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SEND NO MONEY
—t0 receive your 5
regular high-fidelity
or stereo records—
fill in and mail the
postage-free card




SPECIAL 51:]1 Annivel-sary OFFER

COLUMBIA RECORD CLUB

offers new members a choice of long-playing 12” records from every field of music
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FOR
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RE‘I‘J&!L ‘VAI.!JE UP TO $30.90

&

- if yau j»in the Club now and agree to purchase as few as 5 selections from
the more than 200 to be made available during the coming 12 months

Records for everwy vuicoll toste. . . .

CLASSICAL = POPULAR * SHOW MUSIC = JAZZ

TO CELEBRATE ITS 5th ANNIVERSARY ... the
Columbia Fecord Club now offers new mem-
bers the world's finest high-fidelity 12” long-
playing records — either regular or stereo — at
truly tremendous savings!

All 49 of the records shown on these pages
are now available in both regular high-fidelity
and stereo-fidelity (except No. 8 — Listening
in Depth — stereo only.)

If you have a standard phonograph, you may
join the Club and receive the regular high-
fidelity versions of any five of these records
—up toa $25.90 retail value—for only $1.97. ..

.. and you enroll in any one of the Club’s
four regular Oivisions: Classical; Listening
and Dancing; Broadway, Movies, Televisicn
and Musical Comedies; Jazz.

If you have a stereo phonograph, you may
join the Ciub and receive the sterec-fidelity
versions of any five of these records — up to
3 $30.90 retail value — for only $2.97 . ..

..and you enrcll in either one of the Club’s

two stereo Divisions; Stereo Classical or

Stereo Popular.

HOW THE CLUB OPERATES: Each month the
Club's staff of music experts selects outstand-
ing high-fidelity records — both regular and
stereo — from every field of music. These
selections are described in the Club’s Maga-
zine, which you receive free each month,

You may accept the monthly selection for
your Division, take any of the wide variety of

other records offered in all Divisions, or take
NO record in any particular month.

Your only membership obligation is fo pur:
chase five selections from the more than 200
Columbia and Epic records to be offered in the
roming 12 months. Thereafter, you have nno
further obligation to buy any additional rec-
ords . . . and you may discontinue your mem-
bership at any time.

FREE BONUS RECORDS GIVEN REGULARLY: If
you wish to continue as a member after pur-
chasing five records, you will receive — FREE

your choice of a Columbia or Epic Bonus
record (regular or stereo) for every two addi-
tional selections you buy — a 509 dividend.

The records you want are mailed and billed
to you at the regular list price, generally $3.98
(Classical $4.98), plus a small mailing and han-
diing charge. Stereo records are $1.00 more.

THIS SPECIAL 5th ANMIVERSARY OFFER may
never be repeated! So act now — fill in, detach
and mail the handy postage-free card today to
receive your five regular or stereo records.

IMPORTANT NOTE:

Stereo records must be played onty on a
stereoOphonic record player. If you do not
now own one, by all means continue to ac-
quire regular long-play high-fidelity records.
They will play with trug-to-life fidelity on
your present phonograph and will sound even
more brilliant on a stereo phonograph if you
purchase one in the fulure.

MORE THAN 1,000,000 FAMILIES NOW ENJOY THE MUSIC PROGRAM OF

COLUMBIA RECORD CLUB, TERRE HAUTE, IND.

Now, if you wish, you may
select this smash Broadway
hit as one of your five
enrollment records

49 Enjoy the complete score includ-
= ing The Sound of Music; Do-Re-Mi;
Sixteen Going On Seventeen; Climb EV'ry
Mountain; My Favorite Things; Edelweiss.
18 great tunes in all! “The sweel lilt
and gaiety of the Broadway musical hit
glow in this Original Cast album."

—McCalls.

RETAIL VALUE . .

$5.98 (Regular); $6.98 (Stereol

MARY MARTIN in
RODGERS & HAMMERSTEIN'S

THE_SOUND of MUSIC

“with. Original Broadway Cast

gi ~*Columbia.'" f;;. “Eple,”” & Morcas Reg. (£ Columbla Record Club, Inc., 1060 225

BRUND WALTER

REX HARRISON AND JULIE ANDREWS
IN A SCENE FROM '‘MY FAIR LADY""

Pepulon Best Sellers |

Clastical Muaic!

Performed by the World's Most Distinguished Artists

LEONARD BERNSTEIN

Broadway dits!

Best-Selling Original Cast Recordings

ETHEL MERM
STAR OF "G!PS’I"

By America's Favorite Recarding Stars

JOHHNY MATHIS DORIS DAY

Great Jozz!

By America's Best Jazzmen

VTG

THE DAVE BRUBECK QUARTET




THE SPORT SUIT

" ... in the truest sense of
the word! Western Twill
- » « definitely masculine,
smartly sophisticated.
Natural shoulder coat has
trim, comfortable lines.
e Reversible vest of
f elegant foulard . . .
7 . matching twill.
Q* Trimly tapered trousers

complete the suit.

39.95

SLACKS

+ » « to mix or match as
shown. New American
Continental styling with
adjustable waist. Rich
burnished tones of
olive, gold and brown
at fine men’s shops.

7.95

' 9
For Young Men of all Ages D AY S Sportswear

Tacoma, Washington
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AARON purg has ceased galloping through
the streets of Greenwich Village. Henry
James, Edgar Allan Poe, Fugene O'Neill
and Walt Whitman — Greenwich gada-
bouts of the past — are gone. Yet the Vil-
lage — as Herbert Gold surveys it in his
essay The Restless Mecea, leading off
this September issue — is still the nucleus
of American ferment. In Gold's view,
there may be vanishing Villagers. but
there is no vanishing Village. Ron Brad-
ford’s stunning diorama and Shel Silver-
stein’s sly sketches assist Herb in making
his point.

In a recent issue of Motive, the month-
ly magazine of the Methodist Student
Movement, affiliated with the World
Student Christian Federation, the Rey-
erend Roy Larson devoted an artidle to
rLAYBOY entitled, The Lowdown on the
Upbeats. He wrote: “Today, just a little
more than six years old, rLavsoy sells
over a million copies a month, outstrip-
ping all other 50 or 60 cent magazines,
including Esquire, in total circulation.
Its amazing growth and popularity con-
stitute one of the most spectacular suc-
cess stories in recent publishing history.
. .. What is the basis for its broad ap-
peal? (No pun intended.) My personal
cxplanation for its popularity goes like
this: pLAavBoy has a strong, almost irre-
sistible appeal for the young man who is
struggling to establish his own identity,
to define his own personality, to work
out his style of life. Caught up in a
reaction against “blah,” he does not want
to be just another person, but wants to
show, by his manners, his personal taste

CAMPBELL

GOLD, BRADIORD

in music, food, drink and apparel. that
he is someone who is distinctive. . . . And
so he necds impersonal guidance and di-
rection and help. Where does he get ie?
From praveoy, of course.” Like Rever-
end Larson, we've long believed that
PLAYBOY is more than just another maga-
zine for men, and that it should be a
veritable handbook [or the young man-
about-town. In keeping with this notion,
we're mtroducing this month an impor-
tant new feature — The Playboy Aduvisor.
In it, every month, we'll answer readers’
queries on a wide variety of subjects —
from fashion, food and drink, hi-h and
sports cars to {fliqll(’tlc, manners anc
morils. This is the first of several new
features to be added to a bigger, brighter,
better pLAYBOY in the issues just ahead.

One of the things that will make the
magazine bigger, brighter and better is
more cartoons, and we’ll be adding sev-
cral new cartoonists 1o the stable of
rLAYBOY-regulars who contribute consist-
ently to these pages. The first —in this
issue —are E. Simms Campbell and Al
berto Vargas. Campbell, whose famous
Sultan series enlivened Esquire for so
many years, will now be doing his full-
color cartoons exclusively for rravsoy,
including that old rascal the Sultan him-
sell. Vargas has devoted his artistry to
the glorification of American beauty for
three decades, from the Ziegfeld Girls of
the early Thirties to the veoluptuous
Varga Girls of the Forties and his first
totally undraped damsels published in
pLaYBOY bhack in March 1957; now his
seductive sirens will be appearing regu-

MouUNT (wilh coach Ava Parseehian)

laxly in this publication.

Fall means football — and [oothall, [or
us, means our annual Pigshin Preview by
rLAYBoy-staffer Anson “Smokey” Mount,
whose pre-scason picks last year proved
more accurate than the prognostications
of any other national publication.
Smokey says he owes the accuracy of his
predictions o the help given him by
several hundred college scouts, coaches
and gridders, who consider rLAvBoY the
Big Mag on Campus, plus an invaluable
assist from reavsoy’s own College Reps
— students who work for the magazine at
more than three hundred schools across
the nation — under Anson’s supervision.
And while you're looking over our loot-
ball feature, note the truly unusual pic-
ture of our entive pre-season All-America
first team huddling together in a single
photograph. The star gridders were flown
in from every part of the country espe-
cially for the photo, were entertained
that night at The Playboy Key Club, then
roused bright and carly the following
morning for this remarkable pre-season
All-America scrimmage at Northwest-
cern’s Dyche Stadium. Check our relo-
cated contents page for Smokey's fore-
cast, for some fine fiction, including
Bernard Wolle's charmer, The Never
Ending Penny. and check it for our
checklist of campus wardrobe accoutre-
ments, too: in this and [uture issucs,
you'll find said contents page on the
back of the Playbill, for your convenient,
immediate reference. Turn to it now and
dig all the goodies this September

rLayBoy holds in store.

PLAYBILL
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The Metropolitan Museum of Art

presents

ART SEMINARS
IN THE HOME

UNDER THE DIRECTION OF THE BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB

THE IDEA: A well-rounded course of twelve lectures in which the
whole family can participate. You learn by comparison among paint-
ings, utilizing 144 large full-color reproductions of great works which
supplement the text . . . it is like being conducted through all the
world’s great museums with experienced lecturers who point out the

fundamental things to look for in every painting you will ever see.

SEE NEXT TWO PAGES FOR DETAILS mp>



PLAYBOY

A sensible new idea: ASSISTED SELF-EDUCATION

PICTURED CONSIDERABLY
REDUCED IN SIZE
Actual page size is 13/ x 10"
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: A Brief Syllabus

@

2 ... INDICATING THE SCOPE OF THE COURSE

¢

S WHAT IS A PAINTING? COMPOSITION: Arrangement as

& General principles of art appre- Expression .

S ciation. Why various artists chose Twelve paintings in which com-
@ to paint as they did. Introduction position follows no rules but
b4 to “modern art’’; how to evalu- nevertheless solves specific prob-
& ate it. lems. Composition as a means of
< telling a story, cxpressing moad,

REALISM: The Paointer ond the

World Around Us TECHNIQUES: Fresco

B %0 L 4 L AL T AR LSV TH A LA A S VYR A AR AM AL AR AA LR A R AL VR A AN

Visual, emotional, intellectual ele-
ments. Different forms of “real-
ism'’ throughout art history.

EXPRESSIONISM: The Painter ond
the World He Creates
The modern ““expressionist move-
ment."" Why certain painters de-
parted from realism. How an un-
derstanding of expressionist prin-
ciples brings ncw meaning to
whole arcas of painting.

ABSTRACTION: The Pointer and
the World We Never See

Similaritics between an old mas-
ter and an abstract master paint-
ing the same sohject. Abstract
principles of some famous paint-
ings. How to understand the ex-
treme moderns,

COMPOSITION: Pictures os Patlerns
Pictorial composition considered
in detail. Functions of composi-
tion: decorative, structural, ex-
pressive,

COMPOSITION : Pictures as
Structures

How perspective and related de-

vices “‘open up’” space in fhree-

dimensional relationships. An an-

alysis of the composition in twelve

famous paintings.

This and the next two portfolios
discuss the medium in which a
painter works. Frescoes; murals
of ancient Rome and China; re-
vival of fresco painting in this
century.

TE{HNIQUES: Tempera ond Oil
Advantages of tempera. Transi-
tion from tempera to oil; its cf-
fect in widening the cxpressive
range of painting. Techniques of
Titian, Rembrandt, others,

TECHNIQUES: Woater Color, Postel
and Prints

Various types of prints; Japancse,
Chinese, medieval and modern
woodcuts—with many examples.
Rewbrandt  etchings; aquatints;
Toulouse - Lautrec  lithographs;
others.

THE ARTIST AS A SOCIAL CRITIC
How artists have expresscd their
ideas, protested against injustice,
commented on man’s folly and
achievements.

THE ARTIST AS A VISIONARY
Raw materials of an artist's vi-
sions. Twelve paintings analyzed
and clarified from this point of
view,
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VS EPEL S S B PV R TR EL R AR IA AL S AR AP AR R R A F A BB LA P LR LR T H R E AR T LA R R TR U




IN ART through “Art Seminars in the Home

This First Portfolio sent for FREE EXAMINATION

... to acquaint you and your family with this be returned and the trial subscription ended at
new project. If, after “taking” the first lesson, once. That is, the first portfolio need be paid for
you are not impressed with the clarity and orig- only if it is kept. In this latter event, the com-
inality of the instruction, the first portfolio may plete course will proceed as described below.

ANY otherwise cultivated persons secem to have a blind spot with
M respect to painting. They can stand before a famous work of art
and sce nothing beyond whart the painting is “about.” Frequently they
are unsure of that. If asked to comment, they are tongue-tied and em-
barrassed. Any person who suffers from this sense of bafflement has
usually been completely without guidance as to what lo look for in
paintings. Either he has never had an opportunity to take an art appre-
ciation course in a university or he has never found it convenicnt to
attend clarifying lecture courses at a museum.

LEARNING BY COMPARISON - Thesc lessons constitute something
unique in the field of art education. Each lesson comes in the form of a
portfolio. The core of every lesson is a lecture on a specific subject, and
in cach portfolio is a pocket containing twelve large color reproductions.
These are provided separately so that they can be compared side by side,
in order to darify whatever points the lecture aims to illuminate. Thus
they serve the same function as colored slides thrown upon a screen in
a lecture hall. They have a great advantage, however: they can be re-
ferred to over and over again.

A REMARKABLE RECORD OF SUCCESS - This fresh approach to art
education was launched experimentally about two years ago, under
the direction of the Book-of-the-Month Club, To make sure that the
G unique methed of instruction was sound, twenty-five
thousand persons—scattered over the country—were
allowed to take the first lesson, without obligation,
under the simple plan outlined above. Ninety-six
percent conlinued with the full course. This would
be an extracrdinary percentage for any scries of
personally attended art lectures in any museum,

HOW THE COURSE OPERATES - Onc can cnroll

for this program of twelve portfolios just as one
would enroll in a semester course in art at a uni-
versity. The subscriber receives the portfolios con-
secutively—one comes every thirty days. The price of
cach portfolio is $3.75 (plus a small charge for mail-
ing). It should be noted that this cost includes the
twelve separate full-color reproductions, mat size
914" x124", which come with cach portfolio. In most
retail stores cach set of twelve would sell by itself,
in comparable reproductions, for from $4 to $7.50.

Ry IR MEE R

T

ART SEMINARS IN THE HOME $16-9

MR,
¢/o Book-of-the-Month Club, Inc. :::!;-‘} e
345 Hudson Street, New York 14, N. Y. 2
Address,

LEast enroll me as a subscriber to ART SEMINARS IN THE
PHOME, and send me Portfolio No. 1: 'Whal Js a Painting?
for a two wecks” trial examination. If at the end of that time I Cily Zone,
decide not to continue the course, [ may return the portfolio,
canceling the subscription. If | retain it, you will bill me State
$3.75 for it (plus a small charge for mailing expense), and for
each of the remaining portfolios in the Seminars as it is received.

N

PLEASE NOTE: In Cunmla the price of cach portfojio Is 54.25
(plus 8 small charge for mailing expense)

- M) R
T W e N R O U T R S R S I S v N
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the

incredible
story

of Paris
tallow leather
and the belt
that is made

to last for vears

In this hurly-burly era of
“planned cbsolescence,” it is
good to know that there are
still people like *“Paris”* who
believe products should be
made to last for years.

The belt shown is superbly
crafted of tough, tawny Tal-
low Leather—remarkable for
its incredible past and un-
believable future. About 200
years ago, English saddle-
makers used lallow to give
choice hides a rare suppleness.

“Paris™ craftsmen, with a
passion for perfection, have
mastered this difficult art, and
now rub hardy, well-bred
steerhide with tallow until it
becomes soft and pliant,
smooth and lustrous.

With proper care, this belt
will last you many years—
never cracking or splitting—
requiring only a casual buli-
ing with a soft cloth to main-
tain its magnificent finish.

Only $3 in the 1" width,
$2.50 in the 34" width. At all
fine shops.

*Rey. U. 5. Pal. O,

A Product of A. Sten & Company
Chicago—HNew York—Toronto —Los Angeles



DEAR PLAYBOY

B ADDRESS PLAYBOY MAGAZINE .+ 232 E. OHIO ST, CHICAGO 11, ILLINOIS

TAKE A GOOD LOOCK
You might be interested in something

that occurred in our particular house
some weeks ago. My mother, who lives
in New Jersey, loves to send the children
litde gilts. Not being [amiliar with the
content ol vour excellent magazinge, but
only with its title, she has been sending
it regularly to our two girls (cleven and
thirteen years old). Mother has never
seen the inside of pravsoy, and il you
and 1 are both lucky, that condition will
remain unchanged.

Ernie Kovacs

Beverly Hills, California

PLAYMATLE OF THE YEAR
Bravo to your editors for their selec-
tion of Elen Stratton as Playmate of the
Year. This refreshing heanty deserves i
plice of honor beside Playmates Jovee
Nizzari, Lisa Winters and Janet Pilgrim,
so honored in the past.
Bob Fairbanks
AMilwaukee, Wisconsin

T could think of at least three other
Plavmates of 1959 who better deserve the
title Plavmate of the Year.

Rafael O. Jiminez
Mexico City, Mexico

Deeply shocked and surprised that you
did not feature Eleanor Bradley as your
Playmate ol the Year. But then I realized
that vou must be saving her for the Play-
nute of the Era.

R. D. Todd
Brockville. Ontario

Upon what criteria did you base your
decision to honor Ellen Swatton  as
Playmate of the Yemr? Next time, why
donn’t you ask vour readers to nominate
their Tavorites?

David Johnstone
Los Angeles, California

The Playmate of the Year is chosen
annually by the edilors of rrLAYBOY
with one eye fixed upon the veaders” rve-
actions, as expressed in lelters lo the
publication, and one eye fixed firmly on
the Playmales themselves. Few things are
more personal and a grealer source of
potential controversy than a man’s indi-
vidual taste in beautifjul women, bul

rLAYBOY's editors and readers have been
in agreement four times oul of four, thus
far. in choosing an annual favorite. The
most P{l‘.'}l'l'hil f’.’u)‘mri."(' with readers in
1959: Elten Strvalton; sccond: Eleanor
Bradley; thivd: Elaine Reynolds

Ellen Swuratton 18 indeed  beautiful,
but why didn’t vou choose, as Playmate
of the Year, Judy Lee Tomerlin?

George O'Neill
Port Credit, Ontario

Judy Lee mas not n Plavinale in 1939;

she appeared in June of 1958,

REQUIEM FOR RADIO

I was warmed by the inlra-red glow of
pure nostalgia in Charles Beaumont’s
Requiem for Radio in vour May num-
ber. It holds charm. chuckles. and even
a lew sniflles for such as 1. The whole
land will agree with Mr. Beaumont that
radio is dead, but nowhere in his splen-
did funeral oration docs he suggest how
it died. Given no suspicion to the con-
uary, we are led to assume it croaked of
natural cawses. But it didn’t. It was
moidered. After which. Madison Avenue
threw the carcass to the dise jockeys. But
although radio is dead o all intents, pur-
poses, ratings and audicnces. it does have
unique regenerative powers: and the
wonderful things that Mr. Beaumont
speaks of could come back —at a fraction
ol their original cost. which isell was a
fraction ol TV costs. Recordings ol Fall
of the City, or Welles" Mars invasion, or
Johnny Got His Gun. or The Odyssey of
Runvon Jones — all of which are bevond
the technical capacity of TV to produce
—could be broadeast casily: and is it
antic to think that a tew hundred thou-
sand or a million listeners might conceiv-
ably pass up a TV Western or The Price
Is Rizht 1o hear such a program? Noth-
ing happens in progriming by accident.
Whether certain types of programs shall
be dead. alive, in limbo or in exile, is
decided by hall a dozen policy men in
New York — and the audience ratings (as
John Crosby., God bless him, has been
stoutly insisting) have much less to do
with it than appears to the naked eye.
So maybe radio doesn’t have to be a cer-
tified sulf. Mavbe its just in a decp

PLAYBOY SUESCRIPTIONS: IN THE U.5., ITS PCSSESSIONS, THE FAN AMERICAN UNION AKD CANADA, $14 FOR THREE YEARS. §11 FOR
WO YEARS, $&€ FOR OME YEAR. ELSEWHERE ADD $3 FER YEAR FOR FOREIGN POSTAGE. ALLOW 10 DAYS FOR KEW SUESCRIPTIONS
AND REMEWALS. CHANGE OF ACDRESS: SEND BOTH OLD AND WEW ADDRESSES AND ALLOW 30 DAYS FOR CHANGE ADVERTISING: HOW-

ARD W. LEDERER, ADVERTISING DIRECTOR, 720 FIFTH AVENUE

HEW YORK 19, NEW YORK. Cl 5-.2620; AOVERTISING FRODUCTION.

FLAYECY BUILDING, 232 EAST OHIO STREET, CHICAGO 11, ILLINOIS, Kl 2-1000; LOS ANGELES REPRESENTATIVE. BLANCHARD-NICHOLS

OCIATES, 633 SOUTH WESTMORELAND AVENUE, LOS ANGELES 5
-MICHOLS ASSOCIATES, FHILLIPS AND VAN ORDEM DUILDING
THEASTERN REPRESERTATIVE, SOUTHEAST ADVERTISING SALES. CHAMZER OF COMMERCE BUILDING. MIAMI 3Z, FLORIDA. FR 1-2103.

CALIFORMNIA, DU B-£134: SAN FRANCISCO REPRESENTATIVE, BLAN
800 THIRD STREET. SAN FRANCISCO 7

CALIFORMIA. YU 6-5341

MY SIN

...a most

provocative perfume !

LANVIN

the bent Fans fas o offer

11



PLAYBOY

12

YOUNG MAN with what it

takes to cut the mustard

“The jcb in front of you: the Boss' daughter. Nice, she's worth the effort,
when you have to swing it, after § and on week-ends. How our man
snags her: the Mustard Colored Sportecat, Bright, she can't miss you
. . . just one of many new, very bright Cricketeer colors. Catsup, French
and English Mustard, The Stone Colors. Picture the wedding reception,
The Eou up to his ears. in champagne, “yup, this young man cuts the

Jur h plaid, $45, other sportcoats less. Cricketeer
Get-Ahead sum, 359 95 to $75, all with vests. For stores, contact:

CRICKETEER®

200 Fifth Avenue, N.Y.
This is appeal 21 ta The Young Fan Who Wants To Make $10,000 & Year Before He's 30,

BT TP TR T G T

COLLEGE MEN: for free Back-To-School Clothes Guide with cor;'ect dress for South, West,
Esst, North, schools, write Cricketeer. (¥slightly higher in West) @ Reg. U.S. Pat. Off.

coma that need not be as perpetual as
it looks from here. However, should it
ultimately die stone cold irrefutably
dead for ever and ave, then I can think
ol no finer chief mourner and chanter
than Charles Beaumont. to whom I am
alreadv indebted for what I choose to
regard as only a provisional requicem.
Norman Corwin
Sherman Oaks, California

Thanks for the beautiful nostalgia in
Charles Beaumont's Requiem for Radio.
I didn't think there were any of us left
who cared.

Norm Benedict
Columbia, Missouri

Radio is not entirely dead. At least it
is not dead on KNX, Los Angeles. The
reference to sound men being things of
the past made the three sound inen who
work daily, Monday through Friday, on
i program called Condylis and Grant
very angry ana hurt, to say the least
Most of the effects mentioned in Mr.
Beaumont’s article are created and re-
created every day on this program. And
who has been one of the directors of this
program since Condylis and Grant went
on the air in June 19592 None other
than Gordon Hughes. the man Mr.
Beaumont says “was the grand master
of an art lost to us.”

Bob Grant
KNX
Los Angeles. California

Like so many others who enjoved writ-
ing, producing and directing during the
halcyon days of radio, 1 regret its passing.
It was a unique and challenging form of
the entertainment business that died too
young: at least vaudeville and burlesque
had long lives. I suppose many ol us re-
gret its passing because we ire now en-
gaged in  writing, producing and/or
directing television, which the late Fred
Allen so aptly decried as a “treadmill to
oblivion.”

Gordon Hughes
Target Productions, Inc.
Hollywood, California

I very much cnlmul Requiem  for
Radio in the May issue. It sharpened my
own recall of the action-packed adven-
ture serials of mv not-too-distant child-
hood and reinforced my opinion that
rLayBoy is devoted not only to sports cars
and seduction, but also to worth-while
writing.

Charles E. Blair
San Francisco, California

Requiem for Radio brought back
many happy memories.
Gerald Ramey
New Berlin, New York

With the publication in the May issue
of Charles Beaumont's article, Requiem
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Left, Frank Gifford. Right, Bob
Cousy. Both wearing the exceptional
new chain mail knit featuring the
fashionable new charcoal, grey, and
gold.

Note the nubs in the texture; this

Round Table zipper cardigan $16.95 / Camlan pullover $14.95

ChAJn madl knits in charcoal, grey, and gold

is one of the unique knits that we
have achieved in our explorations for
new fabric textures. It promises to be
a favorite of sportsmen who examine
workmanship, styling, taste, and
insist on vnobtrusive design.

=

We suggest that you consult your
haberdasher soon about the sweaters
shown here. Ask to see the other
colors. However, we must tell you
sweaters are not, compared to the
demand, in sufficient supply.

Jantzen Inc., Portland 8, Dregon

sportswear for sportsmen




PLAYBOY

broad
shouldered

This bold fountain pen fits a

man’s hand and a man’s way O O

of writing. Feels solid and
comfortable in your grip...
writes easy, fills clean and
quick, the exclusive Snorkel
Pen way. Distinctive, hand-
ground, inlaid point. Eight
point styles, choice of models
and colors. Sets $14.95 to
885, pens $10 to $25. Just
say “PFM~Pen For Men.”

SHEAFFER'S

© 1960, W. A, SHEAFFER FEN CO., FORT MADISON, 1WA « SHEAFFER PINS o Maico HEARNG AlDY

for Radio. 1 was tansporwed, as T amn
sure were naany others, back to the won-
derful world of childhood. In my estini-
tion. it is the finest article you have had
1o date.
Buzz Burza
Milton, Wisconsin

Trusting T won't be sued. 1 am writing
to tell vou I ok the liberty of reading
parts ol Charles Beaumont’s Regunicm
for Radio on my program last night.
\lter the roll call of long lost names T
died away, the telephone very nearly
blew off the wall. It seemed as though
everyone who had ever tuned in to Gang
Busiers called us. And I swear there were
lumps in some of those throats. It ap-
pears we cleaned your magazine off ihe
shelves at the local stand. too, for there's
not a copy available this morning.

William Dowson
Production Manager
cjbv

Drumbheller, Alberta

I came damn dose to shedding a real
tear for our departed [riend — radio.
Charles Beaumont's Requiem for Radio
wis hrilliamly done. Wouldn't at also he
areat to hear again the beautilully an-
vivwed quiz shows where sixtyv-lonr dol-
laurs was one hell ol a4 pile of cash
where a box of cndy and “two tickets
to next week's production™ nuade a pretty
Lair consolation prize?

Loran Harmon
Metairie, Lowsuina

Can “nostalgia™ fullv define Chanles
Beaumont's Requiem for Radio? 1 be-
licve those of us who remember those
glovious davs ol vestervear have much
more than i merely nostalgic fecling for
our dear old friend.

Roger Burcher
Colorado Springs, Colorado

\s a Joval Secret Squadron member
and follower of the adventures ol Jack
Armstrongz. The Green Horner, The
Lone Ranger, et al, it was like a re-
Ireshing drink [rom the [ountiin ol
vouth to read Requiem for Radio.

N. F. Eubanks
Washington, D.C.

Having just read Requiem for Radio
through wwice (once for mysell. once
aloud o my wile), I am moved to write
a simple thank-vou note.

R. H. Hoot
Drexel Hill, Pennsvlvania

Reading Requem for Radio was like
putting a big stack of Tommyv Dorsey
and Glenn Miller platters on the tum-
table and just sitting back and remi-
niscing.

S. Edward Bishop
Miami, Florida



be the man

you want<.
to be! \ ¥ ST
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You’'re every inch a man in this
easy-going sport outfit that’s actually
“z wardrobe-in-itself!”
Natural-shouldered jacket lined
in an Antigue print has

a jaunty matching breast-pocket

handkerchief. You’ll go for the

center vent, hacking pockets and Antique
crested metal buttons. Post-Grad

slacks are pencil-slim, plainly terrific.
Rounded vest reverses to match jacket lini
and handkerchief. Wear the Convertible

Get revved up

and go in the
new 3-piece \
CORDUROY SUNYERTIBILE

The 3-picce Convertible ... $29.95
Reversible vest alone ... §5.95
%, Post-Grad slacks alone ... $6.95

everywhere — in all kinds of
combinations — you’'ll never look
better in your life!

TIVE MEMEBER

SPIRES=b ik
ﬂ-{‘ .

For a colorful 17- x 22°

Sports Car posler to pep up

your bedroom, dorm or den—

send 25¢ to H-1-5, Depl. FS.
230 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 1

to cover cost of posiage

and handling. For set of

€ posters (6 different

sporis) send $1.50.
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FIRST CLASS

and Greyhoundss the
way to get therel...

From Coast to Coast and Border to Border, stu-
dents by the thousands are heading back to the
first class of the new semester...by Greyhound.
Fashion-watchers will delight in the style-wise
co-eds bussing by Grevhound. Money-watchers
will be delighted when they discover how much
less it costs to go by bus than by any other form
of public transportation.



Figure-watchers will be equally delighted to
learn that comparing National Safety Coun-
cil reports and Greyhound records proves
Greyhound is the safest way to travel.
Sociologically, economically, and anthropo-
logically, it’s so much fun to take the bus...and
leave the driving tous. That’s why so many “A”
students, “B” students, campus queens and

151101 8

four-letter men are going back to the first class
of the year by Greyhound. How about YOU?

17
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Dickies
SPORT COATS

Subdued plaids in corduroy, with

crested metal buttons and rich lining.

Subdued price, too.

Write for address of nearest dealer
Williamson-Dickie Mfg. Cu., Fort Worth, Texas

Requiem for Radio is the most enjoy-
able article I have read in a long, long
time.

Harry J. W. Kuell
Nicosia, Cyprus

Charles Beaumont's Requiem for Radio
provided much bittersweet pleasure.
Richard Eisenhauer

Cleveland Heights, Ohic

There’s never time enough to write all
the letters 1 would like to. but in this

istance [ feel compelled to take the
time and heartily  commend  Charles
Beaumont lor lhis  excellent  article.

Requiem for Radio. I'm sure the major-
ity ol radio pcople. both past and pres
ent, received a considerable amount of
personal pleasure from this picce.

Jim Waoed

WIBG

Philadelphia, Pennsvivania

I found the Beaumont piecce an ex-
ceedingly interesting one. naturally. One
point ol correction — neither Mr. Cor-
win (who followed me, chronologically
speaking, in his radio writing carcer) nor
mysell, pioncered many ol those radio-
-as-an-art-lorm techniques. They were be-
gun, on American radio, by the late
Willis Cooper, a very unsung pioncer.,

Arch Oboler
Studio City, California

Who needs homesickness by Charles
Beawmont? Who needs radio?
K. LaMont

Rochester, New York

PHOTOGRAM
Sorry, but you haeen’t coined a new
word in “photogram™ (Playboy Afie
Hours, May). The editors ol the British
magazine Amateur Photographer pub-
lished, and probably still do, an annual
volume containing the best photographs
of the preceding vear. The title: Photo-
arams of the Year.
Tony Sloga
Toronto, Ontario

The word “photogram™ is not “lan-
euishing in the limbo ol unborn, un-
wanted words.” It 15 wsed o define a
print made by placing varied objects di-
rectly on a piece ol photographic paper
and exposing this to white light, some-
times utilizing an enlinger with no nega-
tive in its carrier.

J- k. Strong
\\'illllil)t‘f_{. AManitoba

The insomnia that produced your
brooding about the words “telegraph”
and “telegram™ captures my atenton
not so much beciuse of my interest in
orthogramy as because I am interested in
lellow-sufterers. To cure yourself I would
suggest that you [ollow this prograph:

...every inch a
SPORTS CAR!

“See-drive” an MGA 1600
following

MIDWEST DEALERS

ILLINOIS ¥

Alton, Cordes Motor Co,

Barrington, Bender-Rieger, Inc,

Belleville, Oliver €. Joseph, Inc.

Belleville, Oliver Plymouth

Berwyn, Walter Schroeder Molors, Ine.
Bloominglon, Rust Cadillac Co.

Carbondale, Hunter Moto: Co.

Champaign, World Wide Motors

Chicago, Lee Alan Imporis

Chicago, Delta Import Motors, Inc.

-.In:nco. Hnnsen Impatl Motors

Ch Motor Co."

Danwlle. Shahespean Moto-s‘

DeKnlh Saw;ret Sennne Swhonr'-

Buick Co.
Hms«\lule. stllale lIinpurl Molors
Jerseyville, Cope Molor Co.

Mt. Prospect, Bender-Rieger, Ine.

Mt. Vernon, W-G Motors, Inc.

Diney. Eagleson Dids-Cadillac Co.
Peoria, Character Cars, Inc.

Rockford, Forest C-g lmpotleﬂ Cars, Lid.
Springfield, Rallye otou. d.

Streator, Samors Motor

Wilmette, Imperial Motors. Inc.

INDIANA

Fort Wayne, Cloverleaf Molors, Inc,
Gary., Snowﬂon Motor Sales

fed Cars, Inc.

h Auto Sales, Inc.
.lelueu:nnvllln. Fa:l Cily Aulo Imporis, Inc.
.M. Fo ne.

1. Lou's Imported Motors

flichi City, Frick M Ine

Muncie, Dutch Hurst Motors

Richmond, Btovm Motor Co.*

South Bend, H
_u:?lpataui_); Gnege_t Motor Snle{_

iowa

Burl Aute Sales”
‘ ) Davenpnll 'l’u-l:nlv Formrl Cars, Inc.
Fort Dodge " Johnston |rnonrt Motons i

ttumwa, Glover Motor Co
Waterloo, Matken Motor Co.

OHIO

Akron, Malion Motor Corp. ™

Cadiz, Long Motors, Inc.
Cambridge, Cambridge Sporl Shop
Cinci ti, Charles R i, Inc.

¥

Cleveland, Car France, Inc.
Cleveland, MG Motor Sales, Inc.
thnlang._?-_na{i!y A.mto Sa'lss. l:!c.

Cle F

Columbus, Eastway Sports Cars, Inc.
Columbus, Imported Molor Car Co.
Cuyahoga Falls, Akron Cars, Inc.
Dayton. Car Imports of Dayton, Inc
East Liverpool, East Liverpool Central Service Co.
Mansfield, Suburbanite Motors of Ohio, Inc,
Massillon, Stark Sporis Cars, Inc.

Reading, Continental Motors, Lid.*

Sandusky, Sandusky Imported Molors
Spencerville, Jack Hadesty, Inc.

Toledo, Foreign Cars of Toledo, Inc.

Warren, Mahan's Imported Autos, Inc.®
Willoughby, Stoddard Imported Cars, Inc.
Youngstown, Red's Foreign Car Imports, Inc.®

WISCONSIN

Appletan, Biddlc Foreign Cars

Fond du Lac, Biddle Foreign Cars
Madison, Foreign Cars of Madison, Inc.
~Marinetie, Grant Gordon

Mitwaukee, Louis Auto, Inc.
Milwaukee, Wisconsin Auto Sales Co.
Sheboygan, Reewardl-Thomson, Inc.

Wisconsin Rapids, Baker Pontiac

"Austin Dealer Only

MIDWEST DISTRIBUTOR

S.H.ARNOLT, Inc.

Nuffield Sales Div.

2130 N. Lincoln Ave.
Chicago 14, lllincis

Austin Sales Div.
415 E. Erie St
Chicage 11, llincis



What is a true sports car? One born
in competition—like the MG? Or one bred for
the more tranquil joys of motoring just for the fun
of it—Ilike the MG? Two cars? No, one magnificent car, the

new MGA 1600’, a safe, comfortable, go-anywhere kind of machine

submissive mﬁ _ j: as a kitten, but cross-bred with tigers from

the high— .. pressure lairs of racing. This is the safest,
fastest car | cver to wear the Octagon, and more than
ever it is . the best known, best liked symbol of what a
sports car should be. The MGA "1600" isn't just a "Men

Only” machine, nor does it wear a petticoat. It's a sociable sort, a go-halvers
car that makes driving a participation sport of both master and mate. Cozy into
the comfortable cockpit and see for yourselves. Just trade seats as co-pilots,

taking turns at the wheel and experience a mutual pleasure in

the responsive steering, firmly stead- fast suspen-

sion and superb stability of this car that keeps its feet
on the ground—whether “cruising” at 80 or

topping 100 mph. Fade-free disc brakes
on the front wheels, improved hydraulics on the rear, keep
you in firm command. No wonder this fleet champion

has always been America’s favorite sports

car! Arrange for a test drive today!

A product of The British Motor Corporation, Ltd., makers of Austin, Austin-Healey, MG, Magnette and Morrls cars, Represented In the United States
" by Hambro Automotive Corp., Dept. H-1, 27 W. 57th St., New York 19, N. Y. Sold and serviced In North America by over L,UUU distributors and dealers.
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ALLIGATOR...the coat you'll
live in anywhere, any weather

Wherever you find people, you'll find Alligator—America’s most wanted
coats! Alligator gives you the protection you need—the widest choice in
fabric, fit and fashion you want. All wool worsted gabardines, smart
fancy wools, colorful finest yarn-dyed cottons in plains and woven
patterns, Kodel* polyester blends, Dacront polyester blends— Dacron
waterproofs, too. Unbeatable values, $11.95 to $70.75. At better stores.

BELOW : the SAMTHUR. Fine bold twill cotton gabardine. Patch pockets,
ticket pocket. “Just-below-the-knee” length. Plaid lined. Alligator’s
dependable, durable water repellent. $19.95.

From the best name in all-weather coats and rainwear. ..

Alligator

*Eastman T.M.
tDupont T.M.

The Alligator Company St. Louis, New York, Chicago, Los Angeles

Tiptoc to your liquor closet and pour
yourself a draph of Seagraph's VO —you
know, out of one of those bottles you got
as Christmas gramt. Then get back into
bed and be sure to keep out of dramts.
This is a sure-fire remedy; it comes
straight from my old graphpa.
Theodore M. Bernswein
The New York Times
New York, New York
Our thanks to all you gentlemen. and
special thanks to My. Bevnsiein, author
of the popular “Watch Your Language.”
Anything for a lam, eh, Ted?

SWEATER GIRLS
In your story of last December on the
new French actresses (Building a Beller
Brigitie), you have mistakenly captioned
photos of the two girls fishting in the
dormitory scene from the flm Bal de
Nuit. It is not the talented Miss Pascale
Audret who is having the sweater torn
from her, but another girl whose name 1
do not know.
George Hill
Paris, France
You're right, George, and our apologies
lo the talented Miss Pascale Audvet who
came oul, not second best in the struggle
of the swealers, as we veported, but fist.
Pascale is not losing her sweater in the
pictuves, but helping the other girl lose
hers.

FAR OUT FILMS (CONTD)
The Far Out Films is the best piece
on this subject I have read anywhere
Thomas J. Brandon
Brandon Filims, Inc
New York. New York

The Far Out Films was a long time in
coming, but well worth the wait. Cinema
16, here in New York, is a wonderful
cxample of avant-garde moviemaking,
but often leaves a good deal to be de-
sired. I was happy to read this well-
rounded survey of the entire field.

Paul Tutone
Brooklyn, New York

Arthur Knight's article, The Far Out
Films, indicates that someone, at least, is
miaking films with imagination.

Joseph J. Oberkrieser
Orchard Park, New York

I can’t begin to express my apprecia-
tion for the inclusion in your April issuc
of Mr. Arthur Knight's article, The Far
Out Films.

Kenneth Young
Roseville, California

TAX VOBISCUM

The April piece, Tax Vobiscum, by
Julian Weiner, was quite interesting.
The frank and open approach to the
issues involved, without the usual cir-
cumvention and side-stepping was re-
freshing indeed. Uncle Sam may pant.
but 1 am sure that many of his nieces



THE HEART OF THESE BUD BERMA SHIRTS

COLORAY-:

COURTAULDS’
SOLUTION-DYED
RAYON FIBER

Loray bold plaid pullover with news all over: pointed shirt tail, continental shawl collar, three-quarter sleeves. Red, brown, blue.
Devereaux traditional lvy style in richly muted smaller-scale plaid. Gold, grey, olive. About $54.95, at good stores cverywhere.

For flash, the blockbuster pullover with pointed shirt tail. For quiet, the toned-down button-down.
Either way, you've got a shirt that's better-behaved than wool because it's 100% Caloray,

Courtaulds’ solution-dyed rayon with downy softness and glowing ~courTauLos
color that can’t be washed out or worn out. Coloray, a product [C O] A Y. %
of Courtaulds (Alabama) Inc., 600 Fifth Avenue, New York 20, N.Y. [fssssss g oy




R(.‘gilld](] lm.\_'s
$105 a bottle

PLAYBOY

Carl Reiner: Actor, Floywright,
Author, ond Playboy.

Lucky Reggie, with oll thot money to throw around. Buys his Kohlio™ for Pom
in Mexico. Spends $525 for o fun-filled weekend ond brings bock five bottles.
Pues- $105 o bottle.

We've a word of odvice. If Reggie bought deor Pomelo's Kotido right here in
the good old U.S. he could sove enough for o few minks suitoble for dragging
into restouronts ond using for cor coots. He figures to save cbout $1171.80 a
cose. So can you!

*Kahlia is a coffee liqueur...ond greal. It's best all clone in a gloss (clear
crystal for holding up to the fireploce and dreaming]). It's something new when
it's mixed with vodka over ice ond called a Black Russion. There are many,
many, mony more ways. Send for the free Kahlia recipe book suitable for
reading out loud at mixed parties.

Write: Kahlia SA, Avenida Juan Sanchez Azcona 1447, Mexico 12, DF.
Woait for nine days, then send an angry letter. You'll gel it eventually.

’
53 proof KQHLUQ coffee liqueur

Jules Berman & Associotes, Inc., Beverly Hills, California
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and nephews will beam. Lets have some
more ol the same.

Leonard H. Stoll

Los Angeles, Calilornia

I'he article in vour April issue. Tax
Fobiscum, was most enlightening — sind
cnjovable. Mr. Wemner writes about a
subject that has always been near and
dear to the pockets of his readers. And,
consistent with the stvle ol pravsoy. the
author's approach is quite romantic,
whether it be with words or figures!
\lter reading Mr. Weiner's dissertation
amed then filing their tax returns, the
readers ob his article should wisely in-
vest o small part ol their tx savings in
@ threevear subscription 1o PLAYBOY.

Barnett Reiskin
Brooklyn, New York

Your ax tips deserve high praise Irom
cvery taxpaver. 1 have prohted Irom vour
expense-deduction  suggestions  on my
1959 return.

A. AL Seivert. Prestdent
S & K Publications. Inc.
Santa Monica, Calilorn

Exvemely clever and most infornu-
Live.
Ted T, Fox. Manager
Bank ol America
Los Angeles. Calilornia

I have just read Julian Weiner’s Tax
Vobiscum in the \pl'ii PLAYBOY il as
a new subscriber was surprised o see in
vour pages such an intellecrual article
on the avordance and at times evasion
ol axation.

W. [, Zimmerman
Philadelphia. Pennsvlvania

Tax Vobiscum, the article by Julian
Weiner, does violent injustice to Judge
Lcarned Hand's famous quotation, “No-
body owes any public duty to pay more
than the law demands: taxes are en-
lorced exactions, not voluntary contribu
tons.” I'm quite sure that Judge Hand
wis not sugeesting paving less than the
law demands.

Phillip Singer
Los Angeles. Calilornia

The article Tax Fobiscum is indica-
tive ol the moral decadence that 1s mak
ing America sick. Your gall in opening
with a guotation from Judge Leaned
Hand on fairness regarding paving our
tixes — only o revert, in the remainder
ol the piece. 1o advice on outright
chiseling — is a shockmg example ol the
thinking ol too many Amencans. Cancel
my subscription.

Don Mcbride
Phocnix, Arizona

BABYLON
Arthur Clarke's § Remeniber Babylon,
in the May rraveov, has conhrmed my



What a team of light-stepping winners! Vibrant var-
sity colors have been fashioned by Mansfield into soft-
touch campus casuals! Glove-soft, yet rugged buckhide
leathers, foam-cushioned soles and new low-sweep
stitching give you a springy, walk-on-a-cloud satisfac-
tion that can’t be matched. These Mansfield Blazers
take top honors for class and comfort, as you’ll discover
when you slip on a pair at your Bostonian dealer’s.
Blazers are available in a wide range of Varsity Colers including:

Mansfield Blazers put varsity color at your feet

Top: o650, Tan Stallion glove feather . . . Left: §0id7, Burnished Olive buckhide . . . Center: g02, Florida Sand buckhude slip-on.. . . Right: $0696, Burnished Bronze buckhide. _:
Other Blazers in slip-on and boot styles. Most Mansfield siyles $11.95 to $19.95. Also makers of Bostersans and Bostonan Boys. © 1960 Mansfield Shoes, Whitman, Mass. 2%






BRAD
Knows

no matter how fast or how high success
may take him, he can still knock a duck out
of the sky in one shot, toss a fast football
to his young son. He has kept his values,
knows what's real and what isn't. Sees the
nobility of wool, pure and true. Wool jacket,
warm and dry against autumn damp that
seeps into the marrow of the bones. Likes
the touch of wool, rough, satisfying, deeply
alive with a spirit nothing can imitate.
Finds wool, since his college days, a mark
of good breeding, instinctively right at any
given moment. Brad knows that nothing

measures up to wool.

Wool jacket about $45.00 by Stanley Blacker. For further
information, write Brad, The Wool Bureau, Inc., 360 Lex-
ington Avenue, New York 17, New York.
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FOR MEN

EAU
DE
COLOGNE

CHANEL

o \‘.-.l_ - :_' ey

4 ozx. 5-00
16 oz. 13.50

FLUS TAX

POUR MONSIEUR

CHANEL

faith in the high Titerary standards set by
Your nmuigazine.
George W. Plavdon
Trov. New York

knowing Avthur C. Clarke a5 T do. 1
believe every word ol [ Remember Baby
fon, down to the bottom ol page 94 As
for the rest. the scicnce is. ol course, cor-
rect. The propaganda is, unfortunately,
quite possible.

Dr. Willv Lev
Juckson Heights, New York

The danger doomatized in 1 Remem-
ber Babylon conld well become a reality,
John Pierce
Bell Telephone Laboratories
Muwrray Hill, New Jersev

Arvthur CLuoke's I Remember Babylon
may sotmud melodvamatic. but we are liv
ing in a melodvamatic workd, and icvs all
too true! In another ten yeins or so. two
satellites about 110 degrees apart will

provide nimety percent ol humanity with
a hundred TV channels and many thon-
sands of radio channels. 1 suzeest that
woe don’t iy \Ilrmtfllg down o stitionary
satellite hecanse we might mess up the
divwrnal orbit, which is going 10 be the
world's most valuable real estate. Besides,

the same effect can be achieved m other
ams off the
Moon. Leds see them shoot that down.

wiys, like bouncing prog

Lewis | Carant, _]l
Chicago. IHinows

[ just f[mished reading Avihan €.
Clake's I Remember Babylon in yow
May 1ssuc. and Mi. Clarke's [ears regard-
ing the braimwashing ol the people i
the “Land of Lincoln and Franklin and
Mcelville™ he loves and wishes well seem
o me entirely preposterous. For, vou sce.

vour whole counuy has been thoronghly
and successlully brainwashed already. 1
offer as proof: most American films, all
American  television,  most Nmerican
novels. comic strips and nagazines — in
chuding rraYioY.

Arture Martinez Caceres

Mexico City, Mexico

[ Remeniber Babylon is a disturbing
story. It exuapolites a possible end re
sult of moral degeneration. Svmptoms ol
this moral degencration may be found
in such a materialistic  magazine  as
PLAYBOY.

Dennis Kevanieh
AMeriden, Connecticn

Your lovic. Messis. Caceres aned Kaia-
nagch, is a swee it wobbly. I vravnoy
were indeed an agent of moral degenera-
tion (which we don’l concede for a mo
ment). My. Clarke's disturbing exivapo-
lation would never have been allowed

a

in our pages.
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I{' this magazine has given Las Vegas a
lot of attention over the years via
ardent articles and pectoral pictorials,
it's l)]'(’)ll:lhl" because we [eel that Nevada
is one ol America’s last frontiers, a cita-
del that has not yet fallen to the en-
croaching hordes of NOLs (Nasty Old
Ladies, a virulent Anti-Fun Faction).
We regret to report, at this time, that
although Vegas, and perhaps Reno, are
still ~ the anvthing-goes  communities
we've known and laved [or lo these
many moons, the Nevada town of State
line —a gambling spot, on the south
shore ol Lake Tahoe, which we recently
visited — has fallen to the enemy. LEven
before unpacking our bags, we were
aware that the NOILs had arrived in
northern Nevada ahead of us, and in all
too short a time, we learned to what ex-
tent thev've invaded this lake-shore Dis-
neyland for crap shooters. It all began

when casino owners started employing
polls to find out where the real suckers
were  hidden.  Controlling the famuly
funds. presumably by outliving  their
work-weakened mates, the NOLs, it wis
thiscovered, are the suckers of all time.
I'hus, the casino management happily
hircd bus companics to pick up en masse
the NOLs Irom points as [ar away as San
Jose, California, charging little or noth-
ing for the round-trip rides. The NOLs
fell for the pitch like shot pigeons, but
they have exerted their baleful influence.
While elbowing their way into control-
ling the play of the machines and tables,
the NWOM s haive, in no aneertain terms,
let the management know how they want
things run. Not only is the nude from
Las Vegas fought with spiteful venge-
ance. but even the dress of change girls
his  undergone  metamorphosis.  No
longer flashy, sexy or even remotely eve-
the change eirl is now wrned

catching,

out like a schoolgirl skipping to early-
morning class. The abundance of name
talent notwithstanding, the bar shows at
Stateline are screened for “family” en-
joyment, this despite the Fact that minors
are not allowed into casino areas. The
décolletage of sophisticated female per-
formers is checked as though for a Sun-
day afternoon television While
Granny is tossing her dice, the grand-

show.

children are being wooed in the Kiddies'
Theatre. In restaurants, where minors
are allowed, it is [amily night every
night, complete with kiddie plates: and
club routines of such comics as Ernie
Kovacs or Jack Carter are properly tem-
pered to meet the requirements of the
NOLs. It 1s, in truth, no longer a place
we like very much. It is now the oasis of
wilted organdy. Ask when Lili St. Cyr
is coming 1o the lounge stage, and a
club bouncer will wash your mouth out
with soap. This we dug not, so we
hopped the next flying machine to our
old [avorite, Vesas, where we had a ball.
Jut through the [un — like a vague and
persistent  headache — we wondered: If
Stateline has [allen, can Veeas be far be-
hind? To the city [athers of Vegas — in
deed, o hm-lovers and [ree souls all
over — we must therelore quote a corny
but memorable utterance: Eternal vigi-
lance 1s the price of liberty.,

The melancholy message tacked on a
Bethesda, Marviand, restaurant wall is:
FREE LUNCH — Xow S

Who needs conversational clinkers like:
“Lotsa luck™ . . . “Be my guest™ .. . “Too
much™ , . . “Easy does it” . . . “Take it
.. "Be good” . . . “Now he tells
me” . .. “You can't miss it”" . . . “Can
do™ . .. “Will do” ... “Long time no

casy” .

see” . “Between us girls” . . . “Big
deal . . . “The powers that be”
“You do that litdle thing” . . . “Let's face
it” ... "Who needs itz”

-

Consider this idiocy of censorship: In
England, where no one under sixteen
can see a film that bears an “X" certif-
cate, moppet Janina Faye will have to
wait five years to sce her own perform-
ance in public. It scems that Never Take
Sweets From a Stranger, in which Janina
plays a key role, has been deemed unfit
for young cies,

-

In Detroit, an electrical contractor’s
truck bears the sien: calr us. WE'LL RE-
MOVE YOUR SHORTS.

Deftly juxtaposed on the epigraph
page ol British writer Neil Bell’s collec-
tion, Corrvidor of Venus, are two quota-
tions which suggest that what makes one
Sammy run does not necessarily make
another Sammy do the same: *“As soon as
any art is pursued with a view to money,
then farewell all hope of genuine good
work™ (Samuel Butler). “No man but
a  blockhead
money” (Samucl Johnson).

ever  wrote except lor

Our heart goes out to those strong
souls secure enough to admit their own
mistakes, especially when they do so
in the grand manner as did Capitol
Records in a press release we herewith
reproduce: “Our classics man was in-
disposed last week and the pop-music
upes took a crick at writing up the
classical album release. The vesults — as
you probably know — were disastrous.
Some examples: The three compositions
contained in the album [Ialian Land-
scapes — Mendelssohn's Sym-
phony, Hugo Woll's Halian Sevenade,

Halian

27
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what

ever

happened
to

fun?

MUSIC FOR SILENT MOVIES...
Fireman, save my... Ladies Please Remove
Your,..The perils of ...It's all here and in
stereo, too! An album no silent movie goer
should be without.

LN 3713/BN 577 Stereo

RAUNCH HANDS PICKIN' AND SINGIN'
Today's trends in music as seen through
the satirical eyes of six hardy Harvard Ivy
Leaguers. A yard and a half of select selec-
tions. Some folk, sume poke. Some old,
some bold. LN 3698

SA

! PING PONG PERCUSSION...
= Chuck Sagle and his Orchestra
% The speakers of the house. Your house.
£ Dazzling definition, sparkling sterec separa-
= tion. Twelve great standards. Who could
- ask for anything more.
1 LN 3696/BN 568 Stereo

u

Marea feg. "CAS

THE WONDERFUL WORLD
OF ENTERTAINMENT

772
YOURSON= EPIC =RECORDS
%g;.,,"“

@ “Fpia’,

and Tchaikovsky's Capriccio [talien —
are not, of course, ‘three [amous pieces
of Italian music,” as the news release
stated; but rather are three pieces of
music by composers who found inspira-
tion in some aspect ol Ialian  life.
Richard Strauss’ tone poem Don Juan
v in no way related o an opera, as the
news release would have us believe. Our
classics man is back on the job: the pop
types are back at their jobs. And we all
ask your indulgence.” You have it.

FILMS
Psycho, the Hitchcock jolter from
rraysoyv-contributor  Robert  Bloch’s

same-name novel, starts slow but builds
to shocks that make the most blasé of
moviegoers clutch their partners and let
out full-throated shrieks of horror in the
best tradition. The plot, which wild
horses won't drag out of us, involves
several handsome people: full-bosomed
Janer Leigh (who spends most of the
picture in her bra or nude in a shower);
Vera Miles as her sister: newcomer John
Gavin as the [ellow Janetr shacks with
during Iunch hours and for love of whom
she swipes 540,000; and Anthony Perkins
as a young motel operator. There is also
a Murs, Bates, who is not at all handsome.
Which one’s the psycho of the title? Go
see. Murder is done, of course, and sel-
dom has it been done on the screen in
such loving detail. with such lingering
lenses, at such length, with such gore
and grue. Full of surprises, packed with
real body blows, this is expert Guignol
entertainment that recalls no other U.S.
film but, rather, the goose-fleshy French
Diabolique and Wages of Fear and
some of Swedish Ingmar Bergman’s most
moribund moments. It is such stufl as
bad dyeams are made on, and is one of
the few films about which we can say,
without hoke, that coronary types should
sLay away.
-

It’s either a feast or a famine. The film
industry has survived for years without a
movie about Oscar Wilde — and now
there are two to choose [rom, Oscar Wilde,
directed by Gregory Ratoff, is a screen
version of a wwo-decade-old play by a
couple ol people named Stokes: in that
old play, the title role was essayed by
then-newcomer Robert Morley, who re-
peats his early success for the cameras.
The story, ol course, is the true and
tragic tale of the foppish and brilliant
Victorian poet-playwright who, accused
by a young man-friend’s father of “pos.
ing as Sodomite,” takes papa to court for
the libelous label, is defeated, and is
then arrested, tried, convicted and jailed
for pederastic practices, emerging a
broken man. The Morley hlm comes

In

10
seconds
flat...

Discover}
the
“closest
thing

to a
second
shave”

Ten seconds. That’s all it takes to rub on
Mennen Shave Talc after a shave. And
what a difference those ten seconds make.
Blemishes and skin irritations disappear.
Shaving shine and redness vanish. And
as for that last trace of beard—well. it’s
just as if you had shaved twice. Not even
a shadow remains. Nobody sees the tale,
either—skin-tone Mennen -
blendsright in.Many men
use Mennen Shave Tale
twice a day. Right after
shaving. And just before
dinner. Either time it’s
the “closest thing to a
second shave.”

FOR MERN

«..closest thing to a second shave
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JAYSON AUTHENTIC SHIRTS present a fashionable study in contrasts ...
the neat and the bold. Authentically Ivy in every way, they have collars that

button down, front and back. And they’re taper-tailored to make you look
your best. Left: neat geometrics on cotton oxford in birch, fawn or pewter.
Right: heroic heraldics on fine cotton broadcloth in shades

of muted loden, antique gold or apricot. About $5.00 m

Available at fine stores everywhere, or write: JAYSON, Inc., 1115 Broadway, New York 10, N. Y.
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A man gets seen in 417!

The man in “417" is a discerning student of books, women . . . and
clothes. While conducting research in the first two categories, he
displays his astuteness in the third by wearing a 417" sport shirt. Like
all of Van Heusen’s authentically styled “417" Collection of dress and
leisure wear, his shirt is marked by an air of confident good looks and
easy comfort. You’'ll find them at better men’s shops . . . everywhere.

Did you
invent

the
Bacardi

Party?

For a vear we've reported that playboys
in the South. North, East and West
claim they invented the Bacardi Party.
But could it be yvouw're the man we're

| Write, wire, |
or phone
today!

BACARDI

Apesien

after? If so. write and give full details

—like date, place. and ingredients.
The Bacardi Party. (as vou know if

vou invenled it), is where the guests

bring Bacardi. and the host supplies the
mixings—as many as he can think of—

BACARDI

ENJOYABLE ALWAYS AND ALL WAYS

ginger beer. cider. cola, ete. Fun!

S oming a bi ing. So if vou're
It's becoming a big thing. So if
the man who started it all. let’s hear

© BACARDI IMPORTS, INC.
595 Madison Ave, NY
Rum .. . 80 proof

from you. There’s no prize. but we’ll
love you for it.

alive only when the cameras enter the
courtroom: what happens before that
point is episodic. stagey and has the stale,
“canned” quality that is often the result
of haste, too many interior shots, and
a generally imperfect transition  lrom
stage Lo screen. The Trials of Oscar Wilde,
written and directed by Ken Hughes, is,
as its title implies, a re-enaciment of the
court documents and little more. Peter
Finch plays Wilde. Both films skittishly
skirt, or only fuzzily touch upon. the
fact of Wilde's homosexuality, turning
the wragedy from one of a persecuted
nonconformist to man  rail-
roaded for crimes he did not commit.
There's a difterence. The two Hicks must.
then, stand or fall on the performances
of the actors playing Oscar. Finch, a most
capable performer, is however a hand-
some leading-man  tvpe who projects
hearty heterosexuality. He doces his best
in the role. But Morley is another mat-
ter: in this unique and gifted actor,
Wilde lives again. On the physical level
alone, the resemblince is astonishing:
here is that same grandilogquent corpu-
lence, those pouting babyish lips, that
litule parakeet nose set in that vast pyra-
midal lace: here, 1o, is the cynicism
sentimentality, the winning  petulinec
and unashamed egotism, the incandes-
cent and  miluriating  wit, the secure
poetic eloquence which can delend “the
love that dare not speak s name”™ and
move a Victorian cowrtroont to applause.

one ol a

School for Scoundrels is nothing maore
than a nickname lor that hallowed nsti-
tution, the College of Lifemanship, pre-
sidecd over by a Professor 5. Potter,
played by funny Alastair Sim. When Lin
Carmichael enrolls, he's the dassic sad
sack. His ofhice manager keeps putting
him down. He's on the verge ol losing
Janete Scott o a conceited cornball,
:l'crry-'l'lmm;ts. While Thomas whisks
Janette off in a snappy sports car, Lan s
stuck with a clunking 1922 yoadster. At
Snn’s school, however, lan is an honor
student. In Partymanship he learns to he
the life ol any party; in Gamesmanship,
he discovers methods for unnerving and
deleating better players. And. most im-
portant, lre masters the wiles ol Wooman-
ship. With Sim as his guardian devil, Lin
returns cquipped to deal with the world.
In no time he's steering a Jaguar, gov-
crning  his ofhce and wurning T homas
into a wembling wreck. He tikes on
Janete, gets her to his aparuncnt and
manages to get her drenched and imo
his bathrobe. What happens alter that is
the best endorsement any college could
dcquire.

-

Apparently  Arthur Freed, the pro-
ducer ol all those big MGM musical-
fantasies, saw a chance to cash in on the
beatniks. He won't. His latest, The Sub-

terraneans, is  based loosely on  Jack



Up a clothes tree? Tired of the "same old clothes” -
yet afraid you can’t afford an exciting change?
Never fear - try 8

mm

by Paddle & Saddle

It's vibrant...trim...different.

Continental and authentic University styling.
Sweaters, corduroy coats, suits, shirts and slacks.
Wonderful fabrics and colors. Wonderful don't-
rob-a-bank prices, too. At your favorite store.

r]y
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N E C K W E A R

Wemb

All-Silk Colony Town Foulards

Ties whose cheer-up fashion colors share
interest with their smart filigree designs . ..
each with Wembley’s Color Guide® for
correct match with suits. $2.50

Other Wembley Ties to $3.50 at your favorite store.

As seen on Jack Paar Show NBC-TV

Kerouace's novel and is so far out ics out
It's supposed to be all about Norih
Beach in San Francisco. where the heat
niks meet to bleat. North Beach and ns
beatniks do exist, ol course, but vou
wouldn't know it from Freed's view.
Basically, it's the story ol a twenev-eiohe-
vear-old novelist who skips through o
batch of deviates, ceccentrics and civort-
ing chicks in sciuch ol truth and a Nobel
the  beat
writer; Leslic Caron and Janice Rule, as
the writhing wonders: and Roddy M-
Dowall, as the liwrary critic—Zen mother
contribute o the mbantile quaking thin
rules throughour

Prize. Georae Peppanrd.

5

Perhaps Sinclair Lewis had no par-
ticular face in mind when he wrote
Elmer Gontry in 1927, but he certainly
would approve of the bhustling, Barnum-
ish revivalist portrayed by Burt Lancas-
ter in the flm version of his novel.
Lancaster, relving on an idiotic grin,
steely-eved  stre and  a pace  [rantice
enough to cop him an endurance award,
dominates this story — ol religious quack-
cry attendinz a tent show. Lancaster
joins the caravan morce out of hunger for
angelic Jean Simmons than a hankering
[or Heaven. It doesn’t taks him long to
jostle Jean under a boardwalk in a bit-
inelv heautiful seene. Disasier  awaits,
however, in the Torm of Shirley Tones, a
tasty  wrollop  whese  past incides a
mecting with Lancasrer behind che alio
ol his church. Buart, she recalls, “rammed
the fear ol God into me so [ 1T didn't
even funve time o hear my father's foot-
steps.” Vengelul Shivley Drames Lancas-
ter, lervent folk tip over the revival sie
and evervthing goss up in hreand-byim-
stone, But Lancister mends matters and
the believers flock back ke true sheep.
as the hevo marches ofl o higser tmes.
Arthur Kennedy, as the reporter who
speaks Tor Lewis, and Edward Andrews,
as i terrifvingly wue-wo-life personifica-
tion ol mediocrity (named Babbitt, of
course) are invaluable. From the hist
wiil to the fual amen, however, it's
Lancaster’s our de [oree.

DINING-DRINKING

Probably the most claborate enin in
the race to bring cabaret theatre o Chi-
ciro i The Happy Medium (901 Rush).
,\l.‘fjul'-l:lnnun O<car and Georee NMarien-
thal — also of The London Houws: ond
Mister Kelly's —doled out hall a nul:
lion berrics o opstruct the phace o
the ground vp. The theaue's intcrior
(three hundred comly scats ri vl by
tables plus a single circle ol mezzming
tables) was  designed by Broadway's
Ralph Alswang. On a lower level, thae’s
I'he Down Stage Room, a cozy coc Kuail



TO ALL BRAVE. HEALTHY, ABLE BODIED,
AND WELL DISPOSED YOUNG MEN

who have any inclination to express their individvality, maintain freedom of thought and dress, resist the pressure to con-
form to mob rule, THE WILES AND BLANDISHMENTS OF FEMALES determined to dictate their choice of
apparel, and the connivance of certain parties to unfarrly tax their good taste by inflating the price of fashionable attire

beyond the limits of REASON AND EQUITABLE PROFIT and despite all precedent and public protest:

TAKE NOTIC

offers to one and all, whigs, tories, and frec-thinkers alike, INDEPENDENCE FROM  ~ COMPROMISE.
Neither styles that make grown men ludicrous, nor workmanship that tries their patience. = " Rather, a well-tempered
balance combining the much-desired AUTHENTIC NATUBAL CUT with the lasting benefit of HONEST TAILOR-
ING at a fair, sensible, and equitable price calculated to GIVE SATISFACTION. BOOTLEGGERS, CHARLA-
TANS, IMITATORS, AND COUNTERFEITERS TAKE WARNING: all Daroff of Philadelphia garments are
clearly marked to prevent fraud and cach and every one carries THE ‘BOTANY’ 500 LABEL as a mark of pride and a
proof of QUALITY AND SINCERE INTENT. ‘BOTANY *500 tailored by Daroff clothes are sold only by apparel
stores of HIGH REPUTE and EXTENSIVE EXPERIENCE IN CATERING TO GENTLEMEN OF GOOD
TASTE and democratic sympathies. Prices begin at $65.00 and if your local merchant is not one selected to carry ‘Botany’
500 Clothing, write: H. Daroff & Sons, Inc., 2300 Walnut Street, Philadelphia 3, Pennsylvania, or 200 Fifth Avenue,

New York 10, N.Y. for the gl@ name of the store most convenient to you. Frices slightly higher in the West.

tailored by DAROFF of Philadelphia
(The Cradle of Freedom in Menswear)
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THERE IS SOUND AND

[-®~1 =] SERIES 2000 FOR THOSE WHO DARE!

The vast excitement that all past recording has merely suggested...
produced by the foremost artists and technicians in the world of

music and sound. Brilliant ste

_ the
PasSsion 2
of

The real, vibrant sound of Pans, the
songs that mean Paris to the world:
live, immediate, real enough to touch!
Fifty men, S/2005. Monaural 52005

FLUTES
AND
PERCUSSION

12 great standards, recorded as they
have never been heard before: 4 fiutes
against 5 percussion, with woodwinds.
S/2001. Monaural 52001.

- ALSO

PERCUSSION
‘:F-‘.b ESPANOL

The fire-and-fiowers drama of Spain
stirring sound with fiery percussion
and skin soft guitars, aufnentic fla
menco! $/2006. Monaural 52006
@'S‘-%—@@@
voices in Song "M==

AMERICAN MUSICAL THEATRE

2 VaN %\%

The pick of the musical stage in ex-
citing arrangements: Hal Mooney's
great orch., Gene Lowell Singers.
S/2003. Monaural 52003.

PERCUSSION & GUITARS: 5 guitars, 5 percussion, flute, piccolo.
MURDER, INC: 12 originals — modern music, advanced recording.
JAZZ CONTEMPORARY: The exciting trumpet of Kenny Dorham.
$5.98 STEREO—$4.98 MONAURAL—also 4-TRACK STEREO TAPE

TIME RECORDS INC.m 2 West 45 Street, New York, N. Y.

refuge with dance Hoor and rather square
combo sounds. We caught the preem ol
the initial revue, Medium Rare, and
came away less than enthusiastic. For one
thing, there's a strong Manhattan flavor
o the show and little of the relaxed.
mmprovisatory “Chicago stvle™ lTor an-
other thing, some ol the material is old
(including the best skit, a Walt Disney
version of Medea), having been borrowed
from such as Julius Monk’s and Ben Bag-
ley’s New York productions; for still an-
other thing, much of the satire is labored,
meflective, or plain no good (surprising,
considering the young, capable, largely
Gotham-imported cast and such writers
as Frorello’s Sheldon Harnick and Bye
Bye Birdie’s Strouse and Adams). But
though Medium Rare needs a lot of its
fat wrimmed, it is hoped that future
shows will he Well Done. Speaking of
food, none 1s served there, but vou can
swig drinks and colfee at steepish prices
during the performances (8:30 and 11:30;
an hour earlier on Sundays: dark Mon
days). Ducats range from $2.65 o $4.65.
Another Chicago spot. the venerable
Trode Winds (867 Rush), boasts new wrin-
kles, management-entertainment-decor-
and-menuwise. Once the gathering place
for Chicago’s grcet-the-dawn set (over
lox, bagels and cream cheese), the fresh
Winds entertainment policy is now the
high spot, with the likes ol Lenny Bruce,
Chris Connor, Vic Damone and the Four
Freshmen (not on the same bill) playing
to packed houses seven nights a week.
Show times are nine and twelve (with an

extra two-aA.M. perlormance on Friday anc
Saturday), and you'd he intelligent il you
phoned impresario Buzzy Rivkin lor a
reservation belore you started out. Grub
is helty and hearty, evervithing [rom bar-
becued ribs to Naryland crab fingers: the
prices are not exorbitant. Open till 4
A, 5 on Saturdays.

.

Denver’s beatnik bricade, besweatered
college [olk and Brooksy young execu-
tives have [ound a meeting ground at
the Exodus Gollery Bor (1999 Lincoln). The
proprietors of the pub sluice in a stream
ol lolk music and beat poctry readings
in a smokesteeped atmosphere new w
the mile-high Colorado citv. The artists
imhabiting the room are represented by
abstract paintings popping l[rom one
wall; the other walls are dotted with
old-master ofterings and posters  from
Broadway plays. Behind the bar, beardued
manmager Gordon  Witherspoon  pulls
beer [rom three wooden kegs and serves
a limited but aromatic menu ol salami
and /or cheese sandwiches (from a nickel
to a buck in price). Customers clusier
around tiny tables and often polish ofl
the sandwiches-and-beer repast with cups
ol espresso colfee. The Exodus invites
participation daily [rom two in the



Two heads are better than one

Especially when one happens to be
a delectable blonde-type head. Lovely
young female heads are always
attracted to male heads that (a) have
hair (b) use ‘Vaseline’ Hair Tonic
for that hair.

If you use water on your hair (and
who doesn’t?) ‘Vaseline’ Hair Tonic
is for you. I’s the only hair tonic
made specially to use with water.
Water evaporates, leaves your hair a

dried-out mess. Alcohol tonics and
hair creams evaporate—leave a sticky
residue. But clear, clean “Vaseline’
Hair Tonic won’t let your hair dry out
—it replaces oil that water removes.
With ‘Vaseline’ Hair Tonic you can
use all the water you want—your hair
looks great, feels great and stays neater
longer. A lLittle does a lot !

In the botile and on your hair, the

difference is clearly there!

e owsVASELINE Hair ToNIC

(] (1
VASELINE 1% A REGISTERED TRADEMARK OF CMISEBNOUGH-F‘DNO‘S INC.,

~ Vaseline
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'WINNING
FAVOR

EVERYWHERE

TRANSISTOR WORLD CORPORATION

52 BERCADWAY -

NEW YORK 4, N.Y. =«

TRANSISTOR
RADIOS

Whether to add a new spark to a romance

. . or as your persanal companion

wherever yau ga . . . there is a TOSHIBA

transistar radie for yau. The madel
7TP-30 (illustrated) 7 transistor mini-
ature in rich plush lined jewel case
is truly a gem in styling, a master-
piece in performance . . . is priced
at only 39.95 complete with bat-
teries and earphone.

Other madels from 2495 ., . . at
better stares everywhere.

BEIE P Seo

afternoon till midnight. A modest cover
charge of 25¢ prevails on weekdays,
rising to 50¢ on weekends. There's never
a minimum,

BOOKS

Il Frank Gibney, author of The Oper-
ators (Harper, 53.95) is to be believed,
our nation is inhabited by just two Kinds
of people: guys on the take and guys who
wish thev were. The “il" above is
rhetorical. by the way. Gibnev's book
does a very convincing job indeed of
proving his contention. Fact is piled on
fact as he examines every aspect of our
cconomy —and  lack of it — inclhuding
drug firms, stock wheeler-dealers, adver-
tising, corporate giantism, government,
taxes, and a few other choice topics, in-
cluding the pressures which drive “good™
men to become embezzlers, the euphoria
engendered by elastic expense accounts,
and the whole subject ol public marality,
A good and sound reporwer, Gibney
keeps his fact and his opinion well
labeled and separated, saves Tor his List
chapter his value judgments and analy-
ses. It’s all highly readable, a lot ol it is
shocking and juicy, and the book — true
o the genre of popularized socio-cco-
nomics — proposes @ new  deseriptive
phrase, The Genial Society, 1o take ils
place with The Power Elite, Upper Bo-
hemia, and others. But this 15 not mercly
a scolding book, in which The Genial
Society is upbraided [for its permissive
attitude toward white collar erime. With
wit and insight Gibney shows what this
costs all of us, morally, ethically, finan-
cially. Only trouble is, he's not explicit
enough to be of much help to corrupti-
bles looking for peinters.

-

“The chiel importance of this book.™
writes Steve Allen as he nears the end of
his autobiography, Mork It ond Strike It
(Holt, $4.95), “may be that it will come
into the hands ol those whao ordinarily
might not read works dealing  with
ideas.” By his own confession, Allen
writes much and edits lietle, mainly
about ideas which are signiicint, but
often about wivia. Together, they pre-
sent a sprawling, somewhat undisdi-
plined picture of a personality who ex-
presses an ambivalence that is Irequently
puzzling, sometimes irritating, but al-
ways intevesting. Allen ping-pongs con-
stantly with @ mixture ol humility and
ego, comedy and tragedy, good taste and
bad. sophistication and naiveté, He is an
avid reader ("1 buy books as il they were
jelly beans . . "), eschews watching tele-
vision (“I have cut out ol my lile such
unessentials - . "), embraces causes (men-
tal healch, Chessman, cracking the Mafia,
a sane nuclear policy) and enjoys subtle



YOUNG ALUMNI BY

Merlbore

YOUNG ALUMNI BY MARLBORO

Effortlessly at ease in the stadium or out on couniry
lanes—handsome coats by Marlboro, in the rugged
richness of all-cotton CONE MOBY DICK CORDUROY. In the

CONE CORDUROY misty colors crisp Autumn days call for: mustard, olive,

antelope and black. Sizes 36 to 46. Left: Gamesman,
1S a new straight-hang pullover with cotton knit collar and
cuffs, $18.95. Right: Sportsman,

hip-deep jacket with shawl collar, o
$29.95. At fine stores everywhere, (CQNE}?
e
Member of the Corduroy Council of America CONE MILLS INC., 1440 Broadway, New York 18, N.Y. CONE MILLS INC
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Add dramatic new realism

: ?.J i to your recorded music
- re I ?‘-.a
‘L 11y With dramatic Koss Stereophones, you'll
thrill to new worlds of stereo sound
a AR M . e reproduction, Your records or tapes sound

just as if you had an orchestra seat in

Carnegie Hall. Through these comfortable

Stereophones, you hear music as perfectly

as it can be recorded. Add personalized

listening and sound perfection to your high
i { fidelity stereo installation. $24.95.

KOSS STEREOPHONES

s INC.

r _' " 2227 N. 31st St.
Mliwaukee, Wis.

THE OLIVE BLAZER
by COLLEGE HALL

Attribute the emphatic return of the
Blazer—important now in Olive, too—
to College Hall’s dashing rendition.

It sticks tenaciously to the principles that
keep the Blazer young: classic

all wool flannel, antiqued buttons, 5
lower flap-and-patch pockets,

and the comfort of !iu.a i Dhunster
unrestrained notural line. !-’ 1 F House,
About $35 jiaccvard

“University,
iCam bridge,

Mass.

comedy (Benchley, Thurber, Perclman).
Yer he will recoumt with some pride
banal gags he has pulled (IWoman: 1
can't get over the way vou play the
piano. Allen: It was a long time before
my piano teacher could. too). Bevond
the obvious paradoxes ol Allen’s person
ality, theve emerges a picture of a man
with courage, sensitivity, dedication and
intelhivence.  He speaks out  bluntly
against the parochial mind, risking the
slings and arrows of sponsors, networks
and pseudo-patriots. As a cool spokesman
for the intelligentsia ol the Jivy League,
he is Tacile, aniculate and persuasive.
With more weeding and some seasoning,
he could become much more than that.
-

What might befall in a World Withour
Women (Gold Medal, 35¢) has been
touched upon before by Philip Wylie in
one hall ol The Disappearance, but col-
labs Day Keene and Leonard Pruyn now
devote a whole novel o the disturbing
theme. The title is a slight misnomer:
scourge wipes out all but a handlul (we
make a joke) of the world’s wenches, and
what follows includes rampant homo-
sexuality and laws punishing rape with
the death penaley (US.AL) and the legis-
Lative Torcing ol chicks between lourieen
and thivev-five o mate with “as many
men  as  the  state  shall  designiae”
(US.S.R.). That's bad?

ACTS AND
ENTERTAINMENTS

Jazzophiles evervwhere had good cause
for glee when two top instrumentalists
decided o chudk plins to form separate
groups and unied under the banner ol
the A Former-Benny Golson Jozzter. We
dropped in o audit the aew at the
venerable Sutherland Lounge in Chicago
recently and we were, as they say, gassed
by what we heard. The sextet (trumpeter
Farmer, tenor man Golson, trombonist
Tom McIntosh, pianist Duke Pearson,
Art's brother Addison on bass and drum
mer Lex Humphries) is suikingly aware
ol pacing. They opened a set with a lleet,
metodic version of LeRoy Anderson's
Serenata — normally Boston Paps Todder
—and followed it with a bright, droll
Killer Joe, a Golson-composed sketchiin
sound (with narrauve) of a gold-bricking
hipster. Next came a mournbul / Rearem-
ber Clifford (a Golson oviginal that's be-
come a jazz standard) and, as the wrap-
up, a soullul, sizzling Mox Nix (penned
by Farmer). Through every bar, i respect
for melody was apparent: and  mtelli-
f_;'[_'l‘ll)'-il]‘!’iln,‘_‘,l‘(l t_'l}.'\(_'nlhlt' z)ilh.‘l;lf_,"(_“t I)I'L‘-
ceded, punciuated and preened the solos.
There was none ol that endless blowing
by every member ol the combo on every
tune. “We want to make this group the
best possible setting for soloists,” co-
leader Farmer told us, “without clutier-
ing things too much. And we want a pre-



Something special in “see” stories:
Lee Tapered Slacks

Best-looking and best-built . . . don’t let this one get
away! We're talking about any pair of Lee Tapered
Slacks, of course. The connoisseur on the left wears
bronze pleatless slacks with two-button, elastie side ad-
justment, 55.95. The bookworm in the middle reads be-
tween the limes dressed in beltless, eufiless loden black

slacks in new miniature glen plaid pattern, extension
waistband, $5.95. The marine biologist at right wears
sand beige slacks of smooth polished cotton, $4.95. All Lee
Tapered Slacks are wash and—with a little care—wear.
Gio back-to-school in style—with Lee! And remember,
Lee has somethingspecial in shirt*‘tales,” too! From $3.19.

JUST FOI FUN...I1.eesures by 1.ee

©1960 THE H. D. LEE COMFANY, KANSAS CITY, MO.
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B utton down collar . . .
A in white, blue, bamboo
.. exclusively Sero’s.

e

-: at better stores, naturally .
E \ e
4o n v i
RX The Union Co. . . . . . . Columbus, Ohic  Henry's Inc. . . . . . Wichita, Kansas B
X Rogoff Bros. . ., . . Shaker Heights. Ohio Ben Estes Co. . . . . . . Tulsa, Okla, »4
A Hirsch Furnishings Inc. . . . Chicago, Il May Co. Court Shop . . . Denver, Colorado l}'.
L] &

| §i Moe Whitebook . . . . . low:a City, lowa Qak Hall ... .. .. . Memphis, Tenn. X

EFID OF NEW HAVEN -« new haven, connecticut

No motter how you like your hoir cut—you'll look better
when you use Short Cut. This new, non-greosy hoir groom
adds body to the hair fibers, makes your haircut fit your
heod. Keeps hoir neot oll doy—ond helps condition your
scalp into the borgoin. Tokes obout 2 seconds o doy, costs
o fost .50 pius tox

% Ol Spiee SHORT CUT

40 e HAIR GROOM

cise, warm ensemble sound.” This em-
phasis on cohesion 1s one of the Jazzier's
most apparent assets. Another is Golson’s
knack of composing lor the group with
an array ol tone colors as wide as that
used by Duke Ellington [or his big hand.
And Farmer's consistently inspired play-
g is of immeasurable value. With con-
tinued TV appearances, theatre, night-
club, concert and dance dates plus more
LPs like its top-drawer debur disc. Meel
the Jazzlet (Argo), the Farmer-Golson
endente cordiale should click with a jazz
public hungiv for just such sane, yet
swinging, sounds.

RECORDINGS

IT vou've heen unable to attend the
Broadway musicil Bye Bye Birdie per our
recommendation (Playbaoy Afier Hours,
July 1960), pick up a copy of the orig
inal-cast albuwm (Columbiay. The hifteen-
tune score, by Charles Swouse and Lee
Adams, contains a bitch of bhaubles —
sung most ellecuvelv by Chita Rivera,
Dick Vim Dyke, Dick Gauticr, Susan
Watson and other  wisely-cast  talents.
Gantier’s vocking Preslevland  maockery,
Honestly Sincere, is a delightiul demoli-
tion. Van Dyvkes plea o Chit, Baby,
Tall: to Me, and Gautier’s almost
straight 4 Lot of Livin’ {o Do arve stand-
outs, too. The songs. a detailed plot sum-
mary and plenty of photos on the liner
make listening 1o this almost as much
fun as having a pair on the aisle.

Regardless of your polittcal passions,
F. D. R. Speaks (\Washington) is a rare, his.
torically significnt package vou'll want
to add to your librarvy. In this six-disc set
are thirtyv-three ol Roosevelt’s speeches,
covering the period [rom his ascent to the
Presidency in 19535 1o his veport o Con-

eress on Yalta in 1945, A thirey-fourth

—a Jelterson Day address written shortly
belore the President’s death — is vead by
Franklin D. Roosevelt, Jr. The entire
project — collated and annotated by his-
torian  Henry Sieele Commitger —is a

stunning commentary on one ol Ameri-

cit’s most volcanic eris.

Through the Opera Glass: three press-
ings ol notquitc-operas rate more than
routine spinnings. Purcell’s nusque, King
Arthur (London), to a text by Dryden,
was premicred in 1691 but is a lively old
ster aglow with erystalline melody, stir-
ring choral numbers, brisk and biting
“Trumper Tunes.” Dig particularly the
superb Freezing Chorus. Bluebeard's Costle
(Dentsche Granmmophon Gesellschaly) is
a one-act duolog by the late Béka Barok,
The dissonant music grows progressively
blood-curdling s seven sceret doors are
opened by Bluebeard's new hride, Judith.
Dictrich Fischer-Dieskau. the great Ger-
man baritone. brings dark authority to
the role of the pre-De Sade sadist, and



72cll are //gffé)/" //[/]/[ aonen ./ Scems hike the nde’s always
acainst the gals. Guys even get the best-looking sweaters! But the ladies needn’t
despair. If they can’t wear, they can at least gize a guy a wonderful wool Drummond!
Why wool? No other fiber drinks color like this—and holds it! No other fiber takes a
beating, begs for more and bounces back to 1ts natural shape like wool! Warm? You’ll
waronaL love its natural warmth. Hi-V Torino, cable-stitched knit pullover in
: olive, taupe, brass, black, white; $19.95. Club collared Roma,
WOOL@%W cable-stitched cardigan in olive, white, grey, beige, black, brass;
o vt $25. Jointly sponsored with the American Wool Council.

Sweaters

by b ™ Y et
A ,,-_.-r.\?_' vEg
A .I._.ha-:‘ﬁ A RS ‘

FRANKLIN SIMON, NEW YORK & BRANCHES - 8 & B CLOTHES, JAMAICA, N Y. - HEIL'S, BRODKLYN, N, Y. - MARSH'S, HUNTINGTON, L 1., N Y, » THE BROADWAY. LOS ANGELES, CALIF. & BRANCHES » MUSE'S, ATLANTA. GA + AIDEM &
DESS, CHICACD. ILL. « HARRIS CO., SAN BER & S - 'S, SAN FF CALIF. « RIKE KUMLER, DAYTON. OHID - ROGEFS MEN'S WEAR, DAKLANO, CALIF, « MAY.C & F, DENVER, COLO. - SCHLESINGER'S,

WEST NEW YORR, M. J. « AL BERMAN, PHILADELPHIA. PA. » MEYERS BROS.. SFEII;!BFIEI.D. ILL. « GIMBELS, PITTS, PA. OR WRITE TO. OEPT. P, DRUMMOND KNITWEAR CO.. 350 FIFIH AVE., M. Y. 1 MILLS: GLEMDALE, M. Y.



NEW SONY_Sterecorder300

4 TRACK & 2 TRACK STEREOPHONIC RECORDER

Here, through your fingertips, you take complete control of
sound, blending it to magnificent perfection.

A great symphony to record? With this superb instrument
you are a professional. Touch your stereo level controls —
feel that sensitive response. Dual V.U. Meters show precision
rcadings as you augment the strings, diminish the brass. The
richness of that low resonance is captured with your bass
boost. The strength and delicacy of every sound—now yours
to command.

On Sale only at authorized dealers, known for integrity.

=I@® NN I gl SUPERSCOPE pilyEr gl

Four and two track, stereo and monophonic,
recording and playback, the Soxy STERECORDER
300 — with its hysteresis-synchrenous motor,
built-in stereo pre-amps and power amps, and &
dozen more professional features — is truly the
ultimate in tape recorder cngineering. $399.50,
complete with two dynamic microphones, two
extended range sterco speakers all in one port-
able case. Fur custom mounting, £349.50.

Other new Recorders from world-famous Sony :
262-SL $199.50 — 4 and 2 track stereo play-
back. 4 track monophe ecorder. Sound-with-
sound for language, voice and music students.
Complete with F-7 dynamic microphone.

282-D $80.50 — A complete 4 and 2 track
stereo recording and playback tape transport.

101 $998.50 — Bantam transistorized precision
dual-track monophonic recorder. Complete with
F.7 dynamic microphone.

For literature and name of nearest franchised dealer, write Superscope, Inc., Dept. 7, Sun Valley, California.




contralto Hertha Tapper uots alongside
him bravely. This single disc is an im-
port with no English libretto, unfortu-
nately. Der Mond (Angel) is one ol con-
temporary Carl Orfl's pyrotechnical stage
picces which he carefully avoids calling
operias. Based on a Grimm fable about
some rustics who swipe the moon, it's
Iyric and loud. rhyvthmic and roistering —
but with too much spoken dizdog for our
taste. Though not as unqualified a hit as
the same composer’s Carnuna Burana.
it's a fun work, Bilingual text included.

Maost of the chicks we hear nying te
sing these davs are either bland, stvleless
note-purveyors or pathetic pastiches. Not
so, thank Talent, a quartet of thrushes
who crossed our turntable recently. On
Swing, You lovers (Dot). Keelv Smith is
alternately  balladic and  bouncy — and
flawless in both realins — as she inject
life inmo Misty, I Love You. If I Could
Be with You., All oy Nothing at All. They
Say 11’y Wonderful, At Long Last Love
and six other tunes. For a special Kick.,
visit Julie at Home (Lihbcrty), recorded by
Miss London and jazzmen-lriends rvight
in the singer’s Calilornin home. On
Everything Happens 1o Me and You've
Changed all vou hear arve the sounds of
Julie and Al Viola’s warm guitar chord-
ing: on ten other tours — including Giroe
Me ihe \'impft' Life. You Stepped Out of
a Dream and By Myself —all hands as
semble. Four Freshmenite Bob Flanagan
dropped by, rombone in hand, and sits
in, too. Sarah Vaughan is cov, tender.
vibrant and Preamy (Rouletie) in her lat
ost outing. Backed by a sindio string en-
semble (arvangements by Jimmy Jones;
trumpet solos by Harry Edison), she is —
most  important — always  Sarah. We
lound I'll Be Secing You. You've
Changed (we're grateful for revived m-
terest in that neglected beauwy). Hands
Across the Table and Stoviny Weather
most alluring. Pegay Lee is All Aglow
Again (Capitol) as she surveys a string of
her hits and worthy misses (all previoushy
issucd as singles). Fever. Maiiana and
Hallelujal, I Looe Him So are present
and deftly accounted for. Best of all pos-
sible wracks 1s You Don’t Know, twa
minutes and twenty-five seconds’ worth
ol down-home blues writhing that sets
the listener all ajigele.

-

‘The best of contemporary  comedy
abounds on records, as you'll discover in
delirious detail when you peruse Hip
Wits Dise Hits in this 1ssue; and two new
entries definitely belong in your collec-
11on: Mort Sahl at the Hungry i and The Edge
of Shelley Berman (both Verve). Sahl is his
salty, spontancous self — maligning the
likes of Nixon, Eisenhower, the obedi-
ence of the masses, the A M.A., popular
songs and Adlai Stevenson. Anent the
last, Sahl says that Khrushchey con-
fided to Adlai, "Il you want to be Presi-

HE LEAN SILHOUETTE

On Campus...and on The Avenue by

WORSTED-TEX

Worsted-Tex Ivy League styling clings to
classic traditions, but — has added important
new design details that impart a longer, leaner
silhouette. In fresh new color-mix fabries,
gleaming with rich undertints. $gQso*

At our franchised

dealers only, or write:

THE HOUSBE OF WORSTED-TEX

‘200 Fifth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y.

Makers of wWorstod-Tex®  Troph-Tex® «

Custom-Tex® « Ivy League® »
“40-Monther ™ - DS0-8FE™H

Eanitized treatad linings and trimmings for hyglenia fr

®prices slightly higher west of the Rockiea



PLAYBOY

BUCK SKEIN BRAND®

CAPTURES

BRAWN N BEAUTY
IN “CABLE JAC”
WITH A BOLD

SCULPTURED KNIT
BY SECURITY

Color blendings in olive, copper, ebon red, ebon brown, heige grey. At better stores everywhere, $12. 95
O wirité: Buck Skein Brand, 1€ E st., New York, N. Y.

In Canada: Acme Waterproof Mig. Co., 4060 St. Lawrence Blvd., Montreal.

Jewel from the Orient! One of the World's Best-Built Cars!
)0ty Qeing) meno-

DATSU N

Ever fall in love with an automobile on sight? Then watch the way you'll go for this luxurious new 4-door
Bluebird. It sparkles with plenty of overseas allure, but it's unmistakably American in advanced design,
comfort, conveniences, Thanks to legendary Japanese thoroughness, each Datsun is
quality-built beyond compare. Brilliant acceleration, 38 m.p,g. $1695, p.o.e. West Coasl.

White sidewalls extra

At franchised dealers throughout U.S.A., or wrile nearest distibutor. HAWALE: Von Hamm-Young Co., Lid., P.O. Box 2630

Horolulu 3. WEST: Woolverton Molors, 5967 Lankershim Bivd., No. Hollywood, Cal. MID-SOUTH: Southern Datsun Dist. Co.,

1501 Clay S1., Huuston, Tex. CENTRAL & EAST: Luby Datsun Dist., Lid,. 107-36 Queens Bivd., Forest Hills 75, New York Cily
NISSAN MOTOR COMPANY, LTD. + TOKYD, JAPAN  SIiNCE 1926

dent, I want to tell you how to seize
power.”" As Sahl's story goes, “Stevenson
said, “That's not the way we do things in
this country.” But several members of the
Democratic Advisory Council were pres-
ent and admonished Stevenson to keep
quiet and listen to this man.” Berman-
on-the-telephone portrays a concerned
father bricfing his fificen-year-old daugh-
ter on her first date: “The first kiss is
vour business. The second Kiss is his busi-
ness. The third kiss is my business.” As
a neb getting the brush-off or being neg-
lected by a buddy. Berman blends hu-
mor and pathos in a grand manner.

Hip indeed is the word [or Mark
Murphy’s Hip Parade (Capitol), a dozen re-
cent pop hits by one of the most knowl-
edgeable young wailers around. Only
astute musicianship could enliven the
likes of Firefly, Kansas City, Catch a
Falling Star, Venus and Send for AMe,
and Murphy unfailingly romps through
them with insighiful case. In addition,
his scat-seasoned piping on I Only Have
Eyes for You is nonpareil. Bill Holman’s
arvangements — for jazz group (including
the Candoli family trumpet duo, Conte
and Pete), the Jud Conlon Singers and
Glorin Wood — do Murphy the best pos-
sible service.

The Greatest Trumpet of Them All {Verve)
is tilted and belones, of course, to Diz.
Joining lum for this easy-going session
are Benny Golson, tenor: Gigi Gryee,
alto: Henry Coker, trombone; Pec Wee
Moore, baritone; Ray Bryant, piano;
Tom Bryvant, bass and Charlie Persip,
drums. Golson and Gryce composed
seven of the cight tunes, which range
from the simple, strong Blues After Darle
to the wemulous Smoke Signal to the
lonely lament, Just by Myself. As [or
Diz, who commandingly occupies most
of the solo space. the title is apt,

-

Maurice Chevalier, at seventy-one, is
an incedibly  appealing  showmnn.
Whether he's thanking heaven for linle
eirls on a movie screen, in a television
spectacular or on a supperclub stage,
Chevalier is the personification of the
poised, witty artist. Atan age when nany
men are content to count their blessings,
Chevalier continues to accumulate his.
One facer of his career — his 19291935
Hollywood years—is documented in
Thank Heaven for Maurice Chevalier (RUCA
Victor). Ten of the dozen songs were re-
corded during his initial film splash;
two are 1947 remakes of Lonise and
Valentine (from the 1929 film, Innocents
of Paris). This isn't high fidelity, bhut we
don’t care. It's Chevalier and his [ans
can’t ask [or anything more.
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FirsT PRIZE—Cash equal to the
bonus of a player on the winning team
in the World Series. Minimum of
$8,000. It could be more!
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.

OVER LOOO WINNERS!

SECOND PRIZE—Cash equal to the
bonus of a player on the losing team
in the World Series.
$5,000. It could be more!

3Jmenus] 20 Hamilton
Electric Watches

: One of the most popular
watches ever. Powered by
a tiny battery that lasts
for months, Smart new
style.

5iwenzes 11,000 MEDICO CREST
FILTER PIPES

World's largest seller,
featuring Medico’s
“Throw Away” filterand

guaranteed biteproof
MNylon bit.

4wz | 40 “Golden Throat”
RCA Clock Radios

Smart, new styling,
large clock face.
 Easy-to-operate
B controls. Famous
RCA **Golden
Throat™ tone.

$2,000 FOR RETAILERS!

Ask your jobber abourt these retailer
awards. They can add to your extra
profits from the World Series Con-
test. Get your Contest Display Racks
now Lo boost your salcs on famous
House of Edgeworth contest brands.

CONTEST RULES

1. Simply complete the jingle in this advertise-
ment. Write your entry on an official entry
blank or one side only of zny sheet of plain
paper. Be sure to print your name and address
plainly on your entry. You may enler as many
times as you wish, but each eniry must be
zccompanied by either an empty pocket size
pouch, or the printed insert (or reasonable
facsirniles) from medium or large size tin of:
IDGEWORTH READY-RUBBED, EXECUTIVE MIX-
TURE, HOLIDAY PIPE MIXTURE,V.1.E.MIXTURE, or
any House of Edgeworth pipe tobacco.

2. Mail your entry to: Edgeworih Caontest,
P. O. Box 5-F | Mount Vernon 10, New York.
Entries must be postmarked not later than mid-
night, October 15, 1960. Be sure to use sufficient
postage.

3. Anvone living in the United States, i1s ter-
ritorics and possessions and Canada may enter

excepl employees of Larus & Brother Company,
Inc., and its advertising agencies and the fami-
lies of such emplovecs. Each entry must be 1he
original work of the coniestant submituing it
and be submitted in the contestant’s own name.

4. Prizes, as listed 1n the contest announce-
ment, will be awarded 1o the best entries judged
by The Reuben H. Donnelley Corporation on
the basis of originality, appropriatencss, chyme
and meter. Duplicate prizes in the event of ties.

Decision of the judges is final. Cnly one prize

will be awarded in any one family.

5 Al entries become the property of Larus &

Brother Company, Inc., 1o use asit sees fit and

none will be acknowledged or returned. Win-

ners will be notified by mail. Full list of winners
will be sent approximately six weeks after close
of contest to anyone enclosing a self-addressed

stamped envelope with entry. Contest subject to

all federal, state and local regulations.

Minimum of

MINTLHE:

OFFICIAL ENTRY BLANK

Just finish this easy verse about famous
House of Edgeworth Pipe Tobaccos
If yoi're a pipe fan who knows the score

You're sure House of Edgeworth gives you more
Of choicest blends and mixtures, 100

r
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|

|
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| Your winning line might be: “You'll always fin
| the brand for you.™ (Make your line thyme with
I {00.) Try one of your own . . . you may win as
1 much as if you played on this year’s victorious
{ World Series team! And you're sure to win a
| lifetime of pipe enjoyment with these fine tobac-
| cos: Edgeworth Ready-Rubbed, cool smoking
| white Burleys, famous for over 50 years. Holiday,
| with the aroma men relish, and women welcome,
1 too. Executive Mixture, most luxurious tobacco
{ mixture you can smoke. New V.I.P., a uniquely
| aromatic blend of luxury tobaccos.

| Mail to: Edgeworth Contest

P. ©. Box 5-F , Mount Vernon 10, N. Y.

Enclose vmpty pocket pouch eor printed insert (or reasonable
facsimiles) from tin of any House of Edgeworth pipe tobacco.

Print Your Name

Street Address_

Cuty _Zone_____Stale =
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Enter As Many Times As You Wish!
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The man in the Andrew Pallack suit is “at home" on Madison Avenue, Wilshire s sf & o, tmed

with luxurious Bemberg....... $90

Boulevard or flying to far off places in a BOAC Jet...in this flawless blending
of British styling and American natural shoulder comfort. The suit is new, m n
original, distinctive...slim line jacket with self-supporting pleatless trousers
...a new concept in styling for that self-assured “feeling of insouciance”! a

Initial showing at the following fine shops1-Brookyn—Field Bros, Inc., - Buffalo-Leib’s Mens Shop - Charlotte—Sherman's, Ltd. = Chicago—Turner Bros. Clothing Co, = Chicage—
Murray Smikler, inc. = Clevaland—Lamry Simon, Inc. « Coral Gables—Surrey’s = Detroit—Block's Clothes = Elizabeth—Al Norman = Hollywood—Leading Man, Inc. = Houslon—Mosk Clothes Shop = Jamaics,
N. Y~BEB Clothes Shop, Inc. + Las Vegas—Casual-Aire Men's Shop, Tnc. + Lawrence, Mass.—Kap's, Inc. = Los Angeles—Mr. Guy = Milvaukee—Johnny Walker Stores, Inc. = MNew Drieans—Zoller Men's Wear
New York—House of Cromwell, Ltd. = New York—Mannie Walker & Sors = Philadelphia—The Arrow Store = m!aﬁzlphm-—tmm = Pittsburgh—Hughes & Hatcher - Providence—Richards, Inc. = Quincy,
Mass.—Miltons, Inc. - San Antonio—Pincus Company = San Francisco—Mr. Chips = San F Howard's = ington, D, C.~University Shop of Wash,, Inc. = West New York, N. ).—Schiesingers

FOR NAMES OF OTHER FINE SHOPS, PLEASE WRITE ANDREW PALLACK & CO., INC., 120 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 11, M. Y.

S TRADE MARK REGISTRATION APPLICD FOR




THE PLAYBOY ADVISOR

IN THE PLAYBOY ADVISOR, spanking new
to our pages, we will attempt to answer
your questions on a wide variety of top-
ics of interest to the urban man — from
fashion, food and drink, hi-fi and sports
cars to dating dilemmas, taste and eti-
quette. All reasonable questions ad-
dressed to The Playboy Advisor, Playboy
Building, 232 E. Ohio Street, Chicago 11,
Illinois, will be personally answered, if
the writer includes a stamped, sclf-ad-
dressed envelope. The most provocative,
pertinent queries will be presented on
this page each month, with only the
readers’ initials, city and state included.
-

I've been seeing a certain young lady
almost exclusively for the past year now,
and things have gotten a bit sticky. She's
expressed more than just fond affection
for me and seermns eager, at this point, to
tic the knot. She's a great kid and all
that, but I don’t share her enthusiasm for
marriage. I'd like to call a halt to mat-
ters right now, hurting her feelings as
little as possible. But how? — R. S, New
York, New York.

You are on the horns of one of the
most dangerous dilemmas in the history
of mankind. Take either of these tacks
and be resolute, quick and careful: (1)
Your father has promised that if you re-
main single for ten more years, his 25,000
shares of A. T. & T., along with a rum
distillery in Kingston, Jamaica, will be
yours. Ten years isn’t that long a time,
you say. (2) An invented wife, whom
you've been trying to forget in passion
with current lady, won’t divorce you. If
these don’t work, re-read Shepherd
Mead’s “Beware of FHasty Marriage™
(in “The Permanent Playboy”), in which,
among other things, he suggests: (1) The
transfer of title, whereby you make a
home for her in another’s heart by intro-
ducing her to some of your better-look-
ing friends. (2} The nameless horror —
medical science hasn’t found a name for
it yet, but you've got it and it's heredi-
tary. (3) It’s bigger than both of us—
probably the most effective of all, if you
never reveal what it is that's bigger than
both of you.

-

While entertaining some friends at a
leading nightclub, I received excellent
service from one of the waitresses. When
I signed the check, 1 included a tip
amounting to slightly more than ten
percent. The girl seemed disturbed and
indicated that if the service wasn’t satis-
factory, she was very sorry. I've always
considered a ten percent tip quite satis-
factory. Am I right or wrong? —E. L,
Highland Park, Illinois.

Today, tipping fifteen percent is a fact

of life —and don’t be reluctant to tip

twenty percent in the more exclusive and
expensive establishments for service that
pleases you. A waitress, of course, is act-
ing improperly when she shows any dis-
satisfaction (even if tips comprise her
entire income, as is often the case); the
tip is your “Thank you” and she should
accept any amount gratefully and graci-
ously. If the service was below par, call
for the manager and report it directly
to him.
L

I am involved in a lengthy debate
with a pipe-smoking friend. He says that
it's necessary to remove the metal filter
from a pipe to get the best smoke. I say
that if the pipe-maker didn't feel the
filter necessary he wouldn’t have inserted
it in the first place. Who's right? — R.
M., San Francisco, California.

The purists among the pipe-smokers
we know say “remove the filter.” But
some of the most respected manufactur-
ers, like Kaywoodie, say the pipe smokes
best with the filter in place. Try it both
ways and make up your own mind, we

say.
-

I'm sure that other bachelors have
been troubled by this problem — one
that I've never been able to solve satis-
factorily. Whenever I'm entertaining a
young lady & deux in my apartment, it
seems that the phone rings and at the
other end of the wire is invariably an-
other young lady wanting to talk. What's
the best way to ease out of this situation,
without letting either girl in on it? —
J- B., Chicago, Illinois.

When you escort a young lady into
your apartment, for an evening of your
own design, nothing should intrude.
Turn down the bell on your phone (in
both bedroom and living room) in ad-
vence, so it doesn’t jar you or your com-
panion. And if it rings, just gaze at the
girl and murmur, “No matter who it is,
it can’t be more important than you,”
and don’t answer it. The miss you're
with will be delightfully flattered. The
chick doing the phoning will think
you're out, so she won’t be bugged by
visions of you and a competitor in an
intimate situation. Wherever you are,
including the bedroom, when the bell
tolls, don’t let it toll for thee.

At most of the best restaurants in the
Midwest, the salad is served before the
entree. In New York, the salad is served
after the entree. I have learned this, to
my considerable embarrassment, by ask-
ing for salad after finishing my appetizer,
only to have New York waiters look at
me as if I were a boob. What's the story?
— L. M., Chicago, Illinois.

GConfusion arises from the fact that

conflicting customs govern the serving of
salad. The so-called Russian Service —
originated back in the days of the czars
—requived the serving of each course
separately, and removal of the soiled
plates before the next course was served.
The English Service was strictly groaning
board: all the food was put on the table
at the same time, with the diners helping
in carving, serving and passing. Haute
Cuisine restaurants usually adhere to the
Russian Service; salad may be served be-
fore the entree providing it is the kind
of salad that is suitable as hors d’oeuvre,
otherwise it is served after the entree. It
is the use of dressed cold vegetables (raw
or cooked) as hors d'oeuvre that has
led to the service of salad before the
enlree in some more primilive parts of
the U.S., but to precede this salad with
the usual appetizers doesn’t conform
with good sense — or good custom in the
restaurants that pay homage to France
by following the Haute Cuisine order of
service. So, wherever you are, if you start
a meal with an appetizer, ask for —or
gracefully accept — salad after your en-
tree. Only a boob would do otherwise.
-

What's the proper tie — color and pat-
tern — to wear with a light gray tweed
suit? — R. T., Minneapolis, Minnesota.

Your light gray tweed will coordinate
well with any of the following ties:
black silk knit, predominantly blue rep
stripe, maroon ancient madder, blue-
and-gold stlk paisley, and gold or olive
narrow silk foulards. For that country-
ish, casual look, try the all-cotton fies, in
wide stripes or small conversational
pnints.

L ]

I've rather had it with conventional
Detroit products and I'm about to buy
my first sports car. I'm torn between get-
ting a Corvette or an MGA. Which
should it be? — M. W., Greenwich, Con-
necticut.

The MGA. The idea is to get fun, en-
joyment, pleasure out of owning a sporis
car. Why start near the top, skipping all
the intermediate stages? The Corvette
has much more power than you can use
or appreciate. After six or eight months
with the MGA, when you feel you're
fully in charge, pul a supercharger on it
and start over again. Then trade it for
something a bit hotter and keep on like
that until you're ready for a Corvette, a
300SL, an Aston Martin or a Ferrari.
This way, you'll have much more of a
ball than you would if you started with
a Corvette —and when you get to the
Corvette you'll be ready for it.

L]

What do you think of those martinis
and manhattans that come in those little
plastic bags? — C. D., Houston, Texas.

We think they should remain in those
lLittle plastic bags.
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N A DUSTY TABLE IN THE BACK RoOM of a Greenwich Village antique shop lies an ctching that picturcs a

mighty stand of oak being cleared to make way for the construction of a cabin. A few disconsolate figures.
their heads bowed, mourn the vile encroachment of the metropolis. The title of the etching is The End of
Greenwich Village and the date on it is 1859.

Greenwich Village ended, then, more than a hundred years ago. The crooked lanes of *Grenege,” the
Green Village, where small landholders grew tobacco and whence large landholders fled to avoid creditors,
were being joined to the busy geometrical grid of Manhattan. “This pleasant and salubrious corner,” this
ancient Dutch settlement of Greenwijk which had appeared on maps as early as 1645, was dying.

It has been “dying” ever since, regularly. Each generation, the Village has had its Cassandras to cry its
coming doom, and the present generation is no exception. The truth, of course, is that Greenwich Village
is no longer as it was and nevér has been. A living organism, not a fossil, its restless change is the constant
proof of its vitality. Today the Village remains an essential element not merely of the New York scene but
of America’s long love affair with the twin mistresses Freedom and Rebellion.

The importance of the Village as actual placc and symbol of changc and experiment in America is
demonstrated by the pathetic letter sent off by a Village wife, Mrs. Melville, to her mother: “Herman has
taken to writing poetry. You need not tell anyone, for you know how such things get around.”

The rumor did get around, alas for Herman, whose spouse passionately desired that he spend his time

ever changing, ever the same, greenwich village
1s still the vital nerve center of american rebellion

THE RESTLESS MECCA

¢5say By HERBERT GOLD

gainfully writing serial stories about whaling; Mrs. Melville bowed her head with ohl the shame of it, that
her beloved Herman lay on his couch all morning, deceiving her with a muse; eventually Herman hired
himself out as a salaried employee. But there has always been this small throbbing ventricle in the busy heart
of New York where the poet might know honor and where the real shame for a wife would come if Herman
stopped writing poetry. For all these years now, the inventors, composers, painters, poets, playwrights, and
the various would-be and might-be geniuses have eventually floated upstream until they came to rest, at least
briefly, in Greenwich Village, U.S.A.

They have sometimes been as respectable as Henry James, who later turned into a wooden-nosed English-
man, and sometimes as disreputable as Joe Gould, the shaggy Harvard-graduate hobo, author of the endless
and unpublished Oral History of the World, a grinming gnome who lived on free cafeteria ketchup and
national publicity, both of which are packed with vitamins and minerals. The geniuses have found inspira-
tion in a certain lounging ease of life among an all-American stew of Italians, Irish, Chinese and Jews who
lived in and around the Village simply because it was their neighborhood. As dogs have fleas, so the geniuses
also found comfort in the hectoring company of the gaffers, cadgers, sexual experimenters, political evangels,
and the doddering remnants of elegance near Washington Square and Fifth Avenue.

At its earliest beginnings, the Village was a trading post where Canarsie Indians bargained over hides
with the Dutch settlers; there were springs of fresh water on Spring Street, and Minetta Brook wound along
Minetta Lane, and wolves, panthers, moose, wild turkeys and heath hens inaugurated a tradition of good
hunting which is carried on now only by the Continental-clad wolves who prowl the still-crooked streets of
Minetta and Spring and the rest of the drained, lit, built-up and leveled-down Village of today. In those
antique times, besides the Dutch and Indians, there came some English, some French Walloons, some Jews
(a tiny pre-Revolutionary Portuguese Hebrew cemetery still slices into the barrage of real estate on Eleventh
Strect near Sixth Avenue); a number of Negro freedmen and escaped slaves took their best hold on liberty in

50 the Village, and according to some authorities, a few Spanish pirates dropped their  (continued on page 56)
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"They're talking about us all over the Village — down
at the Figaro, over at Whalen's, down at Joe's, up at
the Bagel — they're all saying we're not sleeping
together. Now maybe you don't give a damn what people
think, but I dol"

d:lverfin IN CREENWICH VILLAGE.

our globetrotting cartoonist reports on a beat and bizarre segment of the american scene

sHEL SILVERSTEIN, the free-wheeling humorist who has sketched many of
the world’s most exotic lands for pLAYBOY, has been living in Greenwich
Village for the past year, recuperating from wounds incurred on safari
(Silverstein in Africa, PLAYBOY, October 1959), working at drawing board
and recording studio (his disc, Hairy Jazz, was reviewed in February's
. Playboy After Hours), and just generally absorbing. Before long, he will jour-
ney forth again to far-flung places, but in the meantime he has set down
his impressions of a locale in many ways as exotic as any he visited across
the great waters. A whole new philosophy, called Beat, blossomed forth
in America while he was away, and it took root in the Village. On these
pages, Shel depicts this town-within-a-town in all its beat and bawdy glory.




Winter in the Village Spring in the Village

"Well how do you Kknow you can't play
'Stardust' if you've never titried play-
ing 'Stardust't?"




"What do you mean, "First of all,
you'd sooner have a Marlboro?!l..." you're not thinking like a swan..."




"And every night at twelve-fifteen there she
was at the stage door — waiting, D T
figured, well, it won't do any harm to say
hello. So I did, and the next thing I knew we
were having coffee, and then I found myself
taking her to dinner that Saturday, and I told
her we could only be friends, and I explained
all about Harvey and me, but the next thing I
knew I was seeing her every night and sending
her flowers and writing her poems, and I can't
sleep and I keep thinking about her, and I think
I'm falling in love with her!...I'm going to see
a psychiatrist."

"OK, baby, now let me lay the ground rules on
you. First of all, if you hit a fair ball to a
fielder who is stoned, it's an automatic double.
If you lose a sandle running to first, you're
out. No smoking when you're on base and no
hiding the ball in your beard. No fooling with
the chicks except between innings. Now their
butch right fielder has power, so keep the ball
low to her. Their shortstop is great, but he
should be busted by the fuzz by the third
inning. Now the ump is a Method actor, so..."




Top: the less-than-silver Silverstein voice is raised in ethnic song, fo
the delight of professional folksinger Jo March. Bottom: Shel evaluates
the work of a fair artist ot an artists' fair on the Villoge sidewalks.

"Ernie... seeing as how I'm new in
the Village...and seeing as how this
is our first date...a blind date...
and since we don't really know each
other very well yet...would it be
all right if...would it be all right
if we went to bed after the movie?"




PLAYBOY

RE'SHESS L{ECCA (continued from page 50)

eye patches into the bounding main and
retired to Perry Street. (Do they now
model Hathaway Shirts? And is there
really any buried treasure? Might be, be-
neath the pipes and cables and sewers
and foundations upen foundations.)

All this began when the Green Village
was a tidy little settlement insulated
from the Manhattan colony, thanks to
swamp, salt marsh, forest and cripple
bush. Gradually the wild berries and
nuts disappeared (later to reappear in
health stores on Eighth Street, along
with queen bee jelly and wheat germ);
the English installed tobacco planta-
tions; Sir Peter Warren owned almost
the whole caboodle. He died in 1752,
“removed by the Almighty from a place
of Honour to an eternity of Happiness,”
and his various heirs began the continu-
ous process of bickering and speculating,
dividing and subdividing. On rainy
nights bearded duffers warmed their
backsides by the fire and grieved over
the good old days of the Village.

Soon the skirmishes of 1776 came
close; Aaron Burr galloped through the
meadow where the Fifth Avenue bus
turns around; history advanced. But ad-
vance as history must, New York City
could never quite digest this winding
knot of exception on its favorite island;
Manhattan swallowed it down, it swal-
lowed it up, but Greenwich Village
would not be dissolved, straightened,
tamed, numbed or numbered. And when
it allowed itself partly to be numbered,
it produced such examples of arithmeti-
cal chaos as an intersection of Fourth
and Tenth Streets —a tribute to the old
times of Indian trails, when *parallel”
and “perpendicular” meant as little as
“pension” and “job security” to the true
Villager of today. The surveyors who
laid out the map of Greenwich Village
had irrigated their wits with birchbark
wine.

That allegedly parallel streets should
meet and cross perhaps helps to explain
why Washington Irving, James Fenimore
Cooper and Edgar Allan Poe came to
the Village in the early and middle
Nineteenth Century; West Tenth Street
and West Fourth Street persisted in
meeting and crossing, an assignation
which must be a love match since it is
the despair of logical minds, and so Ada
Clare (author of “the most beautiful
poems in the language,” according to
the New York Atlas), also came to smoke
(1), drink (1) and talk impertinently with
men neither her father, brother nor hus-
band (1). Artistic types like dear Ada,
who somehow had a child without being
married (due to too much smoking,
drinking and conversation), and Henry
Clapp, who found in Greenwich Village
the gabled houses and the charm of
Paris, began to gather the mnoise of

Nineteenth Century art about their
organizing spirits. Walt Whitman toured
the streets with crumbs for the birds on
his shoulders (“All the critters come to
me,” he said); Mark Twain, rescued
from bankruptcy by a lecture tour, lived
at 14 West Tenth Street and then, per-
haps trying to escape that maddening
intersection with Fourth Street, moved
to 21 Fifth Avenue. Here he took the
courage to write blasphemous books
which were published only after his
death.

There were the famous from all over
the world, like John Masefield, or later,
like Maxim Gorky, who had a secretary
with whom he was not allowed to regis-
ter in his hotel because he admitted
freely that they took dictation together.
There were also the generous, like Luke
O’Connor, in whese tavern almost any-
one could cash a check. Luke’s place
came to be known as “The Working
Girl's Home™ because a girl could enjoy
a quiet glass under the amiable protec-
tion of Luke without being disturbed by
the police. When Luke’s place closed,
the old times were over once again.

Now, of course, time really is moving
fast; the 1960 “End of Greenwich Vil-
lage” tramples down that Greenwich
Village which subverts the Greenwich
Village which preceded it; and again
change destroys its “essential character.”
New high-rise apartment houses, replac-
ing the handsomely decrepit fretwork
tenements, give sign of the alteration in
olde New York wrought by cold cash and
hot morigage. The restless spirit of con-
sumership has discovered the charm of
nonconformity, along with coffee houses,
hi-fi, and girls in tight pants; but the
new, prosperous, intelligent, gifted
wageslaves who seek to recapture their
perhaps never-was youth by moving to
the Village want to nonconform in com-
fort, like everyone else, with built-in air
conditioners, speedy silent elevators, and
a rent they are not ashamed to murmur
aloud.

In the process, some of the traditional
Village landmarks— the old Brevoort
Hotel, the gingerbread apartment
houses, and the Waldorf Cafeteria, where
Maxwell Bodenheim came to make fun
of the junkies, and stayed and stayed —
have disappeared. Many fine blocks full
of wood-burning fireplaces have fallen
under the builder’s heartless ax, making
way for central heating, low ceilings and
high rent. The Village is very much a
state of mind, usually centered at such
landmarks as Washington Square, Sheri-
dan Square, and a shifting few favorite
restaurants, streets, places and events; un-
officially — there can hardly be an official
map for a tradition — the outlines of the
Village begin to manifest themselves at
Fourteenth Street on the north, the Hud-

son River on the west, Canal Street to
the south, and Broadway on the east.
But these are not firm outlines, merely
hints and histories. Since there are Vil-
lagers living on Fifteenth Street, is this
not the Village? And what about Six-
teenth Street? And Seventeenth? And
Eighteenth? No, Eighteenth Street is
certainly lost to another style, but still,
how many hairs make a beard and what
does a neighbor street need in order to
join the Village?

Now the traditional locus of the Vil-
lage is being bulged outward by an Amer-
ican need to build a bigger, better head-
quarters for nonconformity: There is the
chic Fifth Avenue Village, extended up
East Eighth Street; there is the clean,
new, monumental and boring Washing-
ton Square Village development, which
replaced an old slum just south of Wash-
ington Square with a huge tenement
cake of glass and aluminum (abstract
expressionist paintings in the lobby);
there are the rehabilitated Italian and
Irish slums adjoining, and the refur-
bished dockside tenements, and a gen-
eral groaning and heaving of the land
as real estate developers rush in to dis-
cover “the charm of Village living.™
Some brilliant mice seem to have dis-
covered a deep truth: Build a better
people trap and the world will beat a
path to your door. All you have to do is
stand in front of a building in a suit
with wide lapels and the crusted bricks
come slipping down, thinking they
recognize a builder.

The Village's first stock brokerage
office has opened on Sixth Avenue,
around the corner from the offices of
The Village Voice, on ground hallowed
by the tread of patrolling actors, artists,
technocrats, ancient crones, homosex-
uals; it lies catty-corner across from the
Women’'s House of Detention, a dismal
warehouse in which prostitutes, shop-
lifters, junkies, molls, accessories-after-
the-fact are kept in inventory. Occasion-
ally the girls stored in their coolers grow
restive, as growing girls will do; they
lean against the bars and holler at each
other, or bang their eating tools, scream-
ing curses or impractical invitations into
the street. Now the stroller below, wild
with desire, can shout back up at them
the bid and asked price on General Elec-
tric or A.T.&T., fresh off the tape.

Today the Village seems, to those for
whom it was a part of their youth, like
one of those jigsaw puzzles in which you
put together the two hundred pieces and
are rewarded with a vision of a sylvan
glen and a perfect beauty dawdling
from a rope swing, dressed only in her
smile. Under “B” in the index of a book
on the Post World War 1 Village, we
find these entries: Babbittry; Basement
tenements; Birth control clinics; Block,
the, as a unit; Bodenheim, Maxwell;

{continued on page 112)



THE GOURMET FRANKFURTER

a hardy commoner marries into the royal world of haute cuisine

THE TRUE GOURMET, AS OPPOSED TO THE FOOD SNOB, enjoys simple fare with as much gusto as he enjoys intricate
and subtle delicacies. Nobody with good sense and a brisk appetite would snub, for example, the lowly frank-
furter—provided it were well prepared. And, not long ago, the frankfurter was prepared to a Frenchy fare-
thee-well by chef John Bandera of Chicago’s Cafe Bonaparte, as part of a hoopla signalizing the hundredth
anniversary of David Berg & Co., whose founder, we’re told, was instrumental in introducing the succulent
sausage to America. We were invited to the celebration because of our keen interest in gourmandise, and we
ate well. Afterward, we became chummy with Mr. Bandera and, always working, pried out of him his recipes
for the glamorous Gallicized franks we had enjoyed:

FRANKFURTERS SAUTE POIVRADE (Hors doceuvres for six) 8 frankfurters, 2 cups water, 2 tablespoons butter,
1 teaspoon freshly ground coarse black pepper, 1 teaspoon marjoram.

Boil frankfurters in water for one minute. Drain. Slice each frankfurter diagonally into five pieces. Sauté in
butter, adding pepper and marjoram. Turn until browned. Serve in chafing dish with toothpicks handy.

FRANKFURTERS BOURGUIGNONNE (Serves four) 8 frankfurters, }/ Ib. salt
pork, diced, 2 tablespoons butter, 3 teaspoons chopped shallots
(substitute onions or chives, if desired), 5 teaspoon minced .
garlic, 3 cups claret, 1 no. 2% can small pearl onions,
14 1b. fresh whole button mushrooms, 1 no. 2 can :
brown sauce, 24 cooked Parisienne potatoes
(small potato balls browned in deep fat).

Cut frankfurters in thirds. Sauté frank-
furters and salt pork in butter approximately
five minutes, turning to brown. Remove
meat and add shallots and garlic to the
fat. Simmer two or three minutes. Add
wine. Simmer until liquid is reduced to one
cup—takes approximately eight minutes. Add
onions, mushrooms and brown sauce. Cover
and simmer for fifteen minutes. Add potatoes and
frankfurters.

FRANKFURTERS EN BROCHETTE, DIJON SAUCE (Four skewers,
two to three portions) 4 frankfurters, ¥4 cup butter, 1 green
pepper cut into large squares, 8 {resh mushroom caps, 8 small
pearl onions, 2 tablespoons butter, 2 teaspoons chopped shallots,
14 cup dry white wine, 14 cup canned brown sauce, 1 tablespoon
Dijon mustard.

Melt Y4 cup butter over a slow flame. Add the green pepper squares and
mushroom caps. Sauté until tender. Peel the onions and boil until tender. Cut frankfurters
into four pieces. Thread on skewers, using frankfurters, mushrooms, green pepper squares and onions. Fills
four ten-inch skewers. Brush with butter remaining in pan in which vegetables were sauteed. Broil under
low heat until browned. While the brochettes are broiling, baste frequently with the following sauce:

Melt two tablespoons butter in a saucepan. Add shallots and sauté until they just begin to brown. Add wine
and simmer until liquid is halved. Add brown sauce and mustard. Stir well with a wire whip. Bring to a boil
and simmer two to three minutes.

As we were leaving Cafe Bonaparte, chef Bandera confidentially revealed to us one more fascinating recipe,
CHIEN cHAUD, which happened to be his favorite. We found the ingredients strangely familiar: frankfurter,
bun, mustard, relish, catsup (chopped onion optional, for antisocial types).
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unce of prevention

fiction ey sman venceraw  the association had a sure cure for war

THROUGH THE GREAT EYE, THE FIRST MATE followed the descent of the golden ball as it floated gently down to
the surface of the world beneath his ship.

When it settled silently and secretly in the shadows of an obscure alley of the glittering city under him,
he sighed with sausfaction.

The last of their deadly cargo had been planted.

He snapped off the Eye’s glowing lens and briskly left the observation chamber.

The captain was mixing drinks in his cabin when he entered. “Ah,” he said, I was expecting you. Do you
like a splash of water with yours?”

“Straight, sir, if you please.” He took the chalice that was given to him. “We've laid the last egg, Captain.”

“I know. I watched it go down in my Eye. Excellent job of direction, mister.”

“Thank you, sir.”

“To peace,” said the Captain.

“To peace.”

Their cups clinked. The potent liquor seared the first mate's throat and his eyes watered. He was not
accustomed to strong drink and actually did not care for it, but a junior officer did not decline a toast
with his captain. “Good stuff, sir,” he managed to gasp.

“It's swill,” the Captain said, flatly. “But it’s standard ration for officers doing Prevention work. Wait
until we get back to the other side of the galaxy. I'll take you to a bar where we can celebrate the end
of our mission with some really good stuff.”

“I'd like that, sir.”

The Captain seemed pleased. “You're a good sort. Best first mate I've ever worked with. Now let's make
for space and watch the fireworks, eh?”

“Yes, sir.”

It was not long before their ship — a radiant, humming disc of golden metal — had pulled away from
the intricate dty beneath and was climbing steadily out of the planet’s atmosphere and gravitational field.

In the observation chamber, the first mate and his captain sat and waited. The Eye showed them the
slowly receding globe of the thriving world. Its vegetation appeared as great patches of lush green, and its
oceans glimmered silver in the sun. Veillike clouds encircled the globe in varying degrees of thickness.

Looming a short distance from this world was another, larger planet, to which this one was but a satellite.
Their view of the larger world was almost completely obscured by clouds: only rarely could they catch a
glimpse of its steaming seas and luxuriant primeval greenery.

The first mate broke the silence. “How long have you been in Prevention work, sir?”

The Captain said, wryly, “Ever since I lost my temper and blasted a few cutthroat natives on Colony 9230.
The higher-ups decided I was too impulsive to be a benevolent governor, and so they reassigned me to
Prevention. That's longer ago than I care to remember.” His eyes grew hard.

The first mate was surprised by this overly-personal revelation. Perhaps the drink had gone to the
Captain’s head, he thought. Aloud, he said, “It's a worthy project, Captain; don’t you agree?”’

The senior officer grunted. “Worthy? I suppose so. Anything that promotes the welfare of the Galactic
Association is worthy, isn't it? And anything that does not is — " there was a slight edge to his voice —
“‘illogical.” And we must be logical by all means, eh?”

“Yes, sir.”

“Right. Then give the order to activate. The sooner you do, the sooner we go home. That's the best
logic I know.”

Instantly, the first mate walked toward a microphane. He snapped it on and, (continued on page 125)
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fiction By BERNARD WOLFE

SO IT WENT, PEACHES ALL DAY, complaints all night. “If not too big a
work, could you make the voice somewhat softer?” he said to his wife.
“I pick the peaches ten large hours today and even my ears fall down
from tiredness.”

He refrained from observing that her tongue might soon fall down
from its labors.

“Pick the peaches ten years and the house will still be small like
no house,” she said. “We are seven, we shall soon be eight, and we
continue to live in a house with one room, not a house, a species of
shed, and therefore we live like pigs and what do peaches have
to do with it?”

He studied their own well-fatted pig that (continued on page 66)

ILLUSTRATION BY RALPH CREASMAN




PLAYBOY

“And all this time I thought you were knitling me
another pair of Argyles!”



an invitation to join in the planning of an exciting new automobile

THE PLAYBOY SPORTS CAR

From Aceca to Zagato-Abarth the
range of available sports cars would
appear to be wide enough to accom-
modate most tastes. Then, for sheer
luxurious comfort, there are the land
yachts, 3 1a Rolls-Royce and Cadillac;
and, for maneuverability, the domes-
tic and European compacts. Seldom if
ever before has the car owner been
offered a wider range of vehicles from
which to select his preferred mode of au-
tomotive travel. Yet we here at pPLAYBOY
have long been intrigued with the notion
that there still exists a very special automotive
niche as yet unfilled: the ideal gentleman’s sport:
ing motor-carriage, which might give him, in one
package, the amenities he wants plus the speed and
roadability he demands from an outand-out sports car.
We have, therefore, decided to design — and perhaps produce
in limited quantity —a Playboy car. Ken Purdy, our Contributing
Editor and an internationally renowned automotive authority, has been working with us in establishing the criteria
that will dictate basic design, though the final form of the car has not yet been determined. Instead of a standard
chassis, the Playboy will have the welded space-tube frame that is the basis of contemporary front-rank racing cars.
The space frame gives two great advantages: lightness and enormous strength. "The rear axle will be De Dion for
maximum roadability, and the differential will be of the limited-slip type. The engine will be American, for maxi-
mum torque combined with reliability and ease of maintenance. A four-speed manual gearbox will handle the power.
Since the end of World War II, nearly every ncw and exciting conception in automobile body design has appeared
on a car carrying the plaque of an Italian carrozzeria. That is why we have commissioned Bill Frick, the famous
racing and design specialist, to go to Italy for us to solicit design-sketches from leading Italian houses.

The Playboy will probably be a full four-passenger convertible combining beauty of line and form with
maximum performance and maximum comfort. It will be completely amenable to individual owners’ preferences,
from automatic transmission and a choice of exotic upholsterers’ leathers to television, refrigerator and snack bar,
rear-seat instrumentation, and so on. It is our plan to design an automobile of notable sophistication in luxury,
operating on a performance level that will dominate with ease everything on the road except gran turismo cars
designed specifically for competition. This has never been done — but it is not an impossible dream. A car can be
a “fun” car, it can be designed to accommodate enough options for near-custom personalization, it can incorporate
as many (or as few) as one wants of those push buttons to which Detroit has habituated a lot of guys who don't
get much of a clout out of stick-shifting through city traffic or manhandling a rag top in a rainstorm — and it can
still outperform anything but a racing machine.

We believe a car can, indeed, offer the best of both automotive worlds — luxurious comfort and sports-car per-
formance — and we're going to have some fun trying to design one. And while it's in the planning stage, we'll wel-
come suggestions from a readership which is, perhaps, the most vehicularly hip of any magazine’s. Share your thoughts,
and we’ll keep you posted on our progress in producing the Playboy, a unique and €Xciting motorcar.




gleaming gear for
kings of the open road

ACCESSORIES, GIMCRACKS, GADGETS and
kickshaws to pep up the pulse of any
sports car owner. Left: 1. Presto re-
fillable fire extinguisher and case, $8.
2. Kearfott time-speed-distance rally
computer, $250. 3, Hickok eleetrical test
chargicator, $15. 4, Minerva dash-mount
rally timer, $32. 5, Amco chrome MG
gecarshift knob, $3. §, Dinsmore illumi
nated auto compass, $7.50. 7, Fisher in-
door-outdoor auto thermometer, $10. 38,
Heuer 12-hour timer, $75. 9. Gilbert
Davis engine vacuum fuel pump tester,
$5.75. 10. Gilbert Davis compression
tester, $5.75. 11. Airguide illuminated
auto compass, $7.50. 12, Stevens binary
computer and case, $8.50. 13. Drager
tire pressure gauge and case, $6.50. 14,
Westach electric tachometer, $38. 15.
Tapley chrome accelerometer, $110. 16.
Minerva dash-mount stopwatch, $32. 17,
Heuer multi-sequence timer board,
$18.75, shown with three one-fifth-second
Heuer timers, $19.75 each, Heuer Auto-
Rallye decimal onehour dashboard
timer, $39.50, Heuer Monte Carlo deci-
mal dashboard timer, $52.50 and Heuer
Master-Time eight-day dashboard clock,
$57.50. Right: 1. Becker medium-wave
car radio, $250. 2, Bullock hub cap,
set of four, $35. 3. Derrington racing
screen, $20. 4. Impact Saf-Tee belt, $13.
5. Bell crash helmet, $37. &, and 20.
Signal flags, set of eight, $25. 7, Im-
ported lamp mounting badge bar, $19,
with Lucas fog and road lamps, $18
each, stone-guards, $7 each and imported
auto club badges, $4.50 each. 8. Sala-
Sport poplin racing suvit, $16. 9. Path-
finder Spot-Lite plugs into lighter socket,
$10. 10. Judson supercharger, $232. 11.
and 24. Nardi-Italia hand-crafted steer-
ing wheels, $105. 12. International Auto
Parts walnut dash panel, $33. 13, Stream-
liner racing mimor, $12. 14. Raydyot
racing mirror, $6. 15, Raydyot interior
convex mirror, $6. 14, Gonset multi-
channel two-way radio, $150. 17. Marchal
two-tone air horn, $80. 18. Sala-Sport
driving gloves, $8. 19. Indian brass car
horn, $40. 21, Monza gas cap, $23. 22.
Ah-Ooco-Gah horn for 6- or 12-volt sys-
tems, $18. 23. Left to right: The Sports
Car Rally Handbook, Exposition Press,
$3.50; The Sports Car: Its Design and
Performance, Rentley, $6.50; The Racing
Driver, Bentley, $5: Omnibus of Speed,
Putnam’s, $6; Great Racing Drivers of
the World, Guide lo Buying a Used
Sports Car, Accessories for Your Sporis
Car, A Guide 1o Rallying, Sports Cars of
the Weorld, all from Sports Car Press, §2
each. 25, Amco grille for Triumph TR-3,
$38. 26. Imported tool set, §16. 27, Im-
ported hardwood luggage rack, $25.







PLAYBOY

NEVER END]NG PENNY (continued from page 61)

was down at the corner of the property
snouting some superior mud from here
to there. He refrained from pointing
out that this stoat of theirs lived fan-
tastically better than they did, having
as many rooms as he had muds, no
peaches to pick, no woman to make loud
noises in his ears.

“We need at the minimum two rooms
more,” she said. “Then our neighbors
will see that we are people and not some
animals in a barn or a sty."”

He did not draw her attention to the
fact that she was making noises better
suited to the barn or the sty. He liked
Herminia, though she had a tendency
to overtalk.

He adjusted his back to a more com-
fortable position agamst the adobe wall,
wiggled his dusty toes, and considered
the sun, which was dropping away be-
hind the mountain like a darkening boil.

“I have explained before and I will
explain again,” he said. “To build even
two small rooms requires many hundreds
of adobe bricks. To mix the adobe, shape
the bricks, dry the bricks, then further to
place the bricks, is an immense labor. 1
pick the peaches ten hours a day for Mr.
Johannsen and this is enough immense
labor.”

These words were said with a first-
grade teacher’s kind and crisiseasing
voice.

“And when you do not pick the
peaches for Mr. Johannsen?”

“Then I pick the beef tomatoes for
Mr. Predieu and the iceberg lettuces
for Mr. Scarpio. When I am not picking
other people’s various things it is my
taste to sit against the wall and pick my
teeth.”

“For that,” she said, “it is first neces-
sary to chew on something.”

“I agree with a whole heart. I will
ask only why you bother to make this
very true and intelligent observation?”

“Because if you do not build the two
needed rooms you will very soon be
without the things to chew on. Do I make
this plain? Your cook will be home in
Durango, where human beings do not
live like animals. You can write me a
long letter about how you do not pick
the teeth any more.”

She went in the house with both hands
made into fists, her rounded belly lead-
ing the way. Five children’s voices came
up in a soprano thunder, asking mama,
dear and nice mamacita, for some pieces
of crisped tortilla.

Life could be hard in this California.
Troubles here had the tendency to grow
like peaches and lettuces, in bunches.
Though it was to be understood that
even the muchaccepting Herminia
would mnot wish to bring out still an-

other child in one cramped room. Yet
adobe bricks would not grow in bunches,
like peaches, lettuces and troubles.

He got to his feet and walked down
close by the pig, to the well, to get him-
self some water. Standing there in his
envelope of constant trouble, the tin
dipper at his mouth, he said more or less
to the pig, “I wish I had the miraculous
penny.”

This -was what people like him some-
times said when they felt their troubles
forming into a sealed envelope, them-
selves inside.

The pig maneuvered over on his back
and flopped his happy feet in the air,
perhaps trying to kick the sun.

From the bottom of the well a voice
said, “What?"

When spoken to, Diosdado liked to
give straight and full answers. So he ex-
plained:

“I was speaking of the penny thal
never ends, that when it is spent is re
placed in the pocket with another penny.
It is the poor man’s idea of great wealth,
of all the riches of the world, to have a
penny in his pocket that always gives
birth to another penny —"

The voice said, “If you have to empty
out your head every time you're asked a
question, write a book or hire a hall.”

Then Diosdado realized that he was
leaning into the well, talking to some-
body at the bottom of his well.

A man with a one-room house guards
what is his with more spirit than a man
who owns international strings of castles.

He leaned over some more and said,
“What do you think you're doing there
in my well?”

*I do this without thinking,” the voice
said, “because it’s my job and the thing
I'm trained to do. These days we all
specialize.”

“What is that, your job?"

“Listening. You think it's easy when
you mumble?”

“Then you listen to this,” Diosdado
said. “This is my well and I want you
to get out of it and off my property.”

“This well,”” the voice said, “is as much
Mr. Bixbys as it is yours.”

“Who owns a hole is who did the
digging. You go back to this liar of a
Mr. Bixby of yours and you —"

*Man, will you use your damned head
for once? For more than to keep your
ears in place? You dug this hole, yes, what
belongs to you is the hole. You did not
make the water that comes into the hole,
I stress this, the water comes down from
those San Berdoo mountains, from cer-
tain forest lands owned by a certain Mr.
George Carol Bixby. Now, will you stop
wasting my time and answer one simple
question? Did I understand you to say

you would like the miraculous penny,
the never ending penny?"

“These were my words. It is only an
expression —™

“All right.”

“What did you say?"

“I said, all right.”

“All right whatr?”

“All right, you can have the never end-
ing penny. You've got it. Spend it in
good health.”

Diosdado turned a sympathy-seeking
face to the lurching, wallowing pig.
“Mister,” he said, “you get down in my
well where you have no right to be, a
person I have never been introduced
to, and you tell me bad jokes. It is im-
possible to have such an article as the
never ending penny. This is only an
article people wish for. It is an ex-
press —"

“1 know what it is without speeches
from you,” the voice said. “The self-
perpetuating penny, you might say, is
my business. If you don’t want it, fine,
just say so. If ydu do, it's yours. What
coins do you have in your pocket?™

Diosdado made another face at the
pig. one pleading for the two sine
parties left in the world to join against
a general madness, and pulled all the
coins from his pocket.

“Four pennies, two dimes and a quar-
ter. This is what T have in my pocket
and in the world.”

“Fine. Now, put them in your shirt
pocket, all but one penny. Put this single
penny back in your pants.”

“If it gives you pleasure.”

“Now take the penny out, then [eel
in the pocket again.”

Diosdado withdrew the penny, placed
it in his right hand, reached inside again
with his left.

There was another penny in his

et.

He pulled this one out and explored
once more.

There was a third penny.

There was a fourth. There was a filth.

When there were fifteen or more pen-
nies in his sweaty hand he looked for
explanations to the pig, with beggar's
eyes. The pig was busy juggling the sun
with his paws. Diosdado began to shiver..

He thought he understood, partly,
anyway, the excitement of this moment.
Once, when a boy in Durango, while
walking down a country road, he had
seen a shine in the dust. His foot ex-
plored the mystery. The shining objects
were bright new centavo pieces. At the
sight of these unexpected riches he had
felt precisely this kind of throat-tighten-
ing and eye-widening heat in a flash
flood through his body. For one balloon-
ing, scooping moment Diosdado had

(continued on page 78)



PAINTING A PLAYMATE

eleven playboy artists
interpret miss september

Richard Frooman, whose illustration for The Third Martini in this issue is his first for PLAYBOY, viewed our September Playmate in the monner
of Georges Seurot, the Nineteenth Century French orfist. Froomon utilized Seurat’s pointillistic technique—the ordered opplication of
colored dots—in sensitively rendering on oil-on-mosonite study of Ann Dovis in a porticulorly pensive, decidedly olluring pose.
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Ron Bradfard, a versatile artist [see his
impressive diorama illustrating The Restless
Mecca in this issue), chose to fransfer his
cil image to rice paper from a wet surface.

Herb Davidson, whose painting complemented
Jack Kerouac’s novelette Before the Road in our
pages last December, interpreted Ann in direc,
realistic terms, using the medium of oil on canvas.

SINCE PLAYBOY went into orbit half-a-
dozen-plus years ago, there’s been no
doubt about the popularity of our center
gatefolds, thanks to the inspiring beauty
of the femmes who fill them. In our brief
history, too, the magazine has been hon-
ored with more than fifty awards for the
excellence of its art and design. Putting
the first and second facts together, we de-
cided to place our September Playmate,
Chicago secretary Ann Davis, in a staff
photographer’s bachelor pad, surround
her with eleven first-rate PLAYBOY art-
ists and present their interpretations of
her in our pages. As we see her, in photo
and fine-art renditions, she's a memor-
able Miss September in both media.

The strength of simplicity marks the work
of Misch Kohn, os it did in his striking
etching for The Runaways in June. His ink-
on-paper sketch here depicts a classic pose
in a bold, unclutiered, wholly modern manner.




PLAYBOY Art Director Arthur Paul, a charter member of this magozine's staff, used colored inks to accent his bosic black patterns
in expressing his view of the voluptuous Playmate. Paul, whase sketch of jozzman Miles Davis graced these pages last maath, -has
won nafianal recognition far his art direction, design, illustrations and photogrophy; his keen eye has been vital to PLAYBOY's success.
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Seymour Rosofsky, who illustrated O You New York Girls in July, responded to our Playmate with fluid wotercolor strokes and fine
pen lines, opplied discreetly to newsprint. Rosofsky, o Chicago ortist, recently returned home—ijust in time for our Miss September
session—from a Fulbright-sponsored painting spree in lioly, where his work wos exhibited ond odmired in Rome ond Noples.



LeRoy Neiman's Playmate painting, in oil
on masonite, indicates his stoircose view
of her in its appropriate perspective.

Above: Neiman, internotionally known for his wark in pLAYBOY, skeiches Ann.
His devotion to fine art—evident in his fashion, fiction ond feature work
for us—has won him many top art awards. Below: Miss September
glances over the shoulder of artist Franz Altschuler. Altschuler won
pLAYBOY its first art oward, for illustrating Bird of Prey in January 1954.

Above: Merle Shore, last represented in these pages with the award-
winning illustration for The Man in the Well in Moy 1958, expressed
our Ploymate in cosein and chalk on paper. Below: Bob Christiansen,
whose work oftenappearsin plaYBoY (lastappearance—The Bargain,
April 1960), turned to casein on masonite for this expressive cameo-
like portroit of Ann, mirroring her obvious freshness and grace.
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Artists Davidson, Paul and Christiansen camplete their preliminary sketches, as Ann, wraopped in sunshine, pravides form far
thaught. While the artists documented Ann's beouty, PLAYBOY staff phatagrapher Dan Branstein joined in with his ever-facused Nikan.

Left: Altschuler coptured Ann in o saoft
pastel drawing. A winner of several a-
wards far his piaysoy efforts, Altschuler
illustrated A Very Fine Son in aur De-
cember 1959 issue. Above: Peter Gour-
fain, wha made his PLAYBOY debut last
manth with the artwark far A Thief in
the Night, cut five waadblocks and used
nine calors ta ochieve this brilliantly
textured rendition of Miss September.




PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES

The current re-emphasis on education in
our colleges is typified by one Midwest-
ern university which has ruled that no
athlete be awarded a letter unless he can
tell at a glance which letter it is.

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines the
sport of kings as queens.

The newspaper account of George's
tragic death said: "His friends could
give no reason why he should have com-
mitted suicide. He was a bachelor.”

s.'lﬂy and Hortense were busy, in the
age-old manner of secretaries on their
lunch hour, gabbing and gobbling at the
same time. The subject was men, and
strangely enough it was Hortense, the
plainer of the two, who was doing the
talking.

“I tell you, Sally,” she said excitedly,
her eyes sparkling, “he’s the only guy in
my whole life who's made me feel this
way. Oh, the touch of his hand, the
sound of his veice, the — "

“You certainly sound pretty far gone
on him,” Sally interrupted amusedly.

“Oh yes,” said Hortense brightly.
“This time it's the real thing — sex.”

A nodern motto explaining the gentle
art ol conquest: Ply now, Play Later.

The beautiful Belinda knew that Mervin
had relatively little experience as a lover
and she was surprised when he parked
the car in a dark and romantic spot,
then swept her into a passionate em-
brace. Alter several minutes filled with
kisses, he drew back rather proudly,

straightened his tie, and asked, “How
was thaty”

“You know, Mervin,”" she confided,
“youre the first man I've met whose
kisses make me sit up and open my
eyes."”

“Reallyz”
leased.

“Yes,” she admitted. “Usually they
have the opposite effect.”

he said, quite obviously

Affirmation of an ancient proverb
comes from a sporty acquaintance of
ours who assures us that two heads are
indeed better than one, especially when
they happen to be on the same coin.

A good resolution is like many a pretty
modern girl — easy to make but hard to
keep.

Our Unabashed Dictionary defines race
track as a place where windows clean
people.

An artist's model is nearly always un-
suited for her work.

The censors of the cinema have never
given proper credit to a group probably
more responsible than any other for keep-
ing sex out of the movies: ushers.

Sam and Arthur, expectant fathers both,
nervously paced the floor in the waiting
room of a maternity hospital.

“What tough luck,” grumbled Sam.
“T'his had to happen during my wvaca-
ton,”

“You think you've got troubles?” said
Arthur. “I'm on my honeymoon.”

W recently met a beautiful creature
who is so dumb she believes that the
English Channel is the one on TV on
which you watch British movies.

Heard any good ones lately? Send your
favorites to Party Jokes Editor, pLAYBOY,
232 E. Ohio St., Chicago 11, Ill., and
carn an easy $25.00 for each joke used.
In case of duphm!es. payment goes lo
first recerved. Jokes cannot be returned.



“That’s the city for you —you live next to someone for
years and never even caich a glimpse of them.”
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thought, what a glory if this place of
miracles should turn out to be a well,
a cornucopia, a production line of
pennies. Can there be too much of a
good thing?

Maybe this, the centavo with a big
fertility, has always been a general dream
of seven-year-olds. Maybe this is why it
finally became a saying, an expression.
But even a six-yearold, even one not
very bright, knows that the nice idea is
finally in the head and not in the world.
Some young sense of the true nature of
things tells him that the perpetual penny
is a pleasant wish, not a reasonable ex-
pectation. Dreams, he somehow knows,
circle around the impossible.

Now here he was, he, Diosdado, with
the dream of dreams in his pocket. He
was a small boy again, kicking at the
Durango road and finding the road fully
cooperative, sensitive to his balloons and
scoops of moods, jumping to his large
orders.

“If you have the power to give this
thing,” he said shakenly into the well,
“why do you give it to me, a nobody?”

“For one thing,” the voice said, “you
asked for it."”

“It is enough only to ask?”

*“Oh, no, oh, no, we can’t go around
giving these things out just for the ask-
ing. A lot of our countrymen come up
north here, you know, many of them
have troubles and ask for the repeating
penny. We follow them and we listen to
them. In my territory, for example,
Southern California, I give out two or
three of these penmies in a year, an
average year. There's no set quota.”

“People around here call for the
miraculous penny all the time, why am
I the one to pet it, sir?”

“One, youre a steady worker. Two,
you don’t spend all your earnings in the
nearby bars. Three, you're reasonably
good to your wife, though you make
silent comments at her. Four, you have
another child coming and could use the
penny, or think you ecould. Don't ask
for more reasons. Let’s just say I like
your curly hair.”

Diosdado scratched his head. Absent-
mindedly he pulled two more pennies
from the production line in his pocket.

“But, listen, if two or three people
around here get the penny each year,
how have I never heard about this?”

“News like this doesn’t get around,
fellow. The owners of these family-bear-
ing pennies develop a very strong urge
not to tell anybody about it. You'll see.”

Diosdado pulled three more coins
from his penny garden of a pocket.

“I've got to run now,” the voice said.
“Somebody over to the Bixby place is
making a racket about wanting the

. NEVER ENDING PENNY (continued from page 66)

penny. It's probably nothing, just a false
alarm, most of my calls come from
drunken bums in readside bars who have
just run out of tequila and pulque
money, but I've got to go and see. Oh,
one more thing. I have the power to
grant you two wishes. Now you have the
first.”

“And the second, what is that?”

“You make the wishes, I grant them.
Do you expect me to do all the work
around here?”

That night Diosdado did not eat his
supper. The kids hooted and threw
frijoles at each other and he sat there
over his food seeing and hearing noth-
ing. The newly acquired pennies in his
pocket were a ton of hotness against his
thigh, several times he was on the verge
of blurting out to Herminia the in-
credible thing that had happened but
each time his tongue got stiff.

Herminia wanted to know why he did
not eat his frijoles. He said he had eaten
many peaches this afternoon at Mr.
Johannsen’s and was not hungry. With
embroidered casualness he announced he
was going to cut some kindling and went
out.

As soon as he was inside his wood and
tool shed he bolted the door and went
to work.

Diosdado soon discovered that he
could pull pennies from his pocket at the
rate of one a second, sixty a minute,
three thousand six hundred an hour.
This meant he was making thirty-six dol-
lars an hour, roughly what he got for a
full week’s work in Mr. Johannsen's
orchards. It was good pay for a job that
could be done with one hand, without
climbing a ladder.

For one hour he stood drawing out the
coppers and dropping them on the dirt
floor. His arm was tired, a cylinder of
hurt. He thought he might sit down for
a time but it was too hard to reach into
his pocket from a sitting position. Next
he tried taking his pants off and lying
down, but it was a strange thing, the
penny would not reproduce itself when
the pants were not actually on his body.
He had to become a rich man standing
up. At the end of the second hour he had
almost seven thousand pennies on the
floor, almost seventy dollars, and his arm
was full of fever and gassy beer, there
were shooting pains from the wrist to
the shoulders. He was getting rich and
he was getting lumbago.

He considered how much faster the
harvesting of this penny crop would go
if he could call in Herminia and the kids
to help with the picking. With his whole
family working they could go through
the night in shifts. But it did not seem
right to bring others into the secrer, not

even his near and dear.

Herminia called to him to bring some
wood and he answered that he would be
right there.

Now there was a problem. He could
not leave a small fortune in pennies
lying around in plain sight on the shed
floor. He felt it was better if his family
did not know about the pennies that
grew like toadstools that wish to make
headlines.

In the corner were some coarse burlap
bags, left over from last year's flood sea-
son when he had prepared sandbags to
build up the banks of the nearby stream.
His seven thousand pennies almost filled
one bag, which he hid under some odds
and ends of lumber.

He went toward the house wondering
why it was that he kept looking back. He
was about to be the richest man in the
world and he locked over his shoulder as
though he had something to hide.

During the next days, whenever he
had a minute, he went to the shed to
pull pennies and fill burlap bags. Before
the week was up he had to buy a new
supply of bags at the general store, and
his arm was so sore that he was not able
to pick many peaches for Mr. Johannsen.

Finally he had so many full bags that
there was no way to hide them in the
shed. Some new thing had to be done
with them to keep them out of sight.

He began to discuss the matter with
himself:

“What are pennies for, exactly? For
spending, this is certain, yet I do not
consider the possibility. Why not? Well,
the first thing is, there is no way to spend
ten thousand pennies, then ten times ten
thousand, and so on. If I ordered adobe
bricks from the brickyard and offered
the man bags of pennies for them he
would say, where did you get all these
pennies, Diosdado? Could I answer that
I got them from my left pocket, boss?
He would get suspicious and tell the
chief of police about it, or the tax collec-
tor, or both. Pennies can be deposited
in the bank, of course, just like dollars.
Yet peach pickers do not usually have
moneys of any type to place in the bank,
The president of the bank would think
the matter over and report it to the tax
collector, or the chief of police, or both.
There is but one way. I must hide these
bags from all eyes. From my wife and my
children, them especially. I did not know
what a trouble it can be to have money.
Surely it is not robbery if I take pennies
from my own left pocket, so why do I
feel like a robber and keep looking over
my shoulder?”

So he did not spend the pennies.
Neither did he tell his wife about them.
He hit on a way to hide the bags. He

(continued on page 122)



pre-season picks for the top college teams and players across the country

ESPITE THE POSSIBLY APOCRYPHAL LEGEND of the Britisher who, watching his first American football game,

said “It is frightfully rude for 2 dozen or so men to gather in a bunch and whisper with thirty thousand
other people present,” there is nothing in amateur athletics to rival the game’s color, excitement and pag-
eantry. On campuses across the country, no substitute has been found for a football team as the rallying point
for a large and diverse assembly of students. Fortunately — or unfortunately —no other facet of college life
has inspired so much interest, and such heavy financial contributions, by alumni.

We feel vehement about the virtues of the game. That’s why we're disturbed by the assaults being made
on it from opposing factions: boneheaded, fanatical fans and narrow-minded academic purists alike. Let’s
examine these two beasts separately.

We're all acquainted with the win-or-else extremists and their vacuous ignorance of the meaning of ama-
teur athletics, because they make most of the noise that's widely reported in the press. The most recent
examples of their malicious behavior occurred at Florida and West Virginia universities, where two of the
best coaches in football, Bob Woodruff and Pappy Lewis, were treated disgracefully, called on the carpet
publicly, and subjected to humiliating abuse in the press. Their sins? After many a successful season during
which their abilities and good labors were evident, they'd had a bad season. That’s all. Woodruff was merci-
fully fired; Pappy Lewis gave up and quit this spring in the middle of practice.

Notre Dame fans around the country still have a bad taste in their mouths from the Terry Brennan epi-
sode. And up at Minncsota last fall, Murray Warmath and his family were the victims of abuse almost unheard
of in a civilized community — dozens of letters in each morning’s mail filled with bitter, abusive and pro-
fane harangue; anonymous phone calls at four in the morning came in from vicious crackpots; trash was
dumped on his lawn during the night; his children were subjected to abuse on the streets and in school.
Minnesota, like all football teams, has an unwelcome and uninvited percentage of beady-eyed fanatics among
its followers. Credit for repelling them must be given to the Minnesota administration for completely ignor-
ing both the local meatballs and an irresponsible press. Warmath — a superb coach — has been working under
the handicap of trying to build a winning team in a state that has a dearth of good native talent and very
little attraction for out-of-state athletes. If Minnesota does field a winning team this year or next, and they

sports By ANSON MOUNT




ALTERNATE ALL-AMERICA TEAM

{Since neorly all major schools this

will use o two-ploloon system, with m

units of neorly equal ability, here is our
alternate team.)

Ends: Mike Ditka (Pittsburgh)
Earl Faison (Indiana)

Tackles: Tom Cox (Oklahoma)
Ed Nutting (Georgia Tech)

Guards: Pat Dye (Georgia)
Ron Maitony (Purdue)}

Center: Rip Hawkins (N.C.)

Quarterback: Bob Schloredt
(Washington)

Halfbacks: Lance Alworth (Ark.)
Curtis McClinton (Kan.)

Fullback: Ed Dyas (Auburn)

Sophomore Back of the Year:
Quarterback Stan Gann (Ga. Tech)

Sophomore Lineman of the Year:
End Pat Richter (Wisconsin)

THE ALL-AMERICA SQUAD
(All of whom are likely to make
someone’s All-America eleven)

Ends:  Mitinger (Penn State);
Brewer (Ole Miss); Collins (Mary-
land); Kimbrough (Northwestern);
Manghan (LSU); Arbanas (Mich. St.);
Millisor (Miami, Ohio).
Tackles: Beahout (Purdue); Fewell
(S. Car.); Minihane (Boston U.); Geg-
ner (Wash.); Olsen (Utah St.); Suggs
(Miss. St.); DeMarco {Dayton).
Guards: Novak (Miami, Fla.); Rut-
s (Iil.); Allen (Wash.); King (Rice);
ee (Texas); Vanderbush (Army);
Kammerer (COP).
Centers: Larson (Minn.); King
(Rice); Goode (Miss. St.); Baldwin
{UCLA); Pyle (Yale).
Backs: Mayo (A.F.); Norman (Stan-
ford); Gibbs (Miss.); Tarkenton (Ga.);
Keeling (Tulsa); Weidner (Colo.);
Harris (LSU); Bull (Baylor); Bellino
{Navy); Atkins (N. Mex. St.); Trayn-
ham (USC); Hill (Wyo.); Mack {(N.D.);
Stock (Northwestern); Purdin {North-
western); Hartline (Okla.); Watkins
{Iowa St.); Cunningham (Pitt).

TOP TWENTY TEAMS

National Champion:
SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA 9-1

2. Syracuse ........ - 8-1
3 Minois ........c... Bt o b
A SAUBBIN o v ers e e 9-1
5. Mississippi ............ 9-1
?. washington ............ 3:%
: YOIng §- o o ms e
8. Texas Christian ... .._... 8-2
9. Oklahoma ........ ... 82
J0:MTeas =t cen.. B2
11. Jowa State . ........... 8-2
12, Arkansas .............. 8-2
13. Wake Forest ........... 7-3
14. Louisiana State . ........ 7-3
15. Colorado .............. 7-3
16:3-Clernson - o o2 7-3
YL SDCEA v e ... 1-3
18. GeorgiaTech ........... 71-3
19. Michigan State ._....... 6-3
20. Northwestern .......... 6-3

Possible Break-Throughs: Penn
State, Georgia, VMI, Miami (Florida),
Pittsburgh, Ohio State, Minnesota,
New Mexico State, Arizona State,
Baylor, Alabama, Kansas.

should, it will be because of the top-drawer coaching and recruiting job done by  COACH OF THE YEAR: Johnny Vaught, Ole Miss
Warmath under the most hairy circumstances.

Strange bedfellows —or unwitting comrades-in-arms —of the fanatics are the
academic purists, whose dearest dream is the complete emasculation of college foot-
ball. The Big Ten variety of this species has been most in evidence in recent months,
s0 it'll do for an example.

The Big Ten faculty groups —who for some incredible reason are the ultimate
authorities in athletic matters — are tightening the screws on the athletic administra-
tors, with an especially well-nourished prejudice against the game of football. These
faculty groups voted early last spring to prohibit all (continued on page 88)




Clockwise, from one o'clock:

QUARTERBACK:

Dick Thornton—Northwestern

HALFBACK:
Calvin Bird—Kentucky

FULLBACK:
Bill Brown—Illinois

END:
Fred Mautino—Syracuse

TACKLE:
Ken Rice—Auburn

GUARD:
Mike McKeever—USC

CENTER:
E. J. Holub—Texas Tech

GUARD:
Tom Brown—Minnesota

TACKLE:

Robert Lilly—Texas Christian

END:
Marlin McKeever—USC

HALFBACK:
Ernie Davis—Syracuse

PLAYBOY'S 1960 PREVIEW
ALL-AMERICA TEAM




“Who’d have thought when we were married
that I'd live to be 103?”




entertainment By ROBERT LEGARE

HIP WITS DISC HITS

sophisticated club comics are breaking records in the record biz

*“1 MARE RECORDS because I honestly be-
lieve that what 1 say in the clubs the
rest of the country should hear. Y'’know,
people are very evangelistic about com-
edy records. They play them for one an-
other, like we take out our best silver for
our friends.” So says Morton Lyon Sahl,
a self-confessed “Night Blooming Seri-
ous” and also one of the strong reasons
for a humor record sales boom that has
set industry executives smiling to the
chatter of cash registers being rung up
in record shops across the country.
Never before has a hip humor LP —
Inside Shelley Berman — occupied a top
position for so many months on Bill-
board’s bestseller list. Keeping it close
company (as of press time) are The But-
ton-Down Mind of Bob Newhart, Out-
side Shelley Berman and The Wonderful
World of Jonathan Winters — proving
that witty, penetrating social satire, once
heard only in the more avant-garde night
spots, is now as commercial as it is chic.
Serving up Nichols and May with cock-
tails, then Mort Sahl on disc for dinner,
followed by Lenny Bruce with the cog-
nac, is the latest cachet of social aware-
ness —a sort of do-it-yourself nightclub
with a bill of entertainment that no sin-
gle club in the country can match.
Newest, driest and currently one of the
hottest of the group is Bob Newhart,
whose debut disc orbited past the 100,000
mark in its first four weeks on the stands
and has, to date, sold more than 250,000
copies. His sudden zip to fame is cred-
ited specifically to his LP, not his club
dates (he had worked only three before
the record’s release, to pre-test the ma-
terial to be included on the platter).
Thus, Newhart is probably the first of a
new breed of comic who came to the
public attention through LP rather than
personal appearance. Today, he's one of
the most in-demand humorists around
the country, a situation that was also
helped by his smash fill-in performance

on the Emmy Awards show in June.
Although some of his material is drawn
from the oftused themes of airlines,
politics and the advertising dodge, and
his style is somewhat reminiscent of
Shelley Berman’s, his ideas are fresh and,
like most of the other new hip come-
dians, he creates almost all of his mono-
logs himself. He satirizes everything from
driving schools (second instructor, in-
quiring after the first, “And just how fast
were you going when Mr. Adams jumped
from the car?”) to a chaotic TV “walk-
through” of Khrushchev’s visit to the U.S.
(“All right, cue the flower girl . . . where's
the little creep with the flowers? . . . all
right, hang onto the flower kid . . . she’s
running up the ramp . . . she's sup-
posed to be at the foot of the ramp . . .
all right, let her go . . . tell Khrushchev
he's going to have to watch the door . . .
he’s going to bang —he banged the kid
with the door . . .).

Warner Brothers has been taping
Bob’s new routines at Freddie’s in Min-
neapolis, the Hungry i in San Francisco
and the Crescendo in L.A. and expects
to release a second LP in October or
November. (Almost all the humorists
of the hip school eschew the recording
studio, are taped right on stage during
their shows, and the best of the ma-
terial is edited for pressing onto vinyl.)

More frenetic and farther out than
Newhart is Jonathan Winters. Winters
gets more yuks from an idiot sound ef-
fect, a loony twang or a rube chuckle
than from anything he actually says. His
first Verve LP— The Wonderful World of
Jonathan Winters —is over the 100,000
figure and one of its salient features
is his pet-shop skit (first introduced to
pLAYBOY readers in November 1955).
Jonny gently chides the customer who's
just had his finger taken off by a piranha
fish: “Heh, heh, heh. You know it's a
funny thing that you never have to feed
that fish nothin’. Theres always some

down like yourself putting his finger in
the bowl . . .

With piston smoothness, he can shift
from a nee-noo-nahing kid to Oscar
Deever, the m.c. at the amateur show
in the American Legion Hall: “I would
like to say thanks to Ed Micklechek,
Past Commander here. Thanks so much,
Chek. Uh, please don't come up—
you're a little gassed.” Seconds later,
he’s a Godfrey type who tells one of
three singing contestants, Lamar Gum-
body, “I knew your dad, Lamar, in
World War 1. He was a traitor.”

In the company of close friends, he
may launch into his “closed circuit sick
bits,” like his portrayal of Pierre Andre,
the Little Orphan Annie announcer:
“And the secret word for today, kiddies,
is Sandy is a faggot and so is the Asp.”
But his strong Puritan streak (“I'm an
Episcopalian — that's a Qatholic who
flunked his Latin™) rules out blue ma-
terial on his club circuit and, hence,
on his LPs.

In a spidery corner of the hierarchy
of the hip is Tom Lehrer, a Harvard
graduate and math instructor and mod-
emn forerunner of the sick, sick, sick
school of satirists (pLAYBOY, July 1955).
By casting himself as a sort of musical
Charles Addams, Lehrer became the
comedy darling of the campus, and as the
nightclub bosses will testify, he made it
professionally on the basis of his first
album (which — a rare feat — he recorded
and sold himself). Here, he plinks out a
ditty on his saw-toothed piano about
the Boy Scouts: “Be preparedl/ That's
the Boy Scouts’ solemn creed./ Be pre-
pared!/ And be clean in word and deed. [
Don't solicit for your sister,/ That's not
nice,/ Unless you get a good percentage
of her price . .."”

Tom's ghoulish assault on misdirected
emotionalism, “recorded in a concert
hall, before live corpses,” involves just

{continued on page 131)



W HRat’'s afoot?

I your shoe fits into the urban fashion scene today, you can bet your boots it is definitely lightweight
and more than heretofore tapered at the toe, in keeping with the slimmish lines of this year’s Ivy and
Continental suits. You'll want an in-town shoe wardrobe that includes not only traditional blacks and
deep browns, but cordovan shades and burnished olive tones as well. Too-flimsy Italian styling has
gone by the boards, but a lesson has been learned: city shoes are light afoot. Set on flexible leather
soles cut close to the shape of the shoe, one’s step can be jaunty without sacrificing elegance. Shoes for
the cosmopolitan gentleman are cut to fit snugly for a neat, trim look. Linked to the demand for slim-
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the trend in gentlemen’s shoes that befits the urban scene

mer lasts is the trend toward slightly higher and smaller heels. Slip-ons are popular and correct, but a
still dressier look is achieved in the three-eyelet blucher or a stylized wing-tip. Decorations are held to
a minimum, and are handled with discretion and taste. Beware of fancy etchings and curlycues. Below, on
the left. three elegant urbanites are shod in, left to right: vintage brown calf slip-on with black details, by
Taylor-Made, $19; dark olive llama-finished calf slip-on with a hidden inner gore, high tongue, by British
Walkers, $28; black calf slip-on with elastic border, by Bostonian, $30. Below, right: the guy with the
girl wears a black calf three-eyelet oxford with squared-point toe, perforated toe detail, by Bostonian, $23.
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“Damn it, Lorenzo — not so romantic!”’



A POISON PEN
FOR DEAR MISS WREN

, HIS 1S A POISON PEN NOTE, in
T a way, to a dear person
- - * named Miss Wren, or Miss
7, /| . Sparrow or Miss Bullfinch

JJ or possibly just plain Miss
Byrd, who taught fifth grade at the
FEdward C. Delano Elementary Schaol
in Chicago more years ago than it is
healthy to think about.

I'm sorry I'm a bit foggy about your
name, Miss Wren, but you mustn’t take
it personally because I'm a2 bad one for
pames and you must accept my word
for it that I remember vou. in all re-
spects save your nomenclature, with
clarity and even love. You parted your
hair in the middle and wore pince-nez,
but otherwise I liked you fine. The
poison pen note is because you had one
failing that irritates me to this day.

I would stand up to deliver an address
(at which time all the books would
slide out of my open-front desk and
thunder to the floor, but that's beside
the point) and I would, on occasion
and if the topic required it, make use
of the word sweat, which was your cue
to point out that 1 didn't really mean
sweat, 1 meant perspire or perspiration.
“Horses sweat,” you would say, “gentle-
men perspire, and ladies glow.” I was
easily manipulated in those days.

But, Miss Wren, you were wrong. 1
meant sweat. 1 found out I meant sweat
years later when I became acquainted
with the “taint of gentility” Fowler ab-
horred and began to read Jespersen,
Skeat and other etymologists, all of
whom assured me that sweat is a thor-
oughbred. It traces its lineage all the
way back to the Sanskrit sveda, I learned
with reverence. As long as I have the
books open, 1 may as well also mention
the Middle English sweten, from the
Anglo-Saxon swetan, which is akin to
the Old Frisian and OId Saxon swet,
the Dutch zweet, the Old High German
sweiz, the German schwetss, the Old
Norse sveiti, the Swedish svetlt, the
Danish sved and the Latin sudor, al-
though I doubt if any of these, singly
or in concert, would cut much ice with
you. When you were a little girl — with
your hair parted in the middle even
then, probably, but without, 1 hope,
pince-nez — that five-letter word was a
four-letter word, too down-to-earth for
your mother’s drawing room: if inad-
vertently spoken, I imagine gentlemen
frowned and ladies blushed. What did
horses do?

You know what is kind of funny, Miss
Wren? What's funny is that you not
infrequently wore sweaters. You wore

loose sweaters, with buttons, and pockets
at the sides stuffed with handkerchiefs
and a pitch pipe, and the really funny
part was that you called your sweaters
sweaters. “Ray,” you would say, “it's
getting a little chilly in here; will you
please fetch me my sweater from my
chair like 2 good boy?” Without batting
an eye you'd say that.

Why didn’t you call it a perspirer? Or
a woolly, which Fowler tells us is a Brit-
ish genteelism? Or just a jersey? Could
it be that you knew, and honored,
sweater’s lengthy tenure? Were you
aware that it was first used as 2 name
for a woolen vest in 1882 by Flover in
Unexplored Baluchistan? Is it possible
you were cognizant of its appearance,
over half a century prior to that, in con-
nection with the very beast you used as
a negative example (“a . . . strong horse
going along with his sweat, loaded with
sweaters” — Sporting Magazine, 1828)?
Is that why sweater was OK with you,
even though sweat was not? It's possible,
I guess, but it doesn’t seem very likely,
that you knew about these remote tid-
bits, when you apparently didn’t even
know what a much more popular writer
and a deity of yours, Shakespeare,
thought of sweat and perspire. Or may-
be you did and just didn’t give a rap.

Shakespeare used sweat as a noun
sixteen times, as a verb twenty-three
times, sweating nine times, sweats five
times, sweaty two times, and sweaten
and sweatest one time each, a total of
fiftyseven sweat references, by actual
count, which is an awfully big bucket
of sweat. He never once used perspire
ot perspiration.

Miss Wren, I must admire your cour-
age in bucking such a formidable author-
ity as Shakespeare. Schoolteachers usually
err on the side of Bardolatry, but not
you, eh? No, ma'am. You would have
told him, “Willy, you don’t really mean
that. What you really mean is “Who
would fardels bear to grunt and per-
spire under a weary life.”” And you
would have chided the author of Genesis,
too, and coerced him, in your gentle
way, into writing “In the perspiration
of thy brow shalt thou eat bread.” Sir
Winston Churchill would have glow-
ered at you in Karshian rage and chewed
his panatela, but he would have backed
down, finally, and changed the title of
that book of his to Blood, Perspiration
and Tears. The only one who might
have given you a little trouble would
have been Longfellow: after all,

His brow is wet
With honest perspiration

words of admonition to a very proper lady

By RAY RUSSELL

doesn’t even rhyme. I guess, though, that
you would have sweet-talked him into
changing it to

Wet as a sun-splashed hmbo-

dancing Haitian

Is his brow with honest perspiration
and, as a matter of fact. that mightn't
have been a bad idea.

But, bad idea or good idea, I suppose
I ought to come right out and say it was
punk of you, Miss Wren, to pass on to
impressionable minds the limp euphe-
misms of your own Victorian upbringing.
How many of my little colleagues, I
ought to rhetorically ask you, colleagues
more trusting and less ornery than I,
have gone on to man-and-womanhcod
with those wisps of lacklustre language
clinging to them like old frayed doilies?

I ought to, but I have a hunch I
won't, not in so many words. Because,
for one thing, I liked you very much,
Miss Wren. For another thing, I'm
afraid I'd be flogging a dead — how
about that? horses againl —and there
are plenty of live horses I could flog to
more profit, probably.

What I mean is, the old battle be-
tween sweat and perspire is over, and
sweat has won. And now that it’s won,
I'm not so sure that I'm precisely drunk
with victory. Characters sweat in just
about every modern novel I pick up —
sweat trickles down the smalls of their
backs and beads their upper lips and
sometimes it’s cold sweat and somctimes
it’s hot sweat but either way it’s sweat,
not perspiration. I should be thankful,
but I don't know. Sweat is approved for
use in movies and television, too—I
understand it comes out of a spray gun
— and not only do the characters sweat
profusely, glistening in the klieg lights,
but they also talk about it, at least on
shows like Playhouse 90 (which gets
away with hell and damn, too, because
it’s so emancipated and bold and un-
afraid). The old “taint of gentility” has
been banished, all right, and I suppose
that's fine; what has banished it, though,
may be nothing more than another
taint . . .

But what kind of reactionary Hap-
doodle is this I'm uttering? And what
ever happened to that poison pen note?
Miss Wren, though it is only 2 memory
of you that hovers over my desk at this
moment, I note that I can still be easily
manipulated by a charming and per-
suasive lady.

Especially a lady who glows.
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PIGSKIN PREVIEW (continued from page 80)

post-season football engagements — a
decision that was fortunately later re-
versed, thanks to a legislative techni-
cality. But this illogical attitude on the
part of faculty members, whose stock
in trade is logical thinking, is doubly
incongruous: there are no such restric-
tions against post-season activity in
other sports; during an average season,
Big Ten teams lose only four days of
classes, and none as the result of a Rose
Bowl trip. Far more class time is lost each
year by the members of the swimming
and golf teams. Do football players suf-
fer academically, or do school academic
standards suffer from football? Neither.
More than half of all athletes attending
Big Ten schools on scholarships are in
the upper twenty-five percent of their
classes. None are below the upper two
thirds. The percentage of withdrawals
for academic reasons among athletes is
less than that for the rest of the student
body. And not because athletes are given
breaks in their grades; many a faculty
member, smoldering with hostility, seems
to relish the opportunity to funk a
halfback.

What are the roots of this preposterous
situation? The baser elements of human
nature, such as jealousy and snobbery,
and some bad interpersonal relationships
between athletes and faculty members
are responsible. A professor of medieval
history rankles, understandably, at the
thought of a football coach getting twice
his salary and a hundred times more pub-
licity. And he may also resent (conscious-
1y or not) a star football player having his
picture splashed all over the local papers
and being socially lionized on campus,
while his most brilliant classroom per-
furmers go through college unnoticed.

With a situation like this, you can
imagine the effect of a press release such
as emanated a couple of years ago from
the University of Colorado, announcing
that Dal Ward had been dismissed as
football coach and was being reduced to
the rank of full professor.

Many of the purist-inspired restric-
tions placed on financial aid to athletes
don’t make sense, either. A young man
of our acquaintance is in pre-med school
at a large Midwestern university. The
tab for his whole tour through college
and medical school is being picked up by
a doctor who is a friend of his family,
with the tacit understanding that later
on the young M.D. will share the prac
tice of his benefactor. Many people know
of this arrangement, and everyone thinks
it’s just peachy. But what would happen
if this fellow should decide to go out
for football? His benefactor might be
branded a villainous adulterer of ama-
teur athletics and the lad might be called
a paid gladiator. His school could be put
on probation by the NCAA. And his

coach might even get fired. What's the
difference who pays the bill, if the young
man does his schoolwork and keeps up
his grades? The ultimate test of amateur
athletics is whether or not it debases the
academic integrity of the institugion.

Despite whatever controversy may boil
up around the edges of college football,
the game itself will be even more excit-
ing and unpredictable than ever this
year. With so many former have-nots
bulging with potential, this promises to
be the most spectacular season in recent
history. So let's take a tour around the
country and see what awaits us.

THE EAST
INDEPENDENTS
Syracuse 81  Boston College 54
Penn State 63  Boston U. 55
Pittsburgh 64  Holy Gross 55
Army 64 Colgate i6
Navy 64  Villanova 18
IVY LEAGUE
Cornell 81 Columbia 54
Yale 72  Dartmouth 36
Harvard 63 Pennsylvania 36
Princeton 54  Brown 4
MIDDLE ATLANTIC CONFERENCE
Rutgers 712  Gettysburg 54
Delaware 63 Lafayette 36
Bucknell 63 Temple 36
Lehigh 54  Muhlenberg 36
YANKEE CONFERENCE
Connecticut 63  New Hampshire 2-5
Massachusetts 54  Vermont 25
Maine 53 Rhodelsland 26
OTHERS
Carnegie Tech 7-1  Trinity 53
Hofstra 72 Springfield 53
CoastGuard 62  Tufts 53
Buffalo 55  Amherst 35

In the East, Syracuse is loaded again.
Coach Ben Schwartzwalder has been
shedding tears for some departed line-
men, but he isn’t eliciting any sympathy
from us. The Orange is still fat and
healthy, and the boys from Syracuse
have a backfield probably unequaled
anywhere in the country. Speedy half-
back Ernie Davis and end Fred Mautino
are among the best in college football.

If the Eastern crown is taken away
from Syracuse this year—an unlikely
event —it will be done by Penn State
or Pittsburgh. Although about equal in
potential, these two powers will play en-
tirely different brands of ball. Penn
State, not hurt as moch as you might
think by the loss of Richie Lucas, will
throw a wide-open offense at opponents
with plenty of passing by Galen Hall
and Dick Hoak. Pitt will play a grind-
‘em-out style of ball in an extremely
tough coast-tocoast schedule. If the
Panthers have a good year, a rock-ribbed
defense will get most of the credit.

Army and Navy share a common and

thorny problem: no quarterback. And
there are no outstanding prospects in
view. The Cadets can probably adapt
their offense to this situation better than
the Middies, and thamks to better re-
turning material should be able to
avenge last year's walloping by Navy.
Neither ream, though, will have a spec-
tacular season.

Boston College is definitely on its way
up in the football world. With a new
coach, heftier linemen, more team speed
and a flood tide of exceptional sopho-
more talent, the Eagles could do some
mighty high flying this time out. If not
this year, it won’t be long. Both Boston
University and Holy Cross will be largely
dependent on sophomore contingents
this fall, and lack of experience will
probably preclude a better-than-average
season. Colgate and Villanova had dis-
mal seasons last fall and are beginning
serious reconstruction. Some improve-
ment should be noticed this year in both
squads.

With no spring practice, severe aca-
demic standards and limited subsidiza-
tion of athletics, the Ivy League prob-
ably represents a purer amateurism than
any other major circuit. Yet every year
some of the most exciting and colorful
football in the country is played by the
Ivy squads.

Everybody in the FEast seems to be
talking about a big battle between Har-
vard and Yale for the Ivy crown, but
even though these two look stronger
than last year (when they had identical
6-3 records), Cornell looks even better.
This should be a favorable year above
Cayuga’s waters. The Big Red has speed,
size and the best bunch of sophomores
in ten years. Dartmouth suffered too
much from the inroads of graduation to
be a contender this year, while Prince-
ton is in the unique predicament of
having only a meager roster of players
from its junior class, making the Tigers
heavily dependent on unproven sopho-
mores. But they’ll be tough by the end
of the season.

The snazziest performance in the an-
nals of administrative bumbling was
turned in last year at Pennsylvania when
Steve Sebo was fired after the best sea-
son the Quakers have had in years. Re-
ports from the East say the powers had
decided to fire Sebo before the season
even began in the belief that the Quakers
were in for a dismal time of it. When
the opposite occurred, the administra-
tion felt the need to save face and gave
Sebo the heave-ho. So now the Quakers,
still loaded with talent, face the task of
adjusting to new coach John Stiegman
and a different style of football — with-
out the benefit of spring practice. The
prospects look dreary.

The most exciting team in the East
this year may be Columbia. After years

(continued on page 140)
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Left: an heiress apparent receives, as leg-
acy, a late admirer’s most prized posses-
sion. Others—reldtives, family retainer and
faithful dog—are downcast at the prospect
of receiving nothing but stocks and bonds.

Below: small change bites the dust as the
bite-size credit card takes over for tip-
ping. This credit card, i.g., can also be
used for bus fares, church collections,
cigarettes—all purchases under a dollar.




Folding money, gone underground, is purveyed by
pushers and accepted at shady establishments only.
Left: customer gets the once-over at “cash speakeasy.”

Below: the bidding is customarily hot and heavy at Far
East slave auctions, and the mighty credit card makes
it possible for American tourists to stock up, too.
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On-the-spot fixing of traffic tickets
is easy for Briber's Club members.
At right, officer is ready with credit
card imprinter to record fransaction.

Below: the world's oldest profession
welcomes the world's newest mazuma.
The madam checks customer's card as
he checks merchandise on display.
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Come April 15th, income tax payment is made painless with Credit
Card 1040. Expanded credit system would also permit charging of
earlier charges due at end of the month to another competitive
credit card, thus putting off actual payment of bills indefinitely.

Below: a special Intemnational Credit Card is given to official
of friendly foreign country, representing U.S. loan of several billion
dollars; loan is backed up, not by gold, but by other credit cards in
government vaults at Fort Knox. World press records important event.
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fiction By JOSEPH CARTER

: THIRD

.~ MARTINI

e g e

there she was waiting for him—the golden girl -of his youth

ALL THROUGH THE DAY CURRAN’S MIND KEPT DRIFTING FROM HIS WORK and he felt inside himself the feeling he had for-
gotten for so long, the feeling he associated, when he thought of it, with youth, with being a young man, desper-
ately and foolishly in love, and quite inexperienced, and love is a field in which the amateur is of no use whatsoever.
How desperately and foolishly he had been in love with Anne. She had been the magical and beautiful girl for him
as a girl can be only when you are young and all is wonderful and unknown and you first notice the tilt of her head
and the lilt of lip, the turn of wrist and sway of ankle. It is utter sweetness and complete misery.

He had been twenty-one then, indecently old to be so innocent. He was on the point of speculating what life
might have been had he been experienced, when he realized that was a waste of time. It was silly enough to be
thinking about Anne at all. Had he disappointed her then as much as he had disappointed himself?

“It would be nice to think it isn’t impossible,” he thought.

As for his feeling, the feeling he had forgotten, a tightening of the stomach, a nervousness that was not a nerv-
ousness really, a tenseness that he had known so often with her when they had both been young. That, he thought,
was love. Or a symptom of love. Or of infatuation. Or of passion. Or simple lust.

“Knock it off,” he warned himself. If he were going to try to square his feelings with what the lady magazine
psychologists said love was he would end up in an asylum.

Now here he was, thirty-eight and happily married and three children and a tightness in his stomach because a
girl he had not seen for ten years had called him up.

“John told me where you were working,” Anne had said in that smooth husky voice that had always reduced
him inside to mush, “John Walters. Do you remember him? [Curran did remember Walters indeed, and his face
tightened. A slick, fast handsome type he could well do without.] You don’t think I'm forward for calling you up?”

“Your problem is, you were never forward enough,” he said.

She had laughed.

“That was your problem,” she said.

It was then, earlier that morning, that he had suddenly felt his stomach tighten.

Her laugh, and the sudden vision of her lovely gray-blue eyes, her warm soft lips, the way she walked —all that
came into his heart.

And so, they had agreed, a couple of martinis after work, just for old-times’ sake, because he was married and
she would only be in the city a few days.

He had called his wife and told her he would be late — he had an appointment with a client at the Astor.

Now, there was a piece of folly for you.

Why a client? Why a lie? He had absolutely no intention of anything except a couple of martinis. For one thing,
even if he had been the sort of man who automatically made a pass at every pretty woman he met — and he was not:
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while he could not claim he was with-
out sin, he by no stretching of the truth
could be described as a rounder — even
if he were, he was aware that crcum-
stances made it highly unlikely that he
would go popping into bed with a girl
he had not seen for ten years. Then why
the lie?

He shrugged his shoulders.

He forced himself to work carefully
through the day for he knew he could
not trust his mind to be automatically
correct, as he normally did, and he was
still working at six-fifteen when his eye
caught the clock.

“Christ,” he thought, “late for my first
date in ten years.”

He put the work he would do at home
into his brief case, washed quickly, look-
ing suddenly anew at his face in a criti-
cal way that was not usual with him, and
went down in the elevator.

The Biltmore was where he was meet-
ing Anne. He rarely went there and was
not known, his friends were the Com-
modore type. Of course, you never could
be sure of not meeting someone — but
why the hell was he worried?

He wasn’t going to an assignation, but
he was assuming all the worries of going
to one. He would get Anne on the rec-
ord when he got home, to clear up that
end of the matter.

And, as he hurried through the sun-
lit streets, sunlit with the late-afternoon
sun low in the sky, its light funneled
through the cross-town sueets, pushing
through the homebound crowds, he felt
again as he had felt when he was twenty-
one and on his way to a date with Anne.
The palms of his hands were sweating
and he smiled a little as he remembered
himself, years ago, standing on the porch
of her home surreptitiously wiping the
palms of his hands after he had rung the
bell and heard her light, quick step
coming toward the door, so his hand
would be dry when she shook it.

“Like they say, you never learn,” he
muttered to himself.

What did he want here now, going to
see Anne? He was not sure. Why the
date? He did not know. Certainly it
could be nothing in his life. He was
happily married, he had a lovely wife,
three fine children. He was not the sort
to be searching for a mistress, that need
was not in him, or if it was it was buried
deep under the rest of his life so he
never saw it.

But — and even as he thought he felt
the tightness — Anne had been in his
life, she was of the past. Why must he
see her now again? To re-examine what
had happened? Because nothing had
happened? Was it that the love affair
had been unfinished, was it so important
that even now it had to be finished?
Now he was wise enough to know they
could not recapture it. Now he no
longer believed in the poet’s concept of

love, the boy and girl who can love
none but the other, who love though the
heavens fall, who die for lack of the
other’s love. That was romantic but un-
real, Curran knew.

He did not know why he was going
to see Anne.

He checked his brief case at the
Biltmore. So he would not have to hear
her laugh —a gay laugh, true, but a
laugh still —if he tucked his badge of
life beside his chair?

He remembered, in the years past,
that she was going to become a great
actress and he — God, he’d forgotten.
Doctor? No, architect it had been. Well,
he was no architect and he didn’t know
whether she were an actress, and neither
of them was “great.”

Then there she was, waiting for him,
sitting low in one of the low leather
chairs of the cocktail lounge. He could
feel his heart suddenly pounding as he
wiped his right palm inconspicuously
on the side of his trousers.

She half started to get up but the
chair was too low and she took his hand
and pulled him slightly toward her and
he bent forward to kiss her; her lips
were still as soft and sweet as he had re-
membered, but because of the way she
was sitting and he standing it was not
a satisfactory kiss.

They both laughed.

“We haven't improved our technique
in all this time?” she asked.

“Well, thc way I was standing — " he
started and then halted, realizing he was
explaining what need not be explained,
just as he used to.

“Walt,” she exclaimed, “you're blush-
ing.‘!

He sat down, recovering himself.
After all, he was no longer twenty-one.

“Piffle,” he said. “It's wonderful to
see you. You look wonderful.”

“You mean I haven't changed?”

“You've changed —but it's an im-
provement.”

“How nice of you. My figure hasn’t
changed much, thank God. I still wear
the same size dress. But if you look at
me closely in a very bright light you'll
notice a few lines that didn’t used to be
there. And I'm very, very careful about
my hair. Youre the one who hasn't
changed. My God, what a relief to meet
a man my age who doesn’t have a
tummy and who has his hair. I assume
it 1s your hair and not a wig?”

“Pull,” he said. “Martini?"”

“Love one, I'll pull when I get out of
this damned chair. I'm surpriscd this
hotel doesn’t have a rape a day, the way
these chairs trap a girl.”

Curran ordered the martinis and
waited until the waiter came back be
fore he said:

“Welle™

“Well what?”

“Well you. I haven’t seen you for

years, you remember.”

“You first.”
“I work. Not an architect. Airplanes,
I'm — " he was about to say “I'm sorry

to admit,” and caught himself. *“*Mar-
ried. Live in Ossining. Children, three.
All boys. Excellent health. Fairly decent
salary. Good prospects. Sedate suburban
life with garden, two nights a month in
New York with my wife, also every birth-
day and anniversary. Boys six, four and
two. No more.”

He took a long sip of his martini and
smiled.

“You,” he said.

She put her glass on the table and
lowered her eyes. He saw the shadows of
her eyelids and remembered how they
had touched his heart, when he was
young, with their ineffable, imaginary
sorrow. When he had dreamed he
wanted great tragedy to strike her, her
to become a harlot or a murderess so he
could take her in his arms and shelter
her from the world or if they were killed
share her damnation in hell.

“Nothing,” she said after a long pause
and raised her eyes again. She smiled a
little but it was not her gay smile.

“What do you mean, nothing?"”

Again she waited a little.

“I work. Not a preat actress,” her
smile warmed and he knew that she had
remembered. “A bit actress, and tem-
porary public relations girl and model
and hostess and whatever the hell else
you have to be in Hollywood to live if
you're a woman and not hard as nails or
bright or sensationally pretty the way
they want you to be. In other words,
scraping along on the hundred-dollar-a-
week average. Few prospects. Married.
Married twice, to a couple of heels. No
children. In New York on a hot tip
about a job and fed up to here with
Hollywood."

She finished her martini in a gulp.
Curran signaled for two more.

“Sorry,” she said. “Didn’t mean to feel
sorry for myself. Haven’t talked like that
in years."”

Curran felt a wave of pity for her.

“Were you ever in love with me?” he
said suddenly.

She waited again, a long while.

“Certainly I was, didn't you know
that?” she asked. “You could have had
me for the asking. Now why ask me?"”

“It just occurred to me you'd hardly
talk the way you've talked without that.”

Again she waited and finally said:

“Would you like to know something
else? I don't think I ever really got over
being in love with you.” She laughed,
brief and low. “It’s a lucky thing for
you, my fine-feathered friend, that
you're safe behind the bars of matri-
mony and I'm ethical or you'd have a
slightly touched-up brunette after you

(continued on page 138)
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haberdasherial accoutrements

to complement
the collegiate wardrobe

CAM PUS@

CHECKLIST

CAMPUS-BOUND FELLOWS can close their trunks with a
comfortable sense of being really turned on to the
fashion scene —if they pay close attention to those
ineluctable extras that allow the fullest use of and add
the greatest Hexibility to the basic collegiate wardrobe.
Get set for twists on the traditional and a batch of bold
new departures — from hats to hose — reflecting con-
temporary concern for cut, fabric and pattern. Members
of all classes, pace-setting seniors and incoming fresh-
men alike, will want to pore over our annual campus
checklist for tips on timely touches that make an under-
graduate wardrobe truly distinctive. Like so:

SWEATERS: Highlighting the innovations in this
all-school staple is the high V-neck, a shortened version
of the classic V. Shawl collars, too, have a fresh look;
they're narrower and pointed this season. For versatility,
try a cardigan with convertible collar that zips from a
spread to a high turtle neck in a jiffy. Whatever you
select, balance your sweater wardrobe between patterns
and plain models. A solid sweater in a flat knit looks and
feels just right under a sports jacket. A pattern —
and Navaho and Icelandic are among the latest —is
perfect for casual country-style wear.

SPORT SHIRTS: Traditional Ivy influence is pop-
ping up in shirts other than the buttondowns. Pull-
overs, tapered cuts and shorter-point buttondowns will
be seen on all campuses, in an elegant array of fabrics
and prints. Collegians will take to madras-type plaids,
district checks, glen plaids, colored hopsack and revived
regiments of tartan checks. Some of the alluring color
combinations include blends  (concluded on page 110)

1. Above: hand-blocked fur felt casual hat, trimmed with
wide batik band, by Hopkins, $10; below: brush-finished
felt casual hat, feather lei band, by Dobbs, $20. 2. Wool
pullover sweater with squared shawl collar, by Puritan, $16.
3. Left to right: cotton knit hose, by Interwoven, $1.25; Or-
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lon and wool hose, by Esquire, $1; Orlon and wool
hose with single cotton stripe, by Esquire, $1.50—all
with nylon-reinforced heel and toe. 4. Left to right:
Scottish plaid shetland wool scarf, by Handcraft, $5;
imported shetland wool scarf, by Cisco, $5; imported
striped shetland wool scarf, by Cisco, $5. 5. Soft cape-
skin moccasins with foam-rubber innersoles, in
medallion-design cloth traveling pouch, by Inter-
woven, $5. 6. Left to right: English hand-blocked wool
challis tie, by Reis of New Haven, $2.50; silk foulard
tie, by Wembley, $2.50; full-fashioned silk knit tie, by
Matt Nickels, $3.50; five-color silk rep tie, by Reis of
New Haven, $2.50. 7. Imported camel’s-hair high V-
neck pullover sweater, by Lord Jeff, $30. 8. Top to
bottom: ribbed elastic belt with silver-toned round
initial buckle, by Swank, $3.50; elastic belt with
mahogany leather buckle tab, brass buckle, by Canter-
bury, $2.50; tartan elastic belt, leather-covered
buckle, by Canterbury, $2.50. 9. Sueded elk jacket
with alpaca lining, framed alpaca shawl collar, zipper
front, slash pockets, knit panel side inserts and cuffs,
by Breier of Amsterdam, $60. 10. Left to right: cotton
chambray shirt with snap-tab collar, convertible cuffs,
by Van Heusen, $5; lightweight wool-angora-and-nyldn
1 3 O ARG o e N N pullover shirt, three-button placket, regular collar,
faia 2 o buttoned flap pockets, by Cisco, $16; hand-washable

-l - Creslan and rayon buttondown shirt, back pleat, back

coliar button, hanger tab, barrel cuffs, by Gant Shirt
Makers, $10. 11. Textured chain-stitch pullover
sweater with shoulder-shawl collar, semi-raglan
sleeves, by Puritan, $16. 12. Left to right: imported
Italian gloves with capeskin palms and cuffs, hand-
crocheted wool knit backs, lined with Orlon, by Astral
Accessories, $8.50; French *“MNorwegian” pattern
wool knit gloves, ribbed cuffs, by Astral Accessories,
$4; pigskin gloves with Orlon pile lining, by Fownes, $9.
13. Wool 2nd mohair zippered cardigan sweater, with a
collar that zips into a turtle neck, by Jantzen, $18.
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“Just as this invisible
shield protects me . . "
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PANTS, TROUSERS, BREECHES, BRITCHES, SLACKS. SHORTS, JEANS OR DRAWERS: in one form or another these rather whim-
sical two-legged togs are casily the most essential garments in the male wardrobe, and the sine qua non ol all social
life in the Western world. While men have been known to achieve success and happiness as shirtsleeve executives,
hatless college presidents and barclooted philosophers. no man has ever managed to get very far in our society with-
out pants. On a good day, he’d be lucky to make it to the corner mailbox.

Important as pants are, their origins are as murky as those of Stonehenge, mumblety-peg and the wheel. Even
the Bible offers no dependable clues. According to the Geneva text used by our Puritan forefathers, Adam and Eve
“sewed figge tree leaves together, and made themselves breeches,” while the King James version contends that they
made “aprons,” or “things to gird about.”

In the light of later developments, both readings appear correct. The Persians, Syrians, Phrygians and other
Middle Easterners wore pants, while the Egyptians and Grecks favored aprons and “things to gird about.” Though
it's strongly suspected that the Romans wore some sort ol briefs beneath their tunics, nothing showed below the
hemline until the imperial legions first encountered the “breeched barbarians” of the north, who wore ankle-
length trousers of hides or wool bound to their legs against the severity of their climate.

The shivering Roman troops stationed at northern outposts soon began turning up for guard duty in tight-
fitting woolen pants that hugged the leg from hip to knee, much as milady’s modern snuggies. Despite their fond-
ness for these cozy garments, the Romans were apparently at a loss as to what to call them. The Irish had already
named theirs brigis, derived from braec, which meant “speckled trout.” and was descriptive ol the small-checked
partern that characterized their early woolens. The Romans Latinized brigis into brages, thence to braccae, and so
on down through the years, till man found himsell wearing “breeches.”

Similarly, the words “drawers” and “trousers” derive from trews, trouses, trouzes and trooze, which, according
to the Eleventh Edition of the Em:ydopaediﬂ Britannica, were adapted [rom the French trousser, meaning “to pack,
bundle up, tuck, tie up, girth.” The Britannica admits that the origin ol trousser is doubtful, and adds that the Eng-
lish word “wousers” was first applied to “the leg garments of the Irish.” For which reason, many scholars suspect
that all names for trousers stem Irom the Gacelic triubhas, and that the French notion of packing, bundling up, tuck-
ing and tying actually originated on the Ould Sod. In lact, the oldest pants ever found were a pair of Irish trews
recovered from a bog in County Sligo. How they came to be there, and who lost them, are scerets known only o
the leprechauns. But on the basis of such presenwable evidence, Ireland can well support her claim to being the an-
cient seat of all Western culture.

The Franks, Gauls, Goths, Picts, Jutes. Danes, Swedes and other hardy northern types all wore trousers that
were cut on the general pattern of vacuum-cleaner bags, and toreshadowed the popularity ol knickerbockers carlier
this century. The Saxons wore theirs tight to the leg, and wrapped their calves in gold bindings with tassels at the
knee. This was high style for the period, and led to a vogue lor cross-gartering that persisted among the peasantry as
late as the Sixteenth Century.

Except for military use, upper-class Romans were inclined to consider pants the mark of a barbarian, and sought
to discourage their growing popularity by prohibiting the wearing of any sort ol brecches  (continued on page 104)

article vy wiua wersen  two-legged toggery —a richly rewarding
romp through its origins, uses and splendiferous variations
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IRV KUPCINET:
loving kup

THE DAY-AND-NIGHT poInGs of a big-city
newspaper columnist require an athlete’s
stamina. Irv Kupcinet, whose nation-
ally regarded Kup's Column is the best-
read  entertainment  [eature in  the
Chucago Sun-Times, has been an athlete.
A former [ootball stalwart (college All-
American  and  Philadelphia  Eagles
quarterback), the Chi-born writer joined
the paper's sports staff in 1935, shifted
to his own columm eight years later and
has been growing in influence ever since
(he now appears also in New York,
Miami and London papers, as well as
the Army Times). A calm, amiable tvpe,
a constant supparter of a string ol
charitable eanses and a battling liberal
on matters of civic concern. Kup never
has joined the ranks of needling, nasty
eossipmongers. 1 love people. A [riend-
ship is more mmportant to me than an
item for my column,” he has said. When
CBS in Chicago chose him in February
1959 to host a three-hours-plus, late-night
conversation show, At! Random, there
were some who thought the ex-football
player would be out of his depth ex-
changing quips and comments with the
likes ol Adlai Stevenson, Mortimer Adler
and Julian Huxley, but it was Kup who
gave the show its real verve and [lavor,
turncd it into a solid Saturdayv-night hit
with more than a million AMidwestern
viewers, winning Kup an Emmy. This
has been Kup's vear for awards: two
Chicago associations have picked him as
their Man of the Year and another hon-
ored him for his devotion to the better-
ment ol race relations. Brimming with
ever-nccumulating integrity, respect and
honest power, Kup’s cup runneth over.

EDWARD PADULA:

no time for tragedy
THE HOTTEST TICKET ON BROADWAY is a
musical called Bye Bye Birdie and the
most talked-about new talent on the
main stem is its producer — only recently
risen from the relatively lowly ranks of
production manager — lorty-two-year-old
Edward Padula. Vitally interested in the
atre since childhood when he played
with marionettes in the coal bin, he's
assisted Lawrence Langner, John C. Wil-
son, Maurice Evans (“I owe more to
Evans than to anyone — he's the most
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beautifully organized man in theatre™),
got a break as production manager of
No Time for Sergeants. When it closed.
the old whatam-I-.conna-do-now blues
gripped Padula, and out of it eventually
came Birdie: 1 wanted to do a musical
comedy in the old style, though with a
contemporary theme, but every script 1|
looked at was a musical nagedy.” 5o he
started from scratch with a bare idea:
why not a show about American teen-
agers— not West Side Story J.Ds but
clean-cut, kookie, unBeat kids? He as-
sembled talent: Michael Stewart, once Sid
Caesar's top writer: songsmiths Swrouse
and Adins, rescued [rom the 1esort cir-
cuit; dancer Gower Champion in 2
switch-ol-roles: divector. Bivdie was three
vears in the planning, during which time
Padula earned his living as production
mamniger of the lackluster shows Rum ple,
Seventh Heaven and Swratoga. A sohid
hit. Birdic opened to no advance (no
stars) but to rave notices from all the
daily critics save Brooks  Atkinson.
Padula, shrugging off thar dissenting
review from the vantage point ol his
posh new  Fast 79ih Sueet penthouse,
grins: “Who cares? Aikinson's retining!”

QUINCY JONES:
moans of delight

MOST PLicim e uvie to the Ellington
dukedom s¢ems e be composer-arranger-
trumpeter-bandleader. Quiney  Delight
Jones. Jr. In the partisan, wend-con
scions realm of jazz, nothing is so prized
as newness, and _}(}n(‘h. ab fwentv-seven,
15 one of the multifaceted voung pionecrs
transfusing [resh sounds into the jazz
marnstream. He's not a fad-inspiving e
centric. however, so his Linrels probably
won't wither. His major challenge. it is
announced, is due soon, when he'll show-
case his conducting and orchestrating
skills as musical director of the Johnny
Mercer—-Harold Avlen musical, Free and
Easy, batoning a pit bhand ol his own
jazemen —a  departure  for  Broadway.
He's been well prepared for the task:
thirteen years of trumpet playing. study
at  Boston’s Schillinger House (on a
schalavship). two years with the Lionel
Hampton band. a State Department-
sponsored Near East crusade with Diza
Gillespie’'s aew. study in Paris with
Nadia  Boulanger (mentor ol Aaron
Copland and Leonard Bernstein), arvang-
ing for pop and jazz record dates — lrom
danceable dittes for Rav Anthonv o
bouncy blues for Count Basie. A zealous
('\!;!Ui(;l'. he spent *57 and 58 hn’)pillg
[rom New York 1o Paris o Stockholm —
composing, plaving and just digging. As
his next giant step. Jones wants to com-
pose his own musical comedy. Twisting ;
Twainism, he says, “All the musicians
moan abour American popular music,
but a/l thev do is moan about it.”" Nat
quite all. The moans of Jones, unlike
those ol other cats, are  producuve.
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SH[]RT HIST[]RY []F PANTS (continued from page 101)

“under threat of banishment and expro-
priation of goods.” Rome [ell, however,
and pants remained.

In the centuries that followed, a kind
ol pun-European mode evolved, based
on the old Roman tunic and & combina-
tion ol breeches and hose. The Ninth
Cenuny writer, Figenhar, reports that
the Emperor Charlemagne’s attire con-
sisted simply of a shirt. drawers, wunic,
stockings.  leg-bandages. shoes and 2
sword-helt. But Charlemagne was  far
[rom a natty dresser, even for his time,
and considered the inflow ol

WZwzintine
silks and hinery essentially un-Frankish,
an invitation to [foppishness, and  a
threat to the Empire.

Though his son. Louis the Pious. wore
sold-conbroidered hose and encouraged a
certain clegance among the nobility, it
was Charles the Bald who first entered
into active relations with the Byzntine
Court. and thus opencd the door to a
kKind ol creeping dandvism which bui-
seoncd during the peviods of Charles the
Fit, Charles the Simple, Louis the Stim-
merer and other leading spivits ol the
Dark Ages.

When fewdalism was in llower, Eng-
lish pants were called “brechs.” “hrecks™
and “hosen,” and were denounced  as
evidence of worldly pride in Franciscan
friars. who sometimes wore them to
ankle length when chill winds blew “in
harde weder.” The secular accent was on
long cloaks and fancy tunics. however,
and it wasn't until plate armor began to
replice chain mail in the Fourteenth
Cenuury that breeches amd hose emerged
from under medieval wraps. and the
Golden Age of Pants was horm.

Form-fitting breasiplates and leg cas-
ings resulied in oa shorening of the
tunic and a display of skin-tight breeches
and hose that captivined the voung and
caused the older generation to react with
indignation and alirm. The St Denis
Chronicle of 1370 auributes the loss of
the Batdle of Créey by the Erench to the
\Imighty's wrath at the brevity ol their
tunics, which were “so short as scarcely
to reach their buttocks.” The editor com-
plains thit a Frenchiman bending over
“reveals his breeks and what is inside
them 1o those standing behind; and by
the same wken these garments are so
tight that help is essential both lor dress-
ing and undressing, and when taken oft
it looks like skinning.™

The picture becomes even more vivid
when one considers that the current rage
was lor parti-colored hose, with each leg
halved or quartered into various shades
ol red, yellow, green and black. To make
matters worse, the doublet eventually
shrank to the waist, and breeches and
liose were joined in a one-piece garment
that resembled our modern stretch-tights.
Obviously something had to be done in

the interests of common decency, and in
the following century the Church re-
sponded with an order that the conspic-
uous fHy-faps had to be covered with a
pouch. which the English called & “cod-
piece.” This was but a garbled approxi-
mation of gandipisse — a name the ever
resourcetul French had concocted [rom
cqual parts of gaudir ("to make merrv?)
and pisser (“to make water”).

Never in the history of dress has there
been such a miscarriage ol modesty. In
the process of hiding the (ly-Haps, the
(lll’.ll}i&_‘i'(_‘ “I(_']'l_’l" ('l'L‘LIl.L'([ a4 new oenker ()i
mterest, which soon became a st ol
Larly Renaissance prestige symbol. To
quote one commentator. the codpicce
wis padded and pufled unul ic was “as
big as a baby's head.”™ and “was finally
decorated with bows to attract atten-
ton.” Indeed. “so little opprobrium at-
tiched 10 this accessory of masculine
costume that it served as a pocket in
which a gentleman kept his pocket hand-
kerchiel and purse and even oranges,
which he would pull out bhelore the
Ladics” eves and hand o them.”

“As lor my breeches, my o great-aunt
Laurentia long ago told me they were
designed solely for the codpiece,” Pa-
nuree declaves in the third book of
Carganiua and Pantagruel. 1 helieve
this as nmplicitly as 1 believe gay old
Galen, when . . . he rells us the head
was designed for the eves.”

Rabelais, who wrote a chapter “Con-
cerning the Supremacy ol the Codpicce
as Armored Protection,” describes there-
in the anxious concern of My Lord of
Merville's wife:

Her lovd. hound jor the wars, scas

fully armed,

Yer she obseried his codpicce stood

ex posed.
“Protect what I love best, lest it be
harmed,”

She wepl. I wonld not have it

indisposed.”

The good lady, “secing that he was
covering the swall of love and bundle of
marriage with merely coavof-mail | . .
considered he ook bur scant coe of
them. Meditating at length thercon she
decided he had much better shield and
armor them behind a huge tilting-helmet
which lay idle in his closet.”

A tilting-helmet was small pumpkins.
however, compared to the codpiece Rabe-
lais Fashioned for Gargantua: “In shape
it resembled a burtress; it was most gal-
lantly fastened to two handsome golden
buckles, caught up by two enamelled
clasps. Each had a large emerald, the
size of an orange, st in it. . . . The gib-
bosity or bulge ol the codpiece stretched
out about five and one-hall feet; it was
jagged and pinked, with Haring blue
damask, like the breeches.”

Though the prize for size must surely

be awarded to Rabelus hceuonal hero.
the all-time trophy for carelessness be-
longs to one Hans von Schweinichen, a
soberly factual diarist of the period, who
relates that he had fifty gold picces sewn
into his sturdy German codpicce for
safekeeping, and was surprised to find
that they had been filched from his per
son while visiting Cologne.

The Fifteenth Century passion for
padding took an almost equally bizarre
turn in 1477, when the victorious Swiss
arrayed themselves in the shreds and
tatters of the Duke ol Burgundy's tents
and battle llags by slashing their breeches
and and  swufthng them “with
huge pulls of taftatee or linen.” The
resulting Fad for slitted breeches. pulled
out with conwrasting materials. swept all
Furope. and survives down 1o the pres-
ent day in the waditional Swiss uniform
ol the Papal Guards. Nowhere did this
[ashion take hold as it did in Germany.
where enormous knee-length  breeches
wore stuffed with as many as two hune
dred ells ol silk. The murmuring rustle
when the wearer walked was likened to
the sound of “the Elbe stream flowing
under a bridge or over i weir.”

France., ITtaly and Spain  developed
their own grandiose variatons. In Eng-
land, where padding was known as
“bombasting™ or “blistering,” the sivle
evolved imto  the short. balloonlike
breeches one usually associates with full-
length portraits ol Sir Walter Raleigh.
By then. the slits and slashings were
olten merely indicated in the fabric, and
men were womnt 1o:

Furnyshe [orthe theiy pryde:

With woole. with flaxe, with hair also,

To make their bryches wyde.

So sang the anonvmous balladeer in
A Lamentable Complaint of the pore
countyymen [or the losse of their cal-
telle’s Tails — the hair of which was used
for stulling. In Passions of the Minde,
Thomas Wright dispassionately stated
that he had once seen the actor, Tarlton,
“play the downe, and use no ather
breeches than such sloppes and slivings

sleeves,

as now many gentlemen weare; they are
almost capable of a bushel ol wheate,
and il they be ol sackcloth, they would
serve o carry mawlt to the mill.”

The comment scems o lave been
taken more in the spirit of suggestion
than satire, for breeches were later bom-
basted with a variety ol cereals. The
story is told of one fine gallant who
snageed his breeches on a nail while pay-
ing court to a group of Lidies, and sul-
[ered the embarrassment of having bran
pour forth “as from a mill that was
grinding, without his perceiving it till
half the cargo was unladen on the floor.”

So popular were these “great. round,
abominable breeches,” that special scal-
foldings had to be erected in Parliament

(continued on page 108)
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A newly retold tale from the Spanish
El Libro de los Engannos

Ribald Classic

‘Ghe
*Burning

A CERTAIN YOUNG MAN, desirous of learning
all the tricks of women, attended a university
that offered courses in these matters.

After long and arduous study, he started
home loaded with many volumes and note-
books, secure in the belief that no woman
could ever get the better of him. He stopped
one cvening at the house of a farmer and
rented a room for the night. Over supper he
tried to impress his host with his knowledge,
and the simple man, seeing all the books, wis
much impressed. Nevertheless, he ended up
by saying: “Women are very clever, and I
would wager this house against your horse
and its trappings that even my uneducated
wife could fox you if she set her mind 10 it."”

The scholar agreed to the wager.

The farmer told his wile of all this before
he set out for the city to sell his produce.
Therefore, the wife, no sooner than he had
left, called the scholar to the bedroom and
said quite frankly: “I am a young and beau-
tiful woman and my husband is always so
tired after his labors in the fields that he al-
most never lies with me. He hasn't for at least
a month.”

The scholar at first thought she was trying
to trick him. hut when she had stripped and
had invited him to do likewise, he felr in his
heart that she meant what she said. “There
can be no deceit here.” he told himself. “Her
husband is away, and surely he would never
let her go as far as this knowinglv.”

As he wok the woman in his arms, she sud-
denly began to scream for help, and almost
hefore he could set her down, the farmhands
were at the door knocking.

“Stretch out on the floor!” cried the
woman. Then, quickly slipping into her
dress, she opened the scholar’s mouth and
thrust into it a large piece of bread. Finally,
she went to the door and admitted the [arm-
hands.

*“This guest of ours,” she said, “has choked
on a piece of bread and is dying. Help me!”
The farmhands forced open the young man’s
mouth, and he all the while pretended to be
unconscious. The woman meanwhile hathed
his face and chest with a wet cloth. At last he
opened his eyes,

When the men had returned to the fields,
the woman laughed and said: “Did vou find
anything like this in your finc books?”

The scholar shook his head sadly. “Upon
my word,” he said, “I thought I had read all
that there was on the subject, but you have
proved me in error.” And so saying, he cu-
ried all his tomes and notebooks into the
patio and burned them in a large fire. As he
departed on foot, leaving his horse and its
trappings in payment of the lost wager, the
woman heard him say: "All knowledge is not
in books and the deepest knowledge belongs
to serpents —and women.”

— Translated by J. A. Gato
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SHORT HISTORY OF PANTS

to accommodate members who could no
longer fit in their seats, and legislation
wis passed to prevent shop-boys and
apprentices from bombasting  beyond
their proper station in life. Holinshed
chronicles the story of one Elizabethan
Lawbreaker who had padded his “exten-
sive recepticles” with an inventory of
houschold articles that included two
sheets, two tablecloths, ten napkins. four
shirts, it brush, a comb, a mirror and a
lew odd nightcaps.

The fashion for these aptly-named
“trunk-hose” continued through the
reign of James I, who was relucuint to
relinquish padding of any sort beciause
of his morbid fear of assassination “by
the stilete.” In Germany, meanwhile,
pidding had gradually disappeared from
the voluminous breeches. They now
hung limp and baggy under the richly
descriptive name ol Schlumperliosen.

A similar tendency to calculiated droop-
iness was discernible throughout the
Continent, and took a dashingly opu-
lent form in the Cavalier mode aflected
by the English under Charles 1. Broad-
brimmed hats, ostrich plumes, loppy
boots, Spanish rapiers and flaccid Hlounces
made every man a D'Artagnan. His
straight-cut  breeches, wtimmed with
[ringe, met lace-topped hose at the knee,
as he sallied forth to mect the disapprov-
ing scowls of the Puritans and Round
heads.

With the rise of the Commonwealth,
all such elegance went underground or
into exile. While the Roundheads were
not above a discreet show ol lice at the
hoot-top, and sat through the Rump
Parliament in what appear to be loose-
kneed Bermudi shorts. the purer Puri-
tms underplayed their pants with au-
stere, dark breeches worn in solemn con-
junction with plain white stockings, and
limited their “vanitie” to Biblical texts
embroidered on their underwear.

Stuart Iripperies came back with a
beribboned vengeance in the “petticoat-
breeches” of the Restoration. These lan-
euid garments. brought over from France
by the returning exiles, were among the
Lanciest pants of all time. About as long
and as wide as kilts, they hung in [rilly
points about the knce, and were orna-
mented on either side by large bunches
ol gaily-colored ribbon. The exquisite’s
legs were Turther prettified by ruffled
hose tops, and lace-fringed boots “turned
down as low as his spurres, which jingled
like the bells of a morrice-dancer as he
witlked.”

Such was the contemporary Picture of
an English Anticke, and the Tull effect
ol breeches, bows, plumes, periwig, muff
and walking-stick was something to glad-
den the heart of a Pepvs. But what with
the Plague, the Great Fire of London

(continued from page 104)

and the Great Frost of 1683, sober
sccond-thoughts seemed o be called for.
Retrenchment set in, and the style even-
wally  disappeared under the  long,
square-cut coats ol the second James.

Across the Atlanuc in the colonies,
Elizabethan trunk-hose and bombasced
“Spanish kettledrums” had long since
been abandoned for more pracuical knee-
breeches that were part Puritan and part
Dutch knickerbocker. The sailor's loose,
devil-may-care trousers had come ashore,
and were to be seen on men plowing in
Pennsylvania, or hoeing corn in the
Carolinas. The pioneer in his wilderness
had rediscovered the hide hreeches of his
Saxon ancestors, and had passed them on
o the Indian, who added beads and
fringe.

Though news of the latese lashions in
London and Paris blew in with every
ship, and were echoed in the dress of the
gentry, instances ol pantsacross-the-sea
were rare, Few Haunted the garish silk
breeches that were so popular with the
dandies of London’s exclusive Macaroni
Club. French polka dots and Italian
candy stripes were a bit o Macaroni
for the Yankee Doodle dandy. He stuck
a leather in his hat, and just called it
that.

Even the mother country railed against
this aping ol elfcte Continental fashions,
as witnessed by the oddly hip-sounding
title of an LEighteenth Century Trealise
upon the Modes, or a Farewell (o French
Kicks. Nevertheless, it was France and
her Revolution that put men into long
pants, and carried the battle against
knee-breeches to the barricades. Long,
liberal pantaloons were favored over the
spruce insolence ol aristocratic breeches
and hose, and sans culotie was the scorn-
lul epithet used by royalists to describe
the revolutionary rabble. “Destitute of
Breeches,” Carlyle defined the term: “a
mournful destitution: which however, if
Twenty millions share it, may become
more elfective than most Possessions!™

One can only hasten to agree. The
Revolution happily over, however, mat
ters did not improve. “The Nation is
for the present, hguratively speaking,
naked,” Carlyle announced in hoarse
italics, ‘1t has no rule or vesture: but is
nmaked — a Sansculottic Nation.”

To help mend the breach, the rtist
David was commissioned to design a new
style in keeping with the principles ol
Liberty, Equality and Fraternity. With
poetic enthusiasm for the body beautiful
and the gauzy grace ol the freeliving
nymphs aud warriors depicted on the
friezes of ancient Greece, David tapered
the male pantaloons into & skin-tight
simulacrum of smoaoth white marble, and
whipped up a sheer gown for the ladies
that left them more naked than belore.

While the gentlemen of the French
Republic dampened their pants so the
material would dry tight 1o the legs, the
ladies dampened their diaphanous bod-
ices to achieve the desired appearance ol
neo-Grecian  nudity. Al undemocratic
shifts and corsets had been abandoned.
and exposure was so extreme that
women began wearing underpants — for
the first time in history.

The rest of the Western world was
scandalized. The very idea of pants for
women was regarded as “utterly de-
lJI':I\'(.'(l. unnatural and vicous.” The
new fesh-colored tights and long, filmy
pantaloons were considered more shock-
ing than peek-a-boo nakedness, and only
the French would indulge in  such
niaughtiness. Indeed, one British author-
ity states quite flatly that ”Jane Austen’s
heroines never wore them” —a bit of
information that not only serves to char-
acterize the early Nincteenth Century
attitude, but could very well put Pride
and Prejudice back on the bestseller list.

It was at this period that women's
pants were first discussed as “unmention-
ables,” “unutterables,” “inexpressibles,”
“indescribables” and
leaving the modern male scholiar to won-

o

“innominables™ —

der just what the devil went on. Though
the lashion eventually took hold in Eng-
land and America, progress was slow.
Underpants were not commonly worn
by the socially-elect miss or mistress un-
til 1850, with the middle class trailing
by another ten years. Wives, mothers
and sweethearts ol the working class vir-
tuously resisted wearing them until well
into the 1870s.

The most celebrated advocate of men-
tionable pants for women wis, ol course,
our very own Amelia Jenks Bloomer, oi
Sencea Falls, N.Y., who ventured lorih
onc morning in 1851, wearing a pair of
long, black pantaloons that should prop-
erly be called “millers,” in honor of the
woman who originated the style. By her
own admission, Mrs. Bloomer was [ar
more concerned with temperance and
women's rights than she was with diess
reform, and only ook to wearing trou-
sers as a gesture of approval for the fine
work being done in that line by Eliza-
beth Smich Miller, who had been “wear-
ing the costume for some two or thiee
months at home and abroad.”

That Mrs. Bloomer's millers and Nhs.
AMiller's bloomenrs did not succeed in ger-
ting beyond the novelty stage may be
attributed to the rampant leg-phobia of
Victorian women, who concealed wable
legs under floor-length covers and blush-
ingly insisted that chairs had “limbs.”
By the time the mass-produced bicycle
arrived at the close of the century, how
ever, relormers and suffrageties  had
propagandized the philosophy of the
New Wonan to a point where spirited



voung ladies were eager to avail them-
selves of the two-whecler’s liberating
possibilitics.  Donning  divided  skirts
and  knickerbockers, women pedaled
off into the Tuture av a fast clip. chang-
ing panis at each new milestone. From
“rational” riding habits it was an casy
transition to “sensible” hiking clothes,
avInnasium beach  pajamas,
slacks, jeans, toreador pants. pedal-push-
crs, shorts, short shorts and bikinis.

The toreador, ranch er Capri pants of
today’s women very nearly duplicate the
sort ol trousers worn by men in the
period  following the French Revolu-
tion. Knee-breeches lineered for a while
to be worn by the elite Tor formal occa-
sions, and by the military for all occi-
sions. In the army, ughiness was the
order of the day, and many of Welling-
ton's ofhicers had themselves sewn into
their pants cach morning to ensure an
absence of wrinkles. At the Batdle of
Waterloo, both sides wore pants so tight
and white, it was impossible to cither
mancuver or die without running the
risk of grass stains and split seams. A
similar snugness was fancied in civilian
trousers, together with a passion for
pastel tones. which in France ranwed
from a soft, golden “Canary’s Tail” to
the delicate pink of “Agitated Nymph's
Thigh.”

Tucked into boots or gaiters, and

bloomers,

worn with weskit and tail coat, the new
trouscrs  provided Mr. Pickwick with
suitable attire lor both town and coun-
uyv. In America they were generally
looser fitting, and carried political con-
notations as glaring as those of a cam-
paign badge. In the early years ol the
Nineteenth Century, vou could tell a
“democratic Republican®™ a block away
by his new-fangled pantaloons, while
Federalist sentiment was expressed in
knee-breeches and hose, Only by putting
party interests before personal prefer-
ence could President Jefferson consent
to hiding his shapely calves under the
new  CHapping  pantaloons,” which he
wore until the dav he died in 1826,

For the most part, the pants ol the
men who built America were all rather
commodious. Farmers, lumberjacks, river-
boat men and miners needed room, and
a study of old prints would seem to sug-
gest 4 formula ol twee parts of pants
showing for every part tucked in the
boot. Fit was ol no major concern, just
as long as there was enough of it. and
britches had no special brand names —
unul. that is, a man named Strauss went
West to pan gold and hit a bonanza in
pants.

Strauss, who might be called the
Pecos Bill of the American pants indus-
wy, arived in California a few months
aleer the Forty-Niners, and a vear belorve

Mrs. Bloomer appeared on the streets
ol Sencea Falls in her “healchy. bifur-
cated garment.” Like Mrs. Bloomer, Levi
Strauss wits to have his name immonrtal-
izedd by a new tvpe of pants. Being a
Iriendly sort of man, it was his first name
—so we have “Levis” and not “Strausses.”

The originals were made from a bun-
dle of brown tent material Levi had
brought from the East 1o sell as covered-
witgon tops, in the hope of earning a
grubstake. But California already had
“'Zlg()l'l [DpS and tents in g()ﬁ(l Sllllpl}'.
The need, he soon learned, was for pants
—strong  pants, that would withstand
the wean and tear of digging in the hills,
Confident that nothing was stronger
than his tent material, Levi had a cou-
ple of experimental pairs made up, and
give one o a miner friend.

“Look at these pants of Levi's,” the
old codger bragged to his conlreres.
“Doggone if a man ever had pams as
strong as these helore.”

Word-ol-mouth advertising being what
it is, it wasn’t long belore the pick—:lml—
shovel set would wear no other pants
but Levis, and voung Strauss found that
he had struck gold, smack-dab in the
middle of S5an Francisco. In time. rivets
were added to cut down on the torn
pockets miners got [rom bulging them
out with specimen rocks. An indigo-hlue
dyve was used to replace the original
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viricty of colors, and Levis were on
their way to becoming the most uniquely
Amcerican pants in history.

Back Last, the posh trousers of the
Fashionable urban gentleman reflected
the tailoring of Savile Row. During the
fust hall of the century they were some-
times strapped under the instep. and
sometimes worn tapered tight o the
ankle in the manner approved by Beau
Brummell. Braces were Tavored over the
more plebeian belr, despite the fact that
their fivst appearance had been accom-
pitnied by dire predictions that they
would “cnfeeble men's shoulders, exag-
serate the belly, and weaken the human
YCE:

Apart f[rom a general lossening, the
past hundred years have produced lew
mitjor changes: the removal ol the -
step-strap, the use of darker materials to
niatch the jacker and vest, the introdue-

tion ol front creases, and tailored culfs.
‘The most recent annovation s the
front crease. which originated  with
packing methods used by manubicurers
of readv-miade dothing alter
War, and was permanently pressed into
plice by the invention of the modern
pants-hanger. Though the evolution of
the cull can be vaced o the practice of
turning up the leg hottoms to keep them
from geuing muddy and wet. no one
seems to be certain just when the st
pair was tacked into place, or lor whom.
A lengthy and somewhat emotional de-
bate on the subject. conducted in the
readers” column of The London Times,
ended in awributing the “turn-up” o
one Mr. Alovsius Bredloser, who per-
formed his own makeshiflt alterations in
1858, alter skipping out of an Albemarle
Street clothing shop without paying,
Such obvious levity regarding so im-

e
-~

-

“I'm sorry, miss, but I never carry more

than 550 i cash! . . .

sy

portant a matter is not tvpical of the
Briush, who are apt to take thewr panis
quite seriously, and insist upon calling
them trousers. A recent Associated Press
story about a West End tailor nimed
Featherstonehaugh. is a case in poun.
“In  Mr. Featherstonchaush's  haul
monde. only the vulgar, a lew Burmese
and  umraveled  Americans refer o
trousers as pants.” we are told, and Mr.
Featherstonehaugh  “shudders at what
he considers this un-Briash and mon-
strous misuse of nouns.”

In all justice to Mr. F.. it must be ad-
mitted that “pants™ is the more ol
loquial and come-latcly term, being a
mere abbreviation of “pantaloons”™ —a
name made popular by the traditional
Italian  comedy character, Pantalone,
whose pants were of the sort worn by
the poor in Venice, the city ol Saint
Pantaleone.

The Lowlind Scot man
still refers to his long tartan tronsers by
the ancient name ol trews, however,
and holds them o be every bit as vener-
able as the Highland kile. The age-old
vivalry  between trousered amd  kilted
Celts broke out in a first-class yuckus, a
few  years back. when the Highland
Light Infinoy and the Lowland Roval
Scot Fusiliers were merged  into one
resiment, and ordered 1o decide npon o
common uniform. The Fhishlanders -
sisted upon keeping their Kilts. and the
Lowlanders demanded that they be al-
lowed to continue wearing trews, Weeks
ol top-level negatiation shortened tem-
pers and deepened the deadlock. Prime
Minister Macmillan interceded witlh &
plea that “all concerned apply them-
scelves in all earnesiness™ to seurling the
issue. Four months passed. mutinous
rumblings were heard in the ranks, and
the War Oflice finally stepped in with a
command deasion lor trews. In the en-
suing dudgeon. Major General Urgubart
of the Highland regiment. and Major
General Edmund Hakewell Smith of the
Fusiliers tendered theiv resicnations, and
Ficld Marshal Viscount  Momgomery
hotly declared at Christmas dinner that
both “should have their heads bhanged
tozether.”

This is the sort of spinted clothes-
consciousness we have come o cherish
and admire in the grear Commonwealth
of Nations that has given us our plus
[ours. jodhpurs, wnnis flannels, morning
pants, and two kinds of walking shorts:
Bermudas and Jamaicas. For the Brinsh
are, above all others, the avec enloties
ol the world. In a report by The
Chyistran Science Monitor, @ spokesnin
for Britun's clothing muanulacturers is
quoted as stating  that  Englishmen’s
“rousers are in fuct their  country’s
g™

Hoisting our own proud buntings to
Tull mast, it behooves cach ol us 10 ye-
call the debt we owe to the anonymous

mility
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creator of the cuff, the manufacturer
who first thought of using slide Listeners
to replace the four-button fiv. and the
designer who so carefully planned our
pm'kcls, with a small tab over the one
on the left hip to hafile pickpockets
intent upon stealing our pocket hand
kerchicl. Most beguiling of all, though,
is the litde wateh pocker that survives
as a charming anachronism in an cra of
sell-windine wristwatches. What can one
possibly use it lor? To carrv a lucky
coin, perhaps — not much more, for its
capacity would be exhausted by two
teabags or a few ukulele picks,

In our own watch pocket, we have
been carrying around a clipping [rom
The New York Times, which aites a re-
port made by three Swedish scientists
who believe that “the wearing ol trou-
sers may be more dangerous to Iuture
generations  than  the [allout [rom
atomic and hvdrogen bombs.” The rea-
son, they state, is that “Tight clothing,
such as trousers . . . increases body heat
around the male sperm-producing cells.
The heat, in turn, speeds up the rate of
mutations in the genes,” with results
that “might imply genetical hazards one
hundred to oane thousand times greater

than those estimated from different
sources of radiation.”
As an alternative, Drs. Ehrenberg,

Hedgren and von Ehrenstein “suggested
changes in men's clothing similar to the
kilt, or €lse trousers htted with a cod-
piece. a flap on the [ront, such as was
used in medieval Europe.”

On the basis of what we now know
about codpieces, it's doubtful whether
this “accessory ol masculine costume™
could ever achieve Mull consumer accept-
ance in the modest atmosphere ol the
I'wentieth Century, no matter what the
hazards [rom radiation. The kilt, on the

other  hand, would  present its own
drawbacks. A man could no longer

sprawl his legs or cross his knees in pub-
lic, without being on the constant qui
wive — to say nothing ol having to hold
down his skirt when the wind blew “in
harde weder.™

Personally, we like our pants, and
don’t intend to be panicked out of them
until the doctors” indings are thoroughly
checked. TF worst comes to worst, per-
haps a new kind ol cvil-defense pro-
aram might do the trick — daily drills in
which the male population would retire
to air-conditioned shelters for a Dbrief
cooling-olf period.

In order to prevent any awkward con-
lusion, we would have to synchronize
course. When the alert
sounded, all men would proceed to shel-
ter. At the merry blast of an “All Clear,”
they would then drop evervthing, and
quictly await the final signal —a dis-
crectly warbled warning to  “Take
Cover” before returning to the street.

sigmals, ol

RESTLESS MECCA

(continued from page 36)
Bohemianism, pscudo: Bohemians. out-
and-out; Bookbinding: Bourgeois moral-
ity; Bourgeoistomantic family; Brick-
layers; Broccoli: Butchers™ shops.

The non-"B" pieces ol the puzzle, for
those now suddenly middle-aged, also
include the speakeasies, the old Nick's,
Dixicland jazz. the anarchists and Com-
munists and Martha Graham, the Wal-
dorl Caleteria, rent parties, the Masses,
Howard Scott (lounder of Technocracy),
Floyd Dell and Joe Gould (founders of
Floyd Dell and Joe Gould). Eugene
O'Neill and 2 [ew dozen other of the
dear departed, and the ageless troglodyte
on every block who lived lor some harm-
less madness of dress or manner or erotic
preference. Gone, all gone: or il still
there, so changed as to be occasion of
deep deception to omr nostalgia-bound
visitor.

And vet, each piece in the eternal jig-
saw game has its equivalent today. right
now: the White Horse Tavern, the Five
Spot for progressive jazz, the cooperative
galleries on East Tenth Street which rep-
resent the avant-garde ol the abstract ex-
pressionist habit, the beatniks and the
hipsters and the dance students and the
Actors Studio gangs, Jim Atkins' glassed-
around short-order place on Sheridan
Square, the Rienzi and the Fisaro coffee
houses, a host of vocal painters and
sculptors, like Larry Rivers and Thram
Lassaw. and the poets areading of the
Jagged truth in the jazzand-poetry em-
poriums like the Bizarre on West Third
Swreet. And so our middle-aged visitor
reconstructs the puzzle, every piece fall-
ing neatly into place. And vet the vision
ol a sylvan glen and ardent promise may
c¢lude his critical eye, for the crocial
clements which give it all its excitement
— the eve and hand and moiling heart
of the puzde-fitter —are  irrevocably
altered. The puzzle needs an organizing
principle for its message to be un-
scrambled. and this principle seems to
come [rom the hot blood within. that
first sweet vouthful discovery of Ircedom,
passion and rebellion. And  thus the
word: “The Village isn’t what it used 1o
be.”

But if those who came to the Village
during the Depression utter this mourn-

ful complaint, so now do those whao
traveled toward Charles Street on or off
the G.I. Bill after the war. They too.
settled into the second marriage and
third child. or into some combination ol
those elements, having taken on a per-
manent job and the habit of having
habits, must mutter to their wives on
their Saturday-night tour: “Ah. the San
Remo is spoiled. Ah, what's happened
to the old White Horse?”

“Yes, honey, and a bunch ol lousy



dvkes has taken the place of those divine
lesbrans.™

“Yes, darling, and where is Death (the
magazine which answered FLife), and
where, O where is Newrotica (the ana-
lvsts have their journals, now it's time lor
the patients to have one)?”

Answer: the Village has alwavs moved
fast. A generation lasts only a few sca-
sons. Death has died, honey, and the
editor of Newrotica has moved to St
Louis.

But if these visitors look at the girls
down [rom Sarah Lawrence. searching
for the ghost of poor Dyvlan (whom they
could have saved by pure love, ol course)
or the shadow ol Jack Kerouac (who
needs them, dig?), squired by boys re-
membering that they were Holden Caul-
fickl in some other, beuer life. these vet-
crans of old Village campingns must sce
familiar faces — their own. The Village
jumps tirclessly to its cternal role as the
objective expression ol an urge to rebel,
strike out anew, break the barriers ol
convention and (very important) have
somcthing to shock the old Tolks about.
And in one case out of ten thousand, of
course, this “erise d'originalité juvénile.”
as a French psychologist named it. leads
to that essential human crisis of discov-
ery and creation. The habit and trap
ping ol rebellion may involve rebellion
in fact. and the destruction ol worn-out

ways ol thinking, and the creation of
works of mind and art.

For the remaining 9999, they have at
lIeast had a fling. some art movies and
some pizza late at night. something to be
nostalgic about in ten years, when “the
Village has really changed, pal—we
didn’t used to have bhomb shelters on
Sullivan Swreer.™

- - -

Like the maung salmon swarming up
the Columbia River, the girls seeking
freedom and  “selfexpression”™  rush
down [rom the smart women's colleges:
thev head eastward Irom the big state
institutions. their fins ajigele and their
uill slits pulsing: they foregather [or ad
venuue and true love in Manhatan, and
a high percentage naturally finds its way
o Greenwich Village. The result 15 a
highly abnormal situation in many of
the professions: an oversupply of lovely
ladics. In the theatre, for example, there
ar¢ mor¢ women than men to begin
with: then il you subtract from the pool
of available manpower — doing service
at dinner and bed — those men who are
contentedly married, those who are al-
ready engrossed by one girl, and those
who prefer nongirls, vou have remain-
ing a lovely turmoil of lovely lost ladies,
wishing they knew somebody. Because
they work hard, they know Tew people
outside the theatre. They spend many an

evening wilking the dog up and down
Tenth Street, dreaming that somewhere
in God’s Green Village there must be a
foot-loose heterosexual. Probably the
loneliest girls in the world are theatrical
beauties, alien as this idea is to the
American [intasy ol the wild lite of
actresses.

In days gone by, wen went o the Vil-
lage to hunt women. Now they go to be
hunted: there is a remarkable contem-
porary tendency of the prey to tradk
down the hunter.

A special example of Village devotion
to Thespis is a gir]l we shall call Norma,
i long-legzed, creamy-skinned brunette
with crisp dramatic gilts and a stubborn
crush on Shakespeare and Shaw. Most
actors, no matter what their prelerences,
take the jobs offered them. Norma. who
has a deeree in theatre from Carnegic
Tech, fanatcally refuses voles in musi-
cals and contemporary plays because she
doesn’t want to risk a threat to her
classic style. Therefore she makes her
living, between productions of A4 Mid-
summer Nichi’s Dream and Caesar and
Cleopatra, by working as a skilled. albeit
slightly sullen callgirl. This she does not
consider corruption because only  the
theate really maters and the particular
act she puts on lor certain out-of-town
buyers does not aflect her diction. Also
she plies her trade in the midtown ex-
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pense-account belt which she holds in
contempt: “real life” for her is located
on Charles Street, where she remains a
svelte voung actress, taking her break-
fast at lunch time in blue jeans in a
drug store while she reads Eric Bentley
on the theatre of Bertolt Brecht. She is
considering broadening her repertoire.

Norma feels only contempt for the
commercial actresses, call them Marge
and Jo. who live together in precarious
amity. Marge makes a steady living do-
ing all the baby voices for one ol the
radio networks while she awaits an ap-
propriate Broadway part. Jo, less suc-
cesstul. wrote a book about Marge
between jobs and sold it 1o a paperback
publisher. Since it exposed baby-voiced
Marge's love life in adulr. adulterous and
unadulterated detail, there was a strain
between the two roomies which lasted
almost a week. They took their meals in
separate rooms. Murge culls Jo a fake
because she had her nose bobbed fwice.
Once is enough for an honest girl.

.

“But it wasn’t short enough,” wails
Jo. “And it hung a little to one side.”

“So docs your bosom, sweets,” says her
dear friend.

- . -

At the waditional street fairs — the big
Italian ones and the smaller Spanish one
just north of the Village — the aging
Village-lover can sull find, almost un-
changed, ‘the ¢lements which bewitched
his youth: fat, savory sausages, fried
crustaceans ol mysterious varicties, sold
cheaply on the sweet, brilliant colors,
gambling and drinking and the penny-
toss, Sicilian street singers crying in their
broken tenors of lost, lost love, thick-
ankled. thick-waisted beauties. with un-
bobbed noses. leaving streaks of lipstick
on bar glasses. On these saints' days, no
injection of tourists from uptown can
dilute the amiable, loud, distracied cal-
liope pleasure of carnival nights. The
parrot tells vour fortune for owenty
cents, plucking a picce of paper in its
horny bill: and what care you if the

“Hold everything, Louis!”

somber slender gentleman awaiting his
future in line behind you is Montgomery
Clift, and if the excited lady is Shelley
Winters? The Village has room lor dis-
consolate movie actors, too.

The Village, while still a place for the
young and the undecided. is inhabited
by Villagers — that is, people ol all ages
and conditions. The contrast between
the Village and its recent rvival for the
hand of Youth —the North Beach area
of San Francisco — tells the story clearly.
The barcfoot beatniks of North Beach
make the statd diners at Chumlev's on
Bedford Street (“Patronized by Writers
and Artists”) look like elder statesmen.
When the North Beach is invaded by
middle-aged nostalgists, and the morose
beatniks scttle down to raising square
babies, and there are memories and his-
tories of “the way it was.” and novelists,
playwrights, poets and painters have
fixed the scene in their work, then the
North Beach will be on its way toward
becoming another Greenwich Village.

In the meantime, the Village still pro-
vides the American “capital of hope and
paradise of misery.” The more the Vil
lage changes, settles down, rebuilds, the
more it remains the same thing. And
perhaps its lack of vespeat for Village
tradition is a sign of its continuing
vitality as a reflection of the realities of
American life. While the Village changes
under pressure, it changes in directions
molded not merely by

pressuie from
the outside. The quintessential rebelli-
ous Village strikes back, and the rest of
the world Lilters. An example ol this
lively, restless. spirited Village play[ul-
ness can be found in and around The
Village Voice, a weekly newspaper which
is less a newspaper than a cause to its
editors and .‘-llhht‘.l'ilj_t‘l's. Hip. unbeat. ir-
reverent and comical, the newspaper has
also sharpened and led a drive against
Tammany Hall; with another head it
has garrulously and energetically hol-
leved on behalf ol off-Broadway theatre;
it has led a vidworious and well-oreanized
battle against New York City’s all-power-
ful Commissioner ol Parks. Robert
Moses. This symbolic battle can very well
stand for the low-level and petsonal and

ing struggle of the Village against

hearteni
the rampant force of commercialism.
Stately Washington Square, with its
Frenchifiecd Arch and charm one of the
historical landmarks ol the Village, had
been under attack [rom several sides.
New Yok University had spread around
it, cracking up some fine old Georgian
houses in its educational cobra’s em-
brace: the police were shoving away the
girls, the dogs, the hippies, the hobos,
and the babies who played in the grass.
Heavy traflic through the little suretch of
pitrk was poisoning the green. And then
along came Moses. Unlike the Biblical
Moses, who wanted to cross the desert,




this bureaucratic Moses wanted to pro-
duce a desert by widening the roadway
through the Square, inereasing traffic. re-
naming and widening a narrow Village
strcet at the opposite end. In order to
create ULower Fifth Avenue,” an address
which would presumably suggest an in-
crement of verbal prestige, he was will-
ing to destroy the park. Apparently the
developers of Washington Square Village,
to the south of the Square, had been
promised the Filth Avenue label through
sonme mvsterious political process.
Here was a clear issuc. It was historical
wradition versus real estate speculation,
lovers versus automobiles, folk singers
versus rucks, green versus asphalt, the
people of the Village against the arro-
vance ol New York poeliticians. With
areat relish, The Village Voice led its
tattered baallions into action. Mothers
with baby carriages flled with eallant
sucklings, united legions of liberal Demo-
crats and progressive Republicans, stu-
dents and artists and hip kids and off-
Broadway geniuses and  crones  [rom
Wishington Mews whase cronish aunts
remembered Henry James — all united
behind a banner decorated by Jules
Feiffer and the empassioned, sOmMetimes
sramnuttical rheworicians of the Foice.
\nd 1o, David slew Goliath. Not only
did the Village win its battle to keep the
Square undiminished. but then it also

and  eliminated  all  tralhc
through Washington Square. The park
was preserved for its stoic pursuits — chess
on the concrete-and-tile
chesshoards (where hundled and hufhng
old men study the board even through
the long winter), love, philosophy, the
tranguil d
hongo arustry, and all the etceteras ol a
city park. Robert Moses beat a sullen,
screcaming rewreat: Tammany Hall, re-

attacked

pPennancin

iwestive functioning ol doas,

sponsive o the pressure of bona fude,
licensed. curried and voting voters, even
The Viiage
paign. once vicrory seemed inevitable.
A small victorv? Perhaps. But impor-

joined Foice in its cam-

tant as i gesture ol dehance against the
march ol the superhighway and the de-
veloper. It gave courase to the Save-the-
Village movement a-borning. And on
Wiashington Square the bongos and the

suttars, their friends and their fellow
travelers, can still idle away a summer
evening.,

- - -

Partly as result of the Save-Washing-
ton-Square, Save-the-Village,  Siave-Our-
Geniuses campaign, mostly for its five-
year-old cdhiampioning of the new hip
Village. The Pilluge Voice has taken the
title ol Spokesman Tor the Village away
[rom the experimental linle magazines

of an earlier period. It is in the pages of
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the Vaiee that the various states of mind
ol Village vouth find their public masks.
In a time of consumership, the Village
wiy is very much, at its most banal, a way
of dressing. Village Ivy, tvpified by
Casual-aire, is the absolute iviest —no
shoulders at all, just a slisht thickening
at the hase ol the neck. and pans so
tight that they drive a man’s dangling
participles someplace up near his belt,
and the tie stuck o the Adam’s apple
with a small, invisible thumbtack. Village
jeans are cither the Actors Studio va-
riety, white at the knees Trom praying for
[ailure in deep Tennessee Williams
scenes, or stained like an unsigned  Jack-
son Pollock canvas.  Subsidiary Village
costumes include the students' heavy-
kuit sweaters and  cordarov, the bull-
dvkey or rough wade's Dblack-leather
jackets. studded with nails. and the sailor
suits wandering down Fourth Street, look-
ing {or prolessional company on strip
row. The Fillage Foice appeals 1o these
costumes and to the occasional human
beings within, giving speciat emphasis o
the hipsters and their [aded, anemic
cousins, the beatniks. It also parodics jt-
sell, as in this wane ad: “RENT A BEAINIK
FOR YOUR PARTY. REASONABLE RATFS.”
The Havor of The Villaze Voice, and
through it, of the changing Village of the
Sixties, can be indicated by a quick re-
view ol one issue taken at random. On

The Number One jacket on every
campus and at every country club.
Authentic "'lvy" styling, with welt
seams, hook vent back, foulard
lining, etched buttons. Your
choice of the seven top colors —
gold, olive green, red, black,
white, navy blue and cambridge
grey. Handsomely embroidered
metallic crest at'no extra charge.

for name of store nearest you, write to

BROOKFIELD CLOTHES, INC.

101 WEST 21st STREET, NEW YORK 11, N. Y.
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the front page there are photosraphs
showing the actors and acuesses of the
Circle in the Square moving to a new
theatre on Bleecker Sireet. Reason: a
new apartment development will replace
the theatre, Louis” Tavern and other his-
toric monuments on Sheridan  Square,
Ihere is also a news story about a quar-
rel between Tammany Hall and Green-
wich Village Democrats. On page two
there is a leature story about a Villager
who once wilked a few blocks east ol the
Village to make a famous documentary
film, On the Bowery, and then went sev-
cral thousand miles awav to make a ilm
about apartheid in South Afvica. Also a
cartoon by Jules Feiffer, an advertise-
ment for a lecture on “Love, Justice and
Aduleery” at the Village Liberal Church,
an advertisement imviting us to “CONSULT
ramen Hinpu” (CAstrologer and Teacher
of Yoga™), and offers of jobs 1o mandolin
players, and an invitation to tour Scan-
dinavia by motorevcle. Sometimes in this
section voung men, “handsome, intelli-
gent, strong.” offer to show lonely women
the Village for a moderate fee. Page
three contains the news flash thar Allen
Ginsberg, author ol Howl, has gone to
the University of Conception. Chile, to
represent the United States at a writers'
conlerence. He is quoted as sayving that
there is a difference between the Chilean
university and a heamik Hilton coffee
shap in Dallas, to which he had relused
an invitation. On page four there is an
other Feiffer cartoon about a man who
suffers all sorts of ailments, and therefore
thinks he has become dangerouslv new-
rotic: turns out that he has a cold. A
long article mourns the death of Albert
Camus. On page five, with more about
Camus, there are also advertisements [or
a lectire on James Joyee (Headline:
JaMEs Jovee!), an adverusement lor bur-
lap to decorate your pad, and @ clothing
store cutely advertising a cloth called Lap
crap, which you just paint on like after-
shave; it's the iviest, mon. “But in the
meantime, we are also putting out all
our cloth suits at special prices . . ." On
page six, we find a review of a heat magi
zine called Exodus, announcement of a
lecture on “HiTLEr! The Artist As Fiend.
... T'he Naz Movement as Bewt Generi-
uon,” to be given at the New School.
Then follow a couple of pages of thea-
tre reviews, a page ol sports car and
hi-i poop, an advt for the New York
Telephone Company, headed wi wiRre
TRAPPED IN THE WILDERNESS 70 MILES
FROM TIMES souark. The last pages are

devoted to miscellancous nutertal and
the classified advertisements which pro-
vide the Poice's most imaginative prose:
they offer opportunities lor lolk singers,
male models, Temale maodels, and prewy
oirls who “wish to sink teeth into non
run ol the mill job.” Also motor scooters,

suitar lessons, vsed men’s dothes. Also
acting lessons, ¢scort services, books by

Henrv Miller. Also ski equipment. de-
tective services, and [free cats lor cat
lovers.

The Village Voice specializes in explo
vition of the new mental and physical
geography of the Village. It provided enc
of the first boosts given The Conncction,
a “jazz play” written by twenty-seven-
vear-old Jack Gelber and performed by
the Living Theatre, a group ol living
actors over on the north end ol the Vil-
lage at living Fourteenth Swrect. The
play has no conventional plot: it in
cludes. mnong its actors, an st unentail
sroup which occasionally tikes time out
from the diddling movement of the play
to make a bit of dawdling jazz: the
situation is that of a group cof junkiecs
waiting, just waiting for its fix. When
Cowboy, the conncction, finally wrives,
and gives an injection ol heroin on
stage, strong men blanch —or so the
publicity says — and strong girls want to
run up on stage o help. “That's the way
it is, that's the way 1t really s, man,”
intones a sepulchral voice at meervals
during the evening. :

Heroin seems to replace politics as
subject for talk in the Village of 1960,
though just as there were alwiays more
fellow wavelers than Commuists, so
there are more beatniks than zenuine,
hypo-carrying hipsters. (Colonel Rudolph
Ahel, who eked out his Tiving @5 a Rus
siin spy, was eceentric even for the Vil
lage, and his paintings were objectve,
square.j Like the gossipaceous politics of
the Thirties. the hipnik movement pro-
vides something o talk about for a Lige
group ol bored Villagers. Most mre too
cool to fall up to the Cafe Bizore, where
the pocrry is read 1o the jazz, mon, and
too bored by teenage chicks ta go 1o the
Figaro on Bleecker, where the Hoorshow
scems to consist ol interracial checker
playving; but espressoshop society has
proliferated rapidly south along Mac
Dougal Sweet, penetrating cven  the
Ltalian south Village, where the strolling
amorist has his choice of many plain and
fancy mausoleums — Le Petit Coin, the
Couch. ¢tc. — where to sit with a girl for
a long slow evening. Av the Cale Rienzi,
for example, there are French, lalian,
German and Swiss newspapers available
[or free browsing with your java, and il
vou are really far out, equipped with the
lingo ol finance, they also carry copics ol
The Wall Street Journal. The Rienz is
split-leveled, splivsexed, and curies a
bulletin board and exhibitions ol photo
graphs.

MacDougal Swreet is the hub of lile
for the couples known as Brenx Bagel
Babies and A-Trainers — the honie-hased
kids who come down for excitement in
the Village and the Harlem tourists who
help to give it to them. The Iatwer are




“Is that all you can say —wheve is Teddy Rooscuveli?!”
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called A-Trainers because they wke the
Independent subway back at the end of
the dav.

If vou invade the scene on foot and
wiander down Waverlv Place of a soft
spring evening, the following acts might
succeed cach other in rapid succession
on the stage ol the Village: there is that
solemn, sallow. cincmatographically cvil
chap who perpetually waits in a door-
way. selling what? numbers or ponies or
marijuani: . man ambles by wearing
one carring — two would be square: a
male beguer asks. “Gimme a quarter,
mister, so my wile can buy a Dior dress™;
A load of abstract expressionist paintings
15 being cuoried into the Manulacturers
Trust bank, where they will he exhib-
ited along with nawuralistic dollars: one
of the moving men has a copy of André
Gide's Theseus in his back pocker — mov-
g men are amony  the intellectual
aristncvats ol the Villase, and it's a chic
wiy for a muscular actor or writer to
supplement his income and also keep
in condition: a model walks toward
Wishington  Square, where she has a
date to meer under the Arch — so skinny
she looks as il she has been suetched on
a rack: and there is ubiquitous. bearded
Sam Kramer again. the psychoanalytic
jewe maker, buving cream cheese, and
a ceriain pracricing  psvchologist.  the
rack himsell. walking to meer the model.

Then il you happen to have reason
for ducking down the subway enurance

— H
DR crisM |
PoycoAnALYST

and cmerging in midtown AManhattan,
all is hurry, hwry, hurry, and vou see
why people love to dwell near where
Sam Kramer buys his cream cheese and
that psychologist does his best to Fatten
up skinny models.

All these varied societics — hipsters,
beatniks, Harlem, Bronx and Brooklyn
adolescents,  Madison  Avenue  middle-
classniks, artists and actors, jowly rakes,
Italian  old-timers. sailors. college stu-
dents. cream cheese buyers — meet and
mill about together on the crowded
weekend streets of the Village, II we
walk into the Cock and Bull, we may
abmost  think  ourselves in an  old-
fashioned ice cream parlor. It is a large
barnlike room which used to be a book-
store and now sells sundaes with fancy
names like “Orgy,” costing as much as
S250 for emough ice cream to choke
your maw lor keeps. But unlike the old-
fashioned ice cream parlor, the jukebox
blares lar-out numbers by the Coasters

and the walls are decorated with posters
from ofl-Broadway plavs and the Kids
weir [aces ol premature cunning and

boredom. The girls are mostly jailbait
chicks, radically underage and looking it

in their bhaby Lat, pedal pushers, unskill-
ful mascara, and ponvtails. The men are
hungry chaps who may be as old as lorty.
The Cock and Bull scems to specialize in
men who like girls who like ice cream.
On the bulletn hoard in back there are

“Understand you have an unbalanced line.”

notices about sharing apartments, buy-
g Vespas, providing sccretarial serv-
1ces. One pocetry-loving chick oflered to
type poctry [iee, a small charge tor prose.
The great current intellectual fad. all
over the Village, is the beatnik convul-
sion. The beatniks have been described
by an acute English observer. Malcolm
Bradbury, as “Nihilism’s Organization
Men,” since like all corporate types.
they tend to convene and swratily. The
Village is their Eastern  headguarters,
just as the North Beach area in San
Francisco houses the main Western ofhce.
There has bheen much confusion about
hip and beat;.  this
examined in objecuve dewil on the
streets of Greenwich Village at night.
The hipster was a man who fled
cmotion through the use ol narcotics,
keeping cool, Hoating in his high: the
beatnik is an imitation hipster, wearing
the clothes and loitering at the door of
the club, Allen Ginsberg and Kenneth
Rexroth, the most original of the hip
writers, generated a small literary fol-
lowing, including Jack Kerouae, Gregory
Corso and Norman Mailer, and attracted

confusion can be

admirers amoneg those who looked at
jeans and [ast driving and said, “Here
is Real Life! Wow!” Alternating be-

tween San Francisco and New York, the
hip and beat publicists recruit the kids
into wearing free-form jewelry and say-
ing “man" to each other. While the
Village has its marvelous charm of irreg-
ularity, this should not be confused with
the sort ol passionate independence
which provides the scedbed ol senius.
An avant-garde is alwavs egotistical. sell-
devoted, convinced: it raises its voice,
angrily and even shrilly, in order to be
sure that it is heard. The pseudo avant-
arde, like the hipster writers, has a
distracted  sell-vegard. wroubled w0 be
alone, weak-cgocd rather than czotisti-
cal, and raises its voice desperately, like
a deal man, in order to make sure 1t has
Not to be heard, but to be re-

a4 volce,
assured.

As the naturalist Fabre wrote ol the
Sacred Beetle,
by the easilv
oem,

it is sometimes worshiped
awed, “a veritable living
like polished mewml™ but
nevertheless its main activity consists in
collecting  ereat dung, rolling
them about, occasionally stealing from a
fricnd, and finally, in some diark hide-
away, proudly dming. These stercoricu
lous beasties clear the fields and scive
zood purpose; perhaps we praise them
so exotically because they destroy their
handiwork by eating it — unlike the heat
rhapsodists, they are satished wo hide it
Irom our exploring nostrils.

Perhaps the most successlul work of
art produced by the hipsters. alter Allen
Ginsherg's exciting vaudeville Howl,
the campy movie Pull My Daisy, which
stars Ginsberg  (playing a beat poet),
Gregory Corso (plaving a beat poet), and

shining

balls ol



Peter Orlovsky (playing a beat poet), plus
the painter Larry Rivers and others,
with a narration spoken (gargled, mum-
bled, yawped) and written (improvised,
he says) by Jack Kerouac, the beat prose
writer. A distinctly Village product, it
was photographed in the lower Village
by Robert Frank and Alfred Leslie, beat
photographer and beat painter, respec
tively; and it shows the whole beat crew
just goofing in a cold-water flat among
all kinds ol cockroaches— “sugar cock-
aroaches,” intones Kerouac, “bread cock-
aroaches . . . peanut butter cockaroaches”
— while various human accidents occur,
such as the arrival of a “Zen bishop™ with
his mother who carries an American flag
berween her legs, a bit of wrestling among
the poets, and a fight between a man and
his wife, who objects to the poets’ just
fageing around underfoot all the time.
Whether intentionally or not, the film is
funny and has an in-group charm,
- - -

Despite their [utile gab, or perhaps
because of it, the hipsters and their
fleas give a strong flavor to the Village,
like their allies, the homosexuals. Some-
thing relatively new in America, there
is now open professional solicitation of
men in the area around the corner of
Sixth Avenue and Eighth Street, with a
full assortment of blondined boys and
leather-jacketed rough trade. Very late
at night, when the hazard of true love
seems to give way to the certainties of
cash money, the male prostitutes stand
waiting in the doorways, like chippics
everywhere, gossiping with each other,
falling silent when a possible mark
strolls by. They murmur Rodgers-and-
Hart show tunes, substituting the pro-
noun “he” for *she”; they lilt their
delicate heads; they stroke their cheeks
and stand very close to their pants; they
push forward their bellies in a parody
of the model’s pelvic pout.

Then in the morning, at Pam-Pam or
Jim Atkins’, they take long leisurely
breakfasts, standing like Air Force offi-
cers in & hundred [amiliar movies, dis-
cussing their missions of the night before,
the successful raid and the downed
flight, checking with the queens from
friendly squadrons, loitering over the
third cup of coftee and blinking in the
smile of sun through the window. Occa-
sionally, contusingly, a beautiful girl
joins them for breakfast, an actress or &
model, secure in the sanitary devotion of
men who want nothing from a woman
but praise.

And sometimes at breakfast a tender
mixed couple, man and woman, rising
late after the night before, holding
hands at the counter.

And sometimes a handsome Village
mother, wheeling her baby carriage, do-
ing the shopping after sending her hus-
band off to paint in his studio, or write,
or sell space.

The Village has set sail for the [uture,

eDic]'
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ALAN KING in SUBURBIA

COMEDY WITH MUSIC by America's brilliant
young comedian, Alan King is a record that is a
must in the library of every suburbanite,
former suburbanite and all fulure suburbanites.
In this album Mr. King, well known through his
recent T.V. appearances continues his special
brand of humor.

King's favorite subjects zre expounded in time
with the music. He spares nothing in his rendi-
tion of life in suburbia; his wife, his children,
his lawn, and even his garbage disposal. it is a
treat in records for the ismily
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like all of unanchored America, set sail
or sct adrift, take your choice. A visit to
the Village always provokes a crisis of
nostalgia in those who have moved on
but do not want the Village to move
on. The lovely, long-legged blonde girl
who used to be seen swrolling with Sam
Kramer, the beamded jewelry maker —
gone. The Waldorl Cafeteria, where the
bums and the junkies and Maxwell
Bodenheim convened all night over
moldy prunes and coffee —gone. re-
placed by a bank. Roman Marie. who
used to feed the wild and the artistic —
very quict. Djuna Barnes and e ¢ cum-
mings — in seclusion. (It is said that o
group of beat poets made a pilgrimage
one night to cummings’ house on Patch-
in Place. “We're poets! We're poets!”
they shouted, and a ghostly voice issucd
Irom a window: “"Go away.”) And Bo-
denheim himsell, poet of delicate wit
and ribald enthusiasm: he went down
to drink and died of blows on the head,
strokes with a knife, administered by the
crazy thug with whom he shared —it
scems — both bottle and wife. The Bre-
voort Hotel, home of elecant artists in
moments ol triumph — gone. replaced
by a boring luxury apartment house.
The Rhinelander Gardens — also raped
by an apartment house. Joc Gould —

dead. Max Eastinan — rich. The Group
Theatre — disappeared.

And vet . . .

Young Boris. proprictor of the old

Borsch Bowl, dispenser ol philosophy
and black bread, is gone. But long live
Boris! Grayer, plumper. presiding over
a new Borsch Bowl, Boris lives on, gar-
rulously, offering bliack bread.

Edna St. Vincent Millav, who once
inhabited the namrowest house in New
York, at 73 Bedford Street. has finished
burning her cmndle at both e¢nds, but
next door another artist works late into
the night. This new poet of Bedford
Street inhabits a book-lined study; his
lovely slim wile stands by with coffee as
he works: they can both be seen rom
the street, bending over his desk. he
Iretting, she peacelully confident, watch-
ing with a halfsmile on her face. until
she taps him gently on the shoulder:
“It's very late, dear.” (It turns out, alas,
that this nocturnal creator is the author
of one of the important comic strips.)

And there is another long-legged
blonde who can be seen swolling with
Sam Kramer, the still-bearded jewelry
miker — the same beard, a similar
blonde.

Aund there are caflee houses which have
Sunday-alternoon chamber-music  rec-
tuls. And some cccentric ones which
merely serve coflee.

And Charlie Van Doren, the de-
frocked quiz star, quietly writing a novel
(a plav?) which evervone supposes will
deal with a simple, true-hearted, slightly
orcedy young quiz star who, nearly cor-

rupted by the mass media, receives a
Ietter from a little old lady mnamed
Checkers. just in time to keep him from
perjuring himself before a Congressional
committee . . Jim Atkins® eatery
the odds are against his starring in the
mMovie version.

And the lovely fashion model who
transmitted a small crablike infestation
to a whole group of poets— “like that’s
her  protest against  the whole  sex-
oriented system, dig,” explained one of
them, scratching. And the cager virgin
who makes a hobby of suggesting that
she and her date go back to his place so
that she can tuke a shower — and then
she takes a shower. And carries a switch-
blade to make sure that her date keeps
the peace. And the girls who live by
remittances from home while they find
their souls, and seem to find them. for
they usually disappear into social work
after a vear or two. And the pirls. girls,
girls. Italo Calvino. a distinguished
Italian novelist, declared that the most
monumental, splendid. and architectur-
ally efhcient structure he  found in
America was not a skyscraper but a
small flexible device; it was first modeled
for him in Greenwich Village: “Change
my whole life! the dec-ah-Iragum!”

There are no more rent parties, at
which you paid a small admission to
dance the Charleston, eat cheap spa-
ghetti and drink bathwub gin so that
vour host could keep body, soul and
furniture off the strect, but there are
shindigs like the sToMP oUT BOBBY BREEN
rarty (at Madame Irma’s Dancehall on
Second Avenue) to which vou are asked
to bring your own booze, although the
mimeographed invitation assures you
that “BEER. MUSIC, ICE CUBES. PAPER CUPS,
THE HALL, MOXIE and GENERAL FUNKINEsS
are provided by the Management.” You
are also warned: “This party is by invi
tation only . . . don’t bring your Iriends

. . don’t bring good old Hany who
lives in Queens but is a nice guy . .
nor your Aunt Lucy who has always
winted to go to a Real Village Party

. . don't hip the Bronx . . . il vour girl
is the kind who locks hersell in the can
at parties to weep, don’t bring her
1l you msist on singig, forget it ., . il
vour idea ol a good time is charades, we
don’t want vou . . . no marrieds except
the unhappily . . . don't tell Life maga-
zine . . . wear a lunny hat il vou like.
but no costumes!” There are other par-
ties for little companies ol ofl-Broadway
plavers, who olter Gallo wine and cor-
rosive martinis in the hope that vou may
write a check to help support their pro.
duction ol a svmbolic drama by Ionesco,
Adimmov, Ghelderode. or the
present revival of Wintersel. The actors
now have pads (or live \\uh their hip

Omni-

pirents in Forest Hills), and worry
about unpaid parking tickets rather
than the grocery bill, but the theatre

needs o stage, brother, and the union



gives us lip. Those uptown bankrollers
who used o say “nix” 1o the avant-
aarde have now learned to say “Bug off.
Juster.” It turns out that manv ol us
need our daily dose of anxiety. I we
can't worry about owr own landlord.
well [rer abour the bourgeois pros-
cenium type who holds the kevs to the
Circle in the Square.

And so it goes in the eternal Village -
that impossible, actual American dream
of [reedom through bohemic. Amid all
the open possibilities of American life.
which permits a young man 1o select any
variety ol togetherness he chooses, there
are many who feel consiricted. They ask,
Why this? Why not thatz And perhaps
even, Why not the other thing? Why not
try my impulse, try my luck, try my tal-
ent, try my skills at loafing and self-gen-
crating labor? They are squeezed in the
direction of declared rebellion, absten-
von. disafhlintion.

These patient and impatient vearners
after truth, beauty and casy living will
always Hoat toward the Village —the
artists and the artlovers. the worshipers
of sex, the sick and the spoiled. the
voung and the specdial and the adven
turous. all making common cause in the
pleasure of their differences. In 1960,
when the pressure to do like others is
high in America, the Village takes a
new shape, molded by money. It is be-
coming an clegant bohemia m which
radical polities are replaced by the hip
and the beat; the bearded poets are
crawded 1o one side by the bearded ad-
vertising men with sports cars sold them
by bearded salesmen. Though it changes
as it morors the umes. the Village is
still necessary, It is thae bottle in which
Americans put whatever the suburbs
and the colleges and the middle-class
family cannot happily contain.

So listen. Herman. tell Mrs. Melville
to get in line. Come back to the Village
and write poetry if you like. Open the
boule and Iree the djinn — voursell —
into the carousel whirl ol Greenwich
Village, where change is everlasting and
the permanent never remains the sime.
There's a fellow over on Cornelia Strect
who looks like a homesick Canarsie
ghost returned to sell woll peles and
otter meat on his ancient lands. In Lict.
ol course, he 15 a peaceable, poctry
loving: Arab  weaver, a [requent tea
drinker, who grows irate il you eall him
beat. “'m a member of the Post Beat
Generation,” he says with quict dignity.
shuckling his hands in his embroidery.
“The difference between us and  the
beats, man. is . . . Well, like we're dil
ferene. Like we affirm, man. 1 mean,
like we protest.™

Apparently, aflmmative protest is here
to stay. Greenwich Village may have
ended at twelve o'dock this evening,
but it has begun again at midnight,

PICTURE OF A MAN WHO
HAS IT MADE. ..

IN HIS OLYMPIAN CREWS™
BY ESQUIRE SOCKS. ..

“The smartest thing on two feet”

*AS WORN
BY THE
1960 U.S. OLYMPIC

ANOTHER FINE PRODUCT OF p& KAYSER-ROTH
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NEVER END]NG PENNY (continued from page 78)

ordered a quantity of planks from the
lumbervard and these he placed firmly
in the ground in upright pairs, exactly
along the lines where the walls for the
extra rooms would eventually have to go.
Between each pair of planks, using them
for supports, he piled a vertical row of
his plump bags, exactly as he had piled
them to make a new bank for the flood-
ing stream. Each bag contained ten thou-
sand  pennies, one hundred dollars’
worth of pennies. The piles formed con-
tinuous walls, they looked exactly like
walls.

Herminia
cyes.

“You wanted more rooms?” he said to
her. “How can [ make rooms if T do not
first make walls?”

“1 tell all the neighbors you are a good

watched with narrowing

husband,” she said, “but now I see vou
want to kill your whole [amilv. What
way 1s this to build walls without adobe?
Make walls of sand and when the bags
rot away in the weather the walls will
fall down on our heads and we will be
killed and buried in the same time,
True, this way we save burial expenses.
We have to cut down somewhere.”

“This is a new procedure of making
the bricks,” he said, hating himsell.
“First, a special sand is put in the bags,
second, they are permitted to shape and
harden in the sun. It is a totally new
process, woman, It was invented by the
authoritics on such things in the U.S.A.
Department of Agriculture, Adobe Brick
Division. Those of the sovernment know
the wall business bewter than vou.™

He wanted to Kick and punch himsell

when he saw the full trust and respect
in her eves. But at least the pennies
would be safe in this homemade bank.
Beciuse of the protecting planks the
children could not feel around with their
fingers to find out that these walls were
filled with a sunshiny sand of dreams
and savings.

But the chief of police did take notice.
He saw the walls going up and he drove
in to have a look.

“Pretty big house vou're putting up
there,” he said. “Where'd vou get the
money for the materials? Come on.
Diosdado. come clean, you rob a bank
someplace?”

Diosdado said he seldom had the oc-
casion, let alone the constitution, even
to go in a bank, let alone rob it. the funds
came from picking the good peach crop.

But the chief's words were a worry.

The tax collector came by too.

“You're turning the place into a
regular mansion,” he said with too much
arithmetic in his eves. “A  fourstar
palace. You must have had a peachy
vear, ha, ha, to afford improvements like
these.” There were dollar signs in his
eves as he drove away.

This was another worry.

By now the walls, the deceitful walls,
were up ten feet or more. Diosdado took
a pencil and paper and did some figur-
ing. According to his count he had piled
up two thousand bags, which came to
twenty  thousand dollars’ worth of
pennies. He was a man worth twenty
thousand dollars and he did not have the
cash to go in the store to buy a side of
bacon or a new kitchen table, let alone
more burlap bags. Added to this, the
chiefl of police and the tax collector had
their mathematical eves on him.

If no more bags would fit into the
walls, any he filled from now on would
have to be hidden in another way. There
wis no other way. Besides, Diosdado was
beginning to wonder if there was any
sense o piling up more pennies in secret.
To collect bigger and bigger moneys
‘el to be further and further away from
the possibility of spending them, to do
all this heavy work and have no pay
from it, nothing but some false walls put
up with backbreaking labor, more labor
by [ar than it would have taken to make
true and useful adobe walls, that is,
walls about which a man would not have
to tell rotten lies to his trusting wile,
this did not seem reasonable. His arm
was very tired. It hung limp at his side,
a tube of misery. He was now the slowest
picker in Mr. Johannsen's orchards.

He decided that, for the time being,
he would not collect any more pennies.

Easier said than done. How do you
go about throwing away a breeding
penny like this? A damned rabbit of a
penny? Several umes, in disgust, he tied
to fling it from him. Each time, its twin
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brother turned up cozily in his pocket.

He began truly w hate this penny. He
had not had a good night's sleep Lo
weeks, even before the visits [rom the
township officials. He had the stronge:
and stroneer feeling that, ever since he
had begun to collect the pennies, he had
been involved in something criminal,
something absolutcly agaimst the law,
He was looking over his shoulder all the
time now. His neck was getting as stifl
as his arm.

He consulted with himsell once more:

“T see why I have broken no law. ver
feel like the Number One on the wished-
lor list of the FBI. This
is not my money, though it happens to
be in my pocket. It is not money at all,
though it looks and feels like wrue
money. The difficulty is that if you arc
given the magic of the seven-year-old vou
must begin to think and act like a seven-
vear-old in order to ¢njoy the gift. Why
do 1 not speak to my wife any more?
Because my pennies are the only thing
I can speak of and they are the onc
thing I must not speak of. Why can't |
tell Herminia about the pennies? Not
because ol the danger she might talk.
Not that so much, though she is a cham
pion talker. Chiefly because il I spoke
of this magic she would see the seven:
year-old in my eyes again, and this is not
for a woman to see in a more so than
not grown man. Why do I [eel T am
breaking the law? Because the fust law
15 to act vour

I begin to see.

age, which in my case is
thirty-nine and not seven. This calamity
of a penny cuts many inches off my
height and how tall is a man to begin
with? Besides, my arm hurts all the nme.
I must get rid of this affliction and
plague of a penny.”

But how lose a penny that won’t get
lost?

s by

Standing by the well, speaking more or
less to the upside-down pig as it pranced
lmin[l(rssly. he said, "I certainly wish
I'd never heard of this miserable penny.”

From deep in the well there was a
sound like the rush of wind. Alter a few
seconds the voice said as though [rom far
off, “T'll be right there.”

Diosdado waited. Pretty soon the voice
came through stronger,
a little, saving,

though panting
“Sorry to keep you wait-
ing but those drunken bums over to the
Bixby place keep munning out of drink-
ing money and velling for the penny.
Well. You were saying?”

“I bave a worry,” Diosdado said. It
scems to me there s srmurlhing illegal
about this magic penny.

There was silence for a while.
the voice said with iriation,
“Look, up there you make laws, down
here we make penunies. It's a division ol
labor. Don't tell me your troubles, I've
aot enoush of my own.”

“But I have to live with the law,”

Then
SOMme
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Diosdado said, “and this penny is clearly
against the Law. I will tell vou my think
ing. There are only so many pennies in
the country, an amount fixed by the
sovernment people. Therefore, if you
put a large number of them in my pocket
vou must be taking them out ol some-
body else’s pocker. I vou are a true
magician why do vou have to be a thief?
More, vou must be robbing the poor, be-
cause it is chiefly the poor who save
pennies. I have no use for the whole
svstem.”

“Didn’t vou hear what I said?” the
voiee came back. “We don't steal the
pennies, we make them.”

“Then you are counterfeiters. Isn't
this a violation of the law, to counter-
fei?”

“I don’t have to sit here and take your
insults.” the voice said. "These pennies
are most emphatically not counterfeits.
We [ollow the specifications of the mim
peaple of the ULS. Treasury in making
these pennies, so-and-so much copper.
suclh-andsuch  percentages  of  other
metals, everything down to the last deci-
mal point. We use no inferior materials,
cach penny we give vou is a perlect coin
ol the realm. There's not o bad penny in
the lot.”

“All the same, all the same. There are
supposed to be a certain number of
pennies and no more. It's not right for
me to hive the power to add a million
or a billion billion billion, this could
upsct all figmes and banks. It must be
against the law for a peach picker to
have the strength to overthrow the whole
noney svsiem and also the government. ™

“You didn’t call me over here to dis
cuss the monetary system. What's really
on your mind, man?"”

“I don’t want this penny.”

“All righe.”

“Whaz”

“l said, all right. Throw it down
here.”

Diosdado  drew  the coin [rom  his
pocket, breathed deeply, and dropped it
down the well. Time passed. There was
a sound, not ol splashing, rather of a
big and drawn-out vawn, accompanicd
by i« Hatted whistling. He thought he
heard the ringing of a cash register from
L away.

He reached into his left pocket. Tn
was filled with a glorious emptiness. He
fele a weight of some long wons lilting
from his shoulders.

“This 1s the second wish?” he said.

“Precisely,” the voice said.

“Those who make the first, they al-
wavs make the second?”

“Most always. As soon as they find out
they cu't spend  these pennies, keep
watching over their shoulders, stop talk-
ing to their wives, get funny looks from
the tax collector, and so on.”

“Nobady cver keeps the penny?™

v
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“How it 1s in other territories I don't
know, but since I've been on the job
here there was only one man who didn’t
try to give it back. He was a gardener
and tree pruner over to La Jolla. Know
what happened to him? Interesting case,
I wrate it up for our records. He went
around telling everybody in town he had
A MHOC I peniy that l\t.‘pl making
little baby pennies. This is not the kind
of talk people wish to hear from a grown
man, an experienced gardener and tree
pruner. They did not wait to see the
breeding penny demonstrated, they quick
locked him up in a hospital for people
who make wild talk. Naturally, 1 had w
step in. We couldn’t sit back and let this
man build big piles of pennies all over
the hospital just o show off, this sort
of thing has a tendency to make people
gossip and turn their attention from
business. We don’t have the authority
to take the penny back unless its owner
so requests, but in emergencies we can
change the never ending penny into a
never ending something else. What 1
changed this penny into was a Life Saver,
wild cherry Havor. Now this man was
eoing around the hospital telling all the
doctors what he had in his pocket was
not a mama penny but a mama Life
Saver, wild cherry flavor. You can under-
stand that this just made the doctors
more sure they had done right in locking
him up. What did this man begin to do
with his self-replenishing Life Saver?
Nobody would look at it. For lack of
anything better, he began to eat the Life
Savers. He ate and ate, and always had
one more. So far as I know he’s still eat-
ing away, all day long and far into the
night, and I can tell you he's getting
pretty damn sick of wild cherry. He was
originally a bitsy fellow, one hundred
twenty in his stocking feet, and they
tell me he just recently passed two
hundred and is still going strong. Good-
bye, friend. Maybe you've learned some-
thing from this. You can get too much of
a good thing. But don’'t write the expe-
rience off as a total loss. You've got
something to show for it. Just take a
good look around. Good-bye now, and
don't take any wooden —sorry. Got to
rush. Those drunks over to Bixby's are
making a racket again. Bye, bye.”

Diosdado looked around his property.
He saw a well, a shed, a hut, a mud hol-
low, a self-inebriated pig, in that order
—nothing new. What did that voice
mean, he, Diosdado, had something to
show for it? All he had for it was an arm
that was a hose made from end to end
ol major ache, and this was not to be
shown.

But then he saw something that had
not been there before the trouble-making
penny. Attached to the original hut were
two unusually  large, very luxurious
rooms, or almost rooms. Add ceilings

and finish the walls properly and nobody
could take them for anything but rooms.
They were most emphatically not banks,
because though moneys had been de-
posited in them these moneys were not
for withdrawing. The walls could cer-
tainly be finished in the right manner.
There would be no withdrawals [rom
this gone-out-of-business bank.

Herminia came over to him from the
hut and he put his arm around her,
saying:

“Woman, you talk too much, but [rom
time to time you say something. It is
true, without adobe those walls do not
work. Whatever the Agriculture Depart
ment says, those baps of sand will rot
in the weather and make troubles. T will
put plenty of adobe over the walls, on
both sides, also, I will add ceilings, and
you will have the two largest rooms on
this side of the San Berdoos. Then my
cook will not go back to Durango and 1
will always have something to chew on
before 1 pick my teeth, yes?”

“Agreed,” Herminia said. “This is a
business deal not te be turned down,”
and she put one arm around his waist,
then the other.

For over a week Diosdado picked no
peaches. He worked around the clock,
placing boards to make a roof, mixing
adobe and plastering it over the bags
and their wooden supports. Finally the
walls, and also the roof, were covered
with solid, substantial, homey-locking
adobe. No rains could ge: in here, and
no tax collectors.

The afternoon Diosdado fAnished his
labors he walked over to the well with
Hermunia and turned to take a zood
look at the finished structure. It was a
real house, a good house, the best-look-
ing house in the valley.

“This is a house that could not be
paid for in pennies,” he said, half into
the well, halfl toward the wallowing pig,
very little for Herminia's ear.

With her tendency to comment on
everything, Herminia said, “There is not
enough money in all the world, pennies
or dollars, to pay for this house,” and put
her arm around his waist.

He patted her promise-leavened belly
and looked down into the valley toward
the other huts and cabins nested here
and there. He thought about a hundred-
twcmy-pound man gcuing to he two
hundred on one Life Saver, wild cherry
flavor, and shivered. He wondered how
many other homes in this valley had
twenty-thousand-dollar walls, but he was
afraid to speculate about this too much.

Down in the mud hollow the pig
rolled on his back like a vacationing
millionaire, trving, lor lack of anything
better to do, to punt away the molten
centavo of a sun.
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OUNCE OF PREVENTION

(continued from page 39)
trying his best to emulate the Captain’s
tones ol gruff authority, piped, “Atten-
tion, Activator!”

The robot voice of the Activator re-
sponded, calm and expressionless: “Ac
tivator alert, sir.”

The young officer clearly articulated a
short code of words and numbers.

"Orvder assimilated. sir.” replied the
robot.

The first mate took a breath and
the command: “Activale!”

A split second after he uttered the lase
syllable, an impulse signal started for
the satellite, traveling at the speed ol
light. On the teeming world — unknown
to the highly civihzed inhabitants —
thousands of the carefully placed golden
balls received the signal. Within them,
acids Howed, walls of metal were dis-
solved, chemicals mingled, intricate
mechanisms became operative . . .

And the forces of Hell were unleashed.

The first mate and the Captain
watched the Eye as a network of silent
explosions blossomed like white pearls
over the entive visible surface of the
satellite. The pearls of smoke grew
larger, merged, and covered the planct
in an impenetrable shell of white. The
planet secemed to swell slightly and then,
alter some time, the lethal clouds began
to thin out and disperse.

Gone were the stretches of sreen vege
tation. Gone were the silvery seas. Gone,
the first mate knew, was the very atmos:
phcrc, and gone was every last molecule
of life.

The Eye showed them a ball of dead
eray matter. Shadowed indentations
marked the depressions where oceans
once had been: and. covering the dev-
astatcd  world, were  thousands  upon
thousands of bomb craters, like pock-
marks on the face of someone dead of an
exotic and ravaging discase.

Even 1o the Caprain, veteran ol many
Prevention programs, the sight was
humbling.

The first mate saicd, “This is @ arcat
moment, sir. [ feel a sense of almost per-
sonal accomplishment.”™

“Personal?” The Captain’s gaze did
not swerve from the Eye. "How so?”

“LEver since T was a child,” replied the
voung officer, “1 was intrigued by the very
word Prevention and by its significance.
Even as a voungster. I recognized how
important it was to prevent malignant
life [orms from spreading their hostile
kind throughout the galaxy. 1 read the
accounts of Prevention bombings ol
many worlds and I had a keen interest
in one particular story.”

“What story was that?” the
asked, politely.

“The story of our many reconnaissance
trips to this little moon. I read about the
first trips, ages ago, when it was only a

gave
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steaming jungle Tull of giant lizavds. and
about the subsequent trips, at acon-inter-
vals, for the purpose of watching the
development of life here. And finally,
not so long ago, | lollowed the reports
of the last reconnaissance flight: the re-
ports that told us of these creatures’
dangerously close approach to space
travel.” The first mate bheamed. “That
decided me. I had to be part of this Pre-
vention program! It was the happiest day
of my lile when 1 was accepted. With
the exception of this day. of course!”

“You're happy then?” The Captain
wurned away from the Eve for the first
time.

“Oh. yes, sirt”

“How nice for vou.” His tone was dry
as sand.

“Aren't you, sir?”

“Happyz™ the Captain asked grimly.
“1 wonder just how long it's been since
I've been happy. Since T was about your
age, 1 suppose.”

The first mate was embarrassed and
could say nothing.

“But don’t mind me, mister. You're
appy. Good. And I'm just a disap-
pointed old-timer who has lost the talent
for being happy. Don't listen to me.” He
wrned to look again at the Eye. The
dead world seemed o look hack at him.

“Millions of individuals with their
hopes and dreams,” he said softly. “The
product of millions of years of evolution
and thousands of vears ol civilization.
Dust.”

“But, sir,” the first mate hastened to
point out, “they were malignant.”

“Of course.,” the Captain  agreed.
“Malignant. T was forgetting. And how
do we know that? T forger just how we
know that.”

The first mate was not sure il the Cap-
tain was serious or was making sport ol
him. “Why.” he floundered. “our obser
viations, sir. We watched them slaughter
cach other i their incessant wars.”

“Ah, yes. But, if memory serves me.
the history of our own kind tells of
primitive wars — long ago when our civil-
ization was still in its infancy. Tsn't
that so?”

“Well, ves siv . . . but that, as you
N;l)'. Wil ;{}Il;‘_; G :ll‘l] Wi ’1.“'(: i'!'ﬂ'
gressed beyond such barbarism.”

“So we have.” The Captain pointed
to the scarred globe centered in the Eve.
“"We survived long cnough to outgrow
war. No one came [rom the other end ol
the galaxy to bomb us out of existence.”

“No, sir.” The younger officer found
the conversation becoming uncomfort-
able.

“Do vou lollow mez”

“1 can't sav that I do, sir.”

The Captain gruned. “Never mind.
It's useless to Tollow this line of thinking
through to its end. It would be a bit too
logical for the Association, I'm alraid.
They wouldn't like it av all.” The Cap-
tain suddenly laughed. “Why, il it
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weren't for Prevention, we'd be out of
a job, ehz”

“That’s right, sir!” He joined the Cap-
tain in laughter and felt much more
comfortable.

“And now: let’s go home.”

The first mate nimbly leaped w the
microphone and barked orders to the
robot pilots. Anti-acceleration  forces
came into play, nullifying the fecling of
motion within the ship. In a few mo-
ments, the two officers — the only living
beings aboard the immense. robot-
crewed vessel — experienced a strange
vertigo, felt their eyes go out of focus,
and heard in their ears an indescribable
sound that seemed to be made up of
wind and bells and cavernous roaring.
When it was over. they knew the ship
had passed onto a dimensional pline
that would subtract several million light-
years from their return voyage and re-

duce it to a matter of mere months.
Their location in space remained the
same (the position of the blasted world
in the Eve told them that), but the
change would be apparent when the ship
began to move.

The first mate gave the command:
“Embark!™

And in the Eve, the dead moon and
its larger companion dwindled to specks,
as il hurled [rom a colossal catapult.

As the ship built up speed, the Eye
became useless. for it showed them onlv
a black maw, whitestreaked by the stars
they were passing. The Captain switched
it off. "Come back to my cabin. mister,”
he siid. It will be some time belore we
hit port and we may as well use up our
ration ol liquor, bad as it is.”

They walked leisurely to the Captain's
cabin, The liquor fowed down their
throats.

“Sir,” the first mate said. "do vou
think there will ever be intelligent lile
on that larger world?”

The Captain looked at him. “You're
the student — not 1. But yes, I think it's
likely. The big planet is thickly vege-
tated and seems to be a larger version of
what its moon was ages ago. The moon
was smaller, solidified faster, supported
life sooner —sentient life, capable of
space travel. I see no reason why the big
one shouldn’t follow the same pattern.
It's logical, isn't i2”

“Yes . . .7 the first mate was so pre-
occupied that he forgot to add his usual
“sir.”" He said. “Then we should initiate
reconnaissance flights. It may be a threat
to the galaxv!™

“I'm sure the Association has thought
of that already, Iad. Don’t you imagine2”

“I suppose 50.” And. snapping back to
yeality, he quickly added, “Yes, sir, I sup-
pose they have.™

The Caprain drained his chalice and
Alled it again while his frst mate still
mursed his portion. “Intelligent life .. . "
he pondered. “You've set me thinking.
young fellow. Suppose that large world
docs breed intelligent creatures. Suppose
they develop a science and build Eyes
of sorts 1o study the skies. Suppose they
ttke o close look at their moon. Now,
what do vou suppose they'll make ol that
homb-pitted, airless dead thing? How
will they explain away its unnatural
condition®”

“1 never thought of that. sir. 1 haven't
the frintest idea” The first mate’s tenta-
cle gripped the chalice more tightly as
he finished his drink.

< & 5
“Oh no, Charlie, don’t tell me!”
watiled  Bawes. “Not another one of

those!”

“Yep.” Charlie perched himself on his
city editor’s desk. “Another one.”

“Throw it away,” Bates groaned. “We
just can't run another [llying saucer
story.”

“This licle different. A
South American Indian claims he saw a
big sold saucer dropping smaller gold
gizmos to the ground. An old woman in
Ireland says the same thing. And so does
a schoolgirl right here in New York, Al-
ways the same — big golden saucer, little
golden spheres.”

“You wrying to tell me it was laying
golden eggs? Like the goose in the fairy
talez"

“So they tell me.

The city edior shook his head and
chuckled. “Well, it's kind of colorlul, at
that. Write it up, Charlie, from the
whimsy angle. Keep it light and funny.
If we run out of fillers, we may be able
to use it in——"

But he never finished the sentence.

one Is a
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HIP WITS

(continued from paze §3)
plain folks back home: “I remember
Dan,/ The druggist on the corner./ He
was never mean or ornery,/ He was
swell. | He killed his mother-in-law/ And
ground her up real well/ And sprinkled
just & bit/ Over cach banana splic.” And
ol a different sort of romance: “I ache
lor the touch of your lips. dear./ But
much more for the touch of vour whips,
dear./ You can raise welts/ Like nobody
else./ As we dance to the Masochism
Tango.”

Fhe sickest ol the sick. however, is
Lenny Bruce (reavsoy. February 1959),
who has enjoved a helty sale on his three
Fantasy LPs, Intervicws of Our Time,
The Sick Humoy of Lenny Bruce and
Togetherness, and is without a doubt
the most mordanty. venomously funny
man of the bunch. He has found his way
into some 2000000 hi-fi homes and been
hailed by The Fillage Voiee as “the most
clfective Geiger counter for hypocrisies
ol any American comedian of this gen-
Cration . . . operites at an intense level
ol Irustrated truth-sceking.”

Lenny's work on a cluby stage is, like
Mort Sahl’s, largely [ree-lorm and never
comes out quite the same wav twice,
Both got their start in San Frincisco, but
if Mort enjoys milking a sacred cow or
two as a part ol his political and social
commentary, Lenny does everything but
sodomize the dumb beases [or his audi-
ence and often leaves them (the audi-
ences: there has been no report on the
condition of the sicred cows) m a state
ol near shock. Lenny's language and his
caustic comment are a littde farther out
than anything else¢ vou are apt to hear
on the stage of a smart supper club this
season and some actually consider Bruce
a dirty comic, which he is not. His satire
grows nmaturally from s source, and if
he sometimes uses words not often heard
in polite company, they are used within
a context that is correct as well as kill-
ing. Lenny is a very intense and sincere
voung man and il some ol his humor
seems outrageous, it is larsely hecause
it is an outrageous world he is sativizing.,
The best of Bruce, in the far-out sense,
never quite makes it into his albums, but
even somewhat edited, Lenny is very out-
rageous  and  wonderlul  stuff.  And
Lenny's LP record jackets are sick, too,
or satirical statements about a sick so-
cicty, depending upon your point ol
view. Sick Humor shows him on a picnic
in the middle of a graveyard and
Togetherness shows him embracing a
colored and an oriental chick in [ront
of @ statue of Abraham Lincoln, with
the blessings of a group of besheeted
Ku Kluxers,

Bruce on poor telephone service: *'1
don’t really dig the phone company. Ity
a monapoly. Let's lace it, il vou get too
hot with the phone compiny, you'll he
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left with a Dixie cup and a thread.
Where are you going to so mstead?
“When 1 was younger and less mature,
I used to imagime ways ol getting bick
at them. Like the long distmce operator
would say to me, “That will be 53.70 lor
overtime.” ‘Lotsa luck? "“Whit?' “Foreel
the money —you're not geiting il." “But
I don’t understand “*That's not too lavd
to understand. You're not setting the
money, that's all. Yen don’t need it any-
way, right? Don’t be a com pany ;.4'1'1_"
‘I'm going 1o give vou the supervisor’
T ocan’t wail.! "Hello, this is the super-
visor.” ‘Hiya, ya nitwit." "‘Can we have

vour name, sir?’ Yes, it's Moyt Sahl’
Then Mort gets phone calls every dayv. ..
Bruce on sharks: “They were very

bugeed with the shirks while T was down
in Miami. Well, let's face i, it's @t tourist
town and the sharks did swing with a
few. They didn’t even have o chance o
check m and they'd got them already. 1
can certainly understand why the Cham-
her of Commerce was upset, hecause it
certainly loused up the ‘Fly Now — Pay
Later scenel, o0

Bruce on the new cool cigarettes: "It
isn’t the tobacco vou're addicied 1o, its
the menthol. You don't realize it vet,
but you'll discover the wuth some night
when vou're ont of cigarcttes and you
find youwrsell staring at the Vicks jar”

On the nervous breakdown ol good
Iriecnd and fellow comedian Jonathan
Winters during a performance at the
Hungry i: “"Evervone seems to be wack-
ing out these davs. But il T knew T was
about to o, I certzinly wouldn't let it
happen in a cellar nighiclub in San
Francisco. I'd bug out on a television
spectacular with  the Norman  Lubolf
Choir singing in the background.

“Actually, they are coming to get me,
Jonathan finked on me. They told him
il he wrned in 1wo nurs, thev'd ler him
;;(L"

Bruce on an airplane disaster in which
the back ol the plane blows oft and
filtcen people [all ont: “The pilot is
juiccd out ol his head and he trns
around and sees what’s happened. and
he savs to the co-pilot, "Whoaops, are iwe
sonnit gt velled at! “There go six more!
Say, listen — you don’t say anyvithing and
I won't say anvthing. Who's to sav how
nany people got on the pline in the
first place?” “There are twenty people
lefe.” "It's their word against ours, Let's
dump ‘em." ‘What'sa maller will you,
vou monster. You can't do that — they're
awake! ™

Don Adams has been singled out by
Lime magazine as one ol the best ol the
“sickniks,” but he does not really be-
long to the sick side of hip humor at all.
He works Irom carefully seripred satirical
material written by himsell and good
friend Bill Dana (2 TV writer for Steve
Allen who has lately been cutting hip
humor records ol his own as Jose Jime-
nes), and depends upon his exceptional
delivery, knack lor characterization and

expert timing o make his Bengal lancors,
private detective, courtroom bawver. base-
ball umpire and other cleverly conceived
creatures of satire come alive on the club
stage and LP record. Don's first album.
released by Signature, is called  quite
simply Don Adams. and indudes the
bumptious football coach giving the big
pep talk o his 1eame: A\ good end and a
good halfback should 2o hand in himd
but not on the campus.”™ And a series ol
You Arve There-tvpe news commentitors
covering  Stalin's Tuneral:  fist there’s
Charles Collingwood on top ol a parapet
in Red Square, and “lor closer coverage
take it awayv, John Dalv.” who deseribes
the crowds milling around the tomb,
then tarns it over o Ed Murrow. “This
is Fdwind R. Murrow. I am inside the
casket.”

Ihat's about as close as Adams comes
to the so-called “5ick™ comedy, so popu-
Lar today, though he does have one bit
in which he discusses sick humor nd
suguests that 11 he really wwere a sick
comedian, he could imagme the altimate
sick situation in which a comic did an
amusing sketch about an airplane crash
to i club audience thar included several
close relauves ol the victims of the kst
terrible  disaster at La Guardia. then,
apologizing lor any possible breach in
taste, he intoduced. “situng over hore,
Alr. Thompson, who lost a wile and wo
children in that tervible disaster . . - M.
Thompson. will vou stand up and ke
@ bow? . .. Let's give him i nice hand.
lolks! . . . No tears, pleasce. Just take
vowr bows and sit down . .. Over here.
we have one ol the heroes ol that dis-
aster — the man who owned the sarage
where the bodies were stacked. Nice ol
vou, sir, 1o give up all that garage space
for those bodies . . . Heve we have the
son ol the capram who was the pilot of
the pline San, we'd like von 1o meet the
tugboat captain who was instrumental
in the rescue operation. He had ahold
ol your lather’s coat, but he let it o nd
he slipped right back down into the
witter. But that’s the way it gocs
Tell me. son. what would vou like 1o be
when vou grow up? . . . A\ tugboat cp-
tainz Uh huh . . . Or a sarage man. |

seC.

More wpically Adams is his Limpoon
of the Lite movies on TV: “Good evening
and welcome o the late show . . . The
ate show takes grean pleasure tonight in
presenting the first New York telecast of
the 1938 MGM flm classic. Clul Troca-
devo, starring George Bremt and Clau
dette Colbert, with Lynn Barn and Ed
ward Arnold m feawured roles | ., Here
is Part One — ta tinn L Ge it G
— that was Part One Ammong our
cast ol players you may hivve noticed that
the waiters were Luther Adler, and a very
voung-looking Lon Chaney, Jr. The bean-
tician was ol course Barbara Stanwvek.
and the pavt ol the sornooling and ideal-
istic district attorney was played by the



“Jack! You would bhe the first man back from outer space!”
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Never before in the history of jazz have so many stars been brought to-
gether in a single package. THE PLAYBOY JAZZ ALL-STARS, VOLUME
THREE, includes all the winners in the third annual Playboy Jazz Poll—
PLUS all the Al-Stars' All-Stars chosen by the musicians themselves.
There are 32 separate featured performances on three 12" LP records—includ-
ing highlights from the nationally acclaimed PLAYBOY JAZZ FESTIVAL.

ALBUM A
Mort Sahl — Ccunt Basie
Coleman Hawkins—Shelly

Manne—Stan Getz—Four
Freshmen—Erroll Garner
Jack Teagarden—J. J,
Johnson—Chet Baker
Bob Broockmeyer
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ALBUM B
Ella Fitzgerald—Stan Ken-
ton—Benny Goodman
Ray Brown—Hi-Lo's
Jimmy Giuffre—Louis
Armstrong—Barney
Kessel—Dave Brubeck
Miles Davis

ALBUM C
Oscar Peterson—Dizzy
Kai Winding
Earl Bostic—Gerry Mulli-

Gillespie

gan—Lionel Hampton
Paul Desmond—Milt Jack-
son—Frank Sinatra—Sonny
Rollins—Cy Coleman

More than two hours of solid jazz enjoyment by the greatest jazz talent
today. Ella Fitzgerald's festival performance is worth the price of the entire
volume by itselfi—Down Beat called it *'the most electrifying of her career"
—**think of the best you have heard from her and double it."" This is an
absolute must for every real jazz collector.

All three records, in high fidelity, beautifully boxed with a 32-page booklet
containing biographies, up-to-date discographies and full-color photo-

graphs of the artists.

Stereophonic (3 LPs) $16.50. Monophonic (3 LPs) $13.50.

Send check or money order to:

Dept. 560

PLAYBOY JAZ Z 232 E. Ohio Street, Chicago 11, lllinois

ever-popular Lew Ayres. The men in the
dossled were Jean Hershole. Chester Mor-
ris, Richard Arlen and Keve Luke. That
was Glorta Jean dancing with Conrad
Nagel. And the orchesura leader ol course
was Ann Sothern. The part of Abrahun
Lincoln was played by Xavier Cugat and
milling around m the crowds outside the
Foard Theare were Noah Beerv, Jr.. Har-
rv Carey, Jr., and Sammy Davis. Jr. . .7

Quite a diflerent slice ol satire 18
served by Mike Nichols and Elaine May.
whose quictly debilitating cynicisin is 2
delicht to the wuly sophistuicated. It is
[rom the innermost recesses of  their
carly acting experience (with the same
Chicago toupe that produced  Shelley
Berman) that their rvich techmigue, their
telling mannerisms. their superh sense of
tming and vocl nuances developed.
They have been called the cuaheads
benedict of TV, but what thev do on their
AMercury LP, Tinprovisations to Music, is
just the sort of lethal ad-libbing that gets
casily hamstrung by TVs taboos. 1t is
also very different from the set rouumes
they take into theatres. clubs and con
cert halls.

One aof the high pomts ol the 1P is
Second Prno Concerio. Inmgine, say,
Dr. Noel Coward and his patient, Ger-
e Lawrence, in a dental olhce. With
balelul desperation, she tells him: 1
haven't eaten at all. Mav 1 ke my hat
ollz" . . . “You know you might just by
chewing on thal side oceasionally. not
all of the time of course .. . 1 think 1t's
ready” .. 0 71 think 'l go somcewhere
and just chew and chew and chew. ve
wanted o chew, God knows 've wanted
to chew, but 1 —don’t vou sce I didn’t

dare? . . . 1 thought what if it would
come out, vou know, and it would he
maked. Open.” . . . “You—yon know
what's huppf'm"u-_;. don’t you?” . .. Yo,
I think I do™ .. . "l —1 neier meand
for it to happen” . . . "No. nor did 17

< v You hknow when you first came
inio my office and said hose [ew sad
words aboul the tiny tooth i the back
of your mouth that was huvting you, [
think I felt something jor that laoth
I wasn't wmeant to feel. Do you know
what 1 mean?” ... “Do vou know that
when 1 first came into your olfice. when
I saw vou standing there so stern in your
white smock [ thought, he'll loathe me
for having a cwvity. It will disgust him,
I thought . . . When vou looked in my
mouth and said. “It's rotten,” | thought,
nothing can happen now. And ver when
you looked at me. vou didn’t look at
me as though I were a woman with o
rotten wwoth. You looked at me as
though I were me, and for the fist ume
I knew who 1 was— ME!

All of their routines on record e
completelv improvised. (A second Mike
and Elxne disc will be out just about
the time vou're reading this) When
nichtclub  audiences ask them to do
such-ind-such  from  their album, they
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are forced to sav, “We can't — because
we can't remember it

Shelley Berman is one who has to re-
member it. His audiences — who have
bought an unprecedented half million
copies of his Inside Shelley Berman, a
quarter of a million Quiside Shelley
Berman, and are rapidly snapping up his
latest, The Edge of Shelley Berman —
demand it. Shelley, with almost total
recall, remembers the detatls of his child-
hood, out of which his brilliantly sad-
sack, fiercely empathic humor springs.
And, like Mike and Elaine, he is a writer
and sellstyled “improvising humorist™
with an unerring instinct for the nuances
of evervday speech. He has a  John
O'Hara ear and he is the best actor of
them all. “I am,” Sheldon, “‘the
clown who has plaved Hamlet,” a clown
as poignant as he is impious, a “con-
[essor,” and a man of many parts.

Most of Berman's routines arc by now
little classics (phoning a  department
store to report a woman hanging [rom a
window ledge: “No, operator, you're
missing the point. I don't wish to speak
to the woman . . .7 or the hung-over
partygoer piccing together a picture ol
the previous evening i a phone con-
versation with his host: “Gee, Dave, |
an't imagine how I managed to break
that window. I don't have any cuts or
bruises on my hands . . . Oh, I see . _ .
Were vou very fond of that carz”
[rLaviBoy, July 1958]). Berman was one
of the Arst to skewer the horshor talent
agent or PR owype. though, as Lenny
Bruce and Bob Newhart demonstrate, it
is a ripe, wide-open target for satire.
Berman's version involves the colorful,
cigar-chomping booking agent in a
breezy phone conversation with one of
the great, revered figures of all time:
“Hallo, Bubbie, how va doin® kiddo,
this is Artic. Fine, fing, I'm glad ta hear
it. Tell me. Al, how’s Mrs. Schweitzer?
Goad good good. Listen. doc. I got some
very good news for vou, docky boy . . .
You open in Chicago at the Chez Paree
.. - AL T was afvaid they wouldn’t hire
vou as a straight organ player, so what
I did, see, I sold you as i combination
organist-comic . . . Tell you what vou do
—you dress up vour act with a little
patter . a lew Alrican-type gags:
they'll go for that — little bits of humor
you pick up around the leper colony . . ."”

Favorite topic of all the new-school
humorists scems to be the airplane — or
rather the fear of something zoing
wrong way up there in the douds. And
no one has better limned the frustra-
tion, tension and uncertainty that grip
the airborne passenger than Shelley Ber-
man. In this skit, Berman is the un-
witting wit. the classic loser: “The first
thing you do . you strap yoursell
into the seat . . . I say to mysell, well,
I'm strapping mvself into the seat. be-
cause il 1 wasn't strapped into this seat
there's a very good chance thar 1 will
Lall out of this seat, you see, say if the
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Morry's .. ... Chicago, Ill. Andy Ancerson, Ltd. = Tucson
Neusteter's | Derver, Cofo.  Marx Clothing Springfield, Mo.
Julius Lewis. Memphis, Tenn. Jack Marcus Cedarhurst, N.Y.
The Fair .. Ft. Worth, Tex. The Dinghy Coral Gables, Fla

Bremer's . Cedar Rapids, Towa S & Q Clothiers Lubbock, Tex

It’s all in the finder!

Yashica Lynx

diaphragm-shutter-coupled electric eye
and 1/1000th second shutter

New 35mm camera lels you ‘see’ the cor-
rect exposure as you sight and focus
through the finder. You simply adjust the
lens diaphragm or shutter ‘til the exposure
needle in the finder is centered—and shoot.
Other features include: automatic paral-
lax correction, flash shutter, 1 sec. to
1/1000th and self-timer. Only $89.95 (case
$12.50) at photo dealers, or write:

(1) YASHICA INC. 234 FIFTH AVE., ILY. 1, N.Y.
In Canada: Anglophoto Ltd., Montreal 8. P.Q,
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" WON'T WEAR A THING
BUT TOWNE AND KING!

says “CURLY"" WOLF, bachelor
DRIVE IN, TEX., Oct. 17— A pancl of experts
at the R. F. D. Sorority last night picked
“*Curly'’ as the semester’s best husband
material. When informed of this honor, he said:
“Now I'll have to have an unlisted phone
number. An apple that falls from the tree with-
out picking is too mellow for me. . . and thal
goes for chicks, wo.” His pick in swealers is
the highly admired OLYMPIC VALLEY®
cable stitch cardigan with shawl collar —a
Towne and King exclusive. “MNothing measures
up to WOOL". . . and this is 100% virgin wool.
Seven popular colors . ... . T R $22.95.

TOWNE AND KING, LTD.
Coordinated Knitwear
595 Broadway, Redwood City, Calif.

the
PLAYMATE
garter

FOR YOUR PLAYMATE
A tender tribute with a delicate touch.
Dainty, feminine, petite . . . it will
speak for you befter than words.

A garter of exceptional quality, made
of lustrous black satin and filmy imported
French lace . . . and embellished with an

embroidered PLAYBOY Bunny.
Shipped in transparent acetate gift box.
Avgilable with either black or white lace.
$2 ppd.
PLAYBOY PRODUCTS®
232 E. Ohio St., Dept. 128C, Chicago 11,1l

plane came to a sudden stop — like
against a mountain. T visualize mysell
flying right through the plane and right
out through the front, you know, right
through the area where the crew and
the girls have their parties " No
wonder the airlines admit that since this
Berman bit has become so popular,
pilots have been hashiul about making
any announcements at all, and steward-
esses have been loath to ask the passen-
ger whether he wants “Coffee, tea or
milk?”" whenever mealtime rolls around.

In his last two LPs, Shelley has taken
a turn toward more scrio-comic routines,
like the one in which he plays his own
father giving Shelley a hard time for
wanting a hundred dollars 0 go 1o
acting school. Dad finally relents and
aives Shelley the money, but not before
raising a lump as well as a laugh in the
collective throat of his audience. And
the poignant phone pleadings made by
a poor schlub named Alvin as his girl
friend Shirley outlines her seemingly
endless list of reasons for giving him
the air: “But, gee, Shirley — lots of guys
breathe through their mouth.” Because
Berman appeals to the heart as well
as the head ol his audience, he reaches
a larger audience and will, therefore,
probably enjoy a proportionately great-
er success in the Tuture than any of his
fellow cerehral comedians.

Mort Sahl (vravsoy, June 1957)—
who pionecred social eriticism in the
clubs and was the fist of the hip
humorists to do monologs on LP—
has Gve dises going lor him, [our on
Verve (The Futuwre Lies Ahead, 1960, or
Look Forward in Angey, A Way of Life
and At the Hungry i) and one on Fan-
tasv (Al Sunsel). Together, they've sold
over 125,000 copies and, as Mort says,
“sotten a lot of people to come and see
me who wouldn™t otherwise get near a
club. The records are the only thing I
have that's not quicksilver. Mine sell like
a book — steadily, moderately.”

One problem peculiar to Mort's dises
stemis from his penchane for blasting
away atl current events. He is at his bust-
‘em-up best when dwelling on politics,
the administration, civic gools and gool-
ups, and headlinegrabbing incidents of
every sort; henee, a lot of material on
his LPs becomes quickly dated. Trying
to overcome that dilhculty, Verve did a
snappy job ol gcuing Mort's comments
on the sticky U-2 incident down on
vinyl and released to the public a licle
over a month alter the event becune a
cause célébie:

“So, Powcrs is up and he's got the
button on his seat . . . the ¢jection seat

. and he's got a poison needle and
he's to use these . . right? . . . and then
the Russians caught him in a searchlight
and started shooting at him, and he
chose a third aliernative, 1 gather: he
chose Conmmunism at that peint . . .
Civeat? He's in Russia now . . .
Then the President said, “Well, they've

-+ « Merriest moor
this

side of heather
COACH HOUSE

874 NO. WABASH
CHICAGO

“getter than poker. .."—-Hunt
“Maore chance to blufi . . ."~Hardy

Game for 4 Players — $20.00 rosuais
) 3 " der from:

“Ancient Orderof  @IDU-BIDE CLUB of AMERICA

Damfool Dice Throwers" 6440 S.W, 106th St., Miami, Fla.

T
7

¥ STEAK ROOM :

i

Z THE “EYE-OF-THE-BEEF" and CHARCOAL BROILED STEAKS
z BELDEN-STRATFORD HOTEL

I
2300 M, Lincoln Park West, Reservalions: Dlversey B-6610 §
e\

PLAYBOY ACCESSORIES

PLAYBOY’s familiar rabbit in brignt
rhodium on gleaming black enamel,
attractively packaged in felt bag.

cuff links $4.50
tie tack $2.50
the set $6.50

earrings $4.50
bracelet $3
the set $7

PLAYBOY PRODUCTS, dept. 459

232 east ohio chicago 11, illinois




2ot spies in our country o’ . .. and 1
think il we're lucky mavbe they'll steal
some of our secrets and then thev'll be
two years behind . . . We've had wwo
spies in our history . . . Nathan Hale,
who said ‘I regret that 1 have but one
life to give for my country” - . . and
Francis Powers, who wis quoted as say-
ing 'This shatters all my plans’ . . |
vichtz . . . Onward . . . Listen, wouldn’t
vou like 1o get up once in the morning
and see a proposal by our sider Tt's
really dhviving me orazy — no initiative
. . . khwushchev sayvs go to the summit,
Klushchey savs go home, Khrushchev
savs disarm — and  that really bugs me.
becanse 1 osee the administration in o
very passive role . . L in fact, its almost
a female role . - L 1 have a vision of them
in Washington: “Did he call today? . . .
why doesn’t he call? ™

Sahl must be regarded as the leader
ol the image-breakers — part critie, part
poct, part comic. And in addition to
Siahl and the other balloon-busters men-
tioned here, we must also include the
likes of Stan Freberg, Bob and Ray.
Heory Morgan, Shorty Pettersiein, Pat
Harington. Jr.. Bill Dana, and other
soctil commentators who have not ap-
peared belore a nightclub audience but
are happily available on LP. Humor has
come 4 long way since the davs when dad
used to listen to Laughing Records and
W. G Fields' classic Temperance Lecture.
The current broad acceprance of the hip
bread by the ULS. public bodes well for
the future. Onward!

HIr HUMOR LP DISCOGRAPHY
Don Adans Signaanre 1010
Orson Bean at the Hungry | Fantasy 7009
Inside Shelley Berman Verve MGV-15005
Outside Shelley Berman - Verve MGV-15007
The Edee of

Shelley Berman
Lob & Ray Throw a
SMeveo Spectaculay
Bob & Ray on a
Platier RCA Victor LPM-21351
Lenny Bruce and Shorly Petlerstein —
Interviews of Our Times Fantasy 7001
TheSick Humor of
Lenny Bruce
Lenny Bruce — Togetherness
Lord Buckley — Way Qut
Humaor World "acific 1279
Del Close — The Do Bt Your-
self” Psychoanalysis Kit Hanover M-5002
Professor hivin Corey at
Le Ruban Blen
Bill Dana — My Name ...
Jose Jimenez
Phvllis Diller — Wel Toe
ina Hot Socket
Stan Frebers — A Child’s
Garden of Freberg
Stan I r('fn_'r‘-_: Best
Showes
Stan Frebere, With
Ouizinal Cast Capitol T-1242
Brother Deie Gardner — Rejoice,
Deav Hearls! RCA Victor LPM-2083
Aundy Griffith — Just for
Langls Capitol T-962
This Here Andy Griffith Capitol T-1215
Pal Havvington. Jr., as Guido Panzini.
wilth Bill Dana Signature SM-1012
Eddie Lawrence — The

Verve MGV-15013

RCA Vicior LSP-1773

Famasv 7005
Fantasy 7007

Jubilee 201s
Signature SM-1013
Mirrosonic SP-GO02
Capitol T-777

2-Capitol WBO-1055

F EM A LE S Now on cocktail nap-
kins: a series of your

B Y c o L E favorite feminine nip-
ups by droll Jack Cole.

18 devilish situations (in-
cluding Glutton, Per-
snickety, Narcissus, etc.)
you've chuckled over in
the pages of PLAYBOY
—on 36 ivory white
napkins, for your next
festive spree or per-
fect for gifts. The cost?
A low $1 per 3/dozen
box, postpaid. Dash off
your personal check

tonight.

PLAYBOY COCKTAIL NAPKINS
232 E. OHIO ST., DEPT. 860
CHICAGO 11, ILLINDIS

live with your

ORDER BY MAIL

Madison | swoes

Square

OR
MEN

tion

The finest in
selected grained leathers . . .
specially treated for
flexibility and rugged
wear. In shadowy
hemlock brown, this
Madison Square boot
has a hidden

gore that assures
perfect fit.

Mail to Modison Squore — Dept. P.
35 M. Fourth 5t., Columbus 15, Ohio
Size: __ Width: _

Sizes 7-12 in B, C or D Widths
Sizes &, 6% ond 13 in D Widths Only

hAME -
STREr e e, e

CITY i b B A TE e
Add 45¢ for postoge ond hondling. Chio resi-
dents odd 3% soles tox. Sorry, no C.O.D.’s.
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Old Philosopher 2-Coral 57103, 57155
The Garden of Eddie

Lawrence
The Kingdom of Eddie

Lawrence
Tom Lehrer — Songs
More Tom Lehrer
Tam Lelirer — Song

Salires
An Lvening Wasted wilh

Tom Lehrer Lehrer TL-202
The Best of Henvy Maorgan Judson 3016
Henry Morgan & Isobel Robins —

Saind & the Sinner Washington 3004
Here's Morgan Riverside RLP-8003
The Button-Down Mind

af Bab Newchart Warner Bros. W-1379
Mike Nichols and Elaine May —

I prrovisations to Music Mercury 20876
Bob Peck — Moth ina

Gray Flanel Suil
Mort Sall al Sunsel
Moyt Salill — The Future

Lies Ahead
Mort Sahl 1960, or ook

Forward in Anger
Mort Sahl — A Way

of Life
Mart Salil at the

Hungry i
Peter Sellers — The Best of

Signature 1003

Coral 57203
Lehrer TL-101
Lehrer TL-102

Audio Rarities 230

Jubilee 1035
Fantasy 7005

Verve MGV-15002
Verve MGV-15004
Verve MGV-15006

Verve MGV-15012

Sellers Angel 35884
Jean Shepherd and Other

Faibles Elektra EKL.-172
Peter Ustinov — Grand Prix

of Gibraltar Riverside 12-833

The Wonderful World of
Jonathan Winfers
Jonathan Winters — Doion
to Earth Verve MGV-15011
Waoaody Waodbury Loaks at
Love and Life Stereoddities MW -1

Verve MGV-15000

Woody Woodbury's Laughing
Stercoddities MW-2

Room

THIRD MARTINI

(continued from page 96)
fang and talon.”

“That would be nice.”

She shook her head, let him light her
cigarctte and asked:

“"Why didn't we? 1 assume your wife
15 a nice girl — the two — two types [ got
mysell tied up with — why didn’t 1 have
the Tuck o have one of them be like
vou? Why didn't we?"

Cuwrran waited while the waiter set
down the martinis and decided to deal
with only part ol her questions.

“Because I was too voung and you
were oo voung,” he said. “You don’t
eet married dill you get o the time for
you and with us 1t was later. By that
time vou'd been to New York and were
on your way to Hollyweod and I'd come
to New York and was making enough
money to live on a hall-time basis.™

She smiled.

“IUs sull a pity,” she said. “Do you
remember — 7 She stopped and smiled
again, He watched the curve of her lips
and she asked: “What do vou remem-
ber?”

He thought a moment.

“Three things most,” he said. “First
was the alternoon 1 picked you up alier
that party.” Watching her. he was ter-
ribly sad all at once, he thought this is
nostalgia, I've never really known it
hefore, to talk about things that once

[1

“Fire water and tonic!”

were and were so lovely, so bottomlessly
sweet, and now are sone. “After that
party,” he said slowly, “it was a hot
October day and you were wearing that
low-cut dress. It was the frse time |
realized what lovely breasts vou must
have. And we went to that German
place and ate Brafwurst and rye bread
and drank beer. And we came out and
the whole season had changed. as if the
world had turned over. It was cold and
the wind was blowing and it was start-
ing to ramn. I gave you my jacket and
we turned the heater on in the car and
it was pouring rain then. And we went
and parked alongside the ocean and
watched the breakers driving in. It was
a lovely day. We never saw the night
come, it was so gentle and imperceptible
like the snow melting [rom a mountain
field.”

“Yes,” she agreed.

“Then there was the night we went o
that other place, the place they had that
big stein of beer for a dime and we
stayed there for hours and ate steamed
clams and went back to vour house —
that was the night I think vour lather
thought I seduced you."

“Quite  correct,” she said, “and il
vou'd been a livde more astute you
would have.”

“And the third tume was alter the
New Year's Eve party, when I ook you
home."”

“That was the nmight,” she smd, I
decided there must be something wrong
with me, I just wasn’t physically attrac
uve o men. 1 thoughe I'd berter think
about entering a nunnerv.”

“What a fool I was.”

She put her fngers to her eyelids,
closed over her eyes.

“"What's the matter?” he asked. I
don’t want vou to cry, darling. I don’t
want to make vou cry. Don't arv.”

“Just thinking what fools we both
were,” she said. “How simple it would
have been il we'd just gotten married
and I got a job and we both worked —— "

“Well,” he said. He was thinking ol
adding “we didn't” but ordered two
more martinis instead.

“Absolutely the last lor me,” Anne
said. “1 positively refuse o become a
crving drunk. | have a rule against it.”

“Last one,” he agreed. “Me too.”

“You [eel like crying?™

“Slightly.”

“I'm glad. I'm so tired of strong men
who flex their muscles on the beach and
never cry and have a character like
warm Jell-o ™

She smiled again as the waiter set
down their drinks.

“Well,” she said, roasting him. “The
hell with all that. Right this minute, if
you had never married and I asked you,
would you marry me?" He hesitated and
she went on, quite quickly, “T am now
divorcing the last one. The frst wasn't
so bad, now that I think of him, he was



trying to be an actor and T wanted to be
an acuress and we hardly ever saw each
other and little by little — vou know,
all the things of muuriage that should
have been there, like just coming home
at cicht and having dinner, weren’t —
little by little we got Larther and Lirther
apart and prerty soon we were miles
away. So we got a divoree, 1 did, buu he
wasn't & bad guy. But the second —*

“You never learn,” he commented tor
the second time that day.

“How does a girl?” she asked bitterly.
“You meet a guy and you want love, you
need love, vou wanted to be loved and
to give it, he gives it to vou, he says it
will be forever and then it turns out he's
strictly on the make, he thinks you have
a beuer future than you do, he manried
you because he was in trouble with
some marricd woman and her husband
was high enough up so that he could
have done something about it — "

She stopped and Curran could think
of nothing to say. He knew women were
quick to sce something in another wom-
an to which he was utterly blind. he
could do the same thing with other
men, he knew he could not tell her how
or that if he did, it would make no difter-
cnce. It was a gilt, a sense, non-trans
ferable between the sexes.

He thought she had [orgotien, then
as il she were driving hersell o some
end he could not see she asked again:

“I right this minute, vou had never
married and 1 asked you, would you
marry me?”

He had his mouth open to sav ves,
which was about as vruthful an answer
as he could give, which was what she
needed, must deeply need or she would
never have asked such a question. e
could say yes and go home and that
would be the end of it, like telling his
son he could make the Harvard [oot-
ball team.

“No.” he said.

He saw the sudden look in her eves,
the something. the unbelief. he saw her
instantly  gather her defenses.  She
smiled.

“Why, darling?” she asked, lowering
her eves so he could not see, and lifting
her martini for a carelul sip. “Because
of the husbands?”

He would not admit why e himself
for a long time to come and then it
would be without pleasure and he
would try to explain to himsell he had
done what he had donc only because
he oo was in a dark trap [rom which
there was no escape.

“No,” he said.

“Because of the others?”

It was not that. The thought that
other men had enjoved her and he had
not, hurt as she knew it would but it
was not that.

N, he said.

“Because that goddamned monastic
upbringing or whatever the hell it was
that turned you into a man alraid to
take me when I ached for you and you
must have known it, now it makes you
hate me because you know I'm not ex-
actly a virginz”

‘Not hate you.'

“All right. But not love me, not think
of me as a real woman, a whole woman,
because I've done something that wrans-
eresses the way you think?™”

He said:

‘Honey, this is all theory. You asked
me about marriage. I can’t help being
in love with you — " he added deliber
ately — “but if a man is going to get

married — '

“Don’t finish that,” she aried, so that
the people at the next table looked at
them and looked away.

They said nothing lor a long time.
She picked up her muotini and finished
1t.

“Once,” she said. “vou told me you'd
die for me,” she similed sweetly and con-
tinued without a break, “and now,” she
said, pushing herself up out of the low
chair, “I think it would be nice il you
pad the check and saw me to a cab
and then went to Scarsdale or wherever
the hell vou live.™

He paid in silence.

He saw her to the cab and as she set
tled hersell in the back he leaned. He
held the door open with his hand and
said soltly:

“Good luck on the job.” She did not
answer. “IUs somehow a pity,” he said
quickly, “that youre the only girl I've
ever desived, or loved, or adored the way
1 do you.”

She tarned her head away and when
the driver looked back for instructions,
Curran moved back and slammed the
door and started lor the swation. He
looked back. much later. when he knew
the cab was out of sight. Now was she
crying, he wondered? He was almost at
the station belore he remembered his
bnel case. He went back lor it, now
striding exuberantly. He was elated as
though he had loved her and she had
rejected him and he had taken his
revenge.

But in only a [ew minutes, on his
wiay to the station for the second time,
he remembered her eves looking at him
in the cab, the tilt of her head as she
turned away. He thought, I love her and
now I have lost her. Il the fact that
your stomch is tense again within you
means that you are in love, that is, and
that would be in his life forever, that
and the look in her cyes. Or maybe it
was the third martini. As he walked he
felt his eyes wet and he thought the
third martini must be it. He wanted

Lo run.

NEW! Bi¢ BLANKET PLAIDS

for Campus
or Casual

THE POPOVER

by WoM

100% Fleecy Virgin Wool
BRIGHT and BOLD with True
Continental Dash!

Smart Continental styling in loud-
shoutin’ big blanket plaids — that’s
the daring new Woolrich POPOVER
for guys and gals! Not a sweater —
not a shirt — but a swagger pullover.
Luxurious, soft 1009% weol. Italian-
style collar with button closure for
casual V-neck. New Continental V-
bottom worn outside trousers or skirt.
IT for golf, skiing, knock-about. Also
available with Hood. At your Men's

Store, Ivy or Campus Shop.

WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG

A colorful galaxy of pute wool outdoor apparel
for sports and leisure wear; hunting, fishing.

WOOLRICH WOOLEN MILLS
WOOLRICH, PA.
Famous Name in Ontdoor Woolens Since 1830

® HOUSE o

: THE WEEKLY NEWSPAPER }
: [1%4 Oﬂel Year [1%7 Two Years E
' .
. :
! 99 Greenwich Ave., New York 11, New York |
i Name ;
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l
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“MILITAIRE"
SWEATER

Finest zephyr wocl
executed in a pre-
cise fashion. White/
black trim; olive/
black; red/black;
black/white; powder
blue/black. Sizes —
5, M. L. XL $35.00

CADET PANTS

Viscose and Dacron
combined in a year-
round weight that
always keeps you at
ease. Olive/black
stripe; grey/black
stripe. Even sizes
only, 2B-36 $15.95

No C.O.D.'s piease.

Rick Byron Originals
2430 Santa Monica Blvd., Suite 25
Beverly Hills, Calif.

SEND FOR FREE BROCHURE

Include 75c postage,

PRIVATE

cLue
APFLY FOR MEMBERSHIP

ﬁ"?‘l«S in

EVERY MAN A KING
EVERY WOMAN A
'204 1= SUPERIOR ST. CHI

AGO. ILL

SIGN OF A GOOD TIME

BY e=m

PLAYBOY's delightful rabbit in a white felt
emblem trimmed in black. For sweaters, beer
jackets, parkas and you name it. Five inches
high and three inches wide. §1 tax included,
ppd. Send check or money order to:

PLAYBOY PRODUCTS, Depl. 128
232 E. Ohio St, Chicago 11, Il

CAMPUS CHECKLIST

(continued from page 97)
ol ivory with black, gold, olive or rust.
In most cases, you'll notice that the col-
lars are shorter and have more spread.
Notice, too, the advantages ol the coun-
try shirt this [all It's a dress-up or dress-
down wardrobe wonder in heavier, usu-
ally textured fabrics, with traditionally
muted tones most popular. (On the
strictly dressup scene, add the snappy
snap-tabs — in place ol the old English
tab that required a collar button.)

TIES: The best-laid plans for a Satur-
day night won't go awry il the choice ol
tic complements the suit or sports com-
bination. You can bet on a neat pat-
terned number or a most modern sub-
dued solid. A new breed of stripes, in
gleaming shades, supplements the stand-
ard reps and challis. Prints are growing
in importance; sclect them with care o
avorud an unfortunate splash. Coordinate
or contrast your ties with the colors and
patterns of vour suit and jacket fabrics.

HOSE: Coming on strongly this fall
arc the striped-top cotton crew socks.
White and gray tones, with olive-and-
sold or red-and-blue trim, lend that
tennis-court  tenor. Naturally. cotton
Argvles and reliable ribs are always ap-
i)l'()l)ri ate — h'()n‘ seminar to street scene.

BELTS: The concept of the belt as a
strictly functional accessory is out; the
belt wardrobe is in. Leathers have joined
the color parade—in solt gold,
oreens and browns. This season, you'll
spot hopsacking, braids, small spaced hg-
ures, paisleys, challis and reps — linked
by nc.li!) designed buckles.

HATS: The hatmakers seem to have
found peaceful coexistence: the dress
hats lean toward casual stvling; the
casuals are using the taper and small
body of the dress toppers. The over-all
style is narrow, with soft-pinch and cen-
ter-crease types very much in evidence.

GLOVES: Gloves galore for driving,
dress and casual wear —and most of
them will be on the bulky side. Stretch
gloves could be the biggest hit; there are
leather ones with sides of polyester
stretch yarn enabling a single size to
cover a range of hands. Gloves with
leather palms and crocheted backs, by
the way, can be worn for all occasions.
Capeskins and pigskins, as ever, are in
the best of taste. Many models include
wirm linings, too, [or those wintry blasts.
And the old-fashicned (in the best sense)
wool knit gloves haven’t faded a bit.

LINED JACKETS: If brisk winds and
“'lf)lll'l{il'l;_" SNOwW are pilrl ol your Cill'ﬂpUS
climate, there's no better, nor more at-
tractive, protection than one of the good-
looking sueded elk and shearling-lined-
and-trimmed short jackets. They're rug-
ged garments, seem to survive all the
clements and are casy on the eye.

ivory,

PIGSKIN PREVIEW

(continued from page 88)
in the Ivy League cellar. the Lions are
hungry again. Buff Donelli’s eleven —
the most experienced squad in the
league — is the long shot that just pos-
sibly could finish up close to the top.

It looks like a four-way standoft in
the Middle Atantic Conference among

Rutgers. Bucknell, Delaware and Le-
high, with an outside chance for Gettys-

burg. Rutgers, on sheer depth, is prob-
ably the best bet.

At first sight, Connecticut would once
again seem to be a shoo-mn [or the Yan-
kee Conference title. But don’t believe
it. Massachusetts has come a long way
in one year and this vear it will be a
real cat-and-dog [racas between the Red-
men and the UConns.

THE MIDWESTY
BIG TEN
Illinois 81 Purdue 54
Michigan State 63  lowa 54
Northwestern 63 Michigan 54
Minnesota 54  Wisconsin 36
Ohio State 54  Indiana 27
MID-AMERICAN
Ohio U. 81  Kent State 4.5
Bowling Green 7-2  Toledo 35
Miami (0.) 64  Marshall 36
Western Mich. 54
MAJCR INDEPENDENTS
Notre Dame 55 Dayten 64
Marquette 37  Bradley 64
Detroit 4-6  Louisville 64
Xavier 64
OTHERS

DePauw 7-2  Butler 45
Southern lll.  7-3  Drake 45

On the Midwest scene, it will be an-
other sad year at Notre Dame. Joe Ku-
harich has an almost seniorless squad,
and his four bigegest guns— Pottios,
Mack, Gray and Selcik —were all so
severely ijured last year that their el-
fectiveness is doubtlul. Notre Dame
eventually will return to the ranks of
the national giants. But not this year.

Most of the Big Ten giants of recent
seasons show only so-so promise, while
a couple of recent undernourished
squads exhibit signs of muscle. With the
exception of Hlinois, who ought to take
everything, and Wisconsin and Indiana,
who have little save hope, the whole con-
[erence is evenly balanced. Breaks (both
in [ortunes and bones) will probably
dictate the outcome

It's hard to imagine a new coach walk-
ing mto a meatier situation than Pete
Elliott finds waiting for him in his 11L-
nois debut this year. The Illini were the
strongest team in the Big Ten at the
end of last season. With a plethora of
superb hallbacks, a devastating fullback
in Bill Brown and abundant beef every-
where else, Illinois stacks up as top mon-



ster in the Midwest. However, a lew in-
teresting booby traps are heing fashioned
on other campuses.

Murray Warmath at Minnesota, for ex-
ample, is playing it cagey. The Gophers

were a hell of a better team last vear
than the scoreboard indicated.  Most
of the brawn is back. including Tom

yrown, probably the best guard in the
country when he's healthy. plus more
speed, which has been the CGophers’ big
weakness Tor thirty vears. We're kind ol
hung up on Minnesota this vear: a nag:
gine. instinctive kind of hunch. Every
year, just for kicks. we take a long Lrip
out on a limb, and this time we'll pur
our two mackerel on the Gophers. Not
necessarily for the championship. but @
least to pull a few upsets.

Our lons shot list vear was North-
western, and it nearly happened. The
Wildcats have a way of starting off like
wildcats, then pooping out at the ¢nd ol
the season. Coach Ara Parseghian ficlds
one of the most explosive attacks ever
scen in these quarters. and it may be
more so this year. with a fabulously tal-
ented bunch of backs in Dick Thornton,
Mike Stock. A. Kimbrough and Dutch
Purdin, all of them All-America caliber.
Big trouble is a line that Jost everything
from end to end via diplomas. With this
in mind most dopesters figure the Wild-
cats twenty percent weaker than last
year. Nuts. We saw their spring prac
tice. If the line reserves can hold up.
Northwestern will be in the top national
ranks.

The same goes for Michigan State;
spectacular backs behind a thin line.
There probably isn't a fashier pair of
hallbacks in the country than Gary Ball-
man and Herb Adderley, but Duflv
Daucherty’s chances of becfing up his
line in the carlv weeks of the
aren’t 5o good.

Iowa, Ohio State and Michizan seem
peculiarly alike. not only in potential
but in the “faceless wonder™ teams they
are fielding this vear. All three have lost
their big-name players. Strong squad per-
formance rather than individual Dbril-
liance will be the kevnote here. and all
three teams will be heavily dependent
on inexperienced personnel. But all
three may be great by the end ol the
scason when all those [llashy sophs get
some experience under their  belts.
Watch, especially, a new Towa hallback
named Sammie Harris,

Purdue will field a strong first team
led by Ron Maltony and Jerry Beabout,
but after that there are problems. You
don’t win games in the Big Ten with
just one good team any more. Still, the
mathematics of probability indicate a
winning season for the Boilermakers.

It looks like lean pickings at both
Indiana and Wisconsin. 'The major prob-
lem in both camps is the terribly low
level of experience. But Indiana is build-
ing, and neither suff NCAX penalties

SCas0n

nor intraconference snipers will keep
the Hoosicrs out of the time for
long. Wisconsin's brightest hopes are a
couple of tremendous soph linemen, Pat
Richter and Dale Matthews, who should
be the best in the country by the time
they're seniors.

big

THE SOUTH

INDEPENDENTS

femphis State 7-3  Florida State  6-4
Aiami 64  Miss. Southern 5-5

SOUTHEASTERN CONFERENCE

Auburn G-1 Tennessee 55
Mississippi 81  Florida 55
LSU 7-3  Vanderbilt 55
GeorgiaTech  7-3  Miss. State 4-5
Georgia 6-1  Kentucky -6
Alabama 64  Tulane 37
ATLANTIC COAST CONFERENCE
Clemson 7-3  Maryland 4-6
Wake Forest 7-3  N.C. State 4-6
South Carolina 64  Duke 37
North Carolina 64  Virginia 1-§

SOUTHERN CONFERENCE

Virginia Military 8-2  West Virginia 46

Richmond 5.4 William & Mary 4-6

VirginiaTech 55  G. Washington 27

The Citadel 55  Davidson 27
Each spring, The Birminocham News

takes an opinion poll of Southeastern
Conference coaches concerning the up-
coming season. For the first time in the
wwenty-seven-year history of the poll, one
team was the unanimous choice to win
the conference crown; Mississippi. It 15
also noteworthy that the Rebs were tick-
cted as having the softest schedule. This
is nothing new. ol course; year after year
Qle Miss, with one of the smallest en-
rollments in big-time college football,
enters the fray with a whopping array
ol talented material. They also have a
tadition of cream-puff opposition. Ole
Miss” schedule, when compared with
that of such teams as Georgia, Pittsburgh,
Southern Cal or Northwestern, is a
breeze. But it is final won-lost records
that seem to determine national stand-
ings. and it is quite possible that the
Rebs will wind up higher on the polls
than any of the aforementioned teams.
On this basis, we think Johnny Vaught
has an excellent chance ol becoming
1960 Coach of the Year, and on the basis
of the consistently excellent coaching job
he does. we hereby nominate him as
such.

Many people avound the SEC simply
do not recosnize the [act that Georgia.
not Ole Miss, is the conference cham-
pion. They will remain champ uuntil
someone in the league beats them, and
it won't be Ole Miss, except possibly in
a bowl, because they don’t clash during
the regular season. The Bulldogs won
the crown fairly and squarely in 1959
by the simple expedient of outplaying
some supposedly stronger teams, includ-
ine Auburn and Georgia Tech. They
have most of their top backfield material

Join a Bachelor Party Tour for single men and
women: Europe, South America, Mexico, Hawaii,
Jamaica, Bermuda, Puerto Rmo Nassau Cruuse,
Coliege Tour of Europe, California & Las Vegas,
Florida, New York, Special Christmas & New Year's
Tours, the Orient, and Around-the-World. Travel with
your own age group: 21-33, 28-48, 45-65. See your
travel agent or contact Bachelor Party Tours Inc.,
Dept. PI9 444 Madison Ave., N. Y. 22, N. Y.

BACHELOR
PARTY®

heef

Pickering's TECH-SPECS...a
handy pocket-sized

O, guide that helps you plan

™ P ' 4 your stereo hifi system
[[Q‘H spmlfor space. .. from pickup to
enclosure. Send for your
copy today—address
Dept. PB-S.

Pickering & Co., Inc.

Plainview, New York
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THE PERFECT MAP
for the sports car
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Auto-Mapic does away with
folding and unfolding bulky
road maps. Selectthe map you
need with two fingers. Each
! plastic map case holds 15 up-
to.date regional maps in a vinyl
folder, 6%°x12%". Order the
Eastern U.S. or the Western
U.S. at $10 each ppd. Both $20.
Send check or money order to:

Savoir-Fair

Box #3376 Merchandise Mart

Chicago 54, lllincis
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THREE CLASSICS FROM PLAYBOY
Building your cwn library of
great books? You'll want to in-
clude these three PLAYBOY
volumes. The very best features
from your favorite magazine
permanently bound in hard-
cover editions.

THIRD PLAYBOY ANNUAL $4.50

The best stories, cartoons,
jokes and special features from
PLAYBOY'’s third year. Includes

_more than two dozen pages in

full color.

PLAYBOY'S PARTY JOKES 93
Hundreds of PLAYBOY's most
hilarious jokes and limericks—
plus a sprinkling of spicy car-
toons.

PLAYBOY'S RIBALD CLASSICS $3
Sophisticated stories by the
great writers of the past smartly
retold for today’s readers.

ALL THREE FOR §10

PLAYBOY BODKS, Dept. 159
232 E. Dhio St., Chicago 11, Il

buck, but they do have a headache: last
scason's success was largely due to a two-
team system the Bulldogs can't duplicue
this time. Lack of depth may hurt.

Auburn is the only SEC team, with the
possible exception of LSU, thar can
challenge Ole Miss in squad strength.
They slumped a liwde last vear because
of sentoritis — a viralent disease charac-
terized by bored seniors —and the Fact
that the quarterback spot was unsettled.
But this year Bobby Hunt has the QB
problem tied up and the coasting seniors
are gone. The defeat by Alabama last
year jarred them into realizing that they
will have to be at themr best to remain
king in that gridiron-happy state. They'll
be up there. Mayhe even on top.

LSU has a horde of talented horses
in the swable, but they're mostly prety
untricd. Coaech Dietzel’s three-team sys-
tem can compensate for much ol the
inexperience, but nothing can make up
lor the missing Billy Cannon and Johnny
Robinson. The Tigers should be back
on top again by 1961, but not this year.

The only other teams with an outside
chance for the championship seem to
be Georgin Tech, Tennessee and Ala-
bama. Tech is the most likely of the
three to succeed, largely because of the
strength of some blazing sophomaore back-
ficld talent. Quarterback Stan Gann sizes
up as our Sophomore of the Year.

Alabama will be one ol the strongest
delensive teams in the nation, but the
Crimson Tide won't win many games
unless they conjure up an oftense.

The Kentucky Wildcats are annually
a gridivon puzzle. Usually they take the
bitterness out of a losing scason by clob-
bering Tennessee in the final game. De-
spite the presence of Calvin Bird, best
hallback in that part ol the country,
Kentucky again looks just good enough
o drop some close ones o the best
teams in the SEC.

The funny thing aboutr Vinderbilt is
that they always seem to wind up much
better than the preseason dopesters in-
dicate. Although the Commodore squad
looks very thin (and they play four of
last yeur's bowl teams), Art Guepe's
canny coaching will probably create an-
other winning season,

Mississippi  State looks much Dbetter
than last year and could be (please take
carcful note) a veal sleeper.

The Atantic Coast Conference race
looks like a four-cornered fight among
Wike Forest, Clemson. South Carolina
and North Carolina. Such [actors as ex
tremely tough  schedules (North and
South Carolina). a plethora of material
and experience (Wuake Forest), or bril-
liant coaching (Clemson) will make the
difference. From here, Wake Forest seems
the best bet, although South Carolina
could be a juggernaut if the sophomore
backs develop in time.

Were it not for a killing schedule,
AMiami (Florida) would look great this

year. Its advantages are in a rugeed line
and the fact that all but two of their

games are plaved in their home stadium.

This vear brings the hrst major foot-
ball schedule in history 1o Memphis State
University, and MSU is in the midst of
a big-time program. We'll be watching,

THE NEAR WEST
BIG EIGHT
Oklahoma 82  Missouri 55
lowa State 82  Nebraska 4
Colorado 13  Oklahoma St. 38
Kansas 55  Kansas St 2-8
MISSOURI VALLEY CONFERENCE
Tulsa 73 N.Texas St. 54
Wichita 7-3  Cincinnati 37

Chaps out in the plains country keep
telling us that il Oklahoma is to at last
be displaced as the Big Eight champ,
Kansas is the one to do it. We can’t see
it; it’s true that Kansas has the Heetest
flock of backs in the leasue, but the line
isn’t deep enough for the long haul. Its
exactly the opposite situation at Okla-
homa, and there’s a wuism which says
that, all other things being equal, a team
with a terrific line and a soso backfield
will beat a team with the opposite setup.

Nevertheless, it's no longer a one-
sided situation in the Big Eighi. OKla-
homa is in for a race this [all. Colorado
returns twenty-one of its top twenty-two
players, and lTowa State’s “Dirty Thirty”
lost only four lettecrmen. Missouri and
Nebraska  fielded  fabulous freshman
teams last year, and if all that new mate-
rial ripens in time, they both could be
nationally ranked this year.

Boiling all this down, we think Golo-
rado and lowa State have the best
chances of ousting Oklahoma Irom the
championship.

With the departure of Houston, the
Missouri Vallev Conference has been re-
duced to only four participating oot
ball members. Of these, Tulsa seems the
strongest. North Texas State, a national
power list season, was gutted by gradua-
tion, and Cincinnmati will be sorely dis-
abled without the phenomenal passing
of Jack Lee. Wichita. with a surprise
quarterback find in soph Alex Zyvskow-
ski, could be the big hoss,

THE SOUTHWEST
SOUTHWEST CONFERENCE

TCU 82 Texas Tech 55
Texas B2 TexasA&M 37
Arkansas 82 Rice 37
Bavlor 55 SMU 28

BORDER CONFERENCE
Ariz. St. (Tempe) 9-1  Arizona 1§
New Mexico 8t. 9-1  Hardin-Simmons 3-7
Texas Western 55  West Texas St. 2.8

OTHERS
Arizona St. Abilene Christ. 64
{Flagstaff) 73  Houston 55
East Texas State 64




The Southwest Conference shapes up
exactly like last year: a triangular fracas
among Texas, TCU and Arkansas. The
only differences are that Baylor is a key
dark horse this time, and Texas Tech,
at last a full-fledged member of the con-
ference, must be reckoned with. Of the
top three, TCU seems best, on sheer
depth and size. Look for the Horned
Frogs to do some fancy passing, too.

Arkansas has lost the surprise factor
which was such a great help last vear,
and, although the Razorbacks are fast as
blazes, theyll have to hustle to beat
teams like Texas and TCU that out-
weigh them twenty-five pounds per man
up front.

Consider the case of Texas Tech. For
four years the Red Raiders have been
playing it close to the vest, quictly stock-
piling bombs and readying battle plans
for their first SWC campaign. Their big-
gest gun is E. . Holub, a mighty center
with the size, speed and competitive in-
clinations of an irate rhinoceros. So don't
be surprised if the Red Raiders raise
hell in the Southwest.

Both Rice and Texas A & M will field
improved teams this year, but are still
at least a vear away [rom title conten-
tion. Both teams, like Southern Method-
ist, will have trouble filling the shoes of
recently graduated quarterbacks. SMU
has too thin a squad and too meaty a
schedule to make much of a mark in
1960.

Keep your eve on New Mexico State
and Arizona State (Tempe). Both are
loaded. Together they will completely
dominate the Border Conference, and
except for the fact that they play each
other, they could have a good chance of
going undefeated. New Mexico State has
a fantastic halfback named Pervis Atkins
who led all major college players in the
nation last year in rushing, scoring and
punt returns, and the reports we get on
him read like a Superman script.

THE FAR WEST
THE BIG FIVE
Southern Calif. 9-1  California 5-5
Washington 91  Stanford 2-8
UCLA 3
SKYLINE CONFEREKCE
Wyoming 91 NewMexico 46
Utah 73  Montana 3-1
Utah State 64  Brigham Young 3-8
Cclorado State 46  Denver 2-8
INDEPENDENTS
Air Force 64  Montana State 6-3
Washington St. 64  Colorado Mines 6-3
Oregon 64 College of Pac. 54
Oregon State 55 Idaho 46

The most refreshing development
we've witnessed in a long time is the re-
emergence of football power on the West
Coast. Washington's drubbing of Wis-
consin in the Rose Bowl last Jamuary
convinced the last of the skeptics that

the days of cat-and-mouse between the
Big Ten and West Coast teams are over.

Two Pacific Coast squads figure to be
among the top ten in the nation this
year. Southern California and Washing-
ton have nearly evervthing back from
their fabulous 1959 squads; they will be
cutting up the spoils of victory between
them this season. No other West Coast
team seems to even have a look-in. South-
ern Cal is the stronger of the two, but
the Trojans also have by far the tougher
schedule. In fact, the diet is so rough this
year that picking them as the Number
One Tceam in the Nation is risky busi-
ness. But we're doing it because of the
immenscly impressive array of depth
and talent, and the simple fact that if
they do come through that schedule un-

/5

scathed, there will be little doubt about
who owns the national championship.

Southern Cal’s stength lies primarily
in the line, which is fortified by the
likes of the McKeever twins, George Van
Vliet and Dan Ficca. A horde of hustling
halfbacks will supply the speed needed
for all occasions.

Washington has two first-rate quarter-
backs in Schloredt and Hivner, plus the
entire starting team from the Rose Bowl
victory. Biggest danger for the Huskies
is that dreaded senioritis, which has
crippled many a team in exactly this
same situation. The game with Southern
Cal on November 5 should be a classic.

The best chance to upset the [avorites
eoes to UCLA, which showed obvious
potential on occasion last season, and
which returns with more depth and a
new souped-up version of the Single
Wing. The Uclans could (let us go on
record) be the big surprise of the coun-
try this year.

Stanford has little but a passing game
built around Dick Norman, while both
Oregon and Oregon State will have good
first teams, but a lack of experienced
reserves will hurt badly. By the end ol
the season though, both will be tough.

The Skyline Conference, probably
more than any other, will be completehy
dominated this year by one team — Wyo-
ming. Nobady clse has a foot in the door.
The Cowbeys are loaded with everything
except healthy competition (with the ex-
ception of Air Force and Texas Tech.
who might make the Cowboys' season a
little more interesting). Wyoming should
wind up with a high national ranking
and may cven go nndefeated.

Utah and Utah State should be tougher
this year, but after them the conference
falls off sharply.

Keep your eve on the Air Foree. It's
the first year they will be playing Navy,
and the Falcons should be steamed up
for that one. The Air Force squad is
finally reaching a size that justifies its
tough intersectional schedule, and the
Falcons may soon be another perennial
power. I they can find some dependable
interior linemen to go with that glitter-
ing backfield, this could be the vear.

. . -

And finally, we'll pass along a liule
advice [rom an acquaintance who is an
casy-chair prognosticator: When you're
sizing up the football games this fall,
use the following system. (1) Weigh the
size, depth and experience ol the oppos.
ing squads. (2) Evaluate the morale and
psychological factors involved. (3) Take
into consideration the location of the
game, the weather, the injurics and
coaching styles. Then after you've scien-
tifically determined who is going to win
the game, toss a coin and be guided

accordingly.
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"PLAYBOY
READER SERVICE

Write to Janet Pilgrinm for the angwers
to vour shopping questions. She will
provide you with the name of 4 retail
store in or near your city where you can
buy any of the specialized items adver-
tised or editorially featured in PLAYVBOY.
IFor example, where-to-buy information
is available for the merchandise of the
advertisers in this issue listed below.

Alligator Conts
Bud Berma Shirts. .. . __
Stanley Blacker Jackets
Bostonian Shoes. . - ..
“Botany™ 500 Suits. . .. ...
Buck skein Brand Sweaters .
College Hall Blozers. . ... ...
Cone Corduroy Coats...........
Cricketeer Suits. ... .....0ovutee
Datsun Bluebird. . ............-
Dickies Sport Coats. . ... ...... ;
Drummond Swenters. ... ..coonuiia -
Hardwick Clothes. . . ................
H.I.S. Sportswear. . .......- -
Jantzen Sportswesar. . .......
Jayson Shirts, ... ...o.i0ne
Koss Stereophones. ..., . ...
Leesures by Lee. .
MGA “1600". .
Paddle & Saddle £
Andrew Pallack Suits

Sheaffer’s Pena. .. .o, oevessinoissesnsld
Sero of New Haven Shirts. ... ......... %0
Bilver Bond Bocks. . ... vvcennanron-- 116
Sony Sterecorder 300, .. ... .. .o. 42
Toshibn Transi=tor Radios, ... ....... 6
Von Hensen Shirts, . .....oaiaen 30
Barry Walt Coats. . . ...ovvrencncnnan 128

Wembley Ties......
Wings Shirts. . ..
Winthrop Shoes
Worsted-Tex Suits.
Use these lines fo ormation about other
featured merchandise.

Aiss Pilgrim will be happy to answer
any of yvour other questions on fushion,
travel, food and dvink, hi-h, ete. Be
sure to enclose asell-addressed, stamped
envelope with vour inquiry. If vour
question involves items you saw in
rLAYBOY, please specify page number
and issue of the magazine as well as a
brief description of the items.

A

SEND

PLAYBOY
EVERY
MONTH

[13 yrs. for 514 (Save 57.60)
[11yr for$6 (Save $1.20)
[]) payment enclosed [ bill later

TO:

name

address

city zone state

Mazil to PLAYBOY
232 E. Ohivu Strcet, Chicago 11, Hiinois
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PLAYBOY’S INTERNATIONAL DATEBOOK

BY PATRICK CHASE

rHiIR1Y pavs HatH November and, for
the aware and fun-loving traveler,
therein lie some of the most exciting
and rewarding days of the year. No nced
to bear the bitter gusts of late autumn,
or endure the turkey-laden monotony of
Thanksgiving at grandma’s. Beuter go-
ings-on arc at your beck.

Skindiving in November? Of course.
The Gull and Caribbean beckon balm-
ily, from the blue waters off Bonaire
Island to spear-fishing sites on Trinidad
(off Gasparec) and Tobago (Bucmo
Reef). The latter pair have their own
spear-fishing  associations as sources of
friends and info. And the Arnos Vale
Hotel at Tobago is a great social center
for subsurface adventurers when they
come out of the drink for a drink.

One of our [avorite snorkel-and-scuba
spots is Cozumel Island, off the Yucatin
peninsula of Mexico. The water is allur-
ingly azure: so clear, in fact, that a num-
ber of underwater films have been shot
there. In the past, the isle was somewhat
primitive and isolated, but it’s rapidly
becoming civilized. Now, it enjoys daily
plane service, informal night life and
improved hotels — notably the Playa and
the Mayaluum —at 322 and 518 a day for
two, including memorable meals of local
delicacies. Ruins ol Mayan architecture
provide a bang-up backdrop.

If you prefer to cruise through warm
waters, board an American  President
Lines ship departing New York for the
West Coast via the Panama Canal. 1t's a
twelve to fourteen-day run, ]lricwl at
5350-up.

Wine is reason enough for thanksgiv-

ing in France. A three-day wine fair he-
gins al Nuits-St-Georges with a sumptu-
ous banquet, followed by a traditional
wine sale in the ancient Hospice de
Beaune, et le troisiéme jour by a tasting
and tasty affair for growers and wine-
lovers alike.

Austria, too, is decked out in her
vinery finery during November. For the
annual Festival of St. Leopold. cele-
brants in a giddy mood slide down the
side of a huge and venerable wine cask
(buile in 1704) and then dash off [or a
sausage-and-wine picnic.

There's plenty of fall fun to be found
in vour own back vard. You can auwend
the big international horse races — with
entries [rom top stables in  Britain,
France, Russia and Latin America — at
Laurel, Maryland.

In a hurry to ski? The first snows usu-
ally fall by mid-November on Colorado’s
better peaks. You can beat the season by
more than a month by heading thataway.

November marks the opening of
myriad dude ranches, desert spas and
lush resorts in the Southwest. The latter
abound in Arizona, around Phoeenix and
Tucson. For swimming in a sand-framed
punl, riding on clear mornings, dancing
heneath Western stars or just being lazy,
these spots are a delight. Accommoda-
tions e still a steal at 390-5158 a week,
all-inclusive, plus: $163 round-trip air
fare from Chicago.

For further mformation on any of the
above. write 1o Playboy Reader Service,
232 . OQhio Street. Chicago 11, HHlinois.

NEXT MONTH:

CARL SANDBURG A PORTFOLIO OF PARABLE AND POETRY

THE GIRLS OF HOLLYWOOD- FIRST IN A PROVOCATIVE SERIES ON
THE FEMININE GENDER OF FAMOUS CITIES

JAZZ BALLOT—YOURS FOR THE FIFTH ANNUAL PLAYBOY POLL

KEN PURDY—A BIG-CITY STORY OF MEN ON THE MAKE

PLAYROY'S FASHION FORECAST—FIRST SEMI-ANNUAL GUIDE TO
MEN'S ATTIRE FOR THE COMING SEASON, BY ROBERT L. GREEN



The New Dimension in Casuals

Winthrop

NYBUC.

Those Washable Nylon Suedes!

Comes now a chukka boot . . . luxury-lined with
warm orlon fleece . . . boon companion of those
perenmial year-round favorites. .. slip-on and
two-eye tie (without fleece). The
clean facts. . . exciting Winthrop NyBucs
take to suds 'n brush without harm.

$8.95

e SN TALA LSRN

\Mmmmm  "

MEN'S SHOES :

: e WHAT'LL YOU HAVE?
Also Winthrop Jr. NyBucs for boys. ., *7.95 SLIP-ON .

Green and dark brown chukka, . .
‘green and burning brown plain tog
\ FLEECE-LINED CHUKKA BOOT . . .

Division, International Shoe Company, St. Louis

For the name of your nearest dealer. write Dept. W-O1
, o s @O - OO




oo Lo [ i This car saves you money every step of the way. Look: the price is $1645”
‘ I —hundreds less than compacts—and that’s only the start. / You get

free extras that others charge for: windshield washers, back-door
safety locks, deluxe heater. / You get up to 40 mpg, regular gas, normal

11

driving. (A Dauphine on a supervised economy run recently made the

astounding record of 76 mpg!) / Insurance premiums in most states

l ! are 10% smaller; even license plates cost less. / A further money-saving

Y note: the classic Renault 4CV is newly low-priced at $1292%. @%
e v it o s B

L AETHIL PRICES, FOT, £851 TGO FIATE AHD LOTRL | an, b
AVE., 9.Y. TUNE iH “BARKLAMS STARHING Ra¥ MILLAGD: CEE-TV, THURSIAYS,

This car gives you thorough-going
quality every step of the way. The
first Renault was built in 1898; to-
day, Renault is one of the world’s
most modern, most highly auto-
mated plants. f Since its introduc-
tion there have been 23 major

._ s improvemenls of the Dauphine—
yet no change in basic body style. f
BUJ]Z 1 There are now over 1000 authorized e 990
service -and - parts headquarters in
! MNorth America. [ The 6-month war-
Ham ranty has a unigue ‘‘no-limitation”

- on mileage. | Quality, sturdiness &
EHEHP economy put this car on the U. S.
——— map; its likeable and surprisingly

elegant personality is what's turning

Dauphine owners into Dauphine ad-
dicts. / Try one yourself soon & see.

78 RET2AULAT
DILIRHIDE

T Q.c._ oy




