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You're looking at a “transluminant”, a new category
of make-up. This one, for the face, is called Veilesscence.

[t highlights structure. Lowlights shadows. [lluminates
a natural, unmade-up beauty.
$12.50 plus tax, at department and specialty stores.
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN

THE THEATRE

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

PLAYS

Apsence ofF A Ceito—An eccentric professor
who needs a job and his eccentric family try
to persuade a corporation spy that they are
utterly normal. An admirable company of
plavers, led by Fred Clark, do very well
by this comedy, which was written by Ira
Wallach., (Ambassador, g¢th 5t., W. CO
5-1855, Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:40.
Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at
2:40.)

Any WenNEspay—An invitation to langhter con-
ceived by Muriel Resnik and advanced with
great skill by Sandy Dennis, Rosemary Mur-
phy, and Don Porter. It has to do with the
ups and downs of the mistress of an indus-
trial big shot who keeps the girl in residence
in an executive suite. { Music Box, 45th St.,
W. CI 6-4636. Nightly, except Sundays, at
8:40, Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Satur-
days at 2:40.)

Beekman Prace—A comedy by Samuel Taylor
that deals in a too contrived manner with
an eminent wviclinist, his wife, a former
sweetheart, and the sweetheart’s unmarried
but pregnant daughter. The play has the
pleasant services of Fernand Gravet, Arlene
Francis, Leora Dana, George Coulouris,
Laurence Luckinbill, Mary Grace Canfield,
and Carol Booth. ( Morosco, 45th St., W. CI
6-6230. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:3o.
Matinees Wednesdays at z and Saturdays at
2:30.)

THe Commimree—Eight enthusiastic performers,
late come from San Franeisco, who suc-
cessfully (about half the time, anyway)
project a series of vaudeville skits. (Henry
Miller, g3rd St., E. BR g-3970. Tuesdays
through Fridays at ¢: Saturdays at 6 and g;
and Sundays at 8 Matinées Sundays at 3.)

THe Depury—A compressed version—fhve acts
have been reduced to two—of Rolf Hoch-
huth’s drama in verse, which deals with the
alleged silence of Pope Pins XII during the
moral crisis brought on by the Nazis' exter-
mination of Jews during the Second World
War. The verse as rendered into English is
no great shakes, but the play has a powerful
impact. {( Brooks Atkinson, 47th 5t., W, Circle

-3430. Tuesdays through Saturdays at 8:zo0.
Tatinees Wednesdays at 2z, Saturdays at
2:30, and Sundays at 3.)

THE Last AnaLysis—Shapeless, aimless, and feck-
less, this comedy by Saul Bellow meanders all
over the landscape as it goes about recon-
structing the life of a used-up comedian who
is convinced that if he can do everyvthing
afresh through the magic of psychoanalysis,
he'll wind up in a class with Charlie Chaplin.
Sam Levene plays the comedian, (Belasco,
q44th St, E. JU 6-7950. Nightly, except Sun-
days, at 8:50. Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and
Saturdays at 2:40.)

THe Susseet Was Roses—Ahbout a clutch of mid-
dle-class Irish-Americans in the Bronx
who spend most of their time bickering. With
Jack Albertson, Irene Dailey, and Martin
Sheen. (Winthrop Ames, 44th St., W. BR
g-61oo. Nightly, except Sundays, at B:zo.
Matinees Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at
2120.)

TraveLLer WitHout Luesase—A feeble Anouilh
effort of 1937, dealing with the troubles
of an amnesiac installed in a family that
gives him the horrors, Ben Gazzara and
Mildred Dunnock head the cast. (ANTA
Theatre, sznd St., W. CI 6-6z70. Nightly,
except Sundays, at 8:30. Matindes Wednes-
days at z and Saturdays at 2:30, Closes Sat-
urday, Oct. 24.)

LoMe RuMs—eBAREFOOT IM THE pARK: Neil Simon’s
trifle about the adventures of a pair of newly-
weds in a Manhattan walkup. The cast in-
cludes Robert Reed, Penny Fuller, Mildred
Natwick, and Kurt Kasznar, (Biltmore, 47th
St., W. JU 2-5340. Nightly, except Sundays,
at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at z and Sat-
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A CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR
OF EVENTS OF INTEREST

SeMeT-VeTeFe5

o] 16 17
18 19 20( 21 (22 {23 | 24
urdays at z:30.) ... MARY, MaRY: This comedy

bv Jean Kerr has to do with a young couple
trying to get together after an estrangement.
Mindy Carson, William Prince, and How-
ard Morton are in it. (Helen Hayes, 46th St.,
W. CI 6-6380. Nightly, except Sundays, at
&:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2z and Satur-
days at 2:30. ... MEVER TOO LATE: A sixty-year-
old gentleman is dismayved at the prospect of
his wife's having a baby late in life. With
Dennis O'Keefe, Martha Scott, Will Hutch-
ins, and Fran Sharon, (Playhouse, 48th St.,
E. CI s-6060. Nightly, except Sundays, at
8:40. Matinées Wednesdays at z and Satur-
days at z:40.)

Scheduled to open too late for review in this

185Ue:

THe Pursicists—A comedy by Friedrich Diir-

renmatt, adapted by James K%r:]mp. with
Robert Shaw, Hume Cronyn, Jessica Tandy,
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and George Voskovec. Staged by Peter Brook
and presented by Allen-Hodgdon and Stevens
Productions, (Martin Beck, 45th 5t, W. CI
6-6363. Nightly, except Sundavs, at B:qo.
Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at
2:140.)

MUSICALS

Cameringe Circus—An English exercise in ex-
temporaneous nonsense, in which a cast of
seven (six male, one female) participate. Not
up to the standard of Nichols and May or
“Beyond the Fringe,” both of which enter-
tainments this show attempts to emulate.
( Plymouth, g45th St.,, W. CI 6-0156. Nightly.
except Sundavs, at 8:40. Matinées Wednes-
days at 2 and Saturdays at 2:40.)

Fape Qur - Fape In—Carol Burnett and Jack Cas-
sidy are splendid in this musical about Holly-
wood in the thirties, but the book, by Adolph
Green and Betty Comden, and the music, by
Jule Styne, are lesser efforts, (Mark Hellin-
ger, s1st St., W. PL 7-7064. Nightly, except
Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at
2 and Saturdays at z2:30.)

FiooLer on THE Roor—Joseph Stein's adaptation
of some of Sholom Aleichem’s stories, gar-
nished with music by Jerry Bock, lyrics by
Sheldon Harnick, and chorecography by Je-
rome Robbins, who also directed the enter-
prise. Although the material is rather too
frail to sustain all the large production fium-
bers, the cast, headed by the redoubtable Zern
Mostel, is diverting. (Imperial, 45th 5t., W.
CO s-z412. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30.
Matinées Wednesdavs at z and Saturdays at
2:30.)

Funny Giri—Barbra Streisand representing
Fanny Brice in a musical that is loud and
gaudy but not quite as good as you might
hope. The book is by Isobel Lennart, the
music and lyrics are by Jule Styne and Bob
Merrill, Kay Mediord and Syvdney Chaplin
give Miss Streisand sturdy support. (Winter
Garden, Broadway at soth St. CI 5-2878.
Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinees
Wednesdays at z and Saturdays at 2:30.)

HiegH Seirits—Beatrice Lillie frisking through
a musical interpretation of Noél Coward's
“Blithe Spirit.” Under the direction of the
anthor, Miss Lillie and such associates as
Tammy Grimes, Louise Troy, and Edward
Woodward all move about most agilely. The
book, music, and lyrics are by Hugh Martin
and Timothy Gray, and their work is for the
most part fairly bright. (Alvin, s2nd 5t., W.
CI 5-3226. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30.
Matinees Wednesdays at 2z and Saturdays
at z:30.)

OH WHaT A Lovery War—Joan Littlewood and a
couple of collaborators have astutely assem-
bled all kinds of compelling sidelights of the
First World War for this revue, and the old
songs of the period are still arresting.
(Broadhurst, 44th St., W. CI 6-6600. Night-
v, except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wed-
nesdavs at z and Saturdays at 2:30.)

WHAT Makes Sammy Run?—A dilatory musical
having to do with a Hollywood striver who
would be glad to throw his own mother into
the snow if she didn't pull her weight on his
sled. Steve Lawrence, Sally Ann Howes,
Fobert Alda, and Bernice Massi are in it.
(54th Street Theatre, 54th St., E, JU 6-3787.
Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées
Wednesdays at z and Saturdays at 2:30.)

Lone Runs—HELLo, poty!: The Carol Channing
commotion. (5t. James, g4th 5t., W, OX 5-
2858, Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30. Mat-
inées Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at
2:30.) ... HOW TO SUCCEED IN BUS!NESS WITHOUT
ReaLLY TRYING: Ronnie Welsh has just replaced
Darryl Hickman as a young man determined
to be at the top of the business pile, and Rudy
Vallée plays the president of something called
World Wide Wickets, Inc. Mr. Vallée, who
opened in this part as a Yale undergraduate,
will be replaced by Jeff De Benning start-
ing Monday, Oct. 10. (46th Street Thea-
tre, 46th St.. W. CI 6-4271. Nightly, except
Sundays, at 8:30. Matinees Wednesdays at

Tue New Yorker, published weekly by The New Yorker Magazine, Inc.,, 25 West 43rd St,

chairman of the board; A. ]. Russell, Jr., executive vice-president; Milton Greenstein, F, 8. Norman,

P. F. Fleischmann, treasurer; Mrs, M. L. Fries, secretary and comptroller; Robert 5. Ogden, adwvertisi
Ave., Chicago, Il 6o6o2; 155 Montgomery St., San Francisco, Calif. g4104; 2975 Wilshire Blvd., Los

New York, N. Y.
E. B Spaulding, and R, H, Truax, vice-presidents;
ng manager. Branch advertising offices: 6 North Michigan
Angeles, Calif. gooos; 1365 Peachtree St., N. E,, Atlanta,

1oo36; R. H. Fleischmann, president and

Ga. 30300; 21 Grosvenor St., London, W. 1. Vol. XL, No. 35, October 17, 1964. Seconi-class postage paid at New York, N, Y., and at additional mailing offi.es.
Authorized as second-class mail by the Post Office Department, Ottawa, Canada, and for payment ot posrage in cash. @ rybg by The New Yorker Magazine, Inc.,

in the United States and Canada, All rights reserved. No part of this peri
Subseription rates: ULk, and possessions, 1 year $8.00;

odical may be reproduced without the consent of The New Yorker. Printed in U.S.A.
Canada, Latin America, and Spain, $g.00. Other foreign, §11.00,




TIFFANY STERLING AT THESE STORES:

ARIZONA

GOLDWATER'S, Phoeniy

CALIFORNIA

TIFFANY & COC., Beverly Hills, San Francisco

CONNECTICUT

M. A. GREEN, Waterbury

THE PHILIF H. STEVENS LD, INC., Hartiord

W. 0. WEBB, Greenwich

DELAWARE

J. E. CALDWELL & CQ,, Wilmingion

DISTRICT OF COLUMBEA

GALT & BRO, INC,, Washingion

CHAS. SCHWARTYZ & SON, Washington

FLORIDA

CARRCLL'S, Coral Gables, Ft. Lauderdsie

LEBAR, Sarasciz

GEGRGIA

4. L. ORR,; #tacon

CHARLES WILLIS, INC., Attanta, Sea island

ILLINDIS

MARSHALL FELD & CO., Chicago

C, D. PEACOCH  Chicago, Dakbrook Center,
Hubbard Woods, Old Orchard

INDIANA

L. S, AYRES, Indianapolis

HENTLICKY

FULLER & WILDER, INC., Lexington
LOUESTAN A

COLEMAN E. ADLER & SONS, New Orieans
MARYLAND

A M. FETTING CG., Baltirmore, Towsan
MASSACHUSETTS

THOMAS LONG & CO,, Boston,
Chestnut Hill, North Shore, South Shors
MINNESOTA
J, B. HUDSON & CD‘! Minnsapods, St Paul
MISSOURE :
JACCARD'S, Kansas City
MERMOD-JACCARD-KING, 51, Lou's,
Clayton, Cresiwood
MNEW HAMPSHIRE
DESJARDING & C0., Mancnesier

MEW JERSEY

HEMKE'S, Montalal

LA VAKE, Princeton

SCOTT'S, Plaicfield
WILBUR'S, Red Bank

WSS, Short Hilis

NEW YORK

ERALUBART & SONS; Schenectady
JON & CO.; Hunlington, L.}
PIIT PETRI, Buffalp

£.4d, SCHEER, Rouchester
SWaAN & CO,. Syracuse

NORTH CAROLINA

ELIZABETH BRUNS, INC., Charlotie
THE DOLPHIN, High Peint
NORTH DAKOTA

ROYAL JEWELERS, Fargo
OHID

ARGO & LEHNE, Columbus

H. M. BAILEY, INC., Cleveland
DANFORD-LOWELL, Clevelans
HERSCHEDE, Cincihnat
DHLAHOMA

HIGHTOWER, Oklahoma City

OREGON 5 & Fill yourself in on the merits of
ZELL BROTHERS, Porlidnd = 0

PENNSYLVANIA i i
. TIFFANY STERLING
J.E. CALDWELL & CO., Philadelphis, a2 1
Haverford . 8 ¢ y
WM. H, DILLER, West Reading b Consider the craftsmanship, the weight,
P, &, FREEMAN, INC., Allentown \ 4
HARDY & HAYES, Pittsburgh, Shadusidea
Manor Cak Village
FRED H. 3TRAUB, Abingion

SHODE FSLAND G S ':- y for Tiffany sterling often exceeds the supply.

the added value. . . it's no puzzle that the demand

TILDEN-THURRBER, Providence

SOUTH CARCLINA

SMITHWICHK, Greenville

TEXAS

HALTOM'S, Fort Worth

TiIFFANY & CO., Housion

VIRGINIA _

SCHWARZACHILD BROTHERS, INC.; Richmaond

WASHINGTON

FRIEDLANDER & SONS, Seatlle, Tacoma,
Everstt, Bramerich, Longview

WISCONSIN

H, S, CAMPRELL, iNC., Green Bay

SCHWANRE-KASTEN CO,, Milwaukes

GEQRGE WATTS & SON, Milwaukee

CANADA

THE ROBERT SIMPSON CO., LTD., Montreal
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2 and Saturdays at 2:30.)...ouverl: The
Artful Dodger, Bill Sikes. and all the rest.
{Shubert, 44th St.. W. CI 6-5000. Tuesdayvs
through Saturdays at 8:30. Matinées Wed-
nesdays at 2 and Saturdays and Sundays at
2:30.)

OPENINGS

(There are often last-minute changes in dates
and curtain times, so it 1s a good idea to ver-
ify them before starting out.)

Tre Sien 1N Sioney Brustein's Winpow—A play
by Lorraine Hansberry, with Rita Moreno,
Gabriel Dell, and Alice Ghostley. Staged by
Peter Kass and presented by Burt C. D'Lu-
goff, Robert Nemiroff, and J. I. Jahre. Opens
Thursday, Oct. 15. (Longacre, 48th S5t, W.
CI 6-5639. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8: 30;
opening-night curtain at 7, Matinees W Et'll'.lt‘fb—
days at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30.)

GovLoeN Boy—A musical with a book by Clifford
Odets and William Gibson (based on Mr.
Odets's play), starring Sammy Davis, Charles
Strouse wrote the musie and Lee Adams the
Iyrics. The director is Arthur Penn, the pro-
ducer Hillard Elkins. Previews through Mon-
day, Oct. 19. Opens officially on Tuesday,
Oct. zo. (Majestic. 44th S5t., W. CI 6-0730.
Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30; opening-
night curtain at 7. Matinées the first week
on Thursday at 2 and Saturday at 2:30; sub-
sequently on Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays
at z2:30.)

A Severep Heap—Joan Fontaine, Robin Bailey,
Elliott Reid, and Lee Grant in a British
comedy adapted by Iris Murdoch and J. B.
Priestley from Miss Murdoch’s novel of the
same name. Produced by David Merrick and
Donald Albery, and directed by Val May.
Opens Thursday, Oct. 22. (Rovale, 45th
St., W. CI 5-5760. Nightly, except Sundays,
at 8 :40; opening-night curtain at 7. Matinéees
W ("f]I‘!E‘-utlﬂ} s at z and Saturdays at 2:40.)

OFF BROADWAY

{ Confirmation of dates, curtain times, and casts
15 distinetly advisable )

Lincorn Center Repertory—'‘The Changeling,”
the 1622 English melodrama by Thomas Mid-
dleton and William Rowley, will be the first
in this season's series of four plays, Previews
Tuesday through Saturday, Oect. zo-24, at
8:30. Opening on Thursday, Oct. 2zg. (ANTA
Washington Square Theatre, 40 W. 4th St
hetween Washington Square and Broadway.
OR 4-5600.)

THE ALCHEMIST-——A quite creditable production of
Ben Jonson's scorching farcical satire on
human baseness and credulity. Under Stephen
Porter's direction, the actors do well, and the
breakneck action always makes sense. With
John Heffernan, Roy R. Scheider, Ira Lewis,
and Cynthia Bébout, (Gate Theatre, Second
Ave, at 1oth St. OR 4-8B706. Tuesdays
through Fridayvs, and Sundavs, at 8:40, and
Saturdays at 7:15 and 10:30. Matinées Sun-
days at 3.)

Amato Orera Company—Through Saturdav,
Oct. 17: “The Marriage of Figaro,  in Eng-
lish. . .. 9 Starting Friday, Oct. 23: “lLa
Traviata."” (Amato Opera Showcase The-
atre, 3190 Bowery, at znd St. CA 8-Bzoo0.
Evenings at 8:15.)

Cinoy—A cheerful little musical about a Miss
Cindy Ereller, who works in a delicatessen
and gets to go to a ball at the Plaza. Good
singing and dancing by a refreshing young
cast. (Orpheum Theatre, Second Ave. at 8th
S5t. OR 4-8140. Tuesdays through Fridays at
8:30, and Saturdays at 7 and 10. Matinées
Thursdays at z:30 and Sundays at 3.)

Docror Faustus—A prankish and tiresome pro-
duction of Marlowe's masterpiece. Except for
James Ray’s Mephistophilis, there are no per-
formances worth mentioning. ( Pheenix 1 he-
atre, 333 E. 74th 5t. UN 1-2288. Tuesdays
through Saturdays at 8:30, and Sundays at
7:30. Matinées Saturdays and Sundays at
2:30.)

Durcuman and THe Awmemcan Dream—''Duich-
man'’ is a nightmare tragicomedy about the
encounter of a respectable young Negro and
a mad and maddening blonde 1n a subway car.
The author is a promising dramatist named
LeRoi Jones, whose language is as brutal as
the oceasion demands. As a companion piece,
the management is reviving, for the fifth time,
its production of “The American Dream,”
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Edward Albee's sardonic family portrait. No
one under eighteen admitted. (Cherry Lane
Theatre, 38 Commerce 5t. YU g-zozo. Tues-
days through Fridays, and Sundays, at 8 40,
and Saturdays at 7 and 1o, Matinées Sundays
at 3.)

THe Fawnrasmicks—This musical comedy about a

lovesick boy and the lovesick girl next deor
will be chiefly of interest to those with a
large tolerance for whimsey. (Sullivan Street
Plavhouse, 181 Sullivan St., at Bleecker St.
OR 4-3838 Tuesdays through Fridays at
8:40: Saturdays at #:30 and 10:30; and Sun-
day, Oct, 18, at 7:30. Matinées Sundays at
2.}

In WHitTe America—5Six actors, three of them

cobored and three white, splendidly perform
and recite excerpts from official and unofh-
cial documents that, taken together, trace the
story of the Negro in America. The result,
play or not, is certainly theatrical and cer-
tainly rewarding. (Sheridan Square Play-
house, gy Seventh Ave. S, at Sheridan 5q.
CH 2-3332. Tuesdays through Fridays, and
Sundays, at 8:40, and Saturdays at 7 and 10.
Matinees Sundays at 3.)

Kiss Mama—A volatile Italian family in New

York is a source of innocent merriment in
this comedy by George Panetta. Tom DPedi,
Francine Beers, Val Bisogho, and Julius La
Rosa are most helpful as members of the sec-
ond generation. ( Actors Plavhouse, 100 Sev-
enth Ave, §., at Sheridan Sq. OR 3-1036.
Tuesdays through Fridays, and Sundays, at
8:40, and Saturdays at 7 and 1o. Matinées
Sundays at 3.)

Tre Knack—This English farce about seduction,

which has heen imported by the Establish-
ment bunch and directed, with considerable
ingenuity, by Mike Nichols, is sometimes
funny, sometimes just strenuous. (New
Theatre, 154 E. 54th 5t. PL z-0440. Tues-
days through Fridays, and Sundays, at
8:40, and Saturdays at 7 and 10. Matinées
Sundays at 3.)

OtHelLo—James Earl Jones in the New York

Shakespeare Festival's production, (Mar-
tinique Theatre, Broadway at zznd St. PE
6-3056. Nightly, except Mondays, at 8:30.
Matinées Wednesdayvs and Sundays at 3.)

THis Was Buriesue—Ann Corio as M.C., star

turn, and director of an old-time burlesque
show, along with a nvaber of old-time
comedians and a line of strip teasers. (Ca-
sino East Theatre, Second Ave. at 1zth St.
YU z-6611. Nightly, except Mondays, at
8:30, and Saturdays at midnight. Matinées
Wednesdays, Saturdays, and Sundays at
2:30,)

THE TroJan Women—A production of Euripi-

des” tragedvy of the bereft women of the
Trojan War that is good to look at, always
clear, and often moving, It does however, lack
stature, Michael Cacovannis 1s both director
and chorecgrapher. (Circle in the Square, 150
Bleecker St. GR 3-4500. Tuesdays through

Fridays, and Sundays, at 8:40, and Saturdays
at 7:30 and 10:30, Matinées Sundays at 3.)

BALLET AND DANCE PROGRAMS

MNew York Ciry EALLET—TE‘IltﬂTiTe schedule—
'l"hurs(!a} evening, Oct. 15: e'-‘.poI]-.' 2 “Hallet
Impenal (company premlere} “The Cage,”
and “Stars nd Stripes.” .9 Friday eve-
ning, Oct. 16: “Bugaku,” Interpla}, Y Pi-
ége de Lumiére,” and “Symphony in €
... 9 Saturday matinée, Oct. 17: “Swan
Lake,"” “Firebird,” “Interplay,” and “Western
Symphony.” . . . € Saturday evening, Oct. 17!
“Rayvmonda Variatmm " “The ["age ' Y Ebos
ny Concerto,” and Sxmyhcun i 2
q Sunday matinée, Oct. “Donizetti Vari-
ations,” “Irish Fantasy." g ."&gon. and “West-
ern Symphony.” ...% Sunday evening, Oct
18: “Concerto Baroceo,” “Ivesiana,” “Dim
Lustre,” and “Ballet Imperial.” . . . ¥ Tuesday
evening, Oet. 20: “Swan Lake,” "Piége de
Lumiére,” “Irish Fantasy,” and *“Stars and
Stripes.” .. .9 Wednesday evening, Oct. z1:
“Bugaku,” “"Pas de Deux,” “"Four Tempera-
ments,” and “Ballet Imperial.,” . . .4¥ Thurs-
day evening, Oect. 2z: “Concerto Barocco,”
“Firebird,” “Ivesiana,” and “La Valse” ...
€ Friday evening, Oct. 23: "Four Tempera-
ments,” “Dim Lustre,” “The Cage,” and
“Clarinade.” . . . 9 Saturday matinée, Oct. 24:
“Serenade,” “Firebird,” “lvesiana,” and
“Western Symphony.” . ..% Saturday eve-
ning, Uect. 24: “"Donizetti Variations,” “Al-
legro Brillante,” “Movements for Piano and
Orchestra,” and “Symphony in C.” (New
York State Theatre, Lincoln Center. TR #-
172z7. Evenings at 8:15. Matindes at z:15.
Through Sunday, Nov. 8 No seating at any
performance after the curtain goes up.)

MationaL BaLLer—The company from Washing-
ton presenting “Swan Lake,” “The Catalyst”
(New York premiére), and “Four Tempera-
ments.” (Brooklyn Academyv of Music, 30
Lafayvette Ave. ST 3z-6700. Friday, Oct. 16,
at 8:30.)

Mara ane Har—Satiric dancers. (Brooklvn
Academy of Music, 3o Lafavette Ave. 5T
3-6700. Friday, Oct. 23, at 8:30.)

MISCELLANY

FoLies-Bercire—"The Parisian revue, with a cast
of seventy headed by Patachou, Georges
Ulmer, and Liliane Montevecchi. Presented
bv Stephen W. Sharmat and produced by
Arthur Lesser. (Broadway Theatre, Broad-
way at s3rd St. C] 7-799z2. Nightly, except
Sundays, at 8:40. Matinées Wednesdays at
z:10 and Saturdays at z:40.)

NIGHT LIFE

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

DINNER, SUPPER, AND DANCING

AMERICANA, Seventh Ave. at sznd St. (LT 1-
ioon)—The dinner and supper trilling in
the Roval Box is done by the high, sweet
small voice of Anna Maria Alberghetti, a
little objet d'art. John Bubbles, of the mem-
orable and sure-footed Buck & Bubbles, does
a turn, too, Dancing all evening. Closed Sun-
days.

Dewmonmice's, Park Ave. at sgyth St. (EL s-
2500)—The restaurant’s wallflowers (in the
mural sense) are vast enough to make any-
one feel Lilliputian, but the music is just
life-size. George Anaya’s minute band, which
is Latin and American, does it menu style
from eight to ten and prancing style from
then until one. No music on Mondays.

EL Morocco, 307 E. s4th 5t (PL z2-50570)—
Ungualifiedly recommended to people who
like life to be an open book—preferably one
for hammock reading, Freddy Alonsc’s Latin
band and Freddie Jagels' dance orchestra per-
form for anvone who gets tired of extrovert
literature. The veteran Freddie Fassler, who
may have bheen second fiddle while Rome
burned, is the music in the Champagne Room.
Closed Sundays.

Mark Twain Rivereoar, Fifth Ave. at 34th St
{PL g-24443—A gilt complex, and a red-
plush one, too. On the veranda deck, Stan
Rubin, his Tiger Town Five, and his River-
boat Ramblers do in-memoriam and up-to-the-
minute music for dancing, Mondays through
Thursdayvs from seven to twelve and Fridays
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN

and Sarurdays from eight to two. No music
Sundays.

New York Hitow, Sixth Ave at s3rd St. (JU
fi-7ooo)—I Cavalieri di Roma, a wine-of-
life little dance band, plav on and on in the
Seven Hills, one of the best residential
gquarters of the largest town on the Tiber.
Eight to one is the scheme of things. Closed
Sundays.

Pierre, Fifth Ave, at 6ist St. (TE 8-8Booo)
In the Café Pierre, a dignified duchy, a Ben
Cutler band is in great good humor every
night of the week. Alex Geraldo, who sings
to his own guitar, vanishes every Monday.

Praza, Fifth Ave. at sith St. (PL g-3000)—
Kay Starr, who inhabits the Persian Room
at dinner and supper, is a fine sample of
plainshilly (she comes from the Oklahoma
tundra), singing with charming verve about
the Wabash Cannonball and other regional
specialties. Her jubilee is supplemented
throughout the evening by the hig, rumbling
band of Emil Coleman and the little picador
band of Mark Munte, Closed Sundays. ...
9 Leo LeFleur's pianc and viclin play water-
cress-sandwich music in the Palin Court from
four-fifteen to six-thirty, and vm-rosé music
in the Edwardian Room from seven to nine.
They're off duty Mondays....9 At eight,
heart-and-soul violin by Gunnar Hansen and
the arrival of a thousand-calorie pastry cart
transform the Palm Court into a nineteenth-
century palace on the Danube, Como, or the
Lake of Lucerne. 11 stayvs that way until one,
Sunday nights are stilly nights.

Raineow GuiLt, 30 Rockefeller Plaza. (FL »-
0090 )—The tallest star in the fall firma-
ment. Remote control brings the music of
George Cort's quintet to the cocktail lounge
(view south); the sound appears in person,
from eight to one, in the dining room (view
north and west), which has a small dance
floor. Closed Sundays.

S1. Recis, Fifth Ave. at s5th St. (PL 3-4500)—
That old concours d’'élégance known as the
Maisonette offers the roseate orchestra of
Peter Duchin and Quinterc’s practically peer-
less Latins. Closed Sundavs....9La Boite
goes grandiosely about its task of ecare and
feeding, which are expedited by the ocutpour-
ings of Walter Kay's pianc and Jani Sar-
kozi's viclin, on hand between eight and
two. No Dancing. Closed Sundavs.

SHerHEARD'S, in the Drake Hotel, Park Ave. at
s6th St. (HA 1-0181)—Makeup courses for
those who have fallen behind on the Frug,
the GGawk, the Whamp, and the Swim dur-
ing the summer are being held (distinctly
not free of charge) by the Board of Education
in this bower of the social graces every night
from eight until four. The music is produced
by the rubbing together of electronic tuhes.

TAVERN-ON-THE-GRrEEN, Central Park W. at 67th
St. (TR 3-3200)—Where God paints the
scenery and only the fireflies are by Con
Edison. Weatherman willing, there is dance
music alongside the open-air pavilion ever)
evening from eight or s¢ to one or so; an
inner pavilion operates when things get
splashy or frosthitten. No music Mondays.

WaLrbore-Astoria, Park Ave. at agth St. (EL
5-3000)—"Let me entertain vou” is the moti-
vation of the noticeably non-Method actors
Gordon and Sheila MacRae, who are in the
Empire Room at dinner and supper. Some
of their parodies of fellow-workers take too

AFPLES

GOLDIE'S MEW YORK,

long to make a given point and some are be-
ginning to rust, but the larpe rest of the
song-and-gallivant work is great fun. The
noblest of all the Mever Davis orchestras,
run by Emery Davis, and the Horace Diaz
group make the music. Closed Sundays

NoTe—roseLanp pance city, 230 W. gznd St

(CI %-0200)—The wide-open spaces, half a
city block long, are occupied by serious
dancers who want (and get) room for their
daring but still decorous choreographies, and
are fringed by two ceaseless bands one
Norte and onme Sud. They sound off at
about seven-thirty during the week and stay
put until around one, but Sundays they start
off at three-thirty, For insatiables, there are
Thursday and Saturday matinées, from about
one to six, and a floor show at eleven-fifteen
on Tuesdays. Closed Mondays,

SMALL AND CHEERFUL

( No dancing, unless noted.)

244 E. s3rd 5t (PL o-
7245): Open house, open forum for a whole
lot of mutual friends. Another part of the
sound department is as follows: Sam Hamil-
ton is at the piano from five-thirty to eight;
Goldie Hawkins and Wayne Sanders per-
form thereafter as soloists until suppertime,
when they converge as uphbeat, double-deck
pianists. Closed Sundays. ... 1N BoBoLI, 1501
Second Ave., at 8znd St. (TR o9-3777):
Tenors and sopranos willing to sing for their
supper without benefit of microphones and
other extra added detractions, tackle any-
thing from Porter to Puceini. Right now it
should, under the puidance of the sonorous
Aldo Bruschi, he “La Bohéme.” Thurs-
days through Saturdays, there is also casu-
al dance music. Closed Mondays. ... LE cap-
nice, 10 E. sz2nd St. (PL 1-0845): Jet is
the setting, and jet is the set. Bobby Short, to
whom such surroundings are customary, plays
flip plano and sings flip songs from ten-
thirty until the smallest of hours. Beverly
Peer and Dick Sheridan are his men-at-arms,
and Otis Clements's sole piano fills in any
blank spots. Jules Kuti opens the piano cover
at five-thirty and plays until nine. Closed
Sundays. . . . prake room, 71 E. s6th St
(HA 1-0900): Cy Walter, the rightful heir to
this evergreen kingdem, has ended his long
sabbatical, and again his fingers play light-
hearted tricks on a very willing Steinway.
Six-thirty until one is the extent of his
program. Closed Sundavs. ... CAFE AMBASSA-
por, in the Sheraton-East, Park Ave. at 515t
St. (PL 5-1000): From seven to one, which
is enough time for the most lackadaisical
diner, Ray Hartley uses his piano to trans-
pose the tunes of the day into an idiom that
is his alone. This takes place every night hut
Sunday. . .. DOWNSTAIRS AT THE UPSTAIRS, 37
W. s6th St. (JU z-1244): Well-chosen words
and music, sung without frippery of any sort,
are the nocturnal diet of Mabel Mercer, one
of the wisest and most compassionate women
of the world. Sam Hamilton, her lifetime
equerry, is her pianist. Tee-off time is ten-
thirty. Closed Sundays. ... cHATEAU HENRI 1Y,
37 E. 64th St. (RE 7-8818): The divine right
of a king to play at being Roval Architectural
Nonesuch has been fully exercised in this
castle keep. Norbert Faconi tosses and turns
a come-hither violin as he roams from table to
tahle. No sound on Sundayvs. ... KING HENRI

v, 142 E, 53rdd 5t. (PL 2-5566): The optical
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN

illusion is that vou have joined a royal Cru-
sade to the Holy Land; it is nof an illusion
that the army involved travels on its stomach.
(George Cardini and his enthusiastic violin
provide the marching music. No sound on
Sundayvs. . .. EL cHico, Bo Grove St., at Sheri-
dan Sq. (CH 2-4646): Flamenco and fan-
dango (Spanish, of course) go hand in hand,
foot in foot, forever and ever, There's danc-
ing for the customers as well. Closed Sun-
days. ...roMAa D1 nNoTTE, 1528 Second Ave,
at 79th 5t. (RE 4-3443): The S.P.Q.R.
are thinking of holding their annual conven-
tions here. Already among the population
is a round of dulcet wandering minstrels.
Closed Sundays. . . . Mmonsienore, 61 E. 35th
St. (EL 5-zo070): Traffic in all its hustle and
hustle in the heart of the Via Veneto. Part
of the traffic jam is brought about by a
squadron of patrolling violinists. . .. waveRLY
Lounce, 103 Waverly Pl (AL 4-o0776):
l.aurie Brewis, whose file case bulges with
musical-comedy tunes, is at the piano after
nine in the bar of the Hotel Earle. No music
Mondays. ... caré renaissance, 338 E. 4oth
St. (PL 1-3160): When one examines the
décor, it's as if Parke-Bernet were auctioning
off the glories of the nineteenth century. The
music—the calm but poignant guitar of
(sustave Lopez—is largely a love letter to
Spain. Wo music Mondays. . .. cHucks' com-
posiTe, 303 E. s3rd St (EL 5-8825): A per-
sonable brigade of voung career girls and
boys who belong to television and the adja-
cent arts find surcease from their travail in
this arft-moderne apartment. They also find a
robust jazz trio through the week. a jazz duet
on Sundays. . .. 516N oF THE pove, 1110 Third
Ave., at 65th St. (UN 1-B080): You expect
the real Henry James to stand up at anv
moment in this dining-in-state and dining-
in-the-nineties restaurant, In the bar, there's
piano from five to eight and nine-thirty to
two, except for Saturdayvs and Sundays....
recency, Park Ave. at 6ist St. (PL g-4100):
Rack Godwin, who has always had designs
on a plano, is demonstrating the choicest of
his collection on the instrument in the Re-
gency Room cocktail lounge. He's there from
five-thirty to twelve-thirty every evening but
Sunday. . .. MicHELANGELD, 14 E. 6oth 5t
(EL 5-4774): This tribute to northern Italy
and its cuisine leads a nice, easy life—
Joe Candullo’s cheery dance threesome
from eight-thirty on. Fridays and Saturdays,
voices are apt to join in. ... LITTLE cLuB, 70 E.
ssth St. (PL 3-18c0): A complete cast of
characters, from Shubert Alley to Sutton
Place, is in stock. At the south end of the
pavilion, Angelo's dance trio gets to work at
nine every night, and there is singing-from-
the-pianc by Bobby Gosh. . . . enareas, 307 E.
zoth St. (RH 4-0382): A Budapest that was
not built in a dayv is occupied by a hand-
picked citizenry, such as Tibor Rakossy, who
sings Hungarian sentimentalities, not to men-
tion plavers of the fiddle and the zimbalon.
Béla Babai's band does the dance tunes.
Closed Mondavs. . .. NaNDO'S MiraAMAR, 38 E.
z3rd St. (PL 3-4186) : One calm pianist after
another from five-thirty until well into the
next day. The chef keeps fairly late hours,
too, Closed Sundays. . .. PLacE LAuTREC, In the
New York Hilton, Sixth Ave. at 53rd St (JU
6-=000) : Small wonders are worked by Mario
Peralta as he cows into submission a mile-
wide bandonion, which is a gmant, economy-
size concertina of vast possibilities. He wan-
ders about the dining tables from cocktails
until ten. Closed Sundays. . . . sSHERATON MOTOR
NN, Twelfth Ave. at 4znd St. (OX 5-6500):
The Hudson River, a next-door neighbor
whom we rarely see, is plain as dayv from the
windows of the Crown Restaurant, where
Daphne Hellman lets down her golden hair
and strums her golden harp from seven to
nine. She will cease and desist on Thursday,
Oct, 22z; thereafter, Jovee Rosenfield will be
pulling strings. ... LA FONDA DEL soL, 123 W.
soth St. (PL 7-8B800): It's nip-and-tuck be-
tween the scenery and the musicians to see
which are the livelier Latins. During the
week, they come out even (sound effects from
five-thirty to eleven), but the musicians,
augmented by dancers, always win out om
Sundays (sound effects from one to nine),
...PETROUSHKA, 23 E. 74th St just behind the
lobby of the Hotel Volney, (BU 8-2300): An
establishment operating on Central Standard
Chekhov time, which means no haste, no

waste, a plenitude of somhbre chansons
d'amour (Marina Fedorovskaya attends
handsomely to these), Slavic violin and pi-
ano, and occasional Volga-boatman chimings-
in by the gentlemen in the audience. Seven-
thirty until two every night but Monday is the
house rule. ... LA CHANSONNETTE, oo Second
Ave., at 47th 5t. (PL z-7320): Rita Dimitri,
whose manner of song swings between gypsy-
caravan and  wickedest-woman-in-Paris,
chants at dinner through the week and at din-
ner and supper on Fridayvs and Saturdays.
Kurt Maier's threesome provides for dancing.
Closed Sundays....asn, 13 E. 1z2th 5t. (AL
5-9773): Singing waiters, singing cigarette
girls, singing salad chefs. singing bottle-wash-
ers, none of them in the least frustrated per-
formers of [talian opera, work here with all
stops out. Closed Mondays. . .. CAFE CARLYLE,
Madison Ave. at 76th St. (RH 4-1600): A
Book-of-the-Month Club in which the Social
Register 1s compulsory reading. George Fever
noodles through his point-d’ Alengon pianc
readings from eight-thirty until one or two,
Closed Sundays. . . . stanHOPE 6ATE, Fifth Ave.
at 81st St. (BU 8-3800): Show tunes get a
hearing from Al Valenti's guitar, which is
front and center in this minute bar from nine-
thirty until one every night but Monday. . .
essex House, 160 Central Park 5. (CI 7-0300):
Omn the top deck of the Casino-on-the-Park,
Steven Weltner keeps a cool head and a cool
keyvboard going on and on from five-thirty
until midnight. No music Sundavs. ... 1w
soLg, 48 E. 53rd 5t. (PL 3-1060): This year's
pred-a-terre for Ralph Strain, court pianist
for the Hamptons set. His carefully sculpted
music Aows gently through every evening but
Sunday.
BIG AND BRASSY

LATIN QUARTER, Broadway at 48th St. (CI 6-

1735): The Hower of American (and other)
womanhood, from fairly modest violets all
the way to stupendous hollyhocks, These
lovely ereatures gallop up and down this rec-
reation area as fast as their pretty legs will
carry them. There are excellent interpolations
by such mere males as the acrobatic Waz-
zans, a group of ICBMs, and Van Johnson,
who has reverted from movies to his song-
and-danceman Jdays. Dancing. ... COPACA-
eaNa, 10 E. 6oth St. (PL 8-o0go0): Eydie
Gorme, the soubrette peak of the girls-girls-
girls Aoor show, makes some of our mass-
production ballads sound rather more stylish
and a great deal sassier. She does, though,
like to stay onstage a long, long time. She
disappears on Wednesday, Oct, 21, to make
way for Toeny Bennett, who is good at the im-
proving of ballads, ton, and for Alan Drake. a
spokesman whom you can take or leave.
Dancing. . . .9 Up in the lounge, Erskine
Hawkins' quartet carries on as if we were
living back in the Roaring Forties. It stands
to and delivers from ten to four every night
of the week. . .. BasIN sTREET EAST, 137 E. 4&th
St. (PL z-4444): Buddy Greco, master of
the art of artfully dodging through a song,
is the main event; there is also a humorist
named Shecky Greene, who gives yvou the feel-
ing that you've heard him before even if you
haven't. Closed Sundays. ... INTERNATIONAL,
Broadway at sznd St. (CI 7-3070): Bur-
lesque by any other name (well, "Minsky's
Follies of '65"") smells sweeter, looks better,
sounds funnier. The young ladies are in fine
fettle and alimmost no feathers, the comics are
Irving Benson and Jack Mann (a hard pair to
beat), and there i1s a pantommne routine by
George Carl that enthralls the eye.

CABARETS

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

pLaza §—, Central Park 5., just east of the

Plaza He! 1 door. (PL g-3033): In romping
rhetoric that is both contemporary and Con-
greve, the way of the world is cajoled, chiv-
ied, and contemned in a revue—Julins Monk's
fourteenth, “Bits & Pieces, XIV"—that rises
and shines above all other ventures into the
medium. The swift completion of its merry-
go-rounds is accomplished by Gerry Mat-
thews, Barbara Cason, Jamie Ross, and Nagle
Jackson, well-remembered faces from earlier
Monk animadversions, and also by the new-
coming Barbara Minkus, a tumultuous tom-
boy, and Nancy Myers, a little seraph. Frank
Wagner staged the frabjous joy; William
Roy, Robert Colston, Paul Trueblood, and
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America gets a message from diVina: the sweetest little shoes Italy ever sent us.
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Carl Norman take double turns as the prano-
forte orchestra. Nine and eleven-thirty every
evening but Sunday. ... CHATEAU MADRID, 42
W. s8th St. (PL 3-3773): One of those rous-
ing revues—singers, dancers, voyaging vio-
linists, and even puppeteers—that generally
make their home in the big Central and South
American show places. Dinner and supper is
the schedule. On Sundays there is tea dancing
in the afternoon and a show at ten-thirty.
.. .49 1In the neighborly Flamenco Room, after
ten, Juan de la Mata’s simpatico guitar and
Domingo Alvarado’s arias serve the perfect
stirrup cup. Closed Sundays. . . . BON SOIR, 40
W. 8th St. (OR 4-0531): Felicia Sanders
ealls this Village playground to order with her
special collection of ringing phrases and vig-
orous chest tones. She and her compeers—
Norene Tate and Warren Vaughn at their
sentimental and euphoric pianos, the team of
Stiller & Meara at their unsentimental togeth-
erness skits—ecarry on every night but Mon-
day. ... UPSTAIRS AT THE DOWNSTAIRS, 37 W . 56th
St. (JU z-1244): R. G. Brown, giving every
line he reads a wonderful Aavor of lunacy, is
the prize of the tiny revue, “The Game Is
Up.” which also makes good use of Carol
Morley and Marian Mercer. The revue itself
has its peaks and its valleys. The runs begin
at nine-thirty and midnight. Closed Sundays.
.. .SECOND CITY AT SQUARE EAST, 15 W. gth 5t
which is east of Washington Square. (AL g-
04%0): Anthony Holland, Bob Heller, and
Barbara Dana should be the principals of the
current revue, “A View from Under the
Bridge,” whose contents (and occasionally
whose cast) vary from night to night. When
the contents are good, they are very good in-
deed. The action begins at eight-thirty. Closed
Mondays. . .. usome, 150 W, g7th St. (JU 2-
6188): Cuba Libre is the air and the diet. Di-
osa Costello is the leading lady, and the loud-
est Latin, of the hit-and-miss floor show that
rolls onstage a couple of times a night. Dane-
ing goes on and on in between, and even on
Sunday afterncons, from two until seven. The
Costello troupe stays home Mondays. ...
STROLLERS CLUB, 154 E. 54th 5t. (PL z-4711):
On the stage of this Charles Dickens tavern
and grill, there is music every now and then
by the lightly treading modernist threesome
of Marian McPartland and, twice an evening,
the wild and willful songs of Libby Morris, a
girl with a strong mind, a strong voice, and a
background that includes the London boite de
nuit called The Establishment, Closed Sun-
davs.
MOSTLY FOR MUSIC
(No dancing. unless noted. )

178 Seventh Ave. 5., at
rith 5t. (CH 2-g353): Mose Allison, who
always keeps right up-to-date, removes his
trio on Wednesday, Oct. z1. Next evening,
they will be succeeded by Max Roach’s quin-
tet which is garnished with Abbey Lincoln’s
songs. On Sundays, there are four-thirty
matinées as well as evening sessions. Closed
Mondavs. . . . viLLAGe Gate, 1835 Thompsen St.,
at Bleecker St. (GR 5-5120): Hugh Masekela
plays a trumpet full of African jubilation and
jump, which is the making of his interesting
quartet, and Gloria Lynne reorganizes a nuin-
ber of melodic lines as she shouts down her
microphone. They stay away Mondays, which
are catch-as-catch-can events. Fridays and
Saturdays, Gerry Mulligan’s valiant four-
some does a lot of blowing; Sundays, and
again from Tuesday through Thursday each
week, two young Britishers named Nick Ullett
and Tony Hendra prove that there are always
new ideas about humor just waiting to be
gainfully employed. . . . BiTTER END, 147 Bleeck-
er St.. at West Broadway. (GR 5-7804): The
Village's leading coffee finca, and one that
chooses folk singers with care. Danny Mee-
han, now the leading man, makes amusing
production numbers out of his ballads; the
folk music right now is soprano. The regulars
are off duty Tuesdays. ... MeTroroLg, Seventh
Ave. at 48th St. (Cl 5-0088): You can't tell
the players without the program, which is al-
wavs a crash one, Late afternoons, the music
issues not from templed hills and rocks and
rills but from rocks and rolls; later om,
Lionel Hampton's band and Red Allen’s
musketeers are the responsible parties. Sun-
days, other plavers have the use of the hall
The Hamptons will be replaced, on Monday,
Oct. 19, by a crew of Dixiecrats for whom

the stalwart Shorty Baker is the clean-up
hitter. . . . etroLanD, 1678 Broadway, at sznd
St. (JU 6-7333): The guest register gets
out of date here with rapidity, but the
expectation now is that Art Blakey's Jazz
Messengers (bash) and Bud Powell's trio
(brooding) are at work. On Tuesday, Oct.
2o, it is rumored, the quintet of Miles Davis
and the foursome of Terry Gibbs will replace
them. Jam sessions Mondays, when the stand-
ing army is out of action, ... HALF NOTE, 28g
Hudson St., near Spring St. (AL 5-0752):
Breaking new ground is the avowed purpose
of this colony, The crops, nourished by latter-
day chemicals, are odd but in general absorb-
ing Lucky Thompson. a rare sight, 1s remoy-
ing his quartet (Hank Jones, Richard Davis,
and Mel Lewis are involved) on Thursday,
Oct. 15, so that the fivesome of Al Cohn and
Zoot Sims can move back in next evening.
Closed Mondays. . .. rve spor, 2 St. Marks
Pl., just east of Third Ave. (GR y-0650): So
fleet (and furious) are the thoughts that pro-
pel the fingers of Charlie Mingus across his
bass that something can be lost in the transla-
tion, but what comes through from him and
his co-workers must be taken notice of. Easy-
going, steadygoing Teddy Wilson, whose
myriad years and notes still sit lightly, has a
threesome going for him. On Mondays, a
guartet headed by David Amram assumes
command. . .. ebpie conpon's, 330 E. s6th
St. (PL s-gsgo): Peanuts Hucko's assem-
blage of ah, yesterday musicans—Cutty
Cutshall, Johnny Windhurst, and Cliff Lee-
man among them—really enjoys turning
time backward in its flight. Dancing, Closed
Sundays. . .. HICKORY HOUSE, 144 W. s2nd St
(CI %-g9s524): All there is to know about
playing jazz pianc—all, that is, until Mary
Lou Williams, the narrator, invents some
more of it. Her threesome shares the podium
with John Bunch, whose solo piano is like-
wise of intricate interest. Nine-fifteen is
starting time; no music Mondays. . . . CAFE AU
Go 60, 15z Bleecker 5t. (5P 7-4530): Bill
Evans, whose piano has its individual rhyme
and reason, is running a triad. Oscar Brown,
Jr., does songs that espouse egalitarianism as
well as matters, like love life, that are a lot
less trenchant. All hands depart on Sunday,
Oct. 18. Next evening, a revue in which
Vaughn Meader will be principal boy begins
public rehearsals. Coffee (nothing but, here)
15 the next strongest attraction. ... JIMMY
RYaN's, 154 W, 54th St. (CO 5-g505) : During
the week, Cliff Jackson halds down the piano
in an enterprise designed to house displaced
musicians from the midtown rifle ranges.
Tony Parenti and Zutty Singleton are his
snap-the-whip aides, No music Sundays. ...
RED ONION, 1586 Second Ave, at 8znd 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 leading their Susannahs not to the wild
frontier but back to the primitive beginmings
of American jazz. Their plunking, which runs
from nine to three or four every night, is
complemented by beer, peanuts, and not es-
pecially ancient come-as-you-are devotees.
...YOUR FATHER'S MUSTACHE, Seventh Ave. S.
at 1oth St. (OR 5-5855): Another at-ease
brewery, another set of junior citizens, an-
other aggregation of clamorers (washboard,
tubs, banjo, and such). On Sundays from
four-thirty to eight-thirty there is a Dixie-
land jazz conecert. . . . PENTHOUSE cLus, 30 Cen-
tral Park 5. (PL g-3561): Joe Mooney,
weird, wild, and sort of wonderful, plays
piano and organ, and sings, too, after ten
o'clock. Closed Sundays. ... BROKEN DRUM,
1544 Second Ave., at Both 5t (AG g-9708):
Wilbur de Paris and band (Sydney de Paris
is in it) has settled in again in this period
picce to make music that matches it. Monday
is the band's night off.

ART

{Unless otherwise noted, galleries are open

weekdays from around 1o or 11 to between g
and 6)

GALLERIES
Joser  Aisers—Paintings; through Saturday,
QOct. 24. (Janis, 15 E. 57th 5t.)

Ben-Zion—"Judges and Kings,” a new set
of eighteen etchings; through Saturday, Oct.
17. (FAR, 746 Madison Ave., at 65th St.)

Aveert Bierstaot (1830-1902)—"Man, Beast, and

- Neiman-Marcus discovered
that when the Danes...

i

Put Christmas in the Air
it's mobile -gay children and gifts
balanced under a star, circling
the tree. 10.00 muailing 35¢

b 59

17" tong, 12" drametor

Pack a Picnic, it’s superb
pate de fois with truffies,
caviar, smoked Limfjord oysters, Royal
Greenland shrimp, siiced bacon,
smoked pork loin, cocktail frankfurters,
dark rye, cream cheese, camembert,
and cheese spreads ..complete with
paper napkins and wood encased.
17.50 mailing 1.50

Folded a chair c. 1300 B.C.
it was for all time. Copy in
black leather and teak. from the
pldest existing furniture piece in
Scandinavia. 39.95 express collect

16% long » 157 deep x 14 1/2" tall
All Mail Crders to Daltas

Danish Fortnight
October 19-31

T

Dallas « Houston = Fort Worth
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Fifth Ave. at 51 St., N.Y. 22, N.Y.

Our sea shell dress

has all the fragility and
simplicity of a sonnet . . .
is just a slim curve in silk and
worsted with the dainty
scallop charms of the new
season. Si Bonne lined and
shaped. Designed by Shannon
Rodgers for Jerry Silverman.
Pale blue, white or black.
Sizes 8 to 16. (IN-48)
70.00 3rd Floor
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN

Nature,” a showing of oils and drawings;
through Nov. 14. (Lewison, 35 E. 64th St.
Closed Mondays.)

Bie  Bomar—Semi-abstractions of nature;
through Oect. 31. (Weyhe, 704 Lexington
Ave., at 61st St. Closed Mondays,)

Haroip Brupber—Paintings; through Saturday,
Oct. 24. (Durlacher, 538 Madison Ave, at
54th 5t.)

Arexanper Cawoer— Circus,” a group of ink
drawings (1931-32); through Nov. 14. (Perls,
1016 Madison Ave,, at 78th St. Closed Mon-
days.)

Francis CeLentano, Bitt Komopore, aAnp NATHAN
Raisen—Daintings by the first two and con-
structions by the latter; through Saturday,
Oct. 17. (Wise, s0 W. g7th St.)

Joun Crymer—Paintings of the northwest coun-
try; through Saturday Oct. 24, (Grand Cen-
tral, 40 Vanderbilt Ave,, at 44th St.)

Joun Fenton—Figure paintings; through Oct.
a1. (Babcock, 805 Madison Ave., at 68th St.
Closed Mondays.)

Joun Hevp, Jr.—Linoleum-block prints; through
Nov. 1. {Northwest Lobby, New York Hil-
ton, Sixth Ave, at s3rd St.)

Davic Hockney—Acerylic landscape and figure
paintings by this English artist; through
Saturday, Oet. 17. (Alan, 766 Madison Ave.,
at 66th St.). .. QA series of sixteen “Rake’s
Progress” etchings by Hockney, together
with eight of Hogarth’s engravings on the
same subject; through Saturday, Oct, 17.
(Associated American Artists, 6og Fifth
Ave,, at go0th St.)

GENicHIRO INokuMa—Paintings by a Japanese
artist living in New York; through Saturday,
Oct. 24. (Willard, 20 E. 72nd St. Closed
Mondays.)

ZueeL KacHapoorian—Figurative oils; through
Saturday, Oct. 17. (Nordness, 831 Madison
Ave,, at 6oth 5t.)

WassiLy Kamnpinsky—0Oils and watercolors (1003~
42); through Saturday, Oct. 24. (Hahn,
gbo Madison Ave., at 75th St. Closed Mon-
days.)

Kart KnaTHS—Semi-abstract still-lifes and land-
scapes; through Nov. 7. (Rosenberg, zo E.
7oth St.)

Frank Kupka—Paintings and gouaches (1g0g-
47) by the Czech-born School of Paris ab-
stractionist; through Saturday, Oct, 24.
(Marks, 19 E. 71st 5t. Closed Mondays.)

ALEXANDER Lieerman—Abstract paintings;
through Saturday, Oct. 24. ( Parsons, 24 W.
s57th 5t. Closed Mondays.)

RicHaro Lymie—Paintings and drawings: through
Saturday, Oct, 24. (Borgenicht, 1018 Madi-
son Ave,, at yoth St. Closed Mondays.)

Conrap Marca-Rewu—DMetal relief sculptures:
through Saturday, Oct. 17. (Kootz, 655
Madison Ave., at 6oth 5t.)

Peter Tooo MitcHewt—Oil paintings based on
D. H. Lawrence's book “Sea and Sardinia:”
through Oct, 31. (Griffin, 32 E. s58th St.)

GaeTaNo Pompa aND Gustavo Fopplanmi—Paint-
ings by two Italian artists; through Saturday,
Oct. 24, (Knoedler, 14 E. 57th 5t. Closed
Saturdays.)

HeLine Sarpeau—Terra-cotta and bronze sculp-
tures; through Saturday, Oct. 17. (Dinten-
fass, 18 E. 67th 5t.)

Peter Saur—Paintings; through Oct, 31. (I'rum-
kin, 41 E. 57th 5t.)

JoHn SENNHAUSER—Semi-abstract  collages;
through Oct. 31. (Salpeter, 42 E. 57th St.)

Davio Smith—Stainless-steel and painted-steel
constructions, bronze planes, and lost-wax
bronzes; through Nov. 14. (Marlborough-
Gerson, 41 E. 57th St. Closed Mondays.)

Svo SoLoMon—Abstract Expressionist paint-
ings; through Nov. 7. (Saidenberg, 1037
Madison Ave,, at 7oth St. Closed Mondays.)

Josern Stela—Drawings; through Oect. z1.
(Schoelkopf, 825 Madison Ave., at 6gth St.
Closed Mondays.)

Maurice pe Viaminek—Thirty gouache illustra-
tions done in 1045-46 for Marcel Aymé’s
novel “La Table aux Crevés:” through Sat-

_ urday, Oct. 24. (Findlay, 11 E. g7th St.)

Epouarp YuiLLaro (1868-1640)—A benefit loan
exhibition of sixty paintings by this French

artist; starting Friday, Oct. 16. (Wilden-
stemn, 1y E. 64th 5t.)

ABRAHAM Warkowirz—"Improvisations of New
York.” a show of paintings and drawings
from the early part of the century: through
Oct. 31. (Zabriskie, 36 E. 61st St.)

Warne Wiluams—Welded-metal figures and
animal sculptures; through Saturday, Oect.
24, {Walker, 117 E. 57th 5t.)

ManoucHer Yektal—Landscapes, still-lifes, and
figures; through Oct, 31. (Poindexter, 21 W.
s6th St. Closed Mondays.)

Arrican Art—"Magic and Religion in African
Art,” an exhibition of masks, statues, and
various implements in wood, ivory, and cast
bronze; through Oect. 31. (Segy, 708 Lexing-
ton Ave,, at s7th St. Saturday hours: 2 to
5:320.)

AMERICANS; GROUP SHows—At the miaNcHINI, 16
E. 78th 5t.: Among the exhibitors in a show
of pop art called “American Supermarket”
are Jasper Johus, Bob Watts, and Andy War-
hol; through Nov. 7....powntown, 32 E,
51st St.: Paintings and sculptures by George
L. E. Morris, Isami Doi, John Storrs, and
other artists on the gallery's roster: through
Oct. 31. (Closed Mondays.) ... GRAND CEN-
ThRAL, 40 Vanderbilt Ave,, at g4th St.: The
annual Founders Exhibition, made up of oils
and watercolors by a hundred and twenty
artist-members, among them Robert Brack-
man, William R. Leigh, and Robert Philipp:
through Wednesday, Oct. z21.. .. MipTowN, 11
E. s7th 5t.: Paintings by five artists who live
and work in Maine—William Thon, Edward
Betts, Jason Schoener, Hans Moller, and
Waldo Peirce; through Oect. 31....MILEH,
z1 E, 67th St.: Oils and watercolors by nine-
teenth- and twentieth-century painters, in-
cluding Childe Hassam, Ogden FPleissner,
and Adolf Dehn; through Oct. 31. (Closed
Mondays.)

AMERICANS AND EuroreaNs: Grour SHows—At the
peitscH, 24 E. 81st St.: “Black on White,” a
sclection of original prints, from Goya to the
present, 1s the first offering in the gallery’'s
new quarters; through Oect. 31....ELKON,
1063 Madison Ave., at Both St.: Weoerks by
Magritte, Matta, Joseph Cornell, and others:
through Saturday, Oect. 17.

EuroPeans: Grour SHows—At the THAw, o E.
78th 5t.: Drawings by nineteenth- and
twentieth-century masters, among them Dau-
mier. Gauguin, and Gris; through Satur-
day, Oct. z4. (Closed Mondays.) ... niMe &
LIFE exHiBImiON cenTer, Rockefeller Center:
A travelling loan exhibition of ffty fac-
similies of Hyzantine frescoes (Biblical
scenes, legends, and secular compositions)
from Yugoslav churches; through Sunday,
Oct. 18. (Mondays through Fridays, ¢ to s5:
Saturdays and Sundays. 11 to 7.)

MUSEUMS AND LIBRARIES

MetroroLitan Museum, IFifth Ave, at 82nd St—
“Ancient Peruvian Ceramics,” an exhibition
of pre-Columbian pottery from the Nathan
Cummings Collection. , .. 9" Aesop, Five
Centuries of [Mustrated Fables,” a display of
illustrations ranging from anonymous ff-
teenth-century woodcuts to prints by An-
tonio Frasconi. (Weekdays, 10 to 5; Sun-
days, 1 to 5.}

Museum ofF Mopern Art, 11 W, s3rd St—
Paintings, drawings, prints, and posters by
the French modernist Plerre Bonnard:
through Nov. zo....9Four aluminum
sculptures and a selection of silk-sereen
prints by the British artist Eduardo Paoclozzi:
through Nov. 10....9“Contemporary Paint-
ers and Sculptors As Printmakers,” a survey
of works done since rose in all graphic
mediums by a hundred artists from twenty
countries; through Oct. 25, (Weekdays, 11
to 6, and Thursday evenings until ¢; Sun-
days, noon to 6.)

Brookiyn Museum, Eastern Parkway—Post-Im-
pressionist paintings and sculptures (by Re-
noir, Modigliani, Lipchitz, and others) from
the collection of Mr. and Mrs. Henry Pearl-
man; through Oct. 25....9 A hundred and
hfty woodcuts and lithographs and a dozen
illustrated books from the past twenty vears
by Antonio Frasconi; through Nov. zq.
(Weekdays, 1o to 5; Sundays, 1 to 5.)

Asia House, 11z E, 64th 5t—"Masters of the
Japanese Print: Moronobu to Utamaro,” a



showing of a hundred woodeuts, dating most-
ly from the seventeenth and eighteenth cen-
turies: through Dec. 13. (Mondays through
Fridays, 10 to 5; Saturdays, 11 to 5; Sun-
days, 1 to 5.)

FincH CoLLece Museum of Art, 6z E, 78th 5t.—
A painting or sculpture apiece by more than
twenty contemporary artists (Robert Mother-
well, Ben Shahn, and Theodore Roszak among
them), each of whom has also selected for
this show one work by a younger artist;
through Dec. 15....% “Genoese Painters
from Cambiaso to Magnasco,” a show cover-
ing the period 1550 to 1750; through Jan, 31.
{Daily, except Mondays, 1 to 5.)

GaLLtery of Mopern Art, z Columbus Circle—
A retrospective of more than three hundred
and fAfty paintings, drawings, and prints by
the German artist Lovis Corinth (1858-
1525): through Nov. 1. (Tuesdays through
Saturdays, noon to 8; Sundays, noon to 6.)

SoLoMon R. GuecenHeiM Museum, 1oy: Fifth
Ave., at 8¢th 5t.—Paintings by the French
abstractionist Albert Gleizes (1881-1953);
through Nov. 1..,.%9 Drawings done within
the past twenty years by American artists.
including Arshile Gorky, Jackson Pollock,
and Mark Tobey; through Friday, Oct. z3.
{ Tuesdays through Saturdays, 1o to 6, and
Thursday evenings until g; Sundays, noon
to 6.)

Jewisn Museum, Fifth Ave, at g2nd St.—Recent
American sculptures by John Chamberlain,
LLee Bontecou, Richard Stankiewicz, and
others: through Nov. 2¢9. (Mondays through
Wednesdays, noon to 5: Thursdays, noon to
o; Fridays, 11 to 3; Sundays, 11 to 6.)

Morean Lierary, 20 E. 36th St —"The Hours of
Catherine of Cleves,” a two-part fifteenth-
century Dutch illuminated manuscript, with
color transparencies of its hundred and fifty-
seven miniatures; through Nov. 7....9 Se-
lections from the Library's collectiors; name-
ly, cylinder seals, papyri, illuminated manu-
seripts, early printed books, illustrated books,
autograph manuscripts, and master drawings;
through Nov. 7. (Weekdays, ¢:30 to 5.}

Museum ofF ConTemrorary Crarrs, 2o W. s3rd
St.—Recent Venetian art glass from ten Mu-
ranese factories, plus contemporary Czecho-
slovak glass; through Nov. 8. (Weekdays.
noon to 6; Sundays. 2 to 6.)

Museum ofF Eariy American Foik ARrts, 30 W.
s53rd St—"The American Image,”” an ex-
hibition composed chiefly of folk sculptures—
the Presidents, the American eagle, Uncle
Sam, the flag, and so on; through Dec. 15.
{ Daily, except Mondays, 10:30 to 5:30.)

Museum ofF Primimive Amrr, 15 W. s54th St—
“Masterpieces from the Americas,” com-
prising pre-Columbian jewelry and other ob-
jects of gold, Eskimo masks, Mexican stone
sculptures and ceramies, South American
textiles, and the like; through Nov. 1s.
(Tuesdays through Saturdays, noon to 5;
Sundays, 1 to 5.)

Riversioe Museum, 310 Riverside Dr., at 103rd
St—"West Side Artists—New York City,”
a display of eighty paintings and sculptures
by as many artists. among them John Koch,
Theodoros Stamos, and Herbert Ferber;
through Nov, 8 (Daily, except Mondays, 1
to 5.)

Writney Museum, 22 W, sqth St.—A retrospec-
tive of realist paintings by Edward Hopper;
through Nov, zg. (Daily, 1 to 5.)

MUSIC

( The box-office number for Philharmonic Hall
iz TR 4-2424, for Carnegie Hall CI 7-7450, and
for the Metropolitan Opera House I'E 6-1210.
Other hox-office numbers are included in the
listings.)

OPERA

MetroroLitan Opera—Thursday, Oct. 15, at 8:
“Madame Butterfly,” with Gabriella Tucei,
Mildred Miller, George Shirley, and Mario
Sereni. ... % Friday, Oct. 16, at 8: “Lucia di
| ammermoor,” with Joan Sutherland, Sandor
Koénva, Robert Merrill, and Bonaldo Giaiotti.
... 9 Saturday, Oct, 17, at 8: A new produe-
tion of Saint-Saéns’ “Samson et Dalila,” with
Rita Gorr, Jess Thomas, Gabriel Bacquier,
Justino Dhaz, and Robert Goodlee. . . . 9 Mon-
day, Oct. 19, at 8: “Rigoletto.” with Roberta
P’eters, Nedda Casei, Nicolae Herlea, Carlo
Bergonzi, and Justino Diaz. .. .9 Tuesday,
Oct. 2o, at 8: “Madame Butterfly,” with Galb-
riella Tucei, Mildred Miller, George Shirley,

CARTIER GIFTS OF TIME

From our selection

of beautiful gold bracelet watches. In order shown:

18kt gold with diamonds, $1300.

14kt gold tree-bark texture, $200.
14kt multi-color gold with diamonds, $450.
14kt gold cover watch with diamonds, $730.

14kt gold with round and square-cut diamonds, $1630.

14kt gold with diamonds, $635.
Actual size. Federal tax included.

FIFTH AVENUE AND FIFTY-SECOND STREET, NEW YORK - PLAZA 3-C111
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and Mario Sereni. .. .¥ Wednesday, Ocr. 21,
at 7:15: “Die Meistersinger,” with [ngrid
Bjoner, Gladys Kriese, Sindor Kénva, Otto
Edelmann, and Karl Dinch. . . . € Thursday,
Oct. 22, at 8: “Samson et Dalila,” with Rita
Gorr, Jess Thomas, Gabriel Bacquier, and
Justino Diaz. ...9¥Friday, Oct. 23, at 8:
“Tosea,” with Leonie Rysanek, Flaviano
Labo, Robert Merrill, and Fernando Corena.
... %9 Saturday, Oect. 24, at 2: “Lueia di Lam-
mermoor,” with Joan Sutherland, Sandor
Koénya, Mario Sereni, and Bonaldo Giaiotti.
... 9 Saturday, Oct. 24, at 8: “Der Rosenka-
valier,” with Elisabeth Schwarzkopf, Lisa
Della Casa, Anneliese Rothenberger, and
Otto Edelmann.

New York City Opera Company—Thursday eve-
ning, Oct. 15: “Boris Godunov,”" in English.
... 9 Friday evening, Oct. 16: “Die Fleder-
maus,”’ in English. . .. 4 Saturday matinée,
Oct. 17: “Madame Butterfly.” . . . € Saturday
evening, Oct. 17: “La Traviata.” .. .9 Sun-
day matinée, Oct. 18: “The Merry Wid-
ow.” . .. 9 Sunday evening, Oct. 18: “Faust.”
... 9 Thursday evening, Oct. z2: “Salo-
me.” . . 4 Friday evening, Oct. 23: “La Bo-
héme.” . . . ¥ Saturday matinée, Oct. =24:
“Faust.” . . . ¥ Saturday evening, Oect. 24:
“The Marriage of Figaro,” in English. (City
Center, 131 W. 55th St. CT 6-8¢8¢, Evenings
at 8:15. Matinées at z2:30. Through Sunday,
Nov, 15.)

BrookiLrn Orera Company—Saturday, Oct. 17, at
8:30: “La Bohéme.” .. 9q Saturday, Oct. 24,
at 8:30: “La IForza del Destino.” (Brooklyn
Academy of Music, 30 Lafayette Ave. ST 3-
6r00.)

ORCHESTRAS

New York Pritnarmonic—At Philharmonic Hall,
Josef Krips conducting—A Bach-Bruckner
program on Thursday, Oct 15, at 8:30; Fri-
day, Oct. 16, at 2:15; Saturday, Oect. 17, at
8:30; and Sunday, Oct. 18, at 3 (all with
Yehudi Menuhin, violin); and a varied pro-
gram on Thursday, Oct. 22, at 8:30: Friday,
Oct, 23, at z:15; Saturday, Oect. z4. at 8:30:
and Sunday, Oct. 25, at 3 (all with Lorne
Munroe, cello).

Lowbon  SympHONY OrcHestRA—AL Carnegie
Hall—Saturday and Sunday, Oct. 17-18:
Georg  Solti  conducting; no  soloists. ., .

U Tuesday, Oct. zo: Georg Solti conducting.
with Geza Anda, piano....¥ Wednesday,
Oect. 21: Pablo Casals and Leopold Stokowski
directing a benefit program in memory of Pi-
erre Monteux, with Rudolf Serkin and Isaac
Stern, violin; Maureen Forrester, contralto:
and the Rutgers University Choir. ... Fri-
day, Oct. 23: Colin Davis conducting, with
Gervase de Pever, clarinet. (Evenings at
B:z0.)

Boston SympHony—Erich Leinsdorf conducting
the opening performances of the season here.
(Philharmonic Hall. Wednesday, Oet. 21, at
8:30, and Friday, Oct. 23, at 8:30, both with
Lili Chookasian, mezzo-soprano, and reorge
London, bass-baritone. ., . € Brooklyn Acad-
emy of Music, 30 Lafayette Ave. ST 3-6700.
Thursday, Oct. 22, at 8:30; no soloists.)

FesivaL OrcHesTRa of New York—Thomas Dunn
conducting a Purcell-Stravinsky program,
with Beverly Wolff, mezzo-soprano; Charles
Bressler, tenor; Donald Gramm, bass-bari-
tone; Albert Fuller, harpsichord: and the
Festival Chorus. ( Philharmonic Hall, Friday,
Oct. 16, at 8:30.)

SocietA  Corettl—Italian  string  orchestra.
(Grace Rainey Rogers Auditorium, Metro-
politan Museum, Fifth Ave. at 83rd St. TR o-
5512, Saturday, Oct. 17, at 8:30. All seats

have been sold and only standing room is
left.)

RECITALS

WiLnetm Kemprr—Piano, (Carnegie Hall. Thurs-

day, Oct. 15, at B:30.)

Leonio Koesan—Violin, (Carnegie Hall. Friday,
Oct. 16, at 8:30.)

Zara Newsova—Cello. (Grace Rainey Rogers

Auditorium, Metropolitan Museum, Fifth
Ave, at 83rd St. TR ¢-5512. Friday, Oct. 16,
at B:30.)

Fesrivar Winos—Chamber music. (Washington
Irving High School, Irving Pl at 16th St.
Saturday, Oect. 17, at 8:15. For tickets, call
GR 3-1301.)

RuboLF SErkiN, ALEXANDER SCHNEIDER, AND LEsLie
Parnas—Piano, violin, and cello, in the second
in a series of three programs presenting
Haydn's pianc trios. (Grace Rainev Rogers
Auditorium, Metropolitan Museum, Fifth
Ave. at 83rd St. TR ¢-5512. Sunday, Oct. 18,
at 8:30. All seats have been sold and only
standing room is left.)

JoserH ScHusterR—Cello, (Town Hall, JTT 2-4536,
Tuesday, Oct. 20, at 8:30.)

RicHarp EiLsasser—Organ, ( Philharmonic Hall.
Tuesday, Oct. 2o, at 8:30.)

SaLvatore Accaroo—Violin, (Washington Irv-
ing High School, Irving Pl. at 16th St. Sat-
urday, Oct. 24, at 8:15. For tickets, call GR
3-1391.)

lLaMa  Vereo—Piano.  (Grace Rainev Rogers
Auditorium, Metropolitan Museum, Fifth
Ave. at 83rd St. TR ¢-s512. Saturday, Oct.
24, at 8:20.)

MISCELLANY

Jazz Concerrs—Dave Brubeck’s quartet and
Count Basie's Orchestra. ( Philharmonic Hall,
Sunday, Oct. 18, at 8:30.) .. .9 The Swingle
Singers, from Paris, and Oscar Peterson’s
tSrir.a. }(Carnegif Hall. Saturday, Oct. 24, at

130,

SPORTS

(The box-office number for Madison Square
Garden is CO 5-6811.)

Proressionar Baskereal—At Madison Square
Garden—Saturday, Oct. 17: Knicks ve los
Angeles. . . . € Saturday, Oct. 24: Knicks vs.
Detroit. ((Games begin at 8:30.)

Boxine—Dick Tiger vs. Joey Archer, middle-
weights, 1o rounds. (Madison Square Gar-
den. Friday, Oct. 16. Preliminaries at B:30;
main bout at 10.)

CoLLese FootBaLL—saturoay, oct. 17: Dartmouth
vs. Brown, at Hanover, at 1:30....9 Har-
vard vs. Cornell, at Cambridge, at =z....
Y Pennsylvania vs. Rutgers, at Philadelphia,

at 1:30....9% Princeton vs. Colgate, at
Princeton, at 2....€ Yale vs, Columbia, at
New Haven, at 2. . .. saturoav, ocr. 24: Army

vs. Duke, at West Point, at 2. ...94 Boston
College vs. Air Force Academy, at Chestnut
Hill, at 1:30. .. .9 Colgate vs, Kings Point, at
Shea Stadium, at 1:30....9 Columbia vs.
Rutgers, at Baker Field, at 1:30....9Cor-
nell vs. Yale, at Ithaea, at 2. . . . € Harvard vs,
Dartmouth, at Cambridge, at 2. ...9 Penn-
svlvania vs. Princeton, at Philadelphia, at
1:30....%9 Wesleyan vs. Amherst, at Middle-
towmn, at 2.

ProressionaL Fooreatl—TJets ve. Houston Oilers.
(Shea Stadium. Saturday, Oet. 17, at 8.)
. - . 9 Giants vs. Philadelphia Eagles. ( Yankee
Stadium. Sunday, Oct. 18, at 2:0s.)

Hocker—At Madison Square Garden—Sunday,
Oct. 18: Rangers vs. Toronto. . . . € Wednes-
day, Oct. 21: Rangers vs. Detroit. (Games
begin at 7:30.)

Horse SHow—Pennsylvania National Horse
Show. (Harrisburg, Pa. Saturday, Oct. 17,
through Saturday. Oct. z4.)

Hunr Racine—Rose Tree Fox Hunting Club.
(Media, Pa. Saturday, Oct. 17.)...4U Mon-
mouth County Hunt Racing Association.
(Red Bank, N.J. Saturday. Oct. 24.)

Racing—sELMONT-AT-AguEDUCT:  Weekdays  at
1:30. The Champagne, Saturday, Oct. 17:
the Grand National Steeplechase, Tuesday,
Oct. zo; the Interborough Handicap. Wed-
nesday, Oct. 21; and the Man o' War, Satur-
day, Oct. 24....GARDEN STATE PARK, Camden,
N.J.: Weekdays at 1:30; through Saturday,
Nov, 14....1avRer, Md.: Weekdays, except
Tuesday, Oct, zo0, at 1, from Friday, Oct. 16,
through Thursday, Nov. 12. The Selima,
Saturday, Oct. 24,

Srorts-CaAr Racine—ALt Lime Rock Park, Lime
Rock, Conn.: Saturday, Oct. 17, and Satur-
day, Oct. 24, both at 10 A.M.

Trommine—At Yonkers Raceway: Weekdays at
8: through Saturday, Dec. 12,

FOR CHILDREN

Orera—Operas-in-Brief, presented by the
Amato Opera Company—“Hansel and Gre-
tel.” (Amato Opera Showcase Theatre. 319
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Bowery, at znd St. CA 8-8z00. Saturday, Oct. : : _
17, at z:30.) ...% “The Barber of Seville."” = ~ 7 — o o (T o AT o A
(Kaufmann Concert Hall, Y. M. H.A., Lex-
ington Ave. at gznd St. FI 8-1500. Sunday,
Oct. 18, at 1:30.)...9%A1da.” (Town Hall.
JU 2-2424. Saturday, Oct. 24, at 2:30.)

Concerts—By the New York pHILHARMONIC: Leon-
ard Bernstein conducting the opening chil-
dren's concerts of the season. (Philharmonic
Hall. TR 4-2424. Saturday, Oct. 17, at noon
and 2:30.) ... CONCERTS FOR cHiLDREN: “‘Music
for the Dance,” the first in a series of six of-
ferings, with Boris Goldovsky narrating and
playing the piano and with assisting artists.
{ Grace Rainey Rogers Auditorium, Metropol-
itan Museum, Fifth Ave. at 83rd 5t. TR o-
5512, Saturday. Oct. 17, at 3.)

Stace SHows—By the nNancy coie puppets: "An
Adventure of Edmund Mouge " (Museum of
the City of New York, Fifth Ave, at 104th 5St.
Saturday, Qct. 24, at 1:30. For information
ahout tickets, call LE 4-1672. Children un-
der five not admitted.) ... EQUITY LIBRARY THE-
atRe; "'Red Shoes” (Town Hall. JU z2-2424.
Saturday, Oct. 24, at 11.) ... ROSE LYNCH PRO-
puctions: ‘‘Cinderella,” a marionette show,
Saturdays and Sundays at 1....9"Little
Red Riding Heod,” Saturdays at z:30....
€ “Hansel and Gretel,” Sundays at z:30.
(Roval Plavhouse, 219 Second Ave., at 14th
St. GR 5-u6i47.) ... MUSICAL THEATRE FOR CHIL-
orenN: “Three Musketeers.” (Judson Hall, 165
W. g#th St. JU 2-4000. Saturdays and Sun-
days at 1:50 and 3:30.) ...NICOLO MARION-
erres: “Hiawatha.” (Lincoln Square Theatre,
West Side YM.CA., 5 W. 63rd St. SU 7-
4400. Sunday, Oct. 18, at 1 and 3.) ... PArER
sae pLAvERS: “'Group Soup.” (Henry Street
Plavhouse, 466 Grand St. Saturdays at 3.
Tickets at the box office only, after 2 on the
day of the performance.) ...stace 713: “The
Absent-Minded Dragon.” (321 E. 73rd 5t
BU 8-2z00. Saturdays and Sundays at 3.) ...
unicorn propucmions: ‘Aladdin.” (Brooklyn
Academy of Music, 30 Lafayette Ave. ST 3-
6700, Saturday, Oct. 24, at 2:30.)

Jumior Museum, Metropolitan Museum, Fifth
Ave. at Rist St.—"Archeology: Exploring
the Past.” an exhibition of art and artifacts
from Egypt, the ancient Near East, and pre-
Columlian America, (Weekdays, 10 to 5;
Sundays, 1 to 3.)

Havoen Pramerarium, Central Park W, at 81st
St. (TR 3-1300)—The current show is called
“Messages from Space.” (Mondays at 2 and
3:30; Tuesdays through Fridays at 2, 3:30,
and 8:30; and Saturdays and Sundays at 1, 2,
3, 4, 5, and 8:30. Extra performances Satur-
day mornings at 11, Children under five not
admitted.)

OTHER EVENTS

Uniteo Namions—Visitors may attend periodie
meetings of the Security Council and regular
sessions of various commissions and commit-
tees. A limited number of tickets are avail-
able, but only to those applying for them in
person at the admissions desk in the public
lobby no earlier than thirty minutes before
the start of each meeting. Meetings usually
convene at 10:30 or 11 and at z:3o0 or 3,
Mondays through Fridays. (General Assem-
bly Building, First Ave. at 45th St)...
¢ Hour-long tours leave the lobby of the
General Assemnbly Building every ten minutes
or so from g to 4:45 daily.

New Yorx Antigues Fair—A half-million objects
to woo the collector, including New England
corner cupboards, a Cape Cod sea chest, de-
coys, trade signs, patchwork quilts, iron toys,
weather vanes, and paperweights. (71st Regi-
ment Armory, Park Ave. at 34th 5t. Thurs-
day and Friday, Oct, 15-16, from 1 to 11, and
Saturday, Oct. 17, from 1 to 6.)

Auvcrions—at the Parke-Bernet Galleries, ¢80
Madison Ave,, at 76th St. ( Exhibition hours:
Tuesdays, 10 to & and Wednesdays through
Saturdays, 10 to 5.)—Friday and Saturday,
Oct. 16-17, at 1:45: English and American
furniture and decorations, Staffordshire salt
glaze eightcenth-century pottery, and a small
group of Royal Worcester porcelain bird
statuettes modelled by Dorothy Doughty; the
property of Ralph Carpenter II and others
. QVWednesday, Oct. z1, at 8: Modern
paintings and sculptures by such artists as
Picasso, Vuillard, Degas, and Lipchitz; from
the collection of Mrs. Walter Ross and the
late Mr, Ross. Admission by card only; for
information, call TR g-B3o00.

WARM, PRACTICAL OUTERWEAR
for foothall or country weekends

(left) Outercoat of Brooksweather, our exclustve,
permanently rain-resistant cotton poplin. With full zip-out
Alpaca lining and removable Alpaca collar, $80

(right) New wool herringbone tweed surcoat with
Alpaca lining and collar. In soft tan-grey, $65

Knee length double-breasted outercoat of grey or brown
herringbone tweed, matching Alpaca collar and lining, $85

E xclusive outerjacket of blue lovat tweed, brown

Alpaca lining and removable Alpaca-lined hood, $75

Also handsome Beaver collar greatcoats,
with Alpaca or Muskraz linings, $225 and $400*

*Plus 1096 federal tax
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN

Baeo 73—A short, raw, very funny assault on
practically every sacred cow in sight. Written
and directed by Robert Downey. (Nickel-
odeon, 152 Bleecker, SP 7-3810. Daily at 7
P.M. and 12:30 A.M.)

Becker—Unlikely as it sounds, this is a highly
colored spectacular with wit and charm, Tak-
en from Anouilh’s famous reworking of his-
tory and starring Richard Burton and Peter
O’Toole. (Beekman, znd Ave, at 66th, RE »-
z26z2z2.)

THe CHALK GarDEN—A story as sentimental as
“Little Lord Fauntleroy,” but with much
brighter dialogue. Dame Edith Evans, Havley
Mills, Deborah Kerr, John Mills, and Felix
Aylmer. (Kips Bay, 2nd Ave. at 31st, LE 2-
6668; through Oct. 20, tentative.)

Creoratra—The famous epic, which looks like
“Aida" raised to the tenth power and would
be better off if it sounded like it. Still, you
might as well go. Starring, of course, Eliza-
beth Taylor, Richard Burton, Rex Harrison,
Roddy McDowall, etc., ete. (Palace, B'way at
a7th, PL 7-2626; and RK.Q. 58th St., zrd
Ave. at 58th, EL 5-3577.)

Faiw Sare—A grand thriller, which had better be
based on a false premise. With Henry Fonda,
Frank Overton, and Walter Matthau, and
directed by Sidney Lumet. (State, B'way at
gs5th, JU 2z-s070....9 Orpheum, 3rd Ave. at
86th, AT g-4607; through Oct. 20.)

THe FaLL ofF tHE Roman Empire—A Western in
classical dress, with Stephen Boyd, Christo-
pher Plummer, Sophia Loren, and Alee Guin-
ness. (Forum, B'way at 47th, PL %-83z20:
through Oct, zo0....9 Sheridan, 7th Ave. at
rzth, WA 0-2166; starting Oct. 21.)

From Russia with Love—The indestructible
James Bond (Sean Connery) fighting off a
rare assortment of villains and making love
to the usual living dolls. (Symphony, B'way
at g5th, AC 2-6600; through Oct. z0.)

GirL witH GreeN Eves—A sad and funny tale of
love and the pain of growing up, with Rita
Tushingham as the heroine and Dublin as the
setting. (Fine Arts, 130 E, 58th, PL 5-6030.)

Goor NeigHeor Sam—A two-hour stretch of
merry and not so merry pranks, in which the
impeccable Jack Lemmon plays an advertising
man who is forced to pose as the hushand of a
woman living next door, Romy Schneider is
delightful as the woman. (55th St. Playhouse,
154 W. 55th. JU 6-4500; through Oct. 20.)

A Happ Day's Night—Yeh, veh, yeh! (Guild, 33
W. soth, PL 7-2406; through Oct. 21, tenta-
tive.)

Ir's A Map, Map, Man, Map Worto—The first
Cinerama comedy, bursting with actors and
scary camera stunts but far too long and too
flat. (Warner Cinerama, B’wav at 47th,
CO 5-s711. Weekdays at 8:30 and Sundays at
&, Matinees Wednesdays and Sundays at z,
and Saturdays at 1 and 4:45. Reserved seats
only.)

Ler's Taik Asoutr Women—A multiple-episode
[talian comedy with an accurate title. made
extrenmely funny by Vittorio Gassman. (Fes-
tival, 6 W. s7th, LT 1-2323.)

THE Luck ofF GiNeer CorFey—An Irish braggart
on the make in Montreal, Faultlessly acted by
Robert Shaw and Mary Ure. (Baronet, 3rd
Ave. at 50th, EL 5-1663.)

Marioso—A perfect tragicomedy about a Milan
factory worker who, returning to his native
Sicily on vacation, becomes involved in some
Maha business. Immeasurably aided by Al-
berto Sordi in the leading role: Alberto Lat-
tuada, the director, is due the rest of the
credit, (Gramercey, Lexington at 23rd, GR 5=
1660; Greenwich, Greenwich Ave. at 1zth,

MOTION PICTURES
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WA ¢-3350; and Midtown, B'way at aoth,
AC z-1200; through Oct. 20.)

Mary Poprins—This should have been called
Mary Marzipan., With Julie Andrews and
Dick Van Dyke. (Music Hall, 6th Ave. at
soth, PL 7-3100.)

ThHe NieHT Warten—]Jacques Becker has directed
a gifted group of non-professional actors in
a thrilling account of an attempted escape
from a French prison. (Thalia, B'way at gsth,
AC z-3370; starting Oct. 16.)

One Porato, Two Poraro—This movie, about the
courtship and marriage of a young Negro and
a white divorcée with a child, is almost
spoiled by a weak, sentimental script, but it
has its appealing moments all the same. (New
Embassy, B'way at g46th, PL 7-2408: and
68th 5t. Playhouse, 3rd Ave. at 68th, RE 4-
D302.)

THe Seavant—Dirk Bogarde is brilliant as the
wicked man of all work in the honie of an
upper-class young man who begins as a mas-
ter and ends as a slave. Also in the cast are
James Fox, Wendv Craig, and Sarah Miles,
Directed by Joseph Losey. (Little Carnegie,
146 W, s7th, CI 6-5123.)

A SHoT IN THE Dark—Peter Sellers splendidly in-
ept as a French policeman determined to keep
a pretty doxy from having her head chopped
oft for killing her lover, a chauffeur. Blake
Edwards, who collaborated on the script and
directed the film, deserves high honors,
(Murray Hill, 160 E. 34th, MU 5-7652;
through Oct. 20.)

Torkar—A Jules Dassin thriller, with Melina
Mercouri, Peter Ustinov, Maximilian Schell,
Robert Morley, Istanbul, and too many
reached-for jokes, (Astor, B'way at g5th, JU
6-22490; and Trans-Lux East, 3rd Ave. at
58th, PL g-2262z.)

Yesternay, Tooay, aND Tomorrow—A three-part
comedy designed to show off the acting skills
of Marcello Mastroianni and Sophia Loren.
The settings pretend to be Naples, Milan, and
Rome. (72nd St. Playhouse, 1st Ave. at T2nd,
BU 8-9304; starting Oct. 21, tentative.)

REVIV ALS

THe Balcony (1063)—Taken from the savage
comedy by Jean Genet and acted by Peter
Falk, Shelley Winters, and Lee Grant. ( York
Cinema, 1st Ave. at fi4th, TR g-4130: starting
Oct. z0.)

THE Brioge oN THE River Kwar (1ag57)—A descrip-
tion of life among a group of British soldiers
captured by the Japanese during the Second
World War, Alec Guinness, William Holden,
Jack Hawkins, and Sessue Hayakawa, ( York
Cinema, 1st Ave. at 64th, TR g-4130: Oct.
16-18.)

Divorce—ITALIAN STYLe (1062)—A farce, set in
Sicily and featuring Marcello Mastroianni as
a bored husband bent on murdering his tire-
some wite. Pietro Germi is the director,
(In Italian at the Bleecker St. Cinema, 144
Bleecker St., at West Broadway, OR 4-3z10;
Oect. 15....9 In English at the 72nd St. Play-
house, 1st Ave. at y2nd, BU 8-g304; starting
Oct. 21, tentative.)

THe 400 Bows (1950)—A French film, directed
by Frangois Truffaut, that reviews the short,
unhappy life of a twelve-year-old bov. With
Jean-Pierre Léaud. (Bleecker St. Cinema,

144 Bleecker St., at West Broadway, OR 4-
zz10; Oct, 16-10.)

Henry ¥V (1046)—Laurence Olivier in Shake-
speare's historical drama. An English picture.
(Carnegie Hall Cinema, yth Ave. at s7th,
PL 7-2131; through Oct. 10.)

THe Horse's MoutH (1958)—Alec Guinness as
the raffish artist hero of Joyce Cary's novel,
An English film. (Guild, 33 W. s0th, PL %-
2406; through Oct. 21, tentative.)

THe Hustier (1061)—A life-and-death struggle
between pool sharks. Paul Newman, Jackie
Gleason, (George C. Scott, and Piper Laurie.
(Waverly, 6th Ave. at 3rd, WA ¢-8oz7; Oct.
18-20.)

| Am A Camera (1955)—Julie Harris as a mad-
cap English girl on the loose in Berlin in
1931, A British film, (Bleecker 5t. Cinema,
144 Bleecker St., at West Broadway, OR 4-
3z10; Oct, 15.)

THe Istanp (196z)—Life on a farm circum-
scribed by the Inland Sea of Japan. Written
and directed by Kaneto Shindo and photo-
graphed by Kiyoshi Kuroda. (Waverly, 6th
Ave. at grd, WA g-8037; Oct. 16-17.)

JuLius Caesar (1053)—A collaboration between
Joseph Mankiewicz and William Shake-
speare, with James Mason, John Gielgud, and
Edmond O'Brien. (Waverly, 6th Ave. at 3rd,
WA g¢-Bozy; Oect, 15....9Carnegie Hall
Cinema, 7th Ave._at s7th, PL 7-z131; starting
Oct. 20.)

Louta (ro6z)—A comedy centering on a
middle-aged professor and a sexy adolescent.
James Mason, Peter Sellers, Shelley Winters,
and Sue Lyon. (8th St. Playhouse, 52 W, 8th,
GR 7-7874; starting Oct. 21.)

Lust For LiFe (1056)—A review of the career of
Vincent van Gogh. With Kirk Douglas and
Anthony Quinn. (York Cinema, 1st Ave. at
64th, TR g-4130; Oct. 15.)

THe MAN N THE WHITE Swit (1032)—Alec Guin-
ness as the inventor of a fabulous fabric. An
English film, with Cecil Parker and Joan
Greenwood. (York Cinema. 1st Ave. at 64th
TR g-g4130; Oct. 14.)

Monsieur Verboux ( 1047 )—Charlie Chaplin's in-
terpretation of M. Landru, the French Blue-
beard, (New Yorker, B'way at 88th, TR 4-
o18y.)

Sansuro (1063)—Toshiro Mifune as the fastest
sword in the East, in a mocking melodrama
directed by Akira Kurosawa. (Bleecker St.
Cinema, 144 Bleecker St., at West Broadway,
OR 4-3z210; starting Oct. zo.)

Sons anp Lovers (1060)—D. H. Lawrence's
1913 tale about the silver-cord tangle between
a Nottingham miner’s wife and her artistical-
ly gifted son. An English-American produe-
tion, with Trevor Howard, Wendy Hiller,
and Dean Stockwell, (Symphony, B'way at
osth, AC 2-f600; starting Oct. 21.)

ViriotaMA (1062)—Luis Bufiuel's examination
of the havoe wreaked by a virtuous girl who
seeks to do God’s bidding among His beloved
poor. A Spanish picture. (Bleecker St. Cin-
ema, 144 Bleecker St., at West Broadway,
OR g4-3210; starting Oct. 20.)

Museum oF Mobesn Art Fium Lisrary—Through
Oct. 17: “Jeanne d’Arce"” (1g28), a silent
French film, with English subtitles, . . . € Qct.
18-21: “Vampyr” (1932), a German film,
with Danish subtitles, (Showings at 3 and
5:30, except Thursday, Oct, 15, when there
will be just one showing, at 8. A limited num-
ber of reservations are available, but only to
those applying for them in person at the Mu-
seum, 11 W, s53rd, after 11 on the day of the
showing or, if it is a Sunday, after noon.)
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Astor, B'way at 435th. (JU 6-2240)
TOPKAPI.
Criterion, B'way at 44th. (JU 2z-1706)
Through Oct. 20: Theatre closed.
From Oct. 21, at 8:30: “My Fair Lady,”
Audrey Hepburn, Rex Harrison. (Opening
night will be a benefit performance.}

DeMiLte, 7th Ave, at 47th, (CO 5-8431)
“The Qutrage,” Paul Newman,
Bloom.
Forum, B'way at 47th. (PL 7-8320)
Through Oct. 20: THE FALL OF THE ROMAN EM-
PIRE.
From Oect. z1: “The Unsinkable Molly
Brown,' Debbie Reynolds, Harve Presnell.

Loew's Cinerama, Blway at sist. (JU 2-5060)
“Cireus World,” John Wayne, Claudia
Cardinale. (Nightly at 8:30. Matinées
Wednesdays at z:3o and Saturdays and
Sundays at z and 5:15. Reser ved seats
only.)
Music HatL, 6th Ave. at soth. (PL 7-3100)
MARY POPPINS.
New Emeassy, B'way at 46th. (PL 7-2408)
ONE POTATQ, TWO POTATO.
Patace, B'way at 47th. (PL 7-2626)
CLEOPATRA.
Rivowt, B'way at 4oth, (CI 7-1633)
Through Oct. z0: “Four Daysin Novermnber,”
a documentary film dealing with the assas-
sination of President Kennedy.
From Oct, z1: “The Visit,” Ingrid Bergman,
Anthony Quinn.
Srate, B'way at 45th. (JU 2-5070)
FAIL SAFE,
ToHo Cinema, zog W, 45th, (LT 1-1788)
“Saga of the Vagabonds” (in Japanese),
Toshiro Mifune.
Victoma, B'way at 46th. (JU 6-0540)
“Lilith,” Warren Beatty, Jean Seberg.
Warner Cinerama, B'way at 47th. (CO 5-5711)
IT'S A MAD, MAD, MAD, MAD WORLD.

EAST SIDE

Arr, 36 E. 8th. (GR 3-7014)
“Nothing but the Best,” Alan Bates, Den-
holm Elhiott.

Cinema ViLtace, 22 F. rzth. (WA 4-3363)
“All These Women” (in Swedish), Jarl
Kulle,

Acapemy of Music, 126 E. 14th. (GR 3-2277)

Through Oct. 20: “The Lively Set,” James
Darren, Pamela Tiffin; and “McHale's
Navy,” Ernest Borgnine,

From Oct. z1: "“The Cool World,” Hampton
Clanton; and “The Quick and the Dead,”
Larry Mann,

Gramercy, Lexington at 23rd. (GR 5-1660)

Through Oct. zo: MaFioso (in Italian); and
“The Lovers” (in French), revival, Jeanne
Moreau.

From Oect. 21: “Weekend” (in Danish); and
“A House Is Not a Home,” Shelley Win-
ters, Robert Taylor.

Kies Bav, znd Ave. at 31st. (LE 2-6668)

Through Oct. 20 (tentative): THE CHALK GAR-
pen: and “Bedtime Story,” Marlon Brando,
David Niven.

From Oct, 21 (tentative): “Of Human Bond-
age,” Kim Novak, Laurence Harvey; and
“The Prize,” revival, Paul Newman, Ed-
ward G. Robinson.

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

Through Oct. 20: A sHOT IN THE DARK; and
“The Pink Panther.” David Niven, Peter
Sellers,

From Oect. 21: “The Visit,” Ingrid Bergman,
Anthony Quinn,

347H St. East, 241 E. 34th. (MU 3-0255)

“Seduced and Abandoned” (in Italian).

Trans-Lux52nD5T., Lexingtonatsznd. (Pl.3-2434)
“Lili,"” revival, Leslie Caron, Mel Ferrer.
Surton, 3rd Ave. at syth, (PL g-141 1)
“The Outrage,” Paul Newman, Claire Bloom.

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

R.K.O. 581 S1., 3rd Ave. at 58th. (EL 5-3577)
CLEOPATRA.

Fine Arrs, 130 E. 58th. (PL s5-6o30)
GIRL WITH GREEN ETES.
Praza, 42 E. 58th. (EL 5-3320)
“Nutty, Naughty Chatean”
Monieca Vitti, Curt Jurgens.
Barower, 3rd Ave. at soth. (EL 5-1663)
THE LUCK OF GINGER COFFEY.

Claire

(in French),

THE MOVIE HOUSES
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CoronNer, 3rd Ave. at soth. (EL 5-1664)

“Lilith.” Warren Beatty, Jean Seberg.

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

“Murder Ahoy,” Margaret Rutherford,
Lionel Jeffries.

Cinema 11, 3rd Ave. at 6oth. (PL 3-0774)

“Four Days in November,” a documentary
film dealing with the assassination of
President Kennedy.

York Cinema, 15t Ave. at 64th. (TR g-4130)

Oect. 15: LUST FOR LIFE, revival; and “z0,000
[eagues Under the Sea,” revival, Kirk
Douglas, James Mason.

Olet, 16-19: THE BRIDGE ON THE RIVER KWAIL, revi-
val,

Oct. 1g: THE MAN IN THE WHITE SUIT, revival; and
“The Promoter,” revival, Alec Guinness,
Glynis Johns.

From Oct. 20: THE BALCONY, revival; and Wil
Success Spoil Rock Hunter?” revival,
Jayne Mansfield, Tony Randall.

Beexmad, 2nd Ave. at 66th. (RE v-2622)
EECKET.
887 S1. PLayHouse, 3rd Ave. at 68th. (RE 4-0302)
OHE POTATO, TWO POTATO.
Tower East, 3rd Ave. at 7ist, (TR g-1313)
“The Night of the Iguana,” Richard Burton,
Ava Gardner, Deborah Kerr.

72np 5T, Praynouse, 1st Ave.at 7znd. (BU 8-0304)

Through Oct. 2o (tentative): “Der Rosen-
kavalier,” revival, a Salzburg Festival per-
formance, with Elisabeth Schwarzkopt and
Anneliese Rothenberger.

From Oct. z1 (tentative): YESTERDAY, TODAY,
AMD TOMORROW: and DIVORCE—ITALIAM STYLE,
revival,

Trans-Lux 85tH S1., Madison at 8sth. (BU 8-3180)

“That Man from Rio,” Jean-Paul Belmondo,

R.K.O. 867H 51., Lexington at 86th. (AT o-8g00)
Through Oct. zo: “The Lively Set,” James
Darren, Pamela Tiffin; and “McHale's
Navy,” Ernest Borgnine.
From Oct. 21: “Robin and the 7 Hoods,”
Frank Sinatra, Dean Martin; and “Dead
Ringer,” Bette Davis, Karl Malden.

OrpHeum, 3rd Ave. at 86th. (AT g-4607)
Through Oct. 20: FAIL SAFE.

From Oct, =21: “The Unsinkable Molly
Brown,” Debbie Reynolds, Harve Presnell.
WEST SIDE

BLeecker ST. CineMA, 144 Bleecker St, at West

Broadway. (OR 4-3210)

(Oct. 15: DIVORCE—ITALIAN STYLE (in [tahan},
revival: and | AM A cAMERA, Tevival.

Oct. 16-10: THE 400 BLows (in French), revival;
and “Yojimbo" (in Japanese), revival, To-
shira Mifune.

From Oct. zo: vimplaNA (in Spanish), re-
vival; and sanJuro (in Japanese), revival.

NickeLopeoN, 152 Bleecker, (5P 7-3810)

BABO 73.

WaveaLy, 6th Ave. at 3rd. (WA 9-Bo37)

Oct. 15: JuLius CAEsAR, revival; and “The Sky
Above—The Mud Below,” revival, a

French documentary film on New Guinea,
with an English narration
Oet. 16-17: THE 1SLAND (a Japanese film with-
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out dialogue), revival; and *“The Lovers of
Teruel” (in French), revival, Ludmila
Tcherina.

QOct. 18-20: tHE HustLer, Tevival; and “Lonely
Are the Brave,” revival, Kirk Douglas,
Gena Rowlands.

From Oct. 21: “Splendor in the Grass,” re-
vival, Natalie Wood, Warren Beatty; and
“\Women of the World,” revival, a docu-
mentary flm.

87H 51. Pavhouse, 52 W. 8th. (GR 7-7874)

Through Oct. zo: “A House Is Not a Home,”
Shelley Winters, Robert Taylor; and “Irma
la Douce,” revival, Jack Lemmon, Shirley
MaclLaine.

From Oct. z1: Loura, revival; and “Of Hu-
man Bondage,” Kim Novak, Laurence Har-
vey.

EvH Ave. CiNema, sth Ave at 1zth. (WA 4-8339)

“Only One New York,” a documentary film.

SHeripan, 7th Ave. at 12th, (WA g-2166)
Through Oct. z0: “Behold a Pale Horse,”
Gregory Peck, Anthony (Juinn; and “The
Third Secret,” Stephen Boyd. Richard At-
tenborough.
From Oct. 21: THE FALL OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE.

GreenwicH, Greenwich Ave.atizth. (WAg-3350)
Through Oct. zo0: marioso (in Italian): and
“The Lovers' (in French), revival, Jeanne
Moreau.
From Oect. z1: To be announced.

R.K.O. 23rp 57., 8th Ave. at z3rd. (AL 5-7050)
Through Oct. zo: “The Lively Set,” James
Darren, Pamela Tifiin; and “McHale's
Navy,” Ernest Borgnmne.
From Oct. z1: ““The Empty Canvas,” Bette

Davis, Horst Buchholz; and "Auntie
Mame,” revival, Rosalind Russell, Forrest
Tucker.

Guuwp, 33 W. soth. (PL 7-2406)
Through Oct. 21 (tentative): A HARD DAY'S
MIGHT: and THE HORSE'S MOUTH, revival.

551w 5T. PLAYHOUSE, 154 W. ssth. (JU 6-4590)
Through Oct. 20: 6OOD NEIGHBOR SAM; an
“Man in a Cocked Hat,” revival, Peter
Sellers, Terry-Thomas.
From Oct. 21: To be announced.

FestivaL, 6 W. s7th. (LT 1-2323)
LET'S TALK ABOUT woMeN (in [talian).

LitrLe Carnecig, 146 W, s7th, (CI 6-5123)
THE SERVANT.

Capnecie HALL Cinema, 7th Ave. at s7th. (PL 7-
2131)
Through Oct. 19: HENRY v, revival,
From Oct. zo; JuLlus cAesar, revival.

LincoLn Art, 225 W. s7th. (JU 2-2333)
Through Oct. 21 (tentative): “Only
New York,™ a decumentary film.

Paris, 4 W. s8th. (MU 8-0134)
“The Soft Skin" (in French), Jean Desailly.

New Yorker, B'way at 88th. (TR 4-0180)
MOMNSIEUR YERDOUYX, Tevival.

SymeHony, B'way at osth. (AC 2-6600)

Through Oct. 20: FROM RUSSIA WITH LOVE; and
“Twoe for the Seesaw,” revival, Shirley
Macl aine, Robert Mitchum.

From (ct. 21: SONS AND LOVERs, revival; and
“Woman of Straw,” Gina Lollobrigida,
Sean Connery.

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

Oct. 15: “The Doll” (in Swedish), revival;
and  “The Law’" (in French; formerly
called “Where the Hot Wind Blows™), re-
vival Gina Lollobrigida, Yves Montand.

From Oct. 16: THE NIGHT wATeH (in French);
and “Dimka’ (in Russian).

One

Miotown, B'way at ggth. (AC 2-1200)

Through Oct. zo: Mafioso (in ltalian); and
“The Lovers"” (in French), revival, Jeanne
Moreau.

From Oct, 21: To be announced.
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THE WORLD'S FAIR

GENERAL INFORMATION

Hours—LFair closes for the season Sunday, Qct
18,

Apmission—Adults $2, children (2-12) $1.

CHiLoren—Up to eight years old may be left
in the Protestant and Orthodox Center’s
Children’s Center ($1 per hour, from 1o a.M.
to 6 P.M.); up to twelve years old in the
Danish Pavilion’s Tivoli Garden Plavground
(twenty-five cents an hour; fifty cents mini-
mum),

Aovice—Fewer people are going to the Fair
these days, but the Eopu!ar exhibits are still
t

erowded, though the crowds are smaller
after 7 p.M. Industrial exhibits such as
General Motors, Ford, General Electric,

Johnson's Wax, and I.B.M. are free, vary in
quality, and are usually impossible to get into
except at dinnertime, when the Fair's geod
restaurants are impossible to get into, The
exhibits in the Amusement Area are always
possible to get into, but they cost money and
are the least interesting at the Fair.

The best plan is to go to only one im-
possible exhibit a day, between six and nine
in the evening, If that is impractical, arrive
at eight-thirty in the morning in order to have
a good place in line by the time the exhibit
opens, at about 10.

Most of the restaurants are relatively
expensive. Some accept reservations, but
otherwise the best time to tryv to get lunch
is before twelve or after two, and dinner
after nine.

A particularly good way to get to the Fair
15 on the Long Island Rail Road.

There isn't any good reason for going to
the Fair on a Saturday.

Children like everything at the Fair,

TRANSPORTATION

AutomosiLe—There are three Fair parking
lots, with room for twenty thousand cars:
$1.50 a day, with free bus shuttle to nearest
Fair gate.

Tramns—L . I.R.R. trains from Pennsylvania Sta-
tion direct to Fair, ¢ a.M. to 2 a.M. daily,
leaving as soon as they're full (five to fifteen
minutes) from Tracks 15 and 16, Twelve-
minute trip; fifty cents each way.

Sueways—Only the I.LR.T. Flushing line goes
directly to the Fair; frequent express trains

from Times Square, Fifth Avenue, and
Grand Central Station.
Buses—Gray Line buses direct to the Fair

every fifteen minutes between 8:45 a.M. and
9 P.M.: from the Fair (Gate 4), on the half
hour between 11 A.M. and z aA.M. They leave
from g42nd Street and Tenth Avenue; goth
Street and Eleventh Avenue; Gimbels, 32nd
Street, west of Sixth Avenue: Hotel Man-
hattan, 4s5th Street and Eighth Avenue:
parking lot, soth Street between Broadway
and Eighth Avenue; and Hotel Lexington,
48th Street and Lexington. $1 each way.

Boats—Hydrofoils leave from the dock at the
foot of East 26th Street every twenty min-
utes between g A.M. and ¢ P.m. Fare $6 round
trip; the run takes about twenty-five minutes,
and a fifteen-cent bus ride to the Fairgrounds
is necessary.

AT tHE Fair—Motorized lounge chairs, driven by
guides, seat four. Fares are %y an hour for
two people, $10 for three, $11 for four: mini-
mum, $3 for twenty minutes. There is also a
special deal: $70 for eight hours ..U Bahy
strollers $2 a day. Wheelchairs $4.50 a day.
... Y Helicopters taking off from the Port
Authority Heliport provide six-minute sight-
seeing tours of the Fair, adults $6.50, chil-
dren $3.50,

ATTRACTIONS OF NOTE

{Some aspects of a few of the Fair's more than
a hundred exhibits)

CULTURE AND ENLIGHTENMENT

AurtomoeiLe Companies—Both Ford and General
Motors provide free rides into the future,
and the Chrysler exhibits include a show
about a talking carburetor, which children
might enjoy.

Bewr System—The Bell Pavilion features a ride
past a display concerned with the develop-

ment of communication between people; a
set of picture phones, with a line of people
waiting to use them; and a machine against
which one can play tictactoe, and, at best,
come out even,

ConNTINENTAL INsuRANCE—The American Revoli-
tion is the subject of paintings. dioramas,
and an animated cartoon. The exhibit seems
to have been designed for children.

Haww oF Free Entererise—There are manv ants
imprisoned in glass cases in the Hall of Free
Enterprise, forced into symbolizing strong,
intelligent, industrious inhabitants of a “per-
fectly planned economy” who lack, however,
the ability to make and use tools, “Forty
million years of no progress,” a sign says.
“"Do you believe in free enterprise, or would
you rather be an ant?” There are other in-
formative exhibits, too.

I.B.M.—The I.B.M. Pavilion is the most beauti-
ful structure at the Fair, and the two puppet
shows in the center of the main plaza, which
illustrate the nature of computers, are among
the best shows at the Fair.

Jaran—The Japanese Pavilion is filled with
industrial exhibits, including large numbers
of miniature television sets. There is also
a model space ship that can be =at in, with
controls that can be maneuvered.

Jonnson Wax—A short non-commercial film
called “To Be Alive!” is shown every half
hour or so in the Golden Rondelle theatre,
and is an excellent reason to go to the Fair.

Joroan—The displays include archeological
objects, a model of the Old City of Jerusalem,
and fragments of Dead Sea scrolls.

MNationar Casu Recister—The pavilion is filled
with machines. One of the computers, when
asked. will provide the favorite recipe of
some Hilton Hotel, and another answers
scientific questions, such as “How much ice
is there in the Antarctic icecap?” The
exhibits include a one-eighth-inch-square
television screen, which is hard to see if you
are nearsighted.

Mew York City Buioine—It costs ten cents to
ride in a vehicle equipped with helicopter
sound effects around a highly detailed model
of New York City while the voice of Lowell
Thomas describes the city in suitably dra-
matic tones. The building also contains sam-
ples of the exhibits of city museums.

THaiano—The pavilion itself is a replica of an
eighteenth-century Buddhist shrine, and the
exhibit includes artistic and agricultural dis-
plays and Thai musical instruments.

PERHAPS LESS ENLIGHTENING

Persi-CoLA-UNICEF Smai. Worto—A delightful
boat ride past Disney-animated dells dressed
mn native costumes who sing, dance, and play

musical instruments. Adults ninety-five cents:
children sixty cents.

Pourées pe Pamis—An elaborate puppet show,
but the barker luring the customers in at the
top of his voice prefers never to use the word
“puppet.” Shows at 3:30, 5, 6:30, 8, and
1o:30. Adults two dollars, children one dollar.

Santa Mamia—An authentic replica of Colum-
bus’'s flagship, which shows, among other
things, how much shorter people were in those
days. Adults one deollar, children between 6
and 18 fifty cents,

RESTAURANTS

{Most of the foreign pavilions and several of
the state exhibits include at least one eating
place of some kind., There are some outdoor
cafes in the Amusement Area that are not
necessarily good but are often not crowded.)

Arrican Pavilon—The Tree House Restaurant
i5 a delightful place to have dinner, es-
pecially at a table overlooking the court-
vard, where the Roval Watusi dancers and
drummers of Burundi perform four times a
night, starting at about 7:40 p.M. For reser-
vations, call AR 1-3440.

CentraL AmericA aND Panama—Although only
coffee and buns are available, there are few
pleasanter places at the Fair than the small
outdoor cafe at this pavilion.

Damist Pavilion—The Kattegat Inn serves open-
face sandwiches or any one of almost thirty
other entrées for about three dollars. The
Restaurant of Denmark serves a $6.50
“grand cold table,” and also has a large a-la-
carte menu. The service is excellent.

FestivaL ofF Gas—A good, expensive restaurant
run by Restaurant Associates, For reserva-
tions, call AR 1-50%50.

ReruBLic oF GuiNEA—A medium-priced restau-
rant serving lamb, chicken, and shrimp
dishes, and not doing as much business as it
deserves. It is therefore a good place to go
for a meal and a stage show featuring
Guinean music and daneing.

Inpran Pavivion—Good, fairly expensive Indian
food for lunch and dinner. Call AR 1-4123
for reservations.

InpoNESIAN PaviLion—An Indonesian lunch costs
about $35, dinner about $7.75. There are
shows featuring Balinese and Sumatran
music and/or dancing at 12:30, 2:30, 7, and
y:30. The restaurant closes at 10 P.M. For
reservations, call AR 1-8106-7-8-9.

Leeanese Pavieion—In the courtvard iz a café
serving interesting, inexpensive food.

MaLavsian PaviLion—A small restaurant with a
limited menu, moderate prices, good food,
and imperfect service. Some outdoor tables.

Mexican Pavitilon—The Focolare restaurant
serves expensive Mexican food in luxurious
surroundings, and the Café Alameda serves
moderately priced Mexican dishes in less
lixurious surroundings, There is also an at-
tractive, comfortable bar. For reservations,
call AR 1-c022 and AR 1-ooz3, respectively.

Minnesota Pavilion—The restaurant serves an
extensive but unexciting smérgishord for
$3.75. More exciting dishes mayv be added for
more money,

Moroccan Paviion—The entrance to the res-
taurant is hidden in a corner of the outdoor
bazaar. Prices are moderate, and there are
accompanying Morocean night-club acts,

Paristan—The food is plentiful, delicious, and
fairly expensive, and the best tables are
outdoors, overlocking the Avenue of the
United Nations.

7-Up—This outdoor restaurant serves various
international combinations of four small,
pretty good sandwiches for $1.55, and all the
7-Up vou can drink.

SeanisH Pavion—The Granada serves good,
fairly expensive Spanish food: no reserva-
tions. The Toledo serves good, more expensive
French and Spanish food; for reservations,
call 888-7320. The service at both is efficient,
and the dinner conversation is about the prices,

SwepisH Paviilon—A  delicious and abundant
smorgasbord is available for six dollars at
both lunch and dinner. Reservations taken for
lunch only (until 1 p.M.). AR 1-5303.
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Gilt Complex? Try Tigress.

SYMPTOMS: Lips shimmer with Gold Lip Glacé over bonfiery new Tigress Lipstick...nails glitter with
Gilded Ceramic Glaze over Tigress Nail Glacé...eyes sparkle with Antique Gold Eye Colour. You...
throb to the uninhibited jungle beat of tantalizing Tigress Parfum Extraordinaire, made in France by

" d




Only from the chalky soil of this tiny corner
of France comes the rarest champagne in the world.
Taittinger Blanc de Blancs.

The white Chardonnay lends
to champagne an exquisite lightdry-
ness and delicacy of bouquet thatno
other grape can give.

This 1s why only the white
Chardonnay—the aristocrat of cham-
pagne grapes—is used in the mak-
ing of Taittinger Blanc de Blancs
Champagne.

This, too, is why Taittinger
Blanc de Blancs is so superior and
so unlike other champagnes—most
of which are made with a prepon-
derance of dark grapes.

The white Chardonnay grows
best in the chalky soil of France's
Cote des Blancs, which is bur a
small portion of the total Cham-

pagne District. Grown elsewhere,
in other soil, the white Chardonnay
loses its distincrive ability to impart
delicacy and lightness.

Taictinger is assured of a
good supply of the Chardonnay be
cause of their extensive holdings in
the vineyards of the Cote des Blancs.

Within these great vineyards,
Taittinger regularly engages in the
épluchage—the meticulous selection
which assures that only perfect
grapes are chosen for pressing.

For their Blanc de Blancs,
Taittinger uses only the first press-
ing of these perfect grapes and only
those of great vintage years.

The extraordinary quality of

IMPORTED FROM REIMS, FRANCE BY KOBRAND CORPORATION, N. Y. 1, N. Y.

this Blanc de Blancs Champagne
has proved to be more than worth
the extra time and careful attention
that go into its creation.

From épluchage to the early
18th century style bottle, Taittinger
Comtes de Champagne, Blanc de
Blancs, Brut is truly a very special
champagne. It has often been de-
scribed as “probably the greatest
champagne in the world”. This may
be an understatement.

Taittinger
Blanc de Blancs
Champagne




Love I Air du Temps
the romantic fragrance. ..
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Love it this new way . .. L Air du Temps

A?.?ﬂ()ﬁ'?a [ ZQ e vy Nina Ricci

PARIS

Dawn of 2 new day in spray...the Airomatique! An original Lalique
flacon with a very special atomizer, created in Paris by Marcel
Franck. Just a touch of your finger releases a fine mist of L'Air du
Temps Eau de Toilette. It's all fragrance. And all in all the most beau-
tiful addition to your boudoir since sprays were first invented. Easily

refilled, leak-proof and spill-proof. Eau de Toilette 2%: ozs., $6.50
In Capricci, 2% ozs., $7.50

Pricvos ",_l:',n.\ 2%
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L “colleclors choice™ of the best of Curefic
designs and effects in one colloclion. Né tuwo
fteces are alihe. 1/% tiee /rfsteﬁ are alihe.
Sl cliit any ﬁmﬂmraﬂ/ /Im%wwf can
be frovided for in fonish, color-on-color
Jéﬂﬂé!%’dj interior affointments and ex
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CABINET M&HIER

St e e "=-..___.-"
z10 MiLLineg RoAp, Hoirvanp, MICHIGAN

Daint's
Satin W{ax

$1.75 (Suggested retail price)

RECOMMENDED BY AND FOR BAKER FURNITURE

This most unusual wax is made in It s closely guarded formula, contain- Saint's Satin wWax. also beautifies
England, expressly for Baker Furni- ing natural beeswax, was developed and preserves leather. Protects and
ture. It is easy to use and leaves a particularly for the care of choice polishes marble. Available at many
pleasant fragrance on the furniture. antigues and fine reproductions. fine stores




M ountans of the Moon « Designed by George Thompson  Height 55 inches » Length 9 mches + $2,500

Mountains of the Moon

ERE IS Steuben’s impression, in
crystal, of the earth as seen from
the smoon.

This engraved piece has some of
the mystery and vastness of the uni-
verse itself. Whirling galaxies punc-
ture the night. Shooting stars break
free from their constellations and

plunge to extinction. Cosmic nebulae
dance in the light of distant stars.
Thousands of milesaway, the earth
spins across the sky. North America
and South America are faintly dis-
cernible through the atmosphere.
On the surface of the moon, peaks
and craters rise within the crystal.

They stand immutable, as if to repel
Inquisitive strangers.

How long before this lunar land-
scape is actually seen by man? The
answer lies with man’s ingenuity.

Meanwhile, you are invited to ex-
amine this moon’s eye view of the
earth at Steuben Glass.

STEUBEN CLASS #&

FIFTH AVENUE AT 56¢h STREET + NEW YORK 22 N.Y.
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Photofinish camera snaps hurdlers in practice. IBM computers help bring you Olympic results faster.

Speed!

Seconds after each dash,leap and splash,
IBM computers help you get Olympic scores
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TOKYO—1964. It’s the biggest, busiest, most
complicated Olympic competition in history.
There are nearly 7000 athletes from 98 dif-
ferent nations. They are competing in 4000
different contests, supervised by some 5000
judges and officials.

As many as 25 different competitions will
be taking place at the same time— at sites as
far as 94 miles from Tokyo.

How in the world can anyone keep up
with them all? It’s being done at electronic
speed with an IBM Tele-processing system.

IBM computers flash the news

Each second, this computer network flashes
news as it is happening to reporters at 32
Olympic sites. In minutes, the official scores
are on worldwide news networks.

Stored in these computers are rosters of

every event and every athlete, along with an
encyclopedia of Olympic sports information.

The capacity and speed of computers en-
able them to carry on hundreds of different
tasks at the same time. They enable you to
keep up with yacht races at Enoshima, 37
miles south of Tokyo, and equestrian matches
94 miles north,

Judging is simplified with computers. In
gymnastic and diving competitions, com-
puters record the points each judge awards,
then calculate all the final scores in seconds.

As the Olympic games end. the computers
will have completed a full statistical record
of all events—in three languages. In previous
Olympics, this same job took months.

Computers don’t think, but they speedily
correlate thousands of facts to bring you the
fastest, smoothest Olympic scoring in history.



You'll be glad you chose a Selby...instead of just wishing you had

Who can put a price on the difference between a fashion manship mean more meticulous detailing . . . the lux-
that is unquestionably right and one that is less so? urious softness of truly elegant leathers. And then,
Particularly where the subtle distinctions of finer crafts- there’s Selby's incomparable ease. It's simply priceless.

A brisk city walk is all smooth, clinging comfort in these gently elasticized Selbys. They mold to your foot beautifully. Support tirelessly.
And they look so flattering on their confident Lo-Way heels. Top, Midtown Center, Times Square. Bottom, Rapture. About $18 to $19.
Slightly higher in the West. For name of nearest retailer, write Dept. NY-104-S, Selby Division of The United States Shoe Corp., Cincinnati, Ohio 45207
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Eau de Coiogne from 3.50

Perfme in i?‘r ciasrc bottle from ?.

EVERY WOMAN ALIVE WANTS CHANEL N© 5

CHANEL

§1964 CHANEL, INC., 1 WES 1 5T:, MEW YORK, N.¥



Are you ready for it?

You are if you can appreciate the brilliance of an 2.8 lens. You are if you
want magazines that do more than just hold slides. . . like Airequipt Metal
Magazines that protect slides in metal frames. .. Vari-Mount Magazines that
take slides in different mounts. ..and new Airequipt Circular Magazines

that show 100 slides continuously. You're ready for the Avventura if you
want a projector with a startling beauty of its own. A projector

with every conceivable feature. .. from fully automatic remote control

to a retractable lens cover. You're ready for the Airequipt Avventura if you
must have the ultimate in slide viewing, handling and protection.

AIREQUIPT
AVVENTURA




What's the secret of the spirit clock?
How did magic get its name? Which
shell is the pea really under? Rob
Royisa wizard who knows all the
answers. Here he works wonders and
wears a shirt that's a wonder, too, It's
Viyella®, a fabric famous around the
world for luxury and durability.
Wouven in Scotland of 55% lamb’s
wool, 455, extra-long staple cotton, it’s
washable and wearable, lightweight
and warm. It comes in this handsome
Victoria Tartan, sizes 6 to 12, 11.00;
sizes 14 to 20, 13.00; at fine stores.

1. Metal rings are used for one of
magic’s oldest tricks. How they are
linked has puzzled people ever since

the trick was frst pe!-fﬂrmed (prob- |

ably in China) centuries ago.

2. The appearing bird cage first ap-
pears with a real canary inside. The
bird is released. Then. faster than you
can say “abracadabra,” it reappears
back in the cage. Tricks that use ani-
mals, large props or people are called
“illusions;” others, using coins, cards
or sleight of hand, are called simply
“magic tricks.”

3. This spirit clock is a real old-timer.
When the audience calls a number,
the magician spins the pointer, walks

Rob Roy

(and his world of hocus-pocus)

away, and the hand smfs precisely on
the number called. (A clock-like mech-
anism does the trick. [t can be preset
and controlled by the magician.)

4. The rapping hand answers audience
questions—with one rap for “yes,” two
for “no,” and any number for num-
bers. This one is an original Horn-
mann hand. Hornmann was the first
to create a hand that could be passed
to the audience for examination. (How
is the trick pulled off? By an unseen
assistant who pulls an “invisible"”
string.)

5. This magic teapot isn’t everybody's
cup of tea. Pour from the pot, open
the top,and out pops a mouse! (The
secret? A top-secret compartment.)

6. Card tricks are countless so always
have an ace up your sleeve if the audi-
ence's attention starts to wander.

7. The three shells. Never bet on which
one the pea is under. You may end up
shelling out your entire allowance.

8. Top hat tricks still top them all.
One of the most popular tricks in any
magician's bag, pulling a rabbit out of
the hat always pulls applause.

9. Passe bottles. The red cylinders are
proved empty, then one is put over

the goblet, the other over the bottle.
Lifted off immediately, the glass is
where the bottle should be, the bottle
where the glass should be! (Think
twice and you may learn the secret.)

10. The great card star. Everybody
gets a bang out of this. Five cards are
selected by the audience, torn to bits
by the magician and put in a blunder-
buss. He aims at the empty star and,
quick as a shot, the cards reappear on
its points. (The star gives a clue to
how magic got its name—from ancient
astrologer-wise men called Magi.)

11. Classic escape act equipment. The
great Houdini was probably the most
famous magician and escape arust of
modern times. He could free himself
in moments from handculfs and
astonished police and public through-
out the world with his sensational
escapes from “escape-proof” prisons.
How he did it remains a mystery.
Certainly his great physical strength
helped (and so did some specially de-
signed equipment), but the real secrets
are locked 1n the past.

VIYELLA® TAILORED BY
ROB ROY SHIRTS FOR BOYS




Things to take fo Spain:

great expecfations...

Truly, Spain is Europe’s most beau-

tiful travel bargain. You can live
there happily for $10 a day—you can
live like a king for very little more.

How to get there? Iberia. The
courtesy and cuisine are in the
classic tradition of Spain itself; the
modern jetliners are the finest, new-
est and best-maintained in the world.
In fact, only Iberia flies daily from
New York to Madrid with extra-
power fan jets on every flight.

Fly to Spain in comfort and con-
fidence aboard Iberia. You’'ll come
back with money in your pocket and
memories to last a lifetime.

See your Travel Agent or call I'beria.
Ticket offices now in Chicago, Dallas,
Denver, Detroit, Los Angeles, Miami,
New York, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh,
San Franeisco, Toronto & Washing-
ton, D. C.

= EURQPE'S MOST BEAUTIFUL TRAVEL BARGAINS! »
Iberia Air Lines

[ ]
: Dept. N11, 518 Fifth Ave. .
s Mew York 36. M. Y. .
* Please send me colorful brochures on §
*®* |beria's glorious, exciting tours, start-
: ing as low as $514 for 16 all-expense-
« Paid days (Incl. transportation)! ™
» L ]
* Name .
L
* Address .
o L ]
: City State -
L]
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This is either the most expensive economy car in the world,
or the least expensive Gran Turismo car in the world.
We'll sell you either one.

Loafing at 70 mph, the Volvo 1800 S gets 29 miles to the gallon®—better gas mileage than the leading economy car gets
at the same speed. Yet Road & Track magazine calls the 1800 S ‘‘a very civilized touring car for people who want to travel
rapidly in style, a Gran Turismo car of the type much in the news these days—but at a price that many people who
cannot afford a Ferrari ($12,900) or an Aston Martin ($12,500) will be able to pay.” So which is it? You
decide. If a tinge of guilt over self-indulgence has been keeping you frnm owning an 1800 S, repeat d
to yourself, “It's an economy car, an economy car, an economy car...” If Gran Turismo prrces have

been keepmg you from Dwnlng an 1800 S, repeat to ynu:self “$3995 $3995 $39951 .. Gl v

FMarn ufacturar exted retail price East and Gulf Coast POE. West Coast POE slightly higher Overs elivary available. See the Yellow Pages for the dealer nearest you.
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ITALIAN RAINAISSANCE

I

MICHELANGELO'S
DAVID '
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IFI translates weather wear into sophistication for the urbane gentleman from Rome to New York. Shown here is a selection from
the distinguished new Italian Rainaissance Collection. A masterpiece of meticulous detail, created with pride by the artisan crafts-
men of Italy. Each coat boasts the miraculous 1F1-Dura flouro-chemical water repellent finish (the finest known to science).

Fif ty to one-hundred and five dollars at diﬁtiﬂgui:ihﬁd stores. g IFI ITALIAN FASHION IMPORTS, MILANO AND 1290 AVE. OF THE AMERICAS, N.Y.C.

COPTRIGHT 1964 BY IRVING GREENBERG NG
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Countess Mara designs for one man in a million
Each devotee of Countess Mara has his own individual approach
toward his collection of these ties. Some can reel off the names of every
pattern, texture and color variation of every Countess Mara tie they

own. Others are content merely to enjoy their possessions. From

any viewpoint, Countess Mara designs offer endless pleasure. And
endless variety, in ties ranging in price from $7.50 to a few as high

as $100.. . all with the same famous embroidered monogram.

Countess Mara, 110 East 57th Street at Park Avenue, New York

25 YEARS OF CRAVAT FASHION
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Enter the Great Grape

It came from the Grands Crus or
Premier Crus Vmeyards of the
Champagne District near Paris. It
makes the difference between just
champagne and a great French
Champagne.

The grapes make the difference.
Starting from the ground up the
production of great champagne
hinges on the most extreme selec-
tivity. French law allows only
33.000 acres of the entire Cham-
pagne District to be cultivated for
champagne grapes. Only half of
these qualify as Premiers or Grands
Crus Vineyards...the “Great Vine-
yards” designation. where soil and
sun combine to bring the grape to
its fullest splendor. Bollinger has
owned vineyards in these small. re-
stricted sectorssince 1829. Bollinger
uses grapes only from these sectors.
Vineyards are rated between 70%
and 100% according to quality
(slope of hillsides, chalkiness of
soil, etc. vary) ; grapes used by
Bollinger average a quality rating
of 97%. That is one of the highest

) NEW YORK |\

accorded any champagne maker.

Get the best of the Grands Crus.
Luscious Black Pinots for body and
bouquet; White Chardonnays for
delicacy. Educated hands prevent a
single imperfect grape from going
to press. By now nature has passed
her perfect grapes on to man and
Bollinger’s precise and wonderful
artof champagne-makingtakesover.

Use only the first two pressings.
French law permits three pressings
of the grapes, but Bollinger uses
only the juice from the first two.
Over the years, Bollinger has found
that this is the surest way to extract
the true greatness from the grape.

Small oak casks for first fermen-
tation. Bollinger’s small oak casks
allow superior quality control and
permit the wines to develop their
individual characteristics.

Make the cuvee or blend. Wines
from different areas in the District
have different characteristics. They
must be properly married to pro-
duce a properly balanced cham-
pagne. A sensitive task indeed. It

BY APPOINTMENT TO HER MAJESTY.
QUEEN ELITABETH IT
FURVEYORS OF CHAMPAGNE, J BOLLINGER

BOLLINGER

BRUT

The Aristocrat of French Champagne

calls for a lifetime of working with
the grape — and an extraordinary
gift for tasting to judge how new
wines will taste five years hence.
Mme. Jacques Bollinger, head of
this old family firm since the death
of her hushand in 1941, continues
the family tradition of personally
supervising the making of the cuvee.
Be patient. In France, law decrees
Vintage Champagne must age at
least three years. Bollinger keeps
their Vintage wines in their cellars
at least five years before shipping.
This year BOLLINGER BRUT
1959 cﬂmp]eten its long, gentle
journey to your wine merchant.
“’59” is acclaimed as a champagne

year to | remember. BOLLINGER

BRUT 1959 is the epitome of this
great vinltage year.
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and a whole set of Masterpiece

I'd wax parquet and shave hedges for two things. A French cook with the recipes
of kings. And Masterpiece, a regal sterling. To give fabulous dinner parties ten
nights in a row if | want! (We can't supply a cook. We can offer Masterpiece,
sterling inspired by fantasy gardens of Versailles. Scrolls, flowers, royal shell:
Masterpiece inherits the opulence of Louis XIV.) 3-piece setting, 29.50. Bride’s
Set, 44-piece service for 8 with chest, 386.00. (Openstock is 451.00, Save £5.00.)

International Sterling ()
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Surprise Guide to
Amsterdam
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Reliable KLM o)
will fly you to any of 40 cities W SEONG ¥

in Europe. But sophisticated

*‘: m : 7 @ HAHBURG i
travelers start in Amsterdam, = L adV7ANNN—_
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the city of 22 surprises. Here

N PVIERNA

are 8 of them. Clip coupon for WAV 4
more surprises. = m ‘ ‘ <\
\ @@ ! nm& 'El;ﬁm < R

Surprising location. A msterdam is Eumpe stravel center. There
are 14 capitals within the 800-mile circle above (note KLM
flight times). And 30 express trains depart daily.

Surprising canals, Legend says a fall into the Gentlemen’s Surprising food. Amsterdammers love good food—and plenty
Canal brings riches. If you'd rather be dry than rich, see the of it. This 30-dish rijsttafel costs about $3.50. And the big-
canal from a sightseeing boat. A 75-minute tour: 60 cents. gest broodjeswinkel (sandwich) you ever ate is 15 cents.
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Ligur, Cameras:

150 hl'lﬂ;!s 12 bramds, Walches:
savings up to 57 sawings up to 154 savings up to 5142

Golf balls:
: = Taps recordars: Z1 brands, SAVINES SaMINES kD 10
] : LAVInES up to $166 up to 330 per ounce 36 a dazen
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Cigars:

Binoculars:

4 % E;;I;ﬂ‘n.ﬁtlln s:.':::g: f-:;l;';;ﬁl. savings up to $70
Surprising castles. Muiderslot is one of 12 old castles within Surprising bargains. Amsterdam Airport has Europe’s largest
an hour’s drive of Amsterdam. Some have spooky taverns. tax-free shopping center. You can save up to $142 on watches,
Others have elegant guest rooms. Cost: from $4 a night. $194 on cameras, $30 on perfumes and $7 on liquor.
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Surprising tours. A rented boat, complete with skipper, costs Surprising sights. As you picnic in a meadow, a ship may sail
6 people about $4.75 daily per person. You can see most of by above you. It’s not an illusion. There’s a canal on top of
Holland by water. It has 4,400 miles of navigable waterways. the dike—one of the hundreds that protect Holland.

— — Clip coupon for free 16-page brochure.— —

[] Please send me “KLM Guidebook to Travel —Fall and Win-
ter 1964-1965” containing travel tips, money-saving ideas
and more facts about Surprising Amsterdam.

I would also like Name

free brochures on:
1 KLM'’s Mediterranean Street _
e : : . Highlights Air/Sea Cruises

Surprising night life. Night- 1 KLM's “Europe on $5 a City Phone
clubs are numerous (45 Day” Plan
of the+m}; fwe:.r'y (see the 0 KLM’s “Europe on $10 a . Zip Code
ecdysiast at right); and Day” Plan
reasonable (a glass of ] KLM'’s Spain, Portugal =
Dutch jenever gin and Morocco Tour (My travel agent is)

[[1 KLM’s Holy Lands Tour

costs about 30 cents).
[1 KLM’'s Caribbean Vacations

Amsterdam also has

e S S S S SN S S S e s s

: . 1B ' s KLM Royal Dutch Airlines
over 200 sidewalk cafés.™ [J KLM’s Royal Caribbean
g Air/Sea Cruises Egg;_ﬁh ",
* I yenue
O E&:ﬂdﬁg ﬂ::_und'thﬂ' New York, N.Y. 10017
ROYAL DUTCH AIRLINES
B-21



The Irish beauty of Waterford, every facet cut by hand with love. Lismore goblet, $6.50; champagne,
56.50; claret, $6. For complimentary brochure, write to Waterford Crystal, 225 Fifth Avenue New York




New Corvair Monza Sport Sedan, one of 7 new hardltops and convertibles for '65.

This year, all the coupes and sedans have
hardtop styling—even the lowest priced ones

'65 CORVAIR by Chevrolet

There’s no pillar between the side windows to come between you and the view. All
Corvair coupes and sedans are that way for '65 —on top of everything else.

Corvair for 65 is freshly new from
the roof line on down. You get smart
hardtop styling on every series — the
new Corvair Corsa, Monza, even the
lowest priced Corvair 500. On both
Sport Coupes and Sport Sedans.
That all-new Body by Fisher is
as sporty as anything you'll see on
either side of the Atlantic. It’s longer,
wider, roomier. Easier to get in and
out of. And those smart curved side
windows allow extra shoulder room.
There’s power to spare, too! You

can order the Corvair Corsa with a
new 180-hp Turbo-Charged engine
instead of its standard 140-hp Turbo-
Air job. Other air-cooled rear engines
include the standard 95-hp for the
Corvair Monza and 500 series plus
a 110-hp and 140-hp available for
them on request.

Even down where the rubber meets
the road, Corvair’s all new. It has a
new wider tread, front and rear. Big-
ger brakes. New 4-wheel independ-
ent suspension system and crisper

steering for a more stable ride plus
even nimbler cornering and easier
handling.

So come in. Get acquainted with
the 65 Corvair. It’s sure to be a last-
ing friendship.

Chevrolet Division of General
Motors, Detroit, Michigan.
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HENBEDON FLUENITURE IS SOLD IN SELECTEDR STORES ACROSS THE COUNIRY

SE0ToMGAR
Repallor is a
product of

3m

live dangerously...with Henredon!

(the fabric’s protected by “SCOTCHGARD” Repeller)

What's the compatibility quotient of babies and upholstery? Extraordinarily high, if the fabric hasbeen treated with
"SCOTCHGARD' Brand Stain Repeller, That's why Henredon specified this unique fabrie treatment.” SCOTCHGARD”
Repeller takes the worry out of spills. Liguids (even oily ones) accidentally splashed on treated fabric remain sur-
faced and can be readily blotted up. Stains foreced into fabric spot-clean, seldom leave a ring. Live happily ever

after with baby. Insist on Henredon furniture — Henredon furniture protected by jszcutchgard-

STAIN REPELLER



The new 4 inch Sony

is so portable

the stores have to keep them

chained down.

‘| have been shoplifting for 20 years,”
read an unsigned note we received recent-
ly.“But Ineverthought the day would come
when | could stuff a whole TV in my purse
and walk out with it.”

Most of our dealers never thought the
day would come either, but we kept warn-
ing them. "When a portable is only 3's
inches high and 8"z inches wide and 6/
inches deep and |

was specially designed. Like the 32 Sony
transistors that give heat-free operation
for longer playing life with less servicing.
They're so good that we give a 5 year
warranty on them. So you know that wher-
ever our set goes, it goes.

The picture comes on almost before
your fingers leave the switch. And it's the
sharpest picture you've ever seen because
the scan lines

weighs less than 6
pounds,” we said,
“anybody could
lift it" They finally
realized that this
was one TV set
that had to be
watched. -

Actually when you think of what you get,
the 4 inch Sony is a steal, even if you pay
for it. Take the batteries, for instance.
They're built right into the chassis. You
don’t carry a separate battery pack. Just
slip the case over your shoulder like a pair
of binoculars, and you're off.

We didn’'t get our set this small by tak-
ing a big one and shrinking it. Every part

don’t show.

Youwouldn'tex-
: pect built-in UHF
_ (channels 14-83)

inasetthissize.Or
3 ' an earphone jack

for private listening. But you get them. And
with the Sony telescopic antenna, you also
get reception as strong as you would from
the roof-top kind. That may be hard to be-
lieve, but it's easy 1o see.

Maybe you think it's wrong to keep such
a portable portable in chains. Want to
strike a blow for freedom? Bring your dol-
lars to a TV dealer. Liberate a Sony.
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Young Colony’s

evening excitement!

This exquisite quilted bro-
cade ensemble . . . the

sleeveless v-neck dress

o AT

topped by a semi-fitled
jacket with beaded but-
tons. Rayon ... white or
black. b to 13. Third floor
Young Colony® dresses,
Fifth Avenue and White v
Plains, Manhasset, Short ‘
Hills. 50.00 |
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN

Notes and Comment

I'TH all possible tact and def-

erence, we would like to call

the attention of Willlam §.
Hults, the New York State Commis-
sioner of Motor Vehicles, to an article
called “Alien’s Return,” in the Septem-
ber issue of the English magazine En-
counter. The article is an account by
the émigré wit and writer George
Mikes of a recent visit to his native
Budapest, and it contains a number of
shrewd observations on the Hungarian
Communist regime. In discussing the
proliferation of bureaucracy, Mr. Mikes
argues that its excesses are “inherent in
the system,” and continues thus:

The great tyranny has disappeared;
the small tyranny still strangles life.
Let’s suppose a man passes his driving
test. He 1s told so and then he is for-

bidden to drive his car home. He must
not drive as an L-driver (a T-driver
in Hungary) because he is no longer a
learner; on the other hand, he must not
drive as a licensed driver either because
no one may drive without his license in
his pocket (he may be arrested if he
does) and obviously he has not yet got
the document. So he must wait a few
days, possibly a whole week. Passing the
test has resulted in his losing his right to
drive. A minor anomaly, you may say.
Of course it is. But it is symptomatic and
life is tull of similar idiocies.

Commussioner Hults will doubtless be
interested to observe that the Hungarian
procedure, whose lunacy is supposedly
inherent in the Communist system, is
an exact duplicate of the method em-
ployed by New York State, except that
our applicants are not even told on the
spot whether they have passed or failed
the test. We scarcely know what to
make of this strange parallel. Although
Mr. Mikes’ argument has a certain

plausibility, we cannot bring ourself to
helieve that the Department of Motor
Vchicles is a hotbed of Bolshevism; on
the contrary, we are aware that the
Department maintains the right to re-
voke the licenses of Communists,
thereby making the state’s highways
safe for democracy, if not necessar-
ily for drivers. Nevertheless, we are
strongly tempted to insist upon the
Hungarian parallel, in the belief that a
sensitive public agency will be much
more likely to act to clear itself of any
imputation of Communism, however
ludicrous, than to change a bureaucratic
procedure because it is merely stupid.

Toy

E’VE been up to Boscobel, the

Palladian villa that sits, shining
and self-enchanted, in a high green
meadow on a bend of the Hudson, near
what is said to be the town of Garri-
son and might just as easily be Cloud-
Cuckooland. On the occasion of our
visit—toward sundown on a burnished
and fragrant autumn afternoon—the
house and its setting scemed of a fresh-
ness altogether at odds with time (Bos-
cobel was begun in 1804; one finds it
impossible to believe that it has weath-
ered a hundred and sixty years) and
even, mischievously, with space, for
such was the skill of its unknown archi-
tect that its scale deceived our eye.
Though a mansion of many rooms,
high-ceilinged and with windows tall
enough to walk through, it looked at
first glance like a princess’s painted
wooden doll’s house, set down on a
velvet carpet among sponge-and-paper
trees. As we circled the house, we saw
to the south a great brown marsh and a
sheet of river water stretching, in
dinted ruffles, to the sullen battlements
of West Point; to the west lay a rose
garden, on its brick walks a few fallen
maple leaves, and to the north an apple
orchard, its intricately pruned branches
sagging under the weight of their pro-
fuse, unblemished fruit, To the east we

saw State Highway 9-D snaking its
coarse, concrete way past the front gate
of the property, but we put the blame
for this anomaly on the usual imperti-
nence of geography. Boscobel remained
aloof, imprisoned in the crisp fall air like
a dream inside a dream, and not the
faintest sound of traffic reached our
ears.

Architectural historians consider Bos-
cobel one of the most beautiful houses
in the country, and its beauty is of a
kind—delicate and playful, with swags
of carved wooden drapery over the
second-story portico, and Adam-style
ornament on its lamps and chimney-
pieces—that takes most people by sur-
prise, because when Boscobel was built,
America was still a comparatively new-
found land. How did its owner dare to
erect such a charming, impractical toy
in what had been so recently a wilder-
ness and, it must have been assumed,
would always be a hard-worked and
thinly populated farmland? No mat-
ter—the toy stands, and we can be
grateful to the owner for his courage

and perhaps folly in devoting a fortune
to the creation of a fashionable rural
retreat. 1'he owner’s name was States
Morris Dyckman; born in 1755 and
the scion of an influential New York
family, he was a Loyalist during the
Revolution, serving in the Quarter-
master’s Department of His Majesty’s
Army. Whatever financial rewards he
may have deserved (or, at any rate,
claimed) took years of incessant hag-
gling with His I‘LIZl_]LSt} puhlu: servants
to secure, and it wasn’t until 1803,
after a long stay in England, that he
returned home with plenty of pounds,
shillings, and pence; eleven trunks of
books; twenty cases of goblets, silver-
ware, chinaware, and other household
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effects; the floor plans for his house;
and its name, which he appears to have
borrowed from a well-known country
seat in Shropshire, and which comes
from the Italian for “beautiful woods.”
Dyckman had chosen as the site of his
retreat Montrose Point, overlooking
the Hudson in what i1s now the town
of Crugers, and in 1804 the first
materials for its construction were or-
dered—three hundred logs, seventy-
six planks, and twenty thousand shin-
gles,

In 1806, before Boscobel was fin-
ished, Dyckman suddenly died. The
following year, his widow and young
son moved into the house, and de-
sccndants of the family remained in
residence, though in steadily worsening
circumstances, until 1920, when the
estate, much diminished, became a pub-
lic park. Unoccupied and untended
for long periods, the house gradually
decayed, and in 1955, when the Vet-
erans Administration took over the
park as the site of a hospital, it was sold
to a housewrecking contractor for

|
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“I dow’t think i’s very nice of you to sit there and read ‘Newsweek.”

I TIME

RECEFTION
CENTER

thirty-five dollars. At this critical mo-
ment, Mrs, DeWitt Wallace, of the
Reader’s Digest, and the writer Carl
C:trmtr, ;Lfnng with some other stu-
dents and admirers of Hudson River
Valley history and architecture, formed
a corporation called the Boscobel Res-
toration, which succeeded in raising the
money to purchase the house, to acquire
thirty-six acres of highly desirable and
miraculously unbuillt-upon land some
fiftcen miles farther up the Hudson, to
move the dismantled house frem Cru-
gers to Garrison, to restore it inside and
out, to fill it with appropriately clegant
furnishings, some of which, like the
dining-room sidehoard, had been made
for Boscobel and had to be retrieved
for it at great cost, and to throw it
open, at a small charge, to the public.
To date, something like three million
dollars has been spent on Baoscobel, and
well spent. As we strolled about the
house and grounds the other afternoon,
we thought of how pleased the fastidi-
ous ghost of States Dyckman must be,
haunting his house by night, when the

|
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last tourist has shuffled away. This is
the rural retreat that he didn’t live to
finish—the Boscobel that he meant it
to be, sunny and welcoming in all
weathers.

HE reader looking up the entry

“Today” in “The Home Book of
Shakespeare Quotations” is advised to
sce “To-morrow.”

Special Interest
OME hundred and fifty promi-

nent Negroes—educators and lead-

crs of labor unions, avil-rights groups,
and various religious and fraternal or-
ganizations—met at the Shorcham Ho-
tel in Washington a couple of wecks
ago to evaluate United States foreign
policy in respect to Africa. Calling them-
sclves the American Negro Leadership
Conference on Africa, and claiming to
represent something ike three-quarters
of the Negro population of America,
they  discussed  specific  problems in
seminars and wound up

making a number of
suggestions, in the form

of  resolutions to he

handed on to the Presi-

dent and the Secretary

of State. Theodore

] Brown, a labor econo-
mist and the director

of the conference, wel-

comed us on the last day

| of its three-day meeting
~ and assured us that he
and his colleagues were
being  very down to
carth in their expecta-
tions. “We don’t hnp{!
to make African experts
out of all twenty million
American  Negroes,”
he said. “N(:verthcless,
we do have a special
interest in sub-Saharan
Africa, both ethnically
and culturally, just as
American Jews do in
Israel and [talo-Ameri-
cans do in Italy. Simply
as taxpayers, we want
to make sure that the
independent nations of
Africa get ther far
sharc of our economic
and technical assistance,
and as Negro citizens

want to discover
precisely  what  the
United States, having
hecome the leader of
the free world, intends

W
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to do to eliminate racism
in the southern part of
Africa.”

We decided to sit in on
a seminar dealing with An-
gola and Mozambique, and
Mr. Brown handed us
along to a group of dele-
gates in the lobby who were
also going to attend it.
While waiting for it to
start, they were discussing,
with an air of skeptical
optimism, some remarks
that Dean Rusk had made
the day before in an ad-
dress to the conference.
The Sceretary had  said
that he would be glad to
have the counsel of the con-
ference, and Mrs. Vivian
Beamon, a delegate repre-
senting The Links, a na-
tional social-service organ:-
zation, now said that she,
for one, believed him. “Our
interest in Africa started
with anthropology and the
creative arts, and has grad-
ually become political,” she
told us. “Independence in
Africa jolted the American
Negro and helped stimulate
our civil-rights movement,
which, in turn, has helped
stimulate civil-rights move-
ments in Southern Rho-
desia, Mozambique, and South Africa.
Everything ties together.”

Dr. John Marcum, the white direc-
tor of the African Studies Program at
Lincoln Universitv, near Philadelphia,
who was attending the conference not
as a delegate but as a specialist on the
Portuguese African colonics, gave it as
his opinion that the State Department
might be more receptive to concrete
proposals than the delegates to the con-
ference had yet realized. “There are
a lot of observers from State here, wait-
ing to see what you come up with in
constructive terms,” he told the group.
“The onc great danger is that a per-
manent Negro lobby on Africa may be-
come too closely linked with our own
national civil-rights movement. Sup-
pose President Johnson were to accept
policy suggestions on African areas
from this organization to compensate
for the fact that he found it difficult to
make concessions to other Negro or-
ganizations on domestic issuecs.”

Dr. Carlton B. Goodlett, a physician
and newspaper publisher in San Fran-
cisco, suggested that delegates who
were also civil-rights leaders would
eventually find 1t wise to withdraw

from the conference. “The two pro-
grams mustn’t be traded off against
cach other,” he said. “The awkward
thing is that nearly every Negro leader
you can name 1s already taking a
prominent part in the civil-rights move-
ment.”’

Augmented by late arrivals, the
group adjourned to a nearby room
for the seminar, and at once plunged
into a highly critical discussion of
American policy on Angola and Mo-
zambique, “Our present attitude is
destroying Eduardo Mondlane, the
head of Mozambique’s National Lib-
eration Front, yet he’s just the sort of
person we should want to have serve
as the head of a new country,” said
Mr. Charles Howard, who runs a news
service in New York and travels ex-
tensively throughout Africa. “I wish
the State Department would realize
that it isn’t fooling anybody by this
policy of all talk and no action. If we
ever had a storehouse of good will in
Africa, it’s fast burning down.”

“My view of the situation is a very
pessimistic one,” said W, Stuart Nelson,
a Howard University vice-president.
“We are so involved with Portugal
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“Oh, for heaven’s sakes, yow're only running for councilman!”
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at the moment that I see no chance
our taking official action against it.
the Chinese move into the situation in
Mozambique, it may change things to
our benefit, because then we’ll be able
to argue that the Communists are
taking over, and this is sure to arouse
the American people.”

“Our real problem isn’t the State
Department but the American and Eu-
ropean mining companics that own an
enormous stretch of mineral-rich terri-
tory running from Uganda right down
into South Africa,” said Mr. Howard.
“Almost every genuine nationalist lead-
er in Africa has been opposed by these
great companies. Believe me, they are
formidable enemies.”

“This appears to be a political prob-
lem but is actually a question of color,”
said Mrs. Beamon. “There are strong-
holds of white power in Africa, and
who is going to surrender them volun-
tarily! We have to admit that if we
were white, we’d probably fecl the
same way. In the end, who will own
Africa? Obviously, the Africans. The
sooner we face the issue in terms of
race, the better.”

As the delegates started to hammer
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their views into the form of resolutions,
we asked a State Department observer
seated next to us what he thought of
our African policy. “We do what we
can,” he said. “Portugal is a sovereign
country and a member of NATO. We
are deeply and publicly committed to
self-determination in Africa—Secretary
Rusk said so again yesterday—and
we’ve made 1t clear to Portugal both in
the United Nations and elsewhere that
we believe she should recognize this
principle in respect to her colonies, but
I have to admit there’s very little evi-
dence that she will codéperate in any
peaceful political change. Our policy
has been to encourage a dialogue be-
tween Portugal and the Africans—a
dialogue that could lead to a workable
understanding. If the problem isn’t
solved, it’s bound to affect our relation-
ships with all the other African nations.
For us, the choice is a hard one. Either
we will have to agree to more extreme
action or our influence will be sharply
reduced in many parts of the continent.”

ONVERSATION overheard on a
Madison Avenue bus between a
blond, perky, book-laden schoolgir]l and
a blond, perky, book-laden schoolgirl:
FirsT SCcHOOLGIRL (quite loudly):
“What are you going to do for the
politics assignment? ”’

SECOND SCHOOLGIRL:
know. Something, I guess.”

FirsT SCHOOLGIRL (pointing to a
poster calling for the reélection of Con-
gressman John V. Lindsay,
Republican, New York):
“How about him?”

SECOND SCHOOLGIRL
(studying the photograph of
the candidate) : “Maybe, but
I think he’s a Democrat. I
couldn’t bear doing anything about a
Democrat.”

First ScrooLcrL: “How do you
know he’s a Democrat?”

SECOND SCHOOLGIRL: “Because he’s
so cute and normal-looking.”

“T don’t

A Creative Thing

HE flute, one of the most ancient

and most lyrical of instruments,
has long occupied a second-best, deco-
rative position in jazz. We are pleased
to report, however, that this injustice
may soon be righted singlehanded by
an extraordinary twenty-two-year-old
flutist named Jeremy Steig. We began
to suspect this after hearing Steig’s first
recording, a Columbia offering called
“Flute Fever,” in which he demon-
strates—on a notably fragile instru-

ment—a technique and tone and
fervency as bold and easy as those
of the saxophonists Sonny Rollins and
Ornette Coleman. Steig’s talents are
displayed on the record cover as well
as inside it. The front of the cover
is taken up by a Steig painting of a
green-clad fluust dancing his way
across a riotous jungle under a van
Gogh sun, and on its back are four
funny Steig caricatures of the musicians
on the record, including a self-portrait
that shows the artist, flute in mouth,
sitting cross-legged atop a grand piano.
With all this admiringly in mind, we
called on Steig one day last week at his
small Greenwich Village apartment,
and found a slim, brown-haired man
with a gentle face and a gentle voice.
He ushered us into a room looking out
on a garden and containing a low bed,
books, a tape recorder, and a work-
table, on which two flutes stood like
rockets at the ready. We asked him if
he was pleased with the record. “Yes, I
am,” he said. “I wanted to do ‘Lover
Man’ over, and on ‘Willow Weep for
Me’ T mixed up the last two notes on
the bridge. But ‘Oleo’” and ‘So What’
are pretty much what I had in mind.
The session was tough. I didn’t sleep
for two days, I was so nervous, and the
studio was this great big dully lit room
that made me feel like a dot. Then
the a.-and-r. man and Denny Zeitlin,
the pianist he brought in for the record,
got this thing going, and it was Denny
this and Denny that between the studio
floor and the control room until I be-
gan to wonder whose session
it was. I was on the verge
of tears a couple of times.
But I’'m seeing Columbia
next week about another re-
cording. I want to do one
of children’s songs—'Go
Tell Aunt Rhodie’ and ‘Dark as a
Dungeon’ and “What Shall We Do
with the Drunken Sailor?’ and a great
Greek song my mother just brought
back on a record from Greece. I play
every chance I get, but when I'm out
of work, my father, who’s the artist
William Steig, helps me. Last week, I
sat in for a set with Bill Evans at the
Café au Go Go. I didn’t ask him. I
wouldn’t have dared. He asked me, and
he even paid me. He just reached in his
pocket and said he had some old money
and gave it to me. Bill Evans can do
everything, including play a good game
of golf. But he can’t play the flute. He
kept asking me how I did this or did that.
It really boosted me up playing with
him. What a great thing to happen!”
We asked for some biographical
data, and Steig said, “I took up the

flute when I was eleven. My mother
suggested it, I knew I could play it, just
from blowing on Coke bottles. I've
been improvising ever since I started,
but I studied three years with Page
Brook, of the Philharmonic. I went to
the High School of Music and Art, and
I started playing jazz when I was six-
teen, and started that humming I do
when I’m playing—parallel fifths or
holding a single note—the next year.
The best things about my playing I
learned by myself or from records by
Thelonious Monk and Rollins and
Gerry Mulligan and Miles Davis. I
used to sit in at jam sessions around
town, but the other horns drowned
me out, and who wants a five-foot-
two kid with a flute hanging around,
anyway? Then two years ago I busted
my head in a motor-bike accident down
in Bermuda. It paralyzed the left side
of my face, and my left ear is deaf.
[ had to learn how to talk and walk
again. I had to start again. The doctors
said I’d never be able to play, but I re-
learned, and a funny thing happened.
Before the accident, I played very me-
lodic, very strict flute, and afterward it
all came out atonal and wild. I couldn’t
understand Ornette Coleman before,
and afterward I understood him per-
fectly. T can control only half my
mouth, so I invented this gadget.” Steig
held up a two-inch square of what ap-
peared to be matted adhesive tape. “It
goes inside my left cheek and it keeps
the air from escaping. The tendency is
for the right half of my mouth to get
stronger and stronger, and I have to
keep pushing my food over to the other
side, where there’s no taste anymore,
to try and keep things even.”

Steig paused and rubbed the left side
of his face. “Would you like some
tea? I’ll fix it, and you go in the bath-
room—just there around the corner—
and look at my murals.”

We obliged, and were confronted by
two huge murals painted on adjacent
walls and lit by a high skylight. Both
are in the spint of Steig’s album cover,
depicting tropical scenes awash with
flutists, naked women, big, heavy birds,
palm trees, and shouting colors. “When
I’m painting or drawing,” Steig said,
coming in behind us, “my playing is
better, and the other way around. I
think of my flute as a kind of sound
track for my art and my art as an illus-
tration of my flute. I take a sketchbook
to clubs with me and draw before I start
to play. It’s as good as a warmup set.
And I draw between sets. Everything
works together. You should keep your
whole life that way—improvising. Im-
provise all the time, no matter what



you're doing—lighting a pipe, washing
your face. It makes a creative thing out
of life.”

Steig led us back to his living room
and handed us a mug of tea. He picked
up a flute and began fingering it. “I
can take a flute and sit in with Greek
musicians and Oriental musicians and
Indian musicians and jazz musicians.
It fills a gap among the instruments. It
can make every sort of sound, Here’s
how a Villa-Lobos flute piece ends.”
He slipped his adhesive square inside
his cheek, put the flute to his mouth,
squinted his left eye, and stared bale-
fully at us with his right one. Out
came two startling banshee wails.
Then, pulling the flute apart, he blew
across the top of the lower section, pro-
ducing heavy, bumping moans, which
gradually melted into a melody.
“That’s good for a certain kind of ac-
companiment,”’ he said as he reassem-
bled the instrument. Then he played a

fast blues, and suddenly began hum-
ming what he was playing. He
hummed a single note, held it, and
worked out a succession of trills on the
mstrument that hovered around the
hum like a bee around a flower. He
stopped and smiled. “It’s a fantasy
thing,” he said. “But it’s got to mean
something. I try to get the wind or
colors or the motion of a swing moving
through the air into my playing. I used
to do a piece called “Tantrum’—all
screams and moans and groans. I want
to play way-out flute that’s not so way
out it gives somebody a headache. I’m
long after Charlie Parker. I get a big-
ger kick from John Coltrane and Rol-
lins and Bill Evans. But I like Leadbelly
and Robert Johnson, the old blues
singer, and Mitchell’s Christian Sing-
ers. I've studied those falsetto notes
and wais of Johnson's, but I didn’t
realize how great he was until I tried
to play him. I want to experiment

“Who done #te”

with an echo chamber, a reverberator
that’s attached to the microphone. It
will help me hear myself, and if ’'m
fast enough I'll get a double vibrato.
And it would work fine with a bass
flute, which is so soft it’s hard to hear.
I’d use this electronic stuff with a real-
ly good rock-"n’-roll group I have in
mind—two guitars, an electric bass,
and drums, with the drummer using
a maraca on a tambourine fastened to
his big tomtom. I want to do a Hap-
pening, but with goed painters, my
music, and maybe people climbing a
tree and playing instruments—all on a
big stage and so that everything works
together. And I want a modern group,
but ’m not up to it yet. There are
things—Coltranc’s ‘Giant Steps’ s
onc—that I just can’t do yet. Every
year, people stop expanding and drop
off and are gone. You have to stay with
it, and I will, because I can do any-
thing.”
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L’APRES~MIDI D’UN FAN

(SampLe TV Fare ror

NNOUNCER (blazered, crew-
cut, carphoned): Good after-
noon, sports fans, and welcome

to another thrilling presentation of the
“Sunday Sports Shebang”! I’m Spike
Ammidown, your host at this roundup
of great sportsmanship, great athletes,
and stirring highlights of sports events
from around this great globe of ours!
Here in the next five hours, you're
gonna see, all live, and on tape, too, the
ecstasy of victory and the heartache of
defeat, 1n great climactic scenes of a
full dozen major athletic events from
the four corners of the earth, brought
into your biving room by our expert
reporters and camera teams, whom you
can be sure are standing by at this
very minute! Right now, I’m standing
here, live, on the eighteenth fairway

of the Pawtucket Drve-In Golf-A-

AN AUTUMN SABBATH )

Way, where you will see this afternoon
the final holes of the great $250,000
Eastern Open Miniature Golf Cham-
pionship. We’ll be bringing those dra-
matic holes your way in just a few
moments, but right now I have a signal
from Red Glebman, wha is waiting in
a front-row seat in the broadcasting
booth at Busch Stadium, in St. Louis,
to bring you thrilling action frem the
final game of the World Series. So
come in, Red!

REp GLEBMAN: Thanks, Spike, and
good afternoon, ball fans! Here,
brought to you live from the home of
the battlin’ Cardinals, we’re in the top
of the ninth inning of the seventh and
final game of the great fall classic. The
score is tied, 1-1, and, as you can see
on our “‘Sunday Sports Shebang” cam-
eras, the Yanks have loaded the bases!

“Mommy’s gone to the hospital to bring
home another mouth to feed.”’

OCTOBER 1751964

Two out! Three on! The count has
gone to three and two on Joe Pepitone.
All three runners will be off with the
pitch. Bob Gibson, the Redbirds’ ace
fireballer, has gone all the way, but right
now he looks mighty bushed out there.
Just listen to this crowd! Now he’s got
the sign. He's taking his stretch! The
runners lead away—

SPIKE AMMIDOWN (back at the
Golf-A-Way): Thanks, Red. And
thanks for that magnificent moment
from the great world of the national
pastime. We'll be getting back to you
real soon. Meantime, I have word that
Jim Croddy is standing by at the finals
of the World Championship Garage
Attendants’ Parking Rodeo, out in Los
Angeles, where he’ll be bringing you
all that thrlling action live, so come on
in, Jim!

Jmm Croppy: Thanks a million,
Spike, and good afternoon, parking
fans! I’'m here at the foot of lower-
ramp straightaway of the Acme Min-
ute-Park Garage, in the heart of down-
town L.A., where today we’ll see the
final events of this thriling Parking
Rodeo, including the $50,000 Top-
Floor-to-Street-Level Compact Car
Delivery Sprints, in which the nine
finalists, from a Le Mans start, will vie
for control of this single steep ramp!
Here beside me, live, at this moment is
Luther (Ace) Purdy, the defending
champion in this event, who is currently
in third place in the over-all standings
with 12,564,811.49 points. Ace, you
dropped back to third yesterday when
the judges gave you only 24.41 points
on Style at the conclusion of your great
run in the Unlimited Class Curved-
Ramp Backup. How do you feel about
that?

Ace Purpy: Well, Jim, I'm glad
you ast me that, because I sure got a raw
deal. I mean, I don’t want to fault these
great judges or nothin’, but when that
fender fell offn the Jag at the top of
the ramp, I didn’t have nothin’ to do
with it a-tall. I mean, when I jumped
into that Jag I scen that that fender
was just held on there with a little
piece of old baling wire or something.
One of these crazy rookics musta
whanged it off in one of the qualifyin’
runs. I’m appealing those Style points
to the International Federation. Just
sce if I don’t!

Jmm Crobpy: Good for you, Ace!
And thanks for those fighting senti-
ments from a great sporting gentleman!

SPIKE AMMIDOWN (breaking in
again): Thanks, Jim, for that exciting
on-the-spot interview. We have an
urgent signal from Red Glebman at
Busch Stadium, which means that
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things must be popping at that final
Series game! We’ll get back to Red in
just a2 minute, at the conclusion of this
important message from our sponsor.

SPIKE AMmipown: Well, here we

are again, fans, with more of your

“Sunday Sports Shebang”! Before we

get back to Red Glebman, who seems
to have some mighty hot news for us—
T'ake it easy there, Red, boy! —we want

to jump down to Tex Gutt-
weiler, who is standing by,
live, at the finals of the Pan-
handle Senior Mixed Doubles
Tennis Championships, at the
Broomstraw Country Club,
in Amarillo. It’s all yours,
Tex!

TEx GUTTWEILER (2whis-
pering ) : Thanks, Spike, and
good afternoon, mixed-
doubles fans! This is great
timing, because at this mo-
ment the finals stand here at
match point! Mrs. Eloise
MacKittrup and her partner,
Bob Spurge, are trailing Mr.
and Mrs. Billy-Joe Jenkins,
1-6, 0-5, in this second sct.
It’s love—4() and Mrs. Mac-

Kittrup is serving. Right
now, things look mighty
black for the MacKittrup-
Spurge duo, but as everyone
down here in the Panhandle
knows, they’re all heart, and
I wouldn’t be surprised if we
were about to see the be-
ginning of a great fighting
comeback. Mrs. MacKittrup
is gritting her teeth. She toes
the line—here’s the serve!
Qop—she hit it into the net!
I’s a fault. Here’s the old
second serve. Uh-oh—it’s ouz! It’s a
good cight feet out, and this match 1s
over! And there you have it, folks, live
from Amarillo—the Double Fault of
the Week! Back to you, Spike, fella.
Spike AMmmibown: Wow, Tex!
Thanks for that great on-the-spot cov-
erage. Now, before we go to Red Gleb-
man at the World Series—Relax, Red,
for crying out loud! It’s just a game—
we want to bring you a fascinaung fea-
ture story that I taped in person last
week at the village of Izquirra, high in
the Basque country of northern Spain,
as an exclusive for the “Sunday Sports
Shebang.” So, without more ado, we’ll
roll that for you. Over to me, In
Izquirra! . . . Good afternoon, folks!
It’s [, Spike Ammidown, here in the
main street of Izquirra, a mighty long
way from Pawtucket, from where I’ll
be showing you this from next Sunday.

Such is the wonder of our shrinking,
sports-loving globe! Today I’'m going
to bring you, exclusive and for the first
time on any network, the annual
championship game of Qub, the na-
tional Basque sport that is played only
here in Izquirra, As you can see, I am
surrounded by the villagers, who are
garbing themselves with their inter-
esting equipment and planning team
strategy just before the whistle that
will start this exciting eight-hour con-
test. Standing beside me is Raimondo
Uzcuden, the Mayor of Izquirra and
the only inhabitant who speaks Eng-
lish, who will explain to us some of the
fine points of Qub. Tell us, Mayor
Uzcuden, how many players are there
on a side in Qub?

Mayor UzcupeN: Eet depends.

SPIKE AMMIDOWN : I see. And these
tall wicker baskets the players are strap-
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“But 1t got away.”

ping to their heads—what are they
called:

Mavyor Uzcupen: Zhey have no
name. Just old baskets.

SPIKE AMMIDOWN: Yes. Now, as [
understand it, the players catch the ball,
or gub, in these head-baskets and then
dribble or pass the gub to their team-
mates at top speed. And the players
must keep their hands in their pockets
ot all times. Is that correct:

Mavor Uzcupen: Ees correct.

SPIKE AMMIDOWN : And what is the
ball, or gub, made of?

Mavor UzcUupgEN: Sometimes ces a
stone. Sometimes ccs ball of feathers,
"T'his year, ces a Coke bottle.

SPIKE AMMIDOWN: Golly! And
how are the two goals demarcated?

Mavyor Uzcupen: Uphill goal ees
Don Federico’s donkey. Downhill goal

ecs bodega window. Goalie pays eef
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window gets broken. Keeps heem on
toes, no’

SPIKE Ammmown: Thank you,
Mayor! Gracias, amigo! And there you
have it, Qub fans—the ancient rules
of this ancient game! We'll be back
a little later with some great action
scenes of this dangerous and lightning-
fast sport, but first here’s another mes-
sage from our sponsor.

SPIKE AmMMmIDOWN: Here we are,
sports lovers, back in the good old
U.S.A. and Zive at the Pawtucket Golf-
A-Way, all ready with more of your
“Sunday Sports Shebang.” A few mo-
ments ago, we brought you a taped view
of some of the complexities of
that dangerous Basque game
of Qub., Now we know you're
ready for simpler, more famil-
iar fare—a game that you all
know and love. In short, it’s
pro football time! Buddy Pitts
and his crew are perched high
above the fifty-yard hine at Memonial
Stadium in Ottumwa, Iowa, where the
second quarter of the game between
the Ottumwa Chiefs and the Hannibal
Elephants is in progress. Right after
this live report, we’ll get back to Red
Glebman and the World Series in St.
Louis. So take it, Buddy Pitts!

Bubpy Prrrs: Thanks, Spike, and
good afternoon, grid fans! Here in Ot-
tumwa, the score is tied, 24—24, midway
through the second quarter in this rock-
‘em, sock-"em game between the hard-
nosed behemoths of the Des Moines
Valley League. There’s time out on the
field, so I’'m gonna ask Pudge Spivack,
the great former All-League guard
who 15 our play-spotter, to come in and
analyze that last play for you. Pudger

PupceE Spivack: Thanks, Buddy.
Now, as most of you fans must have
recognized, that last play was the Two-
X Blue-29 Rollout Deep Option. As
you can sec on the blackboard here,
Whitey Bamberger takes the snap, fakes
to his halfback coming across, fakes to
the fullback cutting inside, and then rolls
out to his right behind the two pulling
guards. The center, Sprazzuolo, has to
trap the strongside tackle, O’ Toole, and
the offensive strongside tackle, Rudin-
sky, double-teams the middle line-
backer, “Big Mother” Majurcicwicz,
with Spranghausen, the leading guard.
Meantime, the tight end, Krock, takes
off with the snap, fakes a right turn-in,
then fakes a left zig-out, and then runs
a straight fly pattern. The flanker back,
Poole, fakes a buttonhook, then actually
does buttonhook and floats back to take
a safety-valve pass if necded. The split
end, “Fingers” Guildenschaft, mean-

time fakes a five-yard loop-out to the
right, then cuts back for a little look-in
pass over center. On dee-fense, the Ele-
phants’ corner linebacker, Karakashian,
keyved on Krock, unless, of course,
Guildenschift had overshafted, in which
case Karakashian’s key on Krock col-
lapses the corner covered by Holtzapple,
the safety man who was in tight on the
Shirley Red Dog. Of course, on this
play Whitey Bamberger dropped the
snap from center and had to fall on the
ball, so none of this made much differ-
ence. O.K., Buddy?

Bupbpy Prrrs: O.K., Pudge, and
thanks. I’m sure all our millions of view-
ers were glad to have their analysis of
that last play clearly confirmed
by you. We'll have more foot-
ball action in just a few min-
utes, but meantime it’s back to
Spike  Ammidown in Paw-
tucket, Take it, Coach!

SPIKE AMMIDOWN : Thank
vou, thank you, Buddy. There’s
nothing like football for thrills, is there,
fans? Well, it’s all over at Busch Sta-
dium, folks. The final game of the 1964
Series is history! Red Glebman is stand-
ing by with a recap wrapup of that great
chapter of the Fall Classic, but since the
game 1s over, we can wait and hear from
Red in just a few minutes, Meantime,
here at the Pawtucket Golf-A-Way, I
sce that the first players in this last round
ofthe $250,00() Eastern Miniature Golf
Open are now on the fifteenth tee, so I
think I'd better make you all familiar
with the lavout of this challenging final
eighteenth hole. As you can sce, it’s a
magnificent hole, measuring sixty-five
feet four inches—one of those truly
demanding par 3s. So far in the tourney,
there have only been four aces carded
here, each entitling the lucky player to
another round at no extra charge. From

across this narrow, tilted tecter-totter,
hoping to drop the ball safely on the
ather side, beyond the Enchanted For-
est, and then straight into the Gnome’s
open mouth—a shot that will come
out the pipe on the other side of Toad
Hall and right onto the old green. Or,
if he’s a little weak off the tee, he can
play it safe by nipping his drive up this
little garden path, between the rows of
cockleshells, past the rotating vanes of
Little Bopeep’s windmill—which takes
cool, cool timing, believe you me—and
then over London Bridge and onto the
green. Even if his shot fades too much,
which 1s possible today in this left-to-
right wind, and goes off the bridge,
there’s just a chance that the ball will
hit one of these litde concrete lily pads
and— But now I see it’s time for our
stations to identify themselves, so Tl
let them come in now and, uh, identify
themselves from coast to coast. Now,
don’t forget to stay right with us, sports
fans, because we have plenty more of
the “Sunday Sports Shebang” to bring
your way this afternoon. We'll have
further liwe coverage from all thosc
great events you’ve already seen, includ-
ing good old Red Glebman’s on-the-
spot summary of that big seventh game
of the World Series. And, above and
beyond all this, we’ll bring you a special
report, relayed to you live by Pacific
Telstar, on the Two Million Metre
Himalayan Walkathon, straight from
Darjeeling; the Prep School Touch
Football Play of the Week, taped at
yesterday’s donnybrook between the
Seniors and Upper Middlers at Gover-
nor Dummer; water-skiing grand-
mothers at Lake Tahoe; and lots, lozs
more! So don’t go 'way, sports fans.
Stay right there in your seats and get
ready for more healthful, thrilling mo-
ments on your “Sunday Sports She-

this elevated tee, a long-hitter can aim bang”! —ROGER ANGELL
L L
DROUGHT

The hushed rush of a bird’s wing
over the spider forests of autumn,

-

We’'ve had no rain,
Mice amplify, crackling the leaves,
into terrors, which aren’t worth finding.

We try to live,

as the owl circles at sundown,

humming, listening to the leaves.
We are the hemlocks

by the road, marching into darkness;

we are the dried husks of a summer,
split open, empty.

Over the red mist in the west

the sky has a thumbnail crack—

the new moon.,

—RicHArRD MOORE
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sir? She’s purring |’

“Do you hear that,
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THE FLOWERS OF SORROW

¢ ¥ N my country,” the great man said,
looking out over hundreds of up-
lifted faces, “we have a song, a
song that asks, “Will the flowers of joy
ever equal the flowers of sorrow?”
The speech, up to then, had been the
customary exhortation—to uphold the
aims of the Organization, to apply one-
self unsparingly to one’s work—and
this made for an interesting change.
Words like joy and, more especially,
sorrow did not often find their way into
that auditorium, and were particularly
unlooked for on Staff Day, when the
Organization was at its most imperson-
al. The lifted faces—faces of a certain
fatigued sensibility whose contours,
dinted with the pressure of administra-
tive detail, suggested habitual submer-
gence beneath a flow of speeches such
as this—responded with a faint, corpo-
rate quiver. Members of the staff who
had been half sleeping when the words
reached them were startled into lirtle
delayed actions of surprise, and blew
their noses or put on their glasses to
show they had been listening. In the
galleries, throats were cleared and legs
recrossed. The interpreters’ voices hes-
itated in the earphones, then accelerat-
ed to take in this departure from the
Director-General’s prepared text, “Les
fleurs de chagrin,” said
the pretty girl in Booth
No. 2; *“Las flores de
dolor,” said the Spanish
interpreter, with a shrug
toward his assistant.
The man on the ros-
trum now repeated the
words from the song,
in his own language—
and apparently for his
own satisfaction, since
throughout the hall only
a few spectacularly blond
heads nodded compre-
hendingly. He went on
in English. “Perhaps,” he said, “per-
haps the answer to that question is
No.” Here there was a long pause.
“But we should remember that sorrow
does produce flowers of its own. It is
a misunderstanding always to look for
joy. Oné’s aim, rather, should be to con-
duct oneself so that one need never
compromise one’s secret integrity; so
that even our sufferings may enrich
us—enrich us, perhaps, most of all.”
He had laid his hand across his mimeo-
graphed text, which was open at the
last page, and for a moment it seemed
that he meant to end the speech there.
The précis-writers were still scrib-
bling “our sufferings may enrich us.”

However, he looked down, shifted his
hand, and went on. He thanked them
all for continued devotion to their duties
in the past year, and for the productiv-
ity illustrated by an increased flow of
documentation in all five official lan-
guages. There would be no salary raise
this year for the clerical workers. The
Pension Plan was under review by a
newly appointed working group, and
the proposed life-insurance scheme would
be studied by an impartial committee.
It was hoped to extend recreational fa-
cilities along the lines recommended by
the staff representatives. . . . He greatly
looked forward to another such meeting
with the staff before long.

The speaker stood a few moments
with his speech in his hand, inclined his
head politely to polite applause, and
withdrew. In the eyes of the world and
of his staff he was a personality—fear-
less, virtuous, remote—and the ovation
continued a little longer without refer-
ence to the content of the speech, al-
though some staff members were al-
rcady filing out and others had begun
their complaints while still applauding.

“Scarcely a mention of the proposed
change in retirement age.” A burly
Belgian youth from Forms Control
gave a last angry clap as he moved into
the aisle. “And not a
word about longevity
increments.” This he
said quite fiercely to a
Canadian woman, Cle-
lia Kingslake, who had
a modest but unique
reputation for submut-
ting reports in advance
of deadlines.

“That might come
under the pension re-
view,” she suggested.

“He would have
said so. It’s just a move
to hold the whole thing
over for another year.” He held the
heavy glass exit door for her. The vast
hallway into which they passed was
brightly Iit, and thickly carpeted in a
golf-links green. “And what in God’s
name was all that about flowers?”

They were joined by Mr. Matta
from Economic Codperation. “Yes,
what was all that?” Mr. Matta was
from the Punjab; he had a high lilt-
ing voice like a Welshman’s and often
omitted the article. “Has D.-G. gone
off his head, I wonder?”

A group passed them, heading for
the elevators. Someone said violently,
“...not even on the agenda!”

When they reached the escalator

leading to the staff cafeteria, Miss
Kingslake asked the two men, “Are you
coming up fortear”

“I might come later,” the Belgian
boy said. “Must go back to the office
and see what’s come in with the after-
noon distribution.”

“Back to the shop, I’'m afraid,” said
Mr. Matta from Economic Codpera-
tion. “Our work situation has reached
the point of boiling.”

Clelia Kingslake, who had graying
dark hair and a light-gray dress, got on
the moving stair and went up to the
cafeteria.

The cafeteria was full. It usually
was—and invariably after a staff meet-
ing. Miss Kingslake joined the queue
and, when her turn came, took a tray
from the rack and a fork and spoon
from the row of metal boxes. First there
was a delay (someone ahead was buy-
ing containers of tea for an entire of-
fice—a breach of good faith ), and then
the ine moved along so quickly that she
found herself at the cake before she had
decided what to have. She would have
preferred a single piece of bread with
jam, but she had passed the butter and
it would have been unthinkable to go
back for it. So she took down from the
glass shelf what scemed to be the largest
piece of cake there. A fair, sweet-faced
Spanish woman at the tea counter fixed
her up with a cup of boiling water and
a tea bag, and she paid.

She wandered out into the center of
the room, looking for an empty table.
There did not seem to be one, and cer-
tainly not one by the windows on the
river side. Unable to look closely for
fear of being accosted by someone she
did not want to sit with, she moved
along beside the tables with the un-
focussed, purposeful step of a sleep-
walker. The hot water spilled over into
the saucer of her cup.

“Miss Kingslake. Miss Kingslake.”

“Oh, Mr. Willoughby.”

“I have a table at the window, if
someone hasn’t taken it.”

“I thought you’d gone to the Field.
I heard your assignment to mission
went through.”

“I leave tomorrow night. But not for
Santiago after all. "That was changed.
Let me have your tray. They’re sending
me to Kuala Lumpur.”

“Thanks, but I"d better not let go.
I hadn’t heard.”

They made their way through to the
windows. She balanced her tray on a
corner of his table while he cleared it
of the cups, plates, and tea bags dis-
carded by the previous occupants.
When he had stacked these on the heat-
ing equipment, they sat down.



Claude Willoughby was a spare, fair-
haired Anglo-Saxon who resembled
nothing so much as a spar of bleached
wood washed up on a beach. He was,
for so industrious a man, remarka-
bly able and agreeable. He and Clelia
Kingslake had been thrown together in
Interim Reports, before her upgrading
to Annual Reports and his lateral trans-
fer to the World Commodity Index.

“I might—"" he began.
She said at the same moment, “I’'m
so glad—"

They both said, “I’m sorry.”

“You might?” she inquired, squeez-
ing her tea bag and putting it in the
ashtray,

“I was going to say that I might have
inquired whether you really wanted to
join me. You seemed to be in a trance.”

“l was afraid of seeing someone I
didn’t want to sit with. Instead, what a
nice surprise.” She took two paper nap-
kins from the metal dispenser on the
table, and gave him one.

“You were going to say!” he asked.
“Something about being glad?”

“How glad I am, that’s all, to see
you before you go. I thought you must
have left without saying goodbye.”

“I’ve been so busy,” he said. “Forms,
clearances, briefing—and of course
my replacement hasn’t even been ap-
pointed. They’re holding the post for
an African candidate—or so I’m told.
And then, at home—you can imag-
ine—-all the packing and storing, added
to which we’ve already taken the chil-

S

dren out of school.” Mr. Willoughby,
having four children of school age, was
a substantial beneficiary of the Staff
Education Grant. “But don’t let’s get
into that. And of course I wouldn’t
have gone without saying goodbye.”

When he had said this, she stared out
the window and he turned his head to-
ward the next table, where two mem-
bers of the Department of Personnel
were getting up from their coffee.

“Shouldn’t have said that about the
flowers,” one of them remarked—a
ginger-haired Dutchman in charge of
Clerical Deployment. “Quite unneces-
Sar}r-:)

“I should think,” agreed his friend,
Mr. Andrada from Legal Aspects.
“And, if I may say so, very bad for
morale.”

“Particularly that part about the an-
swer being No.”

“Isn’t it curious,” said Mr. Wil-
loughby to Miss Kingslake, “how un-
easy people are made by any show of
personal sentiment in official quarters?”
He placed his paper napkin under his
cup to absorb spilt tea. “What did you
think of those remarks today—I mean,
about the flowers?”

Miss Kingslake was still looking out
at the broad river and the wasteland of
factories on its farther bank. She held
her teacup in both hands, her elbows on
the table. “I don’t quite know. I think
I felt heartened to hear something said
simply because it was felt. Something
that—wasn’t even on the agenda.

However, I did find all that stuff about
one’s integrity a bit Nordic. After all, it
would hardly be possible for most people
to get through a working day without
compromising their idea of them-
selves.”

“I think he said ‘secret integrity.””
Mr. Willoughby drank his tea. He add-
ed, “We can check it tomorrow 1n the
Provisional Verbatim Record.”

“I suppose,” she conceded, “it would
depend on how secret one was prepared
to let it be.”

The noise in the cafeteria was so loud
that, like a great storm, it was beyond
all possibility of complaint or remedy. It
was a noise in some ways restful to staff
members from quiet offices, and Clelia
Kingslake was one of these. Eating her
cake with a fork, resting her cheek on
her left hand, she looked quite at ease
now—more at ease, in fact, than was
consistent with her type.

“You busy at present?” Mr. Wil-
loughby asked her.

“Oh, yes,” she said. (It was a ques-
tion which had never in the Organiza-
tion’s history been known to meet with
a negative reply.) “We're finishing up
the report on Methods of Enforce-
ment.”

“How isit this year?”

“A much stronger preamble than the
last issue. And some pretty tough rec-
ommendations in Appendix I11.”

Someone leaned over their table.
“Are you using this chair?”

A group of the interpreters had come
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“I think I see where you went wrong. Y ou dialled the 408 be-
fore the 112 instead of after it, and then probably forgot to
dial the 559 before the number you wanted.”’

in. The interpreters were always an ob-
ject of interest, their work mmplying an
immediacy denied to the rest of the
staff. They stacked their manila folders
on the heaters and pushed up extra
chairs to the table vacated by the officers
of Personnel. Two of them, a Soviet
and a White Russian, went to fetch tea
for the entire table. The rest sat down
and began to talk loudly, like children
let out of the examination room.

“How did you translate it?”’

“Las flores de dolor. What about
}‘rou?ﬂl‘

“Les fleurs de chagrin—how else?
After all, one could hardly say Les
fleurs du mal . .\’

One of the Russians came back with
a loaded tray. “What are you laughing
atr”

An English interpreter said crossly,
“It would be better not to give us a pre-
pared text at all than to make all these
departures from it.”

“What did you think of the speech?”
said Mr. Willoughby to a white-haired
Swiss who paused to greet him.

“Most interesting,” said Mr. Ray-
monde-Guiton, bowing to Miss Kings-
lake over his tray. “And particular-
ly well calculated—that interpolation
about the flowers.”

Miss Kingslake said, “I rather
thought that seemed extempore.”

Mr. Raymonde-Guiton gave a

closed smile. “Most interesting,” he said
again. The repetition of the remark had
the effect of diminishing its significance.
He passed on with his tray, and disap-
peared behind a screen of latticed
plants.

“Miss Kingslake, shall we go?”

No sooner had they risen from their
chairs than two pale girls in skirts and
blouses came briskly up with trays of tea
and cake and began to push the empty
dishes aside. Miss Kingslake and Mr,
Willoughby lost one another briefly in
the maze of tables and met again out-
side the glass doors, in the relative shel-
ter of a magazine stall.

“May I see you to your elevator
bank, Miss Kingslake? ™

“That would be lovely,” she said.

They went down a short flight of
steps, and began to walk slowly along a
gray-tiled, gray-walled corridor lined
with blue doors.

“I wonder,” she said, “if we will
ever meet again.”’

“I have been wondering that, too,”
he said, without surprise. “In a place
like this there are so many partings and
reunions—yet one does find one’s way
back to the same people again. Rather
like those folk dances they organize at
Christmas parties in the Anthropologi-
cal Unit.”

She laughed.

“However—I feel we shall meet.”

They reached a row of elevator
doors, and Mr. Willoughby pushed the
“Up” button. ;

She said, as if they were on a railway
platform, “Don’t wait.”

“I really should get back to the of-
fice,” he said, “and see if my Travel
Authorization’s come in yet.”

“Of course.”

“Shall we say goodbye, thent”

“Why, yes,” she said, but did not say
goodbye,

A down elevator stopped, but no one
got off. A messenger boy went slowly
past, wheeling a trolley of stiff brown
envelopes.

“Miss Kingslake,” Mr. Willoughby
said. “Miss Kingslake. Once, in this cor-
ridor, [ wanted very much to kiss you.”

She stood with her back to the gray
wall, as if she took from it her protective
coloring.

He smiled. “We were on our way to
the Advisory Commission on Adminis-
trative and Budgetary Questions.”

Now she smiled too, but sadly, clasp-
ing her fingers together before her, over
the handle of her bag. This prevented
him from taking her hand, and he
merely nodded his farewell. She had not
spoken at all—he had gone quite a way
down the corridor before that occurred
to her. He was out of sight by the time
the elevator arrived.

“Thirty-seven,”
getting in.

Someone touched her shoulder. “So
good to see you, Miss Kingslake.” It
was Mr, Buwanda, in Archives.

“Oh, Mr. Buwanda.”

Mr. Buwanda, wearing a long white
robe and scrolling a document lightly
between his palms, moved up to stand
beside her. “I suppose you were at the
meeting?”’ he asked.

“I was, yes.”

“I thought the D.-G. looked tired.”
Mr. Buwanda stepped aside to let some-
one get out. “But then—I hadn’t seen
him since he addressed the staff last
Human Dignity Day.”

“Nor had 1.7

“An exacting job, he has. One won-
ders how he stands it. No private life at
all. What did you think of the speech,
by the way?”

“Quite good. And your”

“Oh—here’s my floor.” Mr. Bu-
wanda glanced up at the row of lighted
numbers. “I didn’t hear much of it.
We were busy in the office, and there
was no one to answer the phones. Get-
ting off, please; getting off. And then
I took the wrong staircase. So I only
came in at the very end. T was just in
time to hear about the flowers.”

—SHIRLEY HazzarD

she announced,



WHAT'S YOUR PROBLEM?

HAD been in my apartment only a
I few minutes. Summer had per-

meated everything. The office had
been hot, and I was tired. I always am
the first hour or so after work. I had
taken off my shirt and shoes and was
standing at my kitchen table finishing
a game of solitaire before washing up.
There was a light breeze, a warm one
from the window, that felt good on the
skin of my chest and back. Someone
knocked on mv door. Not knowing
who it was, I put on and buttoned my
shirt. Nadine would be coming over.
That was something 1 was not too
happy about—it meant forfeiting the
night baseball game. Nevertheless, I
was certain that it was not her. She
would have used her key, unless, of
course, she had lost it, which I very
much doubted; Nadine never lost any-
thing. While putting on my shoes, 1
called out, “Just a minute!”

It was the father of the boy who
lived across the strect from me. I didn’t
know the man well. I had moved from
downtown Boston to this apartment
only a few months before, one of sev-
eral Negroes being quietly integrated.
He had been friendly enough. I had
had a drink with him and his wife in the
early part of the summer. Gin-and-ton-
ic. I don’t drink gin often. We had
sat on their front steps in the early eve-
ning. I remembered it well. Three
boys had been fighting with their son. I
had separated them and taken the hoy
home. The mother and father seemed
appreciative, and afterward we talked a
little. They were delighted to find out
that I had read a book that they had.
And after that, the boy decided he liked
me and began paying me shy visits. I
did nothing to discourage them.

The father looked now as if the sum-
mer sun had never touched him. Pale.
Perhaps the dark-blue suit he was wear-
ing had something to do with it. I apolo-
gized for my appearance and asked him
to come in. He seemed surprised at my
invitation, almost as if he felt he didn’t
warrant it. I wondered vaguely if he
was going to accuse me of corrupting
his son—1 could think of no other rea-
son for the visit. He was very nervous,
He sat on the edge of the couch and
looked at me intensely, a glimmer of a
smile on his face. His eyes didn’t stray,
as most people’s do when they enter a
place unfamiliar to them,

“I’d offer you gin, but all I have is
Scotch,” I said to him.

He refused and leaned forward, put-
ting his elbows on his spread knees and
folding his hands.

“T] can make some lemonade,” I
offered.

He smiled and shook his head, then
stared at his hands.

I was about to excuse myself and get
something cool to drink when he said
quite suddenly, “Dreadful what’s going
on in the South! Cattle prods and all
that.”

“Yes, it 1s,” I said cautiously. I won-
dered if he had come to soothe a guilty
conscience. Perhaps he wanted to as-
sure me that his heart was in the right
place.

As ennui settled on me, he spoke
again. “I was wondering if you could
do something for me, Warner.” His
serious tone of voice did not match his
facial expression. I would have laughed,
but his calling me by my first name ir-
ritated me.

“What’s your problem?” I asked
him. I asked him straight out, as if I
had known him for a good length of
time.

He took a pillow from behind him
and placed it at the other end of the
couch and leaned back. His hands were
on his thighs. I noticed how he lined
his index fingers with the creases in his
trousers, He looked at the floor. “Our
son, Timothy,” he said. “He’s done
something.” He began to gesture with
his hands. “I can’t seem to talk to him,
When I try, I don’t get anywhere.
And I was wondering if you could talk
to him for us.”” He looked up at me.

5 i

I was standing with my forearm on
the radiator—because it was cool. “I
don’t understand,” I said.

“I know that he comes over here
often to look at your things and play
your mandolin,” he said in justification,
and pointed to the instrument hanging
on the wall. “Is that it?”

“Yes, it is,” I said. “I don’t play it
myself. I bought it in a pawnshop to
use as a decoration.”

“Yes, I see,” he said. “And a very
handsome decoration it is.” He adjusted
himself. “Actually, you know, Timothy
is a bright boy.” His words embarrassed
him. “I can’t understand why he’s
done a thing like this!”

“What has he done?” I asked. His
forchead had begun to glisten with
perspiration, so I offered him a drink
again, and again he refused.

“As I was saying,” he continued.
“About two months ago, we bought
him a dog. I mean, the boy is pretty
lonely. He doesn’t get along well with
other children in the neighborhood. We
thought it would be a good idea for him
to have 1t.”

When he paused, I said, “A Iittle
brown cocker spaniel.”

X es” he said,

“I’ve seen it running around,” I
said, still wondering why he had come.
It was at this point that I heard Na-
dine’s footsteps on the landing. I moved
toward the door.

“Today he put it in the washing
machine,” he said.

“That’s one way to wash a dog,” 1
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SEPTEMBER

The dead undo our sleep so they can rest.
Their August vanishes: the beachy dreams

Of sea grass, naked limbs, the stuttering wave. . ..
Yet contra-indicated bodies move

On space . . . the summer sprays, the water birds
Depart, but some things never disappear—

The faces of the dead: one drowned, one hurled,

Drunk, through a subway window to be smashed
Against an iron post, one burned to ash

In Key West, Florida, and one whose heart,
Clogged up, destroyed the finest wit of all.

The world of pain is one great hospital.

Guilt feeds on the inconsequential. Leaves

Took light upon themselves in California when
The eucalyptus shed their strange, dry smell

Of sweat and alcohol on a long drive back

Of Grizzly Peak above the Berkeley hills,
Whose houses fling themselves into the bay,

Perspective racing down a staircase. When
The sun deposed itself, the stars were low,
So low we had to walk around them. In
A house in Millbrook, watercress at stream,
Black angus in the distance, the shaved lime-green
Of hills some miles away, I thought where are

Those companies that once surrounded me?
They troop into my room tonight, my heart-

Beat numb among the thunders of their sca;
Revived against all probability,

A wave reversed, a turning leaf turned green,
They rise up from the ground to smother me.

The leaves that fall. Each calendar is full

Of them, whose turnings burn away in time.
Aesthetic distance primes the beautiful,

In this case doubly, for dead leaves renew
Themselves, but what the dead can never do

They do in dreams who break the night into

Three landscapes—scrims that any theatre can
Re-reconstruct. Though places have no will,
Refocussed in the night, they soon compel
The watcher to be witness of a scene
Behind the scenes, as if two curtains fell
On each side of another, and when each rose,

ELEGY

One by one, revealed a triple world:

The scen, the recollected, and the scene
T'o come, all lit at once, whose figures stain

Each meaning with another meaning, whose
Cruelties outdo past crueltics,

The lightning of their blood now branched in mine,

Into the camera where two hairs cross
To center them, their frosty breaths arrive,
And then their faces, bodies, and their cold
Voices saying, “You are still alive!”
And, in the babble of their monologuecs,
The old and deadly arguments begin.

Assuage them, talk. They are relentless. They
Remember everything. What I deny

They soon prove true. They probe below the will
T'o tear identity to shreds. And still

They are not satisfied. In rooms that spring
Up on the way, they judge, condemn, and kill.

Trees turn the slender dowels of their arms.

At last, the sea drowns summer in a wave,
See how the little wooden houses storm

The dune edge, how slowly coming down
Five leaves are spelling what the autumn is.

There is an end, even of houses.

I turn away from those black speakers. More

Leaves fall, and, falling, comment on the time
And Time; the thin clock faces winding down

In spinning parachutes suggest that autumn
When I will rend the watches of the night

In someone else’s sleep—someone who will

Fall also. The sleep that takes it all!

The slowly rusting graduates of spring,
Schooled in one history, to which they cling,

Divest themselves of knowledge and begin
To flake away, to file into the ground.

After the dazzlement, the colors die;

From undressed hills, old skeletons arise;

The sky leaks through them, the high blue days
Of absolute lucidity have flown

Onto a sea glazed colder. Ocean sound
Recedes. It is noon now. The voices stay

Asleep, their bodies hidden, their spirits numb.

New forms of light are lifting up the air,
The narrow surfboard of the thigh’s ashore,
And summer’s over. A beacon for the pulse,
One cracked star freezes in the thinnest ice,
And, mapped toward its ending, the last late leaf

said quickly. I was interested, but T ex-
cused myself and went to the door in or-
der to catch her before she used her key.

Timothy’s father put his hands be-
side him on the couch and waited,

I stepped out into the hallway. Na-
dine was coming around the newel
post. She gave me a large smile, dropped
her bag on the floor deliberately—part

Settles on my upturned, aging hand.

—Howarp Moss

of a passionate game—and stretched
out her arms in greeting. With my
thumb, I indicated that somcone was
inside, then held the door open for her.
She brushed her breasts across my arm
as she entered. I was forced to smile.

My guest stood.

“This is Mr. Hudson,” I said to
Nadine. “A neighbor of mine.” To

him I said, “Mr. Hudson, this 1s Na-
dine James.”

They shook hands cordially. I be-
heve that he blushed. When he sat
down agamn, she asked me if there was
any coffee in the coffeepot. I told her
that I didn’t think there was. She asked
us if we wanted some. Timothy’s father
refused, as I thought he would. Maybe



he thought my dishes weren’t clean.
But I said yes, to make certain that she
would leave the room. I was pretty
sure, though, that she had asked for
that reason.

“Iced?” she asked.

“Yes,” I said. “Good idea.”

After she had gone, Timothy’s
father spoke in modulated tones. “I’m
disturbing you.”

“Not at all,” I said. “I’ll be glad to
do whatever I can.”

He looked toward the kitchen. “I
wouldn’t want to take you away from
a previous engagement.”’

“Don’t be ridiculous,” T said. Again
my tone was perhaps too intimate. “She
comes over often and cooks for me. I
do a very bad job of it.”

“I understand,” he said.

“I don’t quite know what your prob-
lem is,” I told him.

“The boy killed the dog!” he said
to me. “He’s much too old to be doing
things like that! He knows better. I
have him in his room now. I can’t make
him out. He hasn’t cried or said a word.
He looks at me as if he doesn’t have an
idea what I’m talking about.”

I decided then that I did not want to
get involved, but it was too late to back
out. “Just what do you want me to
do?” I asked.

“Talk to him,” he said. “Just talk
to him.”

I agreed by nodding my head, then
went into the kitchen.

Nadine had put the coffeepot on the
stove and was sitting reading a maga-
zine. She had cleared the table. “I
must tell you about the dream I had
last night!” she said.

I was rude. “What have you done
with my cards?” I demanded.

“I’m sorry,” she said.

“Forget it,” I said. “T wouldn’t have
won anyway.”

My reproach had hurt her. I hadn’t
meant it to. “I’'m sorry,” I said. “T’ve
been living alone for too long.”

She smiled sweetly, not to forgive
me but to tell me that she understood.
I think she realized that the man sitting
in my living room was getting on my
nerves.

I kissed her. She became very seri-
ous. When we separated, I held her at
arm’s length. “I have to go out for a
hittle while,” T said. “T’ll explain it all
to you when I get back.” I asked her
if we needed anything from the store.
She said no.

“Have we got any cognac left?”

“We're all out of it,” she said.

“I'll bring a bottle.”

I went back into the living room and
told Timothy’s father that I would be

“Reverend, some of us down at the Chamber of Commerce were worn-
dering how long yow're going to keep banging away at this “vanities
of the world’ angle. Y ou know, about clothes and cars and stuff

with him right away, and went to get
a jacket. When I returned, he was
standing, ready to leave.

N the street, his manner changed.
There was an aura of confidence
and an air of casual broadmindedness
about him. “She’s a lovely girl,” he said.

“She 1s, isn’t she,” I replied.

As we walked, the streetlamps came
on. It was suddenly evening.

Before we entered his house, he
apologized again and said that he re-
gretted having to take the matter out-
side of the immediate family.

I told him that I would help him as
much as possible.

“The dog is still in the washing ma-
chine,” he told me. “My wife saw T'im
standing there. She went up to see what
was fascinating him so. Of course, she
pulled out the plug immediately. It
happened just before I came home.”

When we entered his house, his
demeanor changed again. He became

an angry father, secure in his house-
hold. As we started for the second floor,
he planted his feet heavily on the treads
in the dark stairwell. I followed him. I
heard a door being pulled open. His wife,
wearing a faded red apron, came out
onto the landing to meet us. She smiled
warmly and shook my hand. Her eyes
showed that she had been crying.

I was not particularly moved by their
dilemma, but I felt odd being in their
home during a period of strain. T was
terribly aware that I was on the second
floor of a house, with space beneath
me. They took me through the dining
room and into the kitchen, then opened
the Iid of the washing machine. It was
not necessary for them to show me
proof. I felt they were treating me as if
I were a washing-machine repairman
and responsible for their difficulties.

The dog was dead. The water was
stil. Clothes were suspended in it. I
couldn’t sce all of the poor dead thing.
One of his ears seemed to be floating,
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and the hairs rooted to its skin were
extended in the water.

Timothy’s mother became upset,
wept again, and left the room. In the
harsh light, her tears made her seem
ugly; the wet spots emphasized differ-
ent parts of her face.

Timothy’s father removed his jacket
and placed it on the back of one of the
kitchen chairs. He sat down and pointed
to a chair at the opposite side of the
table. His gesture was authoritative.

“T’ll stand, thank you,” I said, be-
ginning to resent him.

“I don’t know what to do,” he con-
fessed. “What would you do if your
son did something like this?”

“I don’t have a son,” I said.

“But if you did.”

I thought of walking out. I was
uncomfortable—an alien in their
sphere. I didn’t need him, or his wife,
or his son, or his dead dog.

He pressed me for an answer.

“I’d make him bury it,” I said.

“That’s a good idea,” he said. “Yes,
yes. I want to teach him a lesson!”
he added emphatically.

He continued in that vein, but I

paid little attention to his words. The
idea had come into my head that he
was stalling for some reason or other.
Then all at once I realized that he was
squeamish about handling the dead dog,
and that made him disgusting. After a
while, he stopped talking, moistened his
lips, and looked at me as if I were a
priest. His wife, with a handkerchief in
her hand and without the apron, came
back into the room and stood by his
side.

I had a good mind to walk out. I
felt nothing for them; I felt only that
I did not belong with them. I was not
even very fond of Timothy. I didn’t
mind his being around, as long as he
didn’t get into all sorts of things. Only
once or twice did I really think that
I liked him. Those were the times
when I was telling him fantastic sto-
ries and his large blue eyes seemed to
glow. But then, people’s eyes, if I really
looked at them, always had some sort
of effect on me.

Finally, I told Mr. Hudson that I
did not know what to say.

His wife, tears beginning to form in
her eyes, spoke to me very softly. “Per-

“I seem to be getting Barry Goldwater on short wave.”

haps if you can talk to him and find out
the reason.”

I was silent.

Her husband, thinking that I was
properly touched, escorted her from
the room and asked me to wait.

What he thought was true. She had
seemed to be sincere—it was her crv-
ing. I lit a cigarette and sat at the
table. It was an effort for me to keep
my arms off 1t. Bad habits are hard to
break. The top of the table was dirty,
as if they had recently finished a meal,
but there were no dishes. I assumed that
it had been lunch—certainly not din-
ner—and began to think badly of her
housekeeping. I stood up when I heard
footsteps.

Timothy was ushered into the room
by his father. Nothing was said to me.
The father left and closed the door,
with Timothy in front of it.

In that instant, [ was torn between
a terrible anger against the parents and
an aching compassion for the boy. I
don’t think that any adult male can hate
a boy, regardless of what he has done.
“I'm sorry,” 1 said to him very softly.
“I have to leave.” I did not want him
to misconstrue my words, but I knew
that he did. It could not be helped. We
stood, looking at each other.

What would become of him? He
was evidently quite a disturbed boy, and
belonged n a home somewhere. He
rushed to me and hugged me to pre-
vent my leaving. I stroked his yellow
hair, removed his thin arms from
around my waist, and made him sit in
a chair. His mouth turned down at the
corners.

I knelt before him and put my fist
lightly to his jaw. “This is not my
affair,” I said softly. “It’s between you
and your parents. When this is all over,
you can come to my house and play
the mandolin some more. I’ll buy you
a book that will teach you all the chords.
All right?”

The boy was silent.

“When’s your birthday?” I asked
him.

He was pouting, but he managed
to say, “The twelfth of September.”

“When that day comes,” I said, “the
mandolin will be yours.”

I left the kitchen. His parents, who
were sitting in the unlit dining room,
stood when they saw me.

“This 1s none of my business,” I
said. My voice was calm but forceful.
“I’d like to keep it that way.”

It seemed that they had been pre-
pared for my reaction.

“You’ll have to get someone else to
do your dirty work,” I said.

—RoBERT BoLEs
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N the world of restaurants, by and
large, consistency is the thing;
styles are seldom mixed. You would

no more expect to find M. Henn Soulé,
of Le Pavillon, running the S. & C.
Luncheonette, at 598 Eighth Avenue,
on the side, or the reigning Bernses
and Kriendlers, of “21,” separating
the sheep from the goats at Beefsteak
Charhe’s Bar & Grill, at 216 West
Fiftieth Street, than to discover Mr.
Vernon Stouffer’s diadem embellished
by Maud Chez Elle or a Howard
Johnson’s franchise held by the Brussels.
When a René Chauveron leaves a Café
Chambord, it is to found an equally alti-
plano Café Chauveron, and when a
Chambord marries, the fixture of her
choice 1s a convenable Cote Basque;
Liichow’s and Longchamps are under
the same ownership, but their fare and
service are congruous and their clien-
teles far from mutually exclusive; Gal-
lagher’s Steak House and the Rainbow
Room are operated by the same man,
but their steaks are cut from similar
sections of comparable steers, and Mr.
Richard Burton and Miss Barbra Strei-
sand have patronized them both. An
interesting exception to this occupa-
tional conformity 1s Restaurant Asso-
ciates, a constantly expanding chain of
eating places that is currently doing an
annual business of around thirty million
dollars and in little more than a decade
has come to project the most confused
corporate image on the gastronomic
scene, and possibly on the Western
Hemisphere, that has been projected in
any line of endeavor. The components
of this freewheeling company range
from the Four Seasons, a Seagram
Building landmark where twin tourne-
dos with woodland mushrooms is, or
are, obtainable (in season) for seven
dollars in a setting ornamented with
Picassos, Mirés, Lippolds, a forest of
trees and plants, and table accessories
of such distinction that eighteen of them
have been selected by the Museum of

Modern Art for its Design Collection,

or else from the Forum of the Twelve
Cacsars, where truffle-stuffed quail
Cleopatra (wrapped in  Macedonian
vine leaves and baked 1n hot ashes)
comes a bit higher, or from the Tower
Suite, atop the Time & Life Building,
where, seven evenings a week and at
Sunday brunch, a butler in a black tail-
coat and a maid in a fluffy white apron
and a soft green dress dance attendance
on each and every eight-seventy-five
prix-fixe table, to Leonc’s, a theatrical-
district restaurant that contains several
hundred old-fashioned paintings and
sculptures (no Picassos, no Lippolds),
and most of whose cighteen thousand
weekly patrons stuff themselves with a
five-course, five-dollar Mlamma Leone’s
Famous Dinner; the Newarker Res-
taurant, at the Newark Airport, where
shashiik 1s proudly borne in on a flam-
ing sword (a utensil unsanctified by
Alfred Barr’s Museum ), and where an-
other lluminated specialty is the Spar-
kler, a parfait that spouts fireworks (a
garniture legally out of bounds on the
Forum-Four Seasons side of the Hud-
son ); ten Manhattan Riker’s counter
stores, which have no pyrotechnics at
all but are adorned with signs reading
“No Better Food at Any Price” (on
what limb does this leave the Forum’s
nine-dollar Cleopatran quail, pray? );
and the Lonllard Snuff Mill, in the
Bronx Botanical Garden, a Three Sea-
sons (spring, summer, and fall) sylvan
retreat where, wrapped in an old pon-
cho, you can snuffle around for your
own mushrooms, or toadstools, in the
adjacent woodlands.

If one calls the rest of the Restaurant
Associates roll, incongruity increases;
for one thing, a veritable National Geo-
graphic of the palate emerges. Subject
to certain modifications, the cuisines of
La Fonda del Sol, at the éottorm of the
Time & Life Building; of the Ha-
waiian Room, in the Hotel Lexington;
of the Indonesian Pavilion Restaurant,
at the World’s Fair; of the Brasserie,
underneath the Four Seasons; of the

Trattoria, the Zum Zum, and Charlie
Brown’s Ale & Chop House, on the
main concourse of the Pan Am Build-
ing; of the John Peel Restaurant,
in Westbury, Long Island; and of the
Mermaid Tavern, i Stratford, Con-
necticut, are, respectively, Latin-Amer-
ican, Polynesian, Indonesian, French,
Italian, German, and nineteenth-,
eighteenth-, and seventeenth-century
English. A more or less native-Ameri-
can style, with regional and historical
variations, flourishes at Paul Revere’s
Tavern & Chophouse, again in the
Lexington; at the Festival of Gas
Restaurant and the Missouri State
Snack Patio, again at the Fair; at the
LaGuardia Terrace Restaurant and the
LaGuardia Snack Bar, at LaGuardia
Airport; and at the Douglaston Steak
House, in Queens. Further documenta-
tion does little to simplify Mother
R.As acuvities. At the Fair (again),
she takes care of the Administration
Building’s cafeteria for Fair Corpora-
tion emplovees, and also runs a pri-
vate restaurant for Ford executives in
the Ford Pavilion. Other respon-
sibilities, some of them seasonal, are
the weekday lunches at the Hemisphere
Club, a businessmen’s aerie that turns
into the Tower Suite at twilight; a
lunchroom for Seagram Building em-
ployces; a snack-cart service that trun-
dles through the offices of the Pan Am
Bullding; the Tavern-on-the-Green,
in Central Park; and snack bars and
hot-dog stands at Manhattan’s Woll-
man Rink and Harlem Meer Boat-
house, at Brooklyn’s Wollman Rink
and Marine Park Golf Links, and at
Orchard Beach, in the Bronx. All in
all, forty-three restaurants and food-
service establishments, aimed at every
purse and gullet. What a kaleidoscope!
What a canon! What an w@wuwre!
What a mishmash! How did it all
come about? Well, a couple of months
ago, in an effort to find out, I got in
touch with Mr. Abraham F. Wechsler,
chairman of the board of Philip Wechs-
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“Well, I guess that’s out as a sales gimmick.”

ler & Sons, coffee importers and roast-
ers, whom Alfred A. Knopf, the
publisher and a Femnschmecker friend
of mine of many years’ standing, had
told me was the founder of Restaurant
Associates.

Mr. Wechsler invited me to lunch
at the Four Seasons; he proved to be a
friendly, enthusiastic, ingratiating man
in his sixties, somewhat ambassadorial
in manner. We met in the Grill Res-

taurant, where Richard Lippold’s
gold-dipped, bronze-rodded abstract
sculpture floats, or seems to float, over
the bar, and strolled down a passage-
way, flanked by a big Picasso paint-
ing ef a bullfight done on a stage cur-
tain, to the Pool Dining Room, which
owes 1ts name to a twentyv-foot-square
marble pool bordered by four large
ornamental fig trees. Guided by a cap-
tain and accompanied by a young man

of astomishing urbanity
who was wearing a
black suit, dark tie, and
white shirt, and whom
Mr. Wechsler intro-
duced to me as Mr.
Stuart Levin, the direc-
tor of the restaurant,
we sat down next to
this bubbling body of
water, where I had a
clear view of Gilbert
Miller, the theatrical
producer; Elmer Let-
erman, the group-in-
surance salesman; and
Gregory Thomas, the
head of Chanel in this
country and a noted
gourmet and oenophile,
who were lunching at
nearby tables; and of
Leonard Lyons, who
was hopping around.
My host suggested a
drink, and I asked for
Lallet with orange peel,
which I knew was an
approved apéritif in
epicurean circles. Mr.
Levin, who was stand-
ing by, gazed at me
with approbation.
“What a beautiful
place this is!” Mr.
Wechsler said as Mr.
Levin went over to
Mr. Thomas’s table.
\ “Who ever thought
before of spending fifty
thousand dollars a year
on plants and flowers,
- as they do here? When
I was a youngster, a
restaurant wouldn’t pay
that much for rent.
Every night, I’'m out at
one of the R.A. stores
with suggestions and
ideas. Mrs. Wechsler
and I never eat home;
she’s a  good  sport
about it. I have a din-
ner date at the Brasserie
tonight; tomorrow I’'m
lunching at the Forum.
I go to the stores lunch and dinner.
P’m a gadfly. I watch what’s going on.”
I asked how he had got into the res-
taurant business, and he said that his
coffee firm, founded by his father, sells
principally to hotels, restaurants, and
steamship lines; that it someumes fi-
nances its customers; that when you
finance a restaurant or a chain of res-
taurants, you have to know about
locations, managerial ability, menu
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| planning, and so on; and that in this
way he became a kind of adviser to the
industry when he was in his twenties,
“Our first real participation in the busi-
ness was in the nineteen-thirtics, when
we came to the rescue of the old Silver’s
Cafeteria chamn, one of our largest cus-
tomers, which had overexpanded n the
depression,” he said. “I converted their
debt to us to an equity positton—half of
their company. In 1942, Riker’s Res-
taurant Associates, a chain of thirty-
five small coffee shops, also ran into
trouble—among other things, most of
its countermen had been drafte
the fullc}wingj year I arranged for Sil-
ver’s to buy its stock. Well, during the
next few years, the prmuhnt of the
company died, and so did the wice-
president. The widows sold me their
stock, and I became the sole owner of
Restaurant Associates—the company’s
name had been changed to that in
1945—but I found myself with no
management. [ installed my brother
Edward, an attorney, as president, and
in 1947 he died. Who to put in? T put
i Jerome Brody, my son-in-law. He
was twenty-five years old;
working in my coffee business for about
a year, following his return from the
Air Force, “What shall I do?’ he said.
‘Go in the president’s office and sit
down,’ I said. ‘And operate.” What will
you have for lunch?”

I placed myself in his hands, and
without bothering to look at the menu
Mr. Wechsler ordered crisped shrimp
and mustard fruits, and asparagus Chi-
nois.

“We cut the old Riker’s and Silver’s
coffee shops and cafeternias down to a
dozen or so, and redecorated and im-
proved them,” he said. “In 1950, we
negotiated with the Port of New York
Authority to operate a snack bar and
bar in the old Newark Awrport. A year
or two later, when the Authority was
building a new airport there, it asked us
to run a luxury restaurant on the prem-
1scs, to be called the Newarker. I was
deeply concerned. I tried to persuade the
Authority to abandon the idea of such a
restaurant, but without success. [t was
planned two flights up, with no escala-
tor. Where was one to get the business?
Air travel at Newark was not particu-
larly heavy, and ninety per cent of the
volume had to come from outside. From
off-airport customers, that is. And how
about a manager? Jerry Brody was oc-
cupied with administration and expan-
sion—we had a few other irons in the
fire
qualified to run such a restaurant; none
of our places in those days had waiters,
Well, we found a manager— Joseph H.

he’d been
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Baum, who became our president last
year. I'd met him at one of the Schine
hotels in Florida, where he was the
Schine company’s director of food and
beverages. I knew he had the highest
integrity—no traffic with kickbacks—
and youth. He was only thirty-two.
Jerry hired Joe Baum for the New-
arker in 1953, just before it opened.
It was our first real restaurant. In
the first year, it lost twenty-five thou-
sand dollars. A sea of white tablecloths!
It was heartbreaking, I pledge you. But
then word of mouth as to its merits
spread throughout New Jersev, and by
1955 it was scrving a thousand meals
a day, ninety per cent of them to non-
travellers. That was entirely Joe. Jerry
left it to Joe. Joe had a lot of ideas.
Just before the Newarker opened to
the general public, it had a preview
dedication dinner, with local dignitaries
as guests. Joe had a hostess at the door
who greeted them by name.”

“How sor” I asked.

“Joe had hired her from the local
Huyler’s,” Mr. Wechsler said. “She
knew the people. She’s still there, Fritzi,
Frances Walsh.”

He went on, “As chef, Joe brought
in Albert Stockli from a hotel in Atlan-
tic City—he’s now the executive chef
of all our units; he’s Swiss—and they
created some wonderful dishes, both at
the Newarker and ever since. This
combination of shrimp and fruited mus-
tard sauce 1s one of them. It’s among
my favorites.”

I took an appreciative bite, and he
said, ““Then we went on to the Hawai-
1an Room, which we operate for the
Hotel Lexington, and to the Forum,
in Rockefeller Center, which we built
on a straight lease basis. I needn’t tell
you what a stir the Forum made. One
talks about a Beethoven symphony—
I love music; I have a piano teacher
come in every afternoon and play for
me—but the Forum, too, was an en-
tirely new concept. Belgian linen, the
outsize menus, and so on. Joe Baum
is an intellectually emancipated person.
He read Apicius, the Roman food
writer, and he saw to it that Suctonius’s
book “T’he Twelve Caesars,” translated
by Robert Graves, was used for staff
indoctrination. Joe was a great genius,
but how about making a dollar: Well,
the Forum, for whose concept he
was largely responsible, caught on. I
believe the Forum swung the center
of gravity of the culinary arts in our
direction.”

I selected a culinanly artistic choco-
late velvet cake from a dessert wagon
that was trundled up to our table, and

Mr. Wechsler said, “Planning the
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Four Seasons began before the Forum
opened, and took two and a half years.
I love beautiful things. 1 wanted a
beautiful place to sit in. With beautiful
art. I asked Joe to get on with the idea
of this restaurant—he took its name,
which dictated its theme, from the title
of a group of hatku in an anthology
that came out in 1950. Our margin of
profit at the Secasons is smaller than it
might be, because of Joe. He’s a per-
fectionist. The smoked salmon here is
flown in from Scotland. [t’s not Nova
Scotia salmon. T'o my mind, Joe Baum
is the outstanding restaurant man in
the world. He has no equal. He works
seven days a weck. He knows how to
organize a payroll—we have over three
thousand employees—and how to get
proper food at proper cost. He knows
meats—the various specifications in the
category of prime, for example. He
never stops working.”

My lunch with Mr. Wechsler left
me with a resolve to buttonhole this
paragon, and it was strengthened by
a sequential chat I had with Mr.
Thomas, the Chanel gourmet, whose
lapel [ seized opposite the Picasso
curtain just after saying goodbye to
Mr. Wechsler, The authority of Mr.
Thomas on matters pertaining to food
and wine may perhaps be appreciated
when one realizes that he is at once the
founder and Grand Maitre of the
Commanderie de Bordeaux, a society
whose members shout “Bordeaus,
toujours Bordeaux!” at their Médoc-
bibbing banquets; the Grand Sénéchal
of the Confréric des Chevaliers du
Tastevin, a rival but somewhat in-
terlocking dinner club that pledges
allegiance to the Burgundian grape;
a Chevalier of the Confrérie de la
Chaine des Roétisseurs, a worldwide or-
ganization, centered in Paris, that is
composed of devotees of the spit, or
roasted meat; a member of the Amis
d’Escoffier and of its menu-dictating
Comité de la Bonne-Bouche; a Com-
mandeur of the New York branch
of the Dijon-based Commanderie
des Cordons Bleus; the founder and
Grande Langouste of Les Langoustes,
a group that constructs and consumes
an annual seafood lunch sometime be-
tween Christmas and New Year’s Day
(on the theory that a respite from game
and poultry is welcome at that time);
the only American member of Les
Douze Gueules, a select, predominantly
Gallic fraternity that meets, at will,
for member-cooked dinners in one
another’s houses; former president of
the Paris-American Club, which for-
gathers monthly at the Hotel Pierre
for a tasty five-dollar lunch; and a

67

B

FROM THE ORIENTATION GROUP
Persian walnut Table with inlaid top

AT THE JOHN WIDDICOMB SHOWROOMS

NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA GRAND RAPIDS
205 E. 5B8TH ST. 2301 CHESTNUT ST. EXHIBITORS BLDG.

Chicago » Cincinnati = Cleveland = Dallas « Denver = Indianapolis = Pitisburgh = St Louis « Los Angeles » San Francisco = Toronto

PICTURE YOURSELF
WITH
JOHN STUART FURNITURE

JOHN STUART INC

In New York 905 East 58th St,

In Philadelphia 2301 Chestnut St.

Visitors are welcome at the John Stuart showrooms when accompanied by a dealer or decorator




68

Our private Caribbean 1s
loved by special persons
for special reasons.
Others might find themselves
mn over their heads.

Your travel agent knows. Call him.
Or call New York office: PLaza 2-9100
London office: BELgravia 5411

'1'1' i.'i"'l.ﬂ".: ﬁ nlﬁ L!'j.'l.l'jlj 'J.l'.l'

BALMO&AL CLUB

CABLE BEACH
MASSAU IN THE BAHAMAS

Hotel Corporation of America

B

L e

EVENING DUET

Elegant white cotton lace
blouse paired with a long,
straight evening skirt

both by Florence Walsh.
Blouse (White only) sizes 8-16 13.00
Skirt (Black only) sizes 8-16 20.00

The perfect choice
for after six.

of blackest velveteen —

PLEASE RDD 75c FOR SHIPFING

545 MADISOMN AVE., AT 55 TH 5T., NEW Yﬂﬂﬁﬁ

!l"li
b
|
o

B
K
R
M
U
D
A

S
H
&
i

L'ry

OCTOBER 17,1964

member of the Wine Committee of the
University Club.

“The imprint of Joseph Baum is
evident in cverything Restaurant As-
sociates does,” he said when I besought
him for Baumian orientation. “He is in
large measure 2. It could not have
achieved its present form without him.
I first met him at the Forum six or
seven years ago, when I objected vio-
lently—to Alan Lewis, who was then
its director—over the character of some
hoiled beef that was served to me. “You
just don’t understand,” he said. “We
have studied Apicius.” Nevertheless, 1
continucd to create quite a stink, and a
little fellow”—the Grande Langouste
is six feet eight—*“came up and said, ‘I
understand you have complained.” It
was Joe Baum. He tasted the boiled
beef, and ever since then ’ve had the
best boiled beef at the Forum that any-
body could ask for.”

OR all my mounting determina-

tion to study Mr. Baum at first
hand, I decided, for chronological rea-
sons, first to approach Mr. Brody,
whose presidential eclipse T had heard
was connected with the circumstance
(which Mr. Wechsler had bheen too
delicate to go into) that he was no
longer Mr. Wechsler’s son-in-law. A
tall man with a basilisk eye and a con-
fident air, wearing a black suit, a dark
tic, and a white shirt, he received me
in a big room, overlooking the Park, in
his apartment on Central Park South,
I mentioned my lunch with Mr.
Wechsler, and Mr. Brody smiled.
“When my marriage with Grace broke
up, so did my job as president of Res-
taurant Associates,” he said, with no
trace of resentment. “But now I’m back
in the restaurant business. I’'ve bought
Gallagher’s Steak House, and I've
leased the Rainbow Room from Rocke-
feller Center, and I’'m acting as consult-
ant on a restaurant that C.B.S. is open-
ng in its new building on Fifty-second
Street. We've doubled Gallagher’s busi-
ness since we took it over, and L think
we’ve succeeded in turning the Rain-
bow Room into a smart dinner place.”
I learned that he and his former wife
had both married again, and as he pro-
ceeded to discuss his old company 1
was struck by the friendly way in which
he referred to his ex-Associates and by
his habit, at times, of talking as though
they were s#ill his associates. “Joe Baum
was brought in to operate the Newarker
a month before we opened it,” he said.
“As we continued to expand, he became
responsible for the running of all our
units. People don’t go to restaurants to
eat, you know. They can cat packaged
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food and watch television at home |g =
in air-conditioned comfort. I mean,
they don’t go to restaurants like the
Forum and the Four Seasons and
the Rainbow Room primarily to eat—
they go for excitement and e¢ntertain-
ment. The Four Seasons and the
Brasserie, which came with it, cost four
and a half million dollars, including fur-
nishings—the Picasso is valued at sev-
enty thousand dollars and the Lippolds
at forty-five thousand, and the three
Miré tapestries in the Fifty-second
Street entrance lobby are insured for
thirty thousand dollars. We plunged in-
to the whole design thing there with
Philip Johnson, who did the Seasons
architecturally—as well as the rest of
the buillding, under Mies van der
Rohe—and with Bill Pahlmann, who
worked on the interior with Philip.
The vanity chairs in the ladies’ room
are by Eero Saarinen, and the chairs in
the dining areas and the Miré lobby
were designed by Philip, Mies, and
Charles Eames. Pahlmann did the
Forum for us, and La Fonda was cre-
ated by Alexander Girard. Part of the
fun of this business is the education you
get from architects and designers. Some
of the Four Seasons chairs cost four
hundred and ninety-five dollars apiece.”

The deposed president smiled opu- .
lently, and I asked who was responsible How [0 win an al'glllllelll
for the Lippolds and the Picasso.

“I suggested Lippold after seeing his
‘Sun’ in the Metropolitan Museum,”
he said. “Philip Johnson and Phyllis
Lambert, who is a daughter of Samuel
Bronfman, the president of Seagrams,
bought the Picasso. They wanted to put
it in the Pool Dining Room, and to
have a lot more Picassos and name the
place the Picasso, but I told them I was
against this. I recommended hanging
the Picasso in the passageway outside;
that took six months of persuasion. Who
am I to relegate a Picasso to a passage-
way?! But I did. T fele that a bullfight
might not go with tournedos.”

The advocate of this balanced diet
got up and started to pace around the
room, ““The seasonal theme of the res-
taurant was Joe’s idea,” he said, con-
firming what Mr. Wechsler had told
me. “It was his idea to change the
whole décor—plants, ashtrays, and
waiters’ uniforms as well as the menu
design—four times a year. I made him
executive vice-president a couple of
years ago. He’s been an enormous con-
tributor. He knows how to put a res-
taurant together. He’s a very con- For the woman who dares to be different.
scientious guy. And he has a strong
sense of job description—he has a clear
conception of the duties of everyone in
the organization, from the unit direc-
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tors down to the waiters, lighting engi-
neers, and coatroom attendants.”

Y talk with Mr, Brody left me
more ecager than ever to meet
Myr. Baum. T called him up, and he in-
vited me to lunch at the Forum of the
Twelve Caesars, on West Forty-cighth
Street, in Rockefeller Center. There,
in a dark, high-ccilinged barroom dec-
orated with wall mosaics of gladiators,
aqueducts, Roman baths, and, in a
vague rendition, Romulus and Remus,
I found the president of Restaurant As-
sociates. A short, dark, compact, in-
tense, polite, low-voiced, authoritative,
verbal, rather shy man of forty-four,
he, like Mr. Levin and Mr. Brody, was
wearing a black suit, dark tie, and
white shirt, together with big triangular
gold cufflinks, black silk socks, and
black moccasins. He was talking with
a man, also in a black suit, dark tie, and
white shirt, whom he introduced to me
as Lee Harty, the Forum’s director.
Mr. Harty led us into a plush-looking
dining room hung with twelve portraits
whose subjects Mr. Baum identified as
Roman emperors, painted by Camillo
Procaccini, a seventeenth-century Ital-
ian artist. “Julius Caesar through Do-
mitian,” he said. “Procaccini studied
under Michelangelo and Raphael, but
was more influenced by Parmigianino.
Bill Pahlmann, from whom we bought
the pictures for six thousand dollars,
showed them to Jerrv Brody when we
were projecting the restaurant, and
they really set its theme. Thematically,
we're ancient Rome—the golden age
of Rome, a time of lusty elegance, with
a feeling much like that of New York
today, in which the good things of life
are presented to the leaders of the
world.”

Mr. Baum ordered drinks from a
waiter who was wearing a purple-and-
red coat, but he did not touch his—Lil-
let and Perrier water. Instead, he talked,
in a low voice, for three-quarters of
an hour, with statesmanlike pauses here
and there, before ordering lunch. “One
of the great beauties of R.A. is the
geographical nearncss of most of the
major units to one another,” he began.
“The permanent units, that is, not
counting those at the Fair. Here we
are, a sort of band across New York—
Leone’s, the Tower, the Fonda, the
Forum, the Seasons, the Trattoria,
Charlie Brown’s. You can really get
the message to someone. Personal su-
pervision of unit directors is casy; bar-
ring emergencies and special occasions,
such as catering a big private party in
someone’s house, they must all be on
the floor at mealtimes, Well, every



Remember silk stockings? They were before nylons.

CC

' OLEFIN FIBER

Remember nylons? They were before...

the first totally new hosiery fiber in 24 years has 3 to 4
times the snag resistance of nylon...plus the softness of silk!

Remember when you couldn't expect to find durability and
sheerness in the same lovely hose? Forget itl [[] Vectra
polypropylene fiber now gives “m-'{:ni.rn.g wear'' sheerness
with "work-a-day" durability. Tests prove that hosiery made
of Vectra is 3 to 4 times more snag resistant than nylon
of the same denier. [ And not since silk stockings has

hostery been so soft. So smooth. So feminine. [ Vectra is

warmer in winter, cooler in summer...instead of vice versa
What a relief!_1And unlike nylon, Vectra is the only hosiery
fiber that has the dye in the fiber...not on it! It puts an
end to fading. And comes as a blessin g to women whose
skin Is sensitive to dyes used on nylon fiber. ] And Vectra
washes easier. Driesfaster. And holds its shape. []Remem-
ber nylons? They were before hosiery made with Vectra.

THE VECTRA COMPANY - 350 Fifth Avenue. New York - *Vectra is the exclusive trademark of National Plastic Products Company Inc., for its olefin fiber - Vectra makes fibers only, not fabrics or hL:SiEF}r'



It took Max Factor

to make me blush...

I love 1t. Pastel Glow...more than a make-up,

It’s a new glow-up...a sudden glow of

color I stroke on with this silky little brush.

(fantastic when you're feeling pale or frazzled) »

The color’s so natural you’d think it’s my own
skin-tone g samiy: 1 use it over or in place of
make-up...all over my face. It’s a subtle change,
but 1t works. See? Now I'm the girl who
blushes sefore a compliment.

It's Pastel Glow by Max Factor

a bright young outlook in four new and natural pastel shades...complete with compact and make-up brush, $3.75.



now and then, when we open a new |
place, I send some of them, one at a
time, to spend a week with its direc-
tor; they recognize old customers,
which provides a valuable continuity,
and they can smooth down the per-
sonnel problems that tend to arise at
openings. I generally have dinner at
least three times a week in the various
stores; myv wife usually comes along,
and wec may bring guests, too. Some
nights, I visit four or five of our places.
Our business is heterogeneous, but
there are common denominators. We
have basic ideas and ideals that relate to
one another in our operation—forms
of service, expression on a menu. The
phrascology of menus is important; vou
can’t just change the words and get the
same effect. We have, I guess, a stvle;
this may be reflected in the way we set
a table.”

I had been fiddling, more or less un-
consctously, with the cutlery at my
place, and Mr. Baum said, “I see
you’ve moved your fork from the
right of the plate, where it was placed
with the knife and spoon, to the left.
Why do we put the fork at the right
at the Forum? It’s an expression of
the heartiness of the Forum.”

I hastily moved my fork back, in the
interest of heartiness, and he went on,
“For the same reason, the silver here is
oversized. We're a sort of university
club of emperors here. We're a club of
Roman emperors—Rockefeller Center
Roman emperors—enjoying the lusty
splendor of that period. It’s a shame
Rome 1s under that cloud of ‘decline;’
it’s all most people think about. Actual-
ly, the society of ancient Rome was
very much like ours. It drank the best
of Gallic wines; smoked or marinated
some of its dishes; cooked game n clay
in special ovens; imported oysters from
Britain, crayfish from Egypt, and love-
birds from Africa; cooked and served
its vegetables whole; and liked food
that was basically cosmopolitan. When
we signed a contract with Rockefeller
Center to start a restaurant here and
scttled on the theme—it’s Roman, not
Italian—Jerry Brody and Albert Stockls
and a couple of others and T went to
Rome, Pompei, Herculaneum, and
Milan to look at restaurants, muscums,
china factories, silversmiths, and glass-
blowers. We've copied the Appian
Way in our vestibule. Most of our
utensils and tableware were made in
Milan. The Forum service plate costs
fifty dollars—which wviolates a restau-
rant cliché that a service plate shouldn’t
cost more than ten dollars—but 1t
doesn’t break, and I think it looks bet-
ter when 1t gets a little dented. Most |
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service plates are china and break; these
are indestructible.”

I picked up my plate; it was copper
with a brass border, and in its center
was a bronze medallion bearing the
head of a smiling Bacchus. “Made for
us by Messulam of Milan,” Mr. Baum
said. “It would cost a hundred dollars
to have one made here. We stipulated
to the manufacturer that Bacchus
should smile, rather than leer, as he
so often does. We want people to feel
comfortable here—we’ve made the ta-
bles an inch lower than usual. We did
two years of homework, including trips
to Italy, while planning this place. We
were briefed on Roman culture by Dr.
Harry Levy, of the Classics Depart-
ment of Hunter College. He checked
the Latin on our menus and lectured to
our staff. We read Robert Graves and
Gilbert Highet. Our waiters’ jackets—
imperial-purple-and-royal-red  velvet-
cen, as you may have noticed—are
intended to suggest the togas of ancient
Rome. They’re made by the Brooks
Uniform Company. The uniforms at
La Fonda del Sol were designed by
Rudi Gernruich, of Los Angeles.”

Mpr. Baum glanced at me, and I
realized that I had agamn displaced my
fork. I put it back, and he resumed,
“Before we came here, this was a loca-
tion—at the tail end of the Center—
that no one felt he could put a restau-
rant on, cspecially a restaurant of high
check. But we knew the advertising
world was here, and the entertainment
world, and the communications world.
We're tailored to a special clientele.”

Restaurant Associates became a pub-
licly owned corporation in 1961, when
245,000 of its 750,408 shares of stock
were sold to the public at eleven dollars
each; six years carlier, Mr. Wechsler
had disposed of all of his stock to his
family. The company has never paid
a dividend. Recently, the Waldorf Sys-
tem, a restaurant-of-low-check chain,
acquired a nineteen-per-cent stock in-
terest in its more glamorous industrial
fellow, plus voting rights and options
that, by 1966, may bring its stock in-
terest to fifty per cent. To add to this
typical capitalistic confusion, the chair-
man of both boards 15 Mr. Martin
Brody, former owner of the Rain or
Shine Food Box, an industrial feeding
service in Newark, and no relation to
the ex-R.A., present Gallagher’s Steak
House Brody. By way of preparation for
my session with Mr, Baum, I had exam-
ined his outfit’s last two annual reports,
but they shed no light on the financial
doings of the individual units, and I

asked him how they were making out.
“The Four Seasons and Leone’s do
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an annual business of four million dol-
lars each,” he said. “I’m speaking in
gross figures. The Newarker does close
to three million; the Tower Suite does
two and a half million; the Forum
does one million four. Half a dozen of
our units, such as the Trattoria and
Charlie Brown’s, are at a million-dollar
annual level. We sell around thirty
thousand meals a day, and we’re still
expanding. I hope to have many more
Zum Zums—the Pan Am one has been
a great success—and we may move into
Detroit. T have in mind a kind of
Tower Suite operation there—maybe
several. We sell a thousand bottles of
wine a week at the Tower Suite—
mostly French, mostly *52s, ’53s, ’55s,
and ’59s. There’s a big production
curve in Detroit. There’s a good res-
taurant image there, and a need for
pleasure. I recently spent a weck there
with a management team from our
office, looking at possible locations.”

I took my hand off my fork, to
which it had strayed, and asked Mr.
Baum where Ais first location had been.
“Saratoga Springs,” he said. “My par-
ents ran a hotel there summers, from
May wll September—the Gross &
Baum Family Hotel. A hundred and
sixty-five rooms, some with bath. My
mother’s father, Isaac Gross, put up the
money for it and was active in it for a
number of years; he’d been in the food
business in York, Pennsylvania, and in
Jersey City. Mother met Father in
Saratoga when he was driving a bakery
truck. At the hotel, Mother ran the
back of the house—she was a great cook
and a poor baker—and Father ran the
front. He was, and is—he’s now re-
tired, and lives with my mother in
Miami—a resourceful man; when no
rooms with bath were available, he’d
tell prospective customers that the Spa’s
thermal baths would be more than
enough for their needs. He also had a
winter-resort hotel in Lakewood, New
Jersey, until 1932; after that, he took
the winters off, but he and Mother ran
the Gross & Baum until last year, when
it was sold and razed and replaced by a
Holiday Inn. They had it forty-eight
years. I worked in the pantry as a child,
and I enjoyed knowing the cooks and
the chambermaids; I was brought up to
have this informal identification with
food and service. It was a sweet family
world. It was also a world—at least in
the summer—of race-track people and
leftover Damon Runyon.”

While I was puzzling over this one,
I learned that my companion—whose
family world consisted additionally of a
brother who is now a pediatric cardiolo-
gist at the University Hospital, in Seat-
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tle, and a sister who teaches at the
Graduate School of Social Work, at
Atlanta University—graduated in 1937
from high school in Lakewood, where,
in his junior year, he had been accepted
by the Cornell School (now College )
of Hotel Administration; since money
was lacking, he first worked for two
years as a busboy, waiter, and cook
in hotels in New Jersey and Florida.
He graduated from Cornell in 1943,
married Ruth Courtman, a New York
girl he’d met a couple of summers
before, when he was a desk clerk in
Miami; and, after nine months’ train-
ing, became an ensign in the Supply
Corps of the Navy, shipping out on a
destroyer-minelayer that wound up in
Okinawa. “On April 12, 1945, the day
President Roosevelt died, we were
blasted by two kamikazes and had
to abandon ship,” he said. “My job was
to open the safe, destroy the code,
and save the money—seventy thousand
dollars in small bills, which I put in my
Valpak. After ten days on another ves-
sel, we—the survivors, that is—got
back on our ship, a third of which had
been destroyed, and were towed back-
ward to Guam. I had lost some of the
money, and I replaced it myself, to
avoid red tape.”

After a pause, Mr. Baum continued,
over his untouched Lillet, “Ruth and
I came to New York to face the world
in 1946. We took an apartment in
a lovely little brownstone on West
Twelfth Street. It was the first time
I’d lived in New York.” He got a job
with Harris, Kerr, Forster & Co., a
firm of hotel accountants and consult-
ants, which now examines and vouches
for the consolidated balance sheet and
the financial statements of Restaurant
Associates’ annual report. “I was paid
fifty dollars a week,” he said. “I wanted
to learn specific methods of operation
in the hotel business. I made up endless
reports on the food-and-beverage con-
trol systems of the Lexington Hotel
and the Hotel St. George, in Brook-
lyn—how many Martinis were sold in
a given week, comparisons with the
previous week, the previous month, the
previous year. Ruth and I worked on
these together until three in the morn-
ing. Then my boss just put them in
an ‘out’ basket. How necessary was this
work?”

He paused again, and continued, “I
became a supervisor, in charge of food-
and-beverage control at hotels and
restaurants that were our clients, and
in 1947 I moved over to one of them
as manager—the Monte Carlo, at
Madison Avenue and Fifty-fourth

Street. It had a waterfall, a dance floor.

You'll find the “A"
on Lady Pepperell’s Mark I,
Mark Il Rose Duet
and Royalty blankets.
All with Pepperell’s
exclusive Nap-Guard /Superloft®
finish. All pure Acrilan.

Gimbels

All at special prices now at
Gimbels 5th floor, N.Y., and
branches. Mark Ill blankets,
solid colors. 66" x 907,
$12.95, B0” x 90”7, $14.95.
1087 x 907, $19.95. Mark 111
Rose Duet blankets, duo-
tone rose print. 72" x 90", a
twin-or-double size, $12.95.
Royalty blankets, solid col-
ors. 66" x 90", $8.95. 80" x
90", $10.95. Write or phone.
On orders within New York
City, add 4% sales tax. Be-
yond delivery area, add 55¢
shipping and handling. With-
in delivery area, add 50¢ for
handling on C.0.D.'s.

33rd & Broadway, N.Y., PE 6-5100
Cross Country Center, YOnkers 3-8000
Valley Stream, LOcust 1-2000
Bay Shore, 516 MOhawk 5-4300
Garden State Plaza, 843-3000
Roosevelt Field, Ploneer 1-5000



lesting. Tam. 2am. Sam.

il . | et -
4 “Lb__- =S
o - SR

This is one way to make sure a blanket is light, warm, soft, tran-  and shedding. And be mothproof, non-allergenic,and everything
quilizing. Orsimply get the blanket with the A’ Lady CEZ-” 2 g else a blanket must be to meet the highest quality
Pepperell puts it on a blanket to tell you what you @ ' standards in the industry. To test a blanket right
want to know. That it's 100% Acrilan® acrylic and will stay soft in the store, and never be mistaken, look for the "Al'lt's there?
through machine-washing-and-drying. And keep from pilling Rest easy. Chemstrand, NewYork 1,N.Y.,a Division of Monsanto

Ll I_De

CHEMSTRAND






and a theatrical following. It was
owned by Bill Zeckendorf, and it was
very sophisticated.”

He hfted his glass and put it down
and said, “I guess it’s time for lunch.
What will you have?”

I placed myself in his hands, and he
ordered lamb chops with flageolets,
tomates farcics, and a St. Julien—a
Gruaud Larose ’52. “I learned a
lot from Zeckendorf,” he said. “The
Monte Carlo was a very flossy place,
and that’s where [ learned what good
but not great meant. Bill had a passion
for detail. He once called me from
Mexico at four in the morning—umy
time—to find out how many dinners
we’d done that night. Some of the
Monte Carlo crew are with me today,
among them Jacques Casanova, a head-
waiter who later became a maitre
d’hétel at the Four Seasons and now
runs the Ford Pavilion’s private dining
room at the Fair, Crabmeat Casanova
Flamb¢ on the Four Seasons menu is
named after him. It’s also named after
him on the menu of the Gloucester
Hotel in Hong Kong, which has copied
the format and typography of the Four
Seasons menu. We have disciples all
over the world, Qur menus have been
imitated in Rome, Lima, and Copen-
hagen, and we once got an injunction
against a bathrobe manufacturer who
had appropriated the design of the four
trees we use on the Four Seasons menus
and ashtrays and put it on a garment
he was calling the Robe of the Four
Seasons.”

The immortalizer of the contempo-
rary Casanova looked at me thoughtful-
lv, and went on, “Restaurant workers
worry about their status. A problem of
the business is the leftover frontier Cal-
vinism relating to whether service is an
honest trade to be in. It doesn’t have an
inner status. 1 hat’s the real crux of our
world. You must show your people that
you love them and appreciate ther
work. I’m an operating president; I'm
directed to the product. If your product
is food and service, you must love food
and service. It 1sn’t always easy. Our
business 1s rife with social conftlict, eco-
nomic conflict, and war between the
waiter and the kitchen, the waiter and
the customer, and the waiter and the
customer and the kitchen. Holy mack-
erell Am I getting this straight? 1
sometimes get carried away n conver-
sation.”

Qur chops were brought in by a
waiter who looked peaceable, and my
Iunchmate went on to say that in 1950
he had accepted a job offer from the
Schine chain, which soon led to his be-
coming director of restaurant opera-
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tions of the Schine hotels in Florida.
“Louis Schine started out as a candy
butcher on the Erie Railroad,” he said.
“Then he and his brother Myer and
their sons built up this hotel empire—
the Ten Eyck in Albany, and the
Roney Plaza, the Boca Raton, the
Hollywood Beach, and so on, in
Florida. There were a good many con-
flicts in the organization—the kind that
occur in family dynasties, I guess. One
of Myer’s sons destroyed himself, in
a business way, because hubris comes
to roost too easily, doesn’t it?—and . . .
where was I? Oh, yes—when Jerry
Brody asked me to join Restaurant As-
sociates and take over the Newarker, 1
was glad to. It was very difficult not to
fall in love with the Boca Raton—it’s
Addison Mizner at his best—but
there’sa certain monotony to Florida,and
I missed New York. The stimulation of
being able to work in this city is very
much underestimated. There’s some-
thing about this big small town . . .”
Mr. Baum paused, and took a sip of
the St. Julien. “You won’t see a wine
like this again,” he said. “I don’t take a
position in wine—as Soulé once took a
position in Pétrus, for example, at the
Pavillon—but I bet I have the best se-
lection in New York. I don’t take a po-
sition because I don’t want to tic up too
much in inventories; I'd rather pay
more.” Returning to his curricudum vi-
tae, he said, “The Newarker is the
heart of R.A. As a training ground for
much of what we did later, it became
translated into a variety of expressions.
People thought we were nuts to start a
restaurant of this calibre in the swamps
of Secaucus, and the public-relations
picture was far from positive—the pub-
lic’s image of airport restaurants was
every bit as bad as its image of railroad-
terminal restaurants—but Jerry Brody
recognized the restaurant’s values and
supported it. We never cut corners.
The more money we lost in those early
days, the more trouble Albert Stockli
and I took to make the food and cook-
ing outstanding. Oh, God, the things
we did! We put quality china in, we
made the menu graphically exciting and
our portions overgenerous. We origi-
nated the knife-and-fork oyster—Abse-
con oysters, from an island off Atlantic
City, which are so large they have to be
cut with a knife. When we served or-
dinary-sized oysters, we served seven
instead of the customary six. We put the
extra oyster on a little plate at the side
of the main plate, to attract attention to
it; we wanted to dramatize our hearti-
Our lobsters came with three
claws—we served a lobster and a half
per portion, I mean, and called them

I1E85.
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three-clawed lobsters. We flambéed our
shashlit and our steak chunks and our
scallops wrapped in bacon, and also
our brandied coffee, and we invented
the Sparkler for dessert, God help me.
T'he customers like to see things on fire,
or accompanied by fiery props, and it
doesn’t really hurt the food much.”

He smiled, ordered a couple of non-
fiery Nubian chocolate rolls, and ob-
served, “The flame has come a long
way In ten or twelve years; we have so
many flaming dishes and so many chaf-
ing-dish specialties here at the Forum
that we built an extra ten-per-cent ca-
pacity into the air-conditioning system.
We really had a ball at the Newarker.
We developed an identification with the
community and the surrounding coun-
try. People now come in from thirty
miles around for lunch and from nine-
ty miles around for dinner. The place
set the pattern for airport dining all
over the country. It improved not only
the public’s image of airport restaurants
but its airport image. A couple of vears
ago, when the Port Authority decided
it wanted to have a good restaurant at
LaGuardia Airport, it came to us.”

Lunch over, the father of the fiery
dessert and the three-clawed lobster
suggested a visit to the Pan Am Build-
ing units. “A cross-section of Italian
cuisine,” he said as we entered the
Trattoria, where a great array of anti-
pasto was on display at a circular
counter in the middle of the room.
“We're trying to promote the idea that
Italian food is light. Italian pastry was
the beginning of French pastry, you
know. If I’'m not mistaken, it was
Catherine de Médicis who came to the
Loire and introduced Italian pastry to
France. Our waiters and waitresses
here are Italian; we have an ethnic
employment policy for ethnic restau-
rants.

“German countergirls,” he said as
we gained the Zum Zum, next door.
“Rapid service mn the Bavarian-sau-
sage mood. The counters are designed
to give a butcher-shop atmosphere. The
whole 1dea 1s to raise the check in an
informal snack bar; we provide a beer-
and-sausage format rather than the
conventional orange-drink-and-hot-dog
one. The sausages are smoked right on
the premises. “Zum Zum’ is a name we
sort of made up. It’s lilting, I think,
and gives the impression of speed. I
originally thought of calling the place
Mach Schnell.”

He smiled, and led me down the
concourse to Charlie Brown’s, whose
country-kitchen-style dining room 1s
aimed at the male commuter. “A Vic-
torian city pub,” he said. “Big impact

DEADWOCD
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for lunch. We run these three stores
on a lease from the owners of the build-
ing. They’re grossing well over three
million dollars a year. I went to
Munich to get ideas for the Zum Zum,
and Albert Stockli and I went to Italy
when we were planning the Trattoria,
just as we did when we were planning
the Forum, but I also picked up a lot
of useful information right here. We
have a big library of ethnic cookbooks
in the company offices.”

An ambassadorial-looking man in a
black suit, dark tie, and white shirt
came up to us, and Mr. Baum intro-
duced him as Alan Lewis, the former
director of the Newarker and the Fo-
rum, “Alan is vice-president in charge
of general restaurant supervision, re-
porting to me,” he said.

Mindful of the common clothing de-
nominator of Mr. Lewis and his chief
and—when I had seen them—the
Messrs. Harty, Levin, and Brody—I
asked whether sartorial melanism was a
kind of upper-echelon company uni-
form.

“Jerry Brody and I started getting
Brioni suits in Rome when the Forum
was under way, and I guess some of the
others followed along,” Mr. Baum said.

Mr. Lewis nodded and said, “A dark
suit is de rigueur on the floor at night,
and this way you don’t have to go home
and change. If you work late in the
afternoon at the office, you don’t have
time anyway.’

“Let’s take a look at the Paul Re-
vere,” Mr. Baum said, and we walked
to this Revolutionary outpost, a dusky
den of wooden tables and Early Amer-
ican muskets and prints. “Liquor is a
big thing here,” he said, after introduc-
ing me to the tavern’s director, Richard
Aimesbury, who was wearing a black
suit, a dark tie, and a white shirt.
“Drinks are an ounce and a half in-
stead of the usual ounce.”

Mr. Baum asked what last week’s
business was, and Mr. Aimesbury, con-
sulting a typewritten list, said, “T'welve
thousand dollars, as against forty-seven
hundred for the corresponding weck
last year.”

“Each of our unit managers gets up
an itemized profit-and-loss statement
every week,” Mr. Baum told me.
“You cannot be superficially creative,
and you cannot be superficial in your
merchandising. I search constantly for
ways to bring craft and administration
closer together.”

We concluded our postprandial tour
at the Four Seasons, where, after sign-
ing me up for another lunch session, my
mentor turned me over to Mr. Levin,
It was four o’clock, and the director
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of the Seagram Building’s cynosure
was free for an uninterrupted chat. I
joined the company in 1956, when I
was twenty-six,” he said as we sat
down at the Lippold-haloed bar. “I’d
been working for my father, who
owned Gilmore’s Steak House, at Park
Avenue and Fiftv-fourth Street, which
closed that year. I trained at the New-
arker as assistant to Fred Rufe, who
was then its director—Alan Lewis, its
previous director, following Joe Baum,
had gone over to the Lexington; Fred
later went to La Fonda and now runs
the ‘Tavern-on-the-Green—and in
1957 1 was assigned to our executive
offices to work on the Forum menus. 1
learned the importance of food costing.
What fun we had! I remember the
day, in our test kitchens in the Lexing-
ton, where we work out new dishes and
menus of new units, when Albert
Stockli and I made thirty-seven differ-
ent kinds of souffiés, every one of them
pre-costed—some with more yolk, some
with less, and with varying amounts of
butter, and so on. Joe Baum supervises
these tests and takes an active hand in
them. I owe to Joe the appreciation 1
now have for food—I'd been in the
business, of course, but there’s a large
gap between sirloin steak and croustade
of morels.”

In line with the company’s policy of
upgrading deserving employees, Mr.
Levin left the Newarker to become as-
sociate director of the Forum (a step
up because of this restaurant’s more
commanding status), served next as
dircctor of the Hawanan Room and the
Paul Revere, and in the spring of 1959
was tapped for Four Seasons leader-
ship. “We moved our entire crew here
on July 4, 1959—Ahfty waiters, twenty
captains, twenty busboys—and for
three weeks we cooked all the food on
the menus,” he said. “Half the staff
sat down and ordered, and the other
half did the serving; then they
switched. Dishes that weren’t night
were sent back. Joe Baum was on
hand all the time. He guided me, but
he let me be independent; he let me
make my mustakes. Joe to me is the last
of the true innkeepers. One thing he
taught me: I wear a glove, velvet on
one side and leather on the other.”

I shook hands goodbye, a bit cau-
tiously, with Mr. Levin, and as he ush-
ered me out past the seventy-thousand-
dollar Picasso curtain, he said, “Dve
learned about art. And horticulture, 1

had to learn all about trees! Planting! ”

Y own frame of reference was
given a boost a few days later at
Alexander Girard’s museum, La Fonda
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AMERICA'S FINEST WRITING INSTRUM

del Sol, which Mr, Baum had sugg si-
ed for our second lunch. Before we set-
tled down at a table, he called my at-
tention to such wisual attractions as
purple-and-orange  banquettes,  win-
dowed recesses stocked with hundred:
of Latin-American dolls and other tovs,
and, out In the open, rows of ove
with decorated fronts. His own front
was decorated with a dark vie (subdued
floral pattern) and a white shirt, and
he had on a black suit—this tme cn
with a dark-red pin stripe. He intro-
duced me to the unit director, Jam :
Tsighis (in black and white), who lod
us to a table facing a big open grill
where three chefs in toques were busy
at spits laden with sections of pork,
chicken, lamb, and beef that turncd
slowly over a bed of glowing coals. Mr.
Baum ordered two Pisco Sours from a
brightly garbed ethnic waiter, and said,
“I think that of all our places La Fonda
is the one I love the most. A great
steak-broihng restaurant built on an
unusual theme! I think it’s Girard’s
greatest creation. He was recommend-
ed to us by Philip Johnson. Look at
those vitrines! A mouse piggy bank
from San Salvador! And those tiny
human figures made of Ecuadorian fes-
tival bread treated with formaldehyde
and reinforced with steel rods! Conver-
sation picces! All the people who work
here are Latin-American; we have
people from twenty-three countries.
Things lead you on to other things.
The Forum led us to Rome and Milan
and Pompein and Herculaneum and
Apicius and Suetonius and Gilbert
Highet, as I think I mentioned the
other day, and when we started plan-
ning La Fonda a bunch of us took a
trip through Latin America, where we
ate oursclves silly and began to read
things relating to South America.
Chocolate came from there, you know,
and corn, and potatoes. Chocolate was
very important with the Aztecs, Isn’t it
interesting that we do everything here
without a flame? Nothing is flambéed.
Even so, there’s the gaiety and life here
that I think are so important in a res-
taurant. My only fear is that La Fonda
may be overdramatized. If you were a
gorgeous broad next to me, the décor
might be too distracting. You might be
too interested in your surroundings to
concentrate on your escort.”

Mr. Baum looked pensive, and I
asked him how the spot was doing,
other than aesthetically.

“Lﬂ F[]]l[];ljﬁ ﬁ]'l:iﬂ:'i:l] SUCCESS iﬂ Slill
to come,” he said. “The investment
was enormous. The place ended up by
costing two million—way over the
original budget. It’s hard to recover a
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1
year—Lcone’s does, and more, but it
seats thirteen hundred to La Fonda’s
four hundred and twenty, and it has
a good will that goes back to its found-
ing, in 1906—but 1sn’t this a beautiful,
exciting restaurant?”’

He ordered a mixed grill of sirloin
steak, sausage, and lamb, and a pitcher
of sangria, and I asked whether any
Restaurant Associates ventures had ever
lapsed.

“Some of them—mostly cafeterias—
ran their course before my day,” he
said. “For a few years in the nineteen-
fifties, we did some industrial feeding
for a munitions factory in Iowa and for
the American Radiator Company in
Bayonne. In 1960, Robert Dowling
asked us to run some restaurants for
him at Sterling Forest, but we gave
them up after a year; they’re now be-
ing run by Horn & Hardart. Oh, I
skipped something—the New York
Thruway. Around the time when I was
so busy getting the Newarker started,
the Thruway Authority requested bids
from various food-service chains to
manage restaurants on the Thruway.
There were to be twenty-seven of
these, divided up among the New York-
to-Albany, the Albany-to-Syracuse,
and the Syracuse-to-Buffalo sections.
We had second choice, and chose
Syracuse-to-Buffalo. We suffered from
being pioneers. There were a number
of hampering regulations—such as
having to keep a full staff on duty
twenty-four hours a day, even during
bhizzards, when there was virtually no
business—and it was hard to keep the
units supplied from our Manhattan
commissary in snowy weather. We sold
out after a year, at a slight profit, to
Buddies Lunch, a Cleveland chain.”

The master of total recall ordered a
dessert—one listed on the menu as
Candy Cake of Mexican Chocolate, or
Torta de Chocolaterias, which he said
he’d discovered, on his La Fonda-
planning Latin-American tour, in Mex-
ico City, where it was the specialty of
an expatriate Viennese cook—and,
winding up his reply to my question,
observed, “T’he most recent, and most
ambitious, venture we’ve abandoned
was one in Europe—a resort complex
at Divonne-les-Bains, seven miles from
the Geneva Airport on the French side
of the border. It included two hotels, a
casino, a theatre, a golf course, and
other facilites. We acquired a con-
trolling interest in it in the spring of
1962 by way of a complicated transac-
tion involving a Paris real-estate firm
as partner and the setting up of a Swiss
corporation. It was going to be the be-

(k]
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ginning of our international operation;
we also had a project to build a steak
house in Paris for the Time and Life
people there. This was to be called Le
Western and was designed by Ray-
mond Loewy. Divonne was a great
idea, a very great creative idea—the
place 1s a favorite with people doing
business in Geneva, where, as you
know, there’s a lot of scared money—
and we sent Alan Lewis over to take
charge of it, but we sold our interest
last fall to a group that included Elie de
Rothschild, and at the same time we
dropped the Paris steak house.”

I asked why, and he said, “Condi-
tions in France seemed unsettled, and,
besides, both of those were Jerry
Brody’s babies, and they went out when
he went out. We sold Divonne at a
profit of over three hundred and fifty
thousand dollars. We’re now out of
Europe.”

We were now out of La Fonda, and
as I thanked him for lunch, the trail-
blazer, or co-trailblazer, for Buddies
Lunch and Baron de Rothschild said,
“By the way, I’ve taken the liberty of
sending a collection of our menus and
a few other documents to your house.
You might like to look them over. Also,
how about wisiting our headquarters
office one of these days?”

E made a date, and I left for

home, where, after a long nap, 1
started sifting through the stack of
house documents that my host had sent
me. The file of menus, weighing six
pounds, indicated clearly that Mr.
Baum’s command of gastronomical
semantics has kept pace with the growth
of his organization. Thus, the bill of
fare of the run-of-the-mill Riker’s
(this chain within a chain is, as noted,
pre-Baum, but he has edited its litera-
ture ) is mainly content with such terre-
a-terre items as “Chunky Chicken Sal-
ad,” “Chopped Liver on Rye,” and
“All Beef Hamburger” (although it
does offer a languorous “Stewed Chick-
en on a Bed of Fluffy Steamed Rice”),
while that of Riker’s Corner House, on
Fifty-seventh Street and Sixth Ave-
nuc—done over in 1953, with a ceiling
inspired by Mondrian, as a kind of
Riker’s flagship—features a fractionally
exotic “Cold Premium Ham Platter,
Tasty Cole Slaw, Potato Salad, with
Tomato Wedges, on Crisp Oriental
Cabbage,” an oddly excited “Hoppel
Poppel Omelet! with Sliced Frank-
furters, Sauteed Mushrooms and On-
ions,” and, under “fabulous fountain
features” (this in modish lower-case
type ), “Sodalicious Ice Cream Sodas,”
as well as a Continental “Split de Ba-
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nana Royale” (the last subtitled “Spé-
cialité de la Corner Maison™).

In the menuese of the Newarker,
the vocabulary is more international.
Not only does it sauz further into the
sauté (“Sautée of Brook Trout with
Sliced Almonds,” “Sautéed Veal Chop
on Green Noodles with Tomato and
Chipolata”) but, quite often, into ad-
jectives that whisk the customer a
long way from the swamps of Secau-
cus. Curried chicken is “Bombay
Style,” and seafood curry is “Sumatra
with East Indian Relishes;” “Beef
Tenderloin Tips” are “a la Deutsch,
Parisienne Potatoes;” rack of lamb is
“Persillé;” stringbeans and onions are
“Paysanne;” eggs (some of them, at
any rate) are “‘Sardou;” fruit salad
is  “Tropicale;” “Chilled Curried
Créme of Chicken” is “Maharance.”
Among the desserts, strawberries are
“Romanoff,” and there 15 a “Coupe
Helvéte au Kirsch” and a “Tra-La-
La—A Parisienne Frivolity Prepared
at Your Table.” Local touches, such
as “Tossed Salad of Garden State
Greens, Newarker Dressing,” are
tossed in sparingly; the more widely
allusive tone prevails, reaching a stimu-
lating apotheosis in “Green Goddess
Salad with Breast of Turkey and
Westphalian Ham.”

The Hawaiian Room provided Mr,
Baum and his Associates with a com-
posing challenge to which they rose
admirably. Pidgin Polynesian, or some-
thing, runs riot. A drink list entitled
“Drinks of the South Seas from Be-
yond the Reef and Across the Bar”
starts out, “‘Okoolehao Sling: A zingy
sling of gin and juice in a real coco-
nut...Veree native....,’ and con-
tinues:

THE JapeEp Lapy: Soco sophisticated,
You'll never really be “tired
of it all” again....

Ana ANa: A sorcerer’s brew of gin,
rum, and brandy, fiendishly blended—not
for the sorcerer’s apprentice! . ..

Maur Mist: If you look close (but not
too close) you can see the highlands of
Maui—NMais Qui!!!—mint, pineapple,
and coconut blended with rum....

SurF RipEr SwizzLE: A tall—l-0-n-g—
Waikiki cooler, The swizzle stick helps
bring things to a head. ...

THe BeEeec Wox: Unrestrained Pas-
sion (Fruit ThatIs...) and Pagan Rums
Can Lead to Beeeg Problems.

“Aloha!” cries the bill of fare, its
cover embossed with the restaurant’s
name in gold, and states, in part (with
great sequences of capital letters, which
I am ducking):

TrHEe Beec Luavu
Polynesian Pupuus on the Fiery Popo!
Tournedos of Beef, Saigon. Chicken
Momi. Flaming Satés of Steak and Lamb,
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MEXICO'S BRILLIANT

PIERRE
MARQUES

HOTEL AND BUNGALOWS

{Affiliated with Hotel Pierre
New York)

Write Pierre Marques, Acapulco, Mexico
for free color brochure

RESERVATIONS
See Your Travel Agent or:

ROBERT F. WARNER, INC.

HNew York/Boston/Washington
Chicageo /Miaml/Toronte

GLEN W. FAWCETT, INC.

Los Angeles/San Francisco
Seattie/ Dallas
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“TATRA” imported sheep-
skin jacket; gray with con-
trasting fur trimming; gaily
embroidered. S, M, L, also
3 children’s sizes,

$75 (postage §2)

Fur riig, brown & white,
zrz-r X 3’8*.
$ 25 (postage 75¢)

Embroidered, multicol-
ored felt slippers, all
sizes $4 (postage 35¢)

White felt snow boots,
brown leather trimming

$ 25 {postage 75¢)
Mail Order, No C.0.D. N.Y.C. no shipping charges. Add 4% Sales Tax

CORPORATION
5 East 57th St. = New York 22 =« PL 1-0005
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Now you can afford a MAGNAVOX Personal T\?
for every member of the family. Only $99.90

This beautiful compact TV has “Big Set” picture-pulling power; you
can receive excellent 12-inch (not 11-inch) pictures anywhere —for it
contains 3 |.F. amplifiers (not 2—as most portables do) and other qual-
ity features available only in costly sets. See the wide variety of TV
models at your Magnavox dealer
listed in the Yellow Pages.

the magnificent

agnawvox

270 Park Ave., New York 17, N.Y.

The Holiday 112

Bamboo of Assorted Rices. Mandarin
Vegetables. Flaming Snow Mountain.
Beverage. Coco-Choco (Glacé.
PorLynEsian Pupuus

Served with Your Own Fire Pot!

Veree Plentee—South Sea Appetizers—
Veree Pupulee.

DEssERTS AFLAME
Flaming Snow Mountain—An Ice

Mountain of Fruits to Dip in a Delicious
Rum Sauce—Afire!

The Beceg Problem of reflecting
the New England Colonial spirit in
the menu of Paul Revere’s Tavern has
been solved by serving ale in yards,
half yards, and tankards, and by
dreaming up a bill of fare whose cover
describes the joint as being “on the
Lexington Pike at the 48th Crossing,”
and which prints lower-case “s”’s
as “f’s (“Shredded Horferadifh”),
“Beverages” as “Bevers,” “Chicken”
as “Chyken,” “Steak” as “Stake,”
“Salad” as “Sallett,” and so on. Corre-
sponding typographical and ortho-
graphical conceits are to be found in
two similarly nostalgic company units,
the Mermaid Tavern and the John
Peel. At the Mermaid, potato salad
is “Tater Sallett,” pies are “Pyes,”
“Roaft Beef” comes “wyth Sperages,”
and “Tomatas wyth Pink Onions or
Salad [sic] Greens” are “toffed wyth
your own choice of dreffings;” the ad-
dress of this Shakespearecan refuge,
which 1s situated in a hundred-and-
sixty-two-room motel that is held by
Reftaurant Affociates on a sixty-year
leafe, 1s given as “Stratford on Merritt,
Connecticut.” The John Peel, which
is also in a motel and is listed on its
menu as being at “Weftbury, Long
Ifland,” crosses its Elizabethanisms
with a kind of North Shore raciness; its
“Libations” harbor a “The Devil Take
Ye” and a “Bofom Careffer.”

Continuing my linguistic studies, [
picked up a dinner menu of the Forum
of the Twelve Caesars, whose Latin,
I recalled, had been checked by Dr.
Harry Levy, of the Classics Depart-
ment of Hunter College. This proc-
lamation, seventeen inches by thirteen,
and consisting of a four-page red-
black-and-gray insert attached with an
imperial-purple cord to a purple-rib-
boned, bronze-sealed cover bearing
the engraved likeness of a smiling, not
leering, Bacchus (and costing, I lat-
er learned, a dollar-fifty a copy
to print), starts out, “Cenabis Bene
... Apud Me—Catullus. ‘You will
dine well at my table’—Thus might a
Caesar invite his guests to share the
epicurean treasures gathered for him
from all the Roman world—Tonight
we invite you to sup with the Caesars:
you will dine well!” (A far cry from
the Hawaiian Room’s “Aloha!”) It
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HAWAY SHIRT—EBEING FITTED FOR A DERBY
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|E SHIRT CO

Hath:.wx-'a.}-’ adds a digniﬁed white collar to the joie de vivre of Stripes

A ANY MEN like the fun of wearing
RI striped shirts. But they miss that
crisp touch of white where it shows
most—at the collar.

Our picture shows how Hathaway
has ingeniously combined the best of
both worlds. You might have noticed
something similar on your last trip to

London, where this style is much in
favor among Dukes and stockbrokers,

*DuPont trademark

But the classic English idea has been
brilliantly improved. Instead of the fuss
and discomfort of a separate starched
collar, Hathaway has attached a sft
collar to the body of the shirt.

And what a cunning collar it is. The
fabric 18 Hathaweave—a new blend of
Dacren® polyester fiber and broadcloth.
It resists soiling to an astonishing de-

It will also stay fresh, smooth and

unwilted from breakfast until bedtime.
The rest of the shirtisimported long-
staple cotton —sumptuous stuff that
seems to wnprove with laundering.
For names of stores and
this free Dictionary of Sharts
and Shirtings, write C. F.
Hathaway, Waterville,
Maine. Or in New York,
call OXford 7-5566.

“Never wear a white shirt before sundeuwn!” says Hathaway.




goes on to list such nomenclatural (and
culinary) extravaganzas as “Lobster
Jupiter—Greatest and Best, Poached

in Herbs and Wine, Served with |22

Olympian Butter,” “Asian Shrimp,
Charcoal Broiled in their Shells, Ori-
ental Relish,” “Chicken Varus in a
Shell of Centurian Almonds,” “Coun-
try Chicken, Phny’s Favorite,”
“Pheasant Scipio, Roasted, then Sim-
mered in the Juice of Oranges, Grapes
Africanus, Nutmeats, and Brandy,”
“Boneless Columba, a Bird of Rome—
Stuffed with a Delicate Mousse, Tri-
malchio,” “Leg of Baby Lamb, Char-
coal Roasted—Sauce of Two Live-
ly Lilies,” “Tart Messalina,” and
“Peaches of the Blushing Poppaea.”
What a triumph of scholarly know-
how! What a tribute, in part, to the
virtues of cold storage! My classical
frame of reference, though as lively
as a charcoal-roasted lily, was not
quite up to the Forum’s; “Chicken
Varus” floored me, and when I looked
up its modifier in Cassell’s Latin Dic-
tionary, I found that its first meaning
was “bandy-legged” and its second “a
pimple or boil on the face.,” Its third,
thank Jupiter, was “a name of several
Roman families [including that of | the
celebrated general of Augustus;” Mr.
Baum and Hunter College are not to
be faulted, although the omission of
the accent aigu on the last French
word of “Filet Mignon Caesar Au-
gustus, with a Rising Crown of Pate
and Triumphal Laurel Wreath” gave
me a moment’s pause. As an adden-
dum, let me sav that one 15 listed sim-
ply in English: “Cover Charge.” Fif-
ty cents at lunch and a dollar sub oc-
casum solis.

My next literary preoccupation was
Leone’s, whose menu, twenty-five
inches by twenty, invokes Will Rogers
rather than Catullus (“It was one night
in November, 1924. ... The lovable
Will Rogers ambled in for his din-
ner . ..”) and devotes several hundred
words to an essay on which Academia
was surely not consulted: “In 1906,
when she could hardly pronounce res-
taurant, Mamma Leone decided to
open one. ... No one remembers the
first customer who wandered in on
opening day, but surely he never for-
got....” The description of the fare,
for the most part straightforward and
no-nonsense  (“Broiled Thick Pork
Chop”), is, on occasion, also cozy and
familial: “Famosi Antipasti  Della
Mamma” and “Mamma’s Special Ice
Cream with Fruit and Brandy Sauce.”

It remained for the Four Seasons to
inspire Mr. Baum and his sub-editors to

new flights of rhetoric. These reflect a |
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We spent years developing
a great competition car

so you could have fun driving to work

Some of the fun of driving a
Porsche comes from knowing this is
no ordinary automobile . . . knowing
this is a thoroughbred whose superior-
ity has been demonstrated in thou-
sands of races.

Races are Porsche’s proving
grounds—the cut-and-thrust of Euro-
pean road racing, flat out, uphill and
down, rain or shine. Here a car does
all the things it must do in normal driv-
ing—accelerate, brake, turn, shift gears
—but under brutal conditions that re-
veal the most minute flaws. From such
severe testing has emerged today's
Porsche, a car that is fun to drive be-
cause it does so many things better
than any other car can do them.

You can change your whole con-
cept of what a fine automobile should
be just by cornering in a Porsche. The
steering linkage delivers precise, posi-
tive control. The torsion bar suspen-
sion and extremely low center of
gravity give you the feeling that you're
riding on rails.

Porsche’s gear box was developed
to give racing drivers complete and
positive control with minimum reli-

ance on brakes. It will do the same
for you. Synchromesh transmission lets
you shift down smoothly into first—
not just second and third gears—while
the car is in motion. You’ll find your-
self looking for opportunities to do it,
and actually enjoying traffic.

A good part of the fun is the quick
response of Porsche’s hand-assembled,
precision-built, aluminum alloy en-
gine. Rear-mounted, air-cooled and
small, it has proved itself in such bru-
tal long-distance races as the 12-hour
Sebring in Florida.* It has shown abil-
ity to take punishment far bigger en-
gines cannot take.

When you take the Porsche on
the open road, you'll be amazed by
the stopping power of its disc brakes
on all four — not just two — wheels.

All in all, it's a unique package.
We make less than 50 cars a day for
the whole world (you just can’t mass
produce quality like this). Once you've
driven a Porsche, you'll never be com-
pletely satisfied in another car. For
name of dealer, write Porsche of
America Corp., 107 Wren Avenue,
Teaneck, New Jersey.

*Estimated to be the equivalent in wear and tear of 700,000 miles of ordinary driving.
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A man will appreciate
EMBASSY

the business like furniture

for offices by

Woodard

Especially the Woodard kind of comfort,

good design and endurance

5
=
=

&
3

-

!

-

2
&

]

-

-

=

=]

Lo ]
B

s

L]
=

=]
£
=

S

1]

a
-
H
g
=

o

T

=
5

o

g
(==
£

&
£
=

Los Angeles, San Francisen, Dallas.

Chowrnoms: Mew York, Chicago,

nice grasp of the restaurant’s seasonal
theme. Just as the salad greens rotate
from “Autumn” to “Winter” to
“Spring” to “Early Summer” and
“Midsummer,” so do the desserts, from
“Gingered Leaves in Fall Frost” to
“Frosted Holly in Snow” to “Straw-
berry Basket with Violets” to “Violets
in Summer Snow.” As for the Brasse-
rie, downstairs, its “Petit Dé&jeuner”
menu greets its patrons with a “Bon-
jour! Ouverte 2 Toute Heure,” and
plies them, & alleurs, with a “French
Bloody Mary,” “Les Cereals [sic]
Chaud [sic] ou Froid [ s2¢ ] au lait,” “La
Banana [sic] 3 la Créme [uc],” and
“Pancakes Americaine [sc],” while
its “Diner” menu proclaims it (a
sexual changeling at night) “Ouvert
i Toute Heure” and runs a Galli,
or sort of Gallic, gamut from “Le
Shrimps Coquetaill [s2¢]” to “Jello
Chantilly,” “La Tranché [sic] Glacee
Dijonnaise,” and “Les Glacés [sic] ou
Sorbets Assorties [s«c].”

MADE a mental note to caution

Mr. Baum to place M. Henr
Peyre, Sterling Professor of French at
Yale, in charge of his French proof-
reading in future, and then laid off my
rescarches for a bit. A couple of days
later, after my petit déjeuner, I turned
to several pages of typewritten notes
that were identified as bhaving been
made by Mr. Baum’s secretary during
some of the Associates’ planning-and-
tasting sessions before the opening of
La Fonda. They read, in part:

A baby-beef tasting. Noisette steak
(rump baby beef). This was served very
rare and also called “Filet Falsa.” Al-
though it was somewhat chewey, both
Mr. Brody and Mr. Baum considered it
real tasty.

Chocolate de Canela Mexicano. Mr.
Baum brought out a new idea as to how
we can make it foamy. Forced steam
was a thought to be considered.

Sangrita. Too much lemon. Mr. Baum
would like it to have more of an orange
taste (a very delicate one).

Guiso de Tripa con Arroz—Mondongo
con Arroz-Argentina. Stewed tripe with
rice. M. Baum said before and Mr. Rufe
now says we should discontinue all tripe
dishes. The average “Americano” does
not go for this dish.

Bife Brazeado con Naranja Rio
Grande del Sur—Brazil Braised Shoul-
der of Beef. N.G. A little too native and
not suitable for La Fonda del Sol.

Biscuelos de Rumita—Arg.—Humita
Biscuits. This Indian dessert might be
good with a less controversial filling.
Has a good appearance. Try fruit filling
with corn. Tomatoes doubtful.

Chinaware: Salt and pepper as now
designed is 50 cents. Try to find a less
expensive type as they will be stolen.

I exchanged this document for
another, entitled “Waiters Training

THE SOUND OF
ENTERTAINMENT

I
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EVERYBODY KNOWS STEVE The personality with the relaxing warmth and easy
delivery that lights up supper clubs from Manhattan to Las Vegas. The exciting star of What
Makes Sammy Run? The young charmer whose talent shines brighter each year—even with
each performance.

For Steve Lawrence at his best, listen to his latest Columbia album, Everybody Knows. It
ranges from his gentle way with ‘‘People’’ and ‘‘Here's That Rainy Day'’ to the fun of ‘‘Hello,
Dolly! " the lilt of ‘“The Girl From Ipanema’ and the electric excitement of ‘‘Bluesette.”’
Steve loves his work. So will you. STEVE LAWRENCE ON COLUMBIA RECORDS ®

P
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There is nothing like the real
CARIBBEAN TOILETRIES FOR MEN

They're made with real lime oil and real bay oil, not synthetic essences.
Caribbean Extract of Limes AFTER SHAVE and Caribbean Spice and
Lime COLOGNE are blended and bottled in England. 4 oz. sizes (in hand
woven wicker) at $4.00. 8 oz. sizes (in hand braided raffia) at $6.00 .
British West Indies BAY RUM is made in Jamaica, West Indies. 10 oz.
size (in hand braided khus-khus) at $3.00.

All are double sealed for air travel All plus 10% fed. tax.

At the very Anest stores the world over, or write:

ROBINSON @BlSHDP INC. 1341 F Street, nw Washington D.C. 20004

United Kingdom Distributors (London): Welch Margetson & Co., Lid. « George Spencer Ltd.
Canadian Distributor: 0 A Gaudier & Associates Ltd., 5t Markham, Ontaric

REVERSE ENGLISH

by MACINTOSH of London &

Take your cue from Macintosh—
and learn how useful a split
personality can be. Cold weather?
Cheviot tweed in attractive
Woodland Mix shade keeps you
warm, without bulky weight.
Wet weather? It reverses

to a rugged cotton
gabardine storm coat with

a lifetime finish that

sheds rain, sleet, snow

or what have you.

Imported from England,
it is probably the most
versatile coat you'll

ever own—and the most
handsome! $95.00

ABERCROMEBIE & FIT{..‘H

New York, Chicago, 8an Francisco
Ann Arbor, Mich. . . . Camelet Bros.
Atlanta, GB.. _........John Jarrell
Bedford, N.¥Y..... -Richard Oliver
Boston, Mass... Arthur L. Johnson
Detroit, Mich.. .. Capper & Capper

Laos Angeles .. ... Boshard Doughty
Memphis, Tenn.. . ........Allred's
Minneapolis, Minn... .. Nicolas Ine.
Morganton, N.C., .. . ... . Burand's
Omaha, Neb.. .. Charles J. Assmann
PittEhirph Larrimor's
San Francisco. . . Robert Kirk, Ltd.
Toledn., Ohio, . ..... Ruth Reynolds

For other fine stores, write
Robert Appleby & Co., I'nc.
250 Park Ave., New York 10017.

Manual.” “Make a habit of being on
the job ready to work a few minutes
before schedule so you can get last-min-
ute instructions,” it began, under “A.
Reporting for Work.” I had just
worked my way past “B. Personal Ap-
pearance and Health: Your feet are
part of your livelihood. If they break
down, you won’t be able to work. Take
care of them” and into “C. Courtesy:
The appearance of any guest is a matter
of personal interest, perhaps, to other
guests, but whatever opinion you may
have you will have to keep to yourself”
when I realized that it was nearly the
hour of my appointment at Restaurant
Associates headquarters.

This turned out to be a squat, unpre-
possessing two-story grayish-white stuc-
co building just west of Tenth Av-
enue on Fifty-seventh Street, between
an empty garage with a “For Lease”
sign and another garagey-looking struc-
ture bearing a large sign reading, “Rob-
erts’ Technical & Trade Schools—Auto
Mechanics, Auto Transmission, Auto
Body, Diesel Welding, Furniture Up-
holstery, Drafting.” I climbed two
steep, narrow flights of stairs to a floor
of executive offices, where I found Mr.
Baum smoking a pipe in a rather ram-
shackle room containing a desk, a large
table littered with papers, and half a
dozen chairs. “Welcome to the den,”
he said, and he introduced me to two of
his vice-presidents—George E. Lang,
who directed the Tower Suite when it
opened and is now in charge of the
World’s Fair units, and Harold Simp-
son, who is in charge of food-and-bev-
erage purchasing. Stuart Levin and
Alan Lewis were also present, and I
shook hands with them.

“This building used to be our com-
missary, but the units now do therr
marketing directly through Central
Purchasing, Mr. Simpson’s depart-
ment,” Mr. Baum said, sitting down at
his desk and offering me a chair.

The door to the room was open, and
a man came in and stood in front of
Mr. Baum’s desk. “I want to talk to
you about smoke ovens,” Mr. Baum
said, and the two talked about smoke
ovens, for smoking sausages at the Zum
Zum. Presentlv, his wvisitor left, and
another man entered, carrying a coffee
cup with “Zum Zum” inscribed on it.
“The colors aren’t strong enough,”
Mr. Baum said. Still another man came
in (Mr. Lang told me he was Lee Jaf-
fe, vice-president in charge of purchas-
ing utensils and other equipment), and
Mr. Baum pointed to a Chinese Chip-
pendale chair, the only one of its kind
in the room, and said, “Lee. One:
Will you get the material we discussed
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—» o> Today the owner of this attache case dug deep to
serve several different customers. They included a college boy, for whom
he bought one share of stock. A retired banker, for whom he bought
20 shares. And a corporate treasurer, for whom he bought 1,000 shares.
He would like to serve you, too. Get to know him. He is the kind of man
who will dig deep for the facts to help make your money work harder.

DEAN WITTER & Co.

Members New York Stock Exchange

DIVISION OFFICES IN SAN FRANCISCO, LOS ANGELES, NEW YORK, CHICAGO « OTHER OFFICES THROUGHOUT THE U.S.
Chasa—o.W
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When you see

how much you can
cram into this
Travel Kit

you’ll flip!

New Flip Top® Travel Kit in soft, supple Mello Touch Cowhide, with strong,
washable vinyl lining. Flip—it opens, making every bit of inside space useable.
Flip—it shuts, for a light, smart carry-all that packs everything, including a wallop.
About $12. At well travelled stores or write St. Thomas, Inc., Gloversville, N.Y.

ST THOMAS

Available in New York at
Weber & Heilbroner and other fine stores.
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jungle gardenia —
HNACHE R

favorite fragrance of the
world's most beautiful woman

OCTOBER 175 1964

for this and send it over to the Tavern-
on-the-Green and see how it looks
there?” Without waiting for Two,
Mr. Jaffe carried the chair out.

Mr. Baum picked up the telephone,
asked for Roger Martin, his advertising
and publicity director, and said, “Rog-
er, I’d like to have a Trattoria status
meeting with the ad agency on Friday
afternoon. A¢ the agency.”

He put the phone down, but it rang
at once, and, retrieving it, he said, “Mi-
chel! Comment allez-vous?” While
he was talking, another man came in,
and Mr. Lewis, who was smoking a
thin brown cigar, observed, “This place
is a Mixmaster with people in it.” He
introduced the new arrival to me as
Bruno Bernabé, the director of Leone’s.
Mr. Baum was sull talking, now in
English, and T took advantage of this
interval to ask Mr. Lewis for the story
of his Restaurant Associates life.

“I first met Joe Baum at Cornell,
when we were both undergraduates in
the School of Hotel Administration,”
he said, going back a little further.
“My father, originally a furrier, had
run a country inn in Nyack—the Bob
[nn—and I worked there every day
after school and for two years after
graduating from high school. After four
years with the B-29s in the Air Force,
I started at the Waldorf as a mail boy
I got the job through Lucius Boomer,
chairman of the board of the Waldorf-
Astoria Corporation, whom I’d met
through my uncle, George Sokolsky. I
worked up to assistant front-office man-
ager, and then went to the Ritz as
assistant banquet manager. In 1950,
when the Ritz was torn down, I
joined the Schine hotels in Florida. Joe
showed up soon afterward, and in
1954, when he was running the New-
arker, he got me up there as his assist-
ant. Later, when he moved to New
York to work on plans for the Forum
and the Four Seasons, I became the
Newarker’s director. Most of us In
Operations have moved from unit to
unit; we’re sort of a team.”

Mr. Baum hung up the phone, re-
placed his pipe with a thick black cigar,
and launched into a discussion with Mr.
Lewis on the recruiting of waiters for
the LaGuardia restaurant. The phone
rang, and Mr. Baum picked it up.
“Hello, Grégoire,” he said. “Comment
allez-vous?! You going to come down
and have a sausage?” The subsequent
conversation made it clear that the call-
er was Gregory Thomas and that the
subject was the menu of a forthcoming
dinner of the Commanderie de Bor-
deaux at the Four Seasons. I learned
from Stuart Levin that his boss was a
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Commandeur both of the Comman-
derie and of the Confrérie des Che-
valiers du Tastevin, and also a Maitre
d’Honneur of the Confrérie de la
Chaine des Rousseurs. “We handle
many of these societies’ banquets, gen-
erally at the Four Seasons or the Tow-
er Suite,” he said. “T'he preparations
for them are unbelievable—prelimi-
nary tastings, rehearsals, waiters” drills,
and so on. New dishes are invented for
them and then put on our menus.”

Myr. Baum, his telephone briefly cra-

dled, asked the Messrs. Levin, Berna-

b6, and Lang for a review of the
budgets of the Four Seasons, Leone’s,
and the World’s Fair units for the
past week., “Our sales for the last
ten months are thirty per cent higher
than those of the corresponding period
the year before,” he told me after go-
ing over these reports, and then he
asked whether I would like to have a
more focussed talk with Mr. Simpson
in his office.

I followed the Central Purchasing
vice-president to the floor below, which
is largely given over to the accounting
department, and he said, with a New
England twang, “We’re more of a
service department than a designator
of what the units will use. The orders
flow from the units to my office. Requi-
sitions are made daly. Orders are
phoned in by the stores’ managers, and
we place them with the dealers; there
Is no contact between the units and the
dealers. This avoids kickbacks. The unit
manager has the authority at all times
to refuse a product he isn’t happy with;
I then get it pulled out and replaced.”

In his office, his secretary handed
him some telephone messages, and as
he glanced at them he continued,
“You can’t make money on a perish-
able inventory, and buying close to
consumption gives a fresher product to
the customer, so we order perishables
daily and staples weekly, with additions
when required. I know the uses to
which the product is going to be put. I
used to be a chef. Before coming
to Restaurant Associates, in 1955, I
was executive chef at the Boca Raton,
the Hollvwood Beach Hotel, and the
Roney Plaza, in Florida, and at the
Greenbrier and the old Mount Wash-
ington hotels. I look at meat three days
a week—there’s a big leeway within
grades, so to get the best item you
have to see it yourself—and I have six
men to handle fish, poultry, produce,
liquors, and so on, but their general
knowledge is such that they are inter-
changeable. Wines are handled sepa-
rately, by Mr. Baum, Mr. Lewis, and
George Stich, who’s in charge of our

g0

Not]qing to do but enjoy yourself

Pessimists who arrive in Bermuda smile happily. From here, Cas-
sandras see only a rosy future. And for the gay in heart, Bermuda
is the Island they’ve been looking for. All-weather courts for tennis.
Four championship courses, a new par-three, two interesting nines,
for golf. Pink sandy beaches for loafing. Swim, skindive, waterski in the clear blue
water. Sail, fish—deepsea or surfcast. Sightsee in the 17th-century town of St.
George. Shopping is special too. At night dine and dance to Calypso music or con-
tinental band. You can’t help but enjoy yourself in Great Britain's loveliest 1sland
Colony. Bermuda is only ninety minutes from New York by air, daily flights by four
major airlines. Or a weekend cruise by ocean liner. See your travel agent. Write for
booklets to: “BERMUDA™, 620 Fifth Avenue, New York 20, New York. * 6 N.
Michigan Ave., Chicago 2, Ill. « 111 Richmond St., W., Toronto 1, Ontario, Canada.
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cellars as well as assistant director of the
Four Seasons. Every restaurant we
open provides new horizons for food
ideas.”

I asked what the over-all food-buy-
ing horizon was, and, reaching into a
desk drawer, he handed me a typewrit-
ten list of purchases for 1963, which
read, in part:

Ribs of Beef

THERE ISN'T
ANOTHER
JACKET LIKE

THIS IN THE
ENTIRE WORLD

How could there be? It's a custom-made §
country-jacket that deoesn't even exist
until it's shaped, seamed and tailored

Sirloin Strips
Long Filet of Beef
Eviscerated Geese
Suckling Pigs

313,420 1bs
323,175 Ibs
97,460 lbs

3000 1bs

14/20 lbs, 500 each

on your body by tailors with the hands of Turkeys ! 300,000 Ibs
sculptors. Styled just the way you want Chukar Partridge 1200 each
it in your choice of the choicest fabrics Q}lﬂll : 1000 each
(this one is pure cashmere stroked with King Crab Meat 7500 lbs
plaid). Hand-personalized down to the King Crab Legs 11,000 lbs
subtlest detail. Our tailors respond to L}t_fe Lohsl:ei's‘ 170,000 1bs
every nuance of your self-expression so E“"‘-‘ E{Fﬂk I'rout %g%} U{fﬁi‘i‘)h
you can be absolutely certain this jacket S E}DL bmmT _1 24’500 lbﬂ
will be individually yours. Just about ool obster 1 alls e lb%
the ultimate luxury in individuality... P‘v"IF:lm?l 1 24’000 lb&
a country jacket custom-created by Cl]arflz s 5776 bs
Fenn-Feinstein! If you're a collector of § C. : 88 400 lbu
rare country jackets, come in and col- AELCLS ’ 5
lect a true one-of-a-kind Garlic 11,960 1Ibs
: Onions (Red-Yel-
low-Spanish) 270,400 1bs
FRANK BROTHERS Peppers ((Green-Red) 74,360 lbs
FENN-FEINSTEIN Potatoes (all types) 630,240 1bs
9 East 57th Street, New York Chives 6240 bdle

Chicago O Mew Haven [ Falm Beach

Watercress

36,400 bdle

(Iiflery 268,%20 1bs
. . ushrooms 34,788 lbs
A'Im&;g”\aﬂiﬂr; gr’é;ﬂnegéggee > Horseradish 7800 lbs
- Parsley 57,200 lbs

Tomatoes 286,000 lbs

Bananas 31,200 1bs

Citrus (Oranges-Lem-
on-Lime-Grapefruit)

13,572 boxes

Strawberries 35,000 pts

Avocados 5460 fats

%uttcr 38?:5348 1bs

= s 349,500 do=z

Rigaud Coffee 191,932 lbs

h Aged Swiss Cheese 337,000 1bs

mourns the pﬂssmﬂ 0[ %nca—CD]a Syrup 17,893 gals

L] [ . DEET ]25,000 gﬂlﬁ

Grand Duke Basil Dmitrievich. Nuts (all kinds) 38,215 lbs

He was precisely the sort of man who “We buy twenty-two types of
) : olives,”” Mr. Simpson said. “We also

would have most enjoyed wearing import a lot of exotics—soft cheeses,
Eau de Kﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂ thrushes, ortolans, turbots, morels, éere-

the cologne for the kind of man

wisses, and fraises des bots from France;
smoked salmon, Dover sole, and Col-
chester oysters from England; venison
from Norway; grapes, fresh grape
leaves, and peaches from Belgium;
rabbits, salmon trout, and Malpecque
oysters from Canada; truffles from
Italy and France; Mediterranean fish
from Marseille—and my department
also handles the contracts for linen,
cleaning, and rubbish removal. Most
of our purchasing is done by phone,
but my men visit the produce market
two or three times a week, not to buy
but to see how the various products are
running—whether lettuce, or what-
ever, is at 1its peak or not. I like to in-
spect and buy the meats myself. Logis-
MADE, PACKAGED AND SEALED IN FRANCE. AT FINE STORES OR WRITE THE RIGAUD BOUTIQUE, 6 E. 36 ST., N. Y. | tics are a big problem. Say I have four

they hardly make any more.

Eau de Kananga by Rigaud




Except this one

You don’t usually find beer clicking glasses with martinis or scotch-on-the-rocks.
But Michelob is an exception. It has an esprit, a perfection, unmatched on either
side of the Atlantic . .. the result of setting out to create the finest bottled beer
in all the world regardless of cost. Michelob holds its own in any mixed company.
It is, in a word, appropriate.

Y. ..more than
Vlichelob and Budweiser are registered trade-marks =
of Anheuser-Busch, I'ne., St. Louis (1 n,:}’ Ot}le r 688]







Why the great mechanic
in A.J.s pit went

to the great
engineers

at Borg-Warner

To win races at 140 mph
plus, the clutch in

A. J. Foyt's Sheraton-
Thompson Special would
have to stand up to
temperatures as high as
550° —lap after lap after lap.
Foyt's mechanic, George
Bignotti, heard that
Borg-Warner’s Borg & Beck
Division could build him
the clutch he needed.

Here's what happened.

MECHANIC George Bignotti had
a tough question for the great
engineers of Borg-Warner’s Borg &
Beck Division:

“Can you build a clutch that will help

keep us in the money?” he asked.

“No sweat,” they answered.

That was six races and some
$182,000 ago. Foyt’s Sheraton-
Thompson Special using Borg &
Beck’s high-performance clutch came
through at Indianapolis. Came
through at Phoenix. Again at Mil-
waukee. Again at Langhorne. And
twice at Trenton. Some clutch.

Borg & Beck is constantly coming
up with improvements in clutch de-
sign. They make special clutches for
190 mph desert dragsters. Special
clutches for sports cars. Special
clutches for drag strip Plymouths and
Dodges. At Indianapolis this year,
$226,550 in prize money went to
drivers using Borg & Beck clutches.

But you don’t have to be a racing
driver to come across new ideas from
Borg & Beck. You can be a fruck
driver: Borg & Beck makes a com-
pact clutch for trucks that has a 40%
larger load capacity than conven-
tional clutches without being an inch
bigger in size.

Or, you can be a Sunday driver:
Borg & Beck makes a revolutionary

- Chief Mechanic Bignotti (left) in huddle with A. I. Foyt before the “Trenton 150.”

new automatic clutch for stick-shift
cars that has no pedal.

In fact, there’s a good chance that
you’re driving a Borg & Beck clutch
right now. Almost half the American
automobiles, trucks and tractors on
the road use Borg & Beck clutches.

Why?

Because you can’t spend 50 years
making 37 million clutches without
learning something. Like how to turn
out flawless parts. How to inspect
them. Test them—with everything
from a jaundiced eye to an electronic
oscillograph. And how to give up
gracefully on the ones that don’t
measure up and throw them out.

That’s why A. J. Foyt is one of our
best customers —not to mention all
the major automotive manufacturers.

The great engineers

Borg-Warner Corporation, 200 5. Michigan Ave., Chicago, lll. 60604 ©1864, B-W Gorp.
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AT BONWIT TELLER, ALL BRANCHES; LIBERTY OF LONDON, ENGLAND; HUTZLER BROTHERS, BALTIMORE. units that need an early-mm'ning de-
livery of similar items; it’s impossible
to give all the orders to one dealer, be-
cause they wouldn’t get there on time,
so I split them. We try to work with
a low inventory, since our units are in
expensive locations and aren’t overbur-
dened with storage facilities.”

MR. Baum had once again invited
me to lunch, and when I went
back upstairs to pick him up he was
smoking a cigar and talking to an ele-
gantly dressed man, a good many years
his senior, who had an elegant mus-
tache and who turned out to be the
first comment-allez-vous friend of his
morning telephone conversations—M.
Michel Dreyfus, head of the wine-
and-spirits importing firm of Dreyfus,
Ashby & Co., and a Grand Officier
of the Confrérie des Chevaliers du
"Tastevin.
“I’m going to continue to give you
the representation for our wines at
LaGuardia and at the Fair—except for
the American ones, of course, at the
Festival of Gas,” Mr. Baum was say-
ing, “We may buy our hard liquor
74‘)‘ elsewhere—we have to stick to our reg-
I ular purchasing program, you know.”

“That’s all I want,” said M. Drey-

A WORKING SKETCH BY BOMNIE CASHIN FOR PHILIP SILLS, qu and rose to ICE,VE
4 ; ; 3

- “A bientot, Michel,” Mr. Baum
sald, accompanying him to the door.
At the Hemisphere Club, where Mr.

E’ ]' Baum took me for lunch, he ordered
S C R g. O \ £N / S cocktails and said, “Clichéd objections

keep so many of us from doing things.

P tbé‘ df"ﬂf??é‘ Pé‘fﬁi?ﬂé’ ﬂ:!z - .gra-ws more Restaurants weren’t 5111113:}5{-& to have
two-dollar glasses, on account of break-
intense, more dﬂiﬁ'ﬂfg, the lauger you wear i, age, but we have them in the Forum

and the Four Seasons. I can afford a
two-dollar glass if I don’t break it.
Who the hell says T have to break so
many glasses’ You just have to design
the right kind of racks and the right
kind of procedures. The Four Seasons
violates several other restaurant clichés,
too—that you shouldn’t have a high
ceiling or, in the case of a luxury res-
taurant, a menu that isn’t written in
French. We don’t have any sommeliers
there, or anywhere else. George Stich
teaches the captains about wine and
gives lessons to the waiters; he and
Alan Lewis have extraordinary wine
palates. I remember that when we
were planning La Fonda people said
you couldn’t have tables opposite a
rotisserie, because it would be too hot,
never a drop will evaporate! ~ & | ind yaw basito have mugs or it would
e too cold, but we’ve happily disre-
garded both of those clichéd objec-
tions.”
Our cocktails appeared, and M.

Baum told me that he was going to

made and sealed in France by Parfuﬁ;u Weil
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look in on his wife, Ruth, and the
youngest of their three children—Ed-
ward, who is eight and a third-grade
student at the Ethical Culture School;
the others are Hillary, seventeen, and
Charles, fifteen, who are both at the
Fieldston School—at a baseball game
in Central Park later that afternoon,
and that he and she were going to a
concert that evening with the Charlie
Bernses, of “21.” Both Baums are
musical, and Mrs. Baum is a talented
amatcur sculptress who has a studio
where she works mornings. “I may
drop in after the concert at one or
two of our stores that do an after-
theatre business,” Mr. Baum said. “I
try to keep going. All our people do.
I’m an operating president; I’m di-
rected to the product. Taste and
style—your décor, your table service,
and so forth—are acquired clements;
vour product is food and service. To be
mvolved with the product—this s
something 1 demand of everyone in
the R.A. family, and most of all of my-
self. When we open a new store—add
a hetero to another genus—T get a little
edgy, I guess. These places are not
lightly opened, or lightly developed.
There are a tremendous number of
failures in our industry, because of short
capital and short knowledge. It’s too
casy to open a restaurant; that’s why
there are so many failures—I think
more than eighty per cent every year.
It’s a crazy business, but I’'m continu-
ally enchanted and amazed by its vari-
Ut}_‘?}

Myr. Baum beckoned to our waiter
and suggested a poached breast of
chicken with tarragon cream for lunch,
but I was pooped with gastronomy and
asked for scrambled eggs.

—GEOFFREY 1. HELLMAN

HOW’'S THAT AGAIN? DEPARTMENT

[From the Worcester (Mass.)
Telegram |

Nothing about a house gives a better
picture of what sort of people the former
tenants were than plaster walls. If the
walls are full of holes, cracks, patches and
blood stains you can pretty well assume
that the folks who lived here before were
a high spirited bunch always looking for
laughs.

Boston (AP)—"“Fanny Hill,” the novel
about a woman who didn’'t move in the
best of London circles, will begin moving
off Boston bookshelves today.

Superior Court Judge Donald M.
Macaulay, after reading the 18th Cen-
tury novel four times, ruled it is “ob-
scene, indecent and impure.”—Plain-

fiteld (N.J.) Courier-N ews.
He ought to know.

107

Only Thru Flights

To All Four Gapitals

Call the gal in RED RUANA®
for South America’s finest
hospitality. Your choice of 9
southbound Jet flights weekly,
from New York and Miami,
from Mexico City with im-
mediate Jet connection from
U.S. West Coast.

Ask about Pay Later Plan.

Since 1919 o 3 ]

AVIANL A

The Colombian Airline

Call your Travel Agent or

NEW YORK
JU 6-6040

MIAMI
377-8B66

CHICAGO
522-0085

LOS ANGELES
MA 6-4306

WASHINGTON, D. C.
296-2135
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LADY PIPER WITHOUT

AMUEL TavLor, the author and
director of “Beckman Place,” at
the Morosco, seems determined

to keep alive, in this day of violence,
fear, and vulgarity, the neat, suave tra-
ditions of drawing-room comedy, and I
have nothing but admiration for his at-
tempt to swim up a social stream that,
as it is interpreted in the theatre, is
flooding down. As a new-day Edward-
ian, though, Mr. Taylor treads the
buards with a heavy foot, and so, un-
fortunatcly, do th; characters of his
invention. T'rue, he has spasms of fe-
licity in “Beekman Place,” and he as-
suredly has the services of a fine acting
company, but for the most part he’s
a pretty dull avatar of the old Lonsdale
crowd who tried, post hoc, to keep the
Wilde fires burning. In his current ef-
fort, Mr. Taylor introduces us to a top
violinist, right up there with Heifetz,
who has given up playing the fiddle in
public in order to think about his life
and its relationship to the eternal veri-
ties. ( ’ve never been clear about these
verities, and I don’t think our play-
wright is, either.) He has a fine apart-
ment overlooking the East River, a wife
who adores him, a superb cook who is
also a musician, and a headful of happy
memories. One of these

MUCH PEPPER

putting one and one together, quickly
decides that he has been, however brief-
ly, false to her, and takes umbrage.
Mecanwhile, the pregnant daughter,
who has been expelled from England
for rioting in ban-the-bomb demonstra-
tions, waits for her lover to join her in
the land of the free, and he presently
does, accompanied by his father, a de-
partment-store owner. In endeavoring
to get the violinist, his wife, Her Lady-
ship, the daughter, the son, and the
merchandiser straightened  out, Mr,
Tavlor goes in for all kinds of ver-
bal gambits, but only a few of them
come off. However, the cast, made
up of Leora Dana, Fernand Gravet,
Mary Grace Canfield, Arlene Francis,
Carol Booth, Laurence Luckinbill,
and George Coulouris, is ingratiating,
and every now and then its efforts suc-
ceed in giving “Beckman Place™ a lively
air.
“CAMBRIDGE Circus,” at the Ply-
mouth, is a revue, patterned
n “Beyond the Fringe,” in which six
men and one woman struggle to create
satire out of various contemporary con-
fusions, from traffic jams to espionage.
There are glmmers here of Nichols

memories CONcerns an inci-

dent in England during the
Second World War when a
billiard table fell on his foot
during an air raid, and he
details this to his wife, who
1s taking notes for his biog-
raphy. Now, who should
come over from England
but a Lady Piper? Her
Ladyship, who is American-
born and is accompanied by
a gravid but unmarricd
daughter, 1s afflicted by am-
nesia about the identity of
her bedmate on an illicit
weekend she herself spent,
in a rural area of the old
country, during the Second
World War. She likes to
talk about the occasion, re-
calling, with many a chuck-
le, that her paramour was
wounded 1n the foot by a
falling Wlbard table. QOur

violinist’s wife, no slouch at

and May and of Flanders and Swann
as well as of “Beyond the Fringe,” but
they are very blurred, and the material,
written by the entertainers themselves,
never gets far above a coy, slapstick
level. As a matter of fact, the first por-
tion of the affair winds up with a pie-
throwing scene—something that was
done much better by Sennett in the
doughy days of the silents.

—Jou~n McCARTEN

OFF BROADWAY
Improvisations on a
Theme by Marlowe

HE Phoenix is celebrating Chris-

topher Marlowe’s four-hundredth
birthday by swamping his masterpicce
in stunts and endless prancing and
monkeyshines. In its elaborate, not to
say fussy, production of “Doctor Faus-
tus,” Marlowe’s mighty line sounds
mighty feeble, his humor is frittered
away, his tragedy is all but ignored,
and his hero is nonexistent, So once
again we are torn between gratitude
to the Phoenix people for rescuing a
dramatic marvel and irritation with
them for doing it badly. In the title
role, Lou Antonio comes nowhere near
the ardent German scholar who turns
his back on scholarship and signs away
even his hope of salvation in return for
magical powers and riches and gratifi-
cation and adventure. Mr. Antonio
doesn’t develop the character or mine
any of its richness of temperament or
inflections of mood. Even his sobbing
panic at the end (Marlowe explicitly
instructs him not to cry: “I would
weep, but the Devil draws in my
tears” ) is far too paltry and tantrummy

Faustus’s shattering remorse and
his dread and horror at the thought of
eternal damnation. James Ray, as an
amused, contemptuous, sophisticated
Mephistophilis, also sidesteps much of
the fervor and feeling of the part—
the beautiful key speech, starting
“Why this is hell nor am I out of it,”
in which even he tries to persuade
Faustus not to sign the fearful pact,
goes for almost nothing—hut he can
spcak poctry and he can be witty. It
1s only because of Mr. Ray that the
production has any coherence at all.
Ed Wittstein’s double-decker settings,
Jules Fisher’s trick lighting effects, and
the costumes by Patricia Zipprodt and
Martha Gould are imaginative. A pro-
gram note about Marlowe contains the
line “It is exciting to hear a passionate
voice from Elizabethan times speaking
directly to a modern audience.” It
certainly would have been.




If we decided to eliminate all the free
“extras’” that you get with a Peugeot,
we could shave the price by $500.
But we don’t do business that way.
We believe in selling a car that is
ready to drive—not just half ready.

Proof? Read on. Solid steel sliding
sunroof. Safety-proved Michelin X
tires. Padded dashboard and sun
visors. Child-proof rear door safety
locks. Body steel heavier than ordi-

N o

but then we’d be Just one of the crowd

nary cars. 4-speed synchromesh
transmission. Heater-defroster.
Leatherette upholstery. Reclining
seats. Electric clock. Windshield
washers. Trip mileage counter. Out-
side rear-view mirror. Stainless steel
bumpers, trim and wheel covers. Tail
pipe extension. Door-to-door carpet-
ing front and back. Dual-tone horns.
Pull-down center arm rest. Luggage
rack mounting brackets. Bumper

guards. Permanent oil filter and oil
bath air filter. And others.

Don't just sit there. Test drive the
car that John Bond, Publisher of
Road & Track, considers one of the
seven best made automobiles in the
world. Peugeot.

VPEUGEOT

75 Years of Quality

For brochure or overseas delivery, write Peugeot, Inc., Department NY-5
97-45 Queens Boulevard, Rego Park, N.Y., or see your local dealer.
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THE SPORTING SCENE

Tokyo, OcToBER 11
N one of the countless souvenir
I booklets pressed upon visitors to
the XVIII Olympiad, there is
a poem called “One Fine Autumn
Day.” It appears in seven lan-
guages—Arabic, English, French,
German, Russian, Spanish, and, of
course, Japanese—and the English
version ends, “One fine autumn day
our city welcomes you with innu-
merable cars and an old castle—a
city of chaotic energy.” Some people
have been wondering why the sum-
mer Olympics should be held n
October. They got their answer
when competition began today—the
finest of autumn days conceivable,
with the temperature rising close to
seventy and the skv a sparkling,
cloudless blue. I could have watched
a number of indoor sports this
morning, among them water polo,
wrestling, and weight-hifting, but it was
so pleasant outside that I threw my
patronage to field hockey, a sport I
know absolutely nothing about. For one
thing, I felt sorry for field hockey, be-
cause most Americans consider it a
silly girls’ sport, and because it has been
having its troubles here. The United
Arab Republic was going to send
a team—it’'s an eleven-man man’s
game—but decided that the expense
was too great and pulled out. Tangan-
yika was substituted, and it, too, ran
into financial difficulties. Indonesia
stepped into the breach, and then, the
day before yesterday, all the Indone-
sians, following the lead of the North
Koreans, went home in an ideological
huff. Another reason I chose field
hockey is that yesterday, just after the
magnificent opening ceremonies, I fell
into conversation with a Pakistani—a
policeman who said he had trained with
both the F.B.I. and the Royal Cana-
dian Mounted Police. His background
sounded hke something worth hearing
more about, and when I proposed a
longer chat, he said 1 could find him
this morning at Hockey Field No. 1, in
Komazawa Olympic Park, where the
Pakistani team, the winner of the 1960
Olympic Gold Medal, would be meet-
ing Japan in a first-round match. I
never did find my friend, but I stuck
around anyway, along with maybe a
thousand other spectators. Today being
Sunday, there were a good many school-
children in the crowd. I was told by
an adult who was riding herd on them

THE TOKYO OLYMPICS

L 4

that most of them had never seen field
hockey played before, but one would
never have guessed it from their shrill
squeals. They had good reason to cheer,

because the Japanese team—even
though, to my astonishment, nearly all
its players gulped great swigs of Pepsi-
Cola an instant before they ran out for
the second half—Ilost to the champions
by the close score of 10,

It was so agreeable at Komazawa
that I decided to hang around and
watch a volleyball game. At a refresh-
ment stand, I bought a box lunch of
cold hamburger, yakitori (barbecued
chicken on a stick), a banana, dried
prunes, cookies, and tea. The tea came
in a plastic flask, and as I took a belt of
it I felt like an actor onstage pretending
to drink whiskey. The volleyball game
featured another champion team—a
bevy of celebrated Japanese girls, most
of them employed by a spinning com-
pany in Osaka, who haven’t been beat-
en at volleyball since anyone can re-
member. In Osaka, they normally
work an eight-hour spinning shift that
ends at four in the afternoon, and then
practice  volleyball until midnight,
lashed on by a coach who is merciless
in his demands. Last week, I watched
them practice at a local high school—
they put in a six-hour daily stint there,
with twenty minutes off to eat—and
everything I’d heard about their coach
appeared to be true. He kept trying to
take their heads off with a ball he
threw at them from just a foot away, to
sharpen their reflexes, and he insisted

that every time he hurled the ball
toward a girl, she execute a somer-
sault. He worked hard himself, and
one girl followed him around with
a sponge to mop him off. Another
girl wielded a floor mop to rid the
playing surface of her somersault-
ing teammates’ sweat. T'oday, this
formidable outfit was playing the
United States, and I had high
chauvinistic hopes that, the under-
dog having done so well at field
hockey, this contest might have a
comparable outcome. Japan mur-
dered us, 15-1, 15-5, 15-2, while
the Soviet women’s team, which
will have to tackle the winners a
week hence, looked on with min-
gled interest and apprehension. 1
comforted myself with the reflec-
tion that, as the Olympic Games
officials are constantly reminding
us, in this carnival of sportsmanship
it does not really matter who comes
in first.

LYING west from San Francisco

last week, I sat beside a young man
who had never been to Tokyo before.
On learning that I had, he showed me
an international driver’s license he had
obtained in South America, and asked
if I thought he’d have any trouble
driving himself around here. I favored
him with a graphic account of what
it had been like in pre-Olympic times
in this chaotic city, with innumerable
cars competing for every inch of road
surface, but since my arrival I’ve con-
cluded that I laid it on too thick.
Tokyo, which predicted boldly, while
the world laughed, that it would build
a vast new road network before the
Games began, has done just that. True,
some of the expressways that now
stretch across the city were completed
just last month, but they are in service
and they serve very well. It is far easier
to get to and from the National Sta-
dium, which is the scene of the principal
track-and-field events and has a capaci-
ty of seventy-five thousand, than it is
to cope with the Yankee Stadium traffic
at World Series time.

Most of the permanent residents of
Tokyo are enormously proud—as well
they might be—of what they have
wrought. Some are so proud that their
newspapers have felt obliged to chide
them; it 1s wrong, one editorial said
the other day, for poor parents to waste
money hiring vehicles so they can treat
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a vigorous fra.gran_ce from Spa.in —all man, good manners

Unobtrusive, stimulating, long-lasting—Si Sefor is a virile commixture of Mediterranean
bergamot, rare spices and wild herbs. Its fragrance unequivocally whispers “gentleman.”
Si Sefior “vigorates” like a brisk morning shower. And during the day, it sustains its ;
spirited fragrance. Si Sefior is available at discerning stores. $4.50 to $12.50 plus tax.

MY RURGIA

Barcelona/Spain
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CARDS THAT SAY MERRY CHRISTMAS
SIMPLY...ELEGANTLY...DISTINCTIVELY

Cards shown by personal appointment in your home
or office. Inquiries are invited. Henri Fayette Inc.
2135 Armitage Avenue - Chicago, lllinois 60647

IHE NEW Z Slim
NOW! PICK THE PENTOFIT YOUR GRIP!

v In writing, the grip makes the difference! Now

v Paper Mate brings you three different shaped pens

—one designed to fit your grip. Husky Grip—a sturdy

pen with real heft and weight. Regular Grip—the
popular pen with weight and grip most people want.
Slim Grip—a slender pen with a trim look and feel.
Fach pen, just $1.95.
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their children to rides on the new ex-
pressways. ©'he dazzling roads and the
dazzling buildings that have risen be-
side them, many of which are con-
nected in one way or another with the
Games, have cost the Japanese an es-
timated three billion dollars, give or
take a hundred million. But, as one
Japanese told me pontedly, a country
that spends only cight per cent of its
federal receipts on national defense can
afford to put on a proper Olympics.

In creating the expensive and exten-
sive setting for two weeks' worth of
hockey, volleyball, and the rest, the
hosts seem to have made only one major
miscalculation: they have fewer foreign
cuests than they had anticipated. They
had counted on something hike a hun-
dred and thirty thousand wvisitors from
abroad, but it was disclosed the other
day—a disclosure that the newspapers,
which are euphoric over just about
everything that is currently taking place
here, played way down—that a mere
sixty thousand seem to have turned up.
The chief sufferers are the Japanese
inns, or ryckan, which at a fairly sub-
stantial outlay, and with some marring
of their charm, were persuaded by the
government to install Western plumb-
ing and are complaining that no one
has materialized to use it. The big ho-
tels, though—one of the newest of
which, the Otani, claims to have spent
one million four hundred thousand dol-
lars on the stones in its garden—are
brimful of wvisitors, and the [Japanese
are going out of their way to be nice to
them. For instance, Tokyo ctizens
have been enjoining one another, in
letters to the editors of the city’s twenty-
one newspapers, to be careful not to
step, as is sometimes their wont, on
other pedestrians’ toes. The Games are
the biggest thing that has happened to
Japan in a long time, and nobody in
Tokyo scems to be taking very seriously
the restraining advice of the Asalu
Shimbun, the city’s leading paper,
which said editorially last week, “Since
the rise or fall of the nation does not
depend on the Olvmpic Games, there is
no nced for the whole country to be-
come hot and bothered about them.
The Olympic Games are sports events.
They should be conducted in a com-
posed atmospherc.” Many Japanese are
so far from being composed about them
that when some commemorative thou-
sand-yen coins, worth about three dol-
lars, were issued a fortnight ago, with
a limit of one to a customer, people
stood in line all night to get one, and
by noon of the morning they went on
sale they had increased fivefold in value.

Baron de Coubertin, who started all




EEE “BOMANZA" AND MANY FAVORITE SHOWE ON RCA VICTOR “LIVING COLOR" TV

Now, enjoy all the excitement of color in the brightest,
most true-to-life RCA Victor Color TV ever...from $399%*

oplienal with dealer

Lifelike natural color. New Vista® Color
TV for 1965 gives you the most true-to-
life RCA Victor Color ever . . . with better
color purity, greater contrast than ever
before. Color is so bright, so lifelike, you
have to see it to believe it! Crisp, clear
black and white pictures, too. Automatic
Scene Control for balanced brightness and
contrast.

Most widely proved—dependable.
RCA pioneered and developed Color
TV—made it a reality—proved it in
homes like yours across the country.
It’s the most widely proved Color TV
you can buy. Today, it’s America’s
first choice—more people own RCA
Victor than any other TV—black and
white or color.

SEE WALT DISNEY 8 “WONDERFUL WORLD OF COLOR,” SUNDAYS, NBC-TV NETWORK

*New low price. Now only $399.95
for the Darecy, not shown. Manufac-
turer’s nationally advertised price,
optional with dealer. All prices, specifi-
cations subject to change. «’%
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The Most Trusted Name in Television
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‘...‘_..," NEW DIMENSIONS IN HOME FASHIONS... TOWELS AND SHEETS FROM THE
CANNON ROYAL FAMILY. Here, Crystal Queen towel and sheet coordinates with a totally new look.
Exciting jacquard border on the sumptuous towels, all-cotton, all permanently Pucker-Free™« . (Note
the royal relative here: the famed Crystal Palace towel.) Dramatic woven border on all-cotton Cannon
Combspun® Percales. Wonderful colors: Fern Green, Pink, Blue, and Yellow. Available in ensembles of
bath, hand towel, washcloth. Bath towel, about $1.98. Sheets, flat or Flex-O-Matic® fitted, twin, about $3.98.

At fine department stores. Cannon Mills, Inc., N.Y. 10020

CANNON. ﬁy Fsvoyal Family of FHome Fastiorns
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Ocean travel will never be the same affer the new

Arriving New York April 30th; Eastbound Maiden Voyage May 4th
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Arriving New York April 2nd; Eastbound Maiden Vovage April Sth
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on the new Raffaello? Both coming next spring ...

Please turn the page.



1. MAGNIFICENT NEW
SHIFS! Designed for su-
perb 3-class passenger
service. Aerodynamic styl-
ing by Italy’s leading archi-
tects. Each ship has a
slender prow...wide, curved
bridges...eleven decks...
gross tonnage of 43,000...
over-all length of 902 feet
..height of 70 feel to Upper Deck. Completely air-
conditioned — special control in each cabin! Top
speed: 29 knots; cruising speed: 26.5 knots.

2. 5-DAY CROSSING! The
Michelangelo and Raffaello
are the largest, fastest su-
perliners on the North
America-Mediterranean
route...speeding you to
Eurcpe in five days...
MNaples in only 7, Genoa in
8 (24 hours faster than
others on this route).

3. A SMOOTH CROSSING
is assured by the newest
"Denny Brown™ stabilizers,
the most efficient in the
world, with gyroscopic anti-
roll control system. And
the ships sail an average
of some 300 miles closer
to the equator, through the
Bermuda High, so the sea
is calmer all year around.

4. TRI-MATION TRAIMNING.
The chefs, maitre d'hétels,
stewards and stewardesses
on board both ships attend
Italian Line hotel schools,
then train in both English
and French hotels., The
charm of courtecus,
thoughtful service that
“speaks your language” is always at your call. {You’ll
wonder how you ever managed without it before!)

o et e | 1 G

Inside story of Italian Line’s two newest, higgest, fastest

5. MEET THE GOUVERM-
ANTE, meticulous Chief
Housekeeper. Only the
Michelangele and Raffaello
have such a woman. She is
responsible for the needs
of ladies in First Class, and
for the maintenance of First
Class cabins. And she is in
charge of all fermale serv-
ice personnel.

6. DIRECT CALL SIGMNALS
dare exclusive with Italian
Line. The press of a button
immediately brings a stew-
ard, stewardess, valet serv-
ice to your cabin. Do you
want a decanter of ice
water? Or something from
the bar? A bowl of fruit? Laundry, cleaning? Friendly,
efficient service is always right at your fingertips!

7. A PROFESSIOMNAL GYM-
MASIUM, with licensed in-
structor. Work off your last
meal.. build your appetite
for the next .with rowing
machines, electric horses,
bicycles, weights...plus
therapeutic massages, light
bathz. Feel like a million!

B. DAILYNEWSBULLETINS
are scheduled on closed-
circuit televizion. And take
a daily English-Italian
newspaper, with the latest
world-wide news and fea-
tures, to your adjustable
deck chair. There are
stock market reports daily,
And you telephone anywhere in the wnd from maost
cabins, on 4 simultaneous ship-to-shore systems,

9. SUPERBLY APPOINTED
CABINS have been care-
fully planned for your
comfort. There are private
sanitary facilities in every
cabin. Full-length mirrors,
innerspring mattresses,
extra pillows, spacious lug-
gage areas. Most cabins
singles or doubles. Wall-to-
wall wool carpeting...thermaostatically controlled
baths and showers, that you set vourself, in First Class.

10. LUXURIOUS DINING
RCOMS. A sparkling, ele-
gant setting for your meals.
Your table is set with
gleaming china, decorated
in gold patterns...brilliant
Itahian crystal goblets...
highly polished silver...
Egolden dessert service...
Belgian linen dining cloths
...treshiy-cut flowers. 4 trained table attendants cater
to your vigorous, sea-going appetite at every meal,

11. ENORMOUS BALL-
ROOMS where you dance
tune-filled mights away! In
First Class, 2 spacious
dance floors of squares of
palisander from India.
Above you. a magnificent,
domed ceiling, 2 decks
high Around you: Flemish
inspired tapestries

12. MORE OUTDOOR POOLS than on any other ship:
3 for adults 3 adjacent, for children. Refreshing

acean water chanpged continuously. Lavishly lined in

ceramic tile...wilh specially-designed water slides
..and tralned hfeguards en duty at all times.
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twin superliners: Michelangelo and Raffaello

13. THE LARGEST SUN-
DECKS for relaxing and
promenading...larger than
on any other ships in the
Atlantic...and more open
deck space for Tourist
Class than ever before.
Stretch out, feel the warm
sun...cn magnificent,
beach-size, open Belvedere
decks. Infrared heating system is available in First
Class pool areas for the occasional “cool™ day.

1edddatdidl

14. 203 DIFFERENT WINES for you to choose from,
40 different types of liqueurs, 15 brands of beer.,
Champagnes (go ahead, be festive!), whiskies, co-
gnacs, brandies—and Rossese, "the wine of Napo-
leon,” is only 80¢ a bottle.

15. 3-CHANNEL RADIO SYSTEM brings you music or
news, whichever you select. ir the comfort of your
First Class statercom. And Electronic Baby Sitting,
on this system, keeps an alert ear to your baby
while you are dancing...tanning...at the beauty
salon...or the English-leather bar. In suites, deluxe
cabins, main lounges of all classes: closed circuit TV,

16. 72 CHEFS, COOKS,
FASTRY MEN prepare more
than 1000 superb dishes
daily...or ask for any dish;
no request is refused! There
are specialties from around
the world, where they are
freshest and best: oranges
from Haifa and Sicily, beef
from the United States,
veal from Haly, salmon from Scotland, caviar from
lran—and 12 different hams from 12 different coun-
tries! Special dietary requirements attended to.

Ry 3y U

17. DOUBLE-TIERED ROTISSERIE, B feet wide, for
charcoal broiling superb steaks, prime roasts, tender
squabs, baby lamb! Just one of many exclusive fea-
tures in the most modern, stainless steel kitchens
afloat. (Ripening rcoms, too, so fruits and vegetables
arrive at your table at their succulent best.)

18. ORIGINAL ART TREAS-
URES by ltaly's leading
contemporary artists,
sculptors, create an exqui-
site atmosphere. Mosaics,
tapestries, scenic panels,
silver bas-reliefs, hand-
made chandeliers of Mur-
ano crystal . . . sumptuous
decor created by 22 de-
signer-teams.

19. UNIQUELY DESIGNED
SMOKESTACHKS soar 63 feet
to the sun. Lattice-worked
for distinctive, streamlined
appearance. Well astern,
they allow you maximum
panoramic shipboard view
from top deck...'lift"
smoke away from ships.

20. THREE-DECK THEATRE. You enjoy American
and International pre-release and first run films on
wide screen. Films change daily...and 500 are com-
fortably seated at once in cushiony-soft chairs.

2l. ENTERTAINMEMNT-
FILLED NIGHTS. These
brilliant new ships have a
colorful, informal Reper-
tory Company for evenings
of delightful songs, dances.
There are Captain's Galas,
parties. And you have a
dance band in each class:
in ballrooms, night clubs.

22, 3 CHILDREN'S PLAY-
ROCOMS, fully equipped
with the latest in “space
age' toys and games,
staffed by trained children's
nurses. Indoor-outdoor
Teen Room gives young
people special facilities for
dancing, singing, partying.

23. MENUS, MENUS,
MENUS! Poolside lunch-
eons...delightful children's
meals.. dining room menus

..gala night feasts. Break-
fast in bed (how long since
you've done that!) ... lavish

midnight buffets.. snacks.

24, ACTIVE OR LAZY? Re-
lax in the sun, or choose
your deck sports from stroll-
ing to shuMleboard, deck
tennis to skeet shooting.
Take dance lessons. Take
snapshots (have them printed on ship).

Select a
leather-bound beok from the 6-language library.
Take cocking or Italian lessons. Or do nothing at all!

See your travel agent, and plan to unwind your way to Europe

Iraliamn Line

Cept. B=1041, One Whitehall St., New York 10004, or
6595 5th Ave., Mew York 10018 Tel: 797-7000



Everangs that memories are made of—

so often include Drambuze

After dinner, have a dram of Drambuie,

the cordial with the Scotch whisky base.

IMPORTED BY W.A.TAYLOR & COMPANY, NEW YORK, NEW YORK « SOLE DISTRIBUTORS FOR THE U. 8. A.




this in 1896, declared that for the suc-
cessful conduct of the Games, “the
presence of the arts in all their splendor
is imperative,” and Tokyo has duly put
on a whole slew of impressive exhibits
of ancient and modern art, not to men-
tion performances of Kahuki and no
and other cultural specalties. With
Olympic events going on from nine in
the morning until nine at night, though,
it is hard for the dedicated sports lover
to absorb much of all this. I did take in
a performance—two days before the
Games began—of the classical and col-
orful bunraku puppets, which are half
lifc-size, or roughly the size of a cox-
SWaln.

JHPAN has long been a sports-loving
nation, and it is both a prosperous
and a compact one as well. Tokyo, in
the muddle of it, is readily accessible to
both ends, and the demand for Olym-
pic tickets among the Japanese, let
alone residents of the ninety-three other
countries that have participants here,
was so great that a lottery was insti-
tuted to give everybody an equal chance
at a few special seats. (A man and
woman whe decided, for reasons per-
haps best known to themselves, to get
marricd in the stadium on opening day
had seventy of their friends apply for
tickets so they could attend the cere-
mony. The lovers were lucky; they got
two tickets.) All kinds of stories have
been making the rounds about tickets.
There are good Samaritans who, hear-
ing of the despair of people who couldn’t
get into anything, have shared thar
own small bounty. There are honest
souls who, having found tickets that
others have lost, have resisted tempta-
tion and returned these jewels to ther
mourning rightful owners. There arc
also rascals who have reaped astronom-
ical sums. Some opening-day tickets
had a face value of eight thousand yen,
or more than twenty dollars. That
might seem like a tidy sum to pay to
witness a ceremony lasting under two
hours, but just before the big day the
speculators’ going price for a mere two-
thousand-yen, or five-dollar, ticket was
reliably said to be somewhere between
a hundred and a hundred and fifty
thousand yen—that is, between two
hundred and fifty and four hundred
dollars. It 1s understandable that a
great many Japanese decided to take
the easy and economical way out and
simply follow the spectacle on televi-
sion. Not that there haven’t been plenty
of collateral events that they could sec,
and enjoy, for nothing. Every day for
weeks, until vesterday, Japancse have
been assembling to watch the progress
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A cooperative apartment house
built to face the world

wide variety of floor plans, from one bedroom apart-
ments to five-bedroom duplexes, is now being shown
in the office of the agent. Call PLaza 3-5050.

860-870 UNITED NATIONS PLAZA

Occupancy.
early summer 1965

Sponsor
ALCOA PLAZA
ASSOCIATES

Selling and Managing Agent

3L HI

DOUGLAS GIBBONS-HOLLYDAY & IVES, INC.
745 Fifth Ave , New York, N_Y, PLaza 3-5050
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sports
fabric
original

Express yourself...in our
distinctive bouclé sport
coat lavishly hand-
customized by Hickey-
E: Freeman craftsmen. A

fine mohair loop
blended with a crisp, re-
. silient worsted combines
a subtlety of colorwork,
lustrous texture and soft-
draping comfort. Navy
or black. . ... $125
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wallachs

15 Fine Men’s Stores
In Greater New York

Found only in fine traditional shops

Cordovan Classic — the
favored traditional saddle shoe
with custom niceties including
round edge double sole. Style
7111 magnificent dark shell
cordovan with black cordovan
saddle. Style 7112 all black cordo-
van, Most styles from $23 to $35.

COLE-HAAN

Dept. C-11, Freeport, Maine

of the Olympic torch toward Tokyo.
There were, actually, four torches—a
device concelved to insure that each of
the country’s forty-seven prefectures
would have the flame carried through
it. The movement of the torches was
quite a logistical operation in itself, for
nearly a hundred thousand high-school
boys and girls were involved in it as
runners, assistant runners, or accom-
panying runners, and to arrange for
them to carry out their mission with
split-second timing took months of work
by at least as many adults. I went out
to one run-of-the-mill torch-passing
point, in a northeast ward of Tokyo,
the other morning, when Torch No. 4
was scheduled to come by, and saw a
crowd estimated by the head of the
ward’s Torch Committee at ninety
thousand that had gathered to watch a
ceremony occupying only a few sec-
onds. Later, at a party thrown to cele-
brate the completion of their task, I
talked to some of the boys and girls
who were mvolved. Those running di-
rectly behind the torch carrier said that
the white smoke billowing from the
torch had bothered their noses a bit but
that the honor more than made up for
the slight discomfort. The torchbearer
himself, a seventeen-year-old beaming
with relief and satisfaction, said that the
run had been a cinch. His instructions
were to cover sixteen hundred metres
in exactly seven minutes, and in a school
mect, when he wasn’t under wraps,
he’d done two thousand metres in six
minutes and thirty-five seconds. (Ev-
eryone in Tokyo is very conscious of
the time it takes to cover various dis-
tances on foot. )

In addition to acclaiming torch car-
riers of their own nationality, the Jap-
anese have been showering adulation
on the Olympic athletes with such in-
tensity that some of the athletes are
getting a little fed up with it. Auto-
graph seckers cluster around every en-
trance to the Olympic Village and
pounce on everyone who emerges wear-
ing sweat clothes, whether he or she is
a potential gold-medal winner or a sure
also-ran. The areas where the various
events are being held—“venues” is
their formal designation—seem to have
an almost mesmeric attraction for the
Japanese. A week ago today, for in-
stance, admirers of the handsome new
National Gymnasium, where the swim-
ming and diving events are held, began
queuing up soon after daylight for the
privilege of paying fifty yen to enter the
place and watch a bit of practice, and the
serpentine lines were still there in the
late afternoon. It was a sight that would
have made Robert Moses wistful. The
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If Top Brass doesn’t

change your ideas

about socks, you get

your money back!

Top Brass 1s the perfect dress sock. That's our money-
back guarantee to you. We've designed Top Brass to
reach up 16-inches from your ankle to just over the
calf. It stays there. Comfortably. Securely. Handsome-
ly. Withourt garters. Your men’s store has every possi-
ble style you might want, from stretch nylon ($1.50)
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to cashmere blends ($4). Go ahead. Try a pair. Then,
if you're not completely sold on Top Brass get your
money back! Just return the socks and the sales re-
ceipt to the store where purchased within 30 days.
But we bet you won't. We've put our money on it.

BURLINGTON TOP BRASS

B w

[Tp—

TR e e o il s Seh S s hbowh 5]



124

Chanel
yourselt all over
with new

NO 5 After-Bath

Oil Spray

Step from your
shower or bath intoa
soft, silken veil
of fragrance. Every beautiful
inch of you feels
luxuriously smooth to the touch,
with not a trace of
oily film. In the new
white-and-gold
unbreakable spray
case, 5.00.

CHANEL

©1964 CHANEL, INC., 1 WEST 57th ST., NEW YORK, M. Y.

Olympic Village itself is not much to
look at, being a refurbished United
States military installation. The Pacific
edition of Stars & Stripes ran a two-
page picture spread on the Village the
other day and captioned it “Old Home-
stead Has Changed.” (The photo-
graphs were taken by a colonel, the
Chief of Protocol of the United States
forces here. Military-photographing
protocol must have changed, too; in
my day, Army cameras were wielded
by corporals, or, at the most, sergeants. )
The old homestead hasn’t changed
very much, at that, Its principal trans-
formation is its occupancy by an ex-
traordinarily fit aggregation of men
and women in many-hued work
clothes—the red of Poland, the blue of
Northern Rhodesia, the yellow of Hong
Kong, and so on back and forth across
the spectrum. Most of the male ath-
letes are housed according to geogra-
phy. The United States, though, is way
off at one end, with West Germany,
and separating the men of these two
countries from the rest of the Western
Olympic gang are Russia, Mongolia,
Rumania, and some empty rooms that
were to have been occupied by North
Korea. The women athletes are segre-
gated behind barbed wire—a precaution
that has caused some amusement, for
while men are refused admittance to
this enclave, there are no restrictions on
women’s going out of it. Much of the
movement within the Village, which
offers its temporary inhabitants the
services one would expect on an Army
post (the Japanese have been complain-
ing about the food; 1t’s too Western for
their taste ), is by bicycle. The Village
has tried, and utterly failed, to persuade
the athletes that it is dangerous for two
or more individuals, especially husky
ones, to ride on the same bike at the
same time. Visitors to the place have
concluded that the doubling up of un-
armed sprinters or swimmers is probably
less of a threat to them, anyway, than
the approach of a single cyclist with two
long vaulting poles on one shoulder.
The Village has a club where free
Ovaltine is available and where tea cere-
monies are periodically held. Next to
the tea-ceremony area is posted one of
those signs that often result from a Jap-
anese attempt to communicate in an
alien tongue: “Please don’t take a pho-
tograph as you like.”

A few seconds’ sprint from the club
is a Village store where, in addition to
the cameras and watches and lacquer-
ware and silks with which this city 1s so
richly endowed, the athletes may buy
track shoes, trophies, and medals. (No
one need go home from this Olym-

From Madeira ... cur own Morning
Glory design beautifully hand-embroidered
on fine white cotton percale, bilue and
green. French-back pillow sham 6.00;
pillow case 4.00, twin sheet 20.00; full
sheet 30.00. Altman sheets and cases,
fourth floor, Fifth Avenue and at White
Plains, Manhasset and Short Hills.

OUR SWINGING SCOTS KILT
TRIMINGHAM-TAILORED IN 18
PURE WOOL SCOTTISH TAR-
TANS, MUTED OR TRADITIONAL AND
OUR EXCLUSIVE TARTAN-PATTERNED
BERMUDA PLAID IN MISTY TURQUOISE,
GREEN AND RED INSPIRED BY OUR
SEA, FOLIAGE AND FLAMING SUNSETS.
ORDER BY CLAN OR COLOURINGS PRE-
FERRED. 24-30 WAIST, §19.75. HERE OR
BY MAIL.

et
e
Tkt v

L i
-
.
4 ;
7 =
- i
o =

Weite, TRIMINGHAM'S, Hamilton, Bermuda, Dept.
N-46. Coordinated genuine Shetland cardigans, 34-40,
$13.75. Add 50¢ postage per item: U.S. duty, if any,
on delivery Send for our free “Treasures” catalogue.
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Some carpets will get bald
before their time.
How can you spot them?

That's the rub. You can’t. Most carpets look  Don’t skimp on pile. Don’t use cheap backing.
okay in the store. But watch out. Sometimes Don't look the other way when there’s a flaw.

trouble shows up in no time. Naturally, if you buy one of our $20 a square
There’s only one way to be sure. yard carpets, you'll get a thicker pile that might
Look for a good name in carpets. hold up longer than one of our $10 carpets.
Like Lees. But when Lees, bold and clear, is on the back
Are we saying that anything with the name  of any carpet, you can count on that carpet to be

Lees on it is impervious to age and wear? bright-eyed and bushy-tailed for quite a while.
No, but we are saying this. Your husband may get his first bald spot be-
We make every carpet the exact same way, fore your Lees.

whether it’s high-priced or low-priced. For a lot of good, down-to-earth reasons,
We use the best wools, nylons, acrylics. “those heavenly carpets by Lees.”

We don’t spare the fibers. Dﬁn’t cut corners. ©JAMES LEES & 50MS CO., BRIDGEFCRT, FA., A DIV. OF BURLINGTON INDUSTRIES
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Celanese ® Forkrel® iz a trademark of Fiber Industries, Ine.

Prince Consort ties
have holes i them

This ingenious patented button-
down feature makes out-of-place
ties obsolete. Woven entirely of
washable Fortrel polyester. Styled
in a wide selection of patterns and
colors, priced at $2.50. At Carson
Pirie Scott & Co., Chicago; Des-
mond’s, So. California; The Hecht
Co., Washington, D. C.; Hochs-
child Kohn, Baltimore; Hudson’s,
Detroit. Be sure to look for the new
Mr. Sid “golden clasp” Fortrel
ties priced at $3.50.

Fortrel...a

C2lancse

contemporary fiber

pics empty-handed.) Near the club
and the store 1s an open expanse of
sward—once, I suppose, an Army pa-
rade ground—that is ringed by flag-
poles. As cach new delegation checked
into the Village, its flag was solemnly
hoisted, with appropriate band music
and appropriate speeches. The day be-
fore the opening ceremony, there was a
catch-all flag-hoisting for some latish
arrivals—Algeria, British Guiana, Co-
lombia, Costa Rica, the Dominican Re-
public, Greece, Iraq, Lebanon, Lux-
embourg, the Netherlands Anulles,
Peru, Puerto Rico, Taiwan, Thailand,
and the Republic of Vietnam. I hadn’t
realized that Puerto Rico had a team
of its own, and afterward asked one of
the men on it what the reason was. The
explanation was simple enough: by thus
scparating itself from the rest of the
United States, the island has retained
its eligibility to take part in various
Latin-American games inter-
island games in the Caribbean. The
Puerto Ricans like to have it both
ways, however. When they weren’t
invited to a party that the American
Ambassador here gave to welcome the
United States team, they saw to it
that their unhappiness was made
known to the Embassy. The Am-
bassador, who had had no idea there
was a United States team on hand
dressed i other than United States
colors, quickly invited the Puerto Ri-
cans to his shindig, and they had a
very good time. Whatever medals they
may win, though, will not count in
the United States total. There were
a couple of conspicuously unadorned
flagpoles—those  of Indonesia and
North Korea. How the North Koreans
might have felt about residing in the
Village barracks, which not so long
ago gave shelter to soldiers enjoying a
brief respite in Tokyvo from fighting
against North Koreans, will never be
known, for in their three-day stay in
Japan—mnot long enough for them to
do much more than stir up a good deal
of agitation and carn themselves a
farewell party—they never set foot in-
side the Village. Few of the athletes
from other nations cared much whether
these Koreans turned up or not, ex-
cept that there was a good deal of
curiosity about the famous woman run-
ner, Sim Kim Dan, and cagerness to
sec her in action. A lot of Koreans
living in Japan did care, though. Of
the half-million Koreans in this coun-
try, shghtly more than half are thought
to lean ideologically toward the North,
and the other day a sizable crowd of
these partisans gathered across the
street from the Imperial Hotel, where
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the International Olympics Committee
has its headquarters, to protest what
they viewed as prejudicial harassment
of their heroes, six of whom had been
banned from the Games for having
participated in a rival Indonesian sports
contest, against orders of the 1.O.C.
I chanced to pass by the spot just after
the demonstration broke up, and saw
one group of elderly Korean women,
in their distinctive native dress, sitting
on the curb. They had all taken off
their boat-shaped rubber shoes and were
massaging their feet.

There were rumors that North
Korecan or Indonesian sympathizers
might try to disrupt vesterday’s opening
ceremony, but nothing hike that hap-
pened. Anyway, people here seemed
far more concerned about the weather.
Tt had rained hard forty-eight hours
earlier, and it was cloudy twenty-four
hours earlier, and, as one Japanese
Olympic official glumly put it, even the
Emperor can’t control the weather,
Yesterday was as clear and bright as
today, though, and all went off
smoothly. It should have; never, per-
haps, was a ceremony so thoroughly re-
hearsed. Last week, for instance, there
was a full-scale run-through, with
schoolchildren standing in for the ath-
letes, and with seventy thousand spec-
tators—most of them people who
couldn’t wangle tickets to the real
thing—in attendance. The real thing
was a splendid performance, and a
tidy one as well, with plastic bags
passed out for trash, and metal tubes a
little larger than lipstick size distributed
to smokers, along with the printed ad-
monition “Let’s banish cigarette butts
from all the streets in the world.”
There were one or two minor flaws—
one of the girls assigned to release bal-
loons let loose a whole cluster of them
too soon, and one uncodperative dove
either couldn’t or wouldn’t fly—but no
one has had anything but loud praise for
the bands and the banners and the fire-
works and the touching dash around
the red dirt track and up the green-
carpeted stadium steps of the most im-
portant torchbearer of them all. There
have been scattered grumbles, though,
about the selection for this honor of a
young man who was born almost at the
moment that Hiroshima was destroyed;
choosing him, the grumblers argue, was
a gratuitous way of reminding all con-
cerned, at this peaceful gathering, of
the war that Hiroshima ended. Curi-
ously, I have heard no one grumble that
President Johnson, who nearly always
wears in his lape] the ribbon of the Sil-
ver Star, which he won in that same
war in an air action against the Japa-
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nese, was not minded to remove the
decoration when he appeared on tele-
vision here, by courtesy of Comsat, on
the eve of the Games. It was a strange
sensation, by the way, for Americans
here to watch their President on televi-
sion and hear Japanese words come out
of his mouth.

The most colorful sight of all at the
opening ceremony, practically everyone
agreed, was the entrance of the five
thousand-odd athletes. (Not every one
of the athletes took part, some of those
who had events today being excused. )
There was an engaging lack of uni-
formity in the behavior of the various
teams. Some, like the Australians,
doffed their hats in salute as they passed
the Emperor’s box. Others, like the
Rumanians and the Americans, kept
their hats on. The Cubans—n staid
black business suits, which looked odd
on a bunch of Castro’s boys—unfurled
small Japanese flags as they marched
past the imperial box. The Turks waved
Turkish flags. The Russian women
waved bright-red bandannas, and the
Russian men waved bright-red hand-
kerchiefs. Some contingents marched
by stiffly, and some were notably re-
laxed; one Hungarian fell out of line
to snap a picture of the Emperor. The
flowing robes of Ghana, Chad, and
Niger drew applause, and the appear-
ance of the French inspired someone in
the stands to break out a brilliant yel-
low banner with the word “Superbe”
imprinted on it. The Belgian men wore
white gloves, the Bermudians wore
Bermuda shorts, the Panamanians wore
Panama hats, and the hxgh-stLppmg,
Arm-swinging hfongnhan women, in
sleck white satin dresses, looked re-
markably like Tokyo bar hostesses.
That the United States team wore
broad-brimmed hats of the kind as-
sociated with President Johnson need
not cause the Republicans undue alarm;
many of the Americans here have al-
ready cast absentee ballots and are be-
yond persuasion. In any case, for the
next two weeks nobody around here is
going to pay much attention to Barry
Goldwater or any other candidate for
American office unless he enters the

decathlon. —E. J. Kann, Jr.
®

The transport, carrying 53 pas-
sengers and a crew of 13, de-
parted on a routine flicht from
Hickam Air Force Base near Hon-
olulu to Moffet Iield a Navy Base.
ettt teeet tttet t hm rf hr hmhm
Its No. 4 engine went dead when
it was behond he point of no re-
turn,

—New Haven Journal-Courier.
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LETTER

ROM a distance, the sur-
viving buildings of Skopje
seem not to be badly dam-
aged. It 1s only when you come
close to one of them that you see
the collapsed roof, the great
fissure running up the wall, or
(in several extraordinary cases)
the absence of the ground
floor, which has settled in upon
itself, letting the structure down
a notch. In the earthquake that
struck Skopje a summer ago,
hundreds of buildings disinte-
grated, but now much of the
wreckage has been cleared,
giving this city, the capital of
the Socialist Republic of Mace-
donia and one of Yugoslavia’s
cultural and industrial centers,
the look of having been bombed.
In Skopje, which lies on the
banks of the Vardar River,
about a hundred miles north of
the Greek border, there is no-
where to escape from evidence
of the earthquake, and to be
here i1s to be unable to think
about anything else for more
than a few moments at a time. Climb
the stairs of a superficially unharmed
government office bulding and you
will see that the terrazzo of the treads
has been jaggedly cracked across; turn
a corner of one of its hallways and you
will see that a large patch of plaster is
missing, exposing cracked and sepa-
rated brickwork. And, as though yet
further reminders were necessary, the
earth itself has refused to forget, and
has gone on quivering reminiscently.
Just before I arrived here, there was a
new tremor—the three-hundred-and-
nincty-second since the original shock.
Damage by bombing, irrational
though it may be, is still more or less
comprchensible, for what causes it is
human. Damage by earthquake is dif-
ferent. The intelligence at first refuses
to take in the fact that the very ground
moved out of its place. An earthquake,
morcover, happens only to the people
who are there. After the Second
World War, all the ravaged cities were
in a similar condition, and this was the
result of an effort at mutual annihila-
tion in which, one way eor another,
most of humanity had played a part.
Skopje does not have any such con-
solation; it is isolated in the awarcness
of its loss. Visitors are welcomed with
almost pathetic eagerness, because they
reveal that the outside world exists, and
because they may carry away some

faint message of Skopje’s distress. The
people of Skopje can see little ahead
but a long-drawn-out struggle merely
to survive, and the goal of a “normal”
existence seems to them so far off that
the idea of working toward it strikes
them as somewhat ridiculous. They can
neither stop struggling nor wholly con-
vince themsclves that the struggle is
worthwhile. Though life goes on in
Skopje, it is a life of strain and dis-
comfort. All its amenities and many of
its necessities are in short supply. Large-
Iy because of the rebuilding, Skopje 1s
now a boom town of sorts, in the
sense that there is money here, though
there is not much for money to buy.
There were about two hundred thou-
sand people living in Skopje at the time
of the quake, and one thousand and
seventy were killed, but there are more
people here now. Even with the rapid
building of prefabs and the hasty repair
of only partly destroyed apartments,
thousands of them were still living in
tents many months after the quake.
Yugoslavia is that strange animal, a
not quite Communist country, and in
every sphere its style is an uncasy bal-
ance of Eastern drabness and Western
smartness. At the best of times, and
even by Yugoslav standards, Macedonia
was an underdeveloped area, and since
the earthquake Skopje has gone skidding
down into shabby deprivation. People
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FROM SKOPJE

Iive in cramped quarters (rela-
tively lucky ones have a corner
in a room that some really
lucky friend is willing to share ),
and they secem to be every-
where—working, waiting for
buses, thronging the streets all
day and well into the night. In
the late afternoon, the packed
masses of a purposcful, som-
nambulistic crowd begin spill-
ing over from the sidewalks on-
to the roadways; this is the
Korzo, the traditional Medi-
terrancan promenade of those
who, like the Italians, live close
together and have little to go
home to or, like many of the
people of Skopje, have no
home at all. The air here can
grow smoky and thick. The fuel
used throughout Yugoslavia is
lignite, or brown coal, and it
drapes an acrid pall over all the
large cities but most especially
over Skopje, which lies about
two hundred miles south of
Belgrade and a hundred miles
cast of the Adriatic, walled
in among mountains. When the smog
has accumulated, the sun hangs in the
sky like an orange wafer.

The apex of luxury in Skopje is
represented by the Turist, the second
hotel to reopen after the quake. (The
first bears the unprepossessing name of
Invalidski Dom—after an association
of wounded veterans, which built it.)
The Thurist can never have been classi-
fied as grande luxe, and when I reg-
istered there, at five-thirty one morn-
ing, a corner of the building was still
being patched together, and across the
facade one could sce the replastered
portions, like a branching tree, four or
five stories high. The halls were muddy
and dark, and one had the feeling—
familiar from hotels in countries far
less advanced than Macedonia—of
being constantly surrounded by dirty
concrete. I had been brought from the
railroad station by an interpreter, who
advised me, “Stay away from the walls
if they are wet.”” On the bed lay frag-
ments of plaster and dust that had drift-
ed down from the ceiling. A puddle of
water leaked across the concrete floor
from the radiator, but the radiator itself
was, blessedly, warm, and I soon came
to understand that this—together with
hot water, which the Turist nearly
always has—is in Skopje the height of
physical comfort.

In Skopje, everyone comes to the
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Turist. Ministers of the government
come to its dining room for lunch and
stand by, just as we foreigners do, while
the tablecloth is flipped over, so that
the latest grease spots will show from the
bottom side. Much of the time, the
hcrt::I’s café is even more crowded—
with patient-looking men who are pre-
. | sumably the local regulars, and a mis-
| cellany made up of Slavic entrepreneurs
in bulky fur-collared overcoats, British
construction engineers, homesick Rus-
sian soldiers, a few stray Americans,
and as many young Macedonians and
their stylish-looking girl friends as can
afford this modest essay in la dolce vita.
The café produces an acceptable break-
fast of ¢ajy, hleb, and djem—tea, bread,
and jam—plus bottled fruit juices
that are universally available and uni-
formly good. During the day, there is
nearly always someone drinking shvo-
wvica or 1 urkish coffee in the café, but
it is toward four o’clock that the place
really fills up. Sitting in the Turist
café and reading a newspaper is the
high point of Skopje night life, and a
glance through the door makes one
realize how important a newspaper can
be, even when it 1s full of Socialist
rhetoric, and how much a little light
and warmth and sociability can mean
when there is not much of them to go
around.
= HA'T you have to understand
is that Skopje wasn’t just a
city,” an American at the Embassy in
Belgrade told me. “It was the flower-
ing of an entire people. It was the liv-
ing, breathing heart of Macedonia. If
you wanted to make a comparison
purely in terms of size, you could say
that losing Skopje would be like losing
Dayton, Ohio. The difference is that,
if necessary, Ohio could get along with-
out Dayton, while without Skopje,
Macedonia would not exist.” Indeed,
Macedonia, as a modern state with at
least some power over its own affairs,
has existed for only twenty years. It
did not even have a written language
of its own until 1944. Its history is
mainly an account of oppressions, peri-
odically interrupted by uprisings bru-
tally put down. “Macedonia is not a
country, it is a disease of the Balkans,”
an old Central European statesman
once remarked to Konrad Bercovici.
It sits astride the path of any Balkan
power wishing to control the entire
peninsula, and it has been perennially
trampled upon by its neighbors as they
tried to reach each other’s throat. In
a single century—the thirteenth—it
changed masters nine times, It has been
overrun or occupied by Thracians, TI-
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lyrians, Greeks, Romans, Goths, Huns,
Vandals, Avars, Normans, Slavs, Bul-
gars, Byzantines, Turks, Austrians,
Vlachs, Serbs, and Germans. It suffered
for centuries under what Gladstone
called “the daily gross and incurable mis-
government” of the Ottoman Empire,
only to be carved up among Greece,
Bulgaria, and Yugoslavia after the First
World War. The Bulganan irreden-
tists had the best claim to Macedonia,
as “lost” territory, but Bulgaria threw
that claim away by suppressing its own
Macedonian independence movement
in the nineteen-thirties and then by act-
ing as the agent of Nazi occupation in
the Second World War. Only in 1944,
with the proclamation of the Socialist
Republic of Macedonia within  the
Socialist Federal Republic of Yugo-
slavia, did the troubled land achieve
anything remotely resembling inde-
pendence. The first government of
Yugoslav Macedonia, minus the Greek
and Bulgarian fragments, took office on
April 16, 1945,

Age-old  persecution - has left the
Macedonians just as proud as anyone
else, 1if not prouder, and in their view
most of history has revolved around
Macedonia. From its hills came the
bearers of the Orphic religion—the
cult of Dionysus—to civilize a relative-
ly backward Greece. From its hills,
too, came Philip and Alexander to con-
quer the known world for the culture
that to the Macedonian way of think-
ing is so wrongly described as “Hellen-
istic.” Christianity first penetrated Eu-
rope through Macedonia, when Paul
preached at Philippi. In Macedonia’s
monastery churches, there are still su-
perb Byzantine frescoes, several of
which—for example, those in St. Pan-
teleymon, at Nerezi, not far from
Skopje—anticipate in their drama and
realism the new art that (I quote from
the official Macedonian tourist guide-
book) “came to be known in Italy as
the Renaissance.” And, not satisfied
with starting the classical age of an-
tiquity, the Hellenistic age, European
Christianity, and the Renaissance, the
Macedonians also started the Reforma-
tion. In this, their presumed agents were
the Bogomiles, members of a medieval
heretic sect of Balkan m'igin so hated
and harassed by both the Eastern and
the Western Church that we know
of the group almost entirely from its
enemies, a dubious source. The Bo-
gomiles appear actually to have been
dualistic, pacifistic, proletarian, vege-
tarian, democratic, anticlerical, and ex-
tremely strong-minded. Despite cen-
turies of effort to extirpate them, they
successfully passed on their notions to
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such other premature Protestants as
the Cathari, the Waldenses, and the
Lollards.

If the foreigner detects a note of de-
fensiveness in these claims, or if they
have a slight air of having been got up
after the fact, it should be remembered
that the Macedonians have not previous-
Iv had an opportunity to advance them.
They are a hard-luck people, and their
capital, in particular, has experienced dis-
asters without number. In fact, Skopje
was hit by major earthquakes twice be-
fore 1963—in the year 518 and again
in 1520. The earlier quake destroyed
the ancient Illyrian city of Skupi, which
had been an important Roman provin-
cial center—a place of large squares,
temples, theatres, and baths. All were
levelled to their foundations by a trem-
or that devastated three other Mace-
donian towns as well. During the reign
of the Emperor Justinian, who is said
to have been born nearby, in 483,
Skupi was again a thriving city. Then,
in 695, the Slavs overran the Balkans
and occupied Skupi, rechnstening it
Skoplje. But nominally, at least, Mace-
donia remained under Byzantine rule,
and there were sporadic revolts, in the
course of which Skopje was often the
scene of strife and slaughter. In the
ninth century, Macedonia came under
the Bulgars, who had begun expanding
westward, but then at the end of the
tenth century it achieved a momentary
independence under a king of its own,
named Samuel. At the beginning of the
eleventh century, his army was de-
feated by the Byzantine Emperor Basil
II, who caused fourteen thousand Mac-
edoman prisoners to be blinded, leaving
one man in each hundred with a single
eve to lead his comrades back to the
encampment of Samuel, who thereupon
died of a heart attack.

Skopje’s history continued in this
mournful vein. In 1040 and in 1072,
the Macedonians rose again, and were
soon again put down. In 1180, Skopje
was plundered by Normans who had
crossed the Adriatic on their way to
Constantinople. Several other short-
lived Macedonian states interrupted a
procession of Bulgarian, Byzanune,
and Serbian rulers, untll finally, n
1392, the Turks arrived and occupied
Skopje, changing its name to Uskiib
and making it a strategic military post
and slave market. ("The going price for
a pretty Macedonian girl was a pair of
boots.) In 1413, a sultan named Musa
destroyed Skopje, and in the next cen-
tury it had its second serious earth-
quake, followed by a devastating fire.
In 1697, the Austrians, with the assist-
ance of Macedonian insurgents, cap-
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MNorway's Contribution to the Space
Age—a space saver that solves your
food storage problems.

Decoratively minds your dry groceries
and spices on kitchen counter, shelf or
wall. Clear-view plastic scoop drawers
and air-tight containers in Norwegian
wood cabinet with white enamel finish.
Meodel above: 2814" long, 97 high,
714" deep ... _ $30.00.

Eleven sizes—$19.00 to $37.00. lllus-
trated brochure on request., Mail and
phone orders to Dept. NY-104. Send
check or M.O. In N.Y.C. add 49, Tax.
Outside U.P. area, freight collect.

Shop Morway in New York. Velkemmen.

=, NORSK
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114 East 57th St., N. Y. 22, N. Y.
Plaza 2-3111

Silver, Porcelain, Crystal, Pewter, Enameled
Jewelry , Teak. Write for list of Gift Ideas
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clebrated
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Goodbye, lumps.
Hello, Patent No.

2941889.

You probably associate a green
thumb with a talent for growing
gm}d Vegetables- And ynu*re
right.

But when a fellow has ten
green fingers, he can apply his
spare digits to other problems
that may arise.

Some time back, the Green
Giant became distressed about
the consistency of cream style
corn. 1o be precise, it was in-

consistent. And as everyone
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knows, inconsistency is the hob-
goblin of cream style corn.

So with typical ingenuity, the
Giant started smoothing out the
situation. He invented a special
process.

And off he traipsed to the
United States Patent Office
where he registered his remarka-
ble invention.

Today, it bears an official title
from the U.S. Patent Office. But
don't let the fancy handle
bother you.

Most everybody who's ever
sampled Green Giant” Cream
Style Corn agrees
on one thing: The
Giant’s an old
smoothie. That’s
patently clear.

Green Giant
Good things from the garden

€ Green Giant Company
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OUR TOWN AND
COUNTRY SHOES OF
IMPORTED SUEDE

Soft suede leathers in a hand-
some range of colors crafted
into important styles for every
masculinewardrobe. We show
from the top: the blucher ox-
ford, in honey, 24.50. The
high rise slipon, in rust, 32.00.
The elasticized back slipon,
in black, navy or rust, 32.50.
Men's Shoes.
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tured Skopje, held it briefly, and then
burned it so effectively that the town
took two hundred years to recover.
The Macedonians continued to re-
sent the ruling Turks, and late in the
nineteenth century yet another resist-
ance movement, and a vigorous one,
developed. In 1897, the cruelty with
which the Turks were suppressing a
minor disturbance, caught the attention
of a British journalist, and after looking
into the situation he was able to alert his
readers to the existence of the Internal |
Macedonian Revolutionary Organiza-
tion, or IMRO, which had been founded
in 1893. Its members were the legend-
ary komitadji, or committeemen—nhe-
roes with glorious mustachios and rak-
ish fur hats, who stare out from the
old photographs dressed in makeshift
uniforms, holding antique rifles, and
carrying bandoliers of ammunition on
their shoulders. IMRO was so successful
that it sometimes controlled entire dis-
tricts, but it could not free Macedonia.
In 1903 came the upnising known as
Ihinden,afterSt. Ilija’s Day, August 2nd,
when 1t began. That night, bonfires
were lit on the mountaintops, the village
bells rang, and explosions and rifle shots
resounded through the land. In the
course of the revolt, which lasted three
months, more than two hundred thou-
sand Turks and fifteen thousand koru-
tadji were involved in two hundred and
thirty-nine separate engagements; the
Turks burned two hundred villages and
twelve thousand houses, and killed near-
ly five thousand Macedonians, either by
burning them alive or by other equally
brutal means. The Macedonian statistics
go on to record, with unconvincing pre-
cision, that three thousand one hundred
and twenty-two Macedonian women
were raped and a hundred and seventy-
six taken away to harems. In any event,
the suppression of the revolt constituted
a crushing blow for the Macedonians;
a hundred thousand were left home-
less and thirty thousand fled to Bulgaria.
It could thus be said that a generation

or two ago there was scarcely a Mac-
edonian whose immediate family had
not known death by violence, and the
same had been true as far back as any-
one could remember, Under Tito, for
both doctrinal and practical reasons, the
objective of Yugoslav national policy has
been to make these beleaguered people
feel that they have found a home at
last—to convince them that they are
better off under Belgrade than they
would be under Bulgana. In practice,
this has meant taking money away from
the prosperous northwestern industrial
region of Slovenia and other prosperous

WE KNEW HE WAS A FAKE
ENGLISH LORD WHEN HE ASKED
“WHAT ARE VIYELLA SOCKS?”

What Englishman worth his tea and
crumpets hasn’t heard about Viyella
Men's Hosiery? Spun in England
from fine cotton and the softest
wool, Viyella is shrink-proof, fade-
proof, moth-proof and almost never
needs darning. Anklet length...$1.75
per pair. Garter length and over-
the-calf length...$2.00 per pair.

ANOTHER FINE PRODUCT OF [:# KAYSER-ROTH

parts of Yugoslavia and giving it to

Znglish
Leathere

... the gift set for HOME and
TRAVEL: ALL-PURPOSE LOTION
in large crystal bottle paired with

refillable travel flask.
$5.00 plus tax
ALL-PURPOSE LOTION, individuatly,

$2.00 $3.50 $6.50 pius tax

MEM COMPANY, INC.
347 Fifth Avenue, New York




Things to do: go for the big ones on the Chilean lakes, Discoveries to make: Brasilia, the world’s newest city.

You haven’t seen anything till yoiive seen South America!

Both coasts for the price of
one! Go one way, return the
other on Pan Am - Panagra.

Both coasts for the price of one. Take the East Coast first, or the West. Rio is the place
to be at Carnival time (or any other time). Buenos Aires will remind you of Paris—except
France has no pampas. Montevideo will shrug if you mention the Riviera. It has Punta
del Este just next door. Chile has mountains to schuss in the north. In the south, it has
Vina del Mar. Peru has the Inca world of Cuzco and Machu Picchu and the old Spanish
world of Lima. Put them all on vour must-see list—with a
’Round South America ticket. As little as $630 from New
York, $578 from Miami, $641 from Washington. On the only

airline system that flies clear *round the continent. \%
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Shown at left,
Diagonal Twill Oxfaord.

About $7.00 at
fine stores everywhere,
including:

Mew York
Paul Stuart, Inc.

Akron
The J. Koch Co.
EBirmingham
Burger-Phillips
Charleston, W. V.
Frankenberger & Co.

Columbus
F. & R. Lazarus Co—
“"Town Shop"

Dallas

Feynolds Penland
Detroit

Hughes Hatcher Suffrin
Indianapolis

L. Strauss & Co.
kKansas City

Woolf Bros,
Los Angeles

Mr. Guy
Madison, Wis,

The Hub
Memphis

Goldsmith's
Milwaukee

Boston Store
Minneapolis

Juster Bros
Mashville

Levy's
Mew Orleans

Godchaux's

FPorter's
Oklahoma City

Reothschild's
San Francisco

Hastings
Seattle

Klopfenstein's
Syracuse

Wells & Coverly
Tampa

Walf Bros
Toledo

LaSalle's
Tulsa

Clarke's
Washington, D. C.

University Shop
Wichita

Henry's

Enro shirt company discusses
change with prospective advertising agency

Time we show .. .tell them
people what our where they can
shirts look like . . . buy

Enro shirts. .

Mr. M., we've been
talking about
advertising for almost
a year now.

A

The the salesmen our stores think so . ..
board of directors think so. .. the readers
thinkso ... think so . . .

does this mean we
can't have
any more meetings?

and tell me Mr. R. ..
I think so.

%

P

€ Copyright 1964 by the Enroc Shirt Co., Inc., Lowswile, Ky.,
a Dwvision of Wilson Brothers

(shirtbuilders)
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WHAT CAN BALANCING
“BIRDS ON A TREE” DO

TO DEVELOP HER WILL-TO-LEARN?

PLENTY!

Results of a new study on the develop-
ment of intelligence in children shows as
muoh development takes place in the first
four years of life as in the next 13. The
will-to-learn must be established then or
the opportunity is lost.

Inspiration and encouragement for learn-
ing comes from her environment. Sur-
round her with Creative Playthings that
excite curiosity — offer a challenge — stim-
ulate experiment and discovery — and you
provide her with elements that establish
the will-to-learn.

Look at her intense interest as she thinks
—she experiments —she discovers the
one point — the fulcrum — on which each
bird balances on the tree. She is learning
how to learn and is having fun every
minute.

What can balancing “Birds On A Tree'"do
to help develop her will-to-learn? Plenty!
It's just one of hundreds of Creative Flay-
things psychologists say can help add 20
points to your child’'s 1.Q. before the first
day of school. What a true blessing to
give your child this Christmas.

SEND FOR FREE NEW CATALOG NOW!

r
|CO>Creative Playthings, Inc. |

j PRINCETON 53, N. J.

|

| NAME I
| ADDRESS |
|

i |

| ciry

unprosperous Macedonia. Like the peo-
ple of most underdeveloped areas, the
Macedonians, from the start, wanted
the money to be used where evidence
of their progress would be most visi-
ble—in a single show place, in ther
capital, in Skopje.

And so Skopje grew. In the vears
after the war, its population grew faster
than that of any other Yugoslav aty,
moving it up by 1961 from eighth-
largest to fourth, after Zagreb, Bel-
grade, and Sarajevo. Simultaneously, it
changed from a sleepy Balkan provin-
cial town, with oxen blocking its nar-
row streets, and a crumbling Turkish
quarter clustered around a mosque, to
a fair facsimile of a bustling, if banal,
metropolis. Fifteen-story glass-and-con-
crete office buildings rose in the business
center, along with hotels, museums,
theatres, and department stores. New
residential districts, with row on row
of medium- to high-rise apartments,
spread out from the city’s core. That
sine qua non of every aspiring impov-
erished nation, a steel mill, started to go
up on the outskirts. Before the war,
Skopje had had a college with about a

hundred and fifty students; by the time |

of the carthquake 1t had a university of
seven faculties—complete with labora-
tories, institutes, and a four-hundred-
and - fifty - thousand - volume library—
and was graduating a thousand students
a year. The city also had about a hun-
dred other educational institutions and
fifty other libraries. It had two art gal-
leries, three professional theatres, an
opera company, a ballet company, and
a symphony orchestra. It had, in short,
all that Macedonia had dreamed of for
so long—and all this, when Skopje
went down, went down with it.

The city lies astride the Vardar, with
its old section north of the river, and
the more modern area, including the
main square and the railroad station,
to the south. Skopje’s climate is Medi-
terranean, and its summers tend to be
hot. Surrounded as the city is by moun-
tains (which have the resonant names
Vondo, Jakupac, Suva Gora, and Skop-
ska Crna Gora), its heat can be con-
siderable, and even visitors who have
found Skopje a pleasant place in sum-
mer admit that it is dry. Each July
and August, the people who could get
away generally managed to vacation
on the Dalmatian coast, and this may
well be a major reason the death toll
from the quake was no larger. A certain
kind of hot, static weather has been
called typical of earthquake conditions,
but otherwise the city had no warning of
this one. There had been tremors in
modern times—sizable ones in 1818,

(Advertisement)

PERSONAL
NOTICE

RONALD K. TO JULIA K.
Enough, Julia! Enough of
your laying waste to my
not inconsiderable income
at Bendel’s, Tiffany’s, and
Sloane’s. Enough of evading
bill collectors in our lobby,
imploring Gristede’s for
a week’s grace on the
groceries, walking to Wall
Street because I lack fare
for the bus. You tell me you
have pawned your wedding
ring to pay the hairdresser.
I tell you I cannot go on.
I am going away with this
month’s salary. My destina-
tion? Bonaire, a peaceful
Caribbean isle deep in the
Netherlands Antilles.
There I can bathe in the
sea, watch flamingoes, fish
for sailfish, heal my soul.
There I can whirl away
care at the roulette table,
Join me if you like. Pawn
the engagement ring, see
our travel agent¥, and
come. Otherwise, please
send rock candy,

*or Bonaire Information Center,
1270 Ave. of the Amtricas, New York 20

The preeious gift for the frecious Blittle girl

QadaTant

NECKLACE .
3 Genuine Oriental Pearls
nol cultured ~

‘ m o

Only naturally formed pearls of
finest quality are used by
Add-a-Pearl, the gift that grows
in beauty and value as you add
to it year after year. The
starter necklace becomes a 15
strand of heirloom pearls as
daughter or granddaughter
reaches young womanhood. A
gift to cherish a lifetime.

At Boutique Carfier, New York;

Marshall Field & Co., Chicaro and other fine
stores or write for nesrest store and

free deseriptive booklef.

Mm 55 E. WASHINGTON ST., CHICAEO, ILL, 60802
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{EQ DETACHABLE SPEAKERS

NEW WOLLENSAK “1280" STEREO TAPE RECORDER—First Wollensak takes the finest professional
tape recording features and a surprisingly low price. Then it adds two powerful, detachable extended
speakers for a lively new dimension in stereo sound. And you end up with the most appealing music
buy of the year! You are looking at only a2 few of the many outstanding sound-on-tape features that are
packed in the elegant case of the new Wollensak “*1280." You must hear and try it to really appreciate
this feature-packed stereo tape recorder. Why

not today? At your nearest Wollensak dealer, WHAT You WANT ls A WOI.LENSAK! Bm

*Fair trade price where law allows.
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Thls man was in great
shape even before he
bought Supp-hose Socks.

So why did he buy them?

Most men who wear Supp-
hose Socks could answer that
question. Because most of them
also keep in good shape. 25
push-upsevery morning. Weekly
work-outs at the Y. Tennis and
golf on week-ends.

They know what's good for
them. That's one of the reasons
they buy Supp-hose. It helps
them keep fit. Because it makes
them feel fit.

Supp-hose Socks has a two-
way rib that helps ease what we
call leg fatigue. That's what you
call "feeling lousy.”

Supp-hose is the only sock in
the world to have this remark-
able rib. If any other sock claims
to, we'd appreciate hearing
about it. Because it's patented.®

Buy a pair of Supp-hose Socks
for $4.95.

We guarantee you'll
feel good about it.

HELP
EASE

LEG
FATIGUE'

e "

Supp-hose'|

SOCKS FOR MEN
Another fine product of [ Kayser-Roth

*LLS PAT. NG 2730467

{1890, 1904, and 1921—and, indeed,
the Skopje Seismological Institute had
registered five between 1958 and mid-
1963, but these had ranged in intensity
only from what seismologists call grade
three to grade five—that 1s, they had
been only strong enough to spill a glass

| %
of water, to swing a door closed, or to

move pictures on the wall. Then came
a grade-ten quake.

T five-fifteen on the morning of
Friday, July 26, 1963, most peo-
ple in Skopje were asleep. Among those
who were up were Trifun Nikolovski,
a baker, who had set out for his shop,
leaving two sons and a daughter at
home; a French tourist named Guy
Mialle, who had camped out in Skapje
Park with his wife and a friend, and
who was driving in toward the center
of the city; and two German girls,
Ingeborg Weiss and Ingeborg Schupp-
ke, who were leaving the Hotel Ma-
kedonija for the airport, to catch the
morning plane to Belgrade. Aleksandar
Blagojevic, the pilot assigned to fly that
plane, had just got up and was looking
out the window toward the railroad sta-
tion, where a number of people had
gathered to meet the Athens-Cologne
express, just pulling in. The station
clocks stood at five-seventeen, and there
they stand to this day. In twenty sec-
onds, with a deep, grating whine—
“like the ecarth snarling,” someone
said—Skopje was shaken to the ground.
What scems to happen in an earth-
quake 1s that a fracture occurring
somewhere—often far down—in the
carth’s crust sends out waves of vibra-
tion. This is most likely to occur along
the planet’s two earthquake “belts,”
one of which circles the Pacific and one
of which runs from North Africa
across the Mediterrancan and through
the Middle East to India. From time
to time along these belts, tension ac-
cumulates in the underlying carth stra-
ta to the point where they simply snap
apart. Sometimes a fracture will be
visible on the surface, perhaps along
a line of many miles, like the San
Andreas Rift, in California. Sometimes
a fracture may set off a chain of earth-
quakes along the belt; on that July
26th, central Italy was shaken for the
sixth successive day. But more often a
fracture announces itself only by the
vibrations it sends up through the
ground. These complex oscillations,
which can vary from a tiny quiver to
a single enormous lurch, constitute the
quake.
As the bhase of each bulding in
Skopje shifted, the structure
ing down on it fought to stay in

hear-

CHIPP TOPCOATS

Our all wool ropcoarts are cut in the
typical Chipp natural line with set-in
sleeves—a partial selection . . .
Herringhone Saxony Tweed, Nowch La-

pel, Fly-Front (Blue-gray, Blue-black) $110.00

Herringbone Chevior Worsted Tweed,
MNotch Lapel, Fly-Front (Oxford gray,
Mid-gray, Brown, Black-olive)

Covert Worsted, Floor-Level Peak Lapel,
Fly-Front (Oxford gray, Black-clive,
MNarural tan) 12

Covert Worsted Double Breasted, British
Short Warm Seyling (Matural tan, Ox-
ford grayv)

Add $1.00 for postage
Mail Orders Accepted No C.O.D.'s
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SHOES SET INTERNATIONAL TRENDS
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Individuali as this traditi ;
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Beverly Hills ¢ Sherman Oaks
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AN HONEST APPEAL T0 AMERICANS
FROM THE REAL MACKENZIE

SCOTCH FOR SEUTCH'MEN S0C

R.M.S.FS.S.

Last week a dastardly blow was struck against the true sons of Scotland who cherish
and revere The Real MACKENZIE scotch as their very own. Some money raking bunch
of scoundrels want to go and ship off The Real MACKENZIE to America!

Not that our gentle natures hae any-
thing to tak’™ a scunner with you fine
lads in America. It just being the fact
that we Scotsmen have had The Real
MACKENZIE to ourselves these 138
years and would enjoy keeping it that
way. So we're clannishly forming a
sept and calling ourselves The Real
MACKENZIE Scotch for Scotch-
Men Society.

Sure, we would be the first to admit
there’s nothing to equal the delicately
light and real smooth, smooth full fla-
vour of The Real MACKENZIE. And
in payment for you missing the pure
delights of The Real MACKENZIE’S
excellence, bide a wee and remember

Siiil

Wools Scotties

et Golt

q tj.Eiw’,,, »“I

how gladly we share our wools, our
dogs, our submarine bases, our game
of golf and many other fine whiskies
with you American lads. We dearly
hope you can consider it a fair trade for
staying clear of our MACKENZIE.

Can you no’ put yourself in our shoes
but a moment. Would ye be liking it if
some blethering idiot wantcd to export
all the apple pie
in America?
Eh?

Perhaps
that can give
you the merest
suspicion of how we're feeling abnut
The Real MACKENZIE and why we
canna’ stand the burden of parting
with so much as a wee drap of its
bonnie flavour.

Och, let us bare our hearts to you
good Americans, We've grown so fond
of The Real MACKENZIE it would
be like cutting off an arm o’ two to see
it be quaffed anywhere but here in the
noggins we Scotsmen hold high above
all others.

Maybe a bit of an analogy would help
you to ken the implications. We're
thinking it’s like the stirring skirl of
the pipes should 'n’ae be heard except
at the gathering of the Clan. Or who
among ye could imagine the purple
heather spilling over the hills like so

REAL MACKENZIE STAY HOME!

This ad sponsored by The Real MACKENZIE Scotch for Scotch-Men Society.

Blended and bottled in Scotland at 86 proof. Sole importers Thompson Cellars Company, Louisville, Kentucky © 1964

much wine mn any other nook n’
cranny but in the beloved Highlands?
Are you beginning to get the way of it?

Now perchance you can see you'd be
doing us no end of a fine kindness if
you would consent to take our feelings
into your hearts and keep your hands
off The Real MACKENZIE.

And if you could be seeing yvour way
to back our cause, we'd be proud if
vou'd do us the honour of joining us.
Send in free to Box
900, Louisville, Ky. for
our Real MAC-
KENZIE Scotch for
Scotch-Men Society
pin. It’s a lovely little
bauble with the letters
of our mission
(RMSFSS) stamped

out bold and clear for oo T
all to read and admire. mﬁﬂﬁz&
We only ask you to *

wear it proudly lads.
mﬁi’i—

And if you would be
taking any sort of giff -
o’ gaff from those who ——
would curse our good o
cause, keep Bobbie
Burns” words close in

“Liberty’s
in every blow, let us do or die, long live

mind when he was saying,
the RMSESS! (Begging

Rabbie’s pardon,
RMS.ESS.

the last stanza
being our own).
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ANYTHING CAN HAPPEN
WHEN YOU WEAR

PARFUM DE CORDAY
THREE-FIFTY TO THIRTY-FIVE DOLLARS

196l PARFUMSES CORDAY. INC

place. Where the columns and floors
were sufficiently strong and resilient to
move as a unit, the building escaped
major damage, though the walls, if
they were of ordinary masonrv, tended
to break apart. Bricks and mortar can
bear heavy loads, and so can concrete,
but all have poor resistance to what
engineers call lateral stress; that is,
under forces that act from side to side
they may come apart, and badly
made mortar or adobe may turn to
dust. When the principal supports
between floors give way, the floors fall
through, pulling the walls in on top
of them—which is why the streets are
relatively free of rubble after an earth-
quake.

An earthquake is like an automobile
collision in that it usually does not kill
directly. What kills in the collision is
the interior of the automobile as the
occupants rattle around inside it. What
kills in an earthquake 1s the buillding as
it collapses. Earthquakes are therefore
of speaial interest to engineers and
architects, who want to learn what
they can about the forces involved in
order to judge how various materials
and methods of construction react to
them. Their best evidence, of course,
is the damaged buildings themselves,
yet this is often confusing. For example,
the walls of many of the surviving
buldings in Skopje show a diagonal
fracture somewhere in the first ten
feet above the ground. South of the
Vardar River, the cracks are often high
in the west and low in the east, sug-
gesting that the earthquake’s motion
there was westerly. But not always.
Sometimes they run the other way,
and sometimes they run both ways,
making a cross that is characteristic of
earthquake damage,

In the old section of Skopje, on the
north bank of the Vardar, nincty per
cent of the houses were destroyed.
Damage to the more modern struc-
tures south of the river was less uni-
form, but, at its worst, equally intense.
Apparently, the epicenter of the
quake—the point on the earth’s sur-
face directly above the subterranean
fracture—was slightly beyond Skopje’s
main square, on the southwest bank of
the river. An inspection team from the
American Iron and Steel Institute that
visited Skopje a few weeks after the
-arthquake found this area to be the cen-
ter of maximum destruction. In their
opinion, some seventy-five per cent of
the buildings in downtown Skopje were
cither totally destroyed or damaged
bevond the point where thev could be
safely and economically repaired.

Minarets toppled. Lampposts of pre-

leather
trimmed,

Your country or campus standby in £
wide-wale, grey-beige corduroy,

with big leather patch pocket i
and matching waist accent of
handsome brown pebbled leather
Zips up the back — closes with
decorative metal button tab. Fine
3-gore tailoring. Completely lined.
Sizes 8 to 16. $15.00,
Add 50¢ for poztage
Satisfaction assured

Carroll Ree;l

SKI~<" SHOPS

North Conway 17, — New Hampshire
A N R - e T e el B

With a twinkling

rhinestone for a beauty
spot, Newton Elkin's
black peau de soie pump
never has been so
provocative! 29.00
Designer shoes, Fourth
lord & Tavlor, New York

And all suburban stores




AIR-INDIA

Oh, well, perhaps we've made

our point. Now that you realize
how convenient it is to fly from
New York to London on AIR-INDIA,
all that remains is for you to
discover what unique pleasures we
offer en route. The sumptuous
warmth of Indian atmosphere and
hospitality. The thoughtful
service of our charming

sari-clad hostesses. The serene
assurance of our Boeing 707 jets
and the veteran crews who

pilot them. Small wonder that
after 6% all-too-fleeting hours,
you arrive in London feeling

AIRANDIA
FUESPRYLY FLIES DARLY  FuES Dy FLIES DRl
TO LONDON  TO LONDORX

TO LONDOR  TO LONDOR
) EVER DAY

AR-IBDIA

AR-INDIA

L]
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pampered as a maharajah.

What's more, (should you find
we've gpoiled you for any other
mode of travel) you can go right on
flying AIR-INDIA from London

to Paris, Geneva, Frankfurt,
Rome, and countless other cities
throughout Europe and the East,

Whether you're leaving Tuesday,
Wednesday, Thursday, Friday,

Saturday, Sunday or Monday
it's an ideal day to discover what
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stressed concrete sheared apart. Thirty
large public buildings were almost com-
pletely destroyed, including those that
housed the State Archives, the Histor-
ical Museum, the Archeological Mu-
scum, and the State Philharmonic Or-
chestra. In Karpos, a new residential
suburb to the west of Skopje, consisting
of a complex of about forty apartment
houses of between five and fifteen
stories, six or seven of the lower
buildings disintegrated. One of the
most disastrous of the total losses was
the Hotel Makedonija, a concrete struc-
ture built in the nineteen-twenties.
Well over a hundred guests were
registered there on July 26th, n-
cluding three Americans—Staff Ser-
geant Harold R. Stacy, on furlough
from Germany; Nancy Hamilton
Harrison, daughter of the cartographer
Richard Edes Harrison, on her way to
Greece for a vacation; and Miss Har-
rison’s fiancé, George Scriabin. These
three were the only Americans to die
in the quake. Of the people who were
up and about when the quake occurred,
Nikolovski, the baker, survived. (His
three children, at home, did not.) The
two German girls who were leaving
the Makedonija had walked scarcely
twenty yards when the ground began to
vibrate, and, looking back, they saw the
hotel sway from side to side, buckle, and
collapse. As Pilot Blagojevic watched
from his window, he saw the railroad
station, as he later described it, “fold
in on itself’—and on the waiting
crowd, scattering fragments of wreck-
age over the arriving train. Guy Mialle,
in his car, drove into Marshal Tito
Square just as the ponderous masonry
Army Club came apart, and, he re-
called later, “huge stones flew about
like cannon balls.”

Stanley T. Gordon, a program asso-
ciate from the New York headquarters
of the Ford Foundation, whose duties
take him often to Yugoslavia, was in
Ohrid, a lake resort seventy miles south-
west of Skopje, across the mountains.
He and his wife had left Skopje the
day before; indeed, they would have
been in the Makedonija that night ex-
cept for a last-minute change in plans.
Gordon remembers that his wife awak-
ened him in Ohrid in the early dawn
of Friday and told him to stop shaking
the bed. The next couple of days were

difficult ones in Ohrid. Communication i
with Skopje was completely cut off ex- |

cept for the Skopje radio, which came
back on the air Friday afternoon and by
eleven o’clock that evening had begun
to broadcast lists of the dead. Every set
in Ohrid must have been tuned to Skop-
je, and the station filled in the long in- |
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A delightful palm-fringed resort
comprising 32 finely appointed cot-
tages scattered over twenty-five
breeze-swept acres of the loveliest
part of the Island. Informal atmos-
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beaches . . . all water sports .
golf and tennis nearby.
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above Mangrove Bay . . . Teas,
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“Mixing Bowl" overlooking Long
Bay and the Atlantic Ocean.

Dexter H. Simpson, Mgr.
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Centuries ago the Aztecs distilled the fermented juice of mescal, the desert cactus. ..
WHITE : s and thus was born Tequila. Today the acknowledged quality leader of all tequilas is
OR 4 g‘ e Jose Cuervo brand. produced with the accumulated skills of more than 100 years.
GOLD . TEQUILA A Margarita cocktail with Jose Cuervo Tequila is one of the Good Things of Life.
LABEL (8 o . And Cuervo Tequila is versatile —blends smoothly, delightfully into any mix. Send
86 B & 1T TIERY; for the Cuervo recipe booklet. Tequila Margarita: 114 oz. white Cuervo Tequila; 14 oz.
PROOF N Triple Sec; 1 oz. fresh lemon juice. Shake well with shaved ice. Serve in a salt-rimmed
' glass. Incomparable!
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tervals between bulletins with its musi-
cal call signal, a sct of notes in falling
cadence, which to Gordon came to sug-
gest the essence of mournfulness. He
noticed that clusters of people would
form in the streets around anybody with
a transistor radio, and then people would
dart from group to group in the hope
of hearing a new report or a new
rumor. And as the names were read,
here and there in the crowd someone
would suddenly clutch his head in his
hands.

The first news was both so fragmen-
tary and so exaggerated that on hearing
it citizens of Skopje far from home had
no other thought than to get back by the
first available means. The Caravelles of
JAT, the Yugoslav airline, began mak-
ing a continuous circuit of major Euro-
pean cities—DF rankfurt, Paris, Rome—
sweeping up Macedonians, as well as
foreign relief workers, and bringing
them to Belgrade, where they would
try to beg, borrow, or push their way
ahoard transportation going south. One
of the returning citizens of Skopje was
a red-headed girl named Ljubica Tod-
orova, who had been studying in Eng-
land. Her mother and father—he was
then an editor of Nova Makedonija,
the Skopje morning newspaper—Iived
in a third-floor apartment on Orce
Nikolov, a pleasant, tree-lined street
in the heart of town. After a ten-hour
delay in Frankfurt, Miss Todorova
got to Belgrade on Saturday, along
with a team of engineers from Skopje’s
synthetic-fabrics factory. “We bought
all possible papers,” she recalls, “and
in a news photograph of survivors one
of the engineers recognized his wife and
child. On Saturday, the Belgrade paper
Politika carned a Dist of the first known
victims—about twenty of them—but
on Sunday the list was long. Searching
through it was terrible.” She managed
to get on a train to Skopje, and when
she arrived, the remains of the railroad
station were filled with people trying to
leave (passage was free) and shouting
“You fools, go away!” or “No! Let
them see what it’s like now in Skopje!”
From a radio came a voice speaking in
German, and this, together with the
wreckage of the buildings, reminded
her of war movies she had seen. She
began to run. She said later, “I think
perhaps we were able to survive those
days only because everything was like a
nightmare—so unreal.” She ran down
Marshal Tito Street to the square,
where the Army Club and the Yugo-
slavia National and Investment Bank
and the Ethnological Muscum were all
in ruins, and when she had run a few
hundred yards farther, she saw that the
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last summer.
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Our distinctive
English vests

Look to “Peterborough
Row” for the finest from
Great Britain. Here, our
coachman vest that reflects
the tradition of British
leadership in men's
fashions. Tailored of all
wool coachman cloth with a
cotton twill lining, brass
buttons, Bronze, scarlet,
natural, black, gray. Sizes
38 to 44, regular;

38 to 42, long. 16.95

Men's Store, Street Floor

New York * Bergen County
Fresh Meadows * New Rac:beile
Stamford
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Bloomingdale's - 59th and 3rd. = PL 2-1212

apartment house in which she and her
parents lived was still standing. On the
curb across the street from it sat a man
she knew, who told her that her mother
and father were safe, that her mother
was out, and that her father was at his
office. As she turned to leave, having
forgotten, in what she now refers to as
her “selfishness,” to ask about the man’s
wife and children, she overheard him
say to someone clse that they were all
dead. (This was not true, as she was
soon able to tell him, to her great joy. )
She ran to the Nova Makedonija build-
ing and ran up the stairs shouting “Pa-
pal Papa!” Just then there was another
of the many aftershocks, and though she
was soon safely reunited with her fa-
ther, she realized how dangerous life in
Skopje now was.

In accusing herself of “selfishness,”
Miss Todorova llustrates a common
state of mind in Skopje now. The peo-
ple there have been judging themselves
by a different standard since the earth-
quake. “Before, I didn’t think I had
enough friends,” a young official of the
Macedonian Republic named Tome
Momirovski told me. “Now I think
perhaps I have too many. We have to
be open with one another now-—our
goad qualities, our bad qualities.” Many
persons in Skopje in those days did more
than anyone, including themselves, had
supposed they could. “It was wonderful
how the atmosphere could make heroes
out of those we had thought to be cow-
ards,” ToS%o Popovski, the editor-in-
chief of Nova Makedonija, recalls.

At the moment of the disaster,
Skopje’s machinery of civic order
ground to a halt. The officials of the
city government and the Macedonian
government had nowhere to go but into
the strects; there were no offices, no
communications, no way of knowing
who was alive and who was dead.
There was no clectricity, and the water
was soon turned off, for fear of con-
tamination. The earthquake had set the
stage for a series of possible additional
catastrophes—fire, epidemic, mass hun-
ger, riots—and had destroyed all means
of forestalling them, The fact that not
onc of them occurred is an indication of
how rapidly and effectively Skopje re-
covered its sclf-possession. More than
one American observer has commented
that the aftermath of the earthquake
was amazingly unchaotic,  Within
twenty minutes after the first shock,
Bora Causev, who was the Macedonian
Republic’s Minister of Interior at the
time, had set up a headquarters in a
park and had begun to organize the
work of rescue and relief.

In a story written less than a day
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What do you give a Texas oil man to take his
mind off depletion allowances and

prorations? Try him with Parker’s uniquely new
fountain pen, the Parker 75.

It will be available soon at $25. ...

To be one of the first to examine this new pen, write The Parker Pen Company, Janesville, Wisconsin, for name of dealer nearest you.
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IMPORTER JEAN D'ALBRET @ DIV, 680 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 19, N.Y.

after the quake, the New York Tames
correspondent in Yugoslavia, David
Binder, reported that Skopje was quiet
and disciplined. The Army had moved
in. Water was being brought in by
military tank truck, and field hos-
pitals had been established in the coun-
tryside surrounding Skopje. Teams
made up of survivors and soldiers—
they were joined later in the afternoon
by men from the Kostolac mines, in
Serbia—were starting to dig out the
trapped. They recovered three hundred
and twenty-two survivors the first day.
Meanwhile, more than sixteen hundred
people were being treated for mjuries,
and more than two hundred open-air
operations were being performed. By
the evening of the first day, reception
centers had been set up outside of
town, with tents for twenty-five thou-
sand people. In another early dispatch,
Binder reported that there had been
no looting. The Skopje authorities who
gave him this information now con-
cede regretfully that it was not com-
pletely true. The quantities of goods
involved were trivial, however, and
one incident reflected nothing but credit
on a “known and recognized” local
criminal. Business enterprises were in
a state of shock and bewilderment,
and soon found themselves lacking all
kinds of supplics. At the office of an
electrical-equipment organization called
Distributor, there appeared a man
named Franz, bearing papers supposed-
ly from the municipal authoritics and
looking for work. Franz was hired,
and he proved to be invaluable; noth-
ing was too difficult for him to get. He
would set off cheerfully in search of
the rarest items, and return with them
in no time. Only later did Distributor
discover that Franz’s methods were
familiar to the Skopje police, and that
his papers had been forged.

Among the many things that are in
short supply during an emergency is
accurate information, and in the case
of the Skopje earthquake this lack is
still being felt. Even now, the an-
swers to many obvious questions about
what happened then are simply not
known, and it was a matter of months
before anyone was able to spare the
time even to try to fill in gaps of this
sort—by compiling, for instance, an
exact list of the volunteers from for-
eign countries who had come to work
in Skopje, or of the gifts that people all
over the world had sent. Foreign cor-
respondents began to arrive by the doz-
en during the first week (eventually
there were several hundred ), and later
came experts and inspection teams and
visiting firemen of every variety. All
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New elegant ruffled shirt to usher in the
mid-60"s. Superbly tailored in the indigen-
ously American look by Country Shirts
White dacron polyester/pima cotton blend
with ten rows of 15" lace ruffles.

The perfect shirt with dressy airs for
daytime or evening wear.
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or in choir boy collar, both with barrel
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stores everywhere W For brochure send 30¢, Depart-
ment M. UNION-NATIONAL, INC., JAMESTOWN, N.Y.
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Chaseman Otto Schoeppler helps a customer in Frankfurt

Chasemen know West Germany intimately.
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Anlage in Frankfurt, they are always ready
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In West Germany, too, you have a friend at Chase Manhattan

As a matter of fact, anywhere in the world
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Manhattan branch, representative or corre-
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the opportunity.
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had to be housed and fed and—most
urgent of all-—provided with facts. To
cope with the influx, the Macedonian
Ministry of Information put up tents
in a park. A number of Skopje girls
went to work there, among them Lju-
bica Todoreva. Another was Ivanka
Koviloska, who had been teaching Eng-
lish Literature at Skopje University for
several years. Miss Koviloska, a student
of the works of F. Scott Fitzgerald,
had just finished a year of study in the
United States on a Ford Foundation
grant, and, like Miss Taodorova, had
been in England when the earthquake
struck. Having flown to Belgrade, she
had talked her way into a ride south
with a television team from the Amen-
can Broadcasting Company, to find
that her mother, her sister, and her
nicce had been killed, and that her
home and all her books and notes had
been destroyed.

The first official visitor to Skopje
from Yugoslavia’s capital was Petar
Stamboli¢, the president of the Fed-
eral Executive Council, who arrived
five hours after the earthquake, bring-
ing assurances of full support from the
covernment. 1he next day, President
Tito came, accompanied by Vice-Presi-
dent Aleksandar Rankovic, and so did
planes, buses, jeeps, and trucks car-
rying food and medicine. Much else
happened that day, too. Teams of doc-
tors and disaster experts flew in from
Zagreb and Sarajevo. In Montenegro,
young people’s work brigades were be-

ing formed to come to Skopje and help |

out. Farmers from the countryside
around Skopje brought their produce in
as usual, but now, upon arriving at the
places where the markets had been,
they simply laid 1t on the ground, for
anyone to pick up who neceded it.
Blood-donation centers were opened
in many places, including Belgrade,
where one of the first donors in line
was George F. Kennan, the American
Ambassador. (Not far behind him was
the Cuban Ambassador.) This was
Ambassador Kennan’s next-to-last day
in office. He had resigned in part be-
causc he was dissatisfied with congres-

sional obstructionism and delay, and he !

later remarked that giving blood was
once thing Congress couldn’t stop him
from doing.

The Yugoslavs revere the late John
F. Kennedy for many reasons, but
they recall with speaial warmth what
he did for Skopje. On Saturday after-
noon, a C-130 Hercules transport
plane landed at Belgrade’s airport with
twenty thousand pounds of medical
supplics and five thousand pounds of
blankets, flown from the United

Every product hastwo labels; the
second is the medium that helps
establish its top market. What
The Wall Street Journal reader
learns to favor, others every-
where will yearn to possess.
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Japan is the quiet serenity of a wooded
shrine. It's also the modern sweep of
glass and steel. The Imperial Hotel—
with a tradition of hospitality dating
back to the Emperor Meiji—can offer
you a taste of both.

In its famed Original Wing, oak-
beamed corridors and aged stone col-
umns are an elegant reminder of the
Imperial’s colorful 74-year history—
of times past when the Imperial
housed the Emperor's distinguished
overseas guests. The pace is relaxed;
the mood tranquil.

Across the Imperial Court—the
bustling lobby of the New Wing sets
the exciting mood of modern Japan.
Here, your Imperial welcome includes
every luxury and convenience of mod-
ern hotel comfort. Plus the Imperial’s
traditional hospitality.

Perhaps you would like to spend
a few days in both wings. Your travel
agent knows the Imperial well. He'll

understand. lmPEnlnh
HOTEL "

T. Inumaru, President and General Manager
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States Air Force Base at Ramstein,
in West Germany. The next after-
noon, a Boeing 707 jet transport land-
ed with forty thousand pounds of
American Red Cross supplies, flown
from Andrews Air Force Base, near
Washington. Then President Kennedy
sent Skopje a hospital. It was a hundred-
and-twenty-bed unit of the Army’s
Eighth Evacuation Ficld Hospital,
staffed by twenty doctors, thirty nurses,
and more than a hundred and fifty
other persons, and it was flown from
Ramstein in twenty-four Air Force
C-130s. Its commanding officer, Licu-
tenant Colonel George G. Santos, had
his orders by three o’clock Saturday
afternoon. The hospital then had to be
assembled from units all over West
Germany, but it was on its way to Bel-
grade at seven that evening. It left
Belgrade in a motor convoy on Sunday
morning and set up its tents at an un-
used Second World War airport on a
plateau overlooking Kumanovo, a
town fiftcen miles northeast of Skopje,
on Sunday night. At 9:30 a.m. Mon-
day, it received its first patient. At first,
the Yugoslavs hardly realized what
had been set down on their doorstep,
and it took time for them to get the
serious cases headed to Kumanovo.
“When they saw what a field hospital
really was they almost wept,” a mem-
ber of its staff recalls. “They had been
evacuating patients we could have
handled.” (Actually, the hospital had
been put together by guesswork, since
the doctors had no way of knowing in
advance what types of injuries, or how
many of them, they would have to
treat; they had come prepared to han-
dle victims of fire, for example, but
fortunately there were none.) More-
over, the Americans at the Emhassy in
BﬁlgradL were, in their way, just as
ignorant as the Yugoslavs about what
such a field hospital would amount to.
They expected it to be totally self-
sufficient, and there was some confu-
sion when they discovered that it would
have to be kept supplied with food,
and in some way that would not put
another burden on the hard-pressed
Macedonians. The Ambassador’s emer-
gency fund paid for the food, which
was flown down to Skopje daily from
Belgrade in DC-3s furnished by our
air attachés there and in Vienna.,
According to Ray E. Benson, the
press attach¢ at the Embassy in Bel-
grade, the Amcrican Army doctors
thought the Yugoslav performance ad-
mirable; nowhere, they said, did they
witness any lack of effort or failure
of humanity. Practice helps, he noted,
pointing out that the Eighth Evac

InlHew York: Paul Stugri; Chicrgo & Detroit: Capper
& Copper: Kanana City, Mo.: Jack Henry: San Franciseo:
Robert Kirk, Lid. For other fine stores, write
Frank L. Savage Inc,. 17 East 37 Street, New York 16
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F someone asks you to taste
/- his own special Bourbon.
%« You do. You're polite. And
.Ji ,; it hurts. From the back

+3 of your tongue
2 ondown. So you
say never again. Too bad.

One of these days one of
your rich friends is going
to offer you Pin-Bottle.
You’re going to say I've
been burned before, And
he’s just going to laugh.

EEAM'S PIN-BOTTLE. 8 YRS, OLD. 86.8 PROOF
KENTUCKY STRAIGHT BOURBON WHISKEY
JAMES E. BEAM DIST. CQ., CLERMONT, KY.
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WHAT ARE NIPPON KANGYO BANK AND NIPPON EXPRESS DOING

“TTOKYO OLYMPICS?

THE OLYMPICS ., .. history’s oldest expression of international friendship...traces its spirit and tradition back into past
centuries. In their fields, Nippon Kangyo Bank and Nippon Express have long traditions, and it is fitting that they be
called on to serve in the time of the Olympics,

NIPPON KANGYO BANK is the only official bank at Olympic Village. This assignment—and honor -will be carried with the
same concern for personal service which NKB has provided international organizations and their management for many,
many years. Because of the depth of its banking services, long experience, and the range of its Japanese branches (133)
and foreign correspondents (1,200), Nippon Kangyo Bank is the commercial bank of Japan for overseas businessmen.

NIPPON EXPRESS is the official forwarding agent for the Olympics. A long record of dependable fast service stands behind
Nippon Express’'s appointment. For transport from anywhere outside of Japan, to anywhere inside Japan, you can rely on
MNippon Express. Furthermore, Nippon Express is particularly qualified to provide advice and make assignments for travel

in Japan and other areas in Asia. Nippon Express's branches (4,000) and travel information offices (360) are conveniently
located in business centers, resorts and historic cities and towns of Japan.

Foc)
==
NIPPON KANGYO BANK i) NIPPON EXPRESS CO.
HEAD OFFICE : Hibiya, Tekyo, Japan HEAD OFFICE : Kanda-Hatagocho, Tokyo, Japan
HEW YORK AGENCY : 40 Wall Street, New York 5, N.Y. NIPPON EXPRESS US A, INC. : 2 West 46th Street, Mew York 36, NY.
LONDON OFFICE : 1 Royal Exchange Ave , London EC. 3 39 Geary Street. San Francisco 8, Calif
TRIPEI BRANCH : 35 Po-Ai Road, Taipei, Taiwan €50 South Grand Ave, Los Angeles 17, Cabf
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Choice

of the well-groomed gen-
tleman, Arden for Men
After Shave Lotion. Its
fragrance is subtle,
woody, marvelously mas-
culine, not at all sweet.
Refreshes and rejuve-
nates your skin after
shave, after shower or
any time of day. 3.75,
plus tax, at

Arden For Men
1 East 54 Street

themselves were veterans—they had
gone on a similar mission after the
earthquake in Iran on September 1,
1962—and that the people of Skopje
had learned how to cope with a civic
emergency during a severe flood of
the Vardar River on November 24,
1962. For the hospitals around Skop-
je, the problem was one of quickly
classifying patients and seeing to it
that they were sent to the proper place
for treatment. In Skopje itself, the
problem was one of digging out the
people buried in the ruins, a remark-
able number of whom remained alive
for several days. Excavating teams of
soldiers and civilians—about ten thou-
sand people all told—were organized
under a form of emergency mobiliza-
tion that fell just short of martial law,
and on Sunday they acquired expert
assistance when a team of eight French
specialists arrived with sensitive sound-
detection equipment for locating sur-
vivors under rubble (a technique that
had proved useful after the earthquake
in Agadir, Morocco, on February 29,
1960 ). Sunday was the day of the res-
cue that recerved the most notice in the
forcign press—that of a Belgian cou-
ple Serge and Suzanne Jacquemaire,
who were extracted from the wreck-
age of the Hotel Makedonija around
noontime—but quite a few other res-
cues were equally spectacular. Twenty
more survivors were found on Mon-
day—seven by means of the French
equipment and thirteen by diggers un-
covering a tunnel below the tracks at
the railroad station. The last person
to be saved was Mrs. Zivka Anastasova,
who was taken out of her wrecked
apartment eighty hours after the quake.
Losing hope that she would be found,
she had tried to cut her veins with a
sharp stick but had failed. Her hushand
and her two sons were dead. No one
survived the fifth day.

Over Skopje all that week hung a
white cloud of dust. Out of the city
streamed the evacuees—more than
three-quarters of the population, in-
cluding all the women and children
carrying what they could of their
possessions. Into 1t came cranes and
bulldozers and trucks. No one knows
exactly how much assistance was sent to
Skopje, or precisely where it was sent
from. In the first few weeks, the Mace-
donians tried to keep a day-by-day ac-
count of the contributions, but the job
proved too long and complicated to go
on with. (For one thing, many gifts
were anonymous.) Later, the Com-
mittee for the Reconstruction and De-
velopment of Skopje published a cumu-
lative roster, country by country, of
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NEW SHADES TO AN OLD FAVOURITE

b 13 P?w :
Pritish Fopsack
by @roabbead « Eraves

Southwick’s British Hopsack

This is a different kind of fabric. Unique in texture, appearance . . . unlike any
other kind of cloth you know. Its all wool six-ply construction consists of six
of the finest quality worsted yarns twisted together. A suit cloth with subtle

coloring . . . soft heathers, mixtures, and solid shades . . . so appropriate for
any occasion. The authentic British Hopsack, a worsted fabric woven only by
Broadhead & Graves, Ltd.,in Huddersfield, England, exclusne]vfnr Southwick.
Coat and Trousers in the original
Southwick natural shoulder tailor-
ing about $130. Vested, about $145.

Prices Higher in the West,



Rk PROY  AET CANTIFTS 220 000
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e "‘-\ !”[(' G,f E]”‘”Ia 3“}”“” ...flames in magical ways...in flambées...cocktails
...and in the warmth of a snifter served after dinner...creating memorable moments! No wonder
the world’s great restaurants pour Grand Marnier with pride...it has spirit! For delightful cocktail

and gourmet recipes, write for our free recipe booklet.

PRODUCT OF FRANCE / MADE WITH FINE COGNAC BRANDY / 80 PROOF / CARILLON IMPORTERS, LTD., DEPT. 310C, FIFTH AVENUE, N.Y.C. 19



cifts received through the end of Sep-
tember. For the period in which the
two lsts run parallel; they do not al-
ways agree, but this isn’t particularly
important; the very existence of the
hists serves as proof of the important
thing—that a special effort was made
to acknowledge contributions gratefully
and accurately.

An appeal had gone out through
the International Red Cross immedi-
ately after the carthquake, and it had
immediately been answered. On  the
first day came two shipments of blood
plasma from the Swedish Red Cross,
two hundred bottles of plasma and two
thousand blankets from the Austrian
Red Cross, ten thousand francs from

the Swiss Caritas Association, two thou-

sand pounds sterling from the British
Red Cross, and three thousand pounds
from the Famine Relief Commuttee of
Oxford. The Dutch Red Cross an-
nounced that it was sending first-aid
kits, twenty-five tents, and a thousand
hlankets. The Greek Red Cross said
that it was sending medical equipment,
a mobile hospital, an ambulance, and
clothing for two thousand people. The
Greck government said that # was
sending food, antibiotics, fifty tents, and
two thousand blankets. The British
Save the Children Fund promised to
send a thousand blankets and large
quantities of medical supplies by air.
And that was only the first day.
From then on, the list of benefactors
seems endless, and one can pick from
it only at random: the Swiss Assistance
to Europe organization; the Soviet
government; the City of Bonnj; the
Red Chinese Red Cross; the City of
Zurich; the Swiss pharmaceutical firm
CIBA; Merrill Lynch, Pierce, Fenner
& Smith; Lloyd’s of London; the City
of Florence; the citizens of Milan; the
Association of Friends of Yugoslavia
in  Japan; the Polish Ministry of
Health; the City of Beauvais; the gov-
ernment of Israel; the United States
tobacco industry. The list of individuals
who contributed runs from Premier
Ahmed Ben Bela, of Algeria, to the
novelist Daphne du Maurier to Gov-
¢crnor Edmund Brown of California.
This putting down of names be-
cause they are well known or interest-
ing, however, means the ignoring of
hundreds of others. Generosity ought
not to be competitive; it becomes so,
innocently, because everyone likes to
hear that his own people have behaved
well. It 1s nice to know that when the
United States Army hospital unit de-
parted, it left behind as a gift to Skopje
its kitchen, its sterile laundry, its X-ray
apparatus, and its entire medical lab-
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There are times when a bit of name
dropping is understandable. When
you wear Rambulé, for example.
Lord Jeff fashions this exclusive
sweater with a wealth of dis-
creet defail. Even if they don't
see the name, most people
recognize Rambulé quality.
So if you prefer wearing
the label inside, please do.
Only at the finest stores.

Lord Jeft’

New York 1
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Would
you ever believe
this building
houses
the world’s most
celebrated
names in
home
furnishings,
rugs and carpets.
Firms like
Baker-Manor House
Camer Glass
Dunbar
Dux
Ficks=Reed
Fritz Hansen
Kent-Costikyan
Kittinger
Mason-=Art
Meldan House
Herman Miller
Milling Road Shop
Nahon Furniture Co., Inc.
Romweber-American
John Scalia, Schmieg & Kotzian
(ieorge Tanier
Richard Wheelwright
Woodard
Unika-=Vaey.

It’s the one place
in New York
where
you see the world’s best.
Come by.
Come browse.
When you buy,
you must
work through an
established
trade source.

The Decorative rts Center

305 EAST 63RD STREET, NEW YORK

OWHERS & MANAGERS: HARRY G, SILVERSTEIN & SONS

oratory, and it is nice to know that
schoolchildren in the San Francisco
Bay area sent three thousand bags of
toys, games, toilet articles, and school
supplies to the children of Skopje. But
people in many other countries sent
more than we did, and could spare it
less, and in any event comparing sac-
rifices 1s a risky enterprise. The United
States sent two hundred and fifty-three
prefabricated buildings and an Army
unit to erect them. The Soviet Union
sent an Army engineer battalion trained
in demolition to help clear away the
ruins. Some Americans in Belgrade
pointed out that while we were doing
the building up, the Russians were do-
ing the tearing down, whereupon an
American who had spent some time in
Skopje dismissed the idea with the ob-
servation “You could just as well say
that we are doing the clean, easy work
while the Russians are doing the hard,
dirty work—and you would be just as
right.”

To say with any justice exactly who
did how much for Skopje is impossible.
Disaster may bring out the best in
people, but it also brings out, not least
in public people, a desire to appear at
one’s best—aor, to put it more charit-
ably, a desire to symbolize by one’s
presence the concern of the public one
represents. Nikita Khrushchev came to
Skopje. So did a group of touring
American congressmen. Sccretary of
Agriculture Orville Freeman came, to
announce that the United States was
making fifty million dollars available
for Skopje’s reconstruction. However,
the fifty million was in dinars—money
paid us for surplus commodities under
the Food-for-Peace Program—so this
contribution created something less than
a sensation in Yugoslavia.

NHAPPILY, good will alone

would never rebuild Skopje. As
the weeks passed, the nature of the
city’s needs, and of the efforts to
meet them, began to change. At first,
it had been mainly a matter of getting
through the short-term agonies; then
it became a question of what should be
done for the long haul. Would a new
Skopje—or a New Skopje—be built
on the same sitef How big should it
be? How strongly centralized? Should
Macedonia’s economic strength again
be concentrated in its capital city, or
should a rebuillding program distribute
industry more evenly among nearby
towns, like Kumanovo, Tetovo, and
Titov Veles? Who would make the
over-all urban plan for a new, or a
| New, Skopje? Until the plan was

FRENCH .l
WING CHAIR | &

. .. Jrom our
extensive
collection of
chairs, bergeres
and love seatls

Elegant . .. slender . .. exquisite . . . and very,
very French. A delicately designed wing chair
with all the dainty traits that good taste dic-
tates. Richly, glowingly done in mellow an-
tiqued French Beech and shown here in a
sunny yellow silk damask by Scalamandre.
An imperial 50" high and 24" wide. $305

Mail orders shipped F.O.B. New York City.
Add 320 crating charge beyond normal delivery area.

Lloyds has become one of the “hottest’ value
spots in town . . . with the deserved reputation
for being unique . . . and the kind of a shop
that is a pleasure to browse in. Stop in and
look at our vast, ever-changing stock of fine
antique and reproduction furniture, decora-

tive accessories and unusual estate pieces.
You'll be delighted.

NEW 64 PAGE CATALOGUE $1.00

I OYIDS

116 EAST 60th ST, N. Y. 22, N. Y. - PL 8-7313

“GEORGE 1"

ENSKO

INC.
682 LEXINGTON AVE., N.Y.

HOT DOG! it's a foot long. A Feature of

our suppers now being served from 2 p.m. to
1 a.m. Also famous omelets, casseroles, Texas
chili, and the Frozen Hot chocolate. Sumptu-
cus lunch starts at 11:30 a.m. Closed Sundays.
225 East 60th Street, New York City. TE 8-3531
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QS° omehow, we think the man who immortalized
the barefoot boy would have approved

James Whitcomb Riley sang of the
sweet, secret places that only a bare-
foot boy could understand. They dis-
appeared long ago, bulldozed into
oblivion. Now Alcoa is helping to
bring back from blight the clean,
happy life the Hoosier poet loved . . .
but in a way he never dreamed of. It’s
the spectacular new James Whitcomb
Riley Center in Indianapolis. When
completed, the center will consist of
soaring towers of modern apartments,
enough for up to 2,000 families. Gar-
den apartments, shops, and such leisure
conveniences as a restaurant with its
own reflecting pool, together with an

Olympic-size swimming pool, ofter
balanced, relaxed living within the
busy city . . . all surrounded by tree-
lined parks. This is only part of Alcoa’s
massive participation in urban develop-
ment in six major cities. What's the
world’s largest aluminum producer
doing in the real estate business? In
this decade the tendency of our cities
to become “donuts” of thriving sub-
urbs with nothing in the middle has
been reversed. The hole in the middle
again is being filled with sleek triumphs
of architecture over blight. And, while
Alcoa expects to demonstrate new uses
of aluminum in contemporary build-

ing, an investment in desirable real
estate has never been unwise.

Also, it is good to be proud of your
work. We are proud of ours, since
we are helping to make our cities
into what they were intended to
be originally . . . places for people
to live together in dignity and
comfort. .

.ALCDN
PROPERTIES
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KORET OF CALIFORNIA
fashions the Chanel suit that's
bound for success—Crompton's
cotton and rayon velvet™
beautifully trimmed with
matching wool braid.
Black, ruby or emerald suit,
with its own crepe shell
in white, aqua, pink,
light blue or beige.
Sizes 8-18, 7-17.
Jacket cbout $20, skirt about $13,
blouse about $6.
Best & Co., New York
Julius Garfinckel & Co., Wash., D.C.
Crompton-Richmond Company-Inc.,
1071 Avenue of the Americas, NY 18

Crompion
yelvet
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made, how could temporary housing
be put up so as not to conflict with it?
Who would have the authority to make
all these decisions, and once they were
made, where would the money come
from to put them into effect?

On August 2nd—>St. Ilija’s Day—
just a week after the disaster, the
inner circle of Yugoslavia’s Establish-
ment (the Executive Board of the Cen-
tral Committee of the League of Yugo-
slav. Communists) had taken up the
subject of Skopje at a conference held
on the Adnatic island of Brioni, where
Tito vacations, and then issued an ap-
peal to the entire nation to help recon-
struct the caty within five years. As a
result, various plans were made by var-
ious official organs of government—the
Federal Executive Council, the Fed-
eral Assembly, the Macedonian Coun-
cil. Accommodations would be provid-
ed for a hundred and twenty thousand
people by the end of the year—fifty
thousand in repaired buildings and
seventv thousand in new, prefabricated
houses. The state would assume re-
sponsibility for the education of ten
thousand Skopje children, between the
ages of seven and fifteen, who had been
quartered elsewhere in  Yugoslavia,
and—a touchy point—the education
would include mstruction in the Mace-
donian language. A moratorium would
be declared on all debts in Skopje, and
new credit would be extended. A na-
tional loan would be floated to pav part
of the cost of complete reconstruction,
and aid would be sought from other
nations for the rest. A skeptical econo-
mist friend of mine remarked at the
time that the Yugoslav economic plan-
ners wanted to take money out of cir-
culation anyhow, so a national loan for
any purpose appealed to them, bu,
whatever the reasoning, the device
worked, and the loan, first set at thirty
bilhon dinars, soon exceeded fortv-two
billion.

The Serbo-Croatian phrase for this
spirit of national solidarity is “bratstvoe
2 jedinstvo,” meaning “brotherhood and
unity,” and it is the Yugoslav Socialist
ideal. Under 1t, as the very existence of
modern Skopje testified, the backward
regions of Yugoslavia, constituting about
a sixth of its termitory, had been recerv-
ing two-thirds of the national capital
investment—most of it from Slovenia.
The Socialist Federal Republic of Yu-
goslavia is predominantly a Serbian
invention, but Slovenia pays for it. If
there 1s going to be a reconstructed
Skopje, again Slovenia will have to
pay. There was, in fact, a bitter joke in
the Belgrade cafés not long after the
earthquake: “Have you heard about the

AR

Inside facts
you should know

about Holland

{and why you should make Holland
your frst stop
when you vacation in Europe)

You'll know you made the right decision
just as soon as you step aboard your KLM
jet or Holland-America flagship. “Dutch-
quality service” is the way experienced
world travelers refer to service that is es-
pecially courteous and thorough.

“Europe’s Most Hospitable Entrance”
Few peoples receive visitors as warmly as
the Dutch. Three out of four Hollanders
speak English and all Hollanders like
Americans.

Get more for your vacation dollar
You'll never have to scrimp in Holland.
Food, lodgings and transportation are so
inexpensive, it's almost as if your budget-
ing has already been done for you. Stay
overnight in a charming Dutch inn or
castle for as little as $5, including a break-
fast the next morning of fresh breads,
sliced meats, a tray of cheeses, coffee, tea,
milk or a big steaming pot of creamy
Dutch cocoa. Or stay at the plushest suite
in the most elegant Amsterdam hotel for
about $16.

Get your shopping done quickly
Amsterdam Airport offers a bigger, better
selection of duty-free gifts than any other
airport shop on the Continent. You may
ship home as many $10 gifts as you wish
duty-free. Prices are clearly marked and
refreshingly reasonable.

Dutch days last longer

Holland is a compact country so you can
see more of what you want to see In a
shorter length of time. Dutch highways
are excellent. Rent a 4-passenger sedan for
as little as $2.75 a day—or buy a car at
Amsterdam Airport and save 25% or more
on the suggested European retail price.

Itinerary-planning is a breeze

Look at a map of Europe. Wherever you
want to go, Holland is the perfect
jumping-off spot. Go by rail or bus. From
Amsterdam, it's just a few hours to Paris
at 2¢ per mile. London’s a quick hop
across the Channel and all of Europe is
right next door.

Whether you stay a day, a week or a month
(and no matter where you go afterwards),
you'll be glad you came to Holland first.

Please send me a free copy of your full-color

illustrated brochure “"Welcome to Holland.”
iYame

A(HI'ESS
Clity.

Netherlands National Tourist Office anvy
605 Fifth Avenue, New York 17, New York

e e e e e e T e T T e e

State

e M |



Alter you!ve seen Holland’s tu]ips...

"

P

...you ve only begun to And this is Holland, too. Holland, All this, and more, 1s Holland.

sense the unique tempo Exciting. Fastupaced. land of Rembrandt, A rich [‘nistnr}' caughl up in the
of this Laleidoscopi{: land. Taut sails and salt spray. Frans Hals, Vermeer, pc-wcrful rl'lythms of the present.
Holland. where the gids A gourmet’s Shangri-la A meeting place Your entrance to Europe and an
are as iresh and lovely of Dutch, Indonesian and for the foremost artists international crossroads of

as the Hlowers, where the Continental delicacies. One and musicians of our age. commerce. A land that feeds
people take a quiet pride of Europe’s hottest centers the soul. ..while it fires the blood.
in making visitors feel of cool jazz. Don't come to Holland just to
wanled and welcome. see it. Come to live it!

NETHERLANDS NATIONAL TOURIST OFFICE ANVV
605 Fifth Ave., New York 17, N.Y.; 681 Market Street, San Francisco 5, Calif.

Holland ... Europe's most hospitable entrance



There is a small city in Holland called Gouda.

That’s where creamy, delicate Gouda cheese was born.
There aren'’t any other cities called Gouda.

There isn’t any other real Gouda cheese.

The only real Rembrandts come from Holland, too.

CHEESE OF HOLLAND



terrible disaster in Skopje? Oh, those
poor Slovenes!”

Skopje 1s potentially a drain on the
entire country. Whatever arguments
arise about Skopje’s future, therefore,
the federal government is going to have
to arbitrate. In principle, and for the
record, though, the major decisions will
be made by the Macedonians, and
when 1 talked with a member of the
Macedonian Executive Council, he ex-
plained in detall how free that body
was to determine the new Skopje’s
shape and size.

“Then the federal government will
have nothing to do with it:” I said,

“Nothing!” he answered most em-
phatically, and then added, with a big
smile, “Nothing except money.”

What the federal government wants
for its money is likelv to be different
from what the Macedonians want. For
one thing, the national authorities may
well be less eager to reéstablish Skopje
on the same spot. The Macedonians’
position is that they decided to do this
only after they had been assured by
a Japanese earthquake engineering
mission, which wvisited Skopje a couple
of months after the disaster, that the
site was seismologically sound, but some
suspicion has been wvoiced that the
Macedonians arrived at the decision
earlier, on less scientific grounds. Also,
the national interest might be better
served by restricting Skopje’s growth in
order to build up some of the other parts
of Macedonia. As much as a third of
Skopje’s population has traditionally
been “Oriental”—a mixture of Turks,
Albamans, and gypsics, whose con-
tribution to the economic productivity
of the city has amounted to a good deal
less than a third. The federal authoni-
ties are naturally unenthusiastic about
letting these wanderers crowd back into
Skopje (where they lately lived in large
part off the state allowance paid for
every child in every Yugoslav family ).

In a one-party state, questions as
fundamental as these are not debat-
ed openly in the public prints, but their
existence can often be detected between
the lines. Enough hints have appeared
to suggest that many Yugoslavs who
sce Skopje’s dilemma in a national
context are exasperated by the Mace-
donians’ insistence on planning an
ever greater and more glorious capital.
Some months ago, an article in Ko-
muna, a publication that deals with
Yugoslav communities and their rela-
tionships, argued that “New Skopje
must disperse all those numerous agen-
cies and institutions whose activity has
no connection with the functions of the
main city of the republic.”” Earlier, at a
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SOME DON'T

Antagonize an oyster and you get a
pearl. Maybe. Perfect? Maybe. You
never know with an aggravated oyster.
Not so with the wondrous new “Tréza”
simulated pearl by Richelieu. It's con-
tented. Still “Tréza” has the irides-
cence, the warm lustre found only in
the finest of pearls. It would take an
oyster, no matter how harassed, years
to approach this beauty. Happily you
needn't wait Richelieu has outwitted
the ornery oyster. See the complete
“Tréza" collection. Necklaces from
$20. Earrings from $5. All prices
plus tax. At the very best stores
in the United States and Canada.

THE RICHELIEU CORP. = A SUBSIDIARY OF BOTANY
INDUSTRIES 393 FIFTH AVENUE 16, NEWYORK, NEWYORK

| conference of the Association of Yu-
|goslay Citv Planners, a non-Mace-
% | donian speaker had used even tougher

language. After paying his respects to
Macedonian aspirations, he said, “It
remains, however, an undeniable fact

| that it is not possible to plan with
{| megalomania and unrealistic wishes.”

The Serbs and Croats and Slovenes
and Macedonians and the rest do not
yet think of themselves as a single
people, and if a word like “megalo-
mania” can be used in public, the
terms used in private must put a serious
strain on the thin layer of ideological
adhesive that holds Yugoslavia together,
Professor Jack C. Fisher, of the De-
partment of City and Regional Plan-
ning in the College of Architecture at
Cornell, who has an unusual familiarity
with Yugoslavia’s inner workings, has
said that “the rebuilding of Skopje poses
one of the most formidable internal
developments in Yugoslavia’s postwar
evolution.”

The non-Macedonian Yugoslavs
have a further reason for uneasiness.
During the late summer and early fall

lof 1963, the people of Skopje who had
left began to drift back. Immediately |

after the earthquake, Skopje’s normal
population of around two hundred
thousand fell, it is estimated, to sixty
thousand. Then it began to rise, and
it has been rising ever since. There 1s
some disagreement over how and why
this has happened. The Skopje authori-
ties maintain that it was natural and in-
evitable. If people fled out of primitive
terror, they say, something equally
primitive and fundamental brought
them back—an attachment to their own
place, together with the need to be
among their own people and, if neces-
sary, to suffer what they suffer. A story
is told of children who were evacuated
to the seaport of Ricka, four hundred
miles from Skopje, and who could sce
clouds gathering on the mountains in
what they thought was the direction of
Skopje; soon the children’s page of
Nova Makedonija printed letters they
had written asking, “Is it raining in
Skopje now?” But there may also have
been a feeling on the part of the Mace-
donian authorities that their young
would risk the loss of their Macedonian
identity if they were to be brought up
elsewhere. Some adults were formally
summoned hack—office and factory
workers, for instance—but Professor
Fisher maintains that, informally, a call
went out: “Macedonia, come home!”

As the population of Skopje rose, the
pressure to provide housing mounted
faster than had been expected. Shortly
after the earthquake, when buildings
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and rates start at $1050°

You dine in the magnificent Alhambra
on our 22nd floor with all of San
Juan below you, you swim in the
Atlantic from our front yard beach
or in our gorgeous big pool, you fish
in the deep-blue sea or play golf
nearby or dance in El Salon Carnaval
or shop in charming old San Juan or
enjoy the wonderful view from your
air-conditioned room. It’s a great
place! *Per person per day, two in a
room until Dec. 15th.

For Insured Reservations call a travel
agent, any Sheraton Hotel or Sheraton
Reservation Offices: in Mew York—
CH 4-0700, Chicago—SU 7-4585, Los
Angeles—DU 2-8408.
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were originally classified according to
the extent of the damage they had suf-
fered, the standards applied were se-
vere. One or more colored stripes were
painted by the front door. A red stripe
meant that the bullding would have to
be torn down. One or two yellow
stripes, depending on the amount of
repair work needed, meant that the
building could eventually be repaired.
From one to three green stripes meant
that all or part of it could be lived in
now. Dragan Miladinov, a young
member of the technical faculty of
the university, served on the local
commission that evaluated the buildings.
He inspected around four hundred and
was able to sce what happened to some
of them as they were shaken during
five later quakes. “We used a lot of red
paint,” he says. “At first, the weath-
er was nice, we didn’t anticipate fur-
ther quakes, and no one saw how seri-
ous the problem was going to be. We
thought the repairs and prefabricated
buildings would do the trick. But then
the demand for housing increased. Peo-
ple began to protest the destruction of
their houses. Some of them even wrote
to President Tito.” A second commis-
ston was appointed, and many of the
larger apartment houses were reclassi-
fied on a more lenient basis. In addition,
individual owners were allowed to
make more repairs on their own. Pos-
sibly, many of them had been doing so
anyway, and the reclassification was
in this sense a necessary readjustment
of the law to fit the facts.

It is one thing to sit in Belgrade and
draw up a plan; it is quite another to sit
in Skopje and wonder what to do next.
A city has a life of its own, especially
when it has to serve a vast hinterland.
Even when it has been battered to
pieces, it cannot conveniently come to a
halt just to allow an interlude for cool
and rational reconstruction. To move
Skopje to another site while it went on
functioning as the economic and politi-
cal center of Macedonia would have
been virtually impossible, even if the
Macedonians had chosen to attempt it.
As things were, what they discovered
with every problem that arose was that
they were kept busy merely making do.
The Skopje that strikes the eye today is
a masterpicce of patchwork. It is being
propped and plastered together. This
activity is called asanacija—the term for
repairing damaged structures. A char-
acteristic sight in Skopje now 1s a build-
ing in which heavy timbers have been
poked through holes in the walls just
below the ceiling of the ground-floor
rooms. These have been shored up by
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... but not a chance!
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shrink from the “Woolamatic” label. Can you imagine wearing anything more fearless? From
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New Chips From
An Old Block

y
Julian P. Van Winkle

Senior Proprietor
Old Fitzgerald
Distillery

Lovisville, Kentucky
Established 1849

—

There’s the story of the Ken-
tucky stable boy who used to
carve graceful little horses from
a block of walnut wood.

Asked for the secret of his art,
he replied, “It’s easy, Boss. Ah
jes’ whittles off the chips that
don’t look like hoss!”

But there was more to his
secret than that. A lifetime with
a curry comb had taught him
every twist and turn of “hoss”.

Likewise, after more than 70
years among our mash tubs, I
should know the cut of a
genuine Kentucky distiller’s jib.

And so, since some 27 years
ago when my son first joined our
family distillery, I’ve been
whittling away the chips that
didn’t “look like hoss.”

From still house to cooper’s
shop, from mash tub to yeasting
room, he has faithfully followed
under my direction every facet
of the sour mash distiller’s art.
Shucking his coveralls, he has
taken to the road to make our
celebrated products available to
customers in every nook and
corner of the land.

Today I am ready to pop the
bung from the barrel, and call
him properly ° aged in the wood
and bottle-ripe’’ —ready to
carry on the tradition and
reputation of our 115-year-old
family distillery.

In my view, as in the view of
more than a few in our industry,
he is more than a “chip off the
old block.” He is the block it-
self, shaped and schooled in all
phases of our old-fashioned en-
deavor, and as dedicated as his
forebears to maintaining the
everlasting excellence of our
famous sour mash bourbon.

My friends, in case you're
interested, I refer to the new
President of OLp FrrzGeEraLD—
my son, Julian P. Van Winkle, Jr.

This pen with which I write,
as well as the family firm which
he heads, is now his to guide.
How well he does the former, in
future columns such as this, will
be yours to judge.

Kentucky Straight Bourbon
Bottled-in-Bond
at Mellow 100 Proof

(Addvertisement)

other timbers, making the shape of a
soccer goalpost. Meanwhile, the shat-
tered masonry of the ground floor is be-
ing chipped away, so that new brick and
mortar can be put in its place. The
theory is that after asanacija the struc-
ture will stand a new earthquake shock
of an intensity up to grade eight—a
theory that mav or may not reassure
the occupants.

Buildings can be constructed to sur-
vive earthquakes. The tallest building
in Skopje, the fifteen-story Rabotnicki
Dom (literally, “Workers’ House,” a
sort of club for union members), came
through with only minor damage. A
structure that has a frame of reinforced
concrete and is situated in the center of
town, though not in the area of maxi-
mum damage, it is the work of a young
Skopje architect named Slavko Brezov-
ski, who also designed five or six of the
other bulldings that have survived, and
whose opinions, therefore, are now
listened to with respect. Brezovski
insists that in planning his buildings he
didn’t have earthquakes in mind at all,
simply sound design, and one reason
that he and other young Skopje archi-
tects and engineers are so determined to
rebuild the city is that thev are positive
it can be done safely if only it is done
right.

Even before the earthquake, a com-
prehensive urban plan for Skopje was
long overdue, and one part of the aty
that the earthquake levelled—the old
quarter, north of the Vardar—should
very likely have been torn down any-
way. Between 1951 and 1962, more
than thirty-five thousand Turks moved
through the old quarter—one of the
major migrations of recent history—en
route to repatriation in Turkey. These
transients left a slum behind them,
and the Macedonian authorities, in-
stead of razing it, let 1t fill up again
with “Orientals” and underprivileged
Macedonians. Skopje was never any
monument to planning, nor were many
of its buildings monuments in them-
selves, with the possible exception of the
Kursumli Han, a Turkish merchants’
caravansary that had been turned into

a museum and seems to have been!|

one of the genuinely irreplaceable
architectural losses brought about by

the earthquake. Modern Skopje—the |

Army Club, for instance—apparently
lacked distinction; Rebecca West, who
was there in 1937, described the Club
in her book “Black Lamb and Grey
Falcon™ as
buildings in the whole of Europe,”
adding, “It is built of turnip-coloured
cement and looks like a cross between

. THE UNIVERSITY SHOPS
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Going to Europe on
business but leaving
Paris to the tourists?
ol s s You must be mad.
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Mﬁ ® shop, relive historyand
reward yourself for all that hard work.
Paris is easy to get to. Air France has 36 con-
venient weekly jet flights from New York.
Washington, D.C., Chicago, Los
Angeles and Montreal,
all nonstop or
direct.
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Because Paris is compact, you can see and
do a lot within a short period. Air France’s
Minitour, for example, shows you many of
the high spots in less than three hours.
Qr you can set out on your own.
You can be awed by majestic, tree-lined bou-
levards or charmed by narrow cobble streets.
You can be calmed by a tranquil boat ride
on the Seine.
You can be inspired by the Arc de Triomphe,
Motre Dame and the Eiffel Tower.
You can be guaranteed a delicious
dinner and a vintage wine inany
of 6,000 fine restaurants.
If you can’t bring the wife
and kids, you can at least
conscle them with gifts
from some of the most
fabulous stores in the
world. (The tax-free
prices at Orly make even
luxury items big bar
gains.)
And you can always ease
back into your role as a
businessman at one
of thenumerous trade
shows to be held in
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Paris this fall. (Air France offers a
. complete guide to trade shows, fairs,
" T sports events, etc., around
' theworld.Titled ““World
Directory of Inter-
national Events;’
it's free for the
asking at any
of our offices.)
You needn’t worry
about connections
elsewhere, either.
From Paris, Air
France's vast jet net-
work puts virtually
every principal city in the world at your finger-
tips. In Europe alone, we have 97 weekly jets
to England, 63 to Germany, 45 to Italy, 42
to Switzerland, 42 to Nice, 30 to Spain and
15 to Greece.
Nobody knows Paris like Air France. And no-
body knows Air France like your Travel Agent.
See him about reservations and itinerary
planning.
Come home with us to Paris.

THE WORLD'S LARGEST AIRLINE
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a fish kettle and a mausoleum, say the
tomb of a very large cod.”

A new and more beautiful Skopje has
yet to appear. What is appearing at
the moment is a convincing Balkan
imitation of American urban sprawl.
The erection of prefabricated housing,
some donated by other Yugoslav re-
publics and some by nations of the
West, is surrounding Skopje with satel-
lite communities—sixteen of them—
that look for all the world like little
Levittowns. The villages near Skopje,
like Djorce Petrov, which was named
for one of the founders of IMRO, are
being swallowed up in the city’s ex-
pansion. As you drive out in that direc-
tion—perhaps on your way to Seraj,
where there 1s a sports club with a res-
taurant much favored by government
officials—you pass forty prefabricated
houses contributed by the West Ger-
mans and a dozen contributed by the
Swedes, then a half-dozen Nissen huts
that the British Army has provided for
use as a school, and, finally, in a settle-
ment called Djorée Petrov I1, a group
of more than eight hundred houses,
being erected by a British organization
called War on Want. These are pre-
fabs of a type known as Dexion, from
the company that makes them, and
someone has put a crude sign by the
road conferring on this infant com-
munity the unofficial name of Dexion-
grad.

An American Army unit composed
of about a hundred and fifty officers
and men of the Thirty-ninth Engineer
Group, from Karlsruhe, Germany, put
up two hundred and fifty-three single-
story prefabricated buildings. More
than a hundred and fifty of these have
gone to form a new suburb called Suto
Orizare; twenty-five are for the use of
the university; and the rest are to serve
as nurseries, elementary schools, and an
orphanage. In putting them up, our
soldiers had the assistance of almost five
hundred Skopje University students, or-
ganmzed into the inevitable “work bat-
talions” like troops of serivus Socialist
Boy and Girl Scouts, with their banners
and their blue fatigues. The job took al-
most three months. When the Ameri-
cans passed through Belgrade on their
way back to Germany, a government
official went to the railroad station to
thank them. “You were able to witness
how deeply and sincerely the Yugoslav
people mourned the death of President
John F. Kennedy,” he said. “It was
all the more meaningful for us that the
houses on which you were working
were his gift.”

‘The Macedonians were delighted to
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In Victory: Magnanimity. In Peace: Goodwiill:’

As a tribute to Sir Winston Churchill on his 90th birthday, the Hallmark Gallery
presents a panoramic exhibition of his life and times.

The sweep of his life, his defeats, his victories, the wars he lived through, the
wars he led, and the peace of his years of retirement are all depicted.

This exhibition of unusual interest has been made possible by the generous
cooperation of many people both here and abroad. Open from October 12th
until Sir Winston’s birthday on November 30th.

The Hallmark Hall of Fame presents “The Other World of Winston Churchill,”
narrated by Alec Guinness, on NBC color television, Monday, November 30th, 10-11 BM.
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Jayson Classics
does.

To make this classic blouse into o
delectable garnish, Jayson sprin-
kled tiny mushrooms over a fabric
woven with Avril® rayon. For Avril
adds tangy colors, comfort and
shapliness, that moke this blouse
stay fresh wearing after wearing,
sudsing after sudsing.

CORFIRATION @_

American Viscose Division

SHERIDON FABRICS ‘Cebonaoirre’’, brood-
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Pink, blue and foam in tizes 7-15, 8-18. About $4.
Available at Frenklin Simon & Co., M. Y. ond
branches; Higbee Co,, Cleveland ond branches;
Macy's Colifornio, Sen Francisco ond branches.

see Americans and Russians working
side by side occasionally, since this gave
visible expression to the Yugoslav hope
of mediating between East and West,
and their own judgments of the vari-
ous national and international contribu-
tions are made without any overtones of
bias. Everyone now agrees about who
got there first—the Bulgarians, with
blankets, tents, and sheets—and who
has given the most. “Up to now, the
largest aid for Skopje has been British,”
says Velko Kocev, the Director of In-
formation for the Committee for Re-
construction and Development of Skop-
je. Everyone also agrees about which of
the prefabs are the best—a hundred and
twenty-five that are being put up on a
hillside in the village of Kozle, near
Nerezi, by the World Council of
Churches. An American church repre-
sentative named Harald Hans Lund,
who is overseeing the job, points out
frankly that they are the best because
they are the most expensive ; they were
bought in Austria for about four thou-
sand dollars apicce. Lund also observes
that the planning for his new commu-
nity was so loose-jointed that he picked
its site himself, one reason for his choice
being that he thought it would be pleas-
ant to be near the monastery of St. Pan-
telejmon, with its famous frescoes.
Since it has long been recognized
that there 1s nothing more permanent
than a temporary building, it seems
obvious that prefabricated Skopje ought
to be laid out in conformity with an
ultimate over-all plan for the city,
whatever that may be. The expectation
is that such a plan will be drawn up by
the United Nations, which has already
done much for Skopje. The World
Health Organization, for example, sent
a physician, a sanitary engineer, and
specialized hospital equipment immedi-
ately after the quake. The International
Labor Organization helped train work-
ers in construction skills. The Food
and Agriculture Organization of the
United Nations has sent a million dol-
lars’ worth of food, and the Unit-
¢d Nations Children’s Fund has allo-
cated a hundred thousand dollars for
health centers and the rebuilding of
the Skopje dairy. The United Na-
tions Educational, Scientific, and Cul-
tural Organization sent advisory mis-
sions of seismologists, urban planners,
and earthquake engineers to discuss a
long-term U.N. program. The United
Nations’ responsibilities on the spot fall
to the Belgrade representative of its
Technical Assistance Board, Sudhir
Sen, who is a former Indian civil serv-
ant of great urbanity and realism. Sen
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At the St. Regis you're a guest not a number

Many people don’t want to get caught up in this
whole cold chrome world. One good way to avoid
itis to stop at the St. Regis. Here, we still believe

in the international traditions of fine service,
unexcelled cuisine, sincere warmth and genuine
hospitality. Our staff is highly dedicated to filling the
needs of our guests with grace and élan. Our rooms
are spacious, elegantly appointed and supremely
comfortable. In the midst of New York’s mechanized,
impersonalized room boom, the St. Regis remains

a gracious and refreshing oasis at Fifty-fifth and Fifth.
For reservations, PLaza 3-4500
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has argued that Skopje might some-

day logically become the site of an|:

International Seismological Rescarch
Institute, dedicated to the prevention
of just such disasters as the one the city
experienced. So far, though, the U.N.’s
main responsibility has been the crea-
tion of a full-scale regional plan for
the Skopje area. Acting on a resolution
of the United Nations Economic and
Social Council, representatives of the
U.N. Housing, Building, and Planning
Branch in the Burcau of Social Affairs
have made extended visits to Skopje,
and an agreement has been made be-
tween the U.IN. and the Yugoslav gov-
ernment that the former will provide
and pay the planner (who will be the
Polish architect Adolf Ciborowski)
and—hard as this is to believe—that
the Macedonians will abide by his pro-
posals, even if they don’t ke them.

There remains the problem of where
the money is to come from. U.N. offi-
cials in New York who are familiar with
the situation have a way of being called
out for important meetings when the
subject of Skopje comes up, and one gets
a definite impression that they know
a sack full of fishhooks when they see
one. Figures for the total earthquake
damage in Skopje vary, probably de-
pending on what you mean by “dam-
age.” A sum that is often mentioned in
Skopje is seven hundred billion dinars,
or about a billion dollars, and even the
most modest estimated bill for recon-
struction would mean drawing on one
per cent of Yugoslavia’s national in-
come for ten years. The U.N. also puts
the reconstruction cost at about a billion
dollars, or a hundred million a year
over the next ten years. According to
the Skopje committee’s cumulative list,
the total value of aid received from all
foreign sources by the end of June
came to only seventy million. If the
problem were to be handled mainly by
other nations, the U.N.’s figure would
require that this rate of contribution be
increased, and then maintained for a
decade. No one in Skopje can be
blamed for wondering whether this is
likely to happen—particularly since
Yugoslav officials are forever remind-
ing the Macedonians that they them-
selves will be expected to foot at least
part of the bill.

The hectic inflationary prosperity of
the moment is no help; Skopje’s boom-
town atmosphere serves only to fill
many of its people with apprehension.
More than fifteen thousand construc-
tion workers have swarmed into the
city, and not only do they add to the
congestion but, because a large propor-

| They know that Uncle Sam's the place with I
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Rappelling twenty-eight stories down the face
of a Denver, Colorado bank building 1s no
sport for the faint-hearted. But experienced
mountaineers recently did it with ease, before
thousands of spectators, to demonstrate a local
manufacturer’s climbing gear. The sponsor’s
public liability for the event was insured for

$250,000.00 by Fireman’s Fund American.

The Fund insured the city of Seattle against
a possible rainmaker’s flood, a Nevada stage
coach parade, and construction of the Palm
Springs Aerial Tramway. No other insurance
Cﬂﬂlpﬂﬂ}? in America insures so many unusual
risks.

Most people’s insurance needs run to com-
mon everyday items such as automobiles,
homes, life insurance, etc., but everyone gets
the same individualized attention at Fireman’s
Fund American —the same resourceful, de-
pendable service based on over a century of
experience and a billion dollars in assets.
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coat. Color matched in Florentine-green,
Valencia-rose, Spanish-aqua, white or black.
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Serbin, Inc., 1280 5. W. First Street, Miami 35, Florida

tion of them come from parts of Yugo-
slavia where wages are normally higher
than in Macedoma, they have been
given special bonuses for coming to
Skopje, so that some of them are re-
ceiving as much as ten times the na-
tional average. The predictable result 15
constant friction between the Macedo-
nians and the new people, who have
become known as the zemljatresm gra-
dam Skopja, or “earthquake citizens of
Skopje.” Because quite a few of them
have more money than they know what
to do with, the city i1s witnessing sights
it never saw before, like a shabby Turk
parading down the strect in his baggy
trousers carrying a portable radio that
is blaring Arabic music. I have been
told—but by a Slovenian sociologist, so
this may be merely intra-Yugoslav gos-
sip—that a thousand as yet undelivered
automobhiles have been ordered and paid
for in Skopje, and a lady whose word
I implicitly trust has described going into
a Skopje department store and watch-
ing women buy extravagant hats in ex-
travagant numbers. Luxury in the
midst of want—even under Commu-
nism, the word for this is inflation, and
it frightens local people who, like the
teachers at the university, are on fixed
salaries. The Yugoslav government
controls the prices only of basic com-
modities, such as wheat and steel, and,
for the rest, proudly claims to maintain
a free market. Anyone contemplating
Skopje’s immediate future is bound to
wonder why the Yugoslavs don’t in-
dulge in a Iittle capitalistic government
interference.

“You see us all here at lunch looking
normal,” Miss Todorova remarked to
me at the conclusion of a splendid offi-
cial entertainment at the sports club in
Seraj. “You don’t realize what we go
home to. Even the president of the
university has only one tiny room to
live in.”

“The problem is not the damaged
houses,” said Tome Momirovski after
the same lunch. “It is our damaged
lives. Our normal, everyday existence
is out of balance. We are without our
intimate corners, our cozy homes, and
we miss all sorts of little things, like
the town clock. That is why we try
with all our strength to make Skopje
again as it was. This is not our normal
life; it 1s 2 new form of existence—but,
to our surprise, we feel a deep enthu-
siasm for some aspects of it. At my
office at this moment no one is taking
leave, and no one is asking for it. Per-
haps somebody in your family is ill, but
you keep right on going to work.”
Momirovski’s own child, T learned,
was 1n a hospital in Serbia, and s wife,

ANDRE DERAIN
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DISCOVER THE

PACIFIC
TODAY

Tokyo/Hong Kong/Hawaii

T

by Peter Griffith

Today you can discover all the fasci-
nation of the Pacific . . . and enjoy
all the comforts of Hilton. Exotic
décor . . . full air-conditioning . . .
superb local and international cui-
sine . . . friendly Hilton service.

Calm Center in Tokyo's Whirl

The Tokyo Hilton gives you a peace-
ful haven in the fashionable Akasaka
district, yet it's only a few minutes
cab ride from the bustling Ginza.
. ."‘!F-"F"'.;:.. .
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(Advertisement)

You'll take tea by the quiet Japanese
Garden, Relax in the pool—or in
authentic Japanese steam baths.
Sample oriental delicacies in the
Japanese Restaurant—or superb
Kobe beef in the Keyaki Grill Room.
You'll live it up in the Star Hill Club.
And speaking of clubs, don't forget
your golf sticks. The courses around
Tokyo are world-famous. Rooms at
the Tokyo Hilton start at $10 a day
single, $13.90 double.

High Spot in Hong Kong

The Hongkong Hilton towers over
the heart of the city. It has a 25th
floor supper club called the Eagle's
Nest, with a breathtaking view of the

harbor . . . and a 110-foot brigan-
tine for you to cruise around in. Just
a few steps from the hotel is the
famous tramway to Victoria Peak.
The Hongkong Hilton blends East
and West perfectly. The Grill Room
is staunchly American, the Jade
Lotus Room richly oriental. There's
an Oriental Garden, a Dragon Boat
Bar . . . and an 80-foot garden swim-
ming pool. Fifty of Hong Kong's
finest free port shops have branches
right in the hotel's own air-condi-
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tioned arcade. Rates start as low as
$10 a day single, $14 double.

Sunshine Stopover in Honolulu

Break your journey to the Orient at
the Hilton Hawaiian Village (you can
stop over on most airlines). It's the
world’s beachiest hotel, with cata-
maran cruises, outrigger canoes,
water-skiing, surfing, skin-diving
and five swimming pools. A gour-
met's paradise, too, with exotic ori-
ental, Polynesian and international
cuisine and entertainment. Plus
fabulous views of Diamond Head
and the ocean. All this . . . and all of
Honolulu to explore. And rates as
low as $14 a day single, $16 double.
Write now for color brochures and
full details to Peter Griffith, Hilton
Hotels International, Waldorf-Astoria
Hotel, New York 22, New York.

For reservations, see your travel
agent, or call any Hilton Hotel or
Hilton Reservation Office (see phone
book). In New York, call LO 3-6800.
At all Hilton International Hotels,
charges can be paid for on your
Carte Blanche Credit Card or Hilton
Credit Identification Card.

GO INTERNATIONAL...WITH ALL THE COMFORTS OF HILTON
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‘Mr. Havana Cigar’
presents a
new classic by
Shakespeare

“S EASON YOUR ad-
miration with
an attent ear till we
may deliver, upon
the witness of this
gentleman, this mar-

vel to you.”

So said Horatio to Hamlet. And so says
Ralph Schuyler Williams, “Mr. Havana
Cigar”, to all lovers of fine cigars,

For marvel, indeed, is the new Shake-
speare Bard. Crafted solely of prime vintage
Havana, 1t is the latest addition to the cele-
brated family of Shakespeare Halana cigars.
Connoisseurs may be certain that its taste
and aroma reflect its distinguished heritage.

Too, the Bard pleases the eye as well as
the palate. Its sleek and slender contour be-
stows added distinction on this elegant cigar.
And its fifty minutes of smoking enjoyment
costs a mere thirty-five cents.

In sum, then, the Shakespeare Bard is the
equal—some even say the superior—of fine
imports once available from Cuba.

too, was ill. I apologized for taking
his time. “When we meet people from
abroad,” he said, “it helps us to face
our difficulties.”

After the lunch, I went with Miss
Todorova to her family’s apartment,
which she was visiting for the first time
since it had been “repaired.” The lower
floors were still being held up by heavy
timbers and columns, and we climbed
between and around them as we
mounted the dusty stairs. In her own
| old room, the quake had broken a
four-foot hole in the wall; 1t was now
filled with bricks and mortar, but the
bricks had been sloppily aligned and the
mortar was smeared carelessly over
them, giving the job an air of haste and
indifference. Miss Todorova looked at
it for a moment or two in silence, and
finally said, in an almost inaudible
voice, ““That doesn’t look very safe,
does it?”

The people here try to appear phil-
osophical about the aftershocks, but
everyone obviously knows down to the
last digit how many there have been
and how strong they were. The citizens
of Skopje have become conversant with
the folklore of earthquakes; they will
tell you that the great Lisbon quake
of 1775 was followed by another a
year later (and this is true, though the
second was far less intense ), and they
judge each of Skopje’s new tremors
in the manner of connoisseurs. “We
now have a game guessing their in-
tensity,” Miss Koviloska, the university
English teacher, told me. “Welve all
got so that we get it right every time.”
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QR PHOME YOURE MNEAREST | MAGHNIN & CO. STORE
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Robert Warner...
a “most”
accommodating
fellow!

This is especially true when he offers you the

outstanding accommodations of HOTEL HERSHEY.
This is a case of the “most” offering you the “best”.
M For years, thousands of discriminating travelers
have gone along (to Hotel Hershey) on Bob Warner's
recommendation . . . and have found it to be truly . . .

“Incomparable”

Call Robert Warner today for your Hotel Hershey
reservation . . . both are “MOST" accommodating.

Like most of her fellow-citizens, she
15 more worried about the strain on
others than she is about herself. “I
don’t know what the psychological ef-
fect on all these people will be, when
any might may be their last,” she sad.

Momirovski lives in a house on a
hillside above the city. *“At night, when
I come home and look back at Skopje,
[ see only the lights, and it looks as it
always did,” he says. “Then, 1n the
morning I come down into the ruins
and [ say to myself, ‘Skopje is a city
of llusion.” ”

At dinner the other night, Miss

Now, sir, are you ready to enjoy a Shake-
speare Bard? To savor its matchless flavor
and bouquet? To see that “Aappiness courts
thee in her best array”?

You may do so at outstanding tobaccon-
ists, clubs and hotels from coast to coast. And
at the five distinguished Humidors of Alfred
Dunhill of London in Vintage Suprema.

Hershey, Pennsylvania

Member of Distinguished Hotels of the World

For reservations: ROBT. F. WARNER Inc.
New York: JU 6-4500 s Wash., D.C.: RE 7-2642
Chicago, lil.: RA 6-0624 « Boston, Mass.: LA 3-4497

——_

Or write: Gradiaz, Annis, Factory No. 1,
Tampa, Florida,
WORLD LEADER IN LUXURY CIGARS,

Koviloska asked me, “Do you think
our lives will ever be normal again?
Or are we going to have to go on
living forever in prf:fahs? Are we just
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THE CURRENT |
CINEMA

T'hree Nays, One Aye

film written, photo-
craphed, and direct-
ed h}' Pierre-Dom-
inique Gaisseau, and
because M. Gaisseau is the man who
some years ago made that fascinating
study of Dutch New Guinea called
“The Sky Above—The Mud Below,”
I was unwary enough to suppose that
he could produce a work of at least
equal fascination about our marvellous
city. I should have borne in mind that,
in my ignorance of Dutch New Guin-
ea, I had been impressed with coery-
thing that M. Gaisseau permitted me to
behold, down to the merest leaf on the
queerest tree; freshness of observation
resided in my eye but not necessarily in
the camera’s, and I had no means of
distinguishing accurately between the
skill of the maker and the bounty of his
materials, with the result that, unbe-
knownst to me, M. Gaisseau might
have been working within a convention
only slightly more respectable than a
Fitzpatrick travelogue and presenting
not a truth about a certain way of life
but a cinematically attractive falsehood.
I should alse have borne in mind that,
truly or falsely presented, open jungles
and natives naked except for paint and
decorations that rivet attention on what
we Westerners take such pains to con-

5A

ceal are far easier to render entertaining
on film than the inward-turning laby-
rinth of New York, with its five thou-
sand miles of unknowable streets and
its eight million secret faces. For this
new-old city, though it shines by day
and night, scems to shed a certain dis-
gusing darkness over itself and its in-
habitants, as other cities—Paris, San
Francisco—famously shed light; on a
map, it’s a gridiron regular to the point
of inanity, but how often, walking it,
one feels lost in the length of a single
block! Having paid court to New York
for thirty years and being as yet unable
to describe the smallest corner of it with
authority, I am quick to forgive M.
Gaisseau for having failed to secure a
valid likeness in the space of a single
year; what I can’t forgive him for
is that he doesn’t appear to have the
shightest notion of the immensity of the
problem he set himself, or of the irritat-
ing commonplaceness of his solution.

E NLY ONE|
NEw York”
= is a documentary

What if I werc to go to Paris and at-

Trooping the Colour

The place is Williamsburg. the flag is British, the time is today;
for here, the eighteenth century lives on. The wigmaker still fash-
ions handsome perukes in his shop, the local militia fires its can-
non to the setting sun, the notes of a harpsichord float across the
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and convenience of your room at
The Williamsburg Inn, The Lodge,
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this fascinating round of colonial
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THE TUSCANY
RATES FIRST
AGAIN

IN COLOR TV

BRAND NEwW RCA VicTor
1965 COLOR TV SETS

Who can top this! First hotel
in the wide, wide world
(1958) to put color TV sets
in every room. The Tuscany
has now replaced them

with RCA Victor's newest
color models. Big deal? Not
to Tuscany guests. They
may have marveled when
we introduced such extra-
ordinary luxuries as
Simmons adjustable beds,
Barcalounger chairs,
Electric shoe polishers. Irish
linen towels, FM radios,
but now they've come to
expect it. Who can top this?
Today, The Tuscany is still
the only hotel in the

world to offer its guests

all these innovations.

Our restaurants are extra-
ordinary, too. Location:
Just around the corner
from Grand Central,
air terminals, most

May we send you
a booklet?

How Yotk Biggest (itthe Hitel

th (uscany

39th Street, Just East of Park Avenue
New York, N.Y. 10016
Phone (212) MU B-1600 # Teletype 212-867-6585
Bertram Weal, General Manager

shops and theatres. -

tempt its portrait by accumulating shots
of the Eiffel Tower, the Louvre, the
bateaux wmouches, Notre-Dame, the
Crazy Horse Saloon, Pére-Lachaise, the
Bourse, un snack-bar, the Bois? Surely
M. Gaisseau would protest that my
trip was a waste of time, film clips of
such scenes being as readily procurable
in Hollywood as on the spot. Yet this
is approximately what M. Gaisseau has
done in “Only One New York” (the
perverse banality of the title is sympto-
matic ), starting with the destruction of
old buildings downtown, proceeding to
the Fulton Fish Market, and then on,
clump, clump, clump, to Chinatown,
Coney Island in winter, Central Park
in summer, a revival meeting in Har-
lem, a St. Patrick’s Day Parade, a belly
dancer on Broadway, steelworkers high
up in the match game of an unfinished
skyscraper, and an Italian street fes-
tival in Greenwich Village. M. Gais-
seau may not be aware of it, but these
arc the split-page feature stories that
every young reporter in town has
served his newspaper apprenticeship
writing; to make matters worse, the
sound track of the picture carries a

narration composed at well below ap-
prentice level. One is told of “a famous
Spanish painter, Goya;” one even hears
that M. Gaisseau wishes he “could
come back to New York a hundred
years from now.” Well, so do I, but
only if I'm allowed to measure the
splendor and mystery of it with my
own eyes. I’ll be too old and cranky by
then to put up with any more nonsense
about Coney Island in winter and how
descrted the boardwalk looks because
there are no people on it.

“THE OuTraGE” is still another
telling of “Rashomon,” the Jap-
anese story that was once a brilliant
movie by Akira Kurosawa and later be-
came a Broadway misadventure by Fay
and Michael Kanin. The never-say-dic
Mr. Kanin has now prepared a screen-
play of appalling artificiality, into which
many gifted people have tried to breathe
a semblance of life—of course in vain.
The director, Martin Ritt, has let his
small, diverse cast act pretty much as
they please, with radically uneven con-
sequences. Edward G. Robinson makes
a fine old-fashioned figure of a con
man, but Paul Newman is preposterous
as a Mexican bandit; Claire Bloom is
beautiful and conscientiously ambiguous
as the woman over whom all the trou-
ble starts, but Willam Shatner, as a
disturbed young preacher, looks as if he
were waiting for lines that Mr. Kanin
has neglected to write, and of Laurence

| Harvey, as the hushand and chief vic-

.
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He can bring love into your home.
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tim, 1t’s perhaps just, if not meraful, to
say that his acting 1s much mmproved by
his being gagged and roped to a tree
throughout most of the picture.

c 3

“ ALL Tuese WomMmEN” has been

looked forward to as Ingmar
Bergman’s first picture in color, as well
as one of his rare sorties into farce. The
color turns out to be tame and pretty
and the farce dull, and I'm perfectly
willing to let Mr. Bergman go back to
tragic nullity in black-and-white. The
story concerns a cello virtuoso and the
women who thickly populate his life—
a wife, an official mistress, and a sim-
pering gaggle of unofficial mistresses.
‘The maestro 1s dead at the beginning
of the picture, dead at the end, and
wholly invisible in between, and I sus-
pect it’s just as well, because Mr, Berg-
man, who helped write the screenplay,
has a heavy hand with a witticism, and
if he and his collaborator have failed
with every single one of the lesser char-
acters they have created, what would
their failure have been with the big one
they lacked the nerve to create?

HE funniest movie I’ve seen In
months is a rowdy, hour-long po-
litical satire produced, written, and di-
rected by Robert Downey, at a cost,
I’'m told, and find hard to beheve, of
three thousand dollars. The name of
the picture 15 “Babo 73, and it’s play-
ing at the Nickelodeon Theatre, down
on Bleecker Street. Like most young
satirists, Mr. Downey clearly prefers a
lot of near misses to a few direct hits,
and in the course of his wild tale about
the tribulations of a newly elected Presi-
dent of the United Status he takes bold
swipes at, among other targets, the
Catholic Church, the civil-rights move-
ment, international diplomacy, Time,
God, shoe-fetishism, psychiatry, the
South, the North, the East, and the
West. I laughed all around the com-
pass, and offer grateful thanks to Mr.
Downey for the not always comfortable
trip; to Tom O’Horgan, who wrote
the music; to William Waering, who
photographed it, possibly on Scotch
Tape; and to Taylor Mead, who, as
the President, looks like a cross between
a zombie and a kewpie and speaks as if
his mind and mouth were full of marsh-
mallow. I hope the Bleecker Street set
won’t put me down for a square when
I mention that the picture not only in-
tends to give offense and triumphantly
does so but is spattered throughout with
the obscenities that are, it appears, as
necessary to the heroes of our time as

the vapors were to Victorian heroines.
—BrENDAN GILL
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Falling Stars

HE normal

processes of at-
trition—graduation,
i combat, and so on—
have now reduced
the cultists of hero
worship to squander-
ing their affections upon less than a
handful of operatives in this part of the
world. They are—not necessarily in or-
der of merit—Army’s Stichweh, Navy’s
Staubach, Princeton’s lacavazzi, and
Columbia’s Roberts, and even these few
are in trouble. Stichweh got ready for
his match last Saturday (Penn State 6,
Army 2) by doing no practice at all
during the week, except for a slight
session of ball handling Friday night—
a session in which Dietzel, the Army
coach, ever watchful of his pet per-
former, participated himself. Suchweh
has an impaired ankle. While Stichweh
was dogtrotting through this warmup,
Navy was being beaten, 17-0, in a
night match with Georgia Tech, quite
possibly because Staubach was at home
in Annapolis nursing Azs unwell ankle.
(To give Florida a look at Navy, the
game was played way down South, in
Jacksonville; so much for all of us who
always thought that Georgia Tech was
domiciled in Atlanta.) Iacavazzi, who
contrarily remains hale season after
season, went to Hanover to help Prince-
ton beat Dartmouth, 37—7. He was not
much help, his cultists decided, for he
carried the ball only twenty-four yards
during the afternoon. Well, naturally;
Iacavazzi, by now a marked man, is
often felled by a three-ply tackle the
moment he reaches the enemy line.
The fault in this defensive tactic is that
nearly as often the ball is actually in the
hands of McKay or Martin, who, com-
ing up fast on the inside, whisks scot-
free through the hole made by the self-
immolating Tacavazzi. As for the play-
ers majoring in the fine art of kicking,
the week’s, and possibly the season’s,
prize belongs to Princeton’s Gogolak,
whose three field goals and four points
after touchdown accounted for thirteen
of Princeton’s thirty-seven points. Sec-
ond prize helongs to Dullea, who at the
last minute (in fact, the last half min-
ute ) went into the match between Har-
vard and Columbia and kicked the field
goal that let Harvard win, 3—0. Which
brings this reading of the will down to
our fourth hero, Roberts, the Columbia
quarterback, who 1s a man even more
marked than lacavazzi, for it is a
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known fact that, because of his team’s
physical deficiencies, he is very nearly
the one Columbian who can run with
or pass the ball. Beset by eager Har-
vards unwilling to let him do cither, he
did some splendid throwing (he has
five with which to follow the
maneuverings of his five catchers), but
not nearly enough. The occasion was
a social success—Homecoming Day
brings out the parti-colored pavilions
for the alumni luncheons, to enhance
Baker Field’s natural setting of hill and
dale, river and forest, and remove it as
far from the rest of Manhattan as the
tournament field of King Arthur’s
court—but not much else. The players
came out to practice before the game
and continued to practice during the
first fifty minutes of it. Aside from the
work of Roberts, and of Harvard’s
Dockery, who must have run four or
five miles with the ball after collecting
the innumerable Columbia punts, there
was little to keep the eyelids aloft.

Army and Penn State, who met at
West Point in a match attended by this
correspondent’s right bower, were play-
ing for keeps. Stichweh, whose ankle
had profited by its week’s rest, was just
about omnipresent but hardly omnip-
otent. Penn State’s line of defense,
two hundred and twenty pounds to the
man, was presided (and towered ) over
by Rowe, a two-hundred-and-sixty-
five-pound sophomore, and Penn State’s
shift, which could have been a deliberate
effort to pull Army offside, succeeded
in its purpose, if that’s what it was.
Penn State’s safety, which awarded
Army two points (making the count
6—2 ) but pushed it far enough from the
Penn State goal to make an eleventh-
hour Army touchdown all but impossi-
ble, wwas deliberate. This operation, or
non-operation (the ball handler simply
touches the ball down in the end zone ),
is not the game’s most sporting gesture,
but there are times that try a quarter-
back’s soul. Safety first, if I may be per-
mitted a play on words. If Princeton
had pulled this trick to get itself out of
a like tight squeeze against Dartmouth a
year ago, it would today be the holder of
the Ivy League championship, instead of
merely a half holder (along with Dart-
mouth ). It was Princeton might and
main—and a defense that 1s almost an
offense—rather than trickery, that pre-
vailed against Dartmouth last Saturday.
On Army’s showing against Penn State,
it is a reasonable guess that Army’s
might and Army’s main, who is Stich-
weh, will rise to prevail again, and sev-
eral times, before this season 1s out.

— 1. WL

Eyes,
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MUSICAL
EVENTS

New Opera

URNING a
great play into
N an opera is always a
somewhat hazardous
undertaking, and
when the play s
something as subtle

and ironic as Tur-
“A Month in the Country,”

genev’s
the hazards are much increased. The
special problem facing the librettist is
whether to cut the thing to the bone
and merely use the bare plot as a scaf-

folding for musical treatment,
whether to give the play its head and
let the music provide a sort of com-
mentary on it. Except in the case of
a genmius like Verdi, who could write
music that stood up to a great play
in every respect, and who found a hap-
py balance between these extremes
(though even his Shakespearean operas
have librettos that are thorough re-
workings of the original ), the problem
has seldom been satisfactorilv solved. In
general, success comes when little but
the plot remains, for in opera the music
must dominate the proceedings.

In Lee Hoiby’s “Natalia Petrovna,”
an opera in two acts based on “A
Month in the Country,” which re-
ceived its premitre on Thursday night
of last week at the City Center, these
considerations were pointed up rather
sharply. Since Turgenev’s play doesn’t
have much in the way of a plot but does
have a great deal in the way of psy-
chological nuance, the drama obviously
had to be given its head. It was, to be
sure, cut to manageable proportions by
the librettist, William Ball, but it re-
tained its main outlines, and also many
psychological intricacies of a type that
music has lttle power to illuminate.
Under the arcumstances, it is surpris-
ing that Mr. Hoiby was able to do as
well as he did. Although he is still a
young man, he is the master of an at-
tractive and expressive style of compo-
sition, and if he has almost nowhere
succeeded in dominating the play, his
opera is nevertheless intermittently
moving and otherwise pleasing. The

or

finest passages in it are the ones in|-

which the formalities of opera for the
moment take precedence over the
drama, and the ones dealing with
broadly humorous situations. These
passages include a song in Act I about
a nightingale and a lark (a duet be-
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tween Alexel, the tutor, and Vera, the
young niece of the heroine); a farcical
contretemps between the attendant,
Lisavetta, and the Doctor in the same
act; the Doctor’s marriage proposal to
Lisavetta, in Act II, which is nothing
short of hilarious; an opera-buffa scene
in which the poet Rakitin confesses his
love for the heroine to her husband;
and a fairly stunning octet, based on an
ostinato theme, that closes the opera.
The passages I have listed, however,
have little or nothing to do with Natalia
Petrovna herself, and only slightly
more to do with Alexei, and these two
are, of course, the pivotal characters of
the drama. Their big farewell love
scenc has not evoked from Mr. Hoiby
the flight of melodic inspiration that
should have come at that point. Nor
does he seem to have much understand-
ing of the old operatic device (which
anybody from Verdi or Offenbach to
Menotti could have taught him) that
consists in playing a tragic scenc over
the distant sounds of light music—
something he had good opportunity to
use in the party scene in Act I1.

Thus, for people who, like me, are
always on the lockout for the great
American opera, Mr. Hoiby’s opus was
somewhat disappointing. But I do not
wish to slight its virtues. Mr. Hoiby
writes extraordinarily well for the
voice; his style of writing can, at its
best, grip the emotions; and he has a
wonderful feeling for comedy, which
caused him to cast Lisavetta as a rather
breathless coloratura, nearly every
phrase of whose music amounts to a
cadenza. I am sure that Mr. Hoiby 1s
going on to do more successful things.
The talent is there, and it is a talent of
no mean order.

The production given the work by
the New York City Opera was, on the
whole, a fine one. Howard Bay pro-
vided a charming set, and Julius Rudel,
at the conductor’s stand, gave the music
an expert reading. Maria Dornya, a
handsome red-haired woman with an
excellent dramatic-soprano voice and a
striking stage presence, sang the role
of Natalia quite well, though her enun-
ciation of the words was not always
clear. Sandra Darling, as Natalia’s or-
phaned niece, gave a certain agreeable
air of fantasy to her role but appeared
a little young for it—behaving some-
what as a girl of ten might. Patricia
Brooks, as Lisavetta, was the hit of the
evening, partly because of her own
feeling for comedy and partly because
her role is the most effective one in the
opera. The other singers—Richard

Cross, as Rakitin; John McCollum, as ‘
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‘Preston Robert Tisch, President

the absent-minded husband; Muriel
Greenspon, as the husband’s ferociously
dominating mother; John Reardon
(who deserved a juicier part), as
Alexei; Jack Harrold, as the Doctor;
and Richard Krause, in the bit part of
Bosilov—all performed with distinction.,

N Monday evening, Leopold Sto-
kowski started his season with the
American Symphony Orchestra in Car-
negie Hall by presenting an extremely
varied program. It included works by
Brahms, Handel, and Ravel, which I
shall not comment on except to note
that they were performed with all the
old-time brilliance and some of the old-
time E};agger‘ﬂt{nn_ The novelties were
something called “Meditation on Zea-
mi” (Zeami seems to have been an in-
ventor of the Japanese o drama ), by
Alan Hovhaness, and that old classic of
musical Dada, Edgard Varese’s “Ioni-
sation,”” which uses a variety of percus-
sion plus two police-car sirens, and is
just as far out to the car today as it was
thirty vears ago—a crcumstance that
might provide some food for thought.
I have always admired the work of
Myr. Hovhaness, but it seemed to me
that in the “Zeami” thing he was get-
ting pretty close to the point where a
composition ceases to be either good
Oriental music or good Occidental
music.

N Tuesday evening, Eugene Or-
mandy and the Philadelphia Or-
chestra came to Philharmonic Hall to
open their New York season with an
all-Strauss program. It was, as might
be expected, beautifully played, though
the symphonic poem “Don Juan™ is a
little overfamiliar, and the “Symphonia
Domestica,” in my opinion, 1s hardly
worth reviving. The interesting items
were excerpts from the operas “Die
Liebe der Danaé” and “Daphne,”
sung with ravishing style by Hilde
Gueden, Because the first is a large-
scale music drama, the few selections
presented from it scarcely did justice to
it, but the flavor of “Daphne,” a short
opera recently heard here in concert
form, was more faithfully conveyed. As
things were, the “Daphne” excerpts ex-
erted the greater appeal, but both scts
were full of the inimitable Strauss mag-
ic. This occasion, incidentally, gave
me my first opportumty to judge the
changed acoustics of the hall, which re-
sult from a new orchestra shell of pol-
ished hardwood. The effect was splen-
did, and I think we can now abandon
our worries about the sound of the
sound in our newest concert hall,
—WINTHROP SARGEANT
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE

& the great ram-
ble-scramble of
Amernican ready-to-
wear for winter, ‘64,
gets going, It 1S com-
forting to note that
certain aspects of it
are constant—mean-
ing that you don’t
have to throw away
anv of those ’63 outfits, though you
may be tempted so to do. Oh, there
arc novelties. Certain button manu-
facturers must be declaring extra divi-
dends, for never before have there
been ornate buttons like the ones of
beads put together in clusters—pale,
iridescent assemblages, for those Ben
Zuckerman peach-ice-cream wool suits,
and ruby and blue-violet numbers, for
Mr. Z.’s equally glorious formal dresses
and coats, which are either lavender
or exactlv the color (bright pink) of
the only petunias in my garden that
survived the drought. These clothes are
all over Saks Fifth, De Pinna, Lord &
Taylor, and so on. There are jet clus-
ters, too, and knobby brass buttons,
most of them in the double-breasted ar-
ray that occurs on everything, from the
most formal evening coats or toppers
down to doalle tweed suits. The little
pointed collar (hardly a novelty, this)
is Iikewise all over the place. This par-
ticular fact goes to show that the cam-
pus king, Peck & Peck, has lately had
its influence on high style, But me, I
doubt that many college girls will pay
$250 and up for even a good-looking
tweed suit.

For outer outer garments, there is
the officer’s-coat all-weather kind of
thing, the blazing success being Nor-
man Norell’s double-breasted version
in Melton cloth. Bonwit Teller has a
townish instance of 1t in charcoal wool
with a silver button just above and
below the waistline at each side. Zuck-
erman, who refuses to be topped by
anybody in any line, has done just
about the dreamiest thing of all time
in this category. I saw it at De Pinna,
in a gray-green cavalry twill with
nubbly brass buttons in double-breasted
formation. The little back belt sits
high and the high revers are soft, for a
change. Onginala, very voung and
perky these days, is also represented at
De P. by a coat of bone-colored flecce
with a flat band collar. There are, as
well, rigorously skimpy coats that
could be worn as coat dresses, In this

FEMININE FASHIONS

department, Originala has produced a
real little tootsie for Bendel, in black-
and-white hound’s-tooth wool with
black buttons all the way down the
front and a delicately rounded, high-
busted young look. Rentner, to prove
that he can be just as skinny, shows up
at Saks with a coat of olive-drab twill
whose lining and scarf are of brown-
and-white Paisley. An even more literal
tube, likewise at Saks, comes from
Pauline Trigére. It's of a meshy red
tweed. The standup collar is crossed
and buttoned, and the waistline 1s
mighty low. Again, there are fuzzy,
muflly coats with mohair in their make-
up. Monte Sano is beautifully repre-
sented at Saks Fifth by something of
this sort with windowpane checks, the
dominant color being purple. (If things
aren’t purple-to-lilac these days, they
go from olive green to pale green-yel-
lows.) This coat has an inverted pleat
at cach side to give it a real swing.
Monte Sano is also the perpetrator of
some coats of big, rough tweeds in-
volving several colors—turquoise, olive,
and tan, in the case of a costume
at Bonwit Teller with a pale-yellow

lining and a dress of olive tweed be-
neath. Truly fuzzy-wuzzy mohair
things are around, too, and here the
prize is by Galanos, in oyster white
(it has almost a sheepdog look), with
a big square of iridescent pastel but-
tons in the middle. It's $975—a mi-
serly down payment for the Galanos
wardrobe of a lifetime. Evelvn Byrnes
and Bonwit, among others, have cot-
toned to it. There are lots of coats
cut ke a man’s single-breasted top-
coat. Bonwit has several, including Mr.
Z.s red silk coat lined with horizon-
tal bands of baum marten and his
oyster silk lined with occlot. Lord &
Taylor is a great one for fur-lined coats,
and in its superb coat department are an
olive tweed job hined with brown Amer-
ican broadtail ( Raclson holds the patent
on it), and also Lawrence of Lon-
don’s hooded raincoat of brown silk with
a buttoned-in nutria lining. This is $395
(not bad, the way I've been going),
and so 15 a wild and wonderful coat
by Style Trends—of mustard-colored
duck lined with guanaco in its native
orange-to-tan colorings. Coat material,
while we are at it, also goes into the

“May I help yous”
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construction of the jackets of three-
picce suits at Lord & Taylor. Fur
goes into the linings of other jackets
(also accompanied by skirts and over-
blouses), as in a Monte Sano box of
soft, moss-gray checked mohair-and-
wool with nutria inside, and as in Dior-
New York’s suit of looped oyster wool
whose below-hip jacket is lined with
fitch. Jackets like these eliminate the
need for coats in anything but the
bitterest sort of weather. Bergdorf has
them.

UITS are still suits—that is, they
haven’t changed much—but a cou-

ple of new ones did smite me in the eye.
The first is a Tiffeay, a huge
turquoise-and-mustard  hound’s-tooth
wool, with a top that is rather lumber-
jacket and a stole that is big and match-
ing. (Bonwit’s and Lord & Taylor are
among its swains.) A craving around
town for black suits, immaculately
tatlored, 1n hard-surfaced wools 1s
apparent. One great triumph is Nor-
man Norell’s, with its double-breasted
bone buttons. A simple dress resides be-
neath, and a single-skin sable is clamped
to the neck by the jaws; the paws and
all pull through the loop, so you can’t
make a mess of his arrangements (Saks
Fifth, for one). Others, by Zuckerman
(that man 1s pervasive ), are at Lord &
Taylor and De Pinna. Mimi Tuthill
loves the sharply tailored look, whether
it comes from Dior-New York or her

adored Ben Reig.

n

HE next sequence is coat dresses,

for those who are skipping the
double-duty coats I was speaking
about—the ones that can be worn
alone or over a wisp of a Norell or
Trigére jersey dress. Mr. Z. comes
to the fore again with what I would
like to christen (in honor of his name
and the fabric’s pattern) Zig-Zag tan-
and-white tweed, which is horizontally
striped in chevron style—just a but-
toned-down shirtfront panel at the
top; perfect under your ranch mink.
(A classic Zuckerman suit of just about
the same stripe is everywhere.) I saw
this at Bergdorf, plus several other Mr.
Zed coat dresses in mottled tweeds.
Dior-New York has done a beauty
(Lord & Taylor) in gray flannel with
black buttons and short sleeves; $190.
A most Ingratiating semi-sports dress
emerges from the hands of Rentner
(Saks Fifth Avenue, Mimi Tuthill, and
plenty of other places). It’s just a little
zippered shirtwaist dress of wool in a
tan-and-white check. Pull the zipper
up under the chin and a hood clamps

e Halekatani
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Now, from World-famous Sony, the perfect play-
mate for your record player—the new Sony model
250 solid state stereo tape recorder. With a sim-
ple, instant connection to your record player you
add the amazing versatility of four track stereo
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ment in magnetic recording tape, SONY PR-150.
Write for details about our special introductory
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surface, helping all the while

you sleep to revitalize your skin—
give it fresh color and tone—and

a smoother texture. §18.50, $30.00
and $45.00 plus tax
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snugly around your head; a deep cowl
back is accomplished by pulling the zip-
per down to form a V of any depth
{in front, and letting the hood drop

backward.

UT let us now go to extremes, for
there are some great oncs among
the costumes—of the kind that can
make a lunch or a dinner more dra-
matic merely by existing. There 1s
Pauline Trigére’s cape costume—the
swirling day-length cape of wool that
15 charcoal on one side and cream on
the other, the dress of charcoal jersey.
Everybody—well, Bergdorf and Evelyn
Byrnes and Saks and Mimi Tuthill, at
least—fell for this one; almost nobody
cuts a cape like Miss Poline. Bendel
(and no one else) owns a Shetland
costume, in off-white, by George Stav-
ropoulos. It has a crossover neck, no
buttons at all (those Greeks have dis-
covered snaps), and a black leather
belt. Also to Bendel comes the firm of
Burke-Amey, with what it calls the
delta cut. Everything by this combo is
oblique; in this case, the sidling vccurs
in a three-picce costume of cream flecce.
On the jacket, a scam goes in a deep V
down to hip level and a black leather
sash spurts from one side of this angle
to tie in a bow; the skirt has a wide
belt of black leather; the blouse is of
four-ply black silk crépe. You've just
got to look at it yourself; it’s incroy-
able.

There are other things for that all-
day-long-and-into-the-¢vening routine,
and not necessarily extreme. For one,
there 1s black, which 1s not so wvery
meroyable. 1 especially value Trigere’s
black jersey (De Pinna) with a deep,
casual V fold front and back that cov-
ers the upper arm in lieu of a sleeve. I
also went daft about her sheath of
black silk or wool crépe that has a hem-
length stole anchored in back, so that 1t
cannot possibly spill into the gutter
when a careless woman bows out of an
undersized cab (Saks Fifth, Mimi Tut-
hill, and many others). As a matter of
fact, basic and wonderful things
black are all over town. For $70, Bon-
wit’s will supply a dress its maker, Teal
Traina, calls Sympatéque (2here’s no-
menclature for you) in a black silk-
and-wool fabric with a deep V neck
and a swirl below i1t that looks hike
a rose. A Geoffrev Beene knockout,
the Ford of your Future, 1s of black
wool  jersey. A sixteen-inch-wide
flounce of black silk faille appears at the
base, and—as is true of many, many
other dresses this season—there are side
pockets in the seams right above where
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the flounce starts. Lord & Taylor is
just one of several Beene fans. It is also
infatuated with the flounce on another
Beene dress—this time, it is ecnsv-
weensy, only two inches deep. Either
dress 18 $145. From Geoffrey Beene’s
renowned flounces we proceed to John
Moore’s renowned tiers. At L. & T. 1s
a beautiful dance dress, in black silk
crépe, that he has absolutely reduced to
tiers—the first bias tier just covering
the bosom (there are string straps
above) and two larger bias ones de-
scending to the dance-length hem. An-
other Moore beauty at L. & T. is of
black crépe with a deep V fold down
the front below the bateau neckline;
a third one 1s a black wool dress that has
a shallow V back and what appears to
be a furious sidewise flare in the skirt
(some trickery here), though the front
is princesse and the back is flat. Berg-
dorf Goodman has the oddest black
extant—a shp by Talmack with a full-
length overtunic, gathered on an oval
neckline fore and aft, that parts in front
so that you can put your hands in the
pockets on the underskirt seams, with
the body of the dress falling away like
a cape. Mimi Thuthill makes a specialty
of all-purpose blacks. She has a darling
in silk by Jane Derby for $125—Tittle
round neck, three-quarter sleeves, self
belt, and that’s all. T'uthill also admires
Rentner’s work, such as his dinner
dress with a savagely slashed V front and
back and—a little like an afterthought
to cheer the Legion of Decency—
an inch-and-a-half band atop the Vs
with a rhinestone button to hold every-
thing together. This comes in colors,
too, but my thumbs are down in this
case. Tuthill finds great merit, as well,
in the handiwork of Pattullo, who has
constructed a dress that should do
Everything for the figure—black crépe,
with wide satin bands slanting down
the ribs and curving across the body in
back to just above the coccyx.

ROVISION has been made, too,

for theatre-cum-dancing evenings,
and there are any number of covered-
up but glittering wonders that will do
for these interludes in our lives.

A champion at this kind of thing is
Eric Lund, who makes the shirtwaist a
siren indeed. Bendel is justifiably nuts
about his shirtwaist dress of lamé in a
giant hound’s-tooth mingling of dull
gold and black. It has a round band
neck, shirt-cuff sleeves, and a black
sash; $385. Another Lund at Bendel is
of black lam¢é with a sort of Glen-plaid
pattern and a plastic sheen. This, too,
has a band collar, and there are band
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cuffs on its big sleeves. Hattie Carnegie
is likewise addicted to Lund. One acqui-
sition is another shirtwaist type, this in
fine black lace with up-and-down
arrays of sequins that make the skirt look
pleated. The full sleeves may be pushed
up. Black satin is the goods for the turn-
over collar and the tie. Carnegie also
stocks his full-skirted, circular dance
dresses. If glitter must be more severe,
I turn you over to Jean Louis ( Evelyn
Byrnes is a sponsor), who has designed
a jacket of black wool that is striped
up and down with sequins, this to be
worn with a straight black skirt and an
overblouse of white lnen.

To continue the theme of upcoming
designers, like Lund and Jean Louis,
with an offbeat approach, let us now
revert to Burke-Amey, which has
found a home away from home at Saks
Fifth Avenue. A B.-A. trademark this
season is a pinwheel bow (four loops)
near the waistline. If there is anything
this firm is against, fundamentally, I
suspect that it is balance. The pillbox
set straight on the head, the stole with
the ridge right down the spine are not
for Burke-Amey. Among the asym-
metrical doings sent to Saks 1s an eve-
ning toga dress, which I saw in red
wool, with pale-blue satin ribbon
emerging from a slash down one side
and turning into one of those pinwheel
bows. On the right side, the dress falls
circular and free, front and back, to
prove 1t’s a toga. It shows up, as well,
in black combined with an off-white
now known as Neige. Another real
weirdie 1s of a dark-olive sheer wool
called Acorn. How one fastens the
bright-purple buttons down one side
determines how much of its purple satin
slip shows. I turn the same hue when-
ever [ think about the thing.

For late day and evening, brocades
are still on hand, but they don’t look as
good as the marvellous wools I’ve seen
around. Nevertheless, Trigére has con-
cocted a beauty of a dress in a white or
black brocade that suggests Russian
broadtail—in black, that is. Lord &
Taylor has 1t both ways; Bergdorf likes
it in white, It’s just a curve down the
body with a ferocious twist of the ma-
terial knotted between the breasts. Han-
nah Troy has contributed much to
Carnegie’s well-being. I shall speak
only of her bateau-necked sleeveless
sheath and an Empire coat with flaps
just above and below that high waist-
line. White or black brocade 1s the in-
gredient. Next comes the indefatigable
Zuckerman with a perfect short brocade
costume in pale beige and white., Berg-
dorf has it. The coat wears gold but-
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tons, and the dress is a typical Zed—
oval-necked, sleeveless, and gliding
down the body. It does, however, have
a string tie across the front,

S for real, all-out c¢vening and
those chanity balls, it appears that
we must float, slither, or ghde through
these great nighttime events. In the
glither sector 15 Norell’s mermaid
sheath of matte jersey that is completely
coverced by sequins whose huce 1s Shock-
ing. It is just about weightless, except
for its impact. It is at Evelyn Byrnes in
apricot, with a square neck that is cut
quite deep in back; it is at Bergdorf in
raspberry with a halter neck and an
open V to the rear. Bergdorf can claim
hundred-per-cent ownership of Bernard
Newman and his chiffon-weight lamé,
over all of which a dull-gold plume
pattern 18 deploved. It’s a slender tube
with a cowl back, and it’s $495, which
isn’t much for a lot of show these days.
All-beaded glister 1s taken care of at
Bendel with two productions. On one,
by Mollie Parnis, the beads are frosty
crystal. They cover everything but a
bit of fringe at the base of the cowl
neck; $695. The other 1s a Donald
Brooks gem, long-sleeved, round-
necked, and very decorous, even
though it’s made of a non-stop series of
checkerboards of silver bugles mounted
on gray chiffon; $550. A lot of sheen
enters into wools of the country kind
when deep evenings are on their mind.
Consider the gold plastic thread in-
volved in a2 Dior-New York costume
of nubbly wool 1n a mixture of tur-
quoise, grays, blues, and oranges, and
n other combinations. The collarless,
high-breasted coat sweeps back—in
hostess style, almost—and covers a
dress that has short, wide shoulder
straps and a big fold that goes down the
back to swing loose toward the hem
(Bergdorf). Zuckerman’s dealings
with glister are made public in a formal
dress of black-and-white tweed into
which subtle flashes of gold are woven
here and there; three brass buttons
ornament the short jacket top of black
velvet (Evelyn Byrnes). The familiar
beaded top and glossy high-waisted
skirts of yesteryear are at Mimi Tuthill,
but in a new guise, dreamed up by
Rosalic Macrini—a crystal Niagara of
fringe to make the bolero-length top,
and pale-blue satin to make the skirt,
below whose waistband there are soft
gathers; $295, for which one gets quite
a splurge.
There’s nothing wrong with plain
old white, either, especially when it
comes to T'eal T'raina’s modest dress
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(at a modest $160, and at Bonwit
Teller) of white silk crépe that has a
nun’s cowl neckline; three little sclf
buttons occur above the gathers at the
Empire waist in back, but, gathers or
not, the whole effect is of slimness in-
deed. Another Bonwit pleasure is an
evening costume by Talmack—a sliver
of a cape and a dress with a camisole
top and gathers below the deep U in
back; white brocade is the stuff. This
is dance length, just for variety. But no
matter what the color or the color
scheme, it is always terribly hard to out-
bid a long, slim, grand-evening outfit
in black, and Galanos has put forward
one that makes almost anything else
look overdone. I saw it at Evelyn
Byrnes, in a heavy wool crépe, with a
narrow oblong décolletage in back
down to the waistline and a high front
that suggests a halter. String straps
manage to keep it part of you, and $495
is the price. Gliding is certainly the act
to be put on with this one.

Floating at nmight is to be done, nat-
urally, in chiffon. The first thing that
comes to mind is the anything but
childish trick played by Galanos with
smocking on chiffon. The resulting
necklines are high front and back, but
the shoulders are completely exposed.
Smocking makes a three-inch band
below these necklines and again above
the self belt of twisted chiffon at the
natural waistline. Galanos, in general,
wants the hems of these to be eight and
a half inches off the floor, which makes
sense; women don’t like tattletale gray
showing on the hems only halfway
through the evening. Olive green
haunts Galanos, and everyone else. |
saw one of his dresses at Bendel (two
layers of olive chiffon interspersed with
steel blue) and another at Bergdorf
(black cut velvet on olive chiffon).
Any mention of chiffon these days
makes me think, too, of Sarmi. His stunt
this year is a white chiffon dress with a
band of white mink straight around the
chest and tiny puffed slecves of mink
sct way out on the shoulders (Berg-
dorf, Byrnes, and all over), but I loved
even more Macrini’s insidious dress of
champagne chiffon shirred around a
deep, oval neck. This wears a sash and
cape of gunmetal satin (Bergdorf).
My affection was just as ample for a
couple of the Sarmi creations I encoun-
tered at Byrnes, These have wide satin
straps going outward in a V from the
center of a straight-across décolletage.
One is of black-brown chiffon with a
panel in front that comes up to the bow
of brown satin at which those V straps
begin; in back, the neckline is deep and
square, with fishtail fullness starting

DOWN SOFA
LOVE SEAT
CHAIR (not shown)
plus yardage
choice of fixed or
removable covar

D|R INTERNATIONAL, INC.
53 EAST 57th ST, N.v. 22
866 LEX. AT 65th, N.Y. 21

DESIGN RESEARCH, INC.
57 BRATTLE STREET
CAMBRIDGE 38, MASS.
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You can telephone

Today, you can reach 179 countries or areas
of the world by telephone. It's the quick, con-
venient, personal way to keep in touch.

The cost is low. You can telephone almost
anywhere in the world for $12, plus tax, for the

S

£

all over the worid

first three minutes. The rate for the first overseas
call—from New York to London in 1927 —was $75.

Whenever you want to keep in touch with any-
one—telephone. It's the next best thing to being
there.

BELL SYSTEM

American Telephone & Telegraph Co. and Associated Companies
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at the center, right where your skin |

leaves off. This is $495. The other is
a costume that commences with a col-
larless coat of taupe-brown brocade;
five faceted bronzed buttons descend
the front. This covers a white chiffon
dress with brown satin straps in that V
formation.

The full-skirted ball gown, once a
uniform, 1s fast disappearing from the
scenc, but I must bring to your notice
three robes de style 1 have seen. One
is by Bernard Newman (Bergdorf), of
black velvet, with a deep square neck
in front, a V back, and a lovely flow
below that. It also comes in ruby or
dark-green cut velvet; I think, though,
that this kind of thing cries out for
black velvet, left alone. Two other
full-skirted dresscs employ fantastic
fabrics. The first (Bergdorf) is of a re-
versible warp-printed puckery silk that
Trigére has made up into a long-
sleeved sweater top (with a black
ground, pale-green leaves, and lilac
flowers) and a skirt with all that lilac
and greenery on a white ground.
Then, Mr. Stavropoulos (Bendel)
goes wayward with a strapless evening
gown made of olive and pale-green
lace dotted with ruffled organza roses
in olive green and pale pink. There’s
an easy, outward skirt,

HIS whole list takes in only a few
of the many, many rcady-to-wear
outfits around town that [ wish to par-
age, inasmuch as I find them sipid and
full of ertia. —Lo1s Long

NIGHT THOUGHT

Trying to fall asleep

is like trying to catch

yourself unawares, or trying

not to think of something,

or trying to fall

in love or out of love.

Some things will not vield.

Trying not to think of something

is like trying to fall

asleep, or trying to catch

yourself unawares, or trying

to fall in or out of love

with someone who will not yield.

Yielding is like not thinking

of something or someone,

and without yiclding

there is no catching yourself

unawares, and no falling

in love or out of love,

and trying to yield

is like trying to fall

asleep, or trying not to.
—GERALD JONAS
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Italy’'s favorite drink.

America’s favorite imported wine.

EXCLUSIVE U.S. IMPORTER: FONTANA HOLLYWOOD CORPORATION, NEW YORK 13. N.Y.

Elegance . . . singularly masculine .. . .
in genvine jade in 14K gold filled
setfing. From our extensive collection
of distinctive jewelry by Destino, Ltd.
Cufflinks: Rectangular $20 Oval $15
Square $10 Tie Clasp $5

Mail orders invited
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favored by
the demanding
gentleman
for over
half a eentury

Featuring WHIPCORDS for the
“Town and Country Gentleman”.
The rugged casual lock — all wool
with leather-trimmed pockets. About $29.
Other materials from $18.50 to $40.

At fine stores you would expect, or write:

SOL NEWMAN TROUSERS, LTD.

E West 23 St., New York 10, N:J

NOTES FOR A GAZETTEER

XLVII-SANTA FE, N. M,

LT., 6,950. Pop., 33,394. The
favorite sport of the residents

of Santa Fe is acculturation.
Any number can play, and everybody
does. “This town is composed of hu-
man vacuum cleaners,” a Santa Fe
ceramist recently told a wvisitor. “They
go around sucking up elements of all
the different cultures that are jumbled
together out here.” The result is a new
species, known to observers of the Santa
Fe scene as Santa Fe Man. Santa Fe
Man exhibits the results of many layers
of acculturation. He may have origi-
nated in, say, Toledo, Ohio (a high
proportion of Santa Fe Men are trans-
plants), but after a few months in the
heady tribal ambience of Santa Fe he
has shed most of his former character-
istics and assumed entirely new ones.
He lives in an adobe house, with thick,
rich-brown mud-treated outer walls.
Even at the height of summer, it is cool
| within; the whitewashed interior walls
do not absorb the heat of the New
Mexican sun. A small, Spanish-style
wooden gate may separate his house by
a quarter of an inch or more from the
strect. He wears sandals, eats from
earthenware bowls, and lives in the
midst of what might be mistaken for
the site of a busy ar-
cheological dig. In the
adobe, artifacts abound—
Zuiii pots, katchina dolls,
Pueblo plates, photo-
graphs of grim-faced In-
dians (many in profile),
bright-colored blankets,
bits of slver jewelry
shaped like squash blos-
soms, and so on. A
guitar or two may be leaning against a
wall. He and the dirndled Santa Fe
Woman with whom he shares the adobe
speak an argot part Conquistador,
part Po-Pe, part Abstract Expression-
ism, and part Toledo Holdover. Their
speech is studded with references to
MAY-sahs (mesas), poo-EB-lohs (pueb-
lus), REE-ohs (rios), VEE-gahs
(vigas), de-KOON-ings (de Koonings),
KEE-vahs (kivas), La Fonda (La
Fonda), Los Alamos (Los Alamos),
and free-HOH-less (frijoles). Frijoles
are beans.

Modern Santa Fe Man is inclined to
spend a considerable amount of time on
and around Canyon Road, a steep
thoroughfare that rises behind the cen-
ter of town—behind the plaza, the La
Fonda hotel, the post office, and the
cathedral—and, for its first mile or
so, 1s crowded with shops, art galleries,

and restaurants. The road twists up-
ward in the general direction of the
Sangre de Cristo Mountains, past what
are referred to by Santa Fe Man as
“piion-studded foothills.” Merely to
call these foothills “foothills,” and let it
go at that, would be considered ex-
tremely bad taste; they are “pifion-
studded.” It is part of the culture. Art
predominates along Canyon Road.
“Everybody is expressing himself, all
over the place,” a Santa Fe resident
remarked the other day. “People feel
free to let themselves go on Canyon
Road. Nobody is being held down
on Canyon Road.” Not long ago, a
visitor to Santa Fe, eager to absorb as
much of the intellectual stimulation
as his system could tolerate, drove his
car part way up the hill, parked it,
and walked around for a while. In a
trice, he found himself dizzied by the
variety of cultural outpourings. He
passed Pamper House (“Poodle Groom-
ing, by Appointment”), Taos Con-
temporary (“Massive Medieval Char-
acter in Contemporary Furniture for
the Interior”), the Studic at 71714
Canyon (““Art for the Moderate Mod-
ern”), Trash and T'reasures, Interior
Accents, and Santiago’s Market (serv-
ing tamales, cool drinks,
and desserts, to the ac-
companiment of record-
ed guitar music). Push-
ing on, he was all but
floored by the countless
displays of abstractions
and pop-art ecfforts in
adobe studios (the artists,
mostly bearded, hovered
nearby, scrutinizing him
with expressions compounded of suspi-
cion, disdain, pride, and dishevelled av-
arice ), and by the vases, the small
wooden giraffes, the small carved Bud-
dhas, the small wooden cavemen, the
carved angels, burros, oxen, and pi-
oneer figures, the bracelets, candle-
sticks, plates, chairs, dolls, bird cages,
bowls, spoons, and teakwood stands, the
gas lamps, the paperbacks, the china
frogs, the dugout canoes, and the Good
Luck Trolls. He bought a Good Luck
Troll, as a hedge against inflation.

0s Aramos, with its closely guarded

— nuclear secrets, lies only about
thirty miles northwest of Santa Fe, but
Santa Fe Man 1s not much affected
by its proximity. He is dimly aware that
“something is going on up there” that
might either preserve his particular lay-
er of civilization or blow 1t to bits, but
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The most

delicious mistake

ever made

It started out to be caramel cormn
with a few nuts in it—to sell for
about eighty-seven cents a can.
But something happened in the
kitchen. We suspect that Mae,
the cook, fell in love with the dairy
man, because accidental'y one
day she slipped an extra couple of
crocks of butter into the caramel-
izing pot. The popcorn just
couldn’t absorb it all. So to cover
up her mistake, she shoveled in
scoopful after scoopful of whole
pecans and almonds. “Heavenly
day, Mae” we said, “we can’t af-
ford to sell this gorgeous stuff for
eighty-seven cents a can.” She
said “Oh Poppycock! Charge
$2.00.” And that’s how our prod-
uct came by its name, its price,
and its delicious distinction. Pop-
pycock is sold mostly in the fan-
cier food and department stores,

he 1s too busy tending his adobe, and |
keeping it culturally au courant, to
bother much about nuclear refinements.
Santa Fe takes pride in its outdoor opera
house, strikingly situated on a hilltop
outside town, in the direction of Los
Alamos; from the site, on clear, crisp
nights, the lights of Los Alamos can be
seen shimmering in the distance. On
occasions when “Don Giovanni” has
been presented, there has been a notice-
able stirring in the audience at the close
of the opera, when the Don goes to
Hell amid steam, fire, and assorted ex-
plosions. People twitch restlessly, then
stiffen in their seats and ask their neigh-
bors, “Anything go off up at Los Ala-
mos?” For the most part, Santa Fe
Man has come to live with the idea of
having Los Alamos next door, and now
hopes, without giving the matter much
thought, that nothing will jiggle the
delicate pottery displayed in a long line
by strangely silent Indians in front of
the Palace of the Governors, or shake
up the Navajo sand paintings in the
Museum of Navajo Ceremonial Art,
not far from Canvon Road. A nuclear
explosion would inflict considerable
damage on a Navajo sand painting.
Santa Fe and Los Alamos come to-
gether at the Interstate Industrial
Laundry, which occupies a cluster of
modern cinder-block buildings on the
outskirts of Santa Fe and specializes in
the washing and decontaminating of
garments that have become radioactive
while being worn by employecs at Los
Alamos and similar installations. Inter- |
state Industrial does not press gar-
ments; if it is sent a classified pair of
overalls, it feels it is doing enough in
returning them decontaminated, so all
radioactive clothing attended to by In-
terstate Industrial comes back rough-
dry. Interstate claims that it operates
the longest laundry route in the nation;
its lead-lined trucks travel thirty-two
hundred miles a week to pick up wash
from ten major installations—from Al-
buquerque and San Dicgo and Los
Angeles as well as Los Alamos. The
Los Alamos authorities got out of the
laundry business seven years ago; they
had been laundering for eighteen years,
and had worked out a system whereby
garments could be decontaminated over
and over, and the waste disposed of.
Interstate’s radiation-washing activities
(it also docs industrial washing for
service stations and soft-dnink com-
panies, in a separate area, where a spot
s just a spot) take place in a specially
designed and constructed building.
Signs on the door to the contaminated-
wash section read, “KEEP OUT. RADI-
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into floppy canvas shoes, rubber gloves,
and laboratory coats; small badges at-
tached to their laboratory coats contain
pieces of film to register degrees of
radiation. Employees wear respirators
when they are putting laboratory cloth-
ing in washing machines. Floors are
washed three times a day; all employees
shower once a day, some twice. “Los
Alamos deals with plutonium, which
has a half life of twenty-four thousand
years,” a man at the laundry recently
told a radiation-free guest. “We get a
good deal of clothing down from Los
Alamos, and we are concerned with
alpha, beta, and gamma.” He smiled.
“Funny thing,” he said. “Uranium
doesn’t hold a candle to plutonium
when it comes to radiation, although its
waves can jump farther.” His guest,
who was standing near a table piled
high with white jackets, jumped far-
ther. The problem of decontaminating
garments has to do less with actually
washing them than with disposing of
the water in which they have been
washed. Interstate has risen to the chal-
lenge with a series of diluting processes
and a series of filtration operations, the
water first being diluted to laboratory-
approved levels and then being dis-
charged into pits. Interstate waves
Geiger counters over piles of laundry
before eventually placing them in poly-
ethylene bags, which, in their turn, are
placed in fibre drums, which are then
shipped back in the lead-lined trucks to
the nuclear installations, where, pre-
sumably, the clothes become contami-
nated all over again. The Interstate
people are outwardly casual about their
work, but they are fully aware that
they are not washing bibs.

ODAY’S Santa Fe Man does

not have to travel far to see remains
of civilizations created by carlier Santa
Fe Men. Everybody has been gone for
more than four hundred years from the
nearby site now known as Bandclier
National Monument, on the Pajarito
Plateau, in the deep and awesome Fri-
joles Canyon, but sufficient ruins are
visible to make it clear that Canyon
Road had clear-cut antecedents. Pueblo
Indians lived on the Pajarito Plateau
from approximately the thirteenth cen-
tury until the middle of the sixteenth
century, Thev had originally moved
there from the Colorado Plateau
(where they had hived for a millen-
nium ), because of harrowing droughts;
they found the noncontaminated wa-
ters of the Upper Rio Grande Valley
suitable for their purposes, and washed
their clothing in clear water without
the aid of rubber gloves. Some built
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huge, circular three-story structures, on
the order of apartment houses, with as
many as four hundred rooms. Others
went up and lived in the caves that line
the canyon, either holing into one-room
and two-room suites or taking space in

immense connected canyonside dwell-

ings with as many as three hundred
rooms. Scattered throughout the dwell-
ings were kivas, or ceremonial rooms,
used for the most sacred religious rites,
for healing the sick, and for school
purposes. Life on the side of the hill
afforded some of the pleasures and
pains of living along Canyuon Road;
people ate, slept, carved petroglyphs,
painted pictographs, and watched other

|| people amble by (when they weren’t

farming ) either to admire or to criti-

¥ cize the artwork. It was no place for

Join the fun ...
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It’s the distinctive telephone num-
ber at the distinguished 1,300-acre
complete oceanfront club commu-
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famous Card Sound to the blue
Atlantic in the picturesque Florida
Keys.

Enjoy our new and luxuriously
expanded facilities!
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Residential homes by month or season.

LIMITED NUMBER OF WATERFRONT AND
FAIRWAY HOMESITES AVAILABLE, AS WELL AS
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For additional information and
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Box NY * North Key Largo, Florida

FROM MIAMI, only an hour by car = 30 miles
by hoat = 15 minutes by air.

| the fastidious; everybody was too close

to everybody else. Everybody is gone
now. There are those whao say thart the
Pueblo Indians moved away because of
overpopulation, and there are those
who attribute their departure to crop
faillure or ravaging diseases. In any
event, by 1580 all the apartments were
for rent. Modern Santa Fe Man, tear-
ing himself away from Canyon Road,
visits Bandelier in stunned, reflective
silence. He tends to preserve much the
same silence when he visits one of the
five or six modern pueblos, or Indian
villages, that are less than an hour’s
drive from Santa Fe. He carefully
avoids the kivas, and says absolutely
nothing as he stands looking around
at the dusty central plaza, surrounded
by dusty adobe houses. The pueblos
themselves, on ordinary days, are as
silent as cave dwellings, and, except
for an occasional Indian child playving
quietly outdoors, might be deserted.
Many Santa Fe Men make frequent
trips to San Ildefonso Pueblo (on the
road to Los Alamos and Bandelier) to
admire the pottery of Maria Martinez,
universally known just as Maria, a
strikingly handsome woman in  her
eightics who is internationally cele-
brated for the beauty of her bowls and
jars and plates, and especially for her
burnished black pottery with designs
in dull black. Maria’s black-on-black
work is treasured by many museums.
About forty-five years ago, she and
her husband, who has since died, re-
discovered an ancient method of
making black-on-black pottery, and she
still uses it, working without the aid of
a wheel and fashioning everything with
her hands., Her son, Popovi-Da, puts the
designs on the pottery. Mana still occa-
sionally travels throughout the South-
west to attend trade fairs, and is likely
to show up almost anywhere in Ari-
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zona or New Mexico with her stunning
products. Back at the pueblo, all is quiet.

Modern Santa Fe Man often seems
to visitors to the area to be vaguely un-
easy and disturbed, as though the
weight of living so close to so many
things older than he, and basically alien,
had jarred his footwork. “A large num-
ber of people come out here, toward
the close of their lives, or to ‘do a little
creative work® or to ‘find themselves,” ”
a Santa Fe resident said not long ago.
“Many who are trying to find them-
selves fee] that they have lost something
somewhere else, and that perhaps down
in Indian country they can connect with
stable values. They have a marked
tendency to identify with Indians; in
fact, the Indians scem to have a mystical
hold over them. Lots of these people
just look at an Indian and say they feel
better. Very few people ask the Indian
how he feels when he looks at them.”
Most Santa Fe Men make a point of at-
tending at least one Indian ceremonial
dance each year, at some nearby pueblo,
to refresh themselves and reéstablish
their values. Among the most popular
of the dances 1s the Corn Dance at San-
to Domingo Pucblo, about thirty miles
south of Santa Fe along a road that
skirts the nuclear laundry. On the day
of the dance, the Indians collect as
much as four thousand dollars in park-
ing fees. This makes the Indians feel
better. For days beforehand, they have
engaged in private religious services in
their kivas, and now they crowd into
the long rectangle that is the center of
the pueblo, and, if thev are not dancing,
climb onto the roofs of the adobe houses
around it. Visitors stand wherever they
can find space or sit wherever they can
snare a scat. 1 he spectacle follows pat-
terns laid down centuries ago. The
white man’s time sense 1s soon lost, and
he 1s cast adrift in something deep and
strange. The dance continues through-
out the day, with men, women, and
children dancing in steady rhythm,
breaking up into new formations, and
falling back into old ones, as drum-
mers maintain the ancient tempos.
The women are barefooted and wear
wooden tablets on their heads. Choruses
cry out for clouds to bring rain; tall,
willowy banners with eagle and ma-
caw feathers attached are waved back
and forth; more Indians emerge from
the circular subterranean kiva at one
end of the rectangle; elders sit under a
shelter of boughs, silently watching;
strange painted figures called Kosha-
ri race in and out among the dancers.
Some white men say that the Kosha-
ri are clowns; others say that they rep-
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“Lonely?” he said, almost defiantly.
“Why should I be? I have the sea, my
books, a string quartet almost finished.”
He paused. “I lack only one thing,” he

added softly. “And that is . . . ?” she
asked, turning from the wind, the fine
sea spray leaving glistening droplets on
her Cos Cob dress, a pure mohair in
blue and white with red piping. Junior
Petitesizes 3-13. About $18 atfine stores.

SLIGHTLY HIGHER, WEST COAST

COSCOB

1407 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 18, N.Y. » A DIVISION OF

“|'set up in a nearby field,

knows? White men can be seen stand-
ing for hours at a time observing and
absorbing the dance, which flows on
and on. Sooner or later, the white man’s
feet begin to beat time to the drums. His
unease rises. Nothing that is being done
can possibly be made clear to him. Tiny
Indian children jon in the dance. Dust
rises in the rectangle. The Indians con-
tinue to dance, the drums continue to
beat. White men often find themselves
feeling choked, and wander outside the
ceremonial rectangle for a hot dog or
a cool drink or some potato chips, or
to buy some Indian bread or pottery
or jewelry being sold by local and visit-
ing Indians. There is a brisk trade in
souvenirs around the edges of a Corn
Dance; everybody seems to be selling
something or other on a horizontal
Canyon Road. Wherever the white
man goes in the pucblo, though, he can
still hear the incessant beat of the dance
as it moves toward its climax. He may
wander over to a carnival that has been
with dart
games, Ferns wheels, sideshows, and an
improvised dance pavilion in the form

k| of a canvas-topped wooden platform.,

Here, a short distance from the cere-
monial dance itself, young Indians are

| absorbing something from the white

man; acculturation is a two-way street
as they strum rock-"n’-roll tunes on
electric guitars, and young Indian girls
in cotton dresses dance with other young
[ndian girls. “Yeah, yeah, yeah!” cry

(/) the guitar-strumming Indians, and the

girls swing into a speeded-up version of
the ceremonial dance. Hands and bodies
scem to be sceking the ancient rhythms
but to be unable to find them in the
shrill music. “Yeah, yeah, yeah!” cry
the boys with the guitars, and the girls
twirl in their cotton dresses. The cries
of the barkers occasionally drown out

1| the steady, wavelike sounds from the big

tribal dance in the rectangle, but only
for 2 moment. Then one hears once
again the steady beat of the ancient
drum. The white men eat their hot
dogs and wander back. The dance is
still going on, and goes on as though it
might continue until the end of time. At
the close of the day, though, the dance
does end, and the white men climb back
into their cars, leave the parking lot, fol-
low the dusty road to the main high-
way, and go home to their adobes, look-
ing as sad as sad can be.

— PHiLir HAMBURGER

A THOUGHT FOR THIS WEEK
[ I eadline in the Christian Science

1381 Third Ave.. New York 10021,

WANNA HAUNT A HOUSE?

Come up and haunt our
store instead. We’ve the most
for ghosts! Everything un-
imaginable for little goblins
and witches. Costumes ga-
lore. mad masks. funny hats
make-believe bats. Before
your small fry tricks or treats
let them sample our witches
brew. We’ll bet our last
pumpkin you’ll find some-
thing suitably gruesome at a
price that won’t scare you!
We gift wrap and ship every-
where. Happy Halloween.

Send for new catalogue!

TOY BAZAAR-

Ne¥:

our address since 1892

Toy Headquartersfor Smart New York

(TRafalgar 9-3383—84)

Specializing in CANTONESE, PElNG
SHANGHAI & CHUNGKING Cocking.

For those who want VARIETY & the
ULTIMATE in Chinese Cuisine

. Luncheon * Cocktails = Dinner
: Banquet Facilities

IMPERIAL | GOURMET

835 Lexington Ave. 157 W. 43th St
at 69th St LE 5-4070 | nr. 7th Ave. JU 2-8182

EAST WEST

75 E. 55th St 143 W. 48th St
at Park Ave PL 34930 { Hotel Flymouth PL 7-1170

Barbara
Weinman's'

Representing 40 select
Yachts in the Virgin,
leeward windward islands

anibbeanYackt Chasitons

551 Ind AVE, NYC  MUG-Z145

“Serving Chinese Food
as you like if.”

BILL CHAN’S
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HBQEINET\ CE CALLED 1934 2nd Mﬁ at 53rd Si.
BAR TO ALCOHOLISM
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The Carthusian monks called our cologne
“Miracle Water? We won’t go quite that far.

In Europe, the Carthusian monks
used 4711's secret formula as early
as the eighteenth century.

They called it Aqua Admirabilis,
or Miracle Water. Which is stretch-
ing things a bit far for a cologne,
even ours.

(Bracing, yes. Invigorating, yes.
Refreshingly fragrant, yes. But
Miracle Water? Come now.)

On October 8, 1792, one of the
monks gave his closest friend an
unusual wedding gift: the secret
formula for Aqua Admirabilis. The
friend was a young banker named
Miilhens, from the city of Cologne.

Soon young Miilhens began pre-
paring the formula in a little house
on Glockengasse (Bell Lane) across

the street from the Cologne stage
coach station.

Travelers used to drop over for a
bottle or two, and soon word spread
all over Europe. The monk’s gift
became Europe’s favorite cologne;
an honor it still holds.

In all those 171 years, we haven't
changed our formula one whit, and
we guard it as zealously as ever.
(The precautions we take may seem
a little outlandish. But they work.)

Today, only Mr. Miilhens’ great-
great-great grandson knows the se-
cret formula. He prepares it in a
locked vault that only a member of
his family may enter. 4711's many
essernces are run into the vault
through separate pipes, then drawn

The House of 4711

Sole Distributars: Caolomia, Inc., 41 East 42nd 5t., New York 17, N, Y,

off in proportions known only to
the sixth Mr. Miilhens.

Because we've never changed or
tampered with its original formula,
4711 is still a refreshant cologne,
not a perfumed cologne. So it can
be used by both men and women,
with aplomb.

(For example. Men like it as a
bracer after shaving. Women, as a
subtly fragrant freshener. Both, as
an invigorating ending to a bath
or shower.)

In fact, in Europe, both men and
women have used 4711 since 1792;
with an amazing concurrence of
opinion.

Who knows. Maybe the monks
were right, after all.
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The wines you loved in Paris!

They come to you from France, with love. For these are reom somoeavx:

Medoc, B&G. [Mead

wines of the best ﬂrmﬁ,ﬂh and the best years from Barton & Guestier st eminon, sse.

St. Julien, BEG. C

—backed by more than two hundred Graves, BaG. Fre:

-. i Sauternes, B&G. Golden, v
vears ol wine Hl_.llh!‘.ﬂlt"'-' Ask for B&G—wherever FROM BURGUNDY :
Macon, B&G. Deligh

hlli‘ Iilllt"ﬁ are -.HII’I or -.i-'l‘»Ll] & o R
the finest wines of France Pommard, B&G. Fich,

Poullly Fuisse, B&G. VWhife, fres
ork; MY, Sole Lis or the LS Al Chablis, B&G. Crisp, dry: white




T'he Younger Set
MONG the eas-
ier triumphs
) VN of the Wheatley
Stable’s filly Queen
« Empress was win-
ning the Frizette Stakes at Aqueduct
last Saturday. At the start, Marshua
popped out of the stall gate and in a
dozen strides established a lead that
seemed unassailable, but on the turn
for home she tired (the race was at a
mile ), and Queen Empress, who had
been galloping along smoothly, swept
past her to win by a length. Money to
Burn was third. Presently, there was
an inquiry, and Marshua was disquali-
fied for having crowded Money to
Burn in the run down the backstretch,
so Money to Burn was moved up to
second place and Marshua dropped back
to third. It was Queen Empress’s sev-
enth victory—and her fifth in a stakes
race—in twelve starts, and she has
carned $188,190 in prize money. She
heads the hst of two-ycar-old Afillies
now that Candalita is out of the pic-
ture. As for Candalita, put her down as
a victim of the stall gate. She swerved
sharply at the start of the Astarita
Stakes a fortnight ago, struck the ma-
chine, and chipped a sliver of bone
from her right knee. The injury isn’t
serious, but Jim Conway, who trains
her for Darby Dan Farm, says she
is through for the year,

S I’ve noted before, our two-year-
old colts are not a vintage lot; in

fact, you can count on the fingers of
one hand those who are within seven
pounds of Bold Lad. However, earlier
last Saturday afternoon [ saw a first-
time starter who impressed critical ob-
servers as having great potential. This
was Eurasian, by Swaps out of Mani-
hiki. A chestnut colt with four white
feet, he’s a handsome, powerful fel-
low—bigger than some three-year-
olds—and he radiates quality and well-
being. Though he broke greenly, he
settled down quickly and won casily

over the %m'n'n-furlcmg route from al;

dozen runners of his age. Whether
George Widener, who owns him, will
start him against Bold Lad in the
Champagne Stakes on Saturday or de-
pend entirely on Cornish Prince, who
also won the other day, is still uncertain
as this is written. Whatever the de-
cision, Eurasian is certainly worth re-

L Or could it be

35 6l 1 B8 B Lo Bl sgnes
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i .
- Panama is all
* | pleasure for

stopover or complete
vacation. Breathtaking
sunsets, fighting fish at
the plush Club de Pes-
ca, the odds-you-win
excitement of beautiful
Casinos — nightlife that
keeps you wide awake
until dawn. Luxury im-
port shops where you
save more than you
spend. Old Panama is
dramatic — New Pana-
ma is as wonderful as
its smart air condition-
ed hotels!

SEE YOUR TRAVEL AGENT

PANAMA GOV'T. TOURIST BUREAU
630 Fifth Ave,, N.Y., N.Y. 10020

Tel. C1 6-5841

Tell me more.

------------------------
----------------------
---------------------------

my travel agent is
NY-1017




ELBOW BEACH IS FOR
SUM People = moon people...BEACH
People = pool people...THIN People »
plump people... PARTY People = sporty
people.. . ACTIVE People « sleepy people
..-BIG People = little people...MALE
Feople » female people...

' Hurrah for ELBOW...the people’'s CHOICE!

Slhow Buck

SURF CLUB
Bermuda's Famous Oceanside Hotel

CY ELKINS, GENERAL MANAGER

SEE YOUR TRAVEL AGENT OR ROBERT F. WARNER, INC.
in New York/Boston! Washington/Chicago/ Miami/ Toronto
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' Only one man knows
Iribuno’s secret...

...and he keeps
it under his hat!

If you were John L. Tribuno — and possessed a treasured secret for
producing one of ‘America’s great Vermouths—would you tell? Il The
secret of Tribuno's smooth, delicate extra-dry flavor consists of blend-
ing 30 rare Botanicals imported from the remote corners of the world.
| B No other vermouth can endow your cocktails with the unique taste

and flavor of Tribuno. Extra dry, extra-light, never overpowers. Extra

dry for Martinis, sweet for Manhattans. il T Lt LIl R
i I' RI BUN 0 \/W
k"ﬂl"fﬁrﬂnﬁﬁ.‘lurﬁsom AGENTS 1N LLS.A. __ _[; N I! y/ ___,r’l _|_: ! j

membering. At any rate, Tom Rolfe,
who picked off the Cowdin Stakes early
last week—and that was a smart per-
formance, too—will pass up a meeting
with Bold Lad in the Champagne. He
won’t run in Florida this winter, either.
Raymond Guest, his owner, feels that
since Tom Rolfe is on the small side, he
should have every opportunity to grow
and develop. The colt, as you may
know, is by Ribot, Europe’s wonder
horse, and so, as you might guess from
his name, is Ribot’s Fling, another
winner that afternoon.

PEAKING of Ribot, still another

of his sons won the Prix de I’Arc
de Triomphe, France’s richest race,
two weekends ago. This was Prince
Royal II, who is owned by Rex Ells-
worth. Twenty-four animals ran, and
it was a rowdydow scramble over the
mile-and-a-half course at Longchamp,
Prince Royal II winning by less than
a length from Santa Claus, with La
Bamba third. Timmy Lad, an Ameri-
can-bred, sired by Tim Tam and
owned by Mrs. P. A. B. Widener, was
fourth. As usual, there was a spate of
disappointments—among  them  Le
Fabuleux, the winner of the French
Derby. He was the favorite, and he
came in fourteenth, just ahead of
Ragusa, who was the best three-year-
old over there last season. Mr. Ells-
worth, who has an eye for foreign-
breds, bought Prince Royal II three
weeks before the race, at a reported
price of $35(1,000. Since the winner’s
share of the purse was roughly
$223,000, the colt was something of
a bargain. He’s a three-year-old bay,
and, as I say, his daddy was Ribot,
who won the Arc in 1955 and 1956,
and who also sired the 1961 winner,
Molvedo. Prince Royal IT’s mother is
Pange, an English mare.

LL the high-priced yearlings aren’t
sold at Keeneland and Saratoga.
At E. P. Taylor’s sale at Windfields
Farm, near Toronto, last week, Jean
Louis Levesque, a Quebec industrialist
who is also the president of the Blue
Bonnets track, in Montreal, gave
$100,000 for a full sister of Northern
Dancer, who, in case you’ve forgotten,
won the Kentucky Derby, the Preak-
ness, and the Queen’s Plate. The price
was tops for Canada.

HIS department is delighted that
Don Meade, a top race rider
twenty years ago, has been granted a
license to train. Racing has missed him.
—Aubpax MINOR
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A REPORTER AT LARGE

ARLY this month, I spent sev-

eral days in the Middle West

and the upper South observing
President Johnson as he campaigned
in municipal plazas and on street cor-
ners, in auditoriums large and small,
in banquet halls elegant and shabby,
at airports and parking lots, on public-
school playgrounds and university cam-
puses. It was his first sustained tour,
and the first in which he acknowledged
that he was doing “political business”
and no other kind. Everywhere he
went, he appealed to Democrats, Re-
publicans, and all other enfranchised
Americans to put aside their differences,
abide by the Golden Rule, and keep
him in the White House, where, he
said, he could be counted upon to do
“anything that is honorable” in order
to avoid “mashing that button that
will blow up the world.” He¢ would,
he said, pick up the phone whenever
it rang at his end of the “hot line” and
commend to Khrushchev, or whoever
else was calling, the late Sam Rayburn’s
first rule of statesmanship: “Just a
minute—Iet’s have a look at this and
think it through.” There were times
on this trip when one could not avoid
speculating about what might happen
if the “hot line” chanced to be ringing
at the moment. The crowds had torn
the antennas from the rolling bomb
shelter that has been made of the
Lincoln Continental in which John F.
Kennedy died, and as often as not
Lyndon Johnson, to the horror of
local policemen, was far out in the
crowd, working it like a popcorn ven-
der seized with a mad passion to make
a fortune in a day. There were times,
too, when it seemed as if he were de-
termined to render himself physically
incapable of “mashing” anything, or
even of lifting a phone from its cradle.
Human hands have seldom taken such
punishment as his have taken in recent
weeks. He apparently wants to turn
the entire United States into one great
transcontinental reception line. Several
hours of each working day are devoted
to clutching the hands of all within
shaking distance. His boarding-house
reach enables him to make it over three
or four bodies for midair rendezvous
with the upstretched hands of well-
wishers. Those whose hands cannot
connect with his may find his fingers
lightly touching their scalps or their
shoulders, or at least fluttering close
to their eyes. Where crowds are kept

THE CAMPAIGN: JOHNSON

behind barriers (a restraint on freedom
that he scems to deplore and may some-
day abolish ), he covers about a hundred
yards of crushed humanity in a little
over a minute—with a grip and a
smile, and now and then a word for
those who came early enough to make
the first few rows, and with a faith heal-
er’s touch for the slugabeds toward the
rear. I have seen him with four hands
in his own right one and another four
in his left. He wishes to shake even the
hand that is not proffered. On a dark,
raw night at the airport in Louisville, T
stood behind a line of eminent Ken-
tucky Democrats who had come out
to greet him as he deplaned from Air
Force One. My eyes and ears were
absorbed by the rite T was witnessing,
and my hands were enjoying the rel-
ative warmth of my topcoat pockets
when, all of a sudden, a long Presiden-
tial arm shot toward me, removed my
right hand from my right pocket,
clasped it, and returned it to me. Ken-
tucky Democrats are a feuding lot, and
he could have thought, seeing me as I
stood back in the shadows, that I was
some kind of dissident who might be

brought into line by his friendly gesture.
I doubt, though, whether he had time
for such reasoning. I rather think that
the gesture was purely reflexive—a re-
flex conditioned by the conviction that
no hand can possibly have a good reason
for secluding itself when a President’s
cager, affectionate hand is near. Bruises,
swellings, and lacerations are the price
he pays for this and related convictions.
At each day’s end, which is generally
the next day’s beginning, late callers are
treated to a display of the stigmata not
yet concealed by bandages. They sig-
nify, though, not suffering or sacrifice
but accomplishment.,

The President’s quest is for votes.
He would ke about seventy million of
them from the people and five hundred
and thirty-eight from the Electoral
College. It has been suggested that if
he learned on the morning of Novem-
ber 4th that he had lost ten states, he
might decline to serve, saying that he
just didn’t want to be President unless
he could be President of 4l the people.
The jest says something about his tem-
perament. He delights in large crowds,
becausc he sees in them a large popular

£l

“Franklin, if you tell me one more time how many shaves you
get out of your Wilkinson Sword blades, Pl leave you.”
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PRICES: Mon, thru Thurs. Evgs. : Orch. Sﬂﬂi‘l Bale.
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vote. The reasoning may be faulty—
though it is hard to find wherein it may
be flawed when in a place like Spring-
field, Illinois (pop. 83,000, and largely
Republican), he saw twenty-five thou-
sand people, or more than Barry Gold-
water encountered on the same day as
he campaigned and motorcaded all the
way from Atlantic City to Teaneck,
in New Jersey. Johnson, though, does
not measure success merely by the size
of the turnouts. He is eager to demon-
strate to others, and perhaps to himself,
that he has with the masses of the
American people what he has lately
taken to calling “rapport”—a word
that has often been used in articles and
speeches to describe something he lacks.
It is said that he is short on charisma
and has yet to win a large, secure place
in the hearts of his countrymen. Schol-
ars, journalists, clergymen, and fellow-
politicians have compared his standing
among the people with that of Dwight
Eisenhower, John Kennedy, and
others, and the comparisons have sel-
dom favored Lyndon Johnson. He has
found this displeasing, and one of his
purposes is to see to it that more favora-
ble comparisons will henceforth be
drawn. To this end, he has not been
above contriving the kmd of display he
wants. No determined candidate is ever
above this kind of contrivance, and on
the score of determination no candidate
has ever surpassed this one. Orders go
out from the White House to deliver
bodies for rallies as well as votes for
¢lection—and the bodies are to be
happy, full-throated, placard-bearing
vessels. The President, who is the mas-
termind of his own campaign, 1s atten-
tive to details of every kind. Impressed
by the effect created—on him, at least—
by placards crudely hand-lettered with
slogans coined by their makers
(“TWENTY PER CENT FEWER CAVI-
TIES WITH JOHNSON” and “SELL
TVA? I’D SOONER SELL ARIZONA” ),
he recently, according to the sworn
deposition of an eavesdropping cor-
respondent, instructed an assistant to
“oet a lot more of those homemade
signs made,”

No amount of contrivance, however,
could bring out crowds of the kind
he was getting when I travelled with
him. The best that the best of politicians
can do is to round up the city-hall and
courthouse hangers-on and pensioners,
their friends and families, and school-
children whose teachers and principals
have been persuaded—with perhaps a
little talk about bond issues and the
need for higher salaries—that sceing
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date is a civics lesson in itself. Pressure
can bring out the nucleus of a crowd
but not a true crowd. The Johnson
crowds I have secen have been gigan-
tic—often totalling, by the most skep-
tical of estimates, better than fifty per
cent of the population center in which.
they have formed. (The estimate ac-
cepted by most newspapers for Des
Moines, which has a population of
209,000, was 175,000.) By almost all
indexes of support and enthusiasm of
which I am aware, they measured up
to any crowds I have ever seen. Some
admirers of General Eisenhower or
Adlai Stevenson may not be altogether
happy when their cars are assailed by
the fourth chorus of “Hello, Lyndon!,”
but one has the impression that they
are moved to greater efforts this year
than any they made in 1952 or 1956,
Patently, the sight of Lyndon Johnson
does not produce the raptures in teen-
age girls that the sight of his predeces-
sor produced four years ago. Johnson
is, after all, a father figure, as Eisen-
hower was and as General de Gaulle
15, and those who respond to him seem
to want to gain his approval and to
hear his counsel. They give him their
own approval even when he appears
to be scolding and issuing orders—
when he is telling them it is time to
“quit our big talk and our bragging”
and get on with the serious business of
elecing “Lyndon Johnson and Hubert
Humphrey by the greatest landslide.”
To all outward appearances, he has as
much “rapport” as any candidate in
the postwar period. And he is deter-
mined that everyone shall believe this
and spread word of it. Once, after he
had already gone the length of a
screaming crowd behind an airport
fence, he spotted a journalist who had
lately expressed doubt about the popular
esteem in which the President was held.
“Come over here,” he said. “I saw
what vou wrote about my not having
rapport, and now I'm just going to
show you something.” Propelling the
journalist along, he went back to the
roaring crowd, allowed his hand to be
mangled a bit more, and said, “Now,
how about that?”’

It is generally considered good form
for incumbent Presidents to campaign
from the White House. They can get
as much publicity there as they can get
touring the provinces, and the elec-
torate, it is believed, feels that a sitting
President ought to sit. For a time, in
late summer, the word from the White
House was that Johnson planned very
little in the way of active campaigning.
He would attend to pressing affairs
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CAN A PIANO KEEP
SINGING IN THE RAIN?

YES! IF IT'S A MASON & HAMLIN WITH THE EXCLUSIVE
TENSION RESONATOR. Mason & Hamlin pianos laugh at changes
in temperature and humidity that would distort the tone of an ordinary
piano. The sounding board in every Mason & Hamlin holds a perfect
crown through the most extreme climatic fluctuations. An exclusive
patented device called the tension resonator makes the difference. Steel
rods fastened to the frame are pre-set at the factory to the exact tension
required for perfect, permanent crowning of the sounding board.

It shouldn’t surprise you that Mason & Hamlin is the only piano in
the world with a tension resonator.

What comes out of a piano is determined by
what goes into it. And Mason & Hamlin puts
more into a piano than anyone else. More time.
More experience. More love.

maﬁnn & Zl'lamliﬂ FOR CATALOG OF

STYLES AVAILAELE
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Bodo G. Von Alvensleben, General Manager Richard Plant, Resident Manager
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THIS IS IT!*

“A TRIUMPH! PACKS A
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RATTLE CHATTERING
TEETH! Definitely going
to he talked about!”

—BOSLEY CROWTHER, N.Y. TIMES

“Not to be missed...| wish
the whole world could
see it!”

—HARPER'S BAZAAR

COLUMBIA PICTURES presemas
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production

“A spine-tingling thriller!”

=CUE

“A suspense drama of high
purpose and certainly

great value!”
—JUDITH CRIST, HERALD TRIBUNE

“A screen natural...fasci-
nating!” —COSMOPOLITAN

“A superior thrill show, fast
and exciting!” ~PLAYBOY

“A thriller...it will shatter
your nervous system!”

—SEVENTEEN
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of state and let that indefatigable talk-
er Hubert Humphrey do most of the
talking for the Democratic side. Now
he has mounted a travelling campaign
of unparalleled ferocity. Kennedy
worked long hours in 1960, talked
himself hoarse day after day, and often
went to bed with aching, bloody hands.
It was an impressive performance, but
not as impressive as Johnson’s. Ken-
nedy flew about in the family Convair,
which in any given period of time was
able to cover only about a third of the
distance that Johnson covers in the
Presidential Boeing 707. Kennedy’s
handshaking was mainly done where
the clusters of humanity were small
and reasonably manageable—opicnickers
along the road, children turned out
from country schools, families gathered
to watch at minor traffic intersections,
Johnson plunges into whopping, surg-
ing, frightening crowds. A half-hour
speech was an uncommonly long onc
for Kennedy. Johnson’s speeches are
rarely that short, and he now and then
runs on, almost in the Latin manner,
for an hour and a half. He is campaign-
ing as if he were an almost hopeless
underdog—an attitude that leads his
travelling companions to shudder at the
thought of what lengths he might go
to, what prodigies of combat he might
perform if he actually believed that
Barry Goldwater had much chance of
winning. He does not in fact believe
anything of the sort. Although he occa-
sionally warns of the perils of overcon-
fidence, he more often talks as if an
enormous victory were assured, and as
if the only remaining questions were the
magnitude of the impending triumph
and the uses to which it should be put.
He wants it to be as large as possible,
but this does not altogether explain his
present behavior. He can have little rea-
son for thinking that he is really broad-
ening the base of his support by turning
up everywhere; the most he is doing is
demonstrating how broad it already is.
But that demonstration, according to
him, is most effectively made in the
opinion polls he is always feasting his
eyes on (in the White House, he has
them graphically translated into bright-
colored charts on huge picces of paste-
board) and is pleased to discuss with
every friendly visitor. The victory he
hopes to duplicate—Franklin  Roose-
velt’s reélection in 1936—was won
at very little cost in Presidential energy.
No doubt the explanation for Johnson’s
feverish campaigning lies partly in his
desire to confound his critics by display-
ing, to their chagrin and his own grati-
fication, his “rapport” with the pecople.

OCTOBER 1751964
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Partly, too, it may lie in a feeling of
political deprivation. He did not win
the Presidency but inhented it, and
now he wishes not only to be elected
in his own right but also to experi-
ence for himself the transports of a
national campaign. Harry Truman
may have felt something of the sort
as he prepared to stump the country
in 1948, but Truman, of course, had
more compelling reasons for taking to
the road. His party was split—there
were defections on his left to Henry A,
Wallace, and on his right to J. Strom
Thurmond—and the polls showed him
running behind Thomas E. Df.tuj,
In any  casc, Johnson’s campaign s
reminiscent more of Harry Truman’s
than of anyv other within memory.
The resemblances between the two
men are mainly superficial. Johnson is
an infinitely more complicated man
than Truman; his political instincts arc
surer and subtler than Truman’s ever
were, and are informed by light-years
more experience and accumulated
knowledge. Where Truman was blunt,
Johnson is cunning. Truman is an au-
thentic provincial, while Johnson is a
worldling who sometimes masquerades
as a rustic. But both have back-country
manners, and each, unlike anyone else
who has sought the Presidency in the

last three decades, can claim to be a|

true man of the people. For this cam-
paign—or at least the parts of it I re-
cently obsecrved—the Johnson who 1s

capable of being deeply hurt by com- ||

plaints that he lacks John Kennedy’s
“style” has shucked his enormous so-
phistication to make the kind of homely
appeals that T'ruman made in 1948. At
times, even the language of the Tru-
man campaign 1s echoed. “I don’t want

nlmin |
il

STATELY CASTILIAN—so perfectly in today’s Spanish mood—this
octagonal cocktail table is superbly crafted by Brandt. The rich
parquet top is in choice butternut veneer—the base, of gracefully
turned black forged iron with gold trim. In
olivewood finish. Top, 40 x 40 in, ht, 1514
in. About $135 at fine furniture and depart-
ment stores. Send 10¢ for illustrated folder
of complete Brandt line.

The Brandt Cabinet Waorks, Inc., Dept. 37, Hagerstown, Md.
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Whatever your job, it's a holiday anytime you light up
a pipeful of flavorful, aromatic Holiday Mixture. There's
relaxation built into this blend of five custom-selected
tobaccos, with the famous Holiday aroma that men
relish, and women welcome, too. Get Holiday today!
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the perfect family treat,
Fudge and confections,
highway directions,
tasty snacks to eat!
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Stuckey's Pecan Shoppes are on main high-
ways, nationwide. Motorists call them the
best-loved roadside refreshment centers in
all America. Write for free gascline Dis-
count Card. Gwves you 2c off per gallon at
our Shoppes. Stuckey's, Inc. Eastman, Ga.
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you to vote for me,” Truman was
saying sixteen years ago, at county scats
and railroad division points all across
the country. “I want you to get out
on Election Day and vote for your-
sclves, Vote for your own interests,
your own part of the country, your
own friends.” It seemed at the time a
rather parochial approach for a man
who, as sponsor of the Marshall Plan
and a number of other schemes for
postwar recovery, had a large claim to
recognition as a world statesman, but
he made it anyway, and it worked, and
Lyndon Johnson is making it now.
“Don’t you vote for Grandpa or Broth-
er-in-Law or anything else,” he says.
“You vote for yourself. And get your
friends and your uncles and your cous-
ins and your aunts to the polls to clect
Lyndon Johnson and Hubert Hum-
phrey.”

“Don’t let them take it away!” was
Truman’s cry, and it is Johnson’s, too.
“Is there anyone here who really wants
to shift the gears now, to go into re-
verse?’? he asks his audiences, “No, I
don’t propose to do away with Social
Security. And I don’t intend to make it
voluntary. I want to keep it, and I
want to keep all the other good things.
And I want all of you to carry this
message to the people. They have to
know that all these things that they be-
lieve in, all these things that they
fought for, all these things that they
treasure and that they want to pass on
to their children so that they can have
a better life than they have had—they
have to know that they can all go down
the drain on November 3rd if you just
sit in your rocking chair at home and
don’t vote.” When Johnson is on tour
and speaking to local audiences, his
manner differs from Truman’s mainly
in his treatment of his opponents, Tru-
man followed to the letter his friends’
suggestion to “‘give ’em hell, Harry.”
To him, all Republicans were “moss-
backs,” and he never spoke of the na-
tional legislature, which was then dom-
mnated by Republicans, as anything but
“that good-for-nothing, do-nothing
Republican Eightieth Congress.” John-
son, who would like to be an ecumenical
President, unfailingly takes the line that
he has at heart the best interests of all
Republicans as well as of all Democrats
and, as he sometimes puts it, of all the
“whatnots.” Of his opponent as an 1n-
dividual, he speaks in friendly terms—
“T think well of him”—and of those
around Goldwater he will say no more
than “Some of them are pretty tense
people. Some of them have blood in

their eyes. They’re impulsive.” In the |

this winter at the ONE resort
with EVERY luxury—the famous

ARIZONA
BILTMORE
HOTEL

e Enjoy the most delightful vacation
of your life at this unique resort. A
1200-acre estate with striking moun-
tain-desert backdrops! e Private,
uncrowded 18-hole championship
golf course a mere 5-iron shot from
your door! @ Swimming, tennis, relax-
ing cabana-pool area! e Miles of
scenic horseback trails on the estate!
e Gourmet cuisine, deluxe bedrooms
and the fabulous service you'd expect
of one of the world's great resorts!
e Where the sun spends the winter!

NOW — Choice of European or Amer-
ican plans. For pictorial folder, contact
Henry B. Williams, Pres. & Gen. Mgr.

ARIZONA BILTMORE HOTEL +« PHOENIX, ARIZ

Leave it to the Italians
to put romance in coffee!

T T e

Romance your taste with
EXPRESSO COFFEE LIQUEUR!
So smooth, so enticingly
rich in flavor. Serve it
tonight and often!

EXPRESSO

COFFEE LIQUEUR
Bottled in Italy

Send for free recipes: Foreign Vintages, 430 5th Ave.,
ML Y. 20, M. Y. Sele USA. Distributors. 80 proof.

I
[
I
1

[

1.O'S RESTAURANT

CUCINA CLASSICA

Telephone. ‘: Rt. 121- BEDFORD VILLAGE, N.Y.
BEUF?;'_*;JH;’LLL“E | Merritt Phwy Exit 31 (40 mi. from N.Y.)

4.9840 ] Open 12 to 11 P. M. Closed Tuesdays

Confonese
& Maondarin
Cocking

3 Private Rooms
for meetings &
parties

AMPLE PARKING
AFTER & P.M.

G Ja

Res: MU 3-0996
237 MADISON AVE.
near 37th Street




“hl.—'.;ln;m.'a -

h.":."\-;;-:l::l _" = -

1) r!‘!i
FEREEL
AAAAA!

.——-—I'—-—-.—-‘-“-I- B s

FOXY QUESTION:

How do you get the speed and ease
of electric typing in a portable?

STRAIGHT ANSWER:

Get a Smith-Corona Electric Portable.
Nothing's faster. Nothing’s finer. of U.S. space missiles. There's for a full five years. The frame is
American-made Smith-Corona® changeable type that means you all steel and so strong you can stand
electric portables make all typing can type French, Spanish, Math on this typewriter. Small wonder
easier, quicker and far neater than  and Science all on one typewriter. more people buy Smith-Corona
any manual typewriter can. There's  Every machine is color-coordinated portables than any other. And you?
a new jeweled sapphire main even down to the cushioned carriage Isn't it time you had the world’s
bearing—the first in any typewriter. return lever. And durability? This finest, fastest portable?
It's the same type jewel used in typewriter wrote the book. Every

fine watches and precision parts Smith-Corona portable is guaranteed SMITH-CORONA PORTABLES

chase date. No labor charge within S0 days of purchase, Warranty covers all parts, energy cell or chérger after 90 days. Does net cover damage from accident or misuse

g M SCM GUARANTEE : Any Smith-Corona branch office will replace without charge (except for labor and shipping) any part that proves defective within 5 years Uf.IIIL-r-
5 and extends only to original owner. SCM CORPORATION, 410 Park Avenue, N. ¥, 22, N. Y, In Canada: SCM Limited, 30 Bertrand Ave., Scarborough, Ontario
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circumstances, it seems quite enough to
say, since there 1s nothing about him-
self that he 1s more eager to prove than
that he is calm, clear-eyed, circumspect,
and—as he implausibly maintains all
other Americans are—incapable of
hatred. “We’re a nation of lovers,”
he says in almost every speech, and
“We know we’re not going to win
for America by talking about each
other, and using a lot of ugly names,
and slinging a lot of mud, and chewing
on each other.” In Indianapolis, he
made an impassioned impromptu plea
for Christian forbearance and forgive-
ness, saying, “Let’s try to find the areas
which can unite America instead of the
few, petty things that divide America.
Let’s teach our children to love thy
neighbor instead of hate cach other,
and let’s say to those men of Dittle
faith—Ilet’s say to those doubters and
those critics and those who are dis-
tressed and those who are frustrated,
and those who are bitter—Let’s turn
the other cheek.” Let’s look up there
and say, ‘God, forgive them, for they
know not what they do.” With a
bloody hand, he directed the attention

of the crowd to the spire of Christ
Church,

N incumbent President has many
advantages, but one advantage

that his opponent generally has is in the
selection of campaign issues. In theory,
the administration’s record is always the
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principal matter under discussion, but
an administration’s record is never one
thing but many, and the challenging

candidate can usually decide what part
of the record will be discussed. In for-
eign policy, Johnson has taken the play
away from Goldwater and made “nu-
clear responsibility’” the largest issue—
or, at least, the issue that seems to be the
largest one currently in the minds of
American voters. But it is Goldwater
who has decided what domestic matters
shall be discussed. The President report-
ed accurately on Goldwater’s decision
when, in a speech in Cleveland, he said,
““T'he 1ssue in our domestic affairs 1s
whether the whole course of American
development up to this time 1s right or
wrong,” and he went on to say, “I am
just going to visit with you like you were
home folks, and I am going to talk with
you a few minutes about this domestic 1s-
sue.” The “few minutes” turned out to
be approximately sixty, and he offered,
as he had said he would, a defense of
Social Security, the T.V.A., minimum-
wage laws, the Federal Deposit Insur-
ance Corporation, the United States
Housing Authority, the Wagner Act,

Continental purse 35.00

Bond Street, Ltd., 30 East 33rd Street, New York 10016.
cigarette case 15.00 key case 14.00 plus Fed. tax.

9500 NORTH MICHIGAN
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the Securities and Exchange Commus-
sion, the Full Employment Act of 1946,
the G.I. Bill of Rights, the Civil Rights
Act of 1964, and the Kennedy-]John-
son tax program. Goldwater is not on
record as opposing all of these, but they
are all part of the record he is challeng-
ing. The President’s defense of them
was spirited but hardly stimulating, and,
except perhaps on civil rights and taxes,
wildly irrelevant. He put in another half
hour defending his favorable view of
“nuclear responsibility,” which was rel-
evant, all right, but which in a saner
time would secem a needless assurance
by a President of the United States. He
rambled on about it anyway, made his
point, and got back to domestic affairs—
the Area Redevelopment Act, the Man-
power Act, the Trade Expansion Act—
and then, close to the end of a seemingly
endless evening, said, with what at the
time seemed brilliant clarity, “I regret
one thing deeply, and that is that this
senseless argument about what has al-
ready been decided defeats what ought
to be the purpose of this campaign. This
campaign’s purpose is to decide what
our course 1s for the future, The argu-
ment shouldn’t be between the present
and the past. The argument ought to
be about the present and the future.”
It was good to know that he would like
to be playing in a better show.
—RicHARD H. ROVERE

Q. I have always wondered why both
the buyer and the seller have to pay com-
missions in a stock exchange transaction.
In every other type of transaction I know
of (real estate, for instance) only the
seller pays the commission. Why are things
different in the stock market?

A. Things aren’t really that different.
The theory behind it is relatively simple.

When agents for both the buyer and the
seller perform services for their clients,
both agents are entitled to be paid for their
efforts.

That’s what brokers are in stock ex-
change transactions—agents.

The buyer pays his agent a commission
and the seller pays his brother a commis-
sion.—Albany Knickerbocker N ews.

You see? Simple.
L]

SOCIAL NOTES FROM ALL OVER
| From the Kansas City Star]

The farm home of Mr. and Mrs. John
R. Pitt in Olathe was the scene August 30
of the marriage of their daughter, Suzan,
and Mr. Alan E. Kraning, son of Mr.
and Mrs. Ross H, Kraning of Winona,
Minn. The ceremony was held at sunset
and took place between two cottonwood
trees, framed by white fence posts and
slat gates. Tied to an ivory-ribboned
stake was the Pitt family’s white gelding,
Champ, his mane and tail tied with ivory

| ribbon.
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BRIEFLY NOTED
FICTION

Tae Monkey WarcHER, by Robert Vo l / 1Y 1) ¥ o Ry
Towers (Harcourt, Brace & : L o 5 _

World ). Mr. Towers dispenses nei-

ther pity nor blame as he calls upon : - ]
us to see how easy it is for a man AN D I H E O L F
to wreck his peace of mind forever : o . ( ; =

and ever, with never a chance in

this life of an exonerating “Amen.” | § & & B s

At fifty-two, Arthur Brubeck is an 1 _..'Ef. V'

extremely nice, well-to-do, distin- | |
guished-looking American gentle-
man who has always known only
the right people and done only the
right thing. After twenty vears of

serene marriage, Arthur is still in

love with his cold, loyal, wistful _ 5 ARt V 3
English-born  wife, Olivia. Now [ &8 : ' @ . ' sk 1
Olivia is dying, and Arthur is so 2 : : :

repelled by her illness and so terrified
by the prospect of his approaching
loneliness that he embarks on an af-
fair with his secretary, a common,
good-hearted girl of Italian parent-
age whose pathetic brassiness does
not disguise her sullen sense of in-
feriority. Arthur’s infatuation with BN : : A S R L SRR O R SR N
kis new-found mistress leads him, for The sixteen stories in this collection first appeared in The New Yorker.
once in his life, to do what he wants : o

to do instead of what he ought to do,
and, of course, this once, what he :
wants to do leads him, all unsuspect- h N WE STILL HAND SEW OUR NECKWEAR
ing, into total disaster. There is a ‘ ———

great deal of suspense in this story
of rather ordinary people in a com-
monplace situation. The portrait of
the secretary often verges on carica- - ALL SILK REPPS WOVEN I
ture, although she is perfectly real |
and believable, but the portrait of
Arthur Brubeck could not be better,
although it could be more detailed.
This is a New York City story. The
most important scenes are played
in the Brubecks’ posh, comfortable
apartment on the upper East Side,
in the secretary’s grubby Greenwich
Village apartment, in the Central
Park Zoo, and in the austere Stryker
Gallery of Fine Arts (at Fifth Ave-
nue and Sixty-eighth Street), where
Arthur is the revered director.

An INrFiNTTY OF MIRRORS, by Rich- ogden naSh

ard Condon (Random House). A says a little incompatibility is the

second-rate pieca_i Df&ﬁction based on spice of 1ifs; Em'tlculaﬁ}f if he
what happened in France and Ger- has income and she is pattable. X

many between 1932 and 1944. Mr.
Condon, who deals so expertly with
monstrous figures, does not secem to
know where to look or what to do 1 NASH, OGDEN, Marriage Lines,

: z inari i t suppl
when he is confronted with the hu- Notes of a Student Iiusbaxad, 32&)5 8-02.can only 89¢ u&eﬂt;z:ﬁ;ba:ﬁpharmamst REpEL DD
man being inside the monster. Here Little, Brown (Boston, 1964), $

he props up his heroine, a beautiful, SQUIBB-4 Name You CAN TRUST

75 DAGGETT 5T.. NEW HAVEN. CONN., 5T MADISON AVE., NEW YORK
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oan Diego, California,
Now the West's
#2 (ity Newspaper
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SAN DIEGO
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#2 San Diego Phoenix
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Denver San Jose
San Francisco Sacramento

\ Oakland Salt Lake Cit}f/

No matter how you play the numbers game
—no matter which Western market you're
buying—you have to consider San Diego:
the #2 City Newspaper Market in the
West.* And only San Diego can offer you
so many buyers through just one medium
—The San Diego Union/Evening Tribune.
85% of San Diego County families live in
an urban area which accounts for more than
85% of the total retail sales. 80% of
these families regularly read The San Diego
Union/Evening Tribune, unduplicated.**

*San Diego ABC Zone newly described as of October, 1064

**Facte Consolidated Market Survey

El]cﬁanlﬂiegu]ﬂuinnl

EVENING TRIBUNE

THE RinG OF TRUTH

@) & CulogNoopupoe @:

15 HOMETOWRN DAILY NEWSPAPERS COVERING SAN
DIEGO, CALIFORNIA — GREATER LOS ANGELES —
SPRINGFIELD, ILLINOIS—AND NORTHERN ILLINOIS.
SERVED BY THE COPLEY NEWS SERVICE WITH A
WASHINGTON BUREAU AND BUREAUS IN OTHER
MAJOR CENTERS OF THE WORLD. REPRESENTED
NATIONALLY BY NELSON ROBERTS & ASSOC., INC.

rich Parisienne of Jewish parentage,
and his hero, a handsome clockwork
German of Prussian birth and per-
suasion, and then abandons them to
their casily foreseeable fate in order
to devote his own attention to the
development and variety of Naazi
methods of oppression and torture.
Reading Mr. Condon, one might
imagine the entire history of that re-
cent era to be merely a disagreeable
and quite accidental matter of bad
temper and ugly whim, and his at-
tempt at an wronic dénouement makes
a mockery of his talent.

NoTe: Harper & Row has published
“The Brigadier and the Golf Wid-
ow,” a collection of sixteen stories by
John Cheever, all of which original-
ly appeared in The New Y orker.
“Bad Characters,” by Jean Stafford,
a collection of ten short stories that
mostly appeared for the first time in
this magazine, has been published by
Farrar, Straus.

GENERAL

Nor Unper Oath, by John Kieran
(Houghton Mifflin). An autobiog-
raphy. Mr. Kieran covers the salient
facts of his life as a conscientious
memoirist must—his birth and bring-
ing up in a rural New York City
setting, his first jobs (one was in a
West Side sewer, another was run-
ming the rowboat concession in Cen-
tral Park), his breaking into sports-
writing, his marriages, and the rest—
but he always seems to have one eye
cocked on the sideshows, the delight-
ful irrelevancies of life. For instance,
during the First World War his regi-
ment was the first American military
unit ever to be reviewed by a British
monarch; it was quite an honor, but
Mr. Kieran was not paying much

attention, because there were some |——

skylarks overhead, and he had never
before heard an English skylark. His
book 1s at its best when he gets to
talking about how he likes to fool
around in old cemeteries, watching
birds, reciting poems to himself, and
acting like no other man alive.
Photographs.

SovieT SciEnTisT IN REp CHINa, by
Mikhail A. Klochko (Praeger).
Professor Klochko’s book is fasci-
nating not only for whar it reveals
about science in contemporary China
but also for what it revcals, some-
times inadvertently, about him.
Until 1961, he was an important
Soviet chemust, but that summer,
while attending an international con-
ference in Montreal, he asked for,
and was granted, asylum in Cana-

“Let’s see, now...
1sit2tol...
or 1 to 2?”

The BLACK RUSSIAN is
one part Kahlua and two
parts vodka over the
rocks. It's hailed as
Kahlda's nutstandmg
contribution to

swirled :ah‘.r-fursI

avwa (2 8

coffee liqueur
from sunny Mexico

Recipe Book, yours
for the asking. So ask.

Jules Berman & Associates, Inc.
9025 Wilshire Blvd., Beverly Hills, Cahf

Read What A Famous Authority Says About
America's Most Distinguished
Steak House Restaurant

“Beefsteak in its greatest glory . . . beau-
tifully tender . . . served quietly and me-
ticulously at the Pen and Pencil, one of the
great steak houses of our country.”

— Gourmet Magazine

Need we say more?

Drunss

PEN-PENCIL

205 E. 45th St. + MU 2-8660 John C. Brunc

"K.,-:_‘“‘

This is the only
genume French

ABBEY PORT SALUT

One of the world's great cheeses.
At fine cheese counters.

STEAKS . CHOPS
SEAFOOD
Charcoeal Broiled
before your eyes.
Cpen Every Day

— DINNER-SUPPER
Daily 4 pm - Midnite

Sun & Hol from 2 pm
=B84 W. 10th 5t., N.Y.C.




A book of *““absorbing interest’’—
the human story of a great group of newspapers—
the Gopley Newspapers.

(Macmillan publication this week)
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There’s a
WORLD

of difference
in Webster
dictionaries!

This one gives you 1760
pages of ““total-information”’
about words...

« Clear, full, up-to-date defini-
tions - Clear, large type + Clear
pronunciations - Clear guides
to accepted usage - One easy-
to-use listing for all entries
- Recommended and used
in colleges and universities
throughout United States and
Canada.

$5.75 plain, £6.75 thumb-indexed.

at bookstores everywhere.

THE WORLD PUBLISHING COMPANY
Cleveland, Ohio 44102

WEBSTER'S
NEW WORLD
DICTIONARY

COLLEGE EDITION

THUME-
INDEXED

WORLD  (OLLEGEEDImoN

da. As one might imagine, his book
exudes bitterness toward Russia and
Russian science, which he says 1s en-
tangled with unnecessary hureauc-
racy and irrelevant political ideol-
ogy. China, on the other hand,
which Klochko wvisited in 1958 and
1960 as a Soviet technical adviser,
appeared much more sympathetic,
and he would have welcomed an
opportunity to stay there—some-
thing that became impossible after
the ideological split between Russia
and China. How much of his attitude
1s a consequence of the flattering
attention given him and his ideas by
the Chinese is hard to say; he cer-
tainly reveals himself in his book as
an almost naively vain man. But
he also shows himself to be a cou-
rageous and stubborn one; for in-
stance, he had no hesitation in
pointing out to the Chinese the de-
ficiencies in their scientific policies—
principally an obsession with instant
practical results. Not very much is
known in the West about the precise
status of Chinese science and tech-
nology today, but the things in
Klochko’s book that can be checked
seem quite consistent, and the rest
have the ring of plausibility.

Porurar Music, AN ANNOTATED
INnpEx oF AmERICAN PoPULAR
Songs, VoLumMmE I, 1950-59, edited
by Nat Shapiro (Adrian). A unique
listing of twenty-cight hundred and
sixty-five popular songs that were
published in the United States from
1950 through 1959 and were heard
on records, on film, on television, in
theatres, in concert halls, in jazz
clubs, and among jazz and folk sing-
ers. The songs are listed alphabetical-
ly for each year and are identified by
copyright date, name of author and
composer and publisher, and other
pertinent data. There is a cumula-
tive index of titles, and one of pub-
lishers. The editor plans to bring out
a similar volume for each of the four
earlier decades of the century, and
one for the 1960-65 period. Thanks
are due him from all singers, mu-
sicians, libraries, television program-
mers, movie-makers, theatrical pro-
ducers, historians, and pop artists,
and from all writers, especially nov-
elists, Sixteen dollars,

Note: “Alone Through the Dark
Sea,” by Thomas Whiteside, three
accounts of isolation—on a sinking
freighter, on a remote island, and in

space—has been published by George

Braziller. Two-thirds of the book |

first appeared in The New Yorker.
.+« A collection of poems by Ogden

'ANNA MARIA

ALBERGHETTI

WITH

JOHN BUBBLES

AT THE

ROYAL BOX

Nightly at 9:30 and 12156 (exceptSundays)

DINNER & SUPPER DANCING

LEE EVANS
& HIS ORCHESTRA

RESERVATIONS: PETER/LT #-1000

SaAMmericana

OF NEW YORK

NOVEMBER 4—ROSEMARY CLOONEY

“A grand psychological thriller.”
—PRESCOTT, Times

THE
THIRD
DAY

by
JOSEPH HAYES

author of The Desperate Hours
2nd printing $4.95
McGRAW-HILL

HARPSICHORD

Sarme f2 owoed by Philadelphin
Orcheastrs and RCA Vieror, In
kit form for home workshop as-
“s G e pembly 5150, Claviehord kit

- 2100, I'ree brochure. Write:

ZUCKERMANN HARPSICHORDS

Dept. M, 115 Christopher 5t.
MNew York 14, N. ¥.

BOOK HUNTING?<

Any book located—no matter how old or
long out-of-print. Fiction, nonfiction. All
authors, subjects. Name the book—we'll
iind it! (Title alone is sufficient.) Inquire,
please. No obligation. Write:

BOOKS-ON-FILE
UNION CITY, NEW JEHEEYJ;

DEPT. NY-£0
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% hen essential kitchen furniture included a coal
# range and a rocking chair, it also mcluded the

FANNIE FARMER COOKBOOK. It still essential

Today I bought a book. A brand new
book, colorful and up to the minute. It’s
a shower gift for the young Johnson girl
next door.

But it took me back —back over the
years to a sunny kitchen, a coal stove, a
rocking chair, wonderful aromas, marvel-
ous things to taste, and the familiar ad-
monition, “Don’t eat too much and spoil
your appetite.”

The book is labelled, impressively, “The
Fannie Merritt Farmer Boston Cooking
School Cookbook — Tenth Edition.”

Tenth edition] Which one was it that
had an honored position in the kitchen of
my childhood? The first or one of the eight
that appeared between that classic and
this version? The copyright statement in-
dicates that sales have passed the three
million mark from 1896 to date. A seventh
edition has been in use in my kitchen for
over fifteen years and I'll bet that many
of that first printing (only three thousand
copies) are still in daily use.

“Fannie Farmer says —~ was the preface
to authoritative statements about cooking
and housekeeping in my youth. Miss
Fannie’s book was a vital part of any
bride’s hope chest, It's probably safe to

say that no other book, except the Bible,
exerted such an influence on American
home life.

Miss Fannie wrote her book with a
terse, sensible New England approach.
She had cooked for her own family and
for her living. She was director of the
Boston Cooking School and later of Miss
Farmer’s School of Cookery. She knew
what could be found in the American
kitchen, and she shunned recipes that
called for hard-to-find ingredients or elab-
orate equipment,

Because she was lame, she had learned
how to make every move count, and passed
on this hard-won knowledge to her read-
ers, Single-handed, she raised our stan-
dards of cooking and eliminated (through
the introduction of “level” measurements )
those confusing recipes that called for
“butter the size of a walnut” and “a heap-
ing teacupful.”

But these are the technicalities. What
I wanted to know was whether this new
edition included my old favorites. How
about Rhode Island Clam Chowder — a
concoction so wonderful that just thinking
about it can bring back long, happy days
at the seashore a generation agoP It's still
there — right between New England and
Manhattan Chowder, where it belongs.

I checked a few more recipes, taking a
few more trips into the past. My thoughts
followed the same pattern: “A new Fannie
Farmer? Say, I wonder if it still has ="
But happily, all the old favorites were
found: Dutch Apple Cake, Boston Baked
Beans, Brown Bread, Roast Duck stuffed

with orange slices. I was never disap-
pointed, each discovery was met with a
nostalgic sigh.

There are a lot of new recipes among
the more than three thousand in this mod-
em version of Miss Fannie's work. New
recipes, new ingredients, new illustrations,
and a new approach to the menu-making
for both everyday and party fare. But in
spite of the wealth of new recipes, very
few old ones have been removed and some
from earlier editions have been brought
back.

When essential kitchen furniture in-
cluded a coal range and a rocking chair,
it also included the Fannie Farmer Cook-
bhook. As far as I'm concerned, it's still
essential. It's time I retired my old edition
. . . this copy stays home. I'll phone the
bookstore and have another copy for the
Johnson girl’s shower set aside for me to
pick up tomorrow.

THE FANNIE MERRITT FARMER
BOSTON COOKING SCHOOL COOK-
BOOK, 10th Edition, is on sale at all book-
stores and book departments, $5.95.

LITTLE,
BROWN

BOSTON
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Napoleon’s Egyptian campaign
of 1799 was not an unqualified
success from a military stand-
point, but it had one fortunate
side effect on history. One of Bon-
aparte’s officers stumbled across
a tablet inscribed with curious
characters — and had the good
sense not to throw it away.

That tablet was the Rosetta
stone, and it was the key that un-
locked the heiroglyphic language
of early Egypt for subsequent
generations of archeologists.

If Wall Street has a Rosetta
stone, we like to think it's an ad-
vertisement that we first ran about
fifteen years ago and have been
updating and reprinting in book-
let form ever since. It's called
“What Everybody Ought to Know
About This Stock and Bond Busi-
ness,” and it was written to take
the mystery out of investing and
to define the vocabulary of the
stock market in words anyone can
understand. It must do the trick,
too, because there are at least
5,000.000 copies in print, and the
demand goes on and on.

Would you like a copy? It’s
free, of course. Just ask at your
nearest Merrill Lynch office or
address—

Department 138

MEMBERS M. ¥, STOCK EXCHANGE AMD OTHER
FRINCIFAL STOCK AND COMMODITY EXCHANGES

MERRILL LYNCH,
PIERCE,
FENNER & SMITH INC

70 PINE STREET, NEW YORK 5, NEW YORK

Nash, a number of them from this
magazine, has been published by
Little, Brown under the title “Mar-
riage Lines.”

MYSTERY AND CRIME

THE River oF Diamonbs, by Geof-
frey Jenkins (Viking ). Mr. Jenkins
is an adventure writer whose stories
are built around exotic natural phe-
nomena—so exotic, in fact, that he
must document them as one does an
academic work. The phenomena on
view this time include the lemming-
like mass suicide of a multitude of
springbok, an area of oxygenless sea,
and an undersea diamond hatchery,
and the plot they support involves
an indestructible young man and
a lovely girl and a half-crazed dia-
mond prospector. The setting s
Mr. Jenkins’ usual South West Af-
rican coast, and the writing is in
Mr. Jenkins’ usual hyperbolic man-
ner: “There was no penctrating the
zariba of his secret, no way into
the fastness of his desert-tempered
mind.”

TuE LaveuTErR Trap, by Judson
Philips (Dodd, Mead). The set-
tings—New York City and a swanky
ski resort in Vermont—are attractive,
and the story, which starts with an
account of a vear-old murder and
jumps immediately into a series of
new murders, 1s puzzling ¢nough to
hold one’s attention, not because
it is so ingenious but because the
characters involved are well drawn
and handsome and, on the surface of
things, fortunate in the circumstances
of their lives. This book would go
splendidly on a train journey.

In a speech at Cincinnati Tuesday
night, Mr. Goldwater for the first time
in the campaign made the charge that the
Johnson Administration was “soft on
Communism.”

The next afternoon at Lima, Ohio, he
was asked why he had not followed up on
his charge.

“Actually,” he answered, “that charge
was suggested by Nixon and Herbert
Hoover Sr. We're going to wait and see
what the reaction i1s before we push

it,"—The Times.
Hmm! Soft on Johnson, ¢h?

As the first Westerner to marry in the
500-year-old Sikkim royal line the Ameri-
can-born Gyalme, a convert to Buddhism,
ranks higher than the Duchess of Wind-
sor or the Princess of Menace.—4nn
Geracimos in the Herald Tribune.

If you mean that sweer Kelly girl,
you mind your manners|

llluminated paperweight.

Sort of. The Austrians designed it as a desk
lamp. But that tiny black base is heavy
enough to hold down anything. Even your
memoirs. The swivel shade is a metal eylinder
with teak veneer. Open-topped to keep
cool. On an angled chrome stem. 19" tall.
Cur exclusive import. $36

NEW 52 PAGE CATALOG... JUST 25¢
Mail orders and browsers invited.

GEORGE KOVACS

Dept. N-25, 888 Madison Ave. (ot 72nd 5t.)
N.Y.C. 21, UN 1-8955, Open Thurs. till 8.

- £ § 1F, .

o™ PRESIDENTIAL "%y,
CAMPAIGN POSTERS

6 old-time election posters that recall vigorous cam-
paigns, torchlight parades, long rousing speeches by
the solons of our political parties: Whig, Bull Moose,
Democratic, Republican. These are very fine copies
of the originals; printed in color on textured paper.
Handsome in rec room, den, study, office or as an
imaginative gift. Collection Includes:
Lineoln {15864 Campaign) porireits of the period
Cleveland {18853)—Iillustrated above
U S Grant (1872) ""The Galens Tanner'”
Wm. Harrison (1540) “Ihvide the Surplus!®’
eaple overtop:s rugged 19th rentury Lypography
Theodore Rogsevelt (1904) handsome baroque border motif
Woodrow Wilson (1512} Features Star Spangled Uncle Sam
Rize: 127 x 19"—=&et of 6—%$3.00 Post Paid
2 Hety $5.50—4 Setz $10.00
Larger Bize 207 x 267 (U.8  Grant not svailable)
Bet of 5—35.00 ppd. or send Z5¢ for catalogue
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magnificent

FANNY'S

WORLD FAMOUS RESTAURANT

paghetti * Southern Fried Chicken = Prim
Steaks and Fanny’s salad dressing.

Hours 5 to 10 pm daily
(OFPEN EVERY DAY)
1601 Simpson St.

Sunday 12 noon o 10 pm
Phone GR 5-8686
Evanston, 1.

OCTOBER 17, 1064
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B Did a big silver eagle
R drive you away
_A from espresso?

el _
g \Y e —

" Medaglia (l’r().

Medaglia d’Oro is not that burnt, bitter brew that oozes out
of Eagleg coffee contraptions in too many coffee houses and
restaurants. Medaglia d’Oro is darker than ordinarv coffee—
but never burnt, or bitter. More aromatic than ordinary coffee.
Far more flavorful. Make Medaglia d'Oro at home. In a drip
pot, a percolator, or a macchinetta. Enjoy the coffee that’s
favored in almost every civilized country on earth.

— Instant Medaglia d’Oro
; is the unbelievably authen-
tic espresso thatkeepsfresh
almost indefinitely. Perfect
for making delicious iced
coffee with real coffee char-
acter, or hot espresso at a
moment’s notice.

Brew-it-yourself Espresso Kit.

| Postpaid anywhere in U.5. A, $3.98,

L You get a G-cup authentic aluminum
macchinetta (mock -e-netta) imported from Italy:
three 4-oz. vacuum packed tins of

_; Medaglia d'Oro coffee: one 4-oz. jar of Instant

/' Medaglia @'Oro coffee. Send check or money order

to Medaglia d'Oro Coffee, 35 Grand Avenue,

Falisades Park, New Jersey. Supply limited.

Medaghs 'Oroy the intersationally famous espresso coffee. 8. A, Schonbrunn & Co., Inc. Ext 1808




Vodka 80 Proof = Distilled London Dry Gin 90 Proof « Both 100% Grain Neutral Spirits » W. & A. Gilbey Ltd , Distributed by National Distillers Products Co., N.Y.C.

B v

#

-
-llliﬂ 4

S =

y Gilbey’s Vodka dramatizes the
Smanrt, -

Sflavor of your mixers. It imparts

J O delightful spirit and delicious
smooih, M

smoothness . . yet it never, never

s ® K .-'f } imposes itself on your drink.
spirited... iy = \g Gilhe

;]

r No wonder Gilbey’s has become
(HT ) I , » e -~ "'_T' I i ’ '\‘ | " : i t‘fu n—f‘-u.'e.si L}I"r_u.‘hfs;nr. in vodka.,
) | l ) ( ! I 'S 0 ( @ ( l A& i Sensibly priced, too.

LS
GIMLET—1 parts Gilbey's Vodka,

by the makers of Gilbey’s Gin I part prepared lime juice.

Stir with ice and strain into glass.




