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“P-Please, Mister, how do I get out of these woods?” 

The green telephone truck ground 
to a sudden stop on the woods trail. 

Installer Jim Phillips looked 
down from his cab at a seven-year- 
old boy with a feathered headdress 
and a quivering lip. 

“P-Please, Mister,” said the 
small Indian, “I guess I must be 
lost. How do I get out of these 
woods?” 

Jim smiled, choked back a laugh, 
and invited the boy to hop in. But 
he refused. Wise parents had taught 
him never to accept rides from 
strangers. 

So Jim did the next best thing. 
He put his truck into low gear and 
with Chief Lost-in-the-Woods trudg- 
ing along behind, led him six blocks 
back to civilization. 

  

This little story is true—and typical 
of the spirit that telephone men and 
women bring to their work. They try 
to be good neighbors and give good 
service. 

Because they're human, they don’t 
always succeed, of course. But thanks 
to their earnest effort, you enjoy the 
finest, fastest, friendliest telephone ser- 
vice in the world. 

BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM 
SERVING YOU 

 



GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 
THE THEATRE 

(This week and next, most theatres, as in- 
dicated below, are rearranging their schedules 
because of Christmas and New Year's Day. 
There may be further changes, so it would be 
wise to check with the newspapers before mak- 
ing plans. ..4E. and W. means East and 
West of Broadway.) 

PLAYS 
THe BALLAD OF THE Sap Caré—Every so often, 

this play by Edward Albee, who adapted 
it from a novelette by Carson McCullers, 
comes up with a decisive scene, but on the 
whole it is a rather murky affair Colleen 
Dewhurst, Michael Dunn, and Lou An- 
tonio are splendid as the principals. (Martin 
Beck, 45th St, W. Cl 6-6363. Nightly, ex- 
cept Sundays, at 8.30. Matinces Wednesdays 
at 2 and Saturdays at 230.) 

Bareroot IN THE Pamk—Neil Simon's pleasant 
trifle about the adventures of a married 
couple starting out life m a Manhattan 
walkup, Elizabeth Ashley, Robert Redford, 
Mildred Natwick, and Kurt Kasznar give 
good accounts of themselves in the central 
roles. (Biltmore, 47th St, W. JU 2-5340. 

ghtly, except Sundays, at 8.40. Matinées 
Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at 2:40; 
special matinée Thursday, Dec. 26, at 2) 

A Case of Lisei—A dramatization of the court- 
room struggle between Westbrook Pegler 
and Quentin Reynolds Van Heflin is high- 
ly effective as the plaintiff's lawyer, and all 
Kinds of admirable performers assist him. 
The drama, by Henry Denker, is based on a 
chapter from “My Life in Court,” by Louis 

cr (Longacre, 48th St., W. CI 6-630. 
Nightly, except New Year's Day, at 8:30; 
on Sunday, Dec. zo, at 8. Matinées Wednes: 
days at 2, except New Year's Day, and 
Saturdays at 230; special matmées Thurs- 
day, Dec. 26, at 2 30, and Sunday, Dec. 29, 
at 3.) 

Crips with Evenvruine— Arnold Wesker's ram- 
shackle drama about an R.A.F. boot camp 
where the young men feel oppressed. (Plym- 

sth St, W, Cl 6-0156 Nightly, ex- 
undays and Thursday, Jan. 2, at 8.40. 

  

  

    

   

  

     
nes Thursday, Dec 26, Sunday, Dee. 29, 
and New Year's Day.) 

The InecuLar Vee to Love—A clutch of oddballs 
rattling around in a loose-jointed English 
comedy that stars Cyril Ritchard and Clau- 
dette Colbert. Hardly sidesplitting (Ethel 
Barrymore, 47th St, W. Cl 6-0300. Tues- 
days through Saturdays at 8:40" Matmées 
Wednesdays at 2, Saturdays at 2:40, and 
Sundays at 2:45.) 

Love ano Kisses—A comedy by Anita Rowe 
Block, with Larry Parks and Mary Fickett 
Produced and dirceted by Dore Schary. 
(Music Box, gsth St., W. CI 64636 Night- 
ly, except Sundays, at 40. Matmées 
Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at 2:40.) 

Luther—John Osborne's powerful reconstruc- 
tion of the carcer of the great reformer Al 
bert Finney is outstanding as Luther. and the 
rest of the cast under the direction of Tony 
Richardson, assists hum handsomely (St. 
Temes, aath St, W. LA 44664 Nightly, 
except Sundays, at 8:20 Matinées Saturdays 
at 2.20; special matinées Thursday, Dec. 26, 
and New Year's Day.) 

Man anp Bov—A case of drifting but not dream- 
‘ing with Charles Boyer, who plays an end- 
lessly loquacious financial big wheel much 
like the late Ivar Krcuger. The play was writ- 
ten by Terence Rattignn and directed by 
Michael Benthall. (Brooks Atkmson, 47th 
St, W. CI 5-1310., Nightly at 830. Matinées 
Thursday at 3 and Saturday at 2:30 Closes 
Saturday, Dec. 28.) 

Nosoor Loves an Ausarmoss—Rabert Preston in 
a comedy by Ronald Alexander. The director 
is Gene Saks, and the producers are Philip 
Rose and Elliot Martin. (Lyceum. gsth St, 
E. JU 2-387. Nightly, except Sundays, at 
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8:30 Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Sat- 
urdays at 2:30; special matinée Thursday, 
Dec 26, at 2:30.) 

One Fuew Over he Cuckoo's Nes—A fumbling 
attempt to find fun in an insane asylum. Kirk 
Douglas is on hand as an inmate. (Cort, 
48th St, E. Cl s-g280. Nightly, except 
Sundays, at £30. Matinées Saturdays at 
2:30; special matinées Thursday, Dec. 26, 
at 2130, and New Year's Day at 2:45.) 

The Private Ear and The Pusuic Eve—A pair of 
onc-act plays by Peter Shaffer, the first 
of which is pretty dreary and the second of 
which has a bit of bounce. (Moraseo, 35th 
St, W_CI 6-6230 Nightly, except New 
Year's Day, at £30; on Sunday, Dec. 20, 
at & Matinces Wednesdays at 2, except 
New Year's Day, and Saturdays at 2:30; 
Special matinées Thursday, Dec. 26, at 
2.30, and Sunday, Dec 20, at 3) 

Te Reneansa—A comedy by Jean Anouilh that 
investigates the lives of some new-day aristo- 
crats, Not the most spirited piece in the 
world, but one that is fortunate in its cast, 
which includes Alan Badel, Keith Michell, 
Coral Browne, Adrienne Corri, and Jennifer 
Hilary. (Royale. 4sth St. W' CI 5-s760. 
Nightly at 8.30. Matinées Thursday and 
Saturday at 2-30. Closes Saturday, Dec. 28.) 

Spoon River—Some expert readings from Ed- 
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gar Lee Masters’ celebrated poems, Betty 
Garrett, Robert Elston, Joyce Van Patten, 
and Charles Aidman_ (who conceived the 
affair) are the participants (Belasco, 44th 
St. E. JU 6-7050. Nightly, except Wednes- 
day and Thursday, Jan. 1-2, at 8:30. Matiz 
nées Wednesdays at z and Saturdays and 
Sundays at 2:30; special matinées Thursday 
and Friday, Dec 26-27, at 2:30. Closes Sat- 
urday, Jan. 4.) 

Long Runs—eevonn me eince: Four lively wits 
(Paxton Whitehead, Alan Bennett. Dudley 
Moore, and Peter Cook) in a revue. (Golden, 
45th St, W. CI 6-67.40. Weekdays, except 
Wednesday and Thur Jan. 1-2, at o, 
and Sundays at 7:30 Matinées Saturdays 
and Sundays at 3; special matinées Thurs- 
day, Dec. 26, and New Year's Day.). . . enter 
LauGHING: A comedy about a Jewish hoy (por- 
trayed by Alan Arkin), who wants to escape 
from the world of commerce into the theatre. 
Alan Mowbray, Vivian Blaine, Trving Jacob 
son, and Meg Myles are in various other roles 
(Henry Miller, 33rd St, E_BR o-3070. Night- 
Ty, except Wednesday and Thursday, Jan. 1-2, 
at’ 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Sat- 
urdas al 240; special matinées Thursday, 
Dec. 26, and Sunday, Dec. 20, at 2:40.). ... 
wary, mary: This comedy by Jean Kerr has to 
do with a young couple trying to get together 
after an estrangement. Patricia Smith, Mur- 
ray Hamilton, and Michael Evans are now in 
it. (Helen Hayes, q6th St, W. CI 6-638c 
Nightly, except New Year's Day, at 8.3 
on Sunday, Dec. 29, at 8. Matinées Wednes- 
days at 2, except New Year's Day, and 
Saturdays at 2-30; special matinées Thurs- 
day, Dec. 26, at 2.30, and Sunday, Dec. 29. 
a3). . NEVER TOO LATE: A play about a sixty 
year-old gentleman dismayed at the prospect 
of his wife's having a baby late in Jife. With 
Paul Ford, Orson Bean, Maureen O'Sullivan, 
and Fran Sharon (Playhouse, 48th St, E. 
CI s-6060. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8-40. 
Mainées Wednesdays at 2 and Saturda 
at 2.40, special matinée Thursday, Dec. 26, 
at 2.)... WHO'S AFRAID OF VIRGINIA WOOLF?: Fd- 
ward Albee’s account of some events at a 
New England college. The cast at the eve- 
ning performances consists of Uta Hagen. 
Arthur Hill, Ben Piazza, and Rochelle Oi’ 
ver; for the matinées it is Haila Stoddard, 
Donald Davis, Bill Berger, and Eileen Ful’ 
ton. (Billy Rose, jist St. W WI 7-ssio. 
Nightly, except Sundays, at 8. Matiné 
Wednesdays and Saturdays at 2; special mat- 
ince Thursday. Dec 26.) 

      

  

  

  

  

  

      

  

  

  

    

Scheduled to open too late for review in this 
issue: 
Marathon '33— Jule Harris in a play adapted 

by June Havoc from her autobiography, 
“Early Havoc” Produced by the Actors 
Studio Theatre and staged hy the author. 
(ANTA Theatre, sand St, W, CI 6-6270    

  

Nightly, except Sunda 30. Matinees 
Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at 2°30; spe- 
cial matinée Thursday, Dec. 26, at 2.) 

MUSICALS 
The Gin. Who Came To Supper—A short order 

of schmalz having to do with a Middle Euro- 
pean grand duke who gets involved with a 
Milwaukee hoofer in the course of the coro- 
nation of George V. The musical, which was 
adapted from the play by Terence Rattigan, 
has tunes and hyries by Noél Coward and 
features Tessie O'Shea, Florence Henderson, 
Sean Scully, and José Ferrer. The produc- 
tion was staged by Joe Layton and has ap- 
propriate period “sets by Oliver Smith. 
(Broadway Theatre, Broadway at 53rd St 
CI 7-7002. Nightly, except Sundays, at & 30. 
Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at 
2:30.) 

Here's Love— Meredith Willson's hymn to Santa 

  

   
   

  

  

        

Claus Christmas Macy's, and Gimbels is 
long on color but not really lively in the 
song-and-dance division. (Shubert, 14th St, 
W Nightly, except Wednesday     
and Thursday, Jan. 1-2, at 8-30. Matinées 
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Enro shirt company 

asks prospective advertising agency about media schedule 
  

    
    

    

    

Mr. M., do you think Great idea, Mr. R.! You know, | suppose, 
we should advertise in that's one of their thinnest 
The New Yorker on issues. Not much advertising. 

December 28? 

   

    
    

Yes, but we're in 
the shirt business.    
   

It’s like having the only 
jewelry store Is this a good time Mr. M. 

on Fifth Avenue. to sell shirts? 

     After all, the gift season's over. How about... “Enro, the name to There must be 
What could we possibly say ask for when you an easier 

between Christmas and New Year's? go back and way... 
exchange everything” 

    no 
— 

ST" (shirtbuilcers) 
   



GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 
Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30; spe- 
cial matinées Thursday, Dec. 26, at 2, and 
Sunday, Dec. 29, at 2:30.) 

Jenmie—Mary Martin wastes her pretty talents 
in_ this glum enterprise deseribing the early 
life of Laurette Taylor. The book was writ: 
ten by Arnold Schulman, and the lyrics and 
music by Howard Dietz and Arthur Schwartz. 
(Majestic, 4ath St, W. CI 6-070. Nightly, 
except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednes 
days at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30.) 

110 1 the Swaoe— Although not quite as stimu- 
lating as “The Rainmaker.” from which it 
was adapted, this musical still has merit, 
mostly because Inga Swenson, as the hero’ 
ine, is wonderfully beguiling.’ (Broadhurst, 
44th St, W. CI 6-660. Nightly, except 
Sundays, at §:30. Matinées Saturdays and 
New Year's Day at 2:30.) 

Sue Loves Me—A new version of a romantic 
Hungarian comedy that first appeared here 
in 1040 as a movie called “The Shop Around 
the Corner.” The songs (Jerry Bock and 
Sheldon Harnick), dances (Carol Haney), 
and book (Joe Masterofi) are pleasing, 
though not especially distinguished, but the 
performance, as directed by Harold Prince, 
is a model of style and taste Barbara Cook, 
Daniel Massey, Barbara Baxley, and Jack 
Cassidy head the cast (Eugene O'Neill, Goth 
St., W. CI 6-870. Nightly, except Sundays, 
at 8:30. Matinées Saturdays at 2:30; special 
matinées Thursday, Dec. 26, and New Year's 
Day.) 

LONG RUNS—A FUNNY THING HAPPENED ON THE WAY 
To THe Forum: Plautus, that jolly old Roman 
as adapted by Burt Shevelove and Larry Ge 
bart. The players include Zero Mostel, Jack 
Gilford, and assorted cuties. (Alvin, sznd St., 
W. CI s5-5226. Nightly, except Sundays, at 
8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Satur- 
days at 2.30.). . HOW TO SUCCEED IN BUSINESS 
WITHOUT REALLY TRving: Darryl Hickman plays 
a young man determined to be at the top of 
the business pile, and Rudy Vallée plays the 
president of something called World Wide 
Wickets, Inc. (46th Street Theatre, 46th St, 
W. CI 6-4271. Nightly, except Sundays, af 
8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Satur- 
days at 2:30.)... ouverl: Dickens’ ‘Ohver 
Twist,” more or les h Clive Revill 
Georgia Brown, and David Jones. (Imperial, 
45th St, W. CO _s-2412. Nightly, except 
Wednesday and Thursday, Jan. 1-2, at 

Matinées Saturdays and Sundays at 
Special matinées Thursday, Dec. 26, 

New Year's Day.) stop THE WORLD— 
| want to cer ore: Jacl Grey and about a 
dozen young ladies doing the seven ages of 
man in song, mime, and patter. (Ambas- 
sador, goth St. W. CO_s-1855. Weekd: 
except Wednesday and Thursday, Jan 
at 8:30, and Sundays at 8. Matinée 
urdays ‘at 2:30 and Sundays at 3; special 
matinées Thursday. Dec. 26. and New Year's 
Day at 2:30.) 

OPENINGS 
(There are often last-minute changes in dates 
and curtain times, so it is a good idea to ver- 
ify them before starting out.) 
Douete Dusun—An_ Irish revue created by 

John Molloy and Noel Sheridan, who, with a 
Singer and a dancer, make up the cast Pre- 
sented by Josephine Forrestal Productions. 
Opens Thursday, Dec. 26. (Little Theatre, 
4ath St. W. BR o-6100, Nightly, except 
Sundays, at o; op night curtain at 7:30 
Matinées Wednesdays at 2:30 and Saturdays 
at 3.) 

THE MiLk Train Doesn't Stop Here Anymore—Tal- 
lulah Bankhead, Tab Hunter, and Ruth Ford 
in Tennessee Williams’ revised version of 
his play that was seen here a year ago. The 
director is Tony Richardson, the producer 
David Merrick. Previews Monday, Dec. 30, 
and New Year's Eve at 8 30. Opens officially 
on Wednesday, Jan. 1. (Brooks Atkinson, 
47th St, W. CI s-1310. Nightly, except 
Sundays. at 8:30, opening-night curtain at 
7:30. Matinées’ Wednesdays at 2 and Sat- 
drdays at 2:30.) 

THe Chinese Pave Ministen—A play by Enid 
Bagnold, with Margaret Leighton, Alan 
Webb, and John Williams. Produced by 
Roger L Stevens and dirccted by Joseph 
Anthony. Preview New Year's Eve at 8:40. 

  

    

  

  

    

    

   
   

    

  

   
   

    
     

       
  

  

  

      

SeMeT WeTsFeoS 
2627) 28 

29 | 30 | 31 1 2 3 4 

Opens officially on Thursd: 
45th St, W. CI 5-5760. Nighily, except Sun. 
days, at 8:40, opening-night curtain at 7:30. 
Matinces Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays 
at 2:30.) 

, Jan. 2. (Royale, 

  

   

OFF BROADWAY 
(Confirmation of dates, curtain times, and casts 
s distinctly advisable.) 
The Buacks—Jean Genet ferries us, by means 

of symbols, rituals, and masks, into a kind 
of state of mind—the excruciating state of 
mind that separates the Negro and the white. 
The play is too long, but Gene Frankel. de- 
spite some excited direction, handles the all- 
Negro cast well. (St. Marks Playhouse, 133 
Second Ave, af St. Marks PL OR 4-3530. 
Tuesdays through Fridays. and Sundays, at 
8:30, and Saturdays at 7 and ro. Matinées 
Sundays at 3.) 

The Bors rom Sveacuse—A sparkling reviva 
ich include 
“Sing for 

Your Supper,” “This Can't Be Love,” and 
“The Shortest Day of the Year,” sound con- 
siderably better than new. and they are well 
sung by an attractive company. The book, 
in spite of some bright moments, is rather 
pamful but no more so than “The Comedy 
of Errors,” on which it is based. (Theatre 
Four, 424 W_ssth St. LT 1-7877. Tuesdays 
through Fridays, and Sundays, at 8:30, and 
Saturdays at 7 and 10. Matinées Sundays 
at 3.) 

Te Buc—This dramatization of one day in a 
U'S. Manne prison is grim and relentless. 
It is also wholly believable. Judith Malina 
is the director. (Midway Theatre, 420 V 
42nd St. BR 9-2355. Tuesdays through Fri 
days, except New Year's Day, and Sundays, 
at §:30, and Saturdays at 7 and 10:30. 
Matinees Sundays at 3) 

Tue Browrés— Margaret Webster in her solo 
program concerning Charlotte, Ennly, and 
Anne. (Phoenix Theatre, 334 E. 74th St. 
UN 1.2288, Tuesdays throngh Fridays, e 
cept New Year's Day, at 830 Matiné 
Saturdays and Sundays at 2.30; special mat_ 

ées Friday, Dec. 27, New Year's Day, and 
3) 

—A group of conniving nobles and 
pri mbine to destroy a colony of lepers 
in order to seize their land A rather sombre 
and distant work that has 1ts lively moments 
all the same The setting is medieval France 
(York Playhouse, First Ave. at 6ath St 
TR o-4130. Tuesdays through Fridays, and 
Sundays, at § 30, and Saturdays at 7 and 
10:30. Matinées Sundays at 3.) 

Corruption In THE Patace of Justice—A philo- 
sophical whodunit by the late Italian drama- 
tist Ugo Betti, in which a government official 

DELO 
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investigates the judicial authorities of “a 
foreign city” to find out which one of them 
has been dealing with the underworld. The 
first act is good; the second and third acts 
tend to get a Httle high-flown and_stas 
(Village South Theatre, 15 Vandam St. CH 
30153. Sundays through Fridays, except 
New Year's Day, at 8:40, and Saturdays at 
7 and ro. Matinées Sundays at 3. Closes 
Sunday, Jan. 5) 

The Fantasticks—This musical comedy about a 
lovesick boy and the lovesick girl next door 
will be chiefly of interest to those with a 
large tolerance for whimsey. (Sullivan Street 
Playhouse, 181 Sullivan St., at Bleecker St. 
OR’ 4-3838, Thursdays, Fridays, and Sun. 
days at 8:40, and Saturdays at 7:30 and 
10:30. Matinées Sundays at 3. Special per- 
formances New Year's Eve at 6 and 0.) 

Te Ginoer Man—]J. P. Donleavy has turned his 
exhilarating novel about a rambunctious 
American in Dublin into a good comedy. Tt 
is only fairly well done, though. With Patrick 
O'Neal, Margaret Phillips, and Rac Allen. 
(Orpheum Theatre, Second Ave. at Sth St. 
OR 4-8140. Sundays through Fridays, ex- 
cept New Vear's Day. at 8:40, and Satur- 
days a7 and 10:30. Matinées’ Sundays at 
3 

THe IMmoraLIsT—A revival of Ruth and Au- 
gustus Goetz's 1954 play, which was based 
on André Gide's autobiographical novel 
(Bouwerie Lane Theatre, 330 Bowery, at 
znd St. OR 34-6060. Tuesdays through Fri- 
days, and Sundays, at 8:40, and Saturdays 
at 7 and ro. Matinées Sundays at 3.) 

IN White Amenica—Six actors, three of them 
colored and three white, splendidly perform 
and recite excerpts from official and unof- 
ficial documents that, taken together, trace 
the story of the Negro in America. The re- 
sult, play or not, is certainly theatrical and 
certainly rewarding. (Sheridan Square Play 
house, 90 Seventh Ave. S., at Sheridan Sq. 
CH 2-3432. Sundays through Fridays, ex- 

  

     

  

  

  

    

    

    

   
cept New Year’s Day, at 840, and Sat- 
urdays at 7 and 10. Matinées Sundays at 
3) 

THe Maios—A revival, which should have been 
far less monotonous than it iv, of Jean 
Genet’s strange play about two malignant 
servants and the silly woman they work for. 
(One Sheridan Square, W. 4th St. and 
Washington “PL” YU o-1334. Sundays 
through Fridays, except New Year's Day, 
at o, and Saturdays at 7.30 and 10. Mat. 
inées Sundays at 3.) 

The Pinter PLavs—Sinister and fascinating cone- 
dies by the English playwright Harold Pinter. 
They have in common'the theme of mischief, 
but their settings range from a dank base. 
ment mn Birmingham to a fussy house in Bel- 
gravia. Mr Pinter's dialogue is a joy to 
hear. (Pocket Theatre, 100 Third Ave, at 
13th St. YU 20115. Sundays through Fri 
days, except New Year's Day, at 8:40, and 
Saturdays at 7 and 10 Matinées Sundays 
at 3.) 

Riverwino—A brisk and unpretentious little 
musical comedy The music is the work of a 
promising newcomer named John Jennings 
who wrote the lyrics, too, and the setting is 
a motel on, of all places, the banks of the 
Wabash. (Actors Playhouse, 100 Seventh 
Ave. S., at Sheridan Sq. OR 35-1036. Sun 
days through Fridays, except New Year's 
Day, at 8-40, and Saturdays at 7:30 and 
10:30 Matindes Sundays at 3. Closcs Sun- 
day, Jan 5.) 

S1X CHARACTERS IN SEARCH OF AN AUTHOR—A re- 
vival of the Pirandello classic about a group 
of characters who mysteriously appear at a 

  

    

  

  

  

   
    

  

theatrical rehearsal and refuse to leave, The 
translation, by Paul Avila Maver, is lively, 
and the stagmg, by William Ball, is highly 
satisfactory. (Martinique Theatre, Broadway 
at gand St. PE 6-306. Sundays through 
Fridays, except New Year's Day, at §.40, 
and Saturdays at 7 and 10. Matinées Sun’ 
days at 3) 

The Steers or New Yomk—This charming and 
frisky musical come 
way, on Dion Boucicault’s nineteenth-cen- 
tury melodrama) has good songs, by Barry 
Alan Grael and Richard B. Chodosh, and 
an amusing book, also by Mr. Grael The 

  

  

     



  
Urban planners figure the only way to solve the big-city traffic jams is to develop some 
method of mass transit that will be so frequent, so fast, So convenient that people will turn to it 
as their No.1 choice, as they did years ago. The key to this kind of rider convenience is a 
computer-controlled system. 

  

Westinghouse has developed such a system. It is called che Transit Expressway. It looks so 
promising the government has approved a demonstration project near Pittsburgh, through the Port 
Authority of Allegheny County. 
The system uses its own private roadway. Silent, rubber-tired. comfortable vehicles will 
operate on the two-minute schedule, day and night. A computer will schedule as many as 12 of these 
cars together into a train during peak periods. You can be sure... if it’s Westinghouse. 
We never forget how much you rely on Westinghouse.



  
TERRIFIC TRINIDAD... TRANQUIL TOBAGO 

The exciting rhythm of steel drums and the spectacular 
artistry of limbo dancing are indigenous to Trinidad. So is 
calypso. They vividly express the gay spirit, the creative 
urge and throbbing vitality of a newly independent people 

In pleasing contrast to vibrant Trinidad is her idyllic sister 
island Tobago. Here nature has outdone herself in lavishing 
beauty on land and sea, and nothing has marred the peace 
and serenity of this enchanting island resort. 

A vacationers paradise, Trinidad and Tobago offer not 
only breathraking tropical scenery and friendly contacts 

  
with interesting people, but also an endless variety of 
diversions: sailing . . . fishing . . . golf . . . uncrowded 
beaches . . . sightseeing . . . shopping for bargains . . . 
exciting nightlife . . . or just getting away from it all 
as a carefree beachcomber. 

  

Accommodations range from deluxe hotels to inexpen- 
sive guest houses and prices are well within the reach of 
the budger-minded visitor. 
Your travel agent will gladly arrange your rip — for 
illustrated folders write to: 

TRINIDAD AND TOBAGO TOURIST BOARD 
Dept. N, P.O. Box 1974, Grand Central Sta., N.Y., N.Y. 

 



GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 
singing and general deportment of every 
member of the company are as near to fault- 
less as makes no matter. (Maidman Play- 
house, 416 W. 42nd St. BR o0-2084. Tues- 
days through Fridays, and Sundays, at 8:30, 
and Saturdays at 7 and 10:30. Matindes 
Sundays at 3.) 

Teremachus CLar—A long-faced, vulgar work, 
ed as a “collage for voices,” that tell{ 

of the misadventures of a young man who 
tries to sell a script to the movies. (Writers' 
Stage, 83 E. ath St. GR 7-030. Tuesdays 
through Fridays, and Sundays, at 8:40, and 
Saturdays at 7-30 and 10:30. Matinées Sun- 
days at 3.) 

THe Thearne of Penerz—Frail dramatizations 
from the works of the nineteenth-century 
Yiddish writer I. L. Peretz, proving, 1f noth- 
ing else, that the Japanese don't have a 
monopoly on no plays. (Gate Theatre, Sec- 

    

  

   
   

    
  

  

ond Ave. at roth St. OR 4-8706. Tuesdays 
through Fridays af 8:30; Saturdays at 7 and 
10; and Sundays at 8 Matinées Sundays 
at 3.) 

Tris Was Buresoue—The return of Ann Corio, 
as MC. star turn, and director of an old- 
time butlesque show, along with a number 
of old-time comedians and a line of strip 
teasers. Much of the material is comic in 
an earthy kind of way, but 1t is also awfully 
amy. (Casino East Theatre, Second Ave. 

at 12th St YU 2-6611. Nightly, except Mon- 
days, at £30, and Saturdays at midnight; on 

  

  

New Year's Eve at 8 and 11:30. Matinées 
Wednesdays. Saturdays, and Sundays at 
2:30.) 

THe Trosan Wowmen—DMildred Dunnock, Joyce 
Ebert, Carrie Nye, and Jane White in Edith 
Hamilton's version of the Euripides drama. 
Directed by Michael Cacoyannis, (Circle in 
the Square, 150 Bleecker St. GR 3-450. 
Tuesdays through Fridays, and Sundays, at 
8.40, and Saturdays at 7:30 and 10:30. Mati~ 
nées’ Sundays at 3.) 

Trumpets or te Loro—Cicely Tyson in a drama- 
tization of James Weldon Johnson's “God 
Trombones,” with Negro gospel musi 
(Astor Place Playhouse, 434 Lafayette St, 
near Astor PL YU 24240. Sundays through 
Fridays, except New Year's Day, at 8:40, 
and Saturdays at 7 and 10:30. Matinées 
Sundays at 3.) 

BALLET AND DANCE PROGRAMS 
New York Civ Bawer—Tentative schedule— 

“The Nutcracker’: Thursday and Friday, 
Dec. 26-27, at 11 and 4, Saturday, Dec. 28, 
at 2:30 and 8:30; Sunday, Dec. 20, at 12:30 
and 530, Monday, Dec. 30, at 11 and 4; and 
Tuesday, Dec. 31, at z:30 and 8 30. 
© Thursday, Jan. 2, at 8:30: “Swan Lake, 
“Fantasy,” “Allegro Brillante,” and “Gounod 
Symphony.”. . . 4 Friday, Jan. 3, at & 
“Four Temperaments,” “Orpheus,” “Med 
tation,” and “La Valse”, . © Saturday, Jan 

2.30: “The Chase,” “Square Darice,” 
7 and “Firebird”... € Saturday, 

Jan. 4, at 8:30: “Concerto Barocco,” “Ray- 
monda’ Vanations,” “Arcade,” and “Stars 
and Stripes.” (City Center, 131 W. ssth St 
CI 6-8080.) 

OLé! OLél—A company of four flamenco danc- 
ers and a guitarist. (Mermaid Theatre, 422 
W. 42nd St. LO, 3-1870. Tuesdays through 
Thursdays, and Sundays, at 8:30; Fridays at 
7:30 and 10:30; and Saturdays at 7:30 and 
Toi30 Matinces Sundays at 3.) 

Taminis-Nacain Dance CompaNY—In a program 
that includes two new works. (Kaufmann 
Concert Hall, Y.M.H.A,, Lexington Ave. at 
oand St. FI 8-150. Saturday, Jan. 4, at 
8:30.) 

   

    

  

  

  

     

  

    

      

       

  

MISCELLANY 
Princeton Trance Ctus—A musical revue, 

“Funny Side Upl,” is this year's under 
graduate production. (sath Street Theatre, 
152 W. sath St Friday and Saturday, Jan, 
3%, at 8ixs. For tickets, call MU 26400.) 

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

DINNER, SUPPER, AND DANCING 
Americana, Seventh Ave. at send St. (LT 

1-1000)—Patachou, who has the world on 

a string (where any sensible woman of the 
world expects to find it), winds up her 
wise and witty recital of ballads from the 
French and the American on Saturday, 
Dec. 28. On Monday, Dec. 30, Pearl Bailey, 
woman of the world of tumultuous giv: 
and-take, starts another recital, of ballads 
devoted to hotsy-totsy hedonism. The scence 
is the Royal Box, where there's dance music 
for hours and hours. The recitals occur at 
dinner and supper, except on New Year's 
Eve (at twelve-fifteen only). Closed Sun- 
days and New Year's Day! 

Dewvonico's, Park Ave. at soth St. (EL s- 
2500)—The very floral—vwell,” practically 
forid—dining room is now surmounted by 
a pulpit in which Charles Turecamo’s set of 
dance musicians go tinkle-tinkle from ten to 
three. Dickson Hughes arrives at five-thirty 
to chivy the pulpit’s piano; at seven-thirty 
a crew of Cuban guitarists and crooners start 
circulating, and at ten they adjourn to the 
pulpit to help out the Turecamos Absolutely 
no musical chairs on Sundays, though. 

EL Morocco, 307 E. sath St. (PL 2-5070)— 
A contemporary dramatization of “Vanity 
Fair.” Freddy Alonso's Latin band and 
Freddie Jagel's life-of-the-party orchestra 
are on the dead run all the night. In the 
Champagne Room, the loudest noise is 
Freddie Fassler’s  Vienna-hy-night violin. 
Sundays, the only sound is taped music in 
the alcove called Perona’s. 

Piesre, Fifth Ave. at 61st St. (TE 8-8000)— 
In the Café Pierre, a dignified little duchy, 
Renato Rossini plays guitar, brisk at dinner 
and more hand-kissing later’ on, He's absent 
Mondays, but a Ben Cutler band is in a good 
humor every night of the week. 

Puza, Fifth Ave. at s8th St. (PL o-3000) 
Leilic Uggams has stepped out of televi- 
sion and onto the floor of the Persian Room 
to prove that she’s a real Jive singer. There 
are traces of her erstwhile ordeal by fire, 
but not enough to hurt. She's there at din” 
ner and supper, except on New Year's Eve, 
when she shows up only at twelve-forty-five, 
Emil Coleman's and Mark Montes groups 
do dance tunes for the patrons. Closed Sun- 
days and New Years Day... Leo Le- 
Fleur’s piano and violin play crumpets-and- 
scones music in the Palm Court from four- 
fifteen to six-thirty, and vin-rosé music in 
the Edwardian Room from seven to nine. 
They're off duty Mondays New Year's 
Eye, though, dancing from ten until three 
will be the order of the evening mn the Ed- 
wardian Room. ..... 4 A luxurious dessert and 
any drink in the house await the visitor 
between eight and one (except Sundays) in 
the Palm Court, transformed by the magic 
of light into an esplanade in Lugano, with 
real Lugano violin by Gunnar Hansen. 

sr. Reais, Fifth Ave. at ssth St. (PL 3-4500)— 
In the Maisonette, Peter Duchin’s orchestra 
and Quintero’s Latin Americans make the 
music. Closed Sundays. .GIn La Bote, 
baby sister of the Maisoneite, the comesti- 
bles are hrought to table on the wings of 
piano by Walter Kay and violin by Jani 
Sarkozi Eight to two is their run. Closed 
Sundays. 

Savor Huron, Fifth Ave. at sth St. (EL s- 
2600)— The Columns is in its old, easygoing 
State of mind—great calm, great peace, and 
chortling music from the small posse of Ar- 
turo Arturos, which sets to at half past seven 
Guring the week and at six on Sundays for 
people who feared that tea dancing on Fifth 
Avenue had been permanently abolished 
Curfew on Sundays at eleven, on weekdays 
at twelve-thirty; closed Mondays and New 
Year's Day. 

SMALL AND CHEERFUL 
(No dancing, unless noted) 

cotoie's new vom, 244 E. 53rd St. (PL o- 
7245): The days of our childhood—giddy, 
chockablock, and ceaseless. The sound depart 
ment is as follows: Sam Hamilton is at the 
piano from five-thirty to eight, before taking 
leave for Downstairs at the Upstairs; Goldie 
Hawkins and Wayne Sanders perform there- 
after as soloists until suppertime, when they 
converge as harum-scarum doublé-deck pian- 
ists. Closed Sundays and New Year's Day. 
LLIN sosour, 1501 Second Ave. at 82nd 

      

  

  

   

  

    

  

  

  

  

  

  

. MAGNIN. 
VERLY HILLS PASADENA + LA JC 

ANTA BARBARA + SAN FERNAN 

  
for your holiday in the sun... . 
Indic raw silk in a wonderfully 

relaxed dress. . . shoulder-covering 
envelope sleeves, easy skirt... 
Punjab pink, Mogul green or 

Agra beige, completely lined... 
a Barney Max design 
in 8 to 16 sizes 66.00 

MAIL ORDERS (ADD 55¢ FOR SHIPPING) TO UNION SQUARE 
SAN FRANCISCO OF TO 3240 WILSHIRE. 10S ANGELES 
OR TELEPHONE YOUR NEAREST I. MAGNIN CO. STORE



  
MISS BONWIT JR.'S 

TRAVEL KNIT-IN-TWO 

Cotton knit that’s going places, 

the sleeveless dress topped by a 

smart little brassbuttoned jacket all 

its own. Harry M. Wagner's southern 

thinking in white, blue or pink. 7to 13 

sizes, 30.00 Mail and phone orders. 

MISS BONWIT JR. KNITS 

Fifth Avenue at 56th Street, New York 
Also in Manhasset White Plains Short Hills 
Chicago Oakbrook Cleveland Boston Palm Beach   

GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 
St. (TR 0-3777): On an evening's stroll 
through this Florentine garden, one can 
encounter such cosmopolitan company as 
Puccini, Mimi, Scarpia, and Cio-Cio-San. 
Their music master is Aldo Bruschi, whose 
piano is the orchestra. As counterpoint, 
there's a tenor, Nino Veri, who pokes fun af 
all operatics, Thursday through Sunday, Mr. 
B. expands into a casual dance trio. Closed 
Mondays and New Year’s Day... . emsassy 
ctus, in the Sheraton-East, Park Ave. at 
sist St. (PL 5-100): The most eminent 
domain yet for Bobby Short. Amply hacked 
by his aides, Beverly Peer and Dick Sheri- 
dan, and his own snap-the-whip piano, he does 
the est of the gay, play, and fey songs of our 
era. The Shorts commence at ten; Ray Hart- 
ley, an excelling keyboard man, begins at 
seven and stays around until ene. On New 
Year's Eve, the room will apen at ten, and the 
Shorts, plus Mr. Hartley and a dance quartet, will hop to it until three. Closed Mondays 

CAFE AMBASSADOR, also nthe Sheraton 
East, Park Ave. at sist St. (PL 5-1o00): Piano in honor of the Blue Danube and 

    

      

      

  tributaries takes place from six to nine every might but Sunday ...aRcwi's, 863 First Ave, at 48th St. (EL 5.0308): A 

  

prankish glimpse of the nineteenth century, made festive indeed by Hugh Shannon, who gives his pianoforte a sturdy barroom bounce and hus all-in-fun ballads a firm, round, fully packed tenor, Machael Burr's hats fiddle joins 
in the romp The Downeys, of Eighth Avenue public-house renown, are’ the management. The music, not audible on Sundays, begins at ten....Gosr's, 126 E sth St. (PL 3. 
5010): In the Romanesque walled garden of 
the restaurant belonging to Gogi, in earlier life Lord Mayor of the heloved boite called Larue, there's piano by Tony Gorody, who 
throws new light (clair de Tune) on Ver. mont, on Moon River, even on a Beethoven sonata, He plays from nine-thirty to once thirty.” Closed Mondays and New Year's 
Day... cuAteau Henri iv, 37 E. 63th St (RE 
7-818). The Brothers Grimm had some- thing todo with the terior decoration of this playful pageant Through it strolls Norbert 
Faconi, his thine-is-my-heart-alone fiddle al. ways tucked under his chin. No sound on 
Sundays... KING HENRI , 142 E. s3rd St. (PL. 2-5366) The set would do for a London 
Christmas pantomime of the lives of kings, The orchestra in the pit is George Cardin} 
and his enthusiastic violin. No music Sun. days... cwico, 80 Grove St, at Sher- 
idan Sq. (CH 2-3646) Flamenco and fan- 
dango (Spanish, of course) go hand in hand, foot mm foot, forever and cver. There's danc. ing for the customers as well. Closed Mon- 
days roma oi Nome, 1528 Second Ave. 
at 7oth St. (RE 4-3443): Land of Goshen For’ the might people of the Eternal City 
and their seven courses for dinner. Among 
the nopulation is a round of dulcet wan. 
dering minstrels Closed Sundays _.. Méoi- 
TenRaNée, 575 Park Ave, at 63rd St. (TE 
86130) The leisure class is called to order 
at six every night but Sunday in an al- 
cove of this pampered fish hatchery by Ralph 
Strain, whose piano makes life seem con. 
iderably more than bearable. Class dis- 

missed at one... oRAKE Room, 71 E_ 56th 
St (PL 50600): A verdant’ little bower, 

in which Cy Walter 1s giving knowledgeable 
pianoforte dissertations between cocktails and 
one in the morning. New Year's Eve, 
though, he'll operate from ten-thirty to 
three. Forrest Perrin takes over on Sun- 
days... MatMAIsON, 10 E. sand St. (PL 1- 
0845): A wing of the Empress’s palace that 
is more a monument to Napoleon than to Jo- 
sephine. It 1s completely staffed—chef, bar- 
man, court musician, and all The musician i 
Jules Kuti, whose piano discourses knowingly 
Trom five to eleven. Closed Sundays and 

  

  

    
   

  

  

    

        

     

    

   

    

     

  
New Year's Day.. .MONSIGNORE, 61 E 
ssth St. (EL s-2070)- ‘The Via Vencto 
in all its hustle and bustle, Part of the 
street scene is the squadron of peripatetic 
violinists squired by the perfectionist Her- 
man Honigsberg, part of it 1s a_smaller 
flock of accordionists. ... mmz sar, Madison 
Ave. at 61st St (TE 8-3000) Ship of state 
is the attitude, and unobtrusive is the piano 
that converses. off and on, from five until 
one every evening but Sunday. ... waver 
Louw, 103 Waverly PL (AL 4-0776). Laurie 
Brewis, whose file case bulges with musical- 

      

comedy tunes, is at the piano after nine in the 
bar of the Hotel Earle. No music Mondays. 
...cAFE renaissance, 338 E. goth St. (PL 
13160): The décor of the refectory is 
Renaissance with an unlimited expensé ac- 
count; the music—the guitar of Gustavo 
Lopez—is largely a love letter to Spain. 
No music Mondays. ... CHUCKS’ COMPOSITE, 
303 E. 53rd St. (EL 5-823): A personable 
brigade of young career girls and boys from 
television and the adjacent arts find surcease 
from their travail in this art-moderne apart- 
ment. They also find a robust jazz trio during 
the week; ‘on Sundays, they find a jazz duo. 
Closed New Year's Day... . recency, Park 
Ave. at 61st St. (PL 9-4100): Rack Godwin, 
who has always had designs on a piano, is 
demonstrating the choicest of his collection 
on the instrument in the Regency Room 
cocktail lounge. He's there from five-thirty 
to twelve-thirty every evening but Monday. 

.SIGN OF THE DOVE, 1110 Third Ave. al 
65th St. (UN 1-RoBo): In the bar of a 
restaurant that reminds one of dining in 
state in San Francisco or Sausalito, a full- 
fledged organ muses from five-thirty to seven 
and from eleven to three every night but 
Sunday New Year's Eve, the organ will 
be silenced, and a dance trio will expatiate 
from eleven until three . ume cis, 70 
E. 55th St. (PL 3-1800)" This happy hunt- 
ing ground for night owls has decided to 
put its small dance floor back to work, so a 
trio checks in at ten-thirty. Closed Mondays 
and New Year's Day. . Café cartvie, Mad- 
ison Ave. at 76th St. (RH 4-1600): The 
waves that beat on this segment of the Gold 
Coast issue from the piano of George Feyer, 
whose _tenure is erght-thirty until one or 
two. The waves are tiny, but nobody seems 
to mind Closed Sundays and New Year's 
Day. ..essex House, 160 Central Park S 
(CI 7-0300). The Casino-on-the-Park offers 
the well-brought-up piano of Steven Welt- 
ner, who's part of the intercontinental cir- 
cuit. He operates from five-thirty to mid- 
night. No music Sundays. CHARDAS, 307 
E. 76th St. (RH 3-0382): Home, home on 
the Tange where the gypsy and the zimbalon 
lay. Dancing. Closed Monday ast, 13 

BU Tath Se. (AL 5.0773): A noisy, neighbor. 
hood m which your waiter, your bushoy, or 
your barkeep may be seized by delusions of 
grand opera right in the middle of your second 
course. Closed Mondays and New Year's 
Day....pareerey, 17 E 52nd St. (PL 3- 
5800). Our best-known midtown Moorish 
palace provides dining to tiptoe piano from 
six to nine-thirty. The musician 1s Conrad 
Monjoy, whose vacations are Saturday and 
Sunday evenings. 

BIG AND BRASSY 
Lunn ouarTer, Broadway at 48th St. (C1 6- 

1735) A potpourri of girlery is the basis of 
“Diamond Fair,” a new revue, for aside from 
a few male acrobats, magicians, and dancers, 
all dressed to the pines, there's nothing but 
bloom-of-youth ladies, dressed to the threes, 
twos, and ones. The Kim Sisters, Korean sub” 
debs. are the most prominent members of this 
handsome and opulent extravaganza. Danc- 
ing... sas steer east, 137 E. 48th St (PL 
24433): Thirty rousing cheers by Count 
Basic’s newest band, and a dozen special 
songs by Keely Smath, a girl not given to 
stuff and nonsense. Closed Sunday 
inTernaTIONAL, Broadway at sand St. (CT 7- 
3070): Turn up the video knob and turn down 
the audio knob, for the big, unbreakable 
dolls and the Charleston hoofers are the sole 
benefits to be derived from George White's 
newest and least gracious “Scandals.” 
Dancing. 

     

    

   

                

   

  

     

  

    

           

  

CABARETS 
(No dancing, and no formal dining, either, 
unless indicated) 
pLaza -, Central Park S, just east of the Plaza 

Hotel door (PL 96-3033): “Baker's Dozen,” 
Julius Monks new society for the improve- 
iment of the breed of revues, is on its trial 
run. Again, Gerry Matthews is the chief 
spokesman, now aided hy Barbara Cason, 
Jamie Ross, and Nagle, Jackson, seasoned 
Students of the Monk Method; again, the 
pit band is William Roy, composer of most 
of the music, and William Colston; again, 
the director is Frank Wagner; again, tied 

    

  

   



THE 

GOLDEN DIAMOND 

LOOK 

...newest night make-up 

Bi on 
This is the Golden Era of great evenings, kindling a 

    
   

new excitement in clothes, jewels, furs. For these 

brilliant nights, Estée Lauder introduces her brilliant 

new Golden Diamond Look—created to turn up the 

focus on you. Lights can’t dim its luminous warmth. 

Jewels can’t outshine the living golden luster of your 

skin, your eyes, your lips. 

Combine it with Estée Lauder’s Evening Make-up 

Collection, or use it all on its own. From the luminous 

Foundation to all-over-gold-dusting with the new 

Finishing Cake . .. to the final slow-blaze of Golden 

Orange Lipstick, the Golden Diamond Look is like 

taking a dip into instant, lasting radiance 

1963 ESTEE LALDER, INC 
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Only the look is priceless 

  
The young and spirited look! Without 

a worry about wrinkles or bothersome 

care. Arnel keeps everything bloom- 

ing, Just drip dry, little or no ironing 

necessary. By Jack Winter. Shirt of 

Arnel triacetate surah in white with 

raspberry or blue. 10-16. About $11. 
Slacks of Arnel triacetate sharkskin in 

white or coordinating colors. 8-16. 

About $9. Fabrics by Folker. At 
B.Altman&Co.,N.Y.; Burdine’s, Miami; 

Woodward & Lothrop, Washington. 

\ Arne a re meee pe Re bth peed tr plane chins by CHes®   

CONTEMPORARY FIBERS   

GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 
regimen. Closed Sunday     a night is the 

... BLUE ANGEL, 152 E. 55th St. (PL 3-5008): 
Dave Astor, full of expostulation, does run- 
ning-fire sort of comedy in the voice and 
manner of a drill sergeant. Also present 
Reneaux, a magician who never ruffles his 
dovecote, no matter how often he makes its 
inmates ‘appear and_ disappear, plus Lydia 
Wood and Bracks Jones, a well-turned-out 
young couple who have private means of un 
earthing undiscovered folk music. The es- 
tablishment will be shut down New Year's 
Day and Thursday, Jan. 2; next evening will 
bring along Vaughn Meader in his new role 
of think-as-you-go itinerant philosopher, not 
to mention Fredricka Weber, a sunburst sort 
of oriole who likes to play the problem child, 
and another set of folksters, the Free Wheel” 
ers. Dinner and supper are always part of the 
Course... SECOND CITY AT SQUARE EAST, 15 W. 
4th St., ‘which is east of Washington Square 
(AL 4-0480): The players of the Second City 
company come and go, but Severn Darden 
and Barbara Harris, who are enough to de- 
light anyone, are devoting all their time to its 
current no-cow-is-sacred revue. Tom O'Hor- 
gan's music, mostly on the harp, is the 
accompaniment. The schedule: Tuesdays 
through Fridays at eight-thirty and eleven; 
Saturdays at cight-thirty, ten-thirty, and 
twelve-thirty; and Sundays at eight thirty. 
.. STROLLERS THEATRE CLUB, 154 I. 54th St. (PL 
2-4711): “The New Establishment” is the 
third edition of a London charivari addressed 
to the removal of stuffing from the shirts 
of the mighty. Peter Cook is its eminent 
principal author and thinker. Except for the 
darkling and delightful Carole Simpson, the 
expert cast—Peter Bellwood, Alexandra Ber- 
lin, Francis Bethencourt, and Roddy Maude- 
Roxby are the rest of it—is new. Miss Simj 
Son's lyrics were invented by Stephen Vina- 
ver. Hearings are held Tuesdays through 
Saturdays at nine and eleven-thirty, and on 
Sundays at four and eight. A rather Bri 
Cuisine goes with all this, and so does Teddy 
Wilson's jazz trio, which has a nightcap in 
the bar aiter the second show. Closed Mon- 
days... UPSTAIRS AT THE DOWNSTAIRS, 37 W. 
56th St. (JU 2-1244): Some of “Twice Over 
Nightly,” the Compass Theatre revue in 
progress, is midnight pranks in a coéduca- 
tional dormitory; the rest is a well-put minor- 
ity report on certain ingrained national hab- 
its. Mary Louise Wilson, MacIntyre Dixon, 
and Paul Dooley are the ringleaders; Jane 
Alexander and Richard Libertini are_their 
helpmeets. They take off at about nine-fifteen 
and midnight every evening but Sunday 
sownsTaies AT we upstaies, 37 W_s6ih St 
(JU 2-1244): Mabel Mercer, a fountainhead 
of well-worded lyrics, is singing in her spe- 
cial bittersweet fashion. Sam Hamilton, it 
should go without saying, is her accompanist. 
Half past ten is when they begin. Closed 
Sundays... cHATeAu MaoRID, 42 W. sth St. 
(PL 3-3773): Los Chavales de Espana. who 
throw a couple of grandstand plays into every 
choral or instrumental essay (or ecstasy), 
are doing dance music as , and fervently 
Dinner and supper are their usual post times, 
but on Saturdays they add a 2 A.M tempest, 
and on Sundays they rampage only at nine. 
thirty. To this pomp and circumstance has 
now been added Senor Wence who works 
his wonders of ventriloguism and puppetry 
with charm, with grace, and with the slyest 
of wit. Emilio Reyes’ band, which also gives 
the customers a chance to tmwind, can incite 
almost to riot. The Sunday afternoon-into- 
evening tea dances are just as tumultuous. 

Gin the neighborly alcove off the bar, 
after ten, Juan de la Matas simpatico guitar 
and Domingo Alvarado’s flamenco arias serve 
the perfect stirrup cup... Lisomio, 150 W 
47th St. (JU 2-618): Olga Guillot, a Cuban 
apasionada of limitless vigor, heaps eternal 
fire, and not a few sprigs of humor, on a 
set of ballads to which no one else seems to 
have access. The rest of the industrious 
little floor show is Cuban, too, and so is the 
dance music; the cuisine is worldwide Latin. 
Senorita Guillot and friends are there twice 
2 night during the week, thrice on Fridays 
and Saturdays. 

MOSTLY FOR MUSIC 
(No dancing, unless noted.) 

VILLAGE VANGUARD, 178 Seventh Ave. S,, at 11th 
St. (CH 2-9355): Herbie Mann, that un- 

            

  

  

  

                

  

         

    

      

      

       

  

     

      

flagging flautist, is working out his new pro- 
fessional eleven in this venerable grotto, 
where, after a lapse of years, there is once 
again dancing. On Thursday, Jan 2, a new 
collection of musicians (one of them Vi 
Velasco, a soprano of some repute) moves 
in. Sunday matinées, too, from four-thirty 
to seven, closed Mondays. ... VILLAGE GATE, 
185 Thompson St, at Bleecker St. (GR s 
5 The glory of the Lord and the glory 
Of Gershwin are the topics in which Leon 
Bibb’s mighty but nowadays more restrained 
voice is interested; the reestablishment of 
Ireland as the playboy of the Western World 
is the purpose of the trenchant songs de- 
Tivered by the Clancy Brothers and Tommy 
Makem; the reeling of the senses is the idea 
behind ‘the bop_balladry of the bantering 
Dave Lambert, Jon Hendricks, and Yolande 
Bavan. This cavalcade of cacophony comes 

» end on New Year's Eve. Thereafter, 
days and Saturdays will be the work 

week, devoted to folklore and jazz . . simer 
eno, 147 Bleecker St, at West Broadway 
(GR 57804): A coffechouse that sets the 
Village standard for its genre. The Serendi- 
pity Singers, who are vehemently country 
song and country music, hold the floor, along 
with an assortment of other talkers and 
chanters. . . . ROOM AT THE BoTTOM, 23 W. Sth 
St. (GR 5.5388): The time: long, long ago 
The place: a Mississippi flatboat. The cast 
Wilbur de Paris, Sidney de Paris, Garvin 
Bushell, Wilber Kirk, and Sonny Wh 
Dancing, Closed Sundays. . THe Most, 
Second Ave., at 47th St_(PL 
kind of beat that Damon Runyon m 
patrolled. Through the hubbub one can often 
hear the skillful voice of Joe Mooney, an 
carly experimenter in new art forms who is 
once more acting as head of a trio. Carol 
Sloane, who descends upon a jazz tune like 
2 vernal equinoy, drives a bit harder. The 
Mooneys and Miss Sloane are off duty Sun 
days, when Benny Golson leads a new-school 
band into action... wemRoroLe, Seventh Ave 
at 48th St. (CI 5-0088): Rant and-roll music 
prevails from three until eight-thirty, after 
which Gene Krupa's band of catalysts and 
Red Allen's thunderers (the Allens are prac 
tically permanent participants) get rolling 
On Thursday, Jan. 2, Louis Bellson’s four- 
teen-man task force will relieve the Krupas. 

Visiting outfits have the use of 
€ ROLAND, 1678 Broadway, at 

52nd St. (JU 6-7333): Maynard Ferguson's 
a ends its crying jag on New Year's Da: 
and Irene Reid ceases her trilling the sa 
night. Next evening, Gerry Mulligan lets 
loose ‘a band of thirteen picces, 
pieces of hot, shiny brass. Catch 
sessions Mondays, when the regular army 15 
out of action. . .. wALF Note, 280 Hudson St, 
near Spring St. (AL 5-0752): The quintet 
of Zoot Sims and Al Cohn is modernizing 
music in its pet green pasture. Closed New 
Year's Day... sive spor, 2 St. Marks Pl 
just cast of Third Ave (GR 7 0650): Th 
lonious Monk, the course of whose piano 

er runs smooth, is the voleanic force he- 
hind his band. Roland Hanna's threesome 
plays second fiddle. On Mondays, the place 
is assigned to the Upper Bohemia Six, cap- 
tained by Larry Rivers, an art-gallery ex 
hibitor who has certainly lost his way It 
plays—rather unevenly—for listening and 
dancing. On Sundays, there's a four-to-eight 
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    Session’ for_ visiting. artists con- 
bons, 330 E. 36th St. (PL Lang 
syne. some of it auld and some of it more 
recent, is being attended to by Peanuts 
Hucko, Buck Clayton, Cutty Cutshall, Dave 
McKenna, and Morey Feld in befitting fash 
jon. Closed Sundays and New Year's Day 

HE empers, 161 E. sath St. (PL o 3228) 
ounty-fair midway is the point of view 

Not far above the babbling crowd, the quar 
tet of Tyree Glenn waxes sentimental, waxes 
slam-bang. Sundays, Louis Metealfs quar- 
tet acts up in lieu of the regulars No activity 
at all on New Year's Day... . HICKORY HOUSE, 
144 W. 52nd St. (CI 70524). Howard Reyn” 
olds runs a trio in the very modern mar 
ner. No music Mondays. _. Jimmy RYAN'S, 154 
W. 54th St. (CO 5-050): During the wel 
Cliff ‘Jackson holds down the piano m an 
enterprise designed to house displaced musi- 
cians from the midtown rifle ranges Marshall 
Brown's battering-ram trombone ments 

Mr. J. every Monday, Tuesday, and Wednes- 

    

    

  

  

    

  

 



  

People who Thunderbird move in a special atmospheres 

Their car is unique. It has a tradition for innovation that sets it apart from 
all others. This year a completely new Thunderbird continues this heritage 
in many new ways: An exclusive SilentFlo ventilation system gently pulls 
fresh air through the Thunderbird cabin . . . even with the windows up. 
New “shell-design” contoured front sats cradle you luxuriously —give rear 
passengers more foot room, knee room. The padded top of the driver's console 
is a convenient arm rest. Rear seats are elegantly coved for an extra measure 
of Thunderbird comfort. A warning light reminds you to fasten the retract 
able seat belts. Optional lights tell you when fuel is low, a door is ajar. All are 
examples of the engineering thoughtfulness you can enjoy only when you 
Thunderbird. And that special excitement is waiting for you now . . . at your 
Ford Dealer's. 

Thunderbird —p— 
unique in all the world 

   
    

     



      
It’s % of your life...spend it in Wamsutta luxury! 

At day’s end there’s nothing quite like sinking deep into the splendor of Wamsutta. Because 
‘Wamsutta Supercale® sheets are made whisper-soft. To pamper you extravagantly, deliciously. To 
make your bed the most beautiful lullabye ever sung. During January you'll find Blossom-Tone® 

Supercales® as well as lovely white, specially priced from $3.95, a savings of $2.00 per sheet. 
Monograms additional. Also look for Wamsutta Heritage Towels attractively priced for January. 

WAMSUTTA MILLS, 1430 Broadway, New York 18, N.Y. Look for Wamsutta Lustercale® Sheets, Heritage Towels, Baby: 
Crib Sheets, Bedspreads, Blankets, Mattress Pads, Covers, Ticking and Fashion Fabrics for Women, Children, Men. photo: sokolsky 

    
  

 



GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 
day; Thursdays through Saturdays, his aides 
are Zutty Singleton and Tony Parenti. No 
music Sundays. . .. Rep oNON, 1586_ Second 
Aye. at 82nd St. (RH_4-0682): The boys 
with’ the banjos on their knees (there are 
three on the stand here, and they call them- 
selves the Banjokers) are leading their Sus- 
annahs not to the wild frontier but back to 
the primitive beginnings of American jazz. 
Their plunking, which runs from nine to 
three or four, is complemented by beer, pea- 
nuts, and come-as-you-are devotees. During 
the holidays, there’s music every evening. 

ART 
(Unless otherwise noted, galleries are open 
weekdays from around 10 or 11 to between s 
and 6. They will all be closed New Year's Day.) 

GALLERIES 
(1808-1962)—0ils, water 

colors, and drawings; through Tuesday, 
Dee. 31. (Hammer, 51 E. 57th St.) 

Cameron Boorn—Abstractions; through Sat- 
urday, Jan. 4. (Wise, so W. syth St.) 

Fritz Buirman—Bronze sculptures, drawings, 
and collages; through Saturday, Jan. 4. (De 
Nagy, 149 E. 72nd St. Closed Mondays.) 

Feoerico Casteton— Paintings and prints ex- 
ecuted on a sojourn in Spain and France; 
through Tuesday, Dec. 31. (Dintenfass, 18 
E. 67th St. Closed Mondays.) 

Lois Comnth (1858-1925) —Self-portraits_ by 
the German artist; through Saturday, Jan. 
4. (Frumkin, 32 E. s7th St.) 

Micuer Elia—Marble sculptures, semi-abstract 
in style; through Jan. 25. (World House, 987 
Madison Ave. at 77th St.) 

Jownny Frieotaenoer—Water colors and etch- 
ings by a Paris artist noted for his black- 
and whites; through Saturday, Jan. 4. 
(Lefebre, 47 E. 77th St. Closed Mondays.) 

Emme Guuou—Absiract bronze sculptures; 
through Jan. 25. (World House, 087 Madison 
Ave, at 77th St) 

José Guerrero— Abstract Expressionist oils by 
a Spanish-born American painter; through 
Saturday, Dec. 28. (Fried, 40 E. 68th St.) 

Eugene Hiceins (1874-1058)—Realistic paint- 
Fags and drawings; through, Saturday, Jan. 4. 
(Braverman, 23 E. 67th St.) 

Franz Kune—A memorial exhibition of Ab- 
stract Expressionist canvases, mainly from 
the ten years or so before his death, in 1062; 
through Saturday, Dec. 28. (Janis, 15 E. 
s7th St.) 

Frirz  Koenig—Figurative and non-figurative 
bronzes by a young German sculptor; 
through Jan. 11. (Staempil, 47 E. 77th St 
Closed Mondays and Tuesday, Dec. 31.) 

Jack Levine—Figurative drawings, ctchings, 
and aquatints; through Saturday, Dec. 28. 
(Alan, 766 Madison Ave. at 66th St.) 

Eovaro Munck (1863-1944) — Paintings, draw- 
ings, and graphics; through Saturday, Jan. 
4. (Granville, 029 Madison Ave., at 74th St. 
Closed Mondays.) 

Louise Neveison—Drawings, etchings, and early 
sculptures, shown for the first time; through 
Jan. 18. (Balin-Traube, 11 E. 74th St. 
Tuesdays through Saturdays, 11:30 to 5.) 

Wittiam Paumer—Semi-abstract landscapes of 
Greece and upper New York State; through 
Saturday, Dec. 28. (Midtown, 1x" E. 57th 

t.) 
Crates Swaw—Abstractions; through Jan. 18. 

(Bertha Schaefer, 32 E. s7th St. Closed 
Thursday, Dec. 26.) 

THEobOROS STAMOS—Abstract Expressionist oils; 
through Thursday, Jan. 2. (Emmerich, 17 
E. 64th St) 

Awr_oF Tuscany—Paintings and sculptures by 
Giotto, Tra Angelico, Botticelli, and other 
thirteenth- to sixteenth-century masters; 
through Jan. 31. (Duveen, 18 E. 70th St.) 

Asnican Aw—Wood, ivory, and bronze masks, 
statues, stools, and containers, from Ghana, 
Nigeria, and cight other new African states; 
through’ Tuesday, Dee. 31. (Segy, 708 Lex. 
ington Ave., at 57th St. Saturday hours: 
2 to 5:30.) 

AMERICANS; GROUP SHOWs—AL the BARCOCK, 805 
Madison Ave., at 68th St.: Nineteenth: and 
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twentieth-century drawings and water colors 
by Eastman Johnson, Childe Hassam, Mars- 
den Hartley, and others; through Saturday, 
Jan. 4. (Closed Mondays.). .. Mica, 21 E, 
67th St: Paintings by the gallery group of 
contemporaries, among them Ogden Pleiss- 
ner, Stephen ’ Etnier, and Adolf Dehn; 
through Saturday, Jan. 4. (Closed Mondays.) 
...ossonne, 065A Madison Ave, at 75th 
St: Milton Avery, Jane Freilicher, Jane 
Wilson, and Hyde Sclomon are four of the 
artists ‘represented in a showing of land- 
Scape paintings; through Saturday, Jan. 4. 
parsons, 24 W. s7th St. An exhibit of 
toys made by Marisol, George Ortman, 
Alexander Calder, and ofher artists; through 
Saturday, Jan. 4. 

AMERICANS AND EUROPEANS; Group SHOW—Draw- 
ings by (for instance) Afro, Max Beckmann, 
and Joseph Glasco; through Saturday, Jan. 
4. (Viviano, 42 E. ssth St. Closed Mon- 
days.) 

EuroPEANS; Group SHows—At the HAHN, 960 
Madison Ave, at 75th St: Twentieth-cen- 
tury painters, including Gris, Kandinsky, and 
Utrillo; through Tuesday, Dee. 31. (Closed 
Mondays.). .. tots, 12 E. sth St: The gal- 
lery’s fifth anniversary exhibit, consisting of 
contemporary paintings and sculptures by 
Jean Arp, Max Ernst, Nicolas de Staél, and 
Vieira da Silva (to mention a few); through 
Tuesday, Dec. 31... veau, 062 Madison 
Ave, at 76th St: Van Dongen, Rowault, 
Segonzac, Appel, and other French artists] 
through Tuesday, Dec. 31... Statin, 115 
E. oznd St. Master drawings by, among 
others, Watteau, Fragonard, Toulouse 
Lautréc, and Matisse; through’ Jan. 11. 

MUSEUMS AND LIBRARIES 
MernoroLitan Museum, Fifth Ave. at 82nd St. 

“Recent Additions to the Print Collection,” 
including examples from every century since 
the fifteenth by such artists as Goltzius, Rem- 
brandt, and Goya. (Weekdays, 10 to 5; Sun- 
days and New Year's Day, 1 0 5.) 

Museum oF Mooean Arr, 11 W. s3rd St—The 
galleries will be closed until mid-May while 
the Museum gets on with its remodelling and 
building program. 

Brookuvn Museum, Eastern Parkway—Albrecht 
Altdorfer’s “The Adoration of the Shep- 
herds” (circa 1518-20), on loan for the 
Christmas season from’ the West Berlin 
Stadtliche Galerie; through Jan. 5....4An 
exhibition of Asian art (loaned by Ernest 
Erickson and the Erickson Foundation), 
made up of Islamic ceramics, miniatures, 
metalwork, textiles, and rugs; Indian mini: 
ature paintings and sculptures; and Nepalese, 
Thai, and Cambodian sculptures. Through 
Jan. 12. An admission charge of fifty cents 
is being made to support the Museum's spe- 
cial-exhibitions fund, (Weekdays, 10 to 5; 
Sundays and New Year's Day, 1 to 5.) 

Finch CotLect Museum oF Aw, 62 E. 78th St— 
A loan exhibition of Venétian paintings of 
the sixteenth century, by, among others, Ti- 
tian, Tintoretto, and Paolo Veronese; through 
Jan! 31. (Daily, except Mondays and New 
Year's Day, 1 10 5.) 

Solomon R. GuoeenHEm Museum, 1071 Fifth 
Ave,, at Both St—A retrospective of oils by 
the British painter Francis Bacon; through 
Jan. 12....9A loan showing of master 
drawings of this century by such artists as 
Picasso, Matisse, de Kooning, and Tobey; 
through Jan. 5. (Tuesdays through Satur. 
days. 10 to 6, and Thursday evenings until 
o; Sundays and New Years Day, noon to 

Jewisn Museum, Fifth Ave. at 92nd St—Ab- 
stract paintings in black and white by Josef 
Albers, Willem de Kooning, Franz Kline, 
Jackson Pollock, and others; through Feb. 3. 
(Mondays through Thursdays, except New 
Year's Day, noon to s, and Thursday eve- 
nings until ‘0; Sundays, 11 to 6.) 

Moran Lismary, 20 E. 36th St—Books and 
manuscripts from the Heineman Collection, 
including musical manuscripts, French and 
German literary and historical autographs, 
first editions and bindings, and illuminated 
manuscripts; through Saturday, Jan. 4. 
(Weekdays, except New Years Day, 0:30 
to 5. Closes Tuesday, Dec. 31, at 1.) 

Museum oF The City oF New York, Fifth Ave. at 

   

   

   

   

  

      

    

  

  
      Smooth 

Sailing 

A splendid selection for your 
winter cruise wardrobe—a Lib- 

erty print lawn dress. Styled in 
cool cotton lawn, the self-tie 

dress has short sleeves, scoop 

neckline, flattering pleated skirt, 

and a light, comfortable jacket 

with a heart-shaped collar. The 

lovely flower print completes the 
delicate air. Red, green or blue 
blossoms on white, sizes 12-20 

regular. ......... 60.00 

Turquoise and gray blossoms on 
white, sizes 12-20 petite. 60.00 

Come in, write or phone 

ABERCROMBIE & Frren 
NEWYORK CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO 
COLORADO SPRINGS SHORT HILLS 

PALM BEACH SARASOTA 
--- TI 
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urban or suburban 

swing dlmy wilh 

Pure Silk Sleeveless Shift 
with a fresh, Oriental 

flavor! Multi-colored diago- 
nal stripes splashed with 
hand-screened white fish 
and white frog trims. Fully- 
lined. Sizes 8t0 16 ... $30 
Slightly higher on west coast. 

Serbin, Inc., 1280 S.W. First St., Miami 35, Florida     

GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 
104th St—A retrospective of paintings (in- 
terior scenes and portraits) by John Koch; 
through Wednesday, Jan. 1....9"Fayorite 
Toys of Christmas Past, 1850 fo 1910,” fea- 
turing seven costumed figures of children 
surrounded by old-fashioned toys, ranging 
from china dolls and a mechanical bank to 
a cast-iron stove; through Sunday, Dec. 20. 
(Tuesdays through Saturdays, 10 tos; 
Sundays and New Year's Day, 1 to 5.) 

Museum oF Contemporary Carts, 20 W. 
St—Craitsmen of the Eastern States,” a 
regional survey of work by American de- 
signer-craftsmen; through Jan. 5. (Weel 
days, except New Year's Day, noon to 
Sundays, 2 to 6.) 

Museum or Earty American Foux Arts, 40 W. 
53rd St—"“Toys and Amusements,” a di 
play of objects from the carly nineteenth cen- 
tury—large circus and carrousel animals, 
circus posters, paintings, handmade articles, 
and manufactured toys, through Feb. 2 
(Daly, except Mondays and New Years 
Day, 11 to 6.) 

Museum or Prinamve Ast, 
of Empire: The Inca of Peru,” an exhibit, 
drawn fly from collections here and 
abroad, consisting of silver and gold figurines, 
wood and stone carvings, featherwork gar. 
ments, and textiles produced by the people 
of the ‘Andean region of South America; 
through Feb. 2. (Tuesdays through Satur: 
days, noon fo 5; Sundays, 1 to 5.) 

New York Pusuc Lismary, Fifth Ave. at g2nd 
St.—A new installation of the Library’s Berg 
Collection of manuseripts, letters, and other 
rarities of English and American literature 
Among the items (selected from a total of 
85,000) on view are several Virginia Woolf 
notebooks, a manuscript synopsis of Shaw's 
“Man and Superman,” and an 18; 
Walt Whitman's “Leaves of Gra: 
days, except New Year's Day, g to 5.) 

Whitney Museum, 22 W. sqth St—The 1063 
Annual Exhibition of Contemporary Ameri- 
can Painting, an invitation show, comprising 
a painting apiece by a hundred and forty-five 
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and Andrew Wyeth; through 

, except New Years Day, 

MUSIC 
(The box-office number for Philharmonic Hall 
is TR 4-2424, for Carnegie Hall CI 7-7460, for 
Town Hall JU 2-4536, and for the Metropolitan 
Opera House PE 6-110. Other box-office num- 
hers are included in the listings.) 

OPERA 
Merrorouran Opera—Thursday evening, Dec. 

26: “11 Trovatore,” with Luisa Malagrida, 
irene Dalis, Richard Tucker, and Robert 
Merrill. ..4 Friday evening, Dec. 27: “La 
Sonnambula,” with Gianna d’Angelo, Joy 
Clements, Lili Chookasian, John Alexander, 
Giorgio Tozzi, and_ John Macurdy.. 
4 Saturday matinée, Det. 28: “Don Giovan- 
ni)” with Gladys Kuchta, Lucine Amara, 
Jeanette Scovotii, Jan Peerce, Cesare Siepi, 
Fernanda Corena, and Theodor Uppman. . 
€ Saturday evening, Dec. 28: “La Traviata,” 
with Joan Sutherland, Janis Martin, Sandor 
Konya, and Mario Seréni. . ..4 Monday eve- 
ning, Dec. go: “Aida,” with Leontyne Price, 
Rita Gorr, Flaviano Labd, George London, 
and Bonaldo Giaiotti. (A" non-subscription 
performance.) . . @ Tuesday evening, Dec. 
31. “Fledermaus” (in English), with Doro- 
iby Kirsten, Anneliese Rothenberger, Jean 
Madeira, Dino Formichini, John Alexander, 
and Morley Meredith. (A non-subscription 
performance ).. @ Wednesday evening, Jan. 

1: “Ariadne auf Naxos,” with Gladys Kuch 
ta, Roberta Peters, Teresa Stratas, Sandor 
Konya, Walter Cassel, Morley Meredith, 
and Paul Franke. ...d Thursday evening, 
Jan, 2: “La Traviata,” with Joan Sutherland, 
Janis Martin, Flaviano Labo, and Mario 
Sereni.... 0 Friday evening, Jan. 3: “The 
Magic Flute” (in English), with Leontyne 
Price, Gianna d'Angelo, Lynn Blair, John 
Alexander, David Ward, Morley Meredith, 
and William Walker. . . 4 Saturday matiné 
Jan, 4: “Faust, with Anna Moffo, Ja 
Martin, Barry Morell, Cesare Sicpi, and 
Vladimir _Ruzdak. . ..4 Saturday evening, 
Jan. 4: “Rigoletto,” with Roberta Peters, 
Mignon Dunn, Richard Tucker, Robert Mer. 

  

     

  

     

    

  

    

      

   

    

   
  

    

    
    

  
   

5ill, and Bonaldo Giaiotti. 
Malinees at 2.) 

ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES 
New Yor Phitmarmonic—Following a brief 

cation, the orchestra will resume its concerts 
next week, when Leonard Bernstein will cor 
duct, with Zino Franceseatti, viohn (Phil 
harmonic Hall, Lincoln Center. Thursday 
through Saturday, Jan, 2-4, at 8:30, and Sun- 
day, Jan. 5, at 3.) 

New York Chmistuas Music Festivat—At Phil 
harmonic Hall, Lincoln Center, final per- 
formances—Thursday, Dec. 26, af %:30r 
Bach’ Concerti for One, Two, Three. and 
Four Harpsichords, played by Sylvia Mar- 
lowe, Fernando Valenti, Robert Conant, and 
Pamela Cook, with a chamber orchestra con- 
ducted by Daniel Saidenberg. . . . § Satur. 
Dec. 28, at 8:30: Brian Priestman corducting 
= chamber orchestra in a program of works 
by six members of the Bach Family, with 
Bernard Krainis, recorder, and William 
Read, harpsichord ... 4 Sunday, Dec. 20, at 
8:45: Lukas Foss directing a chamber orches 
tra and the Fredonia Chorale, as well as 
playing the piano, in an all-Bach program. 

Frienos or Live Music Orcwestea—Eric Simon 
conducting a program of Viennese music, 
with Marianne Weltman, soprano and Wes: 
ley Swails, tenor. (Town Hall. Tuesday, 
Dec. 31, at 8:30.) 

Musica Aereana Orchestaa—Trederic Waldman 
directing a_Bach-Schubert program, with 
Martina Arroyo, soprano; Frances Bible, 
mezzo-soprano; Alva Tripp, tenor; Thomas 
Paul, bass; and a chorus. (Grace Ramey 
Rogers Auditorium, Metropolitan Museu, 
Fifth Ave. at 82nd St. TR o-5512, Saturday 
and Sunday, Jan. 4-5, at 8:30. All seats have 
been sold and only standing room is left ) 

Rosert DeCommien Folk Sincems—Robert De- 
Cormier directing. (Town Hall Saturday, 
Dec. 28, at 8:30.) 

RECITALS 
Ioor Oistrak— Violin. (Carnegie Hall 

Dec. 27, at 8:30.) 
Bupaest StaiNG Quarter— With Walter Tram 

ler. viola, in the fifth in a series of six all 
Mozart programs. (Grace Rainey Rogers 
Auditorium, Metropolitan Museum td 
Ave. at 82nd St TR g-3512. Friday, 
at 8:30. All seats have been sold 
standing room is left ) 

SwaKespeare QUATTRO-CENTENNIAL CONCERT- 
sic from Shakespeare's plays and time, per 
formed by Beatrice Krebs, mezzo-contralto, 
John Langstaff, baritone; and the Stanley 
Buetens Lute Trio. (Town Hall. Friday, 
Jan, 3, at 8:30.) 

MISCELLANY 
Jazz_Coneexts—The Modern Jazz Quartet 

(Philharmonic Hall, Lincoln Center, Friday, 
Dee. 27, at 8:30.)...9 Thelonious Monk 
with a ten-plece orchestra, jn a program 
(postponed from Nov. 20) of his own com 
positions. (Philharmonic Hall. Monday, Dee 
30, at 8:30.). .. 4 The John Coltrane quimtet 
(with Eric Doiphy), Cecil Taylor's quintet, 
and Art Blakey's Jazz Messengers, (Phil 
harmonic all Dec, 31, at & 
4 The Orc A,, conducted by John 
Lewis and Gunther Schuller. (Brookl 
Academy of Music, 30 Lafayette Ave. ST 
3-6700. Friday, Jan. 3, at 8:30.) 

SPORTS 
((The box-office number for Madison Square 
Garden is CO 5-6811.) 
ProFessioNAL  Baskereall—At M 

Garden—Tuesday, Dee. 31° Knicks ve. San 
Francisco, . . 9 Saturday, Jan. 4: Knicks vs. 
Cincinnati. (Games begin at 8:30.) 

Boxine—José Torres vs. José Gonzalez, middle 
weights, 10 rounds. (Madison Square Gar 
den. Friday, Jan. 3, Preliminaries at 8:30; 
main bout at 10.) 

Hockev—At Madison Square Garden—I'riday, 
Dec. 27, at 7:30: Rangers vs. Chicago... 
€ Sunday, Dec. 20, at 7. Rangers vs Cana: 
diens. .. 9 Saturday, Jan 4, at 2: Rangers 
vs. Detroit. 

Inooor PoLo— 
by) every 

(Evenings at 8. 
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Saturday night. 

   



       

      

   NEW HIGHS, 

NEW LOWS-— 

Neurosis! 

Even to the investor endowed with patience, 

the price movements of his carefully chosen stocks 

are often baffling. 

New highs for some; new lows for others—on the 

same day. Inconsistent? Haphazard? 

Even if his selections seem to be doing well, 

he may worry about how long they will continue 

to do so. 

Or he may, like many other investors in search of a 

more satisfying solution, place his securities in an 

Investment Management Account with the Trust Company. 

United States Trust Company 
oF NEw YORK 

45 Wall Street « Telephone 425-4500
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Il The Darkened silk 

goes anywhere ... . with 
fashion and finesse. Wear 
under furs; in southern 

climes by night. Narrow patent 
belt is bowed. Design by 
Alper Schwartz in black or 
navy pure silk. Si Bonne lined 
for shape retention 
Sizes 1010.20. 65.00 
TOWN SHOP - THIRD FLOOR 
Also of Westchester 
Mail, phone in N.Y. PL 7-9000 
Westchester SC 3-3000 

= fm, 
NEW YORK - WESTCHESTER 

MIAMI BEACH - FORT LAUDERDALE 

          
FIFTH AVE. 
AT 52nd ST.     
    

GOINGS ON 
ABOUT TOWN 

Armory, Madison Ave. at oath St. EN o- 
6320. Matches begin at 8:30.) 

FOR CHILDREN 
MUSIC—OPERA FOR YOUNG PEOPLE: 

Gretel,” 
“Hansel and 

with Boris Goldovsky narrating and 
    

   
   

   

  

{Glace Rainey Rogers A 
politan Museum, Fifth Av 

Thursday and Fri 
3. Adults admitted only if accor 
2 child). |. AMATO OPERA COMPAN a 
breviated version of 1 and Gretel,” 

Sh 
at 82nd St. 1 

  

       

  

    with an English narration. (Town Hall. JU 
2424. Friday and Saturday, Dec. 27-28, 

and Monday, Dec. 30, at 11)... NEw HORIZONS 

  

For YOUNG PEOPLE. dyn Tureck, 
presenting an all-Bach program. (Carnegie 
Hall. CI 7-7460. Sunday, Dec. 20, at 2:30.) 

The Scapina Ballet, from Amsterdam, 
Theé Princess and the 

mic Hall, Lincoln Center 
Thursday through Saturday 

1 and 4; Sunday, 20, at 
and 5:30; and Monday, Dec. 30, at 1 

pianist, 

  

        

  

   
  

       
   

  

      

  

   

  

and 2.) 
Chrismas Circus—Aerialists, acrobats, jug 

glers, clowns, and lots of animal a 
(Coliseum, Circle, JU 2-3877 
Thursday through Tuesday, Dee. 26-31, at 
noon, 2 7:30) 

Stace Stows—By the 5. GAY puppets: “The Em- 
peror's New Clothes.” (Greenwich Mews 
Theatre, 141 W. 13th St. CH 3-6800. Thurs- 
    through Tuesday, Dec. 26-31, and Sat- 
urday, Jan. 4, at NANCY COLE'S PUPPETS: 
“Edmund, the Mouse-Tronaut,” Thursday 
through Tuesday, Dec. and Thurs        

      

da , at 1 
© "Salut, Guignol I” and “Punch and Jud 
Th through Saturday, Dec 

nd Tuesday, Dec. 30-31; 
ry Fronts Sang To or, 
at 3. (Pocket Theatre, 100 Third Ave. at 
13th St OR 7-5070.)... EQUITY LIBRARY THEA- 
      

  

Seven at a Blow.” (Brooklyn Academy 
of Music, 30 Lafayette Ave ST 3-6700. 
Thursday through Saturday, Dec. 26-28, at   

   2:30.)... EXPLORE, INC. ndrocles and the 
125 W. a1st St. 

day, Dec. 26° 
:30, and Saturday and Sunday, 

28-20, at 1 and 3)... caamercy Amt 
Chitoren's Theatre: “Littlc Red Riding Hood.” 
(Gramercy Arts Theatre, 138 E. 27th St. 
OR 773%. Thursday and Friday, Dec. 26- 

7. urday, Dec. 28, at 2 and 3.305 
Dec 29-30, at 1.) 

+. . HILLTOP PRODUCTION! White and 
the Seven Dwarfor (Theatre East, 
6oth St. TE 80177. Thursday 
Wednesday, Dec. 26-jan. 1, at and 
3.30)... MAXIMILLION PRODUCTION: abriel 
Ghost” (Gate Theatre, Second Ave. at roth 
St. OR 34-8706. Saturdays at 2:30.). . . MeRRI- 
mimes: “Pinocchio.” (Cricket Theatre, Sec- 
ond Ave. at roth St. OR 4-3060. Thursday 
through Saturday, Dec. 26-28, and Saturday, 
Jan. 4, at 1, 2:30 and 4)... MUSICAL THEATRE 
Fon chitoren: “The Prince and the Pauper.” 
(Judson Hall, 16s W syth St. JU 2- 
4000. Thursday through Monday, Dec. 26- 
30, and Saturday, Jan 4, at 2 and 

Lion.” (41st Street Theats 
OX 7-5853. 

     
   

    

rsday and 
     

    
    

      

     

  

211 E 
through 

      
    

    
      

    
   

   

  

MUSIC BOX THEATRE FOR CHILDREN: “Heidi. ud 
(Sheridan Square Playhouse, oo Seventh 
Ave. S, at Sheridan Sq. CH 2-g60o. 
Thursday through Saturday, Dec 26-28, 
at 2 and 3:30; Sunday, Dec. 20, at 1; and 
Monday, Dec. 30, at 2 and 3:30)... 
MINT pLAYERs: “Aesop’s Fables.” (Ma 
Theatre, Broadway at end St. 

   
3056. Thursday through 
28, at 1 and 2:30; Sunda 
and Monday and Tues 
and 2:30.)...€ “Jack an 
Qlork “Piayhouse, 
TR o-4130. 
Dec. 26-28, at 1 and 2:30; Sunday, 
20, at 1; and Monday and Tuesday, Dec, 

, at 1 and 2:30.) PICKWICK PUPPETS: 
Nutcracker Suite,’ “The Little Fir 
and “Toyland,” Thursday and Fri- 

day, Dec. 26-27, at Saturday, Dec. 28, 
at 1.30 and 3; and Sunday through Tues’ 
day, Dec. 20-31, at 2....9"Long, Broad, 
and’ Quick-eye,” Thursday and Friday, Jan. 

9, at 1; 
L 20-31, at | 

the Beansalk” 
First Ave. at 64th St. 

Thursday through Saturday, 

        

Dec! 

  

    

    

    

  

    

  

  

Cravea 
(0H 
beach? 

“Yes? 
then The New 
Puerto Rico 

sheraton hotel 
is for you! 

Here's the newest, most exciting hotel 
on the Island. 20 sing stories of luxury, 
right on Condado Beach in San Juan. Air-con- 
ditioned rooms, all with private balcony. Enor- 
mous swimming pool. Tennis, championship 
golf. Gourmet specialties, penthouse dining 
room, supper club with big-name entertainment. 
And all a quick jet hop away: Pan Am, World's 
Most Experienced Airline, flies direct by Jet 
Clipper® from New York, Boston, Philadelphia, 
Baltimore / Washington, Miami. For Insured 
Reservations, call your favorite travel agent or 
‘your nearest Sheraton Hotel or Reservation Office. 

PUERTO RICO SHERATON  



  

  

  

    

Martha Washington sat here. 

N 1790, in this very chair, upholstered 

in all-silk, Martha Washington sat. 

Most likely, George sat here, too. 

And guests of the Washingtons. After 

the Washingtons the Washburns of 
Baltimore sat here. And in 1908 they 
presented this chair to the Mount 
Vernon Museum, where it stands to- 

day. 118 years later. 
Ten years ago the chair was reup- 

holstered in new pure silk. But isn’t 
the longevity of silk surprising? Even 
more so, though, is the fact that 
today’s silk is superior—yes, even 
more durable, more beautiful. Why? 

For one thing, scientific cross- 

breeding makes huskier silkworms to 
produce finer, stronger silk. Then, 
after all these centuries of hand-work, 
electric machinery now reels silk fila- 
ment from more cocoons than was ever 
before possible. What does this mean? 
Far thicker, stronger silk thread. 

Today there are precise standards 
of perfection for silk. It is tested, 

tested, as it never was in G.W.’s time. 

It is sampled and examined bale by 
bale in order to pass. 

Silk benefits beautifully from one 
of the sweetest inventions of modern 

Silk 
Washington Chair, 18th Century, The Mount Vernon Ladies" Association of the Union, Gift of the Washburns, 1908. 

    

science: the spot-repellent finishes. 
They deflect spots from the surface 
of a fabric. Think how much this adds 
to the practicality of silk, especially 
for furniture covering in young homes 
that are centers of informal living and 
entertamning. Especially helpful, too, 
is silk’s natural resilience. It gives 
under pressure. And then springs back 

into shape. 
Silk today lends the look of elegance, 

as always, but now withstands the 
pressures and inelegant errors of chil- 
dren and guests. Only Silk is Silk. 

International Silk Association (U.S. 4.), 

185 Madison Ave., New York 16, N.Y.



Fy fy FOR THOSE WHO ENJOY THE TASTE OF GOOD WHISKEY 

Discover, during this convivial season, why so many experienced 

=f 17% highballers stay with 7-Up. Why? Seven-Up guarantees a man- 

type drink! Hearty. Full-flavored. It's a whiskey flatterer (not 

y & } 4 a flattener). Seven-Up coaxes out all the good whiskey flavor, 

m 1X smooths it. But just sip a 7-Up highball tasting is believing! 

 



GOINGS ON 
ABOUT TOWN 

2-3, at 2, and Saturday, Jan. 4, at 1:30 and 
3. (Jan Hus House, 351 E. 74th St. LE 5- 
6310)... ELAINE W. REYNOLDS PRODUCTIONS: 
ic Ransom of Red Chel > (Masque The 
atre, 442 V. 42nd St. LA 4-7450. Thursday 
and Friday, Dec. 26-27, at 1:30 and 3:30; 
Saturday and Sunday, Dec. 28-2, at 1 and 
3:30; and Monday and Tuesday, Dec. 30-31, 
at 1:30 and 3-30.). .. stage 72: “The Absent’ 
Minded Dragon.” (321 E. 73rd St BU 8- 
2500. Thursday and Friday, Dec. 26-27, at 
3; Saturday and Sunday, Dee. 28-20, at 1:30 
and 3; and Monday through Wednesday, 
Dee. 30-Jan. 1, af 3.)... MARTIN STevens pup. 
pers: “The Toymaker.” (Museum of the City 
of New York, Fifth Ave. at 104th St. Satur- 
day, Dec. 28, at 1:30 and 2:30. For infor- 
mation about tickets, call LE 4-1672,). .. 
TRAVELING pLathouse: “Cinderella.” (Kaul 
mann Concert Hall, YM.H.A., Lexington 
Ave. at 92nd St FI 8-1500. Monday, Dee. 30, 
at 11 and 3)... vera-oEe probuCTIONS: “Petey 
and the Pogo Stick.” (Midway Theatre, 420 
W. 42nd St. LO 31870. Thursday through 
Monday. Dec. 26-30. at 1 and 3.) 

Junior Museum, Metropolitan Museum, Fifth 
Ave, at 81st St—“Archacology: Exploring 
the Past,” an exhibition of art and artifacts 
from Egypt. the ancient Near East, and pre- 
Columbian America. (Weekdays, to to 5; 
Sundays and New Vear’s Day, I to 5.)... 
@ Paintings of Christmas by children from 
many countries; through Jan. 5. (Daily, ex- 
cept Saturdays, 1 to 5.) 

Havoen Pusnerariun, Central Park W. at 81st 
St. (TR 3-1300)—The current show is called 
“Stars of the Christmas Sky. Beginning 
Friday, Jan. 3, there will be a new show, 
“Galileo and the Stars,” which will demon. 
strate Galileo's major astronomical discov- 
eries. (Special holiday schedule: Thursday 
through Saturday, Dec. 26-28, at 11, 12, 1, 
2,3, 4, 5, and 8:30; Sunday, Dec. 20, at 1, 2, 
3. 4, 5, and 8:30; Monday, Dec. 30, at 11, 
12,1, 2 3, 4, and s; Tuesday, Dec. 31, af 
V2,'3, ‘and 3, New Year's Day at 

d's; Thursday and Friday, Jan. 2-3, 
at 2, 3:30, and 8.30; and Saturday, Jan. 4, 
at 11,1, 2, 3, 4, 5, and 8:30. Childrén under 
five not’ admitted.) 

Movies—+A Dog of Flanders,” with David 
Ladd and Donald Crisp. A benefit per- 
formance. (Trans-Lux 85th Street Theatre, 
Madison Ave. at 85th St. BU 8-3180, Tues’ 
day, Dec. 31, at 10.) 

Nore—The Wollman Memorial Skating Rink, 
in Central Park, is open (free) exclusively 
to ice skaters of fourteen and under every 
Saturday and on Thursday and Friday, Dec. 
26-27, and Monday through Wednesday, Dec. 
30-Jan. 1, all from 10 to 12. 

OTHER EVENTS 
Unireo Nations—Visitors may attend periodic 

meetings of the Security Council and regular 
sessions of various commissions and com- 
mittees. A lmited number of tickets arc 
available, but only to those applying for them 
in person at the admissions desk in the pub- 
lic lobby no earlier than thirty minutes before 
the start of each meeting. Meetings usually 
convene at 10:30 or 11 and at 2:30 or 3, 
Mondays through Fridays; no meetings on 

ew Year's Day. (General Assembly Build- 
ng, First Ave. at gsth St)... 4 Hour-long 

tours leave the lobby of the General Assem- 
bly Building every ten minutes or so from 
0:15 to 4:45 daily, except New Year's Day. 

Treasure oF Turankmamen— Thirty-three objects 
(nearly half of them in gold) lent by the 
Egyptian Museum, in Cairo, and including a 
miniature gold coffin, signet rings, amulets, 
and sculptures buried with the Pharaoh three 
thousand years ago. Through Jan. 15. An 
admission” charge of seventy-five cents is 
being made for the preservation of the Abu 
Simbel temples. (Carnegie Endowment In- 
ternational Center, 345 E. 46th St. Daily, 
toy) 

Avucrions—At the Parke-Bernet Galleries, 080 
Madison Ave., at 76th St. (Exhibition hours: 
Tuesdays through Saturdays, except New 
Year's Day, 10 to 5.)—Thursday and Fri- 
day, Jan. 2'3, at 1:35: French and English 
furniture and decorations, belonging to Dr. 
Charles B. Penrose and others, 

    

   

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

    

  

  

  

           

    

    

  

      

  

    
the fibre | Cumuloft 

MTA 

  

19 

would've 

if 

she 

could!vesoo 

carpeted 

the 

Orient Express   
The Magee Carpet Company, Fifth Avenue, New Yor



20 

big wheel! 

  

Don't let the small size mislead you. A balance 
wheel looms large in importance. When a sud- 
den jolt sends your watch in for repair, chances 
are ten to one the damage is here. But Wyler’s 

exclusive Incaflex balance wheel gives to ab- 

sorb shock. Very clever. Actually guaranteed 

for the life of the watch. Should it ever break, 

we'll replace it with a smile (and amazement). 

Men’s Self-Winding Date Watch, Waterproof as long 
as crystal intact, genuine parts used, 10K Gold Filled 
Case 879.50 p.t. Ladies’ 14K Gold Case $95. pit. 

viii i} 

i 

  
Wyler 
incaflex 
  

WYLER WATCH CORPORATION, NEW YORK 10 

Biuy Lian—A born prevaricator gets himself 
into many a Walter Mitty mess and at last 
Tails to get out. Starring Tom Courtenay and 
a beautiful girl named Julie Christie. (Coro- 
net, 3rd Ave. at soth PL 1-1535.) 

famous epic, which 
tenth power 

Cureopatra—The already 
looks like “Aida” r: 
and would be better off if it sounded like 
it. Still, you might as well go. Starring, of 
course, Elizabeth Taylor, Richard Burton, 
Rex Harrison, Roddy McDowall, ete., etc. 
(Rivoli, B'way at 40th, CI 7-1633. Daily at 
2 and & Reserved seats only.) 

8/—A successful, if curious, work of art— 
an _apologia pro_vita sug by the brilliant 
Italian director Federico Fellini. With Mar- 
cello Mastroianni, Anouk Aimée, and Sandra 
Milo, among many others. (Midtown, B'way 
at 100th, AC 2-1200 _ ..4 Greenwich, Green- 
wich Ave, at 12th, WA g-3350; through Dec. 
31....GKips Bay, and Ave. at gist, LE 
2-6668; through Jan. 1, tentative.) 

Hicn Ano Low—A first-rate detective thriller, 
which happens to have been made in Japan 
but is very like the best Hitchcock. Directed 
by Akira Kurosawa and starring Toshiro 
Mifune. (Tcho Cinema, 200 W. sth, LT 1 
1788; 34th St. East, 241 E. 34th, MU 3-025 
and th St. Playhouse, 52 W. 8th, GR 7° 
7874.) 

11's A Mab, Mab, Mao, Mao Worto—A Cinerama 
comedy in which everything looks awfully big 
but isn’t awfully funny. Not for small chil 

        

    

   

  

       
dren. (Warner Cinerama, B'w. at 47th, 
CO 3-571. Weekdays at o:30, 2, and 8 
and § s at 2 and 7:30. Reserved seats 
only.) 

LawneNce oF Arasia—David Lean has ably di- 
rected an enormous cast (Peter O’Toale, 
Alec Guinness, Anthony Quinn, et al.) in this 
stirring chronicle of two years in the life of 
a twentieth-century hero, who, Tike most of 
our heroes, is often unlikable and still more 
often comprehensible. The natural back- 
grounds—Jordan and Spain—are breath- 
ding. (Beckman, 2nd Ave. at 66th, RE 7- 

2622.) 
The L-Swarep Room—An English tale of star- 

crossed lovers, one of them French. Leslie 
Caron is the girl and Tom Bell is the boy, 

circling arc their unhappy affair 
are Cicely Courtneidge, Brock Peters, En 
lyn Williams, and a dozen other skilled per- 
formers. (New Charles, Ave. B at 12th, GR 
5-4210; through Dec. 31, evening perform- 
ances only, except on Sawrday and Sun- 
day ) 

Tom Jones—A joyous embodiment of the Field 
ing novel, written by John Osborne and di- 
rected by Tony Richardson and acted with 
affish high spirits by Albert Finney, Hugh 

Griffith, Dame Edith Evans, Joyce Redman, 

  

    

  

        

  

    

  

  

  

    

  

nnah York, Joan Greenwood, and a 
Seeming hundred more. (Cinema 1, 3rd Ave. 
at 6oth, PL 3-6ozz.) 

REVIVALS 

Avexanoer Nevsky (1038) —Eisenstein’s account 
of medieval warfare. In Russian. (Bleecker 
St. Cinema, 144 Bleecker St., at West Broad- 
way, OR 4-3210; Dec. 29-Jan. 1.) 

A Nous ta Liseaté (1032)—René Clair deals 
with prison life and factory life, which seem 
to be similiar. (Bleecker St. Cinema, 144 
Bleecker St., at West Broadway, OR 4-3210 
through Dec. 28.) 

    

  

  

  

GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 
MOTION PICTURES 

FILMS OF MORE THAN ROUTINE INTEREST ARE DESCRIBED ON THIS PAGE 

  

THe Barcony (1063)—Taken from the savage 
comedy by Jean Genet and acted by Peter 
Falk, Shelley Winters, and Lee Grant. 
(Waverly, 6th Ave. at 3rd, WA 90-8037; 
starting Jan. 1.) 

THe Bariie or te Sexes (1960)—Peter Sellers, 
Robert Morley, and Constance Cummings 
enacting a comedy about the introduction of 
modern American methods into a staid firm 
in Edinburgh A British film, derived from 
a story by James Thurber. (Greenwich 
Greenwich Ave. at 12th, WA g-3350; through 
Dee. 31.) 

Cry Lights (1031)—The old familiar Ch 
plus a blind flower girl and an alcoholic 
millionaire. (Plaza, 42 E. 58th, EL 5-3320.) 

Davi ano Lisa (1962)—A study of adolescent 
schizophrenia. Keir, Dullea, Janet Margolin, 
and Howard Da Silva. (Waverly, 6th Ave 
at 3rd, WA 0-807; starting Jan.'1.) 

Gare of Het (1954)—A Japanese film con- 
cerning revolt, passion,” and suspense in 
ancient Nippon. (Thalia, B'way at osth, 
AC 2-3370; Dec. 27-30.) 

THe Gree Man (1057)—Alastair Sim as a 
whimsical chap who is crazy about blow- 
ing people up. An English picture. (Thalia, 
B'way at osth, AC 2-3370; Dec. 26.) 

Hamer (1048)—Laurence Olivier is the mel- 
ancholy Dane in this English picture. (Nev 
Yorker, Bway at 88th, TR 4-0180; starting 
Dec. 29.) 

Henry V (1046): 
Spearc’s historical drama 
ture. (New Yorker, B'wa 
9180; through Dec. 28.) 

Loma (1962)—A comedy about a middle-aged 
professor and a sexy adolescent. James 
Mason, Peter Sellers, Shelley Winters 
Sue Lyon. (New Charles, Ave. B at 
GR 5.4210; starting Jan. 1.) 

Mr. Hutor's Houioay (19s4)—A romp at a 
seaside resort. with Jacques Tati. (New 
Yorker, B'way at 88th, TR 4-918; start- 
ing Dee. 20.) 

A Niort ar THe Opera (1035)—The Marx 
Brothers cutting up in the musical world 
(Bleecker St. Cinema, 144 Bleecker St, 2 
West Broadway, OR 4-3210; through De 
28.) 

Potemkin (1 

w     

          

  

  Laurence Olivier in Shake 
An English pic- 

at 88th, TR 4- 

      

    

  

   

   
)—The famous Russian job di- 

rected by Eisenstein In its original (silent) 
version. (Bleecker St. Cinema, 144 Bleecker 
St, at West Broadway, OR 4-3210; Dec. 20 
Jan. 1.) 

PRIvATE's Progress (1056)—An English comedy 
dealing with some military incompetents in 
the Second World War. lan Carmichael 
Richard Attenborough, and Dennis Pric 
(Thalia, B'way at osth, AC 2-3370; Dec 
26.) 

Sarprine (1950)—A British mystery film in 
which a pair of detectives solves the murder 
of a girl half white and half Negro Nigel 
Patrick, Yvonne Mitchell, and Michael Craig. 
(New Charles, Ave. B at 12th, GR 5 4210; 
through Dec. 31, evening performances only, 
exc aturday and Sund: ) 

Two Women (1061)—An Itahan movie about 
a young widow who flees wartime Rome with 
her daughter Sophia Loren, Jean-Paul Bel- 
mondo, and Eleanora Brown. (New Charles, 
Ave. B at 12th, GR 5-4210; starting Jan. 1.) 

Museum oF Moen Art Fiuw Lisrary—The a 
ditorium, now closed for repairs, will re- 
open mM: 

    

  

    

   

     
  

    

   
    

     



THE BROADWAY AREA 

Aston, B'way at 45th. (JU 6-2240) 
“Move Over, Darling,” Doris Day, James 

Garner. 

Crimenion, B'way at 44th. (JU 2-1706) 
“The Victors,” George Peppard, 

Hamilton 
DeMuLie, 7th Ave. at 47th. (CO 5-8431) 

“The Cardinal,” Tom Tryon, Romy Schnei- 
der. (Weekdays, except New Year's Day, 

t 10:30, 2:30, and 8:30; on Sundays and 
New Yéar's Day at 230 and 8:30. Re- 
served seats only.) 

Forum, B'way at 47th. (PL 7-8320) 
“Love on a Pillow,” Brigitte Bardot, Robert 

Hossein. 
Loew's Cinerama, Bway at sxst. (JU 2-5060) 

“The Best of Cinerama,’ a film composed 
of excerpts from the first five Cinerama 
movies. (Thursday, Dec. 26, at 10:30, 2:30, 
and 8:30; Iriday, Dec. 27, at 0:45, 2130 
and 830; Saturday, Dec. 28, at 10-30, 
2:30, and 8:30; Sunday, Dec, 29, at 2, 

  

George 

  

  

       
  

50s, and 840, Monday and Tuesday, 
Dee. 30-31, at 10:30. 2.30, and 8:30; 
and New Year's Day at 2, sits, and 
8:40. Reserved scats only.) 

Music Haw, 6th Ave. at soth. (PL 7-3100) 
“Charade,” Cary Grant, Audrey Hepburn. 

New Emsassy, B'way at 46th. (PL 7-2408) 
“Not Tonight. Henry,” Hank Henry. 

Patace, B'way at 47th. (PL 7-2626) 
“The Sword in the Stone.” a Walt D: 

full length cartoon. 
Paramount, B'way at 43rd. (WI 7-0400) 

“4 for Texas,” Frank Sinatra, Dean Martin. 
Riou, B'way at goth. (C1 7-1633) 

CLEOPATRA, 
stare, Bway at gsth. (JU 2-5070) 

“Love with the Proper Stranger,” Natalie 
Wood, Steve McQueen 

Tomo Cinema, 200 W. 45th. (LT 1-1788) 
HIGH AND Low (in Japanese). 

Vicroma, B'way at 46th. (JU 6-0540) 
“Who's Been Sleeping in My Bed?” Dean 

Martin, Elizabeth Montgomery. 
Wanner Cinenama, Bway at 47th. (CO 5-571) 

IT'S A MAD, MAD, MAD, MAD WORLD. 

EAST SIDE 

Au, 36 E. 8th. (GR 3-7014) 
“Any Number Can Win” (in French), Jean 

Gabin, Alain Delon 
New Cranes, Ave. B at 12th. (GR s-4210; 

evening performances only, except on Sat 
urdays, Sundays, and New Year's Day.) 
Through Dec. 31: THE Lswarep room; and 

SAPPHIRE, revival. 
From Jan. 1: Lolita, revival; and Two WOMEN 

(in Ttalian), revival. 
Acaoemy oF Music, 126 E. 14th. (GR 3-2277 

“Kings of the Sun,” Yul Brynner, George 
Chakiris 

Gramerey, Lexington at 23rd. (GR 5-1660) 
Through the afternoon of Dee 31: “Lilies of 

the Field,” Sidney Poitier, Lilia Skala, 
From Dec. 31, at about 5. “Under the Yum 
Yum Tree,” Jack Lemmon, Carol Lynley. 

Kies Bay, 2nd Ave. at 31st. (LE 2-6668) 
Throtgh Jan. 1 (tentative): a2 (in Iral- 

ian) 
Munsay Hitt, 160 E. 34th. (MU 5-7652) 

“Love with the Proper Stranger,” 
Wood, Steve McQueen 

34m St. East, za1 E. 3th. (MU 3-0255) 
HIGH AND Low (in Japanese) 

Trans-Lux52noSr., Lexingtonats 2nd. (PL.3-2434) 

    

Natalie 

‘4 for Texas,” Frank Sinatra, Dean 
Martin. 

Surrow, 3rd Ave. at s7th. (PL o-1411) 
“The” Victors,” George Peppard, George 

  

Hamilton. 
Trans-Lux East, 3rd Ave. at 58th. (PL 0-2262) 

From Dee 26, at 8-30. “Act One,” George 
Hamilton, Jason Robards, Jr. (Opening 
night is a benefit performance. A limited 
number of sats are available at the box 
office.) 

  

  

      

  

RK.O. 56mm St., 3rd Ave. at s8th. (EL 5-3577) 
hrough Dec. 30: “Soldier in the Rain, 
Jackie Gleason, Steve McQueen, and 
“Gunfight at Comanche Creek,” Audie 
Murphy 

From Dec. zi: “Mary, Mary” Debbie 
Reynolds, Barry Nelson; and “The Raid- 
ers,” Robert Culp. 

THE MOVIE HOUSES 

SeMeTeWeTeFeoS 
26 (27 | 28 

  

29 { 30 | 31 1 

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

ON THE OPPOSITE PAGE 

Fine Arts, 130 E. 58th. (PL 5-630) 
“Love on a Pillow” (in French), Brigitte 

Bardot, Robert Hossein 
Puaza, 42 E 58th. (EL 5-3320) 

CITY LIGHTS, revival, 

Baroner, 3rd Ave. at soth. (EL 5-163) 
“To Bed...or Not to Bed" (in Italian 

and Swedish), Alberto Sords. 
Coroner, 3rd Ave. at soth (PL 1-1535) 

BILLY LAR. 
Cinema 1, 3rd Ave. at 6oth. (PL 3-6022) 

TOM JONES. 
Cinema II, 3rd Ave. at 6oth. (PL 30774) 

“Ladybug Ladybug,” Christopher Howard. 
BeexmaN, 2nd Ave. at 66th. (RE 7-2622) 

LAWRENCE OF ARAEIA. 
6811 ST. Puavnouse, 37d Ave. at 68th. (RE 4-0302) 

Through Dec. 30: “The Sound of Laughter,” 
a film made up of excerpts from old movies 
featuring Bob Hope, Buster Keaton, and 
such. | | 

From Dec. 31: “Lilies of the Field,” Sidney 
Poitier. Lilia Skala. 

Tower East, 3rd Ave. at 71st. (TR o-1313) 
“Fantasia,” revival, a Walt Disney film 

720 St. PLavHousE, 1st Ave. at 72nd. (BU 8-0304) 
“Who's Been Sleeping in My Bed?,” Dean 

Martin, Elizabeth Montgomery. 
Teans-Lux 85m St., Madison at 5th. (BU 8-3180) 

“Move Over, Darling,” Doris Day. James 
Garner. 

R.K.O. 86th Sr., Lexington at 86th. (AT 0-8000) 
Through Dec. 30: “Soldier in the Rain,” 

Jackie Gleason, Steve McQueen; and 
“Gunfight at Comanche Creek.” Audie 

  

      

    

  

Murphy. 
From Dec. gi: “Mary, Mary,” Debbie 

Reynolds, ‘Barry Nelson; and “The 
Raiders,” Robert’ Culp. 

Orerieum, 31d Ave. at 86th. (AT g-4607) 
Through Dec. zo: “Who's Minding the 

Store?” Jerry Lewis, Jill St. John; and 
“Lil Aber,” revival, Peter Palmer. 

From Dec. 31: “Under the Yum Yum 
Tree,” Jack Lemmon, Carol Lynley; and 
“The Swingin’ Maiden,” Michael Craig. 

WEST SIDE 

Butecker St. Cinema, 144 Bleecker St., at West 
Broadway. (OR 4-3210) 
Through Dec. 28 A NIGHT AT THE OPERA, 

revival; and A Nous LA iseRté (in French), 
revival, 

Dec z20-fan. 1: potemin (silent); and 
ALEXANDER Nevsky (in Russian), revival. 

Waveny, 6th Ave. at 3rd. (WA o-8037) 
Through Dec, 31; “Lilies of the Field," 

Sidney Poitier, Lilia Skala. 
From Jan. 1: pAvID AND LisA, revival; and 

me BALCONY, revival. 
8ru St. Puavouse, 52 W. Sth. (GR 7-7874) 

WiGH AND Low (in Japanese). 

21 

51H Ave. Cinema, sth Ave. at 12th. (WA 4-8330) 

  

“Hallelujah the Hills,” Peter H. Beard 
SwemoaN, 7th Ave. at 12th, (WA 0-216) 

Through Dec. 30: “Who's Minding the 
Store?” Jerry Lewis, Jill St. John; and 
Li'l Abner,” revival, Peter Palmer, 

From Dec. 31: “Under the Yum Yum 
Tree,” Jack Lemmon, Carol Lynley, and 
“The Swingin’ Maden,” Michael Craig. 

Greenwich, Greenwich Ave. at 12th. (WA o-3350) 
Through Dec. 31: oa (in Italian); and 

THE BATTLE OF THE SEXES, revival 
From Jan, 1. “Take Her. She's Mine,” 

James Stewart, Sandra Dee; and “30 
Years of Fun,” excerpts from various 
silent movies. 

R.K.O. 23m St., 8th Ave, at 23rd, (AL s-7050) 
Through Dee. 30: “Soldier in the Rain,” 

Jackie Gleason, Steve McQueen, and 
“Gunfight at Comanche Creek,” Audie 
Murphy 

From Dee. 31: “Mary, Mary," Debbie 
Reynolds, Barry Nelson; and “The Raid- 
ers,” Robert Culp. 

Guia, 33 W. soth (PL 7-2406) 
“The Three Lives of Thomasina,” Patrick 

   

  

  

McGoohan. 
Festiva, 6 W. 57th. (LT 1-2323) 

“The Easy Life” (in Italian), Vittorio 
Gassman. 

57th St. Nowmanoie, 110 W. 57th. (JU 6-4448) 
“Magic Boy.” a full-length Japanese cartoon. 

Lurie Carneete, 146 W. 57th. (CI 6-3454) 
“The War of the Buttons” (in French), 

with a cast of children. 
Carneoie Haut Cinema, 7th Ave at 57th. (PL 

7-:2131) 
“Der Rosenkavalier,” a Salzburg Festival 

performance, with Elisabeth Schwarzkopf 
and Anneliese Rothenberger. (Daily, ex- 
cept New Year's Eve, at 2 and & on 
New Year's Eve at 2, 7:30, and 11.) 

Panis, 4 W. 58th. (MU 8-0134) 
‘America America,” Stathis Giallelis. 

Logw's 83ro St., B'way at 83rd (TR 7-3100) 
Through Dec. 30: “Who's Minding the 

Store?” Jerry Lewis, Jill St. John; and 
“Lil Abner,” revival, Peter Palmer 

From Dec. 31: “Lilies of the Field,” Sidney 
Poitier, Lilia Skala; and “The Tmperson- 
ator,” John Crawford. 

New Yorker, B'way at 88th. (TR 4-180) 
Through’ Dec. 28: Wenav v, revival; and 

“A Kid for Two Farthings,” revival, 
Celia_Johnson, Diana Dors, 

From Dec. 29: AMET, revival; and MR. 
HuLOT's HOLIDAY, revival 

Svuprony, B'way at osth. (AC 2-6600) 
Through Dec. 30: “Soldier in the Rain” 

      

Jackie Gleason, Steve McQueen; and 
“Gunfight at Comanche Creck,” Audie 
Murphy 

From Dec 31. “Mary, Mary,” Debbie 
Reynolds, Barry Nelson, and another fea- 
ture, to be announeed. 

Thaw, B'way at oth (AC 2-3370) 
Dec. 26 THE GREEN MAN, revival; 

PRIVATE'S PROGRESS, revival 
and 

        

Dec 27-30: GATE oF we (in Japanese), 
revival, and “Nights of Cabiria® (in 
Italian), revival, Giulietta Masina, 
Francois Pé: 

From De :" “Black Orpheus” (in 
Portuguese), revival, Marpessa Dawn; 
and “One Summer of Happiness” (in 
Swedish), revival, Ulla Jacobson, Folke 
Sundquist 

Miotown, Bway at 100th. (AC 2-1200) 
a (mn Italian). 

 



Cotton knit jumper, 
good with or with- 
out a blouse. 
Raspberry sherbet 
or spring navy. 
18.00 

A ~~ 

Who would believe 

that these are 

maternity dresses! 

Cheery as the first crocus. . . the 

polka-dot coat dress and the sau- 

cy jumper, by the imaginative 

John Weitz. 6 to 16. Altman 

Maternity Shop, second floor, Fifth 

Avenue and at White Plains, 

Manhasset and Short Hills. 

Coat dress: drip- 
dry triacetate. 
White with navy 
dots or navy with 

white dots. 20.00   
 



  

THE TALK OF THE TOWN 

Notes and Comment 

‘T isn’t often that we experience a 
sense of surprise on hearing that 
a man of eighty-five has come to 

the end of his life, but that is the way 
we felt at the passing of Herbert H. 
Lehman. Absurdly, we had grown to 
think of him as going on forever, be- 
cause he embodied certain qualities that 
put us in mind of permanence. His 
probity, his philanthropy, his unfail- 
ing seriousness of purpose, his conscien- 
tious and somewhat old-fashioned cour- 
tesy—these, it seemed to us, all fore- 
told a continuation of the world, an 
ordered future of proper dealings. The 
Governor constantly sought to conserve 
the fitness of things. He did so, early 
and almost alone, in the dishevelled 
reign of the late Senator McCarthy; he 
would not be silenced, though everyone 
else was, when a cardinal impugned 
Mrs. Roosevelt’s “example of mother- 
hood;” he spoke out against President 
Roosevelt, his political benefactor, when 
the President tried to put through the 
Supreme Court-packing bill. “I am 
a fighter,” he often declared, but he 
sounded a touch surprised that this 
should be so, as though he could not 
quite understand why people were un- 
able to compose their differences calm- 
ly and decently. Life was probably 
one long surprise for this honorable 
man, who could so comfortably have 
avoided its hue and cry. He himself 
was one long surprise, as we have been 
made to realize by his death and the 
feeling of diminished safety it 
has brought us. 

Beatle Man 

[Fame have lately 
been reaching us of a rapidly 

developing craze among young 
people in England for the music 
of, and public appearances by, 
a group of pop singers called the 
Beatles. The Beatles—the ori- 
gin of the name is obscure— 

are four young men from Liverpool, all 
of whom were born during the blitz. 
Their appearance, to judge by the pho- 
tographs of them in the English press, is 
distinctive, their getup including identi- 
cal haircuts in dishmop—or, as one 
London newspaper put it, Ancient Brit- 
ish—style, and lapelless suits patterned 
after a Pierre Cardin design. Their mu- 
sicis marked by a strong rhythm that has 
come to be known, variously, as the 
Liverpool Sound and the Mersey Beat, 
and, altogether, the effect on English 
teen-agers seems to be overwhelming. 
The Beatles put on a Royal Command 
performance at the Prince of Wales 
‘Theatre, in London, which was attend- 
ed by the Queen Mother and Princess 
Margaret, and even the Queen Mother 
seemed to be impressed; she is reported 
to have conversed with the Beatles back- 
stage after the performance longer than 
she normally does with the most dis- 
tinguished artists. The English press has 
recently devoted almost as much effort 
and space to attempting to analyze the 
attraction of the Beatles as it has to dis- 
cussing the political position of the new 
Prime Minister. In an article entitled 
“The Anatomy of Beatlemania,” the 
London Sunday Times printed the opin- 
ions of a number of psychiatrists on the 
subject. One of them wrote, “In a 
sense, the open hero worship of the 
group is an indication of how fully 
emancipated adolescents have become, a 
sign that adolescence is now a proud ex- 
perience rather than a shameful phase.” 

‘Whatever the nature of Beatlemania, 

  

this country is about to be exposed to 
its carriers. The other day, the Beatles’ 
manager, a twenty-nine-year-old Eng- 
lishman named Brian Epstein, flew in to 
New York to arrange for three appear- 
ances of the Beatles on “The Ed Sul- 
livan Show” in February, and before he 
flew back to England, contract in pock- 
et, we had a chat with him, in his suite 
at the Regency Hotel. He proved to be a 
polite, round-faced man, clegantly but 
conservatively dressed, and with a quite 
conventional haircut. “Most of my time 
here has been taken up with discussions 
with Ed Sullivan about the Beatles’ ap- 
pearances, so I haven’t seen too much 
of New York, I'm afraid,” Mr. Epstein 
told us. “I found Mr. Sullivan to be a 
charming man. He got his first glimpse 
of the impression the Beatles have been 
making in England one day a few weeks 
ago when he found himself at London 
Airport. At that time, it happened, the 
Prime Minister was supposed to fly out 
to Scotland, and the Queen Mother was 
supposed to land from a trip to Ireland. 
But everything was out of whack, be- 
cause, you see, the Beatles were flying 
in from a tour of Sweden, and the whole 
airport was in an uproar because of the 
crowds that turned up to welcome 
them. Mr. Sullivan knew a good thing 
when he saw it. The Beatles have bro- 
ken every conceivable entertainment 
record in England. They are the most 
worshipped, the most idolized boys in the 
country. They have tremendous style, 
and a great effervescence, which com- 
municates itself in an extraordinary way. 

Their beat is something like rock 
’n’ roll but different from it. 
They are quite different from 
the big English rock *n’ rollers 
in that they are not phony. They 
have none of that mean hard- 
ness about them. They are genu- 
ine. They have life, humor, and 
strange, handsome looks. Their 
accents are Liverpudlian—of 
the Liverpool area—and they 
have been called a working- 
class phenomenon, but I disa- 
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gree with the sometimes expressed no- 
tion that their appeal is merely to the 
working classes. The Beatlesare classless. 
We get fan letters from public schools 
as well as from working-class people. 
Mummies like the Beatles, too—that’s 
the extraordinary thing. They think 
they are rather sweet. They approve.” 

For all Epstein’s single-mindedness 
about the Beatles, his account of their 
allure was delivered with an air that we 
associated more with an English draw- 
ing room than with Tin Pan Alley, and 
we asked him how he had happened to 
become manager of the group. “That 
came about two years ago, when I was 
working as a director of my family busi- 
ness, in Liverpool,” he said. “We own 
five shops in the area, three of them 
specializing in radios, TV, and records. 
T had been working at that for several 
years, except for eighteen months that 
I spent as a student at the Royal Acad- 
emy of Dramatic Art, in London, hop- 
ing to become an actor. I gave up 
that idea when I found T had become 
acclimatized as a businessman and 
couldn’t really settle down to being a 
student. I went back into the family 
business and specialized in records; we 
became the biggest retailers of records 
in the North of England. Well, one 
afternoon in October of 1961 someone 
came into the shop and asked for a 
record made by a group called the Bea- 
tles—a new name to me—and, to please   

the customer, I tried to track the record 
down. I had no idea where it had been 
made, and I began writing all over for 
it. I finally tracked down the Beatles 
right in Liverpool, in a cellar place called 
The Cavern, about a hundred yards 
from my office. They were four singu- 

larly untidy young men who were beat- 
ing out a very loud sound—vocal 
numbers accompanied by three clectric 
guitars and a drum. They introduced 
their numbers with humorous patter; 
they have a certain Beatle way of talk- 
ing. I was excited to find that they had an 
extraordinary quality and presence that 
wafted itself across the cellar. Not to 
bore you, I subsequently got together 
with the group and we entered into a 
management contract, and in no time 
1 was divorced from my family business 
and was managing not only the Bea- 
tles but a number of other first-rate 
groups, tov. I find the business enor- 
mously stimulating. So far, the Beatles 
have sold over five million records. 
They’ve put in some TV appearances 
in England, but we don’t overdo that. 
The crowds at their personal-appear- 
ance dates have taxed the strength of 
the British police; wherever they make 
an appearance, police leaves are can- 
celled. Only the other day, in Birming- 
ham, the police, to get the Beatles 
through the crowd to the theatre where 
they were appearing, had to smuggle 
them in dressed in blue police raincoats 
and helmets. Teen-age girls fall weep- 
ing on the streets when they find they 
cannot get tickets to hear the Beatles. 
Riotous scenes have occurred all over 
the country. Well, that’s about it, really. 
I think that America is ready for the 
Beatles. When they come, they will hit 
this country for six.” 

| oi InTELLIGENCE (YoU 
Name It, We've Gor It Divi- 

ston): There is a St. Patrick’s Semi- 
Military Academy in Harriman, New 
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York, and a National Institute for 
Straight Thinking at 230 Park Avenue. 

Ladies and Stocks 

ARLY one Saturday afternoon, 
filled with that mixture of curiosity 

and alarm appropriate to the prospect of 
listening to a hundred ladies talk about 
money, we made our way to the Lexing- 
ton Avenue office of Bache & Co., the 
brokerage firm, to sit in on one of its 
special investment seminars for women. 
All we then knew about these formida- 
bly female tea talks, which are in their 
sccond year, was that they were the sole 
province of a Bache lady broker, Mrs. 
Harriet Bell, and we were therefore 
considerably relieved when Mrs. Bell, 
who met us at the door, turned out 
to be a bright and bouncy redhead with 
a scattering of freckles across her nose. 

“I had been dying to do something 
like this for years,” Mrs. Bell said, 
leading us through a chattering bevy 
of her pupils to a scat near her desk, at 
the front of the room. “After all, wom- 
en control the money in this country; 
there’s no reason they shouldn’t share 
in investing the money, too. When it 
comes to the market, most men treat 
women like bird brains. It was high 
time for an honest, woman-to-woman 

talk about the market, about the very 
specific financial problems that women 
have. I’ve had every conceivable type 
of woman at these lectures—from a 
waitress with only four hundred dol- 
lars to her name to a matriarch with 
half a million dollars lying around 
the house and no idea at all of what 
to do with it.” She waved a hand to- 
ward her students, who were arriving in 

bright droves and taking seats, 
with blatant pleasure, at various 

brokers” desks around the room, 
and we saw that Mrs. Bell’s 
women did indeed come in all 
ages, all shapes, and all stages 
of affluence. Some of them, we 
observed, were knitting, but 
most of them were absorbed 
in watching a large electronic 
stock board, which, although 
trading had long since stopped 
for the weekend, kept flashing 
quotations, with what seemed a 
fittingly feminine will of its own. 

Mrs. Bell returned to her 
desk, and we sat back to listen 
while the ladies, visions of guile- 
Jessness, began to sound each 
other out. 

“You missed a rare, rare op- 
portunity, my dear,” a confi- 
dently mink-trimmed broadtail 
sitting near us gently scolded a 
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pink-flowered hat at the desk in back 
of her. “The Federation of Women 
Shareholders in America held its big 
convention in New York the other 
day. How is it that you weren’t there?” 

The pink-flowered hat, coloring 
slightly, confessed that she really could 
not be counted as a bona-fide sharehold- 
eryet. “But I’m about to become one,” 
she went on, with a sweet smile that 

included us. “And I want to make lots 
and lots of money, if you'll forgive my 
saying 50.” 

We forgave her instantly, wished her 
financial Godspeed, and then inquired 
of the lady on our left, an engaging, 
if imposing, dowager with wide lace 
cuffs and a pencil stuck behind one ear, 
whether she liked making money, too. 

“Oh, I speculate all the time,” she 
replied, leaning forward confidentially. 
“I even bought on margin once; it was 
forty years ago. I lost five thousand 
dollars, but I learned my lesson. ‘You 
have no one to blame but yourself, Su- 
san,” I told myself.” 

By this time, Mrs. Bell was ready to 
give her talk. She began—in fine fight- 
ing spirit, we thought—by quoting a 
particularly nasty male broker, who had 
divided all lady investors of his ac- 
quaintance into three groups: knowl- 
edgeable and good-looking, knowledge- 
able and not good-looking, and just 
plain not knowledgeable. “And the last 
group, he claims, is the biggest by far. 
Now, that gets me mad,” said Mrs. 
Bell. 

“Gets me mad, too,” said a sporty 
septuagenarian in a plaid pleated skirt. 

“Now, I claim that dividends, not 
diamonds, are a girl’s best friend,” Mrs. 
Bell went on. 

The class applauded, and the plaid 
pleated skirt remarked that that was the 
cleverest thing she had ever heard. 

Encouraged, Mrs. Bell plunged right 
into the hard core of her lecture. “You'll 
hear no technical language from me,” 
she began. “Just plain English—plain 
‘woman-to-woman talk.” 

The lady behind us, who was wearing 
a Garbo slouch hat, sunglasses, and a 
deep, deep décolletage, sighed with audi 
ble relief and unclipped a gold ball-point 
pen from the bodice of her frock. Ms. 
Bell recommended a book called “Teach 
Your Wife to Be a Widow,” and the 
Garbo slouch jotted down the title en- 
thusiastically. Widows, said Mrs. Bell, 
cheerfully pursuing what struck us as a 
rather morbid train of thought, need 
sound investment counselling. Spinsters 
do, too, she added. 

“How right you are, dear!” the plaid 
pleated skirt called out, and then an- 
nounced good-naturedly that she hap- 

3 

  

“Notice how the drooping-shoulder cut gives you 
that air of deep humility.” 

pened to be a spinster herself. “There 
are always more girl babies than boy 
babies born, and the men who are born 
get killed off in the wars anyway.” 

‘The ladies around her nodded ener- 
getically. 

Mrs. Bell, perhaps sensing our distress 
at this casual—almost cavalier—dismis- 
sal of the male factor, went on to say, 
in a soothing explanatory tone, that 
today’s woman takes a more realistic, 
“less sentimental” view of things than 
her mother did. To plan ahead for 
such emergencies as widowhood, she 
said, a woman had better get her money 
out of the bank and into securities right 
away. She then proceeded to paint a 
gloomy picture of supermarketing in 
1984. “Imagine round steak at six sev- 
enty-five a pound. And two-fifty for 
a toothbrush,” she said. The ladies 
moaned. “Cigarettes—three quarters in 
the machine,” she continued relentlessly. 
“And you'll be stuck if your money has 
been passive all these years—in a bank, 
or in savings bonds.” 

“Or in a stocking,” volunteered the 
flowered hat. 

“Or in rotten stocks,” added the 
broadtail with the mink trim. 

Mrs. Bell agreed, and urged the la- 
dies to take note of the fact that Benja- 
min Franklin himself had once re- 
marked, “Money can beget money, and 
its offspring can beget more.” 

The ladies were obviously in favor of 

that, for they cheered Mr. Franklin. 
When they were quict again, Mrs. 

Bell looked them over reprovingly and 
said, “We all have too many pearls, la- 
dies. Don’t put any more money into 
things like that—put it into good, pro- 
gressive stocks instead.” 

“Oh, come, come!” said the mink- 
trimmed broadtail, fingering her own 
pearls, a double strand. “We've got to 
overdo a little bit. It keeps the economy 
strong.” 

The other ladies with pearls mur- 
mured. 

Mrs. Bell excused herself to take a 
telephone call, and while she was talking, 
the ladies argued diamonds versus divi- 
dends among themselves. Then Mis. 
Bell told them she had bad news—the 
tea-wagon man might not be able to 
come around. The ladies were, of course, 
disappointed, but they agreed to struggle 
through the afternoon without a snack, 
and Mrs. Bell rewarded their stoicism



26 

with an explanation of the differences 
between dividend stocks, growth stocks, 
and mutual funds. She cautioned the 
ladies to state their needs and objectives 
clearly in talking with their brokers, so 
that the brokers would know which sort 
of stock to recommend. “Choose a jolly, 
patient, understanding broker,” she said. 
“Choose him the way you would your 
doctor. Health may come first, but 
money, certainly, comes next.” 

"The ladies promised, and Mrs. Bell, 
smiling valiantly, announced that the 
tea talk was adjourned. 

IGN observed by a motorist of our 
acquaintance at a service station in 

Medford Lakes, New Jersey: 
Erupite MEcHANIC ON Duty 

New Store 

NE of the newest and most unusual 
stores in town is D/R Interna- 

tional, which opened a couple of weeks 
ago, in a five-story house on East Fifty- 
seventh Street, with a party that lasted 
unt] threc in the morning. Its intention, 
it announced in a press release, is to select 
“from all parts of the world the best in 
contemporary furniture” and to display, 
“under one roof, complementary lines of 
fabrics, rugs, lamps, tables, and kitchen- 
ware—in short, everything necessary to 
furnish a house, an apartment, or a sc- 
ries of business offices.” Owned by De- 

sign Research, a mother emporium of 
similar scope in Cambridge, Massachu- 
setts, it has an unusual president—DBen- 
jamin Thompson, an architect and the 
chairman of the Department 
of Architecture at Harvard. 
Dropping in at the store the 
day after the party, we found 
Mr. Thompson—a blond, 
curly-haired man in his mid- 
dle forties, wearing a blond 
polo coat—wandering about 
among his wares. “I keep this on because 
otherwise people ask me to wait on 
them,” he said. “Have an apple.” 

We selected one from a large Finnish 
bowl on a nearby table, and sohcited Mr. 
Thompson's curriculum vita. 

“I was born in Minnesota,” he said. 
“My family founded the First National 
Bank of St. Paul. After school in Min- 
nesota, in California, and in Connecti- 
cut, and a couple of years at the Uni- 
versity of Virginia, I went to the Yale 
School of Art and Architecture, from 
which I graduated in 1941. Architec- 
turally, it was a very exciting period. 
People in this country had just begun to 
think about modern architecture; any- 
one who did anything modern was a   

hero. Yale was a good school. Tt never 
did have a serious formulation of its pur- 
pose, but it exposed you to many influ- 
ences, which was fine.” 

We asked Mr. Thompson what hap- 
pened after New Haven. 

“Well, it was the war, and T went 
into construction; I helped build a small- 
arms plant outside Minneapolis,” he 
said. “After six months, I came to New 

York and worked for the Corps of En- 
gineers on the camouflage of our six- 
teen-inch batteries at Montauk Point. 
Then I joined the Navy, and served as 
a deck officer on a corvette for the rest 
of the war.” 

In 1946, following a postwar stint 
with the Office of Strategic Services, 
Mr. Thompson joined some New Ha- 
ven architectural friends and, with them 
and Walter Gropius, who was then 
chairman of Harvard’s Department of 
Architecture, formed the Architects’ 
Collaborative. “We started out do- 
ing houses, mostly for middle-income 
groups, and then we began doing schools 
and college buildings,” he said. “We've 
designed thirty or forty public schools 
in Massachusetts, Rhode Island, Con- 
necticut, and Vermont, and buildings at 
Andover, Harvard, Brandeis Universi- 
ty, and Williams. Gropius is over cighty, 
but he’s still active in the firm. I opened 

the Cambridge store in 1953.” 
“Why?” we asked. 
“T believe the furnishing of the inte- 

rior is part of architecture,” Mr. 
‘Thompson said. “You can’t draw a line 
between the two things. Once you put 
up a building, it’s very difficult to get it 
properly furnished. Very often, you fin- 

ish a building and the damn 
thing is ruined by its occupan- 
cy. By—=call it environment, 
if you will, I wanted to show 
people the next step. Even 
things like dresses should be 
attacked not as a style prob- 
lem but as an architectural 

problem, arising from the function of 
the activity the wearer is involved in. 
We simply don’t recognize fashion. 1 
think that for art to be part of our life 
we must live with it, not just go to mu- 
seums. In a way, things like museums 
and Lincoln Center kill art and music. 
Art is not for particular people but 
should be in everything you do—in 
cooking and, God knows, in the bread 
on the table, in the way everything is 
done. In Cambridge, I think we've 
served a little as a museum and a little as 
a store, and we hope to do the same 
here.” 

After remarking that he livesin a new 
house of his own design in Lexington, 
Massachusetts, with his wife and five 
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children, Mr. T. took us on a five-story 
tour of environmental objects culled 
from fifteen countries; we were struck 
by their cohesive presentation—in liv- 
ing-room, dining-room, kitchen, chil- 
dren’s-room, and bedroom areas fur- 

nished for use—and by the number of 
attractive young women engaged in 
selling them. “I don’t want profes- 
sional salesladics,” their employer told 
us. “I want girls with freshness, vitality, 
and enthusiasm. You have to get the 
right feeling in the store, and vou get 
it through the salesladies. I want the 
store to be a place where wives can come 
and bring their husbands, and bring 
their children. In Cambridge, and now 
here, I have chosen to work with girls. 
Not a difficult choice.” 

He smiled, and, as we left, pressed 
another apple on us. 

  

  

  

VERHEARD in Central Park, 
stout dowager to drooping toy 

poodle: “I told you not to talk to 
strangers!” 

Hollywood Pavilion 

N a recent snowy day, we took a 
walk up to the Time & Life 

Building, where, we had heard, there 
was to be an announcement, at a lunch, 

of plans for the Hollywood Pavilion at 
the New York Worlds Fair. An ele- 
vator took us to the forty-sixth floor, 

and there we caught another elevator to 
the forty-seventh, following the lead of 
six prosperous-looking men who were 
discussing oil. “How far are we drill- 
ing?” one of them asked another. “Are 
we going to drill until theres no more 
oil?” “That’s right,” the first man re- 
plied as we trailed out of the elevator 
behind him. At that moment, a polite 
man spotted us and, assuring us that we 
belonged on the forty-cighth floor, 
headed us in that direction. 

When we finally arrived at the prop- 
er place, several people rushed to greet 
us, offering us drinks and introductions 
to George Murphy, the former Holly 
wood actor and present head of George 
Murphy & Associates, which is produc- 
ing the proposed Hollywood Pavilion. 
We accepted a drink, said hello to Mr. 
Murphy, and sat down at a table to 
contemplate the fog rolling up Sixth 
Avenue. The man sitting beside us kept 
putting on and taking off his glasses. 
“Theres Joan Fontaine,” he said, ges- 
turing with his glasses. Miss Fontaine, 
across the room, was smiling slightly and 
appeared to be examining the ceiling. 
“And there’s Bosley Crowther,” the 

man said, putting his glasses on. 
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When we had all eaten shish kebab, 
boiled potatoes, and spinach, Mr. 
Murphy stood up, introduced himself as 
“Hollywood’s oldest living undergrad- 
uate,” and described the Hollywood 
Pavilion. The entrance is to be a replica 
of Grauman’s Chinese Theatre, and be- 
hind that there will be sets, or replicas 
of sets, from “Irma la Douce,” “Cleo- 
patra,” and “The Fall of the Roman 
Empire,” among other Hollywood 
products. A Hollywood Museum will 
contain, according to Mr. Murphy, “all 
the furniture from 
“The Ten Command- 
ments,’ ” and there will 
be a multiple-check- 
writing machine to en- 
able any stars who hap- 
pen to be around to 
turn out two or three 
hundred autographs at 
a time. Visitors to the 
Pavilion will be able to 
have their pictures tak- 
en with cutouts of their 

  

favorite stars, Mr. 
Murphy added. 

“That's Maureen 
O’Sullivan,” the man 
beside us whispered. 
“Isn’t it?” Mr. Mur- 
phy introduced Miss 
O'Sullivan, who apol- 
ogized for being late, 
and then Louis Galen, 
president of the Trans 
World Financial Com- 
pany, who expressed his 
belief in Mr. Murphy 
and California. The 
next speaker was Gen- 
eral William E. Potter, 
the executive vice-presi- 
dent of the World’s 
Fair, who said that aft- 
er “thirty-two honor- 
able years in the Army” 
he was delighted to 
be associated with Mr. 
Murphy, and promised 
to visit the Hollywood 
Pavilion every day. Mr. 
Murphy presented 
General Potter with 
two bags of dirt, dug 
up from the corner of 
Hollywood and Vine 
and from the site of a 
new Hollywood Muse- 
um in Hollywood. 

Mr. Murphy, Mr. 
Galen, General Potter, 
Miss Fontaine (who 
was wearing galoshes), 
and Miss O’Sullivan 
posed for a photogra- 

pher as chocolate mousse was being 
served. Then Mr. Murphy announced 
his faith in the Romance, Legend, and 

Excitement of Hollywood, and the fog, 
which had receded as far as Forty-fifth 
Street, rolled in again. 

Expiatory 

HE following essay was written 
as a disciplinary lesson by a fifth- 

grade student who had mishehaved on 
a field trip to the United Nations and 

2 

who now seems to comprehend the full 
extent of his crimes: 

I should not talk loud or if the guide 
says not to talk don’t talk. Don’t touch 
displays, statues, and other things. You 
should keep with the group. Don’t push, 
shove, run, bump, yell or talk loud or laugh 
at what the guide says. Don’t mess around 
with or play with or hit other people even 
though they are your best friends. What 
I did was that T talked too loud, ran, 
laughed, pushed, shoved, yelled and talked 
loud. And I did touch displays, statues, and 
other things. And I did hit other people 
on the head with a pickle. 

  
“Edna, don’t you feel yow’re taking 

something fine from our marriage with these lie-detector tests?” 
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ZERO 

out. At the top of the hill, sitting 
in his car with the motor running, 

Dick Pfeister could see all of Main 
Street to the south, and in more than 
an hour not a soul had ventured forth 

on foot. Once in a while an automobile 
would come along, usually an out-of- 
town car on its way through. Once in 
a while it would be a truck, likewise on 
its way through and carrying five to ten 
tons of coal. Town people were stay- 
ing in. The Orpheum had not even 
bothered to turn on its lights, and Rich- 
ard Arlen and Carole Lombard, who 
were probably sitting in the sun in 
Southern California, or anyway had 
been doing so a few hours earlier, could 
not complain if their fans chose to stay 
home on such a night. The trolley 
from Gibbsville, due at cight-twenty, 
was reported two hours ago as stuck 
halfway up the mountain. The track 
was clear of snow, but something had 
gone wrong with the lubricating system 
and the trolley was just sitting there and 
the passengers had to wait until they 
could be transferred to a relief. 

According to the information Dick 
Pfeister got from the traction-company 
office, the trolley came to a halt and 
then the wheels would not turn. The 
motorman then had to walk down the 
track a couple of miles to the nearest 
emergency telephone. He was a brave 
and strong man, the motorman, to risk 
freezing to death. The thermometer 
outside the traction-company office reg- 
istered eight degrees below zero, and 
what it must have been like on the 
mountain was anybody’s guess. The 

I: was so cold that no one was 

  

motorman was going to try to walk 
back to his car, which was at least bet- 
ter than sitting down and falling asleep. 
Meanwhile the passengers in the trol- 
ley had light and some heat, and help 
was on the way. They could have been 
alot worse off. 

The repair car, followed by the re- 
licf, had passed by about an hour ago on 
their way southward. The relief, with 
the passengers from the stalled trolley, 

should be along any minute now. Or- 
dinarily the entire trip from Gibbsville 
took only fifty minutes, but this was not 
a night on which schedules were being 
observed. Tomorrow’s papers would 
carry items giving the temperature in 
other Pennsylvania towns, like Snow 
Shoe and Clarks Summit, and no doubt 
it was colder in those towns than in 
Mountain City; but it was cold enough 
to kill you here, and you died just as 
dead at Mountain City as at Snow Shoe. 

Down at the end of town a beam 
of light appeared, and Dick Pfeister 
watched it until the source of the beam, 
the relief car, came into view. He 
checked his fuel gauge; the tank was a 
little less than half full. He switched 
off his motor and got out of the car and 
went to the street corner where the 
trolley would stop. He stood in the 
doorway of Hutchinson’s furniture store 
for protection from the cold wind. Tr 
was strange that no one else seemed to 
be meeting the trolley—and just then 
two automobiles came from different 

directions and stopped at the corner, ap- 
parently having heard at the last minute 
that the relief trolley was on its way. 

The relief stopped at the corner, 
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and three passengers got out. The first 
was a middle-aged woman with her 
arms full of bundles; the second was a 
man whom Dick Pfeister recognized: 
John J. Flaherty, the lawyer, who rode 
to and from the county seat five days a 
week. Flaherty was being met by his 
son, the woman by a man whom Dick 
Pfeister took to be her husband. The 
third passenger was Eva Novak. She 
was carrying a black imitation-leather 
hatbox and a heavy suitcase. She looked 
around, but Dick Pfeister did not come 
out of the doorway until the middle- 
aged woman and Flaherty had been 
taken away in their automobiles. 

“Hey,” he called to her. 
She saw him, but she did not speak. 
He went to her and picked up her 

luggage. “That’s my car, across the 
street,” he said. 

“O.K.,” she said. “Where we go- 
ing?” 

“Pll take you to your sisters.” 
“I didn’t have anything to cat. Ts it 

all right if we get a sandwich or some- 
thing? T didn’t cat anything since T left 
Philly, only a milkshake in Gibbsville.” 

“Can’t you get something at your sis- 
ter’s?” He opened the door of the car 
and she got in, and he put the luggage 
in the back. 

“Pd sooner get something at the 
diner. Dll pay for it. I don’t want to 
go to my sister’s and the first thing I 
ask her for a meal. It’s eleven o’clock 
at night, and she won’t even be up at 
this hour.” 

“I'm not sure the diner’s open,” said 
Dick Pfeister. 

“He’s always open. You can see from 
here. Listen, if you don’t want to 
come in with me, that’s all right, but T 

gotta have a plate of 
soup or something. The 
last two hours all I 
could think of was a 
Yankee pot roast at 
Joe's diner.” 

“All right,” said 
Dick Pfeister. 

“You don’t have to 
eat with me, if that’s 
what you object to. 
You don’t even have to 
let on you know me.” 

“It isn’t that,” he 
said. 

“Yes it is. You 
don’t want anybody to 
see me with you. Well, 
maybe T feel the same 
way, but first of all ’'m 
hungry.” 

“Maybe there won’t 
be anybody there.” 

“Don’t be too sure
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of that. They’re liable to 
come in. The best thing 
is you take me there and 
1 go in alone, then you 
come in a couple minutes 
later. We don’t have to 
leave together.” 

“Tell look fishy, you 
going in there alone on 
a night like this.” 

“Listen, Dick, I didn’t 
ask you to meet me at 
the trolley. That was all 
your idea.” 

“What if I got a cou- 
ple of hamburgers and 
a container of coffee? 
Would that satisfy you? 
I can’t go in the diner 
with you, and that’s all 
there is to it. And you 
can’t go in there by 
yourself, not on this kind 
of a night.” 

“For Christ's sake 
then, get me a couple 
hamburgers and some 
coffee. Just so I get 
something or Ill faint 
dead away. Then you'd 
have to take me to the 
doctor’s. Pm still weak. I 
only been walking on my 
two feet since Monday. 
You have no idea.” 

They drove to the diner and Dick 
Pfeister got the hamburgers and coffee. 
He put them in her lap. “We'll drive 
out toward your sister’s.” 

“Did he put sugar and cream in the 
coffee?” she said. 

“Both.” 

“The container’s hot. That's good,” 
she said. She took the wax paper off 
one of the hamburgers and commenced 
to eat as they headed for the edge of 
town. She finished the first hamburger 
before they reached her sister’s neigh- 
borhood of company houses. “Now 1 
can have some coffee,” she said. “It is 
hot. Do you want some?” 

“Pll take a sip,” he said. 
“There’s a quart of it, I don’t want 

itall. You want a bite of hamburger?” 
“No thanks,” he said. 
“So much the better,” she said. “I 

shouldn’t eat so fast. It isn’t polite, but 
what do I give a darn about polite- 
ness? Do you have a cigarette? We 
smoked all ours on the trolley. Every- 
body ran out of cigarettes. I only had 
enough to last me to Mountain City, 
then I was gonna get another pack, but 
I shared mine with a fellow sitting next 
to me. First we smoked all his, then 
we smoked all mine. He just come from 
burying his uncle in Gibbsville.”   
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“Good man, Boker. Damn shame about his losing 
his job at Kenyon & Eckhardt” 

“What was it like on the trolley? 
Were you scared?” 

“I wasn’t. What was there to be 
scared of? Twas worried for the motor- 
man. He walked a couple of miles to 
phone the trolley company, to say we 
were stuck, If it wasn’t for him we'd 
be there yet. He bundled up warm. 
Two pair of gloves, two mufiers 
around his head. But they had to give 
him first aid. He passed out as soon as 
he got back in the trolley. He was in 
terrible shape, the poor fellow. He was 
on the trolley I came in on. They were 
taking him to the doctor’s. They said 
he had frostbite and might Jose a couple 
toes. I don’t know. That's what some 
person said. T know you caz lose a foot 
if you get a bad frostbite. Tt happened 
to a buddy of my uncle’s, worked at the 
Madeline Colliery. He got drunk and 
couldn’t find his way home, a night like 
tonight. Stanley Bolitis. You probly 
noticed him, with the crutch.” 

“Yes, 1 know him,” said Dick 
Pfeister. “What about you, Eva?” 

“Oh, they told us we shouldn’t wor- 
ry. The electricity was connected up, 
so the lights were on and we got some 
heat.” 

“I didn’t mean that.” 

“Oh.” She took a long drag of her 

cigarette. “They said T wasn’t supposed 
to take a job that I had to stand up all 
the time. Pll have to look for work 
that I can be sitting down. I thought 
of a telephone operator. They train 
you, and you don’t have to have a high- 
school diploma. They don’t pay much 
to start, but they’re all nght to work 
for. I don’t have any money left. I 
only had enough to get home.” 

“How much more do you need?” 
“Well, that’s up to you. Look in my 

purse, there’s only a little over four dol- 
lars. Dll have to pay my sister board 
and room.” 

“How much did you tell her?” 
“Oh, she guessed. She didn’t tell her 

husband, or he wouldnt let me stay 
there. He'd put me out. He'd say be 
a girl in a house, but I can’t even be 
that for a while. Not that I want to, 
but I couldn’t if I wanted to.” 

“I don’t have much money either. T 
brought fifty dollars with me you can 
have, but that’s the last I can lay my 
hands on for I don’t know how long.” 

“Well, I never said it was all your 
fault. It takes two. But this way is 
better than if I had the baby and I had 
to tell who the father was. That would 
sure be the end of you, Dick.” 

“I know that, for God’s sake. You
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Sisterlike, pacified by cakes and tea, 
Four ladies took their chairs accordingly; 
Each, picking up her cards in slow suspense, 
Preened up her creamy neck to Providence. 

As yet exclusive of the important four, 
Two sisters, knitting either side the door, 
Confirmed each other, bending eye to eye, 
Then watched the game together in rivalry. 

Each player felt reluctantly compelled 
To know that mystery the other held; 
As one white neck rose taller with desire, 
The other three stretched likewise snakier. 

THE CARD PARTY 

By dawn, they bent, and buried their flexible, 
Extending isthmuses beneath the table, 
Upraising with apologetic pride 
‘The graceful members at the other side. 

And what about those two beside the door? 
They veered from cross to curious, hour by hour. 
‘The knitting, tangled, bound both necks askew, 
And from this loggerhead a spiral grew, 

From which the sister heads peered forth to pry— 
What cards? All six got coiled there, finally. 
Set in a formal knot and inextricable, 
Two died beside the door, four at the table. 

And all the afternoon, discomfited, 
Those four swans turned disdainful head from head; 
Erect, they cast their cards throughout the night, 
Each throat thinned upward like a stalagmite. 

don’t have to keep reminding me.” 
“No, but you don’t have to act as 

if you were the onc that was doing all 
the favors. I went to that crummy hos- 
pital, and I was the onc that took a 
chance on dying. You pleaded and 
begged me, but since then you act as 
if you didn’t have any responsibility. As 
soon as T can get work I don’t care if 
I never see you again, the same as you 

feel about me. Pm going to save up 
till I have cnough to go someplace 
else, and then believe me, Dick, I'll get 

out of here so fast. I’m suppose to take 
it casy for two months, but I start look- 

ing for work tomorrow. Or anyway 
as soon as this cold spell lets up. I can’t 
walk that far in this weather.” 

“Where do you expect me to get 

more money?” 
“You work in a bank, you're suppose 

to know.” 
“Are you suggesting that I steal it?” 
“That wouldn’t do me any good, if 

you got caught stealing. I have enough 

to tell in confession without that on my 

conscience. No, don’t start stealing on 

my account. But you have to get the 

money somewhere, tll I find work.” 

“Whatif I can’t get any more? Just 
can’t?” 

“Don’t say you can’t when you can. 
You can sell your car, borrow money 
on your house. Ask your father and 
mother.” 

“You might as well tell me to get it 
from my wife.” 

“Well, if she’d give it to you. You're 
doing everything to protect her, but 
what's she entitled to more than I 
am?” 

He slapped her. Tt was not a hard 
slap, from his somewhat cramped posi- 

  

  

How brave those darlings, and how marvellous 

tion in the car, and it barely glanced 
off her face, but her left cheek received 
some of the blow. She put her hand to 
her check. “Wud you do that for? 
That was a lousy thing to do.” 

“I’m sorry I did it,” he said. 
“Yeah,” she said. 
“But you don’t have to bring my wife 

into it.” 
“Bring herintoit? She’s in it wheth- 

er she knows it or not. You can’t keep 
her out of it. She’s in it. Maybe she 
doesn’t know it, but she is, and sooner 
or later she will know it. Because you'll 
tell her. T can keep quiet, I showed you 
that. But youll tell her, if she don’t 
find out for herself.” 

“Not me. I won’t tell her.” 
“Yes, you. I got to thinking a lot 

about you, Dick, in that crummy hos- 

pital. T went in there and T signed my 
name Evelyn New. Evelyn New. As 
soon as I did that I was alone in the 
world, because if I died they didn’t know 
my name. I couldn’t have any visitors, 
I couldn’t talk to anybody. They even 
said T couldn’t have the priest if I was 
gonna die. All alone, see? So what I 
did was think, and I sure did think 
about you, Dick. All right, you were 
paying for it, but on account of your- 

  

‘That all their lovely necks should mingle thus; 

Thus twined, it was in death they coincided, 
Who always in their lives had been divided. 

—MURIEL SPARK 

self, not on account of me. I’m not sur- 
prised you slapped me.” 

“I apologize for that,” he said. 
“Apologize. That's just a word. If 

you thought you could get away with 
it, you'd murder me. Maybe you don’t 
know that yet, but you would. That's 
why T wasn’t surprised by you slapping 
me. You didn’t only want to slap me. 
You wanted to murder me.” 

“That's what you figured out in the 
hospital?” 

“Yes. When I thought you were in 
love with me I couldn’t of figured that 
out, but down there I knew you weren't 
in love with me. That's all right. I 
wasn’t in love with you any more, 
cither.” 

“That sounds as if you wanted to 
murder me, too,” he said. 

“No, not murder you. I was doing 
enough killing for one person. May- 
be the baby would have been anoth- 
er Padercwski, somebody famous like 
that.” 

“Paderewski! You mean the piano 
player? What made you think that?” 

“Well, he’d of been only half Polish, 
so I guess not Paderewski. I don’t know. 
Was there anybody famous in your 
family?” 

“No.” 

“Well, maybe only a basketball play- 
er. That's when I got stuck on you, 
when you used to play basketball. You 
wouldn’t even look at me then. I didn’t 
know when I was better off.” 

“Oh, T looked at you, but you were 
too young.” 

“You only thought T was,” she said. 
“Thank God for that, or we’d of been 
in worse trouble. Then my father was 
still alive, and speaking of murder he 

 



would of murdered you. If I had any 
brothers they would of murdered you. 
But instead of that you want to mur- 
der me.” 

“Ah, the hell with all this talk about 
murder. Nobody's going to murder 
anybody. That's all your imagination, 
because IT gave you a slap in the face. 
I’m sorry for that, but I'm not going 
to keep on apologizing all night. T have 
to take you home or my alcohol will 
evaporate and the car’ll boil over.” 

“All right. You said you had fifty 
dollars,” she said. 

“Here itis.” 
“Thanks. But don’t forget, Dick, 

Pm gonna need some more.” 
“Pll try to get you another fifty next 

month, but I don’t promise.” 
“How will you getit tome?” 
“Tl mail it to you in cash.” 

“All right. Four weeks from tomor- 
row Pll be expecting it. Fifty cash. But 
don’t put me off. Some of it has to go 
for medicine.” 

“Pll do the best I can, and whatever 
you do, don’t you come in the bank. I 
don’t want anybody to sce me talking 
to you.” 

“Its no pleasure talking to you, 
either, Dick.” 

He moved the car closer to her sis- 
ter’s house. “Can you carry those bags 
all right?” 

“Oh, sure. Those delicious ham- 
burgers gave me my strength back.” 

  

HE kept the motor idling until he saw 
the door open at her sister’s house; 

then he drove home and put his car in 

the garage. 
One lamp was burning in the kitch- 

en in the otherwise darkened house, but 
he knew that Emily was still awake. 
As soon as he opened the kitchen door 
he knew she was awake. The house 
was still; she was not moving around 
upstairs; but from her to him came a 
hostile greeting. He put his overcoat 
and hat and arctics in the hall closet, 
making no sound. He went to the cellar 
and made sure that the furnace was all 
right for the night. When he returned 
to the kitchen she was sitting at the 
table in her blue flannel bathrobe and 
smoking a cigarette. 

“I tried not to make any noise,” he 
said. 

“Twas awake. I heard you come in.” 
“It’s bitter out. Must be over ten 

below,” he said. 

“It’s fourteen below outside the bath- 
room window,” she said. “You want 
to tell me where you went to?” 

“You mean after the meeting?” 
“There was no meeting. Phil Irwin 

phoned to say it was called off.” 

  
“What do I get for my fifteen-dollar minimum?” 

“Yes, I found that out when I got 
there. There was a notice on the door 
of the gym. Alumni Association meet- 
ing postponed, account of severe weath- 
er. Phil didn’t show up, but some of 
the others did, so we went over to the 
Elks and had a few beers. Jack Show- 
ers, Ed McGraney.” 

“Always Jack Showers and Ed Mec- 
Graney,” she said. 

“They’re on the athletic committee.” 
“And you never see them any other 

time. [ never see them at all.” 
“Well, why should you? Got any 

pie or anything?” 
“Pie on top of beer? You'll be yell- 

ing in your sleep all night. Why don’t 
you have some pretzels?” 

“Don’t tell me what I'm hungry for, 
will you?” 

“No, I won’t tell you anything. You 
don’t tell me anything but You 
never went near the Elks tonight.” 

“I can prove it.” 
“Who by? Jack Showers and Ed 

McGraney all over again?” 
“They were with me. Where do 

you think I was?” 
“That’s what ’m trying to find out. 

Listen to me, Dick. I know theres 
something funny going on, and I'm go- 
ing to find out what itis. I’m not going 
to let you make a fool out of me. Who- 
ever it is, it isn’t one of my friends be- 
cause I keep tabs on them. Norma. 
Elaine. Especially Norma. But it 
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“We merged to save through volume buying.’ 

couldn’ be her, because when I was 
checking up on you and her T found out 
she has another boy friend. But who- 
ever it is, you might as well prepare 
yourself. I'm going to make trouble.” 

“Make trouble for yourself. That's 
what you're doing right now. And keep 
your voice down or you'll wake the 
kids.” 

“Oh, isn’t that rich? You showing 
consideration for the kids. I like that, 
all right. It’ all right to make a fool 
out of me and go whoring around, but 
we mustn’t wake the kids. That’s rich, 

that is. Go on up and wake them. Tell 
them where you were tonight, with 
some whore.” 

He slapped her. “Shut up,” he said. 
She drew away from him. “Don’t 

you do that again, don’t you ever do 
that again. Dll 4ill you first, Dick. I 
swear 1 will.” 

“Go ahead, youd be doing me a 
favor,” he said. 

The strange, simple words shocked 
her. Whatever else he had said to her, 
these words she recognized as the truth; 
at this moment he wished to be dead 

  

     

and free, but not only free of her. More 
than to be free of her he wished to be 
free of the other woman. She could 
think of nothing to say, but she knew 
that no words of hers could threaten this 
man with trouble. She was looking at 
destruction, and she had had no part 
init. —Joun O’Hara 

Most of Egypt's 386 square miles are 
uninhibited desert—Seattle Times. 

It’s a small, lively place on the Medi- 
terranean. 

 



A SHOWER OF GOLD 

CAUSE he needed the money, 
Peterson answered an ad that 
said, “WE’LL PAY YOU to be on 

‘TV if your opinions are strong enough 
or your personal experiences have 
a flavor of the unusual.” He called 
the number and was told to come to 
Room 1551 in the Graybar Building, 
on Lexington. This he did and after 
spending twenty minutes with a Miss 
Arbor, who asked him if he had ever 
been in analysis, he was accepted for 
a program called “Who Am [77 

“What do you have strong opinions 
about?” Miss Arbor asked. 

“Art,” Peterson said. “Life, money.” 
“For instance?” 
“I believe,” Peterson said, “that the 

learning ability of mice can be lowered 
or increased by regulating the amount 
of serotonin in the brain. I believe that 
schizophrenics have a high incidence of 
unusual fingerprints, including lines 
that make almost complete circles. T be- 
lieve that the dreamer watches his 
dream in sleep, by moving his eyes.” 

“That's very interesting!” 
Arbor cried. 

“It’s all in the World Almanac,” 
Peterson said. 

“I see you're a sculptor,” she said. 
“That's wonderful.” 

“What is the nature of the pro- 
gram?” Peterson asked. “I’ve never 
seen it.” 

“Let me answer your question with 
another question. Mr. Peterson, are you 
absurd?” Her enormous lips were 
smeared with a glowing white cream. 

“T beg your pardon?” 
“I mean,” Miss Arbor said carnestly, 

“do you encounter your own existence 
as gratuitous! Do you feel de trop? Is 
there nausea?” 

“T have an enlarged liver,” Peterson 
offered. 

“That’s excellent!” Miss Arbor ex- 
claimed. “That's a very good begin- 
ning! ‘Who Am I?’ tries, Mr. Peter- 
son, to discover what people really are. 
People today, we feel, are hidden away 
inside themselves—alienated, desperate, 
living in anguish, despair, and bad faith. 
Why have we been thrown here and 
abandoned? That’s the question we try 
to answer, Mr. Peterson. Man stands 
alone in a featureless, anonymous land- 
scape, in fear and trembling and sickness 
unto death. God is dead. Nothingness 
everywhere. Dread. Estrangement. 
Finitude. “Who Am I?’ approaches 
these problems in a root radical way.” 

“On television?” 
“Were interested in basics, Mr. 

Peterson. We don’t play around.” 

   

Miss 

  

“I see,” Peterson said, wondering 
about the amount of the fee. 

“What I want to know now, Mr. 
Peterson, is this: Are you interested in 
absurdity?” 

“Miss Arbor,” he said, “to tell you 
the truth, I don’t know. I’m not sure 
1 believe in it.” 

“Oh, Mr. Peterson!” Miss Arbor 
said, shocked. “Don’t say that! You'll 
Be, 0 

“Punished?” Peterson suggested. 
“You may not be interested in ab- 

surdity,” she said firmly, “but absurdity 
is interested in you.” 

“I have a lot of problems, if that 
helps,” Peterson said. 

“Existence is problematic for you,” 
Miss Arbor said, relieved. “The fee is 
two hundred dollars.” 

TY going to be on television,” Peter- 
son said to his dealer. 

“A terrible shame,” Jean-Claude re- 
sponded. “Is it unavoidable?” 

“It’s unavoidable,” Peterson said, “if 
I want to cat.” 

“How much?” Jean-Claude asked, 
and Peterson said, “Two hundred.” He 
looked around the gallery to see if any 
of his works were on display. 

“A ridiculous compensation, consid- 
ering the infamy,” Jean-Claude said. 
“Are you using your own name?” 

“You haven't by any chance—" 
“No one is buying,” Jean-Claude 

said. “Undoubtedly it 1s the weather. 
People are thinking in terms of—what 
do you call those things? —slaloms? 
You would not consider again what I 
spoke to you about before?” 

“No,” Peterson said, “I wouldn’t 
consider it.” 

“Two little ones would move much, 
much faster than a single huge big one,” 
Jean-Claude said, looking away. “To 
saw it across the middle would be a very 
simple matter.” 

“It’s supposed to be a work of art,” 
Peterson said, as calmly as possible. 
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“You don’t go around sawing works of 
art across the middle, remember? 

“That place where it saws,” Jean- 
Claude said, “is not very difficult. I can 
put my two hands around it.” He made 
a circle with his two hands to demon- 
strate. “Invariably when I look at that 
picce I see two pieces. Are you absolute- 
ly sure you didn’t conceive it wrongly 
in the first instance?” 

“Absolutely,” Peterson said. Not a 
single piece of his was on view in the 
gallery, and his liver expanded in rage 
and hatred. 

“You have a very romantic impulse,” 
Jean-Claude said. “I admire, dimly, the 
posture. You read too much in the his- 
tory of art. It estranges you from those 
possibilities for authentic selfhood that 
inhere in the present century.” 

“I know,” Peterson said. “Could 
you let me have twenty until the first?” 

Po sat in his loft on lower 
Broadway drinking Rheingold and 

thinking about Charles de Gaulle. Pe- 
terson had always felt very close to the 
General. He could still recall the stir- 
ring words of the broadcast of June 18, 
1940: “I, General de Gaulle, speaking 
from London, invite the French officers 
and soldiers who may be in British terri- 
tory, now or at a later date, with their 

arms or without their arms—" Would 
the General approve of the television 
program, if he knew? Bue T needed 
the money, he told himself. The tele- 
phone is turned off and the kitten is 
crying for milk. And I’m running out 
of beer. The General feels that the arts 
should be nourished. Andy Malraux 
and all that. Surely he doesn’t want me 
to go without beer? He wondered if 
what he was fecling was simple guilt 
at having sold himself to television or 

something more elegant—nausea? His 
liver groaned within him, and suddenly 
he had a vision. 

He was working in the loft. The 
piece in hand was to be called “Sea- 
son’s Greetings” and combined three 
auto radiators—one from a Chevrolet 
tudor, onc from a Ford pickup, onc 
from a 1932 Essex—with part of an 
old telephone switchboard and oth- 
er items. The arrangement scemed 
right, and he began welding. After a 
time, the mass was freestanding. A 
couple of hours had passed. He put 
down the torch, lifted off the mask. 
He walked over to the refrigerator and 
found a sandwich left by a friendly junk 
dealer. Tt was a sandwich made hastily 
and without inspiration—a thin slice of 
ham between two pieces of bread. He 
ate it gratefully nevertheless. He stood 
looking at the work, moving from time
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“Miss Harper, how would you like to be on the 
cover of our house organ?” 

to time so as to view it from a new angle. 
Then the door to the loft burst open 
and General de Gaulle ran in, trailing a 
sixteen-pound sledge. His first blow 
cracked the principal weld in “Season’s 
Greetings,” and the two halves parted 
like lovers, clinging for a moment and 
then rushing off in opposite directions. 
‘Twelve French Secret Service men held 
Peterson in a paralyzing combination of 
secret grips. He’s looking good, Peter- 
son thought, very good—commanding, 
fit, trustworthy. I like his suit. The 
General's second and third blows 
smashed the Essex radiator and the 
Chevrolet radiator. Then he attacked 
the welding torch, the plaster sketches 
on the workbench, the Rodin cast, and 
the Giacometti stickman Peterson had 
bought in Paris. “But my General!” 
Peterson shouted. “I thought we were 
friends!” A Secret Service man bit him 
in the back of the neck. Then the 
General lifted the sledge high in the air, 

turned toward Peterson, and said, 
“Your liver is diseased? That’s a good 

sign. Youre making progress. Youre 
thinking.” 

“YJ HAPPEN to think that guy in 
the Elysée Palace is doing a pretty 

darn good job.” Peterson’s barber, a 

man named Kitchen, who was also a lay 
analyst and the author of four books en- 
tied “The Decision to Be,” was the 
only person in the world to whom he 
bad confided his former sense of com- 
munity with de Gaulle. “As far as his 
relationship with you personally goes,” 
the barber continued, “it’s essentially a 
kind of I-Thou relationship, if you 
know what I mean. You got to handle 
it with full awareness of the mmph- 
cations. In the end one experiences 
only oneself, Nietzsche said. When 
you're angry with the General, what 
vou experience is self-as-angry-with- 
the-General. When things are O.K. 
between you and him, what you ex- 
perience is sclf-as-swinging-with-the- 
General. Well and good.” Kitchen 
was lathering up Peterson’s sideburns. 
“But,” he went on, “you want the re- 
lationship to be such that what you 
experience is the-Gene inging- 
with-you. You want his —get 
it? So that you can break out of the hell 
of solipsism. How about a little more off 
the sides?” 

“Everybody knows the language but 
me,” Peterson said irritably. 

“Look,” Kitchen said, “when you 
talk about me to somebody else, you say 
“my barber,’ don’t you? Sure you do. In 
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the same way, I look at you 
as being ‘my customer’— 
getit? But you don’tregard 
yourself as ‘my’ customer 
and I don’t regard myself 
as ‘your’ barber. Oh, it’s 
hell all right.” The razor 
moved like a switchblade 
across the back of Peterson’s 
neck. “Like Pascal said: 
“The natural misfortune of 
our mortal and feeble condi- 
tion is so wretched that 
when we consider it close- 
ly, nothing can console 

The razor rocketed 
around an car. 

“Listen,” Peterson said, 
“what do you think of this 
television program called 
‘Who Am If’ Ever seen 
it?” 

“Frankly,” the barber 
said, “it smells of the library. 
But they do a job on those 
people, Pll tell you that.” 

“What do you mean?” 
Peterson said excitedly. 
“What kind of a job?” 

The cloth was whisked 
away and shaken with a 
sharp popping sound. “It’s 
too horrible even to talk 
about,” Kitchen said. “But 

it’s what they deserve, those crumbs.” 
“Which crumbs?” Peterson asked. 

HAT night a huge, forcign-look- 
ing man with a switchblade as 

big as a butcher knife open in his hand 
walked into the loft without knock- 
ing and said, “Good cveming, Mr. 
Peterson, I am the cat-piana player. 
Is there anything you'd particularly 
like to hear?” 

“Cat-piano?” Peterson said, gasping, 
shrinking from the knife. “What are 
you talking about? What do you 
want!” A biography of Nolde slid 
from his lap to the floor. 

“The cat-piano,” said the visitor, “is 
an instrument of the devil, a diabolical 
instrument. You needn’t sweat quite so 
much,” he added, sounding aggrieved. 

Peterson tried to be brave. “T don’t 
understand.” 

“Let me explain,” the tall, foreign- 
looking man said graciously. “The key- 
board consists of eight cats—the oc- 
tave—encased in the body of the 
instrument in such a way that only their 
heads and forcpaws protrude. The 
player presses upon the appropriate paws, 
and the appropriate cats respond—with 
a kind of shrick. There is also provision 
made for pulling their tails. A tail-pull- 
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er, or perhaps T should say tail player” 
(he smiled a disingenuous smile ) “is sta 
tioned at the rear of the instrument, 
where the tails are. At the correct mo- 
ment, the tail-puller pulls the correct 
tail. The tail note is of course quite dif- 
ferent from the paw note and produces 
sounds in the upper registers. Have you 
ever seen such an instrument, Mr. 
Peterson?” 

“No, and I don’t believe it exists,” 
Peterson said heroically. 

“There is an excellent carly-seven- 
teenth-century engraving by Franz van 
der Wyngaert, Mr. Peterson, in which 
a cat-piano appears. Played, as it hap- 
pens, by a man with a wooden leg. You 
will observe my own leg.” The cat- 
piano player hoisted his trousers and a 
leglike contraption of wood, metal, and 
plastic appeared. “And now, would 
you like to make a request? “The Mar- 
tyrdom of St. Sebastian’? The ‘Romeo 
and Juliet Overture’? ‘Holiday for 
Strings’? 

“But 
sweating. 

“The kitten is crying for milk, Mr. 
Peterson. And whenever a kitten cries, 

the cat-piano plays.” 
“But it’s not my kitten,” Peterson 

said reasonably. “It’s just a kitten that 
wished itself on me. I’ve been trying to 
give it away. I’m not even sure it’s still 
around. I haven’t seen it since the day 
before yesterday.” The kitten appeared, 
looked at Peterson re- 
proachfully, and then 
rubbed itself against the 
cat-piano player’s me- 
chanical leg. “Wait a 
minute!” Peterson ex- 

claimed. “This thing is 
rigged! That cat hasn’t 
been here in two days. 
What do you want 
from me? What am I 
supposed to do?” 

“Choices, Mr. Peter- 
son, choices. You chose 
that kitten as a way of 
encountering that which 
you are not—that is to 
say, kitten. An effort 

on the part of the pour- 
soi to—"" 

“But it chose me!” 
Peterson cried. “The 
door was open, and the 
first thing T knew it was 
lying in my bed, under 
the Army blanket. I 
didn’t have anything to 
do with it!” 

The cat-piano player 
repeated his disingenu- 
ous smile. “Yes, Mr. 

why—"" Peterson began, 

Peterson, I know, I know. Things are 
done to you, it is all a gigantic conspira- 
cy. Dve heard the story a hundred 
times. But the kitten is here, is it not? 
‘The kitten is weeping, is it not?” 

Peterson looked at the kitten, which 
was crying huge tigerish tears into its 
empty dish. 

“Listen, Mr. Peterson,” the cat- 
piano player said. “Listen!” The blade 
of his immense knife jumped back into 
the handle with a thwack, and the hide- 
ous music began. 

HE day after the hideous music be- 
gan, the three girls from California 

arrived. Peterson opened his door, hesi- 
tantly, in response to an insistent ring- 
ing, and found himself being stared at by 
three girls in blue jeans and heavy sweat- 
ers, carrying suitcases. “I'm Sherry,” 
the first girl said, “and this is Ann and 
this is Louise. We're from California 
and we need a place to stay.” They 
were extremely homely and extremely 
purposeful. 

“Pm sorry,” 
can’t—" 

“We sleep anywhere,” Sherry said, 
looking past him into the vastness of his 
loft. “On the floor if we have to. We've 
done it before.” 
-Ann and Louise stood on their toes 

to get a good look. “What's that funny 
music?” Sherry asked. “It sounds pretty 
far out. We really won’t be any trouble 

Peterson said, “I 
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at all and i'll just be for a little while 
until we make a connection.” 

“Yes,” Peterson said, “but why 
me?” 

“You're an artist,” Sherry said stern- 
ly. “We saw the “Artist in Residence’ 
sign downstairs.” 

Peterson cursed the fire laws, which 
made posting of the signs obligatory. 
“Listen,” he said, “I can’t even feed the 
cat. I can’t even keep myself in beer. 
‘This is not the place. You won’t be 
happy here. My work isn’t authentic. 
T’m a minor artist.” 

“The natural misfortune of our mor- 
tal and feeble condition is so wretched 
that when we consider it closely, 
nothing can console us,” Sherry said. 
“That’s Pascal.” 

“I know,” Peterson said, weakly. 
“Where is the john?” Louise asked. 

Ann marched into the kitchen and be- 
gan to prepare, from supplies removed 
from her rucksack, something called 
veal engagé. “Kiss me,” Sherry said, “1 
need love.” 

Peterson flew to his friendly neigh- 
borhood bar, ordered a double brandy, 
and wedged himself into a telephone 
booth. “Miss Arbor? This is Hank 
Peterson. Listen, Miss Arbor, I can’t 
doit. No, I mean really. I’m being pun- 
ished horribly for even thinking about it. 
No, I meanit. You can’t imagine what’s 
going on around here. Please, get some- 
body else? I'd regard it as a great 

personal favor. Miss 
Arbor? Please?” 

IS two fellow-con- 
testants were a 

young man in white 
pajamas named Arthur 
Pick, who was a karate 
expert, and an airline 
pilot in full uniform 
named Wallace E. Rice. 
“Just be natural,” Miss 
Arbor said, “and of 
course that’s measured 
by the polygraph.” 

“What’s this about a 
polygraph?” the airline 
pilot asked. 

“The polygraph 
measures the validity of 
your answers,” Miss 
Arbor said, her lips 
glowing whitely. “How 
clse are we going to 
know if yowre—" 

“Lying?” Wallace 
E. Rice supplied. 

‘The contestants were 
connected to the ma- 
chine, and the machine 
to a large illuminated 

 



“For God’s sake, Harry, why don’t we just move back?” 

tote board hanging over their heads. The 
master of ceremonies, Peterson noted 
without pleasure, resembled André 
Gide and did not look at all friendly. 

The program began with Arthur 
Pick. Arthur Pick got up in his white 
pajamas and gave a karate demonstra- 
tion in which he broke three half-inch 
pine boards with a single kick of his 
naked left foot. Then he told how he 
had disarmed a bandit, late at mght 
at the A. & P. where he was an assist- 
ant manager, with a maneuver called 
a “ripchoong,” which he demonstrated 
on the announcer. 

“How about that!” the announcer 
carolled. “Isn’t that something? Audi- 
ence?” The audience responded enthu- 
siastically, and Arthur Pick stood mod- 

y with his hands behind his back. 
“Now,” the announcer said, “let’s play 
“Who Am I?’ And herc’s your host, 
Bill Lemmon!” 

No, he doesn’t look like Gide, Peter- 
son decided. 

“Arthur,” Bill Lemmon said, “for 
twenty dollars—do you love your moth- 
art? 

   

   

“Yes,” Arthur Pick said. “Yes, of 
course.” 

A bell rang and the tote board flashed 
and the audience screamed. “He's ly- 
ing!” the announcer shouted. “Lying! 
Lying! Lying!” 

“Arthur,” Bill Lemmon said, look- 
ing at his index cards, “the poly- 
graph shows that the validity of your 
answer is—questionable. Would you 
like to try it again? Take another crack 
at it?” 

“You're crazy,” Arthur Pick said. 
“Of course I love my mother.” He was 
fishing around inside his pajamas for a 
handkerchief. 

“Ts your mother watching the show 
tonight, Arthur?” 

“Yes, Bill, she is.” 
“How long have you been studying 

karate?” 
“Two years, Bill.” 
“And who paid for the lessons?” 
Arthur Pick hesitated. Then he said, 

“My mother, Bill.” 
“They were pretty 

weren’t they, Arthur?” 
“Yes, Bill, they were.” 

expensive, 

  

“How expensive?” 
“Five dollars an hour.” 
“Your mother doesn’t make 

much money, docs she, Arthur?” 
“No, Bill, she doesn’t.” 
“Arthur, what does your mother do 

for a living?” 
“She’s a garment worker, Bill. In 

the garment district.” 
“And how long has she worked down 

there?” 
“All her life, I guess. Since my old 

man died.” 
“And she doesn’t make very much 

money, you said.” 
“No. But she wanted to pay for the 

lessons. She msisted on it.” 
Bill Lemmon said: “She wanted a 

son who could break boards with his 
feet?” 

Peterson’s liver leaped, and the tote 
board spelled out, in huge, glow- 
ing white letters, the words “BAD 
FAITH.” 

The airline pilot, Wallace E. Rice, 
was led to reveal that he had been 
caught, on a flight from Omaha to 
Miami, with a stewardess sitting on his 

very



lap and wearing his captain’s 
cap, that the flight engineer 
had taken a Polaroid pic- 
ture, and that he had been 
given involuntary retire- 
ment after nineteen years of 
faithful service. “It was per- 
fectly safe,” Wallace E. 
Rice said. “You don’t un- 
derstand—the automatic pi- 
lot can fly that plane better 
than I can.” He further 
confessed to a lifelong and 
intolerable itch after stew- 
ardesses which had much to 
do, he said, with the way 
their jackets fell just on top 
of their hips, and his own 
jacket with the four gold 
Stripes on the sleeve dark- 
ened with sweat until it was 
black. 

I was wrong, Peterson 
thought, the world is ab- 
surd. The absurdity is pun- 
ishing me for not believing 
in it. T affirm the absurdity. 
On the other hand, absurdi- 
ty is itself absurd. Before the 
emcee could ask him the first 
question, Peterson began to 
talk. 

“Yesterday,” Peterson 
said to the television audi- 
ence, “in the typewriter in 
front of the Olivetti show- 
room on Fifth Avenue, I 
found a recipe for Ten In- 
gredient soup that included 
a stone from a toad’s head. 
An while Istood there mar- 
velling, a nice old lady pas 
ed on the clbow of my best 
Haspel suit a little blue stick- 
er reading, “THIS INDIVID- 
UAL IS A PART OF THE 
COMMUN CONSPIRACY 
FOR GLOBAL DOMINATION 
OF THE ENTIRE GLOB Coming 
home I passed a sign that said in ten- 
foot letters ‘COWARD SHOES’ and 
heard a man singing ‘Golden Earrings’ 
in a horrible voice, and last night I 
dreamed there was a shootout at our 
house on Meat Street and my mother 
shoved me in a closet to get me out of 
the line of fire.” 

The emcee waved at the floor man- 
ager to turn Peterson off, but Peterson 
kept talking. 

“In this kind of a world,” Peterson 
said, “absurd if you will, possibilities 
nevertheless proliferate and escalate all 
around us and there are opportuni 
for beginning again. I am a minor artist 
and my dealer won’t even display my 
work if he can help it, but minor is as 
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THE ICE SKIN 

All things that go deep enough 
Into rain and cold 
Take on, before they break down, 
A shining in every part. 
The necks of slender trees 
Reel under it, too much crowned, 
Like princes dressing as kings, 

And the redwoods let sink their branches 
Like arms that try to hold buckets 
Filling slowly with diamonds 

Until a cannon goes off 
Somewhere inside the still trunk 
And a limb breaks, just before midnight, 
Plunging houses into the darkness 
And hands into cupboards, all seeking 
Candles, and finding each other. 
There is this skin 

Always waiting in cold-cnough air. 
I have seen aircraft, in war, 
Squatting on runways, 

Dazed with their own enclosed, 
Coming-forth, intensified color 
As though seen by a child in a poem. 
T have felt growing over 
Me, in the heated death rooms 
Of uncles, the ice 
Skin, that which the dying 

Lose, and we others, 
In their thawing presence, take on. 
I have felt the heroic glaze 

Also, in hospital waiting 
Rooms—that masterly shining, 
And the slow weight that makes you sit 
Like an emperor, fallen, becoming 
His monument, with the stiff thorns 
Of fear upside down on the brow, 
An overturned kingdom; 

Through the window of ice, 
I have stared at my son in his cage, 
Just born, just born. 

I touched the frost of my eyebrows 
To the cold he turned to 
Blindly, but sensing a thing. 
Neither glass nor the jagged 
Helm on my forehead would melt. 
My son now stands with his head 
At my shoulder. T 

Stand, stooping more, but the same, 
Not knowing whether 
1 will break before I can feel, 

Before I can give up my powers, 
Or whether the ice-light 
In my cyes will ever snap 
Before T die. T am still, 

off 

And my son, doing what he was taught, 
Listening hard for a buried cannon, 
Stands also, calm as glass. 

— James Dickey 

minor does and lightning may strike 
even yet. Don’t be reconciled. Turn 
off your television sets. Cash in your 
life insurance. Indulge in a spurious 
optimism. Visit girls at dusk. Play the 
guitar. How can you be alienated with- 
out first having been connected? Think 
back and remember how it was.” 

A man on the floor in front of Peter- 
son was waving a picce of cardboard on 
which something threatening was writ- 

HID 

ten, but Peterson ignored him and con- 
centrated on the camera with the little 
red light. The little red light jumped 
from camera to camera in an attempt to 
throw him off balance, but Peterson 
was too smart for it and followed wher- 
ever it went. “My mother was a royal 
virgin,” Peterson said, “and my father 
a shower of gold. My childhood was 
pastoral and cnergetic and rich in ex- 
periences which developed my charac- 
ter. As a young man 1 was noble m 
reason, infinite in faculty, in form ex- 
press and admirable, and in apprehen- 
sion...” 

Peterson went on and on and al- 
though he was, in a sense, lying, in a 
sense he was not. 

—DonaLp BARTHELME
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ONWARD AND UPWARD WITH THE ARTS 
THE HARMONIES OF HEAVEN 

“ASTROLOGY, of 
course, is the 
latest, most 

modern of sciences,” 
said a Cambodian as- 

trologer T met in Ang- 
kor. He was sitting with 
a transistor radio to his 
ear, a Rolleiflex round 
his neck, and a mat un- 
der him, on the veranda 
of a little wooden house 
on stilts, which I had 
helped him build the 
day before, and which 
he now occupied with 
his family of twelve. 
“Astrology is all waves,” he said. 
“Waves and rays and effluvia. Now that 
scientists have rediscovered what we 
knew all the time, which is that matter 

is energy and energy matter, it is just as 
rational to believe that emanations from 
the stars influence our lives, the cells of 
our bodies, and the electrical impulses 
along our nerves to our brains as it is to 
believe that this box [he indicated the 
transistor | transmits human voices, and 
this one [the Rolleiflex] reproduces the 
images of the material world. Believe 
me, ours is the latest scientific develop- 
ment of the twentieth century.” 

Outside his new-wood-smelling 
house, with its asbestos-sheet roof, a 
large new sign said, in French and in 
Cambodian: 

    

Monsieur Kher-Sophong, 
Docteur des Sciences de I'In- 
stitut_d'Astrologie, diplomé 
de PUniversité de Rangoon, 
de Madura, et de Lille 
(France). Consultation: 25 
riels. 

Dr. Kher-Sophong was only the lat- 
est of a long line of seers, soothsayers, 

fortune-tellers, and horoscope men with 
whom I had become acquainted in 
twenty-five years of desultory consult 
ing. Not that I believe in astrology my- 
self. Like nearly everyone else T know, 
I strenuously deny believing in astrol- 
ogy. But, like everyone else, whenever 
I read a newspaper—in England, in 
France, or in Singapore—I turn cventu- 
ally to the horoscope paragraph, where, 
under “Virgo,” I find the destiny of my 
day and week mapped out. And in that 
I think myself normal—as normal as 
millions of Asians, Africans, and Ameri- 
cans in this world. 

Astrology began for me with my 
father, a Chinese who disbelieved all 
soothsayers, diviners, predictions, fore-   
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casts, and supernatural agencies. He was 
a Confucian by tradition, an agnostic 
by intelligence. He was courteously 
skeptical, but filial enough to send, every 
time a child was born to him (and we 
were eight), the date and hour of birth 
to his mother, who passed it on to the 
family astrologer. These were the old 
days in China, and my father’s family 
had its private astrologer, kept on an 
annual retaining fee, who worked out 
the predictions for us all. There were 
at that time three hundred members of 
the family, scattered all over China, who 
consulted him in connection with births 
and marriages, and also about buying 
houses and engaging in other business 
enterprises—whether a deal would be 
auspicious, which was the best day for 
giving the feast that would seal the con- 
tract—and he was kept busy. When I 
was twenty-two, I made a trip to our 
ancestral town of Chengtu, in Szechuan 
Province, where my family had lived 
for something like two hundred and fifty 
years, and I paid a courtesy call on our 
family astrologer. He was still very 
busy, a thin, wizened, unsmiling man 
with thick lenses to his glasses, a round 
skull cap, and a very low-pitched voice. 
He sipped chrysanthemum tea from a 
cup set on his writing desk, and I had 
been told that he took opium, supplied 
to him by a very important warlord, 
who always consulted him before em- 
barking on any political adventures. 

My father never told us the content 
of the horoscopes that came back from 
the astrologer, by registered mail—dig- 
nified, bulky envelopes filled with silky 
paper on which our consultant had in- 
scribed the course of our lives in beauti- 
ful black brush strol In fact, I think 
Father lost them, or mislaid them 
among his blueprints—he was an engi- 
neer—because later, when he died and I 

  

    

went back to Peking to 
sort out what was left 
in our house, I found 
trunkfuls of books and 
papers and blueprints 
and drawings of engi- 
neering projects but on- 
ly one horoscope. It was 
that of one of my broth- 
ers, who had died in in- 
fancy. “The hour of 
birth indicates a weak 
character and a puny 
child,” the horoscope 
read. “If, however, he 
is able to outlive the first 
moon of life . . .” But 

my brother had never crossed the 
hurdle of his first moon. He had been 
dropped on his head by the village mid- 
wife who attended my mother, and died 
ten days after birth. 

I was told by my relatives that the 
family astrologer had not only drawn all 
our horoscopes but, years before, when 
my father announced his intention of 
marrying, had prepared my mother’s 
horoscope, at my grandmothers re- 
quest. My mother was European, and 
the astrologer had had a very hard time 
indeed working out the exact date and 
hour of her birth on his lunar calendar, 
having been given her birth date accord- 
ing to the sun calendar. He always com= 
plained later that the hour given to him 
was erroneous, because, according to 
his calculations, my mother should have 
been a boy, not a girl. My grandmother 
was much perturbed about it, and cor- 

respondence went on between her and 
the astrologer for years—long after my 
mother had married my father and a 
couple of children had been born to 
them—about the exact time of her birth. 
Finally, the astrologer came up with the 
horoscope. He had a marvellous memory 
(he did not keep files), and when I saw 
him, he kindly obliged me with an exact 
reproduction of what he had written 
about my mother. “Strong determina- 
tion, a will of iron, and fiery impa- 
tience,” it said. “If a man, this person 
would have become a general and a 
leader of tens of thousands.” There was 
also mention of many children, much 

upheaval, pad 2 warning that my moth- 
“wine, red pep- 

per, hot sauces, too much travel, and the 
north wind.” 

    

URING the Sino-Japanese war, 
Chungking and Chengtu, the 

cities where the Nationalist government



  

of China held sway, were great places 
for fortune-tellers, diviners, and sooth- 
sayers. My husband and 1 lived in 
Chungking, and because cinemas were 
few, crowded, and frequently bombed, 
and because life in the shelters during the 
daily air raids left us only the evening 
hours in which to stroll, it was a favorite 
pastime at the end of the day to go and 
“consult the physiognomy” at the cs- 
tablishment of one or another sooth- 
sayer. That was how I became ac- 
quainted with the mole-cradicators. 
They were numerous and cheap. They 
walked about carrying in one hand the 
flag of their trade, a blue cloth square 
hung on a bamboo stick. On one side of 
the cloth, written in white characters, 
was “Horoscopes, face-reading, removal 
of disasters,” and on the other was 

painted a face covered with moles, 
cach with a descriptive epithet of its 
own—“tear-shedding mole,” “throat- 
danger mole,” “small- 
pox mole,” “find-hus- 
band mole,” “spring-re- 
turn mole,” “thinking- 
in-exile mole,” and so 
forth. The first time a 
mole man practiced on 
me was a few months 
after my marriage. My 
husband and I were 
ambling about after a 
particularly trying day 
in the air-raid shelters, 
and the mole man, a 
slight, vivacious gentle- 
man in a long blue robe, 
stopped us and cried, 
“Ah, T see so much in 
the noble lady’s face! 
Alas that it should be 
marred by that tear- 
shedding mole on her 
left lower eyelid!” 

My husband stopped, 
and the mole man im- 
mediately started, in the 
flowery manner of 
Szechuan, a long dis- 
course, entirely in verse, 
which held us spell 
bound. (The literary 
tradition in Szechuan is 
so deeply ingrained that 
even last year, when T 
was visiting the com- 
munes around my na- 
tive town, I was greet- 
ed with speeches in 
verse; even the manure 
carriers, now as in the 
old days, quote from 
the poets.) I cannot re- 

produce the mole man’s 
discourse now, twenty- 

odd years later, but its memory enchants 
me with its metaphors of wind-rippling 
waters and heralding cranes, its hints 
of greatness and portents of possible dan- 
gers. Lyrical, breathless, impassioned, 
the mole-eradicator ended, “Control 
your fate, O Lady. Turn the wheel of 
destiny smoothly, toscatter only petals of 
flowerson your path. Let me remove that 
mole, and I will tell your fortune be- 
sides, all for a dollar. See, I shall begin 
now. At the autumn equinox, you two 
plighted your troth, like the phoenix and 
the dragon, thus establishing a harmony 
predestined through the centuries.” 

That impressed my husband. “It is 
true, we were married in October,” he 
said. “Let’s see what he can do about 
that mole.” 
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“That’s not a mole,” I replied. “It’s 
a freckle. And the evening is dark, so 
how can he see a mole in this light?” 

“Mole or freckle, it is a spot to mar 
an otherwise unblemished beauty,” said 
the mole man. “For a dollar, a mere 
dollar, I remove forever the occasion 
for you to shed tears, and tell you all 
that will happen to you in the next three 
months.” 

So we said yes, and quickly he pro- 
duced from his long robe a small bottle 
and a thin metal stick and dabbed some- 
thing (I think it was acid) on my freck- 
le. “There,” he said. “In four days, it 
will drop. After cight days, you will 
never weep again.” 

In the next few weeks, we became 
clients of other mole men. Soon it 

      

   

“IPs nothing, Sarge. Just want to wish you a Happy New Year.”
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was a habit. For a dollar, we were told 
the most wonderful stories, and I had 
many “moles” removed. A throat- 
strangling mole on the back of my neck, 
a suicide mole on my right ear, a quar- 
rel-with-mother-in-law mole at the 
corner of my mouth, and a difficult- 
Tabor mole on my left hand dropped off 
me, and I also learned the auspicious or 
nefarious days for walking out, shopping, 
and inviting friends to my house, and 

“Promise me, Dad. Dow’t ask him what his prospects are. Ask him 
how much longer he has to go to school” 

what I should eat to get pregnant quick- 
ly. I maintained that these moles were 
freckles, of which I always get a scatter- 
ing in summer, but mole-removing had 
entered into our way of life and was part 
of the evening, after-the-raid stroll. 
Then came the day when there was 
nothing left to remove. I was proof 
against suicide, death by hanging, stran- 
gulation, quarrels with in-laws, and 
weeping, and would enjoy painless labor 

  

besides. My husband grew only benef- 
icent moles. He had one, a small but 
real one, ahove the right eyebrow, and 
was told again and again to prize it, 
for it was a becoming-general-of-the- 
Right mole, which meant that he would 
become a high official through literary, 
rather than military, prowess. 

At first, we did not discuss this mild 
plastic surgery with our friends, but then 
we discovered that all of them, too, had 
pet soothsayers, mole men, astrologers, 
and diviners whom they consulted in the 
course of their evening walks. We found 

out that everyone, absolutely 
everyone, in the government, 

including the higher military 
officials, consulted astrologers 
and physiognomists regularly. 
One day, we went to pay our 
respects to an important gen- 
eral and found him deep in 
converse with the wealthiest of 
all the astrologers of those war 
years, a blind man who, mere- 
ly upon being provided with the 
date and hour of a client’s birth, 
foretold all the events of his 
life. He divined by fecling 
the bones in the client's left 
hand. 

‘The “feel-bones” man had 
a great vogue, and then yield- 
ed some of his esteem and im- 
portance to someone else, who 
did not need to feel bones and 
was a favorite with the ladies. 
The “feel-bones” man kept his 
male clientele, however; he lost 
the women because those were 
days in which modesty was 
again in fashion, and no respect 
able Chinese woman would 
willingly give her hand, bones 
and all, to a man. 

In China in 1940, there 
were still quite a few people 
who would not get married un- 
til the horoscopes of the future 
bride and groom had been 
“harmoniously accorded.” But 
even then astrologers were be- 
ginning to make the stars more 
flexible, because marnage with- 
out previous astrological com- 
putation was gaining ground. 
“You've actually married the 
wrong person for you,” the 
astrologer would say with a 
sigh, “but [ can make the stars 
shift their verdict if on the third 
day of the next month you will 
collect morning dew and make 
tea with it. But it must be tea 
brewed from this recipe, which 
will cost you ten dollars. Then 
both of you, at 6:30 a.m., 
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facing cast, must drink it together. All 
evil will be annulled.” 

STROLOGY always enjoys a 
boom in times of war or crisis, but 

in Asia it is a serious business at all times, 
and many countries have official govern- 
ment astrologers maintained at public 
expense. Tt is also a multimillion-dollar 
business, for the number of those who 
consult astrologers is very large. Astrol- 
ogy and divining, being imprecise, 
poorly compartmented sciences, over- 
flow into medicine, politics, publishing, 
and education. In Nepal, the coronation 
of King Mahendra, in 1956, could 
not take place until the court astrol- 
ogers had determined the correct day, 
hour, and minute upon which 
the crown should descend on the 
royal head. All over India, Bur- 
ma, and Southeast Asia, such im- 
portant events as princely mar- 
riages and state funerals cannot 
be arranged without previous consulta- 
tion of the cosmos. The same holds true 
in matters of state, such as the signing of 
treaties. Astrologers are always con- 
sulted when important negotiations in 
which ambiguity, the confrontation of 
unfriendly nations, or a clash of at- 
titudes arc involved. Thus, in 1954, 
when the ratification of the SEATO 
treaty was imminent, certain Asian 
statesmen would not budge until as- 
trologers had agreed upon an auspicious 
day for the first public negotiations. One 
statesman engaged in parleys with a 
representative of another country found 
out, to his horror, that the other man 
was born in the Year of the Dragon, 
under a constellation that favored him 
strongly at certain hours of the day in 
the coming weeks. Meetings were post- 
poned until astrologers had rectified the 
imbalance, and until the statesman’s 
own constellation was in the ascendant. 

Often, when an Asian Cabinet Min- 
ister is selecting his staff, he will ask for 
the candidates’ horoscopes, in order to 
make sure that none of them are men 
unlucky for him. I know a multimil- 
lionaire in Malaya, with vast enterprises 
in real estate, shipping, and tin, who 
will never form a company, hold a meet- 
ing, or sign a deal before consulting his 
soothsayer. I am also acquainted with an 
English-educated Asian business execu- 
tive in Singapore, very modern in his 
outlook, who owns twelve limousines 
(he, too, is a millionaire) but who con- 
tinues to live in a hundred-year-old 
house without a bathroom, because he 
was told thirty years ago by an astrologer 
that the stars overlooking his roof would 
remain fixedly benevolent but that his 
luck would run out if he left the house. 

  

As a result, the twelve limousines crowd 

the small courtyard, and visitors find it 
necessary to sidle along, inching their 
way between them, in order to get to 
his front door. 

Everywhere in Asia there are publi- 
cations devoted to the business of out- 
flanking the future. Perhaps the most 
important of them is the Chinese Astro- 
logical Calendar. Executives and me) 
chants who use the Western calendar in 
their business also buy and use this other 
calendar to determine when to make ap- 
pointments, when to see callers, when to 
start putting up buildings, when to sign 
contracts, when to take in partners, when 
to marry off their sons and daughters, 
and how to dispose of their money. This 

calendar is an encyclopedia of 
agriculture, medicine, and house- 
hold proverbs and a guide to the 
forces of the universe, all rolled in- 
to one thick book. The origins and 
structure of the Astrological 

Calendar provide curious insights into 
Oriental character. In Asia, a man’s 
environment does not mean only the 
house he inhabits, the street he lives in, 
and the village he calls his own but 
the universe itself. Every Asian feels re- 
lated to everything about him, animate 
or inanimate. I think this feehng must 
stem from his great dependence on agri- 
culture and weather. Floods and 
drought still control the life of eighty 
per cent of the people of China. Since 
man is still at the mercy of nature, and 
nature, to him, includes the wind, the 
sun and the moon, the stars, the entire 
cosmos, he feels that he must propitiate, 
outmaneuver, or come to terms with 

their mysterious and significant forces. 
Hence, from earliest times he has de- 
voted himself to trying to grasp the 
underlying harmony, the relationship 
between himself and the life and non- 
life about him. Agriculture and as- 
tronomy were obviously related, for 
man could see that the sun and moon 
had something to do with the growing 
of what he planted and with the tides. 
The first Asian calendar was based 
entirely on the waxing and waning of 
the moon, and this lunar calendar is 
still in use throughout the whole Mos- 
lem world, which computes its fasts and 
religious festivals according to the 
moon’s travels, and also in India and 
China, where it is used in the country- 
side, although the official calendar ‘is 
solar. In China, however, it was no- 
ticed that the moon was not as signif- 
icant for agricultural purposes as the 
sun, and this led to the evolution of 
another calendar, which stipulated 
twenty-four dates for various kinds of 
agricultural work—a farmer’s alma- 
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nac, based on the summer and winter 
solstices and the spring and autumn 
equinoxes. Then, since Asians must 
systematize and harmonize their uni- 

verse, it became necessary to adjust 
the discrepant courses and cycles of 
the sun and the moon. This complex 
and ingenious adjustment is the Chi- 
nese Astrological Calendar. 

The calendar was perhaps erected 
upon a primal Asian myth that con- 
ceived of the universe as one great 
tree. This myth, incidentally, is still 
embraced by some of the national minor- 
ities that inhabit South China today— 
people who were probably there even be- 
fore the Chinese came in, over ten 
thousand years ago. The Astrological 
Calendar is a construct made of stems 
and branches. In brief, there are ten 
celestial stems; below them are twelve 
terrestrial branches. The twelve branch- 

es actually correspond to the signs of the 
Zodiac, so the calendar harmonizes not 
only the divergent cycles of the sun and 
the moon but also the old, animistic 
“tree-of-life” religions and the zodiacal 
signs, which must have been first known 
to the Chinese, as they were to the 
Sumerians and the Hittites, five thou- 
sand years ago. 

Each of the ten celestial stems has a 
name—or, rather, an ideogram—and so 
does cach of the twelve terrestrial 
branches. These two idcograms, when 
combined, form two characters, and 
cach year is known by these two char- 
acters. Every Chinese, for instance, 
knows 1911, the year of China’s first 
modern revolution, as Hsin-’hai. Be- 
cause there are ten celestial stems and 
twelve terrestrial branches, the Astro- 
logical Calendar must be divided into 
sixty-year cycles. The first year of any 
cycle is known by the ideograms for the 
first celestial stem and the first terrestrial 
branch, the second year by those for the 
second celestial stem and second ter- 
restrial branch, and so forth. After the 
tenth year, the celestial list being ex- 
hausted, the cycle returns to the first 
celestial stem as a mate for the eleventh 
terrestrial branch; in the thirteenth 
year, the third celestial stem is linked 
with the first terrestrial branch. Only 
after sixty years are the first ideograms 
of the two lists reunited, and then the 
cosmic cycle begins again. If the Chinese 
Astrological Calendar were in effect in 
the United States, history books would 
record the unsettling fact that Lincoln 
and Harding both took office in the year 
Hsin Yu. 

The Astrological Calendar also 
makes an adjustment of the lunar and 
solar cycles in reckoning months. The 
imperfect lunar year is considered ade-   
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quate to govern the dates of various Chi- 
nese festivals, but the solar year, on 
which agriculture and life depend, is 
divided into twenty-four periods, of 
varying lengths, which precisely add up 
to one solar year, and which were first 
defined as carly as the Shang dynasty, 
before 1122 B.C. The twenty-four 
solar periods vary between fourteen and 
sixteen days’ duration. Every Chinese 
peasant understands the apparent slow- 
ing down of the summer sun, and any 
child in a Chinese village can rattle off 
the names and order of the solar periods: 
“Spring begins, spring showers, insects 
waken, vernal equinox, clear and bright, 
grain rain, summer begins, grain forms, 
grain in car, summer solstice, moderate 
heat, great heat, autumn begins, heat re- 
cedes, white dew, autumnal equinox, 
cold dew, frost descends, winter begins, 
light snow, heavy snow, winter sols 
moderate cold, severe cold.” The Chi: 

nese Astrological Calendar’s most im- 
portant function is to give each peasant 
the exact dates of these solar periods. 
To be sure, he will look only at the 
lunar date, but its accompanying solar 
ideogram is the significant one—the 
compass that keeps his fields in perma- 
nent harmony with the circling sun. 

The days and hours are identified in 
the Astrological Calendar by similar 
means, the chicf complication here be 
ing that there is a twelve-unit day made 
up of two-hour periods. Thus, any 
two-hour period in history can be rep- 

nted by eight characters of occult 
significance—two each for the hour, 
day, month, and year. These are the 
cight characters required to cast a horo- 
scope, upon which are based all fortune- 
telling and all interpretation of the past. 
An excellent astrologer can even set 
a client right if he is given the wrong 
two-hour period of birth. That is be- 
cause cach horoscope also includes a ta- 
ble of physiognomics, which must cor- 
respond to the time period in question. 
I remember that our family astrologer 
needed only to look at the face of a per- 
son whose horoscope he possessed to tell 
whether the hour of birth he had given 
was right. Once, he corrected my hus- 
band, who insisted he had been born at 
midnight. “Never,” replied the astrolo- 
ger. “Your forehead shows that you 
were born before ten p.m. The clock 
was wrong.” And that was that. 

The significance of the eight charac- 
ters does not stop here. The ten celestial 
stems are associated in pairs with the 

  

     

   

  

   

  

five clements—metal, wood, water, fire, 
and earth. Metal is inimical to wood, 
wood to earth, earth to water, water to 

fire, and fire to metal. On the other 
hand, metal is friendly to water, wood 
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public airport. 

Cong. 
HOMESTEAD HoT SPRINGS, Virginia 

    

to fire, water to wood, earth to metal, 
and fire to earth—because metal is tem- 
pered in water, wood feeds fire, water 
floats wood, earth buries metal, and fire 
makes the earth produce. The five ele- 
ments, in their turn, are associated with 
the five virtues (benevolence, upright- 
ness, filial picty, sli-control, and good 
manners), the five organs, the five col- 
ors, the five senses, the five mansions of 
the spirit, and the five bodies of the cos- 
mos. All this—tree of life, celestial 
stems, terrestrial branches, physiogno- 
mies, elements, virtues, organs, colors, 
senses, mansions, and heavenly bodics— 
creates an interlocking harmony, and, 
when expounded in rolling, sonorous 
verse, gives one a feeling of im- 
mense, almost cosmic signifi- 
cance, excellent for the ego. Al- 
most, almost, one believes it all. 

Each terrestrial branch is also associ- 
ated with an animal. The twelve-year 
cycle of presiding fauna is: rat, ox, tiger, 
hare (or rabbit), dragon, snake, horse, 
sheep, monkey, cock, dog, and pig (or 
boar). The events of a given year and 
the people born during that year acquire 
certain characteristics from the presiding 
animal. Thus, women born in the Year 
of the Tiger are supposed to dominate 
their husbands. I know a charming col- 
lege teacher in Singapore who has been 
waiting for three years to marry her fi- 
ancé, an engineer educated in America, 
because of their clashing horoscopes. In 
the first year of their engagement, the 
young man had to wait for the marriage 
of his elder brother; to precede him in 
marriage, the family astrologer had said, 
would damage family harmony. Then 
the astrologer discovered that the young 
man’s horoscope made it unlucky for 
him to marry before the age of twenty- 
five, which meant that he had to wait 
another full year. His twenty-fifth birth- 
day came in 1962, which was the Year 
of the Tiger. He himself had been born 
in the Year of the Rat, but, alas, his 
fiancée had been born in a previous Year 
of the Tiger. Tf they married in 1962, 
the astrologer warned, there was a 
strong chance that she would become a 
tigerish, snarling wife. Neither of them 
dared take the risk. They decided to be 
married in 1963, the Year of the Hare, 
for hares cannot harm either tigers or 
rats. 

The whole astrological system, stupe- 
fyingly complex as it is, is really a de- 
termined attempt, as I said some time 
ago (it seems centuries ago, now that 
ve tried to explain it), to harmonize 
everything—astrology, astronomy, ritu- 
al spirits of a very old animistic religion, 
the inert materials of the world, and the 
life-giving seeds planted by man—into 

  

a cosmic unity. So strong is this almost 
prehistoric Asian concept of harmony 
that it has been incorporated into most 
of the later Oriental religions, such as 
Buddhism. The system I have described 
here is Chinese, but similar systems, with 
their own formidable complexities, have 
been evolved in Nepal, India, and Bur- 
ma. A free interchange of knowledge 
among astrologers is assured by occa- 
sional astrological congresses; the last 
one took place in India two years ago. 

Like almost everyone I know, I own 
a copy of the Astrological Calendar. 
The one T have is a long, red, three- 
inch-thick untitled volume printed in 
Hong Kong. On the back cover are 

advertisements for Tiger Bone 
Wine and Ginseng Extract, 
patent medicines produced in 
China and sold all over South- 

cast Asia in vast quantities; both arc 
popularly supposed to possess aphrodis- 
iacal qualities, and are advertised as 
having been produced in proper har- 
mony with the stars. A quick passage 
through the crowded pages of the book 
discloses to the reader such information 
as: 

A general prediction for the current 
year, with a picture of the animal of the 
year and a description of the agricultural 
outlook. Although the book now circu- 
lates almost entirely among Chinese out- 
side China, the dates 1t recommends for 
planting and plowing are stil those ap- 
plicable to the central Chinese provinces. 

A hundred-year calendar (of the 
past hundred years). 

A guide to one’s personal fortunes 
during the current year, listing the 
twenty-four solar periods and setting 
forth auspicious days for travelling, visit- 
ing relatives, and conducting financial 
negotiations. 

Dates of the chief festivals in China 
and Southeast Asia. 

A guide to the movement of the 
planets. 

Alist of auspicious days for washing 
one’s hair, making one’s clothes, taking 
bets, and buying lottery tickets. 

A tide table of the waters of the Can- 
ton River. 

Interpretations of the barking of 
dogs, the calls of birds, the twitching of 
an eyelid, a thumping heart, a hot face, 
and the song of a boiling kettle, all ac- 
cording to the time of the day. 

Interpretations of dreams according 
to month, day, and hour. 

Times of the rising and setting of the 
sun for the year in China. 

A guide to face-reading. 
Drawings of the fetus at various 

stages of development. 
Advice on marriage ceremony and
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January 20, 1933: Alexander Woollcott returns from a trip to Europe. New England Life was in its 99th year. 

  
If you were born in 1933... 

You can net $9,259* with this cash-value policy from New England Life 

Our picture is from the year of your 
birth. But our story is in terms of your 
future — a future that could see you 
taking several thousand dollars more 
out of life insurance than you put in. 
Through a New England Life cash- 

value policy you can give your young 
family the protection they need right 
now. But, with this policy, you can also 
look forward to having money on hand 
later on for education expenses, emer- 
gencies, or your own retirement. Here's 

what can happen to your policy's cash 
value and protection value. 

  

#Say you get a $25,000 policy now. 
Then assume you use dividends to 
build up additional protection auto- 
matically through the years. (For illus- 
tration, we'll apply our current dividend 

scale, although these scales change 

from time to time.) The cash value of 
your policy at 65 is $26,523. But 

premium payments total only $17,264. 
So all the dollars you put in and 
$9,259 more can be yours at retire 
ment. At the same time, the policy's 
protection value has risen from $25,000 
to $41,097! 

Here's what to do right now, what- 
ever year you were born.Write for more 
complete information and tell us your 
birthday. We'll reply by mail and include 
our new DIAL-A-YEAR, 
which gives insurance 
figures plus events and 

    
through 1939. Write: 
Dept. Y6, 501 Boylston 
St., Boston, Mass. 02117. 

NEW ENGLAND LIFE 
NEW ENGLAND MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE CO. INDIVIDUAL AND GROUP. 
LIFE INSURANCE, ANNUITIES, PENSIONS; GROUP HEALTH COVERAGES
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MIDINETTE 
Calf $22.50 

     

  

1 led 
casuals refoot comfort. 
Full cular brochure on request. 
Available ouly in our salons, 

MR. HENRI BENDEL Owner-President 

BELGIAN SHOES, Inc. 
60 East 56 St., New York 22, N. Y. 

IN CALIFORNIA: I. MAGNIN & CO. 
SanFrancisco » Beverly Hills » Los Angeles 

      
            
     

       

    

   
   
  

Dining in the grand manner 

REGENCY 
ROOM 

A gracious setting...impeccable serv- 
ice... impressive French, Continental 
and American dishes created by a 
master chef. Vintage wines. 

HOTEL{/ARLYLE 
MADISON AVENUE & 76TH STREET + RH 4-1600 

  

  

  

    
Swanger in town? 

Come fer dinner 
an’ claim the ree-ward! 

Jes’ show this here ad 
to yore waiter 
an’ see whut happens. 

   

       
      

  

   PRAIRIE SIZE 
STEAKS 

CATTLEMANS CUT of 
RIBS 
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specimens of marriage certificates re- 
quired for Chinese everywhere. 

A section (a very brief section) en- 
titled “How to Tell Fortunes Without 
Consulting Fortune-Tellers.” 

Auspicious days for calling a doctor, 
starting a new trading company or bank, 
building a house, and lending or bor- 
rowing money. 

Short descriptions, with pictures, of 
historic beauty spots in China and the 
South Seas. 

Short stories out of Confucius, in- 
tended for children. 

Advice, lavishly illustrated and de- 
scribed in large characters, on how and 
when to sweep floors, how to clean the 
house, how to observe simple rules of 
hygiene, and, in general, how to be an 
efficient housewife. 

This calendar-almanac keeps the 
Chinese family in Southeast Asia happy, 
enlightened, and guided during the year. 
Without it, life for millions of such 
Chinese would seem rudderless, uneasy, 
and almost devoid of daily significance. 

[fone Tass, in one form or 
another, is part of the fabric of life 

in all Asian countries. At the Madras 
airport, I purchased a recent number 
of a monthly astrology bulletin, printed 
in English, that customarily sells out 
within a few days of publication. My 
issue tackled the significance of the Bel- 
grade Conference of 1961, predicting, 
from the stars’ conjunction at the mo- 
ment of the conference and from the 
horoscopes of Tito, Sukarno, Nehru, 
and other neutral eminences, the possi- 
ble results of the meeting. Later, an 
Indian astrologer in Calcutta told me 
that his astrological college, which gives 
B.A. (Bachelor in Astronomy) degrees 
after a three-year course, is considering 
adding to its own periodical a chapter 
dealing with the cffect of future nuclear 
explosions on the plancts—and conse- 
quently on our destinies. The college, 
he told me, is financed by the Calcutta 
Chamber of Commerce and influential 
members of the Rotary Club, and is 
regularly consulted by both bodies. At 
“Tanjore, also in India, there is a library 
whose “books” are slips of bamboo or 
palm leaf on which horoscopes are writ- 
ten. There are about fifty thousand of 
them, and they are said to include all the 
possible horoscopes of the entire human 
race. For a fee, one can consult one’s 
appropriate destiny there, In Nepal, in 
Singapore, and elsewhere, fortune-tell- 
ers, and even some prudent private in- 
dividuals, keep divining birds—Java 
sparrows or oriolcs, usually—which tell 
fortunes by pecking at a numbered 
chart. 
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1964 WARNING 
from The 

Wall Street Journal 

During the next three months, you 
will need to keep up to the minute on 
news affecting your future and the fu- 
ture of your business. 

Because the reports in The Wall Street 
Journal come to you DAILY, you get 
the fastest possible warning of any new 
trend that may affect your business and 
personal income. You get the facts in 
time to protect your interests or to seize 
quickly a new profit-making opportunity. 

To assure speedy delivery to you any- 
where in the United States, The Journal 
is printed daily in seven cities from coast 
to coast. You are promptly and reliably 
informed on every major new develop- 
ment regarding Prices, Taxes, Consumer 
Buying, Government Spending, Inven- 
tories, Financing, Production Trends, 
Commodities, Securities, Marketing and 
New Legislation. 

The Wall Street Journal has the largest 
staff of writers on business and finance. It 
costs $24 a year, but in order to acquaint 
you with The Journal, we make this 
offer: You can get a Trial Subscription 
for three months for $7. Just send this ad 
with check for $7. Or tell us to bill you. 
Address: The Wall Street Journal, 44 
Broad St., New York 4, N.Y. NY 12-28 

  

  

  

  

enjoy the best for less... 

Modified American, Family 
and European Plans at 
pleasing rates which 
include Free Parking, Free 
TV and Free BATHERAPY! 

CLARIDGE 
HOTEL 

Atlantic City 

    Area Code 609—345-1271   
  

    
    

  

over: Pun Mot 

\| 

  LUXURY COUNTRY DINING Open New Wears "Rv.   Temple 23511" 4 Close ‘Tues & wep. 
    
  

  

STEAKS + CHOPS 
SEAFOOD 

Charcoal Broiled 
before your eyes. 
Open Every Day 

= DINNER.SUPPER Daily 4 pm- Midnite 
* Sun & Hol from 2 pm 
BAW. 10S, N.Y.C. GR 3.4476 
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‘The popularity of fortune-telling de- 
rives, of course, from man’s nervous 
need to find and believe in some pattern 
that will connect the haphazard present 
and the unknown future with the se- 
renity and order of the past. Adherents 
of the practice can discover, with the 
assistance of a professional, significance 
in all apparently meaningless contempo- 
rary events. Indeed, it sometimes ap- 
pears that true believers have a perverse 
fondness for searching out guideposts to 
good luck in the unluckiest and most 
accidental happenings. Whenever there 
is an automobile crash—a non-fatal 
crash, that is—in Singapore (and there 
are plenty of them every day), thou- 
sands of residents instantly seek to learn 
the license number of the car (or cars) 
involved, and then employ it as a guide 
in selecting a four-digit number to bet 
on in the illegal but flourishing local 
numbers racket. The “logic” behind 
this is the belief that the survivors of 

the wreck have been protected from 

death by pure luck and that the license 
number (there are four digits on Singa- 
pore plates) must therefore be benevo- 
lent. Merely submitting the license 
number as the number in the next day’s 
drawing is considered useless. Instead, 

the number is jotted down and then 
handed to a fortune-teller, who, by com- 

bining it first with the hour and the day 
of the accident, and then with the month 

and the year, will come up with three 
“correct” lucky digits. The fourth digit 

must be selected by the bettor himself, 

and the soothsayer never specifies the 
correct order of the three digits he pro- 

vides—a form of restraint that leaves 

the burden of choice and the ultimate 

risk with the client. 
‘This attribution of meaning to com- 

monplace but inexplicable sights, sounds, 
and events is merely a contemporary 
urban adaptation of old rural soothsay- 

ing practices. In Malaya, bomohs, or 
magicians, light fires with certain woods, 
cast herbs on the flames, and then read 

omens in the smoke. Bomohs also in- 
terpret the calls of birds. The spells and 
incantations that accompany their cere- 
monies are partly derived from the an- 
cient rituals of animism, but since all 
Malays are Moslems, the bormohs al- 
ways conclude their incantations with 
an invocation to Allah and a quotation 
from the Koran. Entranced fortune- 
telling is common in both Malaya and 
Singapore, at shrines that honor the 

“heavenly monkey.” All over India, 
the monkey god, Hanuman, is wor- 
shipped as a hero of the Ramayana epic, 
but he is also known and revered under 
other names and with other accompany: 
ing legends in Thailand and Cambodia, 

  

Liha 
colors you 

Grotto Blue, Lemon 

Yellow or Coral Pink 

for a cruise in the 

sun. Draws the fashion 

in shifty lines 

buttoned in pearl: 

easy elegance in 

purest Linens by 

MOYGASHEL 

About $30. Sizes 8 to 16. 

I. MAGNIN & CO. 
West Coast 

WOOLF BROS. 
Kansas City 

LORD & TAYLOR 
All Stores 
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THE PALM BEACH 
    

h | NUMBER ONE v,- 
IN THE FLORIDA SUN! Vv 

J 

Wore 
PALM BEACH, FLORIDA 

This year...more than ever, it's Palm 

Beach and the famous Palm Beach 

Biltmore. Plan to enjoy the facilities of 

this outstanding resort that rates first 
with families that count! 

RESERVATIONS: 
Felix H. Standen, General Manager 
Palm Beach Biltmore, Palm Beach, Fla. 
Tel.: TEmple 2-1781 (Area Code 305) 
IN NEW YORK Call PLaza 9-7250   FABULOUS NEW HEALTH CLUB ON PRIVATE 

BEACH + FREE GOLF AND TENNIS = PRI- 
VATE YACHT MARINA, POOL & CABANA 
CLUB » EXCITING SOCIAL PROGRAM: Nightly 
Entertainment, Dancing to the music of a 
Meyer Davis Orchestra directed by Paul 
Sparr = ALL ROOMS AIR-CONDITIONED AND 
HEATED + SUPERB FOOD AND SERVICE with 
famed chef Lester Helmig * PLUS PALM 
BEACH'S OTHER ACTIVITIES: Jai Alai, Racing, 
Deep-sea Fishing, Sightseeing, Shopping. 

03 H. R. WEISSBERG HOTEL CORPORATION, 680 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 19, N. Y. 
A ————————————————— ee A A A 

 



50 

       GEM 
MARQUISE 

from our 
collection of 
French and 
English 
loveseats, sofas 
and bergeres      
Unmistakably French an eloquent transla- 
tion of the Versailles original, crafted with care 
in the mellow luxury of antiqued fruitwood. A 
versatile piece with the quiet elegance that lends 
its own special distinction to any room. Made 
with a fitted back and full down cushion. Shown 
here is a richly textured, off-white damask. And, 
so practical that it can be adapted to whatever 
space you have available. 

as a Marquise 36" long $345 
asa Loveseat 48"long $435 
asaSofa 76"long $695 
as a Bergere 29" long $297 

Shipped F.0.B. New York City. Add $20 
crating charge beyond normal delivery area. 

Lloyds enjoys a unique reputation for being the 
best “first stop” in town. Amid the huge and 
ever-changing stock of fine antique and repro- 
duction furniture, decorative accessories and 
unusual collector's pieces; you'll see the things 
that reflect your own sense of taste and value 
- .. the things that belong in your own home. . . 
the things you'd like to live with. Stop in just 
to browse if you wish, You'll soon agree that 
there's no other shop like Lloyds. 

NEW 64 PAGE CATALOGUE $1.00 

ILILTOYDS 
116 EAST 60th ST., N.Y. 22, N. Y., PL 9-7313 

2\ » 
RELOCATING in an Unfamiliar City? We'll 
find exactly your house—in any major 
city or prime suburb of the US. the 
Caribbean Islands, Europe or elsewhere. 
Acting as your deputy, Homerica safe- 
guards your interests. Tell us all your 
family’s requirements. We'll respect your 
confidence. 

Ho 

      

      
  

  

ICA ine. — a 
661-3111 387-3111 

  

   
HOT DOG! it's a foot long. A Feature of 
our suppers now being served from 3 p.m. to 
1 a.m. Also famous omelets, casseroles, Texas 
chili, and the Frozen Hot chocolate. Sumptu- 
ous iunch starts at 11:30 a.m. Closed Sundays. 
225 East 60th Street, New York City. TE 8-3531 

serendipity ii 3 

      

  

in Indonesia and Malaya and Singapore, 
and in southern China. In China, he is 
remembered as a pious but undeified 
monkey who accompanied the Chinese 
monk Hsuan Tsang on the journcy he 
made to India in the eighth century A.D. 
to find and bring back the holy scrip- 
tures of Buddha. In Singapore, there 
are monkey-god shrines at many street 
corners, where, on festival days, one 
may see a young man or a young woman 
in a crowd of devotees suddenly fall into 
a trance and slash his tongue and arms 
and legs with a knife. In theory, at 
least, this seizure by the spirit of the 
monkey god may strike anyone at the 
shrine, but in practice these victims are 
usually semi-professionals—relatives or 
employees of the keepers of the shrine, 
who are also fortune-tellers. When the 
entranced person begins to mumble and 
foam at the mouth, he is asked questions 
about the future by the devotees, and 
his replies, in mumbled gibberish, are 
interpreted by the keeper, who is then 
rewarded with a donation. 

One may consult fate at almost all 
temples in Southeast Asia. Bamboo 
vases holding thin bamboo sticks stand 
on the offering table in front of the 
altar. (The deity is cither Kuan Yin, the 
Compassionate Mother, or San Pao 
Kung, a deified Grand Admiral of 
China who visited Southeast Asia be- 
tween 1398 and 1414 A.D.) The 
client seizes one of the vases and shakes 
it until a stick falls out. If more than 
one falls, he has to start over again. 
When one stick has fallen, it is picked 
up, and then the client consults the di- 
vining blocks. These are two kidney- 
shaped picces of wood, with one sur- 
face flat and one rounded; they are 
thrown to the floor, just like dice. If 
the two blocks land with the same sur- 
face up—whether flat or round—it 
means that the stick has been wrongly 
chosen. When one block lands flat side 
up and the other round side up, the 
throw indicates that the right stick has 
been chosen, and the stick is handed to 

the temple-keeper. Each stick has two 
characters near the top, and these enable 
the temple-keeper to select a correspond- 
ing slip of paper, on which the fortune 
is printed, from a large file kept in multi- 
tudinous pigeonholes in a desk. One 
such fortune I saw belonged to a promi- 
nent English businessman, who had 
recently acquired it at a temple in 
Malacca. He had been in the tropics 
for several years and had developed 
the habit of “consulting.” He told me 
that though he had started the practice 
as a joke, it had become, if not entirely 
serious, at least something he could not 
do without. The oracle he showed me 
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Choice of the discriminating . . . 
. now moderately priced! 
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Thai Tea 
PARQUETRY [| FLOORING 

  

NOW! You can install genuine Thai-Teak (“Tectona 
Grandis") from Thailand at a price that actually com- 
petes with domestic flooring! Enjoy the lustrous, last 
ing sheen . .. the durable, rot-resistant toughness of 
this truly distinctive flooring . . . and benefit from the 
amazingly low price! Your decorator can show you a 
wide assortment of beautifully, decor-correct patterns 
and designs! 

Write now for illustrated folder 

BANGKOK INDUSTRIES, Inc. 
Sole Agents for 1545 W. Passyunk Ave. 
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a 

Eis cotheque, TN-A-GOGO, up Boman Co 
New York. apres-sha dancing to “the 

finest canned music this side of Cannes”. 
Also, at Topnotch, you'll enjoy our Health 

Club complete with authentic Finnish Sauna 
+ a weather-protected Ice Skating Rink 

nd, many lovely social rooms for relaxed 
conversation Renowned Chef Nizzi prepares 

unsurpassed continental cuisine 
All-included LEARN TO SKI WEEKS 

from $92.21 fax incl. Color 
brochure "A" mailed on request. 
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read, “Your enterprise will cost a lot 
of money, and at first results will be 
gloomy, but persistence and foresight 
will win the day.” On this advice, the 
Englishman closed a three-million- 
dollar contract that very night. 

Since Asian fortune-tellers are heavi- 
ly involved in the business world, it is 
not surprising that some of them make 
a lot of money from their profession. A 
very wealthy Hong Kong astrologer, 
whom I shall call Dr. Ho, has a doctoral 
degree in psychology from an American 
university. He is extremely popular, 
and one must book an appointment 
with him weeks in advance. His fee 
is forty-eight Hong Kong dollars (eight 
dollars in American currency) for a full 
horoscope, which is moderate enough, 
since an average consultation lasts for 
half an hour and equips the client with 
a full interpretation of his past, advice 
about his present activities, and predic- 
tions for his future. Dr. Ho travels wide- 
ly and frequently; not long ago he flew 
to the Philippines to help some business- 
men who were preparing to provide fi- 
nancial backing for certain candidates in 
a pending election campaign. Such a 
businesslike, contemporary errand is en- 
tirely in keeping with the attitude of 
most Asians toward fortune-telling. Dr. 
Ho is proud of his profession, and be- 
lieves it to be far more cfficient and sci- 
entific than psychoanalysis. “The man 
who feels a part of the universe is a much 
happier being,” he says. Like other con= 
servative, enlightened astrologers in 
Asia, Dr. Ho sees no conflict between 
his ancient, complex art and the more 
recent miracles and discoveries of mod- 
ern science. The Van Allen belt of elec- 
trically charged particles, the cracking of 
the atom, man-made satellites, the elec 
tronic brain, new knowledge of outer 

space— these merely add confirming de- 
tail to the significance of astrology, 
which, its Asian proponents point out, 
was the outcome of man’s first effort to 
understand his cosmos. Astrologers and 
all their fellow guild members —mole- 
removers, physiognomists, bone-feclers, 
bomohs, trance-speakers, soothsayers— 
are prospering and will go on prosper- 
ing. The hankering after significance, 
the feeling that the stars must talk, our 
stubborn insistence that the sky is not 
indifferent, silent, and supremely un- 
conscious of the human being remain 
tenacious in the heart of man. 

—Han Suymv 

Dear FRIEND: 

Are you a member of the sexual elite? 
—Letter from a publisher. 

No, we're just on a mailing list.   
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treat 
yourselves royally 

tonite 
Perfect dish to plan a candlelit supper 
for two around. Looks and tastes like 
you'd spent hours in the kitchen pre- 
paring it. Stouffer's cooks did. Alaska 
King Crab. Tender king crab meat 
blended with a smooth, creamy sauce 

flavored with fine wine. Goes great 
in a party buffet, too. Pick it out when 
you pass the quality section of your 
grocer’s freezer. Please someone spe- 
cial with one of Stouffer's Restaurants’ 
most popular recipes. 

Stouffer 
Frozen Prepared Foods
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Now — sleep under 
a blanket of warm air. 

SHILLCRAFT 

Therma-Weaqv ] 

Warms with air 
instead of weight 

THE BEDTIME LUXURY of warmth without 
weight can be yours to enjoy this winter . . . 
and to give to the favored names on your gift 
list. Thanks to British ingenuity, Shillcraft 
Therma-Weave Blankets provide 50% more 
warmth than other blankets of the same weight, 
by actual laboratory tests. Because of their 
lightness, they are remarkably comfortable with 
no pressure on body or feet. 

USE IT ALL-YEAR-ROUND. Therma-Weave can 
be used in every season, eliminating storage 
problems. Thousands of tiny air cells are woven 
into these blankets, so that in winter a light cover 
on top turns each cell into a still air pocket that 
keeps out the cold. In summer, use the blanket 
without a cover, Then the air cells let your body 
“breathe,” dissipating heat and allowing you 
to sleep comfortably cool. 
SO BEAUTIFUL it has the look of a fine bed- 
spread. And durable too. That's why Shillcraft 
‘Therma-Weave Blankets are used on great ocean 
liners, and in leading luxury hotels. 
FULL RANGE OF POPULAR COLORS IN FOUR 
BASIC SIZES. White, pink, blue, yellow, green, 
beige, lilac, peach. 

CHOOSE 100% WOOL OR COTTON — both suit- 
able for winter and summer. Satin-edged WOOL 
makes a stunning wedding, baby or business 
gift. Or if you prefer COTTON — it has self- 
hemmed edges and is machine-washable. 

ORIGINAL THERMA-WEAVE BLANKETS ARE 
NOT SOLD IN STORES. Available only from 
Shillcraft at money-saving, direct-from-importer 
prices. No duty or postage to pay! 
ORDER NOW for fast service. Mail coupon to 
Shilleraft, Dept. 6N, 106 Hopkins Place, Balti- 
more, Maryland 21201. — 
Satisfaction guaranteed Good Hommskeeping’s 

or money refunded “a, ME oso 

SHILLCRAFT, Dept. 6), 106 Hopkins Place, 
Baltimore, Maryland 21201. 

1 please sond the following order for Shiller 
1 Tiometiens Bianits, Rostens paid, on uncon tonal money-back guarantee. 
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THE CURRENT CINEMA 
War Is Hell, Yes Indeed 

very end of the year, I’m able in 
good faith to pronounce it the most 

disappointing movie of 1963. Written, 
produced, and directed by Carl Fore- 
man, who was responsible for the high- 
spirited, Hentyesque nonsense that went 
by the name of “The Guns of Nava- 
rone,” “The Victors” is like 
its predecessor in reducing 
real life to nonsense, but in 
place of high spirits we get so- 
lemnity, and in place of Hen- 
ty, Tolstoy. Having taken 
the Second World War as his 

subject and all Europe as his setting, and 
having assumed an apocalyptic stance 
over both, Mr. Foreman is determined 
to hammer home to us, repeatedly and 
at the top of his voice, the dreadful 
Truth about the nature of Man and 
War. Mr. Foreman is plainly an ene 
getic producer and director, for the pi 
ture is long, technically suave, and has 
a cast of hundreds, and merely to keep 
the work schedules, the daily expenses, 
and the actors under some semblance of 
control must have been no easy task, 
but when it comes to writing, rude encr- 
gy is not enough. Mr. Foreman’s 
screenplay exhibits notions about man 
and war that are—well, perhaps I go 
too far in my irritation with his belated 
innocence and disillusion when I call 
them nonsense, but since they are so 
conventional and so widely endorsed by 
everyone above the age of twelve, his 
evident satisfaction in revealing them to 
us becomes an occasion first for incre- 
dulity and then for suppressed laughter. 
Watching “The Victors,” I was re- 
minded of the bitter exaltation with 
which the ameliorists of my schoolboy 
days would hector me with their discov- 
ery that in war there are no victors 
and that evil practices invariably tend 
to corrupt their practitioners. This 
is very nearly word for word the text 
on which Mr. Foreman is preaching, 
which is to say that here is a movie 
that brings us, on an enormous scale 
and with alarums and excursions worthy 
of Armageddon, no news—simply no 
news at all. 

Sparing you most of the mawkish 
anecdotes that make up Mr. Foreman’s 
diagnosis of the human condition, I'll 
mention only that among them we are 
treated to the sight of a group of G.Ls 
tenderly transfixed by encountering in a 
bombed curio shop in an abandoned city 
a music box on which a tiny danscuse 

Se “The Victors” arrives at the 

      

pirouettes slowly around and around; 
to the sight of a virtuous G.I. refusing 
the favors of a lonely, ardent young 
mother, to whose infant he brings gifts 
of food; to the sight of a G.I. who adopts 
a dishevelled puppy and is thoroughly 
undone when his brutal companions, 
mocking his sensitivity, shoot the puppy 

dead; to the sight of a homo- 
sexual French boy attempting 
to pick up a couple of G.Ls 
for pay and gravely discom- 
fiting them; and to the sight 
of a G.I being shot as a de- 
serter, in deep snow, under a 

brilliant sky, while the sound track 
blares a deafening “Hark! the Herald 
Angels Sing.” The sum of these corny 
shockers is a corny unshocker that holds 
our attention largely by means of its 
well-nigh bottomless barrelful of well- 
known actors, many of them in bit parts. 
Oh, look—there’s Eli Wallach! Jeanne 
Moreau! George Hamilton! Melina 
Mercouri! Romy Schneider! Peter 
Fonda! George Peppard! Albert Fin- 
ney! (About five minutes of him.) Of 
these, the best by far are Eli Wallach 
and George Peppard, and the worst arc 
Peter Fonda and George Hamilton. 

Hares awarded the 1963 palm 
for disappointment to “The Vic- 

tors,” let me bestow the palm for the 
phoniest picture of the year on a French 
import, “Love on a Pillow,” starring 
Brigitte Bardot and written and direct- 
ed by her ex-husband, Roger Vadim. 
Beautiful and rich and wellborn, our 
heroine rescues a bum from the brink 
of suicide and 1s all too soon in bed with 
him, thus putting in jeopardy her looks, 
her fortune, and even her good breeding. 
For the man is a born loser, who lies 
about all day in an alcoholic stupor, read- 
ing the first pages of detective novelsand 
whining that life is without meaning and 
love an impossibility. Poor Brigitte, sexu- 
ally awakened for the first time, does 
whatever this witless lout commands; 
humiliation follows humiliation, but in 
the end the lout is beaten to his knees by 
her mvincible lovingness and sobbingly 
throws in the sponge and pleads to be her 
captive. Theres always something odd 
and unpleasant about Mr. Vadim’s mov- 
jes—atouch of necrophilia, perhaps, espe- 
cially in his manipulation of color and 
women’s naked bodies? —and I wish that 
B.B., forgetting auld lang syne, would 
keep away from them. 

—BrENDAN GILL
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If you don't like 

music 

science 

history 

drama 

satire 

sports 

and 

news 
don’t watch television in January 

The Wizard of Oz and Lucia di Lammermoor, scientists at work 
and athletes at play, critical analysis and irreverent spoof. 
Television in the new year offers still more for the growing 
diversity of tastes and interests that is America. Consider 
the listings below. The scope is broad. The choice is yours. 

Some Programs of Special Interest 
Years of Crisis 
Correspondents analyze current issues. 
Wednesday, January 1 (7:30-8.30 PM) 

Victor Borge at Carnegie Hall 
Guests: Leonid Hambro, piano, and Sergio 
Franch, tenor. 
‘Thursday, January 2 (9-10 PM) 

The Good Old Days 
Panorama of U.S. life a century ago. 
Sundays, January 5 & 12 (12:30-1 PM) 

Orient Express 
Documentary on the Paris-Istanbul train 
renowned in fact and fiction. 
Tuesday, January 7 (10-11 PM) 

That Was The Week That Was 
Satirical review of current events. 
Fridays, beginning January 10 (9:30-10 PM) 

The Saga of Western Man: 1776 
A turning point in the struggle for 
political democracy. 
Sunday, January 12 (1-2 PM) 
Bird’s-Eye View of America 
Helicopter survey of man-made change. 
Sunday, January 12 (45 PM) 

  

Science All-Stars 
Science award projects by young people. 
Sundays, beginning January 12 (4:30-5 PM) 

Tomorrow Was Yesterday 
Major scientific advances since World War IL. 
‘Wednesday, January 15 (7:30-8:30 PM) 

Rodger Young 
Dramatized biography of a war hero. 
Friday, January 17 (7:30-8:30 PM) 

Lucia di Lammermoor (in English) 
Donizetti's tragic opera, from the novel by 
Sir Walter Scott. A new production. 
Sunday, January 19 (2-4 PM) 

The Art of Collecting 
Aline Saarinen conducts a “tour” of art 
treasures from private collections. 
Sunday, January 19 (10-11 PM) 

The Restless Sea 
A Walt Disney production on oceanography 
in the Bell System Science series. 
Friday, January 24 (7:30-8:30 PM) 

The Wizard of Oz 
Judy Garland in the children’s classic. 
Sunday, January 26 (6-8 PM) 

IX Winter Olympics, 
From Innsbruck, Austria. 
January 29-30-31 (10-11 PM) 

x x x 
Regularly Scheduled Programs 
Monday to Friday: Today/Sunrise Semester 
Wednesdays: CBS Reports/Chronicle 
Thursdays: ABC News Reports 
Fridays: The Great Adventure 
Saturdays: Do You Know?/Exploring/ 
Watch Mr. Wizard 
Sundays: Sunrise Semester/Camera Three/ 
Discovery *64/ Face the Nation, Issues and 
Answers/One of a Kind/Sunday/ Wild 
Kingdom, College Bowl) The Twentieth 
Century/Meet the Press/ Walt Disney's 
Wonderful World of Color. 
NOTE: Times (EST), programs, titles, and casts 
are subject to change. Please consult local listings. 
  

Television Information Office 
666 Fifth Ave., New York 19, N.Y. 
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buttress 
A building may be strengthened and 

supported by buttresses built against 

its walls. An investment program 
receives its strongest support from 

thorough research. 

Smith, Barney & Co.’s large Re- 
search Department (which includes 

three of the firm’s partners) serves as 
a stalwart buttress for the investment 
knowledge of our organization and the 
investment judgment of our clients. 

As professional financial advisers, 

we are keenly aware that any financial 

structure is only as sound as the infor- 
mation supporting it. Our Research 

Department is therefore engaged in a 

constant study of individual compan- 

ies, industries, the quality of manage- 

ment, and market and economic 

trends. It provides a continuous flow 

of data to our staff and our clients... 

factual information essential to sound 

investment decisions. 
If you'd like to see some recent ex- 

amples of our Research Reports... to 

show you how they could buttress 

your investment planning... just let 
us know. We'll send them to you im- 

mediately upon request. 

Smith, Barney & Co. 
Members New York Stock Exchange 

‘and other leading exchanges 
20 Broad Street, New York 5, N, Y. 

529 Fifth Avenue, New York 17, N. Y. 
Philadelphia « Chicago 
Boston « San Francisco 

Albany + Allentown Cleveland « Dallas 
Hartford « Milwaukee e Minneapolis   

LETTER FROM PARIS 
DEcemzER 18 

T= Christmas spirit has been 
stretched to the breaking point at 
the Thédtre Athénée since the 

opening there last week of Rolf Hoch- 
hut’s translated play “Le Vicaire,” with 
its theme of the silence of Pope Pius XTT 
concerning the Nazi extermination of 
the Jews during the war. Nightly, there 
have heen riots by a small, 
intransigent part of the 
audience, which has 
tossed pro-Pope pam- 
phlets, thrown stench 
bombs, shouted insults, 
blown whistles, and 
leaped from the balcony 
boxes onto the stage to 
threaten the actors and 
wrestle with the police 
until ejected. The play 
was first presented early 
this year in West Berlin’s 
Freie Volksbiihne by the famous old di- 
rector Erwin Piscator, ally of Brecht, 
and it caused an uproar of protests. In 
Basel, it was rotten-egged; at Stock- 
holm’s Kungliga Dramatiska Teatern 
it stirred up dissension; and only in Lon- 
don’s Royal Shakespeare Theatre was it 
abnormally received, with British calm. 
In 1964, it is scheduled to be played 
in Frankfurt, Hamburg, Diisseldorf, 
Hannover, Bern, Vienna, The Hague, 
Helsinki, Oslo, Milan, Tel Aviv, and 
New York. In Europe generally, it is 
considered (except by a turbulent mi- 
nority) the outstanding burning, con- 
troversial drama of conscience of the 
retrospective postwar years, brought 
into acute focus by public interest in 
the Vatican Council and the person- 
alities of the last three Popes, espe- 
cially the universally loved, liberal John 
XXIII 

As given here, “The Vicar” is an as- 
tonishing, impressive, highly stylized 
drama, acted with a kind of brilliant, 
aggressive clarity under the direction of 
the bilingual Peter Brook, of London. 
The actors (there are no women) all 
wear blue cotton suits, over which, 
when identification is needed, are slipped 
the cardinal’s scarlet coat, the priest's 

soutane, the Nazi officer’s swastika arm- 

band, and so on. In its published French 

version, it would take seven hours to play, 
with its dozens of scenes and characters; 

these have been reduced for the Athénée 
stage to three and a half hours of playing 
time, and merely thirty characters, 
played by a dozen actors, who also dou- 
ble as narrators. They give the audience 
condensed information on the passage   

of events or on the individuals who fur- 
nish the play with its overwhelming 
sense of reality—on the infamous Doc- 
tor Hirt, of Act I, for instance, who was 
interested in dissecting living Jewish 
brains; on Eichmann, too; and on the 
anti-Hitler S.S. officer Kurt Gerstein, 
who later died in a French prison, and 
whose name is engraved on the Paris 

Jewish  community’s 
monument to those who 
worked against the 
Nazis. The play’s con- 
versations and state- 
ments were reported- 
ly based by Hochhut 
largely on documents 
taken from the Wehr- 
macht and the Nurem- 
berg court archives. In- 
deed, the only truly 
fictional character in 
the play is the tragic 

hero, a young Italian priest called Ric- 
cardo (well presented by the slim, ascet- 
ic-faced French actor Antoine Bourseil- 
ler), attached to the office of the Papal 
Nuncio in Berlin, where, in 1942, Ger- 
stein tells him in awful detail of the then 
little-known horrors of the gas cham- 
bers, urging him through his high con- 
nections to reach and inform the Pope. 
It is naturally the next crucial scene, 
with an actor in white playing Pius XII, 
that nightly brings forth the shouts of 
“Infime!” “Ignoble!” “Blasphéme!” 
To Riccardo’s impassioned plea that His 
Holiness denounce before the whole 
Christian world Hitler’s abominable, 
murderous “final solution” of the Jew- 
ish question, the Pope, more political 
than metaphysical, voices the views that 
Pius XTI was reported by neutral am- 
bassadors to Rome to have held at that 
time, as did other conservative Euro- 
peans—that the Reich was the West's 
bulwark against the Communist East— 
enjoining only prayers for the persecut- 
ed, and again silence. In the final scene, 
the young priest is at Auschwitz, wait- 
ing to be sent to the gas chamber. It is he 
who is “the vicar” in the strict meaning 
of the word—¢“the substitute in office” 
for the Pope as the true Vicar of Christ. 
‘The play is dedicated to two German 
priests who perished at Auschwitz, one 
of them the famous elderly Canon Bern- 
hard Lichtenberg, of Berlin’s St. Hed- 
wig’s Church, who had persisted in 
praying there for the Jews in concentra- 
tion camps. 

It may be recalled that in June of this 
year the then Cardinal Montini, just be- 
fore his election to the papacy, wrote a 
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There go those couples again . .. you saw 

them on the tennis courts, and on the golf 

course, and strolling hand-in-hand on the 

pink sand beach, and dancing to Calypso 

music. Just married? No; second honey- 

ME... DAY TIME... 
moon! They come to Elbow to celebrate 

anniversaries. 5th or 50th, it makes no dif- 

ference; the carefree change of pace seems 

to restore the fun of courtship days. Isn't 

it romantic? 

SPECIAL FOR HONEYMOONERS* 
trom November 1st through March 15th 

$ (per person, for 8 days and 7 nights; I. extra days—$13 per person) 
per week and Second Honeymooners 

Includes a Delightful Room with Bath, full Break- 
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Cha-Cha Lessons, Free Use of English Bicycle (or 
$5 Credit on Weekly Rental of Motor Bike), Nightly 
Dancing and Entertainment. 
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Probably not, 
Dairy Farm Sausage. 
way we did a century ago—from choice cuts 
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© Deluxe LIGHT SHIELD 
Shuts out disturbing light. Soft pad- 
ding for snug comfort, Cunning 
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letter to the leading English Roman 
Catholic magazine, the Tablet, about 

“The Vicar,” which had just been pro- 
duced in London. In it, he stated in 
part and in defense of that previous 
Pope, whom he had devotedly served 
for twenty years, that “The Vicar’ 
reveals insufficient psychological, politi- 
cal, and historical penetration,” adding, 
“The figure of Pius XII, as Hochhut 
presents him, is false. Let us suppose 
that Pius XIT had done what Hochhut 
blames him for not doing. His action 
would have led to such reprisals and 
devastations . . . unleashing on the al- 
ready tormented world still greater 
calamities.” To this, the powerful Ger- 
man weekly Der Spiegel retorted, “It is 
merely hypothetical that a protest by 
the Pope would have activated serious 
reprisals.” In Paris, where the Mon- 
tini letter was also made public, liberal 
Catholic circles considered it disap- 
pointing. 

Hochhut, recently visiting Paris, has 
declared to theatre people here that his 
play is concerned not merely with the 
fallibility (in Hochhu’s opinion) of 
Pope Pius but with the silence during the 
war of world leaders of all faiths and 
politics, and thus, in a way, with the 
silence of all of us—a silence that puz- 
zled Hochhut himself, he says, as a 
German provincial Protestant boy who 
was fourteen when Hitler died. He spent 
three years writing and documenting 
his theatre piece, which is his first. 

A USEFUL raid on the past has 
brought to sight in the Galerie 

Mollien of the Louvre a fine big retro- 
spective centenary exhibition of enchant- 
ing paintings by the Pointillist Paul 
Signac—the only honor in the hundred 
years that the Louvre has offered him, 
and none too soon. Of all the moderns 
who began being modern around 1885, 
he had the easiest time. Born of a well- 
to-do bourgeois family (but himself an 
anarchist and freethinker ) and president 
of the powerful Société des Indépendants 
from 1908 to 1934, he was able to pro- 
mote the art of his friends, like Bonnard 
and Vuillard; to advise van Gogh to 
lessen the intensity of his brilliant colors 
(which he did not do); and to encour- 
age Matisse to intensify his (which he 
was dong anyhow, as a Fauve). Hav- 
ing started his own career by copying 
Monet and then becoming the disa- 
ple of Seurat, who died very young, 
Signac carried on the Pointillist style in 
his Neo-Impressionism with brilliant 
verve throughout his long, vigorous ca- 
reer. His paintings in the Louvre exhibi- 
tion still shimmer and glow in their 
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beach and sea scenes, still display the 
diaphanous purity of water-washed air 
in “The Port of Collioure,” “The Cape 
of Cassis,” and “Breeze at Concarneau,” 
with its fleet of tilting fishing boats with 
purple sails, and also in “The Yellow 
Sailboat,” like a yellow-winged shallop, 
and in his exquisite Golden Horn paint- 
ings of Constantinople, as it was called 
in his day. He was testy-tempered as 
well as kind, and his friends said that he 

looked like the bearded captain of a sar- 
dine-fishing schooner. Actually, he was 
a noted yachtsman, who had owned 
thirty-two boats by the end of his long 
residence at Saint-Tropez, of which he 
was the so-called discoverer back in 
1892. His big, luxurious house with 
garden, which he constructed on the 
Saint-Tropez hill, overlooking the port, — 
is still used as a summer residence by his For a brighter outlook...and inlook 

) family. As a family, its ramifications 

  

    were curious. His wife was related to the = 
painter Pissarro. His daughter Ginette, Thin, steel-strong windows that never intrude 7 Sr 
in her first marriage, was the wife of | themselves into the view. Quiet, permanent luster SLainlbds Sloet 
Marcel Cachin, historically France’s _ that never bleeds, never tums shabby... BY REPUBLIC STEEL 
most famous Communist, since almost | Outside or in. Either way you look at stainless steel CORPORATION 
snglehanded he founded the French| Windows you'll like their looks... throughout 
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Russian and French Marxist parties, he - Republic Steel Corporation, Department NY-7627, Youngstown, Ohio 44505. 
returned to Paris non-Socialist and pas- 
sionately pro-Communist. At the ensu- 
ing famous congress in Tours in 1920, 
he founded Le Parti Communiste Fran- 
ais by persuasion, taking most of the 
Socialists with him into it, and leaving 
behind as Socialist leader a politically un- 4 2 
known young literary character named —— 
Léon Blum. Signac’s granddaughter 
Francoise Cachin, who is merely a liber- 
al politically, is a brilliant Sorbonne grad- | | 
uate in art history and is writing a cata- 
logue raisonné of Signac’s complete 
works. Of these, the Louvre belatedly 
purchased its first two canvases only in 
1957, to hang eventually in the Orange- 
ric—nor are they among his best, though 
they are the only Signacs today owned 
by the French state. Francoise Cachin 
says that the best Signacs in the greatest 
number are to be seen in the United 
States. 

Another art surprise from the past has 
been the exhibition of the splendid por- 
traits of our Indians and the landscapes 
of our early Western plains by the Amer- 
ican painter George Catlin, which were 
first scen in Paris in 1844. To great ap- 
probation from the French, they have FIFTH AVENUE AND FIFTY-SECOND, NEW YORK = PLAZA 3.0111 

340 WORTH AVENUE. PALM BEACH 
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been showing for two months at the 
American Cultural Center, in the Rue 
du Dragon. When Catlin opened his = 
Indian Gallery here, dramatized by the 
presence of some braves of the Toway 
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tribe, who danced and shot off their 
bows and arrows as part of the enter- 
tainment, he and they and his significant, 
bold, unsentimental art, feebly appreci- 
ated back home, were lionized by Pa- 
risians. It was still the heyday of the 
noble savage. The Paris Salon of 1846 
featured as a novelty a pair of Catlin’s 
most vivid portraits, the favorite being 
that of the Blackfoot chief Grease-of- 
the-Buffalo’s-Back, a magnificent male 
shown with scalp lock and porcupine- 
quill necklace, who so aroused the en- 
thusiasm of the susceptible novelist 
George Sand that she described him as 
Homeric—a description with which the 
artist Delacroix, who made sketches of 
Catlin’s Indian troupe, agreed. This 
dominant portrait has been particularly 
appreciated in the present exhibition as 
having been lent from the White House 
by President and Mrs. Kennedy. The 
other 1846 Salon astonishment was the 
portrait of the more amiable-looking 
chicf Little Wolf, of the Toway group, 
who was in Paris in person and was pr 
sented in the Louvre to His Majesty 
King Louis-Philippe and the royal fam- 
ily. But it was Baudelaire who immor- 
talized “these two heroes” of Catlin’s 
portraiture in his art notes on the Salon, 
comparing them to antique sculpture, 
and also comparing Catlin’s usc of color 
“as a force of expression” to Veronese’s. 
Catlin’s use of red, Baudelaire wrote, “is 
intoxicating,” and he wrote also of “the 
singing, eternal green, the light and 
transparency” of the painter’s scenes de- 
picting our empty plains. In that roman- 
tic period of French sensibility to the he- 
roic and exotic, the painter’s long life of 
hardship, danger, and talent, of poor re- 
wards and disappointments, found high 
appreciation in Paris. He was unable to 
fulfill his dream of selling his pictures as 
a collection to the United States govern- 
ment, and they finally drifted into the 
Smithsonian Institution, from which 
most of this Paris exhibition was bor- 
rowed. 

As of the new year, the Rue du Dra- 
gon cultural center will remain alone in 
its function in all France, the four other 
centers, in Tours, Bordeaux, Stras- 
bourg, and Marseille, having lately been 
reorganized—a cuphemism for being 
closed down for lack of funds from 

Washington. For the world’s richest 
country not to have felt able to afford 
this quartet as propaganda and intelli- 
gence centers seems to the American 
colony here a stupid economy at the 
expense of our national culture, which 
these centers disseminated. According 
to certain State Department officials, the 
postwar centers were set up with a dou- 
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ANGOSTUpA 
AROMATIC BITTERS 

The Angosturs-Wuppermann Corp. 79.20 Barnwell Ave. 
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RETURN TO 

Clyne 
Zand enjoy the fullness 

of gracious hospitality at this famed 
resort. Private 18-hole® Champion- 
ship Golf Course and Club, all water 
sports, acres of woodland and gar- 
dens. ‘Southern cuisine par_excel- 
ence. Write for brochure (N). 

Sidguuitn Gulf 
HOTEL AND COUNTRY CLUB 

Reginald 6. Nefzger, Gen. Manager 
Edgewater Park, Mississipi iP.0) 

  

  

NEW LIFE 
FOR YOUR FAVORITE TIES 

Our own unique method of cleaning. hand-press- 
ing and rolling edges restores orignal beauty. 

WIDE TIES NARROWED 
to, the new, Smo     
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THE TIE CLINIC Mail Order Dept. N.7 

755 Dean St., B'kiyn 38, N. Y. 
345 Fifth Ave, N. V. SBE STNSE N.Y. 155 W 42SE N.Y. 
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EVERYTHING IN NEW ORLEANS 
IS NEAR THE ROOSEVELT 
the French Quarter — theatres — 
smart shops. Home of the famous 

gi Blue Room. 00 rooms. 100% air- 
conditioned. FREE GARAGE for 

registered guests. 
SEYMOUR WEISS 
President and Mgn. Dir. 
A. C. BELLANDE, Mgr. 

      

  

  
 



    
Among the things 

you may well bring back from a 

successful business trip abroad 

is an appreciation of the valuable 

banking services rendered by the Irving, 

the bank for bankers and businessmen. 
  

IRVING TRUST COMPANY 
Capital Funds over $165,000,000 One Wall Street, New York 15, N.Y. Total Assets over $2,000,000,000 

‘GEORGE A. MURPHY, Chairman of the Board ‘WiLLiaM E. PETERSEN, President 
MEMBER FEDERAL DEPOSIT INSURANCE CORPORATION



  
America’s newest jet-coming your way soon! 

It's the new 727, by Boeing. Swift, quiet, the 727 is the 
nation’s first short-range jetliner. It goes into service 
within weeks. 
The 727 is a sleek three-engine jet that can operate with 
ease from short runways. It will be able to serve cities now 
bypassed by the big jetliners, adding hundreds of cities to 
the jet networks of the world. In addition, the 727 will bring 
an unprecedented level of speed, comfort and convenience 

  

to short-range air travel. When you go by Boeing 727, 
“getting there” will be an exhilarating part of your trip. 
As the newest member of the Boeing family of jetliners, 
the 727 is backed by the experience gained in more than 
one billion miles of 707 and 720 jet experience. Here are 
the airlines that have already ordered 140 Boeing 727s: 

American, Ansett-ANA, BWIA, Eastern, Lufthansa, TAA 
(Australia), TWA and United, SITEING 727 

 



ble purpose, the first being to show Eu- 
ropeans that we really did have some 
culture, which was supposed to give our 
foreign policy a higher rating in Eu- 
ropean eyes, and the second being to 
expand awareness of our culture by art 
shows, lectures on American literature, 

and free entry into the incomparably 
useful American libraries attached. Ttis 
hoped, though not sure, that the libraries 
will now be handed over to the local 
cities’ universities. Even so, four small 
beams of American light in the French 
provinces have just been extinguished. 

HE prize works of new fiction 
voted at this year’s end by the juries 

of the Goncourt, the Fémina, the Thé- 
ophraste Renaudot, the Medicis, and the 
Interallié were, on the whole, not much. 
As a frank, intelligent lady member of 
one prize-giving jury said, “Our choice 
was a mediocre book”—apparently the 
best available that the jurors could find 
and agree on. The competitive, bicycle- 
race quality of the struggle among the 
book publishers to pluck one of these 
prizes for their house product 1s under- 
standable, since it means vast publicity 
and, of course, money in the till. Not 
only has this commercial struggling long 
since disabused the public of thinking 
that any literary lustre surrounds these 
literary prizes but the prize-winning au- 
thors have too often failed to supply any 
real literature for the readers. Thus, the 
famed book prizes have become a rather 
tarnished yearly occurrence. The pres- 
ent unenviable standing of the Goncourt 
Prize was underlined this November, 
which was the fifticth anniversary of the 
publication of Goncourt Prize winner 
Marcel Proust’s first great volume, “Du 
Coté de chez Swann,” by the house of 
Bernard Grasset in 1913—on Novem- 
ber 7th, or November 13th, or even No- 
vember 22nd, according to whichever 
Proust authority onc happens to read. 
The manuscript of this first Proust vol- 
ume had earlier been refused by the pub- 
lisher Ollendorf, whose reader sent it 
back to Proust with the comment (usu- 
ally ascribed to Gide as the reader at 
Gallimard) “I do not understand how 
any man can employ thirty pages to de- 
scribe how he turns and turns again in 
his bed before he can go to sleep.” The 
critic Paul Souday of Le Temps, then 
the leading high-class journal of all 
France, took a similar view: “Does M. 
Proust embrace in his large projected 
work the history of humanity? Or at 
least of his century? Not at all. He re- 
counts the recollections of his childhood. 
Was it filled by extraordinary events? 
In no way. His promenades during holi- 
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Next to a warm bath, 

a “Misty Rose” by Callaway 

Make your next warm bath even more luxurious. Step out of it and 
wrap yourself in the softness and beauty of a Misty Rose. It’s a new 
towel by Callaway—fine cottons expertly loomed into a stunning 
pattern of roses, butterflies and gathering mist. Available in many 
of your favorite decorator colors. And you'll be pleased with the 
reasonable price. See Misty Rose at Macy’s, California and #4% 
other fine stores. Callaway Mills, Inc., La Grange, Georgi: # 
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NEW YORK 
THEATRE 

FOR SPECIAL SCHEDULE OF HOLIDAY 
PERFORMANCES, CONTACT EACH THEATRE 
“A VITAL PLAY. MAKES THE THEATRE TEN 
FEET TALLY" —Toubmon. N. Y. Times 

ALBERT FINNEY ., 
LUTHER 

by JOHN OSBORNE 
Directed by TONY RICHARDSON 

MAIL ORDERS. FILLED Mon thru Thurs Eves $6.90. 575, 480, 360,250 Fri'& Sat Evgs $7 50, 6.50. 5.50, 4 80.3 60 ied Mat 3480, 430. 3 80, 2.50 Sat. Mat’ $5 40, 4.80, 430, 3 8D, 3.00: 
ST. JAMES, 246 W. 44th St., N.Y. LA 4-4664 
‘‘A SPLENDID MUSICAL." —Chcpman, N.Y. News 
CLIVE REVILL GEORGIA BROWN ;, 

LIONEL BART'S 

OLIVER! 
A NEW MUSICAL 

MAIL ORDERS. Mon. thru Thurs Evgs.. $8.60, 7,50, 6.50, 5.75, 480, 
360, 2.90. Fry & Sat Evs + 39.30, 7.50. 6.90, 5.75. 4 80, 3.60, 2.90 Wed Mat.: $4.80,4.30,3'60, 2.50. at Mat. $6.50, 80, 4.30, 3.60,3.%. 
IMPERIAL, 249 W. 45 St., N.Y. CO 5-2412 

“A MUSICAL DELIGHT!” _Nadel, N. Y. Wid. Tel. 

ROBERT HORTON 
INGA SWENSON 

sTePHEN DOUGLASS 
QNE HUNDRED AND 

TEN IN THE SHADE 
BERS manor se us SEMA TInRRR 
BROADHURST, 225 W. 44 St., N.Y. Cir 6-6699 

““A BRILLIANT MUSICAL!” _wots, N.Y. Post 
JOEL GREY 

STOP THE WORLD— 
1 WANT TO GET OFF 

with JOAN EASTMAN 
A New Style Musical 

MAIL ORDERS FILLED Exp $6.60.7 50,6 50 5 75.4 80,3 60 we Mat $980,4.30.360.2 80,350 Sar iat $540.4 80.4 30.3 60.5 90.330. 
AMBASSADOR, W. 49 St., N.Y. CO 5-1855 
“GENUINE MERRIMENT, BRILLIANT. | BEG 
YOU NOT TO OVERLOOK IT1” 

—Kerr, N.Y. Her. Trib. 

THE REHEARSAL 
MAIL ORDERS FILLED Mon thru Thurs Eves. $690, 575, 480, 360 Fr & Sat Eugs $750 650.575, 550.360 Wed: Mat 
$480, 430, 360, 250, 230. Sat Mat. $540 480, 360, 20 
ROYALE, 242 W. 45 St., N.Y. Cir 5-5760 

  

  

      

  

    
  

  

  

  

   
ENTER LAUGHING 

“You'll exit roaring! rime 
HENRY MILLER'S THEATRE. 

  

        

   

  

ARNOLD WESKER'S 
CHIPS WITH 
EVERYTHING 

“One of the best plays of the decade!” cue 
PLYMOUTH THEATRE 
236 W, 45 St, Or 6.9156 
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61 EAST 55th STREET - EL 52070 £5 
LUNCH + COCKTAILS » DINNER = SUPPER 
Strolling Violinists Open 7 days 
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days, his games in the Champs Elysées 
constitute the basis of his account” —as 
indeed they did, owing to the empire of 
memories he established through his 
prose. Six years later, in 1919, Proust 
was awarded the Prix Goncourt, and 
brought to it its first and last supreme 
honor of connection with pure genius— 
the French genius of the century. 

TANDING a few days ago beside 
the Elysée Palace Christmas tree at 

the traditional party given for two hun- 
dred bright little boys and girls chosen 
from the French public schools, Presi- 
dent de Gaulle said, “All together, let us 
wish a very good new year to France, 
because she has well deserved it.” Un- 
reservedly, we wish to all, everywhere, 
une trés, trés bonne année.  —GENET 

SOCIAL NOTES FROM ALL OVER 

[From the Guntersville (Ala) Advertiser 
Gleam | 

Five Point HD Club met at the farm 
home of Mrs. R. L. Meharg with 20 pres- 
ent. 

Babs Burgess held the flag as the group 
pledged allegiance to the flag. 

Mis. Alton Godwin gave the history 
of “Rock-Of-Ages,” the hymn for the 
month, after which one verse was sung 
by the group. 

Mrs. John H. McCutchens was elected 
the club's new secretary upon request for 
the election by Mrs. Buford Leslie who 
was elected after Mrs. James Bevill re- 
signed in the spring, Mrs. McCutchens is 
the third secretary in 1963. 

The item of interest for the day was a 
homemade antique chair, a pioneer chair 
with an interesting history told by Mrs. 
Meharg. 

Mrs. Bybee, sister of Mrs. Meharg was 
acting co-hostess in the absence of Mrs. 
J. L. Perry. She played a record of a speech 
by Tom Anderson, Editor and writer for 
Farm & Ranch magazine and a member of 
John Birch Society. 

The topic of “Doing Business at the 
Bank” was discussed after pamphlets were 
handed out. 

Susan Culbert drew Mrs. John H. Mc- 
Cutchens as winner of the white elephant, 
an onion chopper, furnished by Mrs. Alton 
Godwin. 

Mis. Buford Leslie was given a prize 
because she guessed the closest correct 
number of beans in a jar. 

Wakefield is a 170-pound 6 footer who 
was given a $35.000 bonus by the Cardinals 
in 1961... . His minor league record is un- 
distinguished, but Met scouts reported fa- 
vorably on his potential and the Cards 
thought enough of him to protect him from 
the forthcoming draft by putting him on 
their rooster—7he Times, Western Edi- 
tion. 

Whom they couldn’t think less of, 
apparently. 

TET EEE TE 

The story only Moss Hart 

could tell of his love affair 

with Broadway. 

ON 
Written, produced and directed by DORE SCHARY, who 
was personally a pat of this unforgettable human drama. 

   

       
     

Warner Bros. presents a Schary Production 
“ACT ONE” based on the book by Moss Hart. 
Starring George Hamilton, Jason Robards, Jr., 
co-starring Jack Kiugman, Sam Levene, Ruth 

Ford, Eli Wallach as Warren Stone. 
|®] 

trans-lux EAST Hones) 
“EXCITING, STIMULATING, 

DRAMA." —taubman, N.y. Times 

  

      
  

   

  

   

   

SIDNEY BLACKMER LARRY GATES 
A CASE 

OF LIBEL 
A New Play by HENRY DENKER 
Bad Lis os Bs Sk 
Ty ie Ct 
Brecteaby 
SAM WANAMAKER    
   

  

   
Fri & Sat. Evgs: 
2.90, 2 50. Wed 
2.50. Sat. Mats.:          

  

$5.40,     £50, 450, 360, 2:50. 
LONGACRE THEA. 220 W.48th St., N.Y. 36      
  

“BOLD AND BRASSY, SHARP AND SASSY, 
A FINE SHOW!" —sudith crist, Her. Trib. 

The Establishmen 
2 SHOWS NIGHTLY 9:00 & 11:30 
SUN. 4:00 & 8:00. Closed Mon. 
COCKTAILS, DINNER, SUPPER from 7:00 

STROLLERS THEATRE CLUB 154 E. 54 ST. PL 2.4711 
  

  Nightly exc. Sun. 

KEELY SMITH   COUNT BASI AT 
Reserve for New Year's Eve ASTIN 

137 East 48th St. eo PL 2.4444 BASH! 

 



THE AIR 
Views of a Death 

  

November 22nd, when John 
O Fitzgerald Kennedy was shot in 

the back of the head, he expe- 
rienced, in the agonizing incommuni- 

o of sudden death, the most public 
private moment of his life. The ob- 
jective image of that moment was 
scen by a thousand people who lined 
the route, and a few hours 
later, when the negatives and 
prints had been washed and 
dried, millions more had seen 
it on television, or at least they 
had seen a grainy hieroglyph 
representing it, but what they 
saw only suggested, and could 
never communicate, the ex- 
cruciating pith of the victim’s 
own obliterating experience. 

  

Never was the rift between privacy 
and publicity so wide, and perhaps part 
of the shock of the event resulted from 
the paradox of this division. The pub- 
licity was total, and what it did was 
to conceal, in the very instant that it 

of exposed, the inexorable solitude 
dying. 

The President’s death forced tele 
sion into a brief maturity. Death gagged 
the vulgar infant, and stifled its greedy 
squalling for a few days. As unvarnished 
metaphysical austerity flowed—undis 
turbed, for once—through the chan- 
nels, the medium itself seemed to take 
on grandeur. Some of the active con- 
tributions made by the television peo- 
ple during this period were intelligent 
and restrained and technically brilliant, 
and some were simply drab and duti- 
ful. There were few conspicuous lapses 
in taste, and there were few signs of 
creative inspiration. The reporting, for 
the most part, was direct, humane, 
ungaudy. There was far less false clo- 
quence than one might have expected. 
Mainly, there was an unprecedented 
majesty about the whole affair, a harsh 
mesure that came with the endless, al- 
most inadvertent accumulation of fu- 
nereal imagery. The pure accidents of 
repetition and duplication proved valu- 
able. A tic was turned to splendid ad- 
vantage, allowing the instrument, as the 
hours wore on, to illustrate every twist 
and conundrum of mortality. More- 
over, the repetition offered a new form 
of mourning and provided a crash pro- 
gram in gricf. Unaided, the mind has a 
deliberate tempo in this matter, for 
mourning is some sort of spiritual labor, 
a lengthy moral exertion in which the 

      

outlets to the will are blocked as the 
feelings are slowly and painfully with- 
drawn from their familiar attachments. 
In the normal way of things, this ritual 
works to a natural andante. Tt is grace- 
fully hesitant and has its own proper 
period. Television set a new pace. The 
whole process was concentrated and 

speeded up. The assassination, 
the cortege, the funeral, and 
the eulogies recurred in what 
scemed an infinite series of 
statements and recapitula- 
tions. Every channel was tak- 
en up with the dire scene, and 
even the ordinarily distracting 
atmospherics of television 
helped to create a dark new 
aesthetic. For instance, when 

a local station borrowed a transmission 
from one of the networks, the original 
picture and the reproduction, although 
they were essentially identical, rein- 
forced each other’s psychic effect by 
means of their electronically determined 
differences. The borrowed picture was 
often a blurred, Pointillist version of the 
original, so that as one switched from 
channel to channel the fact of the 
President’s death was brutally con- 
firmed by the electronic variations 
on the one, inescapable theme. It was 
as if, in the space of a few hours, 
there had been accumulated all those 
pictorial versions of a tragic event which 
usually gather in albums over the years, 
and which, through the myriad tiny dif- 
ferences within the common pattern, ap- 
proach some comprehensible embodi- 
ment of the long-ago fatal incident. But 
the mystery of such an event can never 
really be embodied; it can only be ap- 
proximately reconstructed, or circum- 
scribed, by drawing innumerable picto- 
rial tangents to the mysterious curve of 
the occasion. Like a computer flickering 
through a problem that would take a 
mathematician years, television did a 
lightning calculation and completed the 
spiritual algebra of grief in less than 
four days. As a result, the whole mat- 
ter seemed to have been formulated 
and disposed of by the time the com- 
mercials came yapping back on Tues 
day. 

   

HERE were other metaphysical 
ignettes during that dark week- 

end. The display of time’s arrow, for 
example, and of the grinding, irreversi- 
ble determinism in human affairs. Most 
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There is a moment— 
a long moment-when everything 
is risked with the proper stranger. 
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touching of all, perhaps, were those 
unbearable playbacks of the events lead- 
ing up to, but never quite reaching, 
the moment of the assassination: those 
happy, slightly lurching newsreel shots 
of the Kennedys arriving at the air- 
port, the breakfast speech at Fort 
Worth—all now just innocent hind- 

sights on the approaches to a death. 
It all scemed so orderly—possibly still 
reversible—giving way only at the last 
instant to the photographic topsy-turvy 
of tragedy. 

There was also that microscopic dis- 
section of Oswald’s murder, played over 
and over, reduced by the slow-motion 
camera to the actual 
molecules of the mur- 
der’s own onward- 
moving process, cach 
molecule of incident 
mysteriously linked to 
the next as they clicked, 
one by one, toward the 
detonation. And then, 
just as with the Presi- 
dent’s last moment, 
everything flies apart— 
a sublime dehiscence— 
at the moment of death itself. Images 
blur; the eyes of the camera roll upward 
and the cement ceiling of the Dallas po- 
lice station streaks past; a brim of a 
Stetson cuts in close to the screen; there 
is a dilated eye, and then blackness. An 
hour later, on another network, the clip 

is screened again: the same orderly stac- 
cato, the same upward roll of the eyes, 
the ceiling streaking by, the Stetson, the 
staring eye, blackness. And again and 
again, as if the camera were searching 
out but never quite reaching the mar- 
row of the instant. It has been said that 
this was the first televised murder, but 

there was more to it than that, for in 

  

being so inquisitive television may have 
become an accomplice in the crime— 
may actually have joggled events in the 
direction they took. Perception may have 
contributed to the act and introduced 
the slippery risks of Heisenberg into the 
Dallas police garage. One could almost 
feel the lens urging Ruby out of the 
crowd. In fact, in the pictures, it looked 
as if he came out of the camera itself. 
In a word, television has become too 
effective. It gets in on too much. Like 
some nimble amocba, it can poke its 
sensitive tendrils into the world’s minut- 
est crannies, put a vast audience in touch 
with the world’s faintest twitch. The 

trouble is not so much 
that there will be no 
privacy any more as 
that there will be no in- 
accessibility. The imagi- 
nation will be totally 
usurped. 

The funeral itself, 
the lying in state, the 
catafalque, provided 
some forceful images of 
death that had vanished 
from modern life—for, 

whatever else has happened, death has 
been bowdlerized out of the modern 
text. Yet suddenly, for three days, the 
domestic screen was almost continuously 
occupied with the fearful oblong sim- 
plicity of the casket. One saw, too, the 
dreadful heaviness of the dead as the 
eight enlisted men crouched and stag- 
gered under their load. One felt that 
not all the weight was in the bronze but 
that at the moment of dying some nega- 
tive quantity, like phlogiston, goes out of 
the body, leaving it in a state of hideous 
density, the better to drag on the strain- 
ing hawsers that lower the coffin into 
the grave. —JoNaTHAN MILLER 

IN THE FACULTY BUILDING 

At the end of the empty corridor 
of offices, I hear the old poet’s 
typewriter going steadily forward. 

     

The scholars have left their desks in the picture 
windows; they have given up and gone home 
in the gathering winter dark. Each man 
has taken his bare trees away, locked in 
his head, his bit of the scoured sky. Then, out of 
the silence made by their racketing cars, 
the typewriter began to climb. I, too, want THE GOURMETS RENDEZVOUS 

Since 1882 
110-112 EAST 14th STREET 

GR-7-4860 
We park your car 

at dinner 

    

      

      

  

  my drink and to tell only the story 
of the day, but I will wait here in the sad 
light for night to beg, for trees 
to marry black branches to blacker 
air in glittering edges of ice. 

—GEeNE Baro 

 



Hawaii now... 

  

United makes it easier to go-only $100 from California 

Winter in Hawaii is a dream come 

true. And it's only a few short hours 

by United jet from most Mainland 

cities to these enchanted islands. 

Each island in Hawaii has so much 

to delight you. Relax and watch the 

white surf tumble on Oahu's Waikiki 

Beach. Enjoy championship golf by 

the sea on beautiful Maui. Dine on 

exotic native mahimahi, caught off 

the big island of Hawaii. Listen to 

the music of a Kauai waterfall. No 

matter what you do, you'll find the 

magic that makes Hawaii special. 

And once you're on your United 

jet, you'll enjoy the extra care—for 

people—for which United is famous. 

It's an idea akin to the ‘‘aloha spirit" 

that will welcome you to Hawaii. 

For Hawaii now . . . call your Travel 

Agent or United. “Mahalo” (that's 

Hawaiian for *‘thank you) from us. 
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FROM THE HORSE'S MOUTH... 

A spirited resort jacket with a handsome-new homespun expression. In tattersall checks, steeple- 

chase plaids, paddock stripes and racing plaids—exclusively Gordon-Ford. The fabric: a superior 

blend of 65% Dacron® polyester and 35% cotten. Like all Gordon-Ford clothes, the cut of 

these jackets is unobtrusive; they focus the attention on the wearer rather than the maker. 

About $45. at Lord & Taylor (The Man’s Shop), New York City; Ara’s, Wellesley, Mass.; 

Jack Wood, Charlotte; Halle Brothers, Cleveland; Stinchfield, Palm Beach & Sarasota. 

(GRDON-FARD 
Empire State Building, New York, N.Y. 

 



YOURS TO ENJOY 
The warm blue waters of the Gulf of 
Mexico... . snow white sands of a safe 
private beach . . . sophisticated ¢club- 

like setting. New 18 hole golf course, 
tennis, fishing, sailing. Superb food. 

For rates, reserva: 
tions and color folder, 
see your travel agent 
or N. Y. Reservation 
Office, 30 Rockefeller. 
Plaza, Tel. LT 1-3462 

   
   
   

     
LIDO BEACH * SARASOTA « FLORIDA 
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DINE IN LEISURE AT THE 

ON THE 

LUNCHEON + PRE-THEATRE DINNER « DINNER 
SUPPER + SUNDAY BRUNCH 

STEVEN WELTNER AT THE PIANO 
Tel. Clrele 7-0300 

ESSEX HOUSE 
Vincent J. Coyle, V. P. and Mng. Dir. 

160 CENTRAL PARK SOUTH 

  

Haute Cuisine’’ Holiday Mas. 

168 West 4th St. 
Greenwich Village, N.Y. 
CH 29338 

Dinner by Candlelight 
Cocktails = Superb Wines 

“bij 
  

TOMS + ome a Cantonese ml & Mandarin 
Cooking 

3 Private Rooms 

Res: MU 3-0996 

237 MADISON AVE. 
near 37th Street 

for meetings & 
parties 

AMPLE PARKING 
AFTER 6 P.M. 

    

MUSICAL 
EVENTS 

Clincher 

J SUTHER- 
LAND first ap- 

pearance at the Met- 
ropolitan as Violetta 
in “La Traviata” 

| was probably as 
much of a revelation 
to a great many oth- 

er listeners as it was to me. I had heard 
her in numerous concert performances 
of carly-nineteenth-century operas, most 
of them based on fairly absurd dramas, 
and I had heard her in the equally ab- 
surd “La Sonnambula,” which is still in 
the Metropolitan’s repertoire. From 
these, I had assumed that Miss Suther- 
land was primarily a stand-and-deliver 
vocalist and an expert at certain archaic 
nuances of style. It 1s true that the 
Metropolitan presented her a couple of 
seasonsago in “Lucia di Lammermoor,” 
in which she was enormously effective, 
but “Lucia,” with its Mad Scene, is a 
rather special sort of opera, and though 
Miss Sutherland’s capacity for conveying 
total derangement proved to be remark- 
able, T felt that T had not been able to 
appraise her as an actress, if, indeed, she 
was one. She scemed to have but a single 
mood, ranging from the lugubrious to 
the sorely beset, and though she was ob- 
viously a singer of unsurpassed colora- 
tura gifts, there was, I thought, a certain 
monotony about her vocal style. There 
have also been whisperings lately that 
Miss Sutherland is a “cold” singer— 
whisperings such as usually emanate 
from Latin rivals, who assume that any 
singer of Anglo-Saxon or Celtic origin is 
“cold” by nature. Of all the accusations 
that might be levelled at Miss Suther- 
land, this scems to me the most ridiculous. 
Coloratura sopranos are usually cold. 
Lily Pons was cold and Amelita Galli- 
Curci was cold, if we take the word 
“cold” to indicate lack of expressiveness 
in the voice. Miss Sutherland is one of 
the wonders of the world precisely be- 
cause she isa coloratura soprano of excep- 
tional warmth as well as unusual power. 

Her Violeta on Saturday evening, 
December 14th, brought her into direct 
competition with the great sopranos who 
sing the so-called standard repertoire, 
and she won hands down. It also of- 
fered her a role that was not only believ- 
able but extremely touching. I should 

say that her Violetta is the most beauti- 
fully sung and onc of the best-acted 
that our generation has encountered. 

    

  

       

  

     
  

Her “Sempre libera” was of extraordi- 
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in Barbados 
where exciting original 
designs for men, women, 

children (casuals, too) 
om-made in elegant 0 

imported fabrics. 

PAYNES BAY, ST. JAMES 

 



  

it’s always an 

island 
festival 

     VIC's A 
7 East 58th St. 

LUNCHEON - COCKTAILS 
DINNER - SUPPER 

Open daily including Sunday 

SAVOY HILTON 
For reservations call 

ELdorado 5-2600 
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DEC 27 THRU JAN. 15 

Mae: & SHEL Yam 
Macikae 
Gide 

COCOANUT GROVE 
Ambassador Hotel 
[Re EQN CT-N E-30 [Vr 2 (eo) } | 

PLAN A GALA NEW YEAR'S EVE AS 
IT CAN HAPPEN ONLY AT THE GROVE 

  

  

RETREAT TO THE ISLAND 
Gracious living 

Lazy as a chaise 
Polished as mahogany 

at a refreshing new oceanfront hostelry. 
Replete with sub-tropical sun. 

Championship golf, 
riding, hunting and all 

resort activities. 
Write for brochure 
and full details. 

THE ADVENTURE IN 
Box Y 

HILTON HEAD ISLAND, SOUTH CAROLINA 
RATED OUTSTANDING BY AAA 

         

  
  

nary brilliance, and the emotional scene 
leading up to it was projected with rare 
conviction. The letter reading in the last 
act was done as only a consummate ac- 
tress could do it. Altogether, hers was a 
performance to remember. 

The remainder of the production was 
not up to the demands of such a grand 
occasion, though Sandor Kénya sang 
some fine phrases as Alfredo. As Giorgio 
Germont, Mario Sereni got through his 
notes acceptably but again turned out 
to be a very ordinary baritone. Among 
the lesser roles, Justino Diaz’s Dr. 
Grenvil was outstanding, and Russell 
Christopher made a pleasing début—if 
one can judge from a few notes here 
and there—in the bit part of the Mar- 
quis ’Obigny. George Schick conduct- 
ed, on the whole, in 2 rather bandmas- 
terish fashion. —WINTHROP SARGEANT 

  

  

  

Now what do you do with your new 
found time? How do you use it in your 
quest for adult conversation and some 
cultural nourishment? Without spending 
much money, that is. 

In the typical town, you can converse 
without appointment with an assortment 
of personalities. At the post office, start a 
conversation about stamp collections. the 
most-wanted list always posted there, or 
about announcements for civil service jobs. 

Some of the conversation about town 
might be initiated by complaining. Tell the 
druggist your nails are brittle or that you 
feel run-down and can he recommend a 
tonic. Or ask about what shade of red is in 
this season in the nail polish department. 

Go to the local gas station and tell the 
man the engine doesn’t sound right to you. 
It won't cost you a cent to have him talk 
over your engine's ailment—if he can find 
it. 

To open a window on culture, head for 
the library. You can even talk there with- 
out appointment if you soft-pedal the 
larynx. In most libraries you can listen to 
records you've never had the money to buy. 

And you can sit quietly for hours, read- 
ing books, magazines and newspapers. 

—St. Auguste (Fla.) Record. 
And chewing on those brittle nails. 

In the light of the preponderance of fa- 
vorable economic data and expressed in- 
formed opinion regarding the outlook, the 
retention and purchase of equity securities 
not only appears warranted but advisable. 

This is the concluding issue of this letter 
for 1963 and is ending on an optimistic 
note. We take this occasion to wish our 
readers a Merry Christmas and a Happy, 
Healthy and Prosperous New Year. 

Lestie C. Sturts 
Manager, Investment Analysis 

Department 
The Foregoing Opinions are not Necessar- 

ily Shared by All the Partners of 
LAIRD, BISSELL & MEEDS. 

—From a market letter recerved by an in- 
vestor. 

Every outfit has its wet blankets.     

BEWARE! 

Aruba can be habit-forming! 

You'll never want to leave thi 

Dutch West Indies isle, thanks 

to superb accommodations, 

cuisine, entertainment and 

dancing at the air-conditioned 

ARUBA CARIBBEAN 
HOTEL/CASINO 

For reservations, call your Travel Agent or Utell 
Int. in N.Y. JU 2-3780. Or write Aruba Caribbean 
Hotel-Casino, Suite 219 — 160 Central Park So. 
N.Y, N.Y. 10019. 

  

  

900 NORTH MICHIGAN 

~gacques 72 
, FRENCH J RESTAURANT 

Enjoy food of superb 
quality served in a 

distinctive continental 
atmosphere. 

Reservations Suggested 
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Le Restaurant 
Per Excellence 
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Ae UsLar 
PieTri, the 

author of “The Red 
[ Lances” (Knopf), is 

described in a sym- 
= | pathetic preface by 

( Frederico de Onis as 
“in many ways the 
most representative 

writer of modern Venezuela.” If this is 
s0, Venezuelan writers must be, as used 
to be said of police forces, a fine body of 
men, for Sefior Pietri became Minister 
of Education in his native country when 

he was thirty-three and later on filled 
the posts of Minister of Finance and 
Minister of the Interior. Sefior de Onis, 
who may be suspected of patriotism, goes 
on to say that “a Venezuelan attribute, 
which Uslar Pietri possesses to a high de- 
gree, is that of belonging integrally to his 
country while being at the same time 
very European and universal.” This is 
as may be, but his novel, at least, is pro- 

foundly Spanish and he has obviously 
caught the fire of the spirit of ’98, in 
the particular form which it was given 
by the novelist Pio Baroja. “The Red 
Lances” is an adventure story about the 
war in which the Venezuelans won their 
freedom from Spanish colonialism with 
the assistance of Simén Bolivar, and on 
the surface it appears, like one of Baro- 
ja’s novels, to be concerned with the ac- 
tions it describes. But it is soon apparent 
that the war and the events connected 
with it are merely the background to 
the struggle on which the interest of the 
novel is focussed, and which is a matter 
of the inner life of each character. The 
national war is simply the form that ex- 
ternal reality has for the time being 
assumed, and it constitutes that “some- 
thing other than man, distinct, strange, 
and alien to him” (the phrase is Ortega 
y Gasset’s), against which he has to fight 
a lifelong struggle if he is to achieve full 
existence as an individual and is to be, 
rather than merely to survive. Baroja’s 
favorite theme is the farce of circum- 
stance that brings it about that when 
men act to assert their identities they al- 
most always discover aspects of their per- 
sonalities that take them by surprise. 

Sefior Pictri has written such a tragi- 
comedy of confrontations between ideal 
and real selves. It begins with the revolt 
against Spanish rule as a thing to come 
of which everybody is conscious, a hurri- 
cane that has given ample warning of 
its impending arrival, and it goes on to 
show how the event proves that none of 
the characters have made the right men- 

BOOKS 
The Enemy Within 

tal preparations for it or foreseen how 
its transformation from an idea into a 
reality will actually affect them. The 
man born a slave who has become the 
field boss on a big plantation—whosc 
fierce pride, integrity, and native ability 
as a leader and organizer will never be 
recognized under Spanish rule because 
the regime will never allow him, as a 
mestizo, to be more than a superior kind 
of serf—is drafted by an accident into 
the army of the colonialists and becomes 
a hero fighting against his own cause. In 
realizing himself as a man of action, he 
betrays his true self; when he rides into 
battle he thinks of himself as a caballero 
and a man who has freed himself, but he 
has become a trooper in a regiment of 
horse soldiers and he is a mere cog in a 
machine working to maintain his own 
enslavement. It is only at the conclusion 
of the book, when he is a prisoner dying 
of his wounds, that he sces Simén Boli- 
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var, the personification of what might 
have given his heroism real meaning, 
through the barred window of the cel- 
Tar in which he has been locked up to 
await his end. The mestizo’s opposite is 
a plantation owner whose liberal ideal- 
ism has committed him to the cause of 
independence. When he joins the rebel 
forces he finds himself at war not with 
the Spaniards but with his own coward- 
ice. Not until he has been filled up with 

rum by the leader of a band of Indian 
irregulars does he find it possible to go 
into the fighting without shrinking. Tt is 
not rum alone that hardens him for the 
ordeal but his realization of what the 
allies with whom he has become in- 
volved are. He has chosen his side be- 
cause he believed in reason, liberty, and 
justice, and he now sees not idealists but 
2 group of comrades in arms who are 
intent upon gashing their tongues with 
the blades of arrows and smearing their 

  

“Pm awfully sorry, but were trying to discourage small accounts” y Ys Y
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“Pell me, Contessa, 
is there a 
memorable 

ftalian 
white wine?” 
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ion Bolla bottled in Soave 

Sole US. Distributors: Fontana Hollywood Corp., N.Y.C. 
  

Av. Judrez No. 52 

lj The most | 
/ distinguished 

hotel 

a CCR CIE (CTE 
or our representatives: 

={ ROBERT F. WARNER INC. 
: New York | Chicago 

Tel: Judson | Tel: RAndolph 
6-4500 | 6-0624 
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ATLANTIC CITY'S 
FINEST SEAFOOD 
Dex Est. 1912 #3 

  

  

RESTAURANT FRANCAIS 

7% « COCKTAILS « DINNER 
Your hosts: Rene and Maurice Dreyfus 
18 EAST 49th STREET ® PL 5-7731 

Open SAT. and SUN. Dinner Oniy 5-10:30 P.M. 

        
     

faces with their own blood before an 
attack. And in the end his heroism is 
involuntary; his fascination with the test 
of manhood in which he knows he is 
bound to fail has drawn him so close to 
the heart of the battle that he cannot 
stay out of it. He is swept into a cavalry 
engagement, and simple inevitability 
the fact of his being at a particular spot 
at a particular moment—brings him to 
what is for the imagination one of the 
supreme tests of personal courage, that 
of mecting a cavalry charge without 
flinching. He does not flinch, but he is 
ridden down and killed, so his triumph 
over his own weakness appears to be 
futile. And yet the incident in which he 
meets his death is a decisive one; its out- 
come gives the commander of the Span- 
ish forces the mistaken impression that 
the time has come to put on his big attack 
of the day. It is too soon, and the error 
costs him the battle that is to lose the 
war and to bring Venezuela its inde- 
pendence. 

This is all very much in the vein of 
Baroja, and so, too, is the irony that its 
hero, invisible until the last page, is 
Simén Bolivar, the romantic liberal 
idealist whose victory was his own de- 
feat. Born in Caracas when it was the 
seat of power of the Captaincy General 
of Venezuela, he went to Spain in 1800 
and then on to the France of the Consu- 
late, where he fell in love with freedom 
and the revolution, and with Napoleon 
asitsembodiment. He was filled with dis- 
gust when Napoleon crowned himself 
Emperor, and moved on from Paris to 
Milan and Rome. When he was twen- 
ty-three, he returned to South America 
with a passionate loathing of every form 
of tyranny, and in 1812, after he had 
armed and equipped five hundred men, 
he launched a campaign to liquidate all 
the traces of Spanish authority that re- 
mained in the New World. When he 
had achieved the greater part of his de 
clared intention, he wrote to his friend 
General Paez: 

  

  

I am weary of this way of life and de- 
sire nothing but my release. I tremble 
lest I may descend from the heights to 
which fortune has raised my name. I never 
wished for power. It used to oppress me; 
now it is killing me. But Colombia moves 
my heart. [ see our work being destroyed, 
and future centuries passing verdict upon 
us as the culprits. That is why I remain 
in the place to which the voice of the peo- 
ple has called me. 

The agony and distress he expresses is 
understandable. He loathed tyranny and 
dictatorship, but the fact that his success 
was a military success that destroyed 
the established order had created condi- 
tions in which military dictatorship was 
the only answer to the problem of gov-     

if you're a bird 
that likes 
to walk... 
the heart of 
Manhattan 
is only steps 
from the famous 
hotel ASTOR 
Singles from $10, doubles from $15, 
suites from $25 (dbl.). See your Travel 
Agent, or write or call The Hotel Astor 

on Times Square, N.Y. JUdson 6-300. 
ANTHONY M. REY 

VICE PRESIDENT AND GENERAL MANAGER     
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ZEIBERT 'S 
RESTAURANT / 1722 L ST. N.W. 
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mer holiday in Positano on the Mediterranean. 

al instruction in painting and drawing. Ex- 
nced staff. Limited group. Guided fours fo Pom- 

peli, Paestum, ofc. May—October. 12th year. Write 
Penthouse, 139 East 57 St., New York 22. 
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Company’s 
Coming! 

How you can help 
ors from abroad 

enjoy their stay here 

This year, hundreds of thousands of visitors from abroad are coming 
to the United States on vacation, for business, as students. Chances are 
that you will meet some of them; or that a traveler will ask your assist- 
ance. How can you help? Simply by being yourself, by offering traditional 

, hospitality and courtesy. [ Give visitors the directions they need. 
Go out of your way to make things clear. Explain local customs and 
traditions. And, proud as you are of the many things there are to see and 
do here, remember that it's vacation. The point is to offer and 
suggest, never to insist. [J Fri Americans win America friends!  



ernment. He was the first—and knew 
that he was to be the first—of the end- 
less series of Latin-American Caudillos, 
cach of whom would be brought to pow- 
er by conditions of intolerable confusion 
and disorder, and each of whom would 
at the outset echo his words to Santan- 
der: “The dictatorship must bring a to- 
tal reform with it.” Before he died, he 
was to say, “There have been three 
great fools in history: Jesus, Don Quix- 
ote, and 1.” After the liberation, Vene- 
zuela was to experience fifty-two risings 
and revolts in seventy years before it 
settled down to twenty-seven years of 
comparative tranquillity under the sav- 
age dictatorship of Juan Vicente Gémez, 
whose regime was faced with major out- 
breaks only in 1929 and 1931. General 
Contreras rose to power as a result of 
playing the leading role in suppress- 
ing the disorders that broke out on the 
death of Gomez, in 1935. The army re- 
moved the legally elected left-wing gov- 
ernment that held office briefly in 1937, 
and another military revolt overturned 
the government of Isias Medina in 
1945. The elections permitted by the 
soldiers brought the government of 
Romulo Gallegos to power in Decem- 
ber, 1947, and that in its turn was re- 
moved by a military junta in November, 
1948. Its leader, Colonel Chalbaud, 
was assassinated two years later. 

The pattern is not untypical. Between 
the winning of independence and the 
end of the century, six of Bolivia's presi 
dents died by assassination, ten constitu- 
tions were adopted and overthrown, and 
sixty revolts took place; Peru tried fif- 
teen constitutions and was shaken by 
forty revolts and coups d’¢tat; Ecuador 
had twenty-three dictators. Few Latin- 
American states have realized anything 
even remotely like the social forms and 
conditions of the national ideal. The 
granite of circumstance has made some- 
thing else of them. It is this tragic back- 
ground that explains Scior Pictris spir- 
itual affinity with Baroja and accounts 
for the underlying pessimism of his nov- 
el. His novel, in turn, throws a flood 
of light on the nature of the forces that 
have made the background tragic. 

= HEN THE WoLves Howr” 
(Macmillan) is the work of 

Aquilino Ribeiro, a Portuguese author 
who is seventy-five years of age and 
who was put on trial by his foolish and 
obscurantist government for the offense 
of having written it. This is not because 
it is to the smallest degree erotic but 
because it was thought to hold Dr. 
Salazar’s judiciary and bureaucracy up 
to ridicule and contempt. No doubt this 
places Seiior Ribeiro on the side of the   
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The walls of Demetrios’ house in the slums of Athens are 

cracked. Icy winds blow right on his face while he sleeps. 
His blanket is threadbare. He eats one meal a day—bread 
dipped in oil. 

Demetrios’ mother has tuberculosis and is hospitalized. 
His father, a rag man, earns $13 a month. Demetrios does 

not pray for a blanket or more food. He prays to grow up 

quickly so that he can help his parents. 

XPEIAZETAI BOHOEIA® 
| Through Save the Children Federation, you or your group 

can bring hope and help to a child like Demetrios. You 
will receive the photograph and story of the child you help 
and immediately begin a warm person-to-person relation- 
ship through an exchange of letters. 

Your sponsorship may also enable the child's family and 
community to initiate self-help plans and provide small 

grants or loans to help put them into effect. Please fill in 

the coupon below so that a needy child in Greece, Korea, 

Lebanon, France, Italy, Finland, West Germany or Aus- 

tria can look at the world with hope again.     °He Needs Help 
r Serving Children for 30 Years 

SAVE THE CHILDREN FEDERATION 
Norwalk, Connecticut 

1 wish to contribute $150.00 annually to help a OJ gir | 
Fo 944 MD 0, eo 
need is greatest [1]. (countries listed abovel ‘ 

mao 

Save the Children Federa- 
tion is_ registered with the 
U. S. State Department Ad- 
visors Committee on Volun 
tary Forewn Aid and is a 
member of the International 
Union. for Child Welfare 

  

Enclosed is my first payment: $12.50 a month 0 
$37.50 a quarter [J $75 semi-annually [J $150 annually OJ 
I cannot sponsor a child; enclosed is contribution of §.   

Nam   
Addres: 
City. on 
Contributions ore income fox deductible. NY-12-283 
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SUBSCRIPTION 

ORDER FORM 

THE NEW YORKER 
25 WEST 43RD STREET eo NEW YORK 36, N.Y. 

Please enter my subscription to The New Yorker, 

payment for which is enclosed. 

[J ONE YEAR—$8 [J TWO YEARS—$13.50 

(Extra postage outside U.S. and its possessions: 
Canada, Latin America and Spain—31.00 per year; 

Other foreign—$3.00 per year.) 

NAME 
  

ADDRESS 
  

  

(Please include postal sone number) 

J ——————-
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Open up a new CH 

ou are invited to join a voyage of 
discovery. 

Your itinerary: the great ages, and 
great achievements, in the long cultural 
adventure of modern man. Your means 
of travel: HORIZON, a magazine of strik- 
ing appearance and singular content. 
Your fare: eminently reasonable (a spe- 
cial bargain applies if you sign on now). 

You will find the journey as varied 
and illuminating as the story of civiliza- 
tion itself — a panorama of many cen- 
turies and men and countries, to delight 
your eye, engage your mind, kindle your 
imagination. 

‘What's Horizon Like? 
It’s an altogether extraordinary quarterly 

Ditrer: Self Portrait 

   
Fine Art. The world's best works Archaeology. HORIZON pictures and 

Syrian “Votive Hand.” circa 10 A.D. 
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magazine produced by American Her- 
itage Publishing Co., Inc. Its hard, gold- 
embossed covers, its generous size (9%4" 
by 1214”, 120 or more pages), the ab- 
sence of any advertising, the fine papers 
and excellent color printing all resem- 
ble the handsomest art books. It is most 
elegant. But it is much more than an art 
book. 

Horizon invites your interest in the 
ideas and philosophies of man; in his his- 
tory — from caves to castles, and in what 
he has written and painted on the walls 
of both; in his plays and conceits, as 
acted on stages and thrones and battle- 
ments; and especially in those rare flames 
of man’s genius: a figure, a canvas, an 

Francis Bacon. 

   
Mongkut of Siam and heir 

prs 

ORIZO] 
insight, a book. . . . As one reader 
recently, “HORIZON says what ci 
tion is.” 

‘Who's It For? 
For you, if you like variety withc 
perficiality, scholarship without t 
art without affectation. Horizon 
anyone who knows that a liberal 
tion doesn’t stop on Commencemer 
It goes well with a questing min 
ishes a sense of history, and rewarc 
an abiding interest in all the arts. 

‘What's In It? 
Tn the Winter 1964 issue, typical! 
features range from evocative his 
a reconstruction of “The Year One 
by Cambridge classicist M. I. Fir 

    

  

Makers of Modern Thought. Ideas Manners and Morals. Writers of History. Eminent historias 
of hand and mind, superbly repro- reports on the odd, the interesting, that have founded (and shaken) re- wit and perception observe and in- the past for your better unc 
duced and assayed, in HORIZON. 

  

the beautiful among today’s finds. ligion, science, philosophy, nations. ~terpret man's foibles, follies, fads. ing of today.



It looks like an expensive 

book. It is an expensive magazine 

that almost anyone can afford. 

y purpose is “to say what civilization 

is,” through those flashes of insight 

inherent in all the great arts— 

fine, lively, and liberal. 

See if it’s for you: 
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or yourself at a new low price 

a wry review of a Soviet etiquette 
ok. 
In between, there’s archaeology: the 
on-like landscape and eerie beauty of 
> monasteries of Cappadocia. There's 
rature: J. H. Plumb describes the life 
d lusty London of Tom Jones’ creator, 

ry Fielding. There’s more history, 
inent to today: the strange and tur- 

lent past of “The Black Muslims.” 

There's philosophy, in the tragic figure 
d towering mind of Francis Bacon, as 
ren Eiseley reveals him. And there’s 
. surprising story of Anna's King of 
im, as he really was. 
As in every HorizoN, there is much 
see: many paintings by the great pre- 

    

1ding’s 18th-century London (Hogarth) 

    NT WG 
n of Letters. A continuing study Performing Arts. The theatre, the 

music and dances, the circuses and 
Pageants of people in many ages. he world's great writers — their 

ks, lives, and times. 

  

Bernhardt as “Hamlet” 

    

Impressionist Edouard Manet, beauti- 
fully reproduced — eight of them printed 
in Switzerland by sheet-fed gravure. 
Sheer delight. So are several color pages 
from “The Bad Bishop's Book of Love 
Songs,” a heart-shaped, illuminated mas- 
terpiece from 15th-century Burgundy. 
So are... but see for yourself. There are 
100 or so illustrations. 

How Much? 
The regular price is $5 a copy. This is 
high, as magazines go; not high at all, 
when you see HORIZON’s quality and can 
appreciate that this is one magazine that 
lasts — in your mind, and on your 
bookshelf. 

But just now, you may try a year of 

Barcelona Apartment House, 1507 

HorizoN for the lowest price in its 
quietly distinguished five-year history: 
$12.95 for four quarterly issues, begin- 
ning with the Winter 1964 issue de- 
scribed in part here. 

To try is easy, with the coupon below. 
If Horizon isn’t what we claim or you 
expect, tell us so and we'll refund what 
Wwe owe you. 

‘And be prompt, please? The new Win- 
ter 1964 issue is off the presses. There 
are just enough to go around. We think. 

Picture credits National Gallery of Art, Washington, D.C., Samuel H. Kress Collection, Loan; MAS, Be 
celoria; Bivliothque de IArsenal; Roger-Viollet! Br 
fn Museum: National ‘Portrait Gallery. Lond Louvre — Archives Photographiques; Musée du Louvre; 
Bradley Family Album 

   
   

      
an 

Architecture, The forms and func- 
tions of man's noblest structures     are illustrated and interpreted. 

FIORIZON SUBSCRIPTION OFFICE 
379 West Center Street, Marion, Ohio 
Please send me the Winter 1964 issue of Horizon 
as the first of four copies of my one-year sub- 
Scription. I may cancel at any time without penalty. 
[J Bill me in three monthly installments: $4.95 

to start, then two of $4 each. (No service 
charge.) 

[J Payment enclosed ($12.95). 
[J Bill me for $12.95. 
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The Swiss and the Japanese are 
specialists in miniaturization. The 
Swiss can turn out a watch that 

is a masterpiece of smallness and 
precision. The Japanese, through 
the art of bonsai, can take a tree 

and keep it from growing more 
than two feet tall in perfect pro- 
portion over 300 years. 

In recent years, even the United 
States, long famous for thinking 
big, has produced some miracles 
of minuteness and condensation: 
microfilm records, transistors and 
resistors, dehydrated foods, and 
many other products demonstrat- 
ing the old proverb that good 
things may come in small pack- 
ages. Many a small product has 
built a big business. 

The prospective investor who 
has big ideas but small capital 
may find a lesson here. Wise man- 
agement may make an investment 
program as well as a company 
grow, no matter how small the 
start. 

If you'd like to start an invest- 
ment program and make every 
little bit count, we havea straight- 
forward, down-to-earth booklet 
that may be helpful. To get a 
copy, just put your name and ad- 
dress and the words “How to In- 
vest” on a post card. You'll have 
your copy in short order—at no 
cost. 

MEMBERS N.Y. STOCK EXCHANGE AND OTHER 
PRINCIPAL STOCKAND COMMODITY EXCHANGES 

MERRILL LYNCH, 

PIERCE, 

FENNER & SMITH INC 

70 PINE STREET, NEW YORK 5, NEW YORK 
    

angels, but it must be said that although 
he writes with remarkable vigor and 
clarity for a man of his age, and al- 
though his story keeps moving readably 
along, he makes the Portuguese govern- 
ment’s hostility to his book seem well- 
nigh incomprehensible by the time he 
has done. Sefior Ribeiro’s victims of 
bureaucratic tyranny are peasants whose 
lack of charm is exceptional. Moun- 
taincers living in squalid poverty among 
the uplands whose forests were de- 
stroyed by their remote ancestors and 
whose soil they have impoverished by 
centuries of bad farming, they regard 
every visitor from the outside world, 
whatever his purposes may be, with 
morbid suspicion. Sefior Ribeiro’s bu- 
reaucratic villains come into the district 
with a scheme for closing off the scrub- 
covered wastes on the heights above 
these people’s farmlands and replanting 
them with trees. He does his best to 
make the proposal seem inhumane and 
unreasonable, but it is quite clear that 
it has been designed as part of an alto- 
gether sensible attack on the district's 
problems of poverty and human degra- 
dation. Are the angels really in favor 
of prejudice, ignorance, slyness, primi- 
tive land hunger, slut farming, rural 
slums, and destructive malice? Sefior 
Ribeiro’s peasants lose their fight to keep 
the upland wastes barren, and the gov- 
ernment at length gets its trees planted. 

Years go by, and at last a long, dry 
summer, coming when the trees have 
reached a certain size, gives one of the 
more sullen and disagreeable of the 
peasants a favorable opportunity for 
revenge. Sedor Ribeiro describes the 
man’s night-long ride as he goes from 
point to point setting his fires with an 
unholy glee. He manages to destroy the 
whole of the re-created forest. A tree 
burned to pay off a human grudge is a 
convincing emblem of outraged 1nno- 
cence, and the thought of whole black- 
ened hillsides of trees murdered out of 
spite is a disgusting one. Sefior Ribeiro’s 
burning forest, like the mounds of dead 
in Katyn, Auschwitz, Dresden, and 
Hiroshima, is an all too effective re- 
minder that there is always an ultimate 
enemy beyond the enemy who can be 
named and attacked—the mindless sav- 
age called instinct, who believes in a 
freedom worse than any slavery. 

—ANTHONY WEST 

His playing was fluent, imaginative, sen- 
sitive and completely masterful. As an ad- 
junct to this particular concert, it added 
a touch of the incredible to the unbeliey- 
able.—dlan Rich in the Herald Tribune. 

We don’t believe it.   

He's grown too big for the Cafe Am- 
bassador so we've graduated him with 
honors to the elegant Embassy Club. 

EMBASSY CLUB 
from 10 P.M., Tuesday thru Sunday 

Dinner served from 6 to 9 P.M. 
Luncheon Monday thru Friday 

Reservations: Eddie—PL 5-1000 

Shrti-Ewt 
Park Avenue at 51st Street 

Harold P. Bock, V.P. & Gen. Mgr. 

  

  

      

    

The valley floor J{_is white, enor- 
mously still Mist veils the 
evergreens. Nibbling deer rattle 
the frosty oaks. From any window 
of the Great Lounge you look out 
on a clean new world, A brandy, 
by the fire, makes it perfect. 
THE AHWAHNEE IN YOSEMITE 

Write us at YOSEMITE NAT'L PARK, CALIF. for brochure 

  

    
  

WORLD FAMOUS RESTAURANT 
[Spaghetti * Southern Fried Chicken « Prime} 

Steaks and Fanny’s salad dressing. 
Hours 5 to 10 pm daily 
(OPEN EVERY DAY) 
1601 Simpson St 

Sunday 12 noon to 10 pm 
Phone GR 5.8636 

Evanston, 1. 

DECEMBER 28, 1963



AMERICAS No.1 SELLING SCOTCH WHISKY! 
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THE BUCKINGHAM CORPORATION * NEW YORK, N.Y. 

 



  

   
   

      

Every Parliament 
gives you an 
extra margin 
* kk kk hk Kk Kk 

Tobacco tastes 
best when the 
filter's recessed 

¥ ' » J Parliament keeps the filter recessed a neat. clean V4 inch away


