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I wish you were dead, Montina Corlon!

“What dos
they said.

‘Montina Corlon,” I answered, ready to

myadmirers s
rmstrong floor, What

more. “Look,”
the chips seemto float in thick,
nubblysurface texture.”

they interrupted. the v
translucentvinyl, to produce
“Have anéclair,”I said.

Montina “Look how you 1 see between the chips,” they
“Cr mand sugar?” I asked. “Look howingeniouslyit’s been

stalled. Almost no seams,” theysaid.
Bored byall this, 1 moved away from the group, wondering

whatto do witha r inyl. Rivals in Red Velvet, in Blue
Jeans, Incognito an handle. But Armstrong Vinyl Corlon
is notin the rules.
(Youwillfind nothing quite rivals Montina Corlon.See for
yourself. For a free sample, write Armstrong, 640] Payne Rd.,
Lancaster, Pa. In Canada, Dept. 14-R, Box 919, Montreal, P.Q.
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BONWIT’S IRISH LINENS LOVE THE SUN PLACESMarvelousfashionin pure | |

Irish linen, so beautifully at home in sun country. Fresh andcrisp, both the three piece suit and

jumper comein colorcontrasts of yellow with orange, natural with white or medium blue with

green.Suit, 8 to 16 sizes, 40.00 Jumper, 6 to 16 sizes, 23.00 Mail, phone orders. Just some

of the sunny beauties on ourSports Floor, each hs THE BONWIT TELLER TOUCH
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THE THEATRE
(E. and W. means East and West of Broad-
way.)

PLAYS
Tne Bawa oF THE Sav Caré—Everyso 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, gsth St, W. Cl 6-6363. Nightly, ex-
cept Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays
at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30.)

Bareroor in THe Park—Neil Simon’s pleasant
trifle about the adventures of a married
couple starting out life in 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.
Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:40. Matinees
Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at 2:40.)

A Case oF Liset—A dramatization of the court-
room struggle between Westbrook Pegler
and Quentin Reynolds. Van Heflin is high-
ly effective as the plaintifi’s lawyer, andall
Kinds of admirable performers assist him.
(Longacre, 48th St., W. CI_6-3630. Nightly,
except Sundays, at'8:30. Matinées Wednes-
days at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30.)

The Cuinese Prime Minister—A lady just reach-
ing seventy decides to give her children
the back of her hand in this comedy by
Enid Bagnold. Rather slow going, but dis-
tinguished bythe performances of Margaret
Leighton, Alan Webb and John Williams as
assorted ‘old-timers. (Royale, 4sth St, W.
CI §-5760. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:40.
Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at
2:30.)

Ches with Eyenvruinc—A ramshackle drama by
Arnold Wesker about an R.A.F. boot camp
wherethe young men feel oppressed. (Booth,
4sth St., W. CI 6-5060. Nightly, except Sun
days, at 8:40. Matinées Wednesdays at 2
and Saturdays at 2:40.)

Luraer—John Osborne's powerful reconstruc-
tion ofthe careerof the great reformer. Al-
bert Finneyis outstanding as Luther, and the
rest of the cast, under the direction of Tony
Richardson, assists him handsomely. John
Heffernan Will succeed Mr. Finney on Fri-
day, Jan. 24. (Lunt-Fontanne, 46th St, W.
TU6-5535. Nightly, except Sundays, at &:20.
Matinees Wednesdays at 1:30 and Saturdays
at 2:20.)

ManatHon '33—Oneof the phenomena of the
bad old days of the depression—the inter-
minable dance contests—explored to no great
purpose in a drama by June Havoc. Julie
Harris plays the steely-thewed heroine with
quite a bit of verve. (ANTA Theatre, 52nd
St, W. CI 6-6270. Nightly, except Sun-
days,at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and
Saturdays at 2:30.)

Nosopy Loves AN Aveaross—Robert Preston,
prancing about amusingly, is head man in
this comedyabout Hollywoodtelevision, The
play was written by Ronald Alexander and di-
rected galvanically by Gene Saks. (Lyceum,
45th St., E. JU 2-3807. Nightly, except Sun-
days, af 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2
and Saturdays at 2:30.)

‘One Fuew Over tHe Cuckoo's Nest—A fumbling
attemptto find fun in an insane asylum, Kirk
Douglas is on hand as an inmate. (Cort,
48th St, E. CI 5-4280. Nightly, except
Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at
2 and Saturdays at 2:30.)

Tue Private Ear and Tue Pustic Eve—A pair of
one-act plays by Peter Shaffer, the first
of which is pretty dreary and the second of
which has a bit of bounce. (Morosco, sth
St., W. CI 6-6230. Nightly, except Sundays,
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at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Sat-
urdays at 2:30.)

Lone Runs—sevonn THE FRINGE 1964: Four lively
wits (Paxton Whitchead, Alan Bennett,
Dudley Moore, and Peter Cook) in a revue,
nowrevised, with new material added. (Gold-
en,43th St., W.CI 6-6740. Tuesdaysthrough
Saturdays at 9, and Sundays at 7:30. Mati-
nées Saturdays and Sundaysat 3.)... ENTER
Lauenine: A comedy about a Jewish boy (por-
trayed by Alan Arkin) who’ wants to escape
fromthe world of commerce into the theatre.
Alan Mowbray,Vivian Blaine, (rving Jacob-
son, and Meg’ Myles are in’ various other
roles. (HenryMiller, 43rd St., E. BR 9-3970.
Tuesdays through Saturdays at 8:30. Mati-
nées Wednesdays at 2, Saturdays at 2:40, and
Sundays at 3.)...mary, Mary: This comedy
by Jean Ker has to dowith a young couple
trying to get together after an estrangement,
Patricia Smith, Murray Hamilton, and
Michael Evans’ are in it. (Helen Hayes,
46th St., W. CI 6-6380. Nightly, except Sun-
days, 30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2
and Saturdaysat 2:30.)... NEVER Too Late: A
play about a sixty-year-old gentleman dis-
mayed at the prospect of his wife's having a
baby late in life. With Paul Ford, Orson
Bean, Maureen O'Sullivan, and Fran Sharon.
(Playhouse, 48th St., E. Cl 5-6060. Nightly,
except Sundays, at &:40. Matinées Wedn
daysat 2 and Saturdays at 2:40. Special per-
formance for the Actors’ Fund Sunday eve-
ning, Jan, 10.)...WHO'S AFRAID OF VIRGINIA
wootr?: Edward Albee’s account of some
events at a New Englandcollege. The cast
at the evening performances consists of Mer-
cedes McCambridge, Donald Davis, Ben
Piazza, and Rochelle Oliver; for the’ mati-
nées it is Haila Stoddard, Henderson For-
sythe, Bill Berger, and Eileen Fulton. (Billy
Rose, qrst St, W. WI 7-3310. Nightly, ex-
cept Sundays, at 8. Matinées Wednesdays
and Saturdays at 2.)

MUSICALS
Tue Girt WHo Came To Suprer—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 lyrics by Noél Coward and
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features Tessie O’Shea, Florence Henderson,
Sean Scully, and José Ferrer. (Broadway
‘Theatre, Broadway at sgrd St. CI 7-702.
Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinees
Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdaysat 2:30.)

Here's Love—Meredith Willson’s hymnto Santa
Claus, Christmas, Macy's, and Gimbels is
Jong on color but not really lively in the
song-and-dance division. (Shubert, 4th St.,
W. CI 6-s090. Nightly, except Sundays, at
8:30. Matinges Wednesdays at 2 and Satur-
days at 2:30.)

10 1 tHe SHapeE—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,
4ath St., W. CI 6-6600. Nightly, except
Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at
2 and Saturdaysat 2:30.)

Lone RuNs—aA FUNNY THING HAPPENED ON THE WAY
To THE Forum: Plautus, that jolly old Roman,
as adapted by Burt Shevelove and LarryGel-
bart. The players include Zero Mostel, Jack
Gilford,and assortedcuties. (Alvin, sznd St.,
W. Cl 5-526. Nightly, except Sundays, at
8:30. Matinécs Wednesdays at 2 and Satur-
days at 2:30.)...HOW TO SUCCEED IN BUSINESS
WitHouT REALLY TaviNG: Darryl Hickman plays
a young man determined to be at the top of
the businesspile, and Rudy Vallée plays the
president of something called World Wide
Wickets, Inc. (46th Street Theatre, 46th St.,
W. CI 6-g271. Nightly, except Sundays, ai
8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Satur-
days at 2:30.)... ouver!: Dickens’ “Oliver
Twist,” more or less. With Clive Revill,
Georgia Brown, and David Jones, (Imperial,
asth St, W. CO 5-2412. Tuesdays through
Saturdays at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at
2 and Saturdays and Sundays at 2:30.).
STOP THE WORLD—1 WANTTo GET oFF: Joel Grey
and about a dozen young ladies doing the
sevenages of man in song, mime, and patter.
(Ambassador,goth St, W! CO 5-1855. Tues:
days through Saturdays at 8:30, and Sun-
days at 8. Matinées Saturdays at 2:30 and
Sundaysat 3.)

OPENINGS
(There are often last-minute changes in dates
and curtain times, so it is a good idea to ver-
ify thembefore starting out.)
Hetto, Douy!—A musical with a book (sug-

gested by Thornton Wilder's comedy “The
Matchmaker”) by Michael Stewart, music
and_ lyri Jerry Herman, and’ a cast
headed by Carol Channing and David Burns.
The director is Gower Champion, the pro-
ducer David Merrick. Opens Thursday, Jan.
16. (St. James, 4gth St, W. LA 4-4664.
Nightly, except’ Sundays, ‘at 8:30; opening-
night curtain at 7. Matinées Wednesdays
at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30.)

Dyan—Alec Guinness in a play by Sidney
Michaels, taken from two books (by Caitlin
Thomas and John Malcolm Brinnin) about
Dylan Thomas. Directed by Peter Glenville
and produced by George W. George and
Frank Granat. Opens Saturday, Jan. 18.
(Plymouth, 43th St., W. CI 6-9156. Nightly,
except Sundays, at 8:30; opening-night cur
tain at 7. Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and
Saturdays at 2:30.)

OFF BROADWAY
(Confirmationof dates, curtain times, and casts
is distinctly advisable.)
Tue ArHeNiAN ToucH—Marion Marlowe and

Robert Cosden in a musical with a book
by Arthur Goodman and J. Albert Fracht,
music by Willard Straight, and lyrics by
David Eddy, (Jan Hus House, 331 E. zath
St. LE 5-6310. Tuesdays through Fridays
at 8:30; Saturdays at 7 and 10; and Sundays
at 8. Matinées Sundays at 4.)

Tne BLacks—Jean Genet's occasionally stunning,
occasionally windy sleight-of-hand attempt
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
to depict, in many-layered symbols, the ago-
nies that lie between the Negroes and the
whites of the world. (St. Marks Playhouse,
133 Second Ave., at St. Marks Pl. OR 4-
3530. Tuesdays through Fridays, and Sun-
days, at 830, and Saturdays at 7 and 10.
Matinees Sundays at 3.)

A rousing revival of
the Rodgers and Hart musical. The songs
are, of course, wonderful, and they are well
sungby the high-spirited company. (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
at3

Tue Bric—A strong and merciless record, as
convincing as a documentary, of a single day
in a U.S. Marine Corps prison. The acting
of almost everyone concerned, andthe direc-
tion, by Judith Malina, couldn't be better.
(Midway’ Theatre, 420 'W. 42nd St BR o-
2355. Tuesdays through Fridays, and Sun-
days, at 8:30, and Saturdays at 7 and 10°30.
Matinées Sundays at 3.)

Tue Fantasticks—Aprettylittle musicalcomedy,
by TomJones and Harvey Schmidt, in which
the whimsey is as thick as that. (Sullivan
Street Playhouse, 181 Sullivan St,, at Bleeck-
er St OR 4-3838. Tuesdays through
days, and Sundays, at 8:40, and Saturda:
7:30 and 10:30. Matinges Sundays at 3

FunnyHouse of & Necro—A play by Adrienne
Kennedy. (East End Theatre, 85 E. 4th St.
OR 3-3377. Tuesdays through Saturdays at
8 ani ro, and Sundays at 8. Matinées Sun-
days at 3.)

Tue Immoratist—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

dd St. OR 4-6060. Tuesdays through Fri-
, and Sundays, at_ 8:40, and Saturdays

at 7 and 10. Matinées Sundays at 3.)
In Wuite America—A chronological arrange-
ment of official and private documents re-
comiting the history of the Negro in this
country. It may not make a play, exactly,
but, as recited and actedby six fine perform:
ers, it certainly makes a dramatic and moving
evening. (Sheridan Square Playhouse, 99
Seventh Ave. S., at Sheridan Sq. CH 2-3432.
Tuesdays through Fridays, and Sundays, at
8:40, and Saturdays at 7 and 10. Matinées
Sundays at 3 )

Jenico-Jim Crow—A musical play by Langston
Hughes. Weekend performances only, (The
Sanctuary, 143 W. 13th St. CH 3-6800.
Saturdays ‘and Sundays at 5:30.)

Tue Pinter PLavs—Two dark comedies, one low
andthe other high, by the extraordinary Eng
lish playwright Harold Pinter. Alan Schnei-
der directed, (Pocket Theatre, 100. Third
Ave. at_1gth St. YU 2-0115. Tuesdays
through Fridays, and Sundays, at 8:40, and
Saturdays at 7 ‘and 10. Matinées Sundays
at 3. Closes Sunday, Feb. 2.)

Pray and THe Lover—"TheLover,” Harold Pin-
ter's comedy, is part parody but mostly his
own deadpan and very funny joke about an
English suburban couple who spend their
aiternoonsin theritualistic seductionof each
other. In “Play,” by Samuel Beckett, three
corpses in urns reminisce about their late tri-
angular affair fur approximately ten cloud
minutes, (Cherry Lane Theatre, 38 Com-
merce St, YU ‘9-2020. ‘Tuesdays’ through
Fridays, and Sundays, at 8:40, and Saturdays,
at 7 and 10. Matinees Sundays at 3.)

Six Characters IN SEARCH OF AN AuTHoR—A
brisk production of Pirandello’s tantalizing
comedy about a group of stray characters
who break in on a theatrical rehearsal. The
translation, which sounds fine, is hy Paul
Avila Mayer. (Martinique Theatre, Broad-
way at 32nd St. PE 6-3056. Tuesdays
through Fridays, and Sundays, at 8:40, and
Saturdays at 7 and 10. Matinées Sundays
at 3.)

Tue Sraeers oF New York—The songs, by.a bright
Grael (lyrics) and

Richard B. Chodosh (score)—and_ the
rection of, Joseph Hardy transform Dion
Boucicault’s creaky old opus into a thorough-
ly delightful musical comedy in which every
performeris highly satisfactory. (Maidman
Playhouse, 416 W. 42nd St. BR 9-2084.
Tuesdays through Fridays, and Sundays,at
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8:30, and Saturdays at 7 and 10:30. Matinées
Sundaysat 3.)

Teemacnus Ciar—A long-faced, vulgar work,
billed as a “collage for voices,” thattells of
the misadventures of a young man whotries
to sell a script to the movies (Writers’ Stage,
83 E. 4th St. GR 7-7030. Tuesdays through
Fridays, and Sundays, at 8:40, and Saturdays
at 7.30 and (0:30. Matinées Sundays at 3.)

Tue THeate oF Pererz—Frail dramatizations
from the works of the nineteenth-century
Yiddish writer I. L. Peretz, proving, if 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 at 8:30; Saturdays at 7 and
10; and Sundays at 8 Matinées Sundays at
3.)

Tis Was Burtesgue—A revival of the locally
olete art form starring Ann Corio as

mistress of ceremonies and, in the next-to-
closing spot, as nostalgic ‘stripper. Some-

ies comic’ and sometimes merely dirty.
(Casino East Theatre, Second Ave. at 12th
St YU26611. Nightly, except Mondays,
at 8:30, and Saturdays at midnight. Mat

es ‘Wednesdays, Saturdays, and Sundays

  

 

 

 

  

  

Too Much JoHNson—William Gillette's farce,
adapted andstaged by Burt Shevelove, with
Nancy Berg and John MeMartin. (Phoenix
Theatre, 334 E. 74th St. UN 1-2288, Tues-
days through Fridays, and Sundays, at 8:40,
and Saturdays at 7 and 10 Matinées Sundays
at 2:40.)

Tue Trosan Women—This production of Eurip-
ides’ tragedy of the aftermath of the Trojan
War is always clear andvisuallysatisfying.
Michael Cacoyannis was the director, and the
beautiful translation is the work of the late
Sdith Hamilton, The individual perform-
ances vary considerably in quality. (Circle
in the Square, 159 Bleecker St. GR 3-4300.
Tuesdays through Fridays, and Sundays,at
8:40, and Saturdays at 7:30 and 10:30. Mati-
neées Sundays at 3.)

Trumeers oF THE Loro—A musical adaptation
of “God's Trombones"—a series of poemsin

 

   

 

 

    
the formof sermons by the late James Wel-
don Johnson—which is by turns (and times
sunultaneously) jubilant, witty, moving, and   

The all-Negro cast is made up of
three goodactors and six good singers ‘The
music is made up ofspirituals, gospel songs,
and freedom songs. Vinnette Carroll 1s the
adapter. (Astor Place Playhouse, 434 Lafay-
ette St., near Astor PL YU 2-4240, Tuesday
through Fridays, and Sundays, at 8:40, and
Saturdays at 7.30 and 10:30, Matinées Sun-
daysat 3.)

Wit tHe Mau Train RUN TonicHt?—An annoy-
ing but harmless pastiche (with music) of
old-fashioned melodrama, (New Bowery
Theatre, 4 St. Marks PI. YU 2-4046, Tues
days through Fridays, and Sundays, at 8:40,
andSaturdays at 7 and 10, Matinées Sundays
at 3.)

BALLET AND DANCE PROGRAMS
New York City Batter—Tentative schedule—
Thursday evening, Jan, 16: “Agon,” “Epi-
sodes,” “Quatuor™ (premiere), and “Gounod
Symphony.”...@Friday evening, Jan. 17:

fervent
  

 

 

  

 

  

“Donizetti Variations,” “Orpheus,” “Fan-
tasy,” and “Scotch Symphony.” ...@ Sat-
urday matinée, Jan. 18: “The Chase,”
“Square Dance,” “Tarantella,” and “Fan-
fare.”...@Saturday evening, Jan. 18:
“Scotch Symphony,” “Apollo,” “Fantasy,”
and “Symphonyin C.”. Sunday matinee,
Jan. 19: “Swan Lake,” “Four ‘Tempera-
ments,” “Quatuor,” and “Stars and Stripes.”

 

-GSunday evening, Jan. 19: “Diverti-
mento No. 1s,” “Meditation,” “Agon,” and
“La Valse.”...GTuesday evening, Jan. 21:  
“Divertimento No. 15,” “Donizetti Varia-
tions," “Waltz Scherzo,”and “La Valse.”. . .
@Wednesday evening, Jan. 22: “Swan
Lake,” “Quatuor,”‘Scotch Symphony,” and
“Stars and Stripes.”...@ Thursday evening,

 

  
   

Jan. 23: “Divertimento No 13," “Quatuor,"
“Tarantella,” and “Stars and Stripes.”
GFriday evening, Jan. 24: “Bugaku,”     

   

nents for Piano and Or-
mphony in C.”...@ Satur-

n, 25: “Four Temperaments,”
“Meditation,”and “Firebir
    

..-GSaturday evening, Jan. 25: “Diverti
mento No. 15,” “Bugaku,” “Agon,” and
“Stars and Stripes.” (City Center, 131 W   
sath St. Cl 6-Ro80. E elie He 8:30. Mat-
inées at 2:30, Through Sunday, Jan. 26.)

Ove! Ove!—A company of four lamenco danc-
ers and a guitarist. (Mermaid Theatre, 422
W. 42ndSt, LO 3-1870. Wednesdays, Thurs-
days, and Sundays at 8:30, and Fridays and
Saturdays at 7°30 and 10:30. Matinées Sun-
days at 3.)

  

MISCELLANY
Ice SHow—“Ice Follies of 1064.” (Madison

Square Garden. PL 7-8870. Thursday at
7 30; Friday at 8:30, Saturdayat 11, 3, and
8:30; and Sunday at 2 and 6 Closes Sunday
Jan. 10.)

NIGHT LIFE
(Some places where you will find music or
otherentertainment They are open every eve-
ning,exceptas indicated.)

DINNER, SUPPER, AND DANCING.
Awenicana, Seventh Ave. at sand St. (LT.

1-1000)—In the Royal Box, there are
dinner and supper appearances by Pearl
Bailey, a wind that breathes defiance, de-
mand,’ and don’t-tread-on-me. She tempers
this fiery compote with a just-below-the-sur-
face pathosthat should win all hearts. Closed
Sundays

Detmonico's, Park Ave. at soth St. (EL 5-
'2500)—Ever so fancy is the revised refec-
tory of this Park Avenue watering place
Dickson Hughesplays piano fromfive-thirty
to seven-thirty. A set of Cubans do dinner
music from then until ten, when Charles
Turecamo’s dance bandjoins up. Oneo'clock
is closing time. No music Sundays

Fi. Morocco, 307 E. sath St. (PL. 2-s070)—
Easy lessons in howto live in glass houses.
Music for the ritualistic dances requisite to
the course is provided by. Freddie Jagels’
orchestra, one of the best in this particular
business, and by Freddy Alonso's rumba
band. In the Champagne Room, the loudest
noise is Freddie Fassler’s. Vienna-by-night
violin, Sundays, theonly soundis taped mu-
sic the aleove called Perona’s.

Puree, Fifth Ave. at Gist St. (TE. 8-8000)—
In the Café Pierre, a dignifiedlittle ducl
RenatoRossini plays guitar, brisk at dinner
and more hand-kissing later on He's absent
Mondays, but a Ben Cutler band is in a good
humorevery night of the week

Puaza, Fifth Ave. at s8th St. (PL 9-3000)—
‘The dinner and supper guest in the Persian
Room is Juliet Prowse, one of the seven
wonders of the modern ‘whirl whose capital
city is Las Vegas. Enriched by a superabund-
ance of orchestration and choreography, she
is making a contribution to the performing
arts, but she owlishly leaves it up to us out-
siders to guess whatit is. Er! Coleman’s and
Mark Monte’s groups de dance tunes for the
patrons. Closed Sundays. ...€ Leo LeFleur's
piano and violin play crampets-and-scones
music in the Palm Court from four-fifteen
to six-thirty, and vw-rosé music in the Ed-
wardian Room fromsevento nine. They're
off duty Mondays... .@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

   

  

 

   

 

 

  

  

 

 

 

  

  

 

 

   



You may well meet First Officer Berkley on your BOACflight to Britain. We fly from
‘NewYork, Boston, Washington, D. C., Chicago, Detroit, San Francisco and Honolulu.

Rodney Berkley is not a Senior Captain.
Nora million-mile pilot. Nor a World War II RAFveteran.
He’s had a mereten years’ experience, three of them
on Rolls-Royce 707 Fan Jets. And only flown 950,000 miles.
At 30, he’s a co-pilot. His Captain’s the fellow
withall that otherexperience. ALLOVER THE WORLD

All airlinesare alike. Only people make them different. B:0eA-(

TAKES GOODCARE OF YOU
See your Travel Agentor call British Overseas Airways Corporation, 



Studio Three thinks

along these lines...

to give you lean,lithe charm

with great excitement! Cotton

corduroy in cream, pale blue

or Spring green,6 to 14. Third

floor Studio Three, Fifth Ave-

nue and at White Plains,

Manhasset,Short Hills. 40.00  
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of light into an esplanade in Lugano, with
real Lugano violin by Gunnar Hansen.

Sr. Reois, 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....@In La Boite,
baby Sister of the Maisonette, the comesti-
bles are brought to table on the wings of
iano by Walter Kay and violin by Jani

Rarkori” Eight to two is their run, Closed
Sundays.

Savoy Hutton, Fifth Ave. at s8th St. (EL. 5-
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
during the week and at six on Sundays for
people who feared that tea dancing on Fifth
Avenue had been permanently abolished.
Curfewon Sundays at eleven, on weekdays
at twelve-thirty; closed Mondays

Watnorr-Astonia, Park Ave. at goth St. (EL
'5-3000)—There are recitals in the Empire
Room by Oscar Brown, Jr., a head-in-the-
clouds but most persuasive young man given
(and not wholly without reason) to songs
by Oscar Brown,Jr. Anotherstarter is Nancy
Wilson, a young Soprano full of whoops and
de-doos. A more than usually jaunty Meyer
Davis orchestra and the band run by Horace
Diazarealso in action, Closed Sundays.

SMALL AND CHEERFUL
(No dancing, unless noted.)

Gouoie's New York, 244 E. s3rd St. (PL 9-
7245): The days of our childhood—giddy,
chockablock, and ceaseless. The sounddepart”
ment is as follows: Sam Hamilton at the
piano from five-thirty to eight, before taking
leave for Downstairs at the Upstairs; Goldie
Hawkins and Wayne Sandersperform there-
after as soloists until suppertime, when they
converge as harum-scarumdouble-deck pian-
ists, Closed Sundays. ...1" sosou, 1591 Sec-
ond Ave., at 82nd St. (TR 0-377): On an
evening’s stroll among the dinner tables in
this Florentine garden, one can encounter
not a fewold-school musicians, Puccini and
Leoncavallo amongthem.Right now, Verdiis
the most active one, The baton man for the
singers is Aldo Bruschi, whose piano is the
orchestra. Thursday through Sunday, Mr. B,
expandsinto a casual dancetrio. Closed Mon-
days... eweassy clus, in the Sheraton-East,
Park Ave. at sist St (PL 5-100): The
spate of gay, play, and fey songs spouted by
Bobby Short might come to an end on Sun-
day, Jan. 19, He and his trusty henchmen
Beverly Peer and Dick Sheridan, do ten-to-
three soirées. Ray Hartley, anexcelling key-
board man who beginsat seven-thirty, will,
at any rate, be staying on. Closed ‘Mon-
days... CAFE AMeassavor,alsoin the Shera-
ton-East, Park Ave. at srst St (PL 5-
1000): Piano in honor of the Blue Danube
andtributaries takes place fromsix to nine
every night but Sunday... archie’s, 863
First Ave, at 48th St. (EL 5-0305): A
prankish glimpse of the nineteenth century,
madefestive indeed by Hugh Shannon, who
gives his pianoforte a sturdy barroom bounce
and his all-in-fun ballads a firm, round,fully
packed tenor. Michael Burr'sbass 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,... CHATEAU HENRI Iv, 37 E. 64th St.
(RE 7-8818): The Brothers Grimm had
something to do with the interior decoration
of this playful pageant. Through it strolls
Norbert Faconi, his thine-is-my-heart-alone
fiddle always tucked underhis chin. No sound
on Sundays. ....KING HENRI Iv, 142 E. 3rd St.
(PL2-5566): The set would dofor a London
Christmas pantomime ofthe lives of kin
‘The orchestra the pit is George Cardini
and his enthusiastic violin. No music Sun-
days. ...£t cHico, 80 Grove St, at Sher-
idan Sq_ (CH 2-4646): Flamenco and. fan-
dango (Spanish, of course) gohand in hand,
footin foot, forever and ever. There's danc-
ing for the customers as well. Closed Mon-
days. ...RoMa ol notre, 1528 Second Ave.,
at oth St. (RE 4-3443): Land of Goshen
for the night people of the Eternal City
and their seven courses for dinner. Among
the population is a round of dulcet wan-
dering minstrels, Closed Sundays. ... méot-
renranée, 575 Park Ave., at 63rd St. (TE
8-6130): Theleisure 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-
siderably more than bearable. Class dis-
missed at one.... DRAKE ROOM, 71 E. 56th
St. (PL 5-0600): A verdant’ little bower,
in which Cy Waiteris giving knowledgeable
pianoforte dissertations between cocktails
and one in the morning. Closed Sundays.
s..MALMAISON, 10 E. sand St. (PL 1-
0845): A wing ofthe Empress’s palace that
is more a monument to Napoleon than to
Josephine.It is completely stafted—chef,bar-
man,court musician, and all. The musician is
Jules Kuti, whose pianodiscourses knowingly

  

from five to eleven. Closed Sunda
Monsicnore, 61 E. 55th St. (EL s-2070
Via Veneto in all its bustle and
Part of the street scene is the squadron of
peripatetic violinists squired by the perfec-
tionist Herman Honigsberg, part of it is a
smaller flock of accordionists. WAVERLY
tounce, 103 Waverly Pl (AL 4-0776): Laurie
Brewis, whosefile case bulges with musical-
comedytunes, is at the pianoafter nine in the
bar of the Hotel Earle. No music Mondays.
+. CAFE RENAISSANCE, 338 E yoth St. (PL.
1-3160): The décor of the refectory i
Renaissance with an unlimited expense ac-
count; the music—the guitar of Gustavo
Lopez—is largely a love letter to Spain
No music Mondays. cHucks' composite,
303 E. sgrd St. (EL 5-825): A personable
brigade of young careergirls and boys from
television and the adjacent arts find surcease
from their travail in this art-moderne apart-
ment. Theyalsofind a robustjazztrio during
the week; on Sundays,they find a yazz duo,

-recency, Park Ave. at 61st St. (PL o-
4100): Rack Godwin, who has always had de-
signs ona piano, is demonstrating the choic-
est of his collection on the instrument in the
Regency Room cocktail lounge. He’s there
from five-thirty to twelve-thirty every eve-
ning but Monday... sien oF THE Dove, 1110
‘Third Ave., at 63th St. (UN 1-880). ‘Inthe
barof a restaurantthatreminds 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... ume ciue, 70 E. ssth St. (PL
3-1800): This happy’ hunting ground for
night owls has decided toput its small dance
floor back to work, soa trio chee
thirty. Closed Mondays....caré CARLvLe,
Madison 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 eight-thirty until one or
two. The waves are tiny, but nobody seems
to mind. Closed Sundays... Essex HOUSE, 160
Central Park S. (CI 7-0300): The Casino-on-
the-Park offers the well-brought-up piano of
Steven Weltner, who's part of the intercon-
finental circuit. He operates fromfive-thirty
to midnight, No music Sundays. cHanoas,
307 E. 7oth St. (RH 4-0382): Home, home on
the range where the gypsy and the zimbalon
play. Dancing. Closed Mondays. ... ast, 13
E.12th St. (AL 5-0773): A noisy neighbor-
hood in which your waiter, your busboy, or
your barkeep maybe seized bydelusions of
grand opera right in the middle of your
second course. Closed Mondays. ... BaRBERRY,
17 E. s2nd St. (PL 3-5800): Our best-known
midtown Moorish palace provides dining to
tiptoe piano from six to nine-thirty. The
musician is Conrad Monjoy, whose vacations
are Saturday and Sunday evenings. sir
More, Madison Ave, at 43rd St. (MU 7-
7ooo): In the Palm Court, which is often an
Ivy League forumatthecocktail hour, Joan
Bishop applies herself assiduously and 'calm~
ly to her piano fromfive to eight-thirty
every day but Sunday.

BIG AND BRASSY
Larin ouanrer, Broadway at 48th St. (CI 6-

1735): A potpourri of girlery is the basis of
“BiamondFair,”a new revue, for aside from
a fewmale acrobats, magicians, and dancers,
all dressed to the ‘nines, there's little but
bloom-of-youth ladies, dressed to the threes,
twos, and ones, There are, though, Giselle
Szony, a ballerina whe likes being all up in
the air, and Bobby Breen, the cinema child
whohas grown upto be a vaudevillian. Dane
ing....eAsin steer east, 137 E. 48th St
(PL (2-4444): The ingeniously interlaced
sounds of the Duke Ellington band, which
never waits until fourth down to contrapunt,

   

 

 

  

  
   

  

  
  

 

 

    
 



 



 

Texturedsilk

on a southern

course, 45.00

For a sun-filled Young Elite®

jaunt,thisfinely tailored raw

silk dress in two crisp parts.

Its charm is achieved by a

Joop-buttoned, short sleeved

camisole over a slim skirt.

Royalblue, cherry or canary

yellow in 8-16 sizes. Young

Elite® Misses’ Dresses.  

GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
come to an end on Saturday, Jan. 18, at
which time the Ahmad Jamal trio ceasesits
minute tinkerings with the modern mode.
On Monday, Jan. 20, a new assemblage opens
fire: Miriam Makeba, every inch the African
queen, doing her native Xosa tribal chants;
the quartet of Stan Getz, off on a senti-
mental journey with his saxophone; and Bill
Cosby, a news commentatorstill in his forma-
tive years. Closed Sundays.

CABARETS
(No dancing, and no formal dining, either,
unless indicated.)

 

piaza 9-, Central Park S., just cast of the
Plaza Hotel door. (PL 9-3033): Onceagai
in “Baker's Dozen,” his new revue, Julius
Monk is holding the mirror upto life, and
once again, his imitation thereof is not the
incerest flattery. As befits the world pano-
rama,its mood is more serious,butit's sear-
ing,as well, The faultless Gerry Matthewsis
the ringleader; his chief helpmeets are Nagle
Jackson, Jamie Ross, and Barbara Cason, an
actress of great quality; the sophomores—all
deserving a good word, too—are Delphi Har-
rington, Jan Templeton, and Ruth Buzzi. The
score, as good as we'll get in nightlife this
season, is largely by William Roy; the nimble
maneuverings were devised by Frank Wag-
ner; the bandis the pianos of Mr. Roy, Robert
Colston, and Carl Norman. Exhibitions at
cight-forty-five and. eleven-thirty. Closed
Sundays. ... sive ancet, 152 E. ssth St. (PL,
43-5908): Vaughn Meader in his new role of
think-as-you-go itinerant. philosopher (and
just aboutthe most ingratiatingof the tribe),
not to mention Fredricka Weber, a sunburst
sort of oriole wholikes to playthe problem
child, and the Free Wheelers, newcomers who
have just discovered folk music. Dinner and
supper are always partof the course. A trio
rambles through the lounge from two until
curfew, except Sundays,...secono ci at
square east, 15 W. 4th St, which is east of
Washington Square. (AL 4-0480): A new edi-
tionof the SecondCity company’s no-cow-i
sacred revueis being madeup, right in front
ofthe audience, againstthe official premiere,
on Wednesday, Jan. 22 (whenthere will be
onlya seven-thirty showing). Severn Darden
and Barbara Harris, who are enough to de-
light anyone, are partof it. Bob Dishy is the
lead manin the supporting cast. Tom O’Hor-
gan’s music, mostly on the harp, is the ac-
companiment. The schedule: Tuesdays through
Fridays at nine and eleven-thirty; Saturdays
at eight-thirty, ten-thirty, and twelve-thirty;
and Sundays at eight-thirty and eleven. ...
STROLLERS THEATRE CLUB, 154 E. 54th St. (PL 2-
4711): “The New Establishment” is the third,
and unsparing, round of a Londoncharivari
addressed to the removalof stuffing from the
shirts of the mighty. Peter Cook is its emi-
nentprincipalauthor and thinker. Except for
the darkling and delightful Carole Simpson,
the expert cast—Peter Bellwood, Alexandra
Berlin, Francis Bethencourt, and Roddy
Maude-Roxhyare the rest of it—is new. Miss
Simpson's lyrics were invented by Stephen
Vinaver. Hearingsare held Tuesdays through
Saturdays at nine and eleven-thirty, and on
Sundays at four andeight. A rather British
cuisine goes with all this, andso does Marian
McPartland's. semi-abstract_ American trio,
Which gets its second wind in the bar
after the late show. Closed Mondays.

...

ur-
STAIRS AT THE pownstaiRs, 37 W. 56th St, (JU
2-1244): Some of “Twice Over Nightly,”
the Compass Theatre revue in progress. is
midnight pranks in a coeducational dormi-
tory; the rest is a well-put minori
on certain ingrained national habits '
Louise Wilson, MacIntyre Dixon, and Paul
Dooley are the chiefs; Jane Alexander and
Richard Libertini are the Indians. They take
off at about nine-fifteen and midnight every
evening but Sunday.

...

DOWNSTAIRS AT THE UP-
stains, 37 W. séth St. (JU 2-1244): Mabel
Mercer, a fountainhead of well-wordedlyr-
ics, is singing inher special bittersweet fash-
ion. Sam Hamilton,it should go without say-
ing, is her accompanist. Half past ten is when
they begin. Closed Sundays. ... cHATEAU MA-
prio, 42 W.s8th St. (PL 3-3773): The back
roomis peopled by the glee club and march-
ing band called Los Chavales de Espaia,
Whose trumpets speak the purest Castilian
and whose drums are (watch it!) snares
Andalusians. Dinner and supper are their
usual posttinics, but on Saturday nights they

 

 

   

 

 

 

  

 

  

      

  

 

 

 

   

 

   

 

add a 2 A.M, tempest, and on Sundays they
rampage oniy at ten:thirty. Emilio Reycs’
band, which also gives the customers a
chance to unwind,can incite almost to riot.
The Sunday afternoon-into-evening tea
dances are just as tumultuous. ...@In_ the
neighborly alcove off the bar, after ten, Juan
de la Mata’s simpatico guitar and“ Do-
mingo Alvarado’s flamenco arias serve the
perfect stirrup cup... tiporto, 150 W. 47th
St. (JU 2-6188): Olga Guillot, a Cuban
apasionada of limitless vigor, heaps eternal
fire, and not a fewsprigs of humor, on a
set of ballads to which no oneelse seems to
have access, The rest of the industrious
little floor show is Cuban, too, andso is the
dance music; the cuisine is worldwide Lat
Sefiorita Guillot and friendsare there twice
a night during the week, thrice on Fridays
and Saturdays. On Monday. Jan, 20. she will
be succeeded by Marcelo, another ‘of those
small, wiry, one-named, fifty-legged Spanish
flamenco furiosos, plus his corps deballet.

MOSTLY FOR MUSIC
(Nodancing. unless noted.)

 

  

 

  VILLAGE VANGUARD, 178 Seventh Ave. S., at 11th
St. (CH 2-0355): Irene Reid, beguilery in
her voice and’ manner, contributes the bal-
lads, and a small band intent upon being
non-representational muses behindher. Dane-
ing. Sunday matinées, too, from four-tharty to
seven; closed Mondays... yntaGe Gate, 185
ThompsonSt., at Bleecker St. (GR 5-5120)
Fridays and Saturdays only is the current
rule. Jan. 17-18, the amusement will be Sa-
bicas, an Iberian guitarist of enormous re
pute; the squadron of Lambert, Hendricks &
Bavan, scat singers of enormous élan; and

Judy Henske, a clamorous, not too serious
Yolk singer who’s rather fun... BITTER END,
147 Bleecker St. at West Broadway. (GR
5-7804): A coffeehouse that sets the Vil-
lage standardfor its genre. ‘The Serendipity
Singers, who are vehemently country song
and country music, hold the floor, along
with an assortment of other talkers and
chanters. They are off duty Tuesdays. .
THe Most, 875 Second Ave. at 47th St
(PL 23738): The kind of beat that Damon
Runyon might have patrolled. At that, it’s
a good spot for Matt Dennis, who writes
and sings those boy-wants-girl ballads so
cheerfully, casually, and commendably. Mrs.
D. (Ginny), her soprano, and his piano also
get intothe act. Ernie Furtado's threesome
is on hand,too. They all stay away Sundays,
when Benny Golson leads a new-school band
into action... metrorote, Seventh Ave. at
48th St. (CI §-0088): Rant-and-roll_ music
prevails from three until eight-thirty, after
Which Marty Napoleon's fivesome and Red
‘Allen’s thunderers (the Allens arepractically
permanentparticipants) get rolling. Sundays
visiting outfits have the useof the place... .

LAND, 1678 Broadway, at 52nd St, (JU

6-7333): Pieces of brass, thirteen of them,
the most vigorous of which is Gerry Mulh-
gan, producing a choir music of the most in-
voluted sort. On Thursday, Jan. 23, a new
cast will take over. Catch-as-catch-can ses-
sions Mondays, whenthe regular armyis out
of action.

...

HALE NoTE, 280 Hudson St., near
Spring St. (AL 5-9752): The quintet of Zoot
Sims and Al Cohn is modernizing music inits
pet green pasture. On Friday, Jan 17, the
quartet of John Coltrane, whaloves nothing
hetter than’ scaling the heights of his saxo-
phone and then sliding hack down, replaces
the Sims-Cohn group. Closed Mondays.
rive spot, 2 St. Marks PL, just east of Third
‘Ave. (GR 7-0650): Thepilgrim’s progress of
the band rin by Charlie Mingus,a pioncer if
there ever was one, is on display in all its ear~
nestness, fury, and iconoclasm, On Mondays,
the place

is

assigned to the Upper Bohemia
Six, which plays—rather unevenly—for lis-
tening and dancing, and to the quartet of D
vid Amran, composer and seeker ofthe truth
about the new music. On Sundays, there's a
four-to-eight session for visiting artists
Eople conoON's, 330 E.56th St. (PL 5-0550
Lang syne, some of

it

auld and some of it
more recent, 15 being attendedto by Peanuts
Hucko,Cutty Cutshall, Dave McKenna, Buz-
zy Drootin, and Yank Lawson in befitting
fashion Closed Sundays... RED GARTER,
Seventh Ave. S., at 10th St. (OR 5-5855):
‘An omnium gatherum, with an accent on
youth, in a décor that could be part of the
Hot-Stove League. The object is a revival of

  

 

 

 

 

 

   

 

 

  
  

   
 

 

 

 

 

 

    

  

  

    
  

 



 

Why
Fortrel?
Ask the attorney.

The one who’s a

wise judge of luxury
in leisure wear. The

one whose sport jacket
alwayslookscool
and unruffled.

Fortrel keeps it

wrinkle-free. For
transatlantic flights.

Nassaunights.
Taking in the sights.

Goodreason to look
for Fortrel in

all your clothing.

“Ezon"' sportswear made expressly
for Saks Fifth Avenue. Jacketin
Cohama’s “Karachi” textured tweed
of Fortrel polyester, rayon andsilk.
In green/white, blue/white,
beige/white, black/white and
yellow/white. Sport jacket about $60.
Co-ordinated slacks about $26.50.
At Saks Fifth Avenue,N.Y.
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CONTEMPORARYFIBERS

ademark of Fiber Industries  

 



The Beach that made Fort Lauderdale famous

as the Place to go in Florida

Nature favored Fort Lauderdale in
manywaysthataddto its fame. Take
its glorious beach, for example.

Protected from heavyseas byoff-

shore reefs, this beach has un-
common spaciousness. Nice for
undisturbed bronzing. The gentled
surf is ideal for lazy paddling or
snorkeling.
As an extra blessing, warm Gulf

Stream waters keep surf tempera-
tures in the comfortable 70’s.
A drive beside this tempting strand

For FREEcolor booklet describing a Lauderdale holiday, writ

puts nothing between you andthe sea

but the glistening sand. Park where
you please to swim or bask.

Another Lauderdale phenomenon
is its endless interlacing of water-
ways. Every visitor finds enchant-

ment in these limpid avenues. More
than 165 miles of them vein the city.

What a rendezvousfor boating,s|
ing, or tidewaterfishing!
Among many man-made delights

are excellent golf courses. Exciting
spectatorevents. A wealth of carefree

places to stay at reasonable cost.
Fine restaurants and varied after-

dark pleasures guarantee you'll never

feel let down at sundown.
To previewall the ways nature-

favored Fort Lauderdale favors you

on a holiday, get our brand-newcolor

booklet. Send for a free copy today
andplan anearly visit to...

finGEL

: City Information Dept., P. O. Box 1181-N-25, Fort Lauderdale, Florida 



GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
the banjo and the washboard. The G-String
Strugglers, six men strong, begin at eight
and desist at two....THe ‘emeers, 161 E.
sath St. (PL 9-3228): County-fair mid-
way is the point of view. Not far above
the babbling crowd, the quartet of Jonah
Jones goes its own blow-by-blow way, Sun-
days, Louis Metcalf’s quartet acts up in lieu
of the regulars. ...mickory House, 144 W.
sand St. (CI 7-9524): Inside the celebrated
oval bar now sits Mary Lou Williams, an
intense, dedicated, and sometimes demoniac
pianist. Hertrio gets to work at ten, and is
on the premises every night but Monda:
simmy evan's, 54 W. sath St. (CO 5-9505):
During the week, Clift. Jackson holds down
the piano in an enterprise designed to house
displaced musicians from the midtown rifle
ranges. Marshall Brown's _battering-ram
trombone augments Mr. J. every Monday,
Tuesday, and Wednesday; Thursdays through
Saturdays, his aides are Zutty Singleton and
Tony Parenti. No music Sundays. .. . rep
ONION, 1586 Second Ave., at 82nd St. (RH
4-9682). The boys with the banjos on their
knees(there are three on the stand here, and
they call themselves the Banjokers) are lead-
ing their Susannahs not to the wild frontier
but backto the primitive beginnings of Amer-
ican jazz. Their plunking, which runs from
nine to three or four Wednesdays through
Sundays, is complemented bybeer, peanuts,

s-you-are devotees. Mondays and
Tuesdays, a counterpart known as the Red
Onion Minstrels works out.

ART

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

 

  

  

  

 

    

GALLERIES
Eucenie Baizerman (1809-1049 )—Largeoils and

small water-colorfigure groupsandstill-lifes;
through Saturday, Jan. 25. (Krasner, 1061
Madison Ave., at 8ist St. Closed Mondays.)

Louise Bourcrois—Abstract sculptures, in
plaster and bronze; through Feb. 1. (Stable,
33 E. 74th St. Closed Mondays.)

Roserr Broverson—Paintings of birds, bea
and myths; through Saturday, Jan. 23. (V
ano, 42 E. 7th St. Closed Mondays.)

Joan Brown—Still-lifes andfigure paintings by
a_San Francisco artist; through Feb. 1.
(Staempfii, 47 E. 77th St. Closed Mondays.)

Paut Burun—Abstractions; through Feb. 1
(Borgenicht, 1018 Madison Ave., at 7oth St
Closed Mondays.)

Davio Buatiuk—Newoils by
year-old artist; through
(AC.A., 63 E. 57th St.)

Carmen Cicero—Brush drawings, gouaches,
and pastels; through Feb. 1. (Peridot, 820
Madison Ave.. at 68th St Closed Monday
mornings.)

Joser Cornett—Assemblage “boxes” and col-
lages; throughJan. 31. (Loeb Student Center,
Washington Sq. S. and West Broadway.
Weekdays, except Monday, Jan. 20, from
9 to 7; Sundays, noonto 7.)

Leonaro DeLonca—Semi-abstract metal sculp-
tures and_constructions; through Saturday,
Jan. 25. (Kraushaar, 1035 Madison Ave., at
Both St.)

Lamar Doop—‘Rhythms” is the theme of a
showing of water colors, ink drawings, and
oils; through Jan. 30. (Grand Central Mod-
erns, 8 W.s6th St. Closed Monday mornings.)

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

Peter Foraxis—Hard-edge paintings and two
constructions; through Saturday, Jan. 25.
(De Nagy,140 E. 72nd St. Closed Mondays.)

Emie Gitiour—Abstract bronze sculpture:
through Saturday, Jan. 25. (World House,
087 Madison Ave., at 77th St.)

Michaet Gouosere—Still-lifes; through Feb. 1
Giackson, 32 E. Goth St. Closed Mondays.)

Marspen Harrier ano Acrreo H. Maurer—Still-
lifes; through Feb. 15. (Babcock, 805 Mad-
ison Ave., at 68th St. Closed Mondays.)

Haney Jacson—A large painting, “The Range
Burial.” together with its preliminary draw
ings. oils,plasters, and bronzes; through Sat-
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urday, Jan, 25. (Kennedy, 13 E. 58th St.)
Ben Kaminina—Landscapesdonein Spain, figure

paintings, and small still-lifes; through Feb.
1. (Durlacher, 538 MadisonAve., at sath St.)

Henry Koerner—Figure paintings, landscapes,
and portraits; through Saturday, Jan. 25.
(Hammer, 51 E. 57th St.)

Avpré Lanskor—Paintings by a memberof the
contemporary Paris School; through Jan. 31.
(Loeb, 12 E. 57th St.)

Saut Lishinsky—Figurative and Impressionistic
paintings; through Saturday, Jan. 25. (Brav-
erman,23 E. 67th St.)

Tom Morin—Abstract cast-aluminum sculp.
tures; through Feb. 1, (Kornblee. 1018 Madi
son Ave, at zoth St. Closed Mondays.)

Louise Nevetson—Drawings,etchings, andearly
sculptures, shown for the first time; through
Saturday, Jan. 18. (Balin-Traube, 11 E. 74th
St. Tuesdaysthrough Saturdays, 11:30 to 5.)

Kenzo Oxaoa—Abstract paintings by a Japa-
born artist; through Feb. 1. (Parsons,

24 W. 57th St. Closed Mondays.)
A. SHeLwon Pennover (1888-1057)—Watercol-

ors painted here, in Central America, Spain,
Portugal, and North Africa; through Sat:
urday, Jan. 18. (Grand Central, go Van-
derbilt Ave., at 4th St.)

Jackson Pottock (1912-56)—Early,representa-
tional works; through Saturday, Jan. 25.
(Griffin, 611 Madison Ave., at. s8th St.)
GA benefit loan exhibition tracing his devel-
opmentfrom theearly figurative paintingsto
the all-over abstractions of his later years;
through Feb. 15. (Marlborough-Gerson, 41
E, 57th St.)

Recinato Rowe—Oils mainly; through Saturday,
Jan, 25. (White, 42 E.57th St.)

Morton L. ScHamsere—A memorial exhibition
‘ofpaintings by one of the pioneering Ameri-
can abstractionists, who died, in his late
thirties, in 1918; through Saturday, Jan. 25
(Zabriskie, 36 E. 61st St.)

‘Cuantes SHaw—Abstractions; through Saturday,
Jan. 18. (Bertha Schaefer, 32 E. 57th St.)

Hersert Simon—Abstract plaster sculptures;
through Saturday, Jan, 25. (Phoenix, 930
Madison Ave., at 74th St, Tuesdaysthrough
Saturdays, 11:30 to 5:30.)

Frank Steita—Geometric paintings; through
Jan. 30, (Castelli, 4 E. 77th St. Closed Mon-
days.)

Esreean  Vicente—Non-objective oii
Feb. 1. (Emmerich, 17 E. 64th St.)

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

Chinese Art—Paintings and_calligraphy by
masters of the Ming and Ch’ing dynasties
through Saturday, Jan. 25. (Mi Chou, 8or
Madison Ave., at 67th St. Closed Mondays.)

American Assteacr Aatists—Their twenty-eighth
annual, containing paintings and sculptures
by nearly fifty artists; through Thursday,
fan. 23. (Loeb Student Center, Washington

Sq. S. and West Broadway. Weekdays, ex-
cept Monday, Jan. 20, from 9 to 7; Sundays,
noon to 7.)

AMERICANS; Grour SHows—Atthe vownTown, 32
E, sist St: Water colors, caseins, pastel:
andthe like, by Arthur G. Dove, Yastio Kuni
yoshi, Joseph Stella, andothers; through Sat-
urday, Jan. 25... . Janis, 15 E. $7th St: Four
“environments”by four leading pop and hard-
edgeartists mixed—Jim Dine, Claes Olden-
burg, James Rosenquist, and George Segal—
who have been given a room apiece to have
their way with; through Feb. 1... . Mintown,
1 E. 57th St: Water colors by William
Thon, Edward Betts, and Jason Schoener;
through Saturday, Jan. 18....mucH, 21 E.
67th St: Oils and’ water colors by’ Childe
Hassam, John Twachtman, John Sargent,
and other nineteenth- and twentieth-century
artists; through Feb. 15. (Closed Mondays.)
+. NORDNESS, 831 Madison Ave., at 6oth St:
Reesesinek aseries by members of the
gallery, including Rico Lebrun, David Aron-
son, and Milton Hebald; through Feb.
pact, 9 W. 57th St: Seven youngpopartists,
mainlysatirizing cheap “coverart” in a show
called “First International Girlie Exhibit;”
throtgh  Satumiay, Jan 2s (Closed Mon-

J... wittarD, 29 E. 72nd St: An ex-
on of American folk arts from the Stony
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BESI e*€®.
Fifth Ave. at 51 St., N.Y. 22, N.Y.

Italian knit verve
Here’s that famous dash and
charm that conquers any

land . . . the assurance that
covers the most fashion
ground with ease. Flat
knit wool import with

crocheted buttons. Navy.
Sizes 12 to 20.

By Heatherton Knitwear
(N-20) 70.00

Mail and phoneorders filled—PLoza 9-2000
New York Store Only

 



12

Give her L’Aimant 
before someoneelse does

    MANT
COTY

IMPORTED FROM FRANCE

a

i
a

[Ai
parfum de  

GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
Point Folk Art Gallery, in Stony Point, New
York. On view are (for instance) ‘stone
sculptures by William Edmondson and life-
ze images made by Clark Coe of Killing-

worth, Connecticut. Through Feb. 15.
(Closed Mondays.)

Americans Ano Euroreans; Group SHows—Atthe
sopley, 787 Madison Ave., at 67th St: The
opening exhibition at the gallery's new loc:
tion is made up of works bysix Surrealist
among them Matta, Victor Brauner, and
Thomas (Chimes; through Saturday,’ Jan.

_ THE CONTEMPORARIES, 092 Madison Av
af 77th Str Aisne Me exbibitone on a alioy
ing of white-on-white paintings, sculptures,
and intaglios are Chryssa, Josef Albers, and
Antoni Tapies; through Saturday, Jan, 25.

| CORDIER & EKSTROM, 978 Madison Ay.
at 76th St.: “For Eyes and Ears,” a display
of ‘sound-producing works by Marcel Du-
champ, Man Ray, Jean Tinguely, Larry
Rivers, and others; through Feb. 1.’ (Closed
Mondays.)... rie, go E. 68th St: Paint-
ings by Philip Guston, Salvador Dali, Kurt
Schwitters, andother modernartists; through
Feb. 15. (Closed Mondays.) ...sackson, 32
E. Goth St: Paintings by such artists as
Lyonel Feininger, Karel Appel, and Philippe

 

    

    

  

   

 

   

Hosiasson; through Feb. 1. (Closed Mon-
days. .Perts, 1016 Madison Ave., at 78th
St Sculptures and drawings by Alexander

 

Calder, Aristide Maillol, and Jules Pascin
(to mention a few); through Jan, 25. (Closed
Mondays)... wise, 50 W, 57th St: Agam,
Len Lye, and José de Rivera are three of the
dozenparticipants in “On the Move,”a sclec-
tion of mobile constructions; through Feb. 1

Europeans; Group SHows—At the HAHN, 960
Madison Ave., at 75th St.: Vieira da Silva,
Jean Arp, Pierre Soulages, and other twen-

 

  
tieth-century painters; through Feb. 20.
(Closed Mondays.)...totas, 15 E. ssth St.:
A sizable collection of oils and drawings by

 

Emst, Léger, Braque, Magritte, Miré, and
Picasso; through Saturday, Jan. 25. (Closed
Mondays.) ... roseneere, 20 E. 7oth St
Renoir, Monet, Cézanne, and other Impre:
sionist’ painters; through Feb. 1... . st.
enleNNE, 24 W. 7th St.: Egon Schiele, Oskar
Kokoschka, and Gustav Klimt are three of
the artists represented in a showing of water
colors, drawings, andprints by nine Austrian
Expressionists; through Saturday, Jan. 25.

Lamin-Amenicans; Group SHow—Prints by forty-
five artists from eleven countries; through
Feb, 8. (Galeria Sudamericana, 10 E. 8th
St. Open Friday evenings until 9:30.)

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

“Recent Additions’ to the Print Collection,”
including items from every century. since
the fifteenth by such artists as Goltzius, Rem-
prandt. and Goya. (Weekdays, 10 to 5; Sun=
days, 1 to 3.)

Museum oF Moveen Ar, 11 W. 53rd St—The
galleries will be closed until mid-May while
the Museumgets on with its remodelling and
building program.

Brooxtyy Museum, Eastern Parkway—Thirty-
five purchase-prizes (by Will Barnet, Robert
Conover, Antonio Frasconi, and others) from
the Museum’s past print biennials; through
Feb. 16. (Weekdays, 10to 5; Sundays, 1 to 5.)

Asia House, 112 E. 64th St—"The Art of
Mughal India,” containing examples of the
arts of the Mughal Dynasty (1526-1858)—
book and album paintings; vessels of jade,
glass, and crystal; arms and armor; fabri
ofgoldtissue; and rugs. Through March 25.
(Mondays through Fridays, 10 to s: Satur-
days, 11 to 5; Sundays, 1 to 5.)

Finck Cottece Museum or Arr, 62 E. 78th St—
A loan exhibitionof sixteenth-century Veni
tian paintings by, among others, Titian, Tin-
toretto, and Paolé Veronese; through Jan. 31.
(Daily, except Mondays, 1 to 5.)

SoLomon R. Guccenneim Museum, 1071 Fifth
‘Ave., at 8oth St—The Fourth’ Guggenheim
International Award Exhibition, consisting
of a painting apiece by eighty-twoartists
from twenty-four countries, who were invited
to participate; through March 29. (Tuesday:
through Saturdays. 10 to 6, and Thursday
evenings until 9; Sundays, noonto 6.)

Jewish Museum, Fifth Ave. at o2nd St—Ab-
stract paintings in black and white by
Willem de Kooning, Franz Kline, Jackson
Pollock, and others; through Feb. 3. (Mon-

 

  

   

  

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

days through Thursdays, noon to 5, and
Thursdayevenings until 9; Sundays, 11 to 6 )

Morcan Lisrary, 29 E, 36th St.—Liturgical
manuscripts and books (of the eighth to the
eighteenth centuries) for the Mass and the
Divine Office; through March 21. (Week-
days, 9:30 to's.)

Museum oF Contemporary Crarts, 20 W. sgrd
St—Anexhibition of recent French hand-
bookbinding; through Feb. 23. (Weekdays,
noonto 6; Sundays, 2 to 6.)

Museum oF Earty American Fotk Ants, 49 W.
3rd St—"Toys and Amusements,” a dis-

y of objects fromthe early nineteenth cen-
large circus and carrousel animals,

circusposters, paintings, handmadearticles,
and manufactured toys; through March 1.
(Daily, except Mondays, 11 to 6.)

Museum oF Priminive Arr, 15 W. 54th St—"Art
of Empire: The Inca of Peru,” an exhibit,
drawn chiefly from collections here and
abroad, composed of silver and gold figu-
rines, wood andstone carvings, featherwork
garments, and textiles produced by the peo:
ple of the Andean region of South Americ:
through Feb. 2. (Tuesdays through Satur
days, noonto Sundays, t to 5 )

Watrmer Museum, 22 W. sqth St—The 1063Annual Exhibition of Contemporary Ameri-
can Painting, an invitation show, comprising
paintings by a hundred andforty-five arti
among them Helen Frankenthaler, H:
Hofmann, and Andrew Wyeth;through
2, (Daily, 1 to 3.)

MUSIC
(The box-office number for Philharmonic Hall
is TR 4-242, for Carnegie Hall CI 7-7460, for
Town Hall JU2-4536, andfor the Metropolitan
Opera House PE 6-1210. Other box-office num-
bers are includedinthe listings.)

OPERA
Metrorouiran Orera—Thursday evening. Jan

16: “The Magic Flute” (in English), with
LeontynePrice, Gianna d’Angelo, LynnBlair,

 

  

  

 

 

    

 

 

 

 

  

John “Alexander, David Ward, Theodor
‘Uppman, and Walter Cassel... .@ Friday
evening, Jan. 17: “La Traviata,” with Joan
Sutherland, Marcia Baldwin, Flaviano Labo,
and Mario Sereni....@ Saturday matinée,
Jan. 18: “Tl Trovatore,” with Leontyne Price,
Irene Dalis, Richard’ Tucker, Robert Mer-
rill, and John Macurdy....@ Saturday eve-
ning, Jan. 18: “Ariadne auf Naxos,” with
Lucine Amara, Mattiwilda Dobbs, Teres:
Stratas, Sandor Konya, Walter Cass
Morley. Meredith, and ‘Paul Franke.
@ Monday evening, Jan, 20: “Fledermaus”
(in English), with Jean Fenn, Laurel Hurley,
Jean Madeira, Gabor Carelli, Theodor Upj
man, Frank Guarrera, and Jack Gilford
‘Tuesday evening, Jan. 21: “La Traviata
with Joan Sutherland, Marcia Baldwin,
Richard Tucker, and Vladimir Ruzd:

 

  

 

  

 

  
     @ Wednesday evening, Jan. 22: “Aida,” with

Leontyne Price, Biserka Cvejic, Flaviano
Labd, and Bonaldo Giaiotti. .:.@ Thurs-
day evening, Jan. 23: The American pre-
miere of Gian-Carlo Menotti’s “The Lz
Savage,” with Roberta Peters, _Teres
Stratas, Lili Chookasian, Nicolai Ged-
da, George London, Morley Meredith, and
Ezio Flagello....GFriday_ evening, Jan,
2g: “La Traviata,” with Joan Sutherland,
Marcia Baldwin, Barry Morell, and Mario

  

  

  

   
    
  

  
 

Sereni....@ Saturday matinée, Jan 25: “The
Magic Flute” (in English), with Lucine

ara, Giannad’Angelo, LynnBlair, George
Shirley, Walter Cassel, Cesare Siepi, and
Theodor Uppman....@Saturday evening,
Jan. 25: “Il Trovatore.” with Luisa Mala”
grida, Biserka Cvejic, James McCracken,
Robert Merrill, and John Macurdy
ningsat 8. Matinées at 2)

ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES
New York PuitHarmonic—At Philharmonic Hall,

Lincoln Center, Leonard Bernstein conduct
ing—Thursday, Jan. 16, at 8 30; Friday.
Jan. 17, at 2:15; Saturday, Jan. 18, at 8:30,
and Sunday, Jan. 10, at 3 (all with Stefan
Bauer-Mengelberg, guest conductor, and
Rudolf Serkin, piano); and Thursday, Jan.
23, at 8:30; Friday, Jan. 24, at 2 15; Satur-
day, Jan, 25, at 8:30; and Sunday, Jan, 26, at
3 (all with Pierre Boulez conducting one of
his own works and with John Corigliano,
violin).

(Eve

  



Boston SyweHony—Erich Leinsdorf conducting,
(Philharmonic Hall, Lincoln Center. Wednes-
day, Jan. 22, at 8:30, with Joseph Silverstei
violin; and Friday, Jan. 24, at 8:30,
Lorin’ Hollander. piano... .€ Brooklyn A.

of Music, 30 Lafayette Ave. ST 3-
6700. Thursday, Jan. 23, at 8.30, with Lorin
Hollander, piano. ...@Carnegie Hall. Sat-
urday, Jan. 25, at 8:30, a Bach-Bruckner
program.)

Twenniet-Century Innovations—Gunther Schul-
ler conducting a chamber ensemble in the
first in a series of four concerts, this one
devoted to the music of Schoenberg,
Webern, Stockhausen, and Nono, (Carnegie
Recital ‘Hall. Friday, Jan. 17, at 8:30.)

Brooker PHILHARMONIA—Siegfried Landau con-
ducting, with Malcolm Frager, piano.
(Brooklyn Academyof Music, 30 Lafayette
Ave. ST 3-6700. Saturday, Jan. 18, at 8:30.)

New York Pro Musica ReNAlssaNce BAND—
Noah Greenberg conducting. (Kaufmann
Concert Hall, V.M.HLA., Lexington Ave.
at g2nd St. FI 8-1500. Saturday, Jan. 18,
at 8.30.)

Frienos of Live Music Orcuestra—Eric Simon
conducting a program of music by Richard
Strauss, with Norman Kelley, tenor, and
Lucy Brown.piano. (Town Hall. Wednes-
day, Jan. 22, at 8:30.)

Interracial CHorate—Harold Aks directing,
(Great Hall, Cooper Union, Fourth Aye. at
8th St. Friday. Jan. 17, at 8:30. Notickets
necessary.)

New York Crorat Sociery—Martin Josman di-
recting a Charpentier-Vivaldi program, with
an orchestra and soloists. (Town Hall. Sun-
day, Jan, 10, at 8.30.)

RECITALS
Joun Ocoon—Piano. (Carnegie Hall. Thurs-

day, Jan. 16, at 8:30.)
Viach Quarter—Chamber music, (Brooklyn

Academy of Music, 30 Lafayette Ave. ST
3-6700. Thursday, Jan. 16, at 8:30.)

Donato Gramm—Bass-baritone, assisted by a
string quartet. (Grace Rainey Rogers Au
torium, Metropolitan Museum, Fifth Ave
at Sand St. TR o-5s12. Friday, Jan. 17,
at 8:30.)

Anores Secovia—Classic guitarist.
Hall. Friday, Jan, 17, at 8:30.)

New York CHameer Sovoists—With Adele Ad-
dison, soprano. (Washington Irving High
School, Irving Pl, at 16th St. Saturday, Jan
18, at 8:15. Fortickets, call GR 3-1391.)

Quarrerro Iraulano—Chamber music. (Hunter
College Assembly Hall, Park Ave. at 69th
St. RE 7-8490. Saturday, Jan. 18, at 8:30.)

Washincton Square CHameer Music  Sentes—
Janos Starker, cello, and Gyorgy Sebok,
piano. (Eisner and Lubin Auditorium, Loeb
Student Center, Washington Sy. S. and
West. Broadway. Sunday, Jan. 19, at 4:30.
For information about tickets, call SP 7-
2000, Ext. 618, Thursday and’ Friday.)

New York Stance Trio—Chamber music. (Town
Hall. Sunday, Jan, 19, at 5:30.)

Music iN Our Tiwe—The first in a series of
seven concerts, each followed by a discu:
sion period, generally with several com-
poserspresent. This one will involve, among
others, Max Pollikoff, violin; Charles Russo,
clarinet; Gilbert Kalish, piano; and com-
posers Milton Babbitt, Mario Davidovsky,
David Davis, Lawrence Moss, and Charles
Whittenberg. (Kaufmann Concert Hall,
Y.M.HLA,, Lexington Ave.at o2nd St. FT 8.
1500. Sunday, Jan. 19, at 5:30.)

Marto Bracciorm—Piano, in a benefit concert.
(Town Hall. Monday, Jan. 20, at 8:30.)

Juers von VintscHcer—Piano. (Carnegie Hall.
Monday, Jan. 20, at 8:30.)

Vinci. Fox—Organ. (Philharmonic Hall, Lin-
coln Center. Tuesday, Jan. 21, at 8:30.)

Oteena FuscHt—Piano. (Carnegie Hall. Tues-
day, Jan. 21, at 8:30.)

Mreczystaw Horszowsxi—Piano,in a sonata re-
cital. (Hunter Playhouse, Park Ave. at 68th
St. RE 7-84o0. Tuesday, Jan. 21, at 8:40.)

Pritapevenia Sree Quarrer—Chamber music.
(Carnegie Recital Hall. Thursday, Jan. 23,
at 8:30.)

Isaac Stern—Violin, (Carnegie Hall. Friday,
Jan. 24, at 8:

Ronato Turini—Piano, (Grace Rainey Rogers
Auditorium, Metropolitan Museum, Fifth
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| Leisurely Linens\

Wherever the sun takes you, you will look crisp and cool in

A&F’s Moygashellinen dresses.

Ourflattering A-line linen dress, with pleasing contrast welt

trim on the side seams, sleeves and jewel neckline, nip-

in waist, comes in brown or green with natural or in gold
with aqua. Sizes 10 to. 16... 6 acc 6 ss te ss s 35.00

This slim linen sheath has a jewel neckline, piped armholes

and a front opening below the waist line. Easy string tie.

Blue oryellow “Mums”on white. Sizes 10 to 20. . . 35.00

Comein, write or phone

ABERCROMBIE s FircH
360 MADISON AVENUE—NEW YORK

CHICAGO COLORADOSPRINGS SAN FRANCISCO
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1, MAGNIN & CO. SAN FRANCISCO * OAKLAND
PALO ALTO + SACRAMENTO + CARMEL + FRESNO
LOS ANGELES + BEVERLY HILLS + SANTA BARBARA
PASADENA * LA JOLLA + SAN FERNANDO VALLEY
SANTA ANA + PORTLAND + SEATTLE + PHOENIX

I. MAGNIN...
BELONGS
TO THE

WORLD  YOU'LL LOVE THE LOOK OF THIS DARK LINEN,
DRESS WITH WELT SEAM DETAIL BY NANTUCKET
NATURALS... IMPORTED MOYGASHEL LINEN IN
DARK GREY OR BROWN, 8 TO 16 SIZES 50.00
MAIL ORDERS (ADD S5¢ FOR SHIPPING) TO UNION SQUARE
‘SAN FRANCISCO OR TO 3240 WILSHIRE, LOS ANGELES.
OR TELEPHONE YOUR NEAREST I. MAGNIN CO, STORE

 

 

GOINGS ON
ABOUT TOWN

Ave. at 82nd St. TR 90-3512. Friday, Jan.
24, at 8:30.)

Norman Suetter—Piano, with the Philadelphia
Woodwind Quintet. (Town Hall. Friday,
Jan. 24, at 8:30.)

New York Pro Musica—A program of Eliza-
bethan music. (Washington Irving High
School, Irving’ Pl, at 16th St, Saturday, Jan.
25,at 8:15. For tickets, call GR 3-1301.

Gérao Souzay ano Goto Ano Fizoa.e—Baritone
and_duo pianists, in a program of music
byFrancis Poulenc, (Grace Rainey Rogers
Auditorium. Metropolitan Museum, Fifth
‘Ave. at 82nd St. TR 9-5512. Saturday, Jan.

5, at 8:30.)

Note—The Marlboro Trio will give a_recital
fat the Frick Collection (1 E. zoth St.) on
Sunday, Jan. 26, at 2:55. Free tickets,
limited ‘to’ one per applicant, will be issued
on Monday. Jan. 20, in the order written
applications are received on that day (not
before). Two separate requests may be sent
in the same envelope

SPORTS
(The box-office number for Madison Square
Garden is CO 5-6811.)
Proressionat Baskereali—At Madison Square
Garden—Tnesday, Jan. 21, at 6:30: Balti-
more vs. Philadelphia and Knicks vs. Cin-
innati....@Saturday, Jan. at
Knicks vs, Philadelphia

Boxinc—GregorioPeralta vs. Wayne Thornton,
light heavyweights, 10 tounds. (Madison
Square Garden, Friday, Jan. 24. Prelimi-
naries at 8:30: main bout at 10.)

Hocker—Rangers vs. Boston. (Madison Square
Garden, Wednesday, Jan, 22, at 7:30.)

Invoor Poro—Two games (plus a spot of Rug-
by) every Saturday night. (Squadron A
Armory, Madison Ave. at o4th St. EN 9-
6320. Matches hegin at 8:30.)

Racine—At Bowie, Md.: Weekdays at 1:30,
from Friday, Jan. 17, through Saturday,
March21

Track Meet—Metropolitan Association A.A.U.
Senior Indoor Championships, track events.
(1oznd_ Engineers Armory, Broadway at
168th St. Friday, Jan. 17, at 7. Fortickets,
call CO 7-7334-)

FOR CHILDREN
Music—concerts ror Youne peorte: The fourth

in a series of six offerings, this one devoted
tothe life and works of Brahms, with Boris
Goldovsky narrating and playing the piano
and with assisting artists. (Grace Rainey
Rogers Anditorium, Metropolitan Museum,
Fifth Ave, at 82nd St. TR 09-5512, Saturday,
Jan. 18, at 3. Adults admitted only if ace
companied by a child.)... New YORK PHILHAR-
monic: Leonard Bernstein conducting, (Phil-
harmonic Hall, Lincoln Center. TR 4-2424.
Saturday, Jan. 25, at noon.)... AMATO OPERA
comeany: An abbreviated version of “Aida,”
with an English narration. (Town Hail.

 

 

 

 

 

   

    

  

  

 

 

   

 

 

      

  

 

JU 2-2424. Saturday, Jan. 25, at 2:30.)
Stace SHows—By the 8. Gav puppets: “The Em-

peror’s New Clothes.” (Greenwich Mews
‘Theatre, 141 W. 13th St, CH 3-6800.
days at 2.)... CHILDREN'S THEATRE WING:
sel and Gretel.” (Theatre East, 211 E. 60th
St. TE 8-0177. Saturdays and Sundays at 2
and_3:30.).. expLore, ic.: “Androcles and
the Lion.” (Theatre de Lys, 121 Christopher
St. WA 4-8782. Saturdays at 11, 1, and 3,
and Sundays ). GRAMERCY ARTS CHIL:
DREN'S THEATRE: “Little Red Riding Hood.”
(Gramercy Arts Theatre, 138 E. 27th St. OR
9-7738. Saturdays at 2 and 3:30, and Sun-
days at 1.)... HARNICK-ADAMS PRODUCTIONS:
“Young TomEdison.” (McMillin Theatre,
Broadway at 116th St. Saturday, Jan. 18,
at 3. Tickets at the box office only, after
2:15 on the day of the performance. Chil-
dren under five not admitted.)... waxie
MILLION PRODUCTIONS: “Gabriel Ghost.” (Gate
Theatre, Second Ave. at roth St. OR 4-8706.
Saturdays at 2:30.)... wenri-mimes: ““Pinoc-
chio,” Saturday, Jan. 18.,..4“Firebird,”
Saturday, Jan. 25. “(Cricket Theatre, Second
Ave. at 10th St” OR 4-3960. Performances
at 1, 2:30, and q.).. . MERRY-GO-ROUNDERS:
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IT'S FROM CARTIER

Tell your intentions to the

world with our

beautiful Cartier engagement

and weddingrings
in platinum.

Top to bottom:

the wedding band $585,

the solitaire $6000,

the wedding band $925,

round and pear-shaped

diamonds $10,400.

Ask aboutourBrides’ Registry,

ACTUAL SIZE, FEDERAL TAX INCLUDED.

FIFTH AVE, AND FIFTY SECONDST., N.Y.
PLAZA 30111

340 WORTH AVE., PALM BEACH        
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“The Snow Queen.” (Brooklyn Academy of
Music, 30 Lafayette Ave. ST 3-6700, Satur-
day, Jan, 18, at 2:30.).., MUSIGAL THEATRE FoR
cnitoren: “The Prince and the Pauper.” (Jud-
son Hall, 165 W. 57th St. JU 2-4090.Satur-
days and Sundays at_2 and 3:30.)... PAPER
pac plavens: “Group Soup.” (Henry Street
Playhouse, 466 Grand St. Saturdays at 3
Tickets at’ the hox-office only, after 2 on the
dayof the performance.)
ens: “Aesop's Fables.” (Martinique Theatre,
Broadway at 32nd St. PE 6-3056. Saturdays
at and 2:30, and Sundays at 1)
purrets: “Long, Broad and Quick-Eye.” (Jan
Hus House, 351 E. 74th St. LE 5-6310.
Saturdays at i:go and 3, and Sundays at 2.)

stage 73: “The Absent-Minded Dragon.”
(321 E. 7grd St. BU 8-2500. Saturdays and
Sundays ‘at 1:30 and 3.)... UNICORN PLAYERS:
“Robin in the Enchanted Forest.” (Town
Hall. JU 2-2424. Saturdays at 11.)

Junior Museum, Metropolitan Museum, Fifth
Ave. at 81st’ St—"Archacology: Exploring
the Past,” an exhibition of art andartifacts
from Egypt, the ancient Near East, and pre-
Columbian America. (Weekdays, 10 to 5;
Sundays, 1 to 5.)

Hayoen Puanerariu, Central Park W.at Sist
St, (TR  3-1300)—The current show,
“Galileo and ‘the Stars," demonstrat

  

   

   
 

  

  Galileo's major astronomical discoverie
(Mondays at 2 and 3:30; Tuesdays through
Frid: dys at 2, 3:30, and 830, and Satur-

‘and Sundays’ at 1, 2, 3, 4, 5 and
30. Extra performances Saturday morn-

‘at 11. Children under five not admitted.)
Movies—“Gulliver’s Travels,” a_ full-length

cartoon. (New-York Historical Society, 170
Central Park W., at 77th St. Saturday, Jan.
18, at 1:30. Admission is free.)

Note—The Wollman Memorial Skating Rink,
in Central Park, is open (free) exclusively
to ice skaters of fourteen and under every
Saturdayfrom ro to 12

OTHER EVENTS

Uniteo Nations—Visitors may attend periodic
meetings of the Security Council and regular
sessions of various commissions and com-
mittees. A limited number of tickets are

ailable, butonly to those applying for them
in person at the admissions desk in the pub-
lic lobbynoearlier 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. (General Assem-
bly Building, First Ave. at sth St.) .
GHour-long tours leave the lobby of the
General Assembly Building every ten min-
utes or so from o:15 to 4:45 daily.

Postay Reavines—Stephen Spenderreading from
his own works, (Kaufmann Concert Hall,
Y.M.H.A., Lexington Ave. at o2nd St. FI 8-
1500. Monday, Jan. 20, at 8:30.)

Nationat Motor Boat SHow—About five hun-
dred craft will be on handfor the annual win-
ter jamboree. (Coliseum, Columbus Circle.
Saturdays, Jan, 18 and ‘25, from 10:30 to
10:30; Sundays, Jan. 19 and 26, from 1 to 73
and Monday through Friday, Jan. 20-24,
fromnoonto10:30.)

Winter Antiques SHow—American, European,
and Asiatic furniture and objects of art, as
well as historic paintings and documents,
jewelry, and silver, displayed by a hundred
dealers in a benefit exhibition. (7th Regi-
ment Armory, Park Ave. at 66th St. Friday
and Saturday, Jan. 17-18, from 1 to 11; Sun-
day, Jan, 19, from 2 to 7; Monday through
Wednesday, Jan. 20-22, from 1 to 11, and
Thursday, Jan. 23, from1 to 7.)

Auctions—At the Parke-Bernet Galleries, 980
Madison Ave., at 76th St. (Exhibition hours:
Tuesdays, 10 to 8, and Wednesdays through
Saturdays, 10 to §.)—Friday and Saturday,
Jan. 17-18, at “1:45: Eighteenth-century
French furniture and bronze doré, French
and Georgian silver, table porcelain and
silver, Meissen andother old porcelains, Rus-
sian icons, paintings and drawings, sculp-
tures, chandeliers, sconces, lamps, and Savon-
nerie and Oriental rugs; the property of Mrs.
Thorneycroft Ryle and others... . Friday,
Jan. 24, at 1o:1g and 1:4g, and Saturday,
Jan. 2g, at 1:45: Oriental Lowestoft porce:
lain; Staffordshire, Leeds, and other wares;
Georgian silker and Sheffield plate; Early
American glass, brass, copper, wroughtiron,
and wood carvings; and cighteenth-century
‘American furniture, needlepoint, and hooked
rugs. Fromthecollection of George Freling-
huysen. Exhibition starts Saturday, Jan. 18.

  

  

  

 

   

 

    

 

   

  

  

 

 

 

 

15

 

 

 

 
for cruise or Southern resort

OUR COLORFUL SPORTWEAR

made on our owndistinctive models

(shown) Brooks-linen Odd Jacket—our exclusive,

lightweight blend of Terylene® and Irish linen.
Bamboo,straw, yellow or rust, $55

Brooksweave* Odd Jacket in Stone, Faded Blue,
or Navy, $39.50

Our Navy Flannel Blazers, from $60

Odd Trousers of Dacron® Polyester and Worsted
Tropical, $32; of Brooks-linen in Bamboo, Straw,
Faded Blue, Ivy Green, Rust, Navy or Red, $26;

of Brooksweave* in Stone, Medium or Charcoal Grey,

Navy or Light Blue, $17.50

Also cotton India Madras Odd Jackets, Bermuda Length

Shorts, Beachwear, Sport Shirts, etc.

*our washable blend of Dacron® polyester and cotton.

ESTABLISHED1818

(a =

C@GLOTHING
re

Mens ¢BoysFurnishings. Hats ¢Shoes
346 MADISONAVE., COR. 44TH ST., NEW YORK,N.Y.10017
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
MOTION PICTURES

FILMS OF MORE THAN ROUTINE INTEREST ARE DESCRIBED ON THIS PAGE

America America—Aleisurely, touching account
‘of a young Greek who aspires to come to
America and, like a good Greek, does so.
Written and directed by Elia Kazan. (Paris,
4 W. 58th, MU 8-0134.)

Buty Liae—A born prevaricator gets himself
into many a Walter Mitty mess and at last
fails to get out. Starring Tom Courtenay
and a beautiful girl named Julie Christie.
(Baronet, ard Ave. at soth, EL 5-1663.)

Cueoparra—The already famous epic, which
looks like “Aida” raised to the tenth power
and would bebetter off if it sounded like it.
Still, you might as well go. Starring, of
course, Elizabeth Taylor, Richard Burton,
Rex Harrison, Roddy McDowall, etc., etc.
(Rivoli, B’way at goth, CI 7-1633. Daily at
2 and 8. Reserved seats only.)

Tue Consuea Beo—An acting out in human
terms of the fierceness of the queen bee’s
desire for motherhood and the fate of the
drone who dares to satisfy her. Unlikely as
it seems, anextremely comic picture, (Acad-
emy of Music, 126 E. 14th, GR 3-2277;
R.K.O. 58th St, 3rd Ave. at 58th, EL’ 5-
3577; R-K.O. 86th St., Lexington at 86th,
AT 9-8000; R.K.O. 23rd St., 8th Ave. at
23rd, AL 5-7050; and Symphony, B’way at
sth, AC 2-6600; through Jan. 21....@8th

SE Biayhouse, 52 W. 8th, GR 7-7874; start-
jing Jan. 22.)

Dr. No—lIan Fleming’s James Bondpits him-
Self against a humanfiendin a citadel of evil
in the Caribbean. Wonderful nonsense, with
Sean Connery as Bond, and Ursula Andress
as his sullen blond plaything. (Symphony,
Bwayat osth, AC 2-6600;starting Jan. 22.)

Tue Easy Lire—A funny and shocking study of
an aggressive charmer, whosevitality brings
with it death as well as joy. Starring Vittorio
Gassmananddirected by Dino Risi. (Festi-
val, 6 W. 57th, LT 1-2323.)

Heavens Asove!—Peter Sellers, Cecil Parker,
Isabel Jeans, and Ian Carmichael play dis
respectful but not at all dangerous ducks and
drakes with the Church of England. (8th St.
Playhouse, 52 W. 8th, GR 7-7874; through
Jan. 21.)

Huo—In Texas, as in ancient Greece, the Ocdi-
pal relation is hell. A powerful picture, with
Melvyn Douglas as a virtuous father, Paul
Newman as his wretched son, Brandon de-

 

 

Wilde as his unformed grandson, and Pa-
tricia Neal as a slatternly, loving house-
keeper. (Tower East, 3rd Ave. at 71st, TR
9-1313.)

It's 4 Map, Map, Mao, Map Worto—A Cinerama
comedy in which everything looks awfully
big but isn’t awfully funny. Not for small
children. (Warner Cinerama, B’wayat 47th,
CO 5-711. Weekdays at 8 and Sundays at
7:30. Matinées Wednesdays, Saturdays, and
Sundays at 2. Reserved seats only.)

Kwire in THE Water—A harsh comedy of middle-
class life behind the Polish end of the Iron
Curtain. Superbly directed by Roman Polan-
ski. (Art, 36 E. 8th, GR 3-7014.)

Lawnence of Arasia—David Lean has ably di-
rected an enormous cast (Peter O’Toole,
Alec Guinness, Anthony Quinn, et al.) in
this stirring account of two years in the life
of a twentieth-century hero, who, like most
of our heroes, is often unlikable and still
more often incomprehensible, The natural
backgrounds—Jordan and Spain—are breath-
taking. (Loew’s 83rd St, B'way at 83rd,
TR 7-g100.... @Orpheum, grd Ave. at
86th, AT 09-4607; Sheridan, 7th Ave. at
rath, WA 9-2166; and 57th St. Normandie,
110 W. s7th, JU 6-4448; through Jan. 21.
...GKips Bay, 2nd Ave. at 31st, LE’ 2-668;
through Jan. 21, tentative. ...@ Gramercy,
Lexington at 23rd, GR 5-1660; starting
Jan. 22.)

Tue L-SHareo Room—Leslie Caron and Tom
Bell make this sentimental tale of young
love in old London seem perfectly true.
(Waverly, 6th Ave. at 3rd, WA 9-8037;
through Jan. 21.)

Point oF Orver!—A fine documentary on the
Army-McCarthy hearings, starring the late,
very. frightening junior senator from Wis-
consin. (Beekman, znd Ave. at 66th, RE
7-2622.)

Tus Sportine Lire—A violent movie about the
violent rise and fall of a professional Rugby
player in the North of England. Richard
Harris gives an astonishing performance as
the turbulent, sensitive hero, and Rachel
Roberts is redoubtable, too, as a widow who
doesn’t love him back. David Storey adapted
the goodscript fromhis own novel; Lindsay
Anderson, the director, seldomlets you forget
that he’s around. (Waverly. 6th Ave. at 3rd,
WA 9-8037; starting Jan. 22.)

  

  

    

Or Nor ro Beo—An exceptionally
film, in which Alberto Sordi does

his gentle best to find outif it’s true that
Swedish girls dote on Italian lovers. (Coro-
net, 3rd Ave. at soth, PL 1-1535.)

Tom Jones—A joyous embodiment of the
Fielding novel, written by John Osborne and
directed by Tony Richardson and acted with
high spirits by Albert Finney, Hugh Griffith,
Dame Edith Evans, Joyce Redman, Susan~
nah York, Joan Greenwood, and a’ seeming
hundred more. (Cinema I, 3rd Ave. at 6oth,
PL 3-6022.)

REVIVALS

Ciry Lights (1931)—The old familiar Chaplin,
plus a blind flower girl and an alcoholic
millionaire. (Plaza, 42 E. 58th, EL 5-3320;
through Jan. 22,tentative.)

Davip AND Lisa (1962)—A study of adolescent
schizophrenia. Keir Dullea, Janet Margolin,
and Howard Da Silva. (Waverly, 6th Ave.
at 3rd, WA 9-8037; starting Jan. 22.)

A Day ar tHe Races (1937)—The Marx Broth-
ers at—well, at the races. (Thalia, B'way at
osth, AC 2-3370; starting Jan. 21.)

Horsereatners (1932)—The Marx Brothers
again, this time in an academicsetting. (New
Yorker, B’way at 88th, TR 4-9189; starting
Jan, 211)

Tue Horse's Mouth (1958)—Alec Guinness as
the raffish artist hero of Joyce Cary's novel.
An English film, (Bleecker St. Cinema, 144
Bleecker St., at West Broadway, OR 4-3210;
Jan. 17-20.)

Tue LONELINESS OF THE LONG DISTANCE RUNNER
(1962)—An English tragicomedy of work-
ing-class manners,directed by Tony Richard-
son. (gath St. East, 241 E. 34th, MU 3-
0255.)

THe Mate ANIMAL (1042)—The Thurber-Nugent
comedy, with Olivia de Havilland and Henry
Fonda. ‘(New Yorker, B’wayat 88th, TR 4-
9189; Jan. 17-18.)

THe MANcHURIAN Canpipate (1962)—Frank
Sinatra, Laurence Harvey, Angela Lansbury,
and Janet Leigh in a non-stop thriller about
wicked Russians and wicked Americans.
(Symphony, B’way at osth, AC 2-6600;
starting Jan. 22

Mississieet (1935)—W.C.Fields, Bing Crosby,
and a memorable score by Rodgers and Hart.
(NewYorker, Biway at 88th, TR 4-9180;
starting Jan. 21.)

A Night ar tHe Opera (1035)—Still more Marx
Brothers, here cutting up in the musical
world. (Thalia, B'way at osth, AC 2-3370;
starting Jan. 21.)

Tue Oto Maio (1030 )—Bette Davis interpreting
the 1935 Pulitzer Prize winner. (New York-
er, B’way at 88th, TR 4-9180; Jan. 16.)

A Raisin IN THE SUN (1961)—Lorraine Hans-
berry’s story about a Negro family in Chi-
cago, with Claudia McNeil, Sidney Poitier,
and Ruby Dee. (Waverly, 6th Ave. at 3rd,
WA 09-8037; through Jan.’ 21.)

Rocco ano His Brothers (1961)—A portrait of a
poorItalian family that comes to Milan to
make good Directed by Luchino Visconti.
(Thalia, B’way at osth, AC 2-3370; Jan. 16.)

Shavows (1961)—Anepisodic movie, all of it
improvised by a group of young players un-
der the directorial guidance of John C:
vetes. (Thalia, B’way at osth, AC 2-3370;
Jan. 16.)

Tue THIRD MAN (1050)—A melodramatic tour of
postwar Viennaon the heels of Joseph Cotten,
‘Orson Welles, and Alida Valli, (Bleecker St?
Cinema, 144 Bleecker St., at West Broadway,
OR 4-3210; Jan. 16.)

West Sipe Story (1961)—The Ben-Hurof musi-
cals, distinguished by the Bernstein tunes
and the Robbins dances. (New Charles, Ave.
B at 12th, GR 5-4210, through Jan. 21 No
afternoon’ performances Mondays through
Fridays.)

Museum oF Mopern Arr Fitm Lisrary—Theaudi-
torium, nowclosed for repairs, will reopen in
May.

 

  

 

  

  

    

 



THE BROADWAY AREA

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

Garner,
Carterton, B’way at qath. (JU_2-1796)
“The ‘Victors,” George Peppard,

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

The Cardinal,” Tom Tryon, Romy Schnei-

 

George

DeM:

 

 

  
  

 

der. (Nightly at 8:30. Matinées Wednes
days, Saturdays, and Sundays at 2:30. Re-
served seats only. Extra performances
Saturday morningsat 10:30.)

Forum, B’way at 47th, (PL 7-8320)
Through Jan. 21: “Love on a Pillow.” Brig-

ite Bardot, Robert Hossein
From Jan. 22: “The Wheeler Dealers,”
James Garner, Lee Remick,

Loew's Cinerama, B'way at sist. (JU 2-5060)
“The Best of Cinerama,” a film composed

of excerpts fromthe first five Cinerama
movies. (Weekdays at 8:30 and Sundays at
8:40. Matinées Wednesdays and Satur-
days at 2:30, and Sundays at 2 and 5:15.
Reserved Seats only.)

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

New Emeassy, B'way at 46th. (PL 7-2408)
“The Doll” (in Swedish)

Patace, Biwayat 47th. (PL 7-2626)
Through Jan. 21: “The Swordin the Stone,”
a Walt Disney full-lengthcartoon

From Jan, 22° “The Comedy of Terrors,”
Vincent Price, Peter Lorre.

Paramount, B'way at 43rd. (WI 7-400)
“4 for Texas,” Frank Sinatra, Dean Martin,

Riou, B'wayat goth. (CI 7-1633)
CLEOPATRA.

Stare, B'way at asth. (JU 2-s070)
“Love with the Proper Stranger,” Natalie
Wood, Steve McQueen.

Tono Cinema, 209 W. 4sth. (LT 1-1788)
“Bandits on the Wind” (in Japanese).

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

Martin, Elizabeth Montgomery
Warner Cinerama, B’wayat 47th. (CO 5-5711)

11'S A MAD, MAD, MAD, MAD WORLD.

EAST SIDE

Ant, 36 E. 8th. (GR 3-7014)
KNIFE IN THE WATER (in Polish).

New Cuartes, Ave. B at r2th. (GR 5-4210; no
afternoon performances Mondays through
Fridays.)
Through Jan, 21: west sive story, revival;

and“Frantic” (in French), revival, Jeanne
Moreau.

From Jan. 22: “The Lovers” (in French),
revival, Jeanne Moreau; and “The Girl
with the Golden Eyes” (in French), re-
vival, Marie Laforét, Paul Guers.

Acavemy oF Music, 126 E. rath, (GR 3-2277)
Through Jan, 21: THe consucat eco; and

“Bluebeard” (formerly called “Landru”),
revival, Michéle Morgan.

   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 FromJan. 22: “The Swordin the Stone,” a
Wait Disney full-length cartoon; and
“The Man from Galveston,” jeffrey
Hunter, Preston Foster.

Gramercy, Lexington at 23rd. (GR §-1660)
Through Jan. 21: “Any Number Can Win”

(in French), Jean Gabin, Alain Delon.
From Jan, 22:' LAWRENCE OF ARABIA.

Kies Bay, 2nd Ave.at 3rst. (LE 2-6668)
Through Jan. 21 (tentative): LAWRENCE OF

‘ARABIA.
From Jan. 22: Tobe announced.

Murray Hitt, 160 E. 34th. (MU 5-7652)
“Love with the Proper Stranger,” Natalie
Wood, Steve McQueen

341m St. East, 241 E. 34th, (MU3-0255)
THE LONELINESS OF THE LONG DISTANCE RUNNER, rc-

vival.
Trans-Lux52noSr., Lexington atsand.(PL3-2434)

“q for Texas,” Frank Sinatra, Dean Martin,
Surton, 3rd Ave. at 57th. (PL 9-1411)
“The Victors,” George Peppard,

Hamilton,
Trans-Lux East, 3rd Ave. at s8th, (PL 90-2262)

“Act One,” ‘George Hamilton, Jason Ro-
bards, Jr.

R.K.O. 58rSt. 3rd Av
Through Jan. 2

  

 

George

  . at 58th. (EL 5-3577)THE CoNsUGAL BED; and 

THE MOVIE HOUSES

 

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

ON THE OPPOSITE PAGE

“Bluebeard” (formerlycalled “Landru’’),
revival, Michéle Morgan.

From Jan, 22: “The Swordin the Stone,” a
‘Walt Disney full-length cartoon; and “The
Man from Galveston,” Jeffrey Hunter,
Preston Foster.

Fine Arts, 130 E, 58th. (PL 5-6030)
“Moderato Cantabile” (in French), Jeanne

Moreau, Jean-Paul Belmondo.
Puaza, 42 E. s8th, (EL 5-3320)
Through Jan. 22 (tentative): ery uieHrs, re-

vival

Baronet, 3rd Ave. at soth. (EL 5-1663)
BILLY LIAR.

Coroner, 3rd Ave. at soth. (PL 1-1535)
To EO... OR NOT To seb (in Italian and Swed-

ish)
Cinema I, 3rd Ave. at 6oth, (PL 3-6022)

TOM JONES.
Cinema Il, 3rd Ave. at 6oth. (PL 3-074)
“Ladybug Ladybug,” Christopher Howard,

Beekman, 2nd Ave. at 66th. (RE 7-2622)
POINT OF ORDER!

68TH Sr. PLavnouse,3rd Ave. at 68th. (RE 4-0302)
“Lilies of the Field,” Sidney Poitier, Lilia

Skala,
Tower East, 3rd Ave. at ist. (TR 9-1313)
Huo.

72no St. PlavHouse, 1st Ave. at 72nd.(BU8-9304)
‘Through Jan. (tentative): “Women ofthe

World,” a documentary film;and “The Sky
Above—The Mud Below,” revival, a
French documentary film on New Guinea,
with an English narration

FromJan. 22: To be announced.

Trans-Lux 851H St., Madisonat85th. (BU 8-3180)
Through Jan. 21: “Move Over, Darling,”

Doris Day, James Garner.
From Jan, 22: “The Wheeler

James Garner, Lee Remick.
R.K.O.86tH St., Lexington at 86th. (AT 9-8900)
Through Jan, 21: THE consucaL aE; and

“Bluebeard” (formerly called “Landru”),
revival, Michéle Morgan,

From Jan, 22: “The Sword in the Stone,” a
Walt Disney full-length cartoon; and “The
Man from’ Galveston,” Jeffrey Hunter,
Preston Foster.

Onpneum, 3rd Ave. at 86th. (AT 9-4607)
Through Jan. 21: LAWRENCE OF ARABI

  

  

 

  

 

Dealers,”

 

U7

From Jan. 22: “Strait-Jacket,” Joan Craw-
ford; and “War 1s Hell,” Tony Russell.

WEST SIDE
Bueecxer Sr. Cinema, 144 Bleecker St., at West

Broadway. (OR 4-3210)
Jan_ 16: THE THIRD MAN, revival; and “Touch

of Evil,” revival, Charlton Heston, Janet
Leigh

Jan, 17-20: tHe Horse's MouTH, revival; and
“The Trouble with Harry,” revival, Ed-
mund Gwenn,John Forsythe.

From Jan. 21:' "The Confessions of Felix
Kruil” (in German), revival, Horst Buch-
holz; and “Eve Wants to Sleep” (in Po-
lish). revival.

Waverty, 6th Ave.at rd. (WA 9-8037)
Throtigh Jan. 21: THE t-sHAPED ROOM; and A

RAISIN IN THE SUN, revival.
From Jan. 22: THis sporting tire; and vavio

AND Lisa, revival.
81H St. Pravnouse, 52 W.8th. (GR 7-7874)
Through Jan. 21: Heavens abovel; and “Women

of the World,” a documentary film.
From Jan, 22: tHe consucat sep (in Italian)

BrAve. Cinema, sth Ave. at 12th. (WA 4-8330)“Hallelujah the Hills," Peter H. Beard.
Svienvan, 7th Ave. at 12th, (WA 9-2166)
Through Jan. 21: LAWRENCE OF ARABIA.
From Jan. 22: “Strait-Jacket,” Joan Craw-

ford; and “WarIs Hell,” Tony Russell
Greenwicn, GreenwichAve.at 12th. (WAo-3350)

“Any Number Can Win” (in French), Jean
Gabin, Alain Delon; and “Time Out for
Love’ (in French), revival, Jean Seberg,
Micheline Presle.

R.K.O.23no St., 8th Ave. at 23rd. (AL 5-7050)
Through Jan, 21: tHe conJucat geo; and

“Bluebeard” (formerly called “Landru”),
revival, Michéle Morgan.

From Jan, 22: “The Sword in the Stone,” a
WaltDisney full-length cartoon; and “The
Man from Galveston,” Jeffrey Hunter,
Preston Foster.

Guto, 33 W. soth. (PL 7-2406)
Through Jan. 19: “The Three

ia,” Patrick McGoohan.
From Jan. 20: “The Guest,” Donald Plea-

sence
Festivat, 6 W. 57th. (LT 1-2323)

THE EAsy LiFe (in Italian).
571 St, Norwanoie, tro W. s7th. (JU 6-4448)‘Through Jan, 21: LAWRENCE OF ARABIA.
From Jan. 22: “Strait-Jacket,” Joan Craw-ford.

Lite Carneste, 146 W. 57th. (Cl 6-3454
"The War of the Buttons” (in Frenchs” with

a castof children,
Carnecie Haut Cinema, 7th Ave. at sth. (PL

7-2131)
“Der Rosenkavalier,” a Salzburg Festivalperformance, with’ Elisabeth Schwarzkopf

  

 

 

     

  

  
  

 

Lives of
  

 and Anneliese Rothenberger. (Weekdays
at 8 and Sundays at 7:30. Matinées
Wednesdays, Fridays, Saturdays, and
Sundays at 2.)

Panis, 4 W. s8th. (MU 8-0134)
AMERICA AMERICA.

Loew's 83n0 Sr., B'wayat 83rd. (TR 7-3100)
LAWRENCE OF ARABIA,

New Yoruer, B'wayat 88th. (TR 4-018)
Jan. 16: THe oto mato, revival; and “Colleen,”

ival, Joan Blondell, Dick Powell.
17-18: THE MALE ANIMAL, revival and

“The Finger Points,” revival, Richard
Barthelmess, Fay Wray.

Jan. 19-20: “gand Strect,” revival, Bebe
Daniels, Ruby Keeler; and “Gold Diggers
of 1035,” revival, Alice Brady, Hugh
Herbert.

From Jan, 21: mississiet, revival; and Horse-
Featiens, revival

SyweHony, B'way at osth. (AC 2-6600)
Through Jan. 21: THe consueat sep (in Ital-

jan); and “Blucbeard’” (formerly called
“Landru”), revival, Michele Morgan.

From Jan, 22: pk. No; and THE MANCHURIAN
canpipate, revival.

Tuaua, B’wayat osth. (AC 2-3370)
Jan. 16: Rocco AND His BROTHERS (in Italian),

revival; and sHaoows, revival.
Jan. 17-20: “Devi” (in Bengali), revival;

and “Rashomon” (in Japanese), revival.
From Jan. 21: 4 NIGHT AT THE opera, revival;
and & DAY AT THE RACES, revival

Miptown, B’way at rooth. (AC 2-120)
“Any Number Can Win” (in French), Jean

Gabin, Alain Delon,

  
 

 

   



Close byif you need her

No matter what the hour—through the day

or the darkness of the night—there’s alway

an operator as close as your telephone. Just a

single tum ofthe dial and she is there!

Helping people in emergencies. Working on

calls that require special attention. Answering

calls for information. Providi nal,

individual service in so many, many ways.

Andseeking to doit always in a friendly,

courteous and competent manner.

BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM
SERVING YOU 



WE NEVER BOAST ABOUT CORVETTE’S SEATING CAPACITY

Orits four doors. Or how manygolf bagsor suitcasesfit

in its trunk.
That's for ordinary cars. The Corvette Sting Ray is a

two-seatersports car, one of a breed that puts perform-

ance first. Extra size and weight hamper performance.

So Corvette leaves back seats and big trunks to family

cars.It offers a 327-cubic-inchV8, fully independentsus-

pension and such.Things people expect froma sports car.

Corvette also offers things people don't expect. Built-in

heater and defrosting system. Roll-up windows. Crank-

operated ventipanes. Seat belts. Carpeting. Armrests.

Electric clock. Built-in ashtray. Outside mirror. Adjustable
steering column. Locking glove compartment. Dual sun
visors. Dual courtesylights. Even a cigarette lighter. Plus

ample luggage space for two on trip.

All these creature comforts are standard equipment on
every Corvette Sting Ray Sport Coupe and Convertible.
Cars that put performance first should consider the

humanfactor too.
After all, people are people—even when they drive

Corvettes.
Chevrolet Division of General Motors, Detroit, Michigan

'64 CORVETTE STING RAY BY CHEVROLET 



 
Midwinter Night’s Dream

Sunsets warm and radiant. Breezes soft, caressing.
Evenings that shimmerwith romance. And you,enjoying

it all! Your dream becomesreality in this world of a
thousand pleasures. So— come on down!

GREATER

MIAMI &MIAMI BEACH
ro — — CLIP THIS COUPON NOW! == == = ==

I Greater Miami and Miami Beach, P.O. Box 749, Dept. 4, Miami, Fla. I

Please send meyourfree color brochure. I
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Howto cool

overheated nerves

and jangled blood
(with a Boston Whaler)

Forthose notyetold enoughto count, (cal-
ories, that is) this winter sports thing is
theticket. Especially if they havelots of
good red blood and germ resistance. These
people can withstand long exposure in
waitinglines to blasts of Polar Canadian
air needing only anoccasionalslushy hot
dog to revive them.

Let us not crowd these goodfolk, but con-
sider other winter sport . .. adapted more
to restoring sanity, balance and a relaxed
pace... ina word, the soul.
There are two ways to enjoy Southern
winterfishing. One, hire a congenial and
competent guide with a good charterboat.
Somewhat expensive and the pace is not
entirely yours to choose, but you’ll get
what you pay for. Two, bring your very
own personally equipped Boston Whaler
and dependon noone.
With your own Whaler you can fish with
a guide, then go on your own, You can
fish hard, or tie up to a mangrove and
snooze. If the fish move, you can, also, by
water or highway.
You can trail your Whaler South behind
your ear scarcely knowing you are pull-
ingit, or buy the whole outfit from one
of our obliging Southerndealers.
North or South, a seagoing unsinkable
Boston Whaler will take you safely and
comfortably into more places than any
other boat, large or small. And you will
neverbe mistaken for a “‘tourist’’.

Brand newcatalogand listof dealers for
the asking.
THE FISHER-PIERCE CO.,INC.
1159 Hingham St., Rockland, Mass., Tel. TRiangle 8-4763

WHALER _/

 

es

  



Entering the Colony Hotel's Bath Club, favorite gathering place of fashionables in Palm Beach, Florida, 
New shaping for resort wear in a Haberdasher:

ours alone for the Peck &Peck Girl

‘Twofold newshere:this season’s fashion importance ofthe long torso
line...and the look of raw silk’s texture, achieved by a cool blending
of cotton with Viscose rayon.Lilac, naturalor hot pink. 8 to 16, 30.00
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN

Notes and Comment

HISseemsto be an era of gratui-
tous inventions and negative im-
provements. Consider the beer

can. It was beautiful—as beautiful as
the clothespin,asinevitable as the wine
bottle, as dignified and reassuring as the
fire hydrant. A tranquil cylinder of de-
lightfully resonant metal, it could be
openedin an instant, requiring onlythe
application of a handy gadget freely
dispensed by every grocer. Who can
forget the small, symmetrical thrill of

 

those two triangular punctures, the
dainty pffff, the little crest of suds
that foamed eagerly in the exulta-
tion of release? Now we are given,
instead, a top beetling with an ugly,
shmoo-shaped“tab,” which, afterfierce-
ly resisting the tugging, bleeding fin-
gers of the thirsty man, threatens
his lips with a dangerous and hideous
hole. However, we have discovered a
way to thwart Progress, usually so un-
thwartable. Turn the beer can upside
down and open the bottom. The bot-
tom is still the way the top used to be.
True, this operation gives the beer an
unsettling jolt, and the sight of a con-
sistently inverted beer can makes some
people edgy, not to say queasy. But the
latter difficulty could be cleared up if
manufacturers would design cans that
looked the same whichever end was up,
like playing cards. Now, that would be
Progress.

Termites

ALKof windfalls! Thanks to Dr.
Alfred E. Emerson, professor

emeritus of zoology at the University
of Chicago and oneof the nation’s lead-
ing authorities on termites, the Museum

of Natural History has just been made
richer by a million of these destructive
isoptera—enoughto demolish the whole
Museum but, as luck would haveit, all
safelypickled in alcohol—and wehave
just been made richer by a talk with
the donor. This took place in the office
of Dr. Jerome G. Rozen, Jr., chair-
man of the Museum’s department of
entomology and associate curator of
hymenoptera. Hymenoptera are bees,
wasps, ants, sawflies, and the like; the
termite, often called a white ant, is
rarely white and never an ant, but the
Museum has noisopterous curators. Dr.
Rozen told us that the Emerson gift
has swelled the Museum’sinsecttotal to
thirteen million. Dr. Emerson observed
that the smallest of his specimensis a
merethree millimetres long, while the
largestis a hundred andone millimetres.
long andthirty-one millimetres wide—
approximately four inches by an inch
and a quarter. “An unusually large
queen from the Congo,”he explained.
“Termites run to several castes, includ-
ing kings and queens, workers, and
soldiers. I’ve collected themall over the
tropics, where they abound. Some
eighteen hundred living and fossil
species have been identified, of which
I’ve obtained aroundsixteen hundred.
Only onespeciesis knownto exist in the
New Yorkarea.”

Dr. Emerson, whohails from Ithaca,
where his father was professor of arche-
ology at Cornell, became termite-
oriented in 1919, when he visited the
New York Zoological Society’s Tropi-
cal Research Center, in British Gui-
ana, with the late William Beebe.
“My sister, Gertrude Emerson, who
was then associate editor of Asia, was
lunching with Dr. Beebe, who told her
he was about to go to British Guiana,”
he said. “I'd graduated from Cornell
the year before and was just getting
demobilized from the Army at Fort
Meade, and shesaid to him, ‘I have a
kid brother who'd love to go along on
a trip like that. Why don’t youlet him
join you?? Beebe said O.K., if my

family would pay the passage, and she
wrote me letter, but I didn’t getit.
The first thing I got was a wire from
her, saying ‘Whydon’t you answer?
Passage engaged.’ I wired back ‘Will
go. Where am I going?’ and within a
couple of months I was on ship headed
south. Beebe showed me a nest of
Guianantermites, and I was launched.
I went back to the Center twice, and
became assistant director there. I'd
studied at Cornell under J. G. Need-
ham, head of the best entomology
department in the world, and worked
with old John H. Comstock, its pre-
vious head, but I had intended to go
into psychology, rather than insects,

 

until Beebe turned my thoughts to
termites. Social insects—ants, termites,
and a minority of bees and wasps,
most of which are solitary—have fas-
cinated meeversince; I wrote thearticle
about them in the Encyclopedia Bri-
tannica.””

Dr. E. went on to say that some
groups of termites have a complex or-
ganization in which an adult worker
caste takes charge of nest building and
trophallaxis, or mutual feeding, and in
whichsoldiers are specialized for protec-
tion and kings and queens for reproduc-
tion. “Termite moundsare up to thirty
feet high,” he said. “Some queens lay
eight thousand eggs a day continuously
for many years. The sociality of termites
showscertain parallels with humanlife;
study of it has led meinto socialfields,
and eveninto religion. The vast major-
ity of termites—soldiers and workers—
aresterile: a sort of built-in death. The
meaning of deathin thelife process is
significant. Death is just as natural as
birth, though most of us don’t like to
thinksa, It would be a catastropheif we
all lived forever. The whole question of
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teleology and purposiveness is reflected
in termites.”

Pees InrELLicENcE: The In-
dian blankets sold at Buckskin Bill’s,

in Standish, Michigan, bear the label

“Guaranteed Madein India. $. Charra,
Inc., Calcutta.”

Town House Revisited

HE Radcliffe Club of New York,
to benefit its scholarship fund, ran

one of those art tours of local stately
homes the other weekend, and we
stopped by while the Cliffies and their
supporters were exclaiming over the
townhouseof the John Hay Whitneys,
on East Sixty-third Street. We had a
double reason for calling at the Whit-
neys’; one wasthat it seemed especially
gallant of Jock Whitney, a true-blue
Yale man, to be opening his door to
Harvard’ssisters, andthe other wasthat
several years ago, while the Whitney

establishment was a-building, we had
been taken through it by the owners’
decorator, Mimi Rand, who told us
that when it was finished there would
be a storage bench in the front foyer,
because Mr, Whitneyhad begged for a
handy place to keep ice skates and
galoshes. You never know what’s going
to happentopeople’s dreamsabouttheir
own houses, and we wantedtoseeif his
modest wish had beengranted.

On revisiting the house, we were
pleased tospot a utilitarian white-painted
woodenstorage bench, with three com-
partments,just inside the front door, but
as we reached toward oneof the com-
partments, we were stopped by stern,
do-not-touch glance from a Pinkerton
man guarding the entrance. A pert
blond woman with a nametag identify-
ing her as Mrs. Cranston Jonesdiverted
us by calling our attention to a couple of
cardboard ice buckets that were serving
as umbrella stands. “Whenthe weather
looked bad this morning, we got these
from an ice company,”said Mrs. Jones,
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who proved to be the chairmanof the
benefit committee. “I think they’re
rather good-looking. Wealso got some
paper garbage bags for overshoes. We
thoughtof that once before, when we
had the Harrimanhouse.” Welooked

over at the Pinkerton man, who was
watching us. “He’s the Whitneys’,”
Mrs. Jones said. “We used to get pri-
vate detectives ourselves, but we’ve
foundinelevenyearsof these tours that
husbandsdojust as good a job. We have
twoof them stationed downstairs now.”
She remarked that her own husband—a
Harvard man,welater learned—wasn’t
ondutyat the moment. “But over the
years he’s beenquite helpful,” she added.
“He’s becomevery good at operating
elevators.”

Wefollowed Mrs. Jonesintoa stair-
well hall, its walls sheathed in a rich
red material she described as velvet
flock—a handsome background for
the paintingsondisplay. A womanwith-
out a name tag came up, and Mrs.
Jones presented her as Mrs. Esther

Clement, Mrs. Whitney’s s
retary.

 

oC

“T see you brought your own
jo Smoking? signs,” Mrs.

Clement said to Mrs. Jones. “I
told Mrs. Whitney I was sure
you wouldn’t allow smoking.
‘That’s one reason we removed
all the ashtrays. Also, people
have a way of —ah—nudging
little things.”

“Oh, we don’t even let
them sit down,” said Mrs.
Jonesreassuringly.

“All your people are so
quiet,” Mrs. Clement said.

“It’s a very discreet audi-
ence,”said Mrs. J.

“I wish
could see it,” said Mrs.

C.

“It
would relieve her mind great-
ly.”

Leaving the two ladies, we
began our tour of the prem-
ises—of the few rooms,at any
rate, that were not closed off.
At the bottom of thestairwell,
westopped before a couple of
Rembrandts and a dashing
John Singer Sargent portrait
of Robert Louis Stevenson.
Then we moved into a pan-
elled library containing two
Picassos, a Monet, and several
photographs of Dwight D. Ei-
senhower. Two Radcliffe
functionaries were straighten-
ing out some plastic runners
that had been laid protectively
overthe library carpet. A mz

who looked much too distin-
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guished to be a mere
Radcliffe husband, and
who turned out to be the
Whitneys’ butler, Wil-

liam, wasin there, too. He
was talking to Mrs. Isabel
Hill, Mr. Whitney’s secre-
tary. Wejoined them,and
two touring women
nudgedall three of us as
they strove for a closer
look at a garden beyond a
picture window.“Ttried to
find out how many were
coming, but they never
told me,” Mrs. Hill said.

She excused herself to
sneak into the kitchen for
a smoke, and we entered
the dining room, where a
feast of French Impres-
sionists awaited us. A man
and a woman had Mrs.
Jones backed against a
Cézanne. They wanted
to know where the Whit-
neys were. “In the coun-
try, naturally,” said Mrs.
Jones. “We don’ttell the
owners theycan’t be pres-
ent, but most of them
would rather not be. It’s
embarrassing.”

Weproceeded upstairs,
passing en route a spec-
tacular stairwell gallery
that ran the gamut from
Michelangelo to Wyeth,
with stops in between for Rubens, Wil-
liam Blake, and Walt Kuhn. The only
upstairs chamber open to traffic was a
spacious, bright, and elegant drawing
room, with crystal chandeliers.

“Tt’s a cozy room,” a woman was

saying to a man alongside a Seurat.
“Fantastic,” said her escort.
“Beautiful,” she countered.
“Gorgeous,” he came back.
“Exquisite, thrilling!” she cried.
“Yes,”hesaid, letting her win,
They stepped back to admire the

Seurat—“L’Tle de la Grande Jatte”’
and she nearly came a cropper over a
length of buckling plastic runner. A
hovering Radcliffe Club lady dropped
to her knees and wrestled the plastic in-

to submission.
‘We moved back downstairs, and in

the foyer, while the Pinkerton man was
momentarily distracted, we peeked into
all three storage compartments. They
were empty. Nota skate, not a galosh,
not even an oddmittenin thelot of them.
The Whitneys’ butler materialized

quietly, and we explained that we were
just wondering where the household
skates and galoshes were kept.

 

“Yowre home, dear! Thats

“Tn a closet, I presume,” said Wil-
liam imperturbably, and we departed.

Driving Problem

FRIENDofourshastold us of
a taxi ride he took the other day.

The driver was going uptown at
frantic speed, and our friend, as is his
custom,told him that he would be tipped
twice as muchif he would gohalfas fast.
The driver turned around, glared, and
said, “Whatdo you want me to do when
I got Napoleonin front of me, Brutus to
myright, and Octavius on my left?”
Our friend suffered in silence for the
duration of the journey.

Father

LOW,persistent susurrus of the
type that heralds major avant-

garde events in this city lured us to
the Hunter College Playhouse one
evening last week to attend a “lecture-
recital” by the young West German ex-
perimental composer Karlheinz Stock-
hausen. The lecture, although it was
somewhat forbiddingly titled “The

.

 

all that matters.”

Development of Musical Form Since
1951,” consisted merely of a few brief
remarks bythe composer, whourged us
to “onlylisten” to the music, preferably
with our eyes shut. The music, how-
ever, was so oddly stimulating, withits
richly various interaction of electronic,
pianistic, and percussive sounds, and the
atmosphereofthe occasionso heady (the
small auditorium was bursting with
members of the musical, artistic, and
intellectual haut monde), that we felt
impelled to seck further enlightenment.
A call the following morning to The
ComposerSpeaks, Inc., an organization
recently formed by two enterprising
youngladies, Alice L. Everitt and Ju-
dith Blinken, to sponsor tours by mod-
ern composers, Stockhausen among
them, resulted in our being put in touch
with Stockhausen himself. After a mo-
ment’s thought, he cordially suggested
that we accompany him ona bus ride
out to KennedyInternational Airport—
he was leaving for Chicago and points
west, he explained—and we accepted
withpleasure.

HerrStockhausen, who, thoughheis
only thirty-five, has been described as
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“the global father of music made with-
out instruments,” proved easy to spot
at the East Side Airlines Terminal, be-
ing tall, solidly built, fair-haired, and
given to corduroyclothing with impres-
sively wide wales. It struck us that, de-
spite a moderate chin stubble, he looked
far too young to be a global father. “I
haven’t shaved today, because the plug
of my machine won't fit your sockets,”
he explained, in fluent,lightly accented
English. “Of course, I should know
about such things. I have been here
twice before—the first time in 1958,
whenI gavethirty-twolectures on elec-
tronic music in six weeks. Fantastic!
Andthen I spent six months here last
year, but that was very secluded. I
stayed in a private house on LongIsland
and composed the whole time—no lec-
tures or concerts. Excuse me while I
weigh in.” David Tudor, the pianist,
and Max Neuhaus and Christoph Cas-
kel, percussionists, who had performed
with Stockhausen at Hunter and who
were going with him on tour, arrived
a few minutes later, and Stockhausen
doled out tickets and typewritten itin-
eraries to each of them and oversaw
the weighing of their baggage, which,
miraculously, was within the weight
limit. Stockhausen explained that twelve
hundred pounds of percussion instru-
ments had gone on ahead,and that he
‘was counting on the concert authorities
in each city to furnish the neces-
sary electronic equipment.

Once aboard the airline bus,
Herr Stockhausen quickly set us
straight on his relationship to mu-
sic made withoutinstruments. Al-
though he is widely known for his
pioneering in the use of electronically
generated sounds, he also does a great
deal of composingfor instruments. Dur-
ing his LongIsland sojourn last year, in
fact, he composeda large workfor three
full orchestras, and an even larger
choral work for four choirs and four
orchestras—all playing at the sametime,
under four conductors. The musical
concepts involved were too vast for our
comprehension, so we broughtthe con-
versation aroundto the concert at Hun-
ter. Had the reception of his work here
surprised him? It had. “Composers,
conductors, painters, even architects—
some of them famous names I have
known since years but never met—
came to the concert and to the party
afterward,at the home of Judith Blin-
ken, that angel. I talked with Edgard
Varése, Frederick Kiesler, John Cage,
Leonard Bernstein—with people from
France, Italy, Japan, everywhere! You
know,before the recital Norman Sing-
er, who runsthe concert bureau at Hun-

 

ter College, was afraid that no one
would come. Now hesays 0 manypeo-
ple were turned away we may have to
give another concertin the spring. And
thereis talk of concerts elsewhere in the
city. It’s really something phenomenal,
considering that the reaction to my mu-
sic in Germanyis as violently hostile as
ever. Last year, for example, when I
conducted my ‘Momente’ in Cologne,
the audience made so much noise I just
gave up—stopped the performance.
After about five minutes, I started
again, and went throughtothe end, al-
though they wereyelling so that even J
couldn’t hear anything. At home, it is
always that way.”
Weasked about Stockhausen’s back-

ground and musical training, and he
obliged with these details: A country
boy, raised near Cologne, he began
studying piano when he wassix, devoted
a year to intensive study when he was
twenty, and then completed the rigor-
ous four-year music course at theState
Music High Schoolin Cologne. During
his yearof intensive study, he supported
himself by serving as an accompanist
for a touring magician (“I impro-
vised on the piano, and distracted the
audience at crucial moments”); while
he wasat the State Music High School,
he supported himself by playing jazz in
Colognebars. Hehadhis eyes opened to
modern composition in 1957 bya score

of Anton Webern’s, studied in
Paris with Olivier Messiaen,
worked with magnetic tape in
the Paris studio of Pierre Schaef-
fer, the inventorof musique con-
créte, and returned to Cologne

to join, as resident composer, the studio
for electronic music at the local radio
station, of which he is nowartistic di-
rector.

Although Stockhausen is recognized
internationally as a leader of the post-
war musical revolution brought on by
the development of magnetic tape and
electronic manipulation of sound, heis,
as he indicated, a far more controversial
figure in West Germany thanheis in
NewYork. Did he have any theory to
explain this? Hedid. “In foreign coun-
tries, the people are always more objec-
tive,” he said. “It is harder for me in
West Germanybecause so manypeople
are against me on grounds that have
nothing to do with the music, just as in
America people are probablyless objec-
tive about your composers. So perhaps
whenI travel here, giving concerts and
talking about American composers, it
will help them,don’t youthink? In any
case, it is a kind of measurementthatis
important, to go out from your own
countryto places where you are judged
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as to the music and nothing else. Actu-
ally, we are making not just one tour
this time but three. As soon as we get
back to New York, we go out again—
as far as Texas—and then in May we
give five concerts in Ohio, and in be-
tween I will teach someclasses at the
University of Pennsylvania. Ah, the
airportalready.”

Disembarking, we said goodbye to
Stockhausen and his colleagues, and
wished them good luck. He wished us
good luck. As we saw him off, the huge
roar of two jet engines warming up
suddenlysounded like music.

NOTICE on a postcard received
byone of our neighbors the other

day: “Sidney Wellons (Formerly with
Internal Revenue) Announces the
Opening of the Tax Season.”

Phantom City

‘ORyears, in the course of trips to
central New Jersey and beyond,

we've found our attention caught by
the Humble Oil & Refining Co.’s Bay-
wayRefinery, which straddles the New
Jersey Turnpike at Linden, a few miles
southwest of Newark Airport. Being
consistently malodorous, and frequent
ly surrounded by a miasmaof smog, the
refinery can hardlybe called prepossess-
ing bydaylight, but at night, when the
shapesofits tanks and towers (though
not the tanks and towers themselves)
are made visible by a great number of
smallelectric lights attached to them,it
takes on the appearanceof a cityrising
out of the surrounding meadows—and
a triumphantcity at that, since there are
often plumes of fire flaring from the
tallest towers, as if in announcementof
someindustrial equivalentof the victory:
at Marathon. Onour mostrecentjaunt
to Jersey, we stopped andvisited Bay-
way, and discovered that in a senseit is
a city, though one whose population has
been declining lately at a rate that any
municipal government would find
alarming. It was openedin 1909,it is
now the largest oil refinery in the
Greater New York area and the elev-
enth-largest in the United States, and
it is equipped to process a hundred and
seventy thousand barrels of crude oil a
day. All this crudeoil arrives by tanker
from either the Gulf Coast or Venezue-
la, and about half of Bayway’s output
is automobile gasoline, the rest being
mostly heating fuels, industrial fuels,
and petrochemicals, As for population,
ten years ago Baywayhad forty-eight
hundred employees, all told; today, with
approximately the same output of oil

  



THE NEW YORKER

 

27

FBHeopt

“I was kind of partial to how Mr. Goldwater looked mestraight in the eye, but I thought
Mr. Rockefeller seemed darn friendly when he called me ‘fella?”

products, it has eighteen hundred, or
hardly more than one per acre. The
reduction has been broughtaboutbybet-
ter organization, the introduction of
more advanced instrumentation, and
the use of computers, the chief of these
being an IBM 7080, which keeps ac-
counts, solves engineering problems,
andfiguresout production schedules.

Welearnedall this, and more, from
an old Bayway hand named Arba S.
Taylor, who has been working there
for a quarter of a century. Mr. Tay-
lor met us in the reception area of the
administration center, a low-slung brick
building, and as we followed him down
a long corridor, we noticed through
open doors one empty office after an-
other. “The building was designed,
eight years ago, for four hundred and
twenty-five people, and now there are
only three hundred ofus init,” he ex-
plained. “But we don’t anticipate fur-
ther substantial cuts in employment, in

eitherstaff or linework. The whole place
is pretty well down to rock bottom.”
Once we had reached Taylor’s

office, we asked him to explain the
functions of the pieces of equipment
that are so luminously visible from
the Turnpike. “The tall cylinders—
most of them painted in various pastel
colors, as you may have noticed—are
pipestills, catalytic-cracking units, and
fractionating towers,” hereplied. “The
pipe stills initially prepare crude oil
for further treatment. The job of the
catalytic-cracking units—or, rather, of
the one cat-cracker unit we have in
service at present—is essentially to
divide oil into its gasoline-oil and
heating-oil components, and the frac-
tionating towers, which are those real
high ones, do a further job of re-
finement. It takes four men, working
in shifts, to run the cat-cracker unit on
a round-the-clock basis.” The units are
lighted so spectacularly at night, Mr.

Taylor continued, to enable the crew-
men to see what they are doing when
they go on their periodic inspection
rounds. As for the flares, they are to
burn up gas that is escaping from a
malfunctioning unit. When everything
is working right, each tower should
have only a small pilot flame on top;
a wild, heraldic flame means there’s a
leak somewhere.

Mr. Taylor, having equipped him-
self and us with goggles and metal hats
as protection against flying sparks and
debris, took us on a tour ofthe refinery
in his car. Passing betweenpipestills and
fractionating towers on paved streets
with names like Central Avenue and
Refinery Avenue, we saw here and
there, presumably one to an acre, a
lonely, not yet automated figure, and
we noticed a point of resemblance be-
tween the refinery and a city that
we hadn’t known about before: the
many small pipes connecting the units

 



“Bye-bye. Don’t go cutting off any ears while Pm gone”

cross the streets and run above them
on struts some twenty feet high, evok-
ing memories of the vamshed Sixth
Avenue and Third Avenue “Ls. At
the refinery’s eastern, or waterfront,
edge, where a huge tanker named the
Esso Baltimore was tied up, we re-
marked on a particularly strong smell
that came our way, and Mr. Taylor
said, with mild chauvinism, “Oh, I
think that’s from Phelps Dodge Cop-
per, over yonder. Wedo have our own
smells, though.” He drove back to the
center ofthings, and weclimbed out of
his car in the shadowofthe functioning
cat-cracker unit. Steam was issuing
from what seemed to be appropriate
vents,the air wasfilled with a deafening
hiss, and nobodywasin sight.

OUNDin a fortune cookie at the
Peking Restaurant, on Second Ave-

nue: “No mancan tell what the future
maybring forth.”

 

Matinée Day

IN a matinée day recently, we
walked west on Forty-fourth

Street, past a store window occupied by
a gypsy fortune-teller, and past a truck 

loaded with rolls of newsprint outside
the Times Building. Westopped for a
minute to watcha television camera and
a crowdof people concentrating on some
membersofthe cast of “Marathon ’33”
whowere dancingacross the street, at
the endof Shubert Alley, and then we
wentinto Sardi’s to meeta press agent,
Bill Doll, and twoproducers, Dick But-
ton and Paul Feigay, whohad promised
to provide us with exhaustive informa-
tion about the “Ice-Travaganza,” an
ice-skating show that will be put on
in the arena of the New York City
Building at the New York World’s
Fair.
Whena waiter had ledus toa table,

Mr. Doll pointed out celebrities, and
Mr. Feigaysaid that he wanted some-
thing like Scotch, andordered a Bloody
Mary. Mr. Button, who became a
producer after obtaining a law degree
from Harvard, winning two Olympic
figure-skating championships, and skat-
ing professionally, said that he had al-
ways enjoyed seeing poodles and dachs-
hundsrun out on the ice during an ice
show,andintended to include some in
the “Ice-Travaganza.”

“Don’t their little feet get cold?”
asked Mr. Doll, who had a cold and
wasn’teating his lunch.

 

 

“No,” Mr. Button
said. “They run right
off.”

Mr. Feigay said that
he had always liked the
Spangled Clownin Billy
Rose’s “Jumbo,” and
planned to includea simi-
lar mammothcreature,
madeof plastic, in the ice
show. Speaking alter-
nately, Mr. Button and
Mr. Feigay discussed
legal and financial aspects
of their business with the
Fair, remarked that they
dealt with Parks Com-
missioner Newbold Mor-

ris rather than with
Robert Moses, said that
theybelieved anice show
should have a theme, and
informed us that ther
theme, in line with the
trend toward increased
leisure time, would be the
pleasurein leisure. There
is to be a number,done in

silent-movie style, deal-
ing with the invention of
the light bulb, with girls
representing a bulb and a
switch. Another number

will start out with thun-
der and hghtning, and

then girl-birds whose wings have got
wetin the rain will swoop down from
theceiling of the arena.

Mr. Doll said that one ofhis clients
was a diving horse, and when we looked
surprised, he explained, “There’s a
certain kind of horse that likes to
dive.”

Mr. Feigay said he had almost for-
gotten to tell Mr. Doll that Mr. Button
had been chosen to be Mr. Action, rep-
resenting a stretch fabric. “Yes,” Mr.
Button said. “I’m a symbol.” That re-
minded Mr. Button that he had a date
to mect a young woman who,for com-

mercial reasons of her own, wanted him
toinstall a large clock in the New York
City Building, and after one more cup
of coffee everyoneshook hands and left.

(Ges overheard at the con-
clusion of a Fridaytravel lecture

at the Metropolitan Museum, one
dowager to another:
“Pm sorry Elizabeth wasn’t here to-

day. She would have enjoyed the color
slides—especially the ones on Greece.”

“But Elizabeth is in Greece right
now.”

“T know,butit’s still too bad. I’m
sure she would have enjoyed them.”

 



A DESCRIPTION OF A PRESUMPTION

AMin receipt of twenty packs of
I sweet, dark Mexican cigarettes

called Faros; three cents for six-
teen, I’m told. Theyare, in that sense,
a bargain,butI really have no use for
them. Theillustration on the package,
however, is queer and compelling. It
shows, in orange and blue, with a great
deal of black hatching, a seacoast. The
shipping lanes thereabouts must be
hazardous, for not one but three light-
houses are pictured—hence “Faros,”
Spanish for “Lighthouses.” One rises
in the right foreground, partially cut
off by the rectangle of rope, with sev-
eral fancy knots, that frames the lurid
and melancholy scene. Another light-
house is situated on a small island in
the middle ground, and the third is in

the distance, near the horizon and im-
perfectly descried. Although the time
ig day—the sky is a screen of blue
dots, while the seais solid blue, and con-
sequently darker—the lights of the
twonearestlighthousesare shining. The
artist has portrayed the effulgent beams
by a sequence of orange dashes reminis-
cent, in a way, of the radiant gaze of
Felix the Cat. The far lighthouse and
some rocks about it are obscured by a
man’s hat, and it is not clear wheth-
er the artist intendedits light to be lit.

‘Two steamboats are
passing in the channels
between the light-
houses, and there is an

equivocal wind. Dark
columnsof smoke from
the funnels of the in-
shoreship arebillowing
abaft, while the pen-
nants on the mast tops
and a flag at the bow
are blowing in the op-
posite direction. The
shore is barren and
rocky, perhaps volcanic,
and the sea is rough;
there are whitecaps be-
yond the middle light-
house, and next to the

shore the turbulenceis
indicated by black
smudgesthat represent
wavesortheir shadows.
Theillustration mayde-
pict an actual view on
the Mexican coast, or

elsewhere, but here I
haveno knowledge.
The manin the hat

stands in the left fore-
ground, cut off at the
back bythe rope frame
and at the waist by the

 

words “Cia. Cigarrera.”In this respect,
he is like a ruined bust recovered by divers

from the sea, but he was never a hero
or a statesman. Heis in profile, and his
face, which is colored a vivid orange, as
though he were lookinginto a furnace,
is similar to one on a playing card: a
sulky mouth and severalstiff, romantic
lashes radiating from single, inflexible
eye. Heis facingthe first lighthouse but
is staring beyondit, fashionably dressed
in a jacket, a vest, a necktie, a white
shirt, and a jaunty fedora with a turned-
down brim. A small cigar or cigarette
protrudes, at right angles to his jaw,
from the center of his mouth, and heis
touching, with his left hand, the brim
of his hat. Is he abouttotip it to some-
one or is he merely holding it down
against the wind? I wouldsayheis in
his carly thirties—my age and years of
indulgent sorrow.

Is he the keeper of the first light-
house? Heis too elegant, and there is a
softness to his roundcheek.Is he, rather,
a minorofficial who has the maintenance
ofall three lighthousesin his trust? The
artist has made no connection between
the man and his work—the way, for
example, in English paintings of the
eighteenth century, a keeper or stable-
boy handles or regards his dogs or
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horses. The manis visitor to the coast.
Anidle and impatient resident of a

large city near the lighthouses, he has
often come out on Sundaysto this head-
landto consider the sea andtheshipping.
The forces of tide and strong winds,
the departure of ships, the gift and
pledge of the horizon have acted upon
him. Today he left forever his apart-
ment—high ceilings, high blue mir-
rors—that overlooked a square and an
ornate fountain where water gushes
prodigally from the astonished mouths
of stone dolphins with the sound of ado-
ration. His trunksare labelled and a taxi
is waiting; hewill sail upon thelast tide.
He knowshe has wasted hislife: flat-
tered and shielded by women, his easy
talents shedding light, like the light-
houses, on that which wasalreadyillu-
minated. Calling upon the coast for the
last time, he faces the city andtips his
hat in an intransigent salute of fare-
well.

Butthis morninghe stood at the foot
of mybed in theplace of drowned men,
hat in his hands. I saw him for a mo-
mentin the unendurable revelation of
full face. He was older than I expect-
ed—worn down,too, and full of re-

gret.
“What right do you have,” hesaid

bitterly, “to put yourself in my place?”
—Gripert Rocin
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THE SECOND TIME AROUND
N most college towns in America,

I there are widowsof professors, and
even retired female teachers, who

hold onto their emptying family homes
by renting suitably discreet lodgingsto
other people in their own strata. As far
as I know, though, France has a much
better social climate than the United
States for people who mustfind lodgings
with another congenial family. On every
level, board and roomsare offered. Al-
most any emptyroomin no matter what
kind of dwelling, hovel or mansion, is
put to use; it helps pay the taxes, of
course, andit salves theinstinctive guilt
any good Gallic citizen feels about waste
of food, space, energy, and waste, most
of all, of what can becalled the sense of
humanity, or, more plainly, the basic
andinstinctive need of people for people.

I have lived with several families in
France. More often than not while I
was with them, I fretted and even raged
at the strictures of sharing my meals
and my emotions and mymost personal
physical functions with people almost
as strange to me as spiders or nesting
egrets. In retrospect, I understand that
they shaped such strength as maybein
me as surely as ever did my inherited
genes and myenvironmental mores. Of
course, they had these to build on, for I
did not meet my first landlady until I
wasin my early twenties. She was a born
Dijonnaise, who lived down the street
from the universitybecause she liked to
rent roomsto students—notbecause the
roomsshe rented were beautiful or oth-
erwise desirable to them. She liked stu-
dents. She liked to feed themand talk
with themandplay Chopin for them and
occasionally sleep with ones that pleased
her enough. She did all this with fero-
cious amusement. She wasa kind ofex-
plosion in what had been until myfirst
meeting with her a safe, insular, well-
bred existence. From then on, I was
aware.

Shehasbeen followed by decades of
less robust but equally subtle relation-
ships with French landladies. Now I
knowthat I canlive almost anywhere,
with almost anyone, and be the better
for it. I also know that every landlady
Lever met waspart of preparing me for
Mme. Duval, of Aix-en-Provence. My
mother would understand and accept
my feeling that this old lady had al-
most as much to do with my develop-
mentas did she, and would notask for
any explanation. Itis at once an admis-
sion that I matured very slowly and a
proof that people can grow at any stage
in their lives. My mother would be
pleasedthat I couldstill grow.

 

I was nearing fifty when I first met
Mme. Duval, and well past it when last
I saw her. It is improbable that I shall
be with her again, for she is old and
seven thousand miles away, but I feel
serene andsurethat if that happened I
would be stronger to surmount the ad-
miration, exasperation, impatience, ridi-
cule, and frustration that she has always
fermented in me.
The first landlady in my life hap-

pened as swiftly and irrevocably as a
bullet’s flight: I went to the students’
office at the University of Dijon, the
small elderly secretary gave me list of
boarding houses, I walked two hundred
feet down the first street on the right,
Tranga doorbell, and I becamepart of a
householdfor two shaking and making
years of mylife.

It was very different in 1954. I
went to Aix for six weeks, or at most
three months. I was alone in Europe
for the first time in my life really;
always before, I had been the com-
panion of someone well loved, who
knew morethan I did about everything,
even things like tickets and moneys. I
had been younger,too, and full of con-
fidence. Now I was single, with two
smal] daughters, and a world war and
someprivate battles had come between
the two women of myself, so that I felt
fumbling and occasionallyeven fright-
ened. Perhapsit was a little like Jearn-
ing to walk again. I must try hard to
trust my weakened muscles, myhalting
tongue, and, most of all, the dulled
wits in mygraying head,so that mychil-
dren would not suspect meandlose con-
fidence. I wentat it doggedly. Instead
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of the three months I had planned, I
stayed in Aix well over three years, in
twoor three periods, and partly it was
because of Mme. Duval, and I have
been back since, partly because of her.
I foundherin a roundabout way—not
at all bulletlike.

In myfirst interview with her, she
taught me the French meaning of the
word “neurasthenic,” which American
friends in psychiatric circles frown upon,
so that I am careful not to use it any-
where but in Aix. I had not spoken
French for several years when I sat in
the autumnsunlight in her drawing
room on the top floor of 22 Rue des
Forges. I shaped my words carefully,
listening to my rusty accent with resig-
nation. “T have been told, Madame,that
occasionally a roomjs available in your
home,” I said.
“Who told vou, may I ask?” Her

seeming question was politely direct, like
a police query.

I told her, and her firm, rounded old
face was as impassive as a Hindu post-
card of Krishna.
“Why do you not stay in a hotel?

There are many pleasant small hotels
in Aix,” she said, without any real in-
terest—notasking meanything for her
owninformation butasif she weretell-
ing meto question myself.

I took myfirst lesson, there in the
thinning butstill intense September sun-
light, in speaking the kind of French
that Mme. Duval expected of anyone
who addressed her. It was a test I met
passionately wheneverI saw her during
the next seven or eight years, and, even
this long since, my accent in dreamsis
better when I am dreaming of her.
“Madame,” I said, “I am very well in-
stalled in the Hétel de France, where I
was sent by M. Bressan, the concierge
of the Roy René—”

“I know him well,” she interrupted.
“A good man. A veryreliable, cou-
Yageous man.”

“He seems so. He saw that I did not
like to keep mychildren in a hotel—”

“Tt is not the life for children. It is
also expensive.”

“Yes, Madame. So we wentto the
Hotel de Franceuntil the children could
go stay with Mme. Wytenhove and
her family, apart from me, while they
getfirmly into thelanguage.”

“Yes, I know her. Hersister-in-law’s
motheroccasionally comes to my After-
noons. Yourchildren will be subjected
toa fairly good accent, vaguely Alsatian
but better than Aixois. Mme. Wyten-
hove has had a sad experience. Her
husband died of cancer. Unfortunately,
her children speak like Spaniards after
hving in Spain while their father was an
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engineer there
fairly well bre

“T do notlike living alone ina hotel,”
Iplowedon. “It is too impersonal. I miss
mychildren. I hate the sound of the
Vespas revving up in the garage on the
Place des Augustins. I have no place to
be except in bed. I hate to eat alone in
restaurants. I feel unreal when I walk
down the Cours at night from a movie,
where I have gone hecause otherwise I
would have to go to bed.”All this sud-
denly sounded very voluble but logical
and necessary to me, and my accent was

forgottenin the relieving gush of words.
Madame looked dispassionately at

me. Weweresitting across from each
other at a beautiful small table piled
with her account books, bills, and cor-

respondence, which I soon learned was
cleared every night for cards or games.
I do not know whereshe put all the
papers, but they were out again in the
mornings. “Madame,”she said as coolly
as any medical diagnostician but more
frankly, “you are neurasthenic. Your

surroundings are making you so.”
I protested, for the English connota-

tion of the word wasnotatall the way
T thought I was. I thought I was bored
andlonely, but notatall neurasthenicin
the dictionary sense: worried, disturbed
in digestion and circulation, emotionally
torn, tortured by feelings ofinferiority.
“Oh, no, Madame,” I said. “I am
very stable. I am veryhealthy.”
“You are not mentally ill,” she said.

but basically they are
 

  

“Youare simply moping.I have a small
room—cold,ill-heated, formerly for a
maid during the time when Mme. du
Barry used this as her town house. I
will show it to you. It is now occupied.

But until it is free you maylunch and
dine here.”

I followed her across thetiles of the

drawing-room floor and down the long
dim corridor that split her apartment

into halves, one sunnyandspacious and
elegant, the other small, with low ceil-

ings andcramped space—madefor serv-
ants, and filled with people like me,
wholived there more happily, perhaps,
than any varlets had.

Te years after the Liberation,
French people werestill steadying

themselves. I becameincreasingly con-
sciousofthis the first time I lived in Aix.

‘Anecdotes—some half laughing and
apologetically tragic—came willy-nilly
into almost every conversation, andlittle

marble plaques saying things like “To
the Memoryof Six Martyrs Shot Down
by the Invaders” still looked very new

on the street walls. People were defeat-

ist, andbasically exhausted.
When I returned, some five years

later, there wasa feeling of comparative

easiness ofspirit, in spite of the mounting

anxiety about the Algerian problem.

Womenwhohadseemed harried to the

point of masked hysteria in 1954, no
matter whattheirsocial level, were re-

laxed and younger looking. ‘This was
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STEWFERC-

true of Mme. Duval. She was on guard
when

I

first knew her, wary but con-
scious of the fact that she had survived

the Occupation (which was really three:
German,then Italian, then American)

and had escapedtrouble inspite of being
a staunch worker in the Underground

forall its duration. She was remote and

hard. She fought jauntily a daily battle
against poverty and rising prices and

inefficient servants and inconscient

boarders. She waslike a tired aging pro-
fessional dancer who would not dare

stumble, WhenI saw her next, in 1959,

she was younger. A yearlater, she was

younger still. She permitted herself to

smile with a real gaiety and to make

mischievous but gently amusing com-
ments, whichbefore had been only ma-
licious.

Part of this, I think, was that her

daughter, Josephine, after some forty

years of grudging residence at home, had
moved permanently to Paris. Mostofit

was that she had accepted the new

stresses of postwar existence, and had

recovereda little from thestrains of war

itself. She moved somewhat more slow-

ly, for she must have been well into her

seventies, and she used a gracefullittle

silver-headed cane onthestreets, but she

still supervised the marketing, and paid
hercalls on otherladies on their After-

noons, and went with composure and no

apparentshortnessof breath up the beau-

tiful stone stairs, with their wrought-

jron balustrades, that rose from the
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“What am I celebrating this time? It happens that Pm
celebrating Rutherford B. Hayes? birthday.”

street level of the Rue des Forges to her
top-floor apartment.

Generations of boarders had flowed
in andoutsince first I met her, andin-
stead of the cool acceptance, the remote
calculation, that [ had sensed in her
then, she seemed the secondtime around
to feel a deep enjoymentin them. She
was warm, and I could remember
with noregret, and with real delight that
she had changed—mycarly despair at
everhavingherlike me, Mary Frances
the person who was me-Mary-Fran

Often during the first stay there, I
would write homeabout this unaffront-
able detachment. I would talk with my
few friends in Aix about how I wanted
Madameto accept me as another wom-
an, and notas one more outlander who
paid for her food and lodging and took
as her due the dispassionate courtesy of
the household that was forced to wel-
come her. Perhaps because I, too, was
having to adapt my formerideas of the
world to new necessities, I was over-
sensitiveto this attitude of Mme. Duval.
I knew that she approved of me as a
person of somebreeding, but there was
always present an overt amazementthat

 

 

any American could really know how
to hold a teacup, how to tell the dif-
ference between sixteenth- and seven-
teenth-century sideboards, how to say
“s?? instead of “ou?”at the right places.
I would fight hard not to show my help-
less hopeless rage when Madame would
introduce meas the only American she
had ever known who did not talk
through hernose. “Of course, you must
have taken many difficult lessons in
voice placement,” she would say bland-
ly, and when I wasfool enoughto deny
this and to say that both my parents
were from Iowa but that I had never
heard them speak with nasal voices, she
would smile faintly and with heavy-
handedtact changethe subject. I would
go to my roomin a fury, and swear to
leave the next morning.

This tumultuous resentment of my
status lasted as long as I stayed with
Madame. I never accepted the plain
truth that I myself could hold no in-
terest, no appeal, for the cool, gracious
old lady. It was a kind of rebuff that
perhaps Americans, very warm, gener-
ous, naive people, are especially attuned
to. I explained it to myself. Spiritually,
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weare freshchildren, unable to realize
that other peoplesareinfinitely older and
wearicr than we. We donot yet know
much world-pain, except vicariously.
Europeans who grow bored or exasper-
ated with our enthusiasm are not sim-
ply feeling superior to us; there is also
tolerance and understanding, which we

are as yet incapable of recognizing. This
is the wayI talked to myself, in an al-
mostceaseless monologue, while I lived
with Mme. Duval. It was good for me.
Manythings I should long since have
known, about both outer and inner
worlds, grew clearer to meas I learned
that no matter howlong lived or how
manyother lives I might be able to cram
into myspan, T would never be as old
as oneof the children in the streets of
Aix. I was the product of a young race
of newcomers to a virgin land, and must
accept everyaspect of my racial adoles-
cence.

Tt was soon plain that I would stand
a better chance of the acceptance I
craved with Mme. Duval than with
anyotherofthe people of her education
and breeding who took boarderslike
me. They were more violently cynical
and exhausted than she about the
changesin their waysof living and the
wounds of Occupation. Some of them
were openlyresentful of my ambiguous
state. I was tooold to be a student, yet
obviously not qualified to be a scholar or
a professor. I called myself a writer, but
what did I write and for whom, and
even why? [ was obviously middle-aged,
and yet the mother of two younggirls,
whom did not even live with. Neither
fish nor fowl.

  

  

 

me. Duvat,in spite of her de-
liberate detachment from her

boarders as people, was unswervingly
courteous andthoughtful. She remained
unruffled through the maddest domestic
upheavals, which occurred more fre-
quently in her house than in any other
place I have ever lived. She remainedin
full control of herself, a real lady, even
at midnight with a maddenedserving-
girl whooping through the hall and
downthe corridor, her brain wild with
nightmares of what the invaders had
taughther. There wasneverany feeling
of hidden frenzyin the old lady.

This was not true of other women
I met, thatfirst time in Aix. In a kind
of insane denial of reality (many of
them saddled with senile husbands or
horribly mutilated sons or unfortunate
grandchildren kept as much as possible
out of sight), these exhausted women,
muchin backgroundlike my ownaunts
and their friends, tried to keep their
homes running for “paying guests.”
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They tried, and doggedly, to pretend
that it was really intimates they were
sharing their homeswith, bathed in an
utterly false atmosphere of well-being
and charm andinteresting meals. One,
a Mme.Perblantier, was their archetype.
Her namewasgiven to mebythe head
of the Girls’ High School,a friend of an
old friend from Dijon. Mme. Perblan-
tier would take two or three guests into
her home. Perhaps I could renta better
room there than the cubbyhole at Mme.
Duval’s. I should arrangean interview
with her. I did.
Mme. Perblantier lived on the Ave-

nueSte.-Victoire, in a big house, nonde-
script from the outside, flush with the
bleak street—very muchlike Spain. All
the living rooms, the bedrooms, and the

dining room faced toward the southwest
onto a beautiful garden that descended
gentlytothe edgeofa little tributaryof
the Arc. Inside, the house sparkled with

that particular waxen clutter of the up-
per French bourgeoisie—varnished cab-
inets filled with Sévres teacups, fans

spread outin crystal cases, embroidered
footstools from faraway military cam-
paigns, a few minor etchings in rec-
ognizable styles from the eight-
eenth century, speckledin their
heavy frames. There were
flowers. The sunlight poured
in through the beautiful win-
dows and stripped Madame’s
face like a scalpel, seeing vi-
ciously into the essence of her,
the skin within the skin. She
was, like most of the other
women ofher class, used to a

mucheasier life and was ac-
cepting bitterly, bravely, with
muted noisiness, the new ways.
Probablyshe had beenraised as
the child of a high official of
landed, if small, gentry. She
had inherited or been given as
dowrythis large, elegant, un-
distinguished house, with fire-
places and backstairs and all
the other necessities of well-
run domestic slavery, and now
the rooms were almost empty
of family, thanks to death and
taxes, and there were no more

slaves.
Mme. Perblantier invited

me to cometo dinner, for a

kind of mutual and of course
unmentioned inspection: per-
haps I would do? I arrived
(Mme. Duval had approved
my invitation in a discreetly
noncommittal way, in which I
could sense a tinge of profes-
sionalcuriosity) bolstered byan
armful of flowers, which were

 

accepted almost absent-mindedly, as if
anyone would have known enough to
bring them.
The evening was ghastly, because

Mme. Perblantier, like all the other

womenofthis level whom I had metin

Aix, was incredibly stubborn andbrave

and wearied. The dinner was,in its

way, as elaborately presented as was

every meal at Mme. Duval’s—plates
changed from four to six times, with
the gold fruit knife laid this way and

not that way over the steel cheese

knife and the pearl-handledfruit fork,

evenif it took some three hours, twice

a day, for the retarded or deformed

little maid of the moment to stumble
around behindus and thenfinally serve
the beautiful, artfully mended bowl of
grapes andpears.After the endlessritual
of coffee, Mme. Perblantier sat like a
death’s-head, her eyes frantic and her
speech witty and stimulating, and she

and I knew that she had been upsince
before daylight, dusting the countless
opulent gimcracks and waxing the
beautiful tiled floors; and that she had
gone halfway across townto the open-
air markets and carried homeheavybas-

 

33

kets of carefully chosen and delicious
fruits and vegetables, and flowers for
the sparkling rooms; and that she had
supervised a laundry and had doneall
the planning and part of the cooking.
She wasdying,literally dying,of fatigue,
I thought—andyears later she would
still be dying of it, although much less
plainly as the strain of the war faded.

‘There weall sat in the lustre of this
insane bright shell—herpettish elderly
husband, sneering with thinly veiled
ferocity at something she twittered about
Montaigne or Voltaire to the young
American engineer; the two English
girls, tittering over their cigarettes be-
hind the Directoire writing table; the
old poodle, going desperately into the
corner and making a mess on thetiles
because there had always been a valet
de chambre to trot him out before bed-
time and now Madamewassimply too
bone-wearyto do it (and dare not ask
it of her embittered, feeble old husband,
who had never been himself since his
legs had been broken in several places
in the course of an “interrogation” dur-
ing the war); the sound of theslavey’s
feet shuffling heavily between dining

room and kitchen with piles
of dirty dishes down the
long corridor, toward the
last-century sink; the beauti-
ful flowers—there weall sat,
and I felt a child’s fear and
dismay. I was caught with a
blind woman fighting with
courage and stupidity to hold
on to shadows.

I returned with eagerness
to the imperturbable remote-
ness of Mme. Duval and her
pattern, which suddenly
seemed less mad to me, al-
thoughstill criminally waste-
ful ofherspirit.

Justas this spiritual extrav-
agance in the upper-class
landladies of Aix depressed
me, so did their deliberate

self-dramatization exasperate
me. Screams, shrieks, vitu-
peration,tears, passionate em-
braces of reconciliation were
the daily music at Mme.
Duval’s—over a broken cup,
a few sous’ cheating on the
coal bill, a letter that did or
did not arrive when expected.
Through all the hullabaloo,
Madame herself was the
storm center, impassive and
impregnable, and as I found
myself growing fondof herin
spite of her detachment to-
ward me, I decided that she
deliberately collected about
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her a group of near-maniacs whomshe
used as tools; they would scream in sub-
stitution forher, andhagglein herplace,
andstrike people she would like to pun-
ish with her own whip. I also came to
believe that one reason she kept me at

a safe distance was that on the surface,
at least, I, too, had been schooled to
maintain something of her own calm
and detachment.

All the time I lived there on the Rue

des Forges, I floated on a hysterical
floodofpersonalclashes, which involved
the boarders, the servants, the trades~
people, Madame’s child—Jose-
phine—andevenhertwocats, who were
perhapsthe onlycreatures in the apart-
ment with whom Madame permitted
herself to be openly tender. Theyslept
with her in thesalon on the couch, which
she made up at nightinto her bed after
wehadall decorouslyleft her; that way
she could rent one more room. Some-
times I wouldhear her singing and mur-
muring to them, when she thought she
was alone, as she attended to her ac-
counts at the cardtable by the windows.

They were very handsome, big cats,
always lazy except when Minet would
yowl for a night or two of freedom.
‘This excited Josephine and the maids,
whoobviouslyfelt more desirable in an
atavistic way at thedirect approach to
sex of the tom. He would pacein front
of the wide windows that opened onto
the garden far below, and then, prac-
ticed as he was, he would station himself
bythe carved wooden doorto the apart-
ment and at the right moment evade
every effort to catch him and streak
downthe great stone staircase andinto
thestaid street, Ina few days, he would
return,thin and weary, andreverttohis
cushions and his voluptuous naps.

‘This blatant maleness, a never-end-
ingtitillation to the younger females of
the house, interested neither Madame

nor Louloute, the other cat, and they
seemed oddly free and happy when
Minet wason the town. Often Louloute
would care for Minet after one of his
escapades, and wash him gently and
playwith himasif he were a kitten. He

accepted this as his due, plainly. Once,
he returned with a bronchitic cough,
and everything in the apartment—
conversation, bickering, dishwashing—
would stop while he wheezed and
hacked. Another timewas the most dra-
matic, for all of us: Minet came home
drenched andshivering, and that same
night developed pneumonia. A vet was
called. For three weeks, the tomcat must
be confined to quarters—not just the
apartment but one small cupboardthat
led off the seventeenth-centurytoilet of
Josephine’s room. It wasstraight melo-

one

 

 

SUBURB HILLTOP

Withdrawnfromlayers of upper air, ice-blue andclear,
thecity wrinkles down underits mist
asifin fear,
asif it wished tohide
under those smoky threads whichtwist
up in the winter afternoon.
They’vespun a huge, bruise-colored cocoon
withall the city’s larval movementsthereinside.

I watch trolleylike a wormexplore,
halting, over the valley floor,
the liceof traffic and,far away,
black-feelered freighters squatting on the bay .. «
Thesmoke’s cocoon, half curled
back,shows methis new wriggling world,
framed
where myeye has aimed
and pinnedit to the valley floor,

visible through my metaphor.

Myurbanlarva, bared tothe sharp view
of such iced weapons andthe skies,
whatwill we do
now? Flutterinto butterflies?

drama. Conversation at meals hinged
largely upon Minet’s temperature, his
chest rattle, and his appetite. The three
weeks seemed longerthan usual.

But everyone was relieved to find
that the big tom’sillness acted as a kind
of release for Josephine’s neurotic
world-anger; she became for that time
as serencas a young mother with a pul-
ing infant.

‘HE headof the Duval household,
after Madameherself, was Blan-

chette—atall, firmly stout woman of
perhaps twenty-cight, wholooked much
older. She had a big stern face and a
pastyskin that periodicallyturned bilious
andyellow. Her position was strange,as
only that house could makeit; she was
the servantin chargeof everything, and
yet she was accomplice, personal maid,
andalmost confidante of Madame. She
was dictatorial about the continuous
changing of charwomen, laundresses,
andslaveys, and for the most part she
was embarrassingly, mockingly servile
withthe boarders.

Blanchette and Josephine were vio-
lently jealous of their somewhatsimilar
dependence on Madame’s tranquillity,
and had dreadful rows, screaming and
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cursing each other behind ineffectually
closed doors. Madame wouldspeak non-
chalantly of nothings, with not a wrin-
kle on her round, noblelittle face, while
the wildyells pierced the clear air of
Aix. At the next meal, both ferocious,
unhappy women would be bland and
released—for a time, at least—from
their helpless rage.
A good custom in the Duval house

was that breakfasts were always served
in our bedrooms. This madeit simpler
for Blanchette, even thoughit meant ten
or twelve trips with trays downthe long
corridor, and I always thought that it
gave Madamea fairer chance to turn
her narrow little bed back into an cle-
gant couchagain in the salon.
Nowandthen, Blanchette would talk

with me as she knelt in front of my
minuscule tile stove to start a morning
fire with the five-inch kindling it would
hold. Once, she was open and without
real bitterness, and showedonly resigna-
tion. That was when she told me how
she never went to church any more, be-
cause of the day of cease-fire, when
everyone flowed helplessly into the
chapels and cathedrals of France to
thank God andshe cursed Him instead.

“Tt wasall a lie,” she said, without ob-
vious emotion, “and now I am damned
with the rest of us. But I am not
damnedfor being a hypocrite.”
And that morning she told me that

she had once hada real gift for music,
andhad beenconsidered very advanced
in piano when her town wasinvaded,
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early in the war. Her familywaskilled,
but she was kept on in what must have
been her well-appointed home by the
commanderofthe invaders, who chose
it because of the fine concert piano in
the salon. He heard that Blanchette
missed her music, so, with what she

called relish, he permitted her to sit
for hourstolisten to him play. Orders
were given thatif she even touched her
piano she would be shot, but as one mu-
sic lover to another the officer let her
silently enjoy his own technique.

I came to know Blanchette as a per-
son so far beyond normal despair that
she was magnificent. She did not even
walk through the town like other people;
she strode with a kind of cosmic disgust
from market place to meatshop and
wine merchant, a fierce frown on her
dark-browed face, and herfirm breasts
high. She got a certain amount of money
each day from her mistress for all pro-
visions for the table, and if she could
buy what wasordered for less than her
allotment she was allowed to keep the
difference. She marketed honestly, and
we always ate well, although with an

insidious monotonyafterthefirst interest
wore off.

Blanchette had a goodtaste forstyle,
and often made Josephine’s clothes
when she made her own.She also saw
to it, in a tactful way, that Madameat
her Afternoons or on her formal calls
to otherold ladies’ Afternoons was neat-
ly turned out—in a way unique to
placeslike Aix, and perhaps Paris, where
suchrituals arestill followed. Madame’s
Afternoon was every third Thursday,
and on those days Blanchette was the
perfect domestic, plainly revelling in her
characterization. She was deft, silent,
attentive, almost invisible in her correct
black-and-white uniform—which was
somewhat like seeing the Victory of
Samothrace in livery—but not at all
ridiculous. The little cakes were deli-
cious. The tea, one of Madame’s few
self-indulgences, was of the finestin all
Europe,or even China.

Andusually the supper thatfollowed
an Afternoon waspure hell, with sulks,
screams, and general bad temper from
Josephine, Blanchette, Minet, Louloute,
and a few ofthe boarders. Madamere-

mained aloof, a pleased little smile on
herlips to rememberthatthe old Count-
ess de Barzan had taken two sand-
wiches, and thatlittle Héléne de Villiers
wasfinally engaged to anelderlydiplo-
mat from Istanbul.

Nowand then, Blanchette would cry
out that she could notstandherlife any
longer, and that she would kill herself
unless Madame let her run away. These
were tense moments, no matter how
often they arrived. Madame would be-
comepale and stern. Josephine would
hide in her room and clutch at passersby
in the corridor, to whisper about how
evil and dangerous Blanchette could be
in one of her crises, which were deco-

rously referred to as “liver spells” but
obviously cameat monthlyintervals and
involvedviolent headaches, nausea, and
tantrums. They grew very dull, in a
noisy way, but I always felt ashamed of
myennui in theface of such overt fury,
and stolid and undemonstrative and
therefore unfeeling.

Onetime, Blanchette gotso far in one
of her threatened escapes as to dress for
the street-—whichwas very correctly—
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in hat, gloves, and high-heeled shoes.
(Shealways looked morelike a young
astute madam than a__ respectable
whore.) She was leaving. The house-
hold held its breath. We all heard her
come downthe narrowstairs from her
tiny room in the attic, which she once
showed me, and which she had painted
to match a postcard of Vincent van
Gogh’s room in Arles. We heard her
gofirmly downthecorridorto thetoilet
and then come back and stop at the
salon, where Madame was waiting, at
her accounts.

Josephine sent the maid of the mo-
mentslipping into my room. The trem-
bling little halfwit held a big stylish
handbag underher apron. She motioned
meto besilent, and without a by-your-
leave hid it under some papers on my
desk.

I felt like a hypnotized hen, too dazed
to protest, and when the door opened
after a perfunctory knock, which I did
not even bother to answer, and Blanch-
ette stood stonily inside the room, I
sat numbly, watchingthelittle maid pre-
tend to dust the top of a table with her
apron and observing that Blanchette was
puffed outlike a maddened turkey, with
a face as yellow-white as frozen butter.
She was handsome.
“Where have you hidden mypurse,

youfilthy sneak?” she asked the maid
in a menacinglyquiet way.

I felt that she was very dangerous,

 

and was glad mygirls were notthere,
for I did notthink their presence would
have stopped this, even though she
showed them more affection than any-
thing else. When they visited me, she
wasalways gentle with them.

The little slaveylied too volubly, and
Blanchette turned to me andsaidflatly,
“Perhaps youwill help me. I mustflee
this, I am desperate. I will stop at noth-
ing. If these beasts keep me from taking
what is mine—my own money, my
wages—I shall kill myself. Here.
Now.”

It is perhaps as well that I have for-
gotten what I said, but I know it was
ambiguous and basically weak—some-
thing about not knowing enough of the
true situation to permit myself to be in-
volvedinit.

Blanchette shrugged,looked once at
the maidas if she were a slug under a
board, and went out. I gave the purse
to the maid, for Mme. Duval.

Bysuppertimethat night, Blanchette
wasback in her black serving dress, and
she had cooked an omelet with fresh
chopped mushrooms that was superla-
tive, along with the rest of the evening
ritual of soup and salad and a delicate
pudding. I noticed a kind of awed con-
straint in Josephine and her mother.
Thelittle servant trembled more than
usual as she changedtheplates endlessly.
The next day, Madamesaid in an

aside to me when I paid my monthly
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bill that the household was
quite used to Blanchette’s
crises. They were the result
of the Occupation, she said.
They were frightening but
unimportant. Blanchette was
a courageoussoulif one came
to knowher. “And I cannot
go on alone,” she added,al-
most absent-mindedly.

T is understandable that a
woman fiercely enough

disillusioned to curse God, as
was Blanchette, would find

the human beings she must
work with beneath her con-
tempt. This complicated the
extraordinary difficulties
Mme. Duval faced in trying
to find domestichelp in Aix in
1954. Manypeoplehad died.
Manymore were maimed in
one wayor another. Thechil-
dren born during the war
years were notyet old enough
to work. Worst of all, from
an employer’s point of view,
the few adolescents whose
families were willing to have
them gointo service, as they

had donefor decades, were handicapped
by malnutrition and worse, and were
unfit for anything demanding normal
wits and muscles. Many of them were
displaced persons, who had been shipped
here and there to labor camps. all
over Europe, and who—perhaps merci-
fully—hardly remembered who they
were or what language they hadfirst
mumbled.

Theprocession of these human cast-
offs was steady in the beautiful, enor-
mous apartmenton the Rue des Forges.
Sometimes a maid would last for two
or three days. Then the orders of Ma-
dame about whatplate to pick up and
from whichside,or theill-tempered and
loud mockingof Josephine,or the patent
disgust of a boarder over a ruined dress
or jacket would send her with hysterics
to the kitchen, and she would vanish into
her own swampland of country misery
again.

Once, there was a feeble old Polish
woman. Shespoke almost no French.
She crawled slowly up and down the
greatstaircase, carrying buckets ofashes
to the trash canson the street and loads
of coke and kindling up from the cellars.
I had to set my teeth to pass her, butif
T had tried to help her she would have
cowered against the wall in a hideous
fear of my motives or my madness. She
did not stay long. She was too feeble
even to dry the glasses without dropping
them.
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There were manySpanish refugees
in Aix then, and one of them, Maric-
France, lasted long enough for me to
rememberher as a personinstead of a
sick symbol. She was sturdy andalmost
gay, and sheand Blanchettealternated
laughter and passionate hatred in their
relationship, for they had tosleep togeth-
erin the van Goghattic, and eat togeth-
erin the dark, dank kitchen,and in gen-
eral copein the most primitive way with
the exigencies of living in an ancient
house with several other people, archaic
plumbing, and gigantesque roomsheat-
ed by drafty marble fireplaces or tiny
porcelain stoves, which were set up like
teapots every late autumnafter every-
one wascitherin bed with severe colds

or wrapped in all available shawls,
sweaters, lap robes, and tippets. (For
dinner, Madameoften worea finger-
length cape of thick, long monkey fur,
which her husband had given her in
Monacoin 1913.) Marie-France was

cursed with eyes so near blind that
finally they were her undoing. She
stumbled willingly about the apartment,
knocking over little tables and leav-
ing a thick film of dust and crumbs,
which, fortunately, Madame herself
wasa little too nearsighted to notice.
Blanchette stormed after her on the
bad days, and yelled jokingly at her
on the others, and be-
tween the two of them
there seemed a general
air offellow-endurance,
until, on one of her
daysoff, the little Span-

   

volubly overher foul language. She was
completely of the streets—not necessari-
ly in her morals, which were as blunt
and sturdy as she was herself, but in
her skill at survival. Everycity evolves
such people, in its most evil district
They are built in a special way, with
bodies like brick walls, and with cruel
eyes and mouths, and stunted, bowed
armsandlegs. They are as tenacious of
lifeasit is possibleto be in this world, and
after plagues, famines, and warsthey re-
appearfrom the holes in which theyhave
managed to exist. They are not loyal
or sincere, the way cats are not that.
Theyare capableof unthinking devotion
and tenderness, though. And,unlike the
more sensitive and highly organized
people, they seem almost incapable of
being hurtin their spirits. If they have
not bred out their ownspiritual nerves,
they have, at least, developed through
the centuries of travail a thick skin to
protect them from weakness and, above
all, from fear. Claire was one of this
breed.

I had never lived so closely with her
kind, and I was glad to, for she was not
at all unpleasing. Her manners were
not uncouth with me, any more than
a dog’s would be, ora parrot’s. Once,
she asked meif she might take my mend-
ing home, and I agreed gladly, but she

 

 

   

 ish maid ranherbicycle   

straight into a large
truck—perhaps seeing
it as aninviting con-
tinuation of the high-

wayshe felt fairly sure
she was on—anda car,
in trying to avoid the
zigzag truck, hit it and
then her, so that she
wasbadly crushed. We
felt sad. Her weak eves
were blamed on the
hardships of her refugee
childhood, and the mo-
torists were dismissed as
men whosedriving un-
doubtedly had been
influenced bytheliber-
ating Yanks and Tom-
mies in 744.

There was one very
strong, Coarse woman

who, for a time, had at
least physical energy to
give to the ménage,
although Blanchette
shuddered often and
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would not let me pay her. Like many
charwomen in the world,she lived alone
in a mean roomin one of the ghettos
that everyold town hides. Perhaps Aix
could admit to more thanits share of
these sores, manyof them sprawling he-
hind some of the world’s most elegant
and beautiful facades, and T knew the
quarter where Claire slept. It was mis-
erable, withlitter in the doorway and
from far downits dank hall a sickening
whiff that drifted out almost as tangi-
ble as sulphurgasintothe street.

Claire admitted to being sixty-five,
Blanchette announced mockingly the
morning there was nobodyto help her
serve the trays. Where was she? Onher
wayto Spain with a man. Shehad left
a note. Blanchette read it harshly:
“Hi, old girl... Tm off on a voyage
@amour s young and hand-
some.. .se¢ you in Barcelona? Wow!”

Madame reached automatically for
her hst of domestic last resorts and said
mildly, “Perhaps a proof that while
there is life there is hope.”

Blanchette shrugged bitterly and
closed the salon door without a sound
behind her, but slammed the one into

the kitchen with the report of a cannon.
The maid I remember most sadlyin

this procession of bedraggled, broken
women wasthe first I met there. Her

name was Marie-Jo-
seph, and she walked
with the shuffle of an
old, weakened, exhaust-
ed person, although she
could not yet have been
twenty. Some of her
teeth were gone. Most-
ly, she was unconscious
of the world,sothat she
had to be told several
times to pick up a
dropped fork, or close a
door. She used to exas-
perate Josephine to the
explosion point, but
Madameneverallowed
her daughter to scream
at the little maid as she
did at her own mother,
and often Josephine
would leap up from the
table and run down to
her room, sobbing fran-
tically. Marie-Joseph
never blinked at these

outbursts, but theyleft
the rest of us less inter-
ested in the amenities of
the table, which were
observed to their limits
by anyone in Madame’s
presence.

Onenight, perhaps a

  

 he’
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few weeks after I had moved into my
little chambre de bonne in the beauti-
ful old house, I was propelled out of
deep sleep and bed itself, and was
into the dim hall before IT knew that
a most terrible scream had sent me
there. It still seemed to writhe down
toward me. Two American girls who
were staying for six weeks on their
way to the Smith College course at
the Sorbonne camestumbling to their
door. One was weeping and chattering
with shock. There was another long,
dreadful scream. Tt came from up in
the attic, where Blanchette had to share

her bright décor with the currentslavey,
and already I was so imbued with the
sinister spirit of the big woman that a
logical sequence of unutterable crimes,
crises, attacks flicked through my mind
as I stood waiting. The door to the
salon opened and Madame wasthere,
calm in a gray woollen dressing gown
and the kind of lacy headgear I had
not seen since my grandmotherdied in
1922. I think it was called a boudoir
cap.

‘There was a great crashing of heavy
feet on the woodenstairs to the maids’
room, and Marie-Joseph ran out into
the longtiled corridor. She was almost
unrecognizable. Her eyes were alive
andblazing, her hair stood out wildly
instead of lying dull and flat, and she
moved asfast as a hunted animal down
to where Madame stood. She threw
herself on thefloor there, sobbing, “Save
me! Help me!” and a long babble
without words.
The American girls were crying.
Madame frowned a little. “Tell

them to calm themselves,” she said
to me. “Get up, Marie-Joseph. Stop
that noise. Blanchette, come down at
once.”

Blanchette was halfway down the
stairs, pulling her hair up with pins. She

seemed as forbidding as ever, but not
upset. She looked at Madame with a
bored shrug. “Here we go again. This
is the last time, you understand?” she
said, and gently picked up the half
consciousgirl and carried her, as firm-
ly as any strong man could, up into
her garish room.

Madamesighed. “We must retire.
Thank you for being patient. That
poor soul was cruelly tampered with
whenshe was a child during the Occu-
pation, andshe stopped growing. Now
and then she comesalive and remem-
bers, andit is terrible. Good night.”

Inspite of myself, I reached out my
handto her arm. Perhapsit was because
I wasstill hearing the first scream and
then the second andI, too, was shocked.
Mme. Duval moved away from me
with almost imperceptible reproof, and I
turned from her witha polite good night
and went along to my room, fecling
chastened, reduced to clumsy childhood
at myripe age.

Maric-Joseph was sent back to her
farm; Madamerespected her family as
one sorely tried by the state of their
daughter, but she knew that no patience
from her could make the poor thing
into even a slavey, and westarted the
long stream of nitwits, sick old whores,
and dipsomaniacs again.

All this intimacy with the raw
wounds of war was doublyintense with
me—perhaps because I was alone, and
middle-aged, and scarred from my own
battles since last I had lived in France.
Attimes, I felt myself almost disinte-
grating with the force of the incredible
vitality of the people I was with. They
were wasteful and mistaken and hys-
terically overt, and yet, buffeted as I
wasbyall the noise of their will to sur-
vive, I could not but admit in my lone-
liest hours that I was more alive with
them than I was anyplace else in my

known world. I was apart. I was not
accepted except as an inoffensive and
boringly polite Paying Guest. But the
people who blandly took what they
needed from me, which was openly
nothing but money, were teaching me
extraordinary things about myself and
my place in this new knowledge. I
learned much from the warped, mal-
nourished drudges of Madame’s house-
hold that year.

HE physical climate of the Duval
apartment wasalmostas erratic as

the emotional, with dramatic fevers and
chills from everyone and at unexpected
times.
One night, Minet the tom would

let out a gurgle from his suppertime
position on the dining-room sideboard
and flip off onto the floor. Josephine
would scream and rushto pick him up.
Blanchette would dash from the kitch-
en across the corridor and cry out,
“No, no, do not touch him, I implore
you! Heis plainly mad! Hewill bite
you!”
Madame would look in a mild way

over her shoulder andsay, “Leave him
alone, both of you. He has perhaps a
small stomach ache. Blanchette, you
mayserve the caramelcustard.”

Minet would lie on the floor, while
Josephine gobbled viciously at her pud-
ding, her eyes red with tears and anger.
Weall knew that after dinner she
would slip out of the house to the Deux
Garcons, the nearest public telephone,
and call her vet. While she was thus
secretly away, Madame would carry
Minetto her couch, and give him half
anaspirin.

Josephine herself was, inevitably, a
mass of neurotic symptoms. They were,
of course, unknown andinexplicable to
any of the countless doctors she had
consulted in her forty-odd years of

  



 

world-sickness. They involved mys-
teries as yet unplumbed—atleast, by the
medicos—and her fear of psychiatric
help wasalmost frantic. She had monu-
mental hiccups now and then, which
called for deep sedation. She hadfits of
dreadful weeping. She had dolorous
shooting sensations in this or that part
of her fundamentallyverystrong body.
All of these attacks were as close to
the rest of us as this morning’s coffee,
and as inescapable, and her medical
pattern added a kind of rhythm to our
lives,

So did Blanchette’s periodic “liver
crises.” They usually meantthat for at
least one day we madeshortshriftin the
dining room. This wasbasically agree-
able—Josephine becamehelpful and al-
most pleasant, and Madame seemed to

be less graciously remote. Thelaborious
and genteel clatter of changing plates
andsilverware diminished, and welin-
gered over twoor three courses instead
of fiveorsix.
Now and then, Madameherself suc-

cumbed to humanills, and they always
seemed especially poignant to me, for,
exceptin dire trouble, she insisted upon
continuing the serene pattern of her
privately frenzied efforts to keep the
family head above water. She would
walk slowlyto the table at noon,her face
suddenly small and vulnerable under
her carefully combed white hair, and
the conversation wouldlaga little in her
general apathy, but when she finally
walked away we would know that she
most probably would be there again in
the evening, ignoring boldly the fact
that Dr. Blanc hadtold her to keep to
her bed.

Once, she had to stay there with a
bad pleurisy. For the first and only
time, the salon was openly admitted to
be her bedroom,since there wasno oth-
erplace in the big apartmentto put her.

I wanted to offer her my room, and
finally did so, but I was snubbed with
exquisite tact for such presumption: it
was a family problem, notto be shared
with an outsider.

Anysuchillness was complicated by
Madame’sinsistence that the household
try to function as it would have done
fifty or a hundred years before, when
there werefive servants or even ten. It
wasinsane. Butit served to bringall of
Blanchette’s ferocious courage into full
splendor, and we ate in mutedsatiety
while, in the beautiful room nextto the
long airy dining room with the crests
over the doors and mantelpiece, Ma-
dame lay wheezing as quietly as possi-
ble.

Once, she hada badattack ofsciatica.
She hobbled gamely about, but gave
up her trips to market. My room was
next to the bathroom, and one day I
heard hersitting there in a steam tent
made of old towels, trying to warm
her poor aged muscles, and she was
groaning without restraint, although I
had seen her a half hour earlier look-
ing almostas always, if somewhat pre-
occupied.

It is very hard to listen to an old
woman groan,especially when thatis
not her custom. I had to fight myin-
stinctive feeling that I was in some way
her daughter andthat I musttryto help
her. I stood impotently in mylittle
room. Finally, I went downthe corri-
dor and knocked at Josephine’s door.
“Please excuse me,” I said, “but Ma-
dameis in the bathroom and she seems
to be in considerable pain.”’*

Josephine looked coldly at me.
“Please do not worry yourself,” she
said. “Sheis quite all right. She is sim-
ply making little scene.”

I went out for a dogged fast walk
through thestreets, and stood listening
to several fountains to get the sounds

of the old woman, and even more so of
the young one, out of my head.
One time, John Sorenson and I,

two boarders for the time being, met
a decrepit old nannytrying to push an
emptyperambulatorupto thefirst land-
ing of the house; one of Mme. Duval’s
guests was entertaining a niece with a
young baby. Johninsisted, in the firm,
simple way of most Anglo-Saxon men,
that he and I helpcarry the pram onup.
The old womancringed, and scuttled
ahead, and for several weeks we were
somewhat testily teased by Madame
aboutthis breachof etiquette; a person of
a certain class—and John was unmis-
takablyof the top levelin his own coun-
try—doesnotassist in any way a man
or woman of a lower class than his
own.

‘This was a flat statement, made at
dinner one evening. John had be-
trayed his background. I, on the other
hand,as relatively uncouth American,
could not be blamed for my breach of
breeding and manners, but I might per-
haps have learneda lesson.

“But she was very old,” John said.
Madame’s reply I can still hear: “I

shall never forget one time I was about
to cross the Cours Mirabeau. felt very
faint. I leaned against a tree. A kindly
woman,veryordinary, came up to me
and helped meacross the street. It was
most goodof her, but it was rude.”
Wesaid, “But Madame—did you

need her? Could you have crossed
alone?”

“Yes, I did need help, and I could
not possibly have crossed without col-
lapsing, but she was not at all of my
station, and it was basically forward
and pushing ofher to offer to help me.
I would have preferred to fall where I
was, unassisted by such a person.”

John could appreciate this in his
own inverted way, but I was, and I
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“Now, simmer down, Da» >
for ten ful.

remain, somewhat baffled and very
muchrepelled by it. It was a condi-
tionedreflex in the fineoldlady, as natu-
ral to her as her need ofa fish fork for
fish and a dessert fork for the tarte aux
abricots.

Onemore question we asked, before
each in his own way pushed the matter
into partial limbo. “Would you not
have helped this womanif she had felt
ill, just as we helped the old servant
with her pram?”

“Never,” Madamesaid simply, and
wetackled thescallop of veal.

Eee from Madame between
mytwostays in Aix toldofa series

of ghastly operations, collapses, and
maladies that afflicted Josephinein Par-
js, but never mentioned her own state

of health, and when I saw her again in
1959 she did indeed look younger and
less withdrawn.

She was, perhaps, encouraged by the
fact that she,ofall her old friends, was

the one who had fought through the
strange profession—comeso late in life
to her—ofbeing a landlady. “They,” 

d. All Pm doing is enjoying them
Ll days on approval.”

she told me mockingly, lived in their
moldy shawls, playing bezique and
bridge and tattling over their teacups.
Shealonesupervised her household, her
table, and hersociallife, and she did it
with a late but appealing jauntiness.

Blanchette was gone,in a cosmic huff.
She finally ran away, convinced that
Josephine had become the mistress of
a man in Corsica for whom Blanchette
cooked during oneof her summervaca-
tions. If it was not that, it was some-

thing equally fantastic, Madame said
with a shrug. Life, she added, had
been a dream of tranquillity since the
big ferocious tyrant had disappeared,
and now things progressed in seraphic
perfection under the thumb ofa sallow
cricket of a woman, well-spoken and as
sharp-eyed asa ferret, who “lived out.”

It was this womanwhohired the con-
tinuing but somewhat morepalatable
flow of maids of the moment, and took
care of the meals, and the accounts. She
coddled Madame. She put up with no
nonsense from the boarders. One had
the feeling that if it was her prescribed
time of day to leave the apartment and

return to her own home
she would step neatly over
any number of bleeding
bodies and be deaf to no
matter whatcries for help
but that up until that mo-
mentshe would doall she
could to be a devoted and
well-paid savior. I did not
like her atall, and do not
recall her name, butI felt
thankful that in the late
years of Mme. Duval’s
troubledlife she had fallen
into the deft hands of this
assistant.

I was glad for the look
ofrelaxation in myfriend’s
smooth old face—by now
I could freely call her
friend. Atlast, she hadac-
cepted me, perhapsfor one
of the rare times inher life,
as a loyal andaffectionate
admirer,in spite of mylack
of ancestral permanency.

“Madameis originally
from Ireland,” she would
say defensively when I was
the only American among
her world-exhausted

friends. ‘Her culture is
obviouslyinherited.”

I forgave her. She had
accepted mefor myself, in
spite of any such protests.
Atlast, with this adamant

old woman, I was me-
Mary-Frances.

The day before my last departure,
we lunchedtogether in a beautiful old

converted chateau. She told me with

laughing cynicism how it had been de~
clared a Historical Monumentin order

to reduce the taxes, and refurbished by

a retired chef andhis rich wife in order

to profit by the armies of hungry tour-

ists who wanted real French cooking
in the proper Crane-fixtured setting.

Meanwhile, we ate slowly and delight-
edly, and drank with appreciative mod-
eration, and savored the reward of our

relationship.
She took my armas we walked down

the long stairway of the chateau-restau-

rant, and when she next wrote to me,in

far California, she began, “Dear and

faithful friend.” —M. F. K. Fisher

Stocks of the three carriers that raised
their dividendsall scored gains. New York
Central rose xx, Northern Pacific added
xx and the Chicago & North Western

tacked on a net advance of xx. Coast Line
went up xxx points, while the Seaboard
rose xxx.—The Times.

Butyyy?
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LETTER FROM BERLIN
ROBABLY. no-

Pere else on the
Continent did Presi-

dent Kennedy’s death give
people the deep sense of
personalloss that it did in
West Berlin. To West
Berliners, the President
was more than a symbolof
the protective power of the
United States; he was the
personal trustee of their
future and their freedom.
Theyhave had to develop
a sharp political instinct,
and they trusted Kennedy
personally more than they
have trusted any other

  

  

 

  American, with the possi-
ble exception of General
Lucius Clay. Nowhereelse
in Europe was Kennedy
received with such genu-
ine warmth duringhis tour
last June. Though he spentonly eight
hours in thecity, his physical presence
affected almost everybody, and since
then people have never stopped talking
about it. Berliners are known to be
tough and unsentimental, and if they
don’t like a man, they make no bones
aboutit. Manyof those in the welcom-
ing throngs were not content with just
onelook at President Kennedy. As soon
as the official cavalcade had passed by
the place where they were standing,
they jumped intotheir cars and hurried
off to wait on some block farther ahead,
like extras in “Aida” who prolong the
triumphal march after trooping once
across the stage by returning behind the
scenes totheir starting point and cross-
ing again. Lord Mayor Willy Brandt
told the President, “We don’t really
have that many people here. Theyal-
ways scem to be the same ones.” And
Kennedy’s words “Ich bin ein Berlin-
er,” at the end of his speech here,still
cause a tingle in the spines of those who
heard them. As far as West Berliners
are concerned, he remains ein Berliner,
and there was nofalse swelling of the

crowdofsixty thousand people whocar-
ried torches through the streets on the
evening ofhis death; nor werethere re-
peaters among the thousands who put
lighted candles in their windows, or
among the more than three hundred
thousand whosigned a scroll of con-
dolence.

In East Berlin, although the shock
and grief were less visibly expressed,
they were equally profound. Those who
werein thatsector immediatelyafter the
assassination report that it was not un-

    
usualto see individuals weeping openly,
or strangers stopping each other for
dazed discussion of the event. Few East
Berliners dared to display lighted can-
dies publicly, but in manycases the can-
dles were there, in the darker recesses
of rooms. The East Berliners paid lit-
tle attention to the official Communist
news announcements that spoke of
“provocation” and cast the outlines of
an elaborate Right Wing plot. They
were bothered because they thought
the real story was being withheld from
them;theydidn’t know thatit was with-
held from everybody everywhere, and
that no one will ever know it fully.
Primarily, their distress stemmed from
uncertaintyas to the future. “Kennedy
wasa realist, and Khrushchevrespect-
ed him,” one of them was quoted as
saying. “Howwill it be with Johnson?
Will he talk to Khrushchev aboutus?”
One thing that West Berliners are

grateful to President Kennedy for is
the fact that he sent Lyndon Johnson
to their city in August, 1961, a few
days after the erection of the Commu-
nist wall, and theythus hada first-hand
opportunityto meet the man whois now
President. But they nourishtheir strong-
est gratitude toward the dead President
because, it is now generally agreed here,
his handling of the Cubancrisis in Octo-
ber, 1962,prompted a decisive upturnin
thecity’s morale, which had sagged low-
er and lower eversince the building of
the wall. After the initial shock, many
young people complained of feeling
locked in, and unhappily concluded that
they would havetoleave for the West.
Cuba changed all that—although the

 

reaction here was curious
to the extent that it never
seemedto occur to anyone
that Berlin couldstill be
next on Khrushchey’s crisis
list. Since then—as onein-
dication of confidence—
real-estate values have
gone up thirty per cent.
Signs of new prosperityare
everywhere visible to one
who,like myself, has been
awayfor more thana year.
Driving a rented car from
Tempelhof Airport after
my arrival on this visit, I
soon becamelost in a spi-
derweb of new Schmell-
strassen—freeways. I was
confused by new tall build-
ings that must have been
mere blueprints when I
waslast here. High cranes
rose against the sky, and

all over the city still more skyscrapers
were going up. In the past year, thou-
sands of men and women, mostof them
in their twentics, have moved here from
the Federal Republic, and for the first
time since the warthe city’s population
has actually increased.

‘Typical of the rejuvenation going on
here is the new look of the Kochstrasse,
which was Berlin’s Fleet Street before
the war, and which happens to runright
next to the wall. Two years ago, the
deserted, bombed-out area might have
beentaken for a lunar landscape. Then
Axel Springer, West Germany’s most
powerfulpress lord, determined to re-
vive the district, and built a vast alumi-
num-and-glass structure to house the
offices of his publications. The Berlin
edition of his influential newspaper Die
Welt is now beingissued from the new
building, andthe paper’s editors have al-
most become accustomed to the depress-
ing vista from their windows: the wall,
the guardspatrolling the East German
“death strip” behindit, the barbed wire,

the cold, dead ruins in East Berlin. All
those who work in the structure have
been insured through Lloyd’s of Lon-
don against being hit by stray bullets,
and they also practice taking cover in
regular drills, which secretaries and
typists attend with all the enthusiasm of
passengers on a liner attendinglifeboat
drill. Other businessmen have fol-
lowed Springer’s lead, and Kochstrasse
has again becomea lively thoroughfare,
with new shops, houses, offices, and
banks, andits own postoffice and taxi
stands. The presence of the wall is
fiercely ignored. Butit is there, just the
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same, emphasizing the contrast between
the busylife in the West and the ghost-
ly silence on the other side, where
civilian traffic is prohibited within three
city blocks of the boundary.

HE rejuvenation of the Koch-
strasse is small potatoes compared

to a mammothseventeen-and-a-half-
million-dollar, three-level entertain-
ment-and-shopping complex, with two
office buildings, one of twenty-two
stories, that is currently under construc-

tion on a five-and-a-half-acresite in the
heart of West Berlin, behind the city’s
most photographed ruin, the Memorial
Church, on the Kurfiirstendamm—the

largest postwar building project in all
West Germany. Known as Europa
Center, and scheduled for completion in

1964, the enterprise is almost exclusive-

ly a product of the visionary thinking

and coolheaded financial skill of one
man,a bright-cyed, soft-spoken Berlin-
er of fifty-three named Karl Heinz
Pepper, whosaysthat the project “may
change the face of this city the way
Rockefeller Center changed the face of

New York.” One thingit hasalready
doneis to solve the problem,long a vex-
ing oneto the municipal authorities, of

 

what should become of the property it
is being built on—an area that was
completely bombed out during the war
and that has remained, until Pepper’s
excavators began moving in a few
months ago, a wasteland of rubble,
tenanted only by a low-class amusement
park, a cheap circus, booths selling
shashlik, and a cinemaproclaiming that
its films were “For Adults Only.” The
local newspapers called the whole ex-
panse Berlin’s Schandfleck, or shame.

Thesite has a romantic past. Older
Berliners can remember when one of

the buildings on it housed the Ro-
manisches Café, a literary and artistic
hangout that wasas famousin the early
decades of this century as Vienna’s now
defunct Herrenhof and Budapest’s cur-
rently ailing Café New York. Now
some of the old-time customers of the
Romanischeswill reluctantly admit that
in reality it was rather a shabbyplace,
situated in a dreadful building—half
fortress and half railroad station—that
emphasized the worst features of Wil-
helmian “style.” Furthermore, al-
though the café’s round marble tables
and uncomfortable wooden chairs were
occupied by various cliques, separated
from one anotherbyinvisible walls and

 

audible feuds, today’s retrospective
heretics concede with sorrowthat some
of the lucky people who succeeded in
wormingtheir wayinto the cliques were
not authentic bohemians but hangers-
on from the despised bourgeoisie.

At the end of the war, no one could
figure out whatto do with site as large
and valuableas this one, and the prob-
lem was madeall the harderby the fact
that ownership of the propertywassplit
several different ways. Pepper provided
the answer. The son of a prosperous
piano manufacturer, Pepper had built up
a successful postwar business in radios,
television sets, and electrical appliances,

and had then branched out in several
directions, including real estate, con-
struction, and theatrical and motion-
picture ventures, He had also begun to
collect medieval madonnas and old tap-
estries, but from the start he had lived
modestly and he continued to do so—
driving himself around ina Volkswagen,
for instance. Whenever he drove past
the Schandfleck,the sight disturbed him.

A few days after East Berlin built its
wall, he decided to do something about

it, and, through the Dresdner Bank,
began buying up the land. Thebank it-
self alreadyheld manyofthe parcels in-

volved, but one, which was
right in the middle of the
site, turned out to have be-
come the subject of a com-
plicated lawsuit between
two parties, each of which
claimed to own it. Rather
than wait for the courts to
straighten things out, which
might have taken years,
Pepper agreed to pay off
bothlitigantsin full. The site
cost him a total of ten mil-
lion marks—twoanda half
million dollars, or about half
a million dollars an acre—
but since the Cubancrisis the
cost of land in that part of
the city has shot up to two
anda half million dollars an
acre. Topeople who compli-
ment him on_ his vision,
Pepperreplies that he owes
a lot to luck; he happened
to pick the right time, he
says, and he wasalsolucky
in happeningtolive in dev-
astated Berlin, for no other
metropolis would conceiv-
ably have had such a large
piece of undeveloped prop-
erty right in the center of
thecity.
Werner Diittmann, an

architect andcity planner,
helped Pepper work out the
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specific plans for the Center. These call
for housingits entertainment and shop-
ping facilities on three levels—base.
ment, street, and upper—linked by
calators, elevators, and stairways. In the
field of entertainment, provision has
been made for two cinemas, a small

theatre, a large theatre, eleven restau-
rants, a cabaret, a flower market, a
skating rink (“inspired by Rockefeller
Center,” Peppersays), a large sidewalk
café, a variety of cafeterias and snack
bars, a sauna, and a three-quarter-
acre roof garden with trees, flow-
er beds, pools, benches, modern sculp-
tures, and so on. For shoppers, there
will be a department store and more
than a hundred other stores—“beau-
tifully orchestrated, so that a jewel-
ler’s shop will not be placed next to a
delicatessen,” Pepper says. Some of the
stores will do business onall threelevels,
connected by private elevators and stair-
ways. A hairdressing establishment, for
instance, will have a barbershop in the
basement, a parfumerie on thestrect
level, and a beauty parlor on the upper
level. Pedestrians will be able to reach
the buildings by means of a tunnel under
the Kurfiirstendamm andthree bridges
across surrounding streets; autos will
enter the Center by means of a ramp
leadingtoa fifteen-hundred-car parking
lot. The twenty-two-story office struc-
ture—the highest building in Berlin—
will be completelyair-conditioned and,
according to Pepper, “as beautiful as
some of those lovely  steel-and-glass
dreamson Park Avenue.”Abar on the
roof will “make San Franciscans home-
sick for the Top of the Mark,”says the
entrepreneur, who has obviously been
getting arounda bit in recentyears. One
question Pepper doesn’t feel capable of
answering yet concerns whether the
Centerwill include a new Romanisches
Café. “You can’t create a legend,”
he says. “A legend must grow. We
plan to experiment with a tinycafé in
the basement, just to see if those beat-
niks who hang out along the Kudamm
want a place where they can carry on
the tradition of their spiritual fore-
fathers by sitting around and abusing
mankind.”

  

 

ALE Berliners agree that a new and
highly emotional chapterin their

city’s story was begun last month with
the agreementbetweenthe West Berlin
city authorities and Walter Ulbricht’s
East German government allowing
West Berliners to make holidayvisits to
the eastern sector. West Berliners are
violently divided in their estimates of
the possible long-term consequences of
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this arrangement, which has allowed
their fellow-citizens to makea total of a
million and a quarter visits to relatives
beyond the wall. Many of them feel
that thevisits will have drastic repercus-
sions in East Berlin, where there are
boundtobe increasing demandsfor per-
mission tovisit the western sector—and

act, such demands haveal-
ready been made by some workers?
groups, and branded as “unrealistic” by
Party officials. Critics of Lord Mayor

dt, on the other hand, say

 

  
where,in

 

  

 

al career by permitting direct ne-
ions with the East German au-

thoritics at Pankow on a matter that
was essentially political. This, some Ber-
liners fear, might encourage the peo-
ple—some of whom are in Washing-

  

 

ton—whotalk of a change in Berlin’s
status, and might lead eventually to de-
facto recognition of the German Demo-
cratic Republic. Certainly the move
scemsto encourage Ulbricht’s ownhopes
of achieving a special status for Berlin.
Also, thecritics point out, the presence
in West Berlin of East German bureau-
crats who processed the applications for
passes has further whittled awayat the
non-recognition policy. In any cas’,
the emotional avalanche that was set
movingat Christmastime will be hard to
stop on cither side. Having crossed the
wall on this occasion, West Berliners
will want tocross it again, andnexttim:
Ulbricht’s price is boundtobe stiffer.

‘The critics say that despite humanitarian
talk from the East, basically nothing is
changed, which was proved when Com-
munist Volkspolizei shot and killed
eighteen-year-old| Paul Schultz on
Christmas afternoon, and when the
Party paper Newes Deutschlandofficial-
ly defended theshooting.
The West Berliners entered andleft

the eastern sector—often with delays of
several hours each way—through four
hastily madeand carefully policed aper-
tures in the wall, and througha pr
ously closed elevated railway station.
Meanwhile, business went on muchas
usual at the rather unprepossessing inter-
section of Friedrichstrasse and Zimmer-
strasse, in the Americansector, which,
under the seemingly amiable name of
Checkpoint Charlie, has become famous
throughout the worldas the only break
in the wall where foreigners may cross
over into East Berlin. Since late Octo-
ber of 1961, when American andSoviet
tanks faced cach other at this tense
spot with their engines idling, ready to
go, Checkpoint Charlie has served as a

   

  

 

    

sort of seismographaccurately register-
ing the intensity of day-to-day East-
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West disturbances, for probably no-| » sep ee 9

where on earth have the techniques of
minor harassment andretaliation been
more highly developed than they have
been between East German Volkspo-
lizei and American G.I.s. Checkpoint
Charlie is also a barometer of future
East-West relations. A West Berlin
police sergeant who has been on duty
there for almost two years told me,
“When the Vopos across the way sud-
denly start getting tough, a political
crisis usually follows within twenty-four
hours. And when theyrelax, you can
bet they’ve been ordered to—by Mos-
cow.” The checkpointis under constant
Americansurveillance, not onlyby G.L.s

but bya closed-circuit television camera,
which is installed in a window on the
second floor of a building facing the
crossing point, and which transmits a
continuous view of whatis going on to
TVscreens watched by high-ranking
officers at the United States headquar-
ters in the Dahlemsection, on the oppo-
site side of the city. The German po-
lice sergeant, who has probably never
read George Orwell but whohas adopt
ed the popular neighborhood term for
the camera, said to me, “Big Brother
never sleeps.”

Near Checkpoint Charlie, I stopped \
off to do a little sightseeing of a rather “
special kind. Myfirst stop was at the
Apotheke zum Weissen Adler (Apothe- = <<
cary of the White Eagle), a shop that Tt
occupies the premises just below the oeSCE I |

room where the Americans keep the lf.
camera trained onthe sceneofbristling yourse e iw
confrontation outside. Theshopis a nice
old-fashioned one, with porcelain jars
arrayed on wooden shelves. When I

 

      

sa
w

e0
08
|

Experience the pleasure and satisfaction of roaming the

 

wentin, two elderly women in white length and breadth of South Africa yourself. Favorite goal

coats were standing behind the count- of world travelers, our country invites you to see a fabulous

er—theproprietor, Frau Rosa Lipinski, land of scenic wonders, wild-game sanctuaries,tribal
andher assistant, a Frau Niekrens. Frau oltre It A a ‘d eiCont bk

Tpinski a cheerful whitehaired indi (Mce ngs CueuCderm Clits and! Bay TeSOns oy Or
vidual, told me that the shop had been carefree touring is surprisingly inexpensive— actually “Less
founded in 1696 by one Philip Jakob} cost per day the longer you stay!”
Spener, whoalso founded a religious
philosophy knownas Pietismus. She her- Your Travel Agent has complete details. May we send you
self had s ed ‘k there in 192. a = © 2
Same ee a eae our beautifully illustrated literature?

cometo runthe place. Earlyin 1961, she
retired and went to live in West Ger-
many, but then came the wall, which SOUTH AFRICAN TOURIST CORPORATION
madeher successor decide to seek a more New York 20, N. Y. ~ 610 Fifth Avenue

promising spot. Onhearingofthis, Frau aeCgeae
Lipinski returned—bringingher friend,
Frau Niekrens, with her—to take over
the shop again. Now, she told me, she
was going to stay there as long as the
good Lord would let her.

“Whydid you come back when you
knewthat was there?” I asked, nod-
ding toward the wall, which wasjust a
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couple of yards beyond the shop’s open
door.

“Because I belong here,” Frau Lipin-
ski replied,in a tone implying mild sur-
prise at my question. “Myfriends in
West Germanysaid it was suicide to
comebackhere, but welike this place—
don’t we?” She glanced at her assist-
ant, who nodded emphatically. Frau
Lipinski wenton to say thatthe site of
her shop had once been amongthe best
in Berlin, and thatshestill had some of
her customers fromthose days. She also
got some business from foreigners on
their way to East Berlin, she added,

since many of them knew that high-
grade drugs werein short supplythere.
“Ofcourse, we can’taffordto hire help,
so we have to do everything ourselves,”
she said. “We moved back into myold
apartment,herein the building—onthe
floor just above Big Brother. The one
with the white curtains and the flowers
in the windows.”

“In the summertime wesleep down
here,” said Frau Niekrens.

“Tn the summertime, with the win-
dows open and the Americans playing
jazz on their radios all night long,it’s
hardto sleep,” Frau Lipinski explained,
adding in a quiet voice, “But I don’t
blame those young boys. It isn’t very
pleasant for them to haveto look at the
wall day and night. Down here, we
sleep in the back room, but it’s still
noisy.”

“You ought to go and sce Herr
Zabel, the men’s and women’s hair-
dresser around the corner,” said Frau
Niekrens. “Heis the mostisolated of us
all, but he wouldn’tthink of leaving.”

To get to Herr Zabel’s, I had to walk
alonga strip of sidewalk that ran next
to the wall andthatwas,infact, in East
Berlinterritory, according to the G.Ls
at the checkpoint. Though the Vopos
watched meintently, theylet me pass; I
had gathered at Checkpoint Charlie that
the East Berlin guards hadtacitly agreed
not to interfere with people who used
thatstretch of sidewalk merely to reach
the hairdresser’s shop. This, too, turned
out to be an old-fashioned place, and a
clean, comfortable one. On one side
stood three barber chairs, and on the
other was the ladies’ department,
equipped with twodryers. I introduced
myself to the proprietor—Herr Johan-
nes Zabel, a dignified, white-haired man
in a clean white coat—and asked how

business was these days. He was busy
trimming the elegantsilvery maneof a
Herr Mahlke, whohelped answer my
question by saying that he always came
to Herr Zabel’s tohavehishair cut, even

though he lived in Halensee, about 
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four miles away on the other side of
West Berlin. Manyother habitués made
similarly arduous pilgrimages to the
place, Herr Zabel said, and, despite the
wall and despite the necessity for follow-
ing the sidewalk through hostile ter-
ritory, most of his women customersstill
showedup,too.

Herr Zabel turned the chair so that
Herr Mahlke could see himself in a
large mirror on the wall facing the win-
dow. The view in the mirror was cer-
tainly unusual. Encircling Herr Mahl-
ke’s head was a montageconsisting of
anti-tank defenses, a section of thewall,
barbed wire, and three Voposin their
customarytriangle formation—twoto-
getherout front and one behind them—
and the reflection of the whole scene

   
  

 

 

letailed with paifstaking care, was pocked with bullet holes left in the
aLeee mirror in 1945 during the Battle of
Bk oiDae heaehCorte Berlin. Herr Zabel said he would never
Style7143 Black Cordovan. replace that mirror, and Herr Mahlke,
About$28, nodding emphatically, said it ought to be

declared a national monument.
“Please hold still,” Herr Zabel said to

his customer. Then, witha glance in my
direction, hesaid, “It’s not so bad here,
really. Of course, I no longer havethe
clientele that used to come in here be-

at your local Taylor merchant or write fore the war from the Hotel Adlon and
E. E. TAYLOR CORP., Dept. T-20, Freeport, Maine the Hotel Bristol, which were a few
also makers ofBritish Walkers Shoes for Men blocks away, but one gets used to

change. Oneevengets used to the wall.
A few days ago, the secretary of the

— WestBerlinhairdressers’ guild came in
an here andtold methat he could arrange

whenit’s for meto take over another shop else~
just one where in the city, but I said, ‘No, thanks.
hum-drum I like it here.” ”

. “One mustn’t transplant an oldtie after See ;tree,” said Herr Mahlke.
another “Unless you hold still, I can’t cut
—— yourhair,” Herr Zabel warned him.
get away Herr Zabel seemed to be a highly

skilled practitioner, and T remarkedfrom it all
with
roosters!

#
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CARROLLREED, North Conway = STAGG,LTD., Palm Beach » MARTHA SLEEPER CREATES, Sen Juan « FOSTER THURSTON, LTD.,.
St. Thomas » THE ENGLISH SHOP, Bermuda andotherfine stores...2.50 = ROOSTER CRAFT, INC., 10 East 40th St., N.Y.   
 



 

Sam Snead Hats by Mallory

What size Sam Snead hat does your youngster wear?

Golfis an art best studied while young, under the courts, swimming in pools or surf, the Cabana Club
warm winter sun, in the golf-soaked atmosphereof the with mile-long ocean beach, high-goal polo every
Boca Raton Hotel & Club. Small vacationers strongly Sunday, skeet, archery, fighting game fish in the

approve; each arriving youngster is outfitted with Gulf Stream. This is why people come backyearafter
an authentic Sam Snead hat to make the Boca Raton year and whyreservations should be made promptly.

holiday the more unforgettable
The golf course at the front dooris

only one of the pleasures which make
Boca Raton unbeatable for vacations.
Here are sunny tropicalacres lavishly

devoted to tennis on all-weather

HOTEL and CLUB

B.
BOCA RATON, FLORIDA

NAT'L REP.: ROBERT F. WARNER, INC. + NEW YORK + CHICAGO + WASHINGTON » BOSTON - TORONTO

See your Travel Agent or write R.N.
Leggett, Exccutive Manager. And
when you make yourreservation tell
us what size Sam Snead hats we should
have ready for your youngsters...
compliments of the House.
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See the fiberglass
 
Hatteras| at the New York and Miami Boat Shows

 

41ft. double cabin

 

34ft. sports cruiser

41 ft. convertible

 

There’s an easy-to-maintain fiberglass
“7 find myself hard put to find even

minor flaws. We have given this boat
the highest rating of any craft reviewed
in our entire sertes.””

_ So wrote Hank Bowman,contribut-
ing editor of Popular Boating, after
testing the Hatteras.

This acceptanceis due to the material
used,fiberglass, and to the experience that
went into the Hatteras’ development.

Owens-Corning Fiberglas contrib-

uted to this development. Specifications
were provided by Gibbs& Cox, architects
and engineersofthe liner United States.

J. B. Hargrave, whose business is
designing yachts costing $250,000 and
up,is the designer. Don Mucklow,con-
sidered by many to be the most knowl-
edgeable man in fiberglass boat
manufacturing today, supervises pro-
duction.

Theresult is a craft that many com-
pare favorably to custom-built boats.

Andthere’s no swelling, cracking,
shrinking, leaks, dry rot, loose fasten-
ings, rust or corrosion. You never have
to paint for protection.

Jim Gardella, Cove Marina, Nor-
walk, Conn., who has experience with
both wood and fiberglass boats, says
about 80% is saved on hull upkeep
with the Hatteras.

Morespacious than wood boats

An unusually wide beam gives extra



34ft. double cabin

 

   
34 ft. sedan

34ft. deluxe sports fisherman

 

 
space. Andail of the inside is usable.
(With reinforced fiberglass construc-
tion it’s posse to eliminate beams,
ribs and frames.)

Exceptionally comfortable

Fiberglass permits a hull shape which
virtually eliminates pounding, yawing
and broaching. Evenat high speeds in
heavyseas, the molded flare of the hull
throws water off in a low flat arc.

Theinterioris finished in warm Phil-

ippine Mahogany. Joining and_fin-
ishing are similar to that foundin fine
furniture. (The Hatteras is made in
High Point, N.C., a furniture center.)

Hasanextra degree of safety

Fiberglass is the strongest material
available for marine construction. The
Navyhas used it since 1946, and now
has 1200 such boats in service. Over
90% of the boats bought in the last
two years by the Navy and Coast

Hatteras for every sailor with a sore back
Guard are offiberglass construction.

The one-piece seamless hull and one-
piece superstructure have aresilient
quality that takes shocks and jolts
better than other materials.

If you can’t see the Hatteras at the
New York ur Miami Boat Shows, write
for the name of your nearest dealer.
He has just what you need for that
sore back. Hatteras Yacht Co., Dept.
Y 164, High Point, North Carolina.



 

(When you want more than the usual in a medium-price car *

nm PreTh

This is Mercury's newest, most luxurious medium-price car—the Park Lane. It comesin two distinct bodystyles.

Choose Breezeway Design (shown) with the weather-protected rear window that opensfor ventilation. Or racy

Marauder styling. Both provide far more room and luxury than the usual medium-price car. Extra per- ¢|

formance too: a 4-barrel 390 cu. in. V-8 is standard! Lincotn-mercury Division Gord) MOTOR COMPANY

’64 Mercury
Nofiner car in the medium-pricefield

  
 



that I was sorry P'd just had a hair-
cut.

“Another day, perhaps,” he said. “I
hope to be here a long time.”

TX the East German parliamentary
elections a couple of months ago,

better than ninety-nine per cent of
the voters voted “Yes” for the un-
opposed slate of candidates—an out-

come that the East Germanpress duti-
fully called “an overwhelming vote of
confidence in Ulbricht.” 1 went over
to East Berlin on Election Day, a Sun-
day, and dropped in ata polling station

near Friedrichstrasse. Three super-

visors—two men and a woman—were
seated behind a long table, on which
were the electoral register for that dis-
trict and, next toit, a ballot box. The

voters came in, presented their identity

cards, were checkedoff in the register,

received their ballots, folded them,

dropped them through a slot in the

ballot box, and left. Nothing was said.

Tovote “No,” a voter would have had

to cross out all the nameson theballot,

right under the eyes of the supervisors;
conceivably, he could at least have
avoided voting “Yes” by staying at
home, but there was

a

strict checkup

afterward,so anyone whotried that had

to be preparedto offer an awfullygood
excuse.

Invariably, when a Westerner walks
about in East Berlin, he notices that

while the elderly people there seem sul-
Jen and withdrawn in the presence of
strangers, the younger generation pur-
sues its own course, cheerfullyoblivious
of who happensto be around, and defi-
antof the restrictions imposed from on
high. The other day, in a music store
on Alexanderplatz—where I was just
looking, as they say—a teen-age girl
brushed past me and askedthe clerk for

a couple of American jazz records. He
told her regretfully that he didn’t have

them,or any other American jazz rec-
ords, in stock, but how about some

East German numbers? At that, the

girl became thoroughly and uninh
edly indignant, She need not have been
so put out, for there are some East

German jazz outfits that could hold
their own anywhere—amongthemthe
Manfred Ludwig Sextett (cool), the
Dresden Tanzsymphonie (Dixieland
and modern), and Giinter Gollasch’s

DDR Dance Orchestra. Jazz cellars
and cafés in East Berlin are jammed

every night, and everybody dances the
Twist. One hears considerable grum-
bling because the governmentordinarily
insists that at least thirty per cent of the
music played by East German bands be

 

   

 

 
The golf season's nowin full swing

apr

~~
Why wait another day? Bright blue skies and spacious greenfair-
ways offer a warm, wonderful invitation to golfers—whether you

play par golf or weekendgolf. There are four championshipcourses,
a new par-three, two sporty nines. Each one with breathtaking

views of pastel scenery, sparkling waters. Therearelots of other things going on too.

Boating, sightseeing, surfcasting, cycling...delightful coves for picnicking, pink
beachesfor loafing. Shops abundant with duty-free imports. Even golf “widows”are
never bored in Great Britain’sloveliest Island Colony. Bermudais 90 minutesbyjet

from NewYork, or a weekendcruise by oceanliner. See your travel agent. Or write:
BERMUDA,620 Fifth Avenue, New York 20, New York + 6 North Michigan

Avenue, Chicago 2, Illinois + 111 Richmond St., W. Toronto 1, Ontario, Canada. 
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Giveaway* stretch seersucker—
to follow your everymove
in this faultlessly tailored
dinner jacketby After Six Formals.

1407 BROADWAY, NEW YORK18, N.Y.

A Division of Burlington Industries

 

 
Sailors’ secret becomes groomingsensation
The West Indies lime, storied rejuvenator of the English
sailor, has reappeared as a new sensation in grooming. Our
St. Johns Lime Cologne*is the essence of West Indian lime
and tropical spices. Tart and tangy, mysteriously soothing.
Our St. Johns Lime After Shave is as cooling as a daiquiri at
dusk. Its aroma is mouth-watering. Lime After Shave and
Cologne, imported in handwoven hamper, $8.50 up. Sensational.

West Indies Bay Company,St. Thomas,Virgin Islands. For nameof neareststore,
write our U.S. Agent, Myron W. McIntyre, Ltd.,292 Madison Ave., New York.
*Exclusive Trademark  

of domestic composition—the ostensible
purpose being to minimize foreign roy-
alties—although, of course, almost none
arepaid anyway. A Hungarian bandat
the Café Budapest, on Karl Marx Allee
(formerly Stalin Allee), is especially
popular, because, not being made up of
East Germans,it is “unrestricted” and
mayplayall the foreign jazz it wants to.
A young East Berlin official com-

plained to methathis partofthebisected
old capital seemed dark and deserted at
night, primarily because “it suffers
in contrast to the radiation of West Ber-
lin.’ However that maybe, P've found
East Berlin much more alive than it
seemed on mylastvisit here. There are
a lot more cars on the streets, and the
formerlyinactive traffic lights on Unter
den Linden are back in operation. (Po-
licemensit in lookout towers above the
street to see that the lights are respect-
ed.) The former Stalin Allee has be-
come a no-parking thoroughfare, and a
number of parking lots have been
opened upin nearbyside streets. A great-
er variety of goods is on display in the
stores—textiles, electrical appliances, re-
frigerators, radios, optical instruments—
and food is more plentiful. A shop
dealing in butter, meat, eggs, or milk
maystill sell those commodities only to
its regular customers,but potatoes, fruit,

and vegetables arereadily available to
everyone, though T heard doubts ex-
pressed as to how long they would be,
with the cold weather setting in.

Ofall the satellite peoples, the East
Germansappearto be the most subservi-
ent to the Russians. Onrecenttrips to
Warsaw and Budapest, I saw not a sin-
gle pro-Russian poster, but while the
astronauts Yuri Gagarin and Valentina
Tereshkova were visiting East Berlin,
the city was plastered with sycophantic
pro-Soviet slogans, the like of which I
haven’t seenin anyother Eastern coun-
tries for years. Even the docile Czechs
and Rumanians are showing signs of
cautiously breaking away from thedic-
tates of Moscow;in fact, the Rumanians

are even beginning to trade extensively
with the West, whereas East Germany

ely on the Soviet Unionforits
raw materials. Russia, of course, still has
twenty divisions stationed in East Ger-
many. When the Chinese charged that
the Soviet Union was sacrificing East
Germany’s “international” status by
leavingit out of the negotiations over the
nuclear-test ban, the East Germans

dutifully rebuked them, though there

  

     

 

relies enti

   

 

is reason to believe that they secretly

agreed. In East Berlin, thereis a story
currently making the rounds about a
housewife who goes into a store to buy
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PAUL MASSON'S
1964 CHESS ‘TOURNEY!
This year: a whole evening of chess and brandy,

and 101 prizes...including Koltanowski’s Ring!

 

Heretofore our competition has
featured one problem by George

Koltanowski, chess author and

international blindfold champion.
This year, however, Koltanowski

has urged us to go to ¢hree games

for humane and fiendish reasons.

In the first place, he says, no

one ever sits down to a sociable

evening of chess and brandy and

plays only one game. No,on these
occasions three is about par.

Secondly, you are playing better
chess than you used to; i.e., too

many ofyou are beating the Mas-

ter, and he is anxious to put a stop

to that. Therefore he has made the

second gametougher thanthefirst

and the third very tough indeed.
However, if the oddsare greater,

so are the rewardsfor your prowess.
This year, instead of the custom-

ary ten, there will be 101 prizes:
oPhe Grand Prize will be

F—~ an exact replica of

{ Koltanowski’s own

i » intricate gold and

NX enamel ring (presented
him at Caracas in 1947 by the Ven-

ezuelan Chess Federation) appro-

priately inscribed with your vic-
tory. Second through 101st Prizes

will be personally autographed

copies of his stirring “Adventures
of a Chess Master.”

Moreover, a// entrants will re-

ceive the world’s first Chess I.D.

Card signed by Koltanowski with
his “7 Rules For Better Chess.’

(Offer void where prohibited by law) PAUL MASSON VINEYARDS, SARATOGA, CALIFORNIA BRANDY 80 PROOF
  

So go to it: settle down with a bottle of Paul Masson’s
splendid Brandy and—since your opponentis i absentia

—oneglass. (We have shown three to give you a choice
of drinks; so take your choice.)

MASSON "

 

One morething. Eachofthese problems is white to move
and mate in two moves. If you have never tackled chess
problemsbefore this means: A) White (bottom, moving
up) makes a move; B) then Black (top, moving down)

makes a move; C) then White moves and checkmates.

However, only send in the key move (41) for each problem.

Good Luck!

 

288 8 2 ee Bogie ws
ao(oo wen SB
Be Oe) oeee
Oo ee |i elm wi moms
wis aoe a ewes 16 6 @

Boe|eoe a
oa nee       
 

 

Dear Paul Masson, Dept. Y-z, Saratoga, California

Hereare mysolutions: 1st game.
and game.. 3rd game. =
 

['ll be pleased to receive Mr. Koltanowski’s solutions and my Chess I-D. Card. 1’Il
be even more pleased if my answer is among the first 101 checked after April 1,
1964 and I win a prize.
NAME.

ADDRESS. — — ————

CITY. STATE q
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Fortrel:

aaks

Fifth eAvenue

Slender dressing
for a season with

a full calendar.

A shadow-cool linen look

sparked with a floppy
polka dot bow.

Fortrel keeps it smooth

Fortrel polyester
and rayon linen-weave.
Navy, lilac or pineapple.

Sizes 8 to 16. $25. Atall

Saks Fifth Avenuestores,

 

CONTEMPORARYFIBERS  Celanese® Fortrel® is @ trademark of Fiber Industries, Inc,
 

 

Open
a bottle of

Mémoire Chérie
andlose

your headto
love

LighmArden
Created in France, Mémoire Chérie, in the bottle shown, from 12.50. In the Repetition bottle, from 10.00. Plus tax.

with just a touch of an iron.

 

some tea. “Chinese or Russian?” asks
the salesgirl, whereupon the housewife
says, “Uh—oh, well, I guess Pd really
rather havecoffee.”

Faced with a future that promises
only more of the same, and unableto
find emotional relief in any kind of
healthy nationalism, such as has bol-
stered the people’s sagging spirits in
Poland and Hungary, where even
Communists are Poles or Hungarians
first, the East Germanspresent a sorry
spectacle. In most current creative mat-
ters, they obediently follow the Soviet
line,plugging alongina mire of Socialist
realism. Deviations do occur, but they
are exceptional rather than sympto-
matic. ‘The experience of onesuch devi-
ationist—Wolfgang Langhoff, well
known in East Germany as an actor,
producer, and director—is asilluminat-
ing asit is depressing. After becoming
manager of East Berlin’s Deutsches
Theater (the former Max Reinhardt
Theater), in 1946, Langhoff wasfre-
quently attacked by Communist news-
papers for failure to follow the Party
line. He finally subjected himself to
“self-criticism” and wasforgiven, but a
few monthsagohe fell from grace again
by producing “Die Sorgen und die
Macht,” an involved play about two
competing factories, by Peter Hacks, a
West German who has moved to the
East. After the play opened, it was se-
verely denounced by the Partypress,
and it disappeared from the repertoire
altogether a few days after Khrushchev
sounded off on the subject of decadent
abstract art. Langhoff abjectly con-
fessed that the play “had weakened the
fighting power of the Party,” but he
was fired as manager, although per-
mitted to stay with the theatre as an
actor, and a few weeksagohe appeared
in Goethe’s “Iphigenic,” playing the
part of King Thoas, whom he portrayed
withbrilliance and originality as a bro-
ken man whofeels he hasbeen bitterly
wronged. “He gave a performance of
sorrow without hope, of absolute final-
ity,of utter loneliness,” Die Welt’s critic
reported. The audience, presumably
grasping the implications, gave Lang-
hoff an ovation.

Despite suchdifficulties, however, the
East Berlin theatre—I use the word
broadly—is quite alive. One evening
when I crossed the boundary I had a
choice of Verdi's “Nabucco,” Robert
Kurka’s opera “The Good Soldier
Schweik,” Brecht’s “Schweik in the
Second World War,” plays by Aris-
tophanes, Gorki, Shaw, Goldoni, Zuck-
mayer, and Lope de Vega, and of an
operetta, not to mention a recital by the
Russian violinist. Leonid Kogan, and

  
 



How much longer can we hand youthis line?

Forever, we hope.
Because we don't ever intend to change

the Volkswagen's shape.
Weplay by our own setof rules.
Theonly reason we change the VWis to

makeit work evenbetter.
The money we don't spend on outside

changes we do spendinside the car.

This system gives us an immense advan-
tage: Time.

Wehavetime to improveparts and still
keep most ofthem interchangeable.

{Which is whyit’s so easy to get VW

parts, and why VW mechanics don't wake
upscreaming.)

Wehavetime to put an immense amount

of hand work into each VW,andtofinish
each one like a $6,000 machine.

And this system has also kept the price
almostthe same overthe years.

Some cars keep changing
‘ondstay the same,

Volkswagensstay the same
and keep changing.
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Whenyou hold a piece of Waterford crystal
to the light, you behold beauty that is so
clear, it creates its own figure of speech. Its
secret was born in Waterford, Ireland,

 
where men with a genius for crystal shape
and cut every piece by hand, with love.
Isn’t it time you looked into this wondrous

twoplays for children. Not bad for any
city.

i HADseen the beginnings of West
Berlin’s recently completed new

concerthall, the Philharmonie, when I
waslast in the city, and what I saw—

andalso what I heard about the struc-
ture from Professor Hans Scharoun, the
architect who designed it—had aroused
myadmiration and curiosity but hadnot
made me unduly optimistic about the
pleasures of concertgoing there. My
idea of the perfect concerthall has al-
ways been a large auditorium that, de-
spite its size, conveys a sense of warmth
and intimacy, and gives one the feeling
that the music one hearsis made rather
than merelyplayed. I haven’t yet had an
opportunity to sample New York’s new
Philharmonic Hall, but at least I can say
that Carnegie Hall, Boston’s Symphony
Hall, Vienna’s Musikverein, and Am-
sterdam’s Concertgebouw comeclose to
the ideal; they have a way of making
you feel as if you weresitting inside a
large stringed instrument, made by a
master centuries ago.

Most of the concert halls that have
beenbuilt in Europe since the war have
proved to be both visually and acousti-
cally disappointing. They give the im-
pression that their designers have tried
so hard to be revolutionaryand different
that they have lost sight of the primary
purpose ofsuch buildings. And the most
revolutionary and different concert hall
ofall is the Berlin Philharmonie, whose
unfinished concrete shell I visited early
in 1962 in the company of Professor
Scharoun. WhatI saw wasa shockingly
irregular octagonal structure, laid out
with no apparent feeling for form,
which Scharoun (who, incidentally, is
the president of the German Academy
of Arts) described as “an excavated yal-
ley, its bottom flat trough andits sides
climbing vineyards.” This might be an
admirable concept for a convention hall
or a boxing arena,I thought, but hardly
for a place where one goes to enjoy
Mozart’s “Jupiter” Symphony. I came
away much impressedby thefertility of
Scharoun’s imagination but wishing that
one of the other arts had beenits bene-
ficiary.

I know better today. I did attend a
concert at the Philharmonie, because I
happened to have nothing to do one
evening when an oldfriend called me
up, said he was going, and asked me to
come along. And for the first time, I
found myself entirely happy in a mod-

world of Waterford? Shown here is the \€th concert hall.
Galtee goblet,$6.00. At the best stores. Fromtheoutside, the Philharmonic is
Waterford Crystal, 225 Fifth Avenue,N. Y. still not a pretty sight. A strange, naked- looking tentlike structure, painted an

   

 

 

Once you have
pictured yourself

with

John Stuart
furniture

youwill never be satis-

fied with mass produced

furniture,
aw

Weourselvesare often

surprised at the number

of things wecan do special-

ly for people who want

furniture to expresstheir

own personaltaste.

Ask your dealer, decorator

or architect to show you

John Stuart and John Widdicomb
furniture at the

John Stuart showrooms.

JOHN
STUART
INC.
NEW YORK
PHILADELPHIA.
CHICAGO(kNapp & TuBas)
HILLEROD, DENMARK 

Indiow “TENT” Dress
Jou'll want a closetfull!

Imported Fine
Cotton
Turquoise
Sapphire Blue
Jet Black
Natural
Chinese Gold
‘Avocado
Mandarin Red

$s 9S

1 2 SM4

Sendfor Catalog

 

Perthouse Galleryor
15 W. 55 ST., DEPT. Y-226, N. Y. 19, N.Y.

 



The miracle ingredient in this product

Even though there are 41 smoothing, moisturizing ingredients in Paradox—the only
miracle is your skin. So wondrousare its ownnatural powers that with just the proper
protection, even a mature complexion can look firm, radiant, young. Andthis is why the
newParadox programof continuous skin care was born. Night andday,it guards yourskin's
youth-sustaining moisture...complementsits own natural urge to shedold cells and bring
fresh, firm newonestolife.

And this continuous beauty protection takes only 6 minutes a day. You just refresh
and purify your skin with Paradox Creme Cleanser...then before retiring, stroke on
Creme Paradox and awakenbeauty while yousleep.Andlast, in the morning before make-up
—apply Paradox Moisturizing Lotion—toredew yourskinall daylong. It’s that simple.With
Paradox, instead ofwantingto stop the clock,you’lllook forwardto thebeauty eachdaybrings.
No single cream can do for your skin what these three Paradox essentials do.

5—Panadex by DU BARRY

 
 

CREME MOISTURIZING CREME
CLEANSER LOTION, PARADOX
‘The Paradox Preparations are conveniently
packaged for travelin non-breakable containers.
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   (© Theclassic
trenchcoat, stripped of

gee-gawws, its unalterable

lines long famous. The

surprising difference is

authentic India madras,

treatedto resist showers.

It has, somehow, the

inevitable look of John

Meyer. Vivid but muted.

Glowing. Something good

to see on a lowering day.

Sizes 6 to 16. About $30 at

finestores or write:  
a 4 ¥ Norwicl

NORWICH, CONNECTICUT
In New York: 1407 Broadway

 

 

ugly yellow and devoid of anydiscerni-
ble geometric pattern, it seems to defy
one’sinstinctive sense of order. All over
the exterior, bay windows, portholes,
casement windows,balconies, platforms,
funnels, and promontories appear in the
unlikeliest places. One can only guess
how some old Berlin Philharmonic sub-
scribers felt when they first sawit.
Then, to make things worse, the sur-
roundingsare desolate, consisting most-
ly of weed-sprouting ruins and of empty
fields that were oncethe verdant ‘Tier-
garten, with the Berlin wall only a
hundred and fifty yards away. ‘There is
nota single café, restaurant, or Wein-
stube in the neighborhoodforthe elated
listener to relax in after a concert; in-
stead, he hasto getintohis car, or into
one of the waiting city buses, andride
a half mile orsoto the lights and cafés
of Kurfiirstendamm. People sav—and
they are probably right—that every-
thing will be much moreattractive later
on, for the Philharmonicitself will take
on somepatina; it will eventually have
as neighbors a projected Gallery of the
‘Twentieth Century, designed by Mies
van der Rohe, and a new State Library,
andit will one daybe surroundedbyre-
planted Tiergarten trees. In anyevent,
my mood wasn’t a particularly hopeful
one whenJ arrived in front of the Phil-
harmoniethat evening. Nor didit im-
prove when I found out what was in
store—a program of “Music ofthe 2(th
Century.” [had barely entered the Job-
by whenI began to realize that Profes-
sor Scharoun had known what he was
up to. Thelight, shed bylarge Venetian-
style lampions, wassoft, the colors were
unobtrusive, and thefloor, made of soft
Sonthofenslate,felt almostlike a carpet.
Tt was no cold, hostile lobby of the sort
that impels one to check one’s coat hur-
riedly and go on inside as quickly as
possible. Like an old square in Siena or
Cremona,it wasaninvitation to mingle
andtalk orjust stand around. Twenty-
four slim, graceful white stairways led
up from it—in every direction, it
seemed—andtofind the onethatled up
to the particular hillside “vineyard”
where our seats were was an adventure
in itself, As myfriend and I, having
discovered ours, started upit, we could
see people walking up otherstairwayson
eitherside of us,like fellow-hikers climb-
ing the wideslopeof a hill. Onreaching
the top and walking in through the en-
trance to ourseats, I gasped. This vast
hall wasn’t the perversely octagonal
structure that I remembered. It was a
wonderful landscape, alive with the
hum of cheerful voices from the sur-
rounding vineyards and with the sound
of instrumentsbeing tuned up below—
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Show Artisans for over 300 years
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BELGIAN SHOES,Inc.
60 East 56 St., New York 22, N. Y.

IN CALIFORNIA: I. MAGNIN & CO.
San Francisco

SUNSET LODGE
BEACH CLUB

On the Caribbean
alt Montego Bay, Jamaica.

 

Theultimatein privacy.
Superb accommodations for
a limited numberof
privileged quests.

For membership, please write
Harold de Lisser,
Sunset Lodge Beoch Club,
Montego Bay, Jamaica.

Ftatateeta’s Toast! mummy never
made.It's the newest ad n to New York's
most talked about supper menu, which in-
cludes The Foot Long Hot Dog. And the Frozen
Hot Chocolate. Sumptuous lunch starts at
11:30 a.m. Closed Sundays. 225 East 60th St,
New YorkCity. TE 8-3531

serendipity ui3

 



Goin business

for yourself

—and be

a mail boy!

  

“When Minimax offered me the local

agency, I rented a smalloffice, got a gal

to handle the phone and correspondence.

I spend most of my day makingsales

calls, hardly ever get back to the office

until six. Letters dictated in the morning

had to be signed and mailed. Along

with inquiries, service requests and

orders to the six Minimax factories.

Did ever getsick ofsticking stamps

and sealing envelopes! When I saw

oneof thoselittle Pitney-Bowes DM

postage meters, I couldn’t get it fast

enough. Now I can get home before

the kids are asleep.”

Are you small business? You too

can have metered mail — with the

Pitney-Bowes
Originator of the

POSTAGE METER@
p     

little low-cost DM desk model postage

meter machine, Youprint postage as you

needit, directly on the envelope, or on

special gummedtapefor parcel post. You

do away with stampsticking, the stamp

box, pre-stamped envelopes. You always

have the right stamp.
With higher postal rates, the postage

protection and control the meter gives

you are more importantthan ever before.

Cost? About 30¢ a day, well worth it for

the extra convenience. Ask anyof the 149

Pitney-Bowesoffices aboutall the other

advantages of metered mail—and for a

demonstration of the meter you need.

FREE: New booklet, “8 Questions to Ask Yourself
About Your Use of the U.S. Mails” plus handy
chart of latest postal rates. Send coupon.

SS RUS POSTAGE
Ae OSBGR’ [Oca Sie‘AD_) ("ott FA 05!

HERE, \orastAtens_
Prrney-Bowes, INC.
1641A Pacific St., Stamford, Conn.

Please send free booklet and postalrate
chart.

Name.
Address.
 

 



Noother cruise experience can
give you the grace and charm of the

Soury OK
People who have cruised the world over know

there's nothing, anywhere, to compare with Matson’s elegant,

42-day cruise through the South Seas.

There are ten ports of enchantment in Matson's Pacific,

visited regularly only by Matson.Each is different, all are
fascinating to explore. Matson will show you how to discover the

charmsof every one...as though they had beenset aside in

all their unspoiled loveliness just for you.

And when you enjoy Matson ships and services, you will
understand whythis cruise is incomparable. Matson has perfected

every precious detail of passenger comfort and contentment.

Every stateroom on SS Mariposa and SS Monterey has

a private bath. Stewards at your beck andcall, day and night.
These exclusively First Class ships are completely air-conditioned,

gyro-stabilized, magnificently appointed. Cuisine is marvelous.

Atsea, Matson provides endless pleasures and pastimes

for you to share with charming, new friends. Or, if you just wantto

laze in the sun and watch the sea, that's wonderful, too.

Sailings every third week from San Francisco and Los Angeles.

   
Call your Travel Agent, or write

Matson Lines, 215 Market Street,
San Francisco 5. California.
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(SS Martposa arriving at Bora Bora, her first port-of-call )
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About $25 at Bergdorf Goodman, Harzfeld’s, 1. Magnin, Julius Garfinckel, and Neiman-Marcus, or write David Crystal, Inc., 498 Seventh Avenue, New York 18, N.Y. 10018

aeCMEeaeoy

Devastating wayto gadabout . As smooth asits styling, this
David Crystal’s pertly-pocketed. DAVID ‘Avondale denim is Perma-Pressed™to

beguilingly-buttoned contribution to fashion’s & CeA stay neat and wrinkle-free, wearing afternew erazefor denim,sherbet shown, CRYSTAL wearing (and free you from the bother
green,or blue. 8 to 16. of pressing). 



 

    
see

yourself
in

DAVID CRYSTAL

&
AVONDALE

    
     

at these and otherfine store

‘Alabama Mobile; Raphael's
Connecticut. New Haven; Fred Phipps

‘Torrington; J. D. Le May
‘Trumbell; J. D. Le May
‘West Hartford; J. D. Le May
Coral Gables; Allan Abess, Ltd.
Daytona Beach; Sussman's
Fort Myers; Elsa-Elaine, Inc.
Miami; Jordan Marsh
Palm Beach; Frances Brewster
Sarasota; Town & Country
‘Tallahassee; Mae's
Augusta; Davidson's
Columbus; Kirven’s Dept. Store
Savannah; Fine’s
Valdosta; C. C. Varnedoe & Co.
Chicago; Mingea, Inc.
Lafayette; Gluck’s
Des Moines; Wolf's
Cumberland; Peskin’s
Northampton; Linda’s
Worcester; Ulian
Grand Rapids; Alice Jane Dows
Duluth; Arthur A. Silver
Jackson: Frances Pepper
Joplin; Ramsays
Lincoln; Hovland-Swanson
Camden; Adeles
Newark; Hahne & Co.
Ridgewood; Jenny Banta
South Orange: Gemini
Summit; Miss Nellie
Raleigh; Adlere
‘Winston Salem; Thalhimer
Akron; Birnbawm’s
Greensburg; Royers, Inc.
Norristown; Feders
Pittsburgh; Joseph Horne
Stroudsburg; Frances Burrows
West Chester; Joel's
Anderson; The Vogue
Columbia; Elizabeth Wolfe
Florence; Nettie Elizabeth
Spartanburg; The Aug. W. Smith Co.
Charlottesville; Hazel Eastham
Norfolk; Sarah Cohen
Richmond; Steve & Anna
Oshkosh; Gertrudes
Wausau; Schmidt's
ee

  

Georgia

Mlinois

lowa
Maryland

Massachusetts

Michigan
Minnesota
Mississippi

Missouri
Nebraska

New Jersey

  

North Carolina

Ohio
Pennsylvania

 

South Carolina

 

Virginia

Wisconsin

‘or write
DAVID CRYSTAL

INCORPORATED
498 Seventh Avenue,

New York 18, N.Y.
  

good warm sound,too, I noticed. The

walls were of light wood,the floors had
darker carpeting, and the seats were cov-
ered with autumn-colored upholstery. I

sat down in minefeeling as if I had been

there many times before. Twenty-two

hundred people, most of whom I could
see from my seat, were gathered onthe
slopes above theflat troughof the valley
below, wherethe orchestra was show-

ing signs ofbeing readyto begin. Even
before it started to play, I beganto com-
prehend Professor Scharoun’s magnifi-
cent vision—first the music, then the

audience around the music, and,finally,
the landscape aroundthe audience. The
hall has no boxes, and,in a sense,it rep-
resents architectural democracy at its

best. To be sure, some seats are more

expensive than others, but the distinc
tions among them areasdiverseas they
are amongthe people occupying them,

and eventhe cheapest seats, high up, are

only a hundred andfifteen feet away
from the conductor. All the seats are

above the level of the orchestra, so the

whole audience can sce the musicians,
and many can watch the conductor's
face as well. (‘The wife of a very famous
conductor remarked to me later,

“Strange, but in that hall one becomes

so absorbed in the musicians that one

forgets to look at the conductor.””)

Whentheorchestra beganto play,I dis-
covered that Professor Scharoun had

also achieved the miracle of almost flaw-

less acousti The sound seemed to
come from everywhere at once—warm
and lyrical, in contrast to the dry, sharp

sound so characteristic of many of the
newconcerthalls. In the Philharmonic,
onecanclearlydiscern the single instru-
mental voices and the various instru-
mental groups, and the whole ensemble
is beautifully blended. The reverbera-
tion timeof thehall is approximately2.2
seconds, which is rather long for people
whose familiarity with music derives

fromhigh-fidelityrecordingsbut is per
fect for the sweeping, romantic sound
that distinguishes the Berlin Philhar-

monic under its permanent director,
Herbert von Karajan.

asit happened,the concert myfriend

and I were attending was conducted not

by von Karajan but by Boris Blacher,
whois also a composer in the modern
style, and he seemed to do a rather per-
functoryjob of it. Evenso, wefelt we
were getting more than our money’s

worth, so that didn’t matter. The pro-

gram began with a delicate Post-Im-

pressionist picce, “Studies in Solitude,”
by the American composer Nicolas
Nabokoy (who was present that eve-

ning and who, when I happened to
meet him later, told me, “Wonder-
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Now...
a Virgin Isle
all yeur own.

On an island of unspoiled

primitive beauty in the Brit-

ish Virgins, this tiny group

of cone-topped cottages
nestles beside the beach of

Little Dix Bay. Mark the

name: Little Dix Bay. It’s
the only resort on the island,

andit’s dedicatedto the sim-

plelife of the beachcomber,

the yachtsman,the explorer,

the sport fisherman. There
are only 50 rooms atLittle

Dix Bay,so if relaxing seclu-
sion is what you're looking

for, please inquire soon. Ask

yourtravel agentor call:

NewYork CIrcle 5-8055

Chicago 922-4139
Dallas Riverside 7-0932

Boston 423-4888
Washington 347-4951

 

  

  

   

 

  
  

   

og
LITTLE DIX BAY

VIRGIN GORDA

BRITISH VIRGIN ISLANDS   
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She’s
in Love
again.
‘Bahama /"a Mill Fabrics Corp, fabric of 80% Avril rayor/50% cotton.

Oh, to bein an A-line dress designed by
Robert Love for Joseph Love! And.
to knowit's woven with Avril®rayon
is really the end. Forit's infinitely
stronger, smoother andlonger lasting.
Whiter, morelustrous. After sudsings,
too. Oh,to be Lovedin sizes 3-6x for
about$9.,and 7-14 for about$11,
and have a red sweaterbesides with an
anchoronit-is almost too much to expect.
Slightly higher on the West Coast.
Bloomingdale's, NewYork; Rich’s, Atlanta; Lytton’s,

Chicago; Jordan Marsh, Miami; Goldwater's, Phoenix;
Woodward & Lothrop, Wash., D.C.

AVRIL
American Viscose Division, FMC Corporatio:

 
New
Generation
Rayon

 
 

 

ful sound—I wasenveloped byit!”).
‘Then, in Ravel’s Piano Concerto in G
Major, with Gerty Herzogatthe piano,
and in Scriabin’s “Le Poéme de l’Ex-
tase,” the orchestra produced magnifi-
cent tone colors—softest pianissimos
fromthe strings, bell-like sounds from
the harps, slender arabesques from the
woodwinds, and powerful fortissimos
from the Philharmonic’s excellent brass
section, Andso the evening went.

AsI’ve earlier implied, Berliners are
relatively unsentimental people, but Pm
told that at the opening of the Philhar-
monie, Professor Scharoun, upon being
summonedintohis valley to take a bow,
begantocry, and so did mostof the oth-
ers present, who cheered him for fifteen
minutes. He well deserved the tribute.
His was a daring dream, which could
have endedin catastrophic failure, as de-
signs for concerthalls sometimesdo, but
he brought it off. Furthermore, he

broughtit off at a cost of only four mil-
lion dollars—a real bargain compared
to someof the newhalls on eitherside of
the Atlantic. Clearly, there are still
things in this world that moneyalone
won’t buy,andfine acoustics are among
them. —JosePH WECHSBERG

 

Forhim [Confucius| rice could neverbe
white enough and mince meatcould never
be chopped fine enough. When the food
was mushyorthe flavor had deteriorated,
or when the fish had become bad or the
meatwastainted, he would not eat. When
its color had changed he would not eat.
‘Whenthe smell was bad, he wouldnoteat.
Whenit was not cooked right, he would
not eat, When food was not in season,
he would not eat. When the meat was not
cut properly, he would not eat. When a
food was not served with its proper sauce,
he would noteat. Although there wasa lot
of meat on the table, he would not take it
out of proportion with his rice; as for
wine, he drank without any set limit, but
would stop before getting drunk. Wine or
shredded meat bought from the shops he
would not eat, A meal without ginger on
the table he would not eat. He did not
overeat.—Sclections from the Analects of
Confucius in “The World in Literature,”
edited by Warnock and Anderson.

So wegather.

°

ALL’S WELL THAT ENDS WELL

DEPARTMENT

[From the Chicago Daily News|
Tue main problem at Getchell, Pistell

said, was to eliminate the large arsenic
content from the remaining ore and to
burn off the arsenic in such a wayas net to
pollute the air of nearby communities.

This proved quite difficult in the early
stages and was not entirely successful.
“Unhappily,”he said, “wekilled off nearly
all the dogs and cats and some nearbytowns
before the problem was solved.”

savvy
If you’ve done any amount of house-
hunting, by now you knowthesafest,
mostsatisfying way to buya house. ..
through Homerica, the international

homefinder. Homerica puts its home-
finding savvy to work exclusivelyfor
you, the buyer, concentrates on find-

ing your dreamhouse in the ideal
neighborhood, in the
prime suburb, at the

right price. Only
Homerica does the

necessary research to
have that information
at its fingertips. Homerica considers
your interests first and foremost
whether you're movingin the U.S., to
the Caribbean Islands, Europe, or
elsewhere. Homerica charges you
nothing, usually saves you money be-
sides. Begin by telling us all your
special requirements. Be candid.
We'll respect your confidence.

Stolen

 

A
NewYork Los Angeles
200 Park Avenue F Wilshire Blvd.
661-8111 87-3111

   
WORLD FAMOUS
AND NO WONDER!

eCana bhebay
Since 1882

pelt PytyeCeyesY
GR-7-4860

We park your car
rests

 

Largest operator
of WORLD

TOURS

€ a
py 130-2068el91 OBB

Weekly Departures Fully inclusive.
COEUROPE 22-80 Days $790
ORIENT 20-30 days $1523

PoC AFRICA 2053 bays $1853
<D) SO.PACIFIC 858 Days $844
«Cl HOLY LAND23-24 ays $1327
C SO. AMER,18-45 Days $1020
CHAWAIL 8.46 Days "$782
CMEXICO 15-18 days §30g
Ci stunent TOURS: Lon cost Aventure2p6 Stacy Trips to “everywhere” G6 BayEuropeantips Incl steamerfrom $798

—=Check folders desired, ===

 

   
  

  

      

    

 

Ask Your %
Travel Agent

Suiza
50 Rockefeller Plax
Dept. Y New York 20,  

 



“Sylvia, that m

The steward? You're kidding!
Maybeit's the atmosphere,thatItalian

charm or whatever. But whateverit is,
people's eyes just seem to be

a

little
brighter, their smiles a little wider,
aboard Alitalia Airlines.

There's no sense saying that flying
Alitalia is like being in Italy. It isn't.

Nothing is. But ask your Travel Agent.
He can also tell you about Alitalia’s
Super DC-8 Jets conveniently offering

winked at me!”

you more flights each week from New
York, Boston, Chicago and Montreal to
Milan than any otherairline... plus an
inordinate numberofJets direct to Rome!

Hecan tell you something else we're
rather proud of too. How,in this air-
plane cabin, we've managedto capture
moreofItaly's atmosphere than we ever
thoughtpossible.

You'll enjoyAlitalia. But you'll be fas-
cinated, charmed, ited, delighted by

Rome, Venice, Milan.
This

is

the realItaly. (Besides, how can
the aisle of any airplane compare with
a stroll down the Via Veneto?)

And,that steward probably didn't
wink at the young lady atall.

But then again . .. maybe hedid!

ALITALIA:‘AIRLINES

Serving 78cities in 46 nations on 6 continents. 
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THE CURRENT CINEMA
Lively Ghosts

findit as hard as I doto believe that
the Army-McCarthyhearings took

place almost ten years ago. The impact
ofthatfirst, astounding manifestation of
the supra-legislative, supra-judicial pow-
er of TV—a powerso evidently able to
be employed, with the superb moral in-
difference of a toy, to cause
either good or eyil—remains
undiminished in my mind.
Moreover, I remember a
hundredtrifling details drawn
from those hours that I spent trans-
fixed before one TVset or another, at
home orin bars handytothe office, as

the so-called McCarthy Committee
(morecorrectly, the PermanentInves-
tigations Subcommittee of the Senate
Committee on Government Opera-
tions) went its unruly way. Of the
state of myprivate affairs a decade ago
I recall only that they were in their
habitual agreeable disorder, but I ap-
pear not to have mislaid in memory
the faintest high-pitched, honeyed note
in theinquiring voice of Joseph Welch,
the special counsel to the U.S. Army,
or theslightest knotting and unknotting
ofthe extraordinary jaw muscles of Ray
Jenkins, the special counsel to the Sub-
committee, or the least flicker of the
little roving, curiously light-colored
eyes of Senator McCarthy.It’sas if the
‘TV screens of 1954 had possessed,like
mescaline, some chemical means of
heighteningall one’s senses without go-
ing so far as to induce hallucinations.
For the fearful fact was, of course, that
whatI and twentymillion other Ameri-
cans watched and heard in the course
of those long, wandering, lawless hear-
ings wasaltogether real, with never an
imaginary toad orslug to offer us the
boon of grounds for disbelief, and the
intensity of emotion with which I fol-
lowed that primitive, preposteroustrial
by strength of bumbling heroes and no
less bumbling villains has preserved to
this moment,in well-nigh perfect fresh-
ness, feelings of helpless indignation and
dismay.
Now two movie entrepreneurs,

Emile de Antonio and Daniel Talbot,
have assembled, under the inescapable
title of “Point of Order!,”a brilliant
compendium of the famous hearings,
and we can all measure our memories
against images and soundsthat, thanks
to the superior technical resources of
movie-making, are to be even more
vividly experienced today on film than
they were when we first encountered

I: sure most of my contemporaries

 

them. From the hundred and eighty-
eight hours of hearings recorded on
kinescopes, the producers haveselected
ninety-seven minutes of remarkably co-
herenthighlights. No doubt there will
be championsofthe late Senator to com-
plain that these highlights were chosen
to reflect particular discredit upon him;

to me they seem the true
highlights of the hearings,
and it was the Senator him-
self who took pains that they
should display him at his in-

comparable worst. In anyevent, no one
comes out of the ordeal unscathed,
not even the gentle and virtuous Mr.
Welch. (His celebrated definition of
a pixie caught McCarthy off guard,
because it was Welch thinking and
speaking on the McCarthylevel.) The
large cast of the spoiled, wretchedly
plotted melodrama—amongthem Sena-
tors Mundt, McClellan, and Syming-
ton; the Secretary of the Army, Robert
Stevens; Roy Cohn, the patent-leather
kid—are all more orless flawed men,
this one because he is so obviously
inept, that one because heis so eager
to gain publicity from a TV turn.
“Point of Order!” is a model docu-
mentary and should become a precious
document of American history. That

our descendants will be able to see this
dark chapter face to face maywell keep
them from ever having torepeatit.

§ dreary little picture as youcould
hopeto skip is “Moderato Canta-

bile,” a French tale about a rich and
beautiful youngsociety matron in a pro-
vincial town. Feeling unloved, she picks
up an employee of her husband’s steel
mill, who goes on long walks with her
and occasionally offers her a nougaty
apothegm to chew on, though for some
reason they never get around to mak-
ing love, or even to committing mur-
der or a nice, old-fashioned double
suicide. The pretentiousness of their in-
activity appears to have escaped the no-
tice of the authors of the screenplay,
Marguerite Duras and Gérald Jarlot.
The picture, directed with an eye to
treetops and running water by Peter
Brook, stars Jeanne Moreauand Jean-
Paul Belmondo. Evenon therare occa
sions when she manages to smile, Mlle.
Moreaulooks as if she were about to
burst into tears, and M. Belmondo
walks throughhis part as if he had far

more important things on his mind,
which I’m certain he did.

—Brenpan Gr

 



 
Your eyes look youngerin seconds!

ness has disappeared. Youth has reappeared. What does
it matterif the years remainso long as they can't be seen?

In the next few seconds you can bring your beauty out

of the shadows. How? With Powers Créme de la Créme.
JOHN ROBERT POWERS PRODUCTS CO., NC.

Nottomorrow,not in an hour. Powers Créme de la Créme

isn't wait-and-hope. It's now! With the tip of yourfinger

gently stroke this white illusion make-up under your eyes

and in seconds shadows and circles are invisible. Weari-

 
‘SOLD ONLY AT FINE DEPARTMENT AND SPECIALTY STORES
  



¢ Henry VI, Part II). Admissionis 56 cen|

 

‘WarwickCastle was the fortress of Warwick the King Maker(see Shakespeare's Ki

It’s Shakespeare’s Yearin Britain

 

Here’s how you can join in the merrymakingforless than §

Pru 23 is Shakespeare’s birthday,
AX tna Britain is toasting it with eight
months offestivals, fetes and pageants.
‘These goings-on happen only oncein
100 years, Try not to miss them—you
won't get another chance until 2064.
Tohelp youcatchthe high spots of

Shakespeare’s Year, take a look at our
three small charts. Each shows places
Shakespeare knew or wrote about, and
towns where you cansee his plays per-
formed. Each chart also gives you an
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SUGGESTION 1. (425 miles) See $
s at Northampton and Lin-

coln, Castles at Warwick, Kenilworth.

 

Forfree Shakespeare's Year Travel Ki
In New York—680 Fifth Ave.; In Los Angeles—612 So.

 

»

 

idea of what you can see comfortably
in 10 days. For a free detailed road map,
write to one of the addresses below.
Whenyouplan yourtrip, you'll no-

tice that Britainis tiny—nobigger than
Wyoming. Youcangoto the theatrein
London,catch a night train and be in
Edinburghfor breakfast.
More goodnews: even withall the

special events, Britain’s prices are re-
markably low. Bed and breakfast in a
village inn cost from $3.75. Lunch costs

     

SUGGESTION 2. (550 miles) Visit Mac-
beth’s Scotland. See plays Edinburgh
andPitlochry’s “theatre in the hills.”

   

 

about two dollars. For $3.50 you can
enjoya full-course dinner. Bus or train
travel costs about 3 cents a mile. And
seats at Stratford’s Royal Shakespeare
Theatrestart at 56 cents.
Addit up. In oneday, youcanstay at

aninn,dine,travel a hundredmiles, and
attend a festival—all without spending
more than $14. For dates, details and
tic

 

s, see your travel agent.
Meantime, you can be brushing up

on your Shakespeare

 

sancon sum
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°
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SUGGESTION 3. (720 miles) Sce plays at
Stratford and London. Cathedrals at Can-
terbury, Winchester and Gloucester.

See yourtravel agent or write Box 515, British Travel Association.
Flower St.; In Chicago—39So.LaSalle S1.; In Canada—151 BloorSt. West, Toronto.



MUSICAL
EVENTS

Jazz

NE of the easi-

est but surest
tests of a jazz per-
formance is whether
or notit swings. De-
ciding this is wholly
intuitive, for no one
knows exactly what
swinging is. Louis
Armstrong and
John Lewis and

Buddy Tate swing, but Dave Brubeck
and J. J. Johnson and Jimmy Giufiré
don’t. Ben Webster and Pee Wee Rus-
sell swing, but Lennie Tristano and
Shorty Rogers don’t. Fats Waller
swung, Jelly Roll Morton didn’t.
Charlie Christian did, Eddie Lang
didn’t. Anyinstrumentcan swing (the
harp and the tuba included), but a
whole group rarely swingsall together.
Sometimes the drummer swings, tow-
ing the unleavened after him. Some-
times a trumpeter or a saxophonist
swings despite the drummer. Sometimes
only half the rhythmsection swings.
Sometimes a soloist swings for an entire
solo, and sometimes forjust three bars.
Butthis mysterious process has definite
ingredients—sensible tempo (it is almost
impossible to swing at terribly fast or
terribly slowspeeds, or in plain wrong
tempos); keeping good, but not metro-
nomic,time; an equal mixture of relaxa-

tion and tension (a man waking from a
numbingsleep, his muscleslike limp sus-
penders,can’t swing,but a nervous man
momentarily slumped in achair might);
and the balancing of form and content
(superlative technicians often don’t
swing, and neither do most back-coun-
try blues singers). Perhaps swinging oc-
curs whenthe original is played as if by
heart and the familiar is played as if it
were original, Although we still look to

the drummer asits chicf source, the
a remarkable number of unswinging
drummers. Most prominent among
them are Zutty Singleton, Jimmy
Crawford, Gene Krupa, Cozy Cole,
Louis Bellson, Max Roach, Art Taylor,
and Mel Lewis. Their opposites are
Chick Webb, Sid Catlett, Dave Tough,
Jo Jones, J. C. Heard, Kenny Clarke,
Eddie Shaughnessy, Connie Kay, Joe
Morello, Dannie Richmond,Billy Hig-
gins, and Elvin Jones. Those who
swing only on alternate Tuesdays are
George Wettling, Shelly Manne, Specs
Powell, Osie Johnson, Buddy Rich,     

re

 

 

drinks 107,000 bottles
of our sherry a year?
These are 50-gallon oak bar-
rels of our sherry wine. We
put them ontop of our winery
roofs and abandon them to a
silent struggle with sun and
sky—for years.
For 157 days each year,

the barrels are exposed to
soft drizzles, pounding
rains, andlashing blizzards.
Before the last killing
frost of spring, they
will have shouldered
83 inches of snow and
7 days of fierce below-
zero temperatures.
And before the first

nip of autumn,the bar-
rels will have withstood
the savagecrash of 33
thunderstorms, the icy
pelting of 2 hailstorms,
and 7 days ofblazing 90
degree heat.

But there are halcyon
days.

   

   

For 160 days each year the
barrels bask inbrilliant, tem-
perate sunshine. And the pre-
vailing wind averages only 10

miles an hour. It is then,
mostofall, that the ai
our valley seems filled with
gusty wafts of sherry wine.

After years of agingin all
this weather, our sherry's

 in

silent ordeal upon the
rooftops is over. For
each of those years we
pay the sun and sky.
They annually sip about
21,000 gallons of wine
right out through the
oaken barrel staves ...
107,000 bottles’ worth.

But come see for
yourself. We're south of
Canandaigua Lake, at
Naples, New York. If
you can’t makeit soon,
buy someof our sherry
to remember us by.

WIDMER
VINTNERS OF FINE WINES SINCE 1888 + WIDMER'S WINE CELLARS, INC., NAPLES, N.Y

iS
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Check the
YANKEEPEDLARstyling.
we’ve checked everything else.

Chic new way to seek out the sun: a sleeveless
striped shift—pleated for fast moving fun. In easy
care, wash ’n wear 50% Vycron polyester/50%
cotton by DesignerFabrics, Inc. Checked and double-
checked to earn the Vycron Verified Value hangtag.
In cool, crisp navy/white or red/white; sizes 6-16.
About $20. At B. Forman, Rochester; Country Fair,
Asbury Park; Bullock's, Los Angeles, and fine stores
everywhere. For one nearest you write: Yankee
Pedlar, Ltd., 1407 Broadway, New York 18, New
York. Beal Fibers, Division of Beaunit Corpora-
tion, 261 Fifth Avenue, New York 16, New York.

VYCRON
Vycron polyester is a BEAUNITfiber

 

 

    
 

Philly Joe Jones, and Art Blakey. Of
the non-swingers, Louis Bellson is prob-
ablythe most puzzling.

Intheearlyfifties, when such things
still mattered, Bellson was reputed to be
the fastest drummeralive. He had,his
admirers claimed, outstripped Gene
Krupa and Buddy Rich. Everything
was in his favor. A small, lithe, good-
looking man (speedy drummers, like
racing-car drivers, are always hand-
some), he was ambidextrous, he had a
light, fresh, sure touch, and he moved
quicker than a chameleon’s tongue. He
studied his instrumentconstantly, wrote
books on drumming, and made inno-
vations in equipment (two bass drums
rather than one). He seemed to gal-
vanize the bandshe played with (Ben-
ny Goodman, Harry James, Duke
Ellington, Tommy Dorsey), and his
solos were spectacular. Then, in the
mid-fifties, the course of jazz drumming
moved for good into the channel exca-
vated by Clarke and Roachand Blakey,
and speed and flashiness gave way to
polyrhythms and melodic drumming.
Atthe age of thirty, Bellson—thelast
of the speed-of-light drummers—was
an anachronism. Nonetheless, he has
continued to appear regularly, cither
with Pearl Bailey, his wife, or with his
own groups, and his style has not
changed. Bellson is a good timekeeper
and an assembly-line accompanist. He
plays in a monotone, depending on a
loud, head-on attack rather than on sub-
tle sorties and sallies at the flanks. He
uses one large ride cymbal constantly,
spreading predictable offbeat clouts
around his tomtom, snare, and bass
drums. He accompanies pianists and
trumpetersin exactly the same way. He
smiles steadily while he plays, and is an
almost apologetic showman. His solos
are long, overbearing, and just about
as fast as they look. Heis apt to start
with riffing strokes on his high hat,
broken by occasional offbeats onhis oth-
er cymbalsor on his snare. He switches
tohis snare, and heflies through a flurry
of rimshots (he keeps his snare tightly
muffled, so they sound like an axe on
live wood), interspersed with rolls
and one-two, one-two-three tomtom
strokes. He will prolong this pattern
(his approach depends on momentum
rather than on the unexpected punch),
gradually easing in more and more com-
plex rolls, which he distributes very
quickly between the snare and one tom-
tom,asif they were one drum. Sudden-
ly he launches trip-hammer left-hand
strokes on the snare (few drummers can
match his left hand), while his right

hand floats in a lackadaisical half-time
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wHat’s NEW on CUTLASSBAY?
Shaw Park’s exquisite rooms
and suites,all facing the Carib-

bean; superb entertainment;all

sports and activities.

But nothing's new about our
luscious food, sunny skies,
surf-kissed sand or sophisti-
cated atmosphere.

OCHORIOS, JAMAICA

SHAW PARK

SEE YOUR TRAVEL AGENT OR...
our International Representatives

1. OLIVER ENGEBRETSON, INC.
141 East 44th Street, N. Y.- TN 7-0720

DINE IN LEISURE AT THE

CHE,
LUNCHEON *PRE-THEATRE DINNER* DINNER

SUPPER * SUNDAY BRUNCH
STEVEN WELTNER AT THE PIANO

Tel. Clrcle 7-0300

ESSEXH@USE
Vincent J. Coyle, V. P. and Mng. Dir.

160 CENTRAL PARK SOUTH

of accessories andinterior furnishings
created with modernartistry and highest
standards of skill and excellence in our
workshopsabroad including andirons,fire
tools, vases, flower bowls, epergnes,lamp
bases, ashtrays, envelope holders, paper
weights,letter openers, bookends.
216 E. S3rd St. New York 22 Plaza 3-6004
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fashion from tomtom to tomtom, from
tomtom to cymbals, from tomtom to
snare. But his right hand sooncatches
up with his left, and,his volumerising,
he moves into a steady backandforth,
backandforth roar on the snare andthe
tomtoms. His smile turns to a grimace,
he grits his teeth, a vein in his neck
bulges, and he begins a fast roll on his

bass drums with his feet, stops, starts,
stops, and thenlooses a gusherlike bass-
drum thunder, which drowns the
piffling cannonading of his hands, Ev-
erything vibrates at great speed—hands,
feet, head, cymbals, drums. This mono-
lithic noise continues for a minute (his
hands move faster and faster), and
then, with the listener long since pre-
pared for the summit, Bellson pauses,
smiles dazedly, and indefatigably re-
traceshis steps, in hot pursuit ofinfinity.

The Bellson excursions that I heard
one night last week at the Metropole
(just before he moved on), witha fif-
teen-piece pickup group, didn’t swing,
and neither did his backing up, most of
it read from drum parts and done—
even theslow tempos—with sticks. His
band consists largely of New York mu-
sicians—among others, Bill Berry and
Ray Copeland (trumpets), Jimmy
Cleveland and Quentin Jackson (trom-
bones), Gene Quill and Seldon Powell
(saxophones), and Barry Harris and
Earl May (rhythm). The arrange-
ments, by such as Neal Hefti, Bill
Holman, Marty Paich, Quill, Ernie
Wilkins, and Bellson himself, are me-
chanical and resemble those nowfa-
vored by Count Basie and Woody
Herman. Although Bellson is static
performer, his personality is apparently
catching, for the band frequently
swung,pulling himalongafterit. Pow-
ell, Cleveland, Jackson, and Copeland
soloed enthusiastically and well, but

Bellson’s solos were nearly endless and
unnervingto watch. Attheir outset, the
house lights dimmed anda large spot-
light was rolled up just below him,
whereit peered up through his cymbals
like a bird watcher peering through
leaves. Theeerie effect waslike holding
a candle orflashlight below the chin in
a dark room, and one hadthe feeling
that the next number might include
apple bobbing or blindman’s buff.

—Wurrney Batiierr

13. Movre—Drama
“Street of Memories,” Guy Kibbee,
Lynn Roberts. Amnesia victim on Skid
Rowis befriended by a girl, but when
he regains his memory, he forgets her.

—LosAngeles Times.
That’s what a memoryis for.  
 

NERO KNOWS
THE SCORE

(HE WROTE IT!)
Nero goes Hollywood. His striking first

score is a tour de force. Peter plays all the
parts (composer, conductor, arranger and
performer) with scene-stealing tuneslike

“MoreIn Love,” “The Cookie Crumbles” and
“The Philosopher.” There's lots more to

“Sunday In New York” than meets the eye.
Nero knowsthe score. You'll know it, too!     

RCA VICTOR@
@ The mkt trusted ramein sound

   

 



78

_ Join thefun..

phone

North Key Largo
“4”

It’s the distinctive telephone num-
ber at the distinguished 1,300-acre
complete oceanfront club’ commu-
nity stretching serenely from
famous Card Sound to the blue
Atlantic in the picturesque Florida
Keys.
Enjoy our new and luxuriously

expanded facilities!
* 18-hole championship golf course * Yacht harborfor private and charter boats * Finest in-shore,reef, and deep-sea fishing . . . expert guides
Private 3,000"airstrip *Beauty salon and barber
shop * Tennis * Ocean tagoon and beach * Heated
fresh-water pool + Unexcelled food and beverageservice * Hotel accommodations with oceanview
balconies + Kitchenette villas accommodating 2
to 6 * Yachtel Colony with dockside villas
Residential homes by month or season.

LIMITED NUMBER OF WATERFRONT AND
FAIRWAY HOMESITES AVAILABLE, AS WELL AS
‘A UNIQUE VACATION VILLA OWNERSHIP PLAN.

  

 

Advance reservations advised.
For additional information and

rates, phone or write:

 

Box NY + North Key Largo, Florida
FROM MIAMI, only an hour by car * 30 miles

by boat * 15 minutes by air,

    eC

 

L’INGLESE

Walpole, travelling in the Alps,
talked of goattrails and abysses.
Powdered wigs makeprickly scalps
in a chaise abovea crisis.

“The least slip,” so he wrote to West,
would have tumbled wig andall
into such fog and suddenrest
that— Well, he had no wishtofall.

“But is it possible,” he thought,
“the next step is not one too many?,”
while the sweating peasants sought
footholds for their daily penny.

One man’s terror, one man’s trade.

With milord upontheir shoulders
and a long waybackto bed,
the porters edged aroundthe boulders.

Came“a cruel accident.”
Next day Walpole still bemoans:
Whenthetrail at last had bent
to an almost-road ofstones,

helet his little spaniel out
(“the prettiest, fattest, dearest creature!”)
forits creature needs, no doubt,
or to admire someAlpine feature.

“When from a wood,” he wept and wrote,
“a young wolf sprang at once and seized
poor, dear Tory by the throat!””—
and vanished, one must guess, well pleased.

“T saw it but I screamedin vain!”
The prey was seized, the wolf was gone.
What seemed aboveallelse to pain
Walpole, once the thing was done,

was thatit happened in full day,
“but two o’clock and broad sunshine.”
His “Alpine savages”—for pay,
and full, he wrote, “of sour wine”—

madesuch commotion as seemed due,
but had their Englishmanto bear.
In three leagues Turin camein view
andtheycould rest once they werethere.

ENVOI

Sensibility better suits
the maninside the chaise
than the bearers—ugly brutes—
of those Alpine ways.

‘Yet the weight falls on all mankind
the day the wolf attacks;
milord had things upon his mind,
they milord upon their backs.

—Joun Crarpr

 



 
SONY Now Offers a Choice

In Personal Television
Regardless of the model you select, you choose

the finest when you buy SONYpersonal, truly

portable television. Whetherit’s the remarkable

8-Ib. Micro-TV with 5” screen or the new 12-lb.

Model 9-304Wwith 9” screen, it operates on its

ownrechargeable battery pack, auto/boat power

and AC. Designed by SONY, developer of the

transistorized pocketable radio and leader in

the field of transistor elec-
tronics, the 27-transistor
Model 9-304W introduces
innovations which make it

SONY:
RESEARCH MAKES THE DIFFERENCE

unique. Included are a new rectangular picture

tube with sensitivity and resolution superior to

ordinary sets (a special accessoryfilter provides

unsurpassed resolution evenin bright daylight) ;

new Mesatransistors for increased sensitiv-

ity; automatic gain control for better picture

stability; 1/10th the power consumption of

ordinary sets and practically no heat. A full

series of accessories, includ-

ing battery pack and UHF

adaptor, is available for both

models.

SONY CORPORATION OF AMERICA + 580 FIFTH AVE.. NY. 36. N.Y. * REGIONAL OFFICES. LOS ANGELES + CHICAGO
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It's a small wagon, a car, a boat, a vag-

abond. Mostofallit's a Sailcloth jacket by

White Stag. Great with these Southamp-

ton slacks, In tempestuous New Tempo.

colors for coordinating the White Stag

way: Aurora Rose, Solar Sand, Galaxy

Green,Strato Blue. Sizes 10 to 18, $10.

At lord & Taylor and other fine stores.

you’re right, it's

WhiteStag  

ALL THE PRISONERS
DROVE AWAY

EFORE I was twelve, I lived
B several years in the Adirondack

Mountains, and ski jumping and
bobsledding were as familiar to me as
my face in the mirror, butfifteen years
later I wasn’t prepared for the sight
of my fellow-prisoners enjoying
these sports inside the walls of New
York State’s maximum-security prison
at Dannemora, whichis located in the
Adirondacks. I was startled the first
time I saw three inmates on a bobsled.
In the past, I might havepictured them
careening aroundcorners in a black se-
dan,spitting gravel and fire, and the
sight of this trio zipping down the ice
ona makeshift sled, clutching each other
for dear life and grinning as if Eliot
Ness couldn’t get out of the way, was
different. Like all else, though, it came
to be routine at Dannemora during the
winter months.

Pll have to explain thesetuptherefor
winter sports. The northern part of the
recreation yard sits on the side of a hill,
like tiers in a stadium. Ontop isa horse-
shoe-pitching pit that can befilled with
waterfrom nearby spring andallowed
to freeze over for skating. Beyond this
pit are the handball and_ basketball
courts, extendingto the thirty-foot-high
concrete wall. Bystarting your bobsled
at the basketball court, you could get a
pretty stiff ride down along the west
wall and then around a ninety-degree
banked turn that shotthesled across a
football field. If the sled held together,
you'd windupa rideof several hundred
yards in a snowbank conveniently near
the prison hospital.

Thetier sections of the yard were
divided into small lots, or courts, on
which twoto a dozen inmates ofsimilar
makeup would gather, even in sub-
zerocold. Wearing heavy Mackinaws,
knit pullover caps, and mittens, some

would sit on rough wooden chairs
around anoil-drum stove anda pot of
coffee and play cards or chess on a
homemade table or swap press clippings.
Above and below them,the other pris-
oners, averaging probably a thousand
men, would be engaging in various
sports, including weightlifting, or just

 

 

standing around. Someof the guards} |
were posted on elevated “lifeguard
chairs” in the yard, andothersstrolled
about amongthe prisoners.

‘The atmosphere, as you cansee, was
informal; this was a psychological neces-
sity for men confinedfor long and some-
times hopeless periods of time. Inmates
wereallowedto use shovels, saws, ham-
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at Smugglers‘ Notch

Centered among the most extensive ski facilitiesin the U.S.A. Gay luxurious ski living, continen-
tal atmosphere. Renowned French cuisine, winecellar, extolled in Holiday. Game rooms, dancing,
skating. Sport shop, world-famous ski school.
Reservations advised, Tel. Stowe
Write: Ivor Petrak, Mgr. Brochure.

STOWE 4, Vermont

 

253-7311.
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MISS BONWIT’S

SPRING SUIT SMASH

Beautifully shaped suiting for the

springtimein a bubbly woolboucle...

equally devastating under coats

right now. By Rabiner & Jontowinall

the right, bright colors: navy, green,

blue or white. 8 to 16 sizes, 60.00

Mail and phoneorders.

MISS BONWIT SUITS
Fifth Avenue at 56th Street, New York

Manhasset White Plains Short Hills Philadelphia
Chicago Oakbrook Cleveland Boston Palm Beach  

mers, nails, and other articles issued by
the yard control post. Scrap lumber
from the woodyard, emptytin cans and
lard pails from the kitchen, and wire
and strips of metal from discarded pieces
of equipment were also used. In this
way, bobsleds and skis were built, and
courts were provided with basic furni-
ture. Coffeepots, playing cards, maga-
zines, and canned food could be ob-

_| tained at the prison commissary.
Except when the weather was too

‘| cold (thirty below) or when there was
fog, we could stay in the yard, unless
we preferred to remain in our cells,
from three in the afternoon until five-
thirty, thoughearlynightfall shortened
the recreation time a bit. I shared one
of the courts with five other men. (A
court was usually “inherited” from a
discharged or deceased prisoner, or was
purchased from the “owner,” like a
seat on the Stock Exchange. The new
owner would then share it with his
friends.) One day after a particularly
heavy snowfall, I began kicking and
scratching at the hugepile of snow we'd
shovelled to one end of the court, won-
dering what to make withit. My com-
panions weren’t a snowman-type crowd,
nor the type for “The Thinker,” and

"| anyprisoner’s sentence was too short
to detail the elegance of an Anita Ek-
berg, so I decided on a full-sized Cadil-
lac convertible—with the top down.

Four dayslater, the other men on
the courtfigured what I was up to and
had a pretty good laugh, and they kept
laughing until I dug out the driver’s
seat and putin the steering wheel. Then
the laughing sortoftrickled off, and it
wasquite a thing watching them tryto
get behind that wheel withoutbringing
ridicule down on their own necks. I
went on packing and scraping a few
more days. There were hydrants in the
yard, in addition to the spring, and I
soaked whatever I finished so it would
freeze: bumpers,grille, wheels, fenders.
Soon men from other courts began pass-
ing byat regular intervals to check on
myprogress or commenton this or that

item, and some of them just stood
around smiling. Myfive hecklers now
looked like a litter of whipped pups, and
this wasn’t a role familiar to them.

It was Bucky who led them out of
the doghouse. He camebarrelling over
one afternoon,like an apoplectic fore-
man, andstabbed his finger into a maga-
zine illustration of a Cadillac converti-
ble, shouting, “You forgot the bumper
guards!”

“Bumperguards?”
“These!” And he stabbed the page

again. “Righthere, see?”
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TIFFANY& CO.
HOUSTON NEW YORK SAN FRANCISCO
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“How about that, now!” I went on

packing. “T’ll catch themlater.”
“Never mind, [’ll take care ofit,”

he said. Then heyelled, “Bronco, get a
pail of water! Sonny, bring over some
of that clean snow! One of you guys
help Bronco with the water!”

Andthat’s about how it went from

then on. Weweregetting a goodlike-
ness, working from magazineillustra~
tions rather than the advice of idle

watchers, many of whom knew nothing
later than an Essex or a Stutz Bearcat.

‘The windshield was made onthe cold-

est days by pouring water over a mold
of packed snow andletting it freeze,
layer on layer. When it was thick
enough to supportitself, the mold was
scraped out and the inside of the wind-
shield was rubbed smooth with brass

wool. Hot water melted the flaws of
rubbing, and the final freeze left the
windshield clear enoughto see through,
as longas yourlife didn’t dependonit;
but oncomingtraffic waspretty light, so
it didn’t really matter.

Atthis time, two former body-and-
fender men, who had stood around
wincing whenever the water ate away a
spot on the car’s surface, came up with
their owntools: flattened tin canspierced

with different-sized nails, making grat-
ers of various kinds—coarse, fine,
square, round. The men came hope-
fully, and I had to take them on. They
did expert work; no custom-shop baked
enamel ever received more meticulous
attention. When we werefinishing up,

we drew some fairly large crowds, and
Thalf expected to see someone struggling
upthehill lugging a battery charger.
Three hundred men must have

climbed behind that wheel in the next
few days, “Just to get the feel,
y’know?” It was kindof a kick, when
you took in the surroundings—swal-
lowed up in the state’s Siberia, five or
six of us would be sitting there in the
caras if we were parked in front of the
Waldorf. The doors wouldn’t open,
the top wouldn’t go up, the radio
wouldn’t play, but as long as no one
tried turning on theignition, the knowl-
edge of these handicaps merely floated
around in the subconscious some-
where—and, dreaming little, you just
couldn’t be sure.

VERYTHINGwentfine until one
day when someone had to ask,

“Whydon’t you go for a ride?” I was
silent, wishing the question hadn’t been
asked, and I guess most of the others
standing around felt the same way.
Then Sonny, who wassitting in the
back seat, said, “Why not?” This was 
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Howto geta
European Sun Holiday

for the price of
a down-South vacation

Take a Swissair tour that goes where you
want to go...starting at only $525 for
everything. Everything includes: round-trip
Swissair DC-8 Jetliner, all transportation,
first-class hotels, rooms with bath, superb
meals, sightseeingtrips & tips—all for one
low price.

SPAIN & PORTUGALYouarrive in sunlit Lis-
bon.You hop southtoEstoril for a luncheon
by the sea. Then to medieval Caceres. To
Madrid to make merry. To Toledo, home of
El Greco. To grand old Granada and gypsy
caves. To the Spanish Riviera at Torremo-
linos. Take a dip in the blue Mediterranean.
Do the Flamenco at a night spot. And
finally, sashay to Seville where cobblestone
bywayslead to places of charm.For 16 un-
forgettable days, the cost is only $525.

ITALY Come to the land of art and where
living itself is an art. Milan, with the fa-
mous painting of the Last Supper fading
into time. Florence, a masterpiece made
by millions of hands. In Rome, do as the
Romans do—shop, romp, feast and ogle.
Then to Naples. Pompeii. Sorrento. Sail to
the Isle of Capri and the Blue Grotto. In
Pisa, angle your way up the famous tower.
You even get to visit Switzerland. For 17
romantic days, the cost is only $649.

CANARYISLANDSFirst, to sunlit Lisbon. Its
echoing castles take you back to the Mid-
dle Ages. Yousail. Your ship, M/ V Funchal,
parts the blueof the Atlantic. A charming,
leisurely voyage to the island of Tenerife.
Swimming. Skiing. Golfing. Tennis. Deep-
sea fishing and diving. And a bright sun
for tanning. Then you fly to Madrid. And
finally to Toledo, homeof El Greco. For 17
golden days, the costis just $739.

HOLIDAY SEA VOYAGES Mediterranean Cruise.
First you jet to Europe. You take in the
French Riviera. Then you go to Marseilles
whereyou board the luxury steamshipS.S.

For complete details, see yot
 

 

Cesaree and cast off for the high life on

the high sea. You call at Genoa. Pompeii.
Cyprus and Israel. Jerusalem. Tel Aviv.
Nazareth. Cana. Athens and the Acropolis.
AndtoItaly. Portofino. Rapallo. Milan. For
17 fabulous days,prices start at just $794

African Sunshine Cruise. After you jet to
Europe, you board the luxury steamship
M/S Ancerville at Marseilles. You sail down
the Spanish coast. Youcall at Casablanca.
Yousail to the semitropical Canary Islands
—a paradise. And then to the modern city
of Dakar on the coastof Africa. Inland ex-
cursions, Deck games. Sunning. Swimming.
Shopping. Excellent French cuisine. For
20 marvelous days, prices start at $969.

GREECE Bea witnessto the B.C.classics

of the Acropolis, Parthenon, the Templeof

the Wingless Victory. In forums still ma-

jestic...in temples still mysterious...civ-
ilized man andclassical gods took shape.
But the sparkling new buildings and the
chic shops are made for today. Athens.

Peloponnesus. Corinth. Nauplia. Tripolis.
Olympia. Delphi. Rhodes. You even get to
visit Switzerland, For 16 days of discovery,
the costis just $921.

MOROCCO In Casablanca, a sterling sun

greets you. You go to the Casbah. To Mar-

rakech, and to other fascinating places.

Sands of the Sahararise in sculptured
shapes. Fervently green oases bloom in

the desert. Snake charmers temptfate.

Storytellers weave a spell-bindingtale. See

the Atlas Mountains. Desert tombs. Vine-

yards. Caravans. Palm trees. Olive groves.

People—strange, fascinating, admirable.

For 17 wonderful, exotic days, the cost is
just $785.

THREE-WEEK VACATIONERSIf you have 3
weeks to spare, extend your Swissair Sun
Holiday to 21 days at small extra cost, and
also get to see places suchas: Rome,Paris,
London,the Riviera, Capri and Egypt.

  

 

 

 

 

‘Swissair, 10West49thSt,Ne\
I a like to know more about your budgetpriced holidays to Europe and African |
| sunlands, starting at $525 complete. Please send me illustrated brochures and |
| daveloday itinerariesfor the following: I

| Spain &Portugal  [) CanaryIslands Greece OSkiHoliday I

| Ditaly DHoliday Cruises [) Morocco (Opera Holiday |

! !
J Nam !
I addres: !

| city ana state| |
|TTrareotvourevelsentam)_ a

THE PRIVATELY-OWNED AIRLINE OF SWITZERLAND

+SWISSAIR
SWISSCARE » WORLDWIDE

PRICES BASED ON 21-DAY ROUND-TRIF ECONOMY EXCURSION FARES FROM N.Y,EFFECTIVE THRU MAR. 31. DEPARTURES FROM CHICAGO SLIGHTLY HIGHER,
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$20. dress
makes

millionair-
ess happy.
‘Sung.” aC & J Ryan fabric of 65% Fortrel® polyester/ 35% Avron rayon.

The Serbin shift has more
to offer than somethat cost three

figures. It’s woven with Avron® rayon.
Thus, there’s much more color,

luster and smoothness. Shapeliness,
too. That lasts through many

launderings that you may do on
maid’s dayoff. Sizes 8-16

Blue,pink,lilac, yellow, geranium.

  
DePinna, New York and branches; Carson Pirie Scott,
Chicago; The Carriage Shop,Dallas; Burdine’:s,Miamis

Woodward & Lothrop, Washington, D,

AVRON'
American Viscose Division, FMC Corporation

Generation
Rayon

 

 
 

about what you could expect from Son-
ny, whodidn’t haveall his marbles, per-
haps, but the crack got us looking back
and forth at each other and then to the
top of the bobsled run. The car was a
solid block ofice, and the runwaypassed
right by our court. Why not? Not a
bad question at that. The next day, our
answerbecamea totalproject.
A rampfromthe front wheels to the

runwaywasbuilt and frozen. With the
codperation of the bobsledders, a labor
force under a former county-highway
supervisor wentto work on the runway,
levelling the ruts and bumps and water-
ing the whole thing down until theice
was smooth andthick enough to stand
the strain. Specifications for this job
were provided by an engineer who
hadn’t bothered comingto theyard for
manywinters. Using a ruler, pencil,
paper, and somenotyet forgotten skills,
he computed the weight of the car as
accuratelyas possible, the velocity factor
at various points along the runway, the
G force of the banked turn, the stress
between the four ice wheels. At one
point while doing this, he threw up his
hands andsaid the whole idea was pre-
posterous—the first jar would split our
snow car right across the middle under
the added weight ofsix idiot occupants.
After hesitating, he suggested a twelve-
inch-thick keel that would support the
extra weight. It took us five days to
makethe keel andfreezeit to the bottom
of the car.

The distance from our court to the
top of the hill wasa full hundred yards
offairly steep incline andslippery foot-
ing, but the tires were chopped loose
fromthe ground, and a groaning mass
of men heave-ho’d the snow car up the
rampandonto the runway.Atfirst there
was doubt about which direction we
were going in, and Sonnyhopped into
the back seatjust in case; then reinforce-
ments flocked to the runway and grad-
ually checked the car’s downward slide,
broughtit to a stop, and began inching
it up the hill. Everyone who wasn’t
pushing was watching orgetting out of
the way, and when wereached the top,
an hourlater, the tower guards, who
had looked on sympathetically, seemed
prettywell bushed from all our heaving
and ho’ing. Thesnow car wasupthere,
ready.

Below us, the runwaylooked smooth
andsolid downto the banked turn, and
the football field was clear except for a
few menwalking about. It should be
quite a ride, I thought, and the question
now was who would make it. Too
many men had worked on the car for
anysix to claim the rightto go, but I felt
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sure I’d get a seat. Sonny suggested a
free-for-all fight, and the six menleft
standing could makethe trip, and Bucky
said sure,rightintosolitary, and the first
time six meneverdrove there. Wetried
a voice vote, and all the ballots turned
out “Me.” A couple more ideas were
kicked around; then it was late and we
had to go in.
The next day, myfive companions

and J sat in the car, still talking the
matter over. The view from up there
is one of the finest in the Adirondacks,
with Whiteface Mountain far to the
southwest, and where the forests broke
into openfields we couldat timessee cars
creeping along the plowed roads, and
T think that now and then we had the
feeling we might join them. It almost
seemed as if we had the choice. We
hung around the car for the next few
days, sitting in it, or sometimes leaning
on the fenders, until the question of the
ride faded out altogether. I guess we
would have hated to see the car make
onetrip andsit downthereat the end
ofthe field, spent. While it was up there
on top ofthe sled run, ready to go, the
men would comearoundtolook it over
now and then, and someold-timers
would shuffle off, smiling. It was some-
thing else to think about, upthere.

So we never really got around to
driving it away, downthe hill, and as
the weeks passed into spring our snow
cargot smaller and smaller, but it didn’t
seem so bad up there on top of the hill.
We hung around it a lot, talking,

watching the changing scene in the
south, with the whitesilence giving way
to a new green,and our snowcar melt-
ing downto thesize of a child’s bowl
ofice cream. [t was oneofthelast traces
of winter to pass that year, and even
asit did, somehowit still seemed ready
to go, readyto take us somewhere.

—J. V. Wurrey
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[From TAB News, sponsored by Scholas-
tic Book Services, Englewood Cliffs, N.J.]

9.War anv Peace—Leo Tolstoy. “Just
like a Russian Gone With The Wind,”
you'll say! A young girl’s first taste of
love...a young man’sfirst test in bat-
tle...an old man’s taste of death—all
here in one of the world’s greatstories.
Movie features Audrey Hepburn, Mel
Ferrer.

McClay, who was defeated by Republi-
can Mayor Cyril M. Joly, Jr. in the 1961
municipal election, concluded:“The people
cannot be won overbya candidate who sits
on a fence, keeping both ears to the
ground.”—Waterville (Maine) Morning
Sentinel.
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LETTER FROM VATICAN CITY
January 2

all the surprises
of the Second
Vatican Coun-

cil—and, beginning
withthe revelation that
the great majority of
the world’s bishops are
progressive, the Coun-
cil’s first two sessions
have produced many
surprises—none has
been more astonishing
than the new perspec-
tive in which it has
placed the papacy. Most
Catholics, and particu-
larly American Catho-
lics, had always assumed
that once the Pope ex-
pressed his wishes they
would be carricd out
immediately. A read-
justmentof this view turned out to be
necessary when it became clear that
Pope John XXIII’soriginal plans for
the Council were running into procras-
tination and resistance. (The faithful
were also startled to learn that early in
his reign, after asking several of the old
est cardinals to relinquish some of their
multiple positions in the congregations
of the Roman Curia in order to open up
a few spots for his ownappointees, Pope
John was heard to exclaim in amaze-
ment, “But they refused, they refused!
Never in my life did [I think anyone

would refuse the Pope!) Many Cath-
olics came to realize, perhaps for the
first time, that the Pope’s infallibility in
matters of doctrine by no means guar-
anteed him unanimityof support in mat-
ters of policy. It took Pope John three
years, from 1959 to 1962, to put over
his Council. Pope Paul VI had little
morethan three months, from his elec-
tion last summerto the opening of the
second session in October, to put over
his. If the second session, which closed
on December 4th, has been adjudged
something less than a smashing success,
it a wonder thatit succeeded as well as
it did. Considering the foot-dragging,
not to say intransigence, of a few die-
hardsstrategically placed on the various
commissions charged with preparing the
schematato bepresented to the Council
for voting, its accomplishments are a
credit to the perseverance of the major-
ity, including—another pleasant sur-
prise—most of the American bishops.
Over powerful opposition, it managed
to get declarations onreligious liberty
and onthe relations between Christians
and Jewsontothe floor of the Council.

  

It is true that it failed to bring these
statements to a vote, but, as Cardinal
Bea, head of the Secretariat for Chris-

tian Unity, told the Council Fathers on
the last day of the debates, “What has
been put off is not put away.” For this
reason, among many others, the third
session of the Council, scheduled for
next September, will undoubtedly be
crucial.
The main achievementof the second

session—a substantial one—is the new
Constitution on the Sacred Liturgy, one
of whose chiefeffects will beto place the
emphasis in liturgical worship on Scrip-
ture, asit is understood in modern Bib-
lical theology, and thereby provide a
bridge to the Protestant Church, whose
worship has always been Biblically rath-
er than sacramentallyoriented. Atfirst,
as a large numberof amendmentsto the
text were being voted on, the schema
seemed to be moving toward a suc-
cessful completion. Then,toeveryone's
surprisc, there wasa hitch: the chapters
on the Mass and onthe sacramentsfailed
to achieve the required two-thirds ma-
jority. This created a momentary con-
fusion, until it became clear that many
Council Fathers were withholding their
approval not because they were against
the chapters but because they felt that
the chapters did not go far enough. Al-
though the schema allowed the use of
the vernacular in the sacraments, for
example, it required that the essential
formulas continue to be said in Latin.
(Intheriteof baptism, “Ego te baptizo”
could not be translated into “T baptize
thee,” even though all the rest could
be said in English.) After manybishops
had arguedthatthis distinction was con-

 

trary to immemorial
custom, the restriction
was finally removed,
and the two chapters
then received over-
whelming support.
Oncethe new law goes
into effect, on the first
Sunday of Lent (Feb-
ruary 16th), there will
be nothing to prevent
the saying of the whole
Mass in English or any
other modern lan-
guage,if the localbish-
opsandthe Holy See ap-
prove. (L’Osservatore
Romano, inits issue of
December 5th, ran a

 

boxed notice on the
front page, warning
against. jumping the
gun.) At that time, it

will be up to the bishops in national or
regional groups to decide when the
changes, and how many of them,will
be introduced in their areas. Although
the Americanbishopsissued a statement
in Romeagreeing to make“full use of
the vernacular concessions granted by
the Council,” there was aninteresting
contrast between the individual state-
ments of two American cardinals. Car-
dinal Ritter, the ArchbishopofSt. Louis,

said that English would be in use in
Masses in the United States “shortly
after the first of the year, when an Eng-
lish version can be agreed upon at Icast
temporarily,” while Cardinal McIntyre,
the Archbishop of Los Angeles, said in
a messageto the people of his archdiocese
that “the details of this introduction [of
English] will not definitely be deter-
mined—norwill they be put into ef-
fect—for perhaps another year.”
The only other Council document

that was formally promulgated was the
decree on communications. This was
hardly a great accomplishment. Despite
the obvious competence of the laity in

the communications field, little effort
had been madeto seek their counsel in
preparing a draft of this schema, which
dealt withthe responsibilities of the pr.
the cinema,radio, and television. How-
ever,it appears that someslight improve-
ments were madeinthefinal text, after

the carlier version was pointedly criti-
cized by three American journalists cov-
ering the Council—John Cogley, of
Commonweal; Robert Kaiser, of Time;
and Michael Novak,of the Boston Pilot
and the Kansas City Catholic Reporter.
Theycirculated a statement itemizing
such defects in the draft asits failure to
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mention the moral obligations of those
who supply information as well as of
those who reportit; its mistake in en-
dowing“the Catholic press with a teach-
ing authority not proper to journalism;”
andits errorin suggesting that“the state
has an authority over mass media, which
is dangerous to political liberty every-
where, and in some countries, like the
United States, prohibited by constitu-
tional law.” When the Council voted on
the schema as a whole, it was clear that
twenty-five per cent of the assembled
Fathers considered it less than satisfac-
tory; 503 bishops markedtheir ballots
“placet iuxta modum,” or “yes with
reservations,” against 1,598 who voted
“placet.” (Noonevoted “non placet.”)
Someofthe bishops who voted “placet”
even admitted that they had not both-
ered to read the text, which received the
most perfunctory discussion of all the
schemata at the Council. The decree was
promulgated by Pope Paul on Decem-
ber 4th.

Inthe debate on the schema “Onthe
Bishops and Dioceses,” thedelicatetopic
of retirement was touched on. Arch-
bishop Mingo,of Monreale, Sicily, who
is sixty-two, said that the recommenda-
tion that bishops retire at sixty-five
was a good one. “It is a hard law
but a necessary one,” he said. (“Dura
lex sed necessaria.” Onthe other hand,
Bishop de Vito, of Lucknow, India,
whois fifty-nine, rejected the idea as
absurd. “Tt would be just as outrageous
as attempting to change the course of
the moon,”he asserted. Later, Cardinal
Suenens, Primate of Belgium, and one
of the leading figures at this session,

urged the need forlegislation enforcing
retirement. ““To expect bishops to agree
to resign voluntarilyis like brandishing
a sword in water,” he said. “Old age
creates a hiatus between the bishops and
the modern world. Onehasonlyto look
around at sees governed byaged prel-
ates.” Another subject touched on in
this debate was the status and role of
auxiliary, or assistant, bishops. The
youthful-looking Auxiliary Bishop of
Philadelphia, Gerald McDevitt, showed
a delightful sense of humorat a press
conference as he spoke against the prac-
tice of giving auxiliary bishops secs that
are titular only. “When I was made a
bishop,I was givena three-page descrip-
tion of mytitular see somewhere in the
southof Tunisia,” he said. “After read-
ingit, I lost anydesire to visit the place.
I understand that there is nothing
there but a couple of goats and some
palm trees.” Bishop Caillot, the Co-
adjutor Bishop of Evreux, France,also
spoke against the practice. “No one ex-  
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cept the Benedictines knows where
these titular sees are,” he stated. “They
are usually nothing butruins.” He urged
that coadjutors and auxiliaries have title
to the see to which they are assigned,
and that a resigning bishop be made
emeritusin the see he formerly occupied.

Three Americancardinals spoke on
the subject of episcopal conferences, pre-
senting three different points of view.
Theissue was whether decisions made
bysuch bodies shouldbe juridically bind-
ing or purely moral and. hortatory.
Therewasa rathersharp division among
the Council Fathers on this point, and
ata press conference the American theo-
logian Father Gustave Weigel (whose
tragic death in New York was an-
nounced last week) put his finger on
the basic difference. “The Continental
mind,”hesaid, “holds that you do not
have any kind of agreementunlessit 1s
written downorspelled outin law. The
Anglo-Saxon mind, onthe other hand,
belie hat the less law thereis, the bet-
ter—leave as muchas youpossibly can
to the moral sphere.” Thedebate on this
schema cameto anend witha discussion
of the relative size and wealth of dio-
ceses. Bishop Sorrentino, of Bova,Italy,
urged that the numerous small Italian
dioceses, whose boundaries have not
been changed for more than a thousand
years, be consolidated,in the interests of
greater efficiency. The Lateran Treaty
of 1929, betweenthe VaticanandItaly,
envisaged a redrawing of boundaries,
but nothing has been done because of
local pride and resistance to change.
Bishop Massimiliani, of Civita Castel-
lana, Italy, on the other hand, put in a
strong plea for the small diocese, on the
groundthat “because of the manybish-
ops in Italy, Protestantism cannot get a
foothold.” Archbishop Gonzales Mar-
tin, of Astorga, Spain,cited the need for

amoreequitable distributionof ecclesias-
tical wealth. Some parishes are rich,
while others in the same diocese are dis-
gracefully poor, he said. Hecalled this
contrast “disedifying,” and said that
moreattention should be paid to “the
social function of property.”

  

    

N November 22nd,at about 7 P.M.
Rometime, when the news broke

here that President Kennedyhadbe:
assassinated, there was a stunnedandin-

credulous silence. Flags, including the
yellow-and-white banner of the Holy
See, were immediately lowered to half-
mast. Italiansof all classes seemedtofeel
a personal loss, and to feel a need to
voice it to Americans, whom they

stopped in the street. Pope Paul’s mes-
sages to the President’s widow,his par-
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ents, his successor, and to Cardinal
Cushing wereall given prominentspace
in the press here. Special services were
held at the Episcopal Church ofSt. Paul,
on the Via Nazionale, andat the Jewish
Synagogue. A Solemn Requiem Mass
wascelebrated at St. John Lateran on
Mondayby Cardinal Spellman,assisted
byprelates from the American College.
Tt wasattended byPresident Segni and
other dignitaries of the government, by
the diplomatic corps, and by most of the
American colony in Rome. Thirty-six
cardinals were present, including Car-
dinals Bea, Ritter, Meyer, McIntyre,
Suenens, Lercaro, Agagianian, Ruffini,
Caggiano, Tappouni, Wyszynski, Ciri-
aci, Pizzardo, and Landazuri-Ricketts.
All the non-Catholic observer-delegates
to the Council werealso present. By spe-
cial permission of the Pope, the Mass was
celebrated at the papal altar. Members
of the American armed forces stood
guard at the four corners of the cata-
ae along with four Italian carabi-
nicri in parade uniform. After Mass,
Cardinal Spellman eaperaached™ and
blessed the catafalque while the choir
intoned the “Libera me, Domine.”
‘Then the Cardinal delivered a few brief
remarks praising President Kennedy—
“that marvellous and exemplary Presi-
dent”—and spoke of “the waveoflove
for our dear country” that his untimely
death had evoked. All Sunday and
Monday, throngs of people kept filing
into the American Embassy, on the Via
Veneto, to pay their respects and sign
the registers, twenty-one of which had
to be pressed into service, including the
one usually reserved for the diplomatic
corps. Archpriest Vitaly Borovoy, the
Russian Orthodox prelate who came
from Moscow asan observer-delegate to
the Council, wrote next to his signa-
ture, “Wehave prayed for the peaceful
repose of the soul of this great Christian
who has sacrificed his life for a great
truth: the equality of all races and
the brotherhood of all peoples under
God. May Godreceive his soulin peace,
and mayhis memoryendure forever.”
‘There were manyspontaneous senti-
ments written in the books, such as
“Tothe beloved, great Kennedy” and
“To Kennedy, missionary of brother-
hood among men of peace and free-
dom.” Beneathone expression of harsh
feeling toward theassassin, a nun wrote,
“Perhaps weshould prayfor the soulsof
both men.” Of the many memorable
commentson President Kennedy’sdeath
published all over the world, one that
made a deep impression here was
Hannah Arendt’s. Writing in the New
York Review of Books, she coupled his
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death with an earlier one during 1963:
“There is a curious and infinitely sad
resemblance between the death of the
two greatest men we havelost during
this year—the one very old, the other
in the primeoflife. Both the late Pope
and the late President died much too
soon in view of the work theyinitiated
and left unfinished. The whole world
changed and darkened when their
voicesfell silent. And yet the world will
neverbe as it was before they spoke and
actedin it.”

HE last two full weeks of the
Council session, beginning on

Monday, November 18th, were de-
voted to the important schema “On
Ecumenism.” As presented to the
Council, it consisted of five chapters—
the first on the general principles of
Catholic ecumenism; the second on
the practical means of implementing
these principles; the third, which had
two parts, on the separated Oriental
Churches and on “the Christian com-
munities [ Protestants] arising from the
sixteenth century;” the fourth on the
attitude of the Catholic Church toward
the Jews; and the fifth on religious
liberty, or freedom of conscience. There
had been much speculation about the
fate of Chapter 5. Of great impor-
tance to Americanprelates, it had been
submitted for clearance to Cardinal Ot-
taviani’s Theological Commission last
June, but no action had been taken on
it. The well-known Jesuit theologian
John Courtney Murrayreferred in the
weekly America to “the manyefforts to
block discussion ofit.” He also wrote:

  

  

Theissue of religious liberty is of the
highest interest to me both as a theologian
and as an American.It is, as it were, the
Americanissue at the Council. ... Through
Cardinal Spellman, the American bishops
made a strong intervention, demanding
that the issue be presentedto the conciliar
Fathers....First, the text asserts that
every man byright of nature (jure na-
turae) has the right to the free exercise
of religion in society according to the dic-
tates of his personal conscience. This right
belongs essentially to the dignity of the
humanpersonas such. Secondly, the jurid-
ical consequences of this right are assert-
ed—namely, that an obligation falls on
other menin society, and uponthestate in
particular, to acknowledge this personal
right,to respect it in practice, and to pro-
moteits free exercise. Thisis... the heart
of the matter.

 

As pressure began building up in
favor of getting the documentprinted
and distributed among the Fathers
for consideration, Cardinal Ottaviani
tried butfailed to get the Pope’s support
for further delay. He wastold to con-
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vene his Commission for discussion of
the chapter onreligious liberty, and to
bring it to a vote. At the Commission
meeting, Cardinal Ottaviani, whois al-
most blind,apparentlydid not recognize
the tall figure of Father Murray as he
soeke to the members on behalf of the
text, though he was obviouslyinterested
in his remarks. Cardinal Ottavianiis said
to have leaned over to his neighbor,
Cardinal Léger, of Montreal, to ask
who wasspeaking so well. The Cana-
dian cardinal diplomatically replied,
“Peritus quidam”? (“Some expert or
other”). The next day, whenthe voting
was to take place, Cardinal Ottaviani
tried to delay matters by proposing a
great many long-winded amendments,
all of which wererejected. Finally, the
members became impatient, and someof
them shouted, “Let us vote! Let us
vote!”” The Commission did vote, the
tally showing eighteen Fathers in favor
of releasing the chapter to the Council
for debate and five Fathers against,
while one ballot wasinvalid. The docu-
ment went at once to the Vatican
printer, and the following week, when
the Council Fathers began the debate on
the ecumenism schema, they had the
text in their hands.
Tostart things off, Cardinal Cico-

gnani, in the nameof the subcommittee
that had prepared the schema,official-
ly presented it as a whole, and then
Archbishop Martin, of Rouen, spoke
in greater detail about the contents
of the first three chapters. Onthe fol-
lowing day, Cardinal Bea introduced
Chapter 4, and Bishop Emile De
Smedt, of Bruges, Chapter 5. The
remarks of both speakers were received
with tremendousapplause; in the opin-
ion of observers, there had been nothing
quite like this response since the start of
the Council. This was taken as tribute
both to the speakers personally—partic-
ularly to Cardinal Bea for the part
he had played in promoting the cause
of unity as head of the Secretariat for
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 Christian Unity—andto the ideas that
theyexpressed. Cardinal Bea explained
how the fourth chapter—“On the
Jews,” it was called—had come to be
prepared. It had been undertaken about
twoyearsbefore,he said, “at the express
command of John XXIII, of happy
memory.” Early in 1963, the Secre-
tariat had decided to incorporate it in
the present schema. Although Cardinal
Bea did not say so, it was knownthat
one of the reasons that prompted the
Secretariat to urge the inclusionof these
two chapters in the ecumenism schema
was the desire to have them debated by
the Council without undue delay. The
text of “On the Jews” was brief, and
in effectit absolved the Jewishpeople of
the charge of “deicide” thathas so often
been levelled against them in popular
Catholic works and manuals. Cardinal
Bea reminded the Fathers of the inti-
mate theological connection between
the Jewish people and the Catholic
Church. The reason for stressing all
this now, he said, was the “powerful
and effective propaganda against the
Jews”lately prevalent in some coun-
tries, especially in Germany under the
Nazis. The purpose of the chapter, he
wenton, wasto “root out of the minds
of Catholics any ideas that perhaps
remain fixedthere throughthe influence
of that propaganda”andto set the rec-
ord straight once and for all. Healso
stressed the strictly religious nature of
the statement, saying that the Council
did not wish to “become entangled in
those difficult questions regarding the
relations between the Arab nations and
the state ofIsrael, or regarding so-called
Zionism.” The text, which was re-
leased to the press, received the approval
of Jewish religious leaders throughout
the world.

In his exposition of Chapter 5,
Bishop De Smedt madeit clear that the
Council’s pronouncement on religious
liberty should refute, completely and
finally, the charge of “Machiavellian-
ism” made by critics who maintain
that the Catholic Church demands re-
ligious liberty whenit is in a minority
but refuses to respect such liberty when
it is in power. The document before
the Council, he declared, affirmed the
right of everyindividual to the free ex-
ercise of his religion according to the
dictates of his conscience, without coer-

cion bythe civil authority or any other
authority. Religious liberty is a sacred
gift of God, hesaid, and the actof faith
itself must be entirely free. One of the
remarkable things about the Bishop’s
exposition was a historical résumé he of
fered of the “process of evolution both  
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in the doctrine of the dignity of the hu-
manperson and in the Church’s pastoral
solicitude for a man’s freedom.” Even
though the repressive measures of the
past had to be understoodinthe light of
the times, he pointed out, they were not
to be condoned. In conclusion, he ob-
served that a statement onreligiouslib-
erty was earnestly desired by many
Protestant communi by manyuni-
versities, and by the world, and he ex-
pressed the hope that“it would be possi-
ble for the Council to deal with this
question before the end of the present
session. . .. Our Commissionis prepared
to work day and night toward this
end.”

There was indeed a nagging uncer-
tainty over whether both Chapters 4
and 5 would actually be debated at the
session. Most of the Americanbishops,
because of their great interest in toler-
ance in the United States andin the tra-
ditional Americanstand onseparation of
church andstate, were anxious to have

a test vote, particularly on Chapter 5,
with as much time for debate as pos-
sible. Some ultra-conservative Council
Fathers,on the other hand,were fearful

of the implications of debate, distrustful
of the language of the chapter, and
opposed to making anyconcessions to
liberty; such concessions, they claimed,
could be distorted by Communists and
used to undermine the authority of the
Church. Cardinal Tappouni, of An-
tioch, sounded thefirst negative note—

a note that wouldbe repeated by almost
all the other Oriental prelates. After
objecting to the lumping of the Ortho-
dox Church and the Protestants in the
samechapter, “because the relationships
of the two to the Catholic Church are
radically different,”he asserted that “to
treat of Judaism and religious liberty in
this schemais out of place and most in-
opportune.” Ecumenism was concerned
with the unityof Christians, hesaid, and
it was inappropriate to take up the matter
of relations with non-Christians. The
latter should be mentioned, ifatall, “by
accident,” and no moreattention should
be given to one group of non-Christians
than to another. The good intentions of
the Fathers would, hefeared, be misun-
derstoodin the Arabpress. Speaking for
the Americanbishops, Cardinal Ritter
said that the schema was the answer to
the need expressed for an aggiornamen-
to, or updating, of the Church andthat
its presentation marked the end of the
Counter-Reformation. “We are happy
that Chapter 5 deals with religious lib-
erty,” the Cardinal said. “Without a
declaration of this kind by the Council,
there can be no joint discussion. The
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doorwill be closed to anyreal dialogue
with those outside the Church.” He
added that the declaration should not,
however, be motivated by expediency,
for it proceeded from such solid theolog-

|] ical principles as the absolute freedom of
the act of faith, the inviolability of hu-

man conscience, and the incompetence
of anycivil governmenttointerpret the
Gospel of Christ, with the consequent
independence of the Churchfromcivil
authority in the accomplishmentofits
mission. The text, as he saw it, should
clearly affirm the validity of the sacra-
ments and orders of the Oriental

| Churches, and should be cleared of “any
expressions offensive to Protestants.”
Like any other living movement, he
added, ecumenism wassubject to dan-
gers—it could becomesterile, through
excessive intellectualism, or it could eas-
ily degenerateinto indifferentism. This,
he concluded, was why the Church
needed a wade mecum, or practical di-
rective, to provide the necessary safe
guidance.

The splendor of the Church wasthat
of truth, said Cardinal Quintero, of
Caracas—notonly ofrevealed truth but
ofhistorical truth.“It is therefore neces-
sary to recognize the responsibility of
Catholics for divisions in the Church,”
he went on.“It would be desirableif, in
the spirit of Pope Paul VI’s opening
speech, the Council would make a dec-
laration acknowledging the faults of
Catholics with respect to unity, asking
pardonof the separated brethren, and
affirmingat the sametime that the Cath-
olic Church does not feel the least re-
sentment for whatever it may have had
to sufferin its turn.”

Speaking last on that day, Patri-
arch Maximos IV declared that the
schema deserved more than mere as-
sent: “Tt is the first to combinedoctrinal
profundity and a pastoral orientation,
andit servesas an excellentbasis for dis-
cussion.” Helisted its positive features:
it avoided useless polemics and false
proselytism,it marked the beginning of
a dialogue on truth and unity, and it
breathed the theology of the Church
that wastraditional in the East. Among
its negative aspects, he asserted, was the
chapter on the Jews, whichhe called

‘completely out of place.” Since ecu-
menism is “a family problem,”hesaid,
time should not be wasted in speak-
ing of non-Christians, “unless we are to
run the risk of offending the separated
brethren.” He added, “If weare to dis-
cuss the Jews, then weshould likewise
take up the question of Moslems, among
whom we must live in a minority.”
After reciting an Arab proverbh—“The  
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manreceiving blowshasa different out-
look from the man who only counts
them’-—he concluded bysaying that he
hoped a permanentdialogue could be
established between Catholicism and

Orthodoxy.
The next day, Bishop Elchinger,

Coadjutor Bishop of Strasbourg, de-
scribed the schema as a “grace” and a
“blessing” of God. His argument went
like this: If progress is to be made, we
must frankly recognizethefaults of the
Church. While the Churchis holy, God
has entrusted Hisgifts to sinful men—to
vessels of clay. It is important to recog-
nize, for example, that the Reformation
did not wish to destroy the unity of the
Church; the reformers were anxious to
declare a numberof truths which they
believed had become obscured. It is
wrongtorejectas totally erroneouscer-
tain assertions that contain a part of the
truth;in fact, Catholic rejection of Prot-
estantism has been too sweeping and
indiscriminate. “Tt is not sufficient to re-
main content with Catholic truth,” he
said. “We must continue to seek the
truth whichweshall never possessin its
entirety, which amounts to saying that
the definitions of the faith are always
capable of being perfected. Finally, we
have often made the mistake of con-
founding unity with uniformity.”

Archbishop Heenan, of Westminster,
speaking forthe bishops of England and
Wales, accepted the schema“joyfully,”
and his speech wasclearly a notification
that, whatever the sins of the past, the
British Catholic hierarchy intended in
the future tofoster dialogue and the ecu-
menical movement. “We declare that
we are prepared to do anything, out-
side of denying the faith, to obtain the
union of Christians,” he said. “We de-
sire fuller and more frequent dialogues
with all Christian denominations.”
Manyobservers recalled that in the
nineteen-twenties it was the opposition
of the Catholic hierarchy in England
that compelled Lord Halifax to go over
to Malines, Belgium, to conduct con-
versations with Cardinal Mercier on the
possibility of a reunion between the An-
glican and Roman communions.
On November2st, after further dis-

cussion of the schema on ecumenism as a
whole, the Moderators suddenly an-
nounced that the Council would proceed
to an immediate vote on accepting “the
first three chapters only”as a basis for
discussion. Archbishop Felici, the Secre-
tary General, said that the voting on

Chapters 4 and 5 wouldtakeplace “in a
few days” (“proximis diebus”). At any
rate, an overwhelming majority of the
Fathers were in favor of accepting the
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first three chapters as a basis for discus-
sion—1,996 for, 86 against.

During the final week of debate on
ecumenism, Auxiliary Bishop Stephen
Leven, of San Antonio, Texas, and
Bishop Charles Helmsing, of Kansas
City-St. Joseph, Missouri, both made
notable speeches. In his address to the
Council, Bishop Leven said, “Every
day, it becomesclearer that we need a
dialogue not only with Protestants but
also among us bishops, For there are
some Fathers who... speak asif the
whole doctrine of the freedom of con-
science due every man,so clearlystated
in ‘Pacem in Terris,’ were offensive to
pious ears. Theyprefer to blame non-
Catholics, whom they have never seen,
for errors, ratherthaninstruct the peo-
ple in their own dioceses.” Then,in a
series of ad-hominemremarks addressed
to the ultra-conservative minority, he
asked, “Whyare they so afraid that the
effects of ecumenism will not be good?
+. Whyisn’t there an active and func-
tioning Confraternity of Christian Doc-
trine in their parishes? . . . It is not our
people [in the United States] who
miss Mass on Sunday, refuse the sacra-
ments, and vote the Communist ticket.
It is not we who makelittle of the well-
known and often repeated desires of
Pope Paul VI and John XXIII... .”
He concluded on a more harmonious
note: “Venerable brethren, let us put an
endto the scandal of mutual recrimina-
tion. Let us proceed in an orderly way
with the examination and studyof this
providential movementcalled ecumen-
ism.” Some American prelates were de-
lighted that these things had been said,
and others were regretful.

AsforBishop Helmsing,he spoke out
againstthe failure of the text to use the
term “church” in connection with the
Protestants. “It is only common decen-
cyto refer to people the way they want
to be addressed,” he said. “As long as
the word ‘church’has various meanings,
there is no goodreason for withholding
it from those bodies which prefer to
call themselves ‘churches,’ and use of the
term would go a long waytoward pro-
moting more fraternal feelings.” Final-
ly, as a kind ofafterthought, he sug-
gested that the vote on the acceptability
of Chapters 4 and 5 for discussion be
taken on the floor that morning. There
were manypointed questions at a press
interview later that day about whatthe
American bishops mightdoif, as seemed
likely, there should be no voteat all
onthese chapters. It was asked why,
if the minority had not hesitated to
lobby against the vote, the American
hierarchy had not lobbied more ener-   
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getically onits behalf. ‘The only answer
was that the American bishops did not
wish to seem tobebringing pressure to
bearif there was any possibility of a vote
in the normal course of events.

Animportantspeech was given dur-
ing the final week by the renowned
Protestant theologian and observer-
delegate Oscar Cullman,of Strasbourg.
Apparently, permission had been asked
for him to use oneof the larger aulas in
Rome, but the Secretary of the Congre-
gation of Seminaries, Cardinal Piz-
zardo, resolutely refused to allowhim to
speak in the Gregorianum, the Angeli-
cum, or the Biblical Institute. Finally,
Archbishop Weber, also of Strasbourg,
placed the auditorium of the French
churchin Rome,St. Louis-des-Frangais,
at his disposal. The hall was packe
Monsignor Willebrands, of the Secr
tariat for Christian Unity, introduc
the speaker, emphasizing “what Cath-
olic theology owes to his work.” Then
Dr. Cullmann rose. “Weare living in
the time of the Holy Spirit,” he said.
“This is the basis of all ecumenical dia-
logue. The Churchis the anticipation
of the Kingdom, but it is not yet the
Kingdom. The dialogue between the
Catholic Church and the Protestant
Churches, which differ in their em-
phasis upon the ‘already’ and the ‘not
yet,’ cannot but be fruitful... .The
World Council of Chure and
Vatican Council II are both signs that
schism is not destined to last forever.
The history of salvation advanc
spite of our imperfections and our
Another Protestant observer-delegate,
Professor Kristen Sky¢ d, of Copen-
hagen, had previously praised the work
of the Council, saying that althoughit
had seemed unbelievable a fewyears ago

 

  

  

   

  

103

 

 

 

Somepeople dote on each other...we feel that
way about wallpapers! We have enough wall-
papers to transform every wall from Newportto
Mexico City— traditional, contemporary,— im-
ported, domestic,— striking, serene, as well as
keyed to matching fabrics. Come in—there’s a
prize specimen for you.

JHThotp
WHS. LLOYDAorp
425 E. 53 St./171 E. 56 St., N.Y.
and branchesin all majorcities

  
 

 

 
Pa

oS 4%

vie

 

CHOOSE NORMANDY—offering that unforgettable elegance typified

by only the finest French Provincial. From Brandt’s superb Nor-

mandy Group comes this lovely lamp commode with its top an in-

sert of filled Travertine marble. Two gracefully curved doors have

magnetic catches and antiquedbrass pulls. In Bordeaux cherry finish

or gold trimmed antiqued white. Top 25
x 25 in, ht 22 in. About $125. Write for
illustrated folder showing complete Brandt
collection—just 10¢.

The Brandt Cabinet Works Inc., Dept. 34, Hagerstown, Md.

 



104

Sheraton-Maui
takes up

where Shangri-La
left off.

Wechosejust the rightlocale for

our hotel: Maui is an unspoiled,

out-of-the-way Hawaiian island
with an average 360 days of sun-

shine a year. Down the sheer side

of legendary Black Rock, we built

the Sheraton-Maui. You enter at
the top, and elevator down— to
a room with tropical-garden-

balcony and ocean view. Miles of

Kaanapali Beach (you never had

so much sand to yourself). 76°

swimming. Poolside breakfast.

Gourmetfood. Island punch (the

real thing) in the Barkentine

Lounge. Robert Trent Jones golf

course. For Insured Reservations,
call your Travel Agent or nearest

Sheraton Hotel.

SuFRATON-MAUI HOTEL
<<5MAUI,HAWAIIé=  

that the Roman Church would ever
change,it was now “4n the process of re-
formingitself.” However, he said, he
was waiting for “a prophetic voice in St.
Peter’s to point outthelimitations of the
Churchasaninstitution.” And he con-
cluded, “Weall desire unity, but when
this unity becomesa reality no one church
will be victorious. Rather, they will all
be conquered, so that Christ alone may
conquer.” He had remarked earlier in
his speech thatit would be a mistake for
Catholics to suppose that any considera-
ble number of Protestants looked upon
the Roman Catholic Church with “nos-
talgia,”or desired to “return,”pure and
simple, to the bosom of a church that
they still regarded as defective. The
churches must sit down and talk over
their differences as “equals,” and as
“equals” be reunited, he suggested, and
the suggestion was taken up in the
Council, on the last day of debate,
December 2nd, by Bishop Tomasek,
of Buto, Czechoslovakia, who asked
that representatives of the Catholic
Church and all the major Orthodox
Churchessit down at a “roundtable,”
with no presidency. This initself, he
said, would mark a great step toward

reunion.
Theopposite, cautious, reluctant, hes-

itant point of view toward ecumenism
was voiced on the same day by Cardinal
Ruffini. Little had been heard from the
minority in recent days, but Cardinal
Ruffini now more than madeupforthis
lack, He warnedagainst misconceptions
about ecumenism “that might arise from
unscholarly magazine articles”—refer-
ring, no doubt, to expositions by such
Council experts as René Laurentin,
Jean Daniélou, Yves Congar, Karl
Rahner, and Gregory Baum that have
appeared in such publications as Com-
monweal, Figaro, Le Monde, La Croix,
and Stimmen der Zeit. Such misrepre-
sentations “could mislead and confuse
priests and faithful,” Cardinal Ruffini
said, and in their place he offered his
ownstrait-laced, unswervingly conserv-
ative juridical definition of “Catholic
ecumenism,” based on an unshakable
conviction that the Roman Catholic
Churchhasnothing to learn andnothing
to be sorry for—thatif mistakes have
been made, they have been made by
“disobedient sons,” and not by the
Churchitself, which is infallible andin-
defectible. His whole program was
summed up in the terse words “We
strongly hope that our separated breth-
ren will again embrace the Catholic
Church of Rome.” It was sobering,
perhaps, for the Fathers to hear once
againthe voice of Romanintransigenza,
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in case they had beenlulled into a false
sense of security by the many positive
thingssaid about ecumenism.

At the conclusion of the debate, Car-
dinal Bea summedupthe impressions of
the Fathers with regard to the schema
on ecumenism,saying it was regretted
by manythattherehad not beentime to
discuss the controversial Chapters 4
and 5, dealing with Catholic atti-
tudes toward the Jews andwith religious
liberty. “The ancient saying applies:
Quod defertur non aufertur,” he said,
and then repeated those words, not only
to leave no doubtin anyone’s mindthat
it was the intention of the Council lead-
ers to conclude the matter at the next
session butalso to quiet rumors that had
been circulating for some days to the
effect that the conservative minority had.
succeeded in “burying” what it con-
sidered a dangerous document on re-
ligious liberty. The Cardinal also ob-
served that the delay, while regrettable,
could be put to good use, for it would
give the Fathers time to reflect on im-
portant issues and enable them to come
back with more concrete proposals next
fall. Unfortunately, because the aged
Cardinal was speaking slowly, he was
cut off before he had timeto deliver the
last fewsentences of his discourse. He
paused, and the Moderators apparently
thought that he had concluded.

A solemn, or public, session of the
Council on Tuesday, December 3rd,
commemoratedthe fourth centenary of
the closing of the Council of Trent, and
was marked by a prudent, low-keyed
address by Cardinal Urbani. The con-
trasts between Trent and the present
Council might indeed have been ex-
ploited by a more mischievous speaker.
Trent,in the minds of many, represents
the “triumph of the Church” over
Protestantism, and it has long been
looked on by Protestants as an insuper-
able obstacle to reunion. Cardinal Ur-
bani carefully avoided saying anything
that might offend the Protestant ob-
server-delegates, who had, however, de-
cided,along withall the other observers,
to stay away en masse. The Cardinal’s
success in straddling the fence can be
measured by the lack of any interest in
his talk by the conservative I/ Tempo.
The newspaper preferred to focus its
headlines on another incidentof the day,
which occurred after the morning ses-
sion. A story headed “Request for a
Schema Against Marxism” made much
ofa petition, originating amongcertain
Brazilian prelates, for the third session
of the Council to consider a separate
schema condemning “the errors of
Marxism, Socialism, and Communism
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in their philosophical, sociological, and
B| economic aspects.”

OWARDtheendofhis address at
the closing of this session, on De-

cember 4th, Pope Paul uttered words
that the assembled hearers could scarcely
believe. He announcedthatit washis in-
tention to go to the Holy Landearlyin
January as a pilgrim. He would visit
the shrines sacred to all Christians, he
declared, for the sake of peace and re-
union. “We are so convinced that
prayers and good worksare necessary for
thefinal, happyconclusion of this Coun-
cil,” he said, “that, after careful delib-
eration and muchprayer, we have de-
cided to become a pilgrim ourself to the
land of Jesus our Lord.” Asastonish-
ment grew, hecontinued, “We shall
see that blessed land whence Peter set
forth and to which not oneof his suc-
cessors has ever returned.” Then, in
words carefully weighed for every
ounce of meaning, he asserted, “Most
humbly and briefly, we shall return
there as an expression of prayer, pen-
ance, and renovation to offer to Christ
His Church, to summontothis one holy
Church our separated brethren, to im-
plore divine mercy on behalf of peace
among men, that peace which shows in
these days how weak andtotteringit
to beseech Christ our Lord for the salva-
tion of the entire humanrace.” Finally,
the Pope imparted his blessing andleft
the basilica. —Xavier RYNNE

 

Mr. J. Platts-Mills, for the defence,
said that although Fenton was born in
Jamaica he wasbrought up in an extreme-
ly English tradition. The family were
taught to appreciate Chopin and thepiano.

—Birmingham (England) Post.
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Have you noticed fresh scratches on
your furniture? If so. try this simple
remedy.
Throwit away!

Dip a walnut meatin salt and rub on the
marks, The oil of the walnut willcolor the
scratches and they will fade from sight.

—Las Vegas Sun.
Noasides, please.

c)
OUR OWN BUSINESS DIRECTORY

Missile Cab Association, Washington,
DC

Askew Adjustment Co., Oklahoma City,
Okla.

Morpheus Arms (motel), Route 102, Lee,
Mass.

Better Monkey Grip Corp, Dallas,
Texas.

Peculiar Chemical Co,, Peculiar, Mo.

> IN_WASHINGTON,D.C.

In the
still
of the
night...

 

 

we roam throughthe halls shining
the shoes you'veleft outside
yourdoor,It’s just another

oneof the extra conveniences
at the Manger Hay-AdamsHotel.

where everything's been thought
of for your comfort . . . from

oversized towels to individual
terry cloth bathrobes.

200 roomsof sheer luxury.gws
COMPLETELY AIR-CONDITIONED Eon
MngaHayAdams

Across from the White House
16th at H STREET, N. W. * WASHINGTON,D.C.

oped
in the New York manner

Regally spacious guest rooms and suites
~ heart of Rockefeller Center crea

++ adjacent to everything of interest

in New York. Meeting, banquet rooms.
Twonotable restaurants

Hotelwn Lirgl
Just off Fifth Avenue

ed West54th Street
A Bing & Bing hotel

 

   
  

            

    

 

wy

FAMILY
ARMS

Direct from England
genuinely emblazoned
from old records filed
under 100,000 British &
European surnames. In relief
and full colour on immaculate OAK WALL
SHIELDS for mural decoration.

Tx eS 9.00 4X IPnnn $25.00
V2 x 1eee $20.00 22 x 18 $40.00

stpaid, Your check is returned if the Arms cannot be
traced. School, Ship, Regimental Shields, Trade Marks,ete., similarly ‘reproduced. Write Britain direct.
YORK INSIGNIA LTD., YORK, ENGLAND

Boe

 

   

 

Peo)
CSae

PItaAN

COLD‘coin

 

 994 2nd Ave. at 53rd St. PL 8-125
 

 



THE ART
GALLERIES
The Passage of Time

WAS away a
good part of last

year’s art season,
so I missed the early
bloomingofpop art,
as well asa good deal
of the developments
in Hard-Edge Ab-
straction—which
latter, when I left
the scene, was more

a nameused to describe a few aberra-
tions from Abstract (or Fuzzy-Edge)
Expressionism thanan established meth-

od. Pve a feeling that I’m going to be
able to catch up on things in a hurry,
though. We Americans are nothing if
not impetuous. Once westart on some-
thing we goall out, or whole hog. We
give it both barrels, the full treatment,
and I was onlythe least bit taken aback
to find myself confronted this week, so
soonafter myreturn to action, with no
less than three exhibitions composed of
works in one or the other, or both, of
thetwo styles.

‘Twoof these-—“Four Environments
by Four New Realists,”at the Janis, and
the more coyly titled “First Internation-
al Girlie Exhibit,” at the Pace—are
group shows, and fairly major under-
takings, while the third, at the De Nagy,
has Peter Forakis, a hard-edge man, go-
ing it alone. T thought the one at the
Janis was the most freely inventive and
so the most entertaining; and entertain-
ment, in the broadest sense, is the stuff
of which popart, particularly, is made,
while hard-edge, toits disfavor, is ap-
parently—on such small evidence as I
have now accumulated—being drawn
into the same channel.

IT must add, with the full realization
that I may begetting crusty as the years
go by, that I wasn’t truly carried away
byanyofthe shows. A good deal of my
reactionis based on the feeling that we
seemto be coming, disappointingly, to a
rather barren full circle in art, with
echoes everywhere. Tobe categorical,
there are echoes of Dali in Gerald
Laing’s “Starlet No. 2,” in the Pace
affair, anda little more subtly in a cou-
ple of others of his, in all of which he
adopts Dali’s imitation of the method
of reproduction known as Ben Day,in
which the shadings of a drawing are re-
produced by more or less scattered
groups of small black dots, according to
the relative lightness or darkness of a 
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particular area. The only troubleis that
Dali, using the device as a takeoff for
some of his double-image effects, did it
better. Sears, Roebuck creeps in as an

influence in Herb Hazelton’s aggres-
sively chaste bra-and-pantie-clad semi-
nudes, posed in just the samebland, in-
nocentattitudes as the examples in the
women’s-wear section of the annual
catalogues. But, again, Sears doesit bet-
ter, if only by reason of a greater mass-
ing of effect. It gets—to the delight of
farm boys—atleast twentypantie-clad
girls to a single page, while Hazelton
has only two in the whole exhibition.

Elsewhere at the Pace, there’s a
Beardsleyesque touch (again,echoes) in
“Nude with Pears,” by Ben Johnson—
the nude wearing large, plumed black
picture hat, for heaven’s sake, and the
pears floating above,in the air. In addi-
tion, there’s a sort of down-to-earth trip-
tych by Marjorie Strider, called “Bru-
nette on Silver Ground,”in which the
main feature is that the breasts of the
three identical girls are projected from
the otherwise flat canvas instartlingly
high relief, much like those of Jayne
Mansfield or similarly endowed ladies
as seen in the photographs in the men-
only kind of magazine.

‘There are, too, some venturingsinto
an areaclose to real fantasy, in the form
of Mel Ramos’s and Roy Lichtenstein’s
variations on cheap magazine “cover
art” (“Wild Girl,” “Wonder Wom-
an,” “Aloha,” and so on), which, hav-
ing more weightsatirically, seemed to
meto have morevalue artistically. The
best piece in the show,I felt, was Tom
Wesselman’s “Great American Nude
No. 44,” with the nude—really nude,
too, this time;as I recall, the only actual
one in the collection—portrayed on a
canvas that is also embellished with a
real wall phone, radiator, and open
door. But in general I think the show-
ing is mainly valuable as a support for
myfavorite slogan, “Bring Back Old-
Fashioned Burlesk.”

‘HEcollection at the Janis, as Pve
suggested,is brisker, brighter, and

on the whole more imaginative. Again,
though, there are echoes. In the midst
of all the lights flashing on and off
(1 neverin mylife saw so manyelectri-
fied paintings before in onegallery), the
lengthsof stovepipe, the constructions on
the ceiling, and so on, right downto the
little stencilled metal plaques marked
“Vantage Point” placed here and there
(can onesaylike place cards? ) on the
floor amongthe exhibits—in the midst
ofall this I kept asking myself, Didn’t
the Surrealists, away back in the nine-
teen-thirties, not to mention the Da-
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daists, a decade earlier, do the same
thing, and doit better?

Specifically, there are echoes of
Giacometti in James Rosenquist’s un-
titled construction numbered 7 in the
catalogue, a kind of suburbanite version
of Giacometti’s “The Palace at Four
A.M.,” complete with light bulbs and,
for good measure, suspended from the
ceiling, as there are sly references to
someof the dribble painters in the same
artist’s “Capillary Action II.” They
don’t stint on costs, these New Real-
ists. George Segal’s “Cinema” con-
sists simply of a section of a brightly lit
blank theatre marquee, with the word
“CINEMA”overit, in neon, and with
the life-size figure of a workman, in
plaster, posed beforeit in the act of rack-
ing up thetitle of tomorrow’s offering,
beginningwiththeletter “R.” Thereis
drama there, and metaphysics, too: in
sum, who knows what the morrow

holds for us? But though it must have
cost quite a bit to get this message across,
the work is far outstripped in this re-
gard by Claes Oldenburg’s “A Bed-
room Ensemble,” whichinthe galleryis
set off—like one of those “decorator”
rooms in departmentstores—in a room
by itself, with a chain across the door-
way, so one maypeer in but maynot
enter. The exhibit consists of a king-
size (or whateversize it’s called) bed,

two bedside tables, a dressing table and
chair, and a chaise longue, or settee.
The last is upholstered in a strident
zebra-striped design, the other articles
arepainted a bilious green, with mar-
blings, and the whole display reproduces
whatSears (to go backto sources again )
would call a Bedroom Suite—and what
the majority of us customers wouldcall
a “suit.” The only particularity about
the Oldenburgentryis that all the com-
ponents—bed, tables, couch, and so

on—are rhomboidal in plan instead of
rectangular, and that, obviously, must
have taken quite a bit of doing, in the
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way of carpentering—and financially,
too. One can hardly help asking, Wasit
worthit?

About Forakis, at the De Nagy,
Tm afraid I must be a bit cavalier as
far as space goes. His was a compara
tively inexpensive production, with no
neoneffects or other plugged-in light-
ing. (It occurs to me that the upkeep
of some of our avant-garde works
of art, with the drain they put on the
light meter, may be something to be
countedin along with the originalcost. )
It was an honest try, in which the main
preoccupation was with the producing
of a series of small panels, which could
all be rearranged (as with Orozco’s
anti-warpanels, at Dartmouth—anoth-
er echo) to create different formal pat-
terns. But the color, where color is
used, is a bit harsh, and the design a
trifle awkward, and liked him best in
such pieces as “Two Eagles” and “Too
Eagles,” donein plain black-and-white,
and striped and chevroned in pattern.

Again comes the question Wasit
worth it? It is followed, inevitably, by
the further Was what worth what?
Was it worth Oldenburg’s time, and
money, to take all that furniture apart,
saw it downatangles(if that is the way
he did it), and then reassembleit piece
by piece? He seemsto have thoughtso,
andI cling tothe notion thatif anartist
is willing to waste his time on some puz-
zling concoction, we, as spectators,
shouldbe willing to spend some of our
owntimetrying to figure the thing out.
Onthe face of things, there appears to
beslight chanceofselling the ensemble,
except to someoneliving in a cornersuite
of the Flatiron Building,so if protestis
whatis involved, as I takeit to be,it is
clearly somethingtheartist feels strong-
ly about. The difficultyis that the only
wayI can viewit is as anillustration,
maybea trifle heavy-handed in manner,
ofthe statement“It’s a cockeyed world,
isn’t it?” Again, in effect, that is what
the Dadaists were already saying a gen-
eration ago. And again, in general,it
seemsto me, they got the message across
in a more high-spirited and less labored
fashion.

EANTIME,asoneof those cau-
tionaryreminders I am alwaysis-

suing, aimed at myself as much as
at anyone,it should be recalled that the
Impressionists (a group of whose works,
and a handsomegroupit is, too, is now
on view at the Rosenberg), when not
regarded with rage as perverters of the
sacred canons of art, were viewed as
blithering idiots throughout most of
their carcers, and their rewards, conse-
quently, were minimal. But the odd
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Once a year Lloyds goes overboard...
offers dramatic savings on unusual
items . . . gives new meaning to the
word “value”... and turns normal
prices topsy-turvy.
Once a year we go mildly insane...
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With FREE Membership in our GOLF COURSE and CLUB
Tur beach at the top of the page is one of three within
MONTSERRAT BEACHETTES. The photo below is the same
beach from theair! Both pictures are unretouched. Who needs to
put a paintbrush to a photograph of an island described by the
New York Timesas “the most lush of the Leewards”?

Montserrat is in the British West Indies, only 27 miles (15
minutes by air-shuttle) from booming Antigua.Jets from New York
orToronto fly non-stop to Antigua ... We have 214 milesof Carib-
bean Sea fronting our MONTSERRAT BEACHETTES—and 3000
foot mountains tower behind us. Pipes carrying delicious spring
water from these mountains are being laid. Every Beachette is
guaranteed an unobstructed view of the Caribbean and macadam

 
roads are planned to fronteachlot. Electricity and telephone are
underinstallation and, as youread this, 139 lots already have
piped water, power and roads. On August 15, our spectacular golf
course, which will have no equal in the B.W.I., will officially be
opened and for two full years Beachette owners may play this
great course free! The price of a 14 acre lotincluding all you've
just read? Only $2995 ...$30 down and $30 a month!

WE havean informative portfolio which you may have free for
the asking. It is quite complete from color brochure to answers
to questions abouttaxes, living costs, climate, building conditions,
social facilities, house plans, and many more. Fill out the coupon.
Noobligation and we promise you won't be annoyed by salesmen.

   

Dept. N-176
1227 Loyola Avenue :

Chicago 26,Illinois

 

= Gentlemen:
Please send me your complete
Portfolio FREE,including maps,color
brochures,etc.
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whiskey keep its authority. You get a hearty drink — with a

truly sparkling personality. So next time, mix yours with 7-Up.
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thing aboutart, if it’s any good,is that
once the artist manages to get his work
across that invisible gap between re-

jection and acceptance,all the qualities
that caused the rejection seem to melt
away, and succeeding generations are
left wondering whatall the shooting was
about anyway. Appropriately, Monet,
who came closest to being starved out
entirely, is the one whostands out in
the show, as he is coming now to do

more generally—with, among others, a
fairly early, sparklingly sunny “View
of Vétheuil” and a verylate diptych,
nicely interrelated, called ‘Wisteria,
Part I and Part II.” For that matter,
though, almost every piece in the collec-
tion—which runs through nine other
leaders of the movement on its way
from Boudin to van Gogh—is a gem.
Or50it seemsto usall now, anyway.

—Roserrt M. Coates

‘THE NEW(BUT NOT ENTIRELY

UNFAMILIAR) ARMY

[From the European edition of
the Stars & Stripes |

1 wouldlike information concerning the
shipment of “Go-Karts.” These sport
items are sold at our EES but at Trans-
portation they claim the Army will not
ship them to the U.S.A.

‘This hardly seems fair as we are en-
couraged to buy U.S. goodsfrom our EES,
but yet we cannotship the go-carts home.
Are weto leave themoverseasor sell them
to foreign nationals?
At Transportation, they claim they are

considered POVs, yet we cannotregister
them and drive them on the road so how
can they be POVs?

In the newspaper,it states they may be
shipped disassembled. Yet, at Transporta-
tion they say this also is not allowed.
To state a case, a friend of mine was

told by one person at Transportation he
could not ship his kart, and by another
that he could. He disassembled his kart
and sent the motor by parcel post and he
wasgiven a claim check for his disassem-
bled, crated kart to be sent hold baggage.
Now. Transportationwill not ship his kart
and my friend has already rotated to the
States. He has 60 daysto claim his kart or
it will be sold at property disposal.

‘There are a great number of us who
owngo-karts and wefeelit is unfair that
we cannot haveour karts sent back to the
States. We are willing to disassemble them
if this will classify them as a toy and so
make it easier to ship.

Is there an AR stating the shipment of
go-karts is allowed?

—Name Withheld by Request

Eprror’s Nore: USAREUR Ha replies:
Para 8000, Joint Travel Regulations, pro-
hibits the shipment of any type motor
vehicle as household goods. The go-kartis
included in this provision.

However, a go-kart is not considered a
motor vehicle underthe provisions of para
2, AR 55-76 sinceit is not primarily a pas-
senger-carrying vehicle. Therefore, it can-
not be shipped as a motor vehicle.
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BOOKS
Glimpses of the République des Lettres

OX day in France,
a youngintellectual

in Holy Orders took the
pulse of his times: “We
havestopped reading, we
have not the time. Our
mind is solicited simul-
taneously from too many

' sides: it has to be spoken
to quicklyas it passes by. .” That was
Felicité-Robert de Lamennais, writing

in 1819. During the intervening cen-
tury and a half, we have not reversed,to
put it mildly, the trend his wordsindi-
cate, which, he goes on to say, may make
“coherent thought impossible [and]
may alone be sufficient to weaken,
and in the long runutterly to destroy,
human reason.” Assailed by swarms
of what Lamennais would call quick
speakers, trained to read faster and
faster if we must read at all, we are
summoned to replace personal effort
and experience byall the various types
of gadget, including the ubiquitous
digests and those short cuts advertised
as “‘passports’—passports to knowl-
edge, to taste, to “gracious living.”

Still, human reason

continues doggedly to
defenditself, and occa-
sionally, in a momentof
inspired irony, it even
succeedsin disposing of
the enemy by using his
own weapons. Appar-
ently it is possible to
speak quickly and yet
stimulate long reflec-
tion, to dangle in rapid
succession before the on-

looker or readera series
of insights so alluring
that, once glimpsed,
they beckon irresi
bly to closer, more
leisurely acquaintance.
Last year we had the
Auden-Kronenberger
book of aphorisms, an
international galaxy of
brilliancies designed to
immunize almost any-
one against complacen-
cyand fanaticism. And

 

 

  

 

now there is a new
compilation, Norbert
Guterman’s bilingual
“A Book of French
Quotations” (Double-
day), chronological,
historical (going from
before the Chanson de

wh
“You can see Mr. Elsworth now. The board of director? meeting is over”?

Roland to Camus), and utterly Gallic,
It is inconceivable, at least to a Franco-
phile, that anyone unfamiliar with
French literature should come away
from these quotations withoutan urge to
put at the top of his agenda a personal
and more thorough exploration of the
domain suggested by them, and even
readers coming upon one old friend
after anotherin the French pagesof the
text will often be reminded that nobody
ever knows everybody or everything
worth knowing—just as in a fascinat-
ing, oft-visited city there are always
corners still to be discovered.

Indeed, a booklike this canbelikened
toa good travel book—say, one of Freya
Stark’s explorations of Asia Minor,
or Norman Douglas’s “Siren Land.”
No substitutes for actual travel, these

through their own quality whet, entice,
and thenincrease gratification when the
voyage is made. For such a book to be
successful, the author must have a wide
rangeofinterests, not scanting thelight
in favor of the lofty, or vice versa, and
convincing the reader that he has had
fair picture of the whole, with proper

  

accent on special features. In “A Book
of French Quotations,” lightness ranges
from a crack by a sixteenth-century sur-
geon (Ambroise Paré)—“T treated
him, God cured him”—to a few airy
words by Colette that are her most con-
centrated paean to the senses: “Those
pleasures so lightly called physical.”
Pascal, Descartes, and their emulators
provide the lofty, and those two great
French specialties—aptitudeforincisive
comment, and a boldfelicity of poetic
cloquence—inevitably dominate the
whole.

Reading Frenchwritersislike travel-
ling in France:the varietyis great, but
there is never a break in continuity—
tree-lined roads, breathtaking cathe-
drals, battlementedcastles, villages nes-
tling amid well-tended fields. Even
contemporary hangars andfactory com-
plexes retain a distinctive character.
Amidit all you knowyou have crossed
noborder; the general impression is of
a peculiarly graceful fusion of past and
present, of nature and man. “Land-
scapeis the backgroundin the picture of
humanlife,” wrote Bernardin de Saint-

  



Pierre. Hesaid thatin a book about the
Indian Ocean,but the voiceis that of a
Frenchmanspeaking of France. Feel-
ing for nature looms surprisingly large
in the pages of this new anthology.
‘There is moreofit in Frenchliterature,
even from earliest times, than we tend
to remember from Charles d’Orléans’
“Le temps a laissé son manteau/De
vent, de froidure, et de pluie” and
Ronsard’s passionate protest against the
destruction of an old forest, where he
sees the blood of the wood nymphs be-
ing shed as thetrees are felled. It rises
to a mystical level in the lesser-known
Racan, who speaks of the waters of a
stream as “vous gui toujours suivex
vous-mémesfugitives,” it permeates La
Fontaine, and the themeof spring near
Paris (the French have always had
touchingillusions about the charms of
their climate) inspires the frivolous
Saint-Amant to an astonishing meta-
phor: “Le soir et le matin la Nuit baise
le Jour.”

Even within this most “French”
theme, Amour,there is great variety
not all writers by any means are con-
tent with sensuality, cynicism, and per-
siflage. Not that there isn’t a great deal
of these—like Marguerite de Navarre’s
“The malady of love kills only those
fated to die in the course of the year,”
and Toulet’s “Loveis like those sec-
ond-rate hotels where all the luxury is
in the lobby”—butthere is also (and
long before the age of Romanticism,
with its tendency to overstatement) a
readiness to face the reality of love as a
shattering experience, often fraught
with unforeseeable pain andyet a source
of the highest exaltation. In the six-
teenth century, Maurice Scéve writes

that “all the sweetness of loveis steeped
in bitter gall and deadly venom”
(echoedin the early lines of Baudelaire:}j
“All beings welove are vessels full of
gall, which we drink eyes closed”). La |]
Rochefoucauld, than whom noone has
written more cynically, also knewthat
“there is only one kind of love, but
there are a thousanddifferentimitations
ofit.”

Condillac wrote of maxims that
“they are like a light that suddenlyil-
lumines a large area,” and I was happy
to find one of the moststriking examples
of such a maxim in this collection. It
is a line from the first French psycho-
logical novel, “La Princesse de Cléves,”
written bya friend of M. de La Roche-
foucauld, Mme. de La Fayette: “Pas-
sions can lead me on, but never blind
me.” It seems to me that this resolve
to participate in life to the full but to
retain one’s lucidity comes closest to
condensing into a few words whatis the

 

115

   
    

  

each of them complex and
arresting...cach a curious
flowering of the inventive and
remorseless little girl she had
been.

Driven by awhim anda flash
of remembrance, the three—

separated since childhood—

cometogetheragain, linked by
sharp, sensory memories.

Butthere is peril in summon-
ee fer

cautionary talé /
bi hr A ing upthe violences and mysti-
about three Women... fications of childhood. And

forces which had been latent in
all of them are suddenly un-

me leashed by the reunion.

ELIZABETH BOWEN’S
NEW NOVEL

THE LITTLE GIRLS
By the author of The Death of the Heart. $495, now at better bookstores

ALFRED-A+ KNOPFTierePublisher of Borzoi Books
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most broadly characteristic feature of
an attitude towardlove, and, more gen-
erally, toward existence, thatis so close-
ly associated with the French spirit.
Mme.de La Fayette’s wordsarethefor-
mulation of an ideal. This ideal can—
and did, occasionally—degenerate into
cynicism or bravado, but from Mon-
taigne and Pascal onward, through the
moralists down to Proust and Valéry,it
inspired the fearlessness of thinkers and
social reformers, the sharp psychological
analysis of novelists, and the boldness
of poets.

For all the intellectualism that this
implies, Frenchliterature as a whole has
not fallen into mandarinism. It has re-
mainedin close touch withlife and so-
ciety. The role of a Zola, a Romain
Rolland, or a Camusintheaffairs of his
time is a peculiarly French phenome-
non. Nowhereelse in the world are
writers so consciousof their importance,
nowhere else do they see so much of
each other, or form so proud a “répu-

blique des lettres.” Nevertheless, this is

 

| far from being a republic of writers
withoutreaders, and whenliving writ-
ers refer to dead ones, as they often do,
they can assumethattheir readers share
in their own preoccupations, in their
sense ofhistorical and literary continu-
ity. When Stendhal, weary of the tyr-
anny of classical rules, cried, “Who
will deliver us from Louis XIV?,”lit-
erate Frenchmen caught the allusion
to Joseph Berchoux’s humorous, anti-
Davidian “Whowill deliver me from
the Greeks and Romans?” The full
implication of Paul Valéry’s “I don’t
much care for museums. There are
manyadmirable ones, but no delightful
ones”rings a bell only when we go back
to the seventeenth century and remem-
ber what La Rochefoucauld said about
marriages: that there are good ones but
no “delicious” ones.

Stendhalsaid of the novelthatit is “a
mirror that strolls along a highway.”
Much the same might be said of “A
Book of French Quotations.” It differs
from many another such compilation
in that it can be read for pleasure, not
merelyconsulted for reference. Andas
it strolls down the centuries of French
literatureit reflects manygood things—
and manydelicious ones.

—Francis SrEEGMULLER

 

BRIEFLY NOTED
FICTION

A CANDLEIN THE Sun,by Marguerite
Steen (Doubleday). George Gin-
ever, an internationally known Eng-
lish playwright,asks his wife, Blythe,
for a divorce and quickly discovers. 
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To Clemenceau he was
“the greatestliving
American.”This
fascinating portrait
reveals the man behind
the legend—a man who
was a whole regiment
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Metropolitan Opera
Company,friend of
kings andof struggling
GreenwichVillage
artists. $5.95
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THE NEWYORKER

whyshehas beenso complaisant about
the lack of passion in their long-en-
during, chilly marriage. George also
discovers that Blythe is against the
divorce, and thatit is not going to
be as easy as he had hoped for him
to marry his new love, a ravishing
Americanactress named Lucian. Miss
Steen’s workis easy to read, because
her story moves along very quickly
and everyone in it is loaded with

moneyandself-esteem. Thesceneis
New York and London, and the
time is the present.

‘Take HEEp or Lovinc Me: A Noy-
EL ApoutT JoHn Donne,byEliza-
beth Gray Vining (Lippincott). The
Jove of John Donne’s life was his
boss’s niece, Anne More. Herfather
wasa rich, ambitious knight, and her
uncle—Donne washis secretary—
was Lord Keeper of the Great Seal.
John and Anne married in defiance
of these worthies, and helost his job.

Their life was poverty and a new
babya year. Shedied, he entered holy
orders, and there Mrs. Vining closes
hertale ofthe all too luckylover who
becamea harassed husband. Judicious
quotations from Donne’s poetry make
his hard-luckstory bearable.

Tue PEREGRINE Fatcon, by Robert

Murphy (Houghton Mifflin). A fic-
tional account of several formative
months—early summertolate win-
ter—in thelife of a young female
peregrine (or wandering) falcon.
The author’s purpose is to evoke in us
some sense of whatit is like to be a
wild, predatory bird capable of al-
most stratospheric flights and two-
hundred-mile-an-hour dives. Thisis,
ofcourse, an impossible task, but Mr.
Murphyis sufficiently gifted with re-
straint, empathy, and a knowledgeof
falcons gained through sporting fal-
conry to comeexhilaratinglyclose to
bringingit off. Illustrated with draw-
ings by Teco Slagboom.

 

GENERAL

“Dearest Emmie”: THomas Har-
py’s Lerrers ro His First Wire,
edited by Carl J. Weber (St. Mar-
tin’s). Professor Weber’s goodintro-
duction makes an uncommunicative
correspondence comprehensible and
poignant. Hardy’s seventy-four short
letters, written between 1885 and
1911, deal sensibly and patiently with
trivial arrangements—what train
you take, what train I meet, and so
on. Behind their equable dullness lie
Mrs. Hardy’s contempt for her hus-
band,his awarenessofit, and his un-
willingness to separate himself com-
pletely from a woman he had once  
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Whatdoes a little gentleman wear? \: \.-

Neat shorts and neat shirt— 7

madewith Fortrel,
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right into the machine.
Fortrel polyester and Avril rayon
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Celanese® Fortrel® is a trademark of Fiber Industries, Inc.
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MOTOR BOAT
Sea JAN.18-26
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OVER 500 BOATS INCLUDING:125 Inboards—runabouts & cruisers fo Z =43 feet + 120 Scilboats—dinghies, one-designs, ouxiliaries * 200 Out- 3boards—for fishing, water skiing, day cruising * Marine Engines—Gaso-
line end diese! inboords, outdrives, outboards * Nearly 300 displays of
gear & gadgets for boats & boctmen * Don't miss it.» bring the
whole fomily.
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WWitem Coyote) bretenry
of little girl

Her nameis Patricia Bright Eagle, a forgotten
child with a proudtradition.Patricia’s home is
madeof mudandsticks; her food consists mainly
of fried bread and corn,

Like othersix-year-old children, Patricia
started school this year. It was a frightening
experience for her. Unable to speak but a few
words of English, Patricia suddenly found her-
self in a world where she became self-con-
scious and ashamed ofherclothes, of her name,
of her appearance ...of herself. She stays apart,
bewildered and lonely.

Patricia will soon learn to speak English, but
there are some things school cannot give her,
things that the other children have. She needs
new shoes, decent clothes, money for school
activities and school supplies—and for an oc-
casional luxury such as a bracelet or a small
toy. She needsthe help of someone who cares...
someone to give her the confidence and assur-
ance she needs so desperately to participate in
Voluntary school and community services.

If not you...who?
You—or your club or office group—can give

these things to Patricia or another needy Indian
child through SAVE THE CHILDREN FEDERATION.
Your contribution of just $10.00 a month,
$120.00 a year, will provide a child with funds
‘to buy suitable clothing, books and a cash al-
lowance for schoolactivities.

You will receive a photograph, a case history,
and progress reports on the child you sponsor.
You mayalso correspondwith the child, so that
your generous material aid becomes part of a
larger gift of understanding and friendship.
Won't you please help?

save the children)_
 

! Serving Childrenfor 31 Years |
! SAVE THE CHILDREN FEDERATION |
| Norwalk, Connecticut !
| 1 wish to contribute $120.00 annually to help an |
| american Indian Girl] Boy Ci] I
| Enclosed is my first payment: 1
1 $10.00 a month [) $60.00 semi-annually [) I

I $30.00 a quarter [] $120.00 annually [) |

| cannot sponsor a child; enclosed is a contribu-
Vtonots |
1 Nae |
| Address, |

! !
L |

iyee)
Contributions are tax deductible.
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loved. The sorrow in theseletters is
not heightened by rhetoric, and the
wretchedness is concealed by deco
rum; they are not art but portraits
of the artist as an English gentle-
man.

Younc tn NewYork: A Memorr oF
A Victorian GirLHoop, by Natha-
lie Dana (Doubleday). Mrs. Dana,
who was born in 1878 to the rector
of St. James’s Episcopal Church, the
Reverend Cornelius Bishop Smith,
andhis wife, née Mary Wheeler, re-
calls her youth. Her parents had in-
herited moneyas well as their suitable
position in society. Her affectionate
family, their settled life, their intel-
lectual and moral certainties, their
solid houses, and their plentiful staff
are the stuff of which our twentieth-
centurymiddle class makes dreamsof
cozy wistfulness. Mrs. Danagetsit
all down—the successive redecora-
tionsof the family parlor are especial-
ly entertaining—but what she has to
tell us is that the security implied some
serious limitations. A middle-class
girl who wanted an education had to
fight forit, and though herparents
eventually let her study music, and
even, when she wasin her twenties,
visit drawing rooms where Socialism
was mentioned, her youth was a
struggle. Mrs. Dana’sretrospect has
more than charm;it has a narrative—
the story of a liberation.

Deciston-Makinc IN THE Wuire
House: Tue Oxive BrancH or
THE Arrows, by Theodore C. Sor-
ensen (Columbia). Thisshort, excel-
lent, crisp book, which grew outof
twolectures given at Columbia by
President Kennedy’s Special Coun-
sel, describes the institution of the
Presidencyin the middle of the twen-
tieth century. The author talks about
its size, its meansof learning and do-
ing (a Presidenthas lots of good ad~
visers, but, Mr. Sorensen thinks, they
all want too manyconferences),its
powers,andits limitations (“A Presi-
dent’s authority,” hesays, “is not as
great as his responsibility”). We have
all heard that being President is a
hard job; Mr. Sorensen explainsjust
what kind ofhard job.

Anp Tyter Too: A BrocraPHy oF
Joun ano Jutia Garpiner Ty-
LER,by RobertSeagerI( McGraw-
Hill). A stunningly successful study
of the tenth President (the first to
succeed from the Vice-Presidency on
the death of a President) and of his
second wife, a New York beauty
young enough to be his daughter.

JANUARY 18, 19 64
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KRAUSHAAR
GALLERIES
1055 MADISON AVE.(cor. 80th St.) N. Y.

Exhibitions

LEONARD DELONGA
SCULPTURE
thru Jon. 25

JOE LASKER
PAINTINGS & DRAWINGS
Jan. 27-Feb. 15
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THE NEW YORKER

(they were dedicated rebels in the
Civil War) anddisapproves of many
of their values (Julia’s family were as
shamelessly acquisitive as only the
veryrich dare to be), but the couple
and their kin,their friends, and their
enemieswereactive,passionate, bossy,
important people, and Mr. Seager
has used an abundant variety of
original sources to bring themall to
life.

Tue Best Kerr Secret, by John
Purcell (Vanguard). The construc-
tion of the first atomic bomb—the
subject of Mr. Purcell’s history—was
an immensely complexenterprise,in-
volving a union of scientific, politi-
cal, and human elements that could
have come about only under the ex-
treme pressure of war (manyof the
scientists who worked on the bomb,
themselves refugees from Europe,
were convinced that the Germans
were well ahead of them), anditis
unlikely that any single book will do
full justice to the subject. Mr. Purcell
isa journalist, and the best parts of his
book are the most journalistic—the
atmosphere surrounding the drop-
ping of the first bombs on Japan;the
lengths to which people on the proj-
ect wentto keepit secret; the descrip-
tionsof people and places. His book is
weakest on ideas. The treatment of
the nuclear physics of the bomb is
vague and unclear, and the moral
questions, which were deep in the
mindsof the scientists most responsi-
ble for the work,are hardlydiscussed.
Reading a booklike this makes one
aware thatoneis in the presence of a
great historical event, and it also
makesone wish that more of the peo-
ple who wereactually there would
write about what happened and how
theyfelt aboutit.

SoctaLisM KEEXAMINED, by Norman
‘Thomas (Norton). After more than
forty-five years of preaching and
teaching, Norman Thomas is not
much less peppery as a critic of the
whole social scene than he was in

1917, when he campaigned for Mor-
ris Hillquit’s election as Mayor of
New York. For reasonsthat this re-
examinationfails to explain, he still
insists on calling his vision of a better
America in an improved world “So-
cialism,”although history, in his life
time, has changed the word’s mean-
ing. (Mr. Thomas enjoys talking
about having had “enoughtrainingin
theological casuistry, Christian and
socialist, to find my way under the
general umbrella of Marxism”—
meaning, roughly, that he’s not a
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What are young ladies made of ?
Sweetnessandlight and pretty
clothes, keptfresh with Fortrel
This very fashionable two-piecer

is a washable cordof Fortrel
polyester and Avril rayon.
Overblouse andpleated skirt

in soldier blue with ribbontrim.
Sizes 7 to 14. $18, At
Saks Fifth Avenue.

 

CONTEMPORARYFIBERS

Celanese®
Fortre!® is @ trademark of Fiber Industries,Ine.
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where exciting original
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andchildren (casuals, too)
are custom-made in elegant @
imported fabrics.
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COCOANUT GROVE
Ambassador Hotel
eeclaeee error)

Jamaica Inn
is a small, elegant,

superbly managed,
authentically tropical

hotel
in Ocho Rios,Jamaica.

You'll loveit if you like
small, elegant, superbly managed,

authentically tropical hotels.
See yourtravel agent or Ray Morrow,

51 E.42ND NY 17. OX 7-2340.
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The discovery of the Boswell pa-
pers in various unlikely places some
years ago and the continuing publi-
cation of them delights scholars and
laymenalike and establishes James
Boswell, whohad longbeen regarded
as the supreme biographer for his
“Life of Samuel Johnson,” in the
frontrankof autobiographers as well.

There are no Boswell papers in
our business, but a study has re-
cently been completed that should
impress investors and prospective
investors in the twentieth century as
much as the Boswell papers are
pleasingaficionadosofthe eighteenth
century, The study we refer to was
undertaken by the Graduate School
of Business of the University of Chi-
cago and involved both detective
work and research, both tracking
down hard-to-find information and
sifting and interpretingit, both col-
Jecting and processing mountainsof
statistics with the help of both hu-
man beings and IBM equipment.

The results of more than three
years of work on this project, the
most comprehensive study of com-
monstock prices ever to be under-
taken,are describedin a bookletthat
is blessedly short and lucid and, we
ventureto say, of interest to anyone
who owns commonstocks or is think-
ing of buying some, Why? Because
it tells the average rate of retum
based on an assumed equal amount
invested in all the 1700 common
stockslisted on the New York Stock
Exchange for the period from 1926
through 1960 andfor other periods
withinthattime,taking into account
capital changes, dividends, and com-
mission costs. What’s more,the rates
of return have been calculated for
three different tax brackets,

Interested? A copyis free for the
asking. Just write for “Rates of Re-
turn on Investments in Common
Stocks.”

 

MEMBERS N,v. STOCK EXCHANGE AND OTHER
PRINCIPALSTOCKANOCOMMODITY EXCHANGES.

MERRILL LYNCH,
PIERCE,
FENNER & SMITH INC
70 PINE STREET, NEW YORK 5, NEW YORK  
 

Marxist but he doesn’t want anybody
else to say so.) In any event, even
if one discounts the author’s irre-
pressible delight in shocking the fat
cats, his catalogue of complaints is, as
always, stimulating.

Jampo: Arrican BaLioon Sarari,
by Anthony Smith (Dutton). The
author and two equally foolhardy
friends decided that they wanted to
photograph gamein East Africa from
the gondola of a hydrogen balloon.
When,after overcoming endless ob-
stacles, they managed to do so,it
turned out to be a desperately dan-
gerous and notparticularlyefficient
procedure. This accountof their ad-
ventures is wonderfully entertaining,
and the reader finds that the most
solid armchair begins to swaya little.
Color photographs.

America Comes or Mrpp.e AcE, by
Murray Kempton (Little, Brown).
A mere handful (a hundred and fif-
ty) of the columns that Mr. Kemp-
ton wrotein his twelve years with the
New York Post. The pieces deal
mostly with labor and race, and with
politics and politicians, though there
are a few excursionsinto general cul-
ture—mainly sports made class-con-
scious. Kempton’s originality some-
timeslooks suspiciously like the new
sentimentality—i.e., nonconformity
at any price—but whena columnsuc-
ceeds,it’s funnyorusefullyreflective,
or both.

Nore: “An Education in Georgia,”
Calvin Trillin’s report on the under-
graduate careers of Hamilton Holmes
and Charlayne Hunter at the Uni-
versity of Georgia, which first ap-
peared as a series of articles in this
magazine, has been published by Vi-
king.

UH HUH DEPARTMENT
[Photograph caption in the Arlington

(Mass.) News & Press]
Another major step was taken in the

beautification of Arlington Center over
the weekend when the trees which lined
the top of the Old Municipal Parking
Area adjacent to the Boston and Maine
railroad were cut down.
The trees were taken down to make

way for a parking lot in the area.

Dear Mr. S——:
If you could grow your own neighbors,

would they be healthy, well-educated, re-
sponsible people? Sure they would.—Let-
ter from the Reader’s Digest.

Weonce tried to grow our own to-
matoes, and you should have seen
them.
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Shopherefor
treasures, finds, ideas.
Wide range. Top dealers.
Exciting settings. Show
of the year! Restaurant.

ADMISSION #900

Jan. 17 srougn 23
Hours: 1 PM-11 PM
Sunday: 2 PM-7 PM

Closing Day: 1 PM-7 PM
SEVENTH REGIMENT ARMORY

Telephone: CYpress 2-7392

ParkAvenueat67th St.
A benefit for

EAST SIDE HOUSESettlement

  

     

  
  
  

  
  
  

 

    
   
 

   

      

   

 

 

5 MINUTES TO

NEW 18 HOLE
LONGBOAT KEY
GOLF COURSE
Club-like setting. Bath-
ing. Safe private beach.
Tennis. Superb food.
Only $5.00 greens fees

forour guests
For rates, reser-

    

 

   

vations and col-
or folder, see
your travel'agent
oF N.Y. Reserva-
tion Office, 30)

Rockefeller|
Plaza, Tel, «J
Ur 13462

 

CLUB HOTEL
FLOYD ALFORD. JR., PRES. & GEN. MGR.
LIDO BEACH + SARASOTA = FLO RIDA

 

BOOK. HUNTING?
Any book focated—no matter how old orlong
out-of-print. Fiction, nonficti
subjects. Name the book—we'll find it! (
atoneis sufficient.) Inquire, please. No obliga-
tion. Write:

BOOKS-ON-FILEDEPT. NY-30 UNION CITY, NEW JERSEY

  

    

  

  

 

       

   

 

WORLD FAMOUS RESTAURANT
Spaghetti * Southern Fried Chicken » Primel

Steaks and Fanny’s salad dres: v2OeaneeT eyRearSayNay PLeat1601 Simpson St once
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Words and music go better refreshed. Coca-Cola, nevertoo sweet,gives that special zing. .. refreshesbest.
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's the Oldest, Finest

s little more than
And O.F.C.8 year old is priced with Canadians

Whenyou’re out, ask for Imported O. F.C.—it’s the only Canadian withthreeinit

86.8 PROOF, © 1962, SCHENLEYDIST. C0.,N.Y.C, 


