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Lone RuUNS—AMNY WEDMESDAY:

GOINGS ON ABOUT

THE THEATRE

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

THEe Guass Menacerie—Farley Granger, Hal

Holbrook, Carol Rossen, and Jo Van Fleet in
Tennessee Williams' play. Directed by
George Keathley, (Brooks Atkinson, 47th
St., W. CI 5-3430. Nightly, except Sundays,
at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2z and Sat-
urdays at 2:30.)

THe Opp CourLe—A nice funny comedy by Neil

Simon having to do with a couple of hilarious
male marital rejects trying to keep house in a
rambling Riverside Drive apartment. Mr.
Simon has been given a big assist by the
director, Mike Nichols, and by Walter Mat-
thau and Art Carney, who head up the cast.
( Plvmouth, 45th St., W. CI 6-g156. Nightly,
except Sundays, at 8:40. Matinees Wednes-
davs at z and Saturdays at 2:40.)

Barbara Cook,
Rosemary Murphy, and Jeffrey Lynn in a
play by Muriel Resnik about a girl being kept
by an industrial big shot. (Music Box, 4s5th
St., W. CI 6-4636. Nightly, except Sundays,
at 8:40. Matinees Wednesdays at 2 and
Saturdays at 2:40.). .. BAREFOOT IN THE PARK:
Neil Simon's frivolity concerning the ad-
ventures of a pair of newlyweds in a Man-
hattan walkup. The cast includes Penny
Fuller, Anthony Roberts, Mildred Natwick,
and Kurt Kasznar. (Biltmore, 47th St.,, W,
JU 2-5340. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30.
Matinées Wednesdavs at 2z and Saturdays at
2:30.). .. wv: A triangular trifle that has in
its cast Gabriel Dell, Eli Wallach, and Anne
Jackson. (Booth, gsth St., W. CI 6-5960.
Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:40. Matinées
Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at 2:40.)
...THE OWL AND THE PussycaT: A two-character
comedy by Bill Manhoff, in which Alan Alda
and Diana Sands appear as a stuffy pseudo-
intellectual and an antic prostitute. (ANTA
Theatre, sznd 5t., W. CI 6-6270. Nightly,
except Sundays, at 8:40. Matinées Wednes-
days at z and Saturdays at 2:40.). . . THE SUB-
JecT was roses: About a clutch of middle-class
Irish-Americans in the Bronx who spend
most of their time bickering. With Jack
Albertson, Martha Scott, and Martin Sheen,
{(Helen Hayes, 46th S5t., W. CI 6-6380.
Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:40. Matinées
Wednesdays at 2 and Saturdays at 2:40.)

MUSICALS

Baker Streer—Holmes vs. Moriarty in a diver-
tissement that is only occasionally effective.
Fritz Weaver is the Sherlock of the piece.
(Broadway Theatre, Broadway at s3rd St
CI 7-700z. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30.
Matinées Wednesdays at 2z and Saturdays at
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days at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at 2 and

Saturdays and Sundays at 2:30.)

Tue Roar OF THE (GREASEPAIMT-THE SMELL OF THE
Crowp—A dull bit of business, which finds
Anthony Newley, as a small put-upon pro-
letarian, pitted against Cyril Ritchard, as a
big Establishment bully. About the only re-
deeming feature of the affair is a song called
“Feeling Good,” which is let loose by Gilbert
Price. (Shubert, 44th 5t., W. CI 6-5990.
Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinees

Wednesdays at z and Saturdays at 2:30.)

Lone Runs—riDDLER ON THE ROOF: Joseph Stein's
adaptation of some of Sholom Aleichem'’s
stories. Luther Adler has recently replaced
Zero Mostel. (Imperial, 45th 5t., W. CO 5-
z412. Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30. Mati-

nees Wednesdays at z and Saturdays at
2:30.)..
resenting Fanny Brice.

days at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30.). .. HELLO,

poLty!: Ginger Rogers has succeeded Carol
Channing in the role of Mrs, Madison. (St.
James, 44th St.,, W, OX 35-5858. Nightly, ex-
cept Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays

at z and Saturdays at 2:30.)
OFF BROADWAY

.FUNNY GirL: Barbra Streisand rep-
(Winter Garden,
Broadway at soth St. CI 5-4878. Nightly, ex-
cept Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées Wednesdays
at 2 and Saturdays at 2:30.)... GOLDEN BOY:
Sammy Davis in an adaptation of an Odets
play about a fighter who doesn’t like his work.
{Majestic, 44th St, W. 581-4702. Nightly,
except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinees Wednes-

TOWN

John Raitt, Eileen Christy, Susan Watson,
and Edward Everett Horton, is the second
of two musicals by the company. (New York
State Theater, Lincoln Center. TR 7-4727.
Nightly, except Sundays, at 8:30. Matinées
Wednesdays at z and Saturdays at z:3o.
Closes Saturday, Sept. 18.)

APA ar tHe PHoeNix—The final performances by

an exhilarating repertory company. WAR AND
peace: Thursday, Aug. 26, at 8:30; Wednes-
day and Thursday, Sept. 1-2, at 8:30; and
Saturday, Sepl. 4, at 2:30 and 8:30....
G Shaw's MaN aND superRMAN: Friday, Aug. 27,
at 8; Saturday, Aug. 28, at 2:30 and 8; Tues-
day, Aug. 31, at 8; Friday, Sept. 3, at &, and
Sunday, Sept. 5, at 2:30 and 7:30. (Phoenix
Theatre, 334 E. 74th 5t. UN 1-2288.)

AMERICAN Savoyapps— A ceason of Gilbert and

Sullivan. Thursday, Aug. 26, at 7:30 (open-
ing): “Ruddigore.”, . . 9 Friday, Aug. 27, at
8:40, and Saturday, Aug, 28, at 3 and 8:40:
“The Mikado.”. . .9 Sunday, Aug. 29, at 3
and 7:30, and Tuesday and Wednesday, Aug.
31-Sept. 1: “H.M.S. Pinafore.”. .. ¥ Thurs-
day and Friday, Sept. 2-3, at 8:40: “The Yeo-
men of the Guard.”.. .4 Saturday, Sept. 4,
at 3 and 8:40: “Tolanthe.” (Jan Hus House,
351 E. 74th 5t. LE 5-6310.)

Leonaro BernsTein's THEaTRE Sones—This pleas-

ant diversion falls somewhere hetween a con-
cert and a revue. Some of the numbers sound
a bit frail without the backing of chorus or
dancers, but the songs from “Candide” stand
up very well indeed, partly, no doubt, be-
canse of Richard Wilbur's fine lyries.
With Will Holt, Micki Grant, and Lee Beery.
(Theatre de Lys, 121 Christopher St. WA
4-8782, Tuesdays through Fridays, and Sun-
days, at 8:40, and Saturdays at 7:30 and
10:30. Matinées Sundays at 3.)

THE Excermon amp THE RurLe and THe PromcaL

Son—"The Prodigal Son"” is Langston
Hughes' musical dramatization of the Bible
story, in a jubilant and beautiful production.
Vinnette Carroll has directed the remarkable
all-Negro cast of dancers and gospel singers.
“The Exception and the Rule,” which pre-
cedes it. 1s a fable of dreary condescension
by the late but inevitable Bertolt Brecht.
{ Greenwich Mews Theatre, 141 W. 13th 5t.
CH 3-68c0, Mondays through Thursdays at
8:40; Saturdays at 7 and 10; and Sundays at
8. Matinées Sundays at 3.)

Tue Fawtasticks—In this musical comedy by

Tom Jones and Harvey Schmidt, the whim-
sey is as thick as that. (Sullivan Street Play-
house, 181 Sullivan St., at Bleecker 5t. OR
4-3828. Tuesdays through Fridays, and Sun-
days, at 8:40, and Saturdays at 7:30 and
10:30. Matinées Sundays at 3.)

Tve Knack—Ann Jellicoe's farce, which has
been directed by the inventive Mike Nichols,
i1s a British import, The theme is seduction,
and the story, such as it is, concerns three
young men and a girl on her way to the
Y.W.C.A. (New Theatre, 154 E. 54th St
PL z-0340. Tuesdays through Fridays, and

2:30.)

Do | Hear a Warrz?—Richard Rodgers con-
tributed the score for this musical version of
Arthur Laurents’s “The Time of the Cuck-
oo,” but it isn't anywhere near as beguiling
as most of the other works in which the Mas-
ter has had a hand. Stephen Sondheim did the
lyrics, and Mr. L. the book, which describes
the ups and downs of an American spinster &
reluctantly caught in the amorous atmosphere

(Confirmation of dates, curtain times, and casts
is distinetly advisable.)

Music THearer of Lincoln Center—A revival of
Rodgers and Hammerstein's carouser, with
Sundays, at 8:40, and Saturdays at 7 and 10,

Matinee=s Sundays at 3.)

Page Live Like Pies—Most of this apparently rowdy

[ g wa—

' L : BOOKS |14 but actually wistful English play, by John
of Venice. Elizabeth Allen portrays the spin- THE CURRENT CINEMA 101 Arden, consists of scenes from the home life
ster and Sergio Franchi the Venetian who _ of a daffish bunch who have been forced to
unsettles her. '[4'51?1 Street Theatre, 46th 5t MUSICAL EVENTS: move from an abandoned tram ecar into a
W. CI 6-g271. Nightly, except Sundays, at JAZZ CONCERTS 112 tidv housing project. The play is lively at
8:30. Matinées Wednesdays at z and Satur- THE RACE TRACK 103 times and tedious at times, and the same can

days at 2:30.)

HaLe & Sixpence—Solid songs and lively dances
in an adaptation of H. GG. Wells" “Kipps,”
with Tommy Steele figuring to fine advantage
in the leading role, David Heneker 15 respon-
sible for the tunes and lyries, and Onna
White for the choreography. Gene Saks di-
rected the happy affair. (Broadhurst, 44th
St., W. CI 6-6600. Nightly, except Sundays, “ s
at 8:30. Matinees Wednesdays at z and
Saturdays at 2:30.)

Ouver!l—A return engagement of the London

be said of its performance by the Theatre
Company of Boston. (Actors Playhouse, 100
Seventh Ave. S., at Sheridan Sq. OR 5-1036.
Tuesdays through Fridays, and Sundays, at
§:30, and Saturdays at 7 and 10. Matinées
Sundays at 3.)

THe Roowm and A SuieHt AcHe—Mystery and tor-
ment and wildly funny talk are again the in-
gredients of these brilliant one-act comedies
by Harold Pinter, “The Room," his first play,
written in 1057, takes place in a dingy room-

THE NEW YORKER
23 WEST 4MD STREET
TELEFHOME
ADVERTISING £ SUBSCRIPTIONS, OXFORD S=1313
EDITORIAL OFFICES, ONFORD J=I414
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CHANGE OF ADDRESS

musical by Lionel Bart, with Robin Ramsay
and Maura K. Wedge. (Martin Beck, 45th

Tt is essential that subseribers ordering a change of
address give four weeks notice and provide their
old as well as their new address. Please give postal

ing house; the country setting for “A Shight
Ache’ is far more genteel. (Provincetown
Playhouse, 133 Macdougal St. GR 7-0804.

St., W. CI 6-6363. Tuesdays through Satur- zone numbers for both addresses,

Tuesdays through Fridays, and Sundays, at
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Where else will you find
o whole floor of shops devoted
to great fashions aft young prices!

| Here, naotural Canadian lynx

collars and cuffs deep wool tweed

of camel-color and white, 125.00

See the vast collections
of suits designed for
autumn, 1965 —from 55.00
Second Floor Suit Shop
Lord & Taylor, -and at our

eight suburban stores



GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN

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

A View rroM THE Bripee—A revival of Arthur
Miller’s melodrama about the Brooklyn
waterfront. (Sheridan Square Plavhouse, go
Seventh Ave. S., at Sheridan Sq, CH 2-3432.
Tuesdays thrnugh Fridays, and Sundays, at
8:40, and Saturdays at 7:30 and 10:30. Mat-
inées Sundays at 3.)

THe Zoo Story and Krapp's Last Tare—A revival
of this Edward Albee-Samuel Beckett double
hill. (Cherry Lane Theatre, 38 Commerce
St. YU g-zozo. Tuesdays through Fridays,
and Sundays, at 8:40, and Saturdays at 7
and 10. Matinées Sundays at 3.)

DANCE PROGRAMS

ReeexaH Harkness Founpamion Dance Fesmivar—A
series of eight free performances. Monday
and Tuesday, Aug. 30-31, at 8: Six Ameri-
can-Indian dancers, Myra Kinch and her
company, Clover Roope and Christopher
Lyall, and Norman Walker and his company.
... Y'Wednesday and Thursday, Sept. 1-2,
at 8: The Alba-Reves Spanish Dance Com-
pany, the First Chamber Dance Quartet, and
Nala Najan. ...9% Friday and Saturday. Sept,
3-4, at 4 (primarily for children): The Alba-
Reves Spanish Danee Company and Clover
Roope and Christopher Lyall. . . . ¥ Friday
and Saturday, Sept. 3-4, at 8: Jean Léon
Destiné, Lone Isaksen and Helgi Tomasson,
and Murrm Louis and his company. (Dela-
corte Theater. Central Park near W. 81st St.)

MISCELLANY

lce Swow—"Holiday on Ice,” with Ronnie
Robertson and Sjoukje Dijkstra, appearing
here for the first time. Opens Wednesday,
Sept. 1, and will run through Sunday, Sept.
26. (Madison Square Garden. PL #-8870.
Tuesdays through Thursdays at 7:30, and
Fridays and Saturdays at 8:30. Matinées
Saturdays at 1:30 and Sundays at 1:30 and
5:30.)

MNew York SHakespeare Festivar—DFree perform-
ances of “Troilus and Cressida,” with Rich-
ard Jordan and Flora Elkins. The final pro-
duction of the season. (Delacorte Theater,
Central Park near W. Bist St. Nightly at 8.
Closes Saturday. Aug. z8.)

Jones Beacu THeatre—""Mardi Gras!,” a musical
based on the legends of New Orleans, with a
book by Sig Herzig and music and lyrics by
Carmen Lombarde and John Jacob Loeb. The
cast of two hundred includes David Atkinson,
Karen Shepard, Juanita Hall, and Wilbur de
FParis's jazz band. (Nightly at 8:30; through
Sunday, Sept. 5. IFor tickets, call 516 CA
1-1000.)

NIGHT LIFE

{ Some places where you will ind music and/or
oiihcr entertainment. They are open every eve-
ning, except as indicated.)

DINNER, SUPPER, AND DANCING

Americana, Seventh Ave. at sznd St. (LT 1-
1000 )—The unconguerable Phyllis Diller
puts an end to her tiseries (which are the
delight of all within listening distance) on
Saturday, Aug. z8, when the Roval Box be-
gins its summer holidays, She is audible at
dinner and supper; the orchestra of l.ee
Evans, full of guile and glee, is audible both
before and after.

Mark Twain Rivereoat, Fifth Ave. at z4th St
(PL 9-2444)—The architecture revives the
great days of steamboating on our inland
waterways; the music revives the davs when
dance bands were big and bountiful and
beatific. Art Mooney and his erew, who are
in action now, will be replaced on Monday,
Aug. 30, by the current version of the old
Jimmy Dorsey orchestra. The music runs
from seven-thirty to one-thirty during the
week, from eight to two Fridays and Satur-
days. No sound on Sundays,

Pierre, Fifth Ave. at 61st St. (TE 8-Booo)—
In the Café Pierre, the senior class of Ben

Cutler University is on the bandstand every
night of the week.

Puaza, Fifth Ave. at 58th St. (PL g-3000)—
Jackie Vernon, who can always be relied
upon to say the right thing about the right
topics in the humor-for-the-millions domain,
is served up in the Persian Room at ten dur-
ing the week, at nine-fifteen and midnight
Fridays and Saturdays. The orchestras of

GOLDIE'S MEW YORK, 244 E. g3ard St

“SeMsTeWeTeFos

26 | 27 | 28
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Milt Shaw and Mark Monte, New Yorkers
born and bred, buzz along right on through.
Closed Sundayvs....9Lleo LeFleur's piano
and violin do petits-fours music in the Palm
Court from four-fiftcen to six-thirty, and
Merry Widow music in the Edwardian Room
from seven to nine. The Edwardian Room is
closed Fridays and Saturdays. . . .9 Some en-
chanted evenings can be spent in the Palm
Court, converted (on the stroke of eight) by
the necromancy of light and shadow into a
perfect Xanadu. Simultaneously, Gunnar
Hansen's fowjrours-Uamour viclin, a thou-
sand-calorie pastry cart, and a covey of
dryads laden with water ices and café nowr
debouch upon the scene, One in the morning
is time to go home, Sunday nights are stilly
nights.

Promenape Carés, in the lower plaza of Rocke-

feller Center. (246-5800)—Not quite danc-
ing in the streets, but the next thing to it;
i.e., in the sunken terrace just south of the
English Grill, which provides dinner and
supper. A vast fountain and a small band
talke turns from nine until two every night
but Sunday.

Raingeow Gritt, 30 Rockefeller Plaza (PL #-

gogo )—A tiny village high in the Pyrénées,
but equipped with a number of modern con-
veniences, Remote control brings the musie
of Michael Longo’s cheerful little orchestra
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 minute dance floor. Closed Sun-
days,

S1. Recis Roor, Fifth Ave. at gsth 5t. (PL 3-

4500)—No life on Mars, but there is plenty
on this particular planet, where Charles
Turecamo's orchestra and Quinterc’s band
are having their own summer festival. Eight
until two iz their career. Closed Sundays.

Tavern-oM-THE-GrEen, Central Park W. at 64th

St. (TR 3-3200)—The kind of air-condition-
ing Mother Nature used to make, which she
now does out-of-doors and without water.
There is dancing amid the greenery from
seven-thirty until past midnight every eve-
ning but Monday. All hands can go on under
cover if ever the clouds burst.

sMALL AND CHEERFUL
{ Dining but no dancing, except as noted.)

(PL o-
;?24:,} You're onh young once a night, or
s0 it seems on these premises. The old folks—
people way up in the thirties and forties—are
allowed by the yvoung ones to join in. Through
this merry crossfire, music ean be heard from
cocktails on, beginning with Sam Hamilton
and ending with Wayne Sanders and Goldie
Hawkins himself, who settle down to four-
handed pianc after the theatre. Closed Fri-
dayvs through Sundawys....IN BOBOLI, 1501

Second Ave., at 8znd St. (TR 9-3777) : Easy

living in a walled eity, which is Florence, by
the look of it. The words and music that are
on tap (operatic arias., some in English)
serve to heighten this impression, Thursdays
through Saturdays, there is also at-vour-
leisure dance music. Closed Mondays. ..
DRAKE Room, 71 E. s6th St. (HA 1-ogoo):
The lord of this grand manor is Cy Walter,
from whom nearlj,' all good ideas about draw-
mg -room planc flow. His plano runs from
six to one, except Saturdays and Sundays. .
SHERATON-EaST, Park Ave. at sist St (PL 5-
1000): In the august Café Ambassador, Ray
Hartley's piano redecorates the tunes of the
ilay i1 a fashion that malees them sound brand-
new. This takes place between seven and one
every night but Sunday. . .. CHATEAU HENRI IV,
37 E. 64th 5t. (RE 7-8818): Quaint conceit
is the essence of this children’s-hour castle
keep. The King's revels are accompanied by
the dream-sequence violin of Norbert Facomni,
a king himself among the circumnavigating
fiddlers. No sound on Sundays, KING HEMRI
v, t42 E.'53rd St. (PL:.2- 3566}: The good
King’s second castle keep, hkewise planned
to amuse the eve as well as the palate. George
Cardini and his enthusiastic viclin provide
the marching music, Silence on Sundays. ...
ROMA DI HOTTE, 1528 Second Ave., at 7oth St
(REE 4-3443): The S P.Q.R. are thinking of
holding their annual conventions here. Al-
ready among the citizenry is a round of dul-
cet minstrels who operate from seven-thirty
until  two. Closed  Sundays. ... wavesLy
Lounce, 103 Waverly Pl (AL 4-0756):
Laurie Brewis, the little Londoner, has, after
ten vears at one piano, unassailable squatters’
rights in the Western Hemisphere. He begins
at nine-thirty in the neighborhood pub of the
Hotel Earle. No music Mondays. ... caré
RENAISSANCE 48, 15 E, 48th 5t {HA 1-3448) :
An all-out propagation of faith in Iberian
architecture, décor, cuisine, and music. The
last commodity comes from a guitar (José
Luis Franco) that starts at eight in the third
room back of this jubilant display. Closed
Sundays. . . . caFé RENaISSANCE 49, 338 E. 4oth
St. (PL 1-3160) : One more affirmation of de-
light in evervthing Spanish—sight, sound,
and sustenance. The music—guitar again
(Gustavo Lopez)—is hands-across-the-sea
that lies between Iberia and the New World.
Not a whisper on Sundavs. . . . JAMAICA ARMS,
1315 Second Ave,, at 6oth 5t. (YU 8-5850) :
Exactly the sort of place where vou'd ex-
pect to run into someone named Lord Supe-
rior who plays guitar and sings West In-
dian chansons., The music occurs Thursdays
through Saturdays from eight to two, and In
shorter stints the rest of the week: no sound
effects Sundays. The décor, which is amuse-
ment in its own right, is there all the time.
...CHUcks' compositTE, 303 E. s3rd St. (EL
5-8825): Home port for a bunch of voung
people who have to de with this or that Jdab
of the amusement industry, The setting and
the talk are very heads-up. A robust jazz trio
performs every day of the week but Sunday,
when a sclitary pianist handles the whole
thing. . . . sieN OF THE pove, 1110 Third Ave,
at 65th St. (UN 1-8080): The vistas in this
landed estate make u= all sorry that we ever
moved out of the nineteenth century. In the
bar, there's piano from five to eight and nine-
thirty to two, except for Saturdays and Sun-
days. . .. recency, Park Ave. at 61st 5t. (PL
g-4100) : Dignity is what the Regency Room
cocktail lounge stands on, but that does not
prevent Rack Godwin's piano from indulging
itself in occasional subtle bouts of byplay.
He's there from five-thirty to twelve-thirty
every evening but Sunday. Supper, but no
dinner. . . . spiNDLETOP, 254 W. 47th St (CI 35-
#4558): Seekers of a bit of bounce after the
theatre will find Frankie Ray, from Al-
buguerque, plying a voice and guitar full of
Spanish-Mexican twirl as he winds among
the restaurant tables. Closed Sundays....
sHErrY-NETHERLAND, Fifth Ave. at soth St. (EL
s-2800): Reasonably subdued grandeur pre-
sides over the bar-restaurant, where Johnny
Ryan does catch-as-catch-can piano from six-
thirty until one every night but Monday, and
Enzio Lembo vocally accompanies his guitar
from nine-thirty until one every night but
Sunday. . .. petrousuka, z3 E. 74th 5t., just
behind the lobby of the Hotel Volney, (BU 8-
2300): The Moscow Nights, so short as to
be invisible in midsummer, will reappear on
Wednesday, Sept. 1, when Marina Federov-
skava, the doyvenne and chanteuse of this en-
terprise, moves back in, a Russian chef under



suggestion box

To carry away in that corner of your mind where you keep special dreams and splendid ideas. Because
we've done and outdone Trend House again. Have you ever seen it? It's a house of completed style and
spirit. This year, Elegance. From leafy oak and fountained terrace to the six marvelous interiors of rare
and beautiful things. A Coramandel Screen, eight-paneled, of the Chien Lung Period, a Hepplewhite Set-
tee, in the French manner, circa 1770, a marble mantel, Adams period, a hand-woven Aubussen Carpet—
just at first blink. And whether you choose to buy, ask questions, or feast your eyes, you're welcome any-
time. At Field’s in Chicago. Interior Decorating Galleries on Eight. There's nothing like it back home.
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OUR COLUMN DRESS —
A SUBTLE SHAPING
OF SHEER WORSTED, $70

S.F.A’s graceful glide of a
dress, simply adorned with
bias-cut bands framing the
jewel neckline and three-
quarter length sleeves. In
Bristol blue, winter yellow or

cherry red, 8 to 16 sizes.

Sportsdress Collection.
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN

her arm. She and the Nights and the music
go on from seven-thirty until two every eve-
ning but Monday.

MNote—The discothégue (well, it does keep the

kids off the streets) is represented at its best
by these establishments: sHepHearD's, in the
Drake Hotel, Park Ave. at s6th St. (HA
1-0181): The most formal of the enterprises
devoted to the odd art form, a fact that does
not prevent the older generation, too, from in-
dulging in free-style Highland flings. A full-
fledged menu prevails from dinner through
supper. From seven to ten, the music is sup-
plied by real people; after that, it is issued by
computers. Weelkdays, taps sounds at three or
four; Sundays, when all the music is ma-
chine, taps sounds at one. . .. ARTHUR, 154 E.
s4th St. (688-4420): Little angels, lovely in
their evening frocks or even in their evening
slacks, do not fear to tread the most out-
landish measures to the music of distant and
unearthly spheres, which is interspersed with
music by mere earthmen. Ten until four Tues-
days through Thursdays and nine-thirty to
four Fridays through Sundays is the running
time; a fair number of dinner dishes are in
evidence. Closed Mondays. . . . 1L mio, in Del-
monico’s Hotel, 65 E. soth St. (EL 5-2500):
The music is all from a speaking tube, the
hours are eight until all-fall-down every night
but Monday, the menu is minimal, the moving
spirit is Tanya Everett (of “Fiddler on the
Roof"), who dances like the wind. The
costumes run from theatre working clothes
to Underground Movies. . . . L'INTERDIT, in the
Gotham Hotel, 2z W. 5sth St. (CI 7-2200):
Except on Sundays and Mondays, the patter
of tiny feet can be heard (from nine until
four) because the music, which comes from
a squawk box, is largely forbearing. Supper
is served. . .. eNTRE Nous, 14 E. 6oth St. (EL
e-4%74): Though dining in a certain amount
of pomp is the principal consideration, there
is a dance floor, too, and—irom ten until
three or so0—a jockey is astride the record-
player. Closed Sundays.

BIG AND BRASSY

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

1735) : A pride of damsels who do not mind
at all making a spectacle (choreography by
Dick Barstow, costumes by chance) of them-
selves. In the center of this girlish glee stands
Buddy Hackett, diamond in the rough, who
diverges now and again from his usual bois-
terous humor into bypaths that lead to (cf.
Webster) ‘‘felicitous...expression of as-
sociations between ideas...such as to pro-
duce an amusing surprise,” Also present:
Lynda Gloria, an excellent instance of Folies-
Bergére soubrette, and a brace of equally ex-
cellent eircus acts. Mr. Hackett takes leave on
Tuesday, Aug. 31, and next evening brings
along Johnnie Ray's weeping-willow balladry
and the harmonica squad led by Johnny
Puleo. Dancing. ...coracasana, 10 E, 6oth
St. (PL 8-ogoo): Out of the mouths of
habes come the innocent, easily digestible
lyries of the songs that Jerry Vale, but a
babe himself (and a handsome one), is forev-
er singing in his flowing fashion. He 1s paired
with a humorist of standard-gauge dimen-
sions and with a most festive corps de ballet,
in which the cavorting of Jane Zachary is for
the fanciers of subtle amusement. The pay-
ing guests get to dance as well.... € Up in
the lounge, a smother of musicians, Erskine
Hawkins among them, is absolutely pell-mell
from ten to four every night of the week.

CABARETS

this rich life, but the dancing by the custom-
ers makes the performance continuous. On
Sundays there is tea dancing in the afternocn
and just one show, at ten-thirty....% In the
neighborly Flamenco Room. after ten, Juan
de la Mata's simpdtico guitar and Domingo
Alvarado’s arias serve the perfect stirrup
cup. Closed Sundays. ... seuare east, 15 W.
4th St., which is east of Washington Square.
(AL 4-0480) : Where there’s Kaye Ballard
there’s fire, and so “The Decline and Fall of
the Entire World as Seen Through the Eyes
of Cole Porter,” a revue devoted to the words
and music of guess who, sounds quite won-
derful a large part of the time. Harold Lang
and his febrile feet are the other major con-
tributors. Now and then, the affair endeavors
to outwit Mr. Porter’'s wit—a losing battle
for practically anybody. Tuesdays through
Sundays at eight-thirty, and Fridays and Sat-
urdays an extra show at eleven—that's the
ticket. . . . DOWNSTAIRS AT THE UPSTAIRS, 37 W.
56th 5t. (JU 2-1244) : The baby revue known
as “The Game Is Up"” has diversified its
portfolio with several bright new touches,
with which a performer named Ruth Buz-
zi can make hav. Some of the old touches
are not quite up to snuff, and some of the
other plavers use too much of it, but most
of the evening is jolly, Nine-thirty and mid-
night, except Sundays,

MOSTLY FOR MUSIC

(No dancing, unless noted.)

YILLAGE YANGUARD, 178 Seventh Ave, 5., at 11th

St. (CH 2-9353) : What Cecil Taylor's piano
has to sav is eouched in Romany or Sanskrit,
for which lip reading is not much help. He
and his extremely ad-lib assistants share the
platform with another New Thinker, Charles
Lloyd, and his foursome., On Tuesday, Aug.
z1, Jim Hall's triad will replace the Taylors.
Sundays, there is a four-thirty matinée as
well as the evening deal. On Mondays, Tony
Scott is the principal musician. ... VILLAGE
GatE, 160 Bleecker St (GR s5-5120): Two
vivid imaginations—they belong to Dizzy
Gillespie and Charlie Mingus—are running
not only neck-and-neck but riot. The music
produced by them and their excelling side-
men is atypical, assiduous, and astounding.
The Gillespies steal away, though not silently,
on Sunday, Aug. 2g, and on Tuesday, Aug.
31, Ramsey Lewis's threesome moves in.
Mondays, the play area is occupied by clumps
of Latin musicians, to say nothing of Sym-
phony Sid, a commentator on the jazz scene
for whom time has stood still, Visitors get
to dance every Tuesday, Wednesday, Thurs-
day, and Sunday. A sidewalk cafe and a
restaurant of sorts (both closed on Mondays)
are appended on the ground floor. ... BITTER
enp, 14% Bleecker St,, at West Broadway.
(GR s5-7804): The most reliable of the
Village's coffee mills, and the most discerning
in the chousing of new faces, new voices. At
the moment, they are the lively Bitter End
Singers and the rambunctions humorists
called the Uncalled-For 3. They depart on
Monday, Aug. 30, and on Wednesday, Sept.
1, another assortment of entertainers arrives.
Tuesdays are assigned to visthng graduates
and undergraduates, . .. HaLrF noTE, 28¢ Hud-
son St., near Spring St. (AL s-g752): A
large quantity of cats is what Roy Eldridge
and trumpet are feeling at the head of his
quintet. On Tuesday, Aug. 31, this team will
be replaced by familiar faces—the squadron
in the charge of Bobby Brookmeyer and Clark
Terry. Closed Mondays. ... rye spor, = 5t
Marks Pl just east of Third Ave. (GR %-

(Ne dancing, and no formal dining, either, un-
less indicated.)

PLAZA 9=, Central Park 5., just east of the

9650) : The fervent Max Roach and his anti-
Establishment quintet are giving the custom-
ers plenty to think about. Jorge Morel, a soli-

Plaza Hotel door. (PL g-3033): It's a grand
night for singing when Dick Riddle, Alice
Borden, Kitty Sullivan, Maggie Peters, Mi-
chael Maurer, and Lou Kristofer gather
their gloriously blended voices around the
piano of William Roy, that wily choirmaster
and let go. Two feathers belong in the cap of
everyone involved in this unique venture.
The pastime begins around nine-thirty and
keeps on until past midnight. Closed Sundays.
... CHATEAU MmaDRID, 42 W. 58th St. (PL 3-
3%73) : Being an experienced army, Los Cha-
vales de Espana like to keep on the move as
they indulge in flourishes of trumpet, in
croonery, in clowning, or just in background
instrumentation for Luisita Sevilla, a dancer
composed wholly of air and graces. Dinner and
supper during the week is the schedule for

tary guitar (a Lusitanian one), operates when
this quintet takes five. On Mondays, visihing
jazz bands take root.. .. HICKORY HOUSE, 144

" W. 52nd St. (CI 7-g524) : Inside the bar is

the threesome of Billy Tavlor. Its mood-
music jazz is available every night but Mon-
day, and so is the piano of Eddie Thompson,
an import from England who waxes complex
as the evening waxes long. Nine-fifteen is
starting time. ... JIMMY RYAR'S, 154 W. 54th
St. {CO s5-0505): Tony Parenti, Zutty
Singleton, Cliff Jackson, Wild Bill Davison,
and Marshall Brown are in cahoots—not a
bad place to be when these boys are there,
Sundays, Don Frye plays pranc all by his
lonesome, beginning at nine. ... RED ONION,
1586 Second Ave,, at 82nd St. (RH 4-0682):
A congeries of banjoists called the String



Something remarkable is about to come
between you and your makeup!

Until today, you've had a half-finished face—  Suddenly any makeup (liquid, cream or cake)

even with all your makeup on! Now a new  slips on with a perfect one'ness. Stays fresh,
‘undercosmetic’,developedby Revlon,changes  unsullied longer than makeup has a right to. |
forever the way your makeup goes on—glows  And underneath, ‘Moon Drops’ magic mois- | = JeSe
on—stays on. This silky, colorless liquid  tens and lubricates. Make ‘Moisture Founda- t DR
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smoothes, evens, readies your skin for makeup. tion’ your go-between. It’s a beautiful start.

‘Moon Drops’ Moisture Foundation by Revlon




San Francisco, Ozkland, Palo Alto, San Marteo, Santa Clara, Carmel, Fresno, Sacramento, Pordand, Seattle,
Los Angeles, Beverly Hills, Pasadena, San Fernando Valley, Santa Barbara, Santa Ana, 1a Jolla, Phoenix

completely contemporary...the relaxed air, the
simple lines of this dress designed by Shannon
Rodgers for Jerry Silverman in pure virgin wool. @
Taupe brown rimmed with charcoal grey or navy

blue with brown, 6 to 14 sizes, 80.00...Ranleigh dresses

. MAGNIN:c

mail orders (add 55c shipping) to Union Square, San Francisco or 3240
Wilshire, Los Angeles, or telephone your nearest I. Magnin & Co. store
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Stretchers iz hitting this sawdust trail The
peanuts and beer, though, remain as they
were., The plunking runs from nine to three
or four every night....YOUR FATHER'S MUS-
1acHE, Seventh Ave. 5. at 1oth St (OR s5-
4630): Another at-ease brewery, anocther
set of junior citizens, another aggregation of
clamorers (washboard, tuba, banjo, and
such). . .. GORDIAN KNOT, 1584 York Awve., at
Bard St. (RH g-go041): Ity, small but agile,
spend the evening in a setting that could be
Boothbay Harbor or Mount Desert Islanc
Practitioners of the rock and the roll, the
rant and the rave find the local band ex-
actly to their liking. The schedule: nine-thir-
ty until four through the week; eight to one-
thirty Sundays.

ART

{Unless otherwise noted, galleries are open
Mondays through Fridays from around 10 or
11 to between 5 and 6.)

GALLERIES

Masvo Ikepa—An exhibition of celor etchings
that is running concurrently with his show at
the Museum of Modern Art; through Friday,
Sept. 3. (Associated American Artists, 6os
Fifth Ave., at g0th 5t.)

Scurptures—Constructivist pieces by American
and European artists, among them Joseph
Konzal, J. J. Subirachs, and Carel Visser;
through Friday, Aug. 27. (Bertha Schaefer,
a1 E. s7th 5t.)

AMEericaNs: Grour SHows—At the KNOEDLER, 14
E. s7th 5t.: Eighteenth- to twentieth-century
paintings and sculptures by Thomas Eakins,
Joseph Stella, Gaston lLachaise, and others,
through Friday, Sept. 3....ScHWEITZER, (58
Madison Ave., at 7s5th 5t.: Mary Cassatt,
Hovsep Pushman, and Albert P, Ryder are
among the artists with paintings on view in a
show called “Americans, Sung and Unsung;”
through Tuesday. Aug. 31.

AMERICANS AND EuropreaNs; Grour SHow— Three
of the participants in a showing of small
watercolors, drawings, and lithographs for
the budgeted collector are Robert Mother-
well, Larry Rivers, and Marioc Schifano;
through Sept. 10. (World House, o887 Madi-
son Ave., at #7th 5t.)

MUSEUMS AND LIBRARIES

Merrorouitan Museum, Fifth Ave. at Bznd St
“Three Centuries of American Painting,”
an exhibition of nearly five hundred paint-
ings dating from early Colonial times to the
present (John Singleton Copley to Hans
Hofmann ), supplemented by American sculp-
tures and eighteenth- and nineteenth-cen-
tury furniture and silver; through Oct. 17.
... Matisse, Brancusi, and Alired Maurer
are three of the artists represented in “Stieg-
litz and his Galleries,” an exhibit paying trib-
ute to Alfred Stieglitz (1864-1946) and com-
priging prints, photographs, drawings, and a
few sculptures; through QOct. 7....%9 ltalian
drawings (by Piranesi, Canaletto, and Raph-
ael, for instance) from the collection of
Janos Scholz; through Sept. 12, (Weekdays,
10 to 5; Sundays, 1 to 5.)

Museum oF Mobpern Art, 11 W, 53rd St.—Sculp-
tures, drawings, and paintings by Alberto
Giacometti; through Oct, 10....9 Engrav-
ings and drypoints by the young Japanese
artist Masuo Ikeda; through Sept. 194
{Weekdavs, 11 to 6, and Thursday evenmings
until ¢; Sundays, noon to 6.) A good com-
plement to the Ikeda showing 1s his exhibition
at the Associated American Artists, 605 Fifth
Ave,, at goth St.

Brookiyn Museum, Eastern Parkway—"Ameri-
can Art from the Collection of Mr. and Mrs.
Herbert A. Goldstone;” namely, American
paintings and drawings, plus American and
European sculptures, by Edward Hopper,
Lyonel Feininger, Jacques Lipchitz, and
others: through Sept. 12. . . . 9 A hundred and
hfty prints and drawings (Direr and Kem-
brandt to Josef Albers) given to or purchased
by the Museum since 1953; through Dec, 26,
{ Weekdays, 10 to 5; Sundays, 1 to 5.)

Garcery of Mopoern Agrt, z Columbus Circle—
“The Twenties Revisited,” an exhibit of
paintings, graphics, sculptures, photographs,
and memorabilia done in the twenties by, for
example, John Held, Jr.,, Peter Blume, and




More rich good looks than most men are used to. That's what

pure virgin wool gives you. That's what the wool mark label promises. It appears
only on quality-tested products made of the world’s best... pure virgin wool.
You'll find it on this distinctive suit by H. Freeman. At B. Altman & Co..

all stores; Jacob Reed'’s Sons, Phila.: Lewis & Thos. Saltz, Wash., D.C.

The Wool Bureau, Inc., New York, N.Y.
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Now, 4-wheel drive
has a hot new

The only
station wagon
that offers

all three:

action look.

1. 4-wheel drive

Twice the traction of ordinary wagons! Go ahead,
leave the road...handle mud, sand, snow...drive with
peace of mind over road conditions you wouldn't

tackle with your present wagon! Handsome new styling...
with the heart of a mountain goat!

— 20 V/8 power

New “Vigilante' V-8 packs 250 hp. All
: f_} the power and highway performance

:"f:“\i“\- > e you expect...plus extra power
' Z xf‘-‘_:f ,jiq ~.) off the road, when the going’s rough.

New 145 hp Hi-Torque 6-cylinder
engine also available.

y

Turbo
¢ Hydra-Matic

Famous Turbo Hydra-Matic* automatic
transmission gives you quicker, quieter
shifting...smooth acceleration.

Dual range transfer case included.
Power steering, power brakes available. No wagon tops

its performance! KAISER Jeep CORFPORATION

BTRADEMARK GEMERAL MOTORS CORFORATION

5> RNO:2

agoneer

You’ve got to drive it to believe it. See your ‘Jeep’ dealer!

SEE JEEP* YEHICLES IN ACTION ON ""'WORLD SERIES OF GOLF," SEPTEMBER 11-12, IN COLOR ON NBC TV,
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Jo Davidson; through Sept. 7. (Tuesdays
through Saturdays, 11 to 7; Sundays, noon to
£.)

SoroMon R. GuscewHeiM Museum, 1071 Fifth
Ave.,, at 8gth St—More than a hundred
paintings, drawings, and sculptures (by such
artists as Renoir, Degas, van Gogh, and
Picasso) assembled by the art dealer and col-
lector Justin K. Thannhauser. Seventy-five
of these Impressionist, Post-Impressionist,
and later works are a recent bequest to the
Museum and are housed in new, nonsloping
galleries econstruected for them. Through
Oet. 10, (Tuesdays through Saturdays, 10
to 6, and Thursday evenings until g: Sun-
days, noon to 6.)

Jewisn Museum, Fifth Ave. at gznd St—Bible
illustrations by Mare Chagall; through Sept.
12....%9 Jewish ceremonial objects. jewelry.
miniatures, paintings, drawings, graphics,
and sculptures by Ilya Schor: through Sept.
12. (Mondays through Thursdays, noon to
5: Fridays, 11 to 3; Sundays, 11 to 6.)

Museum of Primimive Art, 15 W. s54th 5t —
“Masterpieces from the South Seas,” a dis-
play of a hundred or so objects (in wood,
stone, ivory, and jade) from Melanesia,
Polynesia, DMicronesia, and  Australia:
through Oct. 3. (Tuesdays through Satur-
days, noon to 5; Sundays, 1to 5.)

WHitney Museum, 2z W. s4th St—"Young
America 1065, a showing by a group of
thirty painters and sculptors under thirty-five
years of age, among them Mary Bauer-
meister, Jim Dine, and Robert Murray;
through Sunday, Aug. 2. (Daily, except
Monday and Tuesday, Aug. 3o-31, from 1
to 5.}

SPORTS

BasepaLL—At sHEA stapium: Mets vs, Los Ange-
les, Thursday, Aug. 26, at 8. ...9 Mets vs.
San Francisco, Friday and Saturday, Aug.
27-28, at 8, and Sunday, Aug. 29, at 2....
q Mets vs. Houston, Tuesday, Aug. 31, at 6
(twi-night doubleheader); Wednesday, Sept.
1, at 1 (doubleheader); and Thursday, Sept.
2, at 2, ... YANKEE STADIUM: Yankees vs. Bos-
ton, Friday, Sept. 3, at 8 and Saturday,
bepf; 4, at 5 (twi-night d(mb]ehmder}

Gor—Walker Cup Matches. (Baltimore
Country Club, Baltimore, Md. Friday and
Saturday, Sept. 3-4.)

Horse SHow—Warrenton Horse Show. (War-
renton, Va. Saturday through Monday, Sept.
4-6.1

Poro—Sundays at 3:30—At BLIND BROOK POLO
crue, Purchase .. .BETHPAGE POLO  FIELD,
Farmingdale, L.1.

Racine—At saratosa: Daily at =z:; through
Saturday, Aug. 28. The Hopeful, Saturday,
Aug. 28 ...Apueover: Weekdays at 1:30,
starting Monday, Aug. 30. The Fall High-
weight Handicap. Monday, Aug. 3o, and the
(Gazelle Handicap, Saturday, Sept. 4...
ATLANTIC city, Mays Landing, N.J.: Weekda}w
at 2z thmugh Tuesday, Oct. 12. (A train
leaves Penn Station at g:30 and connects
with a train for the track at North Philadel-
phia. )

Seorts-Car Racine—At Lime Rock Park, Lime
Rock, Conn,: Saturday, Aug. 28, at 12:30.

Tennis—1U1.5.1.. T.A. Doubles ChEtI]’ipiﬂTl:-jhi]_]S.
(Longwood Cricket Club, Chestnut Hill,
Mass. Through Sunday, Aug. 20.)...9 Na-
tional Singles and Mixed Doubles Champion-
ships. (West Side Tennis Club, Forest Hills
Friday. Sept. 3. through Sunday, Sept. 1z2.)

TroTTING— AL vOMKERS RACEWAY: Weekdays at 8:
through Monday, Sept. 27. . .. SARATOGA RACE-
wAY, Saratoga Springs: Weekdays at 8:15;
through Saturday, Oct. 23.

OTHER EVENTS

Unitep Nations—The nineteenth session of the
General Assembly is scheduled to reconvene
on Wednesday, Sept. 1. In the meantime,
there may be periodic meetings of the Secu-
rity Council and regular sessions of various
commissions and committees to which the
public will be admitted A limited number of
tickets are available, but only to those ap-
plying for them in person at the admissions
desk in the public lobby no earlier than

thirty minutes before the start of each |
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OUR FAMOUS OWN MAKE SHIRTS
with single-needle stitching throughout

We make our fine shirts in our own workrooms..
of outstanding materials...and in our exclusive
styles and colorings, including:

Our Button-Down Collar Shirt in long staple
cotton oxford: White, $9 ; yarn-dyed blue,
yellow, peach, green, pink or stone, $9.50;

woven stripes of blue, tan or grey on white, $10
In white Pima cotton broadcloth, $9.50
White domestic cotton oxford, $7.50

Our Clifford Collar Shirt (button-down collar
with shorter points and no roll) of English cotton
broadcloth in stripes of blue, grey or tan on white, $11.50
In white long staple cotton oxford, $9

Qur Plain or Round Collar Shirt in white
long staple cotton oxford, $9

Sizes 14-32 to 17%2-36. Mail orders filled.

ESTABLISHED 1818

—— o —
CGeLotHinG
s & Boys Furnishings, Bats & §hoes

346 MADISON AVENUE, COR. 44TH ST., NEW YORK, N.Y, 10017
111 BROADWAY, NEW YORK
BOSTON - PITTSBURGH - CHICAGO - SAN FRANCISCO - LOS ANGELES
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BEST & (00

Fifth Ave. at 51 5t., N.Y. 22, N.Y.

Love knots

of ribbon and tiny embroidered
flowers trim this jewel-like
two-part dress for Young
Cosmopolitans. Double-knit
wool in cranberry, emerald
green or royal, 5 to 15.
By Debbie Dobson. (N-14)
30.00 7th Floor

Mail and phone orders filled—PLoza 9-2000
Also at our 20 convenient Branches

GOINGS ON
ABOUT TOWN

meeting, Meetings usually convene at 10:30
or 11 and at 2:30 or 3, Mondays through
Fridays. (General Assembly Building, First
Ave. at 4sth St.). . .9 Hour-long tours leave
the lobby of the General Assembly Building
everv ten minutes or so Mondays through
Fridays from ¢ to 7:45. and Saturdays and
Sundays from g to 4:45.

THE WORLD'S FAIR

Hours—Grounds vpen daily at 8:30 A.M., close
at 2 a.m. Exhibits open between ¢ and 10,
although waiting in line is permitted from
#:30. Some exhibits close at 10 B.M., some
later. Most restaurants are open until mid-
night, and some until z. For some reason, al-
most everyone leaves the Fair when it gets
dark, and so, except perhaps on Saturday
night, thal 15 a good time to go, since there
is no waiting at any of the exhibits. Of the
exhibits where waiting is necessary when the
Fair is crowded, only Johnsen's Wax and
L.B.M. are worth it.

Tue Bereciaw VitLase—More restaurants (many
with outdoor tables) serving a wide variety
of good food at better prices than in all the
rest of the Fair. It is possible to go to the
Rathskeller (open until 2 a.M.) without pay-
ing admission to the Village, which 1s $1 for
adults and fifty cents for children.

PaviLions—The Mexican Pavilion is one of the
most beautiful at the Fair, and the exhibit
of archeology and art has been enlarged and
almost completely changed since last year,
... G Commendable restaurants can be found
in the African, Danish, Mexican, Spanish,
Swedish, Indian, and Festival of Gas pavil-
ions, Slightly less commendable, but inter-
esting and not very expensive, is the restau-
rant in the Pakistan Pawilion. The outdoor
tables, which provide a good view of passers-
by, are preferable to those imside....GIt
isn't necessary to pay the Fair admission to
get into the Top of the Fair restaurant. I
you can get waited on, or even shown to a
table, within half an hour of your arrival, at
least on Saturday night, there is food, drink,
and daneing. . . . @ The exhihit of paintings at
the Spanish Pavilion is different from last
vear's, and includes two large El Grecos, two
new Goyas, and a vast painting by Dali called
“The Apotheosis of the Dollar.”...49 The
New York State Pavilion is exciting to visit
for any reason at all. ... 9 The Pennsylvania
exhibit, new this vear and situated near
the Fountain of Planets in the Industrial
Area, consists of two Boy Scouts and a re-
production of the Liberty Bell....9The
twentv-minute Chrysler-Bil Baird puppet
show has been rewritten so that it is more
entertaining than it was. The star is still
Carby Carburetor, who is said to be very
popular with small children. Shows are vir-
tually continuous and the theatre is con-
structed so that no waiting 1s necessary, a
boon at this time of the year, when the Fair
is most crowded. Free. . . . 9 Outside the Hall
of Education, which appears to have been re-
named “Demonstration Center,” there is a
plavground of the future. The more cerebral
displays inside include a history of shoes
through the nineteenth century ('‘Animal
skins and leaves were the first foot cover-
ings’), and voting booths set up by the Daily
News, where one can express opinions on
teen-age vandalism and the candidates for
President of the City Council....¥ The
kiosk outside the Pavilion of Paris sells
French magazines, books, records, and ciga-
rettes, and literarvy shopping bags. ...
q Those who like to dance to the music of
Guy Lombardo may do so every eveming ex-
cept Monday from g¢:3o0 to 12:30 at the
Tiparillo bandstand; free.

Lake Amrea—The Florida Citrus Commission
sponsors a water-ski show in the Amphi-
theatre. The show is put on six times a day,
at 1, 2:30, 4, 5:30, 8, and 10 .M., and ex-
cept for the master of ceremonies, who is un-
usually irritating, it is worth the price of
admission, Free....9"The killer sznakes
are loose again in the African jungle”™ is
part of the spiel for a small exhibit of ex-
ceedingly lethargic reptiles languishing in
cages at the southern end of the Lake Area
bridge; among them are a python and two
rhinoceros iguanas. Admission twenty-five
cents,

AMONG
THE NICE
NECESSITIES

A matched pen and
pencil set exclusively
at Cartier. Each piece
is $50 in 14kt gold,
$10 in silver. Shown
actual size, they are from
a group of thoughtful
gifts in the Boutique.

FIFTH AVENUE AND FIFTY-SECOND,
NEW YORK = PLAZA 3-0111
CARTIER, INC., PALM BEACH
CARTIER, 5. A., PARIS
CARTIER, LTD., LONDON
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN
MOTION PICTURES

Bamama Peer—A humorous French thriller,
worth seeing because Jeanne Moreau, Jean-
Paul Belmondo, and Gert Frobe evidently
had such a good time making it, (Midtown,
B'way at ggth, AC 2-1200; starting Sept. 1.)

Casanova 'T0—Marcello Mastroianni races tact-
fully through a comedy whose theme is
scarcely more than a single prolonged blue
joke, The resourceful director was Mario
Monicelli and the setting is, of course, Italy.
(Beekman, 2nd Ave. at 66th, RE 7-2622: and
Festival, 6 W. s7th, LT 1-2323.)

Car Batrou—This Western, which makes sport
of Westerns, is much droller than vou might
expect. With Lee Marvin, Jane Fonda, and
some other personable plavers, all of them in
good form. (Kips Bay, 2nd Ave. at z31st, LE
2-6668; 72nd 5t. Playhouse, 15t Ave. at 7znd,
BU 8-g304; and Waverly, 6th Ave. at 3rd,
WA 9-8o37; through Aug. 31.)

Daruing—The ravishing Julie Christie stars in
a picture that, though it stumhbles and loses
its way, is nearly always interesting. The cast
includes Dirk Bogarde and Laurence Harvey
and the director was John Schlesinger,
(Tower East, srd Ave. at 71st, TR 9-13133
and Lincoln Art, 225 W, s7th, JU 2-2333.)

THe Greatest Story Ever Toro—Hoallywood per-
sists in recounting the life of Christ and
always fails., This failure, produced and
directed by George Stevens, 1s remarkable
only for its length. (Warner Cinerama,
B'way at g7th, CO s5-5711. Weekdays at 8
and Sundays at 7:30. Matinées daily at z.
Reserved seats only.)

Herp!l—The Beatles again, and who can resist
them ? ( Astor, B'way at ysth, JU 6-2240' and
Trans-Lux East, 3rd Ave. at s8th, PL ¢-
2z6z.)

THe lecress FiLe—Double-crossing and maybe
even triple-erossing in British Intellipence,
with Michael Caine playing the not very
heroic hero. (Coronet, 3rd Ave. at soth, EL
5-16fi4. )

THe Knmack—Richard Lester, who also directs
the Beatles, has made thiz adaptation of Ann
Jellicoe's play into a comic hinge. The time 1s
spring, the theme is sex, the place is London.
With Rita Tushingham, Michael Crawford,
Donal Donnelly, and Ray Brooks. (Plaza, 42
E. 58th, EL 5-3320.)

THe Marrien Woman—An immaculate dissection
of a troubled marriage and a not too pros-
perous affair. Written and directed by Jean-
Luc Godard, who has never done hetter, and
starring Macha Meril and Bernard Noel,
{ Baronet, 3rd Ave at sgth, EL 5-1663.)

Mary Porrins—A “My Fair Lady" for children,
or mayvbe grandchildren. With Julie Andrews
and Dick Van Dyke. (Guild, 33 W. s0th, PL
7-2406; through Aug. 31.)

THe Mowment ofF TrRuti—The celebrated Spanish
matador Miguel Mateo Miguelin plays the
role of a celebrated Spanish matador in a
shocking but beautiful picture by the Italian
director Francesco Rosi, (Fine Arts, 130 E.
58th, PL 5-6030.)

My Famr Lapr—TYes, as good as it was on the
stage. Rex Higgins is, naturally, incompar-
able, and Audrey Hepburn makes an entranc-
ing Eliza. (Criterion, B'way at 44th, JU =-
1706, Weekdays at 8:30 and Sundays at &.
Matinées daily at 2:30. Reserved seats only,)

Noesooy Wavep Goobpeye— A marvellous Canadi-
an movie, written and directed by Don Owen,
about a charming hoy determined to go bad.
(Midtown, B'way at agth, AC 2-1200:; start-
ing Sept. 1.)

OreraTion Crosseow—[.ots of attractive actors
and actresses (George Peppard, Sophia Lo-
ren, Trevor Howard, Tom Courtenay, Lilli
Falmer, and on and on) in a well-written
melodrama about the Second World War.
68th St. Playhouse, 3rd Ave. at 68th, RE 4-
o30z2: through Aug. 31.)

THE PAwNEROKER— AN extraordinary performance
by Rod Steiger makes this worth seeing.
(Cinema Rendezvous, 110 W. s7th, JU &-
4448.)

SHip of FooLs—A great plum pudding of a pic-
ture, ably directed by Stanley Kramer and
with an exceptionally good cast, including
Simone Signoret, Oskar Werner, Vivien
Leigh, José Ferrer, Michael Dunn, George
Segal, Elizabeth Ashlev, and Lee Marvin
(Victoria, B'way at 46th, JU 6-0540: and
Sutton, srd Ave. at 57th, PL g-1411.)

FILMS OF MORE THAN ROUTIME INTEREST
ARE DESCRIBED ON THIS PAGE

Tuose MaswiFicent Men v THEiR Fivine Ma-
cHINES—A collection of the world’s funniest
actors in a funny movie about the early days
of aviation. Robert Morley, Terry-Thomas.
Gert Frobe, and others. (DeMille, 7th Ave,
at g4yth, CO 5-8431. Daily at 2:30 and 8:30.
Reserved seats m‘jly.}

THe TraiIn—DBurt Lancaster, a good Frenchman,
and Paul Scofield, a wicked Nazi, in a battle
of wits over a trainload of precious paint-
ings. A stirring melodrama, ably directed by
John Frankenheimer, (7znd St. Playhouse,
1st Ave. at yznd, BU B-g304; starting Sept.
1. tentative.)

WHaT's New Pussycar?—"This anthology of
private jokes is annoving as often as it is
entertaining, but some of the lines and the
cinematic high jinks do pay off. Peter Sellers,
Peter O'Toole, Woody Allen, and Romy
Schneider frisk around in a Paris setting.
(Gramercy, Lexington at 23rd, GR 3-1660;
Trans-Lux 8zsth St., Madison at 8zth, BU
8-3180; Sheridan, 7th Ave. at 12th, WA ¢-
2166; and Symphony, B'way at gsth, AC 2-
Gboo; starting Sept. 1.... 968th St. Play-
house, 3rd Ave. at 68th, RE 4-0302; starting
Sept. 1, tentative.)

Worte WitHour Sun—According to Captain
Coustean, it's feasible, and may someday be
economically desirable, for men fo spend
much of their time under the sea. This picture
shows how beautiful it is down there, and
how eerie. (Kips Bay, znd Ave. at 31st, LE
2-6668; 7znd 5t. Playhouse, 1st Ave. at
7znd, BU 8-g304; and Waverly, 6th Ave, at
ard, WA y-8o3z7r; through Aug, 31.)

Zorea THE Greek—A hold burst of a picture,
notable for Anthony Quinn's embodiment of
the passionate hero, for Michael Cacovannis's
direction, and for Walter Lassally’s photog-
raphy. (Cinema II, 3rd Ave. at 6oth, PL 3-
077d.)

REVIVALS

Brincing ur Baey (1938)—Katharine Hepburn
(a rich girl), Cary Grant (a scientist), and
two legpards (leopards). (New Yorker,
B’way at 88th, TR 4-0180: Aug. 26.)

THe Consucal Bep (1963)—An account of what
happens to a forty-two-vear-old Don Juan
when a chaste virgin consents to marry him.
(Thalia, B'way at gsth, AC z-3370; Aug.
28.)

Dinner AT BigHT (1933)—Marie Dressler, Jean
Harlow, and John and Lionel Barrymore are
just a few of the notables in this film of the
Ferber-Kaufman play. (sth Ave. Cinema,
sth Ave. at 12th, WA 4-8339; through Aug.
31.)

Tre Easy Lire (1063)—Vittorio Gassman depicts
a good-looking rogue in eruption on the sunny
seacoast of Italy. (Bleecker St. Cinema, 144
Bleecker 5t.,, at West Broadway, OR g4-
3210; starting Aug. 31.)

Go Wesr (1041)—Life on the wild plains in-
terpreted by the Marx Brothers. (Bleecker
St. Cinema, 144 Bleecker 51., at West Broad-
way, OR g4-3210; starting Aug. 31.)

Heavens Asove! (1963)—The Church of Eng-
land is the main target of this satire, pro-
duced and directed by the Boulting bhrothers
and with Peter Sellers and Cecil Parker. (&th
St. Playhouse, 52 W. 8th, GR 7-7874; start-
g Sept, 1,)

LawreNce ofF AraBla (1g6z)—Peter ('Toole.
Alec (Guinness, and Anthony Quinn in an ac-
count of two years in the life of a twentieth-

century hero. (Midtown, B'way at goth, AC
z-1200; through Aug. 31.)

THE MancHURIAN CanpiDaTE (106z2)—Frank Si-
natra, Laurence Harvey, Angela Lansbury,
and Janet Leigh in a non-stop thriller about
wicked Russians and wicked Americans.
(7znd St. Plavhouse, 1st Ave. at 7znd, BU
8-g304; starting Sept. 1. tentative.)

THe Nakep MiGgHT (1956)—Early Ingmar Berg-
man, with Harriet Andersson and other
members of the Bergman repertory group.
(York Cinema, 1st Ave. at 64th, TR g¢-
zvi7: Aug. 31.)

La Motre {10fiz)—A study of a married couple
in Milan, Directed by Michelangelo An-
tunioni, with Jeanne Moreau and Marcello
Mastroianni, (Thalia, B'way at osth, AC z-
3370; Aug. 27.)

Pichic on THE Grass (1060 )—Jean Renoir wrote,
produced, and directed this pagan rite. Paul
Meurisse plays a professor of science who
ft}rget:: science at the sight of a good-looking
girl in her skin. (Bleecker St. Cinema, 144
Bleecker St., at West Broadway, OR j-
3210; starting Aug. 31.)

Rosemary (1960)—A sardonic view of some get-
rich-quick operators in post-Nazi Frankfurt.
A German film, based on a true story and
starring Nadja Tiller, (Thalia, B'way at
gsth, AC 2-3370; Sept. 1.)

Sansuro (1063)—Toshirc Mifune as the fastest
sword in the East, in a mocking melodrama
directed by Akira Kurosawa. (Bleecker 5t.
Cinema, 144 Bleecker St., at West Broad-
way, OR 4-3210; Aug, 27-30.)

SEANCE onN A WET AFTErRNOON (10fig)—A British
thriller, with Kim Stanley and Richard At-
tenborough as a half-mad medium and her
timorous husband. (Cinema Village, 22 E,
r2th, WA 4-3363; through Aug. 31.)

THe ServanTt (1964)—Dirk Bogarde, James Fox,
Wendy Craig, and Sarah Miles in a tale of
corruption above stairs and below. (Cinema
Village, 2z E. 12th, WA 4-3363: through
Aug. 31.)

THE SILENCE (1064 )—Another chapter in Ing-
mar Bergman's study of the human econdition.
With Ingrid Thulin and Gunnel Lindblom.
(8th 5t. Playhouse, 52 W. 8th, GR 7-78v4;
through Aug. 27.)

Sunpays awp CryeéLe (1062)—A French picture
about a mentally disturbed young man and a
girl of twelve, and how their encounter leads
to heartbreak and death. (Bleecker 5t.
Cinema, 144 Bleecker 5t., at West Broadway,
OR 4-3210; Aug. 27-30....9 Thalia, B'way
at gsth, AC 2z-3370: Aug. 29.)

Suspricion (1941 )—Francis Iles’ “Before the
Faect,"” done, as is proper, by Hitcheock. Joan
Fontaine and Cary Grant., (Thalia, B'way
at gsth, AC 2-3370; Aug. 30.)

THroucH A GLASS Darkey (1962)—A girl who is
going mad and knows she is going mad
carries with her into horror her helpless
father, husband, and brother. Written and
directed by Ingmar Bergman. (8th St. Play-
house, 52 W, 8th. GR 7-7874: Aug. 28-31.)

THe Wave (1937)—The Guli of Mexicn, its
fisherfolk, its beauties, and its problems. A
Mexican picture. (Thalia, B'way at gsth, AC
2-3370; Aug. 27.)

WiLD STRAWEBERRIES (1g50)—Victor Sjostrom
plays an eminent physician in this Swedish
film directed by Ingmar Bergman. (8th St.
Playhouse, 52 W. 8th, GR 7-7874: Auge.
28-31.)

Firm Lieraries—At the MUSEUM OF MODERN ART,
11 W, s3rd—Through Aug. 28: “Daybreak”
(1940), 1n French, with Jean Gabin....
g Aug. z29-Sept. 1: "Harvest” (1g939), in
F'rench, with Fernandel. (Showings every

* day at 3 and 5:30, plus additional showings
on Thursday evenings at 8 and Saturday
mornings at 1r1:30. A limited number of
reservations are available, but only to those
applying for them in person at the Museum
after 11 on the day of the showing or, if it is
a Sunday, after noon.). .. GALLERY OF MODERM
art, 2 Columbus Circle—Two programs in a
series called “A Tribute to Hal Roach.™
Through Aug. 28: Three Laurel and Hardy
shorts plus two other short films. .. .9 Aug
31-Sept. 1: " Pardon Us” (ro35), with Laurel
and Hardy plus two short films. (Showings
at 3 and 5:15. A limited number of reserva-
tions are available, but only to those applyving
for them in person at the Gallery after 11 on
the day of the showing.)
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Astor, B'way at g45th. (JU 6-2240)

HELF!

Caritor, B'way at sist. (JU 2-5060)

“The Hallelujah Trail,” Burt Lancaster, Lee
Remick. (Nightly at 8:30. Matinées Mon-
days through Fridays at 2:30, and Satur-
days and Sundays at 2 and 5:15. Reserved
seats only.)

Criterion, B'way at g4th. (JU z-1706)
MY FAIR LADY,
DeMiLLe, 7th Ave, at g47th. (CO 5-8431)
THOSE MAGNIFICENT MEN IN THEIR FLYING MACHINES.

Forum, B'way at 47th. (PL 7-8320)

“The Sons of Katie Elder,” John Wayne,
Dean Martin,

Music Hatr, 6th Ave. at soth. (PL #-3100)

“The Sandpiper,” Elizabeth Taylor, Richard
Burton.

Mew Emeassy, B'way at 46th. (PL 7-z408)

Through Aug. 31: “Crazy Paradise” (in
Danish). _ )

From Sept. 1: “The Hours of Love” (in
Italian). Ugo Tognazzi, Emmanuele Riva.

Rivou, B'way at 4oth. (CI 7-1633)

“The Sound of Music,” Julie Andrews,
Christopher Plummer, (Daily at z:30 and
8:30. Reserved seats only.)

State, B'way at 45th. (JU 2-5070)

“The Saboteur,” Marlon Brando, Yul Bryn-
ner.

Victora, B'way at 46th. (JU 6-0540)

SHIP OF FOOLS.

Warner Cinerama, B'way at 49th. (CO g-5711)

THE GREATEST STORY EVER TOLD.

EAST SIDE

Art, 36 E. Bth. (GR 3-7014)
Through Aug. 31: “Chinal,”
film.
From Sept. 1: “Murder Most Foul,’
garet Rutherford.

Cinema YiLace, 22 E, 12th, (WA 4-3363)
Through Aug. 31: SEANCE ON A WET AFTERNOOM,
revival; and THE servanT, Tevival.
From Sept. 1: To be announced.

Gramercy, Lexington at 23rd. (GR 5-1660)
Through Aug. 31: “Von Ryan's Express,
Frank Sinatra, Trevor Howard.
From Sept. 1: WHAT'S NEW PUSSYCAT?

Kies Bay, 2n¢d Ave. at 315t. (LE 2-6668)

Through Aug. 31: cAr BaLwou: and worlD
WITHOUT SUN.

From Sept. 1 (tentative): “Von Rvan's Ex-
press,” Frank Sinatra, Trevor Howard;
and “Up from the Beach,” Cliff Robertson,
Red Buttons.

Murray Hiee, 160 E. z4th. (MU g-7652)
“The Saboteur.” Marlon Brando, Yul Bryn-
ner.

34 51, East, 241 E. 34th. (MU 3-02535)
“The Collector,” Terence Stamp, Samantha
Eggar.
Surron, 3rd Ave. at syth. (PL g-1411)
SHIP OF FOOLS.

Trans-Lux East, 3rd Ave. at s8th. (PL g-2262)
HELP!

R.K.C. 58th 51, 3rd Ave. at s8th. (EL 5-3577)
“The Sons of Katie Elder,” John Wayne,
Dean Martin; and ““The Revenge of the
Gladiators,” Roger Browne.,

Fine Arts, 130 E. s8th, (PL s-6o30)
THE MOMENT OF TRUTH (in Italian).

Praza, 42 E.58th. (EL 5-3320)
THE KNACK.

Baroner, 3rd Ave, at soth. (EL 5-1663)
THE MARRIED WOMAN (in French)

CoronNer, 3rd Ave. at soth. (EL z-1664)
THE IPCRESS FILE.

Cinema |, 3rd Ave. at 6oth, (Pl. 3-6022)
“Rotten to the Core,"” Anton Rodgers.

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

York Cinema, 15t Ave. at 64th. (TR g-2717)

Through Aug. 27: “Woman in the Dunes”
(in Japanese), revival, Eiji Okada; and “A
Woman Is a Woman” (in French), re-
vival, Anna Karina, Jean-Paul Belmondo.

Aung. 28-30: "Sumset Boulevard,” revival,
Gloria Swanson, William Holden: and
“Singin’ in the Rain,’” revival, Gene Kelly,
Debhbie Revnolds.

Aug. 31: THE NAKED NIGHT (in Swedish), re-
svival; and “Gate of Hell” (in Japanese),
revival, Machiko Kyvo.

From Sept. 1: “Sunset Boulevard,

a documentary

Mar-

" revival,

THE MOVIE HOUSE S

SeMeTeWeTeFes
26 |27 | 28

29 | 30 | 31 I

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

: and
revival, Gene Kelly,

Gloria Swanson, William Holden;
"Singin' in the Rain,”
Debbie Reynolds,

Beekman, znd Ave. at 66th, (RE 7-2622)
casaNovA ‘7o (in Italian).

687H ST. PLavyHousE, 3rd Ave. at 68th. (RE 4-0302)
Through Aug. 31: OPERATION CROSSBOW.
From Sept, 1 (tentative): wHAT'S NEW PUsSY-
car?
Tower East, 3rd Ave. at 71st. (TR g-1313)
DARLING.

72no 57. PLavHouse, 15t Ave. at 7znd. (BU 8-g304)
Through Aug. 31: cat BAwLou; and WORLD
WITHOUT SUN,
From Sept. 1 (tentative): tHE TrAIN: and THE
MANCHURIAN CANDIDATE, revival.
Trans-Lux 85tH St. I'.hdhrm at 8sth. (BU 8-3180)
Through Aug. 31; “Von Ryan's Express,”
Frank Sinatra, Trevor Howard.
From Sept. 1: WHAT'S NEW PUsSYCAT?

R.K.O. 86tH 51, Lexington at 86th, (AT g-8g00)

“The Sons of Katie Elder,” John Wayne,

Dean Martin; and “The Revenge of the
Gladiators,” Roger Browne.

OrprHeum, 3rd Ave, at 86th. (AT g-g4607)
Through Aug. 31: “A Very Special Favor,”
Rock Hudson, Leslie Caron.
From Sept. 1: To be announced.

WEST SIDE

BLeecker S1. Cinema, 144 Bleecker Si., at West

Broadway. (OR 3-3210)

Aug. 26: “The Leopard,” revival, Burt Lan-
caster, Alain Delon; and “Gate of Hell”
(in Japanese), revival, Machiko Kyo.

Aug. 27-30: sunpars aNp cyeiLe (in French),
revival; and samguro (in Japanese), revival,

From Aug 31: THE EASY LIFE (in [talian), re-
vival; o wesr, rmnql and PICNIC ON THE
GRrASS (in Fren(h) revival.

WaverLy, 6th Ave. at 3rd. (WA ¢-Bozy)
Through Aug. 31: car sawou; and WORLD
WITHOUT SUN,
From Sept. 1: “Lord Jim,” Peter O'Toole,
James Mason,

87H ST. PLavHouse, 52 W. 8th. (GR 5-7874)

Through Aug. 27: tHE siLence (in Swedish),
revival; and “The Virgin Spring” (in
Swedish), revival, Max von Sydow, Gun-
nel Lindblom

Aug. 28-31: WILD STRAWEERRIES and THROUGH A
cLAss pARKLY (both in Swedizsh and both
revivals),

From Sept. 1: BEAVENS ABOVE!,
“T'm All Right, Jack,”
lers, Ian Carmichael.

5tH Ave. Cinema, sth Ave. at 12th. (WA 4-8B330)

Through Aug. 31: DINMER AT EIGHT, Tevival:
and “Grand Hotel.” revival, Greta Garbo,
John Barrymore.

From Sept. 1: To be announced.

SHeriDaN, 7th Ave. at 12th. (WA g-2166)
Through Aug. 31: “Von Ryan’s Express,”
Frank Sinatra, Trever Howard; and
“Wild on the Beach," Frankie Randall.

revival: and
revival, Peter Sel-

1

and
lan

From Sept. 1: WHAT'S NEW PussycaT?:
“The Model Murder Case,” revival,
Hendry.

G REENWICH, {_rn:euulchﬁne at1zth.(WAg-3350)

“The Collector,” Terence Stamp, Samantha

Eggar,
R.K.O. 23rp St. Cinema, 8th Ave. at 23rd. (AL

S=7050)
“The Sons of Katie Elder,” John Wayne

Dean Martin; and “The Revenge of the
Gladiators,” Roger Browne,

Gue, 33 W. soth, (PL %-2406)
Through Aug. 31: MARY POPPINS.
From Sept. 1: “The Hours of Love” (in
Italian), Ugo Tognazzi, Emmanuele Riva.

E5TH 5t. PLavHouse, 154 W, ssth. (JU 6-45g0)
Through Aug. 31: “The Last Woman of
Shang” (with Mandarin dialogue), revival.
From Sept. 1: “The Shepherd Girl” (with
Mandarin dialogue).

Fesmivar, 6 W. 57th, (LT 1-2323)
casanova 7o (in Italian).

Cinema Rempezvous, 1o W.

THE PAWNEBROKER.

L:me Carneclg, 146 W. 57th. (CI 6-5123)
“Life Upside Down” (in French)

Carnecie Hawe Cinema, 7th Ave, at 57th, (PL 7-
2131)
“Maedchen in Uniform” (in German),
Palmer, Romy Schneider.

Lincown Amr, 225 W, s7th. (JU =2-2333)
DARLING.
Pams, 4 W. 58th. (MU 8-zo13)
“Rapture,” Melvyn Douglas, Patricia Gozzi.
Mew Yorker, B'way at 88th. (TR 4-¢18q)
Aug. 26: BRINGING UP BABY, revival: and “Mr.

s7th. (JU 6-4448)

Lilli

Lucky,” rﬂ'ival_ Cary Grant, Lar;tinet Daxy.
Aug, 27-30: “Only Angels Have Wings,”
revival, Jean Arthur, Cary Grant; and

“Tis Girl Friday,”
sell, Cary Grant.
From Aug. 31: “Once Upon a Honeymoon,"”
revival, Ginger Ropgers, Cary Grant; and
“In Name Only,"” revival, Carole Lom-

bard, Cary Grant.

SympHONY, B'way at c_.|5t}1 (AC 2-6600)
lhmugh Aug. 31: “Peyton Place,” revival,
Lana Turner, Hn[)e Lange; and “Return
to Peyton 11'1-:f~ revival, Carol Lynley,
Jeff Chandler.
From Sept. 1: wHAT'S NEW Pussycat?: and an-
other feature, to be announced

THaLa, B'way at ggth. (AC 2-31370)

Aug. 26: "The Letter That Was Never Sent”
and “The Lady with the Dog” (both in
Russian and both revivals).

Aug. z7: wa Nome (in Italian), revival: and
THE Wave (in Spanish) revival.

Aug. 28: THE CONJUGAL BED (in Ihhdlﬂ re-
vival; and “An Affair of the Skin," revival,
Viveca Lindfors, Kevin I'.'icf:arth}.

Aug, zy: sunpavs aNp cYeiLe (in French), re-
vival; and “One Summer of Happiness”
(in Swedish), revival, Ulla Jacobsson,
Folke Sundguist.

Aug. 30: suseicion, revival; and “Psycho,”
revival, Anthony Perkins, Vera Miles.
Aug. 31: A program of six short filims, deal-
ing with psychology—"Broken Amrmul-
ment,” “Working and Playing to Health,”

and such.

Sept. 1: roseMary (in (German), revival; and
“The Goddess,” revival, Kim Stanley,
Lloyd Bridges.

revival, Rosalind Rus-

Miotown, B'way at goth. (AC z-1200)
Through Aug. 21 LAWRENCE OF ARABLA, Teviv-
al.

From Sept. 1: sanana peeL (in French); and

HOBODY WAYED GOQODEBYE.

——
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save your
punched cards...
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they may become
collectors’ items!
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CONTROL DATA 210 Visual Display Unit . . . lets you guery the
central computer remotely; read out answers instantly on video
screen. Up to 63 such units can share a single computer.

CONTROL DATA Remote Calculator . . . ties mathematicians, via
remote, into any CONTROL DATA Series-6000 computer. So, many
individuals can simultaneocusly share these powerful systems.

CONTROL DATA 915 Optical Reader . . . "sees" your printed and
typewritten material. Inputs data directly, without need for con-
verting it to punched cards, tape, or other intermediate formats.

CONTROL DATA Digigraphics . . . a light pen and keyboard, far
more versatile than ever before. Lets you sketch your ideas and
type in data, while computer generates precise details.

CONTROL DATA today provides these new ways
to keep punched cards and punched tape from
coming between you and your computer

Could it be that the mighty data card will go the way of
the abacus? Take a look at what's happening! The new
ways even non-computer people now can talk directly
to a Control Data computer — in ordinary language.
And numbers of people can time-share the same central
computer simultaneously.

Big computer systems can most efficiently offer this
instantaneous, direct accessibility — and this plain-talk
way of getting at a computer, at lower cost per task than
ever before. Bigness lets you tie divisions, departments,

and projects together in real time as things happen,
without the delay of waiting to get on the computer. The
punched card may always have a role in things. But it
will be overshadowed by these new ways of working
with computers.

Experience shows it pays to plan with a total system
in mind . , . even when your primary objectives seem
more limited. To learn exactly how bigness figures in
your own future, talk to your Control Data Representative;
or write for further information, to Dept, Y-85.

The biggest computers for the biggest installations come from

CORPORATION

CONTROL DATA
(corRoRnGioR

8100 34TH AVE. S., MPLS., MINN. 55440



““The gasoline mileage
during our test with
both cars was above
30 miles to the galion
on regular fuel.lts
handling in traffic,run-
ning in-and-out, was
great. If you’re in the
market for a car of this
type, you’d haveto goa
long way to beat it...”

We didn’t say it,
Tom McCahill of
Mechanix Illustrated
Magazine did.

‘It simply doesn’t feel

like a little imported
sedan. It has the ride
and performance of a
good American six-
cylinder compact.”

H;e didn’t say it,
Car & Driver
Magazine did.

To find out what else we didn't say,
but Auto Topics, Car & Driver, Foreign Car Guide, Mechanix lHlustrated,
Motor Trend, Popular Imported Cars, Popular Mechanics, Road &
Track, Science & Mechanics, Sports Car Graphic, Track & Traffic,
Venture did, write Renault, Inc¢., 750 Third Avenue, New York 10017.

‘““The R-8’s we have ex-

amined closely are all
extremely well made,
and carefully put to-
gether...and the front
seats have extra foam
rubber padding on
theirsides, which gives
a genuine armchair
effect.”’

We didn’t say it,
Road & Track
Magazipe did.-
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Is this the No.1 quinine water
just because you can buy 1t anywhere?

No, but it doesn’t hurt.

You’ll recognize this best seller anywhere, tasting drinks. And pinpoint carbonation keeps
too. By its cool, glacier-blue hue. Canada Dry those tall drinks livelier longer. That goes for
Quinine Water is less bitter, so it makes better- Canada Dry Quinine Water wherever you buy it.




General Store, Ontario Style



Americans who know us scoff at the myth that Ontario
is a province of little shops. People come from all
over the world to study our merchandising methods

Let's scotch the rumour right now
that Ontario, Canada, is a province
of mines, trees and general stores.
We are, in fact, an aggressive prov-
ince with fast-growing cities joined
by multi-laned freeways. And, al-
though we are widely known for our

Computers, radio, radar, teletype and old-
fashioned gravity work together classifying cars
in the world's most advanced freight handling
facilities at the Canadian National Railways
Toronto Yard. 6000 cars a day can be classified.

pulp and paper, we are actually an
industrial society (Gross Provincial
Product almost $20,000,000,000).
Perhaps a close look to the left
will help prove our claim. You see
a small portion of Yorkdale Plaza,
the world'’s largest indoor shopping

Canada’s second Satellite, Alouette B (pro-
nounced Al-oo-et B), is now complete,
Canada’s first satellite, also made in Ontario,
still performs flawlessly after two and a half
vears in orbit. Alouette B takes to space scon.
Interesting aside: the Gemini Space Capsule
had antennae designed and built in Ontario.

The wings and tail assembly of the new
Douglas DC-9 are made in Ontario. Many
American firms demanding a high degree of
technical skill shop in Ontario for components.

12 year old Paul Kapsalis of Greece can walk

centre.Visitors come fromall over the
world to study the merchandising
methods that help shopping com-
plexes like this one grow. Some
of the other things which make
Ontario a province of steady growth
and opportunity are pictured below.

for the first time in his life after a seres of
three operations performed by Dr. Robert
Salter of the Hospital for Sick Children—
the world’s largest centre for research in
and treatment of children’s diseases

“Stratford-in-Canada still leads the field for
civilized theatre-going on this continent”
(Newsweek Magazine). "Stratford, Ontario, still
has the best Shakespeare in the world to offer”
(Theatre Arts).

\ ONTARIO. CANADA—PROVINCE OF OPPORTUNITY Government of Ontanio. 950 Yonge St. Toronto Offices in New York. Chicago. Londen. Dusseldorf. Milan




There is a certain
kind of woman who

but is-se
& & =S

cretly in love
"I?ﬁond.

is' woman, there is
Kind of store:
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A “U” shaped bodice adds soft femininity to a gay Autumn two piece dress.
It’s wool flannel, in rouge red, turquoise or camel. 8 to 18, 40.00

FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK [ CHICAGO [ BOSTON | PHILADELPHIA | PITTSBURGH [ ROCHESTER [ BALTIMORE [ DETROIT [ CLEVELAND
ST. LOUIS [ TWIN CITIES [ INDIANAPOLIS [ WASHINGTON, D.C. [ ATLANTA | KANSAS CITY / HARTFORD / BUFFALO [ PROVIDENCE
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ELL done!” we signal to
Robert Manry, the forty-
seven-year-old Cleveland
Plain Dealer copyreader who sailed his
thirteen-and-a-half-foot Tinkerbelle all
alone across the North Atlantic from
Falmouth to Falmouth. By tradition,
copyreaders are gray, deskbound an-
onymities whose only brush with ad-
venture is to tighten up the syntax of the
people who write about it and to think
up headlines for the stories. Now, after
Mr. Manry’s splendid feat, we feel
sure that there will be a stiffening of

backbones around copy desks every-
where—a certain new rake to the angle
of eyeshades, a certain new snap to the
snip of scissors. Even the star reporter
must look with a brand-new respect at
the old boys as he hustles past their desk
on his dashing assignments. Why are
they smiling those secret, perky smiles?
Who would have thought the wild
waves ever said anything to them?

Hearing
EBATE on the war in Vietnam

seems to be almost as hot and
almost as inconclusive as the war itself.
Last spring’s teach-ins, which gathered
fuel on campuses around the coun-
try and exploded into a week of wild
oratorical controversy in Washington,
D.C., have been followed this summer
by ad-hoc congressional hearings on the
Southeast Asian political situation. Such
hearings, called unofficially by various
congressmen in their districts, in lieu of
an official congressional investigation in-
to our commitment in Vietnam, have
already convened in Wisconsin, Michi-

gan, and New York (more are planned,
for California, Maryland, Pennsylva-
nia, Massachusetts, and Maine), and
have provided a platform for willing
witnesses of diverse political persuasions,
from gloomy denouncers of “the inter-
national Communist conspiracy” to ar-
dent champions of the National Libera-
tion Front, or Vietcong. The other
morning, a series of local hearings on
Vietnam opened under the chairman-
ship of Representative William Fitts
Ryan, a reform Democrat from Man-
hattan’s upper West Side, who was
assisted by three young counsel, rep-
resenting three shades of public opin-
ion on the war; the hearings were
attended sporadically by Representative
Leonard Farbstein, a Democrat from
Manhattan’s lower East Side, and Rep-
resentative Robert W. Kastenmeier, a
Democrat from Wisconsin, who had
conducted hearings of his own a few
weeks before, In the course of two days
we spent at the hearings, in the audi-
torium of the Carnegie Endowment
International Center, just across the
street from the Umnited Nations, we
learned that the United States was
winning the war, was losing the war,
and was stalemated in the war; that
the Vietcong “was violently pro-Chi-
nese, was violently anti-Chinese, and
was violently divided in its loyalties;
that the way to negotiations lay in
stepped-up military pressure on North
Vietnam, in a temporary moratorium
on the fighting, and in an immediate
unilateral withdrawal of all United
States troops; and that America’s world
prestige depended on total victory in
Vietnam, on a coalition in Vietnam,
and on an honorable defeat.

The hearings began with testimony
on the historical background of the
war by an assortment of scholars.
They were Professor Mary Wright, of
the History Department of Yale; Jo-
seph  Buttinger, the author of “The
Smaller Dragon” and “In the Twi-
light of Socialism;” Professor Wesley

Fishel, of the Political Science Depart-
ment of Michigan State; and Otto
Tolischus, a retired member of the edi-
torial board of the Times. They sat
around one end of a horseshoe table on
the stage, facing Representative Ryan,
his three counsel, several stacks of
documents, and two large maps of
Vietnam. News photographers skittered
across the stage, taking pictures of the
witnesses, and through the audience,
focussing on students with N.L.F. but-
tons on their T shirts, worried-looking
businessmen, and grandmotherly wom-
en, who present In Surprising
numbers, sitting in white-haired clus-
ters and whispering politics among
themselves, The auditorium  was
packed.

Mr. Buttinger opened the testimony
by saying that, historically, the United
States must share the blame with the
French for the present condition of

BT ¢

Vietnamese affairs. “Either we liqui-
date the hated colonial regimes we have
fostered there, and back a socially pro-
gressive regime, or the South Vietnam-
ese people will look to the Communists
to do it for them,” he said.

Professor Fishel, who had served as
an adviser to the Diem government,
declared that Diem had originally been
as popular with his own people as
Ho Chi Minh was in the North. “The
feeling of the Vietnamese people at the
time of the Geneva accord, in 1954,
was nationalist, not Communist,” the
Professor said.

“But who is fighting whom—right
now—in South Vietnam:” interposed
Representative Ryan, looking rather
confused.

“The people aren’t just fighting

each other, they’re being fought over,”

Were
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Mr. Buttinger replied, and he called
attention to a number of reported de-
fections by young South Vietnamese
soldiers in recent weeks.

Professor Fishel broke in to say that,
according to his information, no South
Vietnamese officers had defected.

Professor Wright asked for the
microphone. “The important thing to
know 1s that the Vietnamese revolution
is classic, in that it is practically ideal
from the Communist point of view,”
she said. “The country has the most
capable, flexible Communist leadership
of any revolutionary country in the
world—and, if I may say so, the lousi-
est non-Communist leadership.”

“Come, come, now—Alexibler ” Mr.
Tolischus said. ““There have been no
indications of that—no free elections in
North Vietnam. Ho Chi Minh refused
to hold them. His is one of the most
rigid, totalitarian regimes in Asia.”

The audience established itself as
predominantly anti-the-war by hissing
Mr. Tolischus.

Representative Ryan banged his gav-
el for order and then adjourned the
hearings until after lunch.

When the hearings reconvened, an
economist, a journalist, a general, and
a minister were called on to explain the
present situation in Vietnam. The econ-
omist, whose name was Robert Browne
and who had been an AID official in
South Vietnam, boasted a Vietnamese
wife and fluency in the language; the
journalist said that he had had twenty
years’ experience In Vietnam and knew
more Vietnamese Buddhist priests than
any of the other witnesses; the general,
the well-known military historian
S. L. A. Marshall, claimed superior un-
derstanding of guerrilla-war strategy;
and the minister, Dr. Harold Bosley, of
Christ Church Methodist, deferred to
their collective expertise. “Myself, I'm
what you call a ten-day wonder,” he
said modestly. “T was one of fourteen
clergymen who spent a little time in
Vietnam not long ago. But I did learn
something. I learned about the terrible
war weariness there—in everyone from
Cabinet Ministers down to obscure vil-
lage chiefs in the Mekong. All sense of
community has gone in South Vietnam.
Those people just want to end the
war—under any conditions that would
give them a reasonable degree of
choice.”

“Well, sure,” said General Mar-
shall. “If you live in a village that’s
never been attacked, you can afford to
be all for your government’s war. If
you’ve been clobbered once or twice, you
may be a little lukewarm—say, sixty
per cent a patriot. But if you’ve been

smashed by guerrillas every day for ten
years, then you don’t give a damn
about your government or its war.”

“That’s exactly it,” said Mr.
Browne. “We’ve already lost the war.
And we can’t expect to win at the con-
ference table now what we’ve lost in
ten years on the battlefield.”

The audience applauded roundly.

The General scrutinized the audi-
ence and then said that, with Armaged-
don so close at hand, he was beginning
to question the wisdom of so much
divisive debate. “A minor group of
peace-at-all-costs professors is #ot the
voice of the people,” he said.

There was sustained hissing
the back of the hall.

General Marshall went on to say
that we could win the war if we’d only
fight it right. “The trouble is that we
have no plan,” he said. “Our welter
of forays, ambushes, and killings is
not a plan. Why, for instance, are we
bombing North Vietnam when we’re
not secure at home, in the South?
Strength at home comes first in any
army’s rules.”

The Reverend Dr. Bosley spoke up,
saying, “Our first rule should be to
place the business of negotiations before
the U.N.”

“But the U.N. doesn’t want to be
seized with the problem of the war,”
the journalist protested. “The South
Vietnamese need and want our help.
They have no good junior leadership
among their own people. Their young
officers are all disgusted with the old
leadership and its power plays. It’s up
to us to help provide the new leader-
ship. If we’re going to contain the
Communists, we’ve got to regroup—
and hit hard.”

Ryan called a Liberal Party official
named Murray Barron to the witness
stand.

Mr. Barron, a finger-wagging, fist-
banging orator, told Ryan thar it was
America’s moral duty to liberate “the
enslaved peoples of Vietnam.” “I be-
moan the confused cacophony of dis-
sonant voices in America today!” he
cried. “We have been duped by trea-
sonably motivated Communists in our
midst. Mao’s Kaempf is really ‘Mein
Kampf’ retold. And the indescribable
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tyranny of Hanoi is the same tyranny
we're fighting in Mississippi, here at
home.”

The audience laughed.

Mr. Barron laughed back, and said,
“I would rather speak for the majority
outside this hall than for the minority
inside.”

Mr, Barron was backed up by the
next witness, a graduate student at Co-
lumbia, who claimed that “extensive
travelling  throughout the Northeast
United States” had persuaded him that
only five per cent of the country’s five
million students were against the Viet-
nam war.

When the student sat down, an
economist named Terence McCarthy
took the stand and, appropriately, testi-
fied that the issue of Vietnam was not
merely a moral issue but an economic
one. We are spending six million dol-
lars a day in Vietnam now, he said, and
the cost may rise, In stages, to twelve
billion a year, and possibly thirty, if it be-
comes a Korean type of operation. “Our
option, ultimately, is this: Are we will-
ing to sacrifice our economic strength
at home and in Europe for supremacy in
some microscopic corner of the world?”
he said, and upon this question the hear-
ings were adjourned for the afternoon.

The next morning brought six new
witnesses to the horseshoe table: Pro-
fessor Hans Morgenthau, of the De-
partment of Political Science of the
University of Chicago; Marcus Ras-
kin, co-director of the Institute for Pol-
icy Studies, in Washington; Professor
Morton Halperin, of the Government
Department of Harvard; Maurice
Goldbloom, a political writer; Leo
Cherne, the executive director of the
Research Institute of America; and
Gerald Steibel, the Research Institute’s
director of international relations. It
also brought Representatives Kasten-
meier and Farbstein up from Washing-
ton to hear testimony with Ryan.

Professor Morgenthau, who has been
a leader of the academic protest against
the war in Vietnam for many months,
locked tired and dispirited. He talked
to the congressmen about American
myths concerning Vietnam—"*the myth
that we have a solemn commitment to
go to war on behalf of South Vietnam;
the myth that the trouble in Vietnam
is the result of foreign aggression;
and the myth that the war 1s a step
in our continuing confrontation with
Red China”—and about America’s
notion of prestige. “Prestige is signifi-
cant only in the context of a nation’s
over-all power,” he said. ““The French
know this. They withdrew from an im-
possible situation in Vietnam in the in-
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“All right, men, you can take down those craters now.”

terests of their broader prestige. But we
seem to be more concerned with do-
mestic public opinion than with world
opinion, which does not take our bru-
talization of Vietnam lightly. We are
stumbling into a policy of war with
China. We must make every effort to
get out of Vietnam now.”

Professor Morgenthau was there-
upon challenged by Mr. Cherne, who
said he saw Vietnam as “the cockpit of
the Asian struggle, a stepping stone to
Red China in her consistent, explicit
policy of expansion, with the absorption
of India as her final goal.” He con-
tinued, “If we sacrifice Vietnam now,
China will plunge into Thailand—and
on. Japan will be thrust into a position
of violent self-interest. All Asia will
lose faith in us.”

Mr. Raskin then asked Mr. Cherne,
“Will our decimation of Vietnam keep
the faith of the Asian people?” He
added, “Our notion of protection be-
comes a dubious thing when we destroy
the object of our affection.” The audi-
ence clapped, and Mr. Raskin went on,
“Our real commitment should be to

the peace-keeping section of the United
Nations Charter.”

Professor Halperin took issue with
him. “Owur faith in diplomatic negotia-
tions is erroneous,” the Professor said.
“The real question is this: What 1s the
cost of winning the war, and should
we assume it? 1 say yes. Conciliation at
this point would only confirm Mao’s
belief that the United States is a paper
tiger, unwilling to use the force it has.”

“Right,” Mr. Steibel said. “You lib-
erals don’t understand power. What's
happening here is the age-old dilemma
of American liberalism. We are in tre-
mendous awe of Communist power—
and tremendously embarrassed by our
own power. In fact, we think power is
a dirty word. Why? And despite what
Morgenthau and Raskin say, prestige
is the currency of international rela-
tions.”

Mr. Goldbloom spoke next. “Per-
haps, if the Vietcong didn’t have to
spend its time resisting our aggression
in Vietnam, it would be able to resist
China for us,” he said. He went on
to say that there was no longer a

monolith called “international Com-
munism’’—that “polycentric Commu-
nism” was the reality now. “Johnson
knows this,” he concluded. “He 1s sim-
ply finding it difficult to reverse his pol-
icy vis-a-vis his television prestige.”’

The audience laughed.

Representative  Ryan banged his
gavel down. Now, he said, he wanted
to know how the witnesses felt about
negouating a peace.

Professor Halperin replied that the il-
lusion of an all-problem-solving diplo-
macy was a dangerous thing.

“Come, now,” Mr. Raskin broke in.
“You're suffering from the Munich
syndrome. We’re the most powerful
nation in the world. We have nothing
to fear from diplomacy.”

“The answer is not negotiations,”
Professor Halperin said. “It is unilater-
ally to stay or go.”

“Then I say let’s liquidate this en-
terprise of a war and go,” said Profes-
sor Morgenthau, “It’s the lesser evil.”

Representative Farbstein tock the
microphone. “I may not be a Ph.D.,
like you,” he told the witnesses, “but
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I’m an 8.P.—that’s a servant of the
people—and my opinion 1s that this
country should get behind our Presi-
dent once and for all.”

“But, Congressman, everybody
wants to support the President,” said
Representative Kastenmeier, taking
the microphone. “But it’s not really
necessary to good citizenship to support
Presidential policy all of the time. If we
all supported the President’s policies
precisely, I don’t really think that we’d
be here today.”

VERHEARD on a Fifth Avenue

bus last week, one tanned matron

to another: “I took the children to

Jones Beach yesterday, but we couldn’t

go in the water, because it was full of
Portuguese fishermen.”

Candidates

S quite a few local newspaper read-
ers would agree, the four candi-

dates for Mayor of New York whose
names are officially eligible to go on
the ballot in the Democratic primary
on September L[4th have treated the
city to a far more entertaining side-
show this summer than New Yorkers
have learned to expect from such tribal
rituals. In the interests of science, we
made a sudden descent on the head-
quarters of each of them last week to
have a look at what was going on there.

The headquarters, in the order in which
we called on them, were those of Paul
R. Screvane, president of the City
Council; our old friend Representative
Ryan, of Manhattan’s T'wentieth Dis-
trict; Abraham D. Beame, city comp-
troller; and Paul O’Dwyer, Demo-
cratic councilman-at-large from Man-
hattan—all of whom are vying for the
privilege of running in November
against John V. Lindsay, the Republi-
can candidate.

The Screvane offices, we found,
took up the entire fourth floor of the
Warwick Hotel and parts of the third
and fifth floors as well, and were all
connected by private telephone lines,
There was nothing makeshift about the
setup. “Naturally, we’re organized for
the election, not just for the primary,”
one worker told us blandly. Up and
down the long corridors, signs—black
lettering on white—marked the door-
ways to offices, announcing their occu-
pants’ concern with such matters as Vet-
erans, Civil Service, Students, Labor,
Finance, and Research. Other signs di-
rected the visitor to Borough Cotrdina-
tor, Campaign Cotrdinator, Headquar-
ters Cobrdinator, Assistant Campaign
Coordinator. The air-conditioning
purred (the headquarters of Screvane,
Ryan, and Beame, all of them in hotels,
were not affected by the recent water-
crisis restrictions except between mid-
night and eight in the morning ), a tele-
type clattered, and well-dressed figures

ave a bite o 15, man, and get with it.
e bite of this, , and g th it

AUGUST 28,1965

moved up and down the carpeted corri-
dors in a purposeful way, talking of
“reciprocity probabilities” and “continu-
ity appeal.” "The majority of these new-
style wardheelers were young. The
men were inclined to brown hair,
cheerful round faces, and horn-rimmed
glasses, and the girls to long blond hair
that swayed gently as they moved along
the halls from Borough Coérdinator to
Finance and back. The candidate him-
self wasn’t on hand when we dropped
by, so we invaded the office marked
“Scheduling” and put the arm on Sched-
uling Director Jerome Kay (brown
hair, cheerful round face, horn-rimmed
glasses). “Think of this as a command
post,” he advised us, indicating a large
wall map of the city on which dozens of
pins showed areas where the candidate
had appeared. ““The most important or-
der of battle, I think, is the walking
tours. You should have seen Screvane
this morning in the garment district.
The crowd responds to the candidate,
he responds to the crowd, and the whole
thing’s compound interest from there
on in. It’s downright exhilarating to
watch. All that Gestalt, you know.
This attention to organizing detail—
advance men, exact times, walkie-
talkies 1if possible—is, of course, the
Kennedy style of politics. I worked for
Jack in 1960. Most of the rest of the
kids here were too young and didn’t
get in the thick of things till Bobby
ran in ’64.” He introduced us to a
cluster of his fellow-workers—
Chester Straub ( Advance-Man
Coérdinator ), Brenda Tenen
(Assistant Scheduler ), Melvin
Heller (Advance Man), and
Sara Ann Screvane ( Volunteer
General Assistant and Daugh-
ter of Candidate). As we left,
Sara Ann (long, swaying
blond hair), who was one of
last season’s débutantes, was
enthusiastically describing the
political virtues of a proposed
news photograph that would
show her father hoisting a
garbage pail as he might have
done it in the days when he
rode a Sanitation Department
truck.

We found no perceptible
exhilaration at the headquar-
ters of Representative Ryan,
which occupied a little less than
half of the second floor of the
Sheraton-Atlantic. Nor was
the candidate there; having
completed his Vietnam hear-
ings, Ryan was in Washington
attending the debate on the
farm bill. In a large room,
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eight or nine women
volunteers were work-
ing on what they de-
scribed as position pa-
pers, and in an alcove

a pretty but rather
glum secretary was
moving around and
around a table distrib-
uting pages of a speech
that Ryan was to
deliver to the Young
Democrats that night
on “What Is Wrong
with New York City.” -
We asked Ryan’s press
representative, a sol-
emn-faced man named
James S. Vlasto, what
the candidate said was
wrong with New York
City. “Everything,”
said  Vlasto. “Just
everything.” His head
down, he led us into
his office, a partitioned-
off area with a thick
carpeting of wadded-up press releases,
discarded soft-drink cartons, and dead
paper cups. Working at a table across
from Vlasto’s desk was Theodore 8.
Weiss, city councilman from the Twen-
ty-fifth Councilmanic District, who has
been helping Ryan with his campaign,
and who looked even more solemn
than Vlasto.

We asked both of them what kind
of fellow Ryan was to work with.

“Serous,” said Vlasto.

“And why shouldn’t he be serious?”
Weiss demanded. “The condition New
York City is in is no joke. And now
we’ve got together all these position
papers, on housing and rent control and
everything. If we had another month,
we’d win hands down.”

“In a breeze,” said Vlasto.

“Well, Screvane’s going steadily
downhill. Everybody agrees to that,”
said Weiss.

“But Beame is coming up,” said
Vlasto, and we decided to move on
and find out for ourselves.

The beat was certanly up at
Beame’s headquarters, on the second
floor of the Summit Hotel—that little
corner of Miami Beach transplanted
to Lexington Avenue—when we got
there. A few days carlier, Mayor
Wagner had come out for Screvane,
and now 1t was Beame’s turn to be
formally endorsed—by the Honorable
James A. Farley. About thirty report-
ers, photographers, and television
cameramen were jammed into an im-
provised press-conference room in the
Beame offices, and the corndor out-
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“One day yow're unhappy because the air’s polluted,
the next day yow're unhappy because the water’s polluted.”

side it was crowded with Beame sup-
porters—most of them prosperous-look-
ing middle-aged men—wearing buttons
as big as saucers that read “Get on the
Beame Team.” Cameras swivelled,
bulbs flashed, and tape recorders ran on
and on as Farley, tall, courtly of man-
ner, and looking very fit, announced
that no man in New York—or, for
that matter, in the United States—was
better qualified to run New York City
than Abraham Beame. The candidate,
a small, gray-haired man, sat smiling
beside him. Farley, upon being ques-
tioned after the formal endorsement,
spoke in moderate tones of Screvane
and dismissed Ryan (“Why, I used to
know his grandfather!”), and we
didn’t hear him mention the fourth
candidate, Paul O’Dwyer, at all.

(O’Dwyer’s headquarters turned out
to be remote from the Summit.
Following telephoned directions, we
walked to the rear of a garage on West
Forty-eighth Street, near Ninth Ave-
nue, and took a creaking elevator
to the fifth floor. The headquarters
consisted of four non-air-conditioned
rooms formed by partitions, and bare
except for a few tables and some fold-
ing chairs. Ten or eleven people, many
of them with unmistakably Irish faces,
were checking off lists or talking
fiercely into telephones. “All right,”
one of them growled into a mouth-
piece, apparently addressing a rene-
gade. “All right, go on over to the
Warwick that’'s named after some
Brtish dewk.”

The candidate, in his office—a front

one, where he had a desk by a win-
dow—was also on the phone.

“Tt’s that fellow who keeps calling
to tell him there’s a giraffe loose In
Central Park,” said David E. Strasser,
his campaign manager. “O’Dwyer will
talk to him. Keeps saying it takes all
kinds to make a city.”

“It does, too,” said the candidate, a
handsome man with a shock of white
hair, luxuriant black eyebrows, and
brown eyes, as he put down the phone.
“Did you know there’s a Finnish col-
ony around Forty-fifth Street and
Seventh Avenue in Brooklyn?” he
asked us. “They’re voting for me. I
think the only artists’ committee in this
primary is Artists for O’Dwyer, down
on Macdougal Street. A city without
artists is a city without a soul. This 1s
a city of individualists. I’'m putting my
faith in them, and I don’t mean just
the Irishmen. I’'m the poor man’s can-
didate, and there are a lot of poor men
in this town. My brother Bill was the
oldest in our family of eleven, and I
was the youngest. Now it’s my plan for
there to be a second Mayor O’Dwyer
of New York.”

“Tt’ll take a miracle, Paul,” said
Mr. Strasser.

“Don’t knock miracles,” said Mr.

O’Dwyer.

E have just noticed above a door
in the United States Pavilion at
the World’s Fair a sign reading:
HaLL oF THE GREAT SOCIETY
EmERGENCY ExiT
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ARE YOU DECENT, MEM~§ AHIB?

A young Malayan belly dancer became
a peeress today with the death of Lord
Moynihan, a former chairman of Brit-
ain’s Liberal party.

The new Lady Moynihan is the for-
mer Shirin Berry, known professionally as
Princess Amina, who was married in
1958 to Anthony P. A, Moynihan, the
Baron's son, at a secret Moslem cere-
mony in Tangier, Moracco.

A year later they were married again
in England. Mr, Moynihan, a devotee of
rock 'n’ roll, resigned his reserve com-
mission in the Brigade of Guards and
played the bongo drums at his wifes
worldwide cabaret appearances.—7he
Times.

AVE you ever gazed into your
H mirror, girls, and longed to be

dazzlingly lovely, breathtak-
ingly so, no matter how stiff a price you
had to pay for pulchritude? Of course
you have; nor do you reck that beauty
can ofttimes lead to woe. And yours
truly has good reason to know, for
when the gods lavished their gifts on me,
an obscure little cipher from Scranton,
Pa., and grafted an angelic counte-
nance onto a physique divine, I sure as
hell thought the world was my personal
oyster. Which I don’t mean that my
success was handed to me on a plat-
ter—far from it. I had to hustle aplenty
to climb that pinnacle. Still and all, I
doubt whether anybody who saw Shir-
ley Mazchstyck in pigtails could predict
that out of this drab cocoon there would
one day emerge a gorgeous butterfly

yclept Sherry Muscatel, America’s
No. | stripteuse. Or that the latter
would ever blossom forth into an Indian
begum with the power of life and death
over her subjects. Let’s face it—the
whole thing was just too fab.

The story of how I climbed the
show-biz ladder to its topmost rung has
been told so often in Sizzle, Rouster,
Swmolder, and the other picture maga-
zines that I don’t have to burden your
brain with it. Suffice it to say that,
thanks to the smartest talent booker
any star ever had, Solly Positano, I
zoomed into the ace spot five years ago
and stayed there. Why do I command
top money and pick my engagements,
you ask! Pure and simply because, un-
Iike your average strip act, mine has
no taint of vulgarity, As Solly ana-
lyzed, I give them something artis-
tic that is lacking in their lives, a
spectacle they wouldn’t be ashamed to
take their mother or sister to. The
framework that my specialty is built on
1s the four seasons; i.e., winter, sum-
mer, fall, and spring. I make my en-
trance in winter garb, bundled up in
mink, and after gliding around to the
“Skaters™ Waltz” peel down to fur
briefies and matching bra. For the
summer bit, I wear like a milkmaid
frock of gingham, very demure, with
batiste underthings and a parasol. I
love working with a parasol; it makes
everything you do seem so much more
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sexy. Anyhow, such is the basic rou-
tine, and even family-style resorts like
Grossinger’s and the Concord consider
me so clean and educational that they
outbid each other for repeats. From
Thanksgiving on, I usually play the
Fontainebleau or Eden Roc in Miami
Beach, alternating with the Sands or
the Desert Inn at Vegas. Even if Uncle
Sam and Solly take out a big chunk be-
tween them, it is still a very nice dollar.

Well, one fine day last spring, I was
laying off for a week at the Americana
in New York when Solly phones me—
a megillah about this inspiration that he
and some other bookers had that morn-
ing in the steam room. They’re going
to put on an evening of old-fashioned
burlesque in Boston. There used to be
a house up there called the Old
Howard that was very big in the days
of the Columbia Wheel, the Gus Sun
circuit, and the Izzy Herk time, but
nobody remembers it now except a few
elderly gaffers.

“Like you and your cronies,” I said
fliply. “It'll bomb, Solly. I predict
you’ll lose your shirt.”

“Listen, Shirley girlie,” he said.
“You’ve got the best chassis in the
business and you can shimmy like my
sister Kate, but a predictor you’re not.
I tell you the public will eat it up. Look
at the way they go for the old cars,
ragtime tunes, et cetera. Anyway, I pen-
cilled you in, so make a note—the four-
teenth of next month in Beantown.”

I'm a straightforward person, and
if I'm wrong I’'m the first to
admit it. The show was a sensa-
tion; we killed the people, we
fractured them. God only
knows where they dug up the
performers from—the baggy-
pants Dutch and Hebe comics,
the soubrettes, and the crum-
my tenors with their lantern
slides—but they didn’t miss a
one. And the material! Hokey
old sketches like “Irish Jus-
tice,”” routines like “Flugel
Street”—the audience was
rolling in the aisles. But you
should have heard them whis-
tle and stomp when I came on,
and the reason why was plain.
Most of them were collegians
from Harvard and Tufts
which, while they bought the
corn, secretly hungered for my
more sophisticated approach.
Well, I don’t have to tell you.
By halfway through, I had
them howling like wolves, and
those final bumps and grinds
on my exit did the trick. The
stage manager had to ring
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down the house curtain so the show
could go on. A very clever team of ac-
robats, Anaxagoros Bros. & Delphine,
followed me, but they didn’t get a
thing. The kids were too wrought up.

There was such a crush in my dress-
ing room afterwards that when Solly
barged in with this Oriental-type fellow
and introduced him as Lam Chowdri,
a Harvard boy, I thought it was a nb
on account of it sounded like clam
chowder. But he was legit, all right—
a real dyed-in-the-wool Hindu, kind
of good-looking in an offbeat way, and,
from what Solly said, one of the
wealthiest kids in India. He kept rav-
ing away about my act and said I re-
minded him of the native dancers back
home on the temple friezes.

“You bet,” said Solly, who can’t
resist a gag. “She freezes our temples
over here too, don’t you, Sherry? She
turns strong men to like stone.”

I could see from Lam Chowdr’s
face that he didn’t dig but was too
polite to say. Instead, he invites me to
have supper with him, and while I
don’t as a rule go with civilians, I
made an exception. As soon as I heard
him ask the maitre d’ at Locke-Ober’s
for a private room, I got the message.
Oho, I thought, here 1t comes. Lobsters
and champagne, and for dessert a wild
chase around the table. Well, T didn’t
need to worry; he never stepped out of
line, not once. It surprised me how
Americanized he was. I thought Hin-
dus spent all their time crouching on a
bed of nails or worshipping a cow,
but not he. He knew the name of every
pop singer on TV, he was posted on
any current events you could mention,
and he was a fluent conversationalist.
I also found out something those gray-
beards up at Harvard didn’t know. He
was a maharajah, the head of a sec-
tion in India called Cawnpone, where
his uncle, a regent, was minding the
store while Lam finished his education.

Well, talk about your whirlwind
courtships—this one was a tornado.
For the next three weeks, not a day
went by without caviar, orchids, little
fantasies from Cartier’s to keep your
wrists cool, and special-delivery letters
that got more excited on every page. 1
was his meadowlark, his bulbul, his
fleet-footed gazelle, everything but his
water buffalo. At the time, I was
working a string of clubs in the Mid-
west, one-night stands, and each air-
port I got to, why, I was met by a
chauffeur-driven Rolls that Lam had
laid on. (Somebody gave the item to
Lennie Lyons, but they had the wrong
Indian, and it came out “Cherokee” in-
stead of “Chowdn.”) Anyway, the
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“And does anybody in this whole wide world give a damn whether
or not I get justice from Hallahan, O’Doul & Co.2”

minute my tour wound up in New York,
there was Lam waiting to pop the ques-
tion, and, of course, he has to pick a real
kookie locale like the Mayflower Donut
Shop at 2:30 in the morning. Love
among the crullers. But he was so
sweetly sincere that it brought a lump
to my throat, and T decided to lay my
cards on the table too. I told him about
my ex-husbands, the jockey and the
druggist—I skipped the brassiere manu-
facturer because we split out after two
weeks—and how my search for hap-
piness had failed.

“Oh, moon of my delight,” he says,
grabbing my hands. “Life has bruised
your wings, my little shama thrush. All
I ask is a simple boon. Let me spend
the rest of my life catering to your
smallest whim.”

No woman can resist that kind of a
pitch, especially if it’s a maharajah talk-
ing, and twelve hours later a j.p. in
Virginia tied the knot. I wanted to
call Solly right away so as to give Earl
Wilson an exclusive, but Lam talked
me out of it. He said we had to keep it
dark for a month, till he finished Har-
vard, and then he would stage a big
ceremony in Cawnpone, with painted
elephants and sword swallowers and
the whole rzimmas. Well, that was a
bringdown for me, natch, because I
had visions of sweeping into Sardi’s
East, everyone kowtowing and mur-
muring, “Good evening, Highness.
My, what a gorgeous gold sari.” Still,
rather than launch our honeymoon

with a spat, I made like I was ecstatic
over the idea, and Lam slipped the
judge a deuce to button up to the press.
Everything was peachy keen—so I
thought.

It was like two days after he went
back to Cambridge that I got my first
jolt. I walk in the flat one night from
Jersey, where I’'m headlining the show
at the Migraine Room of the Hotel
Winograd, in Newark, and there’s my
royal master, lock, stock, and baggage.
He’s quit college because he can’t stand
being separated, but that’s only for
openers. The real wallop—are you
ready?—is that he’s gone and re-
nounced his throne because it would
always stand between us. From here
in, he’s devoting himself full time to
my career, and, in fact, he’s dreamed
up a way to weave himself into my
act. I was so flabbergasted I could
hardly talk.

“Wait a2 minute, Buster,” I said,
“A maharajah can’t quit like a short-
order cook. Don’t you have to go back
to India to renounce your title?”

“No, I renounced it on the phone,”
he said. “But that’s only a detail. Lis-
ten to my idea for our new act.”

In my turmoil, I didn’t follow too
closely, but the drehdel was that he
would be costumed like an Indian
snake charmer, in a turban and a
diaper, kneeling on the floor in front
of this large basket and playing a
flute. And pretty soon, after the ap-
plause for his solo dies down, out of
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the basket would come you-know-who
and go into her number. Except that
it wouldn’t be a strip exactly, more
of a slow cooch.

Well, I knew I couldn’t handle the
situation alone, so I ran to a guy whose
business was trouble—viz. and to wit,
Solly—and spilled the whole story. I
must say he was a doll. Never a word
of criticism; only trying to be helpful.
He came up with a solution pronto.

“I got the perfect identity for him,”
he says. “A candy butcher. In between
your changes, he circulates around
the floor with an old-fashioned spiel:
‘Ladies and gents, if I may have your
kind attention. Introducing America’s
biggest-selling candy, Greenfield’s Con-
fections, a prize in each and every
package.” It’s a great comedy touch,
Shirl, and we can get a mullion tieups
with Loft’s, Whitman, whoever. And
think of the publicity! ‘Sweets for the
Sweetie. Ex-Maharajah Vends Bonbons
for Love.” ™

It sounded like a natural, but when
I sprang it on Lam he blew his stack.
Nineteen generations of royalty would
revolve in their grave if he became a
hawker. Solly was a cheap vulgarian,
he stormed, and then, like that, he
suddenly has another brain wave. Why
not let him represent me instead of
Solly and save all that commission? I
almost told him that those nineteen
generations would spin like a Waring
mixer if he went into the agency racket,
but I was afraid he might slap me across
the chops. When those Hindus get
angry, man, it’s Amoksville. So [ pre-
tended his notion was marvy but I
nceded a few days to mull it over. And
that very evening Mr. Nuroddin checks
in from Cawnpone,

Mr. Nuroddin 1s what they call a
Parsee, this very high-toned sect of
fire worshippers that almost every one
of them is a rich, influential banker or
merchant. He’s the family lawyer and
he’s been sent over by Lam’s uncle,
the regent, to rescue the boy from my
coils, Well, the scene he put on was
right out of “East Lynne.” Within
two minutes, he’s using words like
“adventuress,” and when he brought
out his checkbook and asked “How
much?” T really let him have it. I
called him every name I could think
of, I threw a jar of Albolene at his
head, and I made such an uproar that
he ran out quaking like an aspirin. But
if you think that was the end of him,
you don’t know Mr. Nuroddin. He
starts showing up at a ringside table
every performance, sending me man-
goes and skirt lengths of madras and
mooning around tll after my late show.

CLAMMING

I go digging for clams every two or three years
Just to keep my hand in (I usually cut it),
And whenever I do so I tell the same story: how,

At the age of four,

I was trapped by the tide as I clammed a vanishing sandbar.

It’s really no story at all, but I keep telling it

(Seldom adding the end, the commonplace rescue).

It serves my small lust to be thought of as someone who’s lived.

I’ve a war, too, to fall back on, and some years of flying,
As well as a staggering quota of drunken parties,

A wife and children; but somehow the clamming thing
Gives me an image of me that soothes my psyche

As none of the louder events—me helpless,

Alone with my sand pail,

As fate in the form of soupy Long Island Sound

Comes stalking me,

My youngest son is that age now.

He’s spoiled. He’s been sickly.

He’s handsome and bright, affectionate and demanding.
I think of the tides when I look at him.
[’d have him alone and scagirt, poor little boy.

The self, what a brute it is. It wants, wants.

It will not let go of its even most fictional grandeur,
But must grope, grope down in the muck of its past
For some little squirting life and bring it up tenderly
To the lo and behold of death, that it may weep

And pass on the weeping, keep it all going.

Son, when you clam,

Watch out for the tides, take care of yourself,

Yet no great care,

Lest you care too much and talk too much of the caring
And bore your best friends and inhibit your children and sicken
At last into opera on somebody’s sandbar.

Clam.

At first I thought it was like a ruse to
break up Lam and I. Then I realized
the old nudnik is serious, for God’s
sake. He’s carrying a torch, but he’s
not worshipping #—he’s idolizing #ne.
I chewed him out good and proper.

“Why don’t you act your age, Nu-
roddin?” I said. “You ought to be
ashamed, a2 man of your standing in
the legal profession behaving like a
stage-door John.”

“I can’t help it, O beauteous one,”
he snuffles, wringing his hands. “To
me you're the sun in the morning and

When you clam, Son,

—REED WHITTEMORE

the moon at night. I adore you, my
little nightingale.”

My life isn’t complicated enough
already; now I have an old Parsee
mouthpiece to contend with. “Listen,
Clyde,” I said to him. “You better
watch out or you’ll be wearing a silk
thread around your larnix. Lam’s get-
ting suspicious—he asked me when you
were going back home.”

Then the stove explodes. “I’m not.
Never again,” he says. “I just sent off
a cable to Cawnpone resigning from
my law firm. From now on, every
ounce of my being is devoted to serv-
ing you.”

“Are you out of your mind?” 1 said.
“What about your family? Don’t you
have any wives?”

“None to compare with you, my
ringdove,” he says. I was beginning to
feel like a zoo. “Let me do your bid-
ding, my lovely tigress. Walk on me,
tread on me.”



Well, what could T do? I
told Lam I needed a sccretary
and I took on the old buzzard—
not that a stripper has that much
paperwork, but like Solly said, it
was good publicity. I guess he
was right; Louis Sobol wrote
that I was the only ecdysiast on
record with a Zoroastrian aman-
uensis. That didn’t sit so well
with Hubby, Nuroddin crowd-
ing him out of the spotlight, and
the two of them started catfoot-
ing around, exchanging these
vicious little digs—in Hindi
yet. If it was in Scrantonese,
which I’m fluent, I could have
coped, but they drove me right
up the wall. So that’s how
matters stood when Uncle
Nooj, the regent, blows in.

You’d have to see this joker
to believe him—he’s right out of
“The Arabian Nights” or some
pageant Sol Hurok imported. A
skinny little man with a big
bugle, which one flange has a
diamond the size of your pinkie
welded into it. He has on a shift
embroidered with rubies, and
around his neck five strands of
pearls like Mary Garden or
Schumann-Heink in the “Victor
Book of the Opera.” But there
the resemblance ends; he’s got
a high, squeaky voice like a pea-
nut whistle and he beams it
straight at me. Well, brother,
you could write the dialogue.
I’'m Valerie Vampire, and what
kind of a hex did I put on his
nephew and his legal eagle?
They must have drunk a love
filter I prepared, whatever the
hell that is. He’s going to annul
the marriage if it takes Louis
Nizer’s weight in platinum, and
in the meantime he’s got a table next
to the band that night to watch me
work my voodoo.

Well, do I have to spell it out? It
was love’s old sweet song, and I’m the
gal who put the sex in sexagenarians.
As I ran off in my birthday suit with
the peasants yelling, I look back and
there’s Nooj standing on the table,
squealing for an encore, but in my
dodge you have nowhere to go, as they
say. The flowers and the trinkets start-
ed arriving on schedule, and if you
never saw an emerald the size of an
Idaho baked potato, neither had I. I
don’t know who was ruling over Cawn-
pone while Nooj was absent, but who-
ever it was, they kept the supply lines
open. Solly used to come by nights in
an armored car to haul the stuff to the
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“Poor Jackson! He had to dance that little jig.”

bank. You can imagine how Lam and
Nuroddin reacted to Nouj. It’s a won-
der they didn’t drop a krait down his
peplum or something. And the topper,
of course, was the matinée that he shows
up in a business suit too large for him
and a tweed cap cocked over one eye.
He looked like a pinboy I used to go
around with in Scranton. “I have a very
startling piece of news for you, my
eaglet,” he says, undressing me with
those goo-goo eyes.

“Don’t tell me—Ilet me guess,” I
said. “You went and renounced your
title. You’re over here permanent from
now on.”’

His jaw dropped with such a clang
you could almost hear it. “How did
you guesst”’

“Well,” I said. “It’s becoming pretty

common around here. Do you know
anything about how to use Carbona?”

“I never heard of it,” he says.
“What 15 1t?”’

“Well, you better find out,” I said,
“because from now on you’re in charge
of all my cleaning and pressing. Here’s
a key, and you can use the locker right
next to Lam and Nuroddin. Good
luck.”

That’s what I told Azn. But I was
the one who needed it.

—S. J. PERELMAN

Many persons worry unnecessarily that
ticks from dogs will jump on children, one
doctor said. Actually, ticks prefer dogs.
—Mount Kisco (N.Y.) Patent Trader.

Especially watchdogs.
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“Now tell me about Pop and Op!”
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“<So let it be with Caesar. The noble Brutus
Hath told you Caesar was ambitious.
If it were so it was a grievous fault,

And grievously hath Caesar answer’d it.
Here, under leave of Brutus . . .

»r»n
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“Over there are the Catacombs, and just beyond

15 the house of Gina Lollobrigida.”’

“Don’t pester your mother. Skhe’s absorbing.”’
? y 3



“Fifteen per cent of seventy-two hundred
lire is one thousand and eighty lire, or about
a dollar seventy-five.”

“I dow’t want to see
anything else. P’m out of film.”’

“There are exactly one hundred and thirty-seven Spanish Steps.”



“Pm sorry. T he traffic
along the Appian Way was murder.”’ “The Doges’ Palace is not a tourist trap!”
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' t, paint, paint!
DPm gomng to paint,
“When 1 get home,



PHONE CALL
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GOT out of the truck and got
I down on my knees and twisted

my neck and looked underneath.
Everything looked O.K. There wasn’t
anything hanging down or anything.
I got up and opened the hood and
looked at the engine. I don’t know too
much about engines—only what I
picked up working around Lindy’s
Service Station the summer before last.
But the engine loocked O.K., too. I
slammed down the hood and lighted a
cigarette. It really had me beat. A
school bus from that convent over in
Sag Harbor came piling around the
bend, and all the girls leaned out the
windows and yelled. I just waved.
They didn’t mean anything by it—just
a bunch of kids going home. The bus
went on up the road and into the woods
and out of sight. I got back in the
truck and started it up again. It
sounded fine. I put it in gear and let
out the clutch and gave it the gas, and
nothing happened. The bastard just sat
there. So it was probably the transmis-
sion. I shut it off and got out. There
was nothing to do but call the store. 1
still had three or four deliveries that
had to be made and it was getting kind
of late. I knew what Mr. Lester would
say, but this was one time when he
couldn’t blame me. It wasn’t my fault.
It was him himself that told me to take
this truck.

There was a house just up the
road—a big white house at
the edge of the woods, with [
a white Rambler station [
wagon standing in the drive,
I dropped my cigarette in a
pothole puddle and started up
the road, and stopped. A
dog was laying there in the
grass beside the station wagon. It put
up its head and—oh, Jesus! it was
one of those German police dogs. I
turned around and headed the other
way. There was another house back
there around the bend. I remembered
passing it. I went by the truck and
walked down the road and around the
bend, and the house was there. It was
a brown shingle house with red shut-
ters, and there was a sign in one of the
windows: “Piano Lessons.” The name
on the mailbox was Timothy. I
couldn’t tell if there was anybody home
or not. There wasn’t any car around,
but there was a garage at the end of the
drive, and it could be parked in there.
I went up the drive and around to the
kitchen door, and when I got close 1
could hear a radio talking and laughing
inside. I knocked on the door.
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The radio went off. Then the door
opened a crack and a woman looked
out. She had bright blond hair and
little black eyes, and she was forty
years old at least. “Yes?” she said.

“Mrs. Timothy?” I said. “I work
for the market over in Bridgehampton,
Mrs. Timothy, and my truck—"

“How do you know my name?” she
said.

“What?” I said. “Why—it’s on the
mailbox. I just read it on the mailbox.”

“Oh,” she said. She licked her lips.
“And you say you work for a market?”

“That’s right,” I said. “The market
over in Bridgehampton. And my
truck’s broke down. So I wondered—"

“What market?” she said.

“Why, Lester’s Market,” I said.
“You know-—over in Bridgehamp-
ton?”

“I see,” she said.

“That’s right,” I said. “And my
truck’s broke dewn. I wondered could
I use your phone to call the store and
tell them?”

“Well,” she said. She looked at me
for about a minute. Then she stepped
back and opened the door. She had on
a pink sweater and one of those big,
wide skirts with big, wide pockets, and
she was nothing but skin and bones.
“The telephone’s in the living room.
I’ll show you.”

I followed her through the kitchen
and across a hall into the living room.
I guess that was where she
gave her music lessons, too.
There was a piano there
against the wall and a music
stand and a couple of folding
chairs, and on top of the
piano was a clarinet and one
of those metronomes and a
big pile of sheet music. The telephone
was on a desk between the windows.

“I don’t suppose you need the
book?” Mrs. Timothy said.

“What?” I said.

“The telephone book,” she said.
“You know the number of your store,
I hope!?”

“Oh, sure,” T said.

“Very well,” she said. She reached
up and straightened the “Piano Les-
sons” sign in the window. “Then go
ahead and make your—"

She turned around, and she had the
funniest look on her face. I mean, it
was real strange. It was like she was
scared or something.

“I thought you said you had a
truck?” she said. “I don’t see any
truck out there.”

“My truck?” I said. “Oh, it’s up
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around the bend. That’s where it broke
down. You can’t see it from here.”

“I see,” she said, and looked at me.
She still had that funny look on her
face. Even her voice sounded funny.
“I'm here alone, but I want you to
know something,” she said. “I don’t
live alone. 'm married. I’ve got a
husband, and he’ll be home any minute.
He gets off work early today.” She
came away from the window. “So my
advice to you is to make your call just
as quickly as you can.”

“O.K.,” I said, but I didn’t get it. I
watched her go across the room and
through the hall to the kitchen. I didn’t
get it at all. She acted almost like I’d
done something. I heard a car on the
road and looked out. I thought maybe
it might be her husband, but it was only
some guys mm a beat-up 59 Impala.
But so what if it was her husband? I
mean, Jesus—she really had me going.
I turned back to the desk and picked up
the phone. A woman’s voice said, “Bur,
of course, I never let on. I simply—"

I put down the phone and lighted a
cigarette, and wandered down the
room. I stopped at the piano and looked
at the pile of sheet music. They were
none of them songs I ever heard of. I
looked around for an ashtray, and I
found a big white clamshell. It looked
like they used it for that. It was on a
little table next to an easy chair. Then
I went back and tried the phone again.
The woman was still talking. I listened
for a moment, but it sounded like she
was still going strong. I was beginning
to get kind of worried. I looked at my
watch. It was already almost four
o’clock. I went over to the clamshell
and punched out my cigarette, but I
guess I was in too big of a hurry. I
punched too hard or somcthing, and
the clamshell flipped off the table. I
made a grab, but I only touched it,
and it skidded across the rug. T squatted
down and picked it up, and, thank God,
it wasn’t broken. I must have broke its
fall. It wasn’t even cracked.

I heard Mrs. Timothy coming. The
cigarette butt had rolled under the
chair, and I brushed the ashes after it.
Mrs. Timothy came through the door,
and stopped. Her mouth fell open.

“It's O.K.,” I said. “It didn’t
even—"

“What were you doing in that table
drawer?”’ she said.

“What?” I said.

“I said what were you doing in that
table drawer?” she said.

I shook my head. “Nothing,” I said.
“What drawer? I mean, I wasn’t
doing anything in any drawer. I just
accidentally dropped this ashtray. I
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dropped it and I was just
picking it up.”

Mrs. Timothy didn’t say
anything. She just stood
there and looked at me.
Then she cleared her
throat. “Well,” ghe said.
“Did you make your call?”

“Not yet,” I said. “The
line was busy.”

“Oh?” she said. “And
how do you know that? I

didn’t hear you dial or
even say a word.”
“I don’t mean the

store,” I said. “I mean the
party line. It was your line
was busy.”

She gave me one of those
looks. Something sure was
eating her. She walked aver
to the desk and picked up
the phone and listened.
Then she held it out. I
could hear the buzz of the
empty line. She put down
the phone. “I suppose they
just this minute hung up,”
she said. “Is that what I’'m
supposed to believer?”

“There was somebody
talking before,” I said. “I
tried it twice.”

“T don’t know what you have in
mind, but I advise you to forget it,” she
said. “I’m not that easily fooled. I’m
really not as stupid as you seem to
think. I know what’s going on these
days. I read the papers, you know. I
hear the news, and I’ve heard about
boys like you. I know all about them.
I didn’t want to let vou in. I only did
it against my better judgment. I had a
feeling about you the minute I opened
the door.” She stood back against the
desk. “I don’t believe you had a break-
down. I don’t believe it for a minute,
If you broke down where you say you
did, you were practically in front of
the DMillers’, so that’s where you
would have gone to phone. You
wouldn’t have come all the way down
here. T don’t think you even have a
truck. I think you came through the
woods.” She took a deep breath. “And
now I want you to leave. I want you
to get out of my house.”

“I don’t know what you’re talking
about, Mrs. ‘Timothy,” I said. “I just
want to call the store. I've got to call
the store.”

“I said get out of my house,” she
said.

“OK.," 1 sad, “O.K., but—"

“I said get out,” she said. She
reached in one of the pockets of her
big skirt and brought out a knife. It

was a kitchen knife, with a long blade
honed down thin. She pointed it at me
like a gun.

“Hey!” I said.

“Oh, I see,” she said. ““T'hat changes
things. It’s a different story now, isn’t
it? You didn’t know I could take care
of myself, did you? That never oc-
curred to youw.” She came away from
the desk. “You thought I was just
another helpless woman, didn’t you?”

I stepped back a couple of steps.

“Hey,” I said. “Wait a minute.”

“What’s the matter?” she said.
“You’re not dfraid of me, are you?”
She moved the knife, “A big, strong,
tough boy like you?”

I stepped back again.

“Hey,” I said. “For God’s sake,
what do you—"

“You are a big, strong, tough boy,”
she said. ““Aren’t your”

“For God’s sake, Mrs. Timothy,” T
said. “I don’t know what you’re talking
about. I wasn’t doing anything.”

She kind of smiled. “A great, big,
strong, tough boy,” she said.

I didn’t say anything. The way she
was looking at me, I couldn’t hardly
think, I couldn’t hardly even believe it.
It was like it was all a dream. I took
another step, and stumbled into one of
the folding chairs. Then I was up
against the piano. I looked at that knife

“Would you be interested in a book about Schlesinger, Sorensen, and W hite?”

coming at me and my heart began to
jump. She meant it. She really meant
it, but that didn’t mean I had to just
stand there and let her. [ slid along the
front of the piano and reached up and
touched the metronome and pushed it
away and stretched and found the
clarinet and grabbed it.

She let out a kind of yell. “Don’t
you dare!” she said. “You put that
down!”” She raised the knife. “Put that
clarinet down.”

But I had a good grip on it now. I
looked at that knife with the point
coming at me, and swung. I swung at
it as hard as I could. T felt it connect,
it tingled all the way up my arm. The
knife went sailling across the room and
I heard it hit the wall. Mrs. Timothy
didn’t move. She just stood there, and
she was holding her wrist. It wasn’t
bleeding or anything, but it looked
kind of funny and loose. Then she
began to scream. —BERTON ROUECHE

He joined External Affairs Department
in 2947 and has served in Bonn, Vienna
and Prague. He was charge d’affairs in
Prague from 1557 to 1960. He then re-
turned to Ottawa to become head of the
department’s information section before
his present appointment in May, 1662,

—T oronte Globe & Mail.

How’s he feeling?
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A REPORTER AT LARGE

FREEZE AND THAW: THE ARTIST IN RUSSIA~I

HEN I arrived in Leningrad

in February, 1963, as a partici-

pant in the Soviet-American
student-exchange program, I had been
away from the Soviet Union for six
months. I returned on the understand-
ing that I was to continue working on
a project I had started during my
earlier visit; that is, scrving as an ob-
server on the making of a Russian film
version of “Hamlet.” [n many ways—
some 1mmediately apparent, others re-
vealed only with the passing weeks—
the Russia to which I returned was
very different from the Russia T had
left in the late summer of 1962, Dur-
ing my previous stay, I had met Grigori
Mikhailovich Kozintsev, the director of
the film, and had spent considerable
time with him while he made his pre-
production preparations and completed
work on the scenario. The best actor
in Soviet Russia, Innokenty Smoktu-
novsky, had been signed to play Ham-
let, and the translation was by Bors
Pasternak, and I anticipated spending a
delightful six months
on the sound stages of
the Lenfilm Studio and
on location outside
Tallin, where, on a
promontory above the
Baltic Sea, the walls of
Elsinore Castle were
already beginning to
rise. During the sum-
mer of 1962, the mood
of almost everyone con-
cerned with the arts
had been optimistic.
New writers of talent
were being published in
the literary journals.
Young poets were giv-
ing “literary concerts”
(as poetry readings are
called in Russia) be-
fore huge audiences in
the Moscow Sports
Stadium, or to crowds
that gathered sponta-
neously in Mayakov-
sky Square. I had heard
rumors concerning a
new film, “Zastava
Ilicha” (““T'he Gate of
Ilich’), which sounded
like an exciting work
i the Italian neo-
realist tradition. Then,
on December 1st, afrer
almost three years of
cultural “thaw,” Niki-

ta Sergeievich Khrushchev suddenly de-
clared war on the liberal wing of the
intelligentsia. Nobody seemed prepared
for such a reversal, although in recent
years it had been repeatedly demon-
strated that strife in Kremlin politics or
setbacks in the international situation
sooner or later cannoned into the arts.
This time, apparently Russia’s loss of
face in Cuba, the widening breach with
China, and severe opposition to Khru-
shchev from the neo-Stalinist faction of
the Party were what led to the sudden,
violent check upon the so-called new
freedom.

When I reéntered Russia that Feb-
ruary, I knew very little about what
had occurred on the Soviet cultural
scene during December and January.
I travelled from Helsinki to Leningrad
by rail, and at the control point where
Soviet border guards and customs of-

ficials boarded the train, there was
something almost pathetic about the
silent earnestness with which they went
into and under everything. Even the
strip of carpet down the corridor had
to be displaced and a trapdoor raised.
Did they, I wondered, imagine that
someone might be trying to sneak mto
Russia? The customs officer who en-
tered my car asked just one question:
“Literature? Any literature!” He
could not read English, so together
we examined the text and illustrations
of each book and magazine I had with
me. I provided synopses and explana-
tions, and my only difficulty arose
when he asked me to translate several
captions under the cartoons of “Who’s
in Charge Here?”

At eleven-thirty that night, under a
brilliant winter sky, we arrived in Len-
ingrad. Almost at once, I began to
learn how things had
changed. There were
thenin Leningrad about
a dozen graduate stu-
dents and young pro-
fessors on the exchange
program, since
there is no American
consulate there—for
that matter, no foreign
mission of any sort—
they made up the city’s
entire American popu-
lation. I was met on the
platform by three stu-
dents who had been in
the Soviet Union since
September. As we gath-
ered my luggage, I
said something about
some clothes [ had
brought along on be-
half of Russian friends
in New York who still
had relatives in Len-
ingrad and Moscow,
The three Americans
looked as if they were
about to drop my bags
and bolt from the sta-
tion. “For God’s sake,
don’t talk like that!”
said one, in a whisper.
He looked around to
see 1f I had been over-
heard. Then he ex-
plained. There had
been a series of “prov-
ocations” against Amer-
ican students in Lenin-
grad, with the result

..'Ei]'ld
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“Well, it certainly bears out the fact that ants can carry wmany times their own weight.”

that one student had left for Helsinki
that very morning. Our Moscow Em-
bassy was sending a man to Leningrad
to sce what could be done. Everyone
was uncertain and panicky.

Everything had been so tame the
year before, and there had been none
of the ordeals I was prepared to face.
Having heard all the horror stories be-
fore entering the Soviet Union, you
were careful not to leave manuscripts or
notebooks lying around in your room,
careful to avoid obviously compromis-
ing situations. And yet anyone raised
in the tradition of the Hardy Boys and
Tom Trueblood, the boy detective who
successfully foiled the Nazi spy, could
not help feehng a vague dissatisfaction
when nothing happened to him. Now it
appeared that the tame period had come
to an end. Nevertheless, there is a thrill
to arriving in Peter the Great’s city on a
frosty winter night that even the need
for caution cannot diminish. A Russian
station at any hour, in any season, pro-
vides an unedited glimpse of the entire
Soviet cast of characters. The platform
on which we stood was crowded with
travellers departing for Moscow, and
their families and friends. A major
general of artillery, immaculate in win-
ter greatcoat and glistening soft leather
boots, stood embracing his massive wife
while his adjutant, a pale, nervous ma-
jor, stood by, clutching the Comrade
General’s luggage. An old woman with
a scarf of coarse brown wool wound
around her head was addressing ques-
tions to everyone near her and, without
really hearing the answers, continuing

to trundle on down the platform
toward a train that was, most probably,
not hers. Two station officials were
bawling out a young boy who had been
running to make a train and had
bumped into a mother carrying two in-
fants. As they berated him for such
nekulturnost—such uncultured behav-
ior—he sadly watched his train pull out
along the adjoining platform. A man in
a stiff white collar, with a pince-nez
perched halfway down his bony nose,
was sitting on a waiting-room bench
reading Evening Lemingrad, and as 1
looked at him I had the fecling that
the period of my absence was a loop
pinched from the running film of time.
It was as though I had never really
been away.

We piled into a ZIM taxi—one of
those big black sedans fitted with the
dashboard of a 1941 Cadillac, from
which the cigarette lighter is invariably
absent. “You know, of course, that we
are living in a new dormitory this
year,” said one of the Americans as
we drove down the Nevsky Prospekt.
I knew, and regretted the change. My
old dormitory stood on the Neva em-
bankment near where the Great and
Little Nevas merge—perhaps the love-
liest site in the entire city—and in the
spring, in bed at night, I used to listen
to the lbonk of massive floes in col-
lision as the tides of the two Nevas
carried away the dynamited chunks of
ice flowing down from Lake Ladoga.
It was a fine place to live, that old dor-
mutory, but now, apparently, it had
been decided to quarter students from

the “imperialist” countries on the out-
skirts of the city; it seemed that the
presence of a dozen or so Americans
among some six hundred Soviet, Afri-
can, and Cuban undergraduates was
considered “unhealthy.”

We drove almost to the edge of the
Gulf of Finland before turning off the
Bolshoi Prospekt onto an unpaved road.
The district was endlessly bleak and
depressing. Korpus No. 2, our new
home, was built of grayish-yellow brick.,
It was part of a quadrangle of dormi-
tories that were less than two years old
but already looked run-down and neg-
lected. Even the light that fell through
the curtainless windows onto the snow
seemed wan, as though the electric
current from the district generators had
begun to peter out before it reached
Korpus No. 2. The foyer, too, was bald
and unadorned, except for a glassed-in
stall where the porter sat, and a bigger-
than-life gilt statue of Lenin. Though
it was after midnight, the dormitory
was humming with activity. As 1
climbed the stairs to the room I had
been assigned, I caught ghmpses of
my neighbors in the dimly lit corri-
dors. Two Uzbek girls in flowery
bathrobes shuffled past me carrying
green kettles. A lank-haired boy in a
blue sweat suit was wielding dumbbells
on the third-floor landing. On the next
landing, a dark-complexioned young
man in a blue suit was shining his shoes.
My room was No. 59, on the fourth
floor. There was no one in it when I
arrived, but I was obviously not the
only tenant. On the window sill were
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several books on Marxist-Leninist the-
ory and on the role of the Commu-
nist Party in history. There were also
two metal teacups, a kettle, and, draped
over the end of one of the two iron
beds, a soiled hand towel. An orange
stamped “Jaffa” sat on the writing
table by the window. I didn’t unpack. T
unrolled the mattress onto the sagging
metal mesh of the empty bed, got be-
tween the blankets, and went to slecp.

When I woke in the morning, some-
one was asleep in the other bed, with
a blanket pulled up over his head. The
Jaffa orange had been eaten; its two
sucked-out halves remained on the
table. I think those empty orange rinds
were what did it. Without a moment’s
thought, I took my luggage, went
downstairs, found a taxi, and drove to
the Astoria, Leningrad’s best hotel and

perhaps the most elegant in the country.
In the Soviet Union, you do not simply
choose a hotel and register at it; some-
one must first provide you with a docu-
ment. Having deposited my bags at
the Astoria, I presented myself to In-
otdel, the Foreign Office of Leningrad
University, which was the authority im-
mediately responsible for the life and
conduct of exchange students in the
city. I gambled, declaring to the official
in charge—a young man named Igor—
that it was either the Astoria or back to
Helsinki, and I was lucky. The tourist
season had not yet started, and space
was found for me at the hotel.

While I was arguing my case at
Inotdel, T also raised the question of
my project and asked if the documents
that would secure my entrance to the

Lenfilm Studio lot had been prepared.

Igor was evasive, and suggested that
[ speak to Kozintsev directly. T tele-
phoned Kozintsev at his home. His son,
whom I knew slightly, told me he was
on the set and would be there all day.
[ decided not to waste time. My rela-
tions with Kozintsev had always been
extremely cordial, so I took a taxi to
Lenfilm. The guard at the desk told
me that I would need a pass to go onto
the set, and rang up the sound stage
on my behalf. They wanted to know
who was calling. I gave my name, and
after a considerable wait word came
back that Kozintsev had left for the
day. That evening, I again tried un-
successfully to reach him at home, and
when I rang his house early the next
morning, his wife told me that he had
left. I tried again at the studin. He
could not be located. The only thing

to do was to try again
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through the University.

The next day at Inotdel,
Igor finally admitted that
Kozintsev would not see me
until he had been notified
of the Ministry’s approval.

“The Ministry!” I said.
“Hasn’t the Ministry al-
ready approved my proj-
ect?”

“That depends. Which
Ministry do you mean?”
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“The Ministry of High-
er Education. Aren’t they
responsible for mer”

“They are. And they

have nothing against your

S dft

project. But they have no
authority, either, since films
come under the Ministry of
Culture.”

“IT know that. But I
thought the University had
requested approval from
the Ministry of Culture. I
thought that was done last
year.”

“You must have been
mistaken. Nothing like that
was done last year.”

“How long would it take
now—to make the request,
I mean?”

Igor shrugged. “Since
the University is under the
Ministry of Higher Educa-
tion, we do not have the
right to request anything
from the Ministry of Cul-
ture.”

“Then what am I doing
here? Why was I invited
back to work on ‘Ham-
let]??!‘

Igor shook his head sad-
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ly. “Nobody seems to know why you
were allowed to return. Perhaps you
had better take the matter up with your
Embassy. We can do nothing.”

I was beginning to understand why
none of Kafka’s work has been pub-
lished 1n the Soviet Union.

The odds against my ever setting
foot inside the Lenfilm Studio were,
conservatively speaking, long. Through
the mediation of the American Em-
bassy in Moscow, attempts were made
to negotiate between Ministries and
effect my passage through the studio
gates, but when day after day went
by with no results, I all but abandoned
any hope of continuing my work with
Kozintsev. “You can’t blame Kozin-
tsev,” a friend of mine in the film
industry said to me. “It has taken
him years to get his own permission—
I mean, to make ‘Hamlet’—and at a
time like this the very last thing he
needs is some American breathing over
his shoulder.”

“He seemed to like the idea well
enough last ycar,” I said.

“Last year ended on December 1st,”
my friend said. “Look, try to see it
through Kozintsev’s eyes. Suppose he
agrees to have you on his set. Then
suppose you go home and write about
how dirty and old-fashioned our studio
is. The day after your piece is printed,
it is read in Moscow. Immediately, the
question is asked: Who gave permission
for that American to enter Lenfilm?
At that point, somebody will have to
admit that he was responsible. Well,
Kozintsev clearly intends that it will
not be Kozintsev. Apparently, no one
else wants to go out on a limb, either.
The logic is simple: If no one takes
the responsibility now, there will be
no accusations and repercussions from
Moscow later. Oh, 1 know, I know.
You thought all that sort of caution
was a thing of the past. It might have
been, too, if your Mr. Kennedy had
not been so rude to our Mr. Khru-
shchev in Cuba. A fact remains a fact,
as the proverb says. And the fact of
last December 1st makes you about as
welcome as a contagious disease.”

It was then the middle of March.
The talk with my film-maker friend
had served to clarify two things: first,
that my presence automatically made
me part of the cast—if only an extra or
bit player—of the ideological-aesthetic
controversy whose hostilities had been
gaining momentum and virulence since
the previous December; second, that
I was in a unique position to witness
the events taking place all around
me—a Westerner inside the Soviet
Union, able to speak the language, fur-
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nished with a passport valid for six
months, and having virtually nothing
to do while waiting for Lenfilm to open
its huge iron gates, And, most impor-
tant, I had made many friends among
the embattled segment of the popula-
tion known as cultural workers. I
knew casually a large number of poets,
musicians, painters, and film people. It
was their war that I determined to

report.
"’I DEAS don’t pay,” says a cynical
young painter in “The Thaw,”
Ilya Ehrenburg’s post-Stalin  novel,
“but they can certainly break your
neck.” In February, 1963, it was the
experimental painters whose collective
neck was on the block. The main
target for the December attacks had
been a group of painters and sculptors
that had formed around a thirty-eight-
year-old Moscow artist and teacher
named Eli Belyutin. The so-called
Belyutin Circle consisted for the most
part of artists under forty—the sculptor
Ernst Neizvestny, then thirty-eight,
was one of the oldest—and their work
was recognizably abstract or semi-ab-
stract, and therefore in direct opposition
to the official style of Socialist realism.
In 1957, a nine-page guide to Socialist
realism was tacked up on the bulletin
board of the Moscow Artists’ Union,
The document, entitled “A Thematic
Plan for Paintings, Compositions, and
Works of Art,”” had the authorization

of the Union’s Painting-Production|
Combine and was intended only for||

the orthodox practitioners of official art.
It was probably the first such icon-
ographic guide since the Church set
forth rules for the treatment of sacred
subjects in the Middle Ages. The first
two pages deal exclusively with Lenin,
and read, in part:

Portrait of Lenin: Show him as leader
of the workers’ party; as head of the
Socialist state, Portraits should stress his
humaneness, nobility, intelligence, and
other sterling qualities of character.

Lenin and the People: Suitable sub-
jects are: Lenin among the people; with
peasants of various villages; at the plant
of the “Hammer and Sickle” and other
production sites; Lenin with the Kom-
somols; Lenin and Gorky together; Le-
nin working extra hours on his day off, etc.

Other recommended subjects include
“The February Revolution” (“Show
troops going over to the side of the
workers; the arrest of Ministers; the
capture of manors and estates” ), “The
October Uprising”
Winter Palace’), and “The Years of
Civil War” (“Forming of the Red
Army and Workers’ Divisions; ‘Every-

thing for the Front!’ ). The growth | -

(“Storming the ] |
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Does it eat people? Forty-five dollars says this alligator would rather dye mango,
carnation, turquoise, truffle, sport rust, sun red, lemon-lime or platinum for them.

of Sovict industry provides themes like
“Construction of the First Electric
Power Station” and “The First Trac-
tor Arrives in the Village.” Under
“Electrification and Industrialization”
there is this note: “The painting must

¢ [show not only the nature and suc-

cesses of Soviet construction but also
the noble image of the Soviet worker;

| portray his love for his work, his sense

of social responsibility.” This love for
his work is portrayed by showing all
Soviet workers smiling or practically
breaking up with laughter, although oc-
casionally you see a worker—big as a
side of heef—down on one knee, his
face dark with worry as he mends a

:;: child’s toy wagon. As for art itself,
| there is this note:

Art: Show artists at the industrial site,
at the plant; a writer and a painter
watching construction workers ; musicians
playing for the workers at a power sta-
tion.

Although nothing had been officially
done after 1957 to modify what Social-

¢ {ist realism demanded of artists and

other cultural workers, the atmosphere
of the new freedom continued to per-
vade the intellectual life of Leningrad
and Moscow through the autumn of
1962. On October 21st, Pravda pub-
lished the most politically significant
poem by Yevgeny Yevtushenko since
his 1961 statement on anti-Semitism in
the poem “Babi Yar.” Called “The
Heirs of Stalin,” it was the most viru-
lent attack on the neo-Stalinists ever
madc¢ by a Soviet poet. Yevtushenko ex-
pressed the fears of many Russians
when he wrote:
We carried
him
out of the tomb.

But how are we to take Stalin out
of Stalin’s own heirs?

Y evtushenko pointed out that Stalin’s
death was “subject to repeal,” and
begged a favor of the government:

Double,
triple
the guard by that plaque,
that Stalin won’t rise
and with Stalin—
the past.

The indictment of Stalin and his
crimes continued 1n the November
nuthber of Alexander Tvardovsky’s
literary journal Novy Mir, which con-
tained “One Day in the Life of Ivan
Denisovich,” Alexander Solzhenitsyn’s
powerful and moving story about life
in a Soviet prison camp. And as late
as November 23rd, despite growing
opposition from the reactionary faction
of the Party, the advocates of the new
freedom seemed assured of the strong-
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Together, these have a deliberate
look informing all that you
consider your clothes, instead of
merely “clutching the nearest
thing to cover your nakedness.
The fruit-and-flower shirt,
Fortrel polyester and cotton,
sizes 8 to 16. The action-pleated
skirt, shetland wool, sizes 6 to 16.
Cornflower, Dusty Olive, Wild
Cherry, Meadow Green. Skirt
also Wheat, Russet, Thistle.

Shirt about eight dollars, skirt

about fifteen dollars at good
stores and college shops

1407 Broadway, New York 18

@THE VILLAGER, TNG., 13585, MANMEQLIN DES. REQD, U.5. PAT. OFF.

est possible support, for on that day, in
a speech before the Central Committee,
Khrushchev flatly announced that he
himself had authorized the publication
of Yevtushenko’s poem and Solzheni-
tsyn’s story. An architect friend of mine,
whom I will call Niktonov, described
the mood among his fellow-artists at
the end of November by saying, “It
scemed too good to be true. It was not
true. And we were taken by surprise.”

The occasion for calling a halt to
the hiberalization in the arts came with
Khrushchev’s visit, on December 1st, to
a huge art exhibit being held in hon-
or of the thirtieth anniversary of the
founding of the Moscow Artists’
Union. This exhibit, a retrospective
consisting of more than two thousand
paintings and sculptures, had opened at
the beginning of November in the
great neoclassical Manezh Exhibition
Hall, just across from the Krembn
walls. (The word “manezh” is a Rus-
sification of the French “manége,” or
riding school. The building was con-
structed in 1817 by Alexander I to
serve as a riding academy and indoar
exercise course for the nobility, officers
of guards regiments, and distinguished
members of Moscow’s foreign colony.)
On November 30th, an invitation-
cum-summons was issued to the Bel-
yutin Circle, requesting that a num-
ber of works by members of the group
be brought to the Manezh for exhibition,
and Khrushchey’s visit on the follow-
ing day was for the express purpose of
viewing the Circle’s work. A number
of off-the-cuff comments he made as
he passed from painting to painting
were recorded by a journalist fortunate
enough to be present, and they later
appeared in Encounter. Almost all of
what Premier Khrushchev had to say,
though not confined to the works of the
Belyutin Circle, was derogatory and
phrased in the vernacular. For ex-
ample, pausing before a still-life by
Robert Falk, an early leader of the
Russian avant-garde who was strongly
influenced by Matisse and Cézanne,
Khrushchev said, “I would say that
this is just a mess. It’s hard to under-
stand what this still-life s supposed to
represent. I will probably be told that
[ have not reached the point where
[ can understand such works—the
usual argument of our opponents in
culture.” But his most ill-tempered re-
actions were reserved for the works
of the young abstract painters Zhutov-
sky, Shorts, and Gribkov, among other
members of the Belyutin Circle. When
Zhutovsky pointed out that his own
self-portrait and other works were “just
experiments—they help us develop,”
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and dyes it a special way that enhances its
resiliency and durability, its aversion to dirt,
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erase. To take up a hem, paste and press.

The Balmaccan, a traditional suede coat

made like a traditional raincoat, is marvelous
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for juniors, sizes 5 to 15. About 105.00
(115.00 with zip-out pile lining) at
Bloomingdale's, Dayton Co., D. H. Holmes,
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name of one close at hand and a booklet
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and St. Johns genuine Bay Rum in
native woven bottles. Made by the
West Indies Bay Company, St. Thomas, V. 1.

For name of nearest store, write our U. S. office, 680 Fifth Ave., New York City

Khrushchev replied, “Judging by these

experiments, I am entitled to think that

¢ | you are pederasts, and for that you can

get ten years. You've gone out of your
minds, and now you want to deflect us
from the proper course. No, you won’t
get away with it. ... Gentlemen, we
are declaring war on you.”

Thus was the battle joined. The en-
suing 1deological-aesthetic controversy
eventually spread from the Manezh
Exhibition Hall to the farthest reaches
of the empire. From an assault on paint-
ing and sculpture, the attack broadened
to include all the arts and all cultural
workers in literature, music, films, and
the theatre, down to the designers of
window displays on Gorky Street and
the Nevsky Prospekt. For anyone famml-
iar with Soviet cultural life in the years
following Stalin’s death, this retro-
grade swing of the official pendulum
could not have come as a complete sur-
prise. Sharp shifts in policy and line had
taken place in 1953, 1956, and 1959.
There was a cyclical regularity to the
thaw-freeze pattern, as though the
government could not hold to one ideo-
logical tack for longer than three years
at a time. For a decade, the fortunes of
the liberal intellectuals in Russia had
been directly correlated with the So-
viet Union’s international prestige, yet
even in the worst periods of reaction
there had been nothing faintly resem-
bling the horrors of the purges during
Stalin’s reign. The 1937 and 1946
Stalinist “cleansings” in literature had
been devastating; a writer accused of
“revisionism” then could count on im-
prisonment, a sentence to ‘‘sit” (the
customary euphemism) for ten years
being the average. In many cases, the
term was reduced by the death of Sta-
lin in March, 1953.

Following Stalin’s death, the liberal
intellectuals, led by Alexander Tvar-
dovsky, the editor of Novy Mir, set
themselves three goals: the relaxation
of Party control over literature, the
abandonment of Socialist realism as an
official policy, and the creation of au-
tonomous literary organizations. Writ-
ers brought out their work from the
table drawer. As one of my older Rus-
sian friends said, “Themes that had
been taboo—the prewar purges, the
officially inspired anti-Semitism of Sta-
lin’s final years—had to be dealt with,
and Ehrenburg’s “The Thaw’ was a
bold beginning.” But then, on June
17, 1953, came the East German up-
rising and, with it, the first post-Stalin
period of reaction. This reaction, which
extended through 1954, was relatively
mild. Penalties were scaled down to
conform to the new, moderate image
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Is GENESCO an Upstate N.Y. depot?

Never! We're not stationary.

Genesco is a big, fast-moving corporation, specializing in the vast field of
everything to wear. Spray it on, pull it on, put it on, step into it, slip into
it, wrap up in it. .. if it’s something to wear, we’re likely to make it or sell
it or both. Sales: $700,000,000 a year, as of now. And going up. Read
about the news we find and the news we make, in our bi-monthly News-

letter. Write us if you’d like to get it.

We have great (and deepeningl) reverence for all railroad depots, but we’re in an-
other business. Getting there is one thing, but you‘ve got to have something to wear.

GENESCO INC.

Genesco Building, 730 Fifth Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10019
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silhouette, designed
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Imagine: FM-AM radios by RCAVictor from®27.95*

Smart. Compact. They’re thelatest thing
in pleasant listening from RCA Victor.
Yet prices start at only $27.95*%,

At top left, the Asteroid with 9 transis-
tors—our lowest priced FM-AM radio.
Top right, the Nova, a full-size portable.
The Lunar, bottom right, has Automatic
Frequency Control, earphone. At bot-

*Optional with dealer.

tom left, the Saturn, our finest FM-AM
portable with earphone, batteries.

Make it a memorable present. Make
it “The Gift That Keeps On
Giving’’ —from RCA Victor.
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that the Party was sceking to create
both inside Russia and abroad. Writers
were no longer in danger of “sitting”
in a corrective labor camp. Stll, the
novelist Konstantin Simonov made a
violent attack on “The Thaw,” and—
far more serious— T vardovsky was dis-
missed as editor of Novy Mir.

The next period of great achieve-
ment began on February 24, 1956,
when Khrushchev delivered the secret
speech desanctifying Stalin before the
delegates of the Twentieth Party Con-
gress. Following Stalin’s so-called sec-
ond death there was a rash of signifi-
cant publications. T'vardovsky was again
made editor of Novy Mur, and perhaps
the high point of the year came 1n
August, when that journal began to
serialize Vladimir Dudintsev’s “Not
by Bread Alone,” with its indictment
of Soviet bureaucracy. Then, without
warning, the best of times became the
worst: Poland’s “spring in October”
took place, followed in November by
the Hungarian uprising, and a period
of violent reaction ensued. The most
alarming occurrence took place at a
mecting to which Khrushchev had sum-
moned a number of important writers.
Known ever since as the Garden Par-
ty, it was the occasion on which the
Premier, livid with rage, declared that
when it came to dealing with revision-
ists “‘our hand will not tremble on the
trigger.” But in time the Party got over
its panic—aided, no doubt, by the suc-
cessful launching of the first sputnik, in
October, 1957,

As the pendulum swung between
reaction and liberalization, the progres-
sive intellectuals were taught two im-
portant lessons. First, they learned to
rely on silence as their best defense
when they were under attack. One of
the few strong sanctions (perhaps the
only one) available to the Soviet intel-
lectual during the black years of 1937
and 1946 had been “negative protest.”
By 1956, a real solidarity had grown
up among the liberal intellectuals. At
a plenary session of the Moscow Wirit-
ers’ Union in May, 1957, they re-
sponded to official pressure for confes-
sion and recantation with silence. The
effectiveness of this tactic became evi-
dent in a speech in which the Party
writer Leonid Sobolev pleaded with
the left-wing writers to break silence:

This silence of yours is dangerous. It
confuses your readers. Don’t you realize
that those among you who should have
come forward today and have not done
so will be hypocritically encouraged by the
Western press? That the “hand of friend-
ship” held out to you will be steeped in
poison? ... Don’t you realize that you are
giving our enemies a pretext for talking
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Napoleon ordered all houses in Cologne to be
numbered consecutively. Ours was INo. 4711.

One day in 1794, Napoleon's quar-
termaster galloped up to our front
door, chalked ""No. 4711" above it,
and galloped off.

We've been known as The House
of 4711 ever since. And everything
we've made has carried the number
Napoleon gave us. 4711 Colognes.
4711 Perfumes. 4711 Bath Crystals.
4711 Beauty Creams. 4711 Soaps.

4711 everything.

But first came 4711 Eau de
Cologne; the cologne from Cologne,
made from a centuries-old secret
formula.

Because we've never tampered
with its formula, 4711 is still a re-
freshant cologne, not a perfumed
cologne. So it can be used by both
men and women, with aplomb.

(Men like it as a bracer after
shaving. Women, as a subtly fra-
grant freshener. Both, as an invig-
orating ending to a bath or shower.)

In fact, in Europe, both men and
women have used 4711 since 1792.
The year a Carthusian monk gave

the formula to our founder, a young
banker named Miilhens.

(The monks had a name for it:
Aqua Admirabilis.” MiracleWater.”
We won’t go quite that far.)

Soon young Mr. Miilhens began
preparing 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 word got around
fast. The cologne from Cologne be-
came Europe’s favorite; an honor it
still holds.

The formula is still the same, and
we still guard it as zealously as
ever. (The precautions we take
might seem a little outlandish. But
they work.)

Today, only Ferdinand Miilhens
(the founder’s great-great-great-
grandson) knows 4711’s secret for-
mula. He prepares it in a locked
vault that only a Miilhens may
enter. 4711's many essences are run
into the vault through separate

pipes, then drawn off in propor-
tions known only to the sixth Mr.
Miilhens.

A most unusual way to make a
cologne in this day and age, per-
haps. But then 4711 is a most
unusual cologne.

After all; wasn’t it named by
Napoleon?

The House of 4711
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about the “heroism of silence”? Heroism |
of silence, indeed! What a foul and poi-
sonous perversion of the truth! Very
well—keep silent. History will pass the
final verdict on your “heroism of si-
lence,”

The second important lesson the lib-
erals had learned by the end of the
1956-57 freeze was the extent to
which the penaltics had been modified.
It was then clear to the liberal camp
that while the principle of partiinost, or
Party-mindedness, with its implication
of Party guidance in the arts, was not
to be abandoned, and while concessions
might come irregularly and the gains
made in one year might be temporarily
withdrawn in the next, the Party was
genuinely committed to reform and to
liquidation of the Stalinist past. In a
moderate, almost jolly specch delivered
before the Third Congress of the
Union of Soviet Writers in May, 1959,
Khrushchev more than made up for his
Garden Party threats, and the remain-
der of 1959—and right on through
the summer of 1962—was the most
relaxed and optimistic period in Soviet
cultural life since the nineteen-twentics.
Even optimistic Western observers of
the Soviet cultural scene had come
to recognize that Party control of the
arts would not be abandoned as long as
art remained cleated to politics, but by
the summer of 1962 it was apparent
that, except in a few special cases, cul-
tural “mistakes” would no longer be
treated as political crimes.

HE head-on collision between

Khrushchev and the Belyutin Cir-
cle had the appearance of a political
tactic with broad support. Not only the
political right but the entire Politburo,
it seemed, had grown increasingly con-
cerned over the measure of artistic in-
dependence that the intellectual left had
achieved in the years since the begin-
ning of de-Stalinization. The reaction-
ary elements in the Party, recognizing
that they had Khrushchev at a disad-
vantage because of the Cuban crisis,
must have believed that the time had
come to refstablish strict Party control
over the arts, and pressed for a show-
down ; the confrontation at the Manezh
provided a suitable occasion. The neat
move was made on December 17th, in
a speech by Leomid Ilichev, head of the
Ideological Commission of the Central
Commuttee, Approximately four hun-
dred writers and artists gathered in the
Palace of Pionecrs, in the Lenin Hills,
on the outskirts of Moscow, to hear
Ilichev deliver a speech entitled “To

Create for the Peoples in the Name of
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Communism.” He referred to “the so-
called ‘canvases’ of young abstraction-
ists who have grouped themselves
around E. Belyutin, calling themselves
‘scckers,” ” and then, without making
any reference to the Manezh, he con-
tinued:

These formalists [the term used by the
orthodoxy to describe avant-garde artists |
held an exhibition of their own “works”
in November. And, naturally, foreign
journalists turned up, took photographs—
meaning that yet more pictures of a no-
torious sort will appear shortly abroad—
and interviews, and then described all
this in detail in the bourgeois press. In
other words, they represented this as a
major “event” in the cultural life of the
Soviet capital, clearly for the sole pur-
pose of insulting and debasing our gen-
uinely Soviet art.

Tlichev’s aside about the appearance
of notorious pictures abroad was a refer-
ence, [ am quite certain, to a Life arti-
cle published in 1960—a big photo-
feature story on the carcers and the
works of a group of Moscow artists.
What puzzled me in Ilichev’s speech
was his reference to a November ex-
hibition. I began to make inquiries, and
learned that such an exhibition had
taken place on the evening of Novem-
ber 26, 1962, in Belyutin’s studio in
Moscow. There were about seventy-
five paintings on view, plus a number of
sculptures by Ernst Neizvestny, who is
perhaps the best sculptor in the Soviet
Union. The show was not advertised,
nor was it open to the public; it was a
one-evening affair to which the artists
invited their friends—among whom, it
is true, there were several Western cor-
respondents. While most of the work
displayed was abstract or semi-abstract,
there was nothing illicit about the ex-
hibition; in fact, a number of cultural
officials were among the invited guests,
The evening passed without incident.
What happened next is not entirely
clear, but it seems that Belyutin, en-
couraged by the enthusiasm of those
who had attended his studio exhibition,
made arrangements for the show to be
moved to the Yunost Hotel and opened
to the public three days later. A friend
I talked with in Moscow told me that
the move had been urged by one of the
cultural officials present, who had ap-
parently suggested that it was “just the
right moment” for such an exhibition.
In retrospect, his words have an un-
pleasant double meaning.

The following day, the Yunost
opening was postponed by the authori-
ties, and later it was cancelled alto-
gether. Then, as if by way of explana-
tion, Belyutin was officially requested to
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Kodak Super 8 film.

A remarkable new kind
of 8mm home movie
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the little black cartridge
you see here (1) and
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movie camerda.
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now we've been
perfecting o
Super 8 camera
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lt's ready.
if you've always
thought you needed an
MIT degree just to be
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ot the all-electric
Bell & Howell Super 8.

It's a snap.

You'll natice thot the
whole loading cpparatus
consists of nothing more
than a little door (2).

Openit.

Drop in the film cartridge.

Close it.

And click...you've not
only loaded the
camera, you've set the
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the filter so you can
use the same film
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Now take movies. Go
on. Push the button {(3).
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Push thot button on fap

of the camera (4).

» ¥ Ready to zoom back?
There's only one button left.
{5) Push it. Congrotulations!

You're an expert.

The interesting thing is,
your movies will be brighter, (6)
even bigger than ever before.

That's because of the

new film. But they'll also be
sharper, clearer. And that's
because of some ingenious
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Like a satin-smooth zoom
that operates on its own power.

And a lens system (6) about
as sophisticated as the one we
designed forthe U.S. moonshot.

And, o make your movies
sharper, a new kind of electric
eye (7). {It's got a strange little
 mirror-shutter right where
the light hitsthe film, so you
can take movies even in
‘gloring sunlight.)

Sure improvements like
that make things difficult
for us. After all, producing
precision instruments is bound
to be a tougher job than just
turning out cameros,

But we learned one thing o
long time ago. The harder we
moke things for ourselves. ..
the easier it is for you.

Now, ready . . . smile!
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mount his show in the Manezh. As one
of the Moscow painters involved told
me, “Everyone was astonished and de-
lighted. To be given the chance to dis-
play our kind of work alongside the
traditionalist art in the Manezh was al-
most more than anyone could have
imagined possible.” Before December
Ist, there had never been an officially
sponsored exhibition of work by the
avant-garde, and I think that much of
the Party’s hesitancy about openly en-
gaging the “formalists” derived from
an uncertainty over how it could launch
an attack if the Party was not to appear
to be acting out of sheer malice. The
invitation to the Manezh offered a way
out of this paradoxical situation. And
yet an art exhibit in the Soviet Union,
once opened and permitted to remain
open, will be seen by hundreds of thou-
sands of people. Nor can the Western
press be excluded. There is bound to be
large-scale publicity.

I asked my friend Niktonov why he
thought the government had taken such
a risk.

“Risk? There was no risk,” he said.

“I don’t understand.”

“Do you think the works of Belyutin
and his circle were seen by the public?”
he asked.

[ said I had assumed they were,
since they were shown in the Manezh,

“Oh, they were shown in the
Manezh, all right. For one afternoon.
Yes, but wpstairs, above the main ex-
hibition hall, in three rooms to which
the public was not admitted.”

It seems probable that Khrushchev
came to the Manezh fully briefed
on Belvutin—on his responsibility for
the private show of November 26th
and the stillborn exhibit at the Yunost
Hotel, not to mention his position as the
cohesive center of the group—for this
dialogue took place:

KurusHcHEV: Do you want to go
abroad? Who supports you?

BeLyuTin: [ am a teacher.

KurusacHEV: How can such a person
teach ? People like [you | should be cleared
out uf the teaching profession. They
shouldn’t be allowed to teach in the uni-
versities. (Go abroad if you want; and if
you don’t want to, we'll send you anyway.
I can't even talk about this without
getting angry. I'm a patriot.

The intensity and directness of the
discussion between the cultural workers
and the Premier offered significant evi-
dence of the change in atmosphere that
had taken place since the mid-fifties. It
was not so much that the artists said
strong things as that they could say
them with mmpunity. The most strik-
ing clash at the Manezh appears to
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Advertising linage is up 89%
Advertiser renewal is nearly 100%
Now if we could only learn to relax.

Eighteen months ago it wasn’t safe to ask anyone
around our offices for a light for your cigarette,

Their hands trembled so much they'd probably
set fire to your tie.

The problem was, we’d come out with a new idea
in journalism. A publication that combined the
speed and size of a newspaper with the probing
outlook of a newsweekly. But, because it was so
different, it was hard to ger it off the ground.

There we were. Stuck for two years with a reader-
ship that hovered around 600,000. Rich readers,
maybe. But for an important national newspaper,
even 600,000 rich people weren't really enough.

We tried just about everything, short of changing
our paper.

But it wasn't untl about a year ago that The
National Observer really started to grow.

By December '64 we'd climbed to rather more
than 900,000 readers.

By March ’65, 1,200,000.
And this May we reached 1,275,000.

Now, with over twelve months of achievement
behind us, you'd think we’d stop being nervous.
Well, maybe we have.

Because one of our secretaries swore that last

week she heard our circulation manager telling
someone a joke.
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have occurred between Khrushchev
and the poet Yevtushenko when the
latter came to the defense of Ernst
Neizvestny. Niktonov, who was there,
told me that Yevtushenko had said,
“Neizvestny came back from the war
with his body crisscrossed with wounds
[ g0 telo issecheno ranami], and 1 hope
he lives many more years and produces
many more fine works of art.”

“As people say, only the grave cor-
rects the hunchback,” Khrushchev re-
phied.

Yevtushenko retorted, “I  hope,
Comrade Khrushchev, that we have
outlived the time when the grave was
used as a means of correction.”

Niktonov and I were sitting in his
room as we discussed this confronta-
tion. The walls were covered with
drawings, photographs of buildings by
Frank Lloyd Wright and Eero Saari-
nen, reproductions of Western  art,
and paintings by his friends. Talking
about the incident at the Manezh clear-
ly affected Niktonov considerably. He
lit a cigarette and started to pace. As
he walked, he tried to explain to me
what his position was—the position of
the liberal Soviet intellectual.

“You have said you see a pattern
over the vears, alternating good and
bad rclationships between the govern-
ment and the intelligentsia—what you
call ‘freeze’ and ‘thaw,”” he said.
“Tell me if I misquote you.”

“Ill tell you,” I said.

“You understand that in a time of
counteroffensive  the Soviet govern-
ment tends to employ the Western
press as a club with which to knock us
into hine. Well, far enough. There
are two items in particular for which
we were called to account by Ilichev.
One 1s airing the family hinen in public.
That includes giving interviews to the
Woestern press. Ilichev feels that this
is—what’s the English phrase?—‘bad
form. The sccond complaint stems
from the first. It might be called ‘ren-
dering aid and comfort to the enemy.’
In other words, doing things that the
bourgeois press can exploit for their
propaganda value is regarded as a form
of disloyalty.” He made another turn
of the room. “When we fight among
ourselves, you must not assume that
those of us who oppose traditionalism
and the conservatives in art are disaf-
fected,” he went on. “We are, and re-
main, Russian painters and sculptors,
Russian poets and writers. We do not
want to move to America. We do not
want to overthrow the regime. Yes, we
would like to be trusted more. We
would like to travel, to sce America,
the world. Remember the poem Yevtu-

is through his TAYLOR!
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shenko wrote some years ago? The one |
about frontiers?

“They are a nuisance, these fron-
tiers, and it irks me

Not to know Buenos Aires or New
York.

I'd like to wander
through London,

And talk with everyone. I'd talk
and talk

And hop from bus to bus like any
Cockney,

And know the smell of Paris in the
early dawn. ..

“That’s how we feel. And after
travelling and seeing we'd come
home—rto develop our own art, to put
artistic Russia on the map again. Don’t
misinterpret or misunderstand. If you
must think of us as being 1 opposition, | |
think that we oppose the dead, the
meaningless in art. And let it be a loyal ||
opposition that you think of.”

freely all

Compared to speeches of the nine- |

teen-fifties, what Ilichev had to say on
December 17th was temperate indeed.
But behind the mild tone of his speech
was a clear indication of the problems
worrying the government. On the one
hand, the Party was disturbed by “the
ugly picture of Soviet reality” presented
in the works of certain young artists,
who were referred to by the collective
pejorative “innovators.” The implica-
tion was that these “ugly” portrayals
would be fully exploited by the foreign
press. On the other hand, the Party
professed to be troubled by the grow-
ing concern being voiced in some quar-
ters over the possibility of “a return to
the former methods of guidance in the

arts.” Having identified the area of l

concern, Ilichev at once added, “What
a delusion! What are the grounds for
such inferences?” As evidence of the
Party’s support of true art—of “the
healthy, life-asserting critical trend in
the art of Socialist realism”—he men-
tioned the Central Committee’s ap-
proval of “One Day in the Life of
Ivan Denisovich.” (Yet it was not
many weeks later that the first critical
attacks on Solzhenitsyn’s novel began
to appear in the press.) And to make
clear the Party’s understanding that
the majority of Soviet artists were
straight shooters with good hearts, he
added one of the prime sentimental
clichés from the Party’s larder of ethi-
cal cant: “For surely no artist would
himself want to harm our country, for
which he possibly shed his blood during
the last war.” All in all, Ilichev’s audi-
ence was in no doubt about what he was
actually saying—that it was not too
late for those who had committed “er-
rors” to correct their positions. There

remained a period of grace (I had
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the impression he was saying ““This
offer 1s good for a limited time only”),
during which it would be officially
conceded that those in error had been
“motivated by the best intentions.”

The next step came on December
24th and 26th, at meetings held in the
offices of the Central Committee. To
these meetings Ilichev summoned about
a hundred and fifty cultural workers
who had given the Party specific cause
for concern—writers, poets, and film
and theatre people in about equal num-
bers. According to the official sense of
time, 2 week had presumably been long
enough for those who had committed
errors to think things over. One of the
central figures at the two meetings was
Yevtushenko. His “errors” had begun
a year before, with the poem “Babi
Yar.” The poem had been a thorn
in the Party’s side ever since September,
1961, when its publication in the Later-
ary Gazette thrust Yevtushenko into
a position of international prominence.
“Babi Yar” is named for the ravine
outside Kiev where the Germans shot
ninety-six thousand Jews during the
war. It begins:

No monuments rise over Babi Yar.
The steep ravine is like a crude
grave slab.

The poem itself became the missing
memorial, yet it left Yevtushenko open
to a charge from the “heirs of Stalin”
that by “overplaying” the Jewish prob-
lem he had been guilty of giving ideo-
logical aid and comfort to the enemy.
By singling out the Jews, the Party
complained, Yevtushenko was “creating
the impression that they alone suffered at
the hands of the Fascistic murderers.”
Stll, wherever Yevtushenko went and
whenever he read his verse, he was
grected by chants of “‘Ba-bi Yar’!
‘Ba-bi Yar’!” Perhaps the high point in
the poem’s odyssey was Dmitri Shosta-
kovich’s decision to take “Babi Yar” and
five other poems as thematic material
for his new Thirteenth Symphony. At
the premiére of the symphony, on De-
cember 18th—the day after Ilichev’s
first speech attacking the avant-garde—
there was not one high Party official in
attendance, nor was there a single re-
view of, or even a reference to, the
symphony in the Soviet press. By De-
cember 24th, Yevtushenko had made
his compromise; he had inserted in the
poem a passage of several hines telling
how a Ukrainian woman had saved a
Jewish child from being slaughtered
and, for her bravery, had lost her own
life. When the Thirteenth Symphony
was next performed in Moscow, with
its amended poetic text printed in the
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program, Party leaders were in at-|

tendance, and reviews were published
praising the new work.

My friend Niktonov, who was not
summoned to the meetings of Decem-
ber 24th and 26th (and was, 1 think,
piqued at not being counted among
those “who must be dealt with”), did
not feel that Yevtushenko had shown a
lack of courage. “I don’t believe he had
any choice,” Niktonov said. “Besides,
people say that it was Shostakovich who
gave in first—that Shostakovich is one
very nervous and very tired man. Even
so, if I know Yevtushenko, he would
have revised ‘Babi Yar’ all the same.
Why not? Isn’t it better for the poem
to continue to be heard around the
world? The added lines won’t fool
anyone. Would you break up a team
like that one? Shostakovich and Yevtu-
shenko! Why, they’re our Rodgers and
Hammerstein!”

The vigilante approach adopted by
the Party in 1ts efforts to mnsure the ide-
ological purity of Soviet culture sug-
gests a formidable degree of insccurity.
The outside force that is most effec-
tive in arousing official anxiety is the
Western press. What seems so self-
defeating about the Party’s paranoia
over its public image is that the repres-
sive measures it takes in its efforts to
control the arts bring on a renewed
bad press, which, in turn, increases the
anxiety. A certain amount of the gov-
ernment’s indignation is, however, jus-
tified. In the reams of copy that West-
ern observers churn out about the
Soviet cultural scene, there is a discon-
certing amount of inaccuracy and
downright nonsense. “You know,”
Niktonov said one day, “I get the feel-
ing that some of your critics are less in-
terested in our artistic achievements
than in pointing up new rifts in the
bulwark of Soviet ideological solidari-
ty—what is known here as ‘heaping
scorn on the Leninist Revolution.” ”

In our discussions, neither Niktonov
nor I ignored or discounted the fact
that our countries are engaged in a
cold war, or that propaganda is one of
the major weapons in such a war, or
that in both the United States and
Russia the press is the principal outlet
for that propaganda. “The major dif-

ference lies in our points of view toward

what the other country says,” Niktonov
remarked. “What we read about you in
Pravda we call ‘information.” What
appears in the New York Timnes we call
‘propaganda.” You damn our press for
playing up your racial problems, for
example. You are quite right; every
photograph of a Negro with a bloody
head is front-page stuff here. But don’t|
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you think we understand this? Here,
too, believe it or not, there are men of
integrity who fight to overcome gricy-
ances as ancient as your racial wrongs.
Yet somehow we have come to expect
something more from your press than
from our own. That is why we invite
your journalists to see our work—and
why we get angry when someone takes
advantage of our trust and our dif-
ficulties to betray his friends here. You
know, we Russians cannot vet afford
the mistakes made by some of our
American friends. That big picture
story in Life on our avant-garde art,
for instance. The official reaction to it
here was not publicized abroad, but it
was immediate and harsh. The Party
eye that had winked at the private ex-
perimentation of the Moscow artists
was opened wide. True, there were no
martyrs. INo one even ‘sat.” But the
article served the government as a bill
of particulars—precise evidence that the
painters and sculptors had abused their
freedom. All unofficial exhibitions by
the artists were forbidden, and a num-
ber of the artists implicated were even

‘sent to the country’ for a time.”
AS I pieced together the events of the
opening months of the ideologi-
cal-aesthetic controversy, it scemed to
me that there was only one person
whose position had remained unclear
throughout—Ernst Neizvestny, the
sculptor. True, at the second set of
December meetings he had made his
statement of recantation and had been
taken back into the fold. And when the
controversy reached its peak, with a
series of meetings that began on March
7th in the Kremlin’s Sverdlov Hall, he
was the first to reply to criticism—this
time from Khrushchev himself—say-
ing, “Again I tell myself I must work
more, better, more ideologically, more
expressively; only thus can I be useful
to the country and the people.” Neiz-
vestny nevertheless differs in several re-
spects from the beleaguered cultural
workers with whom he is associated.
Born in Sverdlovsk, in the Ural Moun-
tains, he works in bronze, wood,
stone—almost any material. He learned
metalworking while he was employed
in a factory. Like many other young
Soviet artists, he is experimenting across
a wide range of styles; at present the
influence of Henry Moore is visible in
his work. He 1s forty—a heavy-set man
with a brooding face and restless eyes
who has survived a great deal. As
Yevtushenko pointed out, he was
severely wounded in the war. After-
ward, he “sat” for scveral years in a
| Soviet prison camp. Among those who
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| were singled out for attack in the
idcological-aesthetic controversy, some
were Neizvestny’s age and a number
were older. Viktor Nekrasov, whose
novel “Kira Georgievna,” about a man
who returns from a prison camp, was
published in America in 1962, was fifty-
four. Yuri Kazakov, one of Russia’s best
short-story writers, was about forty.
Solzhenitsyn was forty-six. But each of
these men had one considerable advan-
tage over Neizvestny—patronage. Each
enjoyed strong support in influential
quarters, In 1947, Nekrasov won a Sta-
lin Prize for his novel “In the Trenches
of Stalingrad.” Kazakov had for some
years been the protégé of Konstantin
Paustovsky, one of the most widely
loved and deeply respected littérateurs
of the older generation. And Solzheni-
tsyn—initially, at least—had the sup-
port of Khrushchev himself.

When I discussed this disadvantage
of Neizvestny’s with Niktonov, he said,
“Yes, he is in a more vulnerable posi-
tion than most. The publicity that
Neizvestny has received in the West
hasn’t helped, either. Definitely, it is
better for people like Neizvestny to re-
main unknown.” (Niktonov was pun-
ning on Neizvestny’s name, which in
Russian literally means “unknown;”
many artists were calling the Manezh
the Mogila Neizvestnogo Skulptura—
the Tomb of the Unknown Sculptor.)

Neizvestny was not to remain un-
known for long. Writing in Le Monde
on March 9, 1963, Michel Tatu, the
paper’s Moscow correspondent, re-
ported a remark going around Moscow
to the effect that Khrushchev’s attack
on Neizvestny had given the sculptor
more publicity than he could have re-
ceived if his works had been exhibited.
In June, the New York Herald Trib-
umne carried a story of an attack by
Minister of Culture Yekaterina Furtse-
va on “the unprincipled position” of a
highly respected Soviet painter who,
while openly attacking the practitioners
of modern art, had paid $13,320 for
a statue by Neizvestny.
Tribune neglected to mention that the
price had been quoted in old rubles—
making the actual dollar equivalent
about $1,33(0—the article did indicate
two things of significance. The first was
that in spite of official censure, Neiz-

vestny’s work was gaining considerable
importance and value in his own coun-
try. Second, it drew attention to the
little-publicized fact that even the So-
viet Union possesses serious collectors.
Many of them are to be found among
the Soviet scientific élite, and a num-
ber of scientists—who do have money
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ny’s principal clients. Once 1 had
learned this, I realized that Neizvestny
was not entirely without important
backing after all. One of the oddest,
though least publicized, events to oc-
cur after the December meetings was a
request from Dubna, the big Soviet
atomic-research center, for a one-man
show by a member of the Belyutin
Circle. The artist called for was Neiz-
vestny, and the Dubna scientists got
their show. Apparently, members of
the scientific élite in the Soviet Union
may with impunity display an open in-
terest in art ofhcially considered unsuit-
able for the rest of the public; in any
casc, the taste and preferences of So-
viet scientists have thus far been exempt
from open attack. The scandal caused
by the orthodox painter’s purchase of a
Neizvestny sculpture did not really sur-
prise anyone. From time to time, even |
had heard about prominent figures—
members of what we would call the
Establishment—who had amassed siz-
able modern-art collections.

A wide assortment of private col-
lections exists within the Soviet Union.
There are collectors not only of paint-
ings and sculpture but of ceramics,
icons, folk artifacts, antiquities, and
a wide range of other objects, down
to Japanese woodcuts and dough
sculpture. (Reliefs, friezes, and figure
groups modelled from dough and then
baked are a Russian specialty, Often,
at holiday time, you will find truly
remarkable dough sculptures in bakery
windows.) Western visitors on tour in
the Soviet Union are not likely to see
such collections, since they are in private
homes. The most famous private art
collection in Russia (apart from Ilya
Ehrenburg’s paintings) belongs to a
Greek citizen named Kostaki, who lives
in Moscow and works for the Canadian
Embassy. The collection consists of
icons and abstract art, and will eventu-
ally pass to the state. Just prior to the
events of December, 1962, arrange-
ments were being completed to send
Kostaki’s collection of Russian abstract
art abroad, but when the crisis came
there was official reluctance to sponsor
such a travelling exhibit, and though
Kostaki was not specifically forbidden
to send his paintings to Europe, in the
end he did not do so. Moreover, the
abstract works that had previously been
displayed in the living room and dining
room of the Kostaki apartment were
removed to the bedrooms, and icons
from the bedrooms took their place.

! I ‘HE new year of 1963 began

with favorable omens for the lib-
eral intelligentsia. On January lst,
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there appeared an article in the Literary
Gazette written by Konstantin Fedin,
head of the Writers’ Union, that urged
moderation. Fedin appealed to the
Party to avoid “extremism,” pointing
out that the application of “extraordi-
nary measures’ not only would inhibit
further progress in literature but might
serve to worsen any existing illness by
driving it “inside.” If for “inside” we
read “underground,” then Fedin was
actually cautioning the government
against creating a hard opposition by the
severity of its tactics. It seems probable
that the liberal intellectuals, encouraged
by this moderate tone, still discounted
the warnings provided by the December
meetings. Before the month was over,
however, attacks began to be mounted
against prominent literary figures of the
older generation.

On January 20th, an unsigned edi-
torial in Jzwestia criticized Viktor Ne-
krasov for having relied on “fifty-fifty”
vision in his travel memoir “On Both
Sides of the Ocean.” Nekrasov’s im-
partially balanced notes on his travels
in Italy and America were condemned
as “extremely superficial and profound-
ly incorrect.” Ten days later, Jzvestia
carried a vicious attack on the memoirs
of Ilya Ehrenburg, a writer whose
prominence in the Russian literary
world is equalled, if not surpassed, by
his reputation as a man who knows how
to survive. ['o the reactionary guardi-
ans of Soviet literature, Ehrenburg,
perhaps more than any other man of his
generation, represents the enemy—first
because he has indeed survived and re-
mained on top, and also because he 1s
a Jew and a “cosmopolitan,” whose
years in Western Europe have marked
him with a sophistication intolerable to
the Stalinist bureaucrats and critics. It
was fitting that the attack on Ehren-
burg should have been initiated by the
arch-conservative critic Vladimir Yermi-
lov. Like Ehrenburg, Yermilov has had
a long literary career. As early as 1930,
he had made a reputation as a dono-
shchik, or denouncer, by labelling the
poet Mayakovsky a tool of the Trots-
kyite opposition. Now, thirty-three
years later and still spokesman of the
literary pogrom-makers, he was accus-
ing Ehrenburg of having “betrayed” the
great tradition of Russian realism. But
rather more sinister was Yermilov’s at-
tack ad hominem, in which he con-
demned Ehrenburg not only for the
way he had survived but for having
survived at all. Yermilov cited a passage
in  Ehrenburg’s memoirs, “People,
Years, and Life,” in which the author
maintained that he was fully aware of
Stalin’s persecution of the innocent
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during the nineteen-thirties but had
been forced to stand by “with clenched
teeth” and keep silent. According to
Yermilov, anyone who was aware that
the arrest of a particular individual
was unjust should have “fought, and
not only with silence.” In Yermilov’s
view, the position taken by Ehrenburg
was, at best, that of coward and liar;
at worst, Ehrenburg was himself
guilty of “complicity” in the crimes of
Stalin.

Yermilov’s attack on Ehrenburg in-
dicated that the reactionaries had sc-
cured at least implicit official acquies-
cence to the idea of sclecting victims
from among the most eminent figures
in the liberal camp. By the end of Feb-
ruary, the names of those members of
the older generation who were to play
prominent roles in the coming months
of the ideological-aesthetic controversy
were already on the program. Fore-
most among them were Alexander
T'vardovsky and Konstantin Paustov-
sky. Tvardovsky’s journal, Novy Mir,
had served as a rallying point for al-
most all the good fiction writers of the
post-Stalin years. Large portions of
Ehrenburg’s memoirs were still ap-
pearing in it. Nekrasov’s “On Both
Sides of the Ocean” had been published
in the issues of November and Decem-
ber, 1962. And, most displeasing of all,
Tvardovsky had published Solzhen-
itsyn’s “One Day in the Life of Ivan
Denisovich.” Paustovsky, for his part,
was a less accessible target, but the re-
actionaries had an equally important
score to settle with him. A writer of
staturc around whom a number of
younger writers had grouped them-
selves, he had been one of the editors
of “Tarusa Pages,” an anthology of
liberal writing published in 1961. The
volume had not been submitted to the
literary Establishment in Moscow for
its approval but had been printed inde-
pendently by a provincial publishing
house in the Kaluga district, south of
the capital.

In the face of an attack mounted by
the reactionaries and tacitly supported
by the Party, three courses of action
were open to the liberal intellectuals—
capitulation, silence, and rebuttal. The
first attempt at a protest from the
liberal camp had been made in a letter
sent to Premier Khrushchev after his
Manezh diatribe against modern art.
It was a plea for moderation, and
among the signatorics were the Nobel
Prize-winning scientists Nikolai Sem-
enov and Igor Tamm, the writers Ilya
Ehrenburg and Konstantin Simonov,
the film director Mikhaill Romm, and
the composer Dmitri Shostakovich. The
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- following excerpt was printed in

Pravda:

We, people of different generations,
work in different fields of endeavor. Each
of us has his own style, his own artistic
convictions. We are united in this appeal
to you by our common concern for the
future of Soviet art and literature. We
rejoice to see how the Party is restoring
the Leninist principles—freedom and jus-
tice. This exhibition [at the Manezh]|
became possible only after the 20th and
22nd Party Congresses. We may have
diverse attitudes toward such-and-such
works included in the show. And we ad-
dress this letter to you only because we
want to say in all sincerity that art is
doomed unless various trends are per-
mitted. We see now how your words at
the Art Show are beginning to be in-
terpreted by artists of that very trend
which alone flourished under Stalin, al-
lowing others no chance to work or even
to live. We deeply believe that you did
not want this to happen and are against
it. We approach you with a request to
halt a return in the field of fine arts to
methods that are against the spirit of our
time.

By the end of February, 1963, it had

become apparent that such letters were
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futile, and no more were written. It Zgﬁéf towrz *_Nartucket
now remained for the Premier to speak Chatheam « Westwood

for the Party. This he did in a speech
that made it patent that he had discard-
ed the role of liberalizer and had,

cffect, suspended the process of de-
Stalinization—for the time being, at
least. Yet even the most pessimistic
members of the intelligentsia could not
believe that Khrushchev would return
to those methods of repression whose
rejection had given his name to the
post-Stalin years. In any event, March
opencd a very bleak season indeed for
the liberal intelligentsia. A new two-
day meeting was called for March 7th
and 8th. It took place in the Kremlin’s
Sverdlov Hall and was attended by
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good stores and college shops. peared in their entirety in the Soviet

Union. They tell his personal odyssey
and the story of his times up through the
end of the Second World War.
Paustovsky’s memoirs are also being
published (the first part, ““The Story
of a Life,” is already available in Eng-
lish), but Ehrenburg was the first
member of the older generation of in-
tellectuals to provide an extensive and
it a S S intimate account of life under Stalin.

—— — oeme| The real issue for debate—both his
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enemies and his admirers feel—is the
character of Ehrenburg’s “silence.”
Ehrenburg has maintained that in the
“lottery” of those years of terror,
through the purges and the “anti-cos-
mopolitan” campaign, silence was his
only defense. And yet he was the re-
cipient of zwo Stalin Prizes for liter-
ature—hardly the merit badges earned
for sealed lips or a dry pen. Even
though *““The Thaw” served to intro-
duce a new outloock and new themes
into Soviet literature and provided a
model of what a novelist might dare in
the milder political climate of the mid-
nineteen-sixties, there are still intellec-
tuals who feel that not many of the
truths they require will come from Eh-
renburg. My friend Niktonov is one of
these. He 1s among the large number of
young intellectuals old enough to have
“sat” in a Soviet prison camp after re-
turning from the front. In referring to
Ehrenburg, he several times used the
word “kontunktiurshchik.” 1 looked it
up in the dictionary and found it defined
as a “time-server.” When I asked Nik-
tonov if he was suggesting that Ehren-
burg had also “sat,” he laughed, and
said, “Just the opposite. A koniunkiur-
shchik is a specialist at not ‘sitting.” If my
memory of my schoolboy Latin is cor-
rect, we must have borrowed the root
from conjungere, to join. In other
words, the kontunktiurshchik is a guy
who always knows which way the wind
is blowing. By joining the hunters, he
manages to escape being one of the
hunted.” This sentiment, and what it
implies concerning Ehrenburg’s survi-
val, is shared by many intellectuals who
have had their necks damaged, or at
least risked. Perhaps it is not unlike the
fecling expressed in Thoreau’s answer
when Emerson asked him what he was
doing behind bars.

In 1943, Molotov said of Ehren-
burg, “His upbringing was all wrong,
but the truth is he’s worth twenty or
thirty divisions to us.” From the point of
view of many Russians, the Second
World War was the time when
Ehrenburg most closely identified him-
self with Russia’s political struggle and
coal. As a Russian and a Jew, he gave
himself wholeheartedly to the war ef-
fort, contributing endless propaganda
pamphlets and articles for the Red
Army paper Red Star, for Pravda, and
even for the foreign press. In his mem-
oirs, he tells of writing as many as four
articles a day—a labor he considered
his “military service.” It was this jour-
nalistic barrage that prompted Molo-
tov’s estimate of Ehrenburg’s worth.
Professor Victor Erlich, of Yale, in his

| excellent article ““The Metamorphoses
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of TIlya Ehrenburg,” published in
the United States Information Agen-
cy’s bimonthly Problems of Commu-
nistn, calls the war period Ehren-
burg’s finest hour, and adds, “It was
the only moment in his long career

hold or, if one will, a foxhole word
throughout the Soviet Union.”

The reactionaries’ charges against
Ehrenburg were headed by the accusa-
tion that he had not participated 1n the
Revolution itself, and, as Professor Er-
lich writes, “It is a matter of record
that Ehrenburg first reacted to Bol-
shevism with a mixture of awe, ap-
prehension, and dismay.” He adds,
“In his memoirs, Ehrenburg keeps
admitting apologetically that he failed
to grasp the significance of what was
happening in Russia, that he often got
‘muddled.” ” Until 1933, Ehrenburg
moved back and forth between Western
Europe and Moscow, growing from a
gifted young dilettante and aesthete in-
to a competent journalist who could
write novels with amazing speed. In
that year, with the publication of “The
Second Day,” his long period of am-
bivalence ended. He had decided to
commit himself to Communism—and
not only to Communism in the ab-
stract but to Stalin himself. He served
as a link between the Soviet regime and
the Western European intelligentsia,
and for this service he was rewarded
with what, even today, is perhaps a
prize more desired than the Order of
Lenin—a Soviet passport. ("Though the
script and the players were different,
the role in which the government
chose—or sought—to cast Ehrenburg
between 1933 and 1941 is strongly
reminiscent of the present regime’s
handling of Yevtushenko.) Professor
Erlich points out that the government
was “anxious to make political use of
Ehrenburg’s valuable skills and con-
nections” in the West. He became a
roving correspondent for [zvestia.

when ‘Ilya Ehrenburg’ became a house-
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In 1941, Ehrenburg published his
novel “The Fall of Paris,” a por-
trait of the sins committed against
France between 1935 and 1940 by
a corrupt bourgeoisic, whose ignoble
actions brought her to the shame of

his first Stalin Prize. From then until
1945, it was Ehrenburg vs. Goebbels.
After the war came “The Storm” (a
second Stalin Prize) and, in 1952,
“The Ninth Wave.” Both novels co-
incided nicely with Soviet anti-Western
policies. Had Stalin died a year earher,
Ehrenburg might have been saved a
measure of embarrassment; he might

never have published “The Ninth

capitulation. The book won Ehrenburg |’
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Wave,” which Professor Erlich calls
a “luridly anti-American potboiler . . .
with its apotheosis of Stalin as a ‘man
of peace.”” (Two years later, “The
Thaw”’ was ready for market.) Ehren-
burg’s enemies could have found ample
ammunition apart from that novel,
however, such as this portrait of Stalin
in an article written in 1949:

Braving the wind, peering into the dark
night, the captain stands at the helm.
Great is his responsibility, great his feat.
I often think about the man who took
upon himself a tremendous load, I think
about the burden, about courage, about

greatness. People work, plant apple trees,
nurse babies, read poetry, or sleep peace-

| fully. And he steers the ship.

It is hard to know what to think of
Ehrenburg. Perhaps the fairest evalua-
tion of the man and the work is Pro-

fessor Erlich’s:

A restless, mercurial, derivative writer,
shifting with dizzying rapidity from genre
to genre and from style to style, Ehren-
burg was too eclectic to create works of
enduring value, and too undiscriminating
to avoid the pitfalls of sentimentality and
melodrama. Yet, if by and large Ehren-
burg is no more than a second-rate art-
ist, he has been a remarkable cultural
middleman, an affectionate witness, and a
knowledgeable interpreter of the modern
literary and artistic ferment. ... Though
rarely capable of excellence, he has been
ready to recognize it, acclaim it, and re-
joice in it, unless doing so entailed serious
political risks. ... Whatever the exact
terms of the judgment, it will disappoint
both the admirers of Ehrenburg, who bill
him as the conscience of Soviet literature,
and his detractors, who view him simply
as an opportunistic weathervane.

Yet perhaps the most impressive
statement I heard while T was in the
Soviet Union was made by Ehrenburg
in Moscow one evening after he had
given a public reading from the then
unpublished second volume of his mem-
oirs. The reading took place in the
Polytechnic Museum, before an audi-
ence quite unlike any other I had en-
countered since my arrival in Russia. It
was made up mostly of people in their
fifties and older. Before Ehrenburg
read, they circulated about the audito-
rium, friends greeting friends and
standing around in groups to chat. Even
their dress was distinctive; here and
there were elderly gentlemen in dark-
plaid suits (complete with waistcoat)
that had survived from a final visit to a
[.ondon tailor, decades before. The
feeling in the auditorium was one of
having been invited to somebody’s
drawing room for a regular Sunday sa-
lon. Ehrenburg appeared on the stage
and was greeted with applause and
warm smiles. He looked tired, even
worn out. He opened his manuscript
and, as often happens in Russia, read
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for much too long a time. It was at the :
very end of the evening, after a brief|¥ : A Y
and disappointing question-and-answer | §
session, that Ehrenburg made his state- | ESSSSEIINV MY [ZNTN (TR IS
ment. Although this was not somethin g | Bl
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words were nonetheless moving and | &5

eloquent—for the rest of his audience

as well as for me. “People continually
wonder how one survived those times—
how I survived,” he began, in a weary
voice. “What is there to say? It was
like a lottery. Yes, a lottery. And some
of us held winning tickets. Those who
held them often enough are here to-
day. And there is no one of whom we
can ask the question “Why?’” Listen-
ing to Ehrenburg, hearing him speak to
his own generation, feeling the emo-
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At the meeting on March 7th, Ik
chev continued the attack on Ehren- {{58
burg, who was present. This time, his
tactics were to demonstrate the danger
implicit in Ehrenburg’s “theory of si-
lence” and to follow the implications of
such a policy to their logical conclusion.
After citing Yermilov’s “just” crit-
icisms in Izwvestia, Ilichev continued:

First Family of
Photographers

achrach
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48 East 50th Street, New York » PL 5-6233
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We cannot, Comrades, agree with this
false and erroneous ‘“‘theory.”...You
were not silent, Ilya Grigorievich, in those
times. You were singing praises, and were
doing it to the full measure of your talent
as a publicist. Does what you said about
Stalin in 1951 look like silence? And you
said precisely the following: Stalin
“helped me, as he helped all of us, to
write many of the things I have written,
and he will help me to write what 1 am
dreaming about.” And after Stalin’s death
you—expressing your own mood and not
anybody’s will—wrote about him as a
man who “loved people, knew their weak
points and strengths, understood the tears
of a mother who had lost her son in the
war, understood the work of a miner and
a bricklayer, and knew the thoughts and
feelings of hundreds of millions, expressed
their hopes, their will for happiness, their
thirst for peace....”

I am quoting you not with the aim of
singling you out from many others, or of
accusing you for writing those words. We
all wrote and spoke in that manner and
without hypocrisy in those times, But you,
it appears, did not believe and still you
wrote! Our positions were very different!

(Applause)
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Ilichev spoke for a very long time,

and ended by saying, “Those who em-
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bellish the history of their own lives can
hardly speak out convincingly against
others who embellish reality.”

Beyond any doubt, a recantation hy
Ehrenburg—even a public apology—
would have removed the last fetters
from the reactionary bureaucrats. Once
Ehrenburg had capitulated, the pres-
sure on less prominent members of the
liberal camp—and particularly on the
younger writers and artists—would
have been enormous. And Ilichev’s at-
tack was tactically sound. Even among
the liberal intelligentsia, Ehrenburg
has the reputation of telling only part
of the story—of gauging his integrity
and openness according to the temper of
the times. It was Ilichev’s object, there-
fore, not merely to contradict Ehren-

burg’s avowal that he had pursued a||

“policy of silence” but to demonstrate
that he had been a hypocrite. Moreover,
this accusation of cowardice and dis-
honesty was being made not by a hter-
ary critic writing in the columns of /z-
vestia but by the Chairman of the Ideo-
logical Commission of the Party’s Cen-
tral Committee. A friend of mine who
was present at the meeting told me lat-
er that Ehrenburg looked abmlutcl}
gray. “He sat through the entire spLech
with his eyes lowered, his lips set,” my
friend said. “I don’t think he sl
muscle for nearly an hour. For the first
time, all of us in the auditorium felt the
chill of the axe against our necks.”

Ehrenburg made no reply to this at-
tack. On leaving the meeting, accord-
ing to the Moscow correspondent of
Le Monde, he remarked to a young
poet, “I shall never see the flowering
of the Soviet arts. But you will see it—
in twenty years.” Then he retired to
his dacha.

It remained for Premier Khrushchev
himself to issue the final rebuke to
Ehrenburg, and this happened on
March 8th. To refute Ehrenburg’s
statement that he was not alone in
maintaining silence in the face of Sta-
lin’s abuses—that nobody had written
an article of protest—Khrushchev cited
a letter written to Stalin in 1933 by the
novelist Mikhail Sholokhov, in which
Sholokhov protested against “outrages”
and “excesses’” committed during the
collectivization of farms in the Don
Valley. What Khrushchev neglected to
add was that the Sholokhov letter had
never been made public but had resided
since 1933 in the police archives—a
fact that his listeners were certain to
realize without being told, just as they
must have understood that Sholokhov
himself escaped the consequences of
writing such a letter only because Sta-

lin personally admired his work. (It
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was largely for this same reason that
Ehrenburg survived.) But in citing
Sholokhov’s letter as evidence to dis-
credit Ehrenburg’s policy of silence
Khrushchev was making a more subtle
and more ominous point, intended, per-
haps, as a warning to all factions. By
displaying a document from the files of
the secret police, he was serving notice
that those archives could be used to
provide equally damaging evidence
against any writer or artist whenever
the Party chose.

Continuing where Ilichev had left
off, Khrushchev stated the Party’s posi-
tion as it applied to Ehrenburg in partic-

ular and to the years of terror in gen-
eral:

Did the leading cadres of the Party
know about the arrests of people at the
time? Yes, they knew. But did they know
that people were being arrested who were
in no way guilty? No, they did not. They
believed Stalin and did not admit the

thought that repression could be applied
against honest people devoted to our
cause. . .. At Stalin’s funeral many people,
myself included, had tears in their eyes.
Those were honest tears. Although we
knew some of Stalin's personal short-
comings, still we believed in him.

This extraordinary piece of under-
statement was exactly what the Stalin-
ists had been waiting and longing to
hear. The “monstrous crimes” of
Khrushchev’s desanctifying speech at
the Twentieth Party Congress in 1956
had now been redefined as “personal
shortcomings.” What had begun as
an expression of the Party’s concern
over abstract art could currently be
made to serve as the wedge that, once
inserted, would enable the reactionaries
to bring de-Stalinization to a halt.

T its peak, the campaign against
Ilya Ehrenburg represented the
nastiest moment of the ideological-aes-
thetic controversy. It was the farthest
the Party had gone in underwriting
the reactionaries’ attempt to discredit
a leading liberal of the older gen-
eration. Rumors began to circulate
that Ehrenburg was unwell, that he
had suffered a heart attack. The mo-
ment had come for the reactionaries to
move in and make their kill. Instead,
quite suddenly, the attacks on Ehren-
burg ceased. Before the end of March,
the officially sponsored diatribes simply
vanished from the press. Ehrenburg
was no longer a suitable target. Why?
First of all, it was obvious that he was
not going to make a self-accusatory
statement. To have continued harassing
Ehrenburg without obtaining a recan-
tation would have embarrassed the Par-
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repercussions in the West, where left-
wing intellectuals continued to regard
Ehrenburg with respect and confidence.
And, in addition to the disillusionment
and bad feeling that further fruitless at-
tacks might have produced abroad, Par-
ty tacticians must have recognized an
even greater danger at home. The
danger was what Niktonov called “the
double boomerang.” Ehrenburg’s ac-
cusations against those who under
Stalin “were only saving their own
skin, helping the evil to strike firmer
roots,” had been turned back on Eh-
renburg himself; there was no guaran-
tee that these same accusations might
not at any moment be levelled against
Party leaders who had themselves en-
joyed power in the nineteen-thirties. It
was for this reason that, even in early
March, the reactionaries like Yermilov
did not quite dare to quote from Eh-
renburg’s self-compromising past writ-
ings. They could not risk hearing their
own words quoted in return.

So it was that by the middle of
March the frustration of the attackers
had led to their partial retreat, and soon
afterward all officially sponsored at-
tacks on Ehrenburg came to an end.
On March 29th, after more than two
months in the hands of the censor,
the long-overdue March number of
Novy Mir appeared. To everyone’s
astonishment, it contained the final in-
stallment of the fifth part of Ehren-
burg’s memoirs. However reluctantly
tendered, it was the olive branch, and
represented the first real setback that
the reactionary faction had suffered
since the ideological-aesthetic contro-
versy began.

The victory of Ehrenburg and his
dignity under pressure served as a
strong source of encouragement to the
younger liberals. Though the reaction-
ary bureaucrats were no less intent on
pressing the attack still further, one got
the impression that they could no
longer be certain of explicit Party sup-
port. A subtle shift had taken place, and
they would now be required to select
their victims more carefully, avoiding
a showdown confrontation with any-
one whose testimony on the dark past
might prove embarrassing to the lead-
ership itself, —RarLrH BLuMm

(T his is the first of a series
of articles.)

The meeting, which will include human
singing, will be sponsored by the Elgin
Federation of Christian Churches.

—Chicago Sun-Times.
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THE CURRENT
CINEMA

Hit or Miss

F the Beatles’ sec-
ond movie,
“Help!,” isn’t quite
such an effortless-
seeming feat of spontaneous combustion
as ““A Hard Day’s Night,” it’s still won-
derful enough for all impractical pur-
poses, and I’d feel like the harshest
Scrooge alive if I were to utter a single
sensible word against it. Knock the
Beatles and their bizarre works? It
can’t be done. Merely as an act of
mental prestidigitation, one would like
to be able to invent a dark thought or
two about Ringo, Paul, George, and
John, but the mind turns to fudge at
the sight of them, and one begins to
gush instead. There they stand, four
wispy creatures from somewhere in
outer space, vaguely ornithological in
appearance despite their having no
feathers and all that hair, and it be-
comes plain that they have fluttered
down to earth for a little while solely
to give us pleasure and to make a bun-
dle for Her Majesty’s Government and
that, their mission accomphshed, they
will vanish as suddenly and mysterious-
ly as they arrived, possibly as earls. For
as long as we have them with us, why
feel anything but a continuous, bewil-
dered gratitude?

To capture the essence of the Beatles
on film presents certain difficulties, not
least because, as evidence accumulates
that it has little to do with their actual
singing, nobody dares to say what their
essence is. In the Beatles’ first picture,
the pretense was made that we were be-
ing treated to a fairly accurate account
of their usual terrestrial activities—re-
hearsing, performing, catching trains,
romping with each other, and being
mobbed by hysterical teen-agers. In
“Help!”” several hands have cobbled
up a screenplay of wholly unnecessarv
complexity, in which, while the Beatles
remain themselves, everything else is
fantasy—a simultaneous plundering of
the works of Sax Rohmer, Edgar Wal-
lace, Rider Haggard, and S. J. Perel-
man. Confusingr Well, yes. It seems
that Ringo has come into possession of
a ring (who but Ringo would possess a
ring? ) that members of a secret Indian
sect will go to any lengths to retrieve.
The pursuit of the Beatles by these
murderous but fortunately incompetent
arch-fiends gives the director of the pic-
ture, Richard Lester, the opportunity
to show off his capering charges in a

&
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You're bound to lose your head over Barbados

...come and let us show you why.

The local trees have beards (legend says that’s
how the 1sland got 1ts name) but everything
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Britain's
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In Britain, nobody has a more spec-
tacular history of outwitting the
weather than Burberrys. The exclu-
sive proofed-for-life fabrics invented
by Burberrys have seen kings, prime
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variety of exotic settings, from the Alps
to the Bahamas; at every turn, Mr.
Lester’s famously helter-skelter camera
plays nearly as many tricks as the
Beatles do, nearly always with equal
success. If the Beatles sloping about in
their sybaritic pad in a London slum
are funny, the Beatles taking their cock-
eyed ease on skis are sublime. Now and
again, Mr. Lester may be scen to be
working too hard for his effects, but I
am helpless not to forgive him. Beatles
aside, let me praise Leo McKern, as a
villainous Asiatic butterfingers; Eleanor
Bron, as his double-dealing associate;
and Victor Spinetti and Roy Kinnear,
as a couple of scientists of incomparable
intellectual disorientation.
5 HE SABOTEUR” is a melodrama
depicting desperate acts of der-
ring-do aboard a German cargo ship in
the Pacific during the Second World
War, That is about the only straight-
forward thing that can be said concern-
ing the plot of the movie, which 1s far
too knotty for its own good. Danicl
Taradash, who wrote the screenplay
from a novel by Werner Joerg Lue-
decke, has made the mistake of giving
us too many abrupt reversals of fortune,
perhaps as a result of being too faithful
to the original work, and our willing-
ness to be surprised and moved is ex-
hausted well before the picture ends.
Stll, the first half, in which a German
anti-Nazi demolition expert attempts to
make sure that the ship, if intercepted
by the Allies, won’t be blown up and
its precious cargo of rubber lost forever,
is as thrilling as any boy’s heart could
wish. Much of the credit for this goes
to Marlon Brando, who plays the anti-
Nazi with marvellous ominous unction.
Also excellent are Yul Brynner, as the
captain of the ship; Martin Benrath, as
its second-in-command; and Trevor
Howard, as a British Intelligence agent.
The only girl in the picture—a Jewish
prisoner of war who sacrifices her body
in a good cause and instantly loses her
mind—is played by Janet Margolin. I
suspect that the director, Bernhard
Wicki, who has striven so hard to
achieve a crisp documentary effect,
would agree with me that in pictures
of this sort it’s wisest to omit the weaker
sex, especially when, through suffer-
ing, it is not only weak bur wilted.
—BrenNpaN GILL

The book is described as being “essen-
tially an Arab poem in which time moves
in a circular sense—back into the past, for-
ward into the future."—The Times.
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THE RACE
TRACK

Haill Hail!

H.F'LIL TO ALL not
only hived up
to expectations in the
a Iravers Stakes at
Saratoga Springs last Saturday but
bettered them, rolling home by five
lengths ahead of a dozen other three-
year-olds and paying a surprising $4.60
mutuel. Early in the mile-and-a-
quarter run, he was no better than
tenth, but Sellers steered him smartly
through the pack, and in the stretch
the colt left no doubt about his superior-
ity, sweeping by Pass the Word, who
had led up until that point, as though
he were tied to the eighth pole. Cornish
Prince was third. Staunchness, who
was fourth, tired chasing the pace. Hail
to All’s appearance isn’t inspiring—
he’s the long, lean greyhound type—
but what he lacks in conventional good
looks he makes up for with his ability
to mow down his opposition after
they’ve gone more than a mile. Re-
member how he did it in the Jersey
Derby and the Belmont Stakes? And,
as the saying goes, “Handsome is .. .”
His share of the Travers purse brought
his earnings so far this season to
$357,939. Two days before the race,
his owner, Mrs. Ben Cohen, syndicated
him for $1,500,000, retaining a piece
of him for herself. The price of horse-
flesh is going up, up, UP!

Travers Day was the biggest day at
the Spa for several years, with a crowd
of 26,142, which bet $1,895,415 in the
mutuels. The meeting ends this week-
end, with the running of the Hopeful
Stakes, for two-year-olds. Buckpasser
will be the favorite, especially since he’ll
have Impressive, who won the Saratoga
Special the other afternoon, as a run-
ning mate, Then back to Aqueduct.

ol i,

ONE day not long ago, as an added
attraction, the Atlantic City Rac-
ing Association ran off a couple of
quarter-horse races before the start of
its regular program, to see what the
crowd would think of them. Sponsored
by the Eastern Quarter-Horse Racing
Association, they were at three hun-
dred and thirty yards each, which fig-
ures out to three-sixteenths of a mile,
and from all accounts they evoked little
enthusiasm—no doubt because there
was no betting on them. Unless you
have a ticket on a runner, it’s hard to
become excited over a scramble that
lasts less than eighteen seconds. But

103
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a new blend of 559 "Orlon"*
and 45%, wool, the "Orlon"
adding an extra measure of
neatness, strength and "'non-
scratch” comfort. Designed in
Calvin's traditional, natural
shoulder, three button manner.
Popular choice of blue, grey
and olive tones. In all boys' sizes.

At Foley's, Houston;

Macy's, San Francisco;

Jordan Marsh, Boston;

McHugh’s, Ridgewood, New lersey
*DuPont's registered TM for its acrylic fiber

CLOTwkl CORP
MEwW BEDFORD MASER

M | 2t Exhibition Park, Vancouver, British

| six-thousandth winner. Although he

uarter-horse racing goes big in the . '
%‘Fust. For {:xamplﬁ,gthg recenthtlidoso :I'be @III aéQ SI.OFQ
Rainbow Derby, at Ruidoso Downs, : ANAE s T
New Mexico, which was won by Nippy | iR,
Bars, had a gross value of $177,890— T

twice that of the Travers.

JDHNNY LoNGDEN passed another
milestone in his career in the saddle

Columbia, last week, when he rode his

hasn’t said so, ’m sure he'll try for
seven thousand. What he was quoted as
saying after he weighed in was “Why
should 1 quit! Heck, I'm riding in the
next race.” He did, and didn’t win.
Since September 3, 1956, when he
topped Sir Gordon Richards’ total of
4,870, he has been the leading jockey
of all time in the number of races won.
When he reached the five-thousand
mark, in February, 1957, it was g
thought he might retire, but he has Monopoly. . .
gone merrily on. I don’t believe it’s a {:T;T'El;‘-l;ﬁ,‘_-’t whil < yours and ;r-'__u'il certainly
rich man’s desire (he’s been a million- | vt hf{;}mr:_':'-’i{’,lﬁplgf sttt S Ao
Ll YUKe ESS CHMES I 1] 0y
aire for vears) to set an unassailable | S ERIN RIS Rt - LR

re.-:ord._ He once remarked, “It’s the E{;:“‘é"::‘ ::-:;l ;‘;&i ;?'g;:;“s]t:
only thing I can do, and I get a lot of | EEETERUISE ¥ AL T IATIE IRERY PRI
pleasure doing it.” The son of an Eng- | BEGAGERUEEAES

lish coal miner who emigrated to | Rl at: : _
Canada, he followed his father into the NEW YORK CITY, Lexingtun t 63rd St PL 2-5885

mines at Taber, Alberta. Because of his CRERERN, SN 5 20 EEOUR, APR A0t s
youth and small size (today he stands
four feet ten inches and rides at 114
pounds), he was put to work taking
care of the mules. On Sundays, for re- T[zfrfj’ /3 9
laxation, he took part in a form of rac- asnt /,‘?gg?g
ing popular with ‘Taber’s younger set, a ?ﬂﬁjfaa?nﬂ?_t

in which the contestants stood astraddle . . l
on the backs of two horses, and he was ’ t[l&g‘ one
so good at it that he had the happy idea j ]

of gbucoming a jockey. Before he was Sthce t}lff 5/33?'6(3-63 !
fifteen, he left the mines for the half- .
milers, and on October 4, 1927, he
rode his first winner, at Lagoon Park,
Salt Lake City. Since then, he’s had
nearly thirty-two thousand mounts.
3¢ h}’Sicau}’, he’s remarkable; he has | Dinner every night from 6:00, Brunch from IlE:'DD
broken bones 4 dozen times when |28 Sy nd Sy L oy o
horses he was riding fell, but he has

always bounced back as good as new,
and at fifty-cight he looks just about | G\G
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the Matron Handicap at Arlington
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INTERNATIONALLY KNOWN DANCE MASTER KILLER JOE' PIRO AND PARTNER HELFED LAUNCH THE SMIRNOFF MULE

NEW DRINK FOR SWINGERS—THE SMIRNOFF MULE

Go! Go! Go with the Smirnoff Mule. ‘Killer Joe” Piro made it a dance. Skitch Henderson made it a song. ; |
You make this delicious drink with Smirnoff and 7-Up®. Pour jigger of Smirnoff over ice. Add juice of =3
Y4 lime. Fill Mule mug or glass with 7-Up to your taste. Only Smirnoff, filtered through 14.000 pounds L L

of activated charcoal, blends so perfectly with 7-Up. That’s why the fuel for the Mule is Smirnoff.
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Blessing of the Fleet,
Louisiana Shrimp Festival,
Morgan City

Tournoi (exhibition of
riding skill), Louisiana
Cotton Festival, Ville Platte

Fais-dodo (an old-fashioned
country dance), Louisiana Sugar
Cane Festival, New Iberia

Magnificent old mansions
come alive at Natchitoches
Annual Historical Tour

Crowning of the Queen,
Louisiana Yambilee, Opelousas

Enjoy such other typical Louisiana
Fall-Winter Feshivals as—

North Lowsiana Cotton Feshtival,
Bastrop

Appaloosa Horse Show,

Baton Rouge

International Rice Festival

Crowley

Festival of Beauties,

Youngsville

Jeff Davis Qil Exposition,

Jennings

St. Helena Forest Festival

Greensburg

Mid-Winter Sports Carnival,
* New Crleans

Tallulah Christmas Festival,
Tallulah




SPECIAL FOR
Pevron PrLACE
Faxs:

BECAUSE OF BASEBALL TONIGHT, FEY-
TON PLACE WILL NOT BE SEEN ON TV 8.
SO YOU WILL NOT MISS THE STORY LINE,
WE INCLUDE THIS SPECIAL SUMMARY OF
THIS EVENING'S PROGRAM.

Norman returns to the apartment. Rita
1s waiting for him, and greets him warm-
ly. He rebuffs. Norman says his visit to
the Schuster’s was social, and Mrs. Schu-
ster invited him back.

Doris sits with a sleeping Kim for a
moment then finds David downstairs,
trying to unwind. Doris tries to talk
with him and through innuendoes and ac-
cusations they become aware of their
exploitation of Kim for their own
needs. David says they must face 1t, Kim
is deeply upset, and husband and wife
become closer to each other, as they
agree to try and change. The warm mood
is rudely broken by Kim’s screams as
she awakens from a nightmare. Doris
moves away from David and goes to her,
and as she leaves, we realize the gulf be-
tween them has not grown smaller, but
widened,

The next morning, as Allison is pre-
paring for school, David arrives, ostensi-
bly to apologize for his and Doris’ rude
behavior the night before and to thank
her (for) bringing Kim home. David
intimates he suspects Kim said more than
Allison reported, and admits Kim has
not talked to them since they arrived in
Peyton Place. Allison refuses to say more
as she cannot tell David that Kim ap-
parently hates her mother.

At the hospital, Dr. Rossi asks Claire
if she has the mistaken impression he
doesn’t want her at the hospital. Claire
replies that she has just accepted the staff
position. Rossi leaves, more confused than
ever.

Doris receives a visit from Rod Har-
rington. Doris admits she did not mean
to accuse Norman of anything. Rod says
he does not want Norman living in the
past. Doris asks Rod if he thinks it’s
the sort of thing about which to question
a stranger.

Later, as Allison prepares to close the
book store, Doris enters...apologizes
for being rude. Doris then asks Allison if
she could babysit that evening. Allison re-
fuses, because she says she expects her
parents to return. Doris remarks, “you
must be very close.” Allison tells her she
will think about it. After Doris leaves,
she encounters Norman, and tries to be
friendly, but Norman accuses her of
being twao-faced, leaving her shocked and
humiliated.

Rod 1s looking at Norman's new car
as Betty walks up. Seeing his concern,
Betty tries to help him, but only succeeds
in embarrassing Rod. Dr. Rossi joins
them. After Betty leaves, Dr. Rossi also
tries to console Rod on his unsought role
of parent to his brother.

Allison arrives home and hesitantly
starts up to the door. Sudderly, she is
greeted by a smiling, happy Constance
and Elliott.

WNHC—TV &
—ddv. in the Hartford Times.

Meanwhile, at Shea Stadium, the
Mets lost to the Giants.
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A title on the door ... rates a Bigelow on the floor

P.S. Once in a blue moon real suceess comes to a man. So if you're conquering new
worlds in business, make sure you planet so vour office has that space-ous feeling only
an out-of-this-world Bigelow can give it. And you’ll soon have everyone orbiting
around you. Bigelows are available in special designs, colors and textures. Write for
our colorful free brochure on commercial carpets. Bigelow-Sanford, Inc., Dept. A,
140 Madison Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10016 People who know...buy BIGELOW.,
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Lortogs
banks on COIN®

COIN ... the quality way of bonding
two fabrics permanently as one. As
in this enchanting outfit designed by
Scaasi as a part of his TOTAL LOOK
for Lortogs. The houndstooth check
jumper, of a tri-blended fabric by
Guilford Mills, is bonded to Collins
and Aikman CERTIFAB* 100% ace-
tate tricot. In burgundy or green;
sizes 3-6X ... $9.00; 7-12. .. $11.00.
At Lord & Taylor, N.Y. & branches;
Abraham & Straus, Brooklyn, N.Y.;
Pogue’s, Cincinnati; Rike-Kumler,
Dayton; Hecht Co., Wash. D.C.;
Stewart Dry Goods, Louisville. “It’s
Better Bonded By COIN!" pums

COIN INTERNATIONAL
div. of COIN SALES
CORPORATION 450
Seventh Avenue,

New York, N.Y.
*Trademark
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SNAP

“Such a claim is ridiculous,” Quynh
snapped ... (Time, June 4)

... Rusk snapped, “I don’t know how
one draws the line...” (Time, June 4)

Snapped Canadian Heavyweight George
Chuvalo: “It's a phony, a real phony.”
(Time, June 4)

Harvard Law School Professor Charles
Haar snapped ... (Time, June 4)

“We're not playing Mickey Mouse
with this thing,” snapped Christopher
Kraft, Gemini 4s mission director.
(Time, June 11)

Barry [ Goldwater | snapped: “Frankly,
I don’t know enough about John Lindsay
to give you the time of day.” (Newsweek,
June 14)

... snapped London’s
(Newsweek, June 14)

“I don’t have to wait for revelation to
know that I am the natural head in
Nigeria,” snaps [Mormon Anie Dick]
Obot ... (Time, June 18)

“Ridiculous!” snapped Hollywood’s
Peter Lawford ... (Newsweek, June
21)

“Goddammit, Bundy,” snapped the
President, “I've told you that when I
want you I'll call you.” (Time, June 25)

“Adolescent,” snapped Author Ralph
Ellison. ( T'ime, June 25)

Snapped [Walter| Hallstein: “The
obstinate maintaining of divisive internal
antagonisms could make Europe the

Balkans of the world.” (T'ime, June 25)

Economaist.

SNAP

Americans are “‘abominable,” [Lord]
Russell snapped ... (Time, June 25)

“Oh, you have, have you?” snapped
[ Professor Daniel | Berman. (T'ime, July
2)

[Algerian Official Spokesman Si] Sli-
mane snapped ... (Time, July 2)

| Peking Foreign Minister| Chen Yi
snapped: “That's not serious.” (News-
week, July 12)

Snapped one M.P.: “Philip is a very
highly paid civil servant...who is ex-
pected to keep his nose out of politics.”
(Time, July 16)

Snapped Kenya's Foreign Minister
Joseph Murumbi... (Newsweek, July
19)

In another speech he [ Ludwig Erhard ]|
snapped that... (Time, July 23)

Snapped Spahn: “First, I'm a pitcher,
Then I'm a coach.” (Time, July 23)

“A  complete diplomatic sellout,”
snapped a conservative. (Newsweek, July
26)

[Robert] Kennedy snapped:
shocked. ...” (Newsweek, July 26)

“I want you,” snapped the President,
“Bring Mrs. Goldberg right over to the
office.” (T'ime, July 30)

HE difficulty is with my style.
That much is clear. My style

pure, unadulterated  mouse.
Mouse all the way. Gray movements

i[l’}m

“Not agan!”

along the baseboards of corridors of
power. When what is wanted is mouse-
trap style. Snap-snap. Trigger-quick.
Incisive. Decisive. Snapper knows
what’s what. Lashes out. Got the facts.
Tip of the tongue. Snap-snap.

Twenty-three years in Burcau of
Hatcheries and what to show for it?
Nothing. Not a thing. Since that day
in 1944 when they entrusted me with
the pike. Clitterhouse, they said, a
chance to show what you can do. And
then decades of neglect. A GS-10 with
no hope of 11. Not even allowed a
framed photograph of the President for
my wall. Make do with framed photo-
graph of little beagle. Because 1 am
soft-spoken. Because I am slow to an-
ger. Because I mull, think through.
What has it got me? Watery sauer-
kraut in the cafeteria every Wednes-
day. Eyes-only memos passing me by.
The pike respect me, perhaps. How is
one to know?

Perhaps even now it is not too late.
Change style. Learn to snap. Leave
government service, plunge into jun-
gles of commerce. Then one day sur-
face in the pages of World Business,
for instance, where I am seen to be
doing my job with spectacular compe-
tence: “For sharcholders of giant U.S.
Python, long onc of the hemisphere’s
three top-rated producers of industrial
snake musculature, there was good
news last week: engorgement of two-
hundred-year-old Pantages Plantfood,
Inc., flourishing Chilean phosphorus
concern. Acquisition of Pantages will
give Python, already active in Christ-
mas cards, calorie counters, and cut
glass, a stranglchold on the-hooming
international fishmeal market, solidly
enhance its sly sidestep into rubber
overshoes (through fast-climbing In-
ternational Buckle, Java-based subsid-
iary whose 1964 year-end profits
totalled $2.5 million ). Behind the move
was U.S. Python’s shrewd, snappish
Charles Clitterhouse ITI, 44, who came
to Python three years ago after a hitch
with Midwest Trace & Bit. Clitter-
house, a loner who scorns computers
(‘window dressing!’ he snapped on one
occasion) and programs the entire
Python operation in his head, has guid-
ed the once-ailing colossus back to
health with an unorthodox combina-
tion of brains, drive, and peevishness.
‘Asperity,’ he snaps, “is the key to great-
er profits in the current economic cli-
mate,” and stencils the company motto
(‘Mala Gratia’) on Python trucks, wa-
ter coolers, and junior executives. An
exotic who lives in a bank vault with
his three wives, one child, Clitterhouse
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After-Bath Oil Spray

Step from your shower or bath into the fragrant, moisturizing mist

of new After-Bath Qil Spray. It's the modern way to soften, smooth and
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design and process patents applied for
HADE IM U.5.A.

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. Available at Bonwit Teller, New York City and branches; Bonwit Teller,
Philadelphia and branches; Carson Pirie Scott, Chicago and branches and other
fine stores or write St. Thomas, Inc., Gloversville, New York. Winner of the

American Designer Award for 1965. ST TI—I Oms

—]FABLES FOR THE VERY RICH

(and those who would like to be)

THE OWL AND
HIS BUDGET

A night Owl, rebuked by his wife

for his wild spending, decided

to go on a budget. Asked if his budget
helped him save any money he
replied, “‘Sure does. By the time

| balance it every night it's

too late to go anywhere."”

MORAL: money doesn’t grow on sprees.

No, nor on hopes, either, Folks who like to conserve money usually
do something about it. Like investing part of their income in tax-
free municipals. The interest income on these high grade bonds is
immune to tax collectors . . . lets you keep all they earn.

If your income tax bracket is 37%2% or over, you'll find our booklet
“WHAT TAX-FREE BONDS CAN MEAN TO YOU' mighty interesting
reading. A copy is yours at our nearest office. Or write:

FRANCIS I. duPONT & CO.

DEPARTMENT C, ONE WALL STREET, NEW YORK 10005 - DI 4-2000
MEMEERS NEW YORK AND PACIFIC COAST STOCK EXCHANGES AND OTHER PRINCIPAL

. SECURITY AND COMMODITY EXCHANGES - OVER 100 OFFICES NATIONWIDE AND ABROAD.
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relaxes on rare days off by trading tart-
nesses with a few close friends, snap-
ping Polaroid photos of company in-
stallations. ‘Let the other guy be civil,’
snaps he, ‘T’ll...> 7

UT this is fantasy, Clitterhouse.
The problem remains. How to
impinge upon consciousness of superi-
ors? How to reach hearing aids of the
mighty? Cry and warn. And urge.
The newsweeklies a cacophony of cry-
ing and warmng, and urging. Not just
snapping. Rounded Top Person style
includes snapping, crying, warning,
urging. Vigor. The raised voice. No
murmurers need apply.

Consider the month of June. Syrian
Strongman Amin Hafez cried that
Egyptian Strongman Gamal Abdel
Nasser was soft on Isracl. “Cried
Hafez: “What 15 he waiting for?’”
(Time, June 11) Brazilian Politico
Carlos Lacerda cried that Brazilian
Economics Minister Roberto Campos
was soft in head. “ ‘Campos,” cried La-
cerda, is ‘a mental weakling...””
(Twne, June 11 ) Dominican Insurgent
Colonel Francisco Caamafio Defié
cried that elections for his strife-torn
country were out of the question.
“‘First,” cricd Caamano, ‘the revolu-
tion’s goal must be fulfilled. After that
we can talk about elections.” ” ( Tamne,
June 11) Cuban Strongman Fidel
Castro cried that this was a decisive
year. “ “This was a decisive year,’ cried
Castro.” (Time, June 18) Strong-
man Castro cried again (Twne, June
25), discussing whereabouts of Hench-
man Che Guevara. “ ‘If the Americans
are puzzled,’ cried Castro . . . , ‘let them
remain puzzled.”” Strongman Castro
nearly always cries in newsweeklies.
Sometimes roars. Has been heard to
snort. But mostly cries.

Others cry too. Humorist Harry
Hershfield cried (Tmne, June 25).
“O.K., cried Hershfield, so maybe
| New York City Council President
and Mayoral Candidate and Strong-
man Paul R.] Screvane is of Italian-
Irish descent and married to Limerick-
born Bridie McKessy—but ‘he has a
Jewish heart.” ” An extended cry. Do-
minican Politico Rafael Tavera cried
(“There will not be peace until the last
invader is destroyed and the last Yankee
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property is seized”). An Army gen-
eral cried (“I thought you were going
to play all the instruments, Mr. Presi-
dent”), Theodore Roosevelt cried
(“Byv Jove! I'll have to do something
for that young man™). Marcel Carné
cried (“Parties!” ). British Bridge Ex-
pert Ralph Swimer cried. Joseph Tron-
zo, sports editor of Beaver Falls, Pa.,
News-Tribune, cried. An old lady
cried. Old pensioners cried. A Ferrari
mechanic cried.

And there were warnings. Conserv-
ative French Novelist Michel de Saint
Pierre warned (“We encounter Marx-
ist infiltration at every step in our Chris-
tian lives” ). Caamafio warned. Cam-
pos warned. Many economists warned.
Meller & Co.’s John Amico warned
darkly (“Smart money is leaving the
market” ). One Washington policy-
maker warned. And urgings. Sargent
Shriver urged. The President urged.
Senator Fulbright urged.

Clitterhouse, do you get the mes-
sage? Pay attention to speech. Basically,
you’re not a bad fellow, but you have
this terrible habit of ... saying every-
thing. Don’t say. Snap, cry, urge, warn.
Otherwise you stand in grave danger
of being thought a relic of nineteenth
century, a muted cough along the
tapped wire of history.

Consider July. July, in newsweek-
lies, a shrill, clamorous, fateful month,
cantanker, distemper everywhere, snap-
pings, cryings, urgings, warnings.

French Foreign Minister Couve de
Murville cried (“Too much has been
asked of France!”). Disc Jockey Mur-
ray the K cried (“Sarge, baby, you’re a
real swinger’" ). Missouri Democrat Paul
Jones cried (“This is the damnedest
thing I’ve seen in all my life””). Critics
of India’s Prime Minister Shastri cried
(“sellout”). Painter Marc Chagall
cried (“Divorce!”). British Deputy
Prime Minister George Brown cried.
Canadian Opposition Leader John
Dicfenbaker cried. Roger Rappenceau
cried. Pakistan’s President Ayub took
up the cry. The Democrats cried. Wal-
ter Hallstein cried. Painter Bernard
Buffet cried twice, once in Tome (“Au
secours!)”’ July 16), once in Newsweek
(something to the effect that a Swede
was cutting up his refrigerator, July
19). Philosopher George Picht warned.
British Chancellor of the Exchequer
James Callaghan (“among others™)
warned. The President warned. White
House and State Department spokes-
men warned. The pastor of Cologne’s
powerful St. Ursula’s Church warned.
Brookfield (Ill.) “Zoo authorities
warned. Dodger Physician Dr. Robert
Kerlan warned. CORE’s James Far-
mer warned. U Thant warned. Rob-
ert Kennedy warned. Boumedienne
warned. Papandreou warned. The
government of Sarawak urged. Clitter-
hﬂﬂ,’i\"’ Lol }'GH }?-I"'ﬂ'?‘ ??ll‘"? OP(?E ﬁ’idl",
Clitterhouse, open wide!

—DoNALD BARTHELME

THE NIGHT MIRROR

What it showed was always the same—
A vertical panel with him in it
Being a horrible bit of movement

At the edge of knowledge, overhanging

"T'he canyons of nightmare. And when the last
Glimpse was enough—his grandmother,

Say, with a blood-red face, rising

From her Windsor chair in the warm lamplight
To tell him some “ing—he would scramble up,
Waiting to hear I mself shrieking, and gain
The ledge of the world, his bed, lit by

The pale rectangle of window, eclipsed

By a dark shape, but a shape that moved

And saw and knew and mistook its reflection
In the tall panel on the closet door

For itself. The silver corona of moonlight

That gloried his glimpsed head was enough
To send him back into silences (choosing

Fear in those chasms below ), to reject
Freedom of wakeful seeing, believing,

And feeling, for peace and the bondage to horrors

Welling up only from deep within

"That dark planet head, spinning beyond
T'he rim of the night mirror’s range, huge
And cold, on the pillow’s dark side.

—JouN HOLLANDER
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There is only one Arnel.
It keeps flannel fresh all day.

T

A simply superb cutting of flannel...
stays crisp and wrinkle-free
from coffee to demitasse because
it's made with Arnel.
Nantucket Naturals tailors this two
piece dress in Crown’s flannel
of Arnel triacetate and Avril rayon.
Heather green or grey.

Sizes 8-16. About $40.7
At B. Altman & Co., New York;
The Halle Bros. Co., Cleveland;

Stix, Baer & Fuller, St. Louis.
+Slightly higher on the West Coast.

Celanese ® Arnel®
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MUSICAL
EVENTS

Jazz Concerts
NTIL recent-

ly, jazz has

been an unschooled,
homemade  music.
[ts inventors have
served as its text-
books and teachers,
and around each has
gathered a host of

J R pupils, the best of
whom have attract-

ed their own admirers. (I doubt that
the first how-to jazz book—probably
a primer on boogie-woogie—appearcd
before the late thirties.) The effect has
occasionally been of a handful of strong
voices drowning in their echoes. By and
large, though, this neophyte clamor has
been beneficial, and when great origi-
nators have died young it has been a
blessing. Thus we can still hear Bix
Beiderbecke in Bobby Hackett and
Jimmy McPartland, Jimmy Harrison
in Benny Morton, and Herschel Evans
in Buddy Tate. The case of Evans and
Tate is a little ghostly. When Evans
died, in 19309, at the age of thirty, Tate
replaced him almost immediately in
Count Basie’s band. Tate’s closeness to
his master was and is uncanny. He
resembles him facially (particularly
when he wears spectacles) and in his
courtly, attractive manner, and his
playing is a direct extension, Evans’ ca-
was not cut short; it simply
changed hands. But Tate, who 1s fifty,
is more than a living memorial. He is
one of that small group of generous
artists who constantly share with their
appreciators the unique emotions gen-
erated by creating. Tate invents, moves
himself, and in turn moves us—a sphit-
second chain reaction that reveals not
so much how he plays as why: to make
something utterly new. The results are
almost steadily affecting. Tate’s solos
do not depend simply on improvisation,
or even on design, but on burst after
burst of emotion. These are shaped
into long, falling blue notes, lullaby
phrases that end in fluttering vibratos,
cries that arch across the upper register,
and single notes that hang like moons
in the air. Tate’s emotions, which
are blue and sorrowing, are invariably
honest. There 1s none of the self-
pity and boohooing that leak from the
work of some of his contemporaries.
He seems to say, Damn, my heart
aches; hear it. These outpourings are

L &

reer

supported by splendid musicianship.
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T HIGH HAMPTON
Ing & Country Club

4

Beautiful mtn. scenery surrounds this distin-
guished resort. Private 18-hole, par 71 golf course
(bent grass greens). Activities for the Family.
Boating, tennis, riding, swimming, fishing.
Open mid-May to mid-Oct. Write for brochure:
High Hampton, Cashiers, N.C., Dept N

NEW YORK 10022
484 PARK AVE. AT 58th ST.

ALL THAT IS
NEW ORLEANS!
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Washington at Coliseum S5ts., New Orleans, La.
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He has a cedar tone, fine rhythmic|
agility, and a neat harmonic sensc.
For the past fifteen years, Tate has
camped largely at the Celebrity Club
in Harlem, and his appearance with
an eleven-picce band a week or so ago
at the last of this season’s Museum
of Modern Art concerts was a bracing

SUTPrisc.
The band was unusual in two re-
spects, Four of its members—Tate

himself, Emmett Berry, Dickie Wells,
and Eli Robinson (trombone )—con-
stituted a reunion of part of the old
Basie band, and six of its members
were excellent examples of that inven-
tor-pupil schooling method. In fact,
two inventors came with their pupils
(Berry with trumpeter Pat Jenkins
and Wells with Robinson ), while two
were represented by them (Evans by
Tate and Ben Webster by tenor saxo-
phonist Harold Ashby). One had to
look sharp to tell who was soloing. One
also had to continually dispel the illu-
sion of hearing the old Basie band, for
in “One O’Clock Jump” and a fast
“Sent for You Yesterday,” the group
handled its riffs and swung with the
same passionate ease. L'ate was in good
form throughout and was memorable
in a slow ballad, “Born to Be Blue,”
in which he hung out a series of fat,
Japanese-lantern notes, and in “Every
Day,” in which he released a descend-
ing, terraced wail that caused an out-
break of goose pimples. Berry, possibly
dulled by the proximity of Jenkins (they
stood side by side ), was a slow starter,
but in the last couple of numbers he
played handsome solos, full of his stud-
ied, rocklike notes and muscular legato
phrases. It was wonderful to see Wells
again, but his playing was dishearten-
ing. The outline of his once great self
was there, but the content was gone.
At the end of the evening, Jimmy
Rushing, another alumnus of the old
Basie band, appeared and sang six su-
perb numbers. He shouts the blues as
if he were using the wrong end of a
megaphone—a big sound perfectly fun-
nelled. And he delights himself, his
accompanists, and his listeners. In the
next-to-last number, one could almost
hear the audience supply the final line
of his most celebrated blues couplet. It
begins
Anybody ask you, baby, who was it
sang this song,

Anybody ask you, baby, who was it
sang this song,

and ends

Tell him little Jimmy Rushing, he’s
been here and gone.
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The Airequipt Metal
Magazine 1s the only magazine
that permanently protects color slides in
individual metal frames. Stores them in less space
than any other system. It’s the world’s most popular way to
handle slides and safeguard them against wear, tear and
fingerprints. Fits the wide variety of Airequipt
projectors, And preserves the Grand Canyon,

AIREQUIPT

Aoreguip Ing Farw Racholle Py gk,

—Wurrney BALLIETT

Hold to the Brltlsh lme

Driway admit to zealotry in defend-
ing the British tradition in elegant
rainwear. And those who must look
well in any weather stand with
Driway to a man—and woman.
Come rain, come wind, take your

stand in these crisply modern classics
of stout English tailoring. In finest
poplin, gaberdine, whipcord, tweed.
From $32.50 to $115 at discerning
clothiers. Importer: William Reid
Co., 17 E. 37 St., New York 10016.
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MONG history’s
numerous mo-
ments of high irony,
few equal and none
surpass the proud cele-
bration in Jerusalem, early in the
scventh century of our era, that marked
the return of the True Cross from in-
fidel captivity. High irony requires a
grandiose prelude to the cventual prat-
fall, and the prelude duly began a few
years earlier, when the Sassanid Shah-
in-Shah of Persia, Chosroes I, led his
armies against the Roman Empire. The
Empire’s richest provinces—Egypt,
Syria, and Palestine, whence the Cross
was carried off in triumph—were swift-
ly occupied. Chosroes then advanced to
the attack on Constantinople, and even
the imperial city seemed doomed. In-
deced, the centuries-long feud between
Persia and the Empire,
the two giant powers of

the West Asian-Medi- ﬁ

terranean world, ap-
peared about to end
with a Persian knock-
out blow. But the up-
start Emperor Heraclius
rallied what remained
of the imperial forces,
sold the treasures of the
Church to fill his own
treasury, and boldly
marched out of his
menaced capital to at-
tack the enemy’s distant
rcar. In his last bril-
liant campaign, he led
his troops along the
shores of the Black
Sea, over the mountains
of Armenia, and into
Sassanid Persia’s most
productive region, the
Tigris-Euphrates plain.
Here a tremendous
battle settled the an-
cient feud; the knock-
out blow was struck by
Herachus, not Chos-
roes. T he Shah-in-Shah
was dethroned, Persia
collapsed into chaos,
and the Roman Em-
peror sternly dictated
the terms of peace.

One

clause, natu-
rally, called for the
return of the True

Cross, which had been
Christendom’s most
deeply venerated relic

BOOKS

Coroner’s Verdict

ever since its rediscovery by St. Helena,
the mother of the Emperor Constan-
tine, [n 629 A.D., therefore, the Cross
was ceremonially restored to the
Church of the Holy Sepulchre. Heracli-
us presided over the magnificent thanks-
giving service, which must have seemed
to the participants to mark the end of
all external threats and dangers—Iike
the great service in St. Paul’s, in Lon-
don, at the end of the Second World
War. Herein lay the irony, for while
the end of danger was being celebrated
in Jerusalem, a terrible new storm was
already brewing in the remote, im-
poverished deserts of Arabia—almost
the only frontier area that had never
offered any serious threat. Before long,
the fanatical warriors of Islam were
pouring over the Empire’s southern
borders, and the unfortunate Heraclius

“My goodness, you fellows are certainly on your toes!”

lived to see Palestine, Syria, and Egypt
under Arab rule, and most of en-
feebled Persia overrun as well. There-
after, although Constantinople con-
tinued to be an imperial capital for
several centuries more, it was “a very
different empire from that which van-
ishes from our view in the early seventh
century.”’

The quotation is from A. H. M.
Jones’ “The Later Roman Empire”
(University of Oklahoma Press),
which begins with the reign of Marcus
Aurelius and extends to poor Heraclius,
with special emphasis on the period
from 284 to 602 A.D. It 1s that rare
thing nowadays—a major historical
work of great interest to any reader
who is ready to take pains. It has to be
admitted that a strong appetite for his-
tory and a real willingness to take pains
are needed by anyone
who wants to read this
remarkable book. Al-
though Professor Jones
serves as a model to
most of his colleagues,
he is not entirely free
of the modern special-
ist’s curious loathing for
the intelligent general
reader. His two vol-
umes are not hermetic,
but they are not easy,
either. He seems to
have regarded his
prelimmary  historical-
chronological section
as a fairly dreary
chore that had to be
got through. So the
first third of his work
is particularly taxing.
The going gets much
easier after he plunges
into the “social, eco-
nomic, and administra-
tive survey” of the later
Empire, which 1s his
main purpose. Here he
writes with gusto, in
a good, plain, pawky
English style, with a
fine knack of clear
exposition. But even
here there are unhappy
traces of the specialist’s
nad habits. For one, the
pages arc dotted with
italicized Latin titles
and institutional words.
There 18 no obvious
English translation for




This is what the world looks like from
the inside of a VW Station Wagon.

There are 21 windows all around. And
a 14-square-foot hole in the roof.

So each of your nine passengers gets
2Y/5 views apiece.

(The YW has twice as much room as
most wagons, so we have room for a lot
more windows.)

The best seat in the house is right be-
hind the steering wheel.

B vOLESWAGE N OF AMERICA, ING,

There's no hood in front to look over
because the VW engine sits in back.

(This design not only lets you see better;
it lets you park easier. OQur Wagon is only
9 inches longer than our Sedan.)

And the extra time you spend looking
at scenery comes from the time you don't
spend looking for gas. (23 mpg on regular
is about average.)

Who knows? After you've looked out
of one, you may want to lock into one.
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curiales—the members of the unfortu-
nate class of municipal officials who
were tied to their onerous posts genera-
tion after generation as the peasants
were tied to the soil. But there 1s certain-
ly no obvious reason that comes sacrarum
lar gitionum should not become “Count
of the Sacred Largesses,” or even
“Count of the Sacred Treasury,” or
that praepositus sacrt cubiculr should not
be rendered “Chamberlain (or, more
broadly, Chief Eunuch) of the Sacred
Bedchamber.”

Fair warning of these thorns must
be given, but it must also be said that
on balance Professor Jones’ two fat
volumes are immensely rewarding.
Since Gibbon, a long series of historians
have again and again tackled the history
of the later Roman Empire. Many have
had their special themes. Sometimes the
theses have even been contradictory and
thus complementary, as in the case of
Ferdinand Lot, who stressed the Ger-
mamzation of the western provinces,
and Henn Pirenne, who made a con-
siderably better case that in the West
the really striking feature of the cen-
turies of imperial decline and retreat
was the long survival of Roman forms
and ideas in Gothic Italy and Frank-
ish Gaul and Visigothic Spain until
the Arab conquests forever shattered
the old, almost lakelike Mediterranean
unity. But Jones is the first of all
these historians to attempt a compre-
hensive institutional description of the
later Empire, beginning in the sacred
palace of the divine emperor and work-
ing outward, area by area, through the
bureaucracy, the financial system, the
provincial administration, and the army,
to the cities and towns, the countryside,
the population, the educational system,
and the Church. Political history, mili-
tary history, the history of ideas and of
the arts are all of necessity touched
upon, but Jones’ real interest is in how
things were and how things worked.

This means, on the one hand, that
his pages arc crammed with new and
fascinating data and quite novel, most
surprising people, such as the Apions,
who were great improving landowners
in Egypt—primitive forerunners, in
fact, of our own large scientific farm-
ers in Califorma’s Imperial Valley.
This means, on the other hand, that
some things get left out. T'o name a
random example, St. John Chrysostom
appears in one guise or another no less
than thirteen times. He helps a fellow-
bishop to secure the suppression of the
surviving pagan temples of Gaza by
showing him how to use the eunuch-
levers of influence inside the palace. He
receives his appointment as Bishop of
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Constantinople by the nomination of
the chief eunuch of the Emperor Arca-
dius. He disappoints his father by refus-
ing to adopt an official career. He has
an embittered dispute with Theophilus,
Bishop of Alexandria, and this ends in
John’s deposition and exile. He has
another dispute with Antoninus, Met-
ropolitan of Ephesus, who has been
moonlighting as the estate agent of a
powerful senator and can use the sena-
tor’s influence to ward off punishment.
He appears in a more strictly clerical
role when he supports monasticism, and
again when he urges landlords to see
to the conversion of their tenants, thus,
incidentally, implying the widespread
survival of paganism among the peas-
antry. The value of his works as his-
torical sources is also judiciously ex-
amined. But nowhere do we find the
stirring preacher, the ascetic reformer,
the bold rebuker of the Empress Eu-
doxia who was so admired and beloved
that he is still one of the chief saints of
the Orthodox faith.

What is missing is not greatly missed,
however, precisely because it is not
really relevant to how things were and
how things worked. Where St. John
Chrysostom’s lifc and writings cast
light upon these two problems, they are
drawn upon; where they do not, they
are passed over, This is more than good
enough, and it is all the better because,
in addition to a sharp nose for how
things really did work (extremely rare
among historians), Professor Jones has
a marvellous eye for expressive details.
Consider his way of conveying the
character of the surviving senatorial
aristocracv of Rome, who had little
power but still enjoyed the largest in-
comes of the later Empire. They were
not all fools; Boethius, of “The Con-
solation of Philosophy,” was one of the
Anicii, whose possessions were so splen-
did that “the marbles of the Anician
house” became a byword. But these
immensely wealthy aristocrats were
somewhat detached from contemporary
reality, as Jones indicates with a brief
analysis of the topics of the letters of
Symmachus. Many a public convulsion
of the most terrifying kind occurred in
the letter-writer’s lifetime—the late
fourth and very early fifth centuries
A.D. But Symmachus, says Jones,
“scarcely mentions public affairs. ...
The one subject on which he shows
enthusiasm is the celebration of his son’s
questorian and praetorian games. They
must not fall below the standard ex-
pected of a great senator, and no ex-
pense and no trouble must be spared.
Symmachus unmercifully pestered his
wide circle of acquaintances. . . . He
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wrote to numerous friends who had
estates and studs in Spain, asking them
to assist his agents in buying the best
Spanish race horses available. . . . He
asked proconsuls and vicars of Africa
for antelopes and other wild beasts of
the desert. . . . He had bears brought
from Dalmatia; he managed to secure
crocodiles, which he considered essen-
tial for a theatrical entertainment;
he gratefully acknowledged a gift of
seven Irish hounds from Flavian, the
practorian prefect; he thanked the
emperor for a present of leopards. . . .
Gladiators also figured on his pro-
gramme; he had been promised some
Saxon prisoners by the emperor, but
when twenty-nine of them committed
suicide before delivery, he abandoned
his claim on this ‘gang more villainous
than Spartacus’ and fell back on re-
cruiting volunteers in the ordinary
Wa}’.”

If the inherent frivolity reminds you
of Cavafy’s “Waiting for the Bar-
barians,” the reminder is not mappro-
priate. Someone else, speaking of Jones’
work, has commented with horror on
the “progressive collapse of values” and
the “atmosphere of moral nihilism”
that cause a “‘shameful stink’” to rise
from the entire story of the later Em-
pire. But, as we may learn from a good
many phenomena of our own times,
there i1s the widest difference of tone
and outlook between societies that are
still growing and moving forward and
socicties that are condemned to a de-
fensive posture by some change in their
basic situation. An unending, never
quite successful defense of the old ways
and values, an unending succession of
near-fatal disasters and precarious re-
coveries, are highly unlikely to generate
a bracing moral climate or to conserve
the more primitive and optimistic styles
of virtue. And Roman society—or per-
haps it would be better to say the Ro-
man imperial system—had already
gone over to the defensive in the age of
the Antonines, which Gibbon consid-
ered the best that mankind has known.
The “Meditations” of Marcus Aurelius
were largely written in his campaign
tent; he was forced to auction the Em-
peror Hadrian’s vast art collection to
pay part of the bill for pushing back the
barbarians who had broken through the
Roman limes into the Balkans. In
Marcus Aurelius’s time, too, a major
outbreak of the plague occurred within
the Empire. All the main themes, of
barbarian pressure, financial stringency,
and partial depopulation, were there-
fore defined in this outwardly happy
and successful reign. Thereafter, de-
spite numerous temporary successes and
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recoveries, the road was always down- |

ward. Thus the history of the times is
generally melancholy and often repel-
lent, for drawn-out defensive actions
are always melancholy unless they end
in triumph unlooked-for. Yet one
should be more impressed by the fact
that this stubborn defensive effort man-
aged to conserve so much for so long,
though at a heavy human and social
cost, until the Arab conquests changed
the whole face of the world.

For his explanation of the slow
Roman decline, Professor Jones boldly
comes close to adopting the long un-
fashionable theory summed up in Gib-
bon’s famous phrase—""‘the triumph of
barbarism and religion.” Socially and
economically, Jones argues, the Church
contributed much less than the Church
took, in wealth, in manpower diverted
from useful pursuits to the religious
life, and in intelligence and idecalism
devoted to clerical rather than public
purposes. But the repeated barbarian
invasions receive far more stress from
Jones than the Church. He points
out that the eastern half of the Em-
pire survived the western half prob-
ably because it was both richer and less
exposed to barbarian attack. He then lists
the obvious weaknesses of late Roman
society— " ‘increasing maldistribution of
wealth, the corruption and extortion
of the administration, the lack of pub-
lic spirit and general apathy of the
population.” Internal causes, he notes
carefully, had a lot to do with it. But,
he continues, in his grim, blunt way,
‘“Some of the more serious of these
weaknesses were the result, direct or
indirect, of barbarian pressure. Above
all the need to maintain a vastly in-
creased army had far-reaching effects.
It necessitated a rate of taxation so
heavy as to cause a progressive decline
in agriculture and indirectly a shrinkage
of population. The cffort to collect
this heavy taxation required a great
expansion of the civil service, and this
expansion in turn imposed an addition-
al burden on the economy and made
administrative corruption . . . more dif-
ficult to control. The oppressive weight
of the taxation contributed to the gen-
eral apathr.”

Since Gibbon, countless successors
have produced their own solutions of
the great decline-mystery, even includ-
ing an obscure American of the Har-
ding era who blamed the whole sad
business on the Emperor Diocletian’s
creeping Socialist encroachments on
Roman free enterprise. To admirers of
sheer common sense, Professor Jones
will stand well above the vast majority,
and the range of his learning is almost
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bullying. But he is even more to be
recommended to those who hanker to
know how things were and how they
worked. — JosepH ALsoP

BRIEFLY NOTED
FICTION

I~ THE Sun, by Jon Godden (Knopf).
A luxuriously simple villa, filled with
sca air and peaceful light, and a
plump, suspicious orange-and-white
tomcat offer the two most interesting
personalities in this overdone tale of
a well-to-do middle-aged English
lady who is enjoying herself for the
first time in her life until her young
nephew turns up to ruin cverything
with his amiable smile and malignant
intentions. Miss Godden writes grace-
fully, but all the style in the world
could not disgwse the banality of the
situation she chooses to deal with
here. The scene 1s an island off the
coast of Spain.

Princess Vic, by James Brough
(Little, Brown). Through diaries,
letters, newspaper clippings, and
some straightforward accounts, Mr.
Brough reveals the private and pub-
lic lives of a twentieth-century
English princess who is rebellious,
affectionate, honest, and successful
but, on the whole, not really very
lucky, This plush, cheerful account
of daily life in the most exalted
circles makes very good reading.

MipNicaT Cowsoy, by James Leo
Herlihy (Simon & Schuster). Joe
Buck, a handsome, dull-witted
Texas lad of twenty-seven, dresses
up in sharp cowboy clothes and
heads for New York, where he ex-
pects to make a fortune in the bed-
rooms of rich, love-starved women.
Joe’s dream of himself as a cele-
brated and highly paid lover fades
fast in the city, and finally, broke
and desperate, he finds a little con-
solation in the comradeship of a tiny,
crippled pickpocket, Ratso Rizzo.
Mr. Herlihy has a direct, open style
that compensates to some extent for
the turgid sentimentality of his ma-
teral,

GENER AL

AvieNoN IN Frower: 1309-1403, by
Marzieh Gail (Houghton Mifflin).
A portrait of the century that opened
with the removal of the Holy See
from Rome to Provence and ended
with the Great Schism of the West,
the seed of the epochal Protestant
Revolution. It was also the century
of nine French popes (firm and fal-
tering, pious and profligate, but all
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This warmly delightful book pictures
the sadness, the turmoil, the uncer-
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ironies—of America's best known
contemporary playwright, Tennessee
Williams. An engrossing portrait.
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vigorously acquisitive ), of the mas-
terful St. Bridget of Sweden and
the condescending St. Catherine of
Sicna, of Petrarch and Laura and
Boccaccio, of the last great Courts of
Love and the beginning of the Ren-
aissance, of the Black Death and the
Dancing Mania. Miss Gail evokes
these people and events with sure-
ness and with style—"“No man ever
became a dictator through modera-
tion, but Rienzi began to commit
the wrong excesses;” “Eloquence
. . . probably works better on mobs
than on minds;” “If one had to
sum up human life in a single
word, the word would be: goodbye.”
Ilustrated with drawings by Pauline
Baynes in the manner of medieval
illuminations.

THE MounteaTTENs: THE Last
RovaL Success STory, by Alden
Hatch (Random House). Like most
family annalists, Mr. Hatch makes
his subjects appear exceptionally ex-
ceptional by saying little about those
of them who weren’t. His book is
an adulatory gossip, concentrating on
three tall, handsome, energetic, able,
and self-assured men. The first of
these, Prince Louis of Battenberg,
acquired British nationality and
joined the Queen’s Navy in 1868,
married the Queen’s granddaughter
in 1884, and, by sheer merit, worked
his way up in the fleet; by 1912 he
was First Sea Lord. After popular
anti-German prejudice forced him
to resign and change his name,
George V made him Marquess of
Milford Haven. The second, Prince
Louis’s younger son—another
Louis—was known as Dickie and
eventually became Earl Mountbatten
of Burma. He started off as a naval
officer; was head of Combined
Operations and Theatre Command-
er, Southeast Asia, during the Second
World War; and afterward was
Viceroy of India. The third man,
Dickie’s nephew Prince Philip, may
not belong in this book at all. He is
a grandson of Prince Louis but is a
Mountbatten on his mother’s side
only. He is really—as Mr. Hatch
would be the frst to admit—
a Schleswig-Holstein-Sonderberg-
Gliicksberg.

Tue GrLeEaM oF Bavoners: THE
BATTLE oF ANTIETAM AND RoOB-
erT E. LEE’s Marvranp Cam-
PAIGN, SEPTEMBER 1862, by James
V. Murfin (Yoseloff). An examina-
tion in detaill of the first and most
important Confederate invasion of
the North—a venture whose suc-
cess (which General McClellan’s
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congenital timidity and indecision
came close to effecting) would al-
most certainly have led to British
recognition of the C.S.A. and might
well have ended the war. It is a
model of its kind. Mr. Murfin, a
founder of the Hagerstown Civil
War Round Table, has a thorough
knowledge of his subject—TIogistics,
tactics, and the nature of the princi-
pal antagonists—and he develops it
with keenness and clarity and a nar-
rative drive that 1s blessedly free of
the novelistic devices that taint so
much current historical writing. Il-
lustrated with maps, photographs,
and drawings. Twelve dollars.

THE Davs oF THE UprricHT: A His-
TORY OF THE HUGUENoOTS, by
O. I. A. Roche (Clarkson Potter).
A sympathetic account of the French
Protestant movement during the six-
teenth and seventeenth centuries.
The author is less inclined toward
theology than toward sociology; he
sees the Huguenots as members of a
rising entreprencurial class whose
claim to religious liberty challenged
both dying feudalism and nascent
royal supremacy. Mr. Roche tells a
worldly story, and, what with wars,
sicges, plots, and royal mistresses,
his book 15 more Dumas pére than
John Calvin.

RouTes oF ConTacGiON, by André
Siegfried, translated from the
French by Jean Henderson and
Mercedes Claraso (Harcourt, Brace
& World). This book had its origin
in a special lecture given by the
author, a political scientist, at the
school of medicine of the University
of Paris in the spring of 1958, a year
before his death. Its theme is that the
great epidemic diseases have always
spread along man’s established routes
of communication—caravan trails,
highways, railroad lines, sea lanes,
airways—and so have ideas. Mr.
Siegfried documents this notion with
detailed studies of the geography of
certain key diseases ( Asian influcnza,
cholera, plague, yellow fever) and
an equally careful tracing of the
travels of St. Paul, and concludes
with the suggestion that, new ideas
being generally as unwelcome every-
where as any disease, the best de-
fense against contagion is an im-
mune (or unreceptive) population.
This is a small book (only nincty-
eight pages) but not a trifling one.

RESISTANCE: France 1940-45, by
Blake Ehrlich (Little, Brown).
However prickly Franco-American
relations are now, de Gaulle was a
hero and statesman; however badly
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Nine of New York’s
great restaurants
are named
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CONTINUOUS DANCING { . V{Z\:ﬁ]
NIGHTLY (EXC. MON.)  _.o i

WATINEES THURSDAY
AND SATURDAY 1:30
SUNDAY FROM 3:30
MODEST ADMISSION
CHARGE

NO EXTRAS! J
NO TICKETS!

NO HOSTESSES!
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ROSELAND DANCE CITY

52nd STREET WEST of BROADWAY
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THE REVOLUTIONARY

CroseUp

IRROR / LENS

U S AND V-OPLDWEDE PETS FERD

The cosmetic aid that lets farsighted
women see an enlarged image clearly
without wearing glasses!

Revolutionary . . . the first prescrip-
tion-type mirror/lens! Now you can
put your glasses aside and do a
neater and better job of applying
your make-up,

Invented by Nan Grey Laine, mo-
tion picture and TV star, this
“magic” mirror/lens both enlarges
and clears up hazy vision—without
distortion. See clearly for the first
time—to even put on false eyelashes
easily.

Specially designed, 7% by 1 inch, in
simulated ostrich case suitable for
dressing table use, hanging on a
wall and travelling . .. $20.00

Available at

SAKS FIFTH AVENUE

\@(LDSE UP MIRROR/LENS, tnc %09 Madion Avenue NEW'\’UFJ
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Your broker.
Mighty important.

To help you most, he should know
all that he can about your financial
resources and responsibilities,
about your deep-down dreams of
the future—for yourself, your chil-
dren, your family.

You’ll want to trust him implicitly
because over the years it will be
your money that you place at risk
through him. Whether you buy or
sell, it will be your word—and his
—that will be involved in every
transaction.

Behind the man you talk to, of
course, is his firm. Siamese twins,
in a sense.

50 you’'ll want to have the same
kind of confidence in the company
he works for...want to feel that it
can offer you sound and objective
research information, that it has
every modern facility for handling
your business efficiently and con-
scientiously, that it's financially
sound and reliable, that in a very
real sense it places your interests
ahead of its own.

Here at Merrill Lynch, we think our
Account Executives are convinced
that they work for just that sort
of firm.

Walk into any one of our offices,
sit down and talk with any one of
our Account Executives about
investing, and we think you’ll
understand why.

MEMBERS M. ¥, STOCK EXCHANGE AND OTHER
PRINCIPAL STOCK AND COMMODITY EXCHANGES

MERRILL LYNCH,
PIERCE,
FENNER & SMITH INC

70 PINE STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y. 10005

France did in 1940 and Vichy did
thereafter, many French men and
women—the Resistance—redeemed
their nation’s honor by their acts of
courage. These are the two points
that Mr. Ehrlich wants to make in
his fine history. He makes them with
a mass of accurate, well-organized
facts, presented in a good plain style.

MYSTERY AND CRIME

THE Man wiTH THE GoLpEN GuUN,
by Ian Fleming (New American
Library). The return—and, un-
happily, the last appearance—of
James Bond. He comes back to
London (after having been reported
missing, presumed dead, in Japan)
as a homicidally brainwashed minion
of the Russian K.G.B. He 15, of
course, immediately rewashed and
sent about his proper business of ham-
stringing, not helping, the enemy.
That, in this instance, is one Pistols
Scaramanga, a ferocious gunman
who goes the Lone Ranger one
better by using bullets made of silver
and gold. Scaramanga is a satis-
factorily detestable monster, and the
setting, as so often in Bond’s dis-
tinguished past, is Jamaica, but, sad
to say, there 1s hittle else here to recall
those earlier days. There 1s no
cheerful fornication, no breathless
chemin de fer, no gourmet meals, no
joyous drinking, no extraordinary
physical exertions, and only the
merest dribble of spilled blood.

MobEesty Braisg, by Peter O’Donnell
(Doubleday). Modesty Blaise, a gor-
geous pounds-sterling millionairess
of twenty-six, and her resourceful
companion, Willie Garvin, are the
heroine and hero of this highly enter-
taining murderous fantasy, which
concerns the British government, ten
million pounds’ worth of diamonds,
and an unending procession of crimi-
nals, each one a specialist in his or
her grisly line. It should be added
that Modesty and Willie come out of
retirement  for this job—Modesty
from her London mansion and Willie
from his prosperous Thames-side
pub. The atmosphere is Anglo-
Martian.

Seventh Precinct Lt. Joseph M. Frye
notes that “for the number of people com-
ing over here [to Georgetown's night
spots |, arrests are relatively few. You get
your weirdos, intellectuals, and an oc-
casional handful of disorderlies, but basi-
cally they're good kids.”

—HW ashington Post.

Just the same, keep your eye on
those intellectuals!

to choose a sherry backed by a fine and
traditional reputation for excellence. Dry
Fly is the medium dry sherry for all who
prefer their sherry medium dry.
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By Appointment to Her Majesty The Queen
Wine and &pirit Merchants
Findiater Mackie Todd & Co. Ltd., London

FINDLATER’S
DRY FLY SHERRY

Sole property of end bottled by
Findlzter Mackie Todd & Co. Ltd. of London

A splash
sunlight wakens the Valley,
inciting the " aspens to riot
in reds and golds. Our chef has
timed the sunrise perfectly . .. his
Danish pastries are coming, fragrant
and warm, from the baking ovens.

THE AHWAHNEE IN YOSEMITE

of crisp

Write us at YOSEMITE NATL PARK, CALIF. for brachure

~BOOK HUNTING?~

Virtually any book located—no matter how
old or long out-of-print. Fiction, nonfiction.
All authors, subjects. Name the book—we'll
find it! (Title alone is sufficient.) Inquire,
please. No obligation. Write:

BEODKS-DN-FILE
UNION CITY, NEW JEHSE_":')

DEPT. NY-65

FANNY'’S

WORLD FAMOUS RESTAURANT

spaghetti * Southern Fried Chicken « Prime
Steaks and Fanny’s salad dressing.

Hours 5 to 10 pm daily
(OPEN EVERY DAY)
1601 Simpson St,

Sunday 12 noon to 10 pm
Phone GR 5-BGBG
Evanston. 111,

AUGUST 28, 1965
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You'll go better refreshed with ice-cold Coca-Cola, Gives a lift to your spirits, a boost to your energy,
a big, bold, unmistakable taste. In short: Coca-Cola is more than an ordinary soft drink.

things gO‘
better
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Dewar’s Highlander
in front of famed

Edinburgh Castle

SET OF 4 COLOR PRINTS OF CLANS Maclaine, MacLeod, Wallace and Highlander, in authentic full dress regalia, 92" x 12", suitable for framing. Available only
in states where legal. Send $5 to Cashier's Dept. #3, Schenley Imports Co.,1290 Avenue Of The Americas, N.Y.19,N.Y. 86.8 Proof Blended Scotch Whisky. ©S.1.C.




