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"Santd’ ships built especially for tropical
cruising: every room outside with private
bath; dining rooms on promenade decks
with casement windows and roll back
domes; outdoor tiled swimming pools.

permitting visits to 14 CITIES

M acaa

160 mile auto trip through interior of
Venezuela at slight extra cost.

8/amma 8am / Full day at
Panama with opportunity to visit Atlantic
and Pacific ends of Panama Canal.

Shoretrip toSansSouci, Palace
of Henri Christophe, the Black King of
Haiti, and to Citadel of La Ferriere.

SAILINGS EVERY FRIDAY FROM NEW YORK

31 and 38 day all-expense cruises to
PERU and CHILE visiting en route Pana-
ma, Colombia. Ecuador and Havana, and
"Round South America cruise-tours.

See your travel agent or Grace Line. Rocke-
feller Center or 10 Hanover Square, New York;
Boston; Pittsburgh; Washington, D. C.; New
Orleans; Chicago; San Francisco; Los Angeles;
Seattle. Copyright 1939 by Grace Line, Inc.

Cruise clothes courtesy
B. ALTMAN & CO.
New York

Verandah cafes over-
look outdoor tiled
swimming pools on
Grace ships



GOLD AND DIAMOND RING
MAN S GOLD AND CARNELIAN SEAL RING

>340.
60.

(ENGRAVING EXTRA)

GOLD, TOPAZ QUARTZ AND
TOURMALINE BROOCH
GOLD. TOPAZ QUARTZ AND
TOURMALINE BRACELET
MAN'S GOLD WRIST WATCH
STERLING SILVER VANITY CASE WITH
GOLD AND SAPPHIRE ORNAMENT

Gifts of Traditional Quality
Smart Design and Fine Workmanship

Fifth Avenue &37/™ Street

STERLING SILVER MEAT DISH. 16 IN. >130.
STERLING SILVER PEPPER SHAKER 16.9
STERLING SILVER SALT CELLAR 8"
STERLING SILVER CARVING KNIFE AND FORK  21.
STERLING SILVER VEGETABLE SPOON 12
TWELVE LENOX CHINA SERVICE PLATES 85.

TWELVE GOBLETS OR CHAMPAGNE GLASSES  24.
TWELVE CLARET GLASSES 18.

New York

48.

130.
86.

44,
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THE THEATRE

(E. and W. mean East and West of Broadway.
Next week, as noted below, several regular midweek
matinees will be switched to Thanksgiving Day,
Thurs., Nov. 23. There may be further changes in
matinees, so, to be on the safe side, check with the
newspapers.)

PLAYS

Abe Lincoln in lilinois—The course of this very
great life from the New Salem days up to the
White House. Deservedly the winner of this
year's Pulitzer Prize. Richard Gaines now has
the part originally plaged by Rasymond Massey.
(Adelphi, 54, E."Cl 6-2820. 8:35. Mats. 2:30,
Wed., except Nov. 22, and Sat.; extra Mat.
Thurs., Nov. 23. Closes Sat., Nov. 25.)

Ladies and Gentlemen—The play has something to
do with the California jury system, but you will
be happier if you just concentrate on Helen
Hayes. (Martin” Beck, 45, W. Cl 6-6363. 8:40.
Mats. 2:40, Thurs. and Sat.)

Life with Father—The late Clarence Day’s rich and
affectionate biography of his family adapted for
the stage by Howard Lindsay and Russel Crouse.
Not quite as lifelike as the book, but very funny
and satisfactory anyway. Mr. Lindsay is Father
and Dorothy Stickney i Mother. (Empire, B'way
at 40. PE 6-9540. 8:40. Mats. 2:40, Wed. and
Sat.

The sztle Foxes—Tallulah Bankhead and an adept
cast showing how far a family of “good business-
men” will go to eat each other alive. (National,
41, W. PE 6-8220. 8:40. Mats. 2:40, Wed. and
Sat.

The M?in W ho Came to Dinner—Monty Woolley is
splendid as the famous raconteur who turns an
Ohio household upside down. John Hoysradt and
Carol Goodner are a couple of his famous friends.
(Music Box, 45, W. C| 6-4636. 8:40. Mats. 2:40,
Thurs. and Sat.)

Margin for Error—AnNy one of six people might have
liquidated the German consul, but it won't be the
one you think. Otto Preminger and Sam Levene
are in the cast of Clare Boothe's fairly exciting
melodrama. (Plymouth, 45, W. CI| 6-9156. 8:45.
Mats. 2:45, Wed., except Nov. 22, and Sat.;
extra Mat. Thurs., Nov. 23.

The Phitadelphia Story— Whether or not you believe
a magazine writer could really reform a way-
ward heiress, you ought to enjoy Philip Barry’s
comedy about Philadelphia society. With Katha-
rine Hepburn, Van Heflin, and Joseph Cotten.
(Shubert, 44, W. CI 6-5990. 8:50. Mats. 2:50,
Thurs. and Sat.) . X

See My Lawyer—SOmething about a firm of shyster
lawyers and a Broadway playboy, handled with
George Abbott's customary gusto though without
much of his skill. With the exception of Milton
Berle, the cast is mostly made up of old Abbott
alumni. (Biltmore, 47, W. C| 6-9353. Sat. Eves,
at 9:05; other Eves, at 8:45. Mats. 2:45, Wed.,
except Nov. 22, and Sat.; extra Mat. Thurs.,
Nov. 23.)

Skytark— Gertrude Lawrence does a remarkably
thOrOLéFh job of winning her husband back from
the advertising business. (Morosco, 45, W. CT
6-6230. 8:40. Mats. 2:40, Wed. and Sat.; extra
Mat. Thurs., Nov. 23.)

The Time of Your Life— William Saroyan loves every-
body and doesn't hesitate to say so. Recommended,
however, for a lot of funny scenes. Julie Haydon
and Eddie Dowling have the leading parts. (Booth,
45, W. Cl 6-5969. 8:40. Mats. 2:40, Thurs. and
Sat.

Tohacc)o Road— Sixth year. With James Barton.
(Forrest, 49, W. CI 6-8870. 8:45. Mats. 2:45,
Wed., except Nov. 22, and Sat.; extra Mat.
Thurs., Nov. 23.)

Scheduled to open too late for review in this issue:

NO Code to Guide Her— A comedy by Mark Reed.
Heading the cast are Violet Heming, Jane Wyatt,
and Walter Abel. Produced by Alfred de Liagre,
Jr. (Playhouse, 48, E. BR 9-2628. 8:40. Mats.
2140, Wed. and Sat.)

Thunder Rock— The Group Theatre’s first production
of the season—a play by Robert Ardrey, with
Frances Farmer, Luther Adler, Morris Carnov-
sky, and Myron McCormick. (Mansfield, 47. W.
CI 6-0640. 8:45. Mats. 2:45, Wed. and Sat.;
also Thurs., Nov. 16.)

WITH MUSIC

G eorge W hite's Scandals—A little something run up
for those who like their humor rough and easy.
Willie Howard, Ella Logan, and the Three
Stooges help to give it to them that way. (Holly-
wood, B'way at 51. Cl 7-5545- 8:40. Mats. 2:40,
Wed., except Nov. 22, and Sat.; extra Mat.
Thurs., Nov. 23.) .

Heliz-a-Poppin—Right out of vaudeville, those two

A CONJCIELNTIOUS5 CALENDAR.
OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE

THIS LISTING COVERS THE TEN DAYS
FROM  THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 16,
THROUGH SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 25.

strange men called Olsen and Johnson have put
on one of the funniest shows of the year. (Winter
Garden, B'way at so. Cl 7-5161. 8:30. Mats. 2:

Wed. and Sat.; extra Mat. Thurs., Nov. 23.)

Pins and N eedles, 1940—This has been revised again
and is still well worth %our attention. (Windsor,
48, E. BR 9-3824. 8:40. Mats. 2:40, Wed., ex-
cept Nov. 22, and Sat.; extra Mat Thurs., Nov.
23.

The Straw Hat Revue—Imogene Coca and a lot of
other nice youngsters in an informal show that is
always lively and nearlg/ always bright. gAm-
bassador, 49, W. C| 6-6134. 8:40. Mats. 2:40,
Wed., except Nov. 22, and Sat.; extra Mat.
Thurs., Nov. 23.)

The Streets of Paris—Bobby Clark, Luella Gear,
Carmen Miranda, and several other funny and
handsome E)eople cavorting around in the strange
Paris of Olsen and Johnson. (Broadhurst, 44, W.
Cl 6-6699. 8:40. Mats. 2:40, Wed., except Nov.
22, and Sat.; extra Mat. Thurs., Nov. 23.)

Too Many Giris—What happens when old Pottawa-
tomie unexpectedly gets hold of an All-American
football team. An ‘excellent musical comedy, with
Marcy Wescott, Mary Jane Walsh, and Hal
LeRoy. Rodgers and Hart wrote the songs. (Im-
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perial, 45, W. CO 5-7889. 8:30. Mats. 2:30, Wed.,
except Nov. 22, and Sat.; extra Mat. Thurs.,
Nov. 23. )

Yokel Boy— Some musical nonsense about Hollywood,
not too bothersome if you haven't anything much
else to do. Buddy Ebsen, Judy Canova, and
Dixie Dunbar are in the big and rather beautiful
cast. (Majestic, 44. W. CI 6-0730. 8:30. Mats.
2:30, Wed., except Nov. 22, and Sat.; extra
Mat. Thurs., Nov. 23.)

OPENINGS

(There are often last-minute changes, so you'd
better verify the dates and curtain times.)

Very Warm for May—A musical by Oscar Hammer-
stein and Jerome Kern, with Jack Whiting, Eve
Arden, and Hiram Sherman. Staged by Mr.
Hammerstein and Hassard Short, and produced
by Max Gordon. Opens Fri., Nov. 17. (Alvin,
52, W. CO 5-4114. 8:40. Mats. 2:40, Wed., ex-
cept Nov. 22, and Sat.; extra Mat. Thurs., Nov.

23.

The Wortd We Make—Sidney Kingsley's adaptation
of Millen Brand’s novel, “The Outward Room,”
with Margo. Produced and staged by Mr. King-
sley. Opens Mon., Nov. 20. (Guild,” 52, W. C
5-8229. 8:40. Mats. 2:40, Thurs. and Sat.)

Aries Is Rising—Constance Collier, Blanche™ Sweet,
and Mary Mason in a comedy by Earl Blackwell
and Carolyn North. Opens Tues.,

(Golden, 45, W. CH 4-0144. 8:40. Mats. 2:40
Thurs. and Sat.)

Ring Two—A comedy by Gladys Hurlbut, produced
by George Abbott. The cast includes June Walker,
Betty Field, and Tom Powers. Opens Wed..
Nov. 22. (Henry Miller, 43, E. R 9*3970.
8:45. Mats. 2:45, Thurs., except Nov. 23, and
Sat.

1 Knov)v W hat | Like—A comedy by Justin Sturm,
with John Beal. Opens Fri., Nov. 24. (Hudson,
44, E. Cl 6-9500. 8:45- Mats. 2:45, Wed. and
Sat.)

MISCELLANY
The Yale Puppeteers—Presenting “It's a Small
World,” a topical revue: Mon., Nov. 20, at 2:30
and 8:30 p.m. (Women's National Republican
Club, 3 W. 51. BU 8-1319.)

DINNER, SUPPER, AND DANCING

(A listing of some places where you will find music
or other “entertainment. Fill-in ‘orchestras may be
substituted here and there on Mon. Eves.)

Ambassador, Park at 51 (WI 2-1000)—Neila
Goodelle, Paul Gerrits, and Del Courtney's or-
chestra are in the Trianon Room. Dress pre-
ferred___ The new Gold Room downstairs is
really a red-white-and-gold room. Joe Howard
heads the entertainment there.

Bittmore, Madison at 43 (MU 9-7920)—George
Olsen and his orchestra provide the music and
entertainment in the Bowman Room.

Ciro's of London, 112 Central Pk. S. (Cl 5-7525)—
Val Olman’s orchestra plays at this supper club,
which was transplanted, in name at least, from
England. Dress preferred.

C00 Rouge, E. 56 (PL 3-8887)—One of the
nicer small spots, with Nicki Raymond's and

Anne Francine’'s_songs.

El Morocco, 154 E. 54 (EL 5-8769)—The zebra
has changed its stripes but is still as lively as
ever. Music by Ernie Holst's orchestra “and
Chiquito’s rumba band. Dress preferred.

La Martinique, 57 W. 57 (PL 5-5757)—Colorful
Spanish entertainment in a nautical setting, with
music by Dick Gasparre’s orchestra and Oscar

de la Rosa’s_rumba_band.

Larue, E. 58 (VO 5-6374)—A popular place
among unhurried people who regard dancing as
art rather than exercise. Joseph C. Smith’'s and
Eddie Davis's orchestras provide the music.

Monte Carlo, 49 E. 54 (PL 5*7340 —This opened
less than a year ago, and now look what a fine
big place it is. Richard Smart and Maggi McNcllis
sing, and Ted Straeter's orchestra and Juanito
Rodriguez’s rumba band play. Must dress.

Montparnasse, Madison at 79° (BU 8-2345)—Not
as far away from the beaten track as you might
think, and” worth a visit. Music by “Cornelius
Codolban’s and Larry Rogers' orchestras. Closed
mon.

Nine o'Clock Ciub, 125 E. 54 (EL 5-2922)—De-
signed for the younger set, and frequented by
it, too. Music by Ray Benson's orchestra and
Don De Vodi's rumba band.

pierre, 5 Ave. at 61 (RE 4-5900)—Richard Himber
and his orchestra are playing in the Corinthian
Room. Dress preferred.

Plaza, 5 Ave. at 58 (PL 3-1740)—Paul Draper
and Jane Pickens perform gracefully in the Per-
sian Room, and Eddy Duchin leads the band with
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You are wise to look at all the new models.
Only by comparison can you determine
values. Gradually, as you look for your
car, you will narrow the field. Which will
it be? . The Lincoln-Zephyr deserves
to figure strongly in your choice.

This new car comes to 1940 with impor-
tant improvements. The twelve-cylinder
engine is again the only “twelve” in the
medium-price field. This year, it responds
to your bidding with greater power. And
it still retains its surprising economy.

nsitul

The unique unit-body-and-frame of steel
truss construction is larger for 1940. All
passengers benefit from the increased space
inside — at sides, at feet, above the head.

You will welcome, too, the provision
for 30% more luggage space in the Sedan.
The deeper Panorama Windshield and
windows in this body type contain nearly
500 added square inches of safety glass.

Designers have placed the Finger-Tip
Gearshift on the steering post. The large
rear window is one undivided piece of

u flint

curved, tempered glass, so that traffic be-
hind you shows clearly. Controlled Ven-
tilation admits fresh air in any weather.

Altogether, the new Lincoln-Zephyr V-12
offers you, at medium price, a value not to
be matched in its field. Even a short ride
convinces of that! Lincoln Motor Com-
pany, Division of Ford Motor Company.

» Functional streamlines follow the structure
of the unit-body-and-frame (only one of its
hind) in closed types. Steel panels are welded
to a bridge of steel on top, sides and bottom.
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his hands and his teeth. Must dress if you're
going to dance.
R.C.A. Bldg. (Cl 6-1400)—The

Rainbow Room,
Rockefellers’ big and lofty music box now has
Ben Cutler's orchestra, Eddie Le Baron's rumba
band, and, through Tues., Nov. 21, John Hoysradt
and Gali Gali. Formal dress required on the ‘dance
floor. .. . Barry Winton's orchestra and Marlynn
and Michael are in the |nforma| Rainbow Grill.

St. Regis, at (PL 3-4500)—There's a
swift- movmg |ce show in the stately Iridium
Room, where Charles Baum'’s orchestra atid Don
Marton’s rumba band play for dancing. . . . Down-
stairs in_the Hawaiian Maisonette, you'll find
Waikiki Beach, or a reasonable facsimile thereof.
Elmer Lee's music.

savoy-Plaza. 5 Ave. at 59 (VO 5-2600)—Dwight
Fiske’s lilting lectures on the facts of life are the
main attraction in the Cafe Lounge. Music by
Emile Petti's orchestra.

sherry’s, Park at 49 (PL 3-0200)—Bemie Dolan
and his orchestra play for dinner dancing. Dress
preferred.

Stork Ciub, 3 E. 53 (PL 3-1940)—A few new
decorative effects, but otherwise the same as
ever. Music by Sonny Kendis's orchestra and
Monchito's rumba band. Dress preferred.

Versailtes. 151 E. 50 (PL 8-0310)— Adelaide Mof-
fett is here, and so, at supper, are Abbott and
Costello. Maximillian Bcrgere's orchestra and
Panchito’'s rumba band play. Dress preferred.

W aldorf-Astoria. Park at 49 (EL 5-3000)— The antic
Hartmans are in the Emﬁlre Room, where Nat
Brandwynnc and his orchestra play for dinner
dancing”and Benny Goodman and his band hold
forth at supper....Emil Coleman’s orchestra
plays in the Sert Room at the dinner hour and al-
ternates with Mischa Borr later in the evening.
Carmen Miranda will sing there for the squer
trade until Wed., Nov. 22, when her place will
taken by the De Marcos. Must dress. . . . Brand-
wvnne's orchestra plays for supper dancmg in the
Lounge Restaurant

Mlscellaneous—T e penthouse club, 30 Central Pk.

(PL 3-6910), gives you Central Park at your
feet and a nice-smelling log fire at your back,
while a gipsy orchestra plays softly. .. .arman-
00s. 54 E. 55 (PL 3-0760), has Vincent Bragale's
and Frank Mandella’s orchestras, and a dance
floor no bigger than a minute. Casper Reardon
will replace George Lloyd at te ruban bleu, 4 E.
56 (EL 5-9787), on Wed., Nov. 22; Elsie Hous-
ton stays rlght on. The entertainment starts at

M. Paul Whiteman is at the new yorker

hUI'EL' 8 Ave at 34 (ME 3-1000). . ..Artie
Shaw is playing at thé Pennsylvania, 7 Ave.
at 33 (PE 6-5000). ... The Casino at the Essex
house, 160 Central Pk. S. (Cl 7-0300), has
Frankie Masters' orchestra. . Sammy Kaye is
at the commodore, Lexmgton at 42 (MU 6-6000).

. The st. moritz, 50 Central Pk. S. (W1 2-5800),

has Eddie Varzos and his orchestra. . Guy
Lombardo plays at the Rooseverr, Madison at 46
(MU 6-9200;. . .. Gerry Morton’s orchestra will
be replaced by Fred Oliver's on Mon., Nov. 20,
in the Raleigh Room of the warwick, '65 W. 54
(CI 7-2700), a cozy little place. . . There’s lots
of White Russian atmosphere—soulful songs and
the like—at the casino russe, 157 W
6-6116), where Nicolas Mathey's orchestra pIays
_Basil Fomcen is at the glass hat, 130
E. 50 (W1 2-1200). ... Louis Prima and his
hot band keep poundlng away at the nhickory
house, 144 W. 52 (Cl 7-9524)* - =- nick's, 7 Ave.
at 10 %XVA 9**967)» specializes in swing, with,
except Mon Bud Freeman and his orchestra and,
except Tues ggsg/ Spanlers band. . . . cafe
society, 2 Sherl an ~ Sq. 2-2737), has Joe
Sullivan’s band, Joe Turner and the boogie-
woogie pianists, Johnson, Ammons, and Lewis.
. If you're staylng out late, there's always the
kit kat club. 152 E. 55 (EL s-0543), with Negro
entertainment and Connie McLean’s band.

Broadway Atmosphere—Billy Rose has a Gay Nineties
revue at his diamond horseshoe, 235 W. 46 (Cl
6-6500). ... The international casino, B'way at
44 (CH_4-2244), puts on an elaborate revue. . . .
Diosa Costello and, at the supper hour, Dcsi
Arnaz head the show at 1a conga, 205 W. 51
(Cl 5-8980). .. .The Havana-Madrid, 1650 B'way,
at 51 (CI 7-3461), has Nano Rodrigo’s orchestra
and a vividly Latin show. ... Vincent Travers’
orchestra plays for the girl show at the paradise,
B'way at 49 (Cl 7-108| o? .Jack White's broad
humor seems to keep eveg/one ha;])_py at his
is ctub, 20 W. 52 (EL 5-985: he cotton
club, Bway at 48 (ClI 71000) has Stepin
Fetchit, Louis Armstrong’s orchestra, and a show.

Vittage—There's lots of singing and

niversity

G reenwich
piano-playing at barney gattant’s, 86
Pl. (ST '9-0209). ... jimmy kerty’s, 181 Sullivan
(AL 4-1414). is a lively late spot for the sturdy.

Hartem— It's fun to watch the regular customers at
the savoy batiroom, Lenox at 140 (ED 4-0271),

THIS LISTING COVERS THE TEN DAYS
FROM  THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 16,
THROUGH SATURDAY. NOVEMBER 25.

where Benny Carter’s orchestra (to be replaced
by Ersklne Hawkins' on Wed., Nov. 22) is pll%)é-

5 u go to DICKIE WELLS, 169

(AU 3806 ), go late.

Foreign Flavor—RuUSSIaN: kretchma, 244 E. 14
(GR 7-9784)* -== Scandinavian: castieholm, 344
w. 57 (cl 7-0873); and QUEEN MARY, 40 E. 58
(PL 3-2313). ... Latin: el chico, 8o Grove, at
Sheridan Sq. é 24646) and cilub gaucho,
245 SuIIlvan (GR 7-4

ART

Cassatt and Morisot—Small and extremely well se-
lected group of oils by the two great women Im-
pressionists. Worth seeing: Durand Ruel, 12 E.
57. Daily 9:30 a.m. t05:30 p.m.; through Nov. 18

¢ ezanne—Centennial exhibition of oils and water
colors, including five canvases never before shown
in this country: Harrlman 63 E. 57. Weekdays
10 a.m. 10 6 p.m_; through Dec. 2.

Citron—Lively satirical observations on contempo-
rary Americana, including our law courts: Mid-
town, 605 Madison, at 58. Weekdays 10 a.m.
to 6 p.m.; through Nov. 20.

Contemporary American Genre—A fine Marin and
good paintings by Kuniyoshi, Cikovsky, and
others in a generally interesting show: Downtown,
113 W. 13."Weekdays 10 a.m. to 6 p.m. through

De C reeft—Smooth, suavely archaic sculptures, in-
cluding one or two pieces that must be ranked
among this artist’s best to date: Passedoit, 121 E.
57* Weekdays 10 a.m. to 5:30 p.m.; through Dec.

Drawings—A rare Raphael, as well as fine things
by the Tiepolos, Jan Both, and Renoir, in a col-
lection that ranges from the thirteenth through
the nineteenth centuries: Durlacher 11 E.
Weekdays 10 a.m. to 5:30 p through Dec. 2.

Eakins—Paintings from the artlsts estate, including
some especially g(od portrait studles Kleemann
8 E. 57. Weekdays 9:30 a.m 5:30
through Nov. 25-----Smaller palntlngs sketches

R-OBEfIT GRANT 11,

this country’s greatest exforient of
court games— racquetsy squash
racquetsy court tenmsysquash tennis—
just swinging into a new and doubt-
less triumphant season. He was bor?i
inLondon and educated at Eton and
Harvard, He has lived i?i the United
States for the fast nine years. He
reads European history for fun. His
favorite dish is English soley he works
on the floor of the Exchange with
other extrovertsy and his hobby is cut-
ting stories about his friends from the
newspapers and pasting them up in a
scrapbook.

and preliminary studies for several of his larger
compositions: Babcock 38 E. 57. Weekdays 9:30
a.m. t0 5:30 p.m. through Dec. 2.
Early Anmerican— William S, Mount, Asher  B.
Durand, and Winslow Homer represented ina
hlstoncally mterestmg1 sentimentally appealing
collection “of eighteenth- and nineteenth-centun
paintings: Macbeth n E. 57. Weekdays 9:3
a.m. t0 5:30 p.m.; through Nov. 30.
French At the bignou, 32 E. 57: paintings by
Plcasso Dufy, and Braque. Weekdays 10 a.m. to
p.m.; through Dec. 2 . matisse, 51 E. 57:
works b%_most of the French moderns, including
a swell Di earlfy Matlsse Weekdays 10 a.m. to
p.m.; throug . keppel, E. 57:
works by Delacrmx Degas Daumier, Cezanne,
and others Daily 9: 30 a.m. 10 5:30 p.m. through

omssz|gorous water colors and drawings of
aé) Cod scenes, carefully observed: Walker,
10 E 57 Daily 9:30 a.m. t0 5:30 p.m. through

Marm—-A retrospective, small but inclusive enough
to give an excellent idea of this artist’s develog
ment: An American Place, 509 Madison, at 5.
Weekdays 10 a.m. to 6 p.m.; Sun., 3 to 6 p.m.;
through "Nov. 27.

Mattson—New scenes of the sea, among other
subjects. As always, they're deft, expert, and
rather romantic: Rehn 683 5 Ave., at 54. Daily
10 a.m. t0 6 p.m.; through Nov. 1

M enkes—Mildly Renoiresque landscapes, and some
studies of clowns and carnival people that show

real feeling for the tatterdemalion side of circus
life: French Art, 51 E. 57. Weekdays 10 a.m. to
6 p.m.; through Nov. 20.

ii W. 53—The big Picasso
show—a comprehensive and certamly illuminat-
ing presentation of all phases and al aspects of
his work. Weekdays 10 a.m. to 6 r.M.; Sun., 12
noon to 6 p.m.; through Jan. 7.

Paris in the N metles*NOStaIgiC little show of paint-
ings of the period, many of them by artists barely
known nowadays, but gay and charming never-
theless: Carstalrs 11 E. 57. Weekdays 9:30 a.m.
to 5:30 p.m.; through Dec. 2.

Qum(amllafLarge, exhaustive, and generally in-
teresting showing of oils and drawings, includ-
ing a number done recently in this country:
Associated American Artists’, 711 5 Ave., at 55.
Weekdays 9 a.m . t0 6 p.m.; through Nov. 25. "

Riverside Museun, 310 Riverside Dr., at 104—Wom-
en artists of eleven countries represented in a big,
varied show. Some good thlng particularly
among the French and WISS Daily, except Mon:,
1t0 5 p.m.; through Jan. 15.

Sculpture by Famous Pam(ers—SOmE rather random
and some highly successful pieces by Daumier,
Degas, Matisse, Modigliani, and others: Buch*
holz, 32 E. 57. Weekdays 10 a.m. to 6 p.m.;
through Nov. 25.

Souverbie—Oils, very much in the manner of
Picasso’s classic period, painted with taste and
distinction: Lilienfeld, 21 E. 57. Weekdays 10
a.m. to 6 p.m.; through Nov. 30.

W hitney® M useum, 10 W. 8— Comprehensive exhibit
of paintings, other graphlcs and sculptures from
this downtown institution’s permanent collection.
It all adds uf) to a remarkably authoritative
survey of the last forty years in”American art.
;ues. through Sun., through Dec.

M useum of Modern Art,

1to5 p.m.;

Miscettaneous—At the Kennedy, 785 5 Ave., at 59:
original drawings by Ludwig Bemelmans for
some of his books. Weekdays 9:30 a.m. to 6

; through Nov. 24. . .. uptown, 249 West End
Ave at 72 water colors by Chris Ritter. Week-
days 11 a.m.to5 p.m.; through Dec. 8___mircn,
108 W. 57: paintings by Carlos Ruano Llopis.
Weekdays 9 a.m. to 5:30 p.m.; through Dec. 2. . . .
kraushaar, 730 5 Avc., at 57: oils and water col-
ors by Russell Cowles. Weekdays 9:30 a.m. to
5 p.m.; through Nov. . montross, 785 5
Ave., at 60; water colors by Eleanor Kln% Salley.
Weekdays 9 a.m. to 5:30 p.m.; through Nov. 25.
.. knoedter, 14 E. 57: loan show of paintings by
Albert Ryder and Robert Newman. Weekdays
9:30 a.m . t0 5:30 p.m .; through Dec. 2.

52 W. 8 recent palntlngs by Joe Jones. Weekdays

10a.m through Dec . perls,
58: recent and earl drawings by Plcasso also
gouaches by Wifredo Lam Weekdays 10 a.m

6 p.m.; through Dec.
MuUSIC

ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES

Phitharmonic-Symphony—Barbirolli conducting: Car-
negie Hall, Thurs. Eve., Nov. 16, at 8:45; Fri.
Aft., Nov. 17, at 2:30; Sat. Eve., Nov. 18, at
8:45; Sun. Aft Nov. 19 at 3 (soloist Frances-
catti, Nov. 18- -19). Young People’s Concert,
Schelllng conducting: Sat. Mom., Nov. 18, at

(CI77-7460.)

Pmnaaenpma 0 rchestra—Stokowski conductlng Car-
negie Hall, Tues. Eve., Nov. 21, at 8:45.

any—KOUSSEVltZky conducting: Carne-

Thurs. Eve., Nov. 23, at 8:45; Sat.

Boston Symph

gie Hall,



Aft., Nov. 25, at 2:30---- At the Brooklyn
Academy of Music, Fri. Eve., Nov. 24, at 8:30.
(ST 3-6700.)

RECITALS

Carnegie Hati—Rudolf Serkin, Fri. Eve., Nov. 17,
at 830 Albert Spalding, Mon. Eve., Nov. 20,
:30; Emanuel Feucrmann, Wed. Eve., Nov.

22, at 8130. Carnegie Chamber Music Hall:
Ralph Klrkpatrlck Mon. Eve., Nov. 20, at 9.
Town Hann—Rosalyn Turcck, Fri. Eve., Nov. 17,
at 8:30; Zlatko Balakovid, assisted by Hellmut
Baerwald and the Stradivarius Quartet, Sat. Eve.,,
Nov. 18, at 8:45; New Friends of Music (Buda-
pest Quartet and  William Primrose), Sun.
Aft., Nov. 19, at 5:30; Dorothy Maynor, Sun.
Nov. 19, at 8:30; Katherine Bacon,
Nov. 20, at 8:30; Lucy Bigelow
Rosen Sat. Aft., Nov. 25, at 5:30. (BR 9-9447.)

Ersewnere—AL the McMillin  Theatre, B'way at
116: Roland Hayes, Sat. Eve., Nov. N8, at
8:30. (UN 4-3200.) . Kaufmann Auditorium,
Y.M.H.A., Lexington ‘at 92: Budapest Quartet,
Wed. Eve., Nov. 22, at 9. (AT 9-2400.)

BALLET

Ballet Russe de Monte Carlo—Leonide Massine's

troupe in a repertory of new and old ballets:

“Rouge et Noir,” “Ghost Town,” “Bacchanale,”
and “Gaite Parisienne,” Thurs. Eve., Nov. 16;
“Lac des Cygnes,” “Scheherazade,” “L'Apres-
Midi d'un Faunc,” and “ Gaite Parisienne,” Fri.
Eve., Nov. 17; “Les Sylphides,” *“Petrouchka,”
“Bluebird,” and “Gaite Parisienne,” Sat. Aft.,
Nov. 18; “Giselle,” * Igrouchka and “Ghost

” Sat Eve., 8; “La Bouti ue Fan-
Scheherazade “Bluebird,” and “ Prince
Sun Aft., Nov. 19; * Rouge ct Noir,”
“Ghost Town,” “ Bacchanale,” and *Gaite Paris-
ienne” (final performance of the fall season),
Sun. Eve., Nov. 19. (Metropolitan Opera House.
PE 6-1210. Eves, at 8:30; Mats, at 2:30.)

SPORTS

Footbati—Sat. Aft., Nov. 18—Dartmouth vs. Cor-
nell, Hanover, at 1:30... .N.Y.U. vs. George-
town, Yankee Stadium, at 2--—Columbia vs.
Tulane Baker Field, at 2 Pennsylvania vs.
Mlchlgan Phlladelphla at 2-—-Army vs. Penn
State, West Point, at 2.. ..Yale vs. Princeton,
New Haven, at 2... . Fordham vs. St. Marys
Polo Grounds, at 2. ... Harvard vs. New Hamp-
shire, Cambridge, at 2. . .. Williams vs. Amherst,
Williamstown, at 2.

Sat. Aft., Nov. 25—Harvard vs. Yale, Cam-
bridge, at 1:45. ... Columbia vs. Colgate, Baker
Field, at 2....Manhattan vs. Villanova, Polo
Grounds at 2. Princeton vs. Navy, Prince-
ton, at 2 Pennsylvama vs. Cornell, Philadel-

hia, a
P The Iast trains which ought to get you to
out-of-town games in time for the kickoff leave:
for Hanover, from Grand Central, Fri. at 11:50
p.M.; for Phlladelphla from Pennsylvania Sta-
tion, 11 a.m.; for West Point, from the W. 42
St. ferry, 11:03 a.m.; for New Haven, from
Grand Central, special train, 11:30 a.n.; for
Cambridge, from Grand Central, 8:30 a.m ..on Nov.
18 (arrivi [g South Station, Boston at 1:40 p.m ),
and at 7:40 a.n. on Nov. 25; for Williamstown,
from Grand Central 8:40 a.m. (arriving North
Adams at 1:45 r.M ) for Princeton, from Penn-
sylvania Station, special train, 11 :$0 a.m.

Professional game: New York Giants vs. Pitts-
burgh, Polo Grounds, Sun. Aft.,, Nov. 19, at

H unt3 Race—Montpelier Hunt, Montpelier Station,
Va., Sat. Aft., Nov. 18, at 1:30.

Hockey—Madison Square Garden—Professional
games, 8:30 p.n .: Rangers vs. Chicago, Thurs.,
Nov. 16; Americans vs. Rangers, Sat., Nov. 18;
Rangers vs. Canadiens, Sun., Nov. 19.. Ama-
teur games: Sat., Nov. 18, and Sun., Nov. 19,
at 1:30 p.n.

six-Day Bike Race—The annual grind at Madison
Square Garden will start Mon. Eve., Nov. 20, at
9, and will keep going through Sat. Eve., Nov. 25,
at 11.

Boxing—Madison Square Garden: Billy Conn vs.
Gus Lcsnevich, for the light-heavyweight title,
Fri. Eve., Nov. 17; preliminaries at 8:30, main
match (15 rounds) at about 10.

OTHER EVENTS

Photograpny—Exhibition of  daguerreotypes
early photographs: Metropolitan Museum, 5 Ave.
at 82; weekdays 10 am to 5 p.m.; Sun 1 to
6 p.m.; through Dec.

Aucmns—Parkc Bernet Gallerles 30 E. 57—First
editions of English and American authors, from
the library of Efrem Zimbalist: Thurs. Aft., Nov.
16, at 2....Chinese porcelains, collected by the

and

late William H. Whitridgc: Thurs. through
Sat. Afts., Nov. 16-18, at 2. . . . Autograph letters
and manuscnpts from the William Randolph

Hearst collection: Tues. Eve., Nov. 21, at 8:15,
and Wed. Aft., Nov. 22, at - Arms and
armor, from the Hearst collection: Fri. and Sat.
Afts., Nov. 24-25, at 2

GOING5 ON
ABOUT TOWN

THIS LISTING COVERS THE TEN DAYS
FROM  THURSDAY. NOVEMBER 16,
THROUGH SATURDAY. NOVEMBER 25.

Note—The Gay Blades Ice Rink, 239 W. 52, has
opened its big indoor skating arena for the winter.

ON THE AIR

Boxing—Billy Conn vs. Gus Lesnevich: Fri. Eve.,
Nov 17, at 10, WJZ.
Yale vs. Princeton: Sat. Aft., Nov. 18,

Fo
at 1 45 WOR. Northwestern vs. Notre Dame:
Sat, Aft., Nov. 18, at 4:15, WOR-——Pennsyl-
vania vs. Cornell: Sat. Aft., Nov. 25, at 2, WOR.

President Roosevelt—Speaking from Hyde Park at
the dedication of his library: Sun. Aft., Nov. 19,
at 3, Wiz Delivering” a Thanksglvmg Day
message: Thurs, Eve., Nov. 23, at 8, WIZ.

Lawrence Tibbett— Soloist with the Ford Symphon
Ormandy conducting: Sun. Eve., Nov. 19, at
WABC. i

News C ommentators—EImer Davis, Mon., Wed., and
Fri. Eves., at 6:30, WABC. .. . H. V. Kalten-
bom, Tues. Eve. at 6:30, WABC. Elliott
Roosevelt, Tues., Thurs., and Sat. Eves., at 7:15,
WOR Qulncy Howe Mon., Wed., and Fri.
Eves., at 9, WQXR. Raymond Gram Swing,
Mon. through Fri. Eves., at 10, WOR. .. .John
Gunther, Tues. and Fri. Eves.. at 11, WEAF.

Television—Professional football, Brooklyn Dodgers

vs. Green Bay Packers, Sun. Aft., Nov. 19, at
2:15, W2XBS.
Some W eekly Features— (Times p.m., unless other-
wise noted.) . .
Thursday—Great Singers Series, 9, WQXR.
Rochester Philharmonic Orchestra, Iturbi con-
ducting, 9, WJZ. Bin Crosby 10, WEAF.

Friday—Alfred Wallenstein

s Sinfonietta, 8:30,
WOR.

“Young Man with a Band,” 10:30

WABC. . .
SATURDAY— Philharmonic-Symphony Young Peo-

ple's Concert, Schelling conducting, 11 a.m.,
WABC. “Your Hit Parade,” 9, WABC. N.B.C.
Symphony, Toscanini conducting, 10, WIJZ.

Benny Goodman, 10, WEAF.

Sunday—PCrO'e Strlng Quartet, 12 noon, WOR.
Philharmonic-Symphony, Barbirolli conductlng,
WABC. Jack Benny,
8, WEAF.

monday—Andre Kostclanetz, 8, WABC. Herzer
and Zayde, 9:30, WQXR. WOR Symphony,
Sodero conducting, 9:30, WOR. Alec Templeton,
9:30, WEAF. Guy Lombardo, 10, WABC.

Tuesday—"“ Information Please,” 8:30, WIZ.
Bob Crosby, 9:30, WABC. Hal Kemp, 10,
WABC. Bob Hope, 10, WEAF.

Wednesday—Gilbert and Sullivan operas, 7,
WQXR. Burns and Allen, 7:30, WABC. Paul
Whiteman, 8:30, WABC. Fred Allen, 9, WEAF.

MOTION PICTURES

Bachelor Mother—Bright absurdity, with Ginger
Rogers as a perplexed yet able y_loung shopgirl.
(Colony, 2 Ave. at 79; through Thurs., Nov. 16.

.Greenwich, Greenwich Ave. at 12;
through Mon., Nov. 17-20.)

Beau G este—The old story furbished up a bit for
Gary Cooper with some strenuous Foreign Legion
interludes. (Trans-Lux 85th Street, Madison at
85; Sat. through Mon., Nov. 18-20.)

Biackmail—OKlahoma oil wells, chain gangs, Edward
G. Robinson, and moments of excitement. (Col-
ony, 2 Ave. at 79; Sun. and Mon., Nov. 19-20.)

The City—Pare Lorentz's film of town life yester-
day, today, and tomorrow. (Thalia, B'way at 95;
starting Thurs., Nov. 23.

Dust Be My Des(mnyrlscH a Lane and John Gar-
field in a sketch of underworld love—and mar-

7, WEAF. Edgar Bergen,

Fri.

riage. (Carlton, B'way at 100; Thurs. through
Sun., Nov. 16-19.)

Fifth Avenue Giri—Just a casual little comed:
Ginger Rogers. (Greenwich, Greenwich Ave. at
12; startlng Fri., Nov. 24. 68th Street Play-
house, 3 Ave. at 68; startlng sat., Nov. 25.)

Golden e.)yfThe Cllfford Odets play screened with
considerable ability and force. Barbara Stanwyck,
Adolphe Menjou, and William Holden sustain the
major burdens. (Trans-Lux 52nd Street, Lex-
ington at 52; through Fri., Nov. 17. . .. Gramercy
Park, Lexlngton at 23; sun. through Tues., Nov.
19-21.. .. Trans-Lux 85th Street, Madison at 85
Tues. through Fri., Nov. 21-24. ... 68th Street
Playhouse, 3 Ave. at 68; Thurs. and Fri., Nov.
23-24.)

Hollywood C avalcade—A minor item, but with some
nice early Mack Sennctt interludes. Alice Faye
and Don Ameche are in it. (Loew’s 42nd Street,
Lexington at 42; and Rio, B'way at 160; through
Thurs., Nov. 16. ...Loew’s 86th Street, 3 Ave.
at 86; Thurs. and Fri., Nov. 16-17. « « « 8th Street
Playhouse, 52 W. 8; and Beacon, B'way at 75;
Thurs. through Mon., Nov. 16-20.... Plaza, 58,
E. of Madison; Sat. through Tues., Nov. 18-21.

. 68th Street PIayhouse, 3 Ave. at 68; Thurs.
and Fri., Nov. 23-24. . . . Gramercy Park, Lexing-
ton at 23 startmg Fr| ‘Nov. 24.)

Ninotchka—Garbo’s comedy, charming and frivol-
ous, of a Red Russian in caj |ta||st|c Paris. Also
involved are Ina Claire and n Douglas. Di-
rected by Ernst Lubitsch. (Ra io City Music
Hall, ve. at 50; continuous from 11 a.m. on
weekdays and from 12 noon on Sunday.)

Port of Shadows— A foggy, strange, interesting
French piece about life along the waterfront of Le
Havre. With Jean Gabin. (Central, B'way at 47;
through Thurs., Nov. 16.)

Prison W ithout Bars—A Korda film about lady
convicts and their grim lives. Wiith Edna Best.
(Gramercy Park, Lexington at 23; Fri. and Sat.,
Nov. 17-18.)

The Real G lory—A Gary Cooper account of the Phil-
ippines in the days “after the Spanlsh -American
War. Native difficulties. (Stoddard, B'way at 90;
Thurs. through Mon., Nov. 16-20----- 8th Street
Playhouse, 52 W. 8; Thurs. and Fri., Nov. 23-
24 Terrace, 9 Ave. at 23; starting Thurs.,,
Nov. 23.)

That They May Liye—French, with Jean Gabm, and
very sombre and eloquent. The dead of the Iast
war protest the new one. (Filmartc, 202 W.
continuous from 1 p %\‘

W hen Tomorrow Comes— Neatly done, if sllghtly
|mpr0bab|e story about a pianist and a waitress

(get caught up in a hurricane. Irene Dunne
and harles Boyer (Gramercy Park, Lexington
at 23; Fri. and Sat., Nov. 17-18.) .

The W izard of Oz—The Singer Midgets in Tech-
nicolor, and Bert Lahr dressed up like a lion.
All right for the younger generation, but probably
nothing much for the elder nostalgics® (Norman—
die, Park at 53; through Thurs., Nov.
68th Street PIayhouse 3 Ave. at 68; Sat. through
Mon., Nov._18-20.)

The W omen—The women: Norma Shearer, Joan
Crawford, Rosalind Russell, Mary Boland, Paul-
ette Goddard—and never still a minute, not one
of em. (Sheridan, 7 Ave. at 12; and Orpheum,
3 Ave. at 86; Thurs. through Wed Nov. 16-22.

Rio, B'way at 160; FrL through Mon., Nov.

17-20. Loew’s 42nd Street, Lexington at 42;

Fri. through Tues., Nov. 721)

Film Concert,”

, with

Note—"“The First with perform-
ances by Alfred Cortot, Gregor Piatigorsky,
Alexander Brailowsky, Jacques Thibaud, and

others, is being shown at the Thalia, B'way at 95;
starting Thurs., Nov. 23.

REVIVALS

A1l Quiet on the W estern Front (1930)—Lew Ayres
and Louis Wolheim. (Colonlal B'way at 62;
Tues. and Wed., Nov.

The Citadel (1938) Rosallnd ussell and Robert
Donat. (Trans-Lux 85th Street, Madison at 85;
Thurs. and Fri., Nov. 16-17.

Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde (1932;—Miriam Hopkins
and Fredric March. (Thalia, B'way at 95; Thurs.
through Sat., Nov. 16-18.) X

Gunga Din (1939)—Cary Grant, Douglas Fairbanks,
Jr., and Victor MclLa cglen. (Greenwich, Green-
wich Ave. at 12; Colony, 2 Ave. at 79;
Tues. through Thurs Nov. 21-23.)

Made for Each O ther (1939)—Carole Lombard and
James Stewart. (Alden, B'way at 67; Sun. and
Mon., Nov. 19-20.

Vivacious Lady (1938)—Ginger Rogers and James
Stewart. (Plaza, 58, E. of Madison; Wed. and
Thurs., Nov. 22- 23)

Note—The Museum of Modern Art, 11 W. 53, is
exhibiting programs of significant films daily at
4 p.m. Some of the more notable pictures sched-
uled are: sunrise &)927) directed by F. W. Mur-
nau with George O’'Brien and Janet” Gaynor, Sat.,

18. anna CHRISTIE (1930), directed by Clar-
ence Brown, with Greta Garbo, Sun., Nov. 19-
madame sans-g Ine (1911), with ReJane la dame
aux camelias (1912), with Sarah Bernhardt; van-

ity fair (1915), with Mrs. Fiske; and cenere
(1916), with Duse, Mon. through Sat., Nov.
20-25.



«. . . Like a diamond

Its holy dame forever hurneth”
—SOUTHEY

A young MAN engaged may be pardoned for thinking
that a poet, however sympathetic to his mood, is scarcely
the man of affairs to consult about his future plans. He
would be wrong. For generations, poets have pointed
out the most practical fact in the world about his first
important decision—his diamond engagement ring. It is
this: The beautiful flame of a diamond is unquenchable.
Once you have chosen yours, it will become a permanent
symbol throughout your years and far beyond them.
However modest, your wife will never relinquish it to
meet more affluent circumstances. Your diamond, there-
fore, must be chosen to represent the man you hope some
day to become. Such a choice is not too difficult if made
with forethought. Consult only areliable merchant. (Many
of them will be glad to assist you in the purchase of a
handsome stone by extending the payments over a period
of months.) Look for value in color and in brilliance,
depth, skill in cutting as well as in its carat weight. Make
every effort to select a stone whose pure white light reflects
the best you hope your life can ever offer.

DeBeers Consolidated M ines, Ltd., and Associated Companies

CURRENT PRICES OF QUALITY DIAMONDS
(Exact weights shown are rare. Fractional weights relatively priced.)

One-halfcarat, tioo to $200
One carat, $323 to $600 ©
Two carats, $900 to $1730

Three carats, from $1300

Sizealonedoesnotdeterminediamondvalue. Purity,color,excellenceo fcutting affect
theprices o fdiamonds, regardless o fweight Theseprices do not include mounting.



FIRST RUN

Astor, B'way at 45 (Cl 6-4642)—“The Mill on the
Floss,” Geraldine Fitzgerald, Frank Lawton
C apitol, B way at 51 (CO 5- 1250)7From Thurs
ov. At ‘the' Circus,” Marx Brothers,
Florence R|t:e
C riterion, B'Wi
Nov.

at 44 (BR 9-3839)—From Thurs,,

16: “ Sa otage,” Arleen alen
Giobe, B'way at 46 (Cl 6-0800)— Throu h Fri.,
Nov. 17: ugitive at Large,” Jack Holt, atr|t:|a
Ellis. . From Sat., Nov. 18: “Beast of Berlin,’

documentary film.
Paramount, ay at 43 (CH 4-7022)— Throug
Tues., Nov. 21: “Rulers of the Sea, Dou as
Falrbanks Jr., Margaret Lockwood. .. +Jr
Wed., Nov. 22} “The Cat and the Canary,
Hope Paulette Goddard
Radio City Music Hall,
ninotchka, Greta Garbo Mclvyn "Douglas,

Rialto, B'way at 42 (W1_7-0206
ed., Nov. 16-22: “Missing

Rivou~B'way at 49 (Cl 7-1633)—*“First Love,”
D Durbi
. 1 AVE at 50 (CI 7-6000)—"Drums Along
the Mohawk,” Claudette Colbert, Henry Fonda-
Strand, B‘ jay at 47 (C p)— Roar m,
Twentie James Cagney. Priscilla Lane Hum-

phrey Bogart
FOREIGN. SPECIAL, ETC.
Cameo, 138 W. 42 (WI 7-1789)—“Marsei|laise"
(French), Pierre Renoir.

¢ Efé.ra;:or?o\yi{eagﬁw?(lgtr:elnér’h% Jegn rl)m Mlcﬁel

rga
“Torture Ship,” Irvmg Prchel Lyle Talb

Bob

Ave. at 50 (CI 6- 4600%
na

—Thurs. through
vidence, Preston

5th Avenue Playhouse, AL 4- 7661)7
“The End of a Day N(French Louis Jouvet,
Victor Francen; also “Montmartre (French), a
Rene Clair short

5th_Street Pl 154 55 (CU 54257

5 ayhouse,
“Rasputin” (French) Harry Bau
58 (Cl 7-6591)— 1H” \HEr
live (French), Vlctor Francen.
Little Carnegie, . 57 (CI 7-1294>— MjMa
Godfrey,” " Carole Lombard, |II|am
Thalia, B way at 95 (AC_2-3370
Sat., 16-18: JEKTtt
Fredr|c March Miriam Hopkins; aso_ Maed-
chen in Uniform” (German), revival, Dorothea
Sun. through Wed., Nov, r9-22._ Be-
trayal” (French) Annie Vemay, Suzy Prim.
Wortd, 163 W. 49 (ClI 7*5 47) Harvest
(French).

14
reV|val

—Thurs through
MR HLE revival,

EAST SIDE

Gramerct Park, Lexington at 23 (GR 5-1660)—
Thurs., Nov. 16: rpedoed,” . B. Warner,
Noah Beery; also ‘“Winter Carnrval
Shendan. ichard Carlson.... Fri. and_bat,

-18: WHEN tomorrow comes, Irene Dunne
Charles Boyer; also. rrlson without ears, KON
Best, Corinne Luchai .Sun. through Tues
Nov 19-21: gotden boy W|II|am Holden Barbara
Stanwyck; also “Housemaster," Otto Kruger.

.From = Wed., Nov. 22: “Black Limelight,
Raymond Massey, also “Blondie Takes a Vaca-
tion,” Penny Singleton.

Loew's 42nd Street, Lexington at 42 (AS 4-4865
Thurs.,, Nov. 16: Honrwooo

cavalcade, ice
Faye, Don Ameche; also “Full Confession,
Victor McLaglen Sally Ellers.. Fr| through
Tues v ne women, NOTI Shearer
Joan Crawford, Rosallnd Russell; also “Th
The Couldnt Hang,” Boris Karloff_.... From
We : “On Your Toes,” Zorina, Eddie
Albert; aIso “20 000 Men a Year,” Randolph
Scott, Margaret Lind. g
Lexington, Lexington at 1 (PL 3-0336)
thr Mon.,” Nov. 0. “Thunder Afloat,
Wallace Beer Chester Morrrs also_ What a
Life,” Betty |e|d Jackie Cooper.. . .Tues. and
Wed Nov' 21-22! “$1,000 a Touchdown, lJoe

K. Brown, Martha Raye also “The Challenge"
Robert Douglas

Trans-Lux 52nd Street, Lexmgton at 52 (PL 3- 2434)
—Through_Fri., olden ooy William
Holden, = Barbara Stanwyck----- through
Mon,

Barbara
Nov. 18-20:
Crosh From Tues., Nov. 21: “Honeymoon
in Bali,”Madeleine Carroll, Fred MacMurray.
Normandie, Park at 53 (RL 80040)7ll'hurs Nov.
. the wizard of oz, Jud}y Garland, Frank Mor-
an, Bert Lahr Fri. throu igh Sun., Nov. 17-
9: “The Moon's Our Home,” reV|vaI MaTgaret
Sullavan Hen(y Fonda. .
0-21: “Lai y of the Troplcs on
Robert Taylor----- From We e
Rains Came,” Tyrone Power, Myrna Loy, George

Sutton,13 Ave. at 57 (DL 3-5520)—Thurs. and
Fri., Nov. eter

Ibbetson,  revival,
Gary Coope Ann Harding; also “Crime in the
Maginot Line” (French% Victor Francen. ... Sat.
through Mon., Nov. 18-20: “Clrmbrngr ngh
Jessre Matthews; also “Lady of the roplcs
lledy Lamarr, Robert Taylor. ... Tues. a
Wed., Nov. 21-22: “Always Goodbye reV|vaI
Barbara Stanwyck, Herbert Marshall; also Three
Blind Mice,” revival, Loretta Young, Joel Me-

§V O 5- 3577)—

Hedzy Lam arr

C a

58th Street, 3 Ave. at 58
Thurs Jthrough Mon., Nov. On Dress
Parade,” Dead End Kids, C|SS|e Loftus; also
“Rio,”  Basil Rathbone, Victor McLagIen -----

AT THE
MOVIE HOUSES

THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 16, THROUGH
WEDNESDAY, NOVEMBER 22

THIS IS A LIST OF FILMS AT FIRST-RUN AND
SELECTED NEIGHBORHOOD HOUSES IN
MANHATTAN. FILMS OF MORE THAN ROU-
TINE INTEREST ARE INDICATED BY BLACK
TYPE; YOU CAN LEARN MORE ABOUT THEM
ON PAGE 6. UNDER “MOTION PICTURES.”

Tues. and Wed., Nov. 21-22: *“Conspiracy,”
Allan Lane: also “Cowboy Quarterback,” Bert
Wheeler, Marie Wilson.

Praza, 58, E. of Madison (VO 5-332°)—Thurs.
and Fr| Nov. 16-17: “The Unaer-Pup,” Gloria
Jean.... Sat. through Tues., Nov. 18-21: Hotiy-
wood cavalcade, Alice Fa ye Don Ameche. .. .
From Wed., Nov. 22: vivacious lady, revrval
Ginger Rogers James Stewar

68th Street Playhouse, 3 AVE. at 68 §1RE 4-0302)—
Thurs. and Fri., Nov. 16-17: “The Adventures
of Sherlock Holmes,” Basil Rathbone. . . . Sat.
through Mon., Nov. 18-20: the wizard of oz, Judy
Garland, Frank Morgan, Bert Lahr. Tues.
and Wed» Nov. 21-227 “Here | Am a Stranger
Richard Greene, Brenda Joyce,

Loew's 72nd Street, 3 AVe. a 72 (BU 8-7222)—
Thurs. through Mon., Nov. 16-20: “Thunder
Afloat” Walla ace Beery, Chester Morris;

What a Life,” Betty |eId Jackie Cooper.
Tues. and Wed., N “$1,000 a Touch-
down,” Joe E. Brown Martha Raye; also “The
Challenge Robert Olﬁ?

Colony, 2 Ave. at 79 (R 49888) —Thurs., Nov.
16: bachelor mother, |nEger Rogers, David Niven;
also “ Warner, Noah Beery.

d Sat., Nov. i7-18: “Heart of Paris”
&French) Raimu, Michele Morgan; also “ Student
omance,” revival, Patric Knowles. .. . Sun. and
Mon., Nov. 19-20 brackmail, Edward 'G. Robin-
son; also * “Lady of the Trop|cs Hedy Lamarr,
Robert Taylor.... From Tues., Nov, 21: gunga
ain, revival, Cary Grant, Douglas Fairbanks, Jr.

Victor McLagIen also “Inside Information,”
June Lang.

Trans-Lux 85th S(ree( Madlson at 85 (BU 8-3180)—
Thurs. and Fri., 16-17: the citager, revival,
Robert Donat, Rosallnd Russell. Sat through
Mon., Nov. 18-20: beau geste, a\X/

From' Tues., Nov. 21: gotden lOF |II|am HoId-

en Barbara Stanwyck.
. 86th Street, Lexington at 86 %AT 9-8900)—
Thurs through Mon.,” Nov. “On Dress
Parade,” Dead End Kids, C|55|e Loftus; also
“Rio,” " Basil Rathbone, Victor McLagIen
Tues. and Wed., Nov, 21-22: “Consp|racy,
Allan Lane; also “Cowboy Quarterback,” Bert
Wheeler, Marie Wilson.
at_86 (AT 9-5566)—

Loew's 86th Streer, 3 5
16-17: Hollywood caval-

;o

ve
Thurs. and Fri., Nov.
cade, Alice Faye Don Ameche; also “Full Con-
fession,”  Victor McLaglen Sally Eilers. Sat.
through on., Nov. 18- Honeymoon in
Bali,” Madeleine Carroll Fred MacMurray; also
“Fast and Furious,” Franchot Tone, Ann Soth-
ues. and Wed., Nov. 21-22: “A Woman
Is the Judge " Frieda Inescort, Otto Kruger;
also “Bulldog Drummond'’s Bnde John Howard,
Heather An el
at 86 (AT 9- 4607) Thurs. through
Nov '16-22: the women, Norma Shearer,
Joan™ Crawford, Rosalind Russell; also *The
Man They Couldn’t Hang,” Boris Karloff.

WEST SIDE

8th Street Playhouse, 52 W. 8 (GR 7-7874)—Thurs.
through Mon NOV. 16-20: Hollywood cavalcade,
Alice Fa Don Ameche. .. . Tues. and Wed.,
Nov. 21- 2 “ Black Limelight,” Raymond Massey

Sheridan, 7 Ave. at 12 gWA 166)—Thurs.
through Wed., Nov. 16-22: the women,
hearer Joan' Crawford, Rosalind Russell;
“The Man They Couldn’t Hang.’ Boris Karloff.

G reenwicn, Greenwich Ave. at A 9-33!
Thurs, Nov. 16: “The Adv entures of Sherlock

Holmes," Ba5|l Rathbone; also “ Hotel for Wom-

en,” Linda Darnell Fri. through Mon.,
Nov, 17-20: bachelor _mother, Ginger RO ers,
David Niven; also “The Sarnt in London,

George Sanders Sally Gray....From Tues
Nov. 21: gunga din, revival, Cary Grant, Douglas
Fairbanks, Jr., Victor McLaglen also “Pack Up
Your Troubles,” Jane Withers,

23ra Street, 8 AvC, at 23 ECH 2-3440)—
Thurs Jthrough  Mon., Nov. “On Dress
Parade,” Dead End Kids, C|$S|e Loftus; also

?U

“Rio,” Basil Rathbone, Victor McLagIen
Tues. and Wed., Nov. 21-22: “Conspir: y,
Allan Lane; also “Cowboy Quarterback,” Bert
Wheeler, Marle

Terrace, 9 at 23 (CH 2-9280)—Through Sat.,
Nov. 18: ¢ Hone moon in Bali,” Madeleine Car-

roll, Fred MacMurray; also “Fast and Furi-
ous,” Franchot Tone, nn Sothem. ... Sun
and Mon., Nov. 19-20: “Island of Lost Men, i

Anna Mky Wong; also “This Man Is News,”

Valerle obson. ... Tues. and Wed., Nov. 21-
A Woman s the Judge,” Frieda Inescort.

Otto Kruger; also “Bulldog Drummonds Bride,”

John Howard, Heather ng)

, B'way at 45 (BR_9-1957)—Thurs. through

Wed., Nov. 16-22: “Thunder Afloat,” Wallace
Beery, Chester orris.

Palace. Bwa 47 (BR 9-4300)—Thurs. through
Wed 16 On Dress Parade, ead
End Klds C|ss|e "Loftus; also Smashmg the
Money Rlng,' Ronald Reagan Margot Steven-

Zlegfeld 6 Ave. at 54 (Cl 7-3737)—Thurs. through
Mon., Nov. 16-20: “Thunder  Afloat,” Wallace
Beery, Chester MOl’rIS also “What a Life,"
Betty Fleld Jackie Cooper Tues. and Wed.,

1-22:7“$1,000 a Touchdown/ Joe
Brown Martha ‘Raye; also “The Challenge,”

Robert’ Douglas.
Colonial, B'Wway at 62 E)CO 5-0485)—Thurs.
through Mon., Nov. “On Your Toes,”
Zorina, Eddie Albert: also 20,000 Men a Year,”
Randolph  Scott, Margaret Llndsay . Tues.
and Wed., Nov.' 21-22: a1l ouiet on the western
front, revival, Lew A res, Lows Wolheim; also
“ Evegbody s Ire
Altden way at 67 (l_ 7- 6280& Thurs through
Sat7 Nov. 16-18: “The Affair Lafont” French%
a

Corinne Luchaire: also “Exclusive,” _reviv

Frances Farmer, Fred MacMurray. . un. and
Mon., Nov. 19-30: made for cach other, revwal
Carole Lombard, James Stewart; also “First a
Girl," revival, Jessie Matthews. . Tues and
Wed., Nov. 2i- 22 “The Rains Came,” Tyrone
Power, Myrna Loy, George Brent also “Just

Like a Woman,” revival, Ral
Beacon, B'Way at 75 (TR 4-9
on., Nov. 16-20:
Faye, Don Ameche;
Victor McLa?Ien
Wed.,

gZ) Thurs through
Hollywood cavalcade,
also_ “Full Confessmn
Sally# Eilers. ... Tues. and
Legion of the Lost” (also
called “The Leglon of "Lost Fliers”), Richard
Arlen, Andy Devine; also “Irish Luck,” Frankie

Darro,
K.O. 8lst Street, B'way at 81 éTR 7-6160)—
Thurs.  through Mon., "Nov. “On Dress
Parade,” Dead End Kids, CISSIe Loftus; also
“Rio,”” Basil Rathbone, Victor McLagIen
Tues. and Wed., Nov. 21-22: “Consp|racy,
Allan Lane; also * *Cowboy Quarterback,” Bert
Wheeler, Marie Wilson.

Loew's 83rd Street, Bway at 83 (TR 7-3*9°)—
Thurs. through Nov. 16-22: “Thunder
Afloat,” Wallace eer‘y Chester Morris;
“What a Life,” Bet%/ leld, Jackie Cooper

Stoddard, B’ way at 90 (SC 4- 9257)—Thurs through
Mon., Nov.  the real glory, Gary Cooper,

Andrea Leeds Davrd Niven; also “Those gh

also

Grey Walls,”  Walter Connolly Tues. and
ed., Nov. 21-22: “Murder ’Is ‘News,” Iris
Meredith; also “Spy of Napoleon,” Richard

Barthelmess.

Cartton, B'way at 100 (AC 4-8676)—Thurs. throulg
sun., Nov. 16-19: t be my destiny, John Garfield,
Priscilla Lane also “Pack Up Your Troubles
Jane Wither: Mon. through Wed.,

“The Star Maker Bing Croshy; also “The

Magnlflcent Fraud Akim “Tamiro

O tympla, 7 BAC 2- 1019) Thurs,
through Mon Nov “Thunder Afloat,”
Wallace Beery, Chester Morris; also_“What a
Life.” Betty feld, Jackie Cooper Tues, and
Wed., Nov. 21-22' *$1,000 a Touchdown,” Joe
E. Brown, Martha Raye; aIso “The Challenge "
Robert Douglas

Nemo, B t no (AC 29406)—Thurs through
Wed., © “On Dress Parade,” Deal
End Klds C|SS|e Loftus; also “Rio,” Basn

Rathbone, Victor McLa len
(ED 4-0287)—Thurs,

Hamilton, Bway at
through Mon.,” Nov. 16 20; “On Dress Parade
Dead End Kids, Cissie Loftus; also “Rio,” Basil
Rathbone Victor McLagIen Tues. and Wed
: ‘Allan” Lane; also

- “Conspiracy,” S

“Cowboy Quarterback,” ~Bert Wheeler, 'Marie
Wilsol

Rio, Bway at 160 (WA 7 1135& —Thurs., Nov. 16:
Hollywood cavalcade aye, Don Ameche;
also “Full Confession,” V|ctor McLagIen Sally
Eilers. Fri. thr ough 17-20:
women Norma Shearer, Joan Crawford Rosallnd
Russell; also “The Man They Couldnt Hang"
Boris Karloff. __From Tues, Nov. 21:
Your Toes,” Zorina, Eddie Albert; also ' 20,000
Men a Year,” Randolph Scott, Margaret Lmdsay

Loew's 175th Street, B way at 175 (W 00)—
Thurs. houg Nov, 16-20: “Thunder
Afloat,” Iace Beery, Chester Morris;  also
“What a Life,” Betty Field, Jackie Coope
Tues. and Nov. 21-22: “$1,000 a Touch-
down,” Joe E. Brown, Martha Raye also “The
Challenge,” Robert Douglas

Coliseum. B'way at 181 ~ (WA 7-7200)—Thurs.
through Mon., Nov. 16-20: “On Dress Parade.”
Dead End Kids, Cissie Loftus; also “Rio,” Basil
Rathbone Victor McLaglen--»--Tues and Wed.,
Nov 22: “Conspiracy,” Allan Lane; also
“Cowboy Quarterback,” “Bert Wheeler, Mane
Wilson.



J J eR straw sailor at Cowes, her feather boa at Milan, her black cane in London, are
echoed in every velvet-bound album in the western world. This was Alexandra,
perennial Princess of Wales, leader of the elegantes of Europe. Now, memory of
Alexandra returns us again to the elegance of the bustle and the bang—and provokes
our perfumers in Paris to create the most stirring perfume of the day. #m Prince

Matchabelli has the honour to present in America, a new perfume—Princess of Wales.

Sfyw tee if



YOUR U.S.A. IN THE CARIBBEAN...

Pause, like these two . . . upon abeach
exotic, yet our own ... in a romantic
setting of Old Spain, yet beneath the
Stars and Stripes. Relax, in blessed
sunshine . .. the sunshine of peace

.. where, from across the seas, you
need heed no other news than the
trade Mind’'s soothing message. The
only battles known here are on green
fairways, on tennis courts ... or with
a fighting fish atyour line’s end. This
is a happy land . . . serene as its lofty
mountains. This is a happy people . . .
in whose fiestas and gay dances you,

too, will join.

Foreign glamour in our own home-
land . . . island tranquillity on our
own sea lanes . . . with American ships
and planes, and neutral cruising lin-
ers, to take you there in serene luxury!
Plan to go notv. Ask your travel agent
about convenient sailings from New
\ork, Baltimore, New Orleans, Tam-
pa, Lake Charles, Galveston, Houston

. . about direct air service. Or write
to the Government of Puerto Rico, In-

stitute of Tourism, 630 5th Ave., N. Y.

TRY V_— f 'O0tCO —THE PURE PUERTO
RICAN COFFEE —"World's only after-dinner liqueur
coffee... tobe served black, asademi-tasse—or with fine Puerto
Rican rum, as the perfect cafe' royal. Ask your grocer., .your
purchase helps a $90,000,000 customer of the mainland U.S.A

For your West Indies cruise
select a sbip that visits Puerto Hlcot




CHANEL TALCUM'EAU DE COLOGNE CHANEL PERFUME

Both are perfumed with No. 5, Gar- Smart No. 5, tender Gardenia, brisk
denia,orCuirde Russie(Russia Leather). Cuir de Russie (Russia Leather), roman-
The set, $3.00, $4.00 and $5.00. tic Glamour, melting Jasmin, or the new

and dashing No. 22. $2.25 t0$250.00.

CHANEL

CHAN

NEW YORK

CHANEL THREE MOODS* SET
Any three Chanel fragrances in charm-
ing "petite” bottles. In smart, new
round pedestal box, $6.75. Or in con-
veniently flat traveling case, $6.75.

HANEL
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SNOW BIRO

A train chuffs along rails gleaming in the snow. Within,
skis propped against seat-backs, are gaily clothed snow
birds off for a winter’s holiday. They will take to the trail
from the trainside. They will spend a vacation in snow!

You can join them, swiftly. Quebec is only overnight
from most places most people come from. Train, plane,
or motor will take you to a new world, next door!

Once here, there is much to do. Explore snow-trails
threading through silent pine. Toboggan down glassy
slopes. Ice-skate, go ski-joring. Acquire a tan in an open-
air ice-palace. Or just sit, by a crackling wood fire!

Accommodations are excellent. Many hotels offer
special weekly rates. No passports are needed! Just pack
and come. Write for free, official ski-guide, “ Quebec in
Winter.” Address Province of Quebec Tourist Bureau
7-A Parliament Buildings, Quebec City, Quebec.
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THE ALTMAN GREATCOAT, shining example of the current trend in sporting

furs. The bulkier, the better, with easy-going lines and rugged football shoulders ... to wear
casually over your tweeds, your wools, your ski suits. Very handsome in raccoon, handled the

new way in narrow Stripes ... the coat, 195.00, the detachable hood, 12.50. third floor

FIFTH AVENUE B ALTMAN & CO NEW YORK
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THE TALK OF THE TO¥N

Notes and Comme?it

bombers that will lay waste Eng-

land, Hermann Goring told the re-
porters, just before the time bomb went
off a few minutes too late in Munich.
We are too humane to use a secret
weapon that will wipe out Germany, the
British propaganda service said. Both
these remarks, we say, call for a redefini-
tion of the word “humane.” Noah Web-
ster, writing in the age of innocence,
gave a list of synonyms: kind, mer-
ciful, compassionate, forgiving. From
time to time we do a little work on
our own dictionary of current us-
age, and this week we added a brief
note under H. “Humanity,” we wrote,
“formerly used to describe the quali-
ty of universal kindness; now signifies
timidity disguised as benevolence or re-
straint.”

In the first chapter of “Tom Saw-
yer,” Mark Twain told about the time
Tom met a new boy on the street:

“ Say— if you give me much more of
your sass I'll take and bounce a rock
off'n your head.”

“Oh, of course you will.”

“Well I will.”

“Well why don’t you do it then?
What do you keep saying you will for?
W hy don’tyou do it? It’'s because you're
afraid.”

This seems to us the almost perfect
example of humane conduct.

I AM too humane to send out the

eorge the W easel worked hand
G in glove with Dorothy the Finger,
spotting bejewelled night-club patrons
and following them home. Night after
night Dorothy sat around with cafe so-
ciety, spotting the ice and then slipping
out to tell the mob. Our life, we feel,
might have been different if we had met
a broad like Dorothy in time. In her
own special way, she is our dream girl.
In our imagination, she is always sitting

there at the first table near the door, a
sinister little smile on her face, her fin-
gers toying with the lemon peel in her
horse’s neck, her eyes calmly fixed on
the fashionable suckers. When the time
comes, she hurries out and jumps on the

running board of our powerful Cadillac.
W e have dreamed the rest of it so much
that it has fallen into the strict pattern of
a moving picture— the chase to the en-
trance of the Plaza, the stickup, the jew-
els in our side pocket, the wild ride home
to the secret hangout in Brooklyn, the
low, husky laughter as we pry the rocks
from their settings.

“TYREE Spending Returns to City on
A Wings of War and Recovery,”
said a headline in the Tribune the other
day. The story that went with it was
lighthearted and full of cheerful de-
tails. The theatre is doing wonderfully,
some scalpers getting as much as $11
for a single $3.30 seat. Hattie Car-
negie, Gunther, and Pol Roger et Cie.
are riding high. The Rolls-Royce Ser-
vice Garage is swamped with work.
Champagne sales are two hundred and
fifty per cent better than they were a
year ago. The Stork Club, ElI Morocco,
and the Persian Room are having their
best seasons in five years. “There is a
forty-per-cent increase in the demand
for fine foods flown fresh from their
point of origin,” wrote the Tribune
man merrily. We felt rather merry,
too. It was nice to know that Fifty-
second Street was running with cham-
pagne, not blood; that the airplane over
our rooftop carried pheasant, not bombs.
It was a brief mood, though. That very
afternoon we picked up the Post and
read a message to the women of Ameri-

ca from Miss Anne Hirst. “The next
time you feel like crying or think you
are going to pieces,” she said, “run to
your pantry and eat a few crackers with
cheese . .. when you get sick of cheese,
switch to jam . .. substitute some defi-
nite action for the vague fear that is
trying to envelop you!” In an instant
we recognized the Tribune’s roll call of
gaiety for what it was— the story of a
city doing its best to stave off a ner-
vous breakdown. Enveloped once more
in vague fear, we ran out to our pantry
and ate some crackers and jam. We
washed them down with a magnum of
champagne.

ucius Boomer, president of the
Waldorf-Astoria, thinks that a-
la-carte menus are uneconomical and
doomed. He favors the serving of meals
that offer the diner a limited selection
at fixed prices. We have never had any-
thing to do with running a hotel, but we
are opposed to the table-d’hote idea as a
matter of democratic principle. A man
given his choice only between tomato
juice and shrimp cocktail, consomme
and vegetable soup, veal cutlet and

Yankee pot roast has been robbed of a
small but precious part of his heritage as
an American citizen; he has surrendered
his freedom of action, and in a subtle
but definite way he is being regimented.
The thinkers of our time, with their eyes
beyond the horizon, have warned us
often enough of the dangers of imported
Fascism. Here, it seems to us, is the
peril breeding at home, striking at the
soul through the abdominal cavity. We
don't approve of it. Our crusade for
November is simple: preserve the Con-
stitution of the United States and the
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a-la-carte bill of fare. The organizing
committee will meet next Friday eve-
ning at Longchamps, and it will order
any damn thing it wants.

Demonstration

E have loved Abercrombie &

Fitch ever since the time we
bought a pair of dice there and the clerk
asked if we wanted them delivered.
Now comes a nice story from a girl
named Virginia, who recently went in
for one of those high-frequency dog
whistles, the kind that dogs can hear
but you can’t, because they’'re so high-
pitched. The clerk was just about to
wrap it up when Virginia, struck with a
sudden inspiration, said, “ Are you sure
it's in working order?” The clerk blew
on it as hard as he could, but of course it
didn’t produce any noise audible to him
or Virginia. “It's supposed to be inaudi-
ble, Miss,” he said. “ But how do | know
it's in working order?” she asked, set-
tling down for some quiet fun. The
clerk wiped his brow and went away to
consult acolleague. Then he disappeared
through the street door. He was back
in a moment, escorting an astonished
young girl with an astonished Sealyham
on leash. “This young lady and her dog
have kindly consented to help us out,”
he told Virginia. Once more he blew
soundlessly on the whistle. The Sea-
lyham winced, and howled angrily.
“Seems to be quite satisfactory, Miss,”
he said. “And now could |
show you some of our new
leashes?”

Walter's Career

OU may or may not

know that “Tobacco
Road” has for the past six
months held the record for
the longest consecutive run
on Broadway, having passed
“ Abie's Irish Rose,” with-
out knowing it, last May
28th. It seems that Burns
Mantle’'s yearbook was taken as the
authority' in this matter and that it led
everybody astray through having ac-
cepted the statement of a press agent
some years ago that “ Abie” had had
2,532 Broadway performances. A
Times investigator discovered, only last
week, that this figure included 205
Bronx, Brooklyn, and other non-Broad-
way performances. Subtracting 205,
the Times got a Broadway run for
“ Abie” of only 2,327 performances.
The “Tobacco Road” management is

going to celebrate on the evening of
November 18th, as originally and ex-
tensively planned, but its heart isn't real-
ly in it any more. It would have been
kinder if the Times hadn’t told.

All this iswater under the bridge, and
we mention it merely by way of intro-
ducing Mr. Edwin Walter, the only
member of the original company still
with the show. He has never missed
a performance, and has undisputed
claim to the all-time, world-wide rec-
ord for playing the same role in con-
secutive performances. He plays George
Payne, the hard-hearted banker who
turns up at the end of Act Il and
warns Jeeter Lester that he is going to
foreclose the mortgage. He is on for
exactly thirteen minutes, and has two
pieces of business; one is to clean his
nails with an indifferent expression, as
Jeeter pleads with him, and the other
is to turn to the audience and register
disgust when Jeeter tells him, *“Sister
Bessie just married herself to Dude.”
His part consists of 286 words.

Mr. Walter looks pretty much the
same offstage as on. He's a well-built,
silvery-haired gentleman with pince-
nez, and he speaks in an actor’s rich
voice. He was sixty-two when he went
to work in “Tobacco Road,” and now,
of course, he's sixty-eight. He was born
in Passaic arid made his stage debut
when he was sixteen, as a juvenile in a
play called “The Danger Signal,” pre-
sented in a theatre on 125th Street.

After that, he grew from
juvenile to character man,
in a succession of plays like
“The White Slave,” “The
Tavern,” “Elmer the
Great,” “Crime,” “Potash
and Perlmutter,” etc. When
“Tobacco Road” opened,
he didn’t even bother to un-
pack his trunk, because he
didn’t think the play would
run. Not that he didn't
think well of it; he didn’t
think the public would take
to it, that's all. He has kept
the same dressing room, No. 11, since
the opening. He has also maintained
bachelor quarters in the same hotel, the
Empire, up on the West Side. He al-
ways walks to and from the theatre, and
hasn’t stayed to watch the last act since
1934. His afternoons he spends mostly
at baseball games, in season, or cinemas.
His costume, a gray business suit, has
had to be replaced once, because it got
shiny. Mr. Walter has of course seen all
the backstage excitements and tragedies
of the past six years— the sudden death
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of Maude Odell, who played Sister Bes-
sie; Mr. Barton's difference with the
management about the matter of ex-
tempore profanity; the succession of
actors in all the roles except his— but he
doesn’t venture an opinion about such
things, doubtless feeling that it's a fam-
ily affair. Once, in April, 1936, a brief
moment of excitement came to him
personally: a woman sitting in the sec-
ond row stood up, shook her fist, and
shouted, “Don’t you dare put that old
man off his property!” Through the
intervening years, he has been wanly
hoping for something like that to happen
again, but it never has.

N the matter of theatrical records,
I another one of some sort has prob-
ably been established by Edward J. Mc-
Namara, who has for long been some-
thing of a specialist in cop roles. He
opened with “Margin for Error” last
month, speaking only the last, or “tag,”
line of the play, which consists of nine
words (which he wasn't allowed to ut-
ter, at least out loud, during rehearsals,
because there is a theatrical superstition
against speaking a tag line at rehearsal).
This was McNamara'’s first appearance
on the stage in four years, but three
years ago he went to Hollywood under
a six months’ contract and there played
an even briefer part. After sitting
around for months, he was called to
a studio to portray a cop, and after he
had been carefully outfitted for his
role, with many an argument among
the experts as to where he should wear
his badge and so on, they finally began
taking the scene he was in. He was a
police captain seated at a desk in a sta-
tion house. The phone rang and he
picked it up, listened, scowled, and ex-
claimed, “What, murder?” That was
the extent of the part. That was the
extent of his six months’ service in Hol-
lywood. Four years, eleven words is
probably a record.

Tote Man

HE fact that New York State
Tvoted in favor of legalized pari-
mutuel betting is naturally gratifying
to Mr. Lindsay L. Raymond, general
manager and one of the owners of Au-
tomatic Totalisators, Ltd., of Sydney,
Australia, but he could wish that our
legal processes were not so leisurely.
As the world’s biggest manufacturer of
tote machines— he has eighty-odd now
in operation, in almost every' country
in the world— he hopes to get the
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“Attention!

job of building machines for the five
tracks in the state. However, nothing
can be done until the passage of enabling
legislation, fixing among other things
the percentage of the take that is to go
to the state and to the operators, and
that won't be until after the legislature
convenes, on January 2nd. The big
hitch is that the Jamaica track will be
opening up in April, three months after
the earliest possible time the legislature
could attend to the matter, and it or-
dinarily takes the manufacturers six
months to make a machine.

We found Mr. Lindsay sitting in a
room at the Roosevelt, worrying over
this situation. He's a spectacled, iron-
gray man of about sixty, who looks,
talks, and acts like a conservative small-

Do you need money?”

town banker. He was careful to say
that he himself doesn’'t bet, and that
he doesn’t allow any of his employees

to do so. He wouldn’t say that he had
never bet. “Everybody has, | guess,”
he said. “One bet, and you're out” is

his rule for employees, and he doesn't
want them to be able to say, “Well,
the boss does it.” He didn't know
whether, if he placed his machines in
New York State, they would be staffed
with his own people or simply rented
out in return for a royalty based on
the gross take. The arrangement is dif-
ferent at every track, depending part-
ly on the percentage of money that
stays in the kitty. (If you don’t believe
that a tote machine makes money for
somebody, just consider this: If a crowd
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of people with a total of $20,000 in
their pockets went to a track where the
machine kept ten per cent and bet all
they had on each of seven races, cover-
ing each horse equally, they would come
home with exactly $9,565.93 in their
pockets. The rest would stay in the
kitty.) Percentages range from six to
fifteen, generally.

Mr. Raymond says he can build a
little tote for a cost as low as $30,000.
The most expensive one in operation is
at Longchamp: $625,000. The total-
isator is merely a giant adding machine
that figures up odds and issues printed
receipts. There are three or four other
companies in the business, the leader in
this country being the American To-
talisator Company of Baltimore, which
has installed machines differing slightly
from Mr. Raymond’'s at more than
twenty American tracks. The only Aus-
tralian machine now operating over here
is the one at Hialeah. It has 157 win-
dows and can handle 400,000 trans-
actions a day. Mr. Raymond figures
that all the New York tracks will need
machines of equal capacity. He also told
us something we hadn't known be-
fore— that the totalisator was invent-
ed as a voting machine. The inventor
was an Australian consulting engineer
named Sir George Julius, and he per-
fected the device thirty years ago. It was
snapped up by the betting men, how-
ever, and has never recorded a single
vote.

Ruse

W el1-Known lady interior dec-
A orator has a favorite carpenter
whom she employs regularly by the
month, for which reason he has not
bothered to join a union. She never had
any trouble because of him until this fall,
when she started to fix up an apartment
for a client who was moving into a new
building then in the final stages of con-
struction. The management informed
her that if her non-union employee so
much as touched an awl, the electricians,
plasterers, and other workmen would
strike immediately, and the manage-
ment couldn’t face that. The lady was
only briefly retarded by the situation.
She dressed her carpenter up in a tail-
coat, complete with gardenia, top hat,
and walking stick, and told him to report
for work each morning, weaving a bit.
The faithful employee staggered in ev-
ery morning for a fortnight. His tools
had previously been delivered in Vuitton
luggage. His lunch was delivered by the
decorator herself. At the end of every
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day he redressed in his evening outfit
and strolled forth, bound for his wife
and family in Astoria.

May nor

HE great discovery of the new mu-
Tsical season is undoubtedly Dorothy
Maynor, the Negro soprano. Season,
hell! Let’'s make her the discover)' of the
decade. Miss Maynor is the protegee of
Serge Koussevitzky, conductor of the
Boston Symphony. It's a matter of pub-
lic record that the first time she sang for
him, last August, he called her “a na-
tive Flagstad.” After giving him plen-
ty of time to cool off, a friend of his
recently asked him if he still meant it,
and he cried heatedly, “1 meant more
than that!” And if you don’t believe
Koussevitzky, maybe you’ll believe the
Times: “One of the outstanding voices
of the day.” Anyway, most of the
musical folk we know think that her
debut, which takes place this Sunday
evening, will be an event comparable
to the debuts of Galli-Curci and Heif-
etz. Town Hall has been sold out for
more than a week, and you couldn’t
get a seat now for love or money.

Miss Maynor was absolutely un-

“It's the Blue Ribbon
Frankfurter Company. Better take mustard.”

known last August when she turned up
at the Berkshire Music Festival, an an-
nual outdoor affair held near Stock-
bridge. She had come to hear the music,
and to try her luck at getting an audition
with Koussevitzky. This was arranged
for her by one of the patronesses of the
Festival, and she sang one afternoon
after a concert. The conductor jumped
up and down, shouting, “ It isa miracle!
It is a musical revelation! The world
must hear her!” This happened to be
the day before a picnic which Kousse-
vitzky was giving for his men, and he
insisted that she sing for them. On less
than twenty-four hours’ notice, Miss
Maynor did a little program of German
Lieder, Negro spirituals, and the “Ho-
Yo-To-Ho!” from Wagner's “Wal-
kiire.” It was kind of a tough job, since
she had never before sung solo in public
and her audience was made up of profes-
sional musicians, with a sprinkling of
critics; but she did so satisfactorily that
the next thing she knew, she was mak-
ing records with the Boston Symphony.

Miss Maynor is twenty-eight. She's
very short, very buxom, very dark,
and excruciatingly modest. She told us
(speaking with no trace of a Southern
accent) that her reactions when the
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heavens opened last
August were “fear and
daze.” *“1 didn’t sleep
for three nights,” she
added. She has been
training only three years
for solo work, but her
musical background is
extensive. She was born
in Norfolk, Virginia,
where her father, now
dead, was a Methodist
minister. When she was
fourteen, she entered
Hampton Institute, near
Norfolk. Four years
later, in 1929, she toured
Europe as a member of
the Institute’'s famous
choir. After Hampton,
she attended the West-
minster Choir School
in Princeton, planning
eventually to become
a voice teacher. Her
friends kept urging her
to study for concert
work, however, and in
1936 she came to New
York to do it; first she
studied with Wilfred
Klamroth, then with
John Alan Haughton,
who is still her teacher.
She and her mother have a small apart-
ment on Seventh Avenue, near 114th
Street, where, at the moment, she is
working like a dog. “ It has all come so
suddenly that I must make every' mo-
mentcount,” she told us. She’sup at six,
does two hours of memorizing, then an
hour of French and an hour of German.
Then she has a lesson, lunches, takes a
walk in Central Park, and returns to
her apartment for an afternoon of study
almost as concentrated as the morning’s.
W e asked if she felt nervous about her
debut, and she said, “Well, you can say
I'm anxious. You can say I'm hoping
and praying I'll prove acceptable.” At
this point, her modesty almost floored
theinterviewcompletely. “Youcansay,”

she said, “that | hope I'll be able to
give the best interpretations I'll be able
to give.”
Chattel

A GIRL from Texas went to Paris
this last summer and wound up
by marrying a Frenchman she met
there. They came to the United States
for their honeymoon, and spent some
time in Texas with the bride's fam-
ily. There, in hospitable Southwestern
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fashion, they were showered with all

sorts of gifts intended to start them off

right in their new life. They were re-

called to France rather suddenly, by the

outbreak of war, and came back to New

York to sail as soon as possible. It was

only when they were on their way to the

pier, with their accumulated presents ac-

companying them in an extra taxicab,

that they realized they were” going to let

themselves in for a bad time at the

French customs. So, an hour before sail-

ing time, they called up the French

Consulate and asked if there was any-

thing they could do to lighten the finan-

cial burden of taking all that stuff

to France. The consular clerk thought

for a while, then asked, “You haven't

got a bed with you, by any chance?”

They said no, and what good would a

bed be, anyway? The clerk said that

there was an old French law which

permitted a Frenchman to import his

household goods duty-free, but that La

Patrie considered a bed an indispensable

part of any householder’'s goods. “ Buy

yourselves a bed, and you won’t have to

worry about the duty,” he told them.
The young couple took a caF right

down to Macy’s, but Macy'’s refused to

sell them a bed off the floor. With only

half an hour left before sailing time,

they asked their cabdriver

for advice. “ Sure, | know

where you can buy a bed,”

he said. “Why didn’'t you

tell me you wanted a

bed?” He took them to a

place over on Eighth Ave-

nue, where they got a fine

bedstead, springs, and mat-

tress for $4.85. They were

very conscientious about it,

too— got a double bed,

although a single would

have been cheaper. They

kept it in their cabin on

the way over, and threw it

away as soon as they were

safely repatriated.

Franksgiving Plans

E called up a num-

ber of Tories and
made discreet inquiries
about their plans for No-
vember 23rd, a legal holi-
day known to the young
Wall Street bunch as
Franksgiving. First on our
list was Hamilton Fish,
who took a deep breath and
said, “ | have to confess that
it's a very confusing situa-

tion, rather typical of the New Deal,
which has a knack of making confusion
more confounded. I'm surprised that
our President doesn’'t change Christmas
and the Fourth of July. That's all |
care to say.” Then, before we could
even thank him, he added moodily,
“Probably I'll celebrate both Thanks-
givings.” The Herald Tribune's chief
whither-whither man, Geoffrey Par-
sons, told us with hoots of laughter that
he, too, was going to celebrate both
days; seems he has to, because relatives
are coming both times. Another jour-
nalist, Lucius Beebe, sturdily said,“ Why,
I'll celebrate the thirtieth, if only as a
Republican gesture.” Mrs. Ogden Reid,
the wife of his employer, said the Reid
family was undecided. Mrs. Preston
Davie, the anti-Roosevelt columnist, is
having her turkey on the 23rd, but was
careful to add that she and her family
were still Republicans.

Colonel Theodore Roosevelt said,
“1'll celebrate Thanksgiving on the day
it has always been celebrated on, namely
the last Thursday in November. 1 shall
also celebrate Christmas on its usual day,
no matter what’s done in Washington.”
At the District Attorney’s office, Mr.
Dewey issued a statement to the effect
that, as an officer of the law, he was
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bound to recognize constituted author-
ity and celebrate the 23rd. The Union
League Club and the Knickerbock-
er will observe the 23rd, too. The
Bruce Bartons are going to observe
both days, principally because they have
a son coming home from Harvard on
the 30th, which is Massachusetts’ legal
Thanksgiving.

We called Raymond Moley, al-
though he did not, strictly speaking,
come within the field of investigation.

He said, “ 1 have always celebrated No-
vember twenty-third. | had tw'ins born
on that day.”
Precaution

W O mathematicians, Professors

N. J. Lennes and H. S. Merrill
of the University of Montana, recently
compiled a five-place logarithm table,
which was published by Harper &
Brothers. The copyright provision on
the flyleaf includes this warning: “All
rights in this book are reserved. It may
not be used for dramatic, motion- or
talking-picture purposes without written
authorization.” Nothing said about any
resemblance of the characters to any
persons living or dead being purely co-
incidental ; Harper’s is chancing that.

uAre you sure you love me for myself,
Miriam, and not just because Pm your section manager?”
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“Now?”"



HOPE ENOUGH

enry Fraser, well assured that
H almost everything is done by

mirrors, was given a job in In-
dia. No sooner had he set foot on shore
than he burst into a horselaugh. Those
who were meeting him asked in some
alarm the cause of this merriment. He
replied he was laughing at the mere idea
of the Indian rope trick.

He emitted similar startling sounds,
and gave the same explanation, at a tif-
fin at which he was officially made wel-
come; likewise on the Bund, over chota
peg, in rickshaws, in bazaars, in the
Club, and on the polo ground. Soon he
was known from Bombay to Calcutta as
the man who laughed at the Indian rope
trick, and he gloried in the well-de-
served publicity.

There came a day, however, when
he was sitting in his bungalow, bored
to death. His boy entered and, with suit-
able salaams, announced that a mount-
ebank was outside, who craved the honor
of entertaining the Sahib with a perform-
ance of the Indian rope trick. Laughing
heartily, Henry consented, and moved
out to his chair upon the veranda.

Below, in the dusty compound, stood
a native who was emaciated to a degree,
and who had with him a spry youngster,
a huge mat basket, and a monstrous
sword. Out of the basket he dragged
some thirty feet of stout rope, made a
pass or two, and slung it up into the
air. It stayed there. Then the boy, with
a caper, sprang at the rope, clutched
it, and went up hand over hand. When
he reached the top, he vanished into thin
air. Henry chuckled.

Soon the man, looking upward with
an anxious expression, began to hoot
and holler after the boy. He called him
down, he ordered him down, he begged
him down; he began to swear and curse
horribly. The boy, it seemed, took no
notice at all. Henry roared.

Now the man, clapping his abomina-
ble scimitar between his teeth, took hold
of the rope himself and went up it like
asailor. He, also, disappeared at the top.
Henry’s mirth increased.

Pretty soon some yelps and squeals
were heard coming out of the empty air,
and then abloodcurdling scream. Down
came a leg, thump onto the ground,
then an arm, a thigh, a head, and other
joints, and finally, no ladies being pres-
ent, a bare backside, which struck the
earth like a bomb. Henry went into fits.

The man came sliding down the
rope, holding on with one hand, fair-
ly gibbering with excitement. He pre-

sented to Henry, with a salaam, his
reeking blade for inspection. Henry guf-
fawed.

The man, seemingly overwhelmed
with remorse, gathered up the frag-
ments of his little stooge, lavishing a
hundred lamentations and endearments
upon each grisly member, and stowed
them all in the giant basket.

At that moment, Henry, feeling the
time had come for a showdown, and
willing to bet a thousand to one they’'d
planted the whole compound full of
mirrors before calling him out there,
drew his revolver and blazed away right
and left in the expectation of splinter-
ing at least one of those deceiving glass-
es.

Nothing of that sort happened, but
the man, doing a quick pirouette in
alarm, reached down in the dust at his
feet and picked up a villainous little
snake, no thicker than a lead pencil,
which had been killed by one of Henry’s
random bullets. He gave a gasp of relief,
touched his turban very civilly, turned
round again, and made a pass or two
over the basket. At once, with awriggle
and a frisk, the boy sprang out, whole,
alive, smiling, full of health and wicked-
ness.

The man hastily hauled down the
rope and came cringing up to Henry,
overflowing with gratitude for having
been saved from that villainous little
snake, which was nothing more or less
than a krait— one nip, and a man goes
round and round like a
Catherine wheel for elev-
en seconds, then he is as
dead as mutton.

“But for the Heaven-
born,” said the man, “I
should have been a goner,
and my wicked little boy
here, who ismy pride and
delight, must have lain
dismembered in the bas-
ket till the Sahib’sservants
condescended to throw
him to the crocodiles.

Our worthless lives, our
scanty goods, are all at the Sahib's dis-
posal.”

“That's all right,” said Henry. “All
I ask is, show me how the trick is
worked, or the laugh will be on me from
now on.”

“Would not the Sahib,” said the man
diffidently, “prefer the secret of a superb
hair restorer?”

“No, no,” said Henry. “ Nothing but
the trick.”
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“1 have,” said the man, “the recipe
of a very peculiar tonic— "

“The trick,” said Henry, “and with-
out further delay.”

“Very well,” said the man. “ Nothing
in the world could be more simple. You
make a pass— like that.”

“Wait a minute,” said Henry. “ Like
that?”

“Like that,” said the man. “You
then throw up the rope— so. You sec? It
sticks.”

“So it does,” said Henry.

“Any boy can climb,” said the man.
“Up, boy. Show the Sahib.”

The boy, smiling, climbed up and
disappeared.

“Now,” said the man, “if the Sahib
will excuse me, | shall be back imme-
diately.” And with that he climbed up,
threw down the boy in sections, and
speedily rejoined Henry on the ground.

“All that,” he said, scooping up legs
and arms as he spoke, “all that can be
done by anyone. There is a little knack,
however, to the pass | make at this
juncture. If the Sahib will deign to ob-
serve closely— like that.”

“Like that?” said Henry.

“You have it to perfection,” said the
man.

“ Very interesting,” said Henry. “ Tell
me, what's up there at the top of the
rope?”

“Ah, Sahib,” said the man, with a
smile, “that is something truly delight-

With that he salaamed and departed,
taking with him his rope, hisgiant basket,
his tremendous scimitar,

and his wicked little boy.

ENRY was left feel-

ing rather morose;

he was known from the

Deccan to the Khyber

Pass as the man who

laughed at the Indian

rope trick, and now he

could laugh no more. He

decided to keep very quiet

about it, but this unfortu-

nately was not enough.

At tiffin, at chota peg, at

the Club, on the Bund, in the bazaar,

and at polo he was expected to laugh like

a horse, and in India one has to do what

is expected of one. Henry became ex-

tremely unpopular, cabals were formed

against him, and soon he was hoofed
out of the Service.

This was the more distressing as,
in the meantime, he had married a
wife— strong-featured, upstanding, well
groomed, straight-eyed, a little peremp-
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tory in manner, and as jealous as a de-
mon, but in all respects a mem-sahib
of the highest type, who knew very
well what was due to her. She told
Henry he had better go to America
and make a fortune. He agreed, they
packed up, and off they went to Amer-
ica.

“1 hope,” said Henry, as they stood
looking at the skyline of New York, “I
hope | shall make that fortune.”

“Of course,” she said. “You must
insist upon it.”

“Very well, my dear,” he said.

On landing, however, Henry discov-
ered that all the fortunes had already
been made, a revelation which usu-
ally awaits those who visit America on
this errand, and after some weeks of
drifting about from place to place, he
was prepared to cut his demand down
to a mere job, then to a lesser job, and
finally to the price of a meal and a bed
for the night. He reached this extremity
in a certain small town in the Midwest.
“There is nothing for it, my dear,” said
Henry. “W e shall have to do the Indian
rope trick, and you will have to take the
place of the boy.”

His wife cried out very bitterly at the
idea of a mem-sahib performing this
native feat in a Midwestern town, be-

fore a Midwestern audience. She re-
proached Henry with the loss of his
job, the poor quality of his manhood,
with the time he let her little dog get
run over on the Bund, and with a
glance he had cast at a Parsee maid-
en in Bombay. Nevertheless, reason
and hunger prevailed; they pawned her
last trinket and invested in a rope, a
roomy valise, and a monstrous old rusty
scimitar they discovered in a junk
shop.

When she saw this last, Henry’s wife
flatly refused to go on unless she was
given the star part and Henry took that
of the stooge. “ But,” said Henry, draw-
ing an apprehensive thumb down the
notched and jagged edge of this rusty
old bilbo, “you don’t know how to make
the passes.”

“1f you could learn,” she said, “you
may be quite sure | can.”

So Henry showed her, and certainly
no tutor was ever more thorough in his
instructions. In the end she mastered
them perfectly. Henry improvised a tur-
ban and loincloth; she wore asariand a
pair of ashtrays borrowed from the ho-
tel. They sought out a convenient waste
lot. A crowd collected and the show
began.

Up went the rope. Sure enough, it
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stuck. The crowd, with
a multiple snigger,
whispered that every-
thing was done by mir-
rors. Henry, not with-
out a good deal of
puffing, went up hand
over hand. When he
got to the top, he for-
got the crowd, the act,
his wife, and even him-
self, so surprised and
delighted was he by
the sight that met his
eyes.

He found himself
crawling out of some-
thing like a well onto
what seemed to be solid
ground. The landscape
about him was not at all
like that below. It was
like an Indian paradise
— full of dells, bowers,
scarlet ibises, and heav-
en knows what all.
However, his surprise
and delight came less
from the features of the
background than from
the presence of ayoung
female in the nearest of
these bowers, or arbors,

which happened to be all wreathed,
canopied, overgrown, and intertwined
with passionflowers. This delightful
creature, who was a positive houri and
very lightly attired, seemed to be expect-
ing Henry, and greeted him with rap-
ture.

Henry, who had a sufficiently af-
fectionate nature, flung his arms round
her neck and gazed deeply into her eyes.
These were surprisingly eloquent. They
seemed to say, “ Why not make hey-hey
while the sun shines?” He found the
notion entirely agreeable and planted a
lingering kiss on her lips, noting only
with a dim and careless annoyance that
his wife was hooting and hollering from
below. “What person of any tact or
delicacy,” thought he, “could hoot and
holler at such a moment?” and he dis-
missed her from his mind.

You may imagine his mortification
when his delicious damsel suddenly re-
pulsed him from her arms. He looked
over his shoulder and there was his wife,
clambering over the edge, terribly red
in the face, with the fury of a demon
in her eye and the mighty scimitar
gripped firmly between her teeth.

Henry tried to rise, but she was be-
forehand with him, and while yet he
had but his left foot on the ground, she
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caught him one across the loins with
the huge and rusty bilbo, which effect-
ually hamstrung him, so that he fell
grovelling at her feet. “For heaven's
sake,” he cried, “it's all a trick. Part
of the act. It means nothing. Re-
member our public. The show must go
on.”

“It shall,”
arms and legs.

“Oh, those notches!” he cried. “1
beg you, my dear, sharpen it a little
upon a stone.”

“It is good enough for you, you
viper,” she said, hacking away all the
time. Pretty' soon, Henry was a limbless
trunk.

“For the love of God,” he said, “1
hope you remember the passes. | can ex-
plain everything.”

“To hell with the passes!” she said,
and with a last swipe she sent his head
rolling like a football.

She was not long in picking up the
scattered fragments of poor Henry and
flinging them down to earth, amid the
applause and laughter of the crowd,
who were more than ever convinced
it was all done by mirrors.

Gripping her scimitar, she was about
to swarm down after him, not from any
softhearted intention of reassembling
her unfortunate spouse, but rather to
have another hack or two at some of
the larger joints. At that mo-
ment she became aware of some-
one behind her, and, looking
round, saw a divine young man
with the appearance of a maha-
rajah of the noblest lineage, an
absolute Valentino, in whose eyes
she seemed to read the words
“1t is better to burn upon the
Bed of Passion than in the
Chair of Electricity.”

This idea presented itself to

her with overwhelming appeal.
She paused only to thrust her
head through the aperture and
cry, “That's what happens to
a pig of a man who betrays his
wife with a beastly native,” be-
fore hauling up the rope and en-
tering into conversation with her
charmer.

The police soon appeared
upon the scene and began to
ask questions.

“He was doing a trick with
mirrors,” said a man in the
crowd.

“Poor guy!” said the sergeant
in command. “The biggest one
must have broke right on top of
him.”

said she, striking at his

—John Collier
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MADAME LA MARQUI5E, TOUJOUIU EXQUISE

and glanced critically' at her sister
Judy. “ Mother,” she said, “Judy
has her sweater tucked in again.”

Without looking up from the maga-
zine she was reading, Judy ran her fin-
gers around the band of her skirt and
pulled out her sweater. “Mom, have we
any relatives who are employed by Proc-
ter and Gamble?” she asked.

“Even if one has the figure for it,”
Lois went on, “it isn't smart to tuck
one's sweater in this year.”

“1 don’'t want to have to speak to you
about your sweater again,” Mrs. Graves
said. “Take it out and leave it out.”

Judy got up and went over to her
mother’s chair. “Well, have we any rel-
atives who are employed by Procter and
Gamble?”

Mrs. Graves spread her knitting
across her knees and admired it. “Proc-
ter and Gamble?” she repeated. “ldon’t
know where you get such outlandish
ideas. Why should we have anyone in
the family working for them?”

“1 just wanted to know,” Judy said.
She left the room with the magazine
under her arm and went to the kitchen.
Hilda was washing the dinner dishes and
the noise was deafening. Judy stood at
the door and raised her voice so that it

Iois G raves came into the living room

would carry above the sound of the run-
ning water. “Hilda, what kind of soap
flakes do we use?”

“Don’'t come in here,” Hilda said.
“1'm going to mop up the floor in a
minute.”

“1 had no intention of coming in. |
merely wanted to know what kind of
soap flakes we use.”

Hilda glanced at the row of packages
on the shelf over the sink. “Ivory, they
are.”

“Oh!” Judy exclaimed. “That's
wonderful! Do you love them?”

“Oh, sure,” Hilda said. “1'm crazy
about them. | use them instead of sug-
ar.”

“No, really. Can’t you think of why
you like them?”

“Go away, there’'s a good girl. |
no time to play.”

Judy walked across the room and
leaned over Hilda's shoulder to reach
for the box of Ivory Flakes. “1'll bring
them right back,” she promised. “If
you would give me the faintest idea
why you prefer lvory Soap Flakes to
other brands, | would give you part of
my prize money.”

Hilda turned off the faucets. “What
money ?” she asked.

“Well, you sec,” Judy said, “all you

ve

“He?s just a sweet old darling when you get to know him”
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have to do is to write down why you like
Ivory Soap Flakes in twenty-five words
or less, send it in with the top of the box,
and win twenty-five hundred dollars,
first prize.”

“Oh, one of them things. 1 never
heard of anyone winning one of them.”

“The people in this house,” Judy said
positively, “have absolutely no imagina-
tion.”

N the room she shared with Lois, she
I set the magazine and the box of
flakes on her bed and took off her bloom-
ers. They were peach-colored rayon
ones, a gift from Lois on her twelfth
birthday last August. The elastic at the
top had been stretched to the breaking
point so often around Judy'’s solid waist
that there was no spring left in it. She
carried the soap flakes and the bloomers
into the bathroom and poured a good
handful of the soap into the basin. When
she had washed the bloomers, she put
them on the radiator to dry. At her desk,
she took several pieces of paper and a
pencil, and sat down to write. Her
thoughts came easily. “1 use lvory Soap
Flakes,” she wrote, “because as a bride
I find them indispensable for my price-
less lace wedding veil, an heirloom,
and my dainty handmade silk bloomers.
They do not fade things either.”

Seeing that she had run over her word
limit, she crossed out “handmade” and
“either.” She copied what she had writ-
ten on the printed form in the magazine,
signed it “ Mrs. Judith Graves, 36 East
82nd Street, New York City,” and en-
closed it with the top of the soap box in
a small pale-pink envelope.

Once more she read the instructions
given in the advertisement. They stated
that the prizes would be awarded on
the grounds of sincerity, originality of
thought, and conciseness. Satisfied that
she had scored a hundred on all three
counts, she turned the pages of the mag-
azine, looking for more contests. As she
began to read, her face was clear and
untroubled, but as time passed it took on
a worried, apprehensive look.

She walked thoughtfully back to the
living room. “Mom, what do you do
when your club meets?” she asked.

Mrs. Graves looked up sharply. “My
club!” she exclaimed. “What club? 1
don’t belong to any club.”

“Oh,” Judy said. “Well, a girl at
school has a mother who belongs to a
club, and they were playing Truth, and
they asked one of the women whose
wash looked the worst, and she pointed
right at this girl’'s mother.”

“That was very rude,” Mrs. Graves

said. “You'd better be getting ready for
bed.”

“ She made that up.” Lois blew on her
nails to dry the polish. “ 1 can always tell
when she is making up something by the
tone of her voice.”

“Whether she made it up or not,”
Mrs. Graves said, “it's a horrid little
story. And take that polish off your nails
before you go to bed. It's perfectly ab-
surd for a fifteen-year-old girl to paint
her nails.”

“1 did not make it up,” Judy contra-
dicted. “It's an absolutely true story.”

“Rat w'hole?” Lois asked.

“Rat whole.”

At this sacred verification, Lois sighed.
“Well,” she said, “anyway, you heard
what Mother said about bed.”

ACK in her own room, Judy undid
the top of her plaid skirt and tucked
her sweater in. She refastened the skirt-
band tighter, using a safety pin, which
made the front of her skirt bulge alarm-
ingly. Turning on thelightoverthedress-
cr, she leaned toward the mirror and ex-
amined her face. She saw with displeasure
the two chicken-pox scars on her fore-
head, the way her dark-brown eyebrows
met in a soft, fuzzy line, and the several
small red spots on her cheeks. Her mouth
set with determination, and going to
the desk, she took out a notebook and
wrote in capital letters: “Things to
do from now on. 1. Pluck eyebrows. 2.
Scrub face with complexion brush and
pure Castile soap. 3. Do not eat more
than enough to keep healthy. 4. Eat
wholewheat bread. 5. Eat no candy
except twice a week. 6. Bathe daily.
7. Wash socks and underwear daily. 8.
Do not bite nails. 9. Use jewelry in
moderation. 10. Sleep nine hours every
night.”
She felt better when the list was fin-
ished, and she tucked it in a cubbyhole
which held other lists. Taking off her two

rings, her charm bracelets, and her lock-
et, she opened the top drawer of her bu-
reau. It was filled with small boxes, each
one containing a single piece of finery
lovingly wrapped in cotton. The boxes
were all labelled in a cryptic manner:
“S. ring with initials,” “ Snake bracelet,
Aug. 12th, 1938, A.D.,” “Piece of
chain?,” “Perfume bottle,” and “Lip-
stick found on floor of Trans-Lux The-
atre, May, 1939.” She put the rings,
bracelet, and locket in the boxes reserved
for them, closed the drawer, and began
rearranging the things on the top of her
bureau. She set her small blue enam-
elled mirror squarely in the centre and
arranged her comb and brush on either
side. Toward the back she placed a large
bottle of pink bath salts, unopened, a bot-
tle of violet toilet water, a tin penny bank
made in the shape of a suitcase, a stuffed
Scottie, an empty bottle of Shalimar, a
small tray filled with bobbie pins, and
a gilt Easter egg with her name on it;
toward the front she set her assortment
of glass animals in a neat row.

Fishing into the bottom of the second
drawer, she took out a flowered silk
nightgown, and after undoing her skirt
again, she slid out of her clothes and
slipped the nightgown over her head. It
had lain in the drawer for two years
waiting for an occasion of some sort, and
now it was too short, hitting Judy in
the middle of her calves, and too tight,
pulling uncomfortably across her chest.
She seemed unaware of these things and
only noticed the beauty of the small
pink roses with their ycllow?centres and
the entrancing bit of lace around the
neck.

She opened the bath salts, putting the
blue ribbon that had been around the top
of the bottle away carefully, and went to
the bathroom to run her tub. Remem-
bering her resolve about washing her face
with a soft complexion brush and pure
Castile soap, she laid the nail brush on
the edge of the tub before she ran the
water, and took off the flowered night-
gown.

Her bath was warm and generously
scented. For a while she lay on her back,
her dark, clear eyes staring rapturously
at the ceiling. With one foot she reached
for the washcloth and pushed it against
the opening to stop the overflow until the
water was a bare inch from the top of
the tub. Her hands, moving about in the
water, looked brown and stubby, and she
sat up to scrub them vigorously. Then
she soaped the brush again and again,
and, beginning at her toes, washed her-
self all over until the water was thick
with suds. Exhausted, she lay back once



more, the ends of her straight hair float-
ing at her back. She resolved on a night-
ly routine of washing, brushing, and
grooming herself, and was filled with a
sense of well-being. Remembering the
none too subtle insinuations of the ad-
vertisements in the magazine, she grew
cold with the thought of how her former
carelessness might have ruined her life.
It was pleasant in the tub, she admitted,
and she felt strangely grown-up lying
there spotless and white with the room
heavy with steam and the smell of rose
geranium.

She heard Lois come into the next
room, and she reluctantly got out of the
tub and dried herself. It took her over
five minutes to brush her teeth with a
gentle rotating motion, and then, slip-
ping the flowered nightgown over her
head once more, she opened the door to
the bedroom.

It seemed cold after the moist warmth
of her bath, and Lois looked cool and
pretty sitting by her dressing table brush-
ing her hair. With no effort at all, she
seemed to have achieved the state of per-

fection that Judy had set her heart on.

“What's the matter?” Lois asked.
“What have you got that thing on for?
Didn’t the laundry come back?”

Without answering, Judy walked
toward her and, leaning over, sniffed
delicately at Lois’s hair. It smelled sweet
and rather like the kitten they had in the
country last year.
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Lois lifted her shoulders. “Go away,”
she said. “You smell funny.”

Judy stepped back, stricken. The
flowered gown swayed against her hard
brown legs. “What do you mean, fun-
ny?” she asked.

Lois wound a soft curl around one
finger. “Oh, you know, funny,” she

said. “ Like soap.” — Sally Benson

¥HAT FUN TO BE, ETC.

What fun to be Picasso and landscape an oh so
Formal torso! What fun to be Picasso!

What fun to be Gris and— seated vis-a-vis—
Draw, quarter, and cube some noted portraitee,
Put a fluttering nose, an eye in the midst of him,
Interlocking jaws, and a double chin

(One, that is, that besides coming out goes in),
A tie, and limbs with a synonym!

What fun to be Braque, to shock, to paint bric-a-brac
Like bottles and guitars that say AB C!
Or Klee. What fun to be Klee, Gris, Picasso, or Braque!

— Rosalie M oore
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V. PROFI

LED V

THE BOY5 FROM 5YNACUSE~1

OMMONLY, when a family
C achieves such fame that it has
a street named in its honor,
it moves to a better part of town.
There are no Roosevelts on Roose-
velt Street, no Astors within blocks
of Astor Place, and no Vanderbilts
on Vanderbilt Avenue except when
Brigadier General CorneliusVander-
bilt pays an occasional visit to the Yale
Club. Lee and J. J. Shubert, how-
ever, live almost entirely in, above,
and around Shubert Alley, which
runs from Forty-fourth to Forty-
fifth Streets between Broadway
and Eighth Avenue. The Alley, al-
though it has a sidewalk and a road-
way for automobiles, is a private
street, part of the property' rented to
the Shuberts by the Astor Estate in
1912 on a lease which still has sev-
enty-two years to run. 1 he rest of
the leased area is covered by the Shubert,
Booth, Plymouth, and Broadhurst The-
atres. Lee Shubert's private office is in
the turret at the southeast corner of
the Shubert Theatre building. His desk
is directly above the “u” in the theatre's
sign. J. J., who long ago conceived a
seignorial disdain for his given name of
Jacob, lives just across Forty-fourth
Street, on the tenth floor of the Sardi
Building, which the Shuberts own; the
sixth floor is given over to his offices.
J. J. often says that he likes to live
upstairs from his business. Lee has an
apartment adjoining his offices on the
fifth floor of the Shubert, but he seldom
uses this suite except for shaves and sun-
ray treatments, both endured in a bar-
ber chair which he has had installed
there. He prefers to sleep in the Cen-
tury Apartments, on the site of the
old Century Theatre on Central Park
West. Even there he is not outside the
Shubert sphere, for the brothers hold
a second mortgage on the apartment
building.

HE Messrs. Shubert have been the

largest operators in the New York
theatre for so long that only a few per-
sons remember that they were once boy
wonders in Syracuse, where both of
them were running theatres before they
had reached their twenties. City' records
in Syracuse show that Lee was bom
there sixty'-four years ago and J. J. five
years later, but the brothers still have the
brisk and querulous quality of two com-

Lee and J. J. Shubert

bative small boys who feel the teacher is
down on them. A few years ago they
addressed a manifesto to New York dra-
matic editors, insisting that they be re-
ferred to by the collective designation
of “the Messrs. Shubert.” “Lee and
Jake,” they felt, sounded much too
flippant. Lee takes a quiet pride in being
known as the fastest walker on Broad-
way. He walks fast even when he
doesn’'t know where he isgoing. J. J. is
distinguished for his bitter vehemence
at rehearsals. “There is only one cap-
tain on this ship,” he once shouted while
rehearsing a musical, “the director and
me!”

When Lee, in his office in the Shubert
Theatre, wishes to communicate with
J. J., in the Sardi Building, he summons
Jack Morris, his secretary, and says,
“Take aletter to Mr. J. J.” When J. J.
wishes to communicate with Lee, he say's
to his secretary, “Take a letter to Mr.
Lee.” This custom has given rise to a
theatre-district legend that the brothers
are mortal enemies and do not speak
at all. The legend is not founded on
fact. When either of the Shuberts is
really in a hurry to discuss something
with the other, he walks across the
street to do so. An even more fanciful
theory has it that the story of animosity
between the two has been fostered for
business reasons by the Shuberts them-
selves. The exponents of this theory con-
tend that when Lee wants to get out
of a deal, he says that J. J. will not al-
low him to go through with it, and that

when J. J. wants to get out of a
deal, he blames Lee. Actually there
is no overt hostility' between the
brothers. Mr. J. J. says that it was
the intention of the Messrs., when
they collaborated in the construc-
tion of the Sardi Building in 1926,
to move all their executive offices
there from the somewhat constrict-
ed quarters on the upper floors of
the Shubert Theatre. That summer,
Mr. J. J., who sometimes explains
a predilection for foreign musical
shows by saying, “1 am more dy-
namic and Continental than Mr.
Lee,” made his annual trip to Eu-
rope to inspect the new vintage of
operettas. When he returned, he
found that his office furniture had
been moved into the new building,
but that Mr. Lee had treacherously
remained in the Shubert Theatre.
The Shubert enterprises have been a
two-headed organism ever since, with
Mr. Lee’s casting department and ex-
ecutive staff on the north side of Forty-
fourth Street and Mr. J. J.’s on the
south side. The publicity and audit-
ing departments are on Mr. J. J.’s side
of the Street; the real-estate, theatre-
booking, and financial departments are
on Mr. Lee’s. The balance of power is
worked out to the last milligram: Mrs.
Lillian Duffy, the plump, white-haired
receptionist in Mr. Lee's office, has the
authority to hire all girl ushers for Shu-
bert theatres; Mrs. Loretta Gorman,
Mrs. Duffy’s practically identical sister,
isMr. J. J.’s receptionist and hiresall the
theatre charwomen. But the brothers,
like most two-headed creatures, have
a single life line. All their real estate is
held in common and they have a joint
checking account. The separate-office
arrangement resembles one of those du-
al households advocated by married
female novelists. The Shuberts retain
community of interests, but avoid fric-
tion ; each produces shows without inter-
ference from the other. Failure of one
of Mr. J. J.’s shows is made easier for
Mr. Lee to bear by the knowledge that
itwas Mr. J. J.’siidea. Success is sweet-
ened for Mr. Lee by the reflection that
he will share in the profits. Things work
out the same way on the other side of
the street.
The brothers’ chauffeurs amicably
share the parking facilities of the Alley’,
which are also made available to pro-



ducers and stars of companies playing
the Shubert Theatre if the shows are
hits. Katharine Hepburn, for instance,
has been parking her car there regu-
larly during the many months “The
Philadelphia Story” has been filling the
theatre. Mr. Lee has three automobiles,
all of them foreign— a Rolls-Royce, a
Hispano-Suiza, and an Isotta-Fraschini.
Mr. J. J. favors American cars. Mr.
Lee explains that he has never owned
any but European automobiles because
when he is in this country he is too
busy to go shopping. He finds his only
moments of relaxation during cruises
and trips abroad, when he sometimes
has half an hour to spare. It was
during one such trip last spring that
he signed up Carmen Miranda in Rio
de Janeiro and brought her to New
York to star in “The Streets of Par-
is,” the Shubert revue now at

the Broadhurst.

r. Lee comes to work
M every day shortly be-
fore noon. He leaves his desk
to go home to the Century
Apartments at three or four
o'clock in the morning. When
people ask him why he works
such long hours, he says, “1 am
not a loafing kind of boy.” The
habit goes back to the days of the
great commercial rivalry which
existed for fifteen years between
the Shuberts and the firm of
Klaw & Erlanger. Abe Erlan-
ger was an early riser. Once he

told a friend, “1 am up and at
my desk while the Shuberts still
are sleeping.” Mr. Lee decided

that the only way to beat Er-
langcr was to stay up all night.
Erlanger and Marc Klaw, his
partner, are now dead, but Mr.
Lee still can’t sleep nights. J. J.
attributes his brother’s outrage-
ous workday to the fact that Lee
has always been a bachelor. Al-
though J. J. himself has not had
a wife since he was divorced in
1918, he says that the experience
of marriage, no matter how far
in the past, so changes a man's
metabolism that he never again
wants to work more than twelve
hours at a stretch. Shubert em-
ployees— house and company
managers, play-readers, and pub-
licity men— have the sympathy of
their professional colleagues, be-
cause they must remain virtually
on call until Mr. Lee decides to
go home. The Shubert play-read-

ing department gets about fifty manu-
scripts @ month throughout the year and
filters the best ones through to Mr. Lee’s
office. Authors of these promising works
are sometimes summoned at a grisly hour
shortly before dawn to read their scripts
aloud. Mr. Lee never reads a play him-
self; he merely looks at synopses drawn
up by his readers. During an author’s
reading, Mr. Lee sometimes appears to
fall asleep. This is a frightful experi-
ence for the playwright, who is afraid
to offend the producer by awakening
him and, in desperation, continues read-
ing. Mr. Lee always maintains that he
has heard every word. The concentra-
tion of the Shuberts on their business is
looked upon by most theatrical people as
unsporting. If the brothers were going
to work so hard, these critics think, they
should have taken up a trade instead of
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the theatre. Mr. Lee’s incessant activity,
even though some of it is undoubtedly
superfluous, has served him well during
his forty years on Broadway. He has
simply outworn most of his opponents.

Mr. Lee is a short man whose ap-
pearance is so ostentatiously youthful
that he is usually suspected of being very
old. His face isa deep copper red all year
round, a result of the sun-ray treatments
and sun baths which he takes whenever
he gets achance. A musical-comedy di-
rector, strolling near the Mazzini sta-
tue in Central Park one morning, saw
Mr. Lee asleep in the open tonneau of
one of his automobiles with his face
turned toward the sun. Mr. Lee’schauf-
feur, also asleep, lolled in the front seat.
Before the invention of the sun-ray lamp,
it was customary for writers to mention
Lee’s “midnight pallor.” Because of his

“Never mind, Drummond—we’'ve decided to grab a bite on the way”



28

high cheekbones, narrow eyes, and lank
black hair, it was also customary to say
that he looked Oriental. Now that he
can take sun-ray treatments, his up-
turned eyebrows and the deep wrinkles
at the corners of his eyes make him look
something like a good-natured Indian
— Willie Howard, perhaps, in war-chief
makeup. Mr. Lee always wears conserv-
ative, well-fitted suits made for him
by Gray & Lampel, on East Fifty-third
Street, at $225 each, and he has a liking
for thick-soled, handmade English shoes
and pleated shirts, which he wears with
stiff collars. He admires his extremely
small feet. There is a sedulous avoidance
of flashiness in his dressing, but nothing
pleases him better than a compliment on
his clothes. Joe Peters, Mr. Lee’s valet,
shaves him at eleven in the morning and
at seven in the evening. When Mr. Lee
needs a new valet, he goes to the Hotel
Astor barbershop and hires a barber. It
was there he got Peters and Peters’ pre-
decessor. He has had only three valets in
thirty years. Mr. Lee takes good care of
hisfigure. He often lunches on halfacan-
taloupe and an order of sliced tomatoes.
In contrast to his older brother, Mr.
J. J. seems dumpy and rumpled. While
Lee’s hair is preternaturally black and
lank, J. J.’sis gray and wavy. Although
he is a small man, there is something
taurine about the set of his neck and
head, and there is a permanent sugges-
tion of a pout on his lips. Mr. Lee's
voice has an indefinable foreign intona-
tion; he is always polite, tentatively
friendly, and on guard. Mr. J. J., who
has no trace of accent, can be an un-
abashed huckster, choleric and loud, but
he can be warmer and more ingratiating
than his brother when he wants to.

is pretty nearly impossible to make

T
I a living in the American theatre
without encountering the Shuberts, be-

“Almost human, isn't it?”

cause they own, lease, or manage twen-
ty of the forty-odd legitimate theatres in
New York and control about fifteen
theatres in other cities, a very high per-
centage of the total theatres, considering
the low estate to which the road has de-
clined. As theatrical landlords, the Shu-
berts have practically no real competi-
tor in New York City, although Sam
Grisman occasionally gets his hands on
two or three theatres at a time. Thea-
tres not owned or controlled by the
brothers are for the most part in the
hands of independent producers. Since
the producer of a play usually turns over
at least thirty-five per cent of the
gross receipts as theatre rent, the
Shuberts, even if at any given time
they had no show of their own run-
ning, could still conceivably be shar-

ing in the profits of twenty attrac-
tions. This would give them by far

the largest single stake in the success

of any theatrical season. In point

of fact, however, they do produce
shows— at this writing they have
three on Broadway and three com-

ing in. Like the movie-makers, they
have to schedule their product with

an eye to the number of theatres they
must keep busy. If they have six thea-
tres empty and only one manuscript of
promise, they must go ahead and pro-
duce six shows anyway.

T o make tenants for Shubert theatres,
Lee, who is more active in theatre man-
agement and real estate than his brother,
will often finance another producer by
lending him Shubert money on condi-r
tion he brings his show into a Shubert
house. The Shuberts have backed such
desperate enterprises as the Group The-
atre production of “Success Story” and
a jai-alai tournament at the late Hippo-
drome. They supplied most of the mon-
ey for “The Children’s Hour” and
“Shadow and Substance,” both earnest

plays that the public
would consider out of
the Shubert line. Last
season, Mr. Lee backed
Olsen and Johnson, a
pair of vaudeville com-
edians, in expanding
their seventy-minute
unit show into a knock-
about entertainment
called “Hellz-a-Pop-
pin,” which isstill keep-
ing the Shuberts’ Win-
ter Garden comforta-
bly filled. When the
Messrs, were sounded
out last spring on the
production of a musical

comedy for the World's Fair, Mr.
Lee's reply— “Why should 1 make
competition for my own houses?” — was
typical. Hiscreative instincts are weighed
down by several thousand tons of con-
crete and twenty long-term leases. In-
evitably the Shuberts make more bad
bets than good ones. This does not mean
that they lose money. “If we could hit
one out of three,” Mr. J. J. says very
reasonably, “we would be doing fine.”

HEN the Shuberts produce shows
Won their own account, they are
likely to fall back on formulas that have
served them well in the past. “The Stu-
dent Prince” is typical of the Shubert
tradition— the darling of the firm in
retrospect and its present ideal. 1t made
more money than any other show the
Shuberts ever produced. When, in the
season of 1925-26, there were nearly a
dozen road companies of “The Student
Prince” out, covering North America
and Australia, the production sometimes
grossed as much as $250,000 a week.
Yet “The Student Prince” was only a
musical adaptation of a German play
that had already served the Shuberts
well. On the first occasion, in 1903,
they produced the play done into English
and called “OIld Heidelberg,” at the
Princess Theatre. It was not conspicu-
ously successful. Then they changed the
name of the show to “Prince Karl,” got
Richard Mansfield to play the title role,



and put it into the Lyric, where it be-
came a very remunerative hit. After
the war a musical version of the original
play appeared in Germany. The Shu-
berts commissioned Sigmund Romberg
to write another score for the American
edition. The late Dorothy Donnell)' did
the American book. Even today “The
Student Prince” is not dead; he merely
slumbers. The costumes for ten com-
plete “Prince” companies hang in the
Shubert storerooms at 3 West Sixty-first
Street. In the Shuberts’ opinion, “The
Student Prince” is still a great show.
Lee thinks it is not yet quite the time
for a revival. He says that the time has
to be right for any kind of show and
that if the time is right for it, any kind of
show is likely to catch on. “The trouble
with a lot of producers,” he has been
known to explain, “is they have a couple
of hits because the time is ripe for that
sort of a show, and then they think they
are geniuses, so they do the same sort
of a show right over again and it flops.”
A piece like “ Hellz-a-Poppin,” for ex-
ample, is not so much an innovation as a
type of fast, unsubtle comedy which had
been absent from Broadway so long that
by 1938 it was new to a whole gen-
eration of playgoers. The Shuberts, true
to form, followed through by having
Olsen and Johnson more or less re-
peat themselves by working out gags for
“The Streets of Paris,” which is cur-
rently doing nicely, too. If the brothers
accept Mr. Lee’sown advice, however,
they won't attempt the same thing again
— at least not right away.

The Shubert cliches are like an as-
sortment of dry flies on which they try
the public periodically. They don't ex-
pect a strike every time. J. J. is strong-
ly committed to operettas, even though,
as a concession to modernity, he will ac-
cept Cole Porter lyrics and an interpo-
lated dance by the Hartmans
now and then. Lee is more
susceptible than his brother to
current influences, because he
gets around more. He takes
advice from Harry Kaufman,

a blocky, Broadway sort of

chap with a wide, shining face, who be-
gan in the cloak-and-suit business and
progressed into ticket brokerage. Kauf-
man, now in his middle forties, is active
in the Tyson and Sullivan theatre-ticket
agencies, but he has a desk conveniently
across the hall from Mr. Lee's in the
Shubert Theatre. He divides his time
between the agencies and Mr. Lee.
Kaufman, through his ticket-selling con-
nections, keeps his patron informed of
box-office trends. “Mr. Shubert is the

ORACLE HOUR SPEAKING

Tonight's advice is: Ladies, be beautiful,

each eye awake and sharp as stars,

new clothes, new shoes, new laughter in the hall,
each new face happy— evening in smiles

and moonlight out of doors.

Say now, very polite to everybody: Yes. Thank you.

Polite as waitresses, moving, yet quiet,

Please.
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dancing to music that no one hears,
to dance a dance that almost no one sees.

Then, ladies, dry your tears

for the lost lover in the lost land

fallen; dry fallen tears.

Here meet the man whose hand

is big as God’s hand holding you in air

closely at night, then slowly open

the body free and the great hand is everywhere.

His heart your heart,

his heart a cure to keep you pure.

Be beautiful and do not look
behind you at years fallen: take, take advice,
responding with one body and one voice

before light turns to dark

into one room to enter when day’s done

and cold outside the top-flight hall-room door;

only the sound of trains through sleep.

And no bright dial where the arrow points—

Beauty, War, Politics, Health, Fashion—

no eyes, no lips, no after-midnight morning any more.

greatest affection of my life,” says Kauf-
man. “He built the entire mid-section
of town, which is a weighty accom-
plishment. There is a bond of affection
between us and we have certain mutual
ideas which we believe to be mutually
sound, and in the long run we hope it
will win.” Kaufman serves as a scout
for talent. He saw some young

people giving an impromptu

Sunday-night revue in a camp

at Bushkill, Pennsylvania, last

summer and suggested to the

Shuberts that it would be an

inexpensive way of filling one

of their theatres. Mr. Lee
agreed, brought the show to New York
as “The Straw Hat Revue,” and made
a reasonably successful production of it.
Kaufman also acts as a buffer between
the Shuberts and stars already under
contract to them. Kaufman has been
known to send flowers to a sulking com-
edienne at his own expense. He is al-
ways the first to suggest that the star or
the director of a Shubert company accept
a cut in pay because the business is falling
off. In one busy evening, Kaufman will

— Horace Gregory

go to dinner at a Broadway night club,
where he hears asinger do asingle num-
ber; to a play, to catch the big scene;
and to a prizefight, timing his arrival to
coincide with the round that promises
the most action. In the intervals between
these high spots he will stop in backstage
at a couple of Shubert shows to see how
things are running.

After such an eclectic three hours,
Kaufman will return to Mr. Lee’s of-
fice to play pinochle with him. Toward
midnight, Mr. Lee's conferences with
press agents and company managers be-
gin. He often sandwiches hands of pi-
nochle between conferences. When he
has seen the last of his visitors, he and
Kaufman sometimes make excursions
to new. night clubs to watch perform-
ers. Mr. Lee drinks very little— per-
haps one brandy in the course of an
evening— but he gets a certain stimula-
tion from seeing lots of people around
him. He returns to his office at three, to
look at telegrams giving the receipts at
theatres on the Pacific Coast, where the
time is three hours behind ours. Mr.
Lee and Kaufman sometimes wander
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about the streets even after that, with a
Shubert limousine trailing a short dis-
tance behind them. They wind up at
Reuben’s, on Fifty-eighth Street, where
Mr. Lee usually drinks three cups of
black coffee before heading for bed.
These nocturnal walks have long been a
habit of Mr. Lee’s, and Kaufman is not
the first of his walking companions. In
former years, itissaid, Mr. Lee on these
walks paced off the dimensions of sites he
intended to assemble for theatres. Now,
at any rate, he walks just for exercise.

It was Kaufman who introduced
Vincente Minnelli, the young designer
and director, to Mr. Lee. Some of Min-
nelli’s revues at the Winter Garden, like
“At Home Abroad,” in 1935, and
“The Show Is On,” in 1936, called for
an investment entirely alien to the con-
servative Shubert tradition and shocked
Mr. J. J.'s sensibilities. Mr. J. J. per-
sists in preserving costumes and props, as
well as ideas, from old productions. He
sometimes escorts partiesof 1939 chorus
girls to the Sixty-first Street storerooms
to try on the high headdresses and se-
quined pseudo-Orientalia of the 1913
Winter Garden show.

HE Messrs, have entirely different
Tstyles of behavior at rehearsals.
Mr. Lee is undemonstrative but in-
sistent. Upon seeing a rehearsal of a
play, he often commands the author to

make the second act the first, the first act
the last, and put the third act in the mid-
dle. This sometimes improves a play im-
measurably. In theatrical matters, Mr.
Lee has a tender heart. The late Sam
Shipman once wrote a play about a boy
brought up by his mother, whom the
boy supposed to be a widow. In reality
the mother was a divorcee. The brutal
father returned and won the boy’s sym-
pathy. The boy deserted the mother at
the end of the second act, before discov-
ering what sort of cad the father had
been. In the third act, of course, son
came back to mother. Mr. Lee wouldn't
stand for the boy’'s being away from the
mother during the intermission. He made
Shipman arrange to have the reunion be-
fore the second act ended. “What will
I do for a third act?” Shipman asked
him. “That’s your business,” Mr. Lee
said. “1 have a lot of other things to
think of.”

Mr. Lee often acts out bits in back-
stage corners for the benefit of his di-
rectors. “Look,” he once told one of
them, “anybody can play Cyrano. See?”
He turned a chair around and straddled
it, arms folded on the back, legs thrust
out stiffly, as if in jackboots. Then
he leaped lightly to his feet, flung an
imaginary cape over his left shoulder,

“It isn't made by foot, is it?"

took two or three long strides, and
jumped to en garde, an imaginary rapier
in his right hand. “Da dill de-da,” he
said, thrusting briskly at an imaginary
opponent. “Deedle dee dum! That's
the way Mansfield used to do it. An
actor like Everett Marshall can’t miss!”
When Mr. Lee feels that something is
lacking in a musical show, he often says,
“What we need here is a song that goes
like this: ‘Da, dum, de-dum-dum— da-
da, dada, de-dum, de-dum-dum.’ ” The
tune always turns out to be “Sing Some-
thing Simple,” but he never says so. Mr.
Lee admires good actors, although he
has spent the better part of his life trying
to conceal that fact, because he does
not want to pay them more than is
necessary. Once, discussing actors, he
said, “They are not an everyday-going
class of people. They are very conceited,
but the intelligence is still above the con-
ceit.” His respect for actors is fied up
with his inability to picture himself as
one. “Myself,” he says, “1 can’t make
an after-dinner talk even to half a dozen
people. | must have some kind of com-
plex.”

Mr. J. J. screams at the chorus peo-
ple in the shows he produces; to prin-
cipals he is often polite. He has al-
ways admired tall women and his shows
are the last stronghold of the statuesque
type of showgirl. No matter how en-
grossed he may become in the difficul-
ties of putting on a show, he never for-
gets that he is first of all the owner
of the theatre. At the dress rehearsal
just before the opening of “You Never
Know” at the Winter Garden last sea-
son, he was violently excited over the
jerkiness of the production. “Such a
stupid people,” he repeated mournfully
as he wandered, an incongruous little
figure, among the ranks of showgirls,
most of them six feet tall in their high
heels. The chorus people were in cos-
tume; Mr. J.J., in his wrinkled gray
suit, looked like a comedian about to
liven up the scene. “Walk around some
more!” he shouted. “Don’t | get any
use out of these dresses?” All at once
he stopped the rehearsal and pointed in
horror to a seat in the third row on
which a Shubert underling had left a
wetovercoat. Then he scrambled down
off the stage, grabbed the coat, and held
it aloft for the assembled cast to
see. “Ruining my beautiful theatre!” he
howled. Shows come and go, their fate
a matter of almost pure chance, but
theatre seats are the foundation of the
Shuberts’ fortune. — A. J. Liebling

(This is the first of three articles on
the Messrs. Shubert.)



A NAZI HUTOHY OF THE WOULD

Kindly Roman Soldiers Care for Carthaginian Children after the Fall of Carthage
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FATHER. ON

HE late Clarence Day’'s father
T was apparently a very complicat-

ed man— violent, opinionated, up-
right, and logical, with the rather ter-
rible logic of a mind that makes no con-
cessions to the accepted hypocrisies of
polite society. It is a mistake, | think, to
say that he was merely typical of his
time and class. Father was that, especial-
ly when it came to handling money, but
he was a good deal more, too. The upper
middle-class New Yorker of the eighties
was more or less in awe of the clergy;
Father never hesitated to argue with
God Himself if he thought He was han-
dling things inefficiently. His contem-
poraries had a powerful respect for
culture, though preferring to leave the
actual details of it to their wives; Fath-
er approached art and letters as he did
everything else, with a furious deter-
mination to demolish them out of hand
if they happened to conflict with hisown
prejudices. Most of all, he was a man
who liked to get to the bottom of things,
and perhaps the mainspring of his fierce

BR.OADVAY

behavior was his conviction that people
were always trying to obscure the issue
and mix him up.

This character came out in its three
dimensions and certainly in full color in
the books his son wrote about him. In
the play done by Howard Lindsay and
Russel Crouse there has been a very
considerable simplification at, it seems to
me, some sacrifice of vitality and depth.
Father, as Mr. Lindsay and Mr. Crouse
have recreated him at the Empire Thea-
tre, is very funny, but he is funny on
moderately familiar lines— a domestic
autocrat perpetually outwitted by his
wife, a turbulent eccentric firmly con-
ventional at heart. | suppose it was nec-
essary to reduce Father, both in size and
complexity, for the purposes of the
theatre, but | can’'t help feeling that
Mr. Crouse and Mr. Lindsay have
made everything just a little too easy.
Somehow | don’t believe that Clarence
Day, Jr., would have done it quite that
way.

Considered without relation to its

“THE MAN WHO CAME TO DINNER."

This old fascinator, my puss, is Monty Woolley pretending he's Alex-
ander Woollcott. Carol Goodner and John Hoysradt represent acouple
of friends who have dropped in from Condon. At the Music Box.

source, however, “Life with Father”
is undoubtedly one of the pleasantest
comedies you will see this season. There
are times when not a great deal seems to
be going on (getting Father to the bap-
tismal font isn't, after all, a very sub-
stantial theme) but mostly it is pretty
wonderful. Mother trying to explain
that if you exchange a china pug dog
for a suit of clothes at McCreery’s
the suit obviously doesn’t cost anything;
Father getting hold of one of his
son’s letters by mistake (“Some woman
claims she’s been sitting on my knee,”
he says with mystified disgust); young
Clarence and his brother laying Mother
low with a dose of Beneficent Balm—
all these are agreeable moments, and,
on the whole, the cast makes the most
of them.

Mr. Lindsay is not exactly my idea
of what Father was like, but since the
part he plays isn't either, this is probably
fairly captious criticism. Dorothy Stick-
ney, on the other hand, is my idea of
Mother, and she is very appealing and
competent about it, too. The four Day
boys, all violently red-headed, seemed
fine to me, especially John Drew Deve-
reaux as young Clarence, perhaps even
then observing his parents with a specu-
lative, literary eye. The rest are en-
gaging enough, though | thought
there were accents here and there that
were neither nineteenth century nor
Madison Avenue.

“Q ea Dogs,” which blew into the
c¢J Maxine Elliott, was hard for me
to accept as a serious dramatic enter-
prise, undertaken for profit. The ship
was on fire, the captain was drunk, and,
from where | sat, the audience appeared

to be either dead or asleep.
— W olcott G ibbs

ANTICLIMAX DEPARTMENT
[News summary in the Herald Tribune]
THE WAR

Two more British ships sunk, fourteen in
crews missing. Page 2
Liner Georgic among four ships here from

the rvar zone. Page 3
Hitler places German repatriation in
hands of Gestapo chief. Page 5

London hears of Russian demand for
Turkish territory. Page
Camouflage found keeping pace with war

photography. Page 7
Alfred Duff Cooperexpects Hitler's
forces to strike soon. Page 9

Italy said to be planning southeast bloc
to bar Russia. Page 10
Dr. Dafoe says quintuplets do not know
Canada is at war. Page 13



IHERE'S PLYMOUTH'S BEAUTIFUL 1940 Convertible Coupe...a 4-passenger
convertible with auxiliary drojMype seats in back. The smartly tailored lop is
power-operated...running boards are optional. ..and Plymouth’s new Sealed
Beam Headlights give much brighter night road lighting.

ook at the stunning beauty...the luxury...you get
|iain these brilliant new Plymouth "Sportsmen” ! It's

rd to believe they arc; so low priced.

The handsome Station Wagon is extra rugged., .ex-
tra thrifty! The bigger, roomier, maple and ash body is
mounted on the De Luxe Plymouth chassis. New de-
signing and engineering give you the great Luxury
Ride! And auxiliary seats are quickly interchangeable.

BRILLIANT NEWCOMER to Plymouth’s great line of “Sportsmen” is the 1940
t-Passenger Coupe! The individual drop-type rear seats fold out of the way
when not in use... there's an unusually roomy rear deck luggage compart-
ment ...and don’tmiss the sensational Plymouth Luxury Ride!

THE LOW-PRICED BEAUTY

1940 PLYMOUTH WITH THE LUXURY RIPE
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1. FROM THE BLACK ISLE in the north to
lofty Black Craig in the south, many a Scot
lifts a rich Johnnie Walker Black Label and
soda to people and places on whom history
has significantly bestowed the label of "black.”

3. AT INNS about East Lothian you may sip a
Johnnie Walker Black Label and soda to the
memory of the raven-haired wife of the tenth
earl of Dunbar, famed for her defense of Dun-
bar Castle in 1339 and known as Black Agnes.

2. "THE BLACK DOUGLAS" early cast his
lot with Robert, the Bruce, and routed the
soldiers of Sir John de Mowbray at Eder-
ford Bridge, near Kilmarnock, home of
world-famous Johnnie Walker Black Label.

4. MANY alohnnie Walker Black Label and
soda has risen in a toast to the historic Scot-
tish regiment known as the Black Watch—or-
ganized under James VI in the 16th century
and distinguished for its daring ever since.

5. RICHLY MERITED is the designation of
"black” in Johnnie Walker Black Label —
whose regal mellowness has indeed made
history. Among the world s great Scotches,
Johnnie Walker Black Label sets the pace!
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JOHNNIE WALKER BLACK LABEL

Blended Scotch Whisky. 12 years old. 86.8 proof. Canada Dry Ginger Ale, Inc., New York, N. Y., Sole Importers.



LETTER FROM PARIT

November 12 (by cable)
ANYBODY who thinks there are no
/1-%  Americans left here should at-
tend a Thursday luncheon of
the American Club in the white-and-
gold banquet hall of the Cercle Interal-
lie, a scene which always suggests the
Rotary Club in Babylon. At least five
hundred male Americans appeared at
the last one, bravely en-
during the rigors of war-
time Paris while their
families put up with ex-
pensive and bad accom-
modations in far-away
Brittany or the Massif
Central. These families
have been the sufferers
from the arrangement,
while the beneficiaries
have been the owners of houses in places
like Tours and Nevers. The luncheon at-
tendance was particularly large because
the speaker was Paul Reynaud, Minister
of Finance, an eager man who talked
English with the restrained impatience
of a fox terrier on a strange and heavy
leash. Before M. Reynaud made his
address there was an introduction of
guests of honor with applause for each
one, exactly as at the Dutch Treat Club,
and after he had finished, a simultaneous
rush for the cloakroom in the best Amer-
ican tradition. Some members have
fought off nostalgia in this fashion for
years.

ris is a city which comprises a little
p everything. The distance between

and horses, the bar being situated in cozy
proximity to the horse stalls.

The artists are introduced from the
ring as citizens of allied or friendly na-
tions— a couple of American acrobatic
dancers, the Arlette Sisters, are allowed
to lead the Defile des Nations; a troupe
of Yugoslav riders is presented as Czech
because this has a more sentimental

appeal; and a program
note assures the public
that even the Arab tum-
blers are citizens of the
French Empire and that
several of the clowns were
severely wounded in the
other war. Having com-
plied with the conven-
ances of wartime pre-
sentation, the Medrano
leaves the events of the day outside its
orbit; it is a genre completely without
malice, without even that element of
danger inherent in the performance of
acts like Clyde Beatty's or the Wallen-
das’. The soldiers on leave, nuzzling
luxuriously against their wives in the
fauteuils de ‘premier, roar happily as the
clowns act out the immemorial French
jest of the deceived husband; the chil-
dren (this is a brilliant year for the chil-
dren left in Paris, because the elemen-
tary schools haven't opened) wriggle
ecstatically when Boulicot, the clown
grotesque, says “des chcvals” instead of
“des ch evauxNevertheless, everybody
gets a slip with his ticket telling where
to go in case of an air raid.

the American Club and the tiny Cirqu HE Sorbonne has begun another

Medrano on the Boulevard Rochechou-
art cannot be measured by the changing
figures on a taxi clock; the club and the
circus belong in different worlds. Even
the Medrano reopening has made a con-
cession to the American mode, however;
the row of extra-comfortable fauteuils
around the rim of the ring has been
christened le rang des Pullmans, a desig-
nation completely unintelligible to hab-
itues. Jerome Medrano, the proprietor
of this family circus, has been mobilized,
but a couple of employees are carrying
on for him.

This will be the forty-second season
for the enterprise. As in the nineteenth
century, the clowns and the haute-ecole
riders are the stars; the talking clowns
hold the centre of the ring longer than
any other act. The riders show their skill
by galloping around the periphery with-
out trampling Ins mesdames et messieurs
des Pullmans. During the entracte the
audience fraternizes with both clowns

year in the four major faculties:
law, medicine, letters, and sciences.
Ninety per cent of the students are
women. There are still enough males
either under age or of foreign national-
ity to give the Latin Quarter some ani-
mation at night, but the sight of two or
three girls sitting around a cafe table
after dark no longer means what it used
to. The co-eds even drink tomato juice
and milk shakes in the big Dupont
Restaurant on the Boulevard St. Michel,
formerly the Restaurant Soufflet. They
go hatless and wear windbreakers and
socks in a belated rush to repeat the
errors of the flapper period. Many
of the foreign students stay on because
they do not want to lose the bene-
fit of university careers on which they
have already spent years; besides, they
are probably safer in Paris than they
would be in Denmark, say, or Rumania.
Virtually all the French students fit for
military service have been mobilized;

"FROSTY” your flavor saver

Delicious
Honor Brand Frosted
Turkey

gives you, your family
and your friends just

cause for Thanksgiving

Tender . . . right-age-turkey . . .
with its natural, thanksgiving
flavor frozen
and sealed in for your
delight. Every economical
pound edible ... no waste.
.. .Drawn . .. cleaned and
plucked before it’s
packed. Grandmothers... mothers
. . . hostesses from coast to
coast . . . smart, efficient chefs of
famous hotels . .. restaurants
... Clubs... give thanks
every day
in the year for

DELICIOUS
HONOR BRAND FROSTED FOODS
PEAS « LIMA BEANS . CUT CORN . CORN
ON COB = ASPARAGUS . GREEN BEANS
WAX BEANS e« BROCCOLI . SPINACH
SQUASH . CAULIFLOWER BRUSSELS
SPROUTS . STRAWBERRIES « RASPBERRIES
PEACHES < MEATS . FISH AND POULTRY

HONOR BRAND
FROSTED FOODS CORPORATION
INDIANAPOLIS, INDIANA
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THE
KILTIE TONGUE

N I -Arnoldaire in brown
Norwegian grain calf.

N 2- Arnoldaire in black,
brown, or blue bucko.

Favorite walking classic of countless smart
women, the Kiltie Tongue is an Arnold
Authentics Specialty. It's equally at home on
city pavements or country roads ... with
fabulous tweeds or simple, tailored suits. Ex-
clusive features, like the famous Glove Grip
Construction, assure your walking comfort
.. the name of the maker, an old New
England concern, is your guarantee of fine
craftsmanship.

Mail orders filled

BEST & CO.

Fifth Avenue at 35th Street

Garden City Mamaroneck East Orange Ardmore

twelve hundred from the Sorbonne are
in an officers’ training camp.

Montparnasse has reverted to its pris-
tine state of being a quiet residential sec-
tion. On the sunniest afternoon of the
last fortnight there were only two per-
sons on the terrasse of the Dome, three
at Le Select, and none at La Rotonde or
La Coupole. The fatron of La Close-
rie des Lilas, which marks the boundary
between the Latin Quarter and Mont-
parnasse, says he might as well close his
door on the Boulevard Montparnasse
since what little trade there is comes
through the St. Michel side.

HERE is, naturally, endless talk
I here about what they call Vaffaire

de la brasserie at Munich. In America,

you probably have much fuller news of
it. Practically everyone in Paris believes
the explosion was staged by the Gestapo
as a pretext, but people wonder for what
— apurge in the Nazi Party, perhaps, or
another massacre of Jews, or that abso-
lutely definite attack on England which
Hitler has so often promised? The most
encouraging event of the week was the
reported victory of French pursuit planes
over a superior number of German fliers
behind the French lines.

The aviators have become the first
popular heroes of the war; even their
unfortunate fashion of wearing a beard
along the line of the jawbone, but no
mustache (which gives them the aspect
of early Mormon elders), cannot de-
tract from the esteem in which they are
held. The Royal Air Force uniform,
rather like a Madison Avenue bus-driv-
er's, is becoming common in Paris for
the first time since the war began and
one hears girls again speaking of man
Tommy. Yesterday, as you may have
heard, was an anniversary.

— A. J. Liebling

The staff of the 1939 Gumbo wishes
to take this opportunity to rectify an er-
ror made by itself Friday in the publish-
ing of the names of beauties to be submit-
ted to artist McClelland Barclay.

Through no fault of the Daily Reveille,
the name of Ruth Murphy was included.
— Louisiana State University Daily Rev-
eille.

Better inaccurate, lads, than ungal-
lant!

More recently she has developed a
hobby—color photography—that has led
to a great collection of American scenes
... One of her group of scenes is en-
titled: “Behind New England Barns.”

—The Times.

It may be a hobby, but it's morbid.
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(IVORY TIPS PROTECT
YOUR UPS — also
made with Plain Ends)

THIS LDXDRY
CIGARETTE GOBTS O\LY
AFEWCENTS MCRETHAN
ORDINARY RRANDS----

Infinitely finer tobaccos for a tiny differ-
ence in price. A product of Philip Morris.

MARLBORO

L FOR THOSE WHO CAN AFFORD 2 0" FOR THE BEST

It isn’t a pot of gold

Rainbow's end for a woman in quest of Beauty
is not a pot of gold. Much more likely is it to be
a jar, a bottle or a box autographed by “Leigh.
For among Leigh Cosmetics are all the requi- .
sites for the adornation of beauty. Try Leigh %153“1)85
creams, lotions and powders. Treat your skin with
Leigh’s Unguent Special—surely one of the most

H H -~ : Good shops like
effective night-creams that a lovely skin ever knew to sell you Leigh
for a more glorified loveliness. Cosmetics

Leigh Cosmetics, Inc, 351 West Forty-Eighth Street . . New York City

OF ALL THINGs

T was explained by the British that

I Chamberlain’'s absence from Par-

liament last week was caused by an

attack of gout. That's their story, but

everybody knows he was in Munich try-
ing to blow up Hitler.

Experts tell us that cutting Holland'’s
dikes would not seriously retard a
German advance into the Netherlands.
Nazis just love to be liquidated.

California flatly rejected the old folks’
appeal for ham and eggs. The verdict
was “Let them eat grapes.”

Here in New York the election was a
victory for mechanized civilization. The
voters expressed their love for the Tam -
many and betting machines.

Garner, his manager says, will go in-
to the Presidential race no matter what
Roosevelt does. It might make some
difference, though, in the way he comes
out.

The Treasury Department observed
Armistice Day by a simple but impres-
sive ceremony. It issued a statement that
Europe owes us over $14,000,000,000.

French authorities point out that the
Soviet cannot possibly deliver that mil-
lion tons of grain promised to the Reich.
It looks as if Hitler paid too much for
the Russian cereal rights.

Fritz Kuhn’'s associates say he has a
right to spend the Bund’'s money for
anything he pleases. He may have over-
emphasized the wine, woman, and song
department, but none of us is perfect.

Senator George Norris is disgusted at
the way Lewis and Green are acting.
The labor leaders are shooting each
other just as if they were hunters.

Prospective Thanksgiving guests are
warned to make sure what day they are
invited for. If you come aweek late, you
are exposing yourself to turkey hash.

This year government officials passed
up the good refreshments of the Soviet
Embassy party. Martin Dies might have
a statesman analyzed for traces of caviar
and vodka. — Howard Brubaker



THE NEWEST RAGE IS THE NEWEST BUICK — it's t1
Buick!'Super"Estate IVagon, model59, $124 2deliveredat Flint
Michigan. IVhitesidewall tiresand wheelshieldsextra, t

w ant to join The Five Hundred?

A PISH and atush for the late Ward
.McAllister and his Four Hun-
dred of the gay 90’s period.

They, you will recall, were merely
the creme de la creme of a single city
—when you pilot this richly finished
Buick estate wagon around, you're
riding with the creme de la creme of
the entire country, coast-to-coast.

For our present production plans
call for just five hundred of those
luxurious handy wagons.

When that number’s gone, we don't
know, at the moment, where you’'re
going to get a car of this type with a
107-horsepower Dynaflash valve-in-
head straight-eight engine and all the

other stellar features of the Buick
Super “Fifty” chassis.*

We don’'t know where you’ll find
such a car with room for six on
Foamtex seat cushions — with ash
framing and mahogany panels glued
and doweled for rattle-free strength
—with fully carpeted floors clear to
the tailgate and Safety Plate Glass
in windshield and door windows.

In short, we don’t know where you're
going to find an estate wagon. For
while “station wagons” are plentiful,
that richer term applies only to this
beauty with Buick recoil-mounted

*Barring, of course, a public mandate demand-
ing production increases.

Knee-Action, micropoise-balanced
engine, BuiCoil Springing that never
needs greasing, and all the rest of
the six-dozen new Buick features
including the Fore-N-Aft Direction
Signal with automatic cut-off!

The price? A trifle, really, when you
see the comfort, beauty, utility and
downright luxury of this super-de
luxe automobile. Delivered at Flint,
Mich., the figures read $1242.t

At that price, places in the Five Hun-
dred are going to go fast, so better
see your Buick dealer in a hurry!

t Transportation based on rail rates, state and
local taxes (i f any), optional equipment and ac-
cessories—extra as usual. Price subject to change
without notice.

Look at the luggage room— even without removing the removable
back seat. Spare is carried in the double-locked compartment under
the tailgate where you see the rear Flash-Way Direction Signal.

"B e s tf a

GENERAI MOTORS VAIUB
f t EPaEWRT

SEE YOUR NEAREST BUICK DEALER
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If the swift tempo of Autumn
octivities robs precious minutes
from your beauty care and your
complexion strays from its path
of perfection, better get ac-
guainted with Jacqueline
Cochran’sWings to Beauty—
the swift, sure way to loveli-
ness.Jacqueline Cochran's long
experience solving complexion
problems (before she became
a famous aviator) finally im-
pelled her to create Wings to
Beauty—her very own skin
care preparations. Just fifteen
minutes a day with these quick-
care cosmetics and you'll
know full well that beauty
needn’'t be a thief of time.
Ask for the booklet "Wings
to Beauty" to guide you on
the way. At cosmetic coun-
ters or direct from Roselle,

YCQHINE CIHRN
CIMENCS

Jacqueline Cochran Beauty Salons: 700 North
Michigan Ave.,Chicago, Ill.* Deerpath Inn, Lake
Forest, ill. «Ambassador Hotel, Los Angeles, Cal.

LETTER. FROM LONDON

November 12 (by cable)
OR the first time since the last
F war there was no Cenotaph cere-
mony on Armistice Day and the
pigeons in Trafalgar Square were not
startled by the eleven-o’'clock sirens—
sirens would be too sensational for any-
body these days. There were still, how-
ever, the poppies pinned to coats of peo-
ple in the streets and tied to
automobile radiators, and there
were still the old sad thoughts
made sadder by the feeling that
it may be going to happen
all over again in spite of the
men whose blood these poppies
represent. For the first time in
their memory, English tots had to get
along without rockets and bonfires on
Guy Fawkes Night. The necessity of
substituting a few mild squibs indoors
must have brought the war home to
them, although toy departments have
already helped readjust juveniles to new
conditions with such topical pleasantries
as miniature balloon-barrage sets and
gas masks for dolls complete in smart
cases. Children’sgas-mask cases arc now
available, too— jolly affairs that soften
the whole sorry business with colored
pictures of Donald Duck and Bopeep.
It is said that the new masks for chil-
dren under five are to be pastel-tinted so
that the dreary functional design may
not obtrude too horrifically against some
tender nursery color scheme.

HE government white paper on
I Nazi concentration-camp atrocities

istry, the War Office, the Ministry of
Information, and the regular film cen-
sor, enough remains from the cutting
to make it a stirring document.

HE luxury shops, having boarded
I themselves up so that the Bond

Street stroller has to squint at pigskin

and emeralds framed as though they
were peepshows, are now be-
ginning to think up ways of
getting back the custom that
in many cases is still in rural
retreat. Elizabeth Arden has
circularized the various wom-
en’s organizations, inviting
them to use her salon as a
place where Wats (Women’s Auxil-
iary Territorial Service) and Waafs
(Women's Auxiliary Air Force) can
meet their friends, take a shower, and
telephone. So far, Miss Arden has sacked
no employees and her prices remain sta-
tionary'. She was one of an enterpris-
ing combine which included Digby' Mor-
ton, the y'oung dress designer, and Aage
Thaarup, the milliner, who decided that
if women couldn’t come to their clothes
the clothes must go to the women, and,
acting upon that premise, staged a show
at Bristol this week. Morton did the
suits, including a neat number for bi-
cycling, Thaarup designed the hats, and
Arden took care of the faces under them.
The audience ordered new' tweeds and
complexions, briskly taking note that
burnt sugar is the color Miss Arden
boosts to go with khaki.
Officially’, makeup is frowned on in

was a best-seller here. Bookstalls wdke Services, but a good deal of bootleg

cleared out of copies as fast as they came
in, and on the day of publication City
men were reading the pamphlets on all
the trains and taking them home so their
wives could plod queasily through the
indictment. There was a general feel-
ing of satisfaction that the government
had seen fit to release the evidence at
last.

The first film to be inspired by the
Allies’ aims, which Low of the Stand-
ard describes as “the best cause in the
world, with the worst propaganda,” has
appeared. It is Korda's “The Lion
Has Wings,” which opened at the Lon-
don Pavilion last week. Made in six
weeks and starring Merle Oberon and
Ralph Richardson as a man and wom-
an who get caught up in the march of
events, the real stars are the planes and
the airmen, including those who raid-
ed Kiel, seen taking off and coming
back after the job. Although the pic-
ture had to be passed by the Air Min-

lipsticking is done; Englishwomen have
never looked prettier than they' do these
day's when they are dressing more sim-
ply’, often going hatless, and working
so hard that sleep comes easy' at night,
bombers or no bombers.

that came straight from a well-
nown firm which constructs A.R.P.

shelters and numbers among its clients
several of the embassies. At the Spanish
Embassy', it seems, the Ambassador, the
Duke of Alba, worked over the plans
with the firm’s representative and could
not have been more cooperative. When
the shelter was completed and the Em-
bassy staff trooped down for practice,
the Duke went along too and took
up his position among the typists. On
the other hand, at the Soviet Embassy
things were very different. The A.R.P.
people were not allowed to get within
three secretaries' length of Ambassador

[ndoners are laughing over a story'
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The charm of a Tyrolean moun-

tain village clings to this delight-

ful winter retreat. The quaint Inn

with its old-world atmosphere,

the rugged mountains with their

covering of deep snow, the gay,
colorful costumes of skiers and skaters, have a
fascination you cannot possibly resist.

Powder snow . . . long, open slopes . . . electrically
operated chair ski lifts on four mountains . . . and a
warm “summer” sun, all go to make skiing a top
sport at Sun Valley. Then, too, you can enjoy skat-
ing,dog-sledding, skeet and trap shooting, swimming
in glass walled, outdoor warm water pools, and
many other diversions.

At Challenger Inn, you will find cheery comfort.
Accommodations and meals are attractively moder ate
in price. Complete information— and pictorial folder
— sent on request. Write or wire . . .

W. P. ROGERS or W. S. BASINGER
General Manager Passenger Traffic Manager
Sun Valley Union Pacific Railroad
Idaho Omaha, Nebraska
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Maisky and plans for the shelter had
to include a special boudoir to which
he could retire from the rabble. Mr.
Maisky never even showed up for prac-
tice.

HE weather has been wet and
I mild, to the relief of people in the

country who are patriotically trying to

do without central heating as long as
possible. Allowances on coke and coal
were first cut to 75 per cent of what
each household had used last year, then
restored to a full 100-per-cent basis
—but with requests to be economical.
The hardy English sit around their
houses wearing sheepskin-lined bootees,
and women’s shops report a tremen-
dous run on good old-fashioned Viyella
pajamas by chilly wives whose husbands
have gone to France.

HE attempted assassination of Hit-
I ler caused great excitement here

and some disappointment, which is be-

ing summed up in a calm British “ Bad
luck,” as though someone had missed
a pheasant. Everyone thinks that They
will try again and that They may easily
be a little quicker on the trigger next
time. It is felt that some sort of big
crisis is approaching and that the next
few days may set the juggernaut prop-
erly in motion, or switch it over to dif-
ferent tracks altogether. Whichever way
it goes, England is ready to meet it with
resolution and good humor.

— Mollie Panter-D ownes

To vote for Mrs. Olive A. Larson for
School Director, the following procedure
must be adhered to:

Pull the Republican (second) lever all
the way to the right; then push up lever
15-B, on which will be “School Director
for Two Years” but on which there is not
any name; then reach all the way to the
top of the machine, and push up slide 15;
then stamp Mrs. Larson’s name in space
thus created. After thus setting the ma-
chine, leave the booth in the usual manner.
This will record your Republican vote,
your vote for Mrs. Larson, and permit
your exit from the booth all at the same
time—Delaware County (Pa.) Times.

Could you arrange to have a com-
mitteeman waiting for us with a double
brandy?

The 3-year-old Chicagoan flew 282.536
miles an hour— a scant mile behind his
own record— to win the 300 mile Thomp-
son trophy race yesterday for the third
time. Afterward he announced his retire-
ment from competitive racing because of
age—Los Angeles Examiner.

Well, he'll have his memories.



Ils n 't it w orth it?

"SAY, HELEN, THE WHISKEY WE YET IT COSTS US ONLY 3d
USE COSTS US 231 PER HIGHBALL" TO MAKE THAT HIGHBALL
WITH WHITE ROCK"

See how little it costs to give your whiskey the

benefit oj 1 Ilrhite Rock's keen mineral-water tang

6 oz. 8 oz. 10 oz.
Liquor Cost serving serving serving
per case 1Y2 oz. Liquor 2 0z. Liquor 2 0oz. Liquor
12— 5ths 2 0z. lce 2 0z. lce 30z. lce
(307 0zs.) 20z.Wh. Rock 30z Wh. Rock 412Q2z.W h.Rock
Liquor L0977 11302 .1302
B 12 cts. 16 cts - 18 cts.
s20.00 W hite Rock .0208 .0312 .0163 et
Liquor 1221 .1628) 1628
$25.00 14 cts. 21 cts
W hite Rock .0208 0312 f 9¢c,s- .0468
Liquor .1466 .1954 11954
$30.00 17 cts 23 cts =24 cts.
V/hite Rock .0208 .0312 .0468
Liquor 1710 .2280 .2280
$35.00 R 19 cts. 26 cts. 27 cts.
W hite Rock 0208 0312 .0468 cts
Liquor 1955 2606 .2608
$40.00 22 cts. 29 cts 31 cts
W hite Rock 0208 .0312 .0468
Liquor 2199 2932 2932
S$45.00 . 24 cts. 32 cts. 34 cts
V/hite Rock .0208 0312 .0468
Liquor 2442 .3256 .3256
§50.00 N m 27 cts. 36 cts 37 cts.
W hite Rock 0208 .0312 .0468
Liquor .2335 .3580 3580)
$55.00 m 29 cts. 39 cts.
W hite Rock .0208 L0312 .0468) 40c,s-

Basic of While Rock cost: Large Party Size bottle at 25 cents (S0.0104 per oz.) which
is the retail price in all parts of the Linited States where sold without service. Note:
Ice costs not included in above figures.

GOOD WHISKIES DESERVE ALL OTHER WHISKIES NEED IT



WITH MAKE-UP TO HARMONIZE

It's You... lovely color harmony inspired by It's You Perfume
...synchronizes your face and fingernails with the new,
new colors. Wear it with the new jewel tones... amethyst,
turquoise, pearl gray. Wear it with mauve pink or violet.

It's You Perfume, $45.00...It's You Make-Up Box: lipstick, rouge and eye
sha-do, $4.00...Special Rachel Lille de France Foundation, $2.00...It’s You
Cream Rouge, $1.25, $2.00... It’s You Lipstick, $1.50... Bleu Lavande Eye Sha-do,
$1.50...Rachel lllusion Powder, $1.75, $3.00...Special Mat Fonc6 Cameo
Powder, $2.00, $3.00...I1t’s You Nail Polish, $1.00...Black Cosmetique, $1.75.
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A NEW JERSEY CHILDHOOD

“THEfE MEN MUTT DO THEIR DUTY!"

UR grandmother lived at Laurel-
O wood, and our parents used to

send us to stay with her when
they went away to Florida or Europe,
or somebody had appendicitis.

This experience was always delight-
ful. Our grandmother engendered about
her a singular amenity and brightness.
The essence of it seemed to reside in the
exquisite odor of her house: the fresh
fragrance of flowers combined with the
seasoned smell of Oriental rugs. When-
ever | catch a whiff of anything how-
ever faintly like it, 1 am pulled back to
that floor of childhood: the polished and
slippery hardwood surface, the enig-
matic pattern of the rug, whose warm
and unfaded reds matched the colors of
the dinnertime fire; and then, on the
upper level, the dark, shining mahogany
table that reflected the rack of books
like a lake. After dinner we would fold
away the brass wicker-wire fire screen
and supervise the progress of the blazing
logs with the brass-handled poker and
tongs; our maiden aunt, sitting before
them with her skirt folded back over her
knees, would dramatize the crumbling
red grottoes and send flights of elves up
the chimney by knocking the logs with
the poker. Above, in the shadow of the
mantelpiece, stood two big patterned
Japanese vases and a cloisonne jar of
dried rose leaves below a picture of a
lazy young shepherd, whom his sheep
were arousing from slumber. There was
also a very pure and romantic photo-
graph of a painting of Napoleon in his
youth, which was thought to resemble
Uncle Win, and companion pictures of
Pandora letting the shadowy spirits of
evil out of her box and of Psyche de-
scending into the underworld, with the
sullen heads of Cerberus in the back-
ground— both oval-faced and limpid-
eyed maidens, as American and Anglo-
Saxon as illustrations for Thomas Bailey
Aldrich, whom no monsters could con-
ceivably make away with.

On the other side of the hall from the
living room was our grandfather’s li-
brary and office. He had not, on account
of his ill health, been able to practice
much since they had moved into the new
Laurelwood house, and | hardly re-
member it before his death, so that of
the professional side of the room there is
little now left in my picture except a
desk and a faint odor of medicine. But
at the opposite end of the longish room

were the big globe, the backgammon
board, the cribbage boxes, the red and
white ivory chessmen, and the book-
cases, which reached almost to the ceil-
ing and were consecrated by two small
stuffed owls on top.

The foundation of this library was
histories and the old Bohn translations
of the classics. My grandfather used to
say in his old age that he had been read-
ing history all his life and that he was
never again going to read anything but
novels. Nowadays, as | get older myself,
| begin to see what he meant. But our
grandfather had also in his library all
sorts of out-of-the-way books that had
appealed to his penchant for the mar-
vellous: the Finnish epic, the “Kale-
vala,” from which Longfellow had
taken the meter for “Hiawatha;” the
fascinating book on Russian folklore by
that pioneer scholar William Ralston;
several works of which all I can remem-
ber is that they contained frightening
pictures of pagan gods and prehistor-
ic animals; and a treatise on the spirit
world, with many authentic pictures of
ghosts, which had been given him by a
spiritualist friend in the North American

Phalanx. He had much frequented this
Fourierist community, one of the most
successful and longest-lived of the So-
cialist experiments of the forties, which
was not far from his former home; had
listened to their social theories, looked at
their paintings, read their verse. He was
also on excellent terms with all the best
local chess players, and he had bound
files of the chess magazines, which al-
ways supplied him with problems. It was
one of the great legends of the family
that he had once beaten the turbanned
automaton which played chess in the
Eden Musee in New York and which
was supposed to be unbeatable; later on
he had met a well-known professional,
who had smiled and said, “ Dr. Kimball,
do you know that you beat me the other
day?”

My grandfather’s ideas on philosophy
and religion were derived from Spencer
and Mill, but he preferred those long,
old-fashioned, formless books full of
amusing or curious tilings, such as Bur-
ton’s“ Anatomy of Melancholy” and the
“Noctes Ambrosianae,” which one does
not so much follow as go to live in. He
loved “The Ingoldsby Legends” and

“Have you something that feels
potatoes— just peels potatoes and nothing else?”
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Long ago, l'etpr Dawson blended a Seoleb tliat was
destined to enduring lame...and enclosed its mellow
goodness in a dimpled bottle. Since then, the dimpled
Dawson bottle lias led each succeeding generation of
Scotch-lovers to a glorious whisky. The dimples and

the pleasure are the same today. Hold out for dimples!

JULIUS WILE SONS X CO., INC. « 2 PARK AVENUE, NEW YORK e SOLE UNITED STATES AGENTS

Percy’s “ Reliques,” and used to read to
his children out of them. He also read
them the poetry of Scott, after whom he
had himself been named by a mother in-
fatuated with Waverley. His classical
proclivities were such that it was always
remembered by my aunt that one of the
only extravagances which he had allowed
himself at the time when he was cutting
down on everything in order to send the
children to school and college had been
to buy J. A. Symonds’ “ Greek Poets.”
| was actually fed classical mythology as
assiduously by my mother’s family as |
was instructed in the Scriptures by my
father’s. I remember that on one occa-
sion at Laurelwood when | had been left
alone with an uncle, a great sportsman
and diner-out, who thought he ought to
do something about me, his immediate
and only idea was to read aloud to me,
in spite of my protests, from Bulfinch’s
“ Age of Fable,” whose dry summaries
| regarded as rudimentary.

A T the opposite corner of the house
mTx and opening out of the dining
room was my grandmother’s little con-
servatory, full of the warm odor of
flowers and earth. Below the long panes
that let in the winter sunlight were the
boxes of raw dirt, on a shelf that ran
around the room. In the corners stood
or lay telescoped pillars of new red clay
flowerpots, and there would be lines
of little grasslike sproutings pricking up
through the earth. She grew red ger-
aniums, purple heliotrope, pink hair-
dangling bleeding heart; orange-and-
yellow nasturtiums and morning glories,
purple or pink, climbed strings against
the windows. My grandmother was
wonderful with flowers. “ Everything
grew for her,” my mother says. From
the first warmth of neutral days of
March, when white snowdrops and pur-
ple-veined crocuses broke the pale grass
of the lawn, all the seeds and the plants
and the bulbs and the big old-fashioned
bushes seemed to come to life at her
touch: white bridal wreath, yellow for-
sythia, all the variety of tulips, roses,
peonies, that glowed and burned in
summer, the delicate fairy columbine
with hennins yellow or red.

Thus the library at one corner of the
house and the conservatory at the oth-
er had something of the sacredness of
chambers which had been set aside by
our grandparents for their respective
cultivation of intellectual and aesthet-
ic interests apart from professional and
family affairs, and in the case of my boy
cousin and myself, the pursuit of litera-
ture and botany came to figure among
our principal pastimes. We used to die-



Jarez Ogle

47

“Snow Angel” by Lanz - evening coat to make you shine —
to send hearts skittering. Wonderful, wonderful Canadian

blanket cloth —hooded, criss-crossed in forest green and lined
with flower-printed wool challis. Sizes 9 to 15, 55.00 Exclusive with

the Young New Yorker Shop, Lord & T aylor, Fifth Avenue
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tate, before we were able to write de-
cently, short novels to our literary aunt,
who wrote them out in little paper books
especially sewed together for the pur-
pose. She also taught us an interest in
wild flowers and made us look them all
up in a book.

This interest gave purpose to our
walks— walks in the afternoon among
long residential streets full of trees light-
ly animated by squirrels, where down-
pours of acorns in autumn sprinkled
the pavements and grass; walks around
the dark lake through the pinewoods
on paths of white sand and brown
needles, where the pink coral pentagons
of laurel or the red wintergreen ber-
ries that bit pulpy were growing be-
side the path. | remember, too, the
waxy pipsissewa and the livid-white In-
dian pipe that seemed so much the ap-
propriate flowerings of those silent and
monotonous woods. There were more
interesting things in the swamps; the fly-
trapping pitcher plants, with their hair-
lined and red-veined gorges, which we
carefully used to dig up with their boggy
turf clinging about them, and keep in a
bowl and watch. Our great hope was to
find the scarcer orchids: Arethusa and
the yellow lady’s-slipper. | remember
my excitement and elation when | ran
into a country boy selling the white and
yellow water lilies of the ponds outside
the Laurelwood hotel and saw that he
had among them a stalk or two of
lady’s-tresses, a white and exquisite tiny
orchid. 1 bought one from him and
then felt qualms of conscience because |
thought I ought to have found it myself.

E of the great motifs of life at
urelwood was the canter of
rses’ hoofs that came in to us from the

wood-paved road. There was a riding
academy almost opposite the house, and
I have remembered out-of-door Laurel-
wood as a place where people were al-
ways on horseback or driving around in
smart turnouts: men and boys in leather
puttees, and girls with long skirts sitting
sidesaddle with black riding habits and
derbies; glossy victorias and carriages,
with now and then a tallyho or a tan-
dem. And there were also the polo
games: the green field with its straight
white lines, sharply bright in the summer
sun, the headlong riders with balloon-
ing shirts, the melees of slender-legged
horses. It was supposed to be a treat to
watch polo, but | used to be worried
by the horses’ bloody flanks.

We had our fibres in this outside
Laurelwood, but a good deal of it lay
beyond us. It was both much wealthier
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for beer at its best
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of one thing—a call for Schaefer is a call for beer
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vety suede. An evening fash-
ion which makes its bow at
Macy's, and at Macy s only.
The glimmer of starlight, too,
in exquisite scroll frames—
each a galaxy of handset
rhinestones. Also in midnight
black. 23.49, 36.75, 52.75

The Little Shops, 2nd Floor

WAV

34 St. & B'woy N. Y. C.

and much gayer than we were. The
more notorious scandals of the place
were affairs that my mother and aunt
used to talk and laugh about, but which
did not touch them in any way. The
story that made most impression on me
involved the Episcopalian rector, who
had been given a dig in Town Topics
apropos of his supposed attentions to
some widow or married lady. | think he
threatened to sue the magazine. Its edi-
tor, Colonel Mann, was later convicted
of blackmail. The off-color publicity of
Town Topics tainted all such places as
Laurelwood at that period.

My uncle, wfio had read me Bul-
finch, was a part of this outer world.
He had brown eyes, round, humorous,
and bland, a handsome mustache in the
style of Guy de Maupassant, and an at-
tractive blagueur manner; his great re-
tort was the baffling “You don’t say!”
He was always very smartly dressed and
usually wore a flower in his buttonhole.
He always carried his money in a roll
and used to have billsof large denomina-
tions. He went to Europe every May
and would invariably bring back for my
mother and aunt a supply of silk stock-
ings from Paris. He would produce them
from the side pockets of his jacket
and hand them over with an unconcern
which elicited my admiration: his gaze
had none of the personal concentra-
tion of one who is bestowing a gift,
and he never acknowledged the expres-
sions of gratitude but would be talking
about something else. He would give me
bright new dimes in the same way. He
used also to pass on to my mother and
aunt a good many of the presents of
jewelry which people always seemed to
be giving him. Periodically he would
turn up at my grandfather’s with a lady
— a Miss who had been “out” a long
time or a Mrs. whose husband had evap-
orated— whom he would present to his
mother and sisters, in the same casual,
wide-eyed way, as the woman he was
going to marry. But none of these ladies
lasted long: some of them never ap-
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WILLIAM KNUDSEN
president of General Motors

EDDIE CANTOR
star of stage, screen and radio

And hundreds of thou-
sands of other citizens, as far apart
in their interests and occupations, do
the same. They read The New York
Times because it is the only news-
paper of its kind—complete, accurate,
undistorted by bias or sensationalism.
To know the iacts of world affairs,

you, too, should read it every day.
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17 jewel, 14 carat red gold cord
watch 78
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Watch ..o, $55
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586 Central Avenue, East Orange, N. J.

peared butonce; the next summer, after
his trip to Europe, he would come to see
us with a different fiancee. What | most
liked to have him do— though it was a
part of his deadpan insouciance to pre-
tend to pay very little attention to my
requests— was perform that old popular
number, “The Man Who Broke the
Bank at Monte Carlo,” with his derby
or his straw hat tilted over one eye and
with his cane horizontal under one arm.

E day he took me to call on the
inches; there was a Finch boy of

out my age. My uncle drove me there

in his light little runabout. The Finches
were not only the richest people in Lau-
relwood but among the richest people
in the world. Their house was hidden
away in a large estate surrounded by a
high enclosure. This enclosure was a
thick black iron grille with a murderous
row of spikes along the top, and it had
roused in me the same kind of antagon-
ism as the rowelling of the polo horses.
Mr. J. J. Finch was the son of a great
grabber and wrecker of railroads, one of
the contrivers of a market-cornering
conspiracy which had compromised a
President of the United States. When
old Sam Finch had died, he had left to
the management of his son the greater
part of a fortune of over a hundred mil-
lion dollars. | did not, of course, know
at that time all that I know now about
the Finches— | did not know, for exam-
ple, that old Sam Finch had become
before his death one of the most general-
ly hated men in America; but J. J.
Finch had acquired for me some vague-
ly sinister value.

Certainly, however, there was noth-
ing in tlie least formidable about Mrs.
J. J. Finch, whom we found when
we drove up before the big gray fagade,
standing at the top of her front steps
in a light dress and a wide summer
hat, just putting on her gloves to go out.
She looked much younger than one
might have expected. | had heard that
she had been an actress, and | felt that
her ready smile, her instinct to be nice
and to be liked, especially derived from
this. She sent for young Master James,
with whom | had been brought to
pKky;

Young James was a black-haired lit-
tle boy in socks and a sailor suit. | re-
member him as having heavy eyebrows,
and he evidently resembled his father.
At his mother’s direction, he showed me
through the house as if it were a historic
building. As | had never been to Fon-
tainebleau or Versailles, it was the larg-
est human residence | had ever been
inside. | was struck by the fact that



On the last day of August, a young
man walked into a bank in Rochester.
"1'm Bradley from New York..

Bradley was expected ... was ush-
ered directly to a bank officer. "One
of my company’s biggest prospects is
righthere in Rochester,” he explained.
"Our New York office said you could
give me some information ...”

The banker listened carefully. He
had lived in Rochester for 25 years, so
he was able to tell Bradley about his
prospect— its history, itsproblems and
the men he should see.

Bradley thanked him and left. A
month elapsed. Then one day he re-
turned. "1 just want to tell you,” he
said, "that the concern you told me
about is doing business with us now.”

"Bradley from New York” was able to
obtain such useful information in
Rochester because his company is a
customer of ours... and because there
is aMarine Midland bank in Rochester.

There are Marine Midland banks in
34 other trading centers throughout
the state of New York.

Any of our officers will gladly show
you how we, through these banks and
their on-the-spot familiarity with their
local communities, can save your busi-
ness time and money throughout New
York State—the world’s richestmarket.
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Hr you want to make your sup-
pers the “toast of the town” and
your chicken a la king the kind
men will go miles for—take a tip
and use the secret of thousands
of chefs who rely upon Maggi's
Seasoning to bring out the nat-
ural taste and genuine goodness
of fine foods.

Maggi’s Seasoningwill enhance
the delicious, inherent flavor of
your soups, sauces, salad dress-
ings, vegetables, meat and fish
dishes. It is used by successful
hostesses everywhere. Try it and
you’ll he amazed at the great im-
provement it makes.

Now available at, better
grocers and delicatessens
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MAGGI CO., INC.
76 Varick St.,New York, N.Y.

the furniture looked small in the im-
mense rooms. Supplementing my mem-
ory at this point by a reference to Gus-
tavus Myers' “History of the Great
American Fortunes,” | find that this
furniture was Louis X1V and that it
was “blazing with powdered gold and
covered with deep crimson velvet.” This
was the “great main hall,” which had
also a “superb marble fireplace,” a
hundred and fifty cut-glass pendants,
a “massive elliptical staircase of marble
and bronze,' supported by marble col-
umns,” and a mural of the Canterbury
Pilgrims, which covered three sides of
the room and which, | learn, was sixteen
feet high and eighty feet long.

I cannot pretend that I was not im-
pressed by all this, but it was a pal-
ace rather without enchantment. | asked
about James's toys and was escorted up-
stairs to the nursery. This tour, like
everything else, took place under the
surveillance of a governess, who never
left us to ourselves for a minute. The
toys were the most colossal | had ever
seen except as showpieces in glass cases at
Schwarz's, and it was difficult for me to
imagine playing with them. James him-
self seemed rather indifferent to them
except in the case of such things as bats
and racquets, and the soldier and Indian
getups, which were actually complete
suits of clothes instead of the usual flimsy
trappings and which were hung up in a
regular wardrobe. There was a rocking
horse that pulsated on springs and a life-
size woolly sheep, which belonged to
James's younger sister. This little girl
presently arrived and asserted a sort of
sovereignty, which was also very unlike
play.

The little girl's nurse was an oldish
woman, who spoke with some sort of
foreign accent, probably German. She
talked constantly— humorously, rapid-
ly, keeping everybody under control—
and somehow 1 did not like her. In the
conservatory, a great cage of glass, hu-
mid, luxuriant, and rank with plant
smells— so exotic, with its palms and
parrots, that it did not occur to me to
compare it with my grandmother’s con-
servatory— this staccato and glib old
woman seemed to me particularly un-
canny. She cautioned James sharply
against fooling with a certain gorgeous
red macaw, who sat, taciturn and sav-
age-looking, chained by the leg to his
perch, but she paid a great deal of at-
tention to a very small and shabby old
green parrot. She kept insisting, “He
can whistle ‘Yankee Doodle,” ” but her
wheedling elicited only hoarse mono-
syllables and wordless interrogations. It
was a little as if she were a witch con-
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versing with a cherished familiar, and
the parrot itself showed some perversity,
for when she had given it up and we
had turned our backs to go out, a soft
piping was heard behind us; it was in-
deed “Yankee Doodle,” faltering and
perfectly expressionless.

Outside, when we got to the stables,
young James showed a little more in-
terest. He had a miniature automobile,
which his father had had specially built
for him and which was a great won-
der of the newspapers at that period,
when automobiles of any kind were rare.
There was also, it appeared, a private
theatre. | assumed as a matter of course
that it must be used for amateur the-
atricals, but was informed by James that
his father had regular companies come
down from New York and give musical
comedies in it. | imagined an elegant
audience in diamonds, white shirt fronts,
and tails, sitting stiffly in a brightly light-
ed theatre to witness “Fantana” or
“The Prince of Pilsen.”

The walks ran between marble
statues, which, however, seemed to me
so remote from the classical gods and
goddesses they must have been sup-
posed to represent that | don't remem-
ber even trying to identify them. There
was a sunken ltalian garden— the es-
tate was called Florentine Court—
which | suggested might be a good place
to play in, but it was made clear to
me that this was out of the question. |
was amazed and even appalled to dis-
cover that there was a man with a rake
standing by whose role was to be al-
ways on hand when anybody drove or
walked over the gravel, in order to rake
it smooth again.

We amused ourselves— on this and
on subsequent visits— in ways that rath-
er bored me. James was not so en-
tertaining as my cousin. He was a per-
fectly good-natured boy with neither hu-
mor nor imagination. Though he cared
nothing about books or botany, he had
learned something about the various
sports, and we used to have jumping
matches and play catch and knock out
flies— contests in which he usually tri-
umphed. One afternoon when it had
been raining we sailed things on a big
puddle in the lawn, while the governess
— James’s English governess— sat on a
marble bench and kept telling him not
to get his clothes dirty. James, however,
had got hold of a large log, which he
wanted me to help him drag to the
water. | objected that the log wouldn't
float because it was too big and heavy.
James declared that it would. A consid-
erable argument ensued, in which I up-
held my position dogmatically and with

Marine colors that are different...in this studio rooml Aquamarine
sailcloth, undersea coral, sea-plaid of coral, yellow and sand...for
upholstery. Fishnet draperies with cork bobs...rope trim around a
wallpaper map, and on cornice and doorway. Sand rug, clay brown
walls, medium golden walnut for all wood pieces. Budgets don’t go
overboard, but you may, when you see this shipshape Modern room!
Submit your decoration problem...
we'll give you a Modern solution!
S |
| n pl
People who insist on the best the world
has to offer in fine living wherever they
may be, invariably make the Sherry-
Netherland their New York home. Superb
views, a splendid location, and peerless
food, combine to offer rare values in apart-
ments priced with an understanding of
present conditions.
Transient rates begin at $7 for Singles, $9
for Doubles, and $15 for Suites. Special
arrangements made for extended stays.
FIFTH AVENUE..."WHERE THE PARK BEGINS" EUGENE VOIT. Manager
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absolute assurance. | was abashed when
we got the log into the puddle and it
turned out that it did perfectly float.

But the incident at the Finches’ which
most impressed me occurred one day
when we were driving around the place
in a commodious wicker pony cart
that belonged to James'’s sister. (I had
been astonished to discover how little
the Finch children knew about Laurel-
wood; they were not often allowed to
see other children or to go out of their
own domain.) James was driving and
had stopped the cart and had ordered
the footman— they had a footman even
at the back of a pony cart— to get out
and bring him some apples which he had
seen under a tree in a field. The gov-
erness remonstrated with him. “They're
too green. They’ll make you ill.” But
James said he wanted the apples. The
governess called him “ James, dear,” and
tried to persuade where she apparently
could not command, and the argument
lasted several minutes. Then, “Get out
and get them,” James again gave the
order to the man, who had sat with-
out moving. “You should have done it
when | told you the first time.” The
man got down and went for the apples.
The point had apparently been not that
James didn’t want to be amiable with
his governess, whom he treated with a
friendliness just short of affection, but
that he had taken exception to the fact
that the footman had not jumped at his
bidding. For when the man had gone
after the apples, the boy turned to the
governess and said, “These men must
do their duty, Anna!”

These words long rang in my mind.
I should never have been allowed to be-
have like that, and it would never have
occurred to me to speak like that to or
about a servant. The incident seemed
to drop a sharp partition between the
Finches and myself.

ories in the winter and spring of

918 on a table in a cafe in northern
France. It is queer to be working gn
something from a manuscript of more
than twenty years ago, written in
hand that is different from my present
one and on pages of gray paper ruled
crisscross, the only kind | could get at
the mercene in that little wartime town
in the Vosges. It brings back the cold
mists, the bad French stoves, the night!
with everything darkened on account
of German planes, and eating hot soup
through smothering colds. That was the
winter the French Army mutinied. It
isstrange to reflect that all that isalready

IF IRST wrote down the above mem-
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longer ago than those incidents at Laur-
elwood were at the time | first tried to
describe them.

And why should | have tried to de-
scribe them in 191 7-18, when there was
obviously so much else to think about?
And why, more than twenty years later,
should | go back to them again today?
What | got out of them when | first
put them down was a contrast, which
I made rather smugly, between the old
American society and the new. Today |
know a number of things which | did
not know or did not understand then.
To be sure, what has happened to the
Finch family has justified any assump-
tions about the unsoundness of million-
aire princes. Old Man Finch, the son of
a poor farmer, had worked assiduously
at his financial villainy and had had no
appetite for social exploits. But his son
liked to give immense parties and to
shine in foreign parts, neglected those
trips to the West which would have been
necessary to check up on his properties,
and presently fell a victim to a rival
brontosaurus who had just hatched out
of the swamp and was still in the ag-
gressive phase. The other members of
the family, alarmed, had him removed
as trustee of the estate, which was rapid-
ly crumbling away. Some of the women
supplied classical examples of the type
of unfortunate American heiress whose
family buys her a title. I think the little
girl 1 saw was one of them. My friend
James several years ago eloped with a
girl from a Jersey drugstore not far
from hisold home at Laurelwood. That
palace itself was disposed of some fifteen
years ago to a Catholic college for girls.

Yet, after all, I know today that
our own family were drawn into the
orbit of the power that the Finches rep-
resented. The special sort of felicity we
enjoyed in going to my grandmoth-
er's house was due to a peculiar peace
and ease which depended on my grand-
mother’s self-confidence. In our own
homes— both my cousins’ and mine—
the tension of the times pressed upon
us. Neither their father nor mine was
the kind of man who thrived on those
times. Both had had the old sort of
professional education, and to maintain
a place in that society of the period after
the Civil War, when all the forces of
exploitation had cut loose and nothing
as yet had been done to check them,
meant a strain for the old-fashioned
American. Either one had to overwork,
as my uncle did, to keep up with the new
standard of living, or if, as my father
did, one refused to keep up beyond a
certain point and went on acting on a
set of principles at variance with those

FORNIA WINES
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or nearly 40 years Americans have been turning to
B.V. Wines in increasing numbers. Here were wines,
they found, of surpassing tastefulness, of exquisite
charm, of fascinating fragrance, of jewel-like color
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For that matter, so did half the earth,
30,000 yearsago... amile-thick blanket
of glacial ice that left to the Danish
islands of Fiinen and Sealand a rich
legacy of fertile boulder-clay loam . . .
which today produces the juicy, luscious
cherries from which CHERRY HEER-
IN G is distilled.

Only in such glacial soil do such
fine, fat cherries grow . . . fanned by
moist sea-breezes, ripened in the warm
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Liqueur-49 proof. Copr. 1939,
Schenley Import '
Corp.,N.Y. P

in the ascendant, one incurred a certain
isolation. But | was surprised to learn
later from my father that the Laurel-
wood house itself had been a product
of the impulse to keep up. Another
odor which 1 vividly remember from
it is the smell of fresh reservoir water
running out of nickel-plated faucets in-
to the kind of white enamelled bath
and basin which at our house we hadn’t
yet had installed to take the place of
the old wood-and-tin kind. My grand-
father had gradually abandoned hiscoun-
try practice for his rich patients on
the Jersey coast; my grandmother had
wanted to live at Laurelwood and she
had wanted the beautiful modern new
house (she liked to be thought to look
like Queen Victoria); my grandfath-
er still had his rich patients there, be-
cause that was where they went in the
winter, but the expense of building
the house had put a tax on his later
years, when his health was seriously fail-
ing and when he would certainly have
been content, so far as he himself was
concerned, to spend his remaining time
with his friends and his books and chess.

Y uncle, who took me to the
Finches, went on with my grand-
father’s practice, and after his early days
of promise as a surgeon turned into a
fashionable doctor who came to spend
more and more of his time on the yachts
and at the bridge tables of the rich. In
his fifties he was drinking pretty heavily
and suffering from terrible depressions.
One day, at the time when my cousin
and | were growing up and going to
prep school, he had us come to lunch
with him in Laurelwood. He announced
with his bland unconcern, which had
impressed me so much as a child, that
he was going to die very soon and that
he had arranged to leave his library to
me, and to my cousin his watch and his
gun. W e were shocked and didn’t know
what to say; | felt that the fine eyes that
looked beyond us were now really in-
different to the effect which he was
producing on those who were fond of
him. He did die very soon, of apoplexy,
all alone at night in his apartment in
one of the Laurelwood hotels, which
was the only home he had ever had in
that place of magnificent residences. His
books consisted partly of those elaborate
sets— “ Secret Court Memoirs of Eu-
rope” and so forth— which used to be
got up in costly bindings to be sold to
people like the Finches and which peo-
ple like the Finches had given him; but
they included also a good many things
— the eighteenth-century novelists, Stev-
enson, Kipling— which were not on-
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ly beautifully bound but worth having.

I know now that the tides of society
can give a new configuration to all but
the strongest personality, if they do not
altogether sweep them away. Yet | have
dug out again these memories, trifling
enough in themselves, in order to make
again the contrast between my grand-
father's house and the Finches’, and on
reflection | have come to the conclusion
that | am impelled to recur to these in-
cidents under a stress, at first largely
unconscious, of being scared about the
fate of what seem to me the elements of
civilization. 1t was so at the time of the
World War, and it isso again today. For
that ride in the Finches’' pony cart was
the first moment when it was definitely
revealed to me that there were other
kinds of people in the world, who did
not think and behave like my own family
and who were yet at the same time im-
portant— that they might be even more
important than we; and the first mo-
ment when | asserted to myself the
superior value, the virtue, of something
which had reached me through my
grandparents— of the spirit that studies
and understands against the spirit that
acquires and consumes; of the instinct
to make life for other beings against the
lethal concentration on power; of the
impulse that acts to minimize the so-
cial differences between human beings
against the impulse that acts to enforce
them and which would always make
them wider. — Edmund W ilson

YPARR.OV5
AMONG DRY LEAVER

The sparrows
by the iron fence post—
hardly seen

for the dry leaves
that half
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gravel to
good digestion
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BROKER.

N Second Avenue just below
O Forty-fourth Street, under the
Elevated, a battered Chevrolet
truck had broken down— broken apart,
practically— and was slowing up traffic.
The truck was headed south and it was
loaded with mason's and plasterer's
equipment— a plaster}' clutter of bar-
rels, wheelbarrows, mortar troughs, and
wooden horses. The two parts of the
truck, body and motor, were still in con-
tact with each other, but the load was
tilted sharply upward as if it were still
going uphill and the motor was tilted
almost as sharply downward. The only
thing, apparently, that kept the load
from sliding into the street was the single
heavy rope that went around the back.
What had happened was obvious at
a glance. The truck had been going
downtown and the driver, evidently un-
aware that the rising ground was bring-
ing his rather lofty load closer and closer
to the Elevated roadbed, had continued
driving under the Elevated until, here
at the very crest of the hill, load and
Elevated had met.

On the southwest corner, near the
truck, a Negro stood, his overalls and
tattered gloves caked with lime and
mortar like the materials aboard the
truck. At times he gazed apologetically
at the passing cars, at other times he
peered down Second Avenue as though
he were expecting someone. Presently
the traffic lights changed.

Another Negro, who was driving a
car that had just been halted in the van
of traffic, leaned out of his window and
called, “1 never seen that before. No,
sir!”

The Negro to whom the truck be-
longed stepped off the curb and laughed.
“You sees it now, don'tyou?”

“Is that your rig?” asked the other.

“Yeah, tha's my rig! It ain't
nobody else.”

“Man, tha's trouble!”

“Man”— the owner threw his
head back— “any kind of trouble
is trouble enough. But that truck just
keeps on bein’ trouble. Don’t pay no
more attention to it!”

“What you mean, don't pay no more
attention to it?” the other demanded.
“1 never seen that before. What you
call that?”

“1 call it broker.”

“Broker?”

“Yeah,” said the owner of the truck.
“Ever} time somebody look at that
truck, it get broker!”

They both laughed richly. Then the
one in the car drove off and the other

retreated to the sidewalk, where a crowd
gathered round him.

“What did she feel like when she
broke down on you?” a man in the
crowd asked.

“Felt mighty funny.” The Negro
spread his tattered gloves. “Felt like |
was about to fly away. Felt like | was
about to sink right down.”

“Felt like you was in an airplane?”
someone prompted.

“Felt like you needed a parachute?”
someone else said.

“No,” said the Negro reflectively.
“Felt a little slower than that— jitter-
bug!” The crowd laughed.

A patrol car with two policemen in
it pulled up beside the curb.

“Your heap?” asked the cop at the
wheel.

“Yes, sir,” said the Negro.

The cop nodded. He was a lean-
faced man with a sour expression and
eyes set close together. “You ought to
be locked up for just showin' up on a
highway with that thing.”

“No, sir, that truck’ll haul anything,”
the Negroassured him.“ I've hauled plen-
ty of loads in that truck— up till today.”

“Well, when the hell are you goin’
to haul it out of here?”

“1 phoned up my cousin with a truck
in Brooklyn,” the Negro explained.
“He'll be cornin’ right along now.”

“O.K. So will 1,” said the cop.
“And if | have to look at that heap any
more, there’s gonna be trouble.”

“Yes, sir,” the Negro agreed.

The patrol car cruised off.

“Well, you're in trouble now,” said
someone in the crowd. “You better
think fast.”

“Thinkin’ ain't goin’ to do me no
good,” the Negro replied. “If thinkin’
was goin’ to do me any good, that

truck’d be burned up by now.

Thinkin' ain't goin’ to help me.

It’'s my cousin.” He went to the

curb and looked down Second

Avenue. Then he shook his head
and returned. “What you think that
cop’s goin’ to charge me with?”

“ Obstructin’ traffic,” a man in the
crowd advised him.

“Well, that ain't my fault,” said the
Negro. “Tha'’s just an accident.”

“You know what the judge is goin’
to say?” the man said. “The judge is
goin’ to say, ‘Why in hell doncha meas-
ure your load before you start out?’ ”

“You can't measure that load like
you would with a tape,” the Negro ob-
jected. “That load’suneven. You got to
measure that load with the naked eye.”
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“Yeah, | know,” said the man.
“Why didn’t yon get a rough estimate
before you started out.”

“1did,” the Negro answered. “ 'Bout
thirteen feet, | figured.” He squinted
at the truck. “ Maybe a few inches more.
'Bout thirteen an’ a quarter. Tha's bet-
ter.”

“Take a look at the sign then.” The
other man pointed up at the Elevated,
at a sign just beneath the Elevated that
read, “HEADROOM 12 FEET 2 INCHES.”
“That's all the clearance you got—
twelve feet two.”

“ Mister,” said the Negro,
way you facin’?”

“ East,” said the other.

“Which way my truck facin’?”

The other man was silent.

“My truck facin’ downtown,” the
Negro said. “How'm | goin’ to see that
sign?”

“Well, you could see the ‘L’ cornin’
down on you all the time, couldn’tyou ?”

“No, sir,” said the Negro. “I could
see the hill gettin’ higher. 1 couldn’'t
see no ‘L’ cornin’ down. Climbin’ a hill
always look like it make more room, not
less. 1've climbed hills before.”

The crowd was entertained. “Seems
like your truck was wrecked by looks,
too,” someone said, and chuckled.

“Tha’'s just right,” said the Negro
soberly. “An’ it keep bein’ wrecked by
looks. Every time somebody look at that
truck, somethin’ else go wrong with it.
Man come up an’ look at that truck an’
say, ‘Brother, your axle is shot.’ Man
look at that truck an’ say, ‘Brother,
your rear end is shot’” Man come up
an’ look at that truck an’ say, ‘Brother,
your universal is shot.” Blit nobody” —
he lowered his voice to a whisper, so
his ensuing laughter seemed immense—
“nobody come up an’ say, ‘Brother, that
truck so shot, here's a hundred dol-
lars— buy yourself a new one!” ”

“Hey! Hey, you!”

The men turned.
patrol car again.

“What'd | tell you?” demanded the
lean-faced cop at the wheel. “Didn’t |
tell you if I came back an’ that heap was
still there, there’d be trouble? What
d’you think I'm doin’, kiddin’ you?”

“No, sir. | was just wonderin’ what
to do next,” the Negro explained. “My
cousin ain't come.”

“Ah, t' hell with your cousin!” said
the cop. “1 don’t believe you got a cous-
in.”

“Yes, sir. | got a cousin.”

“ Listen, you don’t need a cousin and
you don’t need any other kind of rela-
tive. You don't need a truck. You don't
even need a pushcart. Start unloadin’

“which

It was the police
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$120. Convenient purchase terms.

STEINWAY & SONS
RECORD SHOP

STEINWAY HALL
109 W. 57th st. (Off Sixth Ave.t
Circle 6-1100
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THEfill, YEAR OLD
SCOTMI WHISKY
FRO”™ SCOTLAND’S
BEST DISTILLERIES

CUTTY SARK

BLENDE!} SCOTS WHISKY

IMPORTED BY THE BUCKINGHAM CORPORATION
ROCKEFELLER CENTER, NEW YORK CITY

her, so’s we can get her over to the side,
out of traffic.”

“1 can’'t unload that truck alone,”
said the Negro.

“Why not?”

“Them girders up there broke all the
lines | had around them tubs an’ wood-
en horses. That load’s liable to slide if
I unlash that back rope.”

“Take itoff the top of the load first.”

“1 can't do that,” the Negro object-
ed. “There’s no room for me on top of
that load under the ‘L." "

“Take it off the side then.”

“How'm | goin’ to take it off the side
without somebody to hand it down to?”

“Oh, that's what it is,” said the cop
sarcastically. “You want somebody to
hand it down to. Well, hand it down
to yourself and walk over to the curb
with it yourself. If you'd of been doin’
that all this time instead of chewin’ the
fat with those guys, you'd of had that
truck empty by now.”

“Well, I had to wait for my cousin
to get here.”

“Will you do me a favor?” said the
cop. “Will you forget your cousin?”

“Yes, sir.”

“All right. Start pilin’ it out of the
truck.”

“But he be here any minute now.”

“Like hell he will!” the cop roared.
“Not if he moves like you— he’ll never
be here! Get goin’!”

With the cop watching him from the
patrol car, the Negro trudged over to
the truck. He surveyed the load anxious-
ly amoment and then climbed up on the
side, near the cab. The lighter pieces—
gravel screens, buckets, mortar hoes
— came off easily enough. He rested
them on the cab top and then climbed
down again and carried them to the
curb.

“Hurry up!” the cop called to him.

“Yes, sir.”

He went over to the truck again and
climbed up. The heavy pieces— tubs and
troughs and wooden trestles— were
wedged in tight and he couldn’t move
them. He climbed down again.

“1 got to loosen that back rope now,”
he said to the cop.

“Well, loosen it.”

“ Supposin’ she slide ?”

“She won't slide if you don’t get on
the back end. Anybody can see that.”

“Them pieces are heavy,” said the
Negro. “1'll maybe have to drop 'em
on the highway. Supposin’ a car come
along an’ slam into one of 'em— who
get a ticket then?”

“You ought to,” said the
“Whatsa matter— you weak?”

“No, I ain’t weak, but | ain’t no der-

cop.

NOVEMDEH 18,1939

THE INIMITABLE

DWIGHT
FISKE

IN HIS STORIES AT THE PIANO

AFTER THE THEATRE in the
Cafe Lounge and Snack Bar

EMILE PETTI

and his Orchestra

THE COCKTAIL HOUR

SAVOY-PLAZA

FIFTH AVENUE < 58th TO 59th STREETS

The
Town
fiou/€

108 EAST 38th STREET
. Just Off Park Avenue

1-2-3 and 4 rooms, some with ter-
races, fireplaces, complete kitchens,
dressing rooms. Restaurant, Solarium.
Rentals $70 up. include maid service.
4 room TowerApt entirezsrdfloor.

INABerwin &Cov,

103 Park Jvenue”
AShland 4-81CO

a* Have a “bird of atime”
j- over Thanksgiving—
at the

SHEEIIERNE

ON ATLANTIC CITY'S BOARDWALK
Shelburne Grill. Open decks. Cocktail Bar
CALI. N. Y. OFFICE— VANDERBILT 6-2921
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NO BUTTS ABOUT IT

OLKS tell us that Three Winds

Dairy’'s Certified Goat's Milk
tastesasdeliciousasthe finestcow’s
milk. Many folks tell us, too, that
they find it beneficial to delicate
children and invalids. It’'s so easy
to digest. So rich in health-giving
salt. So pure and fresh.

Try itfor a new taste treat. Try
it for the good it will do you.
It’s produced under the supervi-
sion of the Medical Society of the
County of Kings.

Distributed by

15 W. 49th ST. in ROCKEFELLER CENTER

CASTLE BREAD

Food for Fashion's
New Wasp-Waist

Don't rely on your girdle only!
Crispy, non-fattening, whole grain
wafers of Castle Bread are delicious
fare for diminishing waistlines. De-
licious, too, for hors d’oeuvres,
smorgasbord, and
cocktail snacks,

i At all food shops.
THE SCALE
TELLS THE TALE

CASTIB

BREAD
SLENDERNESS
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rick,” the Negro answered. “Some of
them troughs is all caked with cement.
They weigh two hundred pounds.”

“Well, lemme know when you come
to 'em,” said the cop. “I'll take care of
that.”

“Yes, sir.”

The Negro went back to the truck
and began loosening the rope that
went around the back of the load. A
wheelbarrow wobbled near the top.
He dropped the rope, caught the wheel-
barrow, and let it slide quickly to the
ground. Then he looked up at the load.
Nothing else had shifted.

“1 knew that load'd stay there,” said
the cop.

T that moment there was a crash
A-as two northbound cabs collided.
The cabdriver in front leaned out and
yelled at the one behind, “What're you
— blind?”

“G'wan! G'wan, will you! You're
supposed to be drivin’ a hack, not sight-
seein’,” said the one in the rear. He
threw his cab into gear and shoved the
front cab. The man in the front cab
immediately threw his machine into re-
verse and both bumpers were locked fast.
It was only when they flung the doors
of the cabs open to step out that they
saw the cop striding toward them. They
shrank back into the cabs.

“All right!” the cop snapped at the
cabdriver in front. “ 1'm gonna burn you
for that!”

“What d'ya want from me?” the
cabdriver whined. “I happen to slow
down and this guy bangs into me!”

“Slow down ?” repeated the cabdriv-
er in the rear. “He didn’t slow down,
Officer. He takes a gander at the truck
and he throws his brakes on full. What
the hell was | gonna do?”

“Well, what if | did take a look?”
said the front driver. “What right's he
got to shove me?”

“Lemme see your licence!” said the
cop.

“For what?”

“For nothin’! For lookin'! For look-
in’ out of turn! What d'you think of
that?” The cop glanced over at the
truck. “What the hell're you waitin’
for?” he roared at the Negro, who had
stopped to watch the proceedings.

“You said for me to call you when
I come to the heavy pieces,” said the
Negro.

“You picked a fine time! God damn
it, 1 ought to give you the ticket I'm
givin these ;uys!

“Why? I didn't do nothin’,” said the
Negro.

“That's the whole trouble,” snarled
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B efore you have to raise your
handkerchief to check winter's first
sneeze — rush round to your near-

est drug store and order a cup of

steaming-hot Bovril — Britain's
famous “pick-me-up.” 'As its
stimulating goodness courses

through your veins a new sense of
well-being is yours — and your re-
sistance to winter'sills isreinforced.
Make a point of having a cupful of
nourishing Bovril, fitness without
fatness, at least once a day.

AT FOUNTAINS = TOc A CUP =« HOT

At food and drug stores in jars and

cubes for home use. Bovril adds an

extra toothsomeness to gravies, soups,
sauces and stews.

BOVRIL OF AMERICA, Inc., Camden, N. J.

BOVRIL

FAMOUS FOR ITS
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You're cordially invited

u

T his is Hotel Playa de Cortes, the
desert resort by the sea. There’s
convenient train service to Guay-
mas via Tucson, on Southern Pa-
cific’s Golden State Route (Chicago-
LosAngeles) and SunsetRoute (New
Orleans-Los Angeles).

%

to tlie

Want a different place to go this winter? Then try
Southern Pacific’s Hotel Playa de Cortes near Guaymas
on the West Coast of Mexico. Only overnight across
the border from Tucson, Guaymas can readily be in-
cluded in your Southern Arizona winter vacation.

Hotel Playa de Cortes is unique, for it’s a desert resort
by thesea. Hereyou enjoy the warm winter sunshine and
stimulating sports of a desert resort, plus the fun ofbeing
at the seashore. Mail the coupon for details.

Swim in this magnificent out-
door pool, in asunny patio brilliant
with tropical flowers. Fish for giant
Totuava. Play tennis or badminton.
Ride through desert and moun-
tains beside the sea. Or just "take
it easy” under the friendly sun.

SOUTHERN PACIFIC'S HOTEL

Playa de Cortes

UKC &&&ET&UCOTTfa

GUAYMAS, MEXICO

Mall this Coupon for booklet describing Hotel
Playa de Cortes. Address H. H. Gray, Dept. NY-11, 535
Fifth Ave., New York (Telephone MLrray Hill 2 8400).

Or see your travel agent.
Your Name.

Address.

the cop. “You ain't done a damn thing!
Get some of that other Stuff off before
you call me!”

“Yes, sir.” The Negro trundled a
wheelbarrow to the curb.

The cop began writing out the sum-
mons. By this time another lane of traf-
fic was blocked— one of the two uptown
lanes. A general honking of horns began
behind the locked cabs. Traffic trickled
through slowly. Cars were packed so
close the Negro couldn’t get out to the
truck. He stood there on the curb, shak-
ing his head. “Man,” he said, “1 seen
trouble before, but | never seen trouble
that just kep’ on makin’' trouble.”

CAMERAMAN appeared from
Anowhere and, tagging after him,

swarm of barelegged kids in football

helmets. “ He's from the Mirror/” they
cried. “Hey, Mister, take my picture!”

The cameraman stepped into the
street and maneuvered his camera for
a clearer view of the truck. The kids
were already in front of him. Darting
recklessly through the pack of traffic,
shouting “Take me! Git me into it,
Mister!,” half a dozen of them leaped
onto the tailboards of the truck. The
cameraman snapped his shutter.

“ Get off there!” bellowed the cop.

The kids leaped for safety as the pile
of troughs, barrels, planks, and wooden
horses toppled into Forty-fourth Street
with a roar.

Not a car could move— uptown,
downtown, or crosstown. Horns con-
tinued their clamor. Summons in hand,
the cop made for the fleeing kids and
got as far as the debris on the ground.
Then he stopped and took a step toward
the cameraman. Then he stopped again
and made for the Negro.

“Why, God damn you!” he said. He
was almost strangling with rage.

“1 didn’t do nothin’,” said the Negro.
“That ain’t my fault.”

The other policeman, who had re-
mained behind in the patrol car, came
running up. “Whatsa matter, Tim?”

“Him! Itain’t his fault!”

“What?”

“He didn't do nothin'!”
first cop.

“What d'ya mean?”

For a moment it looked as though a
cop were about to arrest a cop. From
the tangle of plastery iron and wood on
the ground a cloud of dust rose up to the
Elevated— rose leisurely upward through
the checkered shade.

“Man! Man!” the Negro marvelled.
“Every time Somebody look at that
truck, somethin’ else go wrong!”

— Henry Roth

roared the
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Here ss a'Close-up”of

the

PRESENTING A TOTALLY new conception of high-
styling in motor car design, the Pontiac Torpedo Eight
is a thrilling invitation to all lovers of the beautiful.

Here are seventeen feet of blue-blooded distinction —
long, low and superbly lithe . .. with a front end like
some gigantic jewel out of Tiffany. Here are interiors
equally unique in restrained richness, created about a
glamorous new instrument panel highlighted in plastic
and chrome. Here, in brief, is radiant style wedded to
superb performance.

For Pontiac designers—inspired by the enthusiasm of

P ONTIAC F OR P R I D E

£ k tte r for 1940

owners for Pontiac’s remarkable eight cylinder power
plant and famous trouble-free chassis—created the
Torpedo to be thefirst and onlyfine car wherein luxury
is divorced from extravagance! The Torpedo is the
largest and most powerful Pontiac ever built. It should
be seen and driven by everyone accustomed to the best.

and up for Torpedo models, *delivered

| at Pontiac, Mich. Other Pontiac prices

start as low as $783. Transportation

based on rail rates; state and local taxes (if any), optional equip-
ment—white side wall tires and accessories— extra. Prices subject
to change without notice. General Motors terms to suit your purse.

A N D P ERZFORMMANTCE



Piper-Heidsieck Champagne and stuffed pheasant as served at Hotel Astor. Photographed in color by Powers.

A POWERS'’ direct color reproduction holds everything the

camera sees. For in POWERS’ studio there is skill behind

For a diplomatic dinner of the camera— skill to transform a mere photograph into a picture

stuffed pheasant, Hotel Astor that has all the detail and reality of the original—an illustration

serves Piper-Heidsieck Cham- that has life and sparkle. This is what has given POWERS’ repro-

pagne. "Nothing Less Will ductions their high reputation among advertisers and agencies.
Do.” For the consummate in

. If it would interest you to see the unusual equipment which makes
color engraving you must have

Powers. Nothing less will do! it possible for us to produce fine plates more quickly and at lower

cost to you, we will welcome the opportunity to show you through
our plant. Call Pennsylvania 6-0600.

POWERS REPRODUCTION CORPORATION

TWO HUNDRED FIVE WEST THIRTY-NINTH STREET <« NEW YORK CITY



FOOTBALL

Don't Block That Kick

HE late Leroy
I Mills, the cele-
brated volunteer

football coach, had
a profound love for
the fine art of kicking
a football. To him, a
football was not an
object to be desper-
ately punted any-
where on fourth
down; itwas a sort of cue ball, to be ad-
dressed always with the purpose of put-
ting one’'s opponent at a disadvantage
and, if possible, forcing him to kick it
right back. Now a restless group of foot-
ball enthusiasts is trying to alter the rule-
book so radically there would be little
incentive for coaches to develop kickers.
The present program, now that it's not
so easy to kick field goals, is the elimina-
tion of the kickoff and the point after
touchdown. This same group is also
busy with simple-minded ideas for mak-
ing tie games impossible, apparently
blind to the fact that doing away with
the point after touchdown would mean
more tie games than ever.

Three of the most important games
last Saturday would have been dead-
locks if the deemphasizers of kicking had
had their way. Unbeaten Notre Dame
would not have lost to lowa, 7—6; un-
beaten Cornell would not have won
over Colgate, 14—12, as it deserved to;
and unbeaten Dartmouth would not
have been upset by Princeton, 9—7.

Bob Peters, one of the last and one
of the best of the hundreds of kickers
coached by Mills, put Dartmouth in one
awkward position after another with his
punting. Cuffing the ball softly with the
side of his foot, he kept dropping it
out of bounds a few yards from Dart-
mouth’s goal line, and Dartmouth sev-
eral times had to get rid of the ball when
it would much rather have run with it.
Bob Hinchman, an earlier Mills pupil,
contributed, on successive plays, the win-
ning field goal and the best kickoff.

Good as these two Princetonians
were, though, Bill Hutchinson was bet-
ter. This year he hasn’t been getting
the luxurious interference Dartmouth’s
ballcarriers had become accustomed to,
but on Saturday he provided his own,
pushing the opposition out of his way
and bursting again and again from the
arms of tacklers who tried to grasp his
powerful legs. Cornell, which appears
rather tired after the schedule it's played
this fall, meets Dartmouth at Hanover
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<o other similar preparation has received so great official and
public recognition by Royal Families and in expositions as has
been accorded to Angostura Bitters. In use for over 115 years
Angostura Bitters has been accepted throughout that time as one
sure sign of sophisticated drinking.

For three or four dashes of Angostura Bitters work magic in a
cocktail! Angostura takes all the ingredients and combines them
into a smooth, suave blend —gives you the finest cocktail ever!

Be sure that all your Manhattans and Old-Fashioneds measure
up to perfection...specify "make mine with Angostura" when you
order out. And follow through when you're playing host-barman
at home by blending yours the right, Angostura Bitters way!

<9ree-ffinil basy!
It's smart to make good drinks!
Learn the right professional
way — easily! Just send to the
Angostura-Wuppermann Corp.,
address below, for your free copy
of the "Complete Mixing Guide".

Since /82i

Angostura-\V\Uppermrarnn Corp. Elﬁ%m New York, N Y.
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One of the great Champagnes of France—a
connoisseur’s wine in every sense of the word.

iqServed by the Prime M inister of Canada to the King and
Queen ofEngland, on the occasion of theirfirstdinner on
Canadian soil, at the Chateau Frontenac.
ixServed by Les Am s d’Escoffier at their recentbanquet atthe French Pavilion,
New York IForld's Fair.
dcServed at the last annual dinner of the French Academy of Wine at the Coq
Hardi, Bougival, France.

— And yet less expensive than you would think.

Frank SCH OONMAKIER & Co., Inc.
N E W Y OR K - CHICAGDO - DETROIT
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EDDY

DUCHIN

Ai Dinner and Supper
and at
Saturday Cocktail Dansont

PAUL

DRAPER

At Dinner and Supper

JANE

PICKENS

At Dinner and Supper
and at
Sunday Cocktail Dansant

THE COCKTAIL HOUR
Dancing Daily and Sunday
Nicholas D’AmIcO and his orchestro

THE PLAZA « FIFTH AVE. AT 59th ST.

(

this weekend. | think that will be a
game worth seeing.

OTBALL players are, to the an-
oyance of second-guessers, still just

alot of grown-up little boys, quite capa-

ble of making mistakes under pressure.
There were plenty of understandable
errors of judgment and execution in
that fiercely played game at Princeton.
The most exasperating ones were Bob
Van Lengen’s two fumbles. After the
second, Van Lengen stood miserably
while his substitute came on the field;
then he ran, head down, for the side-
lines, to a half-hearted cheer from the
Princeton side of the stadium. Just be-
fore the start of the second half the
team ran on the field one man short.
While people were still wondering
whom Tad Wieman would send in now
to play Van Lengen’s position, Wieman
and Van Lengen walked out from the
Princeton bench. Wieman's right hand
was gesticulating as he talked, his left
hand was on the young man’s shoulder
as the pair marched out to the rest of the
Princeton team. A few minutes later,
Van Lengen obligingly picked up the
Dartmouth fumble which made possible
Hinchman'’s field goal.

Players can be forbearing, too. Last
week Ducky Pond, Yale's head coach,
got into the news because of a state-
ment he was supposed to have given the
press, denouncing his team as the poor-
est he’'d ever seen, and so on. What ac-
tually happened was that a columnist on
a New Haven paper, knowing what exit
from the Bowl Pond uses, collared him
after the disastrous Dartmouth game
and asked what he thought of his team.
Pond, usually a mild, silent man, told
him casually and walked on. When the
news associations picked up the story
from the local paper, Pond probably
wished he hadn’t said anything. The
Yale players, who knew how the story
got out, didn't seem to mind Pond’s
blowing off steam a bit. They didn't, as
it happened, play much better against
Brown than they did against Dart-
mouth, but then | imagine Yale needs
a rest just as much as Cornell.

HOUGH Columbia's defeat of
I Navy didn't settle any champion-

ship, the game was one of the liveliest of

the day. Now that Les Stanczyk is able
to play again, Columbia’s backfield is
the best it's had in some years. Stanczyk
has to wear a mask on the field to pro-
tect his injured nose; evidently he isn't
quite used to looking through it, for
on Saturday he was involved in one of
the strangest occurrences ever seen in a



HOW THE HUDNUT SUCCESS SCHOOL TURNED A

M BEAUTY
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{who is being married this month)

Nancy Ackerman
When she
1938, she

wasn't much too fat

School in November,

can’'t remember
entered the

weighed

a time when she
Success

148 pounds!

Nancy was so discouraged! She had dieted until she felt starved all the
time. She had taken the most strenuous exercise, even majoring in

physical education at college.

When finally, in desperation, she came to talk with Miss Delafield
about joining the Success School, we found her a very difficult problem.
Her strenuous exercise had built hard muscles right over the fat, and

flabby flesh is so much easier to take off!

But we went to work on her 148 pounds—with a diet and exercise
regime planned to meet her specific needs. And at the end of her six
weeks’ course—well, study the "before” and "after” photographs!

Six weeks later — 115 pounds (33 pounds lost)

The Success School did a complete joh
of rebuilding— face, figure, personality!

Here is part of the

First, a special diet, planned just for you, and
“spot” exercises to remould your figure ... to
take pounds off where there are too many, and
build up the too-thin spots. Class exercises for
some figure faults, individual exercises for others.

beauty ro

“HOPELESSLY FAT”
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GIRL INTO A

And now, eleven months after she graduated from the
Success School, this slim little princess is a November bride!

The famous “Beauty-Angle** Treatment ...
feet-up-head-down, to increase facial circulation
naturally and bring added nourishment to the
skin from within, while Du Barry Beauty Prep-
arations soften and soothe from without.

HUDNUT SALON

Write or telephone Ann Delafield

(PLaza 3-6930) for complete details

of our six

to accomplish such wonders!

Lessons on make-up and hair-styling. Professional
tricks to give the illusion of improved facial con-
tour. Success School pupils are trained in a
complete beauty routine which enables them to
care for themselves without the help of experts.

weeks' Success School course
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A DRY MARTINI
SHOULD

M '

rERMOUTH is a

Martini’s most

important ingredi-

ent. That's why you

should always use Martini & Rossi
Dry Vermouth—it's made especially
for Dry Martinis. Always use this
special Dry Vermouth—made by the
world’s most famous makers of Ver-
mouth—and your guests will pro-
claim your cocktails a huge success.

M ARTINIS R 0OSSI

DRY VERMOUTH

Alcohol by vol., Dry 18%
Solo Agents for U. S. A.
W. A. TAYLOR & CO., NEW YORK
Inporters sinco 1883

major game. Dropping back to punt in
the fourth quarter, he missed the ball
completely with his foot and then had a
hard time finding it and picking it up
before he was tackled. Columbia's pass-
ing worked better than it had all season,
and Navy, since Cliff Lenz couldn't
play, seemed unable to cope with it
Navy's newest back, Boothe, kicks left-
footed and passes left-handed. Swede
Larson uses him in the same play with
which King, another left-handed Navy
back, tormented Columbia half a dozen
years ago. Boothe sweeps far to his left,
then throws a pass to a receiver on the
opposite side of the field.

Those who went down to Annapolis
to sec the game were surprised to find,
when they entered the field, that Navy,
according to the scoreboard, had already
beaten Columbia 16—7. This turned out
to be just a bit of wishful thinking on
the part of a couple of midshipmen who
had climbed up to the scoreboard and
fixed things to suit themselves. Until
the start of the third quarter, it didn't
look like such a bad prediction, at that.

CAN'T think what to make of
lPennsylvania. Perhaps Penn State,
hich looked awful against Cornell, had
been saving up for thisone. At any rate,
Pennsylvania was rather quiet when
Reagan was not in its backfield, and not
very much more active when he was.
Reagan, who is justifiably proud of the
way he can run back punts, got his
hands on only one, and Penn State cov-
ered him so well that he ran the ball
back something less than ayard. Con-
nell, a Pennsylvania back | have al-
ways liked, gained forty-eight yards all
told the twelve times he had a crack at
carrying the ball; then he was taken out
and never got back in.

rmy ran off so many practice plays
Abefore game time on Saturday that

e team seemed to be worn out be-

fore Harvard ever showed up. Harvard
really looked pretty well in beating a
team which had put on such a good show
against Notre Dame the week before.
Heiden appeared to sense exactly where
the Army ballcarriers were going on
their spinner and reverse plays, and
stopped most of them. | guess it all
goes to show that you never, never
know. —J. W. L.

Chinese houses usually face south, and
are not numbered in sequence. They never
kiss in public, and dislike cheese— From
“Inside Asia," by John Gunther.

Good for them!

SHAVING MUG = TALC
SOAP « SHAVING LOTION
COLOGNE= DEODORANT

From the clean Highland fragrance to
the sturdy little jug. SEAFOHTH bears
the unmistakable mark of a man's
product. Its faint scent of heather is
reminiscent of the country of the
Highlanders—especially of the famous
Seaforth Regiment and the Black Watch.

ONE DOLLAR EACH
SETS— TWO TO FIVE FIFTY

ACCLAIMED BY LEADING DENTISTS
for keeping gums healthy...teeth
sparkling...and for removing
tobacco stains!
What finer gift could you give than
the lifelong dental hygiene assured by
this proved scientific development!
MOTODENT benefits are so superior
they completely antiquate all hand
brushing methods!
At all leading stores or write...

DALMO MFG. CO «SAN FRANCISCO

m o TO B Entr
AUTOMATIC TOOTHBRUSH



THE RACE
TRACK

Horses in Boxes

AS you're likely to

-tV see the Puett

starting gate on the

Eastern tracks next

season, it's high time

you knew something

about it. In shape, it

resembles the Bahr

gate, which is used most everywhere

now, but the Puett stalls arc longer, nar-

rower, and more thickly padded. The

important difference is that each stall

can be closed in front by doors made of

heavy wire netting and fastened by the

same type of catches used to hold and

release explosives on bombing planes.

Horses are led into the gate from the

rear, then a padded bar is placed across

the back of each stall. When the runners

are ready, the starter presses a button

which opens all the doors simultaneous-

ly, The most obvious advantage of the

Puett gate is that horses aren’t handled
by assistant starters.

Some doubts were raised about the ef-
ficiency of the machine when, at Pimlico,
a catch jammed and the doors of Dixie-
land’s stall failed to open, but they dis-
appeared after it tamed Alfred Vander-
bilt's Hcelfly. Vanderbilt thought his
horse would be a good subject because
the animal has the temper of a peevish
devil. Usually Heelfly has to be blind-
folded when he goes to the post, and
even then delays the start at least ten
minutes. The first time he went into the
Puett gate, in the Rogers Handicap
last week, he behaved perfectly and the
field was only a minute in getting under
way. When Heelfly had a second go
at the gate, in the Grayson Stakes on
Friday, the field was at the post only half
a minute. Heelfly, by the way, won both
races.

Ordinarily, when a horse is left at
the post it's just too bad for every-
one who bet on him. However, the
$6,206 wagered on Dixieland was re-
funded.

ay Puett, the inventor of the
< gate, isa wiry little man who looks

though he were playing hooky from a

rodeo. As a matter of fact, he comes
from Colorado and used to be a cowboy.
He drifted into racing as an assistant
starter at small tracks in the Far West,
and later became a starter. Two years
ago at Vancouver he met George Strat-
ton, an airplane manufacturer, who

Atrue reflection 0ftheyou you’d like to make
memorable .. . that's Reflexions! It's the perfect
perfume—buoyant, fresh, a fragrance to live with!

The sparkling, multi-faceted crystal bottle is
really superb in $5, $12, $18 and $35 sizes.
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owned a fractious horse named Red
Pepper. Stratton believed that handling
by assistant starters had ruined Red Pep-
per’s temper and that nothing could be
done about it. Puett told Stratton he had
an idea for a stall gate to do away with
assistant-starter trouble and Stratton
volunteered to make one according to
Puett's specifications. This is the first
year that the device has been used; one
is already in operation on the Longacres
track in Seattle and several California
tracks are planning to install the gates
soon. Pimlico is the first track in the
East to give the invention a try.

Frank Keogh, who rode in Europe
before he became a patrol judge on the
New York tracks, says that in Russia
there are no assistant starters, or even
starters. The jockeys simply line up
their horses and off they go. Someone
asked him if any boy ever delayed the
start or tried to get a head start, as riders
do here. “No,” he said, “1 never saw
one try it. All the races are run by the
Soviet and | guess if one did he'd be
liquidated.”

ERYONE seemed entirely satis-
Eﬁed with the racing at Pimlico last

eek despite the fact that most of
winners of sweepstakes weren't favor-
ites. For example, Challephen, not to be
confused with his stablemate Challedon,
who was taken out of training so quickly
he couldn’'t meet Bimelech in a match
race, brought off a 7—1 chance in the
Riggs Handicap; Manie O'Hara gal-
loped home at 12—} ahead of eleven
other fillies in the Lord Baltimore
Handicap; Cockerel, at 9—1, beat a lot
of two-year-olds in the Sagamore Hand-
icap; and Lady Maryland, also 9—1,
won the Ritchie Handicap.

L, the pari-mutuel amend-
ent passed as easily as almost
veryone thought it would. T

won't be so much different— rather bet-
ter, if anything, | imagine. Colonel
Martingale promises to buy his first
Daily Double at Jamaica next April pro-
vided the improvements don’t include
a public-address system. His ears are still
ringing from the roar of the loudspeak-

er at Pimlico. — Audax M inor

WORDS OF ONE SYLLABLE DEPT.
[From the For/]

Nazis announced with rage today that
the bomb which wrecked their beer hall
shrine at Munich, killing eight and wound-
ing more than sixty persons, had missed
Adolph Hitler by only ten minutes.

THE
IRIDIUM ROOM
presents
THE ST. REGIS
BUSTLES”
(A floor and ice skating show)
with

Dorothy Lewis
Bob and Jack Heasley

Harriette Haddon
Marie DeForest
Lucille Lamarr

Norab Gale
Berniece Stewart
Thekla Horn
Directed by James Mitchell Leisen

Dancing to the Music of

Charles Baum
His Piano and his Orchestra
at Dinner and Supper
Jules Lande

and his Ensemble
at Luncheon and Cocktail Time

the

o.Smart

nind/|uxedolDresi

SULKA PANEL BOWS

Rich French moire silk in
black with panel in smart
subdued colorings: blue,
garnet, gold, green, helio—
alsopanelbowsofmaroonor
twilight blue for wear with
white or colored Tuxedo.
—$4.00 each

Assortvents /or selection

will be sent upon request.

State size of collar worn.

3% . <§Tufhxi Sj Gom fum m
66! FIFTH AVENUE. NEW YORK o
CHICAGO—6 SO. MICHIGAN AVE.



MUSICAL
EVENTS

It Takes All Kinds

REMEMBER
V when  music
had to be either
“ classical” or “ popu-
lar” ? Most of the
“ classical” works
had no relation to
the classics, and some of the “popular”
items had practically no friends, but
people insisted on splitting music into
these two sections, and anybody who
believed that a saxophone solo might be
played in Carnegie Hall and that a Mo-
zart melody might be heard in a dance
hall was considered at least a trifle im-
pious. This notion of musical caste isn't
altogether extinct, but it's been having
a terrible struggle lately. Themes by
Mozart, Beethoven, Tchaikovsky, De-
bussy, and Ravel are familiars where
dance bands operate, and last week a
ballet by a composer of musical come-
dies was presented at the Metropolitan
Opera House, a saxophonist was soloist
with the Philharmonic-Symphony, and
a singer identified with a movie house
gave a concert in Town Hall.

ichard Rodgers, currently repre-
%ented on the musical-comedy

Glassware by Jensen

Nowadays it's good taste to have a liqueur
instead of a dessert—particularly when the

ge by “Too Many Girls,” has sup-liqueur is one of the 37 varieties of world-

plied the Ballet Russe with the libretto
and music of “Ghost Town,” in which
you may see a mining centre in the
Sierras peopled by such illustrious vis-
itors as Jenny Lind; John C. Heenan,
the pugilist; Adah Isaacs Menken, the
actress; and Algernon Charles Swin-
burne, along with a variety of bonanza
kings, miners, and ladies of questionable
and unquestionable reputations. There
is a slight love story that serves to give
continuity to the goings-on, and the
whole layout is a useful basis for a bal-
let. Mr. Rodgers’ music, well orches-
trated by Hans Spialek, also is a useful
basis for a ballet, for the Rodgers melo-
dies are, as usual, attractive. The same
observation might apply to Marc Plat-
off’s choreography. “Ghost Town” is
a pleasant show, helped greatly by the
settings and costumes of Raoul Pene du
Bois. What it seems to need is pointing
up and perhaps a fuller development.

The Ballet Russe has in its reper-
toire a delightful affair that might be
called “Krazy King,” although in the
program it's designated as “ Bacchanale”
(the music is from “Tannhauser”).
Salvador Dali, the scenarist and design-

famous Cusenier. For the rare and delicate
flavor of a Cusenier Liqueur adds the cor-
rect finishing touch to the perfect meal.
Especially recommended are
CREME DE CACAO =« APRICOT LIQUEUR
FREEZOMINT (Crime de Menthe)

ALCOHOL BY VOL. 27%, 35%, 30%, RESPECTIVELY

Gift Bottle

The gift that
always
becomes the
center of
attraction
... 4 famous
liqueurs in
unique
bottle.
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CALENDAR WATCH <Any watch gives the time,
any calendar the date. This watch gives you bofh!
Newest creation by Girard-Perregaux, makers
of fine watches for more than a century. 17 jewels,
14 K gold, $75.00. Stainless steel, $37.50.

CHRONOGRAPH "Track meet__horse race...
pulse count... photographic exposure ... scientific
experiment...clock them all to 1/5 second! Dual
controls for starting or resetting sweep second
hand at will. 17 jewels, 14 K gold, from $100.
Stainless steel, from $60.

AMPHIBIAN « Rain or shine, this watch can take
it— and time it. Dustproof, shockproof, unbreak-
able crystal. The handsome curved case belies its
waterproof character. 17 jewels, stainless steel,
$35. Yellow gold filled, stainless back, $45.
Write for name of nearest authorized
jeweler and copy of illustrated booklet C.

GIRARD-PERREGAUX & CO.
Fine Watches Since 7797
Rockefeller Center" New York

ON TIME..ALL THE TIME..ALL OVER THE WORLD

er of the production, has interpreted the
music in terms of the hallucinations of
King Louis Il of Bavaria, and Leonide
Massine, the choreographer, has built
up a gay succession of ingenious whims
and whams. This probably is the first
ballet that has its tongue in its cheek
and sticking out at the same time.

ALTHOUGH the sound of the saxo-
T i. phone has been heard as part
of the ensemble now and then in the
almost one hundred years of the Phil-
harmonic-Symphony’s history, the first
saxophone soloist in the annals of the
organization appeared only last week,
when Sigurd Rascher arrived to play
Debussy’s Rhapsody and lIbert's Cham-
ber Concertino with John Barbirolli and
the orchestra. The Debussy saxophone
rhapsody, written on order for a lady
from Boston who had to wait ten years
for the composer to deliver (even then
he didn’'t turn in a complete orchestra-
tion), has been revised for practical use
by Ernest Ansermet and the result is
B-minus Debussy, pretty good, but not
especially inspiring either for the audi-
ence or for the soloist. Mr. Rascher
played it neatly, which is about all one
can do with the work. The Ibert con-
certino, in which the solo instrument
sometimes was lost in the orchestral
background, supplied Mr. Rascher with
a better opportunity to show his abilities,
and when he got to the cadenza, he
demonstrated that he is a prime per-
former on Mr. Sax’s invention. The
vivacity of the score, however, didn't
come through, possibly because so large
an orchestra was used for a miniature
composition.

n Peerce, whom you may have
Jencountered at the Radio City Mu-

c Hall, on the air, at the Stadi-
um, or as soloist with Arturo Toscani-
ni, reaffirmed his versatility at his first
Town Hall recital. The fact that he has
been successful asasinger in cinema stage
presentations hasn’t much bearing on
his performance in a concert hall, for
there are no traces of movie influences
in his renditions of “classical” music.
Mr. Peerce’s unusually fine tenor voice
was heard to great advantage in his
operatic airs. His musicianly singing of
concert songs lacked some interpretative
elements, but it was a pleasure to hear
so notable a voice.

Up to the time of her Town Hall re-
cital, Mme. Rose Pauly's New York
career had been made up largely of
“ Elektra” performances, either at the
Metropolitan or in concert form, but it
didn't take the audience long to discov-

JE HOWARD

("1 wonderwho’skissing her notv”)
IN PERSON
and the following artists:
RUBY NORTON
ARTHUR BEHIM
LEA BARBARI
MARION ROHERZE
WILL WARD
RUDY MADISON
HENRY LEMAR
RITA SHAW
Ben Yost's Varsity Eight
Music for dancing by
EWALANI KANUI'S
GOLD ROOM ENSEMBLE

Informal 7:30 P.M. to 3 A.M.
Call Eugene...Wick. 2-1000

A NEW SPORT JACKET
IMPORTED TWEED
ALPACA BEAVER LINING
PRICE $37.50

W. a.McLaughlin
697 Fifth Avenue
NEW YORK
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» » » » » THE WEWEST CAR IN THE WORLD

e new things in motorcars come first from Cadillac performance has always stood alone
Cadillac. Witness the new Cadillac Sixty-Two, —but the Sixty-Two has a number of quali-
which introduces a wholly new idea of how aties that are uniquely its own, even among

motor car should look and act. It’s not just a new Cadillacs. You'll surely like this car. Better
car—it's the newest car in the world. <LFrom its see it today, and make certain of early delivery.

beautiful radiator to its torpedo-shaped rear While you're about it, see, too,
the new Cadillac-Fleetwood
Sixty Special—the brilliantly
easily America’'s most beautiful motor car. And restyled 19./i0 version of

. R . R “ ica’s most imitated car.”
its performance is equally new and exhilarating. AanENERAL MOT'OR'S VALUE

deck, the Sixtv-Two is a striking creation. It is
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RED CROSS ROLL CALL

November 11-30, 1939

Your memberships and contributions given NOW assure:

Aid to war sufferers. D isaster relief.

Care for disabled veterans. Braille for the blind.
First Aid training. Life Saving classes.
Home Nursing instruction. N utrition guidance.
Trained volunteers. M any helpful services.

NEW YORK CHAPTER AMERICAN RED CROSS

315 Lexington Avenue, New York City



er that Mme. Pauly also was an inter-
esting and persuasive artist in other than
Strauss music. Mme. Pauly’s singing
is uneven, ranging from charming soft
tones to edgy loud ones, yet she has no
difficulty in establishing the mood and
meaning of whatever she attempts.

d Friends: Sergei Rachmaninoff
Orew a huge audience to Carnegie

all for his recital, and rewarded

with the pianism of a musician with or-
iginal and striking ideas about familiar
music. . . . The orchestra of the New
Friends of Music reappeared to play
with skill, taste, and zing under the
enthusiastic direction of the knowing
Fritz Stiedry. — Robert A. Simon

POPULAR RECORDS
Feather on Swing

gues Panassie, the French jazz
I_I;:ritic, has already directed re-

rding sessions in this country. Now

along comes Leonard Feather, the
English swing critic, to do the same
thing. Mr. Panassie showed that his loy-
alties were all on the side of the New
Orleans and Chicago schools of expres-
sion. Mr. Feather, on the other hand,
favors a combination of orderliness,
achieved by means of orchestrations, and
on-the-spot invention of a modern na-
ture. He has selected the seven instru-
mentalists and the vocalist he considers
the best in their respective specialties and
told them what he wanted. The job they
have done with “For He’'sa Jolly Good
Fellow” is, for our times, a fairly con-
ventional one, but in “Happy Birthday
to You,” which has been rechristened
“Let'sGet Happy,” Mr. Feather has hit
upon an unusual idea. For one impro-
vised chorus, Cornetist Bobby Hackett
plays the guitar, Alto-Sax Pete Brown
plays a trumpet, and there are similar
nutty switches all the way down the line.
After that, everybody goes back to his
own instrument. The curious part of the
whole business is that the change-around
chorus turns out to be the highlight of
the record. The record is issued un-
der the Commodore Music Shop label
(C 528).

If you like stunts, don’'t miss hearing
Lionel Hampton's amazing two-finger
piano performance in *“ 12th Street
Rag” (Victor 26362), in which he
uses his forefingers like vibraharp mal-
lets to toss off difficult figures and
jagged accents as if they were musical
baby talk. There are few pianists who,
even using ten fingers, can phrase a
number with the assurance of Hampton.
In “Ain't Cha Cornin’ Home,” on the

7

“Heers a toast tay au wha’s heer.
Nay maittur whar yee'r frum;
May the best day yee hae seen
Be waur than yur waarst tay cum.”

“ Here’s a toest to all who are here,
No metter where you’re from;
May the best day you have seen
Be worse than your worst to come. ”

Any- day is a better day that includes the
friendly warmth of Teacher’s. For there is an extra
lift to sociability in delightfully smooth Teacher’s-

and-soda. Yes, you will enjoy Teacher’s.
PROOF

Perfection o f Blended SCOTCH WHISKY
Made since 1830 by Wm. Teacher & Sons, Ltd., Glasgow
soLe u. S. acenTs: Schieffelin & CO., NEw YORK CITY 1 IMPORTERS SINCE 1794
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JORDAN'S 6mta*H&
VIRGINIA HAM

V IRGINIA Hams have long enjoyed a reputa-
/" lion for being delicious, but even among
Virginia Hams there are degrees of excellence,
and Jordan's_Genuine Hams are definitely the
aristocrats ...Only the finest meat is selected, and
from then on, every step in the famous Jordan
recipe is followed with fidelity and pride.. .They
are slowly cured, a%ed and smoked over pungenit
ickory fires, and then slowly oven-baked with
wine in_the famous Jordan Kitchens — Result?
Something superlatively delicious, worthy to be
called thearistocrat of all Virginia Hams!
DIRECT TO YOUR TABLE FROM JORDAN’S
FAMOUS OLD VIRGINIA SMOKEHOUSE
Average Weight 6 to 10 pounds— Price 9ot * pound
FREE If you enclose check with order we will send with each
—— hama FREE sample of genuine Jordan’s Virginia Bacon

Jordan’s Old Virginia Smokehouse
F. 0. Box 324, Richmond, Ya,
Please send me prepaid
Jordan’s Virginia Ham. Sire about Iba,

Enclosed check for % - Send C. O. D.

Addrrm* Stau

Transportation chargee prepaid east of Rocky Mountain®
For shipments west of Rockies add 6¢ per pound.

other side, he plays the vibraharp, which,
of course, is no chore at all for him.
His band joins in with abundant spirit
on both sides of this disc.

RHAPS the recent recordings of
reta Keller and the Cy Walter or-

chestra may help to make the diehard

devotees of serious and popular music
like each other better. Miss Keller is
heard in four of Schubert’s most in-
gratiating songs, and she does them
straight. The unusual feature is the
accompaniment; it's jazz rhythm, al-
though not quite swing. The pieces are
“Der Neugierige,” “Am Meer,” “ Stand-
chen” (familiarly known as “ Schubert's
Serenade” ), and “Die Krahe,” four
thoroughly delightful experiences. The
two records are released by the Liberty
Music Shops (L-277-8).

AMONG the recent performan-
x\ - ces, rhythm stuff and melody
share the honors about equally. Here are
some of the best (asterisks denote exam-
ples of pure swing):

Oh! Red* and Fare Thee Honey Fare
T hee W elt*— Count Basie and his or-
chestra. The leader’s smooth piano em-
broidery around “Oh! Red” is all very
tricky; don’t let that Basie nonchalance
fool you. (Dccca 2780)

Gotta Right to Sing the Blues and

Sweet and Stow— Ginny Simms and her

orchestra. Both lazy, bluesy things in

which Miss Simms gets right to the heart

of the songs. (Vocation 5117)

Jackie Boy and Sing Something Simple—
Maxine Sullivan with orchestra. Miss Sul-
livan’s plaintive but unobtrusive voice
made the more engaging by orchestrations
of uncommon charm and a woodwind ac-
companiment which seems ideal for her.
(Victor 26372)

| Like to Recognize the Tune and A1n1
Dressed Up Spic and Spanish— Gene
Krupa and his orchestra. The lyrics of the
first refer to Krupa as one of those who
“vary the tune,” but he fools them and
plays it straight. (Columbia 35237)

Bouncing Buoyancy*and A Lonely Co-Ed
—Duke Ellington and his orchestra. The
first, an Ellington classic, offers more
bounce than buoyancy. Remarkable skill is
revealed in the arrangement, and the play-
ing, full of contagious nip-ups and growl
trumpetings, is exciting. The Co-Ed is a
self-pitying creature whose woes are in-
toned by Ivy Anderson in a slower tempo.
(Columbia 35240)

The Last Jam Session* and T ea for TWO*
— Sonny Burke and his orchestra. The
first item borrows a bit from Grieg, vari-
ous members of the band being called upon
to do their solo bits. “Tea for Two” is
much simpler. (Vocation 5139)

Many Dreams Agoand IfW hat YOU Say
Is True—Artie Shaw and his orchestra.
The idea here is to get on with the music
in lyrical and uncluttered fashion. The idea
works. (Bluebird B-10446)

Shadows and Beautiful Love—Glen Gray
and the Casa Loma Orchestra. The band
is at its best in this pair of tunes. A good
deal of the credit, however, goes to the
arranger, who has made two gems of their
kind. “Beautiful Love,” a familiar melody
waltz, is fox-trotted here. (Dccca 2748)

— O ffbeat

MISS MIRANDA

and His vw
Dinner and Supper

Dances by
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Dancing

BANNG HRS

Ermine, sable, baum marten,
fox. Glamorous new models
for immediate selection.

666 Fiftli Zerue at 53rd




HORJE 5SHOVS
AND HUNTS

Coins and Crowds

CK in the days
of the Hol-
nd House, m

tache cups, and

“brushes” on the

Harlem Speedway,

it was the custom

of the late Alfred
Gwynne Vanderbilt to conduct the
National Horse Show in the old Garden
down on Madison Square as though it
were a private party’ for his friends.
When aVanderbilt horse won an event,
champagne was served in the boxes, but
the spectators in the galleries were
lucky if they were able to find out so
much as who the contestants were; it
was the public-be-damned spirit all
over again. Gradually, however, the
leaders of that school dropped out until
there was only John McEntee Bow-
man left. When he died, there was no
one around willing to pay the bill for the
National’s customary deficit.

In recent years, a new regime has
kept the Show alive by putting it on a
paying basis. Under Amory Haskell,
large amounts have been spent for pub-
licity to persuade the public that it was
welcome to attend. The International
Military Jumping has always been the
big selling point. This year, the war
upset that applecart; only the Chileans
and Mexicans were able to get here to
compete with the United States cavalry-
men. It was a crucial situation for the
Show, for unless these teams turned out
to be exceptionally’ well matched, the
public might have been scared away by
the thought that it was only a stodgy'
exhibition of horses. As it happened,
each team scored two victories and the
military classes were perfectly balanced.
Everything would have been fine had
not two United States riders, Lieutenant
Franklin W. Wing, on Sir Conrad, and
Captain Royce A. Drake, on King Hi,
tied for first place in the $ 1,000 military
stake. While the galleries sat back ex-
pecting another of the thrilling jump-
offs that have filled the Garden during
the last few seasons, Wing and Drake,
reverting to the day's of Vanderbilt and
Bowman, retired behind the scenes and
flipped a coin. Wing won the toss, was
declared the winner, and the fences
were taken down. Five nights later the
Chilean team found itself in a similar
situation when Captain Armando Fer-
nandez, on Andina, and Captain Pelayo

us-

Areferred, Christmas time or anytime, because the
pottery shave mug is brimful of the grandest shaving
soap a man could find—free-lathering, scientifically com-
pounded. Old Spice toilet requisites, refreshingly scented
with bracing Old Spice, are superior in quality, amaz-
ingly economical to use. The pottery containers and
red-lined wood veneer chests are cleverly decorated with
authentic reproductions of old American trading ships.

Contains Old Spice Shave Contains Old Spice Shave
Soap (in pottery mug) and Soap (in pottery mugi.Tal-
Old Spice After- 00 cum, and After- 75
Shave Lotion . . dm* Shave Lotion . . dmt
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soup

T FOOD LOVERS cherish two other soups by
Underwood—New England Clam Chowder
and Quahaug Clam Chowder. If your dealer

doesn’t carry Underwood Soups, drop a postcard to

Wm. Underw'ood Co., 42 Walnut Street, Watertown,

Mass., for convenient individual price list.

FREE: "Fine Foodsa new illustrated book of recipes.

UNDER
FINE FOODS

lzurieta, on Gringo, tied for the In-
dividual Military Championship. Fol-
lowing the example set by the United
States, the Chileans refused to jump
it off, tossed a coin, and Fernandez
came out the winner. It really was too
bad.

HE crowning of Mrs. Alvin Un-
I termyer’s chestnut, Illuminator, as

hunter champion was the biggest sur-

prise of the Show. At the start, everyone
thought that Crispin Oglebay’s Holy-
stone was the one to beat and that the
horse most likely to do so was either Mrs.
John Hay Whitney's The Bear, Patri-
cia du Font's King Vulture, or Mrs.
Untermyer’'s Hexameter. Well, Mrs.
Whitney, after failing to place with The
Bear in the ladies’-hunter class, took her
horses home and Illuminator won the
event. Holystone was three points be-
hind Hexameter when they started in
the hunter stake, and then put himself
wholly out of the running by kicking
over two fences. Hexameter gave a fine
performance in the stake, but to every-
one’s surprise didn’'t jog soundly enough
to suit the judges and was left out of the
ribbons. For some strange reason, the
judges didn't even ask to have King
Vulture, who fenced superbly, jog. The
upshot of it all was that Cappy Smith’'s
new horse, Jambol, won the stake.
Illuminator finished behind Jambol but
in doing so added enough points to his
previous total to win the champion-
ship.

A long the Rail: Fair City, which
T j1 won the grand three-gaited title
with Moreland’s Maid, was practically
the only large saddle-horse stable rep-
resented at the Show. .. . llluminator,
who used to race, is by Big Blaze out
of a Man o’ War mare named Prob-
lematical. Since winning the Nation-
al title, Mrs. Untermyer has cancelled
plans to race him at the hunt meetings.
... My favorite horse was Little Squire,
the tiny jumper champion, who, if you
can take the word of his trainer, Mick-
ey Walsh, was raised by Ireland’s Lit-
tle People. ... And if you don’'t think
times have changed, you should have
seen an usher giving a hot-foot to Miss
Neva Minton, of Greenwich, just
before she mounted a hunter in the la-
dies’ class. —T. O'R.

k DEPT. OF UTTER CONFUSION

[Headline in the Binghamton Press]

SOVIET, FINLAND
RESUME TALKS;
BOTH ARE SILENT

mnKerch

T wice the pleasure

SENSATIONAL acceptance by the
“right people” has required the
Beltnar to double its capacity— an
entire new wing, a smart new ocean
view dining room and terrace, a
novel Breakfast Bar on the beach
and a glass-enclosed roof recreation
room and observation gallery. Now
virtually twice as many people may
enjoy redoubled vacation pleasures
provided by the Belmar's privately
patrolled beach, modern solaria,
superior appointments, cuisine and
service. Full details on request.
Season, Thanksgiving to April
Early Reservations Advisable

*BELMAR

ON THE OCEAN AT ZBh ST.
MIAMI BEACH, FLA

New York Office: Hotel Beacon
Broadway at 7sth St. - TRafalgar 7-2s00



VHOIE AftE YOU
VEARING?

A FTER the bridge party that Mrs.
Parsons gave to pay off her
indebtednesses, she found a pair

of strange overshoes, gray ones, in
the dressing room. That evening Mrs.
Sterling telephoned to say she believed
she had left her overshoes, but it ap-
peared that hers were brown, not gray.
Mrs. Parsons was apologetic and hope-
ful, but there was nothing much that
could be done.

Next day Mrs. West called Mrs.
Parsons and said she had stupidly taken
some brown overshoes awav from the
bridge party and left her own, which
were gray. When she heard that the
brown ones were Mrs. Sterling's, she
felt very responsible, Mrs. Sterling be-
ing older and all, and said she would
bring them right back the following
morning. Mrs. Parsons said she herself
might not be at home but would leave
the gray overshoes in the front-hall
closet, where the maid could find them.

Next morning Mrs. West had a
board meeting, and meant to stop at the
Parsonses’ on the way home. It was a
wet day, so for convenience's sake she
wore the brown overshoes instead of
carrying them. At the board meeting
she pushed them off under the table,
and when she looked for them after the
meeting there were only two lefts left.
One of the board members, Miss Sar-
tell, had gone out early to catch a train
and must have taken two rights.

Mrs. West went at once to the tele-
phone booth at the board rooms and
called Miss Sartell’s house. Miss Sar-
tell, it turned out, had gone to the city
directly from the meeting and wasn’'t
expected back for two days. “Well,
it isn't my fault now,” Mrs. West
thought. “ Mrs. Sterling will just have to
wait till Miss Sartell can get back from
the city with her right one.” But being
a particular little person, Mrs. West
called Mrs. Sterling’s house and left a
message explaining the situation. Then,
since naturally she didn't like wear-
ing two lefts, she went right around to
the Parsonses’ to retrieve her own pair.
When the maid brought them out from
the closet, Mrs. West couldn’t get into
them; they were not hers at all but some
just like them— the same gray, only
slightly smaller and with higher heels.
The maid said that a visitor had been
in that morning— Mrs. Logan— and
that Mrs. Logan must have taken the
wrong overshoes from the closet. So
Mrs. West had to continue to clump
about that day in the two brown lefts—

8l

MISSOURI!
/I'M & oM

AND THEY SURE

SHOWED M E — yes,sir!
A CLERK SOLD ME A
SUBSTITUTE FOR KLEENEX
AND ON MY FIRST SNEEZE
THE TISSUE WENT “BOOM"!
FROM NOW ON IT'S ONLY
KLEENEX FOR ME
{froma Utterby D. G. D., South Portland, Me.)

aO** they charge
Vv FOR LINENS SOILED BY

STUDIO MAKE-UP-SO-0-0 | TRAYS MAKES

ME SICK...NOW | WIPE ALLTHE

STARTED USING KLEENEX AND TRAYS QUICKLY AND EASILY
WHAT | SAVED ON ONE WEEK'S WITH KLEENEX- IT DOES AWAY
LAUNDRY BILL SUPPLIED ME WITH MUSS AND FUSS

WITH KLEENEX FOR A MONTH {froma UtterbyM. E. O-.Lawrencebuxg.Ind.)*

~  (froma letter by P. H., Hollywood, Calif.)
EVEN ON THE ROAD

* During colds especially, Kleenex Tissues /ALWAYSLOOKS
soothe your nose, save money, reduce handker- MY BEST!
chiefwashing. You use each tissue once—then | KEEP MY SHOES
destroy, germs and all. LOOKING SPIFY
Keep apackage in everyroom in the house- BY CLEANINGTHEM
kitchen and nursery as well as bathroom and WITH KLEENEX-
bedroom—and one in the car at all times. ITS ECONOMICAL
The handy “Serv-a-Tissue” box is the answer TOO
to every motorist's prayer .. . never start on a (froma letter by N, W.
motor trip without Kleenex. Rochester, N. ¥.) "

ONLY KLEENEX TISSUES have the Serv-a-Tissue Box. . . ends waste!

K*Trade Mark Reg. U. S. Patent Office)

KLEENEX* DIS BLE TISSUES
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Charles of the Rkz brings out a new make-up shade
So Red Rme. A rich, deep,fateful American
Beauty red ... to wear with rosy wine, plum and
srrape costume colors. Exciting with important
mues. Freshaccent for black. At fine stores.

sp RED ROSE LtrSTTCK, $1 AND SI .50
MATCHING ROUGE, #1.10 AND $2.00
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Mrs. Sterling’s left and Miss Sartell’s
left.

When the maid reported to Mrs.
Parsons that evening that Mrs. West
had stopped for her overshoes and not
found them, Mrs. Parsons telephoned
over to Phoebe Logan right away. It
seemed that Phoebe had felt something
queer about her overshoes all after-
noon. They were clumsy. And she nev-
er would have dreamed she had a small-
er foot than little Sue West. She would
get the overshoes right over to Sue—
would put them in the ear, in fact, then
and there so as to be sure not to for-
get them— and would stop in at the
Parsonses’ and recover her own in the
morning.

In the morning, Fifi Logan borrowed
her mother’s car, to keep an early ap-
pointment at the Marguerite Beauty
Shoppe. She had to park a block away
from the beauty shop and it had begun
to rain hard, so she slipped on a pair of
overshoes she noticed in the back of
the car. After having her wave, she left
in a great hurry and drove home to
get dressed for a luncheon engagement.
Later, when Mrs. Logan was about to
start from home to deliver Sue West's
overshoes, she discovered they were not
in the car. Then Fifi remembered hav-
ing left them at Marguerite’s, and since
Fifi was a nice girl, she stopped at the
Parsonses’ and got her mother’s over-
shoes that afternoon. Next day she went
into Marguerite's shop after the pair that
should have gone to Mrs. West. Mar-
guerite was mystified. She didn’t recall
seeing any strange overshoes in the shop,
but when Fifi insisted, Marguerite sud-
denly exclaimed that she herself must
have worn them home, thinking they
were hers. She was sorry, and would
certainly look that night.

Miss Sartell came home after two
days in town and called up Mrs. West.
She had found herself in the city, she
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said, in the absurd position of wearing
two overshoes for the right foot, and
she had had a lot of engagements. She
had had to go into a shop and buy a new
pair. She told the shoe-store man to send
out the old ones, and the package had
come, only now she didn't know which
right one was which. Mrs. West prom-
ised to come over with the two lefts and
see. It was awkward to inconvenience
Mrs. Sterling.

That same day Mrs. Sterling went
up to Marguerite’'s to get a manicure
and heard the story about Fifi Logan’s
borrowed overshoes going home to Mar-
guerite’s and back. Mrs. Sterling had
had no overshoes since the day of Mrs.
Parsons’ bridge party, but she didn't
really care, as the chauffeur always held
an umbrella for her. She kindly offered
to take the ones at Marguerite’s to Mrs.
West, as she was going that way later.
She didn't mind putting them on, in
fact, as it was still raining and she was
due first at the school to see her grand-
children in a play.

While the play was going on, Mrs.
Sterling removed the overshoes. But she
put them on again after the play and
that afternoon took them over to little
Mrs. West, who had been to see Miss
Sartell and got everything sorted out.
There were Mrs. Sterling’s brown over-
shoes all ready to return to her. They
had a cup of tea and laughed over the
whole incident, and when Mrs. Sterling
got home afterward she found she was
still wearing the gray overshoes that be-
longed to Mrs. West.

— Marjorie Gane Harkness

A Correction : In our August issue,
on Page 395, we mentioned a horse which
we called Dark Victory, stating that he
belonged to George Swain of Millers-
ville, Pa. The correct name of this horse
is Dizzy Dean and he belongs, not to Mr.
Swain, but to George W. Brown of Lan-
caster, Pa—National Horseman.

You had the right state— that's com-
ing pretty close.

DEPT. OF UNDERSTATEMENT
[From the Deseret News, Salt Lake City]

The snow lay several inches deep upon
the ground, and the night was intensely
cold. I sat down on a rock until morning
with one child in my lap and one on each
side, and reflected that | was now a wid-
ow, six or seven thousand miles from my
native land, in a wild, rocky, mountain-
ous country, in a destitute condition, the
ground covered with snow, the streams
covered with ice, and with three fatherless
children with little covering to protect
them from the merciless storm. | became
somewhat despondent.

THE GREATEST SPORTING GOODS STORE IN THE WORLD

C hristm as

Corral?”

Rodeo days again for youngsters on our fabulous Sixth! The
whole floor is brimming with the fun of Christmas-to-come...
toys and treasures, games galore, trains and boats and bicycles.
Everything that sportsmen-to-be could wish for, we've herded
into our grand annual Christmas Corral. You must see it!

Sendfor "The Christmas Trail” Gift Book

MADISON AVENUE at 45th STREET, NEW YORK

Abercrombie
6Fitch co.

CHICAGO; VON LENGERKE &ANTOINE, 33 SO. WABASH AVENUE

JUMPING CAT—Next best to the real thing.
Our fluffy white puss, 11¥zn long, pounces
REAL MOTOR plane kit—A Il necessary on imaginary mice. #3.50.
parts ready to assemble into plane, #11.50.
Special 1/7 h.p. gasoline motor, #16.50.

FISHING GAME—Try your luck in this well-
stocked pool. Playful fish to angle for. #5.

toto and tata—Right from the streets of
Paris with a saucy mechanical swagger.
Either one, #10.

MUSICAL ANIMALS—Tan vyearling plays,
"Whistle While You Work™; Black mon-
key does, "Organ Grinder”; Gray donkey
offers, "Donkey Serenade!” Each, #6.

THE MEET—The horsiest of toys for your
future M. F. H. Includes horses, riders,
hounds and buildings. #17.50.
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE

h r ough
Tthe New York
shps a new tribe
of lost women is
wandering, all of
them extremely chic,
all of them with the
same bewildered look
in their eyes as they
contemplate the wonders of American
ready-to-wear. For years they have been
accustomed to going abroad and having
their clothes made to order in Paris by
the best houses at prices the moderately
well-to-do can afford. They have been
used to the smug feeling that though
other women might wear precisely the
same models, their own had been made
for them, and for them alone. New York,
for these women, now presents a num-
ber of shocks. Though they are amazed
and delighted at what can be sold here at
a profit for $19.95, they are also amazed
and horrified at the discovery that there
are many women who will spend $375
for an evening dress not made especial-
ly for them. (It must be admitted that
several people who have stayed in New
York for a decade share their consterna-
tion at this phenomenon.)
Consternation aside, though, it iscer-
tain that the ready-to-wear luxury on
display in our best shops has never held
more temptations. At Bonwit Tell-
er, the designing wizardry of Louise
Barnes Gallagher, Germaine Monteil,
and Nettie Rosenstein (nameslong fam-
ous in The Trade) is a favorite topic of
conversation. The suit department, for
instance, has everything. There is one
coat of ocelot with a wide black wool
band to make the waistline slender. Be-
low this is a gored fur skirt; the top of
the coat hangs loose, giving the illusion
of a separate jacket. This is worn over
one of those incredibly simple tailored
black wool dresses with a high neck, a
scarf, and trimming of regimented black
buttons. For town or country, look at a
casual, belted coat of a wool so nubbly
that it is very like Persian lamb in ap-
pearance. It comes in a bright dark blue
and in wine color; the dress matches
and is finished off at the neck with two
fat tassels. For formal town wear, there
are black wool dresses, fagotted in the
skirts, and jackets with rippled collars
of kolinsky, or coats of smooth gray wool
nipped in slightly at the waist, with
wide silver fox down the front. A full-
length coat, of black wool this time, has
a wide front panel of Persian lamb flar-

FEMININE, FASHIONS

ing out on the bodice to make extra-size
shoulders. New fabrics developed in
this country are to be seen here; one is
a meshlike all-year-round wool that is
slightly transparent and yet adapted to
strict tailoring. Among the dresses on
the sixth floor, there are many of the
type that used to be called “dressy.”
One is black in back and bright green
and softly draped in front; another has
Spanish satin ball fringe for decoration
around the neck and waistline. A
purplish wool jersey dress is drawn to
small bustle bows in back; a green-blue
crepe dress with a zipper down the
back releases fin fullness and intricate
drapery upward and outward from aV
on the stomach. There are evening
dresses with tiny waistlines and pad-
ded hips which will make you sigh softly,
too.

Saks-Fifth Avenue's fifth floor,
here are plenty of evening dresses
at have the gleam of lame or the

orful intricacies of fine beading and em-
broidery to give you that high-powered,

expensive look. There are slim black
velvet skirts topped with flaring lame
tunics that have square necks and long,
tight sleeves. Flowing gray crepes have
tight, zippered jackets covered with fine
gray beading. Dresses with long sleeves
and modest necklines, and swept up-
ward on the stomach, are made of the
most luxurious possible brocade. Others
of thin gold tissue, long-sleeved again,
have sensual drapery through the bodice
to emphasize curves, and a complete
absence of it through the torso to give a
slender look there. Beading and em-
broidery, massed and executed in viv-
id color combinations, make the short-
sleeved top of an Empire sheath; and
more beads and embroidery, in char-
treuse and gold, form the shoulder-
strap top of a formal chartreuse evening
dress. A couple of charming dresses are
presented in both day and evening ver-
sions. One is made in a thin, Alix-type
jersey and consists of a circular skirt
cand a tight, zippered jumper with two
bows slanting up the hipbones. The
other, with satin-covered black ball



fringe accentuating the peg-top skirt,
comes in red faille for evening and in
red jersey for daytime.

villon P'reres, believing that it is
R\ever amiss for a girl to start her

ristmas hinting early, are coaxing the

unwary through their doors with some
of the most challenging fur jackets that
ever made a woman feel completely de-
sirable. For sports, there are two-pocket
hip-length jackets made of Australian
opossum, soft and deep and blue-gray.
For any daytime occasion— and they
didn’'t bat an eye when they told me
that these things are also being worn
for evening now— there are leopard
jackets with straight fronts and sharp
circular fullness hurtling out in back.
A black Persian-lamb jacket is nipped
in at the waist with one button and
has a peplum jutting out below the
waistline in back— you could wear this
with any town dress and, because of
its dinner-jacket look, would even be
tempted to wear it with a severe black
dinner dress. This is $450, and there
is a muff— all alternating melon-shaped
pieces of Persian and black suede— to go
with it. For a formal evening, there
is ermine with a Difference. One offer-
ing has a front like a gilet, caught in
at the waist and coming straight up to
the neckline; in back, it is a hip-length
cape, with extra fullness provided by an
inverted box pleat down the centre. An
oddly shaped white ermine muff is rec-
ommended with this. If thisdoesn’t al-
lay your white-ermine fever, look at a
trim jacket of the same fur, with a band
of mink down the outside of the arm
and another down the centre of the
back. In an age when the fur jacket
has become nearly as conventional as a
maid’s uniform in design, it is a delight
to see such monkey imagination applied
to furs that are ordinarily handled with
obvious reverence.

iscellany: Stern has a miniature
Mcarpet bag, with leather handles,

hich recalls post-Civil War days.

side isa complete La Cross manicure kit,
including two shades of Scarlett O 'Hara
nail polish. It's just one of those charm-
ing things and costs $3.50. ...Lura
de Gez, at 714 Fifth Avenue (55th),
one of my favorite hairdressers, shows
unusual talent for haircutting and new
coiffures that are handsome and still
so practical you can maintain them
without too much trouble. She also
has her own line of cosmetics, a par-
ticular delight being a hand-and-skin
lotion. It is a milky fluid that is good for
keeping the hands soft and is a fine pow-

In-
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STUNNING

fIS THE WORD)
MODEST
(IS THE PRICE)

Constellation Platter. Sun and constella-
tions in gorgeous array. Diam.,18 in. $12.50.

Canape Plates.
Decorated with
cockerel, fish,

stag,* also plain.
$3.75 each.

Kenfold Money
Minder. What? A
metal billfold1
Convenient; very
"dress-up.”* $3.

Buckingham Ciga-
rette Box. Cover
lifts from either
end. A "two pack-
er."

There are otherwords describing Ken-
sington’s loveliness. But you must see
displays in leading department stores,
gift shops and jewelers to appreciate
what they really mean. In Kensington
metal, a special alloy of Aluminum
with an enduring silvery lustre, you will
find distinctive, tasteful gifts for even
the hardest-to-please persons. Priced,
incidentally, to please you. Why not
write for a folder? Kensington, Inc.,
Dept. NA, New Kensington, Penna.

der base as well— just sticky enough to
make the powder cling but not sticky
enough to make it cake. — L. L.

CHR.ISTMA5 GIFT5

E more week

as come and

ne and here

are, right back with

another list of gifts

for you to cast your

desperate eyes over.

W e’re not quite half-

way down the stretch yet and already

our sermons have dealt with the ramifi-
cations of these things:

November 4th.... Christmas cards, sta-

tionery and playing cards, handkerchiefs,
gifts to order for the house, custom lug-

gage.
November 11th.... Lingerie to order, cus-
tom gifts for men.

This week we come to the cozy ques-
tions of gifts for the home and bever-
ages for gifts or to help make hospitality
a gracious thing, as follows:

For the house, below

Christmas spirits, page 94

Next week we will return with brisk
reports on jewelry, children’s books,
wrappings for packages, and food from
back home.

For the House

ITE a few New Yorkers, aft-
r all, do have homes and spend

me time enjoying them. Seeking gifts

for home-lovers is always a warm de-
light, and the shops listed below present
only one difficulty— picking out just two
or three things from among the many
temptations they offer. There are a few
highlights, however. More attention is
being paid to hobby tables (“vitrines”
to the Victorians) ; to Lucite, the new
transparent plastic and upstart darling
of designers; and to those giant drinking
glasses, the latest threat to your constitu-
tion. More meaty and detailed informa-
tion will be found at any one of the shops
mentioned on the pages to come. Our
list is a long one, and to help you find
your way around in it we've put a few
of the big stores first and followed them
with some medium, medium-small, and
downright small shops all grouped to-
gether. Thus:

Abercrombie & Fitch: Trying to make
a limited selection of gifts here is a
nerve-racking job; there are just too
many good things. An eight-day clock
and a barometer, brass-and-wood
mounted, to serve as a pair of bookends;
$30. A four-sided revolving stand holds
a clock, barometer, hygrometer, and
thermometer, all topped by a compass;

we
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MASTERWORKS

SCHUBERT'S

SYMPHONY No. 7 IN C MAJOR
played by the
London Symphony Orchestra
conducted by Bruno Walter
A warm and thrilling perform-
ance of Schubert's
greatest symphony.

last and

Album M-602 Six 12" records... $9.00.

NOTE: We maintain a complete library of
musical masterpiece albums of both "M "
and"AM"series. "M "series for the turn-
overrecord mechanisms—"AM" seriesfor
changers playing one side of record only.

Mail or phone order

LIBERTY MUSIC SHOPS
450 Madison Avenue at 50th Street
8 East 59th Street (Savoy Plaza)
795 Madison Avenue at 67th Street

CONFECTIONS
5th AVENUE SHOP
In the Savoy-Plaza < 5th Av. at 59th St.
Ice Cream + Candies +« Bon Voyage Baskets

PLAZA
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$75. A six-inch scale model of an old

English bracket clock comes in a pol-

ished walnut case and really keeps time; .

$45. A portfolio to hold the sunday- SO CIAL NOTE: THE TONGUE and its USES

paper radio page for easy consulta-

tion through the week; $5, with a re-

minder pad for noting Must programs. The proper place for the tongue, social

A shoecleaning kit is an invaluable arpiters tell us, is in the mouth. The

present for any country house; $5, COM-  yonque in the cheek is frowned upon,

plete with brLfShes'. pollshes, creams,  and sticking the tongue out is definitely

and waterproofing oil. A slide-fastened,

down-filled sleeping bag (don't laugh— PSSt In fact, they warn us that the

we're serious about this) makes a good latter is the quick way tosocial ostracism.

gift for sleeping-porch addicts; $18. So, for those who have a passion for
Artman: In the Eighteenth Century correctness, we recommend the Self-Seal

Shop, a rich hunting ground for one-of-  Envelope. For this modem envelope

a-kind gems, are such things as old needs no moistening. It seals with a

barometers, always prized as wall dec-  toucht Just turn the lower flap up and

orations ($65 to $250) ; and old RUS-  acs the upper flap down on it with

sian and Persian porcelain tea cad- ordinary pressure. The envelope is se-

dies (from $5). The Silver Shop offers . N
Victorian biscuit jars of silver and curely sealed, and your social prestige

cut crystal, nice for cocktail morsels 1S saved!

($23.50) ; and a jelly-spoon, lemon- Self-Seal Envelopes are made exclu-
fork, and sugar-tongs set ($4.25, and sively by TJ. S. Envelope Co., Spring-
charming). In the Gift Shop are many field, Mass. They are sold by leading
table-centre flower arrangers, new and  department stores and wherever good
unusual, such as a shallow glass bowl  sationery' is sold.

holding green glass lily pads on which

to float short-stemmed flowers; $3.50.

The furniture department revives the

past with reproductions of Victorian

hobby tables. These have velvet-lined

glass boxes for tops, good for showing

off collections of small porcelains and

the like. A Regency one with a lyre base

is $85; a small Hepplewhite, $49.95.

Bloomincdale: A reputation for style- SELF SEAL ENVELOPES
at-a-price is a hard thing to live up to, b
but they manage it here somehow. A Featured in Kellogg's Fine Writing Papers
mahogany coffee table, big enough to
support a complete fireside meal; on-
ly $15, and well done. A hunt table,
scaled down to coffee-table size, has a
tooled-leather top and castors; $49.98.

Glassware with broad bands of fine-
gauge copper wire is new, decorative,
and different; tall wire-bound highball
glasses are $19.08 a dozen; short squat
ones (a new shape) are $16.68 a dozen.

Flint & Horner, West 47th: For the
current fad of exhibiting hobby collec-
tions, a good, glass-doored pier cabinet
in bleached mahogany and Chinese wick-
er ($64.50) and well-done reproduc-
tions of old corner washstands (from
$27.50) with matching glass-doored
hobby cabinets to hang above them
($24.50). This shop does very nicely
with desks—see a modern kneehole type,
leather-topped, with bookshelves let in-
to the back; $97.50.

Hammacher Schlemmer, 145 East 57th: For perfect Daiquiris or any other rum drink —
De-luxe versions of homely comforts. insist on Don Q. You’ll enjoy the fine fragrance and
The perfect bed back rest has arms, a delicious flavor of this peerless Puerto Rican rum.
removable tray, and can be adjusted to
no less than six positions; $8.45. Trans- white labelfor cocktails gold labelfor talldrinks m
parent closet boxes in every possible TBI.M"S
shape, with lush Victorian flowered cov- ft PRODUCT Of IHC., PONCE. PUERTO RICO

ers. An Even-Lite illuminated dressing-
table mirror, superb for makeup; $37.50.
A new pitcher-shaped electric saucepan
is an invaluable liquid-heater for the
warm drink just before bed; $7.95, A.C.
only. A superior fan-type file for the
businesslike housewife is nicely bound
and has a locked metal cash compart-
ment in its cover; $4.95. Birchwood
spice cabinet holding twenty jars full Your Qlick to GudLiqos

of twenty spices; $5. . -
H athawai’v p51 West 45th: Hanging Copr. 1939, National Distillers Products Corp., N. Y. C. *86 Proof
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A PAIR OF
IMPERIAL
yellow porcelain
VASES
18th Century, converted into
< un'\stljasl il%méus with
seh aqde s, '$5000
OR
UNGLAZED POTTERY Horse and Rider
Lamp, T'ang style, « m-<tj 0
(L5 SR J Y72

Phoenix, Peking Pagoda, or the &a cr\
ChINESE  LiON.vverirrrrrscsre
OR

A three piece enamel smoking set in tur-
quoise blue, cobalt blue, or ivory tc qq

A Jade Bracelet of superior workmanship
with carved jade plaques set in d;m r\fi
gold plated “Silver........cccc. 9 1U.UU

OR
Massive silver lockets and chains, Vic-
torian pieces from London's famed Cal-

k5°™* Mar' $14.50+0 $19.50

2 Eastf  34th st.
“Importers from the World Over"

annmm

tjﬁjthcUtz&g

yfie y

More than a hundred thou-
sand homes find it as easy to
shop from this beautiful, large,
64-page book as in our nationally
famous shop on Fifth Ave., New
York. Thousands of unusual toys,
games, books, sports equipment,
etc. in actual photographs. The
coupon below brings it to you.
No. 14/224— Floppy Bear, with long

floppy arms and legs. Colorful costume.
Soft and snuggly. 20 ins. tall.....

No. 14/226— Floppy Dog is Floppy
Bear's pal. Same Siz€...........$2.25. j
AMERICA’'S
F.A.0. SCHWARZ 7
" O . TOY SHOP

= F. A. 0. SCHWARZ Dept. X
745 Fifth Avenue (at 58th Street), New York

Gentlemen: Your Catalogue at once, please.

NAME

-

.ADDRESS....

letter racks, handmade reproductions Your friends W|||

in several Chippendale mahogany fret-
work motifs, are fine for well-dressed
studies; $16.50. Lamps of modern Lowe-
stoft, Royal Doulton, and Staffordshire,
with matching porcelain finials and at-
tractive silk shades; $14.50 to $35.

Hanging shelves in red or black and

gold lacquer; $16.50 to $19.

eorglensen, 667 Fifth Avenue (52nd):

His hand-wrought modern silver isn't
the whole story by any means. Be sure
to see such treasures as porcelain lamps
with one-of-a-kind shades (from about
$30) ; and figurines of almost every ani-
mal there is, to say nothing of fauns,
mermaids, and similar creatures. As
everywhere this year, glasses for cock-
tails, highballs, and long cool drinks are
oversize—double-Martini glasses are
$36 a dozen; twenty-one-ounce (and
that's big) highball glasses are $24. A
china eggeup, with its own J-ensen spoon,
can be engraved with the greeting
“Good Morning” in (for that romantic
touch) the giver's own script. Soup
tureens of wonderful Scandinavian fai-
ence, in lovely blues and Celadon greens,
are $8 to $12, and superb for one-dish
supper parties.

Lewis & Conger: Fine things to give to
children and their doting young mothers.
A splendid kid's bed of maple has a
footboard with deep storage drawers
and a headboard with shelves for toys,
lamps, and books; $49.50. A bottle-age
baby's pillow, built to support the tot at
the correct, non-colicky feeding angle;
$3.95. For nervous adults, wakeful after
bedtime, the Sleep Shop has quantities
of soothing devices. If sleep is not a
problem, visit the Coffee Shop, with its
collection of coffee mills— anything from
the old-fashioned lap type to the most
modern electric grinders.

Lord & T aylor: They're barely able to
keep in stock a grooved, spiked board
for carving ham; $5.95. Ditto for a
wood tray holding two salad bowls,
three dishes, and a sandwich board—a
miniature buffet; $5 complete. New
short highball glasses, big enough to
use as small flower vases; $3.95 for
eight. Fascinating small presents, such
as a two-compartment card or cigarette
box, leather-covered to look like a book
($2, including three-letter monogram),
and a glass-lined ashtray and cigarette
lighter built out of many layers of sole
leather ($2.95 each piece).

M acy: The Corner Shop is crammed with

®
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MARVEL at
this distinctive gift!

Delight your friends, young and
old, with a gift of tempting, lus-
cious DU COMICE PEARS from
Oregon's rich, fertile Rogue
River Valley. DU COMICE PEARS
are incomparable in taste. ..
wonderfully tempting in flavor!
They're delivered packaged
in a beautiful
Christmas con-
tainer free of ad-
vertising. Send
money order for
yours now!

ORDER TODAY!

du comice
XMAS GIFT BOX
pears (12— 14 PEARS)

Price Includes mailing postpaid anywhere In
the U S.

AMERICAWEBROWERS

MEDFORD, OREGON
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THE WORLD S
FOREMOST

QiodJioijiii GRMR/UCIUA
ToviL-
UaiTfim Sall.of  * o

* TiL ftuicen/ (pinic. ....
*+ toAt 4p» S&IfT- 1Uur

LA CREMAILLERE
Restaurant Francois
(formerly at the Penthouse, 30 W. 59th St.)
Cocktail Lounge
24 EAST 62ND STREET

Open Sundays at 6 RH 49671
ANTOINE
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collector’s pieces as well as miniature
furniture for hobbyists; tole trays (the
real McCoy) ; Victorian portraits, stiff
and charming; and fine old glass. It
is really useless to list such single-
ton pieces, but just to give you an idea,
old Venetian glass blackamoors dressed
in trappings of eighteenth-century ex-
quisites are $14.97 each. For earnest at/oMh
smokers, an English humidor cabinet in S SEN T
burl walnut holds a humidifier, tobacco N EW
jar, pipe rack, and cedar-lined cigar
drawer; $98.50. In the basement: A
new flour-sifter sifts twice instead of
once, to make sure the crepes will be
perfect; $1.95.
M cCreery: Russel Wright's new serving
pieces, carved from wood in strange,
irregular shapes suggesting seaweed,
shells, and sea creatures. Among them
is a five-compartment platter, looking
something like a starfish, and a canape
plate with snail-like spiral grooving;
$5.95 and $4.95. Enormous salad bowls,
wavily carved from solid chunks of
elm; $6, with serving tools to match
at $1.50 a pair. Among decorative
American china pieces by Martin Free-
man be sure to see the shell ashtrays in For an insouciante mood
mat-finish white, pink, pale blue; seven-
ty-five cents each, and good.
M cCutcheon : Linens and Colonial |>erfume, Salut, gives you
Williamsburg glassware, but don't
neglect their collection of boxes, either.
These are made for every imaginable Made in France. SI10.
purpose and have music-box attach-
ments. For instance, musical makeup
boxes and cleansing-tissue holders;
$12.50 each. Galleried metal trays
with Audubon bird prints on them and
wastebaskets to match; $2.95 each. A
Williamsburg herb-and-recipe  chest
with six herbs for cooking; $2, and a
dandy.
Ovington : Those elaborate one-jigger-
at-a-time liquor-dispensers flourish
here in two- and four-bottle styles;
$37.50 and $65. For the gay and gaudy
bar: a chromium wheel-of-chance with
numbered highball glasses in a swivel
holder; $35, and a cocktail-shaker goes
with it. Small convex mirrors in gilt
frames; $5 round, $6 oval—see them
if it's Effect you're after. Dickens sub-
jects in Royal Doulton table china;
after-dinner coffee cups and saucers,
$21.50 a dozen; dessert plates $18 a
dozen.
W ittiam H. Prummer, 695 Fifth Ave-
nue (54th): All is not china in this
glittering shop. Look at a cheese-hold-
er, silver-plated copper, adjustable for
Edam and pineapple cheeses; $15. It
fits on a gadroon-edged round tray;
$11.50. With these, or alone, give a
good, stout, rigid cheese scoop; $3. Sil-
ver appears on copper again in a holder
for wine bottles; $12.50. Lovely antique
sterling ladles; $20 and $25. Giant Eng-
lish brandy-and-soda glasses, beaker-
shaped; they’'ll hold an English pint;
$35 and $45 a dozen.
Saks-Fifth Avenue: The Bath Shop
has those shaggy mouflon-covered has-
socks in two sizes—not new, but the
sternest women continue to go mad
about them; $23.50 and $29.50. Also,
sparkling white shower curtains of a ) A A A
spun-glass fabric; $25. Among good  parfunis sehiaparelli ® new vurk eparis «londwn
things from the Bar Shop: a Royal
Doulton toast-and-jam service for one

Schiaparelli's delicate

the accolade of charm.
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to choose a present which will al-
ways be a reminder of your thought-
fulness and good taste ... a gift of
Syracuse True China exquisitely
delicate and yet extremely durable
.. . genuine china so highly vitrified
that you can see your hand through it
and so varied in designs that you can
choose from dozens of patterns in
complete dinner sets in a wide range
of prices.

To be convinced of the excellent
quality of Syracuse True China ask
us to send you your dealers name
and a set of six American historical
plates (4%** square), each with a
different American historical etching,
attractively boxed, prepaid 2.00.

It makes an excellent hostess gift or
a tribute to your own family.

Sracuse tfuez china

ONONDAGA POTTERY CO.
Syracuse. N. Y.

MUSIC OF TOMORROW
AT DINNER AND SUPPER DANCING
CAPTIVATING ENTERTAINMENT

SupperCouvert$1.00; Saturdays $1.50
No Supper Couvert for Dinner Patrons

Sundays— Joska de Babary’s
Gypsy Music

THE BILTMORE

Madison Avenue at 43rd Street, N. Y.
Adjoining Grand Central

in a triple-plated rack ($10.50); asmall
glass service for iced caviar, likewise
with a triple-plated holder ($12.50) ;
and for a man’'s stocking, a boxwood
corkscrew, very efficient ($1.75). The
shop’s own thermos ice tub is $10.75,
with one initial.

W. & J. Stoane: The Louvre Shop of-
fers copies of prints and sculptures in
French museums— prints of uniforms
worn by Napoleon's generals and of
costumes worn by Empire court ladies,
handsomely framed; $22.50 each. Else-
where: Handmade silver candle-snuff-
ers, designed with d’Artagnan and Rob-
in Hood motifs, make appealing small
gifts; $2.25 and $3. Apothecary's scales
in brass are graceful holders for a cou-
ple of plants; $12. Angel figurines (still
enormously popular) in white porce-
lain; $1.95 and $2.75.

Steuben, 718 Fifth Avenue (56th):
Glass, glass, glass. Ashtrays, hefty
but handsome, with Yale, Harvard, or
Princeton crests; $12.50. The deep ink-
well they've always done so effectively
comes in a new ball shape; $15. Sleek,
shining, dolphin bookends; $50 a pair.
Magnificent craftsmanship in glass
pieces by Sidney Waugh—expensive,
too; a Zodiac bowl, for instance, is $500.
You probably saw this sort of Steuben
work at the Fair.

Tiffany: Silver at its best, of course,
and equally fine things in glass and
china. Vases of sand-blasted glass in-
clude a flared one with a deeply incised
pattern of white orchids resembling
intaglio work ($18) and a tall one, with
a calla-lily design, for long-stemmed
roses or lilies ($35). Collectors will re-
spect the miniature china from Eng-
land’s best potters, such as a Crown
Derby teapot, sugar bowl, and cream
jug ($12) or Coalport cups in the
characteristic clear, gold-lined yellows,
greens, and blues ($4 and $5.50). Don’t
forget our year-in-and-year-out loves—
the little brandy-sniffers, scaled down
to liqueur size; $4 a dozen.

W anamaker: Gifts from abroad as well
as from home. Tall-stemmed Danish
aquavit glasses; $2.85 each. Small and
lovely spoons in Norwegian enamels
on silver gilt, for demitasses; $2.85.
Seventeen-piece luncheon sets of heavy,
handsome, printed linen, made in Ire-
land ; $6, and amazingly good. Old sil-
ver snuff, patch, vinaigrette, and taper
boxes from everywhere start at $7.50,
and go all the way up to $300 for a
diamond-studded enamelled one with
watch, memo book, and heaven knows
what tucked away inside. Luxury item:
Bed back rests for men (and about
time) done in dark-colored, tufted
moire with handy pockets; $12.50.

Now for some shops that, while
not quite so large, are just as likely to
come through with the hard-to-find gift
you're looking for;

Bazar Franqais, 666 Sixth Avenue
(20th): Gourmets love their spectacu-
lar Gallic table-cookery and serving
contrivances—the kind you see in fine
French restaurants. A cafe-brule mak-
er of silver-lined copper; $16, with
ladle and recipe. Turkish, Moorish,
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and Russian coffee-makers, too, all al-
cohol-heated. Crepes-Suzette outfits
start at $18.95. Cook-and-serve escar-
got plates are eighty cents each; fork
and snail tongs, $1.25 a set. For a grand
gesture, the Buffeteer set, consisting
of copper chafing dish, crepes-Suzette
paraphernalia, and soup tureen, all to
fit on a one-burner alcohol stove; $32.

Cauman, 126 East 59th: An upstairs
shop and a pet of ours, with its hand-
wrought pewter, silver, brass, and en-
amels, all in exquisite taste. The
Cauman sisters have recently bought
up the remaining stock of the famous
old Union Glass Works of Somerville,
Mass. This includes, at prices like $5
and $7.50, some duplicates of blown
lead-glass pieces now in museums. New
jars and boxes in Finnish faience,
with glowing enamel mushroom-shaped
knobs on their handmade pewter tops;
from $6.50. Beautiful smoky topaz
glass makes a lamp base and finial; the
cloth shade is hand-blocked in gold; $15.
Porridge sets for children are decorated
with animals and match the little Fin-
nish mugs Cauman introduced last year.
Plate, bowl, and mug; $1.25.

Davis Collamore, 7 East 52nd: Don't,
while admiring the fine English glass
and bone china here, miss the Amer-
ican sort. These include china entree
plates of the flowery Dresden type with
lacy gilt edges (splendid at $17 a dozen)
and a large rose bowl of plain, clear
crystal ($2). As for the English wares,
there are low, flared cut-glass vases,
with crystal flower-holders, nice for
pansies, violets, and similar problem
flowers ($4.50), and floor-size crystal
vases, four feet high, with bases that
unscrew' so you can store them. Single
and duet breakfast-tray services (from
$11to $72) have extra-large coffee cups,
a specialty of the house.

A. L. Diament, 34 East 53rd: Any hos-
pitable home would be pleasanter with
a set of their nested tables. Three
in dull-black finish with gold-bordered
mirror tops ($47.50) or in the same fin-
ish with lacquered French-print tops
($42.50). Decorative trays, some em-
bellished with Diament's celebrated
French wallpapers, others with French
prints, are liquor-proof; $11.50 up.

Edwin Jackson, 175 East 60th: High
style in fireplace equipment, reasonably
priced. Andirons inspired by chessboard
figures (king and queen or knights, $70
a pair; bishops, $60); others with horses’
heads copied from old hitching posts and
finished in red enamel ($40). Reproduc-
tion Franklin stoves in all sizes. A w'on-
derful collection of coal grates, includ-
ing hobs and hanging ones for Victor-
ian houses (the fireplaces in most New
York brownstones have hooks to hold
them); from $9.

Atlice H. M arks, 6 East 52nd: A splen-
did breakfast tray for convalescents
has a lifting top with a mirror on its
underside; this whips up to reveal a
makeup tray with room for everything,

GOOD

Spun of gossamer-like strands of softest down plucked
from a hundred Kashmiri goats, the rare and exotic
St. Marys CASHMERE is superlatively beautiful and
the warmest blanket ever made. When you choose
St. Marys, whether it's the Cashmere or o pattern
priced at only a few dollars, you get exquisite styling
and luxurious comfort— a pure virgin wool blanket,
famous for quality! At leading stores. Write us for
N(ree booklet, "How to Judge Blankets."

ST> MARYS WOOLEN MPG. CO.. ST. MARYS. O.

Sec the new Lounging Robes . . smartly styled and beautifully tailored of
St. Marys lightweight blanket cloth. Be sure to look for the St. Marys label.

"NUTS"

to

both

THANKSGIVINGS!
"S eat p.uio*ui eu&uf. day oj the yeaa"

ARIZONA PINON NUTS - Hand-picked
by the Navajos.

U Ib. cloth bag shipped

anywhere in the U.S.

- or its possessions -
J.50

RUSSIAN KRETCHMA

New York's Oldest Russian Cabaret Restaurant
Gay _ Authentic Atmosphere

a

TEH PRRK
RUERUE

PARK AVE AT 34th ST, N Y

Superlative Cuisine & Entertainment

4 Shows Nightly
244 EAST 14th ST.
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SHEETS
J AND CASES
o f our famous
Blue Label Percale
They’re noted forsatin-smooth
texture and high-test strength.

Order now while prices re-
main unchanged. FirstFloor.

Plain Hemmed

72x108".. 2.13 each
90x108". 2.63 each
45x4016" cases .... 63c each
Hem-stitched
72x108".... 2.38 each
90x108".... ... 2.88 each
45x40/2" cases .... 80c each

Specially priced three-letter
monograms:on each sheet,yye;
on each pillow case, 50cC

McCUTCHEON'S

Fifth Avenue at 49th, Opposite Rockefeller

Center, New York City *« VOlunteer 5-1000

Ailfred Orlik,

even brush and comb; $25. A dish-
warmer of glass is nice for outdoor ser-
vice or country places where there is
no electricity; two candles provide the
warmth; $6.50. Individual casseroles
(some for chicken have wishbone han-
dles; others, for vegetables, have clus-
ters of carrots and things on top) ;
$12.50 a dozen.

M ayhew Shop, 603 Madison Avenue
(58th): Surprises at every turn. One
minute you're looking at a collection of
Victorian and Edwardian china vases,
and the next at brand-new Lucite fur-
niture. Old bird prints in gold lace-
paper frames resembling bird cages are
hung by loops and bows of satin rib-
bon; $27.50 each. A large oval coffee
table with a glass top and a gilt iron
stand is delicately rococo and proves
that iron furniture can be formal and
not too costly; $59.50. Lucite salad
bowls set upon scrolled pedestals, love-
ly for flowers; from $15.

odernage, 162 East 33rd: They love

glass and use it well in decorative

accessories. Mirrors with baroque
molded-glass frames, similar to the cost-
ly Venetian type; $53.50 for a good

wall-size one. A great round mirror, a

full yard across, with edges cut in a

wheel-spoke design; $45. Bent plate

glass makes a coffee table ($69.50) and

a magazine rack ($18.50). Their port-

able torch, a powerful reflector lamp,

will light up a whole room; $10.95 in
natural or bleached walnut.

osse, 659 Fifth Avenue (52nd): Linens

here, modern or traditional, are un-

usual and handsome, and hostesses love
them. New fingertip towels have bright
nosegays in Swiss embroidery on fine
linen; $18 a dozen. A seventeen-piece
luncheon set for the bachelor sportsman
has a polo design and sporting-pink
borders; $19.50. A new' Swiss linen
called Bernina is used in unexpected
colors in numerous handmade lunch-
eon sets and (to order) table-cloths.

395 Madison Avenue
(47th): French porcelain tete-a-tete
fireside coffee service, with a small pot,
sugar and cream jugs, and two demi-
tasses on an oblong porcelain tray, all in
pastels hand-painted with gold flowers
or in white and painted with multi-
colored flower bouquets; $40. Three-
piece perfume-and-powder set with
gold rose bouquets painted on dusty
peach, turquoise, or soft-j'ellow porce-
lain; $35. Pots a creme (nice for your
caramel custard, too) in the same
French porcelain; $40 for eight, with
tray. New and practical accessory
pieces, matching the porcelain desk sets
Orlik introduced last year, include por-
celain-handled magnifying glasses, letter
racks, and calendars.

Pitt Petri, 501 Madison Avenue
(52nd): Modern American and ancient
Chinese decorations in a shop with
plenty of Christmas loot to offer. Brass
Chinese hand-warmers w'ith grillwork
covers, nice for potpourri; from $4.
New, dark American pewter for hold-
ing flowers and greens; from $4. Gold-
speckled white pottery is used in leaf-
shaped platters, shell and cabbage-leaf
salad plates, and things like that. Table
bells of Chinese enamels, with jade,
carnelian, quartz, and lapis knobs and

<

<
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come C hristmas!

For coffee evcr-after Christmas, this
French Provincial tabic copied from
a museum piece! Of grey-gold
butternut and cherry, mellowed to
blend with any other woods, $32.
Other gift coffee tables, $14 up.

W &J S
FIFTH AVE. AT 47TH =NEW YORK

loane

F CAREY ~
CADILLAC RENTING"
CORPORATION
Grand (entral”

Going Out Tonight?
HIRE A CAREY CADILLAC

You’ll appear at your best in a
brand new Cadillac-Fleetwood
limousine, with a competent
Bonded chauffeur at the wheel.
Carey Hire is convenient, de-
pendable and costs only $4 an
hour for 6 persons. 7 hours, 100
miles, $25. Call Carey Now.

WICKERSHAM 2-6400

41 VANDERBILT AVE.. OPP. BILTMORE
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clappers; $7.50 each, and highly orna-
mental. Sweetly tinkling glass table
bells, Waterford-cut type; $2. '<TME#r
Rena Rosenthal, 485 Madison Avenue ) 1
(52nd) : A bleached Macassar-ebony J,, rig u tM™ tor
table, low and round, with concealed
shelves for magazines and newspapers;
$82. A nest of three large rectangular
tables made of pickled oak with pewter “ 78
bands; $135. Fine small accessories,
such as hand mirrors in Mitzi Otten's
exquisite enamels ($25) and a brass ¢champagne
or pewter desk box, lined with natural
ebony ($22).
Richard L. Sandfort, 155 East 54th:
Crystal wall brackets, barogue and V 0 n 0 0 e
shining; $27 a pair. Lamps, 24 inches
high, with bases of plaster Nubians
dressed in brief gold-leafed skirts and
barbaric jewelry; $46.50 without shade.
Mirror-topped tables of rococo iron
coated with pale gold leaf; $45 and
$55, and elegant. Easel-type dressing-
table mirrors framed with clustered B
lass flowers—for the froufrou bou-
ove S50 and 51 Socially M cePtet]
Nancy Shostac, 137 East 55th: Eight- ﬂE WO
eenth- and nineteenth-century decor in Over
Biedermeier furniture made of glowing
fruitwoods; clocks that are both work-
ing timepieces and objets d'art; and
museum-piece snuffboxes. Tiny porce-
lain figurines or wall plaques of rich A REIMS EN
red beeswax made from medieval molds
are perfect presents for a lady of taste;
from $2.50. Russian Victorian tea trays
make useful gifts with a touch of hu-
mor; from $10 to $20, or thereabouts.
Many fine old shawls, too, for piano
throws, etc. Brussels faience jugs and
pharmacy jars to turn into country-
house lamps.
Carole Stupell, 507 Madison Avenue
(53rd) : Glittering as well as down-to-
earth touches in a large and decorative
collection. Dried-flower arrangements
mounted on Bristol board and mirror-
framed make a charming revival of an
old art; $25. Twenty-ounce highball
glasses in clear, green, or peacock-blue
bubbly glass; $10 a dozen. Pottery dish-
es for sea-food cocktails resemble sea
shells; grouped in threes around a cen-
tre well for sauce; $2.50.
Sweden House, 6 West 51st: Scandinav-
ian wares, all the way from beautiful £
copper-on-tin jelly molds (you can use
them as popcorn and potato-chip bowls)
to those enchanting Hans Christian
Andersen porcelains (Little Claus, the
Little Match Girl, and other characters
from the fairy tales), which start at
$19.50. Squat glass beer mugs, a shape
new in this country; from $f2 a dozen.
Lots of Argenta ware (silver ara-
besques on pottery) in new, small pieces
such as cigarette boxes (from $12.50)
and ashtrays ($3 and $4.50).
Josiah W edgwood, 162 Fifth Avenue
(21st): The black basalt ware here

raison fondee

1785

PARK & FriLMDRD Impurl t'orp., New York, N.Y.
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Spend the sunniest
winter holiday
of your life

tn warm, afny

TUCSON

G ive your family and yourself the ex-
perience of a lifetime. Follow the sun to
Tucson and spend this winter out of
doors in luxurious comfort.

Here you can relax day after day, under the
healthful ultra violet rays of the warm desert
sun. Or you can play with new zest for there are
sports and scenic trips without end.

A Tucson vacation is truly an investment in
new health—new outlook. Accommodations are
modern, ample. Costs are moderate. Come soon.

r~MAIL THIS~‘write today for full information. This |

| non-proft civic club serves visitors withoutfee or obligation

SUNSHINE CLIMATE CLUB, 1950 C Rialto

TUCSON, ARIZONA

L] -K Send mefree your new pictorial booklet with
feocsesi complete facts about life in the land o f sunshine.

is particularly good this year. A basalt
teapot, sugar bowl, and cream jug;
$10.75. Cups and saucers to go with
these; $30 a dozen. A nine-inch bowl
to set off bright flowers or fruit; $7.75.
The plain-white Wedgwood covered
urns with pineapple knobs are well
worth considering, too; $25.50.

Christmas Spirits

EOPLE who think their troubles
Pare over when they have writ-
n “liquor” or “champagne” alongside
a certain number of names on their
Christmas lists might as well realize
right now that their friends probably
have grown much too wise for any such
simplification. It's become something of
a risk even to give the switchboard girl
a bottle of cherry brandy without being
mighty sure it's the proper kind. Quick-
ly, though, before those of you who are
scared to death of Christmas shopping
feel that your last resource is being taken
from you, let us say that we have in-
vestigated an immense quantity of bev-
erages and are ready, in a slightly liver-
ish way, to pass on our findings. Don’t
think we consider ourselves infallible, or
anything near it; we have done a good
deal of running around to shops known
to handle the wines and spirits of repu-
table shippers, but we don’t pretend by
any means to have visited them all. If
we are slightly" off here and there about
prices, it can't be helped, since these are
constantly changing.

Contrary to what everybody has been
telling you, you needn’'t worry over
there being a shortage of good cham-
pagne for the holidays, and the rumor
that there won'tbe enough to go around
is, we suspect, being encouraged by
the makers of inferior champagnes who
would scare us into taking what we can
get and paying handsomely' for it. Some
of the great brands of the famous 1928
vintage have been seriously' depleted, but
that has nothing to do with the war; it
is just the inevitable result of America’s
having liked it too well. All the 1929
brand champagnes are plentiful and very
good, although not, in our opinion, to be
compared to the '28 vintage. Of the
great marques of 1928, there is appar-
ently’ enough Perrier-Jouet to see us all
cheerfully through several Christmases,
a fairly adequate supplyof Moet& Chan-
don, and plenty' of Ernest Irroy. All
these can be bought from Sumner Wines
& Spirits, 629 Park Avenue (66th),
and Bates & French, 96 Park (40th)
for something like $50 to $60 a case.
Julius Fischer, 16 East 58th Street, has
them, too, except for the Ernest Irroy.
Sound and inexpensive champagnes in-
clude the 1928 St. Marceau; $34 a case
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Tourneau is unlike
any other shop in
New York— for here
you’ll find only
watches. .. myriads
of watches imported
from the watch
marts of the world,

Due to conditions in
Europe, difficulty is
anticipated in ob-
taining additional
merchandise. We
therefore advise
your early Christmas
selection from our ,
present stock of un-
usualwatch creations
at prevailing low
prices. $5 to 5175.

OURNEAU

Heap it bountifully with that
hearty favorite— creamy-cen-
tered, golden-crusted

LIEDERKRANZ

the one American-made cheese
that’s famous the world over.
Buy it today— Serve it tonight 1
ONE OF BORDEN'S FINE CHEESES

Pirie MacDonald
Pholotfrapher-of-Men.

576 FIFTH AV- *COR.47THS5T
TELEPHONE BRYANT 9-1074

Christmas pictures! Sit NOW.
Telephone for an appointment NO W !
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atM. Lehmann, 374 Park (53rd). Macy
has 1928 Etoile Rouge at $31, and a
non-vintage Etoile Rouge at $21.38;
Blondel Marchal Blanc de Blancs,
1928, is to be found at A. N. Luria,
1217 Madison (88th), for $38.50 a
case; and that most excellent importa-
tion of Frank Schoonmaker, Cramant
Blanc de Blancs, 1928, is $38 a case at
Lehmann, at Monro (2 East 57th),
at Bates & French, and a number of
other shops. W e hate to report that the
Bollinger, Krug, and Lanson 1928's
must now be classed among the rarities,
although a supply is still on hand at
Sherry Wine & Spirits, 678 Madison
Avenue (61st), and at Lehmann. In
an even more special class is the Moet
& Chandon Dom Perignon Cuvee of
1921, put up in a facsimile of the origi-
nal eighteenth-century champagne bot-
tle— a glorious wine, and, as a present,
something more than just a bottle of
champagne. Vendome, 415 Madison
(48th), Sherry' Wine & Spirits, Leh-
mann, and Maison Glass, 15 East 47th,
have it. Sherry Wine & Spirits also
offers a 1921 Krug and a 1926 Lanson
— both of them superb. It goes without
saying that all these champagnes are
either brut or English Market; we re-
fuse to discuss any' other ty'pe.

Before we start on Burgundies and
clarets, maybe we ought to remind you
that all the good wine merchants will
store purchases of one case or more for
a year free of charge. In view of the
way wine cellars in so many New York
apartments share closet space with the
family’s shoes and rubbers, that ought to
make a difference in the degree of en-
thusiasm with which some people wel-
come wine as a gift. However, the prob-
lem this Christmas isn't so much where
to keep fine claret and Burgundy as
where to get them. Here are some an-
swers to that problem:

Sherry Wine & Spirits still has a very
little of that incredible estate-bottled
Romanee-Conti of 1929—a sacred
name and year to all who know their
way around among the Cote-d’Or vin-
tages— at $9.75 a bottle. Don't be
shocked or outraged to find the same
wine selling for as much as $ 16 at some
other shops; merchants who have had to
buy it during the last year or so aren’'t
making much of a profit even at that
price. Burgundies of great distinction

t/oukSAateofAD M

Priced from

10+

Other sizes
2 for25c up to
3 for 50c

MAMX BAEH

ESTATES, HOUSES, APARTMENTS
FOR SEASON RENTAL
Current conditions indicate unusual de-
mand for accommodations this season.
We advise prompt selection of your
winter home. Send for new illustrated
booklet. We offer the largest variety
in every price range on Miami Beach.
THE KEYES CD.

164 Lenox Ave. Miami BeachtFla.

NOISE-DIRT Keep Out!

FRESH FILTERED AIR
Come In!
WINDOW
VENTILATOR

Quinn Eng.Co., Inc.
S0Wom St WAlker 5610

IR AT/O N

YOU'LL WIN her

smiling approval when

your cigar is a fragrant

Admiration. And you'll prefer
Admiration’s extra mellowness . . .
luxurious taste of IO0%Ilong Havanafiller,
fully nature - aged. Admiration’s smart
shapes are expertly hand-crafted for free
draft and super-cool smoking. Everyone
loves Admiration. Get your share now.

THE LARGEST EXCLUSIVE FURRIER
IN *OLD NEW YORK OFFERS

FOREST-FRESH
EASTERN MINKS
$3,500.

Mink

each pelt personally chosen tor
its fresh, rich,

Trencher Masterpieces,

natural beauty.

*277 Grand St., N. Y.
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FOOD SPECIALTIES

Come to Gristede's Bon Voyage Shop
for delicacies to accent your Thanks-
giving turkey— fancy stuffed olives,
caviar, pate de foie gras, fruits and
fruitcakes, English and domestic plum
puddings, mince pies, cheeses, nut
trays, candy baskets and many other
good things. And send your youngster
one of our famous School Baskets
packed with delicacies to enliven
Thanksgiving-away-from-home. $5 up

GRISTEDE'S
Bon Voyage Shop

(formerly Charles & Co.)
12 VANDERBILT AVE., opposite Grand Central
Telephone MUrray Hill 2-8900

Hotel Pierre Orchestra
Play nightly except Sunday and Monday

in the

JZc

For reservations call "Theodor" at REgent 4-5900

Tea Dading «Suclys4to 7

Corcindduan

still to be found are a 1929 Clos de
Tart, for which wc arc put to it to find
words of sufficient praise, at $39.75 a
case at Lehmann; aGrand Montrachet,
1928, imported by Bellows and sold for
$4.65 a bottle by Bates & French, and
by Ellis-Meadows, 805 Park Avenue
(74th); and an especially fine Charmcs
Chambertin of 1929, shipped by Ar-
mand Rousseau and sold by H. H.
Burns, 42 East 48th Street, for $4.85.

Among clarets grand enough to give
as presents to your dearest and best, or
to serve at your own Christmas table, is
a Chateau Margaux of 1904 ($7-50 a
bottle at Sherry Wine & Spirits), a 1924
Chateau Cos d’'Estournel ($24.75 a
case at A. N. Luria), and a Chateau
Pichon-Longueville of 1929 ($24 a
case at Sumner Wines & Spirits and at
Mabardi, 6 East 55th Street). People
who mean to do a little Christmas drink-
ing on their own account as well as
make presents of wine will be glad to
learn that M. Lehmann has received a
shipment of that excellent Chateau
Calon-Segur of 1934, of which there
has been a dearth since the war began.
This admirable little wine is modestly
priced at $15 a case, and although it is
quite ready to drink now, it will go on
getting better and better for a long time.
Monro and Bates & French have a
limited quantity of that delicious red
Hermitage of 1929, imported by Schoon-
maker ($17 a case), and Julius Fischer
carries the 1929 Chateauneuf-du-Pape,
imported by Bellows ($16.50 a case).

Greig, Lawrence & Hoyt, 347 Madi-
son Avenue (45th), have brought over
an exceptionally soft old sherry, bottled
by Findlater especially to commemorate
the last Coronation. This is $8.60 a bot-
tle, and what with the excellent quality
of the wine and the impressive la-
bel, showing the Coronation and all, it
makes quite a gift. The same firm still
has a few cases of the Rich Old Bual
Madeira of 1820; $6.50 a bottle, and
a wonderful wine to serve after dinner
instead of brandy. A. N. Luria carries
the superior Corney & Barrow sherries,
among them a light dry Amontillado
Fino at $2.35. Both Lehmann and
Sherry Wine & Spirits have large and
carefully selected lists of the good sher-
ries, running from the fine pale dry
Amontillado of Williams & Humbert
($2.50 abottle) and Gonzales, Byass &
Co.’s beautifully dry Tio Pepe ($3.65)
to the full, rich Dry Sack of Williams
& Humbert ($2.99). An excellent
medium-priced dry sherry suitable for
aperitifs is the Cuvillo Amontillado;
$2.19a bottle at Sherry Wine & Spirits.

Americans have been taking their
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at the beautiful

CASINO-ON-THE-PARK

FRANKIE MASTERS

and his entertaining show-band with
MARIAN FRANCES...the MASTERS”
VOICES. CHARLEY WRIGHT and
his inimitable song satires.
DINNER FROM $1.75
Supper a la carte
No cover charge at any time

ESSEX HOUSE

Oscar Wintrab, Managing Director

160 CENTRAL PARK SOUTH

Specs Appeal

HARLEQUIN
EYEGLASSES

Inspired by the Har-
lequin  mask, these
pixie frames give
eyes an upswept,
young alluring ap-
peal. ... In a choice
of unusual colors . . .
$8.00

Exclusively in New York of

IUOEW I Inc
Prescription Opticians

IV fission

G arden

FOR SALE AT ALL FOOD STORES

GIVE THANKS AT
PINEHURST, N. C.

Spend Thanksgiving golfing on richly carpeted
fairways and velvety grass greens. Three famous
courses plus ndlnP, S| oqtlng and tennis. Spring
weather. Thru Pullman via Seaboard R.R. Leaves

. Y. 6:15 P.M. For details phone Mr. Mignard.
Hotel Ambassador, N. Y. C.—PLaza 3-9320—or
write Pinehurst, Inc., 1316 Dogwood Road, Pine-
hurst, N. C.
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standards in brandy from the British
rather than from the French, with the
result that their tastes in this spirit have
grown steadily more discriminating.
Consequently, it's a good thing that the
supply of fine brandy over here is still
about what it was before the war. The
Frapin Grande Fine Champagne of
1860, sold by H. H. Burns and by Bates
& French at $16 a bottle, is a perfect
ending to a Christmas or any other
dinner. Among the several magnificent
Hine brandies, there is an unblended
Grande Fine Champagne, to be found
at Townall, 141 East 61st Street, and
at Sherry Wine & Spirits ($14), and
Macy has an 1818 cognac from the
cellars of the Hotel de Paris at Mon-
te Carlo which should be investigat-
ed ($14.39). A dependable cognac
for brandy-and-soda is Bellows’ V.E.;
$3.70 at Sumner Wines & Spirits and at
James McKernon, 44 East 53rd Street.
Serious amateurs of armagnac will be
glad to hear that Bruchaut, a fifty-two-
year-old spirit, imported by Nicholas, is
available at H. H. Burns; $12 a bottle.

We haven't space to go into the
merits of the well-known brands of
whiskey and probably wouldn’t be lis-
tened to if we did, since everybody has
his or her favorite. Here and there,
though, we have come upon some not so
well-known spirits which may solve the
problem of your Christmas giving or
Christmas drinking, or both. A. N.
Luria imports the distinguished Corney
& Barrow Blended Scotch, Vat 10
($4.75), and Bellows’ Choicest De-
canter Liqueur Scotch at $6.10, for sale
pretty much everywhere, is a mighty
smooth, fine whiskey.

Lehmann still has a limited quantity
of that splendid seventeen-year-old Old
Grand-Dad bourbon; $12.50 a quart.
Sherry Wine & Spirits offers a thirteen-
year-old Mt. Vernon rye at $7.90, and
S. S. Pierce’s excellent New England
rum at $3.95. Sumner Wine & Spir-
its has imported an exceptionally good
Llandovery Estate Jamaica rum at
$3.95, and Macy has a fifteen-year-old
London Dock Jamaica rum at $4.49.

Nearly all the shops have stopped at
nothing in the way of decorated Christ-
mas baskets. One of the nicest is a maple
replica of a Vermont syrup bucket into
which Sherry Wine & Spirits will tuck
ever so cozily a magnum of your fav-
orite champagne.

MISS DU BRISSAC
OBWS TO SOCIETY
—Headline in the Times.

And society obws to you, Miss D.

O L Soulof

die sd pricol

INSTILLED IN
GRANDE CHAMPAGNE

MARIE BRIZARD
French Liqueurs of World Fame Since 1755

AMONG THEM ARE
ANISETTE = CREME ¢e MENTHE = CURASAO

(50 PROOF) (50 PROOF) (78 PROOF)

ALSO RHUM CHARLESTON (ss prooF)
Fine Genuine Rum from the French West Indies
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The story of the only Genuine

Chartreuse

"One knows not how to write all its
virtues.” So said the Carthusian Monks,
more than 300 years ago, of the peerless
liqueur they had perfected.

That liqgueur was CHARTREUSE . .. the
one and only genuine CHARTREUSE. ..
made today as it has been since 1607 by
those same Peres Chartreux. They work from
an ancient formula that is aclosely-guarded
secret... alone in the seclu-

sion o ftheir mountain retreat

... creating, for the pleasure
ofaworldtheyhave forsworn,

their exquisite liqueur.

Hundreds have tried in vain

to imitate CHARTREUSE s

age-old recipe. So buy care-

fully. Accept no substitutes.

Insist on genuine Grande
CHARTREUSE... imported

exclusively by the House of

Schenley... and now yours

to enjoy at a cost no greater

than that of other fine li-

queurs. Try it tonight.

&/ Zeou™ (Genuine

Chartreuse

cst/ad? 04 /oftNlyO

Yellow, Copr. 1939,
86 proof. Schenley

Green, Import Corp.,
no proof. N. Y.
YELLOW GREEN

£4.59 (4/5Qt) £5.65 (4/5qu)

EVACUEE

N~ ITEATED behind his desk in the
American Consulate at Genoa,
the blond young man had been

explaining things to the man and woman
who sat on a wooden bench facing him.
Now he cocked his curly head, smiled
disarmingly, and spoke directly to the
man. “It's ashame to frighten you like
this, Mr. Case,” he said, “but, you see,
the political situation is uncertain and so
we are advising all our people to evacu-
ate at once.”

“But,” Mr. Case said, “ my wife here
ispregnant and— ”

The telephone rang. The blond
young man raised the receiver and held
it gently to hisear. “Yes? .. . Oh, yes,
yes, Mr. Adams. Your cooperation has
been marvellous! | was telling the Chief
... Yes.... Well, why don't you try
Marseilles?” He smiled into the mouth-
piece. “Exactly! Why don’tyou try it?
With that introduction you have, the
captain would surely take your family
and you could sign on as an ordinary'
seaman. Why, | think it'sagrand idea!
Let me know, won't you, what you
decide? ... Thanks.”

Mrs. Case turned to her husband.
“He looks like that movie actor,” she
said. “You know, the one who sings.”

The blond young man got up from
his chair. “ Let’s have a look at the map,”
he said. The Cases followed him to the
end of the room, where the whole wall
was covered by a detailed map of cen-
tral and western Europe. “ Bordeaux,”
he said, “is somewhere in here.” He
pointed at southwestern France.

Mrs. Case put a red nail on the exact
spot. “Right there,” she said. “What
do you want with it?”

“You might try' it,” the young man
said. “We are urging every'one to go
to places near there. Convoys will pick
up all the left-over Americans at that
point. We have a consul at Bordeaux,
too. He would help y'ou.”

The woman kept looking at the map.
She laughed.

“My wife,” Mr. Case explained,
“ thinks these wars are very funny.”

The y'oung man bowed politely.

G.
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“Or,” he went on, “if you prefer, there
is Toulouse. They say it's the safest
place in France. Way off here in the
south. It won't be bombed for a long
time. You could wait there.” He paused.
“Of course, if they took over the rail-
roads for the military, then you'd be
stuck, wouldn'tyou?” He smiled again

and peered at the map. “Let’s try' to
think of something else.”

“We might fly to Paris,” Mr. Case
said.

“ Impossible, my dear fellow” was

the cheerful reply'. “ All non-official air-
plane traffic has been suspended. Any-
way, they are evacuating Americans
from Paris as fast as they can.”

“I1f they"d just provide us with an
edge,” Mrs. Case said, “we could jump
off.”

The y'oung man laughed. “You New'
Yorkers are delightful. So droll.”

Mrs. Case turned to her husband.
“ Dick Powell,” she said.

“What, darling?”

“1've just remembered who he looks
like.”

“Oh.” Mr. Case took a folded blue
envelope from his pocket. He opened it
on the desk and pushed it at the y'oung
man. “There’s a sort of map of where
we’'ve been.” He traced various inter-
secting lines on the envelope with his
index finger. “You can see we've been a
lot of places in the last week.”

The y'oung man tried not to look
at the paper. “1 think a Channel port
would be the best after all, since the
border is Still open.” He spoke very'
quickly'. “Havre or Cherbourg. You
could get a French or British ship from
either place. Now, if y'ou are willing to
sit up overnight to Paris, I'll try' to get
you tickets for tonight's train.”

“We can't be sold that rotten apple
any more,” Mrs. Case said. “We did
our last sitting up for this war between
Rome and here.”

“What was that you were saying
over the phone about a boat from Mar-
seilles?” Mr. Case asked.

The young man clapped his hands
lightly together. “That would be just
the thing! Why ever didn't | think of
it? An American freighter has been
ordered into Marseilles. Due any time
now. Not a new vessel, exactly.” He hes-
itated. “ Carry'ingcargo of some sort from
the East, | believe. But they're going
to fit it up with ninety' beds.” He paused
again. “Of course you know there is
always a lot of desertion and so on with
ships of this kind. So 1'd advise you to
apply to the captain for a job. Your
wife will then get on as a passenger.”

“Do you know if many other Amer-
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SEABOARD RAILWAY- FIRST TO FLORIDA
WITH THREE FAST DIESEL-ELECTRIC TRAINS

Beginning about Dec. 1st

Streamlined coach train
SILVER METEOR

NewDAILYserviceto Miami

Beginning Dec. 15th

East Coast

26>4 Hours to Miami

Famous Blue Ribbon
train to Florida.
The only, all-Pullman,
Diesel-electric  service

Every 3rd day, New
York to St. Petersburg.
1'2 hours faster to
Miami— 1 hour faster

ORANGE BLOSSOM SPECIAL

to St. Petersburg. Re-
served seats for entire
trip—no extra cost.
Lv. N. Y. Penna. Sta.
3:30 P. M.

to Florida’s east coast.
Club car, lounge car.
Tight-lock couplers—
newsmooth riding com-
fort. Lv. N.Y. Penna.

Station at 1:20 P. M.

Beginning Dec. 15th

West Coast

ORANGE BLOSSOM SPECIAL
NEW Diesel-electric service

—to Florida’s west
coast. 1Yi hours faster
New York to St. Peters-
burg.  Reclining-seat
coaches. Only Diesel-
electric Pullman ser-
vice to Florida’s west
coast. Buffet-lounge
car. Lv. N. Y. Penna.
Sta. 1:30 P. M.

Now in service— 4 trains daily to Florida and the South

Consult S. B. Murdock, G. P. A., 12 West 51st Street, N.Y. C., Telephone Circle 5-7200
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OF UNUSUAL GIFTS
FROM THE WHOLE WIDE WORLD —
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China, India, Hollywood, American Indian, Bali, etc.
The NEW Kellogg Catalogue is full of original and
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— young, tender and top quality—
until he got mixed up in Catskill
Mountain Pure Pork Sausage. Those
deliciously different sausages.

1 Blended and seasoned by the Forst
family who, for almost seventy years,
have been preparing meat products
in the Good Old American Way. Try
some today and taste the difference.

FOUST'S
S5\ U E

Pure Pork Savsage—You'll like the flavor
Be Sure It's Forst—The Name Is On The Sausage

SOLD ONLY IN STORES WHICH INSIST ON QUALITY

Telephone CH.4-3116 for name of your nearestdealer
©Forst Packing Co.

icans have learned about this boat?”

The young man stiffened slightly.
“1 really couldn’t say.”

Mrs. Case looked at her husband.
“You remember how it was in Naples
when that boat came in,” she said. “ And
they told us nobody knew.”

The young man bowed gracefully in
the direction of the woman. *“Believe
me, Madam— "

“1 wouldn't believe a first-class mir-
acle even if it had a gilt edge on it,”
she said. “Listen. No matter where we
go, ever)' train is crowded. That's be-
cause we take the advice of people like
you. What do you think you're doing,
anyhow, pushing us around like this?
It must be some sort of game you boys
like to play. Look. I'm in this town |
never expected to see, and now that I'm
here | don’t like it. But | might if |
was allowed to go to bed in it. | want
to go to sleep. That's all. If it won't
interfere too much with the war, | want
to go to bed in something that doesn't
move. If it's all right with you.”

“Believe me, Madam,” the young
man said, not forgetting to smile, “1
appreciate how you feel. But you should
not stay here. | would be failing in my
duty if | permitted you to stay.”

“But,” Mr. Case broke in, “my wife
is really quite— "

“Oh, drop it, Bob.” Mrs. Case got up
and walked to the door. “Why didn't
I go to the Grand Canyon if it's scenery
| wanted,” she said. “Or down the Mis-
sissippi for the boat ride?” She began
to cry.

Her husband came to her and put
his arm across her shoulders. “ This isn't
doing any good,” he said softly.

“It's only that I'm so damn tired,”
she said.

The blond young man smiled at them
and carefully turned his profile to the
light. Then he put his hand on the tele-
phone. “Don’t you think 1'd better be
reserving those tickets for Paris?” he
asked. — Elizabeth Delehanty

PLUJ $A CHANGE

You might as well pass by all the mod-
erns and read Thucydides.—Elmer Davis
in the Saturday Review of Literature.

I am convinced by your learning histori-
cal:
Though things change they are still
the same thing.
Thucydides went and consulted an
oracle,
We turn the dial to Raymond Gram
Swing.
— Christopher Morley
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BEACH HOTEL

Join at will the gay fun-parade of Florida's
famous “Gulf Stream Coast"—or relax in
peaceful seclusion—it's your own choice
at this new, modern resort hotel, directly
on the ocean between Miami and Palm
Beach. Appointments are ultra-modern
—tile baths, steam heat, private beach
walk, sun decks, spacious lounges, private
parking. American Plan, superior cuisine.
Ownership management -assures you of
intimate, friendly atmosphere. Carefully
restricted clientele. Quiet location—yet
convenient to everything that's going on.

NBW-—Extensive improvements within the hotel.
Also augmented city recreation facilities —new
golf course, yacht club —fine new theatre, more
things for everyone to do. For booklet, complete
vacation details, reservations, rates etc., write to:
ARTHUR H. OGLE, Managing Director

P. 0. BOX 2003, FT. LAUDERDALE, FLA.

NEW YORK OFFICE: Robert F. Warner
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DOUBLE QUICK IN ACTION
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"This Comedy isa Joy"
SAM H. HARRIS presenits

The MANw ho # J!
CNVETODII\/IE#W

"by MOSS HART &GEORGES.
MBCBX 45 St. W. of B'\/\By, Mats, ThurS. &SaL

— Brown, Post

MOTION PICTURES

~Starts Thurs., Nov. 16lhl

LEXINGTON W Wallace BEERY
ZIEGFELD ae* .t unDER
PARADISE »  AFLOAT
129955, 83 rdgduy Plus—

WHAT A LIFE”
Jackie COOPER J

OLYMPIA SM

RADIO CITY MUSIC HALL
Rockefeller Center
Held Over Second Week

GARBO " “NINOTCHKA”

(Dun[ pronounce it—see itl)
Ina Claire
M-G-M  Picture

With Melvyn Douglas,

Directed by Ernst Lubitsch—An

I DON'T KNOW ANYTHING ABOL
-BUT/ KNOWWHAT/ LIKE.

“NT

WE CAN HELP YOU TIN?

A PICTURE YOU LIKE AND
IT WILL BE ART AS WELL.
WE'LL EVEN FRAME IT /

‘RAYMOND §&- RAYMOND

GALLERIE
40 EAST 52*.] ST., NEW YORK. N.V

THE CURRENT
CINEMA

Garbo Can Laugh!

h a t laugh of
Garbo’'s up at
the Music Hall is, |
suppose, to be con-
sidered just another
of the surprises of
this singular au-
tumn. For mysteri-
ous reasons of her
own, this exponent of the heartbreak
of the world, thisinterpreter of personal
tragedy, has seen fit at this phase of
social history to be gay. Only once, to
be sure, does she actually laugh aloud.
I can imagine that a man arriving at the
theatre at just that moment might stare
amazed and fail entirely to recog-
nize the face before him. A real laugh
makes Garbo quite another person. You
wouldn’t know her. That what she
laughs at in “ Ninotchka” should be very
simple horseplay seems perfectly right.
Grim young ladies like this Ninotchka
love their slapstick. One may go a step
further and suspect that Garbo herself
may love it; one is even tempted to con-
jecture that she plays herself and reveals
her own self here. Perhaps the carrots
are the clue; Ninotchka orders carrots,
you will notice, and about Garbo herself
the only personal item ever nearly' estab-
lished as authentic was a predilection for
a choice raw carrot. Again, you know,
Garbo may be misleading us, and what
“Ninotchka” may alone reveal is the
actress's capacity for comedy, which is
enough.

The incident of her one candid laugh,
her frank guffaw, doesn't establish the
tempo of the picture. Far from being
slapstick, “ Ninotchka” isparlor satire on
some of the odd mannerisms of Soviet
Russia, and though | don't think it's just
the movie | would pick for Earl Brow-
der were | to be his host for an evening,
I imagine few will work up a huff over
itsirreverences.

Grand duchesses, loose in our democ-
racy', may feel that Ina Claire is ruder in
her vivacious caricature of one of their
type than Garbo is as a Soviet emissary'
in Paris. With anyone except Garbo,
Miss Claire would probably have taken
over the picture and made it hers. She
hasn’t done so— or tried to, one can as-
sume— but that doesn’'t mean she falters
any'where, and her urbanity becomes a
triumph when you realize that she plays
a woman who must see her own jewels
raffled off right under her nose and her
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“Gay, joyful musical. Full of glamour
and high gcod humor.”— Esquire
Bobby Clark
Luella Gear Abbott & Costello

and The Brazilian BamUkeU Carmen Miranda io

the STREETS of PARIS

BROADHURST Thea.. 44 St., West of B’way.
rIK?;O Mata- Wed.. Put . Nov. 23'A 10, SL10 to S2.75

2nd Year ot Olsen 4 Johnson's Musical Hit

HELLZ POPPIN

“ Funniest Show of the Year” — The New Yorker

WINTER GARDEN, B'way & 50th 8t. Mats.

230. Matinees Wed., Sat., Nov. 23 & Nov. 30
i , $1.10 to $3.30, except Sat.

venings 830
}LDRICH & MYERS present:)—|

PLYMOUTH THEATRE—NEW YORK
“Another hit ... by all means go.” — Winchell

CLARE BOOTHE'S HIT

MARGIN far ERROR

Bert Lytell  Sam Levene  Bramwell Fletcher
Elspeth Eric  Lelf Erickson__ Philip Coolidge
Directed bp OTTO L. PREMINGER
“A Dorothy Thompson column as it might have

been written by Robert Benchley.’
Whipple, World-Telegram.
SELWYN THEATRE-CH!CAGO-7th MONTH
JOHN BARRYMORE in
"MY DEAR CHILDREN™"

THE THEATRE GUILD in association
with EDDIE DOWLING presents
WM. SAROYAN'S gap-mad comedy hit

THE TIVE GF YOR LIFE

Wit* EDDIE JULIE

Wwh DOWLING HAYDON
BOOTH THEATRE, 45th . West of B'WAY
Evgs. 8:40 Mats. Thursday & saturday 2:40

The Theatre Guild present*
Philip Barry's Comedy

PHILADELPHIA STORY
KATHARINE HEPBURN
SHU BERT That.,

Evgs. 8:40. Mats. Thurs. 4 Sat. 2:40
Mail orders until Feb. 3— 361 Scats $1.10

W. 44 8t. Cl. 6-5W0

OSCAR SERLIN presents
Clarence Day's

LIFE WITH
FATHER

Made into a play by
Howard Lindsay & Russel Crouse
Emplre Thea(re B'way & aom St

540.  Evenings
& sat.

Matmees Wed at 240

WALTER WINCHELL says: “New Yorchids to
Lew Brown’s Musical Hit. A Bunch of Song Hits,
Talented Entertainers and Oodles of Lookers.””

0KEL Boy

Buddy EBSEN Judy CANOVA
MAJESTIC Thea. W. 44th St. Cl 6-0750
Evgs. 8:50. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2.50

@tk A W R EN CE A

A complete triumph. Watts, Herald Trib.
ascinating. Atkinson, Times
Gorgeously human. Mantle, News
Genuinely entertaining. Brown, Post

SKYLARK

Toast of the town. Life
Glints with sharp humor. Anderson, Jr.-Amer.
We recommend it— good fun. Coleman. Mirror
See it by all means. Whipple, World Tel.

==MOROSCO THEATRE W. 45TH ST.=

E\/GS. $1. m $3.

ATS &
AT ENTIRE
BAL. $1. Mezz.
$1.50 Orch. $2.

plus tax

HAYID THAIRE
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THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF

pet boy friend lured away at the same
time, both by the same preposterous
female. Urbanity, undermined by the
startling impact of the beautiful emissary
from Red Russia, is Melvyn Douglas’s
contribution, and with two such women
as Garbo and Ina Claire to handle, itis
not inexcusable of him to seem a bit
shadowy and negative. Ernst Lubitsch
has toned down the comedy for the two
actresses, which is just as well, and even
the three comic commissars, who might
otherwise have been too much like the
Ritz Brothers, don’'t get out of hand. In
the Moscow scenes alone Lubitsch has
let the picture approach burlesque, and

HAVELOCC 6JLLIS the end is perfunctory and conventional.
Paris prevails— the old Paris, of course, Afcohol 20k
not this year's Paris— and is the real by Volume
background for Miss Garbo’s first com- And for New York State quality at its
edy, which, after all, will p/obably get best, be sure you say "WidmerV'.
both grand duchesses and Communists For in these fine though moderc
giggling side by side. priced wines, the State’s ne
fliteBotqges have, been skillfi
HE version of “The Mill on the mertrf ley h#*nan asm
Floss,” with Geraldine Fitzgerald
ever toueC Forces

and Frank Lawton, which has just been
run over here from England may make
you think George Eliot never could have
known much about family life. Perhaps
in those old days brothers could bully

which the first scientist of
sex never took into account
linked these two in abond-
age so powerful, so terrible
and so beautiful that its de-
tailed exposure makes a

NEW YORK STATE

IDiders IDines

21 still Wines and Champagne
WIDMER’S WINE CELLARS, INC., NAPLES. N.Y.

great document in human
love.” — Bernardde Veto in
the Saturday 9%T5

HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY

By BENRT S&MISL CAKBY

"Last year Carl Van
Dbren made clear to thou-
sands what a great Amer-
ican Franklin was. This
year, Henry S. Canby makes
available another great
American.” Irwin Edman
Saturday Review. S3.75

hcreoibl

By SAMUEL HOPKINS ABWMS

THE story of Warren

Harding, the Presiden
who couldn’t say No, set
against the Ilurid back-
ground of our great Speak-

easy Age. "Sagacious,
illuminating, completely
engrossing.” — Alexander
Woollcott. Hlgs., $3.00

their sisters, but the film won’t make you
believe it. Nobody behaves with any de-
gree of reality, and even the flood at the
end looks as though someone had turned
on a hydrant.

ETTER than the stage, the camera
B can manage the extremely difficult
illusion of bringing the dead out of their
graves without suggesting a flophouse
on fire. The mystical concept has never
seemed to me, though, to be very success-
ful in any presentation whatsoever. The
pictorial horror, with its significance of
protest against war, is not to my mind
the strongest aspect of “That They
May Live.” This French film, banned
now in all countries at war, makes a far
better argument for peace in its earlier
scenes— incidents of the 1914-18 war,
which are as forceful and realistic as any
the screen has shown— than it does with
its concluding gruesome and apocalyptic
display. .. . Jean Renoir has not man-
aged his “ Marseillaise” to any very good
effect. The Louis XV I of Pierre Renoir
is the one plausible characterization; all
the others seem lost in a mass of ill-
assorted and clumsily presented mate-
rial. — John M osher

-
The measure would cut gasoline tax rev-

enues from $6,000,000 to $7,000,000 an-
nually— The Journal & American.

Sure, we know.

Jledve-i. tke

Look

you will want to

DDE FIGHT
m ORE

a houel by

Susan Ertz

At All Booksellers $2.50

D.Appleton-Century Co.,35W.32nd St., N.Y.

1 to be &
Say§)(AREHB
tfA Jpofart
univefsa\v/o

THE
NAZARENE

By SHOLEM ASCH
$2.75 1 G. P. PUTNAM'S SONS



T you wish to en-

joy Lin Yutang's

“Momentin Peking,”

a Chinese novel writ-

ten in English, you

must read it in a spe-

cial way. Not in the

Chinese way, whatever that is, but cer-

tainly in a manner very different from

that with which we approach Western

books. For the simpler conventions of

the Western novel just do not seem

to apply to Dr. Lin’s book. There is no

suspense as we understand it, no suc-

cession of climaxes; except superficially,

it has no beginning, middle, or end; it

is 800 pages long but might quite as

well be 8,000; while it has a group of

central characters, it has neither hero
nor heroine.

Also, from our point of view, it ap-
pears to lack one emotional dimension:
romantic love. The characters indulge
in sensual amusement or have affection
of varying intensities for one another,
but of romantic love in our modern
acceptance of the word, there is none,
as there is none in Homer. In the same
way, though many people die in the
book, there is very little tragic feel-
ing. There is sadness, but never Shake-
spearean woe. Though war and revolu-
tion occupy many of its pages, the net
effect of “Moment in Peking” is one
of serenity.

Another, but by no means insuper-
able, difficulty for the Western read-
er is the seeming chaos of characters.
There are at least two hundred, of
whom perhaps fifty are important. They
are bound together by the most com-
plex family relationships, involving con-
cubinage, adoption, semi-feudal service,
and the common or garden variety of
illicit love. At the beginning there is a
cast of characters, which | strongly ad-
vise you not even to glance at. A quick
look at it will discourage you from
reading a fine book; a close study will
give you nightmares. The list is headed
by the author’s note: “ Brackets indicate
families, grouped by generations, and
including maidservants important in the
story. Names in italics indicate maid-
servants. Names followed by (1) indi-
cate illicit relationships. Names followed
by (*) indicate concubines.” You see
what you are in for.

I found by trial and error that the
thing for a mere Westerner to do is
not to worry about identifying the char-
acters too closely but just to float along

booka
Forty Years of Cathay

on the stream of narrative, casually
picking up a dozen new acquaintances
here and there, or encountering without
much surprise or question personages
who seem vaguely familiar from a cou-
ple of hundred pages back. It works out
pretty well.

A few matters, however, you will
have to get straight. “Moment in
Peking,” in its light and philosophic
irony, is a typical Chinese title. Actually
the story chronicles almost forty years
of Chinese (and mainly Peking) life,
from the Boxer Rebellion in 1900 down
to the present Japanese invasion. To
Dr. Lin, whose ironic relativity will be
familiar to you from his previous books,
forty years are but a moment, yet a
moment that partakes of eternity. This
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time notion lends color and tone to the
whole book, but it is not insisted upon
or given philosophic treatment, as it is,
for example, in Thomas Mann’s “The
Magic Mountain.”

Two families dominate the story—
the Tsengs and the Yaos. Both are
upper-class, extremely wealthy, and in-
telligent. Hence the China revealed to
us differs in important particulars from
that which emerges from the books of
Pearl Buck. Indeed, itis no exaggera-
tion to say that Dr. Lin’'s picture is
a Proustian one (though his mind is
less subtle than Proust’s) in its abun-
dance of psychological and social detail,
its delicacy, its concern with manners.
“Moment in Peking,” while it does not
neglect history, is not a historical novel

“1 consider it the most original murder .
mystery Pve ever written. The reader is the victim.
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X ? BEFORE THE MEAL

CHILLED

DRY SACK

9
3
* A delicious and zestful
wine to start the meal is world-
famous Dry Sack Sherry. “Dry
Sack” is the name of a great wine
—not a description. In body and
color, Dry Sack is classed as
“medium.” It is not sweet, yet not
overly dry. The flavor is unique...
crisp, nutty, mellow, rich ... a
proud achievement of the great
English-Spanish sherry house of
Williams & Humbert. There are
many dry sherries— but only one
“Dry Sack.” Try it!

WILLIAMS * HUMBERT
SHERRIES ARE IMPORTED
BY JULIUS WILE SONS &
CO., INC., NEW YORK CITY
ALCOHOL 207,7. BY VOL.

but a social one. Modes of feelings,
customs of address, niceties of etiquette,
shifts of convention— all these are Dr.
Lin’s particular concern, as they were
Proust’s.

At times his desire to make us un-
derstand the behavior of the Chinese
aristocracy leads him into a fullness of
detail which he perhaps would not em-
ploy were he writing for his own people.
Occasionally a ludicrous hyper-educa-
tional effect is thus obtained. It is as
if an American, writing an American
novel in Chinese for the benefit of a
Chinese audience, should say (I trans-
late from the Chinese), “Mr. Jones
advanced and extended his right hand
and arm a little below shoulder level.
Mr. Smith, recognizing the sign of a
friendly greeting, followed suit, and the
two clasped hands for a moment. At
the same time Mr. Jones and Mr. Smith
said simultaneously, ‘How are you?’
Then they dropped their hands to their
sides, and, this greeting over, proceeded
to open conversation.”

On the other hand, this emphasis
on detail provides part of the charm
of the novel. | do not know any oth-
er book that gives one more vivid pic-
tures of Chinese family life, weddings,
engagement ceremonies, funeral cere-
monies, the role played by maidservants
and concubines and sing-song girls, and
the life— so brilliant, civilized, and in-
destructible— of Peking. Dr. Lin makes
us understand the subtle and profound
conventions that will induce a Chinese
girl like Mannia, his classic old-style
aristocrat, to vow herself to permanent
widowhood after the death of her hus-
band; or that will make another com-
mit suicide; or that will impel old Yao,
the wealthy Taoist, to leave his family
for ten years and live as a poor monk;
or that will permit a wealthy upper-
class Chinese to marry a bond servant.
The book is so full, so explicit, that in
the end, if we read slowly enough and
soak ourselves in its atmosphere, the
Chinese way of life— at any rate the
way of life of the cultivated bourgeoisie
— becomes so real to us that it ceases
entirely to have the shallow values of
mere oddity and becomes as understand-
able and as precious as our own.

| repeat, you must read “Moment
in Peking” slowly and, even if it may
sound odd, with relaxed rather than
rigid attention. The story is not excit-
ing (though it contains a reasonable
number of melodramatic episodes) nor
are the characters absorbingly interest-
ing. But the book is a remarkable panor-
ama; you must sit back in your seat and
allow it to flow past your eyes. Its charm
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ONE OF THE
GREAT WINES

BURGUNDY

* The famous slopes of
Burgundy produce wines so
noble that long ago they
earned the title, "King of
Wines.” One of the great
names in Burgundy is Chanson.
Try the white, dry Chanson
Chablis; red, full-bodied Chan-
son Pommard; festive Chanson
Sparkling Burgundy. Order any
Chanson Burgundy with confi-
dence . ..only wines of great
years are permitted to bear the
Chanson label.

CHANSON BURGUNDIES ARE
BOTTLED IN BEAUNE, FRANCE
-IMPORTED BY JULIUS WILE
SONS & CO., INC., N. Y. C.
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SOMETHING
SPECIAL IN

CHAMPAGNE

= Wine-lovers distinguish
between good wines and great
wines. Bollinger is a great Cham-
pagne. We believe that no informed
wine expert would dispute this state-
ment. Bollinger does not attempt to
produce all grades of Champagne.
Rather, Bollinger caters to the
smaller but highly discriminating
group who search beyond the fes-
tive “sparkle” for delicious flavor. If
you would drink with the connois-
seurs . . . drink Bollinger.

BOLLINGER CHAMPAGNE IS
BOTTLED IN AY, FRANCE -
THE HEART OF THE CHAM-
PAGNE DISTRICT, AND IS
IMPORTED BY JULIUS WILE
SONS & CO., INC., N. Y. C.

and significance inhere not in any de-
tail or any particular episode but in the
movement itself, the flow of time, the in-
cessant flux of gesture, people, habits,
architecture, interiors, relationships— all
somehow loosely uniting to give one a
sense of a life at once alien and beauti-
fully familiar.

enry Miller, a surrealist writer

living in Paris, was bom in Brook-
lyn and still seems sore about it. The
worst parts of “ The Cosmological Eye”
are cosmological eyewash, consisting of
various and sundry bellyaches, very much
dated attacks on American philistin-
ism, and boyish anarchist howls. The
rest of this collection of his sketch-
es, stories, and essays indicates a vigor-
ous if morbid imagination and consider-
able skill with words, though | cannot
quite subscribe to the enthusiasm of his
literary backer, Mr. James Laughlin,
who writes about Miller as if he were a
second Joyce. Mr. Miller is a sort of
surly Saroyan. His I-am-God attitudes
are childish and may be discounted, but
stories like “Max” (an X-ray of suf-
fering) and “The Tailor Shop” (low-
life horrors, powerfully exploited) are
not in the least childish and are well
worth shivering at. Those who have
an affection for vanguard writers and
are not afraid of a little sewerage
should look up Mr. Miller and his Dali

dialogues. — Clifton Fadiman

BRIEFLY NOTED
FICTION

Believe the Heart, by Raymond
Holden. Thoroughgoing and serious
study of a troubled woman’s mind
and heart. Though young and beauti-
ful, she isa widow, pregnant, and the
owner of a steel company in finan-
cial straits. Her doctor and her law-
yer help her through her difficulties,
and Mr. Holden analyzes her— often
cleverly and entertainingly, some-
times a trifle awkwardly.

And Some Had W ine, by Ann Ritner.
Unpretentious but extremely amusing
story of an irresponsible family. No
topical allusions, no fancy dress, no
historical research. Just two brothers
and two sisters, the wife of one of the
brothers, a couple of children, a mar-
ried man, and so on, with romantic
complications rather cheerful than
otherwise, not enough money, and no
system. A good family to drop in on
some evening.

Bride of a T housand Cedars, by
Bruce Lancaster and Lowell Bren-
tano. The Civil War (1861-1865;
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go in for urbane living, remember
that Gamier Liqueurs represent the
height of French genius in this dif-
ficult art. A great favorite is Gamier
Creme de Menthe* . . . rich with the
exciting flavor of the real herb.
Try also Cornier Abricotine,
warm with the sunny flavor of ripe
apricots. And Gamier Creme de
Cacao,* luscious with chocolate
richness.

GARNIER LIQUEURS
ARE BOTTLED IN THE
SUBURBS OF PARIS
AND IMPORTED BY
JULIUS WILE SONS &
CO., INC., N. Y. C.
+ALL 60“ PROOF



Are you a dictator?
. it smore funwith a

Thoughts come easily, crisply,
under the influence of a Webster
cigar. Its inspiring aroma clears
away mental cobwebs— and the
morning’s correspondence melts
away under sunshiny eloquence!
Starting with the finest of long-
Havana filler and light-claro
wrapper, superior custom-crafts-
manship fashions Webster cigars
into a degree of mildness-urith-
flavor that will prove a new-day
revelation to you.

VESSTER.

Custom-made Webster Shapes

FANCY TALES I P p
Golden Wedding.. 10c n L
Perfecto Chico— 10c [

Queens......2 for 25¢

in therm alffieputer

remember?) but in Bermuda this
time. Dashing Southern blockade
runners, and pretty girls whose fath-
ers are poor but proud, and the short-
lived prosperity that the war brought
to sleepy island towns like St. George.
Agreeable hoopskirt piece, not to be
taken too seriously.

T he March of the Hundred, by

Manuel Komroff. An allegory of
our times, the twenty-one years since
1918. The Hundred are marching
through a lost world, out of the last
war and toward the security of home
and peace. Mr. Komroff seems to
be hopeful at the end. He’s sincere,
too, and well-intentioned, but pretty
dull and clumsy.

GE.NE.IIAL

In Stalin's Secret Service, by W.
G. Krivitsky. An expose of Russia’'s
secret policies by the former chief
of the Soviet Intelligence in western
Europe. These are the articles you
may have been reading in the Satur-
day Evening Post, plus new sections
on the Ogpu and Krivitsky's break
with the Soviet.

In Place of Splendor: T he Auto-
biography of a Spanish W oman,
by Constancia de la Mora. Moving
story of a Madrid aristocrat who be-
came chief of the Loyalist foreign-
press bureau. Her escape from a
medieval childhood into the blasting
sunlight of war forms the substance
of the book.

Victoria Royal: T he Flowering
of a Style, by RitaWellman. Able,
witty, non-facetious re-creation of the
Victorian spirit— English, French,
and American— in terms of its house-
hold decorative modes. Got up like
something out of your grandmother’s
library and overpoweringly illustrat-
ed.

T he Lincoln Battalion: T he

Story of the Americans W ho

Fought in Spain in the Inter-

Brigades, by Edwin

Rolfe. Out of his own and his com-

panions’ recollections, Edwin Rolfe

has written a group history of the

American volunteers in Spain. The

human and descriptive record, done

in compact, wiry prose, and carefully
non-political. Maps and photographs.

Id T ippecanoe: W illiam Henry

national
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HOW TO
SAY GOODBYE
.FOREVER

Funny about a man—once embar-
rassed, he goes out of your life like
a scared rabbit. We don’t say "don’t
kiss"—if you think it might be nice
to see him again. We do say "don’t
make him look ridiculous.” Use
Don Juan, the lipstick that stays on
—then let the man and the moment
guide you. Don Juan won't smear
or come off, and it won't dry your
lips—it's made of purest ingredi-
ents. Twelve shades sold every-
where . .. $1.00. Refills . . . 60c.

THE LIPSTICK
THAT STAYS ON

The Mermaid Tavern
Had No Floor Shows Either

Shakespeare and his illustrious cronies
went in for good, hearty fare and con-
genial companions whose own wit sup-
plied the entertainment. Superlative
food and an atmosphere in which
friendships flourish has always been
the chief attraction of New York's
best loved tavern.

1SKKU § * cHOFHOUE
36th ST. Near Eth HUE.

ON A WOODED BLUFF ..

— OVERLOOKING SOUND-— with PRIVATE BEACH

Divided estate—Beautiful North Shore Long Island
New, year ‘round Home of pristine white loveliness,
modern in every detail, on large plot. 20 x 18 living
room, fireplace, dining room, 3 bedrooms, large glassed-
in screened veranda. Exactly as represented! ONLY
S1000 REQUIRED LONG EASY TERMS. UN-
EQUALLED BARGAIN REQUIRING QUICK AC-
TION !

__ _OWNER, 25 W. 74 ST. N. Y. C. TRA 7-3711

1 the Gift with a Personality
Give a Windproof ZIPPO 5|Iverllke
chrome lighter with facsimile of an
signature engraved on face $3.50 ($2. 50
Plain> Shipped to _any address in
Kift box. Lletlme Guaran

At all letter dealers
ZIPPO Mfg. Co., Box 17, Bradford, Pa.
Now Yotk Office: 52 Vanderbilt Ave.
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Harrison and His T ime, by Free-
man Cleaves. Mr. Cleaves makes a
thorough job of the doughty Indian
fighter who was taken up by the
Whigs and boosted into the White
House on a log-cabin platform. Illus-
trated.

Crusaders for American Liberal-
ism, by Louis Filler. This detailed,
sometimes too journalistic, history of
the muckrakers gives them coherence
and point as the spokesmen for one of
our native traditions of reform.

Ideas Are W eapons: T he History
and Uses of ldeas, by Max Lerner.
Sixty-one interesting, unretouched
Marxist-liberal essays and reviews on
subjects as far apart as Jonathan Swift
and William O. Douglas.

T he Ending of Hereditary Amer-

ican Fortunes, by Gustavus Myers.

Traces the gradual whittling down of

inherited economic privilege in the

United States. A rather pedestrian

book by the author of the classic “ His-

tory of the Great American For-
tunes.”

Rutherford: Being the Life and

Letters of the Rt. Hon. Lord
Rutherford, O.M., by A. S. Eve.
Solid, probably definitive biography of
the atom-smashing English physicist
who, as Eddington wrote, “intro-
duced the greatest change in our idea
of matter since the time of Demo-
critus.” Illustrated.

T he Story of the Political Phil-

osophers, by George Catlin. Im-
mensely informative, highly opinion-
ated, 802-page history of political
theories, salted with quotations from
those political philosophers whose lives
and times are also recorded. Not too
hard reading. lllustrated.

T he Car Belongs to Mother, by

Priscilla Hovey Wright. Airy attempt
to put a good face on the matter of
the woman driver, with enlightening
pictures by Carl Rose.

T he Living T radition: Change

and America, by Simeon Strunsky.
The veteran columnist of the New
York Times examines “the persistent
factors of American life operating be-
neath the surface of change.” A large,
calmly reasoned, lucid, and factual
book.

VERSE

Id Possum’'s Book of Practical
Cats, by T. S. Eliot. Delightful
Learish verse on very English cat
characters, with flashes of superior,
donnish satire.

Eternal Passion in English Poet-

ry, selected by Edith Wharton and
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It takes the Pancoast's exclusive seaside
location to accent the full enjoyment of
your Miami Beach vacation. Tradi-

ticmal excellence and accepted leader-

ship in social and resort life are the

added factors that make Pancoast vaca-

tions so entirely correct. Clientele is

carefully restricted. Reservations well
in advance are advisable.

"IPANCOAIT

Arthur Pancoast
President

Norman Pancoast
Manager

American Plan in Winter

* New pictorial booklet with scenes of the Pancoast

and Miami Beach w ill be sent on request.

fflepkairs

incorporated

"There's many a slip 'twixt the THE BEST
cup and the lip.”

Our china and glass repairs are 1 C T O T I K | rffs

excellent and modest in price.
We guarantee expert workman- I EVER RAISED
ship in all household repair prob-
lems. One telephone call takes

care of everything. r1'HIS is a big year for me because my original
20 East57th Street, New Y ork,N.Y . «- Vineyard Turkeys are the plumpest, healthiest
Mrs. Richard Rodgers PL 3-2808 beauties I've ever grown. And at only 40c a

pound, they can be the hit of your holiday
dinner. They're really different from any other
turkeys. | raise them in my own barnyard on a
selected diet. Then—fresh, and full of tempting
flavor—I send them to grace your table. They
weigh about 16 to 20 Ibs., cleaned and ready
for your oven. How big do you want yours?
Cost—only 40c per pound— payable C.O.D. plus
small express costs. It's a bargain—so write for
yours before I'm sold out. (By the way—they

CORSETIERE

Custom-made and stock garments

119 EAST 34TH STREET, N. Y. C. make a valuable, unusual gift.)
. CAledonia 5-9482
inly store #0rray Hirt 4-sa07 RURKE FARMS

VINEYARD HAVEN <« MASSACHUSETTS



25 West 45th Street
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FIRST CHOICE OF ARTISTS

Bt vieyhind *
SSBOSSSINT

and phonograph e+ Ith In3tunént av ep

set.

. record changfr Ve
% -5 -
rla' w:%;w/fP s Csr(%boamf’\l
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Magnavox radio-phonographs
have established a superior
standard of beauty, tone and
styling unrivalled and unchal-
lenged. They are the first
choice of great artists, music
lovers and discriminating
buyers everywhere. Your
choice of 12 magnificent furni-
ture models, priced $89.50 to
$550, will bring your entire
family years of pride and pleas-
ure. Hear them at leading
music and department stores.
Write for literaturel

MAG NAY OX

THE BELVEDERE $298.50 THE MAGNAVOX COMPANY, INC., FORT WAYNE. [INDIANA
IN N EW YORK CALL VANDERBILT
FOR NAMES OF MAGNAVOX DEA

ESCAPE!

When you're sick of hectic living
and the mood for relaxation or out-
door recreation strikes you (or your
family), step in your car, dressed in
your old country clothes, and drive
a little over 3 hours (not 10 hours!)
into a 75,000-acre wilderness with
elevations up to 4,200 ft. to your
own Mountain Camp or the Club
Inn. Designedly inexpensive but ex-
clusively for selected people. Great
economies in building now. No per-
sonal solicitation.
For details, address:

Bigf *Indian

Mountain Club

BIG INDIAN, N. Y., OR
BRyant 9-5221
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THE ROMANOVSKY
PORTRAIT CLASS

gives individual instruction to beginners
as well as to more advanced students.
Studio 605, The Lincoln Arcade, 1947 Broadway. N. Y. C.
between 65 and 66 Streets

Hours 9:30 A.M. to 12:30 P.M. dally except Sat. & Sun.
Telephone Schuyler 4-2507

Robert Norton with the collabora-
tion of Gaillard Lapsley. A solid, con-
ventional anthology of English love
poems, from Scotch ballads through
the early Yeats.

First Will and T estament, by
Kenneth Patchen. Described by the
author as “the legacy of a poet who
speaks for a generation which was
born in one war and seems destined
to perish in another.” Heavily rhe-
torical, with long passages derived
from the more disjointed Joyce, Mr.
Patchen’s writing hymns the pure

revolution in the standard gloomy
fashion.
A Greek Garland: Selections

from the Palatine Antholo-
gy, translated into English verse by
F. L. Lucas. Pleasant renderings by
a Cambridge scholar. The Greek
text is given.

The Ark and the Alphabet, by
Nathalia Crane and Leonard Feeney.
Zoological verses, aimed at children
but well over their heads, with mo-
ments of charm and some of queer-
ness.

MYYTEKY AND CHIME

Seven Dead, by Jefferson Farjeon.
When Ted Lyte breaks into Haven
House, near the English coast, to do a
bit of thievery, he finds seven corpses
in the drawing room. Tom Hazel-
dean, yachtsman and writer, joins in
the hunt for the murderer and has a
very interesting time of it,too. Almost
everything in this one, including ship-
wreck, a desert island, and even love.

The Kettel Mill Mystery, by
Inez Oellrichs. Matt Winters, the
milkman sleuth, runsinto a thorough-
ly disagreeable set of people in his
investigation of the murder of an
employee of the Plainsborough Trust
Company. An honest effort and a
good plot, but pretty drab.

T he Stars Spell Death, by Jona-
than Stagge. Dr. Westlake and
twelve-year-old Dawn, one of the
pleasantest children in fiction, have a
time of it, what with strange wills,
uncanny horoscopes, unexpected visi-
tors, and mysterious neighbors. Fan-
tastic plot but grand characteriza-
tions. Recommended for its refresh-
ing portrayal of a small-town doctor
and his enchanting daughter.

OUR OWN BUSINESS DIRECTORY

Wei Wei Cigar Co., 229 Seventh Avenue.

Help Feet, Inc., 381 Fourth Avenue.

Tank & Tummie Tavern, Route 9W,
N.Y.



You dorit have to ride to hounds to leam this aloout whiskey

untsmen tell us that the traditional, last-
minute “stirrup-cup” before the hunt starts is
just about perfection when it’s . . . Four Roses.

But you don’t have to ride to hounds to dis-
cover that Four Roses is a whiskey endowed with
every excellence a man could hope to find. There’s
a much easier way...

Simply choose any fine whiskey you can name.
Taste this whiskey . . . then taste Four Roses. We’re
certain you’ll agree that Four Roses simply can’t be
matched!

Four Roses, you see, is a superb combination of
several fine straight whiskies . . . each outstanding
for some special quality. All of these choice whiskies
are at least 4 years old—old enough to be bottled in
bond, and would be, if we thought they would be as
good, sold separately that way.

But we think it jar better to combine these
matchless whiskies into one whiskey that is finer still.

Then, to make this finer whiskey lighter and milder, we pur-
posely botde it at 90 proof (instead of at die stronger 100
proof that all bottled-in-bond whiskies must be). And the
result is one magnificent whiskey—Four Roses!

Today, buy a bottle oj Four Roses and make the pleas-
ant comparison we've suggested. Or do it at your favorite bar.
Frankfort Distilleries, Inc., Louisville and Baltimore.

(J our TlJljses

EVERY DROP IS WHISKEY
AT LEAsT 4 YEARS OLD

A blend oj straight whiskies—40 proof. The straight
whiskies in Four Roses are jour years or more old



"Uncle Sam Helped
make tobacco hetter than ever!

. and Luckies have bought the ‘cream’ of the
better-than-ever crops!” says Billie L. Branch,
a tobacco auctioneer for 21 years.

Suppose you talked with this in-
dependent expert about Luckies:
You:"In recent years, you say,
tobacco crops have been better
than ever?”

Mr. Branch: "Yes, even though
crops vary with weather condi-
tions, new L. S. Government
methods have worked wonders
for farmers.”

You:"Do Luckies buy this bet-
ter kind of tobacco?”

Mr. B: "Yes, and they always
have bought the choicer grades.
That's why I've smoked Lucky

Strikes for the last 15 years.”
You: "What do the other inde-
pendent experts like you smoke?”
Mr. B: "Among the tobacco
men | know, Luckies arc by far
the favorite!”

Try Luckies for a week. You'll
find that the "Toasting” process
makes them easy on your throat
— because it takes out certain
harsh throat irritants that are
found in all tobacco.

You'll also find out why—WITH
MEN WHO KNOW TOBACCO
BEST—rrs LUCKIES 2 TO 1!

Ollie Mangum of Rougemont, N. C.,
proudly shows Mr. Branch his new
tobacco seedlings, raised with the
help of U. S. Government experts.
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