted by
her—so starched and clean, and yet so
friendly.

With a small clatter of boots, wefol-
lowed her down a narrow corridor,
passed through an immense double door,
and found ourselves in a long room.
Through high windows, a cool, shad-
owless, snowy light filtered into the
room,illuminating two rows of neat
white enamelled beds,all occupied. In
the aisle between the bedsstooda line of
about fifteen nuns, dressed the same as
the nun with the sack of threads.I didn’t
have muchtime to look the scene over,

for Mlle. Marthe was already busy
grouping us around her, We felt so
small in the long ward that we kept our
eyesfixed on her.

“Let’s sing ‘Ma Normandie’ first,”
she whispered, andraised her right hand
to give us the beat. “One, two,three.”

Our voices rose, dimlyatfirst, with
a few shystragglers hastening to catch
up. Then we grew bolder. The song,
sung together, made us feel less small.
Tt was like holding handsin circle.
Mlle. Marthe smiled encouraginglyat
us, and we were verygrateful to her.
When the song cameto an end, the 
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Photographedat Grand Bahama Hotel, beautiful resort on Grand BahamaIsland.

The Pepperell Family celebratestheir first year of easy living on Cotton Cay.

A whole year—12 sunny monthsofisland living
—instyle. In clothes durable enough and utterly
livable enough to look superbatall times. In
short, in carefree wash-wear cottons tagged
Pepperell. That’s because these fabrics are
‘Sanforized Plus,’ so they really do machine-

DL,Gye
cottons

wash, won’t shrink or fade. And, with the new

Prestwickfinish, this wash-wear performance
lasts forthe life of the garment. (So they hardly
ever need care.) You maythinkthis is the same
New England companythat’s been makingfine
Lady Pepperell Sheets for over a century.It is.
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has“The Answer”

for your at home wear

from morning to night
parlor to patio

bedroom to beach

Polished cotton satin in gold strike,
Jewel turquoise, hot pink...
with self-belting privileges.

Petite, Smail, Medium.
Whenit's a question of fashion,
find The Answer for about $9 at
Lord & Taylor; Rich’s, Atlanta;

Woodward & Lothrop, Wash’n, D. C.; or write
Evelyn Pearson,Inc.,

Empire State Building, New York 1.

  

nurses in the aisle beganto clap mechan-
ically, and here and there a dry, rattling
noise of applause came from the beds.
Weshifted uneasily.

“Myfriends,” thesister with the sack
of threads announced, “these are the
children ofthe first grade in the school
of the Rue du Dobropol, who I told you
would soonpay us a visit. They have
brought with them a wonderful pres-
ent. Look!” She held aloft the sack of
threads as high as shecould. “Theyhave
broughtus this for making bandages and
cushions. They have worked hard every
week preparingtheirgift, and weareal]
very, verygrateful to them,aren’t we?”

Again there was the abruptrustling
of dry hands.

“Yes, we are very, very grateful,”
the nun went on. “And now weare
goingto havea little visiting hour.Sister ||
Dorothée-Rose, will you please help
me?”

Oneofthesisters came over to where
we were standing and sorted us out,
with a rough andindifferent hand, into
groups of four. Then she signalled to
the other nuns, who cameand led us
away. Wefollowed hesitatingly, look-
ing back and clinging with our eyesto
Mile. Marthe, who still smiled at us and
motioned us onward whenever anyof

*} us hung back.
The nun who wasleading the group

in which I found myself was not as nice
as the one with the threads, I decided.
She wasstarched, too, and veryclean,
but she never smiled, and her step and
gestures were impatient. I was fright-
ened and awed. Suddenly the nunde-
tached me from myfriends and shoved
me in between two beds, where there
wasa chair. I climbedintoit.

“Bonjour, Monsieur,” I said politely
to the manin the bed at myright, and
repeated this to the man at myleft.
‘There was no answer from the one on
the right, but the man at myleft asked
me what my namewas. I told him, and
then there wassilence again.

“Est-ce que vous étes tres malade?”
I asked the manat myright.

Hestared at me furiously without a
word, and the man on myleft said,
“Don’t bother speaking to Henri. He
doesn’t want anyonetovisit him. No-
body ever visits him, and when the
schoolchildren come he never speaks to
them.”

“Imbecile!” Henri spat out. “What
do you know about what I want and
what I don’t want? Just because you’re
an idiot and always willing to speak like
one to anyone who’s willingto listen!
Comehere, little boy,” he commanded
me.

I had some trouble getting down
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Chuckwagonraces at Alberta’s world-famous Calgary Stampede

CANADA ... the wonderful world at j

The Calgary Stampede is described as “The Greatest Outdoor
ShowonEarth.”If you’re among the 600,000 plus who'll see it
this year, you’ll knowwhy.This fiftieth anniversaryyear of the
Stampede promises to be wilder, woollier, bigger and better
than ever before. The dates are July9 to 14. If you are planning
to be in the west at that time, don’t miss it. (You'd be wise to
write ahead fortickets.) « Farther north, in the Yukon, the
first Dawson City Gold-RushFestivalis scheduled for July1 to
August17,with theoriginal old-time theatre,emporiumandhotels
re-opened. And for an extrathrill, try hunting white whale with
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Canadian Vacation Package

ur doorstep!

0 guide and kayak. (There’s a catch, though.If you
get a white whale, you must give it to the guide. You can’t
takeit with you. But think of the home movies!) «> While we're
in the west, mention should be made of the Vancouver Inter-
national Festival, (July 16 to August 20). Its offerings include
the Bayanihan Dancersfromthe Philippines anda brilliant new
productionof“The Magic Flute.” «> Information on the what,
whenand where of summerfestivities across Canadais available
in the “Calendar of Events, 1962.” This, and other colourful,
informativeliterature,is yours for theasking. There’s the coupon.
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from the chair, and then stood reluc-
tantly by his bed. Hepulled a handout
from under the sheets, a white and
withered hand, and grasped mine with
it like a bird of prey. A whiff of sweat
and antiseptic came from the bed. My
hand waspowerless in his claw, and he
led it slowly over the rough white
blanket so that I could feel the side of
his body. I felt his ribs, the soft part
of his abdomen, the sharp edge of his
hip, and then, suddenly, I could feel
nothing more, He released my hand.
Bewildered, I stood there, myhandstill
on the blanket where his legs should
have been.

“You're notthe only one,you’re not
theonlyone,” the man in the other bed
said enviously. “They have to cut me
up every six months.”

I didn’t dare turn toward him for
fear of seeming disloyal to Henri. I
climbed upinto the chair again.
“Were you both in the war?” I

asked.
“Yes,” Henri said.
“But shouldn’t you be homeif you’re

sick?”
“Henri’s got no home,” the man on

myleft said spitefully. “AndI can’t go
home because they have to operate on
me every six months.”
“You can’t go home because your

wife won’t have you home. She doesn’t
wantthe smell of carrion in her house.
She can dobetter things with her bed
than put youinit.”
“Myfather was in the war, too,” I

said hastily. “He has often told me sto-
ries...” I stopped, seeing they didn’t
wantto hear aboutit.

Finally, Henri asked me, “Whatbat-
talion wasyourfather in?”

“J don’t know,”I said weakly. “But
he did tell me. It’s just that I can’t re-
member now.”

“You see, you know nothing about
it,” Henri said. “Yourfather probably
wasn’t even in the Army.”
Myface grew hot, and I turned

away.
“What do you like to do best at

school?”the man at myleft asked.
I, who had been so sure, began to

waver. Wasthis whatle petit nid had
come to? Wasthis the end andthe goal
of those wonderful Friday afternoons
with the class quietly picking rags into
threads and with Mlle. Marthe reading
stories?

“J like to sing,”I said, without much
conviction.
“Would yousing for us?” the man at

the left wheedled.
“Haven’t we had enough noise for

one afternoon?” Henri growled.
“I don’t know,” I said, fidgeting
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nervously. “I don’t know whatto sing.”
“You can sing ‘Ma Normandie’

again,if you like,” the manon theleft
said, “love the song. I used to live
nearthere. lived in Picardy. Do you
know Picardy?”

“No, I don’t,” I said eagerly, glad
for a change of subject. “Is it very beau-
tiful?”

“Oh,it is. It is very beautiful. The
best apples in the world are grown
there. In the autumn you can look
and see nothing but apple trees all
over the country. There are the sweet
apples—theyare red. And there are the
sour apples. Someofthose are red, too,
but most of them are green, and very
juicy. Do you like apples?”

I didn’t particularly, but I nodded my
head.
“Then you must ask your motherto

buy some ‘glory of Picardy’ apples.
‘Theyare the best. They are grown only
where my familylives.”

“Theyare awful apples,” Henri in-
terrupted. “Besides, you’ve never eaten
an apple in your life. You just make
brandywith your apples. They’re good
for nothing else. And the brandyisn’t
any good, either.” His voice became
heavywith malice. He spoke to me now.
You can go blind if you drink that kind
of brandy. You drink it and you think
it’s all right, but the peasants are so
stingy that they put raw alcoholin the
brandy, because it’s cheaper, and sud-
denly, whoosh—andyou're blind, Stone
blind. For life. Nothing can cure you.

Nothing and nobody.”
“That’s a dirty lie you'retelling,”

the other mansaid. “‘A dirty,rotten lie.”
His voice was almost throttled with im-
potent anger.

Henri writhed with perverse glee at
having madehis friend so angry. “You
go blind,”he kept repeating. “You go
blind. Whoosh—and everything is
black.”

I wasterrified. I remembered that
myhandhad felt numb whenI couldn’t
find Henri’s legs underthe blanket, and
I thought of mycyes becoming numb,
too.

Suddenly the sister who had led me
up to the beds appeared beside me. “Tt
is time to go,”she said impatientlyto the |
men. “Give him the presents now. Itis
time for him to leave.” And she moved

on.
Gratefully, I climbed down from my

chair, ready to say goodbye. I turned to
Henri first, holding out my hand.
“Goodbye, Monsieur,”I said. When he

didn’t answer or take my hand, I
thoughtlessly added, “I hope you get (ii
better.”

‘The nun was beside me again. “Say{i 
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goodbye andgive the boyhis present,”
shesaid sharply to Henri.

Henri reached underthe blanket and
produced an openedroll of fruit drop:

“Thank you very much, Monsieur.’
I took the top tablet. Lint from the
sheets clung to it. I forced myself to
put it in my mouth. It wassickeningly
warm and stuck to my tongue. Henri’s
hand,still grasping the roll of candy,
slipped away furtively,like a dry reptile.

“Give him the wholeroll, as you
weretold to do,” snapped the nun.
“Thank you, no. I really don’t

wantit,” I said.
“Giveit to him.” The nun’s voice

was implacable.
Unwillingly, Henri pushed the roll

of candyinto mypalm.
“Thank you,” I said.
“I have ‘something for you, too,”

said the manin the other bed, hold-
ing lollipopaloft.

“Thank you. Thank you very
much,” I said, taking it. “Goodbye.”
‘The sweet-sourtaste of the fruit drop
in my mouthwas nauseating. I wanted
to run andspit it out. The nun grasped
me bythe shoulder andbegan tosteer
me away.
“A moment, Sister, a moment,”

Henri said, in a low voice, just as [
was beginning to feel myself freed
from myimprisonment.

‘The nun let go of my shoulder. “Be
quick,”she said and hurried on.

Reluctantly, I turned back to Henri.
The anger was gone from his face.
For a moment,I thought he was going
to clutch me and press me down on
the bed. His hands circled feebly
toward me.

“Will you come back to visit me?”
he asked. “Alone? You're allowed to,
you know.”

“Yes, Monsieur. Yes, I will. I will
ask my mother. Next week.” Then I
ran headlong downtheaisle with the
rows of white beds rushing past melike
blanched bones.

Mlle. Marthelined us up again for a
last song. Stridently, we thumped
through the “Marseillaise.”

 

>

“Allons, enfants de la patri-i-e,
Le jour de gloire est arrivé...”

The faces of the invalids were all
turned toward us, as if in an effort

to retain us, to postpone anotherleaye-
taking.

“Marchons. marchons,
Qu’'unsang impur
Abreuve nos sillons.”

This time there was no applause.
‘The silence of the long ward had
swallowed up our voices even before
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the song wasfinished. Back we shuf-
fled down the darkening corridor. Our
coats were handedto us and we strug-
gled with scarves, caps, and mittens,
and then hurried out, grasping the
rope, into the dark snow-filled streets,

among the clerks and businessmen hur-
rying home.

HE Métro was crowded and
bright and very warm, with slow

waves of people pouring in and out of
the trains,
“What did you get?” Paul whis-

pered to me. “T got caramels fromboth
of them and [ don’tlike caramels.”

I displayed mylollipop and the roll
of fruit drops.
“Do you like caramels?” Paul

asked.
I shrugged. “Sometimes.”
“Want to trade?”

I thought for a moment. On the
way to the Métro, it had occurred to
me to give my candy to Jean-Louis,
who was the poorest boy in the class.
Now I knew that I could never bring
myself to approach him, I handed Paul
mycandy and refused whenhe offered
mehis. Iwas only too happyto berid
of all the remnants of the afternoon.

—Frep §. Licutr

A TREE UNLIKE OTHERS

‘Thereis a tree bythe lake
bending wayoutoverthe water,
straining over the surface,
like a forlorn wanderer
looking downfrom a bridge
while mostof city sleeps.

Somethingso aloof, almostlost
aboutthattree stubbornly
turning awayfrom others,
patientlystrainingto see
whatothersalongthe shore
cannotcatch,like those of us who,
unwilling tolinger,
gopast and see only
the changes that mostofussee.

Butthetree hasleft nothing
behind. Straining over the water,
whatdoesit catch
with endurance and calm
but the imageof trees?
And whatdoesit see
beneath theskyin the lake
but leaves and birds on the tree’s
bentform,andthe leaves
andthebirds on each arm
that every season
have come and have gone?

—ArrTHuR GREGOR   
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THE SPORTING SCENE
THE CALL OF THE MASTERS

URINGhis long and remark-
D able career, Bernard Darwin,

the English golf writer, often
had occasion to ruminate on the magic
that certain railway junctions had for
him—those at Leuchars, Ashford, Min-
ster, Preston, and Birkenhead Park, for
example.“Their names,”he once wrote,
“sound in myears as chimes, ringing me
home to my own country.” Leuchars
summoned up for Darwin the sound
of the portercalling out, “Change for
St. Andrews! ,” and Ashford “Change
for Rye!” Minster meant Sandwich;
Preston, St. Annes; Birkenhead Park,
Hoylake. In this country, travelling to
the golf courses where the major cham-
pionships are held has seldom, even in
the days when one bore down on them
gently by rail, had anything like the
cozyquality that warmed Darwin. The
relative size of the two countries has
something to do with this, naturally.
Sohas the fact that the top British tour-
namentsare almost always played over
the same dozen or so courses, which
have long made up whatis called the
championship “rota,” while here it has
long been the practice of the United
States Golf Association, which conducts
the National Open and the National
Amateur Championships, and of the
Professional Golfers’ Association, which
handles the P.G.A. Championship, to
move these annual events around the
country, so that golf fans residing in
the various sections have a chance to
take them in. Periodically, the Na-
tional Open returns to a “traditional
Open course,” such as Oakmont, out-
side Pittsburgh, where it will be played
this June and waslast played in 1953.
Ordinarily, though, the interval be-
tween National Opensat any one course
is nearer twenty years than nine, and to
hearthe chimes ringing you homeafter
an absence of this length requires the
historically oriented cardrums of an
Arthur Schlesinger, Jr., or a Casey
Stengel.

All this comes to mind because an-
other Masters tournament—the twen-
ty-sixth, brilliantly won by Arnold
Palmer—has just cometo a close at the
Augusta National Golf Club, in Au-
gusta, Georgia. It is clearer today than
it ever wasthatthis comparatively young
event not onlyis a full-fledged classic
but already may have surpassed the
National Openin the hold it has on the
imagination of the sports public. At-
tendance figures are never the whole
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story, or anything closeto it, but this
year, for the third time, a total of well
over a hundred thousand people watched
the four days of play of the tourna-
ment proper—more than twice the

record turnout for the three days of
the National Open. (In addition, twen-
ty million people are estimated to have
tuned in to each of the telecasts from
Augusta.) The Masters has a great
manythings goingfor it, some planned
and some fortuitous. It is played on
a superb andscenic course that inspires
the fine field of players to spectacular
feats and offers singularly good van-
tage points for spectators. It is held
at a wonderful time of year, when
practically every golfer, after a long
hibernation, finds his fancy turning to
thoughts of supinating the left forearm
or someother such crucial action that
will makethe season at hand the big
one he has been waiting for. It has
flavor and innate prestige, since it is
permeated with the personality of the
founder and president of the Augusta
National, Robert T. Jones, Jr., whois
that rare sort of hero—insports or any
other field—a man whose actual stat-
ure exceeds that of the mythological
figure he has been made into. In the
judgmentof quite a fewold golf hands,
however,the element that has made the
Masters the Masters is that it is played
onthe same course yearafter year. For
players and galleries alike, the tourna-
ment has a familiar, homecoming at-
mosphere, which noneoftheperipatetic

championships can hope to match. Few-
er than a hundred golf enthusiasts, I
would guess, regularly follow the Na-
tional Open from venue to venue, but
there must be several thousand persons
who, in the manner of Chaucer’s pil-
grims posting to Canterbury, head for
Augusta early each April.

Mostof those who cometo the Mas-
ters from anyappreciable distance make
the journey by plane. Fewflights are
scheduled directly from farawaycities
to Augusta, for although the sleepy old
town has recently been aroused bythe
establishment of several newindustrial
plants, there are fifty-one weeksof the
year in which travellers can hardly be
said to descendonit in substantial num-
bers. Atlanta, accordingly, serves as
a junction. It is not, of course, the
sort of junction Darwin had in mind;
no porter shouts “Atlanta! Change
for Augusta! ,” and a large air termi-
nal, with its long, hollow corridors and
its semi-lost transients, hardly conjures
up the feeling that the promised landis
athand. Still, Augustais onlyfifty min-
utes byair from Atlanta, and when you
land at Augusta’s pleasantlittle airfield,
everything is just as you have remem-
bered. The air is sweet and soft; you
neverfail to see a fewfamiliar golf faces
aroundthe terminal; and the man at the
car-rental desk once again can’t seem to
find a record of your reservation and
can’t quite fathom how anyone could
have written you a confirmation.

Themain entrancewayto the Augus-
ta National Golf Clubis a narrow drive,
somethree hundred yards longand lined
with unbroken rows of magnolia trees,
whichinterlace overhead. A slowprog-
ress downthis lane to the sunlit white
clubhouse is the first of three moves that
a veryhigh percentage of the Augusta
regulars apparently must make each
year before they feel really at home
again. Thesecondis a walk around the
clubhouse to the terrace at the rear,
from which one can gaze down at the
eighteen holes, which Jones and Alister
MacKenzie, his co-designer, laid out
over the slope of a natural amphithea-
tre. It is the prettiest vista in golf, and
the returning regular wants to make
certainit’s still there. Indeedit is. Rye
grass sown with the Bermuda grass is
still imbuing the fairways with a dis-
tinctive lustre. Asbefits a property that
wasonce one ofthe South’s leading nurs-
cries, some ofthe flowering shrubs along
the fairways are in full bloom. The
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pines towering behind the tenth green
are just as tall as memory had them,
“Yes, it’s all intact,” the regular says
to himself. He is then ready to make
the third, andlast, move in his annual
process of reacclimatization. He watches
a twosome of golfers he particularly
likes drive off the first tee and follows
them out onto the course. After ob-
serving the approach shots on the open-
ing hole, a moderate-length par 4, he
doesn’t bother tofind a position near the
green but walks directly to a spot at

the edge of the roughalong the rightside
of the second hole (555 yards, par 5),
about 275 yards out, at just about the
point wherethe fairwaybegins to tum-
ble downhill to the green. He takes in the
twodrives. He takes in the twosecond
shots. Somehow this seems to do it—
watching onepair of golfers play their
tee shots and their long approaches to
the second hole, From that moment on,
theitinerary of one Augusta regular
may havenothing atall in commonwith
that of another. Each man (or small
group) plays it by ear. Some go on to
the second green, watch their twosome
putt out, and perhaps stay with them
all the way, if either player happensto
be working ona hot round; others wait
on the hillside to watch a few more
pairs come by, getting their eyes lim-
bered up meanwhile by switching their
attention from the putting on the dis-
tant green to the second shots played
directly in front of themand thenback
toa newpair driving from thetee; still
others headata brisk trot for the score-
board nearthe third green and tune up
their arithmetic by studying the scores
betweenquick looksat the action on the
third, a short par 4, andside glances at
the tee shots on the fourth, a dramatic
par 3, 220 yards long, where the pin
is usually placed behind a deep key
bunker that noses into the heart of the
slanting green, Mostregulars stay out
onthe course until late in the afternoon,
resting and roving byinstinct, and sus-
taining themselves with pimento-spread
sandwiches and the golf itself. The
only time they tend to reconvene at
a single spot comes when one of the
leaders nears the riskiest bend on the
course, down by Rae’s Creek, for then
nearly everyone—as many as fifteen
thousandpeople on some days—perches
on slope that serves as a grandstand
for the two make-or-break holes, the
twelfth and thirteenth.

This feeling of extraordinary kin-
ship with the Masters is not restricted
to those who go to Augusta. In gen-
eral, golf fans cerebrate and talk about
their preoccupation as no other sports
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group does, and thetalk of the returning
pilgrims about the Masters—abetted to
a considerable degree by the telecasts
and by the year-round rhapsodies of
the golf-writing press—hascreated such
an inordinate waye of interest in the
event that many men who have never
set foot on the course have acquired a
knowledgeofit that reallyis amazing.
You would expect golf fans every-
where in the countryto be fairly well
acquainted with thelast four holes, for
these are coveredby thetelevision cam-
eras, but somehowthey know theter-
rain and the strategic demandsof all
eighteen, and can rattle on about “the
new green on the eighth,” and “that
long arm of the creek on the thir-
teenth that caught Patton’s second in
°54,” and “those gusts of wind that
puff up on the short twelfth and give
Palmer so much trouble every year,”
and “the low branchesofthe pines that
kill you on the seventh if you driveit
down the right side of the fairway.”
Only one other course in the long his-
tory of golf has ever been comparably
familiar to the golfing public at large
the Old Course at St. Andrews. No
self-respectinggolf club in Britain would
think its bar complete unless a print of
the famous MacKenzie map of the Old
Course hung on the wall, and when you
add this handyreference to the decades
of chatter about whatold So-and-So did
on the Road Holeandthetrouble young
What’s-His-Name met up with on the
cleventh,it becomes almost understand-
able—almost, but not quite—that so
many Britons know each bunker at
St. Andrews by its designated name
and could probably walk out blind-
folded from Leuchars to any one you
mentioned.

 

HE eminence the Masters has
gained and the bonanzait has be-

come havecertainly not been lost on the
men who run other golf tournaments
that take place over oneset course each
year—tournamentsthat have, however,

remained strictly minor, low on cachet
and lowoncash. In their eagerness to
discover the secret of the Masters’ rise,
they have assiduously copied many of
the features originated in Augusta by
Jones and Clifford Roberts, the peren-
nial chairmanof the Tournament Com-
mittee. For example, the Masters was

the first considerable tournament in
which the players wereinvited to com-
pete—generally speaking,a golfer quali-
fies for aninvitation if he has ever won a
major championship, or if he has fin-
ished well up in the big events of the
preceding year—and the sponsors of  
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these lesser affairs have adopted the in-
vitational system. However, only the
Tournament of Champions, in Las
Vegas, in which the field is limited to
players who have won oneofthe week-
ly events on the professional circuit
during the previous twelve months,
has come up with a method of qual-
ification for an invitation which is
both fresh and functional. Again,
since the very name of the Masters
carries a connotation of importance
and sweep, other tournaments have
sought to achieve a quick impressive
ness by knighting themselves with re-
soundingtitles. These last few years,
the word “Classic” has been all the
vogue, and today we have the Palm
Springs Golf Classic, the Houston Clas-
sic, and the American Golf Classic, in
Akron, the last of which has a glorious
tradition spanning the breadth of one
full year. (The Masters, incidentally,
began modestly as the Augusta National
Invitation Tournament, and took to
calling itself the Masters only after
Grantland Rice had introduced the
nameand everyone else had taken it up.)
Even the peripheral Masters touches
have not gone uncopied. Members of
the Augusta National wear bright-
green jackets, and so a club blazer has
become de rigueur at the other tourna-
mentsites. (The most splendiferous of
these blazers—a vibranttartan withlots
of redin it—adorns the membersof the
Colonial Country Club,in Fort Worth,
the home of the Colonial National
Invitation Tournament; golf is, of
course, an old Scottish game.) These
attempts to duplicate the success of the

 

| Masters—theybring to mind the old

Ler your skin breathe like a child's
—through Invisible Veil. And never
figain stifle itbeneath a blanket of |
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neither mist nor fly about. In twelve
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Hollywood cycle, nowstandard in TV
as well, in which a smash hit sets off a
series of zealous imitations—havepre-
dictably, with only a few partial excep-
tions, been failures. The trouble is that
these tournaments have tried to copy
the wrong things. The Colonial Invita-
tion, which comescloser than anyof the
others in this group to being a major
event, has achieved its status because
it takes place on a course of champion-
ship calibre, regularly attracts a strong
field, and puts a greatdealofeffort into
handling the hundred and one bother-
somedetails that are involvedin staging
an elaborate affair. Make no mistake
aboutit, these are the three things that
count: a first-class course, a good field,
and efficient administration. Moreover,
although Ben Hoganis not asclosely
linked with Colonial as Jones is with
Augusta, the fact that it was his home
club for years and that he alwaysplays
in its tournament and has wonit five  

the village store
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times definitely gives the event added
substance.

In any case, we will soon have a
chance to find out just how much a
major championship profits from being
played annually on the same course.
Two new courses are nowbeing built

-| at a spot called Palm Beach Gardens,
about four miles north of West Palm
Beach, and, according topresent plans,

-{ one of them will serve as the permanent
home of an annual P.G.A. match-play
championship—a historic event that
was abandoned in 1957—and, in ad-
dition, may conceivably serve as the
homeof the P.G.A.’s annual medal-play

|| championship, which replaced the old
match-play meeting. In this expensive
age, nobody just gocs out and builds a
golf course, and,tobe explicit, the situa-

tion is this: Palm Beach Gardensis a
residential development that a real-
estate man, John D. MacArthur,is now

putting together and that will include
the two golf courses, both designed and
constructed by Dick Wilson, whoatthis

moment, to judge by his newly opened
Pine Tree course, in Delray Beach,
Florida, may well be the world’s finest
golf architect. The P.G.A.will receive
from MacArthur the use of both
courses, one of which has been specially
designed to test the top professional
golfers, and in return MacArthur will
be able to offer prospective members of
his colony the opportunity to buy lots
fronting on an authentic, glamorous | §
championship layout, which they can
play on except at tournament time.
The bulldozers and graders have been
in action for two months now on the
newcourses, and theyare to be opened
in December.

In basic design, the P.G.A. cham-
pionship course is not at all reminiscent
of the Augusta National, but Wilson has
been wise enoughtoincorporate into his
thinking a few ofthelessons the Nation-
al has taught. Thereis no doubt,for in-
stance, that the succession of threaten-

ing water hazards on Augusta’s second
nine—watereither guards the entrance
tothe green orskirts the green offive of
these holes—charges the play of the
leaders with tremendous drama, for
nothing candestroya roundasdecisive-
ly as a misplayed shotthat finds the wa-
ter. Wilson, whohasalwaysbeenstrong
for water hazards anyway,is using them
on no fewer than eight holes of the
championship course, takingfull advan-
tage of the one great blessing enjoyed
by the architect whobuilds in that part
of Florida: the circumstance that the
watertable lies only some ten orfifteen

feet below the level of the land. Wilson
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has also “gone to school,” to use one
of the touring pro’s favorite phrases, on
another of Augusta’s mosteffective in-
novations—the construction of slopes,
mounds, and other contours designed
primarilyto give a largegallery a good
view of the action at certain strate-
gic spots. (In golf’s tremendous expan-
sion over the past fifteen years, by the
way, the spectator has been the for-
gotten man. As tournaments have be-
come more and more popular, he has
beenable tosee less andless of the shot-

making.) Thepresent, and quite ten-
tative, schedule calls for a P.G.A.
match-play championship at Palm Beach
Gardens sometime in 1963, and, as
I say, it will be extremelyinteresting
to see the effect that returning regu-
larly to the same course, and an ex-
cellent one, has on this renascent tour-
nament.

HENanyinstitution is elevated
to the top of the pile, as the

Mastershasbeen,it is boundto haveits
detractors. While granting that the
Augusta Nationalisa fine test of golf, its
critics believe that to call it, as many
people do, the best course in the United
States is excessive. (To pacify all the
dedicated souls lobbying for the supe-
riority of their favorite course, it has
become the policy of sophisticated golf
circles to bestow on each reasonable
claimanta toprating in a specified field:
Pebble Beachis the best seaside course,

for example, and Merion thebest park-
land course, Augusta the best meadow-
land course, Pine Valley the most dif-
ficult course, and so on.) In much the
same way, somecritics of the Masters

think that the tournamentitself is over-
rated. Theyfeelthat it has grown too
big and too commercial—has become
moreofa spectacle than a sports event.
They muchpreferred life at Augusta
before and just after the war, when
onlya few thousandpeople attended on
the first two days and the atmosphere
was so low-pressure that no spectator
felt he was being forward in chatting
with the players between shots. There
is somethingto all this, to be sure, but,
taking everything together, what an
admirable achievement the Mastersis!
Each year, if the weatheris inviting,
the crowd that pours in on both the
Saturday and the Sunday is around
thirty-five thousand. No other course
and noother tournament wouldbe able

to cope with such an army,but the ad-
ministrative apparatus of the Masters
keeps purring, and the course is some-
howable to absorb the crush.
The Masters did not set out to be-      
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IN WHICH TOM GARTENSA MIGHTY DAM
MEET JOHN SINGLAIR&.A MAGNIFICENT

 
DOMESTHE SPARKS FAIRLY FLY 2UUQttttttt
TOM: Advertising managers, account executives and
time-buying influences everywhere: We are often
asked, “Whichis both heart and hubof the enormous
and ebullient Supermarketarea served byWSAZ-TV?
Happy Huntington, West Virginia? Or Cheerful
Charleston in the same resplendent state?” My
friends, metropolitan Huntington,at the juncture of
three great states, has that distinction by a hair!

JOHN: Surely, sir, Huntington does notclaim lands
that lie in the commonweals of Kentucky and Ohio?
TOM:Lands and hands, sir, as well as homes and
heavy industry! Huntington simplyignoresarbitrary
boundaries in its westerly sprawl past Ironton and
Ashland and on almost to the Mighty Greenup
Dam. That amazing structure, Mr. Sinclair, will
soon eliminate four hours of riverboat time and
bids fair to bring more barges than ever past what
is alreadythe largest port on the Ohio! Andthrough
some of the cleanest water, I might add —the
Huntington beachesbeing suitable this very summer
for bathing trunks!
JOHN:You mentioned barges, Mr. Garten? Pre-
cisely where will these originate? Some
day, sir, we shall float our entire 80-piece

1. Vice President, General Manager, wsaz-Tv

symphony orchestra on one of them, and send it
past youplaying The Charleston to remind you who
is heart and hub and whois Mixer of the Nation's
Chemicals! That talented body will blast the ear-
plugs from your bathers and set them stroking for
the banks, I canassure you!
TOM: thatso, sir? Huntington happens to be one
of America’s great rail centers, and its hundredsof
engineswill hiss you back from whence you came!

JOHN: Which happensto bethe heartof the market!
Why, underthe Golden Domeof our Magnificent
Capitol is concentrated the buying power of a
Croesus! 62,100 TV homes! An average household
incomein excess of $6,500 annually! Some of Amer-
ica’s most highly paid . . .

TOM:Time,sir, time! I suggest we once again de-
clare the advertiser winner, for it is he who,for a
single price and by simplyconsultinghis KatzAgency
man, can have both Huntington and Charleston.

JOHN: And,indeed, the entire 2-million-people,
4-billion-dollar-payroll area served by the Super-

® market Station, WSAZ-TV, Channel 3, an NBC
Primary Affiliate. Division: The Goodwill
Stations, Inc.

2. Manager, Charleston Operation, wsaz-1v  
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come a golf classic (that is a surefire
way not to become one), but whenit
came by common consent to be re-
garded asprecisely that, it did not shy
awayfrom the crownandall the honors
and the headachesthat go with it. If
no other tournament now approachesit,
the reasonis not only that the Masters
wasbuilt onthe right fundamentals but
also that it works morediligently than
any other sports event not to overlook
anything, however tangentialortrivial,
that can add to the pleasure of the oc-
casion. I think we will know that we
have another event of similar quality
on the day the advance press releases
for that fixture contain something on
the orderofthe third paragraph, head-
ed “Flowers,” in the seventh advance
release for the 1962 Masters. “Last
year the Red Bud bloom had almost
completely disappeared and the Azaleas
as well as the Dogwood trees had
passed the peak of their bloom when
the Tournament began,” the para-
graphread. “This year our nurseryman
is quite optimistic about the possibility
of having more Red Bud in evidence
with the Azaleas and the Dogwood in
full bloom sometime between April 5th
and April 9th; in other words, about
the middle of the Tournament.”

—HeErzsert Warren WIND

 

 

Hesaid his wife approached him with
a .38 caliber police special pistol in her
hand, announced “You're not going to
bother me any more,” and shot him.

Mr. Portner said he was surprised.
—The World-Telegram & Sun.

Doesn’t watch television enough,
probably.

‘The House Appropriations Committee
has told the Coast Guard to develop and
submit an orderly plan for replacement of
its ships, planes and shore stations before
it can expect Congress to veto the full ap-
propriations necessary for these purposes.
—Army-Navy-dir ForceJournal & Regis.
ter.

Seems only reasonable. After all,
congressmenare not mind readers.
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The Editors, The NewYorker,
DearSirs:

cent Profile of Arthur J.
n observed

post—the babyof the family being, of
, Health, Education, and Wel-
and all at once I found myself

ically back on the shores of St.
Wapniac Lake.

I was made acquainted with St.
Wapniac Lakein seventh grade, thirty-

four years ago, by i
eography—so

I] the cour

In history, one of the

things our teacher drilled into us was
the seniority of rank of Cabinet officers,
on which, in those days, the successi
to the Presidency was
involvedbi

REASURY

‘War
ATTORNEY GENERAL
PostMASTER GENERAL
Navy
INTERIOR
AGRICULTURE
ComMERCE

Lagor

Duringhistory quizzes, onehadonly to
bear in mind that, of the two “A”s,

the Attorney General had a leg up on

Agriculture (how appropriatefor
nation to put justice above me
nance!) in order to swimsafe
thehelpful old I

But God kno
managing to master thi
Defense has supplanted War and Navy,
and if you substitute a “D” for the
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“HEW,”you end up witha sai
neither natation nor pronunciation—

i ”” What's worse,if the

Congress ever grants President Ken-
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t soundslike
e that

not even myold mentor ever heard of.
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E. J. Kann, Jr.
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE

APPROACH
this week’s report

in low spirits, having
rather recklessly un-
dertaken to bring to

yourattention somesliding glass win-
dowsI have recently become acquainted
with, whose performance I find spec-
tacularlyefficient but whose mechanical
operation, I greatly fear, is, if not actu-
ally beyond mygrasp, certainly beyond
mylimited technical vocabulary. “The
windowsin question, which are pat-
ented, manufactured, and sold by the
Steel Glide Manufacturing Corpora-
tion, of Bayside, Long Island, are in-
tended to supplement the windows one
already has, providing an almost com-
pletely airtight, sootproof insulation
when theyareclosed, andsliding easily
open to permit access to the windows
behind them wheneverthis is wanted.
Madeoftriple-thick plate glass sealed
at top and bottomin felt-lined channels,
they glide horizontally, like the glass
doors of a showcase, on self-lubricating
stainless-steel runners in an inconspicu-
ous frame, also of stainless steel, that
leaves a three-inchair space be-
tween them and the original
window. Each unit consists of
twoof thesesliding panels, sepa~
rated by a vertical weather strip
in the middle, and they can be
installed in anytype of window—
picture, double-hung, casement,
or French—with nocrossbars or
handles to obstruct the view or,
for that matter, to call attention
to the extra thicknesses of glass.

Having heardlyrically enthu-
siastic reports of the Steel Glide
windows, I asked a householder
whohas recently had them in-
stalled in a codperative apart-
ment at 200 East Fifty-seventh
Street to let me have a look at
them, and now I knowwhat I
am talking about when I say
that they are wonderfullyeffec

in shutting out noise, dirt,
heat, and cold. In this case, the
panels had been up in front
of a good-sized living-room pic-
ture window and two double-
hung windowsoneither side of
it, and as I looked out onto Third
Avenue, the continuous traffic,
whichfor a brief spell included
a fire engine racing wildly up-
town, seemedlike a scene in an
old silent movie; the quict was

   

  

  

ABOUT THE HOUSE

almost bucolic. As for soot and dust,
there wasn’t any. The room had been
given over forthe time being to paper-
hangers, and the housemaid hadn’t had
a whackatit in days, but there wasn’t
atrace ofcitydirt on thesill, and I was
assured that there never would be. Fur-
thermore,as if the Steel Glide jobs by
themselves didn’t offer enoughstartling
benefits, the windows I inspected had
been equipped, at somelittle extra ex-
pense, with the Pittsburgh Plate Glass
Company’s Solex glass, which offers
special benefits ofits own. Among these
is the ability to absorb the brightness of
intense sunlight and yet admit a soft,
natural light of day that is very com-
forting to the eyes and, moreover, puts
an end forever to the fussy housewife’s

anxiety about the sun’s fading her dra-
peries. Solex, whenit is mounted on the
Steel Glide frames, also keeps out about
fifty per centof theoutside heat or cold.
Seen from the outside, the Solex glass
has slight greenish tinge, but from the
insideit looks asclear as anyotherglass.
‘Thepricesfor allthis convenience didn’t
seem particularlystaggering. The liv-

 

ing-room Steel Glide arrangement,
which was a hundred and six inches
wide and fifty-nine inches high, cost
$235.65, installed, and if ordinary plate
glass had beenused instead of Solex, it
would have been $129; a bedroom-
window installation that measured
eighty-four inches by fifty-nine cost
$217.25, and the use of Solex ac-
counted for $95.25 of that.

Although I havehad no opportunity
to see what the Steel Glide people do
with a window complicated by an air-
conditioner, I have examined diagrams
of such installations and have been as-
sured that they are completely satisfac-
tory. The air-conditioneris hermetically
sealed into panels thateliminateall those
side drafts andall the dirt that make the
usual air-conditioning arrangement
such a mixed blessing, and kitchen
blowersare dealt with in much the same
way. I am told that Solex-equipped
Steel Glide panels can also be used to
enclose a porch and thuscreate an extra
room that will not require additional
heating; the glass retains the warmth of
the adjoining roomsin winter and re-

  

   “T love you, Baby—in depth”
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Cool...beautifullycalculated...feminine.It’s the new
lookof Spring, the new look of you in a ruffled
blouse of fine Wamsutta Valprima. This 100% all-
combed pima cotton needs little or no ironing, keeps
calm and crease-resistant. Sizes 8 to 18, in blue,
pink or greychecks on white, about 10.00. At Bonwit
Teller, New York; Julius Garfinckel, Washington;
Makoff’s, Salt Lake City; Walling’s, Houston; and
other fine stores.
WAMSUTTA MILLS, 1430 Broadway, New York 18,N.Y.
Makers offamous Supercalp® sheets,pillowcases and
Wamsutta Heritage towels.

   

    
  

duces much ofthe outside heat in sum-
mer. I don’t know, though, why I
bother to report on purported possibili-
ties of the sliding windows when what
T haveseen of them with my own eyes
should, I am sure, be impressive enough
to give a householderplenty to think
about.

wrt with Steel Glide keeping
every speck of dust from curtains

and Solex making faded draperies a
thingofthe past,I fear I can no longer
ignore the frenzy of decoration thatis
currently being directed toward all the
windows from Park Avenue to Scars-
dale. The big trend is, of course, to
correlate window draperies, shades, and
wallpaper, and myprevious disinclina-
tion to talk about it shouldn’t be taken
as a lack of appreciation ofthe beautiful
and imaginative designs that have ap-
peared this season, with their endless
opportunities for “matching,” but, rath-
er, as a wantof confidence in the cus-
tomer’sability to sense when enoughis
enough. It is one—perhapsthe only—
disadvantage of these handsome corre-
lated offerings that the point of suff-
ciencyis easy to overlook.If, by wayof
justifying the craze for repeated pat-
terns on window draperies and wallpa-
per andshades,it is argued (as it inevi-
tablyis) that eighteenth-century rooms,
those models of impeccable taste, were
smothered resolutely under identically
patterned ‘oiles imprimées—curtains,
upholstery, bedspread andvalance, wall
Langings, everything—itis a goodidea
to remember that the householders of
that day, eagerto vary the monotonyof
solid-color fabrics, from which the new
printed cottons had only just released
them,really had some excuse for los-
ing their heads. All of whichis intended
merelyto urgerestraint amongthose al-
mostirresistible anemones (or what-
ever) on draperies, anemones on wall-
paper, and anemones on windowshades.

At Woodson Wallpapers, Inc., 515
Madison Avenue (53rd), it is a pleas-
ure to lose one’s head among hand-
blocked papers and matching fabrics
of real distinction and grace. Here, not
onlyare the patterns (mostly arrange-
ments of flowers in one form or an-
other) fresh andoriginalbut the scrupu-
lously exact color printing that permits
a wallpaper design done in paint to be
reproduced in dyes on a cotton fabric
constitutes a real achievement. Among
patterns that have a capricious charm
and a sort of airy elegance are some
widely scattered bouquets of tulips done
on a chalk-white ground in colors
that, while they are exquisitely delicate   

THE BERMUDA SHOP
rp.

 

  
LADIES’ LINEN SHORTS

Bermuda shorts in Irish linen; fly-front, self
belt, two side pockets. Navy, natural, lemon
and aqua. 10-18 12.95

PLEASE ADD 50C FORSHIPPING.
545 MADISON AVE., AT SSTH ST., NEW YORK 22

  

twist it...a variety
of wild songbirds answer
++: 0n amazing little device thot really
tracts birds. Handmade of pewter and
birch, simple to use, it's o perfect out-
door’ componion for children and
adults. Used in Europe for centuries.
Ask for it at your favorite book, gift,
garden shop, or sporting goods’ store
+++ or send $1.50 to

ROGER EDDY
NEWINGTON 11, CONNECTICUT

\, ‘Mailed postpaid with instructions
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MISS BONWIT’S

SUMMER DARKLING,18.00

Crisp city-oriented sheath

in carefree polyester and

cotton. By Nancy Greerfor

sizes 8 to 18 in subtle

stripes: dark blues or browns.

Miss Bonwit CareerDresses,

Eighth Floor Mail and phone

Atall Bonwit stores  

(fresh pinks, clear yellows, an occasion
al light red, with stemsofthe vivid green
that has become almost a Woodsonhall-
mark), haven’t a touch of the anemic
pastel; a beautiful and fanciful arrange-
ment of oranges, lemons, limes, and
orange blossoms, all growing exuber-
antly from the same branch;some wide-
ly separated stripes, composed of large
pansies and daisies, that depend on the
very subtle coloring of the flowers
(shades of mauve, pink, and purple, or
orange, pink, and yellow)to give char-
acter to the design; an allover pattern
of stylized, Matisselike flowers; an en-
chanting display of well-spaced sprays
of lilac, iris, zinnias, love-in-a-mist,
lilies of the valley, carnations, and other
blossomsnot often cultivated on cotton
or paper; and some splendid outsize
thistles. The papers areall thirty inches
wide and cost from $9 to $12 a sin-
gle roll; the fabrics, at from $9.75
to $10.50, are fifty inches wide.
Woodson, I regret to say, operates
only through decorators, but, for the
benefit of the rest of us, samples of the
papers and swatches of the matching
fabrics may be seen in the decorating
departments of most of the big de-
partment stores—Lord & Taylor, for
instance.

HE fabric house of Howard &
Schaffer, 22 East 55th Street, has

tackled the problem of correlating
shades, windowdraperies, and wallpa-
pers with great style, using taste and
imagination in transposing patterns from
its handsome new curtain materials to a
variety of shades and hand-screened
papers. If you hold out for having the
exact pattern of oneofits drapery-and-
wallpaper combinations reproduced on
your windowshades, Howard & Schaf-
fer will oblige by transferring the design
im toto with the utmost precision, or,
with considerably more subtlety,will use
onlya single feature of the fabric (one
flower from a crowded floral, a couple
of oversized quatrefoils to go with an
allover pattern of these figures ex petit,
and so on). The collection of fab-
rics on hand at the Fifty-fifth Street
showrooms is so large and so hand-
somely varied that it must surely in-
clude, in one form or another, the
very thing youare looking for. Among
the most striking patterns are a de-
lightful reproduction of the classic blue-
and-white pattern of Meissen china;
a spirited, informal bit of European
folk art; and an impressively formal
design that might have beeninspired by
a particularly style-conscious peacock.
‘Thepapers are twenty-eight and twen-

APRIL 28,1962

Sealed in gold ... Kirk's beautiful Flor-
entine pattern, richly textured... now with
a layer of heavy gold electroplated on
sterling silver by a new Vermeil process.
Altmansilverware, fourth floor and at sub-
urban stores. 6-piece place setting 95.00
including tox.

A COOL, COOL GIFT!
i

 Crushes ice to anysize.
Perfect all drinks,
entertaining. Portable.
Write for free catalog.

Tee-O-Matic Manufacturing
ELECTRIC ICE CRUSHER _In'“Conods:.Nontvest.

  

 

 

TEAK

59” high. $48.00
Mail orders invited.

george kovacs
888 Madison Ave. at 72nd
New York 21, N. Y.
UNiversity 1-8955 Ask for brochure”L"



THE NEW YORKER

ty-nine inches wide and cost from $7
to $15 a single roll, and the fabrics,
whichare fifty inches wide, cost from
$4.80 to $15 a yard. Prices of the
shades, of course, vary with size and
with the material used; to give you an
idea, a vinyl-coated one that measures
six feet by four costs $24. Howard &
Schaffer, too, deals only through deco-
rators,

Er youcan’t find the windowshade of
your dreams at Norton-Blumenthal,

515 Madison Avenue (53rd), you
might as well start dreaming about
something else, for here are all the
riches of the window-shade world set
out for yourinspection. For those relics
of a faraway past who remember win-
dowshades as something picked up at
the hardwarestore along with a new
dust mop, the variety of textures, colors,
and designs presented hereis likely to
be rather bewildering. To reassure the
lady who hasn’t kept abreast of such
matters, [ had better say, before plung-
inginto a description of shades of wildly
unlikely material and startling design,
that Norton-Blumenthal also offers a
largecollection ofperfectly plain vinyl-
coated shades, whose only concession to
the new craze is an endiess choice of
beautiful colors—pastels, subtle off-col-
ors, strong, vibrant tones, and on and
on. From these moreorless to-be-ex-
pected offerings we proceed to shades
of an invisibly vinyl-coated embroidered
linen that suggests a teen-ager’s first
party dress; a velvety pattern of flock-
ing; elaborate allover designs of a ro-
mantic flavor; smart nubby weaves of
linen and cotton; candystripes broad
and candy stripes narrow; and lots
more. All the shades are vinyl-treated
in one way or another—some imper-
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“Everything

lve heard

about it
is true”

 

whatI've
been

telling
you”

tastes the

way more
people want

their scotch
to taste

 HAIGSHAIG
DON'T BE VAGUE...ASK FOR HAIG & HAIG * NO FINER WHISKY GOES INTO ANY BOTTLE

BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY, 86.8 PROOF © BOTTLED IN SCOTLAND * RENFIELD IMPORTERS, LTD., N.Y.
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La FondadelSol
doesn’t give you
this Gaucho knife
to cut yourtacos,
Hombre.

This Gaucho
steak knife
is used at LaCabafia
in Buenos Aires,
the best steak house
in South America.
It is also used at the
best steak house
in North America,
La FondadelSol.
La Fondadel Sol?
La Fondadel Sol.
123 West 50 St.
PLaza 7-8800  

ceptibly and others sufficiently impreg-
nated with the stuff to be barely trans-
lucent or, in some cases, entirely
lightproof. There is a great deal more
that could he said aboutthis almost end-
less new collection. T haven’t even men-
tioned the multitude of fancy fringes
and scallops and braids andtassels that
maybe chosen to adorn the shades of
one’s choice, but I think I shalllet the
customer with a greater zeal in such
matters than my own pursue these fan-
ciful things, either at Norton-Blumen-
thal or (here thereis slightly less variety
in the collections of shades) at Altman,
Bloomingdale, Macy, or Stern. —S. H.

THERE’LL ALWAYS BE AN ENGLAND
WITH A CHIFFCHAFF IN THE SCRUB

[From the London Times]
“The north wind doth blow, and we

shall have snow, and whatwill the cuckoo
do then, poor thing?” This obvious para-
phrase of the old nursery rhymewill no
doubt have occurred to those who heard
(or saw) the bird of spring when condi-
tions were more propitious.
Their numberis nowincreased bytwo.

First, there is Mrs. M. D. Calvert, of
Oxhey, Hertfordshire, who saw a cuckoo
flying over the garden on March 10.
“When I mentioned this to my husband in
the evening he replied, ‘It couldn’t be.’”
Having read in The Times about the even
earlier Dorset record, Mrs. Calvert, a
keen bird-watcher familiar with the ap-
pearance of the cuckoo in flight, is nowin
the moodto say, “I told you so!”
The other cuckoo was seen at Birdham,

Sussex, on March 13. The noise of small
birds mobbingit brought Miss J. Fauchon
outinto her employer's garden to see what
all the fuss was about, “and there was the
cuckoo,resting on a tree.”
March cuckoos,asa rule, are heard, not

seen, and an interesting point about these
two records is that both birds were ap-
parentlyquitesilent. Indeed, Mrs. Calvert
specifically mentions that she has not yet
heard the cuckoothis year.

‘Theearly chiffchaffs, on the other hand,
have been more heard than seen. Addi-
tionalrecordsare to hand from Mrs. E. C.
Mould, who, with

a

friend, heard one sing-
ing in low scrub a few miles from Sher-
borne, Dorset, on March 6; from Mr.
R. F. Martin, who heard the song on
March9,in the woodsatthe base of a hill
near Colwyn Bay; and from Mrs. E. A.
Sandars,of Little Tew, Oxfordshire, who,
unlike the others, both saw and heard
the chiffchaff on March 10, “a record for
us.
There is also a further postcard from

Mr. H. F. Weekes, of Ottery St. Mary,
Devon, whose first date, March 6, now
ties in second place with Mrs. Mould’s.
Mr. Weekesheardthechiffchaff again on
March 7 and March8, and on both occa-
sions the song wenton all day and there ap-
peared to be several singers. Mr. Weekes
adds that although he often hears the
chiffchaff in late summerand early autumn
he has never seen or heard one in the
winter.

BELGIAN SHOES, In
60 East Séth Street, New Yor!meAS

Pen
Shoe Artisans for pver 300 years

CouseMuin Pur
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$25
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IN THE WEST:I. MAGNIN & CO.
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HOUSEHUNTIN

In an Unfamiliar City?

 

Tum to Homerica, the company that
guards the interests of the intercity
homebuyer, in over 125 majorcities
and their suburbs. Given your par-

ticular family needs, we'll recommend
the right suburbs andlocate the right
housesfor you. No charge. Ask David

Putuam for details.

ce
FtOER

52 Vanderbilt Avs
3400 Wilshire Bly

New York, OR 9.5435
Los Angeles, DU 7-3111

 

     ¥ ANTIQUE FERNS
Printed in London in 1857

{ in true natural colors. Fifty
different prints of full-size
ferns. In’ antiqued gold
frame, 15/2 x 22/2" at $16.
unframed at $6. From our
collection of prints and
drawings of the 1éth to 19th
centuries.
JOAN RANZENHOFER

209 East 24th StreetNew York City 16  
 

  



THE CURRENT
CINEMA

Misses

HE English
play “Five Fin-

ger Exercise,” by
Peter Shaffer, which
reached Broadwaya
couple of seasons

ago, was a neatly turned study of do-
mestic laceration, with particular em-
phasis given to the mortal damage that
can be done inside the family circle by
an ambitious, affectionate-seeming, yet,
at bottom, unloving mother. It wasn’t
simplya playlaid in England butan in-
tensely English play, andthe first of the
manyfalse steps taken in the course of
bringingit to thescreen wasthedecision
to make the setting American. Back of
Mr. Shaffer’s wordslaycertain silent
assumptionsabout the unease connected
with passing, or attempting to pass,
from one class to another in England,
and about homosexuality, Jews, Ger-
many, and the like. In the screenplay,
these assumptionseither have been pat-
ted away or have been awkwardly
twisted into invalidity, and I should
think that an audience unfamiliar with

the original work would be pretty well
baffled by the misunderstandings that
incessantly rack therich and uniform-
ly handsome Harringtons. What on
carth is eating Mother, Dad,son Philip,
and daughter Pamela in their plush
house on the pretty California shore?
“Something thatisn’t there”is the mad-
dening answer.

It wasanother falsestep to cast Rosa-
lind Russell as the mother. Miss Russell
has an inveterate flutteriness about her
that maylead, with care, to comedy, but
as the Medea of Pebble Beach she is
often at aloss. Jack Hawkinsis also mis-
cast as the proletarian father, for the
very reason that, being English, he
would have been ideallycastif the set-
ting were Suffolk; as it is, an elaborate
excuse must be offered in the plot for
his speaking with a lower-middle-class
English accent instead of with a lower-
middle-class American one. Richard
Beymer, recently voted the worst actor
of the year by the Harvard Lampoon,
plays the thankless role of Philip with
considerableskill; it maybe seen as a sort
of prophetic revenge on the Lampoon
that Philip is supposed to be attending
Harvard. Little Pamelais overacted by
Annette Gorman, andthetricky role of
her foreign tutoris well played by Maxi-
milian Schell, who looks understand-
ably dismayed to find himself living 
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The Saturday Suit: a Stein Bloch

change in Dressing-Up to Go-Out

Wives know it was about time, husbands seem to have more fun. Here, the Saturday Suit, news
for summer theater, diningin the country, etc. A special sportcoat, a special slack. The coat,
a solid color, linedin the exact check of the slack. Coat and slack, both, a magnificent tissue
woolBritish tropical created for us by R. LaViale. The look, great; tailoring, byhand. $125.
collection of Stein Bloch news for summer, hand-tailored suits and pacesetting sportswear, has just arrived at
‘one of the two best stores in your city. Suits, $90 to $145. Where? Write, Stein Bloch, 200 Fifth Avenue, New York.
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France's noblest after-dinner liqueur, Grand Marnier has
been savored by connoisseurs for generations! Write for
our free recipe booklet, filled with enticing waysto serve. MADE WITH FINE COGNAC BRANDY / PRODUCT OF FRANCE / 80 PROOF / CARILLON IMPORTERS,LTD.,DEPT. Y4B, 730 5TH AVE, ILY.C. 19



COUNTRY SHIRT Sabacony combines the
rustic charm of cotton hopsock cloth with the
smart new cut of our double-breasted shirt; i
black,clive, mochaor natural, sizes 8-16, $6.98.
Add 356 for mail order froms Casual Comer stores in Arling-
ton, Atlanta, Corpus Christi, Decatur, Fort Worth, Houston,

Lencaster, Memphis, Milwaukee, Providence, Rochester,
Silver Spring, Springfield, Syracuse, Waco, Washington,
Wess Hartford, Worcester.

CASUAL CORNER
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veivo ANNE MEACHAM
by SANTHA RAMA RAU

From the novel by E.M. FORSTER
AMBASSADORTHEA. 215 W.49th St. N.Y.19

 

“JEAN KERR'S GARDEN OF WIT
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-

Ny. Herold Tribune
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‘Mats Wed. & Sat—$4.80, 4.05, 3.45, 2.90, 2.30.Taxinc!
HELEN HAYEStheatre 208w 46 St.Nv.C
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among cannibals. Thepicture was di-
rected by Daniel Mann.

S HISTLE Down THE Winp”is
an English import featuring that

delightful child Hayley Mills and a cou-
ple of equally adroit young scene-steal-
ers, Diane Holgate and Alan Barnes. It
tells a story as simple-minded as “Black
Beauty”andis intended to be equally
affecting, butI fearit’s too adorable for
its own good—certainlyit’s too adorable
for mine. Three small children live with
their widowedfather and a sour-minded.
aunt on a remote farm in Yorkshire.
Oneday, theyfind lying asleep in a barn
aman whomtheytake to be Jesus Christ
ona secondvisit but whois really a mur-
derer hiding out from thepolice. (Even
here the story goes slightly askew, for
the not always attractive truth about
children is that they are very hard to
deceive, especially when it comes to ap-
praising the moral stature of adults;
‘Alan Barnes, who is scarcelyas big as a
minute, has eyes that would have seen
straight through Ivar Kreuger.) The
children decide to help their supposed
Christ avoid capture, lest he suffer the
sameharshfate asbefore,but their plans
miscarry and in the end the criminalis
lugged off bya justlyirritated constabu-
lary. I don’t wantto fuss too much about
a picture that few adults will wish to
sit through if unaccompanied by young
ones;still, the crudeparallelsestablished
between a murderer and Christ (when
arrested, the murderer doesn’t hold up
his hands; he holds them outsideways,
andis photographed from below) and
between the children’s father and
Christ’s crucifiers are not onlydistaste-
ful but downright reckless. As far as
anyonecantell, the children are never
going to forgive their perfectly nice
father for having risked hislife to pro-
tect theirs. Happy ending?

I WAS very much disappointed by
“The Counterfeit Traitor,” which

is the new William Holden-Lilli Palmer
thriller, and which has a single fatal
defect—it doesn’t thrill. The story con-
cerns a Swedish businessman who pre-
tends to throwin his lot with the Nazis
in order to help Allied Intelligence and
continually faces death travelling to and
from Germany.It’s hardto believe, but
the picture doesn’t even contain a proper
chase; it accumulates an oppressive
number of rather solemn acts of der-
ring-do, then stops. Most ofthe blame
goes to George Seaton, who wrote the
self-indulgent screenplay and has di-
rectedit practically in slow motion.

—Brenpan GILL

BROADWAY'S NEW
‘SMASH HIT MUSICAL!

1
i
i
ff CAN GET iT
I CAN GET iT FoR
I CAN GET iT FoR You

WHOLESALE
MAIL ORDERS FILLED

Evgs. $8.60, 7.50, 6,90, 5.75, 4.80,
Mat: $4.80, 4.30,3.60, 2.90, Sat, Mat.

SHUBERT THEATRE 225 Ww. ,

“THOROUGHLY ENCHANTING”
Watts, N.Y. Po

2nd HIT YEAR!

CARNIY.
AMERICA’S MAGICAL

MUSICAL

MAIL ORDERS FILLED
Evas. $6.0, 6.90, 5.75, 4.00, 3.60,
2.90. Wed. Mat.

$5.50, 4.80, 4.30, 3.
IMPERIAL THEA. 249 W.45, N.Y.

“RICHARD RODGERS IS A MAGICIAN!
ENCHANTED MUSIC...IMAGINATIVE,
CHARMING.”AQ ~Tavbmen,

Iae
“0, WHAT A BEAUTIFUL EVENING!
THE ONE SHOW YOU MUST SEE!”

— Walter Winchell
MAIL ORDERS FILLED THRU JAN. 5
Eves: Orch, $9.20; Merz$7.50: Bale. $6.90.
5.75, 4.80, 3. cat.: Oren.$5
$5.7 “bale. $4.00. 5.80, os
Tax Included. Please listalternate dates and
enclose stamped, self-addressed envelope.
‘54th STREET THEA.,152 W. 54th St.,N.Y.19

  
2ND

SMASH
YEARI  Eygs. incl Sun. 8:30; Fri.
154 BLEECKER Si

Exotic Latin Cuisine
eeeornare
eee emery

150 West 47th Street JU 2-6188     48th St. east of Lexington Ave. + PL 2-4444



MUSICAL
EVENTS

Curtain

HE Metropol-
itan Opera

broughtits season to

a close last week.
Despite a lot of un-
usual troubles, in-
cluding 2 musicians’

<S72
strike and a special

Ce

prevalence of those
bronchial afflictions that make singers
unable to sing, it has not, to my mind,
been soterribly inferior to past seasons.
Some performances that I have heard
have been very good indeed, some—
perhaps a majority—goodin part, oth-
ers merely mediocre. The outstanding
weakness of the organization has been,
as in other recent seasons,alack of fine
conductors—orof conductors who have
managed to maintain complete author-
ity over the productions they have been
in charge of, which amounts to almost
the samething. During thefinal week,
J attended three offerings that might, I
think, be takenastypical.

Thefirst of them, on Mondaynight,
was “La Gioconda,” with Eileen Far-
rell, Rosalind Elias, Jerome Hines, Lili
Chookasian, Robert Merrill, and a new
tenor, from Italy, named Umberto
Borso. Mr. Borso proved very disap-
pointing—asingernot yet ready for any
kind of Metropolitan début, let alone
one in the extremely exacting part of
Enzo Grimaldo.I shall not dwell on his
imperfections. What struck me most
about this performance of the opera was
a vague feeling that I had been there
manytimesbefore. Here was cast con-
sisting of five American principals and
oneimported one. The Americans were
all singers of the first rank, and the im-
ported artist was inadequate. The ex-
perience was quite familiar. I draw at-
tention to it not in order to crow over
the high quality of our American sing-
ers—though fine American operatic
artists are as thick as rabbits nowadays—
but to express dismay over the manage-
ment’s peculiar tastes in hiring foreign
artists. I am sure that the rest of the
world is also full of excellent operatic
artists, and I cannot understand whyit
is that, aside from such obvious, sensa-

tional celebrities as Birgit Nilsson and
Joan Sutherland, Mr. Bing managesto
find so few of them.
On Tuesday night, I went to hear|i

“Lucia di Lammermoor,” and I might
draw something of a parallel here, too,|.
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“HIGHWAY ROBBERY
(THE REWARD IS FABULOUS FLAVOR)

At 40¢ more per pound it may seem like highway rob-
bery.=> But Brown Goldis not just 100% Colombian
coffee, it is a blend of the choicest of all the coffees of
Colombia. Obviously, this important difference must be
reflected in its cost.> When you try Brown Gold be
prepared for the most aromatic, flavorful coffee you’ve
evertasted. s~> Actually it comesto less than a penny
a cup more than you spendfor coffee now, but its rich-
ness is priceless to people who really care about their
coffee, _s~> If you cannotfindit in a nearby store, send
$2.70for2 lbs.of all purpose grind Brown Gold,postpaid,
to Andes Coffee Co., 37 Grand Ave., Palisades Park, N.J.
BROWN GOLD/100% COFFEE OF COLOMBIA 
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A COMPLETE DINNER

$295
LUNCHEON $1.45
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Drinks
are |

Splendid,

Blended

 

Ourhatsareoff to drinks requiring
only stirring. e.g. the mixture of to-

mato juice, condiments and vodka
(some unTudored folks don’t like
the name) is extremely palatable
when stirred. The Hamilton Beach

Blender makes it superb—frothy,

pink, entirely refreshing and deserv-

ing of a new name.

The container base, which includes

the cutting blades, is removable for

easier cleaning. You can use it with

ordinary mason jars; store foods in

the container in which they’ve been

mixed, blended, pureed, chopped or

liquefied. Two blending speeds.

Available in white or chrome.
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though the Italian tenor Carlo Ber-
gonzi, whosang Edgardo,offersat least
some evidence of possessing a refined
bel-canto style. Butin this case I must
commenton something much more im-
portant: the appearance of a superb new

| Lucia, in the person of Miss Gianna
Angelo, a lady of twenty-eight who,

}| despite an Italian-sounding name, was,
I am informed, born in Connecticut of
‘Yugoslav ancestry. I am sure that be-
fore singing the last “Lucia” of the sea-
son Miss d’Angelo was not excessively
burdened with rehearsals, yet I have
rarely seen a moreself-possessed artist.
She is extraordinarily pretty, and her
voice hasa pleasing emotional quality as
well as the phenomenalagility, range,
and accuracy required of a great Lucia.

‘| Her Mad Scene was of the dramatic
type that has become popularsince the
adyent of Joan Sutherland. (Itis curi-
ous howfashions change. In the days of
LilyPons, Lucia’s schizophrenia was so
pronounced that one suspected she
thoughtshe was a meadowlark. Now-
adays Lucia suffers, and I mustsay this
conduces to more effective theatre.)
Miss d’Angelo’s MadScene hada single
forced high note, and that wasthe only

j{ flaw I could discover in her entire per
formance. Otherwise, it was both bril-
liant and affecting, and at the end ofit
Miss d’Angelo dropped dead with such
emphasis (she is fairlytall, and she went
downwiththerigidity of a felled tree)
that I wondered for a moment whether
she might haveinjured herself. But she
wasup again, as good as new,to take
curtain calls before a completely enrap-
tured audience. Aside from her con-
tribution, the performance was not a
notable one. The rest of the cast fol-
lowed normal routines, and the sextet,
as conducted by Martin Rich, was
ratherlimp.
On Thursday night, I went to hear

“Elektra,” an opera whose previous
performances this season I missed. Here
I mustslightly modify what I have said
about Mr. Bing’s imports. Gerda Lam-
mers, the German soprano whosings
thetitle role in this production,is one of
the very good ones. Herapproach to her
grim (butto me alwaysinfinitely touch-
ing) part is less muscular, and more
feminine, than anything we have re-
cently been used to, and she sings her
lines with great subtlety, instead of
shouting them. The character that
emerges is a more likable, and hence
morepitiable, creature, whose twisted
mentality does not obscure the essential

 

 

justice of her tragic actions. This pro-
duction also has an interpretation of
Klytaemnestra, by Regina Resnik, that  
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is perhaps the finest I have ever en-
countered—a harsh, robust portrait of
squalid corruption, magnificently sung
and magnificently acted, that makes
onefeel all the fury it arouses in Elek-
tra’s mind. Frances Yeend and Walter
Cassel do very well in the roles of
Chrysothemis and Orest. I wish I could
say as much for the conducting of
Joseph Rosenstock, but to me the boil-
ing score seemed—the other night, at
least—toattain no great temperature.

N Friday afternoon, in Carnegie
Hall, Leonard Bernstein present-

ed Bach’s “The Passion of Our Lord
According to St. Matthew,” with a
huge aggregation of forces, including
the Collegiate Chorale, the Boys’ Choir
from the Little Church Around the
Corner, and the usual large number of
vocalsoloists. This performanceinclined
more toward the monumentaloratorio-
society conception of the work than to-
ward the Jean-and-hungrybaroquestyle
that has recently become more and more
popular. There were some flawsinit.
David Lloyd, whosang the role of the
Evangelist, was notin good voice; Don-
ald Bell, the bass-baritone of the solo
quartet, soundeda bit foggy; and John
Coriglianoplayedtheviolin solo that ac-
companies thealto aria near the begin-
ning of the secondpart of the workasif
it were a Wieniawski concerto—alapse
in taste that greatly increased a sort of
ambiguity of style that pervaded the
whole performance. A lot of very pains-
taking rehearsal had goneintothis read-
ing, however, and from the technical
standpointit had its merits. Perhaps we
are becominga little finicky about per-
forming style in relation to Bach’s
works. Their greatness,afterall, lies not
in mere aural sensationsbutin the pro-
found eloquence of the Old Master’s
melodic utterances and the magnificent
sweepof his musical architecture. These
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things can be found no matter what
methodofperformanceis adopted, and I
found them again on Friday afternoon.

—Wintnrop SarGEaNT

POPULAR RECORDS

Rodgers and Rodgers

N Capitol’s “NoStrings,” an origi-
nal-cast recordingof the new Broad-

way musical, we are confronted with an
appealing figure—thatof Richard Rodg-
ers, all by himself at the piano except
forthe unseen presences of Lorenz Hart
and Oscar Hammerstein II, who lean
onit from opposite sides, as, for the first
timein his tireless affair with Broadway,
hesets his own wordsto his own music.
The long-time partner of two of the
mostgifted and prolific lyricists of the
century (Hart for twenty-four years
and then Hammerstein for seventeen),
he has suddenly found himself commit-
ted to do the complete songs for a new
show, and with this engagement has
comean exhilarating sense of freedom,
repeatedly checkedbylittle rushes back
along the routes of memory to one or
the other ofhis late collaborators. The
particular Muses he has thus invoked
have responded benignly, if not devot-
edly, to Rodgersthe lyricist, while his
ownvivacious Muse has been as helpful
as ever to Rodgers the composer. Lis-
tening to the lyrics on this recording,
therefore, you may findyourself silently
observing, as I did, “Why,that’s Ham-
merstein. And that’s Hart. And there,
byJupiter,isa combination of the two!”

Morethan half the tunes are blithe
creations, and of these the love ballads
are the most successful as all-round
songs. As a matter of fact, you would
have to do quite a bit of poking about,
even among Rodgers? scores, to find as
manyspellbindersina single show. “The
Sweetest Sounds,”with whichtherecital
begins and ends, isa dreamything, with
a melodythat slips back and forth be-
tween major and minorandthatis not
quite like any other of Rodgers’ I can
bring to mind, and with words that
would surely have won Hammerstein’s
approval. The exquisite “Nobody Told
Me”is pure Rodgers and Hart, and,
withits musical suspensions, reminiscent
of “Bewitched,” might have comecurl-
ing out of “Pal Joey.” The effortless
title song is one of the few itemsthat
cannotbe readily associated with either
of his old partners, since it is a fairly
straightforward declaration of a kind
that any one ofseveral superiorlyricists
could havelaid out. Finally, there is the
muted, halting, almost self-effacing
“Look No Further,” which would have  
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lent grace to any of the later Rodgers
and Hammerstein products.

Forthe rest, Rodgershas hadto con-
cern himself mainly with the so-called
“Situation numbers”that form the bulk

er strenuously tax the lyricist’s wit. n a
While I was somehowsurprisedto find =inst how weoueeh Rees cn’ Dansk introduces 99
with words, I was also conscious of an
over-all blur of the sort produced by

jortege eee ome|)  SP@Ctacular table linen
One device that he has resorted to is
the time-honored one of the comic re-Grea ah a bach of wh pees colors.
as “How Sad,” wherein the hero cheer-
fully deplores a world in which womenfaators «vereen~""|| Some of them so new
appealing than women (a notion that ;
almosthas Rodgers going aroundin cir
cles); “Be My Host,” an invitation ex- ey naven een
tended bya sponger; and “Love Makes zi
the World Go (Square),” a jovial, d t
clvmpling wale Oe iyperta be uid invented yet.
in quite a few of the R & H2 collabora-
tions. “Maine” is aninteresting affair;
set to a perky tunethatcalls to mind the
Rodgers of the “On Your Toes” and
“Babes in Arms”period, it has a Ham-
merstein-like lyric that doesn’tquite jell FOR THE STORE NEAREST YOU, WRITE TO:
and a counter-lyric, “Up North of Cen- ®DANSK DESIGNS,INC., DEPT. Y428, GREAT NECK,L.I, NEW YORK

tral Park,”that is in the Hart vein and

comes off much better. Harking back
to the sameperiodis the incisive musical
setting for “Eager Beaver,” whose much
less incisive lyric cries out for Hart’s
trickery. Onlyoneof the heroine’s three
solos, a brisk bit ofself-criticism entitled
“An Orthodox Fool,” which is right
out of the Rodgers-Hammerstein song-
book, comesoff; the others, “Loads of
Love” and “You Don’t Tell Me,” are
both nondescript and rather hollow.
The two remaining songs are “The
Man WhoHas Everything,”a labored
concoction, and “La La La,” a breezy
andlikable gavotte.

As I hadoccasionto pointout earlier,
both the youthful charm of mostof the
music and the manynods toward Hart

and Hammerstein—even when such
nods reflect the sometimes ponderous
humor of Hammerstein—are affect-
ing, and it seems to methatif Rodgers
cared to pursue his new-foundcareer as
a lyricist (which he seemingly doesn’t,
since he and Alan Jay Lerner had al-
readystarted work on a show for next
season before “No Strings” opened),
he could make a go ofit. After all,

even today, when the songwriteris apt

  

  
 

; enaee Mele neemecacc me)Ponca Bi jeele Ia SST ek
e ae ae Se eee SAUOMAE mood. Distinctive Brean its PMuPeinenCie serinecars
eeRee traditional and contemporary areceteaecy
uisites of a show score are fourteen or JRCUECMIERGIECREusreUt) Pageaeromeaac)
fifteen pieces with catchylines and with RCIAMET hha cg aioe For Booleseeoreyeaacies
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principally the fox trot and the waltz,
and given variety by differing tempos
and rhythmic schemes and by the ar-
ranger’s artifice. All that Rodgers the
lyricist needs,if he will pardon me for
makingso bold,is a litle more experi-
ence. Rodgers the composer, as we
all know,has the music down cold. His
arranger here, by the way, is Ralph
Burns, whofirst attracted attention not
long after the war with somedistinctive
work he did for the last big Woody
Herman bandof anyconsequence, the
Third Herd; Burnshastreated the “No
Strings” music with freshness and
beauty, even while recognizing the
familiar need for extra emphasis that
show business imposes. Most of the
singing, as you are probably aware, is
done by Richard Kiley and Diahann
Carroll, deft practitioners both, andthe
recordingis first-rate.

ASTyear, while Rodgers was warm-
ingup for his “NoStrings”assign-

ment, he put together some extra songs
for a second musical movie of “State
Fair,” the first, as you mayrecall,
having enlisted the talents of Rodgers
and Hammerstein fairly carlyin see
partnership and produced such engag-
ing numbers as “It Might As Well
Be Spring” and “It’s a ‘Grand Night
for Singing.” The new venture was
a warmup, as I have noted, and not
muchcanbesaid for Rodgers’ five new
contributions, which include “The Lit-
tle Things in Texas,” written to replace
the previous “All I Owe Lowa”because
of a changeinlocale this time out. One
possible exception is a mildly diverting
ballad called “This Isn’t Heaven” and
tentatively crooned by Bobby Darin, a
young man

I

had previously associated
with an excitable voice heard over the
carradio. In scanningthe list of credits
on both sides of the album, whichis
issued by Dot, I wasinterested to find
no mention of Phil Stong, whose novel
“State Fair” provided the substance of
both film musicals and also of the non-
musical Will Rogers movie that
ceded them.

 

pre-
—Dovcias Wart

In the first phase of the proj-
ect. scientists drilled through
several hundred feet of ocean
bottom in seas two miles deep
off the east coast of Mexico.
Using special equipment

aboard a barge, scientists
brought up samplesof ancientclay
and other material.
“fraud upon the public.”—Oak-
land (Calif.) Tribune.

‘Yeah,but the public has no fight left
init.
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LETTER FROM
PARIS

CCORDING
to the latest

political French joke
from London (no
such quips are native
to Paris these days),
President de Gaulle
fixed himself up with
such extraordinary
added powersin his
Jast referendum that
if he wanted to he
could change a man
into a woman. Ac-
tually, the only thing
he has changed is his

government. Over the weekend, it
was changed for thefirst time since he
came to power, in 1958. It was so long-
lived a governmentthatit lasted three

years and ninety-eight days—the most

durable republican government known
to Frenchhistory. Withit went Premier

Michel Debré,its head,also a historical

record-breaker in that he was the most

unpopular Premier of modern times.
Speaker Jacques Chaban-Delmas of the
Assemblée Nationale compared Debré
toSt. Sebastian, martyred by the arrows

of fate, which were continually being
shotby his enemies into his small, pug-
nosed person, manyof them symbolical-
ly aimed at President de Gaulle himself,

against whom few have dared really
draw the bow, Debré being a more vul-
nerable and convenienttarget. His dis-
appearance andthatofhis veteran gov-
ernment,after these three constructive,

vital early Fifth Republic years, took
place quietly within a mere half hour,
just before noon on Monday, in the
Hotel Matignon, where Debré shook
hands with, and gave wayto, the equal-

ly quict incoming Premier, Georges
Pompidou, at whom the extreme

French Left, consisting of the Com-

munists and the Socialists, have already

dutifully started taking potshots because
heis director-general of the Rothschild

bank. Inthis rapid,civilized change of

governments, there were none of the

customarypreliminary offstagepolitical

noises—thecrash of the falling regime
or the panting of the newcomers scram-
bling toward brief Parliamentary lead-

ership—andnosign of the regulation
chaotic, anarchistic rumpus deyoted to

the carrying on of republicanism which
the French people became so familiar
with in the cynical, elderly Third Re- 
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public following the First World War,
and which the younger French had to
learn by heart as their mainpolitical les-
son in the ill-starred Fourth Republic
after the silence of the Nazi Occupation.
Althoughthis new Pompidou regimeis
only the second governmentthat the
Fifth Republic has installed, it is the
twenty-seventh since the Liberation,
which gives one an idea of the turmoil
and turnoverthat de Gaulle’s high, ex-
alted, and autocratic governing hand
has spared his belle France.
The newgovernmentis, by chance,

the most literary that modern France
has known—anotherodd contemporary
record, Son of a schoolteacher in the
Cantal region, which is knownforits
delicious large, pale, solid cheese, M.
Pompidou (“un nom & coucher de-
hors”—“a name you wouldn’tlet into
the house”—as the French peasants
say) was educated at the Ecole Nor-
male Supérieure, where the élite of the
Frenchteaching profession is recruited;
took his degree in literature; was a pro-
fessorin his subject in Marseille and also
at the famed Paris Lycée Henry IV; has
published studies on Britannicus, Taine,
and the works of Malraux; and recently
broughtouta pleasant anthologyof po-
etry, Baudelaire being his favorite poet.
He also gave some respectful editorial
advice to de Gaulle in the compiling of
his official memoirs, Pompidou has been
an associate and a devoted counsellor of
de Gaulle’s, off and on,eversince 1944,
when the General became head of the
Provisional Government, part of his
constant value being that he has never
beenin politics, as either deputyor sena-
tor. He wassecretlyused earlylast year
in undercover meetings in Switzerland
with the rebel F.L.N. leaders, and pre-
pared the basis for the truce negotia-
tions, for which others got the credit.
(Theloss of the Paris government's grip
on Oranis supposed to be the immediate
Algerian problem for the new Premier
to settle before the peace becomes too
bloodstained.) In all these various ac-
tivities, de Gaulle has, in complimentary
fashion, referred to Pompidou as “my
signature,” and he is alreadybeing called
“the master’s voice.” With this non-po-
litical Premier, the Fifth Republic’s ex-
ecutive powerwill be centeredin Parlia-
mentevenless than it was under Debré
and morethanever in the Elysée Palace.
Pompidou’s apolitical career may make
him more sympathetic than was Debré
(a former senator and thuslegislative-
minded) to de Gaulle’s announcedfaith
in referendumsas “the most frank and
democratic method” for the ordinary citizen to use in discharging his political  
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responsibilities—or so de Gaulle told his
citizenry on television just before he
held his last referendum,ten days ago.
‘This was a statement which to the in-

tensely partisan-minded French poli-

ticians was sheer historical heresy on
the General’s part. They would have
fought against it in the new elections
that it was thought de Gaulle would
call this spring but that he has, with far-
sighted statesmanship, postponed to the
spring of next year.

Maurice Schumann, who was porte-
parole for de Gaulle’s Free French on
the British radio during the warandis
now the new Minister for Regional
Planning, has recently written hisfirst
novel—“Le Rendez-vous Avec Quel-
qu’un,” which purports to be the con-
fessions of a German S.S. man—soheis
second on the new Ministerial literary
list. The writings of Pierre Pflimlin (an-
other name to leave out-of-doors, the
French have thought for years), the
Minister for a new post called Codpera-
tion with the African States, have been
more technical, since he comes from
the northern textile city of Roubaix;
oneof his books is “L’Industrie Tex-

tile Alsacienne,” and another, appar-
ently eyen drier, is called “Structure
Economique du Troisitme Reich.”

Alain Peyrefitte, the new Secretary of
State for Information, dropped hisfirst
nameof Rogerso asnotto he confused
with his cousin Roger Peyrefitte, whois
the author of “Les Ambassades” and

other semi-scandalous books occasion-
ally put on the Vatican Index; Alain
Peyrefitte has himself written muchless
talked-about novels.

Manyof the ten new Ministers are
professional politicians, and some were
early professional Gaullists, like Schu-
mannandlike Gaston Palewski, the new
Minister for Scientific Research and
Atomic and Space Affairs, and until
lately the French AmbassadortoItaly,
who was an admirer of Captain de
Gaulle and his new mechanized-army
theory (which later meant tanks) as
early as 1931, and who,in June, 1940,
was oneofthefirst to join General de
Gaulle in London. These are men
whose loyalty and lengthy political ex-
perience could go a long way toward
making this new government a realistic
body,to offset the Elysian relationsin
the Palace between today’s President de
Gaulle and Rothschild’s Pompidou. The
truce in Algeria marked the end of the
principal effort to terminate the Algeri-
an war, which brought de Gaulle’s
Fifth Republic into being and de Gaulle
himself into his phenomenal power. His
new government marksa second stage
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in his republic, and a new stage in the
ripeness and in the comingstruggles of
the President himself.

HEthree days last week in the
Salle des Assises of the Palais de

Justice, during which the Algerian-born
ex-Gencral Edmond Jouhaud was on
trial for his life as an enemy of the
French state and as the leader in Oran
of the illegal, bloody-handed Organisa-
tion de Armée Secréte, furnished a
strange experience. On those three long
Paris afternoons, we were, in a manner
of speaking,all in Algeria together, so
intense was the feeling of a transported
climate surrounding us, and the people
in the courtroom sat there divided into
twodifferentpopulations. All who were
not pro-Algérie Francaise and pro-
O.A.S.—which meant all the French-
men, many of them red-robed or in
uniform, on the judges’ bench, and
practicallythe entirety of the journalists
jammed at the press tables—were for
those hours foreigners on an enforced |?
daily visit to Oran. Everybody else, be-
ginningwith the sunburned, countrified
prisoner in his decent blue suit, and
including most of the seated spectators,
who were Oranais friends of Jouhaud’s,
or his relatives and their friends, or
relatives of the multiple pro-Jouhaud
and pro-O.A.S. witnesses, and certain-
lyincluding the dominantportion of the
crowd of standees at the back of the
room, hero-worshipping the prisonerat
a distance—all these people, during
those afternoons, were back home in
Algeria. They were at homein the
Algerian climate they had brought with
them—a climate of a certain southern
cast of mind,of special local emotions,
beliefs, excuses, and colonial passions—
and they were at home in their own
feelingof established privilege and trag-
edy. Jouhaud’s opening words in his
long personalstatementonthefirst aft-
ernoon had set the climatic tone:
“Dabord, je suis Algérien. ... Every-
thing I did, I did for love of my coun-
try, Algeria. All I regret is that I
cannot die on Algerian soil; I regret
nothing else. Between France and Al-
geria there is not only a sea but a wall
of incomprehension. Wesee things in
different ways because we Algerians feel
we arelost.”

Twoof the anti-Jouhaud witnesses,
brought from Algeria, spoke with diffi-
culty, because, by coincidence, they
had both recently been shot in the jaw
in O.A.S. attempts to assassinate
them. Oneof them, a high magistrate
in the Oran Court of Appeals who had
denounced the O.A.S. violence against
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the Moslems,had been shot twice in the
head, and even after the second shot
was still alive on an Oran sidewalk,
where for half an hour no passerby
dared pick him up and take him to the
hospital. The uniformed commanderof
the Oran Gendarmerie furnished de-
tails on the hundredleading murdersof
the past four months,plusdetails of the
holdup of the Banque d’Algérie, which
netted two and a quarter billion Old
Francsfor the O.A.S. war chest, and
lists of the thefts of French Armyuni-
forms, arms, and supplies, adding, “Jou-
haud was responsible for all that.”
Whenever Jouhaudspoke on thepirate
radio, his words appeared in tracts
around town the next day. One of
these tracts, which extolled the murder
of an actively anti-O.A.S. colonel
named Rangon (he was blownto bits
by a plastic bomb put under his bed),
wasread aloud in court, and so was the
odious O.A.S. letter to the colonel’s
wife, saying that she could now claim
her widow’s pension—“and good luck
to you”—andadvising her to bring up
her young sonto realize that treachery,
such as his father’s, never paid. Jou-
haud,visibly embarrassed bythis refer-
ence,said that he had refused to “cover
for” the Rancon death; outof esprit de
corps, he was against killing officers.
He implied that he accepted killing civil-
ians moreeasily, though he thoughtthat
killing Moslems had beenanerror, but
he said, in a manly way, that, as the
Oran chief, he defended nearly ev-
erything that happened in the city.
“Clandestinity is difficult,” he added.
“Menget out of hand. I am a rebel.
Tf you start a revolutionary movement
like the O.A.S., you intendit to suc-
ceed. You haveto go to thelimit, in
life and in death. Legality maybeideal,
butit is not what you win with.” He
then pointed out that in the French re-
sistance against the Germans manypro-
German French had been assassi-
nated—thuspresenting his O.A.S.as a
legitimate resistance movement.Atthis,

the chief judge on the bench, President
Charles Bornet, alert in his scarlet
robes, shook his intelligent gray head
in consternation, as if he were in the
presence of a madman,andsaid, as if
onlyto himself, “I shall disappear from
the earth without having understood
this”—apparently meaning the whole
Algeriancast of mind,the specific, local
Algeria he foundhimself in the presence
of in his own courtroom.

‘Theparade ofpro-Jouhaud witnesses
all said about the same thing—that he
was considered “a moderating influ-
ence,” that he was a fine patriot, that 
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Sun City Casuals likes cotton... for
multicolor panel trunks in easy-care
‘Sanforized’ cotton by Pepperell, set off
with two rows ofrailroad stitching in
a contrasting color. Coordinated Patio
Jacket with continentalcollar. In black,
white, pewter, blue, melon. Each, $3.95.
SunCity Casuals of Miamiswim setsold
at: Macy's, N. Y., and all branches.
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‘}haud here, in the prisoner’s box!

 

he profoundly loved his country, Al-
geria, that he was a good republican.
When asked whether they would ap-
prove if everything that happened in
Oran were put into practice in Paris,
several of them became angryand told
the querying judge that he didn’t un-
derstand, that he couldn’t understand,
that they approved of what happened
in Algeria because it was a special, trag-
ic situation that had nothing to do with
Paris but for which Paris andits gov-
ernmentwere to blame. Mme. Albert
Camus, the handsome blond widow of
the writer, wept dramatically while tes-
tifying for Jouhaud (an old family
friend, for she was born in Oran), ex-
patiated on “his simplicity, his moral
character,” and said that his was “a
real Algerian family and in no way rac-
ist, because one cannot love that earth
without loving all wholive onit.” She
ended, “And now to see General Jou-

1»

Choked by sobs, she refused to state
what her husband might think of the
Algerian tragedy right now,saying that
his writings spoke for himstill.

Jouhaud’s main defense lawyer,
Maitre Yves Perussel (there were three
lawyers, oneof them being married to
Jouhaud’s sister), in his final address
spoke for two hours, and wascriticized
by French court experts for being vul-
gar in his mannerandmisplaced humor.
Hepersistently referred to his client as
“General” Jouhaud, as though he had
not been cashiered from the French
Army, saying that it would seem as
strangeto call him “ex-General” Jou-
haud as it would be to speak of “ex-
General” de Gaulle—an innuendo at
which no one smiled. In defense of
Jouhaud, he made the only reference

‘{ during the trial to terrorism and hor-
rors that were first committed by the
Algerian Arabs against the Algerian
Europeans. Although the trial was a
by-product of the Algerian natives’ war
for independence, the Algerian climate
of the courtroom was exclusively that
of the white man’s Algeria,as if the nine
million Arabs there could still be ig-
nored. Perussel said that he was a
Breton but had made his career in
Tunis, where his son was born a fied
noir. At the heightofhis peroration, he
said that if Jouhaud were to be executed
his tombstone should bear the inscrip-
tion “Here lies Edmond Jouhaud. He
has been killed because he loved his
country.”

‘Thespeechof the prosecuting attor-
ney, Charles Raphaél, with his old-fash-
ioned wise, ruddyvisage, his shabby red
robe, andhis insecureelderly voice, was
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a model of detachment, clarity, and
single-mindedness. He ended by saying,
“Donothe surprised that I demand the
deathsentence.”At this, Jouhaud’s face
suddenly glistened with’ sweat; in the
audience, Mme. Jouhaud,in her brown

cloche hat, blue suit, and unbecoming
turquoise scarf, stiffened in her chair.
“There cannot be two kinds of justice,

one for the chiefs and oneforthekillers.
This supreme punishment I ask in the
name of the nation that has just ap-
provedthe truce accord signed at Evian,
by whichit said ‘No’ to the O.A.S. It
is the nation, outraged andtorn, which
demands that, without faltering, you
pronounce the sentence it awaits from
you.” It was more than twohourslater
that President Bornet read aloud the
unanimous verdict against the accused
ex-General. Jouhaud managedtosmile
with courage, and kissed each of his
lawyers on both checks. In the tumult
of his devotees screaming “Vive
Jouhaud! O.A.S. vaincra!,” someone
shouted “Vive Rancon!,” dead these
many months.
Nowthat Jouhaud faces death bya

firing squad, Paris is, as usual, violently
split in its opinion. The Leftists say that
if General de Gaulle reprieves him it
will be an encouragement to O.A.S.
Fascism. Liberal Parisians who favored
the death sentence as a form of justice
nowdo not wishit to be physicallyap-
plied, because, after all, “he loved his
country.” Paris talks of nothing except
“Whatwill General de Gaulle decide?”
Perhaps de Gaulle thinks of nearly
nothing else. His decision will be of in-
calculable importance to metropolitan
France—and to Algeria. Genir

 

  

  

Hottywoop—Roger Smith, the versatile
singer, guitarist, actor of the “77 Sunset
Strip” series, has just sold his 12th tele-
vision play. He has a strict routine that
permits him a wide varietyof offstage ac-
tivities.
Asked how he manages to turn out two

teleplays per month while acting in three
or more segmentsatthe sametime,of “77
Sunset Strip,” Roger explained;

“T’'m home by 6 p.m. most days. I play
with the kids until dinner time. We have
our dinner andtheyare in bed by 7:30 p.m.
Thenfor half an hour J talk with my wife.
‘Thenexttwo hourseach night I devote to
writing. I talk to my wife for another half
hourand I’min bed by10:30.

“] can doten pages a night. In a week’s
time I’ve got a script completed. I think
about my plots going to and from the
studio. It’s 18 minutes going in the morn-
ings and 24 minutesin the evenings. I get
about 71% hourssleeplike this. That’sall a
man needs. Everything works outfine.”

—Atlanta Journal.

  

Ever tried talking in your sleep?
Makesfora tighter schedule.  
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THE RACE
TRACK
Clouded Sunrise

_TTPHIS. depart-
ment’s nomina-

tion for the Unluck-
iest Horse of the Year
is Townsend Mar-
tin’s Sunrise County.
After finishing in a

dead heat for first with Fred Hooper’s
Admiral’s Voyage in the Wood Memo-
rial Stakes at Aqueductlast Saturday,
he was disqualified and placed second
for crowding and bumping his rival,
with whom he’d raced almost stride
for stride for the mile and a furlong. It
was an unhappy ending to a most dra-
matic struggle, and it was the second
time this season that Sunrise County’s
numberhad been taken downin an im-

portant event for three-year-olds; the

first was for crowding Ridan in the
Flamingo at Hialeah last month.
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In contrast to the cold misery we'd A title on the door ...rates a Bigelow on the floor
become accustomed to, the weather was

positively springlike for the Wood. In
the paddock, Sunrise County caughtthe
eye, looking fit and ready for anything,

P. S.Satisfied with peanuts? Or do you preferreal lettuce? If you'd like to accu-
mulate moreof that nice, long greenstuff, it helps to have beautiful Bigelow
Carpets in yourwall-to-wallcave. Bigelow Carpets are available in special designs,
colors, andtextures. Call any Bigelow district office or our Contract Department,

but Admiral’s Voyage seemed to have! 140 Madison Avenue, New York, N.Y. People who know...buy BIGELOW.
 lost weight. Donut King wasa picture

if you didn’t look at hind legs; his were
heavily bandaged. The showiest of the
eleven runners wasStinson Beach, and
he finished ninth. At the start, Sunrise *$
County was quickest away, with Ad-] J
miral’s Voyage right behind him, and
nobodyelse had a chance. It took the
placing judges a bit longer than usual
to study the picture of the finish before
they called it a dead heat. Then there| }
were more minutes of apprehension
while the stewards deliberated. Finally,
they ordered Sunrise County placed
second. There was no doubt that he
bothered Admiral’s Voyage, who was
on his right. When Sunrise Countytires,
he swervesin thatdirection. He did the
samething in the Flamingo, but still
don’t believe he bothered Ridan on that
occasion. Donut King wasthird in the
Wood. No doubt he and Sunrise Coun-
ty and Admiral’s Voyagewill all go to
the Kentucky Derby.

Incidentally, the time for the
Wood—1:4944—was far from star-
tling. It was hardly a tick faster than

ofinterest in New York.

the mile and a furlong that Sir Gaylord,

|

"gqmny JOHNSTON'S CHAR
Reworking alone, ran off in Florida be-

fore he left for Kentucky. Also, as you
may have heard, Ridan went a mile in
1:3534 in a workout at Keeneland, and

Second Avenue at 45 St. « MU 4 
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HUSBAND'S
VIRTUE

  
His virtue was in renting a car from Avis in May.

For this, they sent me a bottle of "My Sin" by

Lanvin. And to think I used to tell him to

keep his nose out of other people's business.

   
  

 

Thevery climateof Franceis in this bottle
As you break the sealandsniff,
you will discover why Marie
Brizardstill bottles its liqueurs

in France, Such a refreshing
fragrance must be captured

at the source. This bottling in

Bordeaux makes Marie Brizard

more expensive.Is it worth it?
Pour some of this incredibly
smooth Blackberry into a glass.

Examine it a moment. Now

taste. Ahhhhh! Reason enough?

errrLiQUe
Favie (isan?

ca MARIE BRIZARD BLACKBERRY + 60 PROOF * SOLE U. S. DISTRIBUTORS SCHIEFFELIN & CO. NEW YORK
ALSO: ANISETTE, CREME DE CACAO, 50 PROOF * CREME DE MENTHE, 60 PROOF + APRY, 70 PROOF  

looks sharper than hedid in Floridalast
winter (though, goodness knows, that
isn’t saying much), galloped a mile in
1:38. Wrong Horse Harry will make
this department’s selection for the
Derbyin a dayor two. He’s going to
write the names ofall the starters on
slips of paper, put the slips in a hat,
andgrab.

CarryBack is in form again. He had
his first start of the season at Aqueduct
on Good Friday, and if he’d merely
beaten Garwol, Guadalcanal, and oth-
ers of that sort, which hedid,it really
wouldn’t have meanta great deal, be-
cause he figured to. But he gave nine
pounds to everybody except Wise Ship
(whofinished last), started off slowly,
wentto the front whenhepleased, and
wonbyfive lengths in the snappy time
of 1:3514. What’s more to the point,
he neverlooked better. He has grown
andfilled out, andis as full of zip and
gingeras he wasthis timelast year. The
wayhe went aroundthe leaders on the
stretch turn satisfied observers that he’s
goingto be hardto beatin the Grey Lag
this weekend. He’ll be a very short
price. AndI liked the way Seven Thirty

finished in the Distaff Handicapthe oth-
er afternoon. She didn’t win, but
Adams, her jockey, riding the way
Pony McAtee used to ride the H. P.
Whitney horses (dear me, that was
thirty years ago! ), sent her up along the
rail, only to miss by a neck. Rose
O'Neill got the money.

eee Arcaro Dayswill be coming
thick and fast as he goes from track

to track promoting Totalisators. Aque-
duct hadits day last week—asortofhail
and farewell—and our favorite jockey
broughtit off in finestyle. Now Colonel
Martingale is wondering about the
horseplayers who used to say, “I can
never get right on Arcaro, WhenI bet
on him heloses, and whenI bet against
him he beats me.” Well, they’ll settle on
someoneto take his place. Shoemaker, I
suppose. —Aupax Minor

‘The figures were denounced by Donald
Douglas, Jr. president of the aircraft
company, as “gross distortions bordering
on economic frivolity.” Taking the witness
standin the company’s defense, Mr. Doug-
las said the figures submitted by committee
counsel were startling due to the sheer
magnitude of the percentages.

It would be just as valid to say of a
manthat he was “1,800 tall” withoutindi-
cating that the standard of measurement
employed was centimetersinstead of feet,
Mr. Douglas told the panel.—T'ke Times.
We know basketball team that’s

looking for men 59 feet .055 inches
tall.



ATHERINE ANNE
Porter’s “Ship

of Fools” (Atlantic-
Little, Brown)is the
story of a voyage—a

voyage that seemsto take place in many
dimensions. A novelof character rather
thanofaction,it has as its main purpose
a study of the Germanethos shortly be-
fore Hitler’s coming to power in Ger-
many. Thatpolitical fact hangs as a
threat over the entire work, and the
novel does not end so much as succumb
to a historical truth. But it is more
than political novel. “Ship of Fools”
is also a human comedy and a moral
allegory. Since its author commits her-
self to nothing but its top layer, and
yet allows for plungesinto all sorts of
undercurrents,it is disingenuous to read
on its surface alone and dangerous to
read for its depths. Miss Porter has
written one of those fine but ambiguous
books whose values and meanings shift
the way light changes as it passes
through a turning prism.

Except for the embarkation at Vera-
cruz and a few stopovers at ports, all
the events occur aboardthe Vera, a Ger-
manpassenger freighter, onits twenty-
seven-day journey from Mexico to
Germany in the summer of 1931.
There is no lack of passengers; the cast
is so immense that we are
provided with not one but
two keysat the beginning, so
that we can keep the char-
acters clearly in mind. The
passenger list includes many
Germans; a remarkable com-
pany of Spanish zarzuela
singers and dancers—four
menand four women—equal-
ly adeptat performing, thiev-
ing, pimping, and whoring;
the satanic six-year-old twins
of two of the dancers; and
four Americans: William
Denny, a know-nothing
chemicalengineer from Tex-
as; Mrs. Treadwell, a di-
vorcée in her forties, who is
constantly thwartedin herat-
tempts to disengage herself
from the rest of the human
race; and David Scott and
Jenny Brown, two young
painters who have been hav-
ing an unhappyloveaffair for
years, have never married,
and quarrel endlessly. There
are also a Swede, some Mexi-
cans, a Swiss innkeeper and

BOOKS
No Safe Harbor

his family, and some Cubans. The Ger-
mans are almost uniformly disagree-
able—an arrogant widow, a windbag
of a professor named Hutten,a violent-
ly anti-Semitic publisher named Rieber,
a drunken lawyer, an Orthodox Jew
who loathes Gentiles, a dying religious
healer, and a hunchback, to namejust
a few. Each suffers from a mortal
form of despair—spiritual, emotional,
orreligious. At Havana, La Condesa, a
Spanish noblewoman whois being de-
ported by the Cuban government, em-
barks, and so do eight hundred and
seventy-six migrant workers, in steer-
age. They are being sent back to Spain
because of the collapse of the Cuban
sugar market.

Inthelittle world of the Vera,plying
across the ocean,the passengers become
involved with one another not from
choice but by proximity. Becauseofthis,
not very much happens, from the view-
point of conventional drama. Miss
Porteris interested in the interplay of
characterand notinthestrategyofplot-
ting. Her methodis panoramic—cabin
to cabin, deckto writing room,bridge to
bar. She has helped herself to a device
useful to a natural short-story writer:
she manipulates one microcosm after
anotherof her huge cast in short, swift
scenes. Observed from the outside, an-

  

 

iod

alyzed from within, her characters are
handledepisodically. Place is her organ-
izing element,time the propelling agent
of her action. The Vera is a Hotel Uni-
verse alwaysin motion.

Asit proceeds, small crises blossom
into odious flowers and expire. ‘There
are three major events. An oilman,
Herr Freytag, a stainless Aryan, is
refused the captain’s table once it is
learned that the wife he is going back
to fetch from Germany is Jewish. A
wood carver in steerage jumps over-
board to save a dog throwninto the sea
by the twins, andis drowned. And the
zarzuela companyarranges a costume-
party “gala” whose expressed purpose
is to honor the captain but whose real
motive is the fleecing of the other pas-
sengers, Thecharacters, seeking release
or supportin one another, merely deep-
en cach other’sfrustrations. Often these
random associations end in violence—
a violence always out of character and
always revealing. Hansen, the Swede,
whotalks about a society in which the
masses are not exploited, clubs the pub-
lisher with a beer bottle. ‘The source of
his immediate anger is his disappointed
passion for one of the Spanish danc-
ers. The funeral of the wood carver,
the gentlest of men, becomes the
occasion for a religious riot. Mrs.

Treadwell, a carefully con-
tained woman, well awareof
the pointlessness and danger
of meddling in other people’s
business, emerges from be-
hind her bastion and beats up
Denny in a drunken frenzy
with the heel of a golden eve-
ning slipper.

If the relationships are not
violent, they are damaging.
Schumann, the ship’s doctor,

falling suddenly in love with
the drug-addicted and possibly
mad Condesa, risks his pro-
fessional, spiritual, and emo-
tionalidentity. The American
painters hopelessly batter them-
selves in an affair they cannot
resolve or leave alone. And
the most solid of Hausfraus,
Professor Hutten’s wife, speaks
up suddenly, as if against her
will, to contradict her husband
at the captain’s table, an act
doubly shameful for being
public. Unable momentarilyto
put up with her husband’s
platitudes, to support a view
of marriage she knows to be
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Try light, golden delicious
Mazola Margarine . . . you'll get
the full benefit of pure liquid corn
oil in Mazola Margarine,  

false, Frau Hutten, in her one moment
of insight, undermines the only secu-
rity she has. As character after char-
acter gives way to a compulsion he has
been unaware of, it becomes evident
whyMiss Porter’s novelis open to many
interpretations. Through sheer accuracy
of observation rather than the desire to
demonstrate abstract ideas, she has hit
upon a major theme: order vs. need,
a theme observable in the interchange
of everydaylife and susceptible of any
number of readings—political, social,
religious, and psychological. Every ma-
jor character is magnetized in time by
the opposing forces of need and order.
Mexicois the incarnation of need, Ger-
manythe representative of an order| |
based on need. At the beginning, in
Veracruz, there is a hideously crippled
Mexican beggar, “dumb, half blind,”
who walkslike an animal“following the
trail of a smell.” Andthe very last char-
acter in the book is a German boyinthe
ship’s band, “who looked asif he had
never had enoughto eatin his life, nor
a kind word from anybody,” who‘did
not know what he was going to do
next” and who “stared with blinded
eyes.” As the Vera puts in to Bremer-
haven,he stands, “his mouth quivering
while he shook the spit out of his trum-

pet, repeating to himself just above a
whisper, ‘Griiss Gott, Griiss Gott,’ as
if the town were a humanbeing, a good
and dear trusted friend who had come
a long way to welcome him.” Aboard
the Vera,thereis, on the one hand, the
captain’s psychotic authoritarianism,
with its absolute and rigid standards of
behavior, menaced always by human
complexity and squalor; on the other,
the Condesa’s drug addiction and com-
pulsion to seduce young men. Both are
terrifying formsof fanaticism, and they
complement eachotherin their implicit
violence.

Dr. Schumannis the mediating agent
between these two kinds of fanaticism.
Suffering from a weak heart, heis going
back to Germany—a Germanythat no
longer exists—todie. He is the product
of a noble Teutonicstrain, the Germany
ofintellectual freedom,scientific dispas-
sion, andreligiouspiety. Heis a healer
equally at homein the chaosofthe steer
age andin the captain’s stateroom. But
the Condesa shatters his philosophic de-
tachment. Hegoestoher cabinat night
and kisses her while sheis asleep; he or-
ders six young Cuban medical students
to stay awayfrom her cabin because he
is jealous. Both acts are symptomsof a
progressive desperation. First he refuses
to express his need openly, out of fear;
then he masks it by a displayof author-
ity. He becomes, finally, a conspirator 
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in the Condesa’s addiction. Since he is
not able to separate the woman from
the patient, in Dr. Schumann need and
order become muddled. Mrs. Tread-
well, an essentially sympathetic charac-
ter, is drawn into Freytag’s dilemma
the same way—casually, then desper-
ately. It is she who innocentlytells her
anti-Semitic cabinmate that Freytag’s
wifeis Jewish, not knowingtheinfor-
mation is meant to be confidential. He

is bitter, forgetting that he has already
blurted out the fact at the captain’s table
inafit of anger and pride. Mrs. Tread-
well wisely points out that his secret
should never have been onein thefirst
place. This is odd wisdom; Mrs. Tread-
well has a few secrets of her own.

It is from such moral complications
that the texture of “Ship of Fools”
evolves—a series of mishaps in which

both intention and the lack of intention
become disasters. The tragedy is that
eventhe best motiveis adulterated when
translated into action. Need turns peo-
ple into fools, order into monsters. The
Vera’s first-class passengers stroll on
deck gazing downinto the abysmalpit
of the steerage—pure need—just as
they watchin envythe frozen etiquette
of the captain’s table andits frieze of
simulated order. Even dowdy Frau
Schmitt, a timid ex-teacher who cannot

bearsuffering in others, finally accepts
the cruelty of Freytag’s dismissal from
the captain’s table. If she does not be-
long there herself, she thinks, then
where does she belong? A victim, she
thus becomesa partyto victimization—
a situation thatis to receive its perfect
demonstration in the world of Nazi
Germany, which shadows Miss Porter’s
booklike a bird of carrion. Through the

need to belong, the whole damaging
human complex of fear, pride, and
greed, a governing idea emerges from
“Ship of Fools” that is rooted in the
Prussian mystique of “blood andiron.”
It is the manipulation of human needs
to conform toa version of order.

Theflowof events in “Ship of Fools”
is based on addiction (sex, drugs, food,
and drink) or obsession (envy,pride,
covetousness, and the rest). Yet even
the most despicable characters, such as
the Jew-hating Herr Rieber, seem sur-
prisingly innocent. It is the innocence
of ignorance, not of moral goodness.
The humbug and misinformation ex-
changed between the passengers on the
Vera are voluminous. Each person is
trapped in that tiny segmentofreality
hecalls his own, whichhe thinks about,

and talks about, andtries to project to
a listener equally obsessed. Not know-
ing whotheyare, these marathontalk-
ers do not know the world they are
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capable of generating. Loveis the sacri-
ficial lamboftheir delusions, and though
it is pursued without pause,it is always
a semblance, never a reality. Though
they are terribly in need of some hu-
man connection, their humanityitself
is in question.

Only the Spanish dancers seem to
escape this fate. They transform need
into a kind of order by subordinating
it for financial gain or sexual pleasure,
without involvement. They are comi-
cally andtragically evil; they have ar-
ranged a universe of money around sex
and fraud. Consciously malignant, they
are outdonebythe natural malice of the
twins, who throw the Condesa’s pearls
overboardin a burst of demoniacal spir-
its. The pearls are a prize the Spanish
dancershad plannedtosteal. Theevil of
design is defeated by natural evil—a
neatpoint. Evenin thisclosed,diabolical
society, in which the emotions have been
disciplined for profit, the irrational dis-
turbs the arrangementofthings.

At one point, Jenny Brownrecalls
something she saw from a bus window
when she was passing through a small
Indianvillage in Mexico:

Half a dozen Indians, men and women,
were standing together quietlyin the bare
spot nearoneof the small houses, and they
were watching something very. intently.
Asthebusrolled by, Jenny saw a man and
a woman, some distance from the group,
locked in a death battle. They swayed and
staggered together in a strange embrace,
as if they supported each other; but in the
man’s raised hand was a long knife, and
the woman’s breast and stomach were
pierced. The blood ran downherbody and
over her thighs, her skirts were sticking
to her legs with her own blood. She was
beating him on the head with a jagged
stone, and his features were veiled in
rivulets of blood. They weresilent, and
their faces had taken on saintlike pa-
tience in suffering, abstract, purified of
rage and hatred in their one holy dedi-
cated purpose to kill each other. Their
flesh swayed together and clung,their left
arms were woundabout each other’s bod-
ies as if in love. Their weapons were
raised again,but their heads loweredlittle
by little, until the woman’s head rested
upon his breast and his head was on her
shoulder, and holding thus, they both
struck again.

It was a mere flash of vision, but in
Jenny’s memoryit lived in an ample
eternaldayilluminated by a cruel sun.

This passage could be the center from
which everythingin Miss Porter’s novel
radiates. The humanrelationsin it are
nearlyall reénacted counterpartsof this
silent struggle. Inside andout, the bat-
tle rages—the devout against the blas-
phemous, the Jew against the Gentile,
class againstclass, nation against nation.
The seemingly safe bourgeois mar-
riages—of solid Germans, of stolid  SCRIBNERS 
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Swiss—are secret hand-to-hand com-
bats. It is no better with lovers, children,
and dogs. The dog throwninto the sea
bythe evil twinsis at least rescued by the
good wood carver before he drowns.
But on the human level the issues
are obscure, the colors blurred; the
saintis enmeshed with the devil. Strug-
gling to get at the truth—Vera means
“true” in Latin—the passengers in
‘Ship of Fools” justify its title. What
truthis there for people who mustlie
in order to exist, Miss Porter seems

to be asking. Against her insane cap-
tain and her mad Condesa, Miss Porter
poses only the primitive and the re-
mote—an enchanting Indian servant
aboard ship, the appearance of three
whales, a peasant woman nursing a
baby. ‘They are as affectingas a silence
In nature,

M*= Porrer is a moralist, but too
good a writer to be one except

by implication. Dogma in “Ship of
Fools” is attached only to dogmatic
characters. There is not an ounce of
weighted sentimentinit.Its intelligence
lies not in the profundity of its ideas
butin theclarityofits viewpoint; weare
impressed not by what Miss Porter says
but by what she knows. Neither heart-
less nor merciful, she is tough. Her
virtue is disinterestedness, her strength
objectivity. Herstyle is free of displays
of “sensitivity,” musical effects, and in-
terior decoration. Syntax is the only
instrument she needs to construct an
enviable prose. But the bookdiffers from
her extraordinarystories and novellas in
thatit lacks a particular magic she has
attained so manytimes on a smallerscale.
The missingingredientis impulse. “Ship
of Fools” was twentyyears in the writ-
ing; the stories readasif they were com-
posed at onesitting, and they have the
spontaneity of a running stream. “Ship
of Fools” is another kind of work—a
summing up, not an overflowing—and
it is devoid of one of the itements of
realistic fiction. The reader is never

given that special satisfaction of the
drama of design, in which thestrings,
having come unwound, are ultimately
tied together in a knot. Miss Porter
scorns patness and falseness, but by the
verychoice of her methodshe also lets
go of suspense. She combines some-
thing of the intellectual strategy of
Mann’s “Magic Mountain” (in which
the characters not only are themselves
but represent ideas or humanqualities)
with the symbolic grandeur of “Moby
Dick” (in which a predestined fate

awaits the chief actors). Her goodbye to
the themes of Mexico and Germany
(two subjects that have occupied her
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elsewhere) is a stunning farewell, but
it lacks two components usually consid-
ered essential to masterpieces—a hero
anda heroic extravagance.

“Ship of Fools” is basically about
love, a human emotionthatteeters help-
lessly between need and order. On the
Vera’s voyage there is precious little
of it. The love that comes too late for
the Condesa and Dr. Schumannis the
mosttouching thingin it. But the Con-
desa is deranged,ill, and exiled; the
dying Doctoris returning to a Germany
that has vanished. The one true ex-
ample of love—a pair of Mexican new-
lyweds—is never dwelt upon. We are
left withthis image of two people, hand
in hand, who have hardly said a word
in all the thousands that make up Miss
Porter’s novel. In “Ship of Fools,” every
human need but one is exposed down
to its nerve ends. Love alone remains
silent, and abstract. —Howarp Moss

BRIEFLY NOTED

FICTION

 

A Farr Tria,by Jean Laborde,trans-
lated from the French by David
Hughes (Doubleday). This tale of
lust and revengein Paris is centered
on an actof atrociousinjustice thatis
perpetrated, through legal channels,
uponaninnocent young nurse, Gene-
vitve Leblanc. Genevieveis innocent
of the murder with which she is
charged, butsheis so humanlyguilty
of wanting what she should not
have that she can hardly speak to
defend herself. Speaking is of little
help to her anyway,sinceshe is op-
posed bya brilliant lawyer, Charles
Cassidis, whose ordinary drive for
success has been sharpenedto ferocity
by acute sexual desire. Cassidis, who
has made a hobby of women, has
foundhis heart’s desire in Catherine,
widowof Paul Dupré, the murdered

man. But Catherineinsists on having
revenge against Genevitve, who was
Dupré’slast mistress, and in order to
gratify the widow’s ugly whim Cas-
sidis is not only willing but eager to
demanda conviction that he knows
to be unjust. The story would be
fascinating if it were not that the au-
thor simply outlinesall his characters,
without giving them color. The
scene is too cold, and the tone is
too documentary. The time is the
present.

Hornsretn’s Boy, by Robert Traver
(St. Martin’s). A talky, self-satisfied
novel that describes the struggle of
an unknown, penniless Midwestern
lawyer, Walt Dressler, to gain pos-
session of a seat in the United States

a7
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 Exhilarating living . . . hospitality at_this
informal, luxuriousresort, where the St. Law-
rence and Saguenay Rivers meet.
Heated swimming pool, golf, tennis, dancing.
20 well-stocked fishing lakes. Pollen-free air.
Fiom $14.50 a day per person, American Plan.
Reached by steamer or highwayfrom Montreal
Apply F. L. Abel, Mgr., Dept. A, Box 100,
Montreal, Que., or Canada Steamship Lines,
offices in Boston. Chicago, Detroit, NewYork.
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Fresh Lily of the Valley
For Mother’s Day

What more original or gracious gift! Superb
imported pips guaranteed to bloom indoors in 18
to 21 days—brighten the home with fresh beauty,
delicate fragrance. The classic round copper con-
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decorative bowl afterwards. Complete with 10
Lily of the Valley pips $5.95. Pips separately,
with planting material, $3.25 per dozen.“Alt prices postpatd
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Diners’ Club and American Express‘Accounts: Honored. Give acct. no.

Max Schling Seedsmen,Ine.
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Senate. Dressler is in his early for-
ties, 2 widower with one child, and
the inspiration and drive that send
him whirling into a big-timepolitical
career come from his old college
friend and drinking companion Emil
Hornstein. The atmosphereis fever-
ish, but only in patches.

Caprrox Hitt, by Andrew Tully (Si-
mon & Schuster). This large and
crowded novel about Washington
deals mainly with a disagreeable
young-middle-aged man named
John Thurston, who wants very
badly to be the next Secretary of De-
fense andis perfectly contenttosacri-
fice both his wife and his mistress to
his ambition. There are several nov-
els woven into this work, and they
are not always very skillfully ar-
ranged or convincingly developed,
but the whole hasits moments of en-
tertainment.

GENERAL

Five Boynoops, edited by Martin
Levin (Doubleday). A collection of
short-pants memoirs by five Ameri-
cans—HowardLindsay, Harry Gold-
en, Walt Kelly, William K. Zinsser,
and John Updike—each of whom
grew up ina different decade of the
twentieth century. Two (Mr. Gold-
enand Mr.Kelly) came from work-
ing-class families, two (Mr. Lindsay
and Mr. Updike) from the middle
class, and one (Mr. Zinsser) from
the upper middle class, and each has
his own toneofvoice. Mr. Lindsayis
light (“We weren’t born on the
wrong side of the tracks, nor were
we born on the right side of the
tracks; we wereborn rightin the mid-
dle of the tracks”), Mr. Golden is
wry (“When I saw [my mother] at
MountSinai Hospital the daybefore
she died, no longer able to speak,
she kept tugging at mycuffs to pull
them out and see if they were
clean”), Mr.Kellyis jocular (“No-
body feels that heis little when he’s
a boy. There is just the impression
that other people are bigger”), Mr.
Zinsseris amusing (“I had three old-
er sisters....Some of the longest
talks I ever had with myfather took
place while wesat in the car outside
our house, waiting for the girls”),
and Mr. Updike is lyrical (“I was a
small-town child. Cracked pave-
ments and packed dirt were my
ground”). A thoroughly winning
book.

DiaryoFa Srr-In, by Merrill Proud-

foot (University of North Carolina
Press). An account, by one of the 

APRIL 28,1962

Forthe finest

Polynesian and

Cantonese food,

plus superb       Continentalcuisine

andexotic drinks,
¥S
S

[TRADER
‘vie'’s A

ENTRANCE7 EAST 58th STREET

Open daily including Sundcy
Luncheon, Cocktails, Dinner, Supper

THE

SAVOY HILTON
For reservations call»
Eldorado 5-2600

visit New York's only

Enjoy TRADER VIC’S
in PUERTO RICO ot

The Caribe Hilton in San Juan

SUPERB CUISINE
FABULOUS WINE CELLAR

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

USaaaes)
STEAK HOUSE
ee Sut

GREENWICH VILLAGE, CH 2-2000

 



THE NEW YORKER

leading participants, of the non-vio-
Jent demonstrations in Knoxville,
Tennessee, during June and Julyof
1960, which resulted in the desegre-
gation of many of thatcity’s lunch
counters.It is unusualin two respects.
Oneis that the author, a graduate of
Yale and a Presbyterian minister,
came to Knoxville from Texas, and
is white. The other is that his book
is so far the only detailed first-hand
report of its kind. It is also an ex-
cellent report—plainlytold,intensely
human, and, though shining with
courage, entirely devoid of heroics—
and it makesthe invaluable point that
the dichard segregationists, despiteall
the noise they make, are increasingly
powerless against the growing eco-
nomic andpolitical force of the Ne-
gro community almost everywhere
in the South,

Berwin: HosracE For THE WEst,by
John Mander (Penguin Special). A
clearheaded and forthright discussion
of the future of Berlin. Mr. Mander
believes that free Berlin represents a
pledge the West has madeto a demo-
cratic Germany, and that the West
must keep it—if not for the good of
Germany, then for the safety of
Western Europe. Hig brief review
of Germany’s postwarhistoryis lucid.
His investigation of Communist pur-
poses uncovers the bare bones of
Marxism-Leninism-Stalinism-Khru-
shchevism and demonstrates a re-
markable ability to simplify without
writing down. And his scrutiny of
the courses open to the West is ex-
tremely useful—a sensible guide for
the intelligentcitizen.

A Sap Hear? AT THE SUPERMARKET,
by Randall Jarrell (Atheneum). A
small collection of literary essays.
Mr. Jarrell, like many other poets,
has taughtfor a living, and mostof
these essays display what maybe a side
effect of academic employment—the
assumption that the reader knowsless
than the writer. There’s a brilliant
piece on Kipling, though, andanin-
teresting explanation of the genesis
andevolution of one of Mr. Jarrell’s
own poems.

Europe Views America, by Ed-
ward W. Chester (Public Affairs).
A survey of the last forty years of
Western Europeanopinion about the
United States, digested from a thou-
sand books and a great manyarticles.
Muchofit is the old custard-pie act
about our insect conformity, funda-
mentalist bigotry, andpolitical mind-
lessness. The new charge is that we
have failed in the space race. Mr.

5
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Tt saddens us to think that
there is no Abominable Snow-
man after all. We had somehow
expected to open the paper some
morning and see a photograph
of the fabled beast lumbering
up a Himalaya or perhaps read
that a young one had been cap-
tured by an enterprising Sherpa.
But Sir Edmund Hillary says
there’s no such animal, and he
ought to know.
The Abominable Snowman

myth will die hard, as all inter-
esting myths do. We've been try-
ing for years to scotch the story
thatthereis a perfectstock to suit
all investment needs—astock that
goes steadily upward and pays
huge dividends quarter after
quarter withoutfail. But the idea
of the perfect stock is so firmly
rooted in human hopes that it
refuses to die.
But even though there isn’t

oneperfect stock for every port-
folio, there are lots of good secur-
ities suitable for a variety of in-
vestment aims. We'll gladly help
you find appropriate stocks for
your investmentprogram if you'll
write andtell us about yourcir-
cumstances and your objectives.
Address Joseph C. Quinn,

MEMBERS N.Y, STOCK EXCHANGE AND OTHER
PRINCIPALSTOCKAND COMMODITY EXCHANGES

MERRILL LYNCH,
PIERCE,
FENNER & SMITH INC

70 PINE STREET, NEW YORK 5, NEW YORK
  

Chester’s book suffers from two big
mistakes: he treats his authorities as
being entitled to equal respect, al-
though they range from the very
well-informed (D. W. Brogan) to
the absurdlyill-informed (Simonede
Beauvoir), and he treats their opin-
ions as though they were timeless
(surely the European critics of the
Supreme Courtin the nineteen-thir-
ties would not view it as a conserva-
tive bulwark today).

Barres OF THE CRIMEAN Wak,by
W.Baring Pemberton (Macmillan ).
An unusually good book,in which the
author makes sense out of a nearly
impossible mess of battles—the Alma;
the magnificent charge at Balaclava;
Inkerman; and the siege of Sebasto-
pol. Mr. Pemberton, after apologiz-
ing because something he has to ex-
plain is confusing beyondexplanation,
invariably explainsit superlatively. He
uses extensive source material with
concise, sound judgment.

MYSTERY AND CRIME

Tue Lare Mrs.D., by Hillary Waugh
(Crime Club). Atlonglast, a really
good murder mystery. The victim is
a doctor’s wife—his third wife. His
two previous wives died after very
short marriages, and the doctor has
alwaysbeenobserved mourning them
most sincerely. The scene is Con-
necticut, the atmosphereis prosperous
but not upper-class, andthepolice are
alert and full of conversation. Mr.
Waughis a veryskilled writer.

A Grave Unperraxine, by Lionel
White (Dutton). An hour-by-hour,
minute-by-minute, and,finally, sec-
ond-by-second documentation of the
planning and execution of a bank
robbery. The schemeis most ingen
ious, and Mr, White unrolls it with
exceptional skill and a command of
snowballing tension that brings us
almost to the point of actually gasp-
ing for breath. The scene is Man-
hattan.

 

Wasuincron (UPI)—Aphysicist says
that space science may determine in the
next five years whether gravitation is
growing weaker with the passage of time.
The physicist, Dr. Robert H. Dicke of

Princeton University, believes that as the
universe expands, “the strength of the
gravitational interaction may decrease
steadily.”

Dicke discussed gravitation and space
science in a lecture broadcast overseas by
the Voice of America. Mostscientists be-
lieve as Eisenhower did that gravitational
strength is fixed—Kalamazoo Gazette.
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Hereis a complete French-Canadian vil-
lageatthe Laurentians' highest peakwhere
you will enjoy the perfect summerholiday.
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ownprivate course to water skiing on
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the Bath & Tennis Club, supervised play
for children, music each evening.

Accommodationsin The Lodge or your
own private Chalet at moderate rates.
Famous French-Canadian cuisine. Trem-
blantis now easily accessible via the new
Autoroute. Reservations necessary. Write
today for information and colour folder.

MontTremblant, P. Q., Canada
Mrs. Joseph B. Ryan, President and Managing Director
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You'll be glad you said Johnnie Walker Red’

... that incredibly smooth Scotch whisky

Reflect for a moment. Thinkof the satisfaction youreceive from a truly great Scotch. Think

of the wayit echoes your owngoodtaste. Then reach for incomparably smooth, mellow, pleasant

tasting ‘Johnnie Walker Red’ Label. Drinkit. Yourtaste tells you—there’s no other Scotch quite

like it. You'll be glad you said ‘Johnnie Walker Red’, the incredibly smooth Scotch whisky.
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still going Her Majesty the Queen

Scotch Whisky Distillers
John Walker & Sons Limited JOHNNIE WALKER RED LABEL SCOTCH WHISKY

BOTTLED IN SCOTLAND. BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY, 86.8 PROOF. IMPORTED BY CANADA DRY CORPORATION, NEW YORK, N Y



   

Napolgon Regoit a Tilsitt La Reine de Prusse. Détail de la peinture par Gosse. (Musée de Versailles.)

Napoleon receives the Queen of Prussia at Tilstt, July 6, 1807 upon her arrival for the signing of the peace treaty between
ar Alexander of Russia, King Frederick William II of Prussia.

 

France and Prussia. Also shown ithe group are Talleyrand,

COURVOISIER
COGNAC

What a host of historic moments are associated with Courvoisier

Cognac! It is The Brandy of Napoleon. As you lift a glass of

Courvoisier, reflect un petit moment that you hold in your hand eueneae

  

Cognac of the same matchless flavour and bouquet which has been
wi

    

the choiceof kings and statesmen,of all who can commandthe finest.
. WELLL
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SPECIAL OFFER IN FRENCH CRYSTALWARE—Four Courvoi
with Napoleonic emblem in permanent gold design. Shipped tu you fromFrance. Send $1 cash or

<> check payable to T.V., P.O. Box 1205, Grand Central Station, New York 17, N.Y. Dept.N.Y-26.  


