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PRIVATE PLANES FOR PLAY

SILVERSTEIN IN ALASKA
NEW FEIFFER SATIRE
GIRLS OF SWEDEN




Whoever Heard of Washable Suede?

You have now. It’s called NYBUWE:. It’s made of Nylon.

And it washes Sy, J‘é and brushes fresh- from the- hox clean
NYBUE resists dirt and sheds Z,\ llke a ‘;‘

L or
x\w\ A ‘\1\\\‘\ \}\‘ f N, \\41
an \ . Choose a color

to complement your sportswear.  BNIYBWE, only $8.95

Plain toe gore slip-on in Loden Green, Whippet, or Dark Brown. Moc-
casin slip-on in Loden Green, Dark Brown, Fireball Red, or Grey. Plain

X . toe tie in Fireball Red. Loden Green, Dark Brown, Grey or Tan, Also
- IN I H ROP Winthrop Jr. plain toe tie Nybucs for boys in Loden Green or Dark

Brown—$7.95. Winthrop Shoe Company, Division International Shoe
Company, St. Louis, For the name of your nearest dealer, write Dept, W-01.




La Bonne Vie!/

Discover the exhilaration of a Vespa ride . . . a new
kind of life that takes you places. You'll love the
freedom of Vespa, take pride in its flawless crafts-
manship and performance. Vespa is styled for the
young at heart.

A symphony of incomparable beauty and riding plea-
sure . . . soft as Italian silk . . . heady as Riviera
wine . . . keyed to the style of the future with new
quiet power. Designed and engineered by craftsmen
of quality.

Sold and serviced in the United States by franchised
HM AN Cushman dealers.

For free literature or dealer name, contact:
CUSHMAN MOTORS 1077 no. 215t. LINCOLN, NEBF.

= A subsidiary of Outboard Marine Corporation
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PARIS BELT GUIDE

to an authentic natural-look wardrobe

Buacness_Trim suit with
minimum padding. Trousers are
pleatless. tapered naturally—but
never skin-tight. Button-down
broadcloth shirt, narrow tie, nar-
row brim hat.

Paris Elastic Belr—Hefty 17 web,
authentic British Regimental
Stripe. Fine leather trim. tradi-
tional gold-colored hardware,
Belt, $2.50. Total impression . .. P
Self-Assurance. _ ft 3

Dreds_similar to business
suit. in a dressier fabric. like
sharkskin or glen plaid. White
button-down shirt with regimen-
tal stripe tie.

Paris Leather Beli—is 17 padded
saddle-stitched steerhide with
traditional square-shaped buckle.
Price of belt. $3.50. Total im-
pression . . . Urbane.

STRETCH
BUCKLE
BELY

.-fec’dme——Tweed_v sport coat, Aetéve_Three-button pull-

pleatless slacks. Pebble-grain
shoes or moccasin loafers. No
formal neckwear, except perhaps
a patterned ascot.

Paris Link Beli—is 17 elasticized
hemp with hand-finished mahog-
any leather trim and massive
gold-colored hardware. Price of
belt, $3.50. Total impression . ..

%57 Individuality.

over stone-tone knit shirt. Nar-
row wool bermudas in multi-
color houndstooth check. Hose
are black. Rakish straw hat has
narrow brim.

Paris Fabric Belt—is 17 width,
white ground with tattersalcheck.
Black leather trim, comfortable
stretch buckle. Belt, $2.50. Total
impression . . . Good Taste,

PARIS TRADITIONALS

PARIS 20/35" Collection of Traditional Belts at all fine stores
For free booklet, “A Guide to an Authentic Natural Look Wardrobe,™ write Paris Belts, Dept. 20/35, 1143 W. Congress Parkway, Chicago 7, 1.

Paris is a rezistered rrademark of AL Swean & Co., Inc.; another tine product of L‘_'?) Kavser-Roth.




CETTING THis MAY 1ssul off o a llying
start is an inviting Inoitation to Flying,
FLAYBOY'S primer on private planes lor
Tun and wavel. From swilt, sporty two-
scaters on up thronsh :\'uptl|1]_\-.‘|ppniilttl|
sky vachts (including a personal jet and
helicopter), these planes can whisk the
urban sentleman and his party [rom the
turmoil ol the city to an wdvllic weckend
hidcaway or a shimmering, palm-lined
st quick s vou crn say " Caribbean.”
Conveniently and comfortably, vou can
wing lrom ity o ity on biz. then be olf
for a weekend ol carelree abandon. zip
ping through an azme sky or moonlit
clowds to vour choice ol plavgrounds —
for skiing., swimming. sunning or de-
Lighdully varions combinations ol what-
ever vour pick ol pleasures might be.

We're pleased o be the publisher of
John Croshy’s first work ol ficuon.
Star of the Fryst Maenitude, the sardonic
account ol a4 ten-percenter’s  macibre
play in the world of Mlmland funcrals.
Crosby is the New Yool Hevald Tyibune
columnist  (svadicated o ninewyv-odd
papersy who thumbed his nose at sevip-
g TV criticism Lite Last vear, tarned
his  candid  gaze and acid pen on
worthicr topics. In flecing the cathode
tube, he wrote: "There are a lot ol races
on television — lor vatings, lor vesiduals,
for simmicks 1o give awav monev, for
Westerns, Tor violence — bhut not any
rice o educate us. The possibilities are
Boundless, but the realizatgon is mhin
itesimal.”™ John s currently writing a
Broadway play in addition 1o his daily
column. Joining Crosby on the liction
scene this Mav are Contribuung Fditor
ken Pardy, Gerald Kersh and Fredrie
Brown. Purdy's Speak 1o Me of Tnnror-
falfity 1s o Laun-lavored look gt metie-
ulously-plinned vengeance. Kensl's The
Lauclunesiock is a tightlv-turned charac
ter study withe an O Henrvish revela-
tion. Brown, a orek chronicler ol the
science-liction and horror genres, spins
a tde of a fniendly neighborhood drug-
vist — the sort vou mizht meet moany
nichtmare — in The Hobbyisi.

In the stull-of-dreams category is our
cight-page oculinr delighe, The Gy of
Sweden —a pictorial  up-ol-dhehae 1o
those semsational Svenskas uncovered by
our lensmen during a4 recent aunt o
that splendid Scindimavian Lind. On the
wail, o, is owr peripatetic Beaod T
Walks Like A Man — Shel Silverstemnm —
this time mirthfully hearding the Tory-
ninth state with pen, ik and brandy.

Mover Vyy On the Richt Track, a
sage selectuon of correct attive for a sen-
tleman’s day at the vaces. Or Odds Man
Out. by 1. K. Brown 1L a delt debunk-
ing of those “sure-fire” gambling svstems
that leave the sambler olttimes sadder,
sometimes wiser and invariably poorer.
Or The Legend of Lime Street, by Collie
Snuall, an appriisal ol venerable Llovd's
of London. Or Thomas Mario's Chap
Tall, 2 culimary invitation 1w sample
the kindest cuts ol all.

“Let all thy joyvs be s the month of
May.” wrote Sevenmeenth Century poct
Francis Quarles, and  we  quarrel not
with Franas. Proceed [orther imo the
issue at hand, and discover all the jovs
that awaie vou.
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DEANSGATE—fawless natural shoulder suits and sport coats for the man who secks the
dual virtues of quality and comfort in the warm weather. Suits from $42.50; sport coats

from $ ). Available at the better shops and departments.  Prices stightly higher west of the Rockics.
FAMOUS-STERNBERG. INC., 950 POEYFARRE STREET, NEW ORLEANS 5. LOUISIANA
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It’s great to take chances

—_2| WALKER'S
but not on your bourbon |
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Walker’s DeLuxe is aged twice as long
as many other bourbons. Its extra years
make it extra mellow.

STRRIGHT BOURBOK WHISKEY - 86.8 PROOF

Walker’s De Luxe 1S 8 years old HIRAM WALKER & SONS INC., PEORIA, L.
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HYPNOSIS
Your Hypnosis article in the February
issue is one ol the finest I have cever
had the privilege ol reading.
Fred H. Swephens
Vincouver, British Columbia

The Purdy picee about this phenome-
nal psychic power and its relationship to
persuasion, advertising, crime and world
politics, truly deserves public acclaim.

Don Lee
Gloucester City, New Jersey

The interesting article on hyvpnosis by
Mr. Ken Purdy published in the Feb-
ruary issue was quite thorough. and was
for the most part lactual, with the ex
ception of a few poines which should be
called o vour auwention. Purdy states
that hypnosis may cause a girl to dis
robe by indivect suggestion even though
the audience contains filtv men. This is
a popular misconception. sINee it por-
tion ol the subject’s mind is alwavs in
contact with reality (otherwise the sub-
ject would not be able o hear the hvp-
notist’s suggestions). No subject cm he
made o perform an action which is con-
trary to the basic moral cade of the indi-
vidual. The second misconception is his
statement that the clever hvpnotist need
run no risk. This statement has been
disproven by the Danish case which the
awthor himself illustraes. Both Dr. Rei-
ter. whom the author guotes, and others
have brought o light a number ol care-
fullv planned  crimes committed  after
months  of brainwashing. proving no
hyvpnotist is ever safe [rom detection.
Henee, hvpnosis is both an impractical

and unwicldy ool Tor criminal purposes.
I'wo other minor ¢rrors in the article
were as [ollows: Mesmer's mame is Frane.,
not Friedrich. The author states that
Mesmer wis lormally condemmed. and
his judges included Benjamin Franklin.
Whilce the stawement is true. it should be
noted that Benjamin Franklin disagreed
with the other qudges in the minority
report. which he wrote stating that he

helieved  Mesmers  phenomenon was

worthy of Turther consideration. Ben
Franklin was plainly ahead of his times.
Having lectured on the subject ol med
ical hypnosis to hundreds of physicians
both in this counuy and abroad. T was
surprised to find a Lavman who possessed
as much inlormation on the subject as
Mr. Purdy. Despite the few minor errors,
I thoroughly enjoyed vour thought-pro-
voking wrticle and would like to read
more ol Mr. Purdy’s works.

William J. Bryan, Jr., M.D.
Executive Director. Ameri-
can Institute of Hypnosis

Los Angeles. California
Theve can be no question about hyp
nosts being unwieldy as a tool for crin-
nal prrpaoses. for each subject’s responses
to hypnotic suggestion are extremely pei-
sonal and diffev from individual to indi-
widual; but with so little understanding
of the phenomenon among law enforee
ment agencies today, 1t remains a veal
and  potentially significant problem  as
related to cvime; it is impossible to judge
from the few crimes involing hy prosis
that have come to licht how many others
may be gommg undetected. Theve remains
constderable within  the
M ofession over the malter of whethey a

disagrecment

good subject will do something “agains
Ty wdll” or contrary to Ius basie moral
code, and it may be largely a matler of
the definition of tevis: a subject wha is
told divectly to do semething that s
against las moral vcalwes may come ouf
of the trance in a spontancons awaken-
ine, but theve s real eoidenee to support
the belief that while the conscions mind
never completely loses contact wiith rve
ality, 1t can be successfully  fooled by
the operator through the creation of
poswerful delusions and  hallucinations.
In the National Airlines cvash inooloing
Robert Vernon Spears, described in the
article, William  Taylor  did
board the plane as Speavs — presumably
in a hyprotic trance — carvying with him
the bomb that blew him and the plane
to picces. The fact that Tavlor was un-
doubtedly unawave that the bag carvied

subject
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Most Shirtweights® by

EARLICDM®

FARRICS

MR L T R R TR

Yo U NG MAN to prosper with

the old fresh-as-a-daisy act

Mothing wrong with a good cliche . . . it works so often it's used so
often. The cliches here: well-scrubbed . . . pay-raise . . . quick success.
The how: Cricketeer creates the summer wash & wear Trimlines suit in
a Dacron-cotton oxford cloth. A Shirtweight R, showers at night, hits
the office fresh-as-a-daisy. All the oxford cloth shirt colors. $45. Shirt-
weight poplin suits, $39.95. Those cliches again: fresh-as-a-daisy . . .«
well-scrubbed . . . pay-raise. Shirtweight sportcoats, §35.

=

for stores, write:

CRICKETEER®

200 Fifth Avenue, N. Y.
This is appeal =27 to The Young Man Who Wants To Make $10,000 A Year Before He's 30,

et LT T e e e T e T N T PN VAT T A

Prices slightly higher on West Coase

* Reg. U.5. Pat. Office

a bomb in no way changes the fact that
he Eilled himself as the result of hypno
sis and that he would not have been on
the plane posing as Spears except as the
vesult of a  post-hypnotic  sugaestion.
Hypnosis, cleverly used. thus vesulted in
Taylor's committing an act divectly lead-
mg Ao fus own death and certainly very
much agamst his “will” (o live. In clini-
cal expeviments, it has been possible to
make subjects throw liquids they be-
lhieved (o be acids upon others and five
cuns they believed to be loaded at an-
other  pervson; these same experiments
have also been attempted on other occa-
stons and fatled. proving only that noth-
mg is less absolute than the veactions of
the leman mind, and strongly sugaesting
also that an operator is very much apt
ta get the vesults in such an experiment
that he wanis to get.since a good subject
can possess a ruly vemarkable awareness
of what ix expected of him, and try his
best to fulfildl that expectation. Thus an
aperator whe does not truly belicve that
he can make a subject do something
against his will, and may actually sub-
conscrously not want {o belicoe 1t. will
quite possibly velav an aicareness of that
belief or desive to the subject, who will
vespond accordimgly.

I am greatly relieved o see that some-
one  has fnallv tiken the time and
wouble o explain some ol the uses,
myvths and mysteries surrounding  this
ancient art.,

John W. Roberts
Brea, Calilovnia

I have long wondered when somceone
would have the courage to print the
truth about hyvpnosis. I do not share
vour opinion. however, that the phe-
nomenon ol hyvpnotism should be lim-
ited. by law, to the prolession ol medi-
cme, since some ol the grcatest abuses
to the science have been done by that
so-called professional service. [ am not
excusing some acts of L hvpnotists. bhut
it has been through their consistent prac
tice and experimentation that the sci-
cnce has been kept alive.

Henman Marun, i
Famrmont, West Virsini

As a hyvpnotist who has limited his
use ol hypnosis 1o therapeuatic purposes
on a strict relerral basis, T agree whaole-
heartedly that we need conurols through
legislation. This legislation should he
very crelully dralted. however, to avoid
restriction ol its practice to any single
prolessional group.

George o Volrath
Princeton, Iowa

You say a person can be hyvpnotized
against his will. T disagree. Il a person
sets his will against being hypnotized. it
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Yes ... for only $3.98 you can receive this
deluxe 5-record set of Ella Fitzgerald singing
the warm and exciting songs of George and
fra Gershwin—in your choice of either regu-
lar high-fidelity or stereo!

Through the Club's specially-prepared
music program, you can acquire an outstand-
ing record library of the music you enjoy
most . . . brilliantly reproduced on 12-inch
long-playing records — in your choice of reg-
ular high-fidelity or stereo.

TO RECEIVE THIS EXCITING SET FOR $3.98—
mail the coupon today. Be sure to indicate
whether you want your set (and all future
selections) in regular high-fidelity or stereo.
Also indicate which Club Division best suits
our musical taste: Classical; Listening and
ncing; Broadway, Movies, Television and
Musical Comedies; Jazz.
HOW THE CLUB OPERATES: Each month the
Club's staff of music experts selects out-
standing records from every field of music.
These selections are described in the Club's
entertaining and informative music Maga-
zine, which you receive free each month.

You may accept the monthly selection for
your Division . .. or take any of the other
records offered in the Magazine, from all
Divisions . . . or take NO record in any par-
ticular month. Your only membership obliga-

COLUMBIA RECORD CLUB

now offers new members

The Fabulous
that became a best-seller at $25% *

5-Record

Set

Ao Fifzgenadd.

sings the GERSHWIN SONG BOOK

[ AVAILABLE IN REGULAR HIGH-FIDELITY OR STEREO ]

=

YOURS
FOR ONLY

98

% RETAIL VALUE:
REGULAR, $25.00
STEREO, $30.00

it rnu join the Club now and agree to purchase as few as 6
selections from the more than 200 regular high-tidelity and
stereo records to be offered during the coming 12 months

s0ngs)
record

Here is what you will receive in this Deluxe Set
...created by VERVE Records

This special deluxe edition includes five
long-playing 12" records (53 different
PLUS an extra 7° high-fidelity
containing instrumental selec-
tions, arranged and conducted by Nelson
Riddle. Included FREE is the handsomely

illustrated hard-cover book, especially
written for this release . .. "'The Gersh-
wins"', by L. D. Stewart. You also receive
5 full-color reproductions by Bernard Buf-
fet, one of the most exciting and original
painters in France today!

tion is to purchase as few as six selections
from the more than 200 to be offered in the
coming 12 months. Thereafter, you have no
obligation to buy any records...and you
may discontinue membership at any time.
FREE BONUS RECORDS GIVEN REGULARLY. If
you wish to continue as a member after pur-
chasing six records, you will receive — FREE
—a Bonus record of your choice for every
two additional selections you buy.

The records you want are mailed and billed
to you at the regular list price of $3.98
(Classical $4.98: occasional Original Cast re-
cordings somewhat higher), plus a small mail-
ing and handling charge. Stereo records are
$1.00 more.

SEND NO MONEY. Mail the coupon today to
receive your 5-record set—in regular high-
fidelity or stereo—for only $3.98.

NOTE: Stereo récords must be played only on
a stereo record player. If you do not now
own ong, by all means continue to acquire
regular high-lideli? records. They will play
with true-te-life fidelity on your present
rhunugtaph and will sound even more bril-
iant on a stereo phenograph if you purchase

one in the future.

COLUMBIA RECORD CLUB
Terre Havute, Indiana

SEND NO MONEY — Just Mail Coupon to Receive
Your 5-RECORD ELLA FITZGERALD SET for only $3.98

| coLumslA RECORD CLUB, Dept. 255-3 I
Terre Haute, Indiana
Flease send me, at once, the 5-record Ella Fltzgerald set for only I
l £3.98. plus small moiling ond handling charge.

Send t and all futur:
I | Sondimreen e oo™ [] REGULAR [ STEREO | |

l ... and enroll me In the following Divislon of the Club: 'I

{check one Division only)

l O Classical [ Listening and Dancing ] Jazz
[] Broadway, Mavics, Television and Musical Comedies
1 understand that I may toke selections from any Division. I
agree to purchase six selections from the mere than 200 rec-
ords to be oflered during the coming 12 months, at usual Mst l
|l;nce plus small mailing and handling charge. Thereafter, if

decide to conuinue my membership, I am to recelve a Bonus
record of my chelce FREE for every two additional selectiens
I necept. I

l u-r.-.-.e.\l-'i-}.'rl{; .................................................. I
{ Address. o iienibeainae Sonef o ennoritoeooaoBenoagn oo I
l G e e eeeanee e cnnaennnnannaannnnnas TOME. ... State. ... ..ouue I

APO, FPO oddressees. write for special offer I

l If ¥ou wish to bave this membership credited to an established

Columbia or Eple record denler, authorized to accept subscrip-

] tions. fill in below: |
I Deplers Hame. . ..o it inasesiae s anaaaas

8617 (REG) I

Desler's Addimes- .. o .o v e e -"-

@ 'Columbvia,** [ "Eple.”” & Marcas Reg. @ Columibia Record Club, Inc., 1961
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This is addressed to people who work hard all day:
people who “step on the gas” from the first step off the
elevator at the office floor till they step into the front door
of their home at night.

To such whirling wheels, big and little,
we suggest that there is nothing finer than
to relax and enjoy a simple drink of Ken-
tucky bourbon and branch. A combination
of cool, pure water and gurgling, historic
Old Crow is indeed refreshment.

Bourbon and branch go together like apple and pie,
left and right, this and that. Your branch, which is plain
water, may be reinforced by ice which is, after all, frozen
water. But yvour bourbon, we submit, should be Old Crow
for the following valid reasons:

Old Crow is America’s favorite bourbon—a nationwide
testimonial that should carry conviction. Old Crow at 86

— proof is as light and mild as any whiskey yvou

now drink—but Old Crow is the way a whiskey
should taste. For 126 years it has been pub-
licly praised by generation after generation
of distinguished men—men who built America
and helped make it great. Won’t you join the
Old Crow ranks tonight?
Light-Mild 86 Proof
10 THE OLD CROW OISTILLERY CO., FRANKFORT, KY. KENTUCKY STRAIGHT BOURBON WHISKEY, B6 PRODF

vinnot be done, and T speak Irom ex-
perience.

Murs. Miles Davis

New York, New York

It depends on the subject. A som-

nambulist. or very good subject. who has
been conditioned through prior hypno
sis can definitely be hypnotized against
his il An averaee livpnaotic subject sl
have no difficulty fizhting  the initial
suggestion 1o “sleep”™ af he conscioush
tires to. but a truly good suliject Ias no
such power to yesisi and can be put
under so quickly (with the snap of the
fingers or a preconditioned key word)
that he has no veal opportunity to re-
sist: and the vesistance would be un-
successful i any case.

GOTHANMN'S GIRLS
Being somewhat of a New York snob.
I was delighted with vour pictorial essay.
The Givls of New York. in vour Febru
ary issuc. The photographs were superh.,
but the coup de maitve was the writing.
Robert W, Vivian
Park Forest, Hlinois

GIRES O NEW  YORK FANTASTICALLY
TRUE, HOW YOU CAPIURED ALL 1THE NIFEW
VYORK GIRLS S ATTITUDES AND THINKING AN
AS BRIEDLF A PIFCE As THIN IS UNBELIEVABLE,
FROA THLE PLACES TO LIVE, T THE PLACES
IOy GOy TO THE THINGS Toy I, IN TWENTY-
SEVEN YEARS T HAVE AMET N NEW YORK
GIRL WHO DOEs NOT FIT YOUR ARTICLE IM
SOME RESPECT =—

WILLEAN ], STEINER)
NEW YORK. NFW YORK

I once wanted to be a New York
Girl. My Greenwich Village address was
chosen. mv escapades and intimate mid
night dinners were  planned. and
well-heeled escorts were nnagined: all 1
waited lor was the dav T could escape
a middle-cliss subuvban famidv, T didn’y
nitke it and, until reading The Girls of
New Yok, wondered what I omissed
Thank vou for cuting through the
shinor ol an image and making e
realize I've got all T need o be happy.

Mrs. Patricra Hartley
Amityville, New York

TURKEY SHOOT
Al Morgaw's The Voiee of the Twvkey
in February is an admirable  rescarch
job. But depressing. 1 promise not 1o
bore him with the night Shirlev M
Laine went on in Pajama Game, il he'll
Loy ot me about a namcless one we
closed in Philadelphia.
Harold S. Prince
New York, New York

I remember The French Touch only
too well. | remember the Trantic rewrites
and desperate rehearsals in Wilmington
and Philadelphin; 1 remember 1 had a



in a natural-look
h4i-s sport coat

If vour natural instinet is to play it cool

—brother, you'll flip vour raspberry for an
Odd Jacket by Hel+S. The lightest sport
coat ever made, it's almost supernatural
how such slim-cut lines ean generate so
much high-powered fashion. Slightlv cut-
away three-button front; shoulders entirely
vour own; hacking pockets: center vent.

In automatic wash 'n wear 3 oz, Dacron & Cotton in

Muted Plaids, District Checks, Secrsuckers, Batik.
Also washable cottons in cords, plaids, checks. $12.95
LR fo $25.00

SPORTSWEAR
Don't envy H-I-S...wear them

Al wonder-full stores . ... or wrile
heiss sportswear
530 Fith Avenue, New Yok 1, N Y

Another colorful natural wonder:
The “"Mitten”, Monument Valley, Utah.
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é? Lightly furn yorr thoughts to a Heathkit hi-fi, portable radio or phono, stereo
tape recorder or any of more than 200 precision instruments yvou can build yourself.
Easy to construct, a Heathkit unit can bring days and evenings of relaxing enter-
tainment to you and your favorite. The cost? So low. In kit form or “ready to use,”
get Heathkit—for pleasure! Send for free catalog.

:—Ima.’:‘:—:xr::" HEATH COMPANY, Benton Harbor 38, Michigan

&

a HEATHKIT

Amerlcan LP buyers can’t be wrong

MANTOVANI

music at its enjoyable best

Mantovuni is far and away the biggest selling artist in LP history. More than 10 million of
his LP recordings have been sold in the USA alone. Mantorani's music is always filled with
warnth and emotion. Under the magic of his baton vielins soar and cascade, creating foun-
taing of thrilling sound. Familiar themes become transformed into glittering jeweled pat-
terns. No wonder millions of people thronghout the world respond to Mantovani's artistry

and brillionce.

GREENSLEEVES

Was It A Dream?; It Happened In
Monterrey; Lovely Lady; Mexicali
Rose; ot

Mono LL 570

STRAUSS WALTZES

Blue Danube; HRoses From The
Sputh; Village Swallows; Wine,
Women And g; others

Mono LL 485 Sterea P5 118
ALL AMERICAN SHOWCASE

The Best of Victor Herbert; Sig-
mund Romberg; Rudolf Frimi; lrv-
ing Berlin,

Mono LL 3122/3 Stereo PSA 3202
MUSIC OF RUDOLF FRIML

Love Everlasting; Rose Marie; Dear
Lo'\::, My Love; Only A Rose;

i MONTY'S NEWEST
D'Arte;

. Mono LL 3239

Come Back To Sorrento; Catari,
Catari; Carnival Of Venice; Vissi
Nessun  Dorma;
1 Farltasy: 0 Sole Mic, Santa Lucia,
lu\rel)‘ Black Eyes; other

FILM ENCORES

My Foolish Heart; Unchained Mel-
ody; Over The Rainbow; Summer-
time In Venice; others

Mono LL 1700 Sterec PS 124
GEMS FOREVER

All The Things You Are; True Love;
| Could Have Danced All Night;
others

Meno LL 3032 Sterec PS 106
CONTINENTAL ENCORES

More Than Ever; La Vie En Rose;
Under Paris Skies; O Mein Papa;
others

Mono LL 3095 Sterco PS5 147
FILM ENCORES VOL. 2

The High And The Mighty; A Cer-
tain Smile; Friendly Persuasion;

others
Moro LL 3117 Stereo PS 164

THE AMERICAN SCENE

My Old Kentucky Home; Camp-

town Races; Home on The Range;

others

Mono LL 3136 Stereo PS 182

SONGS TD REMEMBER

Jamaica Farewell; Tenderly; Vaya

Con Dios; Gigi; 'Blue Star; with

These Hands; others

Mona LL 3149 Stereo PS 193

OPERETTA MEMORIES

The Merry Widow Waltz; My Hero

Fr “The Chocolate Soldier™

(Straus); others

Mano LL 3181 Sterec PS5 202

MUSIC FROM EXODUS & O'I‘Illli
GREAT THEMES

Main Theme from'Excdus™; Karen;

Theme from "“A Summer Place"

others

Mono LL 3231 Stereo PS 224

f“gor

Italian

® RECORDS

LONDON | fss

stereo

S
Stereo P§ 232

*Verified by national accounting firm

'Wnte for free complete catalog: LONDON RECORDS, INC. Dept, 1), 539 W. 25th St., N. Y. 1, N. Y.

frightful dose of influcnz for the open-
ine. and T remember a pecaliar odor

onstage. but franklv. T thought that was
the smell ol the trkey.
Brian Aherne

Santa Monica, Calilornu
Anvthing of Mr. Morgan's is fine with

me. Bue how did he ever leave our
Grandmaother's Diavy — the turkey of his
reviewing years?

Bill Leonard

CnBs

New York, New Yok

POLL WATCHERS
I FEEL HONORED AND
LEARN OF MY RECENT AWARD Ix  [U6l
PLAYBOY JAZZ POLL. | DO SO APPRECIATE
THE INTEREST OF PLAVBOY AND ITS READ-
FRS IN THLE ORCHESTRA AND 115 MUSIC
STAN KENTON
BEVERLY HILLS, CALIFOKNIA

PRIVILEGED T

Anvone who wants to keep an up-to-
date directory of the best i jazz should
hold onto his February pravesov: it's
all there.

C. M. Suoh
Cottage Hill, Florida

Congratulations to you lor again hav-
ing conducted what is certamly recog-
nized by now as the most accurate poll
extint in terms ol popular taste.

Ken Garland
WJAR
rovidence, Rhode Ishand

[ happen to be a fan of Dean Martin
who did not place @ close second in the
male vocalist category. Wait tll next
year!

Rov Adelman
Hanover, New Thampshire

I read the results of your last Playboy
Jazz Poll — and hope it is.

Ian B. Bvers
CRCR
Kitchener, Onuario

FEBRUARY PLAYMATE
Would like to extend my thanks for
Miss February, who is the first PLhavimate
to give me the incentive o write.
Al €. Helmuth
Lakewood, Ohio

Anent the
OWIL!

February Plavmate — YE-
Robert W. Owen
Vallejo, Calitornia

Barbara Ann Lawflord is your all-time
best offering.
Al Grant
Sherman Oaks, Calilornia

I was delighted with the voung lovely
sclected as Miss February. However, as



£6.8 Proof. O.F.C. Dist. Co., N.Y.C.

]If you're not drinking
Imported O.EC.

youw’re not drinking
the oldest, finest

Canadian whisky.

(Only Imported O.F.C. is available in
the United States at 8 and 12 years old.)

8§ year old Imported O.F.C. is 2 years older

than any other leading Canadian whisky. ; finest Canadian whisky sent to the United
Yet, it costs no more than most Canadian - States. And, though it is double

brands. The 2 extra years of aging work wonders on its  the age of most leading Canadian o /
flavour. That’s why we believe Americans will prefer it.  whiskies, its cost is very little more. ,/:,f /g__...

William F. Tigh
President, Canadian Schenley Lid, 13

12 year old Imported O.F.C. is the oldest,

Oldest Finest Canadian comes tissue-wrapped and boxed the year around.
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THE SUN

 TANS
FOR REAL...

v"rsvfrg
" TANFASTIC

SPEEDS UP
THE
SUN!

%

NEW ...AND THIS
TANFASTIC ﬂ SUMMER’S -
s

THE WORLD'S  7unpps™ SENSATION, s’
FASTEST .

TANFASTIC IR-9 ~ JRY.
REAE S WITH .
sontan &) INSECT —-

2-07.TUBE 69+ 2-0Z. TUBE 89¢
Ln'" \ 4.07 BOTTLE $1.25 REPELLENT' - " 4.02.BOTTLE $1.50
IFLLS FED. TAX) H § - (PLUS FED. TAX)

NOW CREAMY WHITE, STAINLESS

FREE 16-PAGE BOOKLET ON SAFE SUNTANNING ANO SUMMER SKIN CARE, ““THE SKIN GAME: HOW TO PLAY IT IN AND OUT DF THE SUN." WRITE ROLLEY CD., REND, NEVADA.



a ski fanatic, T was appalled at the ski
shie was holding. Tt is an old non-lami-
nmated  wood  ski, with a  dangerously
archaic beararap binding.
Thom:as Mann
Winnetka, Hlinois

FISCAL FIRING LINE
J. Paul Geuy's February article Money

and Conjormity was an admirable but
unnecessary plea o the voung business-
man o climb out ol his pigeonhole. 1
nothing clie has done it the very tenor
ol business today 1s lorcing the young
man to stand up and be counted lTor
what he believes. Would My, Geuy ex-
pect a company president to listen to the
idea ol o voung exceutive who walked
into his ofhice wearing sneakers or a
hand-painted tiez I think not. The young
businessman will conlorm, ves —in the
sl things, He will draw attention o
what he has w sav rather than o the
tic he is wearnmg,

Mike Harvey

Chicago, Hlinois

A must article for anyv man who wishes
to succeed.
Raonald €. Schuliz
Santta Monica, California
An authoritative magazinge presents e
amnthority as an author — my - compli-
ments on vour use of ] Paul Gety's
comprehensive renmirks.
Raobert L. Grumbine
Greelev. Colorado

J. Paul Geuy has been aop the pile
so long he has Torgowen the plighe of the
livtle man. His story could only be di-
rected to well-educated  bachelors with
nest eggs and no roots. No seuded man
e risk his position o individualism.
J. Paul forgot to state that members ol
his clique — Hughes, Hilton, Rockelel-
ler, Astor and Zeckendor! — all had the
unndatory connmmodity o start their his-
toric climbs: buckets of moncey. Their
fortunes  were not made, bhut rathe
added o, I believe Hughes was owner
and president ol a wol and die bonanza
at the age of nineween: thae s, alter his
Father’s death passed it on 1w him. And
it was the elder Rockeleller who made
the mial Rockeleller lortune, 1 find
more pleasure in reading ol how o litde
nam made zood Irom scraech than in
stovies such as |0 Panl’s. Geuy wrote
about conformity: "It is a confession ol
weakness and cowardice.” Wouldn't "ol
weakness, cowardice and 2 dt‘ll(_‘l'lt[
able salary™ he more appropriate? 1 am
one of I Paul’s nonconformists. but in
mind onlv. T am ready to board a plane
(nontourist) and bulldoze any deal with
my cmplover’s backing and  finances.
Presemiv, T o with a firm in which it
took me fourteen vears o graduate from

whethe you carry

i+t g A WA 5

the Registrar® Billfold has a new expanding
feature that adjusts to prevent hulgmg'

'PBINCE GARDNER'

FRINCE GARDMER COMIANY, 1231 SOUTH KINGSHIGHWAY, ST. LOWS 10, MISSOURI 15

PAT. PENDING
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MEN WHO
WEAR THE
OLYMPIAN

HAVE THE
PRETTIEST

CADDIES!

Case history after case
history supports our con-
tention. The Olympian is
the most attractive lei-
sure sock around! Also
the most comfortable.
Small wonder. It's 80%
Orlon! 20% wool. Soft, lux-
urious and long-wearing,
too.$1a pairforthe smart-
est thing on two feet.”

$5uPoNT T.M. FOR ITS ACRYLIC FIBER.

ESQUIRE SOCKS

Another fine product of R Kayser-Roth

whipping hov to whipper. Il J. Paul is
in the nanket for a driving. independent
docer, lev him heckon me through your
mag. My boundaries: this earth. My
hours: onlv twentyv-fowr o the day. My
eredao: make as much as 1 can. My phi
losophy: lintle is risked with another’s
capital. My desire: honuses. Too, 1 have
never, nor will I ever. own a three-
button suit. X dark two-button suit (not
olive). with a medium eravat prevailing
between a poimted white collir s my
best dress. The average executive will
carn in his full lifetime approxinately
SIRO.000. T his is about 1/350 of J. PPaul’s
present worth, I statistics are right. ap
proximately three handred big-time husi-
nesses enter hankrupey in the City ol
Los Angeles monthlv, all guided by ad
venturers. Soho. the Lelt Bank and Sin
Fran’s North Beach e just Tull of non-
conformists. Il T had one-flticth of .
Paul Gettv's monev. I would buy all
NI stack. write a swory such as ).
Paul's, then lean back and Limeh like
hell.

Frank R. Mercer

Bakershicld. Calilornia

Mr. Gewy cloguentdy Lavs bhare one of
the most significant bue linde-understood
and recognized evils ol our thmes,

Russell H. Schlatiman
Texas City. Texas

I vead J. Paul Genv's article with the
hope that he would state ideas other
than those previously expressed by C.
Wright Mills, William H. Whyie, cie
I Tound onlv one — the justifable anack
on our colleges which preach security
and produce specialists.

Richard S. Barth
Lynn, Massachusetts

Meer having read  Geuw's article. |
have much respect Tor the man.
Steve Farr
Rockaway Beach, New Yok

An opportune dig av a srowing stag-
nation.
Charles o Anderson. Jr.
Philadelphia, Pennsvivania

We should like o thank vou for the
most inspiring article we have ever read
concerning the Organization Man phe-
nomenon. My partner and T have en-
thusiastically - upheld  sinnlar conclu
sians, althoush much less delmitive. o
the people awround us for years. Thei
response has been universally one ol dis-
agreement.

Jack DL Jones
Lima, Ohio

I am anazed that your discriminating
stafl allowed isell to publish such a

PERFECT
PICTURES

° °
MRollei magic
the Rollei camera you
s:'m[){ y point and snap
Sor perfect pictures . . .

it's just as simple as that with the new
Rollei Magic. No guessing at weather or
light . . . no wondering hopefully about
results . . . nothing to even think about.
As you point the camera, both lens and
shutter automatically and instantly ad-
Just to give you a perfectly exposed pic-
ture every time. Think of it! No more
picture disappointments, ever. And to
make picture taking even simpler for you,
Rollei magic has many of the other auto-
matic features found on professional
Rollei cameras. Takes flash pictures of
course, and permits locking the exposure
for close up meter readings. Gives 12
large pictures 214" x 214", and 16 color
shots for 2” x 2" projection. See Rollei
magic at local Rollei dealers, or write for
literature. Burleigh Brooks, Inc., 420
Grand Ave. Englewood, N. J West—
Ponder & Best, Inc., 814 North Cole Ave.,
Hollywood 38, Calif. Canada—Arrow Film
Ltd., 30 Duncan St., Toronto 2B, Ont.




pucrile, cliché-ridden, logquacious, grossly
generalized  string of platitudes. The
author is guilty of a negative conformity
as severe as the standard conformity he
criticizes,
Charles E. Walsh
New York, New York

Gety’s article is truly a masterpiece in
its devastating porwraval of jellv-spined
contemporary males. The sad part is
that they have no idea ol how ludicrous
and Jaughable they are with those exact
little unilorms. Rather than depend on
such microbes to help defend this coun-
try when the Russkies come, I'm going
to chicken out carly. My yacht is all
stocked with Spam and various potables,
and with the sizzle of the first rocket I'm
like bugging out fast, man.

Jim Pricst
Long Beach, California

WOLFE CRY

I lave just had the misfortune of read-
ing in the February issue ol vour usually
outstanding magazine, Come On Oul,
Daddy by Bernard Wolle. I cannot un-
derstand why a national magazine of
vour reputation would publish a story
which you know would be extremely
distasteful 1o readers in certain sections
ol the country. 1 am interested 1o know
what position Mr. Wolle holds in the
NAACP.

Rusty Goldsmith
Demopolis, Alabama

Bernard Wolfe's Come On Out, Daddy
15 4 courageously honest and  candid
story that can only arouse wonder (and
a bit of envy) among any ol us who have
toiled as scriveners in these golden hills.
There have been other stories of man's
attempt o avoid the perils ol power’s
corruption, but I've yet to read one so
devastatingly vrue 1o Hollvwood, or so
enthralling as sheer storytelling. Con-
eratulations o vou ecditors lor publish-
mg in a monthly magazine a story that
will remain vividly with the reader long
after he’s lorgotten a dozen hard-cover
books.

Alliun Brooks
Beverly Hills, Calilornia

If I were in vour enviable shoes, I'd
get Bernard Wolle a suite at the nearest
Hyphen-Hilton and lock him in until he
produced more stories with the zest and
sharpness and true-to-lilfeness of Come
On Out, Daddy. How about it?

Jell Willens
Mill Valley, California

No need for us to incarcerate our man
Wolfe: two more of his imimitable Holly-
wood tales ave due 1o appear in PLAYBOY

later this year.

PRO’S CHOICE
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‘and enjoy your casual life in these Iazy-

living Stacks, Walk Shorts, and Deck Pants.

Colorful, smart, carefree—they fit so well!
~ See them at your favorite store, or write:

RELIANICIE] manuracTURING CO.

350 Fifth Avenue, New York 1, N.Y.
Makers of Paddle & Saddle Sportswear

SLACKS-SHORTS
DECK PANTS



PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS

av 6 being the 105th anniversary
Muf the birth of Sigmund Freud, this
secems like an appropriate time to bring
up a small matter that has been bother-
ing us. We admire the father ol psy-
choanalysis and  believe that his im-
mense influence on our ways ol thinking
about ourself, our neurotic Iriends and
lile in the large has been mostly w the
good. But we're concerned over what
he's done o certain mythological fig-
ures — in particular, Ocdipus. Not all
Americms today know that Oedipus was
a king, but everybody knows he's a Com-
plex.  For our generation,  Oedipus
evokes not the glory that was Greece,
but the penchant lor theorizing that is
contemporary psychelogy. The mention
of his name summons us not to reflec
tions on the destiny of man. but to
nervousness about Johnny's making eves
at mommy. To people whose knowledge
of psvchology has been garnered from
the colorful pages ol our women’s maga-
szines and the child-rearing columns of
our daily newspapers, the Oedipus Com-
plex manilests atsell as  follows:  boy-
child loves mother: envies father: wishes
to vet rid of latter and replace him in
former’s big, warm, mysterious double
bed. Hearing this situation (which no
doubt really exists on certain days in
most houscholds) identified  incessantly
as “Oedipal,” these same people have,
quite reasonably, concluded that Oedipus
had “incestuous  intentions toward  his
mother and homicidal ones oward his
lather. All unconscious, to be sure, but
he had them. Now, the cear facts of the
case are these: Ocdipus, a proud and

princely vouth living in a violent age,
killed some rude strangers who tried wo
force him ofl the road to Thebes. He
had never haid eves on the men hefore
in lus life. Neither be nor his uncon-

scious could possibly have known that
one of them was his father. He went on
to answer the riddle of the Sphinx and
thereby rid Thebes ol a monster which
had been terrorizing the town. For this
he was awarded the throne by a gratelul
citizenry and, along with it, came the
modest bonus of a widowed, middle-aged
queen — a plot wtwist which will be famil-
iar to anybody who has ever read a fairy
tale. There was no wooing, no lowers
or sentimental ballads. Sophocles did not
write a single romantic exchange for the
couple. In the oldest versions of the
myth, in lact, Oedipus did not get w
ninry the woman at all. Such are the
uncmbellished Lacts. Oedipus had plenty
ol oubles. but they were not caused by
an unruly libido. His crime was against
the gods, not against mental health. He
was certainly guilty of overweening pride,
but incestuous desires were not in his line.
The gods compensated Oedipus atr his
death for the sufferings he had endured
at their hands, by opening for him “in
love the unlit doors of earth.” Can the
psvchoanalysts do  less? Fortunately, a
simple method is available for relieving
the hero ol the stigma thar has heen
stimped upon  his  unconscious. The
polio vaccine is named afwer Dr. Salk,
not alter the fust child o receive three
shots and a booster. The Theory of Rela-
tvity is sensibly described as Eimstein's.
Obviously, not all of the complexes
Freud investizated can be so labeled, but
surely he deserves to have his name at-
tached to this one, lar and away the
most Lamous as well as the most crucial
to orthodox psvchoanalysis. It would, we
think, be a suitable birthday gift. After
all, as his biographer tells us, voung
Sigmund did have some complicated
feclings about Mama and Papa Freud.

One of our readers recently dashed off
an angry letter to author Vance Packard,
complaining that belore he was able to
finish his copy of The Wastemakers, the
binding broke and the pages [ell out.

Sign in the window of a Venice West,
California, gourmet shop [eaturing a
display of cheeses: CoME IN AND TRY OUR
CHOSEN PHEW.

-

The political clashes at the UN ap-
parently have influenced even the con-
tributors to the staid Journal of Newro-
psychiatvy. A headline from a recent
issue read: METABOLISA OF RADIOACTIVE
SFROTONIN IN PSYCHOTICS TREATED WITH A
amao anmmsrror. (They didn’t Tse any-
thing about a tung depressor.)

For Want of a Peviod the Sense Was
Lost Department: This item appeared
i the Chicago Daily News TV listings —
“Matter of Identity. Markham goes to
France wo help a famous arust determine
whether the girl who is his model is
actually his daughter Ray Milland.”

-

A while back we commented on the
kookie names strippers were assuming in
cver-increasing numbers. What more log
wal than that jukebox songsters lollow
suit? Not to be outdone i the alias
department,  the  vouthful  fellowship’s
handles now include: Johnnie Humbird,
Larry Birdsong, Limmie B. Good, Bobby
Bland. Earl Sink, Curley Maoney, Cleve-
land Crochet, Adam Faith, Benny Joy,
Chubby Checker. Donnie Brooks, Ben
Blur, Hoagy Lands, Ron Neat, Ted Self,
Tony Shirley  Collie, IFrsel
Hickey, Brumley Prunk, Rudy Render
(it rhymes with Freddie Fender, who

ists, 100), Dewey Groome, Roy Drusky,

Cosmo,

19
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Featuring the super wash and wear
performance of Vycron* polyester

No belts, buckles, buttons! The lean. smooth
look of Glenshore Slacks’ inner-tab construc-
tion lasts, washing after washing, thanks to
\’_’}-cron‘s magic rebound in the Brittany fab-
ric (6577 Vycron Polyester-359% combed cot-
ton). Certified for wash-and-wear perform-
ance hy U. S. Testing Co. Spot resistant, water
repellent. About $10.95. For nearest dealer,
write Glenshore Mfg. Co., Denver 2, Col.

VYCRON

P O LY E ST ER

BEAUNIT MILLS, Inc., Fibers Division
261 Fifth Avenue, New York 16, New York
iPat. applicd for. *Reg. applied for.

Dave Edge. Tom Tall and US. Bonds.
We're confidently waiting to spot Treas-
ure I, Dept, Alona Tlast, Bill Overdue,
Corny Ball. Tossy Sheets (no relation to
Tossy Spivakovsky) and Calla Cab.

L]

The Montreal Gazette, reporung on
the graduation of a class of wafhc police-
women, noted: “They wore their uni-
[orms ol blue tunics. skirts and hats at
the graduation. Mondav they are ex-
pected o down slacks to ride the scoot-
ers.”

We did not know the Sultan ol Zanzi-
bar personally, but his recent passing
has saddened us. He, along with his fel-
low sultans. living, dead and strictlv out
ol the Arabian Nights, were important
figures in our bovhood. Grand sultans,
lofty. lonely  lamas, villainous viziers,
shahs, rajas, emirs, khans and caliphs —
these were the suzerains of our imagina-
tion.  In our Eastern World, danger
lurked up every crooked alley, intrigue
and Maria Montez behind every veil.
But civilization and good inwentions
have ground our exotic dreams under
bulldozer treads. In the toreword to his
book. The Changing Sky, published in
1959, British wvavelernovelist Norman
Lewis points out that the appealing
character ol primitive countries owes its
endurance to “poverty, had communici-
tions, I'L‘thli()n;lly Sovernments, the nat-
ural barriers 1o progress ol mountam.
desert and jungle, colonial misrule, the
anopheles mosquito.” But the malaria-
bearer 15 a doomed insect: colonial pow-
ers are retreating  everywhere:  deserts
and jungles have become inconsequen-
tial picces ol scenery heneath our 650
mile-an-hour jets: all governments, demo-
cratic and despotic alike, are nowadays
determinedly Progressive: and speed-ol-
light communications are the wonder ol
our electironic age. Poverty remains, but
it has lew advocates. What bov today
can take Richard Halliburton seriously
when each morning’s newspaper carries
pictures ol men who have come out of
the East in white shirts and neckuies to
raise points of order at the United Na-
tions? Persia has changed 1its name 1o
Iran, and has a ruler whose main con-
cern s gewting American miicoy aid.
Sons ol sheiks who once raised the desert
dust with T. E. Lawrence are lolling
around in ar-conditioned Cadillacs. And
F'ibet . . . Tibet. heaven save the mark,
15 being collectivized. For the sake ol
today’s bovs and their dreams, we hope
that man’s exploration ol the moon does
not move ahead oo fast: we're alraid
that when we ger up there we mav fiud
garden apartments.

-

The  high-pressure . mail-order  pitch
may have achieved its apogee in this
missive received by a buddy ol ours:
“This letter will not be too unusual, as

WATCH
WHAT
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the man's fragrance

for around-the-clock distinction
L]

shave lotion or cologne, $250

BLACK WATCH

created for men by

PRINCE MATCHABELLI




[ presume that you receive several with
some resemblance o this one each
month, but please do not disregard this
one. I am a successful salesman, age 21,
studying to be a real estate broker. I'm
enclosed.”

Notice to highwaymen: a sign on the
outskirts of Fertile, Minnesota, reads:
YOU ARE THIRTY MILES FROM CLIMAX.

-

Herb Caen, the San Francisco Chron-
iwcle’s chronicler of choice news and
patter, inspired by the conversational
clinkers we have published in the past,
has been sending us his own nomina-
tions for phrases he can live without,
Among Herb's latest: “Like so™ . .. “A
real crazy-type thing” ... A funny bit”
... “They never had itso good™ ... “You
don’t know me from Adam, but” . .. "'So
there I was with my bare face hanging
out” . .. “That gasses me” . .. “I'm hip”
. . . “Believe vou me” . . . “l made a
boo-boo™ . . . “You must be out of your
head” . . . “That'll be the day” . .. “Let
me clue vou” To which we add our
own, in appreciation: “How about that?”

FiLMS

One-Eyed Jacks is a well-made, well-
acted Technicolor Western, with sex and
six-guns ablaze. But that's all it is. De
spite  the big  build-up for Marlon
Brando’s first movie of his own, it is
likely to remind you of other Westerns
—many  others. Brando, playing an
American  bandit in Mexico in  the
Lighties, is deserted in a tight spot and
turned in to the law by a danger-dodging
bandit-buddy (Karl Malden). After serv-
ing five years on a Sonora chain gang, he
goes gunning for the squealer, who has
meanwhile become sheriff of a California
town as well as swepfather of a preuy
seiiorita (PPina Pellicer). The showdown
shows up on schedule. It's no news that
Brando can give a good strong perform
ance when he wries. No, he's not just
Stanley Kowalski in chaps; he needs only
two lines to establish that he's Rio, the
gun-happy outlaw. 1t is news that he can
direct: he has a discerning eve and a
way with wavward actors. Remembering
that the Old West extended to the Pa-
cific, he has captured some stunning
shots of horsemen pounding along past
the pounding surl, and he has drawn a
restrained, valid performance from the
variable Malden. But what induced
Brando to put so much time and talent
into this merely OK script? j;Quién sabe?

.

To make the screenplay of Sonctuary,
Hollywood took two William Faulkner
novels and a play — but not very seri-
ously (Sanctuary itsell, Requiem for a

@- Great Pasture Rd., Danbury, Conn. = Chicago: 28 E. Jackson Blvd.
W Los Angeles: 342 N. LaBrea = Toronto: 700 Weston Rd.
146 P.S. Your recording head will appreciate Sounderaft’s buili-in lubrication.
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*\ produce sound with a quality that is

unmatched. That tape is Soundcraft

with FA-4—the exclusive frequency
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é\, the full dynamic range of sound. it

@; costs no more to discover how well
N your tape recorder can perform.
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The Modern Jazz Quartel

Two brilliant
new LP packages by the
world’s greatest jazz group!

PLAYBRBOY

A

“European CoNcert” (2-603), a
double-LP package, is the first “live”
recording of an MJQ concert.

A

“Tre MoDERN Jazz QUARTET &
ORrcHESTRA” (1359) is a program of
specially commissioned works with
large symphony orchestra.

3

|

This album, like “Tunp STREAM Music”
(1345), is a new music, that combines
classical elements with jazz.

EUROPEAN CONCERT 2-603
monanral $9.98 sterco $11.95

THE MODERN JAZZ QUARTET & ORCHESTRA 1359
monaural $4.98  stcreo $5.98

Wnite for complete LP calatogue and stereo disc histing.

TLANTIC RECORDS

22 1841 Broadway * New York 23, N.Y.

Nun and a dramatization ol the latter).
The style of the originals might be called
Southern Gynecological Gothic, but here
it comes out Dixieland Cashah — featur-
ing nice girl and romantic criminal, full
of furtive hints, with nothing significant
faced up to or even intelligently implied.
Temple Drake still gets trapped by boot-
legger-thugs and still loses her 1i'] ol” AlL
but vicious, impotent Popeye has been
replaced by a Cajun Casanova  called
Candy (Yves Montand). No corn-cobber
he, and shes mad for him. Instead of
being hanged, he survives a car crash
atd turns up five vears later to light the
torch again. Those who have read the
books will probably spend most of their
time gigaling at this gumbo of old gang-
ster  flicks  and  magnolia-and-mattress
sagas — except when  Odeta,  statu-
esquely simple and sensitive as a Negro
servant girl, is on the screen. Montand
seems only the shell of his once foreelul
French-film self. Lee Remick and Brad
lord Dillman (as Temple and hushand)
give what might be called Perform-
ances #8B, Southern Decadence Series |,
amd Tonvy Richardson directs with a firm
grasp ol the predictable.

John Cassavetes shot Shadews in the
streets, bars, alleys and apartments of
New York. There was no script, only a
story outline about three young people:
older brother, a club singer and black;
vounger brother, a jazz trumpeter and
light brown: pretty sister who can “pass”
casily. The film, which has alreadv won
two European prizes, tells how the world
bumps into these three on several levels
— love, sex, careers, social roots. After
being bricfed on the story, the actors ex-
temporized their lines as the cameras
rolled. Like the dialog, the camera-work
conveys, lor the most part, an cfiectively
cdgy, spontancous  [feeling. There s
some tall maize in the improvised speeches
(bov to girl alter seduction: "Il I'd
known it was the first ume, I'd never
have touched you”): the plot ought to
have been more firmly shaped to com-
pensate for the off-the-cufl lines: and
the free-form  photography is  marred
here and there by some studied, salon-
style close-ups. But by and large the film
achieves what it was alter — a sidewise,
cool, anu-lake look wt some of the
lousiness of life, with the feel of an
carly-morning jam session. Hugh Hurd,
Ben Carruthers and Lelia Goldoni de-
liver, respectively, mature  disillusion,
lean Trustration, and love looking for a
place to happen. Cassavetes shows seri-
ous il slightly sententious directing tal-
ent. We'd hate 1o see all pictures made
this way. but Shadows is a bright spot
on the U.S. movie scene.

Cry for Happy is a phrase the movie's
Japanese heroine uses when she sheds
tears of joy. Il that twangs vour heart
strings, this film is for you. It's about a

Something’s happened
to change your thinking
about rum! A remarkable
new blending process—

e

taking full advantage ",",:.:.,..,._;:.‘..
of our great reserves of A, ==

fine rum—now makes
Ron Merito the finest
tasting of all Puerto
Rican rums. Try today's
Ron Merito at home
and when you go out.

MFRI’IUi

WHITE and GOLD LABEL

NATIONAL DISTILLERS PRODUCTS CO., N.Y. « 80 PRODF



Nuavy photographer (Glenn Ford) in oc
cupied Japan and his three sailor side-
kicks, who o 1o live with four geishas.
To cover up, they pretend the joint is
an orphanage that they've started. and
then, o prove it, they have to borrow
some children. The comic possibilities
are not quite infinite, and the result
is a Technicolor treasure trove ol creaky
wags and sentimental situations. Donald
O’'Connor is the only bright spot in this
sogay version of Madame Butterfly Gels
FHer Man.
-

Love and the Frenchwoman consists of
seven cpisodes which supposedly  illus-
wrate “the findings of the French Insti-
tute ol Public Opinion in its study of
love in the life ol the Frenchwoman.”
The playlets — two charming, two comme
¢ comme ¢a, two comme ¢a, and one
louzay — could have been writen before
the study. In fact, they all have been
written before. more than once. Child-
hood, Adolescence, Virginity, Marriage,
Adultery, Divorce and Women Alone
are the subjects treated by seven [amous
directors and seven sets of screenwriters.
Cing will get you dix that none ol them
needed to do much research. René Clair's
Marrviage is the best —a sketch about
newlyweds on a train to Paris, which he
wrote himsell.  Adultery (Hemri Ver-
ncuil), plaved on home ground for French
comedy, is well-ficlded. Peirginity (Michel
Boisrond) has its touching moments as
it focuses on an impatient engaged cou-
ple’s visit to a hotel, and Women Alone
(Jean-Paul Le Chanois) is a spry story
about a bigamist who is adored by his
wives. The whole film, tied together by
spottily cute cartoons, has an air of
France-for-export — still. any male who
can't get some fun out of watching Dany
Robin. Martine Carol and  Valerie
Lagrange doesn’t have all his, shall we
say, boulons. II you want to read the
Kinseyv-like inspiration for this film,
replete with statistics, pick up Patterns
of Sex and Love (Crown, 54).

To the powerlully realistic series of
Britain’s  “angry” films, add Seoturday
Night and Sunday Morning — which miglt
be subtitled Room at the Bottom. Arthur
Seaton, a bright, bitter, boiling young
Lnglish lactory worker, has no prospect
ol climbing 1o the wp. When he looks
at his washed-out parents and older pals,
he sees his own Tuture. His chiel means
of protest is the weekend binge — beer
and babes, and he holds plenty of both.
He has a Big Thing going with a neigh-
bor's wife until she gets a Litde Thing
coing, which leads to some [rank talk
about abortion. Then Arthur meets a
girl whom he loves enough to marry
and thereby risk snapping the trap on
himsell. Alan Sillitoe has made an effec
tive adaptation of his own novel: Karel
Reisz has direcied it uncompromisingly;

THE LEAN SILHOUETTE

On Campus...and on the Avenue
By Tropi-Tex

By adding new design details, this natural
shoulder swit imparts a longer, leaner and more
flattering silbouectte. In exelusive, new eolor-
mix fabries, gleaming with rich undertints.

From 35.00"

Sanltized treated linings and trimmings for hyglenic freshness.

At our franchised

dealers only, or write:

THE HOUSE OF WORSTED-TEX

200 Fifth Avenue, New York 10, N.Y.
*Prices slightly higher West of the Rockles
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d C-1gar
...Jook smart
smoke smart

Take a look around sometime and see how many men are enjoying
cigars. There’s good reason to. You'll find a size and shape to fit your
face, your pocketbook. And cigars give you complete satisfaction
without inhaling. There are few pleasures so great that cost so little.

CIGAR INSTITUTE OF AMERICA, INC.

Suit by Eagle Clothes
Shirt by Van Heusen

and Albert Finney's lrustrated hero is o
young bull chained to a lathe.

ACTS AND
ENTERTAINMENTS

Tenor man Stan Getz, after almost three
years as an expatriate based in Denmark,
debarked from a liner at a New York
pier carly this vear with wile, two daugh
ters (two sons remained in a Swiss school)
and horn in tow. After participating in
assorted welcome-home jam sessions (in-
duding one at Macy's with uke plaver
Arthur Godlrey sitting inj, he assembled
an under—twenty-five quartet with pian
st Steve Kuhn, a School of Jazz alumnus;
Scott La Faro, an astonishingly facile
bassist: and drummer Pete La Roca, a
Philly Joe Jones disciple. The group’s
initial club date was at Chicago's Suther-
land Lounge, and we were on hand 10
dig the foursome. The repertoirve (Gewr
soberly selected tunes from a stack ol
sheet music) ranged from pop standards
like Out of Nowhere, For You, for Me,
Foveveymove and Lost in a Dyeam to
Jrzz staples such as Bennv  Golson's
Stablemates and  Dizzy  Gillespie's
Woody'n You. The performance was less
reliable than the wmes. The quartet
sound was disjointed, the obvious pen-
alty for inadequate  rehearsal. What
emerged were remarkable solos by La
Faro, crisp drumming by La Roca and
cconomical, almost cautious, statements
by Kuln. Getz. apart from moments
when he flashed an awareness ol the
Rollins-Coltrane “hard™ sax sound, was
what he was when he left this counury in
1958: incomparably ender on ballads,
with a sighingly solt tone, and properly
vigorous, though never frante, at me-
divm and up tempos. His vende glimpse
at Spring Can Really Hang You Up the
Most (his was the only solo, a languish-
ingly expressive one) was head-and-heart
above other instrumental versions ol
that wme we've heard. Tt was enough in
itsell to remind us that av thirty-four.
Getz is one of a few muajor stylists in
jazz. He plans to remain here lor
least six months, belore deciding il he'll
defect again o Denmark. We hope he
sticks around, il only 1o cot more dises
like the two-LP set just issued — a superly
session tagged Stan Getz al Larse (Verve).

BOOKS

Arthur Koestler spunl Lwo yvears [t cl-
ing through India and Japan, secking to
find whether the perplexed West did not
have something to learn Irom Oriental
spirituality. His report, in The Llotus and
the Robot (Mucmillan, S3.95); Oricental
spirituality is pure bunkum. In India he
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RCA VICTOR STEREO ACTION

“The sound your eyes can follow"

Now, from the sound studios of RCA Victor—a com-
pletely new recording technique that produces the
most spectacular kind of stereol Voices, instruments,
entire sections of the orchestra seem to move from
one side of the room to the other. It's sound so
striking—so "stereo'—your eyes can actually follow itl

No stereo fan can afford to be without Stereo
Action records. Use your present equipment, then
listen to—and watch—the striking effects! Hear the
four big-sound, big-band albums (each in a de luxe
slide jacket), available now at your dealer's. Get
Stereo Action today!

Send for your Stereo Action test record . . . just 25¢!
-

Test your sterec equipment. This record comes to you on a
Compact 33 —the 7° record that plays at 33 1/3 RPM. Just
send 25¢ in coin to cover mailing and handling charges to:
RCA VICTOR
P.0O. Box 33
Rockaway, N. J.
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BACARDI

ENJOYABLE ALWAYS AND ALL WAYS

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

“eonch’™ is the beawtiful shellfsh of Florida,

Florida playboy

reveals new
drink for

Bacardi parties

From Cayvo Hueso (Key West), Flor-
ila, comes= a new drink for Baeardi
Parties: The Conch-Shell#.

Into a large Old-Fashioned glass
chock-ill of 1ee =queeze the juice of
one KNey Lime. Add Tour ounces of
Bacards Silver label. A Coneh-Shell!
(Or use regular lime or lemon and
1t'= slidl as darng.)

A Baeardi Party, of course, iz
where the gnest= hring Baeardi, and
the host =upplics the mixings — as
many as he ean think of! Like cider,
ginger heer, eola, fruit juiees — aul
now: Key limes. Fun!

Bacardi makes good drinks with
any mixer. Have a Dacardi Party
and mvent a drink. Then write and
tell us about it.

lurd I.Ues’r

makers of distinguished formalwear.

A muted plaid dinner jacket in subdued
olive or blue ... of combed cotton and
dacron. Fifty-five dollars at finer stores.
West Mill Clothes, Inc., 101 W, 21st St., N.Y.C.

found the traditonal culture cracking
and splitting under the pressure of mod-
ernindustrialization. Yoga, he reports,
doces not live up o the caims ol s
Indian and Western devotees thae it can
cure physical and mental disorders. pro-
cure supermatural powers and clicet the
mystic Union: And even Indian sensual-
1y turns out to be a much more anxious
thing than the garden of delight pic-
tured in the lipsmacking stereotypes.
Along with love manuals and  erotic
wemple sculprure, with  their feas of
acrobatic copulation, go shame and fear
of sex: the Indian psvche is split right
down the middle. with no prospect ol
being made whole again. Japan turns
out to be a “lotus culture” — dolls,
Kimonos, Flower  Arrangement, Tea
Ceremony — sude by side with a modern
meernatonal “robot culune”™ of “rank:”
(tranquilizers) sold without preseription
in enormous guantities, o million and o
hall abortions per vear and a transistom
radio in every wouser pocker and hand-
bag. Zen Buddhism, on Koestler’s exami-
nation, is “at best an existentialist hoax.
at worst a web ol solemn absurdities.”
In sexual matters the Japanese are free
ol inhibition; but they use their frecdom
o make housckeepers out ol their wives
and dolls out of their geisha women.
Whether or not one goes all the win
with Koestler's blackwash, it is a pleas
ant relicl w hnd ¢ man who doesn’t
dissolve into a puddle of svmpathy and
cuilt when conlronting the inscrutable
Fast, but looks at ic dispassionately and
says, 1 have a new respect for Ewope.”
-

Pope Joan by Emmanuel Rovidis (Dut-
ton, 55500, a racy chssic ol modern
Greek literaware hrse published in 1856
and  prompedy banned m Athens, can
now be had in a freewheeling English
transhition by Lawrence Durrell. Te s
the franklv irreverant tile ol a lively
vet learned Nimth Century: Saxon Lass
who grew up to be Pope John VIIL The
twists and  turns ol Joan's  probahly
apocryphal cireer, wold with abundam
wit and unabashed shpstick. begin with
lier conception (her mother was topped
by a pair of mnorous archers while the
hushand looked on, annoved) awd con-
clude with her scandalous death (while
anmathenuaizing o plague ol locusis in
sight of the entire population ol Rome.
she gave birth 1o a child — the only
Pope in history 1o do so —and  passed
away). This spirited satire ol clerical
high-life and low morals in the Middle
Aues s Tull of miracles. such as a bhemd
sprouting hrom Joan's checks in the nick
of tme 1o scare ofl three  ledherons
monks: aphorisms — “Despair and idle
ness are, I think. the chiel motives fon
religious devotion. . 0 We kiss the holy
ikons beciuse we have nothing bewen
to Kiss™: and impropricties — . . . the
moon cune oul lrom behind the clouds
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JERSEY BY ALLEN

Blld Bel.ma COO]S a Shlrt ‘VIth Corval and your summer mdde

The knit, an automatic wash-wear blend of 50% Courtaulds Corval cross-linked rayon, 50%
Acrilan® vlie. $3.95 at the best stores or write Bud Berma, 45 West 34th St., New York 1.
Corval®, a fiber from COURTAULDS’ new world of rayons
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NEW! AMERICAN-MADE

Rotary Shaver wiTH
Big Shaving Head

For Father's Day. ..
Graduation Day. ..

the new Wen Shaver is a
perfect gift—packed with
new features that really
make sense. Dynamically
balanced cutters are hollow-
ground and self-sharpening
—sharper than a razor. The
extra long-life motor is
coupled to the cutters by a
tlexible cushion spring—no
gears or complicated parts.

$1 9 95 ACTUAL SIZE

Comb-like slots guide
whiskers into cutting
area. Cutters shear
smoothly at 20° as in
fine scissors.

Big(124”) shaving head
works fast! Dome-
contoured to fit your
face.

... by the makers of famous WEN power tools

"Souped Up'' Sabre Saw

WEN “ALL SAW” 224,95

e Powerful ¥z-HP motor
e UL “Industrially Rated"

Mo Easily cuts 6" log

—
- f ® Perfect for pattern work
o 45° tilting base plate

Sensational
2-SPEED
POWER DRILL

» 3" Geared Jacobs Chuck

e Hi-3000 RPM; Lo-1000 RPM e Complete versatility
= Change speed in seconds e Finest material,

» Husky. easy-to-handle workmanship

Includes 7 blades!
The correct blade for
every cutting job.

® Trigger switch control
® Blade in line of sight

e Air stream clears dust
® Rip guide, circle cutter

SOLDER GUNS

AND KITS

s
$5.95 to $15.95 FINE FINISH
SANDERS

G § 513951031995

W%  UNIVERSAL
L5 SABRE SAW
: $26.95

PRODUCTS, INC.

5810 Northwest Highway
Chicago 31, Wlinois

and shone [ull upon the face and bare
breasts of the Most Serene amd Holy
Pontiff. John VIIL” Fun, in the Rabelai-
sian manner.

Mediocrity 1s the béte nowre ol the
overly pl'ulilit' author.  Writers  who
crank out novel after novel year alwer
vear olten achieve a decent level ol
competence, but they tend to temper
artistry adong the wav. Erskine Caldwell,
at fifty-cight, can vellect on a carcer that
produced the richly comic Gad's Lifile
Aerve and Tobaceo Road — bhut not much
clse ol note, although sixty-one million
copics ol his many hooks have been put
into print in many languages. Jenny by
Nature (Farrar,  Suanss  and  Cuodaby,
53.95), Caldwell's latest nmunor achieve-
ment, focuses on Jenny Rovster. the hee-
and-easy propriciress ol a rooming house
on  Morningside  Sueet. Sallisaw,  In-
dianola County, Georgia. It details her
battles with a fundamentalist congrega-
tion, with bigotry, with political cor-
ruption and, above all, with those who
would put down sex for the sake ol
sanctity. Spiced with the  back-country
crotica and violence that have become
Caldwell's trademarks, 1 will, like most
ol his hbooks, serve as a lively enough
companion for a two-hown plane trip.

-

A newspaperman named  Jess Stearn.
who in 1957 discovered New York's
“mad  bomber.,” has now  discovered
America’s homosexual. The uitle ol his
new book. The Sixth Man (Doubleday, S3.95),
refers to the estimate that one out ol six
of the nations males 15 a homosexual.
When he hegan his investigation, Stearn
thought this ficure was high. but alie
some ficld work he deaded it was low.
and seems now to share the view ol one
boastiul Bov that his book might more
appropriately have been uded The Sea
Avound Us, Swearn apparemly believes
that were about to be  mundated.
“Somedav,” he ominously reports hav-
ing been wold by a member of the limp
wrist contingent, “we'll ontnumber vou.
and then vou'll be the abnormal ones
and we'll be the normal.” (Shades ol
Charles Beaumont's terrilying story, The
Crooked Man — reavsoy, August 19551
Amevica Beware! is the oy ol this alarm-
ist. Sunday-supplement approach o a
vexing phenomenon,

-

When Ernest Hemingwav was compos-
ing his Lost Generation masterpicee, The
Sun Ao Rises, he frequently read 1o
Gertrude Stein Iragments ol the ahh.
hrittle, sardonic conversation he  was
working into the book. According o
literary legend, Miss Stein was not i
pressed. “Remarks. Eroest,” she said.
“are not lnerature.” In The Magic of Their
Singing (Scribner's, $3.95), Bernard Wolle
succumbs to the Tascination with clever
dialog asainst which the good Gertrude



JACK TAR British knit cardigan with 3 length sleeves
and stand-up collar. Knit of 100% fine cotton. Square
rig fitted trunks of cotton and rubber. Combinations
of gold, olive and navy with white. Cardigan $8.95
Trunks $5.95

THE SeAFaRiINS MaN iS &, c_amwa, ‘MaN

MALOLO® AOMIRALTY wind-worthy 1009 cotlon
ﬁahardine jacket with bos'n pocket and British collar.
fatching tailored H jan trunks. In white, gold,
natural, olive and blue with contrast braid striping.
Jacket $7.95 Trunks §5.95

MALOLO® PICCADILLY LANE foulard stripe, terry lined
jacket with terry trim on front. Teamed with standard
Hawaiian action trunks, both of 1009 cotton. In color
combinations of spice, olive and blue ground. Jacket
$B.95 Trunks $6.95

(with a British accent)

Mooring your craft or sunning on a raft, Catalina combines the sun and sea of

California with the British style influence to brighten yonr seaworthy command.

STORM WARNING 10095 cotton knit. Cardigan with
% length sleeves. Contrast tone trim on jacket and
matching front zip Hawaiian trunks. 'Storm Ged'
embroidered on jacket pockets and trunks. Colors in
white, gold or spice. Cardigan $9.95 Trunks $7.95

MALOLO® LIGHT BRIGAOE regimental stripe jackel with
British accented collar and over-size pocket. Shell head
buttons. Shown with tailored front zip trunks. Of 1009
woven cotton in coler combinations of gold/red or
grey/green, Jacket $6.95 Trunks $4.95

COLOR GUARD blazer knit cardigan with full sleeve
and button front, Shown over medium length boxer
trunks. Finest 100% cotton and available in colors of
gold/black or navy/red with white. Cardigan §7.95
Trunks $5.95

>—a=§'_.-__ ® Catalina, Inc., Los Angeles, Calif., Ancther Fine E@il&ayser-ﬁoth Product.



PLAYBOY

30

Yodka 80 & 100 Proof. Distilled from 1005 Grain Neutral Spirits. Gilbey's Distilled London Dry Gin. 90 Proof. 100% Grain Neutral Spirits. W. & A. Gilbey, Ltd., Cin. 0. Distr_ by Nat'l Dist. Prod. Co.

Six different drinks and the difference is

Gilbeys

...the best name 1n Gin and Vodka



warned. Dealing with hipsters, Wolle
admits to waking extreme liberties with
their “somnambulistically flattened™ vo-
cabulary, rendering the essential hipster
mood in a richly punning prose. But al-
though his portravals ol inarticulate
musicians, groping  junkies and  Ker-
owacky  bearnymphs  are  interesting
enough taken individually, collectively
they begin 1o smack of verbal acrobatics;
finally we suspect that there veally st
much beneath the shimmering words.
The wtale which Wolle has managzed
to spin out to novel length concerns
a Bennington wirl with  “astonishing
breasts™ who scampers off to New York
with her  Yaleman's roommate:  the
spurned sex partner follows: there en
sues a brief wansverse ol Manhattan's
hip underworld, culminating in a pot
party (coeducational, integrited. nude)
at which the Bennington babe is gang-
raped. That's it, excepr for the magic
of the singing —i.e.. the chorus upon
chorus of ceaseless talk. Yet for all his
verbiage, Wolfe can by no means be
readily put down. Several ol his sub-
terranean seenes, though thin, are more
vivid than anvthing of the kind in re-
cent fiction, and  his musings on sex
make potent digressions.

Having concluded that we are living
in The Age ol Success, an observer ol
our scene who uses the pscudonvm Mark
Caine has written a hard-boiled hand-
book for seckers ol todav's Golden
Fleece. “Whatever vou read i the
papers. hear on the lips of statesmen or
reachers, critics or dergvmen.” he ex
plains in The S-Man (Houghton Mifllin.
83). “the only real criterion of merit in
our present society is money.” This sell-
help manualist is more akin o Stephen
Potter and C. Northcote Parkinson than
to Norman Vincent Peale or Dale Car-
negie. Among his many guides o getting
ahead are “The Law ol Osmaotic Noto-
riety Transference” (an unknown man
can become famous by associating with
Ermous men) and “The Law ol Qualificd
Candor” (one should alwavs Gdmit o a
certain amount of conniving, but con
ceal the conniving that resulted in any
speaific success). Caine natls down his
theories with practical suggestions: “One
can dare ain vouth whar would be Lual
m middle age. . . . When vou are in
bed with o man's wile it is well 1o have
vour school cap on display in the hall.”
He goes on: “Nowiadays the order ol lile
15 veversed: sexoas first enjoved, marriage
follows and after marriage comes vir-
winity.” The S-Woman ol wodav, worthy
ol the SMan's auentions. “is an open
skirted red-lipped mvication 1o hecome
successtul, but she does noe aim o he
a success in her own right. She has more
in commaon with a Mercedes 30051, than
with the S Muan; she is a thing, She s

COWARDS

ALONE WILL
BEND THE KNEE

D "
ar O 9 tailor of Philadelphia and manufacturer of ‘BOTANY 500

clothing, enjoins all freedom -loving male citizens to RESIST
the dictates of WOMEN and WORSE PERSONS in the
matter of dress. ELSE will they have us PADDED,
CINCHED. BUSTLED, and otherwise REDUCED to some
shameful aspect which scarcely counterfeits manhood.

TG ke QUALITY and CONSCIENCE for your
sartorial tutor lest conformity crush your FREE
SPIRIT. In this cause, Daroff offers all men cloth-
ing WITHOUT frills or compromise. Suits, topcoats,
and sportswear combining AUTHENTIC NATURAL
CUT with the benefits of HONEST TAILORING at

rreWARNING!

Bootleggers, Charlatans, Imitators, Etc. TAKE |
CAUTION: all our garments carry the ‘BOTANY' 500
LABEL as proof of QUALITY and SINCERE IN-

TENT. All are sold by apparel merchants with ex- \
tensive experience in catering to GENTLEMEN of ,
good taste. } L}

©lololololelelelgrlolldleldlllolofZolle)

SUI t prices begin at §55.00 (slightly higher in
the Western territories). For name of merchant
nearest you, write: H. Daroff & Sons, Inc., 2300
Walnut Street, Philadelphia 3, Pennsylvania.

BOTANY 500"

tailored by Daroff of Philadelphia
(the Cradle of Freedom in Menswear)
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$2.95
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Sir Walter Scott said:

“oude times!”

(Rob Roy; Chap. 32)

We quote this because a
“gude time” is what you
can have on the money
vou save when buyving
Jayson shirts. You don’t
have to be a Scotsman
either to recognize they're
the thriftiest shirt-buys
in town. Values like this
one, the authentic ivy
Bentley, $5.00.

JAYSON SHIRTS
“Quoted for Quality”
390 Fifth Avenue, New York 18, N. Y.

onc ol the places vou get wo.” For all ity
humor, The SMan's modern road nup
o money 1s too close w the wruth o be
dismissed as a mere lampoon. As the Last
line of the texst reminds the reader in
forthright S-Man sivle: “We are not
joking.”
-

Bertolt Brecht's art has been neglected
in the United States. at least in part, he
cause ol the unrelenting clavity of his
vision, the sharp immediacy of his idiom.
and a stagecralt that abandons the de-
mands of logic. comvention and  senti
ment. We have taken him only in sl
doses, and. generallv, much  sugared
over. Eric Bentlev's edition ol Seven Plays
by Bertolt Brecht (Grove, sS850 should do
much to give the late German plin
wright his duc, especially lor audicnces
that respond 1o the harder productions
of our culture — the pathologics of Wil-
liams, the social emotion of Miller. the
bizarre  experiments ol Beckert
Ionesco, the ugliness of Genet. the Tun
ol Osborne. Brecht playvs with themes,
[rustrates casual expectation, leaps awan
from anything that scems given or casy,
and searches endlessly for essence. His
characters attain epochal size becanse ol
their hunmniwe. The heroic dilemmas ol
The Good Woman of Sefznan are re-
lated to hunger and unemploviment. bt
the real forces probed in the plav e
more elemental — pride. ambition, greed.
lust. Mother Courage and Galilea cele
brate hunun possibility in the face ol
oppression. Saind foan of the Stockvards
is an ironic documentary. illuminating
the hidden. complex. maddeningly per-
verse drives which burst forth  under
social and  cconomic pressures. Brecht
has pioneered. lor our time. in probing
homosexuality. sadisor nusochism — but
never with merely cinical intent. In
scarch of human traths. he quite ignores
the demands ol geographical plausibility
or historical accuracy. His dialog is never
simply  “natural™ gt cotstantly - blasts
imto poctry. Bentley's introduction, in
the form ol ruminative notes and ques-
tions. is a rivmph ol honesty, and the
translations, most of them by Bentlew
himsell, are more than merely creditable.
Seven Plays oflers America a deeper
look than it has vet had into the genius
ol The Thicepenny Opera.

THEATRE

As one ol the Teeblest Broadwav sea
S0NS L recent memory gasps its last. we
line decided 1o desert the Times Square
scene for livelier fickds, East Side. West
Side and Al Around The Town — Ol
Broadway, in other words, where  a
sizable segment ol New Yorks theatre
is thriving on high hopes and low ad



mission prices. Below are listed some of
the hardy survivors from past seasons,
along with a handlul of those we pre
dict. are most likelv o succeed  from
the new.

Lithe Mary Sunshine: A grand spool of
operettas 3 la Friml and Herbert. Eileen
Brennman as o cov and cuddlesome lead-
ing lady will make vou vearn for the
innocent Twenties, and Rick Besoyan's
deliberaely derivative score is qustifiable
larceny. At the i)rph:-um Theawe, Sec-
ond Avenue and 8th Street.

Leave It to Jane: \n allcctionate revival
ol the M7 collegiate caper-cutting hit,
concocted by PG Wadehouse and Guy
Bolion. Their tale is as dated as the
Stutz Bearcat, but Jerome Kern's score
remiains Iresh and lovely as ever. At the
Sheridan Square Plavhouse, 99 Scventh
Avenue.

The Threepenny Opera: 1hc¢ longestrun-
ning musical in New York's theatrical
history is now coasting along in s
sixth vear. The cast changes with every
phase of the moon. but the Bertolt
Brecht adapuaion ol The Beggar's O peva
and Kurt Weill's score are pll(_lllll.l"}
enchanting. A the Theawe de Lys, 121
Christopher Sueet

The Fantasticks: Tom Jones' book and
Ivrics and Harvey Schmidt'’s grace notes
add up o an unpretentious and refresh-
g lide musical. Broadway is predict
ably the next step for this promising
voung team. At the Sullivan Swreet Plav-
house, 181 Sullivan Street.

Double Entry: 'T'wo pocketsize  musi-
cals in contrasting moods and - sevles.
The Bible Salesman is lolk opera with
humor and lecling; The Oldest Trick in
the World is a modern musical comedy
with the accent on comedy. They serve
as showcases for versatile Roscua Le-
Noire,who playvs a voubled grandmother
m the first and a rowdy gvpsy lortune-
teller in the second. This is a wriple
cnuy or Jav Thompson. who [urnished
book, Iyrics and music. At the Martinigue
Theatre, Broadway at 32nd Sureet.

The American Dream, The Death of Bessie
Smith: A pur ol provecative onc-acters
by the Lirout Edward Albee. He bheams
a sharp, vastly amused  and  amusing
glance on middle-aged  domesticity in
the opener. and switches moods in the
second hall of the bill 10 write an -
tense, hrooding wagedy, focusing on a
white nuwrse who refuses 1o admit the
Llues singer into a Southern hospital.
A\t the York Plavhouse, First Avenue
and 6dth Strect.

Hedda Gabler: David Ross™ intelligently
staged revival ol the Ihsen classic. with
Amne  Meacham  giving  the  aumthor's
lethallv clinical dissection ol one of the
modern theatre’s most celebrated bitches
a chillingly believable perlormance. At
the Fourth Street Fheatre, 83 Fast il
Street.

Call Me by My Rightful Neme: \n original
and sumulaung analysis of racial wen-

RENFIELD IMPORTERS, LTD., N, Y.

x

A mustissimo for Martinis. Remember: in mixing cocktails it's not how
much vermouth, it's the brand of vermouth—and M&R imported ver-
mouth is il supremo. No wonder it's America’s favorite. Mmmm—and Rl

MARTINI:ROSS]

IMPORTED EXTRA DRY VERMOUTH
Qutside the U. S. and Canada it's simply @Vermourh
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"YMM

YOUNG MAN'S MOOO

The tailoring is traditional but the feeling
is terrific! Take the Long Lean Look by
YMM for the kind of slacks you naturally
like to live in! Tapered all the way for trim-
ness with plain front, 1/8 top pockets.
Plenty of plaids, checks, solids and colors.
Take a look at better stores everywhere—
Long Lean Look, that is! Starting at about
$10.95.

Write Playboy Reader Service Dept., or ...

Y MM siacks by Jaymar
Div. of JAYMAR-RUBY, INC., MICHIGAN CITY, IND.

sions, with a wio of fine performances
by Alvin Alley as a Negro student, Rob-
ert Duvall as his white and would-be
liberal roommate and Joan Hackert as
the spark that sets off the fireworks.
This is a first play by Michael Shurtleft,
Off-Broadway’s major discovery of the
year. At the One Sheridan Square, West
4th Swreet and Washington Place.

The Mousetrap: Sccond-rate  Agatha
Christie, just conlibulating enough o
keep that Iadyv's whodunit Lins from

demanding what of it? At the Green-
wich Mews Theawe, 141 West 13th
Streer.

The Connection: Jack Gelber's durable
shocker continues to imvolve the audi-
ence  intmmately with  a stagetul ol
narcotics addicts. This contrived “im-
provisation” is lor theatregoers with
steady nerves. At the Living Theatre,
530 Sixth Avenue.

Krapp's Last Tape, The Zoo Story: In the

frst of these oddball wours de foree,
Samuel (Waiting for Godot) Beckett

achieves an ironically poignant porurait
ol a shabby old banana-munching dere-
lict who recollects days gone by while
listening o a tape recording of his own
voice. The seccond, which brought Ld-
ward Albee o the public notice,
macabre  conversation  piece  lor
with a park bench for a setting and
sudden violence in the air. At the
Cricket Theatre, Sccond  Avenue and
Hith Swreet.

The Premise: Cabarctstvle
ment gocs legiimate with an explosion
ot mirth, as lour talented voungsters. led
by bearded. bespectacled  Theodore |
Flicker. ad lib sketches and  political
broadsides, with occasional suzgestions
shouted up Irom the audience. Av the
Premtse, 154 Bleecker Sureet.

15 a
Twis,

cntertain-

DINING-DRINKING

Wide varicty is one of the principal
spices used o pique the palae ol
Gotham  gourmets at the
West A8th Streer), & long-time culinan
Limdmark in New York, a citv noted
for epicurean fickleness. For more than

Vesuvio (103

twenty vears, owner Pasy Gullotta has
been serving  Taalian cookery  ranging

usualh
prosiaic pasta theme 1o obscure (even lor
New York) specialtics ol the house. The
in short. Patsv. as-
Anthony  and
able to guide the ven-

Irom infinite viortitions on the

mern, is long, b
sisted by
stands ready and
turesome viand vovager unerringly and
appetizingly - through  the  unlamiliar.
Prices are moderate — SH.A00 s tops for
is what it should
unless vou're in

hosts Louis,

cntrees — amd service
be: lesurely, a rush o
catch an 8210 curtam. - which case the
stadl will move with an almost alarning

TRINIDAD = TOBAGO = GRENADA

ST. VINCENT = ST. LUCIA
MARTINIQUE = DOMINICA = ANTIGUA
BARBADOS = ST. KITTS

ST. THOMAS = JAMAICA - SAN JUAN

(stop-over only) (stop-over only)

Vicki* Says. ..

[ think that I shall never see
playboys enough to satisfy me!

Our playmates galore
are tanned by the sun,

But where ave the men
for evenings of fun?

Our dreams of romance
wounld surely come true,

With playboys like you
to tease and to woo!

So harry on down to these
pleasure-filled isles

Let us please and delight you
and show you oy wiles.

You ecan dance and romaiee
every night of youwr stay,

Be a« SPORT and be happy . . .
come B-W-1-A.

Smart playboys in pursuit of Vicki and islands
of fun-filled playmates choose budget priced,
BWIA Caribbean island hopping trips. For
reservations see your Travel Agent or

call BOAC general sales agents for BWIA.

ritish
wesr

ndian
I A:mays

THE AIRLINE OF THE CARIBBEAN

*VICKL I5 a Trade Mark owned and used by British Wesl Indian Rirways



alacrity 1o et vou fourth-row center on
tume. There are a few dinners on the
menu. but the most tempuing iems are
Tound in the & la carte section. I vour
appetite s suthciendy Gargantuan, start
with 1the hot antipasto (SL.75). Egaplant,
shrimp. stulled mushrooms. baked chms.
and peppers e all sautéed lightly and
servaed i a tableside wron chiahing dish.
For a less aanbitious but no less attrac-
tive lead dtemn, v the cold antipasto,
guarmnteed to warm the cockles ol a
gourmet’s heart. Veal is prepared in
cleven ditferent wavs: we ried it scalop-
pine with lemon (32.50). Linguine with
Clam Sauce (S1.75) makes a substantial
side dish for the wrencherman and a
nitin course lor the less hardy. Spicdino
di Mozzarella alla Romana (S2.25) s
also highly wuted in the specialties col-
unm, and our partner tried it with lip-
smacking results. It consists of alternate
Livers ol mozzarella cheese and bread.
deep Iried and then baked. Sweetbread
Marsala (52.73) 15 cooked in marsala
wine and wopped with mushrooms. 11
vou're amgling lor sealood. vy the Fritto
Misto alli Napoletana (52). a varviety of
hish. deep fried and prepared Neapolitan
sivle. But il meat is your meat, vou'll be
smitten by the Beet Braciola (52.75).
Fhis s rolled beel, stulfed with cgps
aned covered with a womato sauce that
is sinfully succulent. The Egeplant Par-
migin (S2). another Vesuvio specialty,
and Chicken Cacaatore with Wine Sauce
(82.75) wre bhoth worth sinpling. For an
unusual pasta spedaliy, dig and dig into
the Cimnelloni (S1A0), laree shells of
pastat, stedled with meat and - broiled.
You cin get a ok at the Neapolitin
Lasagne (SL3U). onlv il vou're Jucky
cnough o make the weekend scene. You
won't. il vou know what's good lov vou,
bypass the wine list. Along with the
usual chmt, we cm recommend  the
Lardoling or valpolicella, There are also
a lew roses available, Howrs are trom
50 A 1o boaan every day of the
weeks A spedal lundheon menu ollers
most of the house specialties. Ommipres-
ent though inmnocuous music is. happily,
one ol the lew things that's canned.

RECORDINGS

The hiddles saw and the brass hlares
o1l Ray Charles . . . Dedicated to You { \3(.-
Paramount), but they can neither under-
mine nor drown out some ol Riv's most
penuasive performances o date — a plat
ter ol panegyvrics 1o a dosen pop-hallad
heroimes served up in the best Charles
tradition. Rav's blues shouting is, para-
doxically enongh, pianissimo and right a
home in the surprising surroundings of
astrimg ensemble or Tull orchestra, bhoth

Send to France
for these attractive
Hennessy Brandy Snifters

What a handsome way to relish the
golden luxury of Hennessy Cognac.

This beautiful set of 4 crystal-clear
alasses, shipped to you direct from Cog-
nac, France. is yours for only $1. The
coupon is for your convenience.

Hennessy Supremacy is maintained
by the world’s largest stocks of aged
Cognac brandies.

* K *

COGNAC BRANDY
84 Proof s Schueffehin & Co., Mow YOIk

Jrupe—————a =]

Hennessy, Dept. 41-E
P. 0. Box 154, Mt. Vernon, New York

Here is my dollar for 4 Hennessy Brandy
Snifters described in this offer.

Name
Address.

I
I
I
|
l City
|
I

Zone State

MNOTE: Sorry, this offer is lmiled to one
set per person. Offer good in U.S.A. only.

I
|
I
|
|
|
l
I
e
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Good company in any ompany

rhe lightest, poljtest
small Cigars ever!

MURIEL
AinTips

Thl LIBMT mt T Jugeg

MURIEL o
i erbriomieply % MURIEL A 7048
| A flexible holder on each cigar . . :

.}‘""

air-light smoking pleasure . . . just-rickt
smoking comfort. 5 for 28¢

MURIEL CORONELLA

A refreshing new taste . . . superb
smoking satislaction . . . fully finished
natural head. 5 for 25¢

FLEXIBLE HOLDER
O EALH CIGIR

PACK OF FIVE

PACK OF FIVE

MURIEL CIGARS - always in perfect taste!

under the auspices of Marty Paich. It's
an mtriguingly subdued Charles, espe-
cially when he pays almost Ivric-perfect
tribute to a wio ol our lavorite musical
misses, Naney, Ruby and Candy: they
were never more ardently or expertly
courted. Judy Garland’s voice isn't what
it used to be, It's better. Doubung Tom-
cis can consult Judy! That's Entertoinment
(Capitol).  The backing — from  Milt
Raskin's solo piano to a helty stiing en-
semble — suits cach tune o a J. A deli-
cate /1t Newver Was You, a stomping
IWho Carves? and a strutting How Long
Has This Been Gommg On? are part ol
the garland the undiminished Garland
migic creates.
-

Although his identity is nowhere ae-
vealed on the cover or liner notes, the
taboo woppler on m will (Jubilee) s
Will Jordan. a nighwclub comic whose
ingenious monologs normally are safe
for the Fd Sullivan Shoiwe audicnce. Not
so here: Jordan bursts Torth as a first-
rate exponent of Brucemanship. As an
Istachi agent poised to seize Fichonanmn.
he mutters sadly. “He's late: 1 hope
nothing happened o him™ s Sanmmn
Davis discussing his wedding least with
fiancée May, he agrees to serve “smor-
gasbord and watermelon.” In his im-
personation of  Ralph Bellamy, speak-
g as prosident of Actors Equity, we
hear the strring words: “We have noth-
g o lear except Dave Merrick itsell”
Theres  more. of  course. mcluding,
Jordan™s version ol Frankenstern. a dvan
atization of Don Winslow i a Japa
nese prison camp. and an swcount ol a
dritish war film in which a single pilot
s sent to destrov four hundred German
planes. He survives, bharelv.oaod is grected
with “Good show. Pevney™ by his com
mwander, who bezs his forgiveness  for
ordering him 1o battle against over-
whelming  odds. Pevney accepts and
hesizmtly counters with the fact that
he's wowally blind. FH 10 indeed. b
narvelous mimicry and wailing wic

-

Count Basie/Joe Willioms: Just the Blues
(Roulettey sn'e (lllitt' what the udle indi-
cates: two pop ballads intrude o oan
otherwise  all-blues program. But why
quibble when the sounds ol the Basie
band and blues shouter Williims are
maore than enough o enliven any stereo
vigz As an addittonal recommendation,
please note that the cight blues are au-
thentic, composed by the likes ol Big Bill
Broonsy, Lerov Cir and Ivory Jou
Hunier. Dig the Basie puno, too: they
don’t play blues like that any maorc.
Sinotra’s Swingin’ Session (('.:l}litnl‘l 15 the
chicluiin’s Latest sojourn inwo the stand-
ard sphere. along with Nelson Riddle's
Lhand. Unlortunately, Frank docsn’t dao
as much as he might to enliven such
stand-bys as 1t Al Depends on You.
Septewmber in the Rain and Should 1.\



From The monntains ... lo the vallev .. cto the seas The majestie splendor ol outdoos
\merica has been recaptured by more prideful BMG sports car pilols than those of all
other makers combined. Flat out . .oor just Toadin ! Noomalter where vou drive or liow

“no malter what the cost! You qust won 't find a car that bools the hnmdenm ont of

evervdav dreiving like a fun lovin® Sprite, MG oor Xustin Healey. Lel vonr nearhy BMG

deater pul you on the inside track o ontdoor fune As Titlle as 17955 will do The triek,

JLUSTIN SEALEY
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*

Going abroad? Have a BMC car meet you on arrival. Write for details.

iy,

ooy a

guc E
M Products of The British Motor Corporation, Ltd., makers of MG. Austin Healey, Sprite. Morris and Austin cars.
Represented in the United States by Hambro Automotive Corp., Dept P-3, 27 West 57th Street, New York 19, N. Y.
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NEAT- CLEAN-EASY TO USE

Goes on Dry—Never Wet or Tacky! Heavy Duty

Formula Gives Longer Lasting Protection.

Speed Stick is =0 wide —one siroke
gives complete coverage. Exclusive
heavy duty formula gives von that
special protection a man needs. Yet
Speed Stick is =0 safe 1o use! Con-
tains no harsh chemicals, alcohol or

DON'T MISS DON'T MESS
with sprays ¥ with roll-ons

Squirty sprays _— Roll-ons feel
oflten give hit- Y 4 tacky, sprays

irritants of anyv kind. Won't irritate
normal skin, won’t stain or damage
your clothes. Goes on dry—it’s skin-
smooth! Won't crumble or shrink.
Clean masculine scent. Unbreakable
plastic container is ideal for travel.

DON'TFUSS
with creams

Nothing to
dip your fin-

> 4

or-miss coverage, roll-ons often drip. creams are gers in. Nothing to squeeze,
are too dainty, o narrow  greasy. Speed Stick strokes  With Speed Stick’s exclu-
for man-sized protection. on dry, skinsmooth. Your sive “up-down™ base—hands
One-stroke of Speed Stick  underarms feel clean, stay  never touch the deodorant.
gives complete coverage, odor-free around the clock, Turn the dial—up pops the

long-lasting protection., even longer.

Stick. Easy, neat, quick.

more livelyv set by the master is All the
Waoy (Capitol). an assortnent ol his hit
singles, including the ulle wane, Biier,
Stay "Way From My Doory and NWitch
c1ifl. The Double Six of Paris (('..lpilui'u in-
toduces a sixsome (the orviginal dosen
wis halved as a hsaal expedient lor
touring purposes) al Paris-hased hipsters
who chirp in the Lambert, Hendricks
aned Ross groove. In flowing  French,
they swing through seven Quiney fones
oricimals and Hovace Silver™s Daoodlin®
with 2 Gallic zest tha Hlipped us. Les
femmes — Christimme Legrand (Michel's
sister) and My Perrin: and les hommes
— Jean-Lows Conrosier (Clande Germain
veplaced  him when he was dralied
in - mid-session). Jean-Claude  Briodin,
Jacques Danjean and Ward Swingle (the
only Yank among them) exwde a joie de
jazz that is ey emogiant. Lurlean

Hunter, the  Chicago-bhased  songstioss
who has made several smash appearances
on Plavhoy's Penthouse. 1s Blue and Senti-
mental  (\thmticy on her Luest disc
Backed by o group ol maunstremners,
including rrumpeter ooy Edison, woor
man Bud Freeman and clarimetst Rudy
Rutherford,  she  ghdes  throush  an
cleven-tune set ol choice chestnuts: Blue
Turning Gray Over You, 1f You Could
See Me Now, Fool That 1 Am, We'll Be
Together Agaim and like dhat, Jimmy
Giullre's wrrmgements e simple. tiste
ful feameworks for Miss Hunter.

Muldi-talenwed Andre Previn tarns his
attention to the gang at 42nd Street in
Give My Regards to Broadway (Coluumbia),
trio outing (with bassist Red Mitchell
and drammer Frank Capp) along the
Great White Wav, Pranist Previn, as
skilled o jazz technician as our e has
produced, wuches ten tunes in this tour
— Irom the tide number (George M.
Colan, not James Cagnev, wiote it [
Little Jolmny Jones in 19040 w Put On
a Happy Face lrom Bye Bye Biodie
Previn's ingenuity is a jov: herctolore,
practicallv evervone has attacked Eoery
thing's Coming Up Roses (Gypsy). so
Previn plavs ic pretly, as a slow ballad.
His version of When o Not Near the
Garl I Love, a beaat from Fruran's Rain-
boie, is rare whimsy.

L]

In terms ol purity of sonnd and subtle
musicianship, few wnors matched  the
lte Jussi Bjocrling. His dead Lsy Tall
at the age ol fortv-nine, deprived  the
world ol one ol its great voices. For-
tunatcely, his recordings survive. Among
them is The Beloved Bjoerling (Capitol). the
hrst ina series ol LPs spanning the
Swedish wenor’s coeer. On this dise there
are o dozen arias, recorded by Bjoerling
and the Stockhohn Concert Association
Orchestra (conducted by Nils Grevillius)
between 1936 and 1948, never belore
released in this country. Among them
are The Flower Song from Carmen, Vesti
la giubba lrom Leoncwvallo's T Pagliacer



amd a threesome of Wrical Puccini melo-
dies: Donna non vidi mar Iroom Manaon
Lescaut, Nessun dorma (rom Tuvandot
and Che gelida manina from La Bo-
feene. Capitol has done a splendid job ol
enhincing the original sounds: theyre
monophonic, but majestic. Throughout.
Bjocrling's voice soars superbly, grace-
Tully justilving the term “grand opera.”

Bill Holman's Great Big Band ((.apitol) is
just that. The composer—arranger—tenor
man heads the Los Angeles chapuer ol
the Stan kenton Alumni Association in
an cleven-tune [rolic, including a revatal-
ired Shadrack, a ping-pongish Stereoso
and a regally balladic Speak Low 10 a
fleet The Gentleman Is a Dope. The
solos. by trampeters Conte Candoli and
Lee Kavman, reed men Bill Perkins,
Charlic Kennedy, Joe Maini and Heol-
nin, trombonist Frank Rosolino. pianist
Jimmy Rowles and bassist Joe  Mon-
dragon, are right up there with Holman's
charts,

-

Julius Monk, whose¢ prior miniature
revues staged  an his Upstairs e the
Downstairs showaise have garnered much
critical
risen to new  heights with his Litest
diviertissement Dressed to the Nines (NG,
which contains some ol the best of his
nightery’s ninth  review.  Ceil  Cabot,
Gordon  Connell,  Bill  Hinnant,  Pat
Ruhl and Mary Louise Wilson wre in
attendimce. From And That Was He
and She (2 somewhat demented dialog
between Miss Wilson and Mr. Connell
on The Ewernal Trimele — man. woman
and psychoanalyst) right on twough a
\pul'li\t' hl}[]lll ol Lady Clhatterley's Lover

acclaiim  in these colummns, has

(Pat “"Lady Chatterley”™ Ruhl 15 per-
suaded o ler her hanr down amd sav o
lonr-leter  word:  she  fimally - does —

“wash™), Dressed to the Nines is hand-
somely attired in white tie and talent,

Shades ol those great Croshy-Mercer
ducts, & la Small Fry, in the dim, dead
Bobby  Darin-Johnm
Mercer album Twe of a Kind (Aco). Foxy
srandpa Mercer,
quarter-century o the

davs: the new

who zives away  a
dyviiamic M.
Darin, gives away nothing to his vounger
they
have a ball, bouncing their way through

paruier  in enthusiasm:  together
such ehullient tomfooleries as Aee n the
Haole (catch the dehnitive Darin take-olls
on W C. Fields, Groucho and Dean
Moreing, My Culie’s Due at Tico-to-Two
Today, Who Tuakes Cave of the Cure-
faker's Daughier, and a delightiully con
trapuntal merger ol Paddlin® Madelin®
Home and Row Row Row. Darin's ex
pertise i handling the throwaway lines
melodies
would do Der Bingle proud. Sugzestion:

mterlaced  with cach ol the
let's hiwve more musical mectings of the

Messrs. Darvin and Mercer.

SIR WALTER RALEIGH

Protective Pouch Keeps Tobacco

B4 s

Open ol
the pack < ——

2

This protective aluminum foil pouch keeps fa-
mous, mild Sir Walter Raleigh 449, fresher than
old-fashioned tin cans. The sturdy pouch is
triple laminated. Carries flat. Sir Walter Raleigh
is choice Kentucky burley —extra aged! Try it.
SMELLS GRAND—PACKS RIGHT!
SMOKES SWEET—CAN'T BITE!

Y No opills

Qut comes when you fill
the Pouch! . Just dip inl

Cooner or Later
Your Favorite Tobacco!

BROWN & WILLIAMSON TOBACCO CORFORATION [E}/3T
[NRE T

THE MARK OF QUALITY IN TOBACCO PRODUCTS

The Hall is a natural shoulder suit
tailored as tradition dictates,

with lapped seams and center vent.

The pattern, a miniature glen plaid,

is a new interpretation of an old classic.

About $60 2t fine stores everywhere.

200 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK, N.Y.

A DIVISION OF PHDENIX CLOTHES
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Kings Men" is specially blended to give youalift that lasts longer. It’s the first 24-hour skin tonic with
a lively, masculine fragrance. Kings Men soothes and smooths your skin, leaves your face relaxed
and refreshed for the day. You feel great when you start your day with Kings Men: After Shave
Lotion, Pre-Electric Shave Lotion, Aerosol Luxury Shave, Hairdressing, Deodorants. $].p|m tax
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.'w: been engaged 1o a girl for a year
and a half and contemplate marriage in
the very near future. There's one dark
cloud on what looks like a very bright
horizon; she has been under psychoanal-
ysis for the last three years. Her family,
who can afford it, spends seventy-five
dollars a weck on couch fees. I have a
pretty fair job but not good enough yet
to handle the tab on her thrice-a-week
sessions. Shall we postpone the wedding
until she’s out of analysis (no way of
telling when that might be), take the
plunge and try to handle the doctor
bills as best we can, or accept her par-
ents' offer to continue paying for the
therapy until she’s out ot it? The latter
really rubs me the wrong way, but 1
love the girl and want to do whatever's
best for her. What do you think? — B.
G., Tucson, Arizona.

We would advise holding the wed-
ding in abeyance until she finishes her
analysis, and not for monelary reasons.
Marriage is a giani, emotion-jarring
step, and might conceivably complicate
the situation and aggravate your girl's
problems. There are enough adjust-
ments to make under normal conditions
without additional psychological stum-
bling blocks thrown in. It might help
clear the air to discuss the impending
nuptials with her analyst, if he's willing,
and find out from him whether marriage
would be a wise move.

Thc fact that I have been divorced
would be comparatively easy to keep
secret. I know it is much to my advan-
tage, both socially and in business, to do
so, but arc there any disadvantages that
I might be overlooking? — C. V., Seattle,
Washington.

Aside from the obuvious fact that the
truth will eventually out, we think you're
mmaking a wrong move hiding your di-
vorce; il could be a distinct asset socially.
A woman will always think she has all
the answers your ex-wife couldn’t sup-
ply. Too, playing the martyred ex-hus-
band burdened with alimony payments
who wants to avoid getling burned
twice could keep you out of trouble.
These days, a divorce is certainly no
handicap in business, and having your
divorce “discovered” by your business
associates might make your character
suspect.

Jnsl what makes one car a “classic”
and another just a second-hand automo-
biler The whole business has me rather
confused. —T. B., Philadelphia, Penn-
sylvania.

The Classic Car Club of America has
spent wmuch time and soul-searching set-
ting up a list of the automobiles it con-

siders classic. The list is made up of 132
cars manufactured in the years 1925
through 1942 (except for Lincoln Con-
tinental, which runs through 1948). Its
decisions are based on such facts as F.O.B.
price (if it’s high enough), production
figures (if they're low enough), classic
components (such as the Bijur self-lubri-
cating systems in use in the Twenties
and Thirties), power equipment (super-
charged wvehicles are looked on with
favor), and engine displacement (the
bigger the betler). Generally, those that
are chosen are, and we quote from the
Club Constilution, “fine or unusual for-
eign or domestic motor cars . . . distin-
guished for their respective fine design,
high engineering standards and superior
workmanship.” In some cases, certain
models of one year's production make
the grade while others do not. Some peo-
ple, taking a morve subjective view, feel
that only open or “sports” models are
true classics, while others stoutly main-
tain that a car must be custom-built to
qualify as a classic. Still others limit
“classics” to those built over a much
shorter span of years than the 1925-1942
Classic Car Club designation.

Hov can 1 tactfully tell my girl she's
getting pudgy? She’s wonderful and 1
wouldn't hurt her for the world, but
everything she eats goes to her hips. If
you can suggest a way to get the point
across without her accusing me of being
an unfecling beast, 1 would certainly
appreciate it. — 1. G., Baluimore, Mary-
land.

You might try the obtuse approach.
The next lime your girl remarks that
another girl has a nice figure, you say
she looks scrawny; you prefer your own
girl’s Rubensesque topography. Do that
a couple of times and wheels should
start turning. Or buy her an expensive,
luscious, nonreturnable bikini a size or
two too small. Where there's a will and
a mental image, there’s a way.

What's the essential difference be-
tween cologne and toilet water, and is
either the same as after-shave lotion? —
T. K., New York, New York.

Toilet water, cologne and after-shave
lotion each contain two basic ingredi-
ents: alcohol and scent. The differences
occur in the alcohol-to-scent ratios. Toilet
water has the least alcohol and the
most scent, cologne is in the middle on
both counts, and after-shave lotion con-
tains the most alcohol and the least
scent,

l've recently received an invitation to
an official function. Down in one corner
of the invitation it says “Decorations.”
I assume that means it's strictly white

tie, but I'm not sure what “Decorations”
are to be worn.—D. E. Washington,
DG

The rule goes like this: if you have
decorations, and are planning to wear
them, white tie, tails and all the ac-
coutrements should be donned; if you
have no decorations, a dinner jacket is
quite acceptable. Except for the Medal
of Honor, which is worn around the
neck, the Presidential Citation Ribbon,
which is worn on the right lapel, and
somne foreign orders, decorations must be
worn on the left lapel, from left to right,
top to bottom, in this order: American
decorations, American service medals,
foreign  decorations, foreign service
medals. American awards rank in im-
portance as follows: Medal of Honor,
Distinguished Service Cross, Distin-
guished Service Medal, Medal of Merit
(ctvilian), Silver Star, Exceptional Serv-
ice Award (civilian), Distinguished Serv-
ice Award (ctutlian), Legion of Merit,
Meritorious Service Award (civilian),
Distinguished Flying Cross, Soldiers’,
Navy or Marine Corps Medal, Bronze
Star Medal, Air Medal, Commendation
Ribbon, Purple Heart. Although the
wearing of all military awards and
decorations by civilians s permitted,
the smart move is to wear only those
decorations awarded for individual ac-
complishment (as opposed to unit cita-
tions, for instance).

Thomas Mario’s March article A Good
Egg was the greatest, but none of the
recipes was what 1 would call really
exotic. Any suggestions?—]. B., Ottawa,
Onutario.

We have one which we're sure will
appeal to even the most jaded palate,
and it makes the perfect party dish.

OEUF DE ROC FLAMBE
(Serves 600)

In dying embers of medium campfire,
place one roc egg. With table machete,
truncate top of shell and set aside. Stir
with long stick in steady figure-eight
pattern, folding in one fifth Irish whis-
key per hour for approximately twelve
hours. Salt to taste. Trim with decorative
roc plume, and insert 600 straws. Light
each straw, count Lo len, and serve.
Crawl (quickly) under top of shell set
aside earlier.

All reasonable questions — from fash-
ion, food and drvink, hi-fi and sports cars
to dating dileminas, taste and etiquelte
—will be personally answered if the
writer includes a stamped. self-addressed
envelope. Send all letters to The Playboy
Aduwisor, Playboy Building, 232 E. Ohio
Street, Chicago 11, 1llinois. The most
provocative, pertinent queries will be
presented on this page each month.
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JORGE O'BRIAN GOMEzZ spoke softly into
the telephone. It was a spidery handset,
but for all its grace it was heavy. It was
gold.

“8i, si,” Gomez said. “Claro. No, nada.
Finito.”

He let the instrument ship through his
fingers into its cradle. He walked to the
door. He looked like a big clockwork
toy, staring ahead, his heels driving into
the soft carpet. Under the carved arch-
way he turned and looked back at the
room that had been the center of his
world. It had cost a quarter of a million
dollars to furnish this office to the taste
of Jorge O’Brian Gomez. It was a shame
to leave it to the barbarians from the
south country, mountain men most of
them, horsemen from the vast savannas,
miners, scum of every kind, but it was
not as if he were giving it up forever. He
had gone away before, and come back,
and he would again.

The infantryman on post at the map
room snapped an arm across his chest in
salute. Gomez wondered where the fel-
low would be in twenty-four hours. He
was quite sure he knew where the head
would be: it would decorate one of the
wrought-iron posts of the fence around
the Palacio. The body? Hard to say.

The map room was smmdpmnh’_d, and
so when the door was opened the racket
came as a blow in the face: bedlam,
hysteria, madness. Gomnez let it slam and
the shouting tailed off in a single gur-
gling choked-down oath. A teletype ma-
chine rattled in the sudden silence.

“Tomas,” the little man said, “what
is the situation?”

A colonel answered him. “It is dis-
tressing, sir,” he said. “An armored col-
umn, twenty-five vehicles, has appeared
just north of Casefiento. We did not
even know of its existence. Here, below
Mireflore, there is heavy infiltration, the
first units of Jiminez' outfit; the garrison
at Columbo has defected, and the rebels
reached the shore, here at Nagua, over
an hour ago. Further . . ."

Gomez waved him into silence. “You
will see all this change soon,” he said.
“l have ordered an armored attack
across the entire peninsula. Keep up

a man can fill

a quiet and
well-ordered lifetime
with a pretty scheme
of eternal vengeance

ﬁction By KEN PURDY
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your spirits. There is nothing to fear.
Nothing whatever! Tomas, come with
Their heels banged on the marble
floor; they walked quickly.

“All that information is an hour old,”
Gomez said. He had a hard, rasping
voice. “Hopeless! They are within ten
miles of the city this minute, and com-
ing like the wind. What is worse, an
underground squad hit the blue airfield
fifteen minutes ago. We are nailed.”

“Ah!” Tomas said. “The blue one?
That happened?”

“It happened,” Gomez said. “We
waited twenty-four hours too long.
Within ninety minutes they got the
yacht, the white airficld and then the
blue one. We are nailed down.”

“You will go to Hadrian?" the colonel
asked.

“No,” Gomez said. “Two people know
about Hadrian’s, and that is two too
many. I have a different idea.” He
stopped before a small door, brass and
mahogany. He offered his hand to
Tomas. “Best luck!” he said. He smiled
and nodded and opened the door. Best
luck, indeed. The man was six feet four.
In a crowd he stood out like a lighthouse
in a dark night. He'd be ripped into dog
meat before he had made two city blocks
from the Palacio. Pity.

Gomez drove his thumb into a button
and cedar doors at one end of the room
slid open to reveal an enormous closet.
There were fifty-odd uniforms at one
end, more than a hundred suits at the
other. Gomez thrust himself into the
clothes like a weasel down a burrow. He
backed out with a package in his hand.
It was dusty. He shook it open: a cheap
straw hat, thong shoes, pants, white cot-
ton shirt.

Ten minutes later, his face and hands
blackened, he was on the street. Within
the hour, and having walked every foot
of the way, he was breathing the winy
air of Haraguato. The houses were
nearly all dark, squared off under the
ancient, crouching trees; from the shore,
a mile away, the sea wind brought the
rolling boom of the surf, sifting it
through the pine woods. In the city be-
hind him he could hear bursts of small-
arms fire, snapping in strings like baby
firecrackers.

When he came to Delgado’s house he
passed it, went around the block and
entered from the rear. One room was
lighted. He found a door and knocked.
Silence. An overhead light came on. In
a narrow window, a curtain moved.
Gomez took off his hat, ran a handker-
chief hard across his forehead. It came
away black with greasepaint. He turned
in profile to the window. Then he
clapped his hat on his head and gestured
rudely toward the door. Within a count
of twenty it had swung softly open and
he was inside.

They stood in the dark, he and Tonio
Delgado.

“1 hardly knew you, Jorge.”

“They knocked off my emergency air-
fields, both of them,” Gomez said. “I
find myself, as it were, nailed.”

"No boats?”

“Would 1 be here?”

“Give me your hand.”

They moved through the house on the
cool tiles. A door closed behind them
and a light snapped on.

“There is no window in this room,”
Delgado said. The walls were white
plaster, and it was small. There were
two rattan chairs, a leather couch, a
rosewood cupboard.

“Brandy?"” Delgado asked.

Gomez shook his head impatiently.
“They'll have the city by dawn,” he said.
“Then the ropes will be cut. It would
be idiotic to move, and 1 am no idiot. I
made one mistake: 1 waited wwenty-four
hours too long. I will correct that mistake
by waiting another month, or two
months, or three. You understand me,
Delgado?”

“Yes,” Delgado said. “Certainly. But
where? Wait where?”

Gomez smiled. “Here, my friend,” he
said. “Here with you.”

Delgado poured brandy, and the neck
of the carafe jangled on the glass® edge.

“It will be no problem for you,” Gomez
said. "It is well known that we quarreled
[our years ago. It is well known that I
have not seen you since. You have be-
haved yourself. You have been hedging
your bets. You have friends in the moun-
tains.”

Delgado said nothing. He was looking
into his second glass of brandy, his thin
hand curled tightly around it. The belt
of his white silk dressing gown had come
untied, and one end of it dangled limply
to the fioor.

“I notice you do not say, ‘But where
with me?” " Gomez said. “That is good.
I would think that unkind of you. Be-
cause you told me six, maybe seven years
ago, and 1 have not forgotten. I rarely
forget. You know that. I will stay in the
nice little hide-out that opens off your
wine cellar. You remember telling me?”

Delgado remembered. In that time, he
and the general had been friends. It had
been a fruitful collaboration. Delgado
was still well off. Had the general not
felt that his happiness required Carola
1o spend four days with him in Mara-
guey, they would still be friends; Del-
gado would be really a rich man, and he
would now be running for his life and
wondering if the mob would choose to
burn his house or raze it flat. Seen in that
obscure and twisted fashion, he owed
Gomez something. Still he cursed him-
self. I need not have told him, he cried
silently, T need not have told him! He
had lived in the big house in Haraguato
for five years and more before he had

stumbled into the secret room. It had
been beautifully and elaborately made:
it lay behind a set of stone shelves in the
wine cellar, dug out under the lawn. It
measured ten feet by twelve by eight feet
high. It held a toilet and a washbowl, a
cot, chair, desk; an electric light hung
from the low ceiling and a fan and a
hand bellows ventilated it. With some-
one to feed him, 2 man could live for
years behind the wine cellar.

“We are wasting time with this non-
sense,” Gomez said. “Let’s go. Carola is
in the house?”

Delgado nodded.

“You must tell her, naturally. And no
one else. And this is what is important:
There is to be no change in your pattern
of living. You hear me? No changel”

“I'll get some blankets,” Delgado said.

“Yes, and some bread, some meat,”
Gomez said. “We'll take wine from the
cellar. Nothing else. Nothing you have
to explain. Understand?”

“I understand,” Delgado said.

The cell door was latched in three
hidden places, one for each hand, one
for a foot. The wall swung open.

Gomez stood in the doorway and
peered in. “On the one hand,” he said,
“I am happy to see this hole. On the
other, I am horrified.” He turned to Del-
gado. “The fruit of a single error, my
friend,” he said, "is sometimes terrible to
contemplate. You, I am sure, will make
no error?”

“None,” Delgado said.

“Good. Until tomorrow night, then.
Is there any way to communicate with
you before then?”

“No, Jorge,” Delgado said. “None.
That is one of the indications of intel-
ligence in the man who planned this
room. Undoubtedly he considered the
circumstances that a searching party
might be in the house, and just at the
wrong time . . . for the same reason,
there is no means of opening the door
from within.”

“Clever,” Gomez said. I bid you good-
night, and many thanks.”

“Good-night,” Delgado said.

He found Carola awake. “What have
you been doing?” she said grumpily.

He slipped a hand under her neck.
"Get up,” he said. He drew the covers
down and lifted her. “Come,” he said.
“Up.” She said no more, and he steered
her into the bathroom. He opened the
cold-water tap in the basin.

“Splash some on your face, my dear,”
he said. “Wake up.”

Sleepily, she did as he asked. A hand-
some woman, he thought, at any hour of
the day or night. Her hair hung in wwo
long plaits down her back. Her bare [eet
curling on the warm rough bathroom
rug, her head came barely to his chest,
and the fabric of her nightgown, almost
light enough to float, gave her the look

(continued on page 96)
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“Don’t you think you ought to get out of that
dress before the zipper rusts?”



FEW MONTHS AGO, in Palm Springs, California, the promoters of a golf tournament offered $50,000
A to any player making a hole-in-one, and when a professional named Don January did indeed
score a hole-in-one, his feat, in the words of a gentleman from Lloyd’s of London, “repercussed.”
The promoters, it developed, had with some foresight insured themselves against the contingency,
and as so often happens when the name Lloyd’s turns up in connection with an apparently frolicsome
bit of insurance business, a good many people doubtless concluded once again that, given the proper
premium, Lloyd’s will insure anything.

This is a misconception which Lloyd’s finds both widespread and nettlesome. It is admittedly
a pretty fine hair to be splitting, but the fact is that in the pure sense, Lloyd’s of London will insure
nothing. Although it is duly incorporated by Act of Parliament and carries tremendous authority
and prestige in the world of insurance, Lloyd’s is an extremely loose-jointed corporation as corpo-
rations go, and it certainly cannot be described as a company. Probably it is best explained as a
simple, clublike society of some 4700 member-underwriters who not only function as individuals
but are held individually and personally responsible for the policies they write.

(The term “underwriter” originated at Lloyd’s and stems from the practice of a member’s
signifying his willingness to accept a certain portion of a proposed risk by writing his initials, along
with the amount of risk he will take, under the preceding underwriter’s initials and his share of
the risk, the conditions of the policy having already been set out by the “lead” underwriter. In all
Her Majesty’s dominions, there is nothing more binding than the initials of a Lloyd's underwriter.
Once he has scribbled them on the innocuous slip of paper handed him by a hopeful broker, he is
committed, and there is no turning back.)

Since it bears no real corporate responsibility and is consequently shored up by nothing more
than its members’ fierce integrity, Lloyd’s by all rights ought to have foundered and gone under
long ago. But if it is a wingless bird, it can also fly when the occasion calls for it. A number of years
ago, when a colleague surprisingly defaulted on a series of valid claims, the other underwriters
rushed to the aid of both their own fallen angel and the various claimants by immediately putting
forward some $1,800,000 in full settlement of the claims, though they were under no legal obligation
whatever to do so. Asked why the group had so readily taken on the encumbrance, one of the mem-
bers stiffened in surprise. “Why,” he said, “it was the thing to do! After all, this is Lloyd's and we
propose to see that it remains Lloyd's.”

Remain Lloyd’s it has. The statistics will be dispensed with rapidly, but since its almost acci-
dental beginning in 1689 in the casual atmosphere of one Edward Lloyd’s coffee house, a meeting
place for merchants anxious not only to exchange shipping news but willing as well to speculate
occasionally on the fate of a ship or its cargo, Lloyd’s has burgeoned over the years into a vast and
many-sided insurance complex with an annual premium income of $750,000,000, payable in more
than one hundred and fifty different currencies. The amount of insurance actually in force with
underwriters at Lloyd’s is not a matter of public record, but it obviously runs well into the billions.

This, for all the magic in its name, is not to say that it is either the largest insurance organization
in the world or the only one dealing in unusual policies. The Metropolitan Life Insurance Com-
pany in the United States, for example, had
a premium income in 1959 of approximately
£2,500,000,000. In addition, there are a num-
ber of companies, such as the Continental
Casualty Company in the U.S., with whom it
is possible to dicker for special, offbeat poli-
cies. In most instances, however, the amount
an American company will take on a non-
standard risk is a comparatively nominal one,
and it is more than likely that the company
will quietly reinsure in London in any case.
The result is that Lloyd’s has no very severe
competition, and the fact that it has remained
largely unchallenged (continued on page 82)
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BEECHCRAFT TWIN BONANZA DA5CE, right, is sleekly mirrored on o rain-slick
runway. This six-seat beouty is o fair-and-foul-weather friend of the sky-minded exec
on his way up. The Bonanza's twin 295-horsepower engines moved this umbrella-
toting gentleman and his lady along at a smart 203 miles-per-hour clip. The Twin-B,
base-priced of under $90,000, will easily nonstop an 800-mile pleasure-or-profit junket.

PIPER APACHE G, below, is winging for o wing-ding at California's Palm Desert Air-
park, where its fun-fancying owner can tether his 320-horsed chariot within rumba
distance of diving boards and dry martinis. The $38,000 Apache, with a cruising speed
of 170 miles per hour and a range of 850 miles Iwing tanks add an extra 400 miles),
will swiftly fly o two-couple scouting party to a host of hip and happy hunting grounds.

THE PLANE-OWNING MAN-ABOUT-TOWN is automatically the man-about-many-towns.
The magnificent mobility afforded by his private plane has turned him into a
nomadic waylfarer ready at the drop of a windsock to strap an airplane to the seat
of his Italian silk trousers and seek his fortunes and his fillies an their home grounds,
be they across the county, country or even ocean.

In your own personal sky yacht, it’s no trick at all to lay plans for both skiing
and swimming, a jaunt to both distant city and countryside, a chic desert resort
and a bewooded mountain hunting lodge — all within the span of a single weekend.
Exotic entrepreneurs such as oil wildcatters, engineers and ranch owners find a
private plane almost indispensable to their lives —it allows them to get about
quickly and efficiently during working hours and, in less time than it takes to bring
in a gusher, they can be gushed over by their favorite young lady in one of San
Francisco's smart bistros.

Personal plane ownership in the U.S. is climbing like a homesick angel; there
are now over seventy thousand nan-commercial planes (continued on page 53)
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CESSNA 310F, top, handsomely hightails it for the High Sierras, with a full
complement of ski gear and snow bunnies aboard. The $62,500 light twin
will cover up to 1000 miles at over 200 mph holding a full house (in this
case, two pairs and a pilot] of slope-bound citizenry, then double
delightfully as a streamlined repository for chilly bodies and hot toddies.

ored in @ sun-sprayed Catalina

rd and a skin-tanning chaise longue for a couple

hipers. A unique amphib with a single-pusher 180-h
engine, the LA-4 is a $26,500 wo k-and-plaything which can go




HILLER E4 helicopter, left,
can plant itself on a secluded
Southern California beach or
a roof-top flight deck with
equal unconcern. The four-
seater, with its 100-mph speed
and 225-mile range, is o
$70,000 go-anywhere air
taxi. ON MARK MARKSMAN,
left center and below, is an
exotic start-from-scratch re-
work of Douglos’ B-26. lis
pressurized cabin con be ac-
cessorized with—among @
whole slew of life-aloft lux-
uries—a bar, intercom, under-
seal tope recorders, and o
flock of interesting oir com-
ponions.  Variations ronge
from $250,000 to $360,000.
BEECHCRAFT BONANZA

N335, bottom left, intriguingly
V-tailed ond swingingly de-

toiled, sports o comely co-
pilot on the wing at o mid-trip
refueling stop. The N35, base-
priced at $26,500, can clip off
1000 miles ot 200 per hour.




in use, and no wonder: with more than
six thousand airstrips dotting the coun-
tryside, only some six hundred are served
by commercial airlines. The remaining
off-route runways provide easy access to
a whole new world of business oppor-
tunities and pleasure hideaways which
groundlings and airline habitués must
overlook completely or struggle to reach
through more time-consuming means.

For instance, from Los Angeles it's
only minutes via ozone to the Palin Des-
ert Airpark, where you can practically
do a half gainer from your aircraft into
the swimming pool. An on-thewing
New York exec can leave alter a day's
empire-building from any one of the
many airports serzing the metropolitan
area and in less than an hour taxi his
flying chariot to the water’s edge on
Martha's Vineyard for a midsummer
night's dream of a moonlight swimn in
the Atlantic.

More and more today, pleasure havens
arc taking into account their accessibil
ity by air. A party-bound planeload
alighting at Florida’s Pompano Beach

(continued on page 118)

AERO COMMANDER 680F, obove, decked
out in flight-trim blue, is joined by its
twin-bladed Model 500 sister ship in
froming a champagne picnic party in a
sylvan glade. The &80F, at a going price
of $113,500, will take o lucky seven sky-
farers across half a continent at 250 mph.
Right, the Commander's 28,500-foot ceil-
ing assures an in-transit ploce in the sun.




MORANE-SAULNIER MS760, top, showing its sleek tail feothers, is o French-built pure jet that can carry a couple of cloud-hopping
couples at speeds of up to 400 miles per hour, yet quietly enough to hear a bon mot drop. The hand-in-handers, above, have
just left their Volvo 1800 sports coupe to join friends on a jet-propelled weekend junket that could toke in Chicago, New York
and a polm-lined Florido strond in pressurized-cabin comfort. Carrying a price tag that circles around the $200,000 mark, the MS760,
with its twin Turbomeca Marcore engines, is o lightning-fast luxury item. Right: homeward-bound after a far-flung holiday, one's
own sky yacht is a magic carpet to the delights of the highly practical, superbly pleasurable horizons of persanal planemanship.
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“When Consuelo says no —she means NO!”



fiction By FREDRIC BROWN

“please help spread the word,”

satd
the

friendly
druggist

THE
HOBBYIST

“I HEARD A RUMOR,” Sangstrom said, "to
the effect that you —" He turned his
head and looked about him to make
absolutely sure that he and the druggist
were alone in the tiny prescription phar-
macy. The druggist was a gnome-like
gnarled little man who could have been
any age from hfty to a hundred. They
were alone, but Sangstrom dropped his
voice just the same. *' — to the effect that
you have a completely undetectable
poison.”

The druggist nodded. He came around
the counter and locked the front door
of the shop, then walked toward a door-
way behind the counter. “I was about to
take a coffee break,” he said. “Come with
me and have a cup.”

Sangstrom [ollowed him around the
counter and through the doorway to a
back roomn ringed by shelves of bottles
from floor to ceiling. The druggist
plugged in an electric percolator, found
two cups and put them on a table that
had a chair on either side of it. He mo-
uoned Sangstrom to one of the chairs
and took the other himself. “Now,” he
said. ““Tell me. Whom do you want to
kill, and why?”

“Does it natter?” Sangstrom asked.
“Isn’t it enough that I pay for — "

The druggist interrupted him with an
upraised hand. “Yes, it matters. I must
be convinced that you deserve what [ can

give you. Otherwise — " He shrugged.
“All right,” Sangsorom said. “The
whom is my wife. The why —" He

started the long story. Before he had
quite finished the percolator had com-
pleted its task and the druggist briefly
interrupted to get the coffee for them.
Sangstrom concluded his story.

The little druggist nodded. “Yes, 1
occasionally dispense an undetectable
poison. 1 do so freely; I do not charge
for it, if T think the case is deserving. 1
have helped many murderers.”

“Fine,” Sangstrom said. “"Please give
it to me, then.”

The druggist smiled at him. “I already
have. By the time the coffee was ready 1
had decided that you deserved it. It was,
as I said, frec. But there is a price for the
antidote.”

Sangstrom turned pale. But he had
anticpated — not this, but the possibility
of a double cross or some form of black
mail. He pulled a pistol from his pocket.

The little druggist chuckled. “You
daren’t use that. Can you find the anti-
dote —” he waved at the shelves ' —
among those thousands of bottles? Or
would you find a faster, more virulent
poison? Or if yvou think I'm bluffing, that
you are not really poisoned, go ahead
and shoot. You'll know the answer with-
in three hours when the poison starts to
work."”

“How much for the anudote?” Sang-
strom growled.

“Quite reasonable, a thousand dollars.
After all, a man must live; even if his
hobby is preventing murders, there's no
reason why he shouldn’t make money at
it, is there?”

Sangstrom growled and put the pistol
down, but within reach, and took out his
wallet. Maybe alter he had the antidote,
he'd still use that pistol. He counted out
a thousand dollars in hundred-dollar
bills and put them on the table.

The druggist made no immediate
move to pick them up. He said, “And one
other thing — for your wife’s safety and
mine. You will write a confession of your
mtention — your former intention, I
trust — to murder your wife. Then you
will wait tll 1 go out and mail it to a
friend of mine on the homicide detail.
He'll keep it as evidence in case you ever
do decide to kill your wife. Or me, for
that mateer.

“When that is in the mnail it will be
safe for e to return here and give you
the antidote. I'll get you paper and pen.
Oh, one other thing —although I do
not absolutely insist on it. Please help
spread the word about my undetectable
poison, will you? One never knows, Mr.
Sangstrom. The life you save, if you have
any enemies, just might be your own.”
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“You know very well you're not supposed to beg at the table!”



odds man * &

why gamblers can’t get their dreams of wealth out of their s)mms

article By T. K. BROWN Il

ANYONE WHO HAS SPENT ANY TIME in a gambling casino has certainly seen this typical gentleman at the
roulette table. In Europe he is likely to be elderly, distinguished looking, and rather shiny at the elbows.
He sits quietly at the table with a ledger in his lap and watches the movement of the ball with an alert
eye, making notations in his book after every spin. Behind him there may be one or two curious spectators.
Finally the conditions are favorable. From the modest stack of chips in front of him he selects several and
disposes them on the green felt: “Les jeux sont faits. Rien ne va plus.” With a slight quickening of interest
he watches the ball as it spins, tumbles, hops, hesitates, and comes to rest. “Le douze. Rouge, parr, et
manque.” 1f he has won, he accepts his gains with the negligent air of one to whom the outcome was never
in doubt. If he has lost, he bows his head and carefully records the event in his ledger.

He is, of course, a system player.

Perhaps, in the early morning hours, you will come upon this man at the moment when his destiny
catches up with him. He may be the only player still at the table. His stack has only three chips in it.
Almost regretfully, in the iron grip of his system’s requirements, he bets them. Then, after the bored
croupier has raked them in, he sits for a while staring at the rows of numbers and symbols in his ledger.
He looks older and more threadbare. It is sad.

In Las Vegas, at the crap tables, one sees another sort of system player. In fact, it is likely to be a pair:
two young men in sport shirts. Here, all is action, verve, excitement. Their system requires an immediate
reaction to what has just happened — it takes two of them to figure out what to do next and to get the
bets placed.

“$14 on pass and $6 on come,” hollers the boy with the book. The other places the bets. With glistening
eyes and fierce whispered cajolery they watch what the dice do; then they consult, argue, scramble to get
the next bet down in time. Usually they end up screaming at each other. “You stupid idiot! We were sup-
posed to have an insurance bet on the bar number! Now you've loused the system completely!” A few days
later one may see them on the edge of town, thumbing a ride to L.A.

There are literally thousands of systems being played at this very minute in gambling establishments
throughout the world. In spite of their diversity, all have one thing in common: none of them work. They
fall into six broad categories:

Superstitious systems. In these, bets are placed in obedience to tips received from dreams, numerology,
astrology, or “significant” accidents — for instance, seeing three redheads all in one city block. Off to the
casino for an evening of bets on red. We need not concern ourselves with these systems at all.

Observational systems. The bettor watches the dice or the wheel until he detects a pattern. Then he
says to himself, “Maybe this pattern is merely the result of chance — or maybe something is wrong with the
equipment. I will bet on the continuation of the pattern. If it has resulted from chance, my bet is as good
as any other. If the equipment is out of whack, 1 have an advantage.”

This is sound thinking. Around the beginning of the century a British engineer, Charles Jaggers,
detected a bias in one of the wheels at Monte Carlo and cleaned up about $100,000 before the house caught
on and corrected the fault. But those good old days are no more. Now the casinos take daily measurements
to make sure everything is shipshape. A few years ago there was a lot of publicity about a couple of college
boys who made a similar discovery, and a bundle, at Reno; but the suspicion is large that the whole thing
was a publicity stunt by the house to bedazzle potential customers and fill them with spurious dreams.
Nowadays, the apparatus does not go bad often enough to outweigh the house odds.

The monetary advantage to players of these systems lies in the amount of time spent in observing and
tabulating. There isn’t much time left to bet.

Cynical systems. Also sound. Suspecting that the game is crooked, the player bets on the opposite
side from the big money, figuring that he will win as it loses. The trouble with this system is that the house
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will resent the implications of this play
(whether the house is honest or crooked),
and pretty soon a sinister fellow of great
strength will invite the player to get the
hell out and never show his face again.

Law-of-averages systems. Here the
player, observing a long run in one di-
rection, reasons that the law of averages
is going to step in soon and balance
things out. He waits for such a run and
then bets against its continuing. In the
lingo, he “coppers the play.”

This is very unsound thinking. The
chances on any spin or roll are not
affected one whit by what has gone be-
fore. That little ball on the roulette
wheel doesn’t know what it just did, and
it doesn’t care. It's going to continue the
run about half the time, and about half
the time it’s going to break it off.

Systems based on misplaced confidence
in the law of averages aren't going to
cost the player more than he would lose
anyway, but they certainly won't help
him.

Lurch systems. These start at the bar.
‘The player, at a certain point, decides
he wants to she a 1i’] action, so he lurches
over to the roulette table and puts $10
on his good ole lucky seven (35 to 1).
Then, before the spin, he lurches back
for another quick transfusion. Lo and
behold, seven wins: he has $350 and
doesn’t even know it. The house courte-
ously sets aside all but $25, the limit on
such a bet, and lets the $25 ride, having
no instructions to the contrary. Will
wonders never cease? Seven comes again!
Our man lurches back to the table to
find himself §1225 ($350 4 $875) richer.

A fairy tale. This system has absolutely
nothing to recommend it.

Mathematical systems. Ah, here we
broach a subject for which the intelli-
gent, Teasoning man can have some re-
spect. Obviously, those other systems
have nothing to them. And most of the
mathematical systems are for the birds,
too: not carefully thought out, not
subtle enough—of course they fail. But
this system is tried, tested and infallible.
Months were spent on dry runs; thou-
sands of trials led to its ultimate refine-
ment. Compilations of random numbers
were applied to it and it won every time.
A mathematician friend was hauled in
to calculate the degree of risk, and it
turned out to be utterly negligible. This
system is ready to gol

Sorry, man. Your system is not ready
to go. No system is ever ready to go.

The True Believer in one particular
system will reject this statement as un-
true; and toward him we are resigned.
We can’t dissuade the zealot from his
zeal. He is committed on an emotional
level to which reason has no access; and,
if he ever sees the light, it will come to
him on the wings of some stronger and
sobering emotion, such as the one that
follows on the collapse of his mansion.

We are speaking now to those of you
who have become intrigued by the no-
tion that perhaps there are mathematical
systems that are valid, and that can re-
lieve you of the need to work for a
living. We'd like to catch you before you
go any further.

The real reason why the notion is false
is a perfectly simple mathematical one;
and the trouble with it is, almost no one
will take it seriously. It sounds too much
like all the vague old adages like, “You
can’t squeeze blood from a turnip,” or,
“There's many a slip "twixt the cup and
the lip.” Nevertheless, the statement re-
garding the fatuity of systems is a serious
statement of mathematical fact, however
devoid of practical, real meaning it
may sound. It is simply this: all systems
have to buck the odds; you cannot add
up a series of minus expectations and
come out with a profit.

“Nonsense!” cries the True Believer.
“Sure, I'm bucking a slight minus expec-
tation. But my system can withstand a
fantastically improbable run of bad luck.
I can handle the evil day—if it ever
comes — with what I have won in the
meantime.”

He's wrong. Notice how he discounts
the “slight” minus expectation — we'll
come back later to the question of how
slight it is. But first, what is this business
of “expectation’?

It is nothing less than the crux of the

~whole matter.

If you are trying to roll an ace with
one die, your chance of doing so is 1/6
(one of the six sides is an ace). Now,
suppose someone offers to pay you a
dollar for each time you throw the ace,
but requires you to pay 15 cents every
time you roll. Your expectation per roll
is one sixth of one dollar, or 163 cents,
less the 15 cents you must pay. You have
a plus expectation of 1% cents per roll.
1f you roll 1000 times, your profit will be
pretty close to $16.67.

But suppose you are asked to pay 18
cents for the privilege of rolling. Now
you have a minus expectation of 1%
cents per roll. After 1000 of them you
will be losing about $13.33.

The minus expectation doesn't sound
like much —only 1.339, of the money
you put up (or bet; for what you have
been doing is betting). Surely a good sys-
tem can handle a risk as slight as that
and show you a profit by its skillful tech-
nique of varying the size of the bets.

As it happens, this minus expectation
of 1.339, is pretty close to the best odds
you can find in a gambling casino. The
house edge on line bets (bets that the
shooter wins) at the crap table is 1.419.
At the Monte Carlo roulette tables
(which are four times as easy on you as
the tables in this country) it is 1.859, on
the even-money bets. Even with this
“slight” advantage, the casino manages to
realize a 1259, return on invested capi-

tal every vear.

So perhaps the house advantage is not
so slight as it appears. Things begin to
get interesting when you calculate your
chance of winning against, say, the
1.419, housc edge at craps. That minus
expectation begins to multiply. If you
bet 100 times at one dollar (and any sys-
tem player is going to find himself mak-
ing at least that many bets — unless he
goes broke first), your chance of winning
even one lousy buck from your 100 bets
is only about two in five. Your chance
of winning $10 is one in seven, and your
chance of winning $20 is one in fifty.
Even if you make 1000 one-dollar bets,
your chance of winning $20 is only
about one in seven.

Of course, these statistics do not take
that fantastic system into account. But,
as we are about to show, the system
makes no difference whatsoever. A minus
expectation is a minus expectation; no
system is going to turn it into a plus
expectation.

What most mathematical systems do
is this: instead of letting you take your
relatively small losses as you incur them,
they save them up and serve them to you
in one devastating, wallet-flattening wal-
lop. In the meantime you have the illu-
sion of winning. The final crusher comes
when, in the course of increasing the
size of your bets as you lose, you run
into the house limit. When that happens
you invariably find that you have lost
more than you had won before it hap-
pened.

Let's take a look at a very bad, but
apparently imperishable, system: the
Martingale. Every year a million more
enthusiasts discover for themselves this
quick but painful death and think that
they have hit on something great. In the
Martingale you double your bet every
time you lose. When the series is broken
off by a win, you win the amount of your
initial bet. Like this:

Bet Total Lost
Ist $1 loses 51
2nd 2 loses 3
Srd 4 loses 7
4th 8 loses 15
5th 16 wins, and you have

won $1 for the series. Easy money! But
let's go on, assuming that the fifth bet
loses too.

5th 16 loses 31
6th 32 loses 63
7th 64 loses 127
8th 128 loses 255
9th 256 loses 511
10th 512 — but wait! The house

limit is $500. You would like to be able
to bet $512 for the chance of winning
$1 —on the face of it a pretty ridiculous
situation to be in — but you can’t. You
will have to content yourself with having

lost $511.
And a run of nine straight losses is by
(continued on page 115)



“Lizzie Mae is going to have a right nice little family by
the time she’s old enough to get married.”
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PEACH or A TEACH

THERE'S A CREAKY ADAGE in Hollywood, harking back
to the halcyon days of Ramon Navarro and Louise
Fazenda. that the shortest distance between obscurity
and stardom is not through Central Casting. Tinsel-
town moguls seem to make a point of discovering
box-office potential in less obvious surroundings,
and there’s no pat formula for the time or the place.
The latest and loveliest proof of the ancient dictum
is Susan Kelly — blonde, brown-eyed and built — who
went to Celluloid City several orange crops ago to
teach English. (Honest.) It then followed as the night
the day that Susan was discovered (which. in this
case, was like discovermg snow in Alaska) by pro-
ducer Albert Zugsmith. He promptly made an ex-
schoolmarm of her by offering a contract instead of
an apple and casting her as a curvy WAC lieutenant
in Allied Arusts’ Dondi. From the looks of our
superbly structured Miss May, 1it's no wrick to pre-
dict her Oklahoma University sheepskin in educa-
tion will become a mere wall decoration. but the little
tots’ loss 1s their older brothers’ gain. Miss Kelly's

class — the class of 36-22-35 — figures to get A+ for

attendance in her concentrated course in anatomy.

school’s out for this letter-perfect english teacher turned actress







Hos everybody here seen Kelly? Our girl Susan brightens up the Dondi set, gets thesping pointer from producer Albert Zugsmith
who was one of the first to spot the very speciol talents of the magnificent Miss Kelly, then generously apprised pLaveoy of his find.




PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES

M;my a modern miss is known by the
company that keeps her.

Tht: wile of a pal of ours is suing for
divorce. She claims he was spending his
nights sitting up with a chic friend.

CL'nﬁus takers have found that one
tenth of all married couples aren’t.

O arecem TV quiz show, a contestant
wis asked to give the first names of peo-
ple having the last name of Wilkinson,
with a prize of five hundred dollars for
cach he could name.

“Well,” he said, “there’s "Bud’ Wil
kinson, football coach at Oklahoma Uni-
versity.”

“That's one,” said the m.c.

“Then,” continued the contestant,
“there’'s June Wilkinson.”

“Correet,” said the m.c. “That makes
three . . .”

thing is more wasted than a smile
on the face of a girl with a forty-inch
bust.

Smm: wirls make friends quickly. With
strangers it takes a hule longer.

Joe had been out on the town with a
dazzling blonde, and as he returned
home the rosy unts of dawn began to
color the skies. Marshaling his inner re-

sources, he managed an air of quiet
sobricty before the suspicious eye and
clapping tongue of his wile.

Suddenly, as he was undressing, she
punctuated her harangue with a sharp,
gasping intake of air.

“Joe,” she asked through cdenched
tecth, “where’s your underwear?”

Blearily, Joc perceived that his boxer
shorts were, indeed, missing, Then in-
spiration struck.

“My God!" he cried, with aggricved
dignity. “I've been robbed!”

Card plaving can be expensive — but so
can any game where you begin by hold-
ing hands.

Shnpcly limbs help many a girl to
branch out.

The advance proofs of a cookbook for
hipsters recently came our way, Wildest
recipe is for a salad: You cut up lettuce,
tomatoes, cucumbers and green peppers.
Then you add a dash of marijuana, and
the salad tosses itself.

Musier some sympathy for the dilemma
ol the out-of-work stripteaser: all un-
dressed and no place to show.

Give 2 man enough rope and he'll
claim he’s tied up at the office.

An engaging but somewhat va
voung lady we met recently thought
“vice versa” meant dirty poems.

T]lcy moved apart as Frank lit their
cigarettes; then she snuggled close to
him again and pulled the bedsheets up
around their chins.

“Darling,” she cooed, “how many oth-
ers were there before me?”

After a few minutes of silence, she
said, with a slight pout: “Well, I'm
still waiting!”

“Well” he replied, pufling thought-
fully, “I'm still counting.”

Heard any good ones lately? Send your
favorites to Party Jokes Editor, PLAYBOY,
232 E. Ohio SL., Chicago 11, Ill., and
earn an easy $25.00 for each joke used.
In case of duplicales, payment goes to
first received. Johes cannot be returned.



“Of course there’s someone else!”
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ﬁw M (continued from page 59)

really a distinction in animals; when this
choice cut is taken from a steer, it is
called a steak; from lamb, mutton, pork,
veal or venison, it is properly called a
chop. It should be pointed out, however,
that there are at large in the chop king-
dom certain illegitimate claimants to
these venerated titles which the true bon
viveur should learn to scrupulously ig-
nore; among them are such feeble im-
postors as the shoulder lamb “chop” and
the round beef “steak™ — both refugees
from the gristly forequarters. But long
acquaintance with the genuine article
will perfect your ability to judge charac-
ter in meats.

Don't expect to further this acquaint-
ance in the average chop house, however.
On the standard menu, “(1) or (2) lamb
chops,” clothed daintily in ruffled pink
panties, is the classic choice, as though
these two pathetic numerals, and the be-
knighted lamb, were the alpha and omega
of the chop world. How often does an
innkeeper step over to your table —ex-
cept at such places as Keen's English
Chop House in New York, with its justi-
fiably famed triple-thick mutton chops —
and suggest pork chops stuffed with
bread crumbs and peppers, veal chops
simmered in madeira, or husky broiled
venison chops marinated in a sauce of
currant jelly and orange rind? Back in
the days of Addison and Steele, a hun-
gry man had an easier time of it.'A
visit to his local chop house — a depend-
able, oak-beamed lair with crackling
fireplaces, sturdy serving-wenches and
foaming mugs — yielded not the scrawny
slice of bum steer we so often eat today,
but a great, juicy, pink-centered slab
cut from the succulent hearts of moun-
tainous roast ribs of beef and loins of
mutton.

For modern men, the chop field is
still wide open to those who can per-
ceive its riches. But one significant fact
must be kept in mind: beef, either rib
or loin, asks for little in the way of
culinary alchemy; but chops must be
braced with burly sauces and spices to
elicit their full range of subtleties. If
youre eating a beautifully broiled
steak, you're not going to degrade it
with bottled sauce. But if lamb chops
are your delight, you'll want to bathe
them in olive oil, lemon juice, crushed
garlic and rosemary before they're com-
mitted to the flames; the result is tri-
umphantly toothsome. Or try young
spring lamb. Steeped in a marinade of
soy sauce, chopped fresh ginger and
garlic (the latter two being just about
the most bombastic flavors on the spice
shelf}, it is a dish of irresistible insinua-
tion.

But let us venture even further into
chop country. Consider the mixed grill
— a dish in which the chop, playing the

lead role, is surrounded by a quartet or
quintet of compatible tidbits, broiled
and fried. Most frequently one finds a
broiled lamb chop in the pivot spot,
flanked by bacon, broiled tomato, sau-
sage link and tender mushrooms. In a
somewhat more traditional version, the
lamb chop is joined by a shell beefsteak,
a stuffed tomato, sausage and French
fried onions. But earthy companions
such as broiled lamb kidney, chicken
livers, sweetbreads or even calf's brains
often show up, too. As a switch from
the thin sausage gambit, you might add
a new fillip with a fresh or smoked fat
country sausage, a pungent Bockwurst,
or a bulging Bratwurst. Or if you want
to Gallicize your chop, serve it with a
redolent French garlic sausage, stuffed
fresh mushrooms, artichoke bottoms and
souffiéed potatoes. There’s no limit to
the variations on this theme, for chops —
unlike many other meats — have count-
less friends and almost no enemies.

One point worth remembering: any
chop less than an inch thick isn’t worth
bringing home. A thin chop, after cook-
ing, turns into a tire patch. Even the
delicate "“French” lamb chop—a rib
chop in which all the meat has been
scraped from the bone end — must have
a plump and juicy eye. So buy the best
chops from the best meat man in your
fief; ask him for thick chops cut to
order, and don’t recoil from the price.
When you get them, examine the color
— prime-quality chops will have an ado-
lescent pink cast, and not the brick-red
complexion of an elderly lush.

When you're broiling lamb, mutton
or venison, you'll want a fierce fire for
browning, then a gentler flame for fin-
ishing. To tell when a chop has achieved
rareness — that most perfect edible state
—press it gently with the back of a
spoon; the more resilient the meat, the
rarer it is. A well-done chop, if you in-
sist on it, is quite firm to the touch,
although the tender filet from a loin
chop is so pliable that it always yields
unresistingly. For broiling a one-inch
chop, allow six to eight minutes per
side; for two-inch or two-and-one-half-
inch chops, ten to twelve minutes each
side. But be careful with veal and pork
chops: they wince at a strong fire.
Sautéing over a moderate or low flame
is the treatment they demand. Another
tip: never stab a chop in the back. If
you must pierce it for turning, sink
the fork into the outside rim of fat
where you won't tear the flesh and
forfeit the juices. The respectful utensil
for chop-handling is a pair of long out-
door-type tongs —not those little toys
designed for ice-cube manipulation.

If your chop is part of a mixed grill,
or if it's veal, pork or venison, one per
person usually provides an adequate

meat course. When lamb chops are
served solo, two comprise a man-sized
portion. There may be some fastidious
gourmets, of course, who wish to emulate
Louis XVIII, who insisted that his chops
be prepared & la wvictime: three chops
were tied tightly side by side and care-
fully charred; the two outside chops
were then deliberately discarded, and
the soft pale center chop was served in
quivering solitude. The recipes below,
you may be relieved to learn, involve
no such wasted riches. Each will serve
four heartily.

ALSATIAN PORK CHOPS

4 center-cut loin pork chops

1 lb. sauerkraut

2 tablespoons butter

2 tablespoons salad oil

Salt, pepper

I medium-size onion, minced

1 medium-size clove garlic, minced

14 teaspoon chervil

l4 teaspoon rosemary

14 teaspoon sage leaves

4 finely chopped juniper berries

1 cup dry white wine

I cup chicken broth, fresh or canned

Drain and squeeze the sauerkraut to
eliminate as much juice as possible. Melt
the butter in a Dutch oven or heavy
saucepan, and add the oil. Sprinkle the
chops with salt and pepper and sauté
until light brown on both sides. Add
onion, garlic, chervil, rosemary, sage and
juniper berries and continue to sauté
about 5 minutes longer. Then add sauer-
kraut, white wine and chicken broth,
place lid on pan and simmer over a very
low flame about one hour, or until liquid
has almost evaporated from kraut. Sea-
son to taste.

PORK CHOPS WITH PEPPER STUFFING

4 center-cut loin pork chops

1 cup soft bread crumbs

2 tablespoons butter

2 tablespoons minced onion

3 tablespoons minced green pepper

3 tablespoons minced pimiento

14 teaspoon Creole seasoning

1 egg, well beaten

Salt, pepper

Salad oil

To make bread crumbs, cut Italian
or French bread, at least one day old,
into 14-in. cubes. Blend electrically at
high speed, 14 cup at a time, until 1 cup
of crumbs is formed. To melted butter
in a small saucepan add the onion and
green pepper. Sauté slowly until onion
is yellow. Remove from fire and add
pimiento, Creole seasoning, bread
crumbs, beaten egg and salt and pepper
to taste. With a sharp paring or boning
knife cut a deep pocket into the side of
each pork chop, and stuff with the
sautéed mixture. Fasten the open end
of each chop with toothpicks inserted

(concluded on page 106)



fiction By JOHN CROSBY

A STAR OF THE FIRST MAGNITUDE

CHRISTIANSEN

like other filmland financiers, he knew the value of a plot

“AND WHEN THE LAST TRUMPET BLOwS, we shall ind him up yonder, arms outstretched, on one knee, exhorting
us to come to God even as he exhorted us in life to come to Loew’s State. For who among us can forget how he
filled the theatres of the world, yea unto capacity, to hear his mighty voice lifted in that great song Little Man,
Dry Your Tears, which won the Academy Award in 1937 . . .”

"The service was being conducted out of doors in the natural amphitheatre which was the principal asset and
selling point of the Cemetery of the Heavenly Rest — that, and its convenience to the Freeway. The colonnaded
crypt stood on the crest of a little hill reaching thirty fect into the sky. Under the dome was a bronze larger-than-
life statue of Jeb Carol in that characteristic pose, on one knee, arms outstretched to the heavens, as if begging
admission.

“And as the little children of the world shed their tears for the great singer of songs, star of stage, screen, radio
and television, might we not pause in our everlasting pursuit of fame and gold . . .”

Jerry Seldin, screenwriter and true friend of the deceased, was counting the house, a stratagem he frequently
used to distract himself from Abner Cantrill’s dreadful prose. He'd caught Abner's act at many funerals, and the
juxtaposition of God and Loew’s State which once amused him, now annoyed him. Sign of age, perhaps? The
winter of discontent? Jerry counted the first row and multiplied. Four thousand, at least. Everybody who wasn’t
dodging taxes in Switzerland or making a picture in Ceylon or getting a divorce in Las Vegas. Hollywood might
be only a shell of its old self, but it still staged its obsequies with grandeur.

“Oh, ye heavenly host!” Abner Cantrill, former comedian, master of ceremonies at ten thousand banquets,
charged five thousand dollars for his eulogies, but for that, just like those expensive dolls from F.A.O. Schwarz, he
gushed real tears. The hired tears were cascading now: “Ye heavenly angels! Take this man unto your bosom!
Bind up his wounds! Take him into your midst . . .”

“But stay out of poker games with him,” muttered Jerry. “He’ll steal the feathers off you.”

“Sssh,” said Titus Berg, who sat next to him.

Jerry subsided. After all, he was Titus’ guest. Otherwise he wouldn’t have been in the fifth row. Screenwriters
were way back in the pack, fourteenth row at least. The fifth was a row for Very Important People. Next to Titus
was Scraggs Rampart, whose flashing blade had swashbuckled through a hundred pictures, not all of them about
pirates. At fifty, he was still marvelously handsome, even when drunk, which he was. With him was his current
sweetmeat, Thursday Schwartz, the new teenage sensation, sixteen years old and five feet two inches of delectable
ponytailed juvenile delinquency. (“Built like a brick doll’s house,” Harry Kurnitz once said of her.) Next to
Thursday were Sheila Ramsbottom, the syndicated columnist whose column ran in 585 newspapers from Nome
to Bangkok; Harold Eden, the silent comedian and the only one there who could claim seniority to Jeb in pictures;
old H. P. himself, head of the mighty studio which had made forty million dollars out of Jeb’s pictures. And, of
course, Titus, head of the largest talent agency in the world, Machiavellian hatcher of infinitely complex deals.
In Titus” huge bald cranium, a dozen mutual irrelevancies — say, the marital problems of Scraggs Rampart who
might want to blow the country for a bit, the tax loopholes in Yugoslavia, the availability of a costume novel
the Berg agency had been unable to unload — all coalesced into a lovely package deal, the forerunner of a Techni-
color extravaganza probably called The Temples of Wickedness starring Scraggs (continued on page 125)
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PACKED IN A PARKA and humming Midnight Sun, our be-
bristled cartoonist Shel Silverstein recently stomped
through the snows of Alaska and found the last frontier
to be a magnificent land of warm-hearted Eskimos and
hard-drinking settlers. Snowshoeing and dogsledding his
way, Shel mushed on to Anchorage, Fairbanks, Kotzebue,
Nome and Point Barrow on the frosty Arctic Ocean.
There’s still gold in them thar hills, he discovered, but
more panning is done by north country film critics than
by adventuresome treasure seckers. Putting the lie to a
crop of Hollywood fictions, Shel found nary an igloo,
but did find an array of Eskimos weary of flicks about
intrigue in the ice domes. Another myth exploded by
Shel was the one about the accommodating Eskimo hus-
band and the itinerant tourist. “It simply isn't so,”
moaned Shel. What impressed him the most? The stun-
ning scenery and the innate good sense of the people.
“Shooting a moose out of season,” Shel says, “is con-
sidered a worse offense than shooting your wife.”
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"Sure, it would be fun,
but I'd have to take off
my outer parka, then my fur
parka, and then I'd have to

take off my sealskin vest,
and then my sweaters, and
then I'd have to take
off my flannels, and by
that time I'd be too tired."”




Above: shaggy Shel jains in a local bounce-the-
Eskima rite. Foraging hunters devised this stunt
to sight the next meal over the next hill. Be-
law: Shel and a crusty gold-rush vet compare pans
in recanfirming the adage about all that glitters.

"You see, back home we always believed the stories that you guys wanted a visitor to
sleep with your wives...that you'd be insulted if he didn't sleep with your wives...that..."



"OK, OK, so the hamburger was tough. What
do you expect for a lousy $3.75, anyway?!"
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BACK IN THE HALCYON DAYs of Saratoga, when the world of horse racing extended from the thick-carpeted club-
house to the clipped lawns and white verandas of the old United States Hotel, frock coats and top hats were
indispensably correct for gentleman spectators. Times and tastes have changed, however, and today’s turfwear
— except in the Enclosure at Ascot, where stately styles still survive — has taken on an equally correct but
far more colorful, comfortable, contemporary look. Whether handicapping the futurity at Santa Anita or check-
ing time at the Maine Chance Farm on a new French thoroughbred, box-holder and railbird alike rate the new
spectator suits, slacks, sports coats, shoes and accessories shown here as their best bets in modern track fashion.

In textures tamed and untamed, patterns plain and dappled, tones gentle and  (concluded on page 122)



TRACK .....

Stop-watching a promising two-year-old, male at rail
wears a natural-toned suede hacking jacket with front
and back yoke, hacking pockets, center vent, by
Breier of Amsterdam, $60; brown-and-white-check
cotton pullover with buttondown collar, convertible
cuffs, by Manhattan, $5; natural-color wool jersey
slacks with plain front, extension waistband, 14-

cut pockets, by Anthony Gesture, $19; lightweight
cactus-green reversed calf shoes, by Bates, $12.




Focusing on far turn, spellbound spectator at left sports lightweight olive and blue madras wool

worsted jacket with flap pockets, center vents, by Cricketeer, $45; brown pin-stripe cotton shirt with

round eyelet collar, French cuffs, by Manhattan, $5; black-olive British wool slacks with

extension waistband, Yg-cut pockets, by Saint-Laurie, $23; glen plaid wool hat by Flip-it, $6.

Next guy is odds-on favorite in hand-tailored jacket of tan-rust vicuna and wool twill with three-button
front, hacking pockets, but no vents, by Baker, $180; canary yellow oxford shirt with back pleat, barrel cuffs,
by Gant Shirtmakers, $6; earth-brown woolen whipcord trousers with extension waistband,

1é-cut pockets, by Esquire, $20; hand-sewn cordovan slip-on moccasins, by Bates, $23.



-

Fervent fan at left rivals jockey’s colors in bold black-white-and-red glen-plaid jacket of woo! worsted

with hacking pockets, side vents, two-button front, by Stanley Blacker, $45; red wool double-breasted vest

with peaked lapels, front pockets, by Stanley Blacker, $13; white cotton oxford shirt with snap-tab collar,
convertible cuffs, by Arrow, $5; oxford gray wool-twill sports-car slacks with extension waistband, front hacking
pockets, leg tabs, hacking leg pocket, by Anthony Gesture, $22.50. Railmate’s grin means his steed—and style—
are sure winners; he sets pace in an olive-brown-plaid British wool country suit with patch pockets, center-vent
Jacket and plain-front, belt-loop trousers, by Saint-Laurie, $75; olive-stripe cotton oxford shirt, back pleat,
buttondown collar, by Gant Shirtmakers, $6.50; olive poplin Eton cloth cap by Better-Made, $5.




PLAYBOY

LIME STREET (continued from page 47)

throughout its long history is a source
of curiosity even at Lloyd’s.

“How long,” a Lloyd's underwriter
wondered recently during a discussion
of its business in America, “‘are you
chaps going to be needing us?”

The answer is probably “Until you
pav off claims accruing on the millen-
ium.” One reason is that Lloyd's has
always found the American market a
lucrative one worthy ol special atten-
ton. In 1939, for example, to allay any
fears that British officialdom might
somehow interfere with Lloyd’s dollar
pavments to American customers, it cre-
ated a special fund in the United States
to satisfy American claims. The fund
now totals some $350,000,000, virtually
all of it in cash or United States Gov-
ernment securities.

Moreover, with 272 years of matchless
experience behind them, the underwrit-
ers at Lloyd’s constitute about as knowl-
edgeable a body ol men as it is possible
to find in the business world, and in
view of their unqualificd success over
the years in dealing with a bewildering
variety of risks, it is obvious that they
are uncommonly shrewd in evaluating
the laws of probability from their
wooden pews in the famous underwrit-
ing gallery known simply as the Room.
It was a matter ol some embarrassment
a few years ago that Lloyd’s was forced
to decline insuring a flea circus when
no underwriter could be found who was
able to calculate the lile expectancy of
a flea, but aside from that, the under
writers and their actuaries are apt to
know almost anvthing from the odds
against the birth of wwins (approximately
thirty-three 0o one) o the probable
dates next October when the Thames
will overflow (Llovd's thinks between
the 24th and 26th).

Lloyd's is run pretty much as an exclu-
sive London club is run. Membership
requircments are set by a twelve-man
committee which deals with all matters
“affecting the general interest” of
Lloyd's. The members of the commitice
are clected from the main body of un-
derwriters and serve four-year terms,
after which they must step down for at
least a year before standing for re-clec-
tion. They in turn elect the chairman
Irom one of their own number. The
chairman serves a one-year term, is like
his colleagues unpaid, and is currently
Anthony Charles Grover, a tall, wavy-
haired, indisputably handsome, properly
reserved gentleman in his late forties
who will probably not be amused to
know that he was recently described by
an associate as “the stenographer’s
dream of the perfect upper-class English-
man.”

Despite the fact that the committee
is all-powerful in laying down the

ground rules, it is interesting that it
cannot compel an underwriter 1o accept
or reject a particular risk, nor can it
instruct him to write a policy at a par-
ticular rate. Every underwriter is on his
own. The cormittee can and does, how
ever, set some formidable entrance re-
quirements, and poor men mneed not
apply.

Once investigated and clected, the
fedgling underwriter first has to deposit
with the committee an amount deter-
mined by the committee according to
the volume of business he proposes to
do. This 1s held i permanent reserve.
He must then deposit another bundle
of monecy with the Premiums Trust
Fund to meet everyday claims and ex-
penses, this sum also being determined
by the committee. Finally, he must con-
tribute annually to Lloyd's Central
Fund, a trust set up in 1927 to meet the
liabilies of any underwriter whose
other assets might prove insufhicient in
an emergency. Everything considered,
Lloyd’s is no place for a man in a hurry
for profits. Every underwriter's pre-
miums have to stay in the Premiums
Trust Fund for two vears before he can
even start thinking about withdrawing
any part of them as profits, and even
then he has to mainwain the liability bal-
ance stipulated by the committee.

Because of its high standards, Llovd's
is practically immune from the breath
of scandal. No holder of a policy backed
by its underwriters has ever lost a penny
through a member's insolvency. Never-
theless, it can be a heartstopping busi-
ness, and in the past the men in the
Room have often been frozen in their
tracks by a single, mournful bong from
the Lutine Bell, a ship’s bell which was
recovered from the wreck of a French
man-of-war capuured by the Britsh at
Toulon in 1793 and which, for many
vears, was rung once at Lloyd's to an-
nounce the loss of a ship, twice for us
safle arrival. (Now, although the under-
writers retain a sentimental atachment
to the bell, so many different types of
insurance are being written in addition
to marine insurance that it is rung only
to herald important announcements by
the “Caller,” a red-coated gentleman
whose regular function is to page vari-
ous brokers and underwriters wanted by
other brokers and underwriters in the
Room.)

The spotless record enduring  at
Llovd's is all the more remarkable when
it is considered that virtually every dis-
aster on the face of the earth has its
reverberations in Lime Street. This is
due not onky to Lloyd's predilection for
taking on almost any proffered risk but
to the fact that it deals heavily in rein-
surance, which is to say that it insures
other insurance companics against loss.

The great San TFrancisco fire and
carthquake, for example, cost Lloyd’s
some $50,000,000, and should the pres-
ent Bay Bridge collapse, it would cost
Llovd’s another $40,000,000 or so. The
sinking of the Titanic meant a loss to
the various underwriters of approxi-
mately $5,000,000. Various storms and
hurricanes in the US. in 1950 and 1954
hit Lloyd’s with the same violence they
struck in America; in 1950, the total
damage at Lloyd's was $53,500,000, of
which $28,500,000 was paid out by the
underwriters in one week alone. In
1954, an even worse year, Lloyd’s paid
out a wtal of $112,000,000 for storm
damage in the United States.

None of these payments caused any
rejoicing at Lloyd’s. Yet it was a
catastrophe 181 years ago that probably
wave the underwriters at Lloyd's the
most anxious moments they have ever
experienced.

In the sununer of 1780, Lloyd’s com-
mitted itsell heavily by insuring sixty-
three ships in two British ¢onvoys, one
bound for the West Indies and the other
for the East Indies. Carrying valuable
cargoes, including military stores, they
sailed from England together with a
strong Royal Navy escort as far as Cape
Finisterre, on the western coast ol
Spain. Off Finisterre, the escort for
some reason was reduced to one line
vessel and wwo [rigates, and within a
matter of hours the hapless convoy had
been trapped by the combined fleets of
Spain and France.

It was almost certainly the greatest
single blow that British commerce cver
suffered, and it must be said that Llovd's
acquitted itsell a good deal more hon-
orably than many of the belligerents.
The three escort vessels fled, and of the
sixty-three merchanunen involved in the
action, only cight escaped. The loss at
Lloyd's was estimated at £1,500,000, and
if that is not an especially impressive
figure in 1961, it was enough in 1780 1o
bankrupt many of the underwriters.
Nevertheless, Lloyd's paid off 10 the
last cent.

Actually, in achieving its eminence in
the exacting science of insurance, Lloyd’s
suffered a good many vicissitudes, par
ticularly in the beginning when it first
began to emerge as an organization of
some form and substance.

Like the men who [requented Jona-
than’s Coffee House or the Baluc Collee
House, the forerunners respectively of
the London Stock Exchange and the
Shipping Exchange, the merchants who
met at Lloyd's cach day made up a com-
pany of thoroughly reputable gende
men. But the word, unfortunately, got
around. Incvitably, outand-out gam-
blers and connivers infiltrated the col-
fee house o do business. There were
few rules and no restrictions as to “mem

(continued on page 130)



THE LAUGHINGSTOCH

Jfiction By GERALD KERSH

——

in his heart

he was true
to the days

of his glory

THERE IS NOTHING quite so quaint as a recently outmoded way of
dressing. So, now, there was some nudging and whispering among
the newspapermen who frequented McSorley’s in New York City
when the old gentleman came in with something between a limp
and a swagger, got up in a sky-blue jacket and waistcoat and dark
blue trousers, a “polo” collar starched hard, cut so low as to expose
the whole of his wiry brown throat and with a gap for a black satin
necktie knotted as thick as your wrist and ornamented with a horse-
shoe brooch, and a hard round hat of the kind that used to be adver-

_ tised as “Sportsman’s Dove-Gray Curl-Brim Special.” There was a
. zinnia in his buttonhole, and he carried a great Malacca-root stick

which, by the way it swung, was evidently loaded with lead under
its silver knob. And then, his posture, his manner, even what remained

" of his melancholy, gentlemanly good looks, did not belong after the

turn of the century.

A journalist from Boston, whiling away a democratic hour at
McSorley’s, interrupted some discussion of Woodrow Wilson's chances
in the coming election to remark, “The last man I saw dressed like
that was the renowned John L. Sullivan. Who is that gentleman?”

“Well, the chief pays old W.B. to be a sports reporter,” said a
morose copy editor in a candy-striped pink shirt. “He is, therefore,
to be regarded as such.”

A haggard young man wearing pince-nez, a three-inch collar and
an expression curiously compounded of a desire to please and a
readiness to wound — the kind of a man who sniggers before trying
to make a weak joke strong by putting it into verbal italics — said,
“I come from Philly and my name’s Billy Bell, so the boys call me
Liberty Bell "cause I'm always ready with a crack — he-hel — get it
I'm new on the New York Telegraph but I'm here to tell you that
old W.B. has one hell of a lot to learn about fighting. I've just spent
a thirsty hour rewriting his immortal account of the Hod Kelly-
Willie Meany fight” — he took out several sheets of closely written
manuscript — “here’s the original; it deserves to be framed. Listen!”
—and he read aloud:

“ .. In or about the second minute of the ninth round of this

encounter Hod Kelly aimed a savage blow with his left hand at

Meany’s chin which, ricocheting off his cheekbone, the laiter

having lowered his head, struck about half an inch aver Meany’s

right eye, inflicting a flesh wound about three inches long and

a quarter of an inch deep, which bled copiously . . .”

There was some laughter, and even the polite Bostonian smiled
and said, “Well, perhaps it does read a little like a doctor’s testimony
in an assault case, in some rural court.”

“Oh, it goes on like that for just about a hundred and sixty sticks —
ten columns!” said Billy Bell. “I wonder what would happen if we
sent him out to cover a murder?”

The copy editor said, “I have heard him describing a twenty-hour
poker game, hand by hand and raise by raise.”

“Well,” said a political reporter, fanning himself with a stiff straw
hat, “just don’t catch his eye —or he’ll be over like a shot with a
yarn like a fisherman’s arm.”

At the other end of the bar, sipping a mug of ale and watching
them through the tobacco smoke, the old man was saying to himself,
The boys are in fine spirits tonight. They haven’t seen me yet. I must
get my ideas in order; I always manage to make them laugh at the
wrong things. And they are sure to want me to tell them a story . ..
Still, he felt a little uneasy in the presence of all these quick-talking,
knowledgeable young men: he suspected irony in their notes of
admiration, and mockery in their all-tooready laughter. This time,
point by point, he determined to arrange and coordinate his narra-
tive. So, carefully making a pattern of rings on the bar with the foot
of his glass, the old man linked incident to (continued on page 127)
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pictorial essay

a toast to the skoal-mates
of that voluptuous valhalla

THE MENTION OF SWEDEN may suggest smorgasbord
to the epicure, steamn baths to the health faddist,
Johansson to the sports fan, Bjoerling to the opera
buff, Hammarskjold to the humanitarian, neutral-
ity to the political scientist, even aurora borealis to
the astronomer. But to most of us, it suggests the
image of a tawny-skinned, cerulean-eyed, golden-
haired, clean-limbed creature with the cool mys-
tique of a Greta Garbo, the radiant spirituality of
an Ingrid Bergman, the smoky sensuality of a May
Britt —and a hyperactive mating instinct. In the
flesh, of course, she isn’t always as golden-haired or
cerulean-eyed as dreamed. Nor, it must be admitted,
is she as concupiscent as a jack rabbit, exactly. But
as fantasies go, this one comes tantalizingly close to
reality, At first glance, (continued on page 89)




Clockwise from top left: window-framed twins Maj-lis and Gudrun Genberg are
radiant double visions of the apple-cheeked, Aoxen-haired Svenska ideal. Well-
rigged fore and aft, jazz-digging Tina Norlov spends summer Sundays soiling
on Stockholm’s idyllic Lake Malaren. Marie-Louise Falk, at a gamine seventeen,
is one of Sweden's few professional models. Freckled sodo-sipper Barbro Olsson,
exuberontly oglow with Swedish élan, attends high school in the mountoinous
north. Gull-Britt Berglund, a published poetess, unself-consciously towels herself
at o leofy lakeside after an invigoroting swim. Angelo Wergord forgets her
potter’s craft—and her cares—in the wormth of a sun-drenched Swedish spring.




Left: Mona Arvidssan basks in Elysian serenity. Above: plaid-clad Kicki
Ekroth and pal Ann-Mari Adamsson seldom go indoors during the sun
seasan. Below: Eva Hjorth has lynx eyes for a career in haute couture.
Monica Lindhalm, though ebon-tressed, is as Scandinavian as smorgosbord.



Above, | to r: Ann Marie Gummesson, a TV bit player, catches up on her Strindberg amidst a profusion of fragront wildflowers in Stockholm's arcadian
Djurgorden. Seventeen-yeor-old Mio Molin, boater-striped for an afternoon of windjomming, is o slim-limbed Nordic nature study. Below: sun-worship-
ing Anita Andersson, sports-cor aficionado and on omateur londscape pointer, is o Swedish modernin the prodigiously-proportioned Ekberg tradition.
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Top left: Leno Vistrom rests in the reverie of a bastu—the Swedish steom both—on institution said to import thot cleor-skinned, lithe-bodied
Scandinavion glow. Top right: bollerinos Annie Golle, left, ond Ullo-Britt Petterson pause between production numbers in o klieg-girdied
Stockholm TV studio. Above left: Astrid Jonsson, a schoolgirl from the southern seocoost, reclines agoinst o background of antique nome-

plates from Swedish steomers. Above right: receptionist Vivi Anne Jonsson goes window-shopping along Stockholm's busy Kungsgotan.




however, even the reality is
slightly deceptive. On any
afternoon around five, when
the big commercial empori-
ums empty out along the
Kungsgatan, Stockholm’s main
drag, a rubber-necking Amer-
ican tourist — swept up in a
surging ground swell of well-
groomed womanhood — might
easily imagine himself headed

upstream at 52nd and Madi-

son, until he hears the
musical cadence of umlauted
vowels issuing from thou-
sands of smiling, unreddened
lips. After a quick second
take, he notices that the
scrubbed, shining faces, the
soft, translucent eyes, the au-
reoles of sun-warmed hair are
all but innocent of cosmetic
alchemy. This is certainly not
New York. He watches the
way the girls move, erect and
effortless; in every gesture and
motion of the slender legs,
the brown arms, the gently
swaying hips, is a peculiarly
feline and fluid grace, a deli-
cious mixture of awareness
and artlessness; this can’t be
Hollywood, either. ‘They are
dressed well —a majority in
simple skirts and sweaters
with single strands of pearls
— though not chicly, by New
York or Paris standards. But
they manage to seem chic, in
a style which has neither the
sham of shapeless self-conceal-
ment nor the blatancy of
figure-clinging self-decoration.

Here, then, is a female whose

Clockwise from top left: clutching
o copy of The New York Times,
trilinguol secretary Marie-Lovise
Nymon hurries to work through
glistening streets. Kersti Yoms
fixes her boyfriend with o melfing
look over torta in on cok-beamed
konditori. Gunilla Elm, o Miss
Sweden finolist, sits golden-
skinned in the dozzle of summer.
Lab technicion Birgit Thoreson
roosts o plump sousoge over o
compfire on one of the islonds
that dot the woterwoys leading
to Stockholm. Kristina Liebcher,
strolling along Stockholm's woter-
front, is hounfingly suggestive of
on Ingmar Bergman heroine.




Top, | to r: chestnut-haired Elisobeth Fritzner nurses coffee in a tree-shaded outdoor café.
Inger Ahreson savors @ balmy midsummer night from a penthouse terrace. Brit-Marie
Agnefjord plans to sublet her Stockholm pad during a year of fashion design in Paris.
Above, | to r: fleeing flle cabinets, Irene Vikersjo fills weekends with sun and wind. Ignoring
indemency, Christina Leander sallies out to a piano recital. Opposite: extravagontly
endowed (40-26-38) Chris Brondbjerg tarries towel-draped on a secluded Baltic beach.
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seeming kinship with the
all-American girl — blonde,
blue-eyed, or otherwise —
is barely skin-deep. From
beneath that unpowdered
and unlotioned Scandina-
vian complexion — proba-
bly the creamiest in the
world — emanates the wild-
flower fragrance of a
woman sensuously aware
of her sex. About her easy
carriage and clean-flowing
hair there is a feeling of
loose-limbed and exuber-
ant freedom which ex-
presses somehow in essence
the almost animistic Swed-
ish affinity for the outdoor
world of sun and fertile
earth, flowers and warm
sand, wind and flowing
water. This profound phys-
ical and emotional in-
volvement with nature is
a lifelong love affair for
the Swedish girl, overshad-
owing perhaps even the
sophisticating influences of
her country’s ne plus ultra-
modern technology and
progressive social institu-
tions. Nourished in this
cosmopolitan climate, she
has indeed become as well-
fed, well-bred and well-
read as any no-cal, high-
gloss, precision - schooled
Dutchess County debu-
tante. But benecath the
mirror polish is the bed-
rock of an earthy and ele-
mental creature more at-
tuned to the primal
rhythms of the forest than
to the metronomic pulse
of the city; a woman se-
renely confident of her
powers.

In a complex contempo-
rary world of increasingly
hazy distinctions between
male and female roles, she
retains a refreshingly un-
cluttered, unafraid, unar-
ticulated sense of inviol-
able identity. Bat most im-
portantly, her natural and
unself-conscious acceptance

(continued on page 108)
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accessories

ew elements of the sartorial

ensemble are smaller, and yet
more essential to the impeccably-dressed
look, than a gentleman’s cuff links.
It is not enough to select the right suit-
ings and shirtings to wear together;
correct linkage lends the harmonious
finishing touch that creates the look of
elegance. Five maxims for matching
should make your lLink-training a sim-
ple and pleasant task. First, eschew
the ostentatious: simplicity is the best
policy. Second, spurn the spurious:
there are no substitutes for real gold, stlver,
precious or semi-precious stones. Third,
put down the prodigious: unless they're price-
less heirlooms or handcrafted designs,
oversized links are downright vulgar. Fourth,
capture counterpoint: the new links—
including Florentine finishes, geometric and
abstract patterns, classic engravings, brushed
finishes on bright surfacings — can be win-
ningly contrasted with shirt, suit and
neckwear tones. Fifth, value versatility:
except for cuff couplings designed ex-
clusively for evening clothes, your links
should be good mixers, compatible
with several suits. One picture being worth
a thousand cuff-words, however, we
forthwith direct your gaze to the adjoin-
ing sextet of smartly accoutred sleeves.
Above, left to right: classically simple
knots of 14-kt. Florentine-finished
gold for town and country wear, by
Tiffany, $119. Royal Copenhagen por-
celains set in sterling silver, harmonious
with solid shirts and patterned suits,
by Swank, $15. Ouval onyx intaglios in
gold-filled setting, low-keyed to a vivid
sutting, by D’Barry, $22.50. Below:
Gothic-set platinum and baguette dia-
mond links, the ultimate in dignity, by
Cartier, §2380. Round onyx links in gold
setting, elegantly understated for pat-
tern-on-pattern suils and shirts; by Shields,
$15. Matched bars of lapis lazuli in
gold-filled Florentine setting, subtly re-
flecting offbeat suit colors, by Destino, $20.

Y

SIX patrs to suit
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“This must have set
him back quite

a bundle. Now I'm
wondering what
it’s going to cost me!”




Ribald Classic

A VERY
HIGH QUALITY

VIKRAMA-PURA a certain wine mer-
chant so neglected his wile that she took
to amusing hersell with the servants,
One dav as she stood in the inner patio
kissing once ol the woodcutters with
sreat lervor, her hushiowd appeared un-
expectedly at the gate. I looked as
though there was no escape. The wood-
cutter’s arms were o her. Hers
rested on the nman's shoulders. Ther
months were hxed inoa sound Kiss. “But

™~

a0 woman is never at a loss” runs an
ancient proverh.
As the merchant's hand wene o his

dageer, his wile disengaged hersell from
her lover's embrace and ran to the mer-
chant. her Tace a stdy in anger. "My
lord!” she oried in her most complain-
ing voice. “The misconduct ol our serv-
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WINE 55

ants goes heyvond all bhounds! T lound
this one drinking the fine wine you re-
serve for vour own use. When [ accused
him, he denied it ol course, but 1 made
him let e siell his mouth and plainly
I dewected the fragrance of the wine”

The woodcutter, who no
hearing this, said in reproachiul tones:
“ A decent servimt can hardly sty o oa
home where the mistress is alwavs simell-
ing the servants” breath.” So saving, he
got his belongings and stalked from the
merchimt's house,

“Now.” «ried the merchant o
wile, “look what vou have done! Waoaod

wils lool,

s

cutters do not grow on trees, and  the
one vou have just driven away was the
strongest of the lot”
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“"But the wine . . saidd his wife.

“What is a litde wine o a woodout-
ter’s strong back and powerlul arms:”
stappod  the hushand. making for the
door.

He caught up with the woodcutter be-
lore he had gone far and said: Do not
leave our emplov. T will gladly provide
vou with i daily ration of that heavenhy
stull ol which vou have already par
taken”

“The same high quality. and every
dayz”
“The same high qualin.” answered
the merchant, “and every dav.”
So they all lived happily ever atrer.
— Retold by |, A, Gato
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S[](’,Ell( w me 0[ I[I]mﬂl’lﬂh[y (continued from page 41}

of a nude seen through a warm morning
mist at the sea’s edge. He pulled her to
him and bent o her car.

“Jorge OB is in the cellar” he whis-
pered. “In the hide-out. He came hall an
hour ago. dressed like a peon. Naturally,
he was set to run, but the Serronistas
moved faster than he expected. He is far
too clever o v o run now. with it mil-
lion people hoping for a chance to tear
him limb from limb. He will wint. Here”

He moved away, o look at her. She
stured at him, her eves wide.

“How long do vou think?” she said.

“No idea,” Deleado said. “He will
Witht to go s soon as he can, but remem-
ber, this is a shrewd, cold man. He will
not go o soon. He wants to Iive to
spend the money, he sure of tha”

“Much?” Carola said.

Deleado  Taughed  shortly. “Sav fifty
milhon in Switzerland, in number ac
counts. Say twentv-five in Spain. twenty-
five in the States, and odds and ends
scattered around in other places.”

“That much?” she asked.

“More, mavbe,” he
W

said. “He  was
‘ing a money belt when he came in,
I imagine ics full of thouwsand-dollar
bills.”

“Tonio. what can we do?”

“Nothi Nothing. We must pretend
o ourselves that he is not there, that
there is nobody in the cellar. That's our
only hope. They will not come here to
look lor him for a long time, il ever. If
we keep our heads, we are safe enough.
lor now!” He spun the fawcet shut and
led his wile hack o bed. They lay quietly
in 1the cool darkness. He found himself
straining to hear a sound from the cellar.
Idiot! he wold himsell. The man could
beat a drom and scream like a viger
down there, and not a sound would be
heard. Carola turned 1o him,

“Tomio, T am verv frightened,” she
saul.

“So am 1L pigeon.” he said. “So am L7

“1 keep thinking ke will heay us.” she
saiel.

“He can hear nothing.” Delgado said.

“Ah, I know. 1 know.” she sand.

The search for Jorge O'Brian Gomer
had no precedent i the tumultuous his-
tory of the conntry. Since the rebels were
certain that his presence in Havana or
Mo or New York or Pans could not
have escaped notice, and since they had
seized his means ol escape, they were
comvinced he had gone underground. To
think that they might Ly hands upon
him excited them: his mere existence was
a danger, and

a reward ol twentv-five
thousand dollars gold had been posted.
The search was unremitting and vigor-
Olls.

Serrana himsell shouted o the crowds,
“"We widl ind The Monster o matter
what the cost —in time. in money, in

blood. We will find him! We will hang
him in chains! He will rot!”

Gomistas who were known 1o have
been close w the general Lved poorly
during that first month. A good manv ol
them died under the urgent curiosity ol
the rebels, and many more recorded, at
the tops ol their voices — those of them
who had voices left — their wish o do so.
and promptly. Delgado 1old Gomez some
of this, every night when he opened the
door at wwelve o'clock.

“They killed Pedro Mart vesterday,”
he said. “They had wrtured him {or
thirty-seven hours straight. Grinde shot
himsell: they made him wateh while his
danghter was raped and then tarned him
loose to think 1t over. So far, we know
of over fifty they have killed in the heliel
they knew where vou were.”

Gomez shrugged. “An omelet requires
broken eges. As lor you. relax. Have
vou noticed anything? Are vou being
followed, or anvthing like that?”

“No. I'm sure not,” Delgado  said.
He watched Gomez ot up and down
the cellar, exercising himsell. He was
white as a mushroom. He had lost wen
or liltcen pounds. He was edgy. but he
was i command of himscell. The obses-
sive attention to detail that had marked
him adl his life was fully evident. He
thought ol evervthing. There was the
matter of  the shower. for example.
Every other night he bathed. The ritual
was precise. Every door and window in
the house was locked and curtained.
Carola was posted at a window to watch.
Then Gomez and Delgado. both un-
dressed, went to the bathroom, Gomez
to bathe, Delgado to sund guard at the
door,

“OF course vou must undress when
1 do,” Gomez had said  impatiently.
“Where are vour brains: Supposing o
scarch party comes when 'moin the
shower? Very well, T run for v hole.
But how do vou explain the wet shower
il vou are not undressed® Tell me that,
idio="

In the hfth week he said it would be
better il Delgado watched, wnd Carola
stood guard.

“howould not do.” Delgado said. 1
have no night vision. 1 can't see around
the corner at night. 1 never even drive
a i alter sunset.”

Gomez grinned at him. “That's het-
ter,” he said, “You can think last when
vou have 1o,

't vou:" He padded
downstairs, chuckling to himself.

The next night he stated the matter
more clearly.

“1oam ninmaging this very well” he
said. 71 am even reasonably content. But
one thing is beginning to bother me:
I want @ woman. Since | was filteen,
have not gone this long without a
woman.”

“1 thought of the simne thing,” Delgado

said. T have an idea: we could have a
small party. Among the guests would
e ¥

“Stop right there,” Gomez said. “Any
plan vou have thought of has a latl
faw: it involves letting someone outside
know where I anm. Sof Save vour breath.
I am not interested.”

Delgado was silent.

“Tomorrow night let me have Carola
for a couple of hours,” Gomer said.

“Jorge,” Delgado said. “You are in
my house. We are risking our lives to
keep vou here. Iu is enough.”

“No, my [riend,” Gomer said. "1t 15
not enough. 1 want a wonum. and ol
all the women in the world — think ol
that — ol all the women in the world
only one is availuble to me: Caroli
Thercfore 1 will have Carola. Tomor-
row.”

“No.”

“Tonio, listen to me. I will some dav
leave this house. Then. I can reward
vou or 1 can punish vou as 1 please.
You have no alternative. You don’t be-
lieve that? You can wturn me in? How
will vou explain that I am as pale as a
shark’s helly, ¢h? As for me, 1 will be
forced 1o tell them vou have held me
prisoner here hoping lor a bigger re
ward., They will cut vou into very thin
slices, my Iriend! And il not their peo
ple. mine. Those who know where |
am.”

1 should kill you,” Delgado sand.
“Now."”

“Ol course vou should.” Gomer said.
“But, alas, vou cannot.” He smiled his
little smile. “So. vou will do the other
thing.” He walked into the hole. "lLock
miv door. like @ nice man.” he said. " And
tomorrow night, hive Cavola at the
bathroom door. 1 will take a chance on
vour night vision! I'm &t brive mun. |
will take that litde chance.”

“I will not do it,”" Delgado said.

“You will.” Gomer said. “And, god-
damm vou, stop acting as il vou were gis
ing me vour lile. Alwer all, what is an-
other slice oft & cut loafz T have had the
airl before, vou know. When | ok her
to Maraguev vou lived through it didn’y
vour You can live dhwough this. too.
Now lock me up. e go awav. Yon act
like a wernosed bov.”

Delgado locked the door and went up-
SLUTS.

Carola was asleep. She woke quickly.

T have heen in the cellar,” he said.

“What's wrong?™ she said.

“Evervihing. Whan 1've heen expect
mg. He wants o wonman.”

A little pufl of  breamth whistled
through her lips. “Ah. ah,” she said. He
Lav suring at the ceiling, ice blue in the
moonlight. The curtcnns rustled  sadhv,
and the harsh ary of a tolero bird Hloated
m on the night wind.

“The thing to do.” he said, “is ron.
Pull out. Run for the States.”

“Rum for the rest ol our lives, vou



“The anthropologists are restless tonight!”
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mean,” Carola said. "I, il we could run
at all. How can we get out ol the coun-
tryve lm]}o.«sih[c now, vou know that.”

“1 wld him we could bring him a
cirl. somchow.” Tonio smd. “And we
could! It could be done. But he won't
hear of ic”

“It could only he someone we know
and wrose,” Carola said. It could only
be a good Iriend. We have no rizht 1o
burden anvbody with that. with know-
ing where he is. 1t's out of the question.”

“So is the altemative,” Tonio said.
My God, T ean’t even think of it! That
blood-soaked son ol a bitch,”

Carala sat up. “Look., Tonio.” she
said, “that. that time before, the other
time, il we had said no, he'd have killed
vou. Wouldn't hes”

Delgada nodded dumbly.

“This tme.” she went on, “he will
kill vou too. Only Luer. Then, he would
have done it the next day. Now, in six
months, i a vear, who knows: And
alter vou, me. No.” She threw the cov-
ers hack., “For me, T can stand i, 1 am
only sorry lor vou. Please don’t hate me.
that's all. Just don’t hate me.”

“I camnot even kill mvsell,” Tonio
sancl. T can’t even do that”

"It is not a lifeume.” she said. “In
another month surely he will wane to
0.” She leaned over and Kissed him. She
sot out ol hed.

“Tomorrow night, he said,” Tonio
told her. “Not tonight! Tomorrow!”

She shook her head. “Dreading it is
worse,” she sad. “I'll go down now.
Go tell him. 'l be down in a0 minute.”

When he had put a pot of coflec on
the bhack ol the stove and laid a place
on the table. Delgado led his wife down

the stairs. He swung the stone door
open. Gomez stood there, smiling. “You

are very kind people” he said. “And
very sensible. Come in, my dear, come
m.” He held out his himd. “You may
open the door v three, Deleado,” he
saicd. " Just ar three)”

“Ah, my Iriend.” Gomerz siid when he
saw Delgado the next night. “You have
lived through it. as 1 thonght vou
would! Tt was not so bad, ¢h? Anvihing
1s bearable, sn't that vue:” He began
his interminable jog across the cellar,
and his voice rose and fell as he ran
away and came back. "L am very gratelul
to vou: never mind that 1 had to force
vou to do it I am gratelul anvway,
What a dear girl, Carola! T had forgot-
ten how lovely she was, to my shame,
And another  thing — she might have
been bitter, she mught have been cold
and resisting. but she was not, she was
not!” He wotted toward Deleado. his
littde brown cves glistening in the hall-
licht. “But I won being indelicie now., 1
must not offend vou. You are my host,
alter all. Ism't thar righe:”

“Yes,” Delgado said. 1 am vour host,

all right. The complete host, that's me.”
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“Exactly.” Gomez was pufling a litle,
“Exactly. And when I get out . . . and
pet 111}'11.‘;11(11 On SOme Serious Mmoney

. vou, my friend, are a millionaire!™

“Big of vou,” Delgado said.

“Be as bitter as you like . . . T don't
care about that . . . I'll give it to you
anyway. [ can spare it! As soon as 1 get
out ol here”

“And when will that be:”

“In another month, I think.” He
jerked himsell to a balt in the middle
ol the room. “These pigs have killed a
lot of people, but they have not killed
the ones I need. The ones T need they
have never thought of: like vou. Huh!
They make me Lgh. They will never
get near me. 'moan immortal. T will live
forever. And I will be remembered
when Serrano is not even a [ootnote.”™

“You still have o get away salely,”
Delgado said.

".‘iim]]lt." Gomez said. “In a lictle
while now vou'll mail a lewer for me,
one leter. Two weeks alter that T'll he
in New York., With warm and happy
memories, thanks to vou and dear litle
Carola.” He swretched himsell. “Well,
back inwo the cave,” he saud. "By the
way, I didn't tell Carola. You well her.
Tomorrow night. 1 look forward to it
Believe me, 1 do.”

Delgado stared ar him and the blood
pounded in his head. Gomez lilted one
hand.

“Please.” he said. “You aren’t going to
st another silly argument, are vou?
We have discussed this matter, remem-
ber? Tomorrow night, T said.”

o

It is possible. [ sappose, Delgado told
himsell, for o man o get used o anv-
thing. He sat on a three-legoed stool in
the wine cellar and drvank hrandyv, Every
ilteen or twenty minutes he went up-
stairs  to look around. At three he
opened the door and ook his wife up
stairs. He ran a hath for her. He waited
lor her o come to bed, watted for her
to go to sleep. Atwer the st two or three
times she was never awake for long, and
wsualtly by the tme [ull dawn Jav soltly
bright in the room he was asleep oo,
The alternate nights  were  somchow
worse. He lad fele an hrst dhae he should
take her in his arms, somchow to show
her that they were still one, that nothing
could happen that would part them. hut
after the lst week she would not ac-
cept him.

I can’y,” she said. I just can'e T ocan-
not go rom him to vou il from vou
to him, T oan'e and [ won’t!™ She volled
awav from him, and huaddled on  the
other side ol the bed, her knees under
her chin.

He reached out tor her., “Carola,” he
sail. "Let me go down amd shoot him,
Anvthing is bewer tham this. My Gaod,
the man s destroving us, he's tearing
us o picees.”

“Be sensible,” she said. “What would
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be the point of that: His friends would
Lill us both, in good tme. Besides. don’t
vou see. il vou Killed him now, the
whale thing would be pointless: Every-
thing 1 lhinve done [ would have done
for nothing! The time o Kill him was
belore, if at all. Now. it makes no
sense.” She pulled the covers to her chin.
“I'm going to sleep.” she said.

Two or three umes a week. in the
first month or so. there had heen police
Haraguato. once only  1wo
houses but no one knocked on
Tomo Delgiddo’s door. He went o the
city every dav. 1o his ofhce, and while
there was litde work lor a lawver during
the reorgamization ol the courts, still no
one molested him. Inihe evening Carola
and  Tonio would have dinner and
watch the wlevision, and wait unul 1t
was time lor him to ¢o 1w the cellar,
or lor both ol them 1o go to the cellar.
The pattern was so unvarving that he
became absurdly sensitive o its vhivihm.
The only ungoverned Lactor lav with the
servamnts, the housckeeper. the muid. the
cook, and the gardeners. but Carola
watched them  carelully.

“Are vou sure nonc ol the servants
is i the wine cellar todayv:” Delgado
said one night.

She looked up slowlv. “Yes, I'm sure,”
she siade " Why:”

“Look.” he said. “Listen 1o me. This
wovery important. Tonight, when T went
down, & wine bottle had been moved.”

raids
away,

Wi

i

Lvery time I get a chest cold, il

Carola Linghed. “One wine boule in
all those hundreds:”  she “How
could vou know: You're getting jumpy.
You imagined it.”

“Nothing ol the sort!” he said. "It
wasn't just one bottle out of hundreds,
it wis the one next o the right-hand
Latch, a dusty one. Pyve alwavs been care-
Tul not o ouch it so that 1t would look
as il it had never been moved. Tonight,
it was a good inch awav Irom where
Fd lele i Somebody had 1ouched i 1
el von!™

"B Carola said. “The wine
cellar is locked and I never et anvone
unlock it. vou know thae”

“IUs very strange.” Tonio sad. N av-
be T did imagine it but 1 don’t dthink

50.

saniel

who"

1 marvel we haven’t hoth bheen seeimg
things under the bed.” she said. “Aher
all. divling, this is 1the ninth week he's
been here. do vou know thatz”

“Yes.”" he saud. 71 know that. It's the
nimh week, the towrth dav, and. exaaly,
the wwentieth hour.”

“They haven't

mentioned  his

lor o

oven
television

e on G
week now.” she said.

“Oh. 1Us ooling ofl.” he said. “I'm
sure he'll go soon.”

“And

program

vou'll be o millionaire,” she

‘ed s her. “How do you know

that=" he asked.

L =
seems lo last forever.”

“Oh. Jorge 1old me what he'd prom
iscd vou” she said.

“When did he well vou thatz" Delgado
asked.

“Night betore Tast,” she saul. “That
or the ume belore, T Jorget. He men
tioned it casaallv.”

“You like the ideaz” Tonio sand.

“I don’t hate 1.7 she sand slowly.

“Well. 7 hoe 107 he said. 1 won't take
a thin peso from that son of a bitch, and
neither will vou. We'll set him the hell
out ol here and we'll Torger hime we'll
never menuon the bastavd’s nine ag;
never. never, goddamn it never!™

“Don’t lose vour temper, pet.” Carola
satcd. X mallion dollars is after all a ko
ol monev. I vou don’t want at, perhaps
I do.”

Delgado stood up. The brandy glass
was shaking i las hand. Rage lowed
over him. he was sick with hinred ol
CGomes. haved ol honscll, most ol all
himsell. He lought o hold his tongue.
while the words were screaming
brain — “Why shouldn™t vou wame iz
You have alwer all eoned ! — but he
stood. his eves bulzing in their sockets.,
unul he felt the
brandy on lis hand. He mopped at him
sell with a handkerchiel, he  walked
across the room and  dropped inwo a
chair.

An old French clock worked  awiay
busily on the mantel. chopping up the
hours into minutes.

“1 had beter ger undressed.” Carola
sl CIUs five of wwelve.” She walked
past him, wrailed her hand across his
shoulder. “Give voursell another drmk.
Tomao,” she said.

When he dosed the stone door at two
that morning Delgado quickly sprinkled
a pinc of dust on the left-hand Lch
an Laid asliver ol direy grav wood firmily
m acnk against the door asell. Then
he lollowed Carola upstairs il drew her
bath. They went o sleep without speak-

.

un.

o in s

cold wemness ol the

Once before dinner, the next night.
and once alterward he started for the
cellr. Both times he stopped himsell.
He waited until the stroke of midnight.

The dust was sureaked through, the
littde peg of wood Lav on the lloor two
leet Irom the door. The door i been
opened during the day.

e held Carola’s arm carclully  the
next night as they went down the cellar
stairs. He unlocked the wine-cellar door,
moved the three latches of the other one
and swung it wide.

“Ah. vou e so puncunal”t Gomer
siid. “Come ing v dear Caroli come
in.” Delzado watched his wile move
quickly through the doorway, and as he
closed the wall he saw her shrug easily
out ol her robe. He checked the Latches.
e tirned out the Light and locked the
wine cellar,

e drank a cup of coflee in the
Kitchen. He hall filled the cup again and




poured brandy in it. He carried the cup
through the house, from room to room
and back again. He went upstairs and
sat lor a long time in the bedroom. He
witited. He listened. There was not a
sound from the cellar.

At five o'clock. just belore dawn, he
turned the key in the Cadillac. A big
engine is a good thing, he told himsell,
as exhaust smoke began to Gl the garage.
For evervihing. a big engine is best. He
listened to it, running smoothly at a
fast idle. A headache comes first. he told
himsell. T know that, I expect that. He
waited.

He dreamed, woke, dreamed  again.
He wied o put himsell into the hole
with Gomez and Carola. At first, he sup-
posed. they would console each other:
then they would concert on attempts o
spring the latches, or to burrow through
the sranite walls; inevitably, finally. they
would quarrel. and hate each other. He
thought of Gomes” [riends. their chiel
tain dead and no one left on whom to
ory vengeance. How Tunny?! Tam spitting
on vou, Jorge. he said. He wondered who
they might have been, these Ariends.
Whom might Jorge have old? What had
he said, about the girl, when he had
been so angrv? “le imvolves letting some-
one outside know where I am.” An odd
thing 1o sav. il someone outside already
knew where he was. Or had he meant.,
someone owtside his circle. outside his
eroup of confidants? No. 1t would not
have been that, It had been a slip of the
tongue. No one had known where he
wis: aturally not! Better than most
people. Jorge O'B knew that what one
man called a secret another man conld
make him tell. There was no one! Gomez
would have vrusted no one with his life
unnecessarilyv. He had wrusted only Del-
gido, Delgado’s stupidity. he had trusted
that he could blull Delgado, surely thaa
was it, there had been no one at all
Delgado felt w savage, sickening shock
run slowly through his body. There had
been no one' He could have shot The
Monster when he pleased. with impu
nity. He could not hear the engine now.
but he could hear the sound of the sea.
roaring and crashing, verv near. He was
sohbing. He could see Gomez” white and
loxlike face, laughing, laughing. He
reached for the ignition kev, he knew
where it was, he could see it il he wried,
tricd s hard as o oman pulling himsell
drowning from the sea. he could almost
touch it almose . .. he did touch i his
fingers would not obev hime. he seized it
in his whole fist and wrned i He fell
out ol the cr. he arawled on his bellv o
the door. he butted it open and sucked
in the good sur. wet with the dew on the
vrass, Lasting of the grass and the carth.
When he could stand he went into the
house. He went 1o bed but did not sleep.

1 he housckeeper, the fivst of the three
servaimts 1o come, found  him in the
Kitchen, sitting over strong coflee and
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stale crotssants.

“The Scenora,” he told her, “left at six
for Persouave. It's her aunt. Dying, I'm
afrand.™”

The housekeeper made the sign of the
Croms,

“The Senora took almost nothing with
her,” he said. “No time. If vou would be
so goad as to pack her suitcase, then 1
will have it sent to her this morning.”

“Think of it as done¢,” the good
woman told him.

A week later he dismissed her. The
Seior’s aunt was so desperatelv ill, he
said, that her return would be indefi-
nitely delayed: he felo it his duty o join
her in Persouave. He would close the
house. He made a gencrous settlement
on her, and upon the others, ind bade
them Tarewell. He told a few of Carola’s
[riends the same story.

On the morning of the twenev-first day
he entered the hide-out. It was had. huat
not as bad as he had thought it might
be. He could not guess how long it had
been since Jorge OB and Carola had
died. but clearlv they had noc died the
day before. Thev were aon opposite sides
of the room. as he had expected them
to be. The money belt came quickly o

hand: Jorge O'B had tossed it o a shelf.
The lewer was harder to hind. It was
HILCTCSLITE.

It was addressed o aul Guivarra, an
enormously  wealthy - plantation-owner
who had spent vears building a reputa-
tiont as a raving anti-Gomista. Reading
it, Delgado nmaoveled at The Monster's
camning. “Mv dear Paul, T oam wacked
up in a perlectly sale plice. Two people
and only two, a man and a wonim, know
where 1 ame and both are safe: the man
in fear (he thinks mv Irieads have their
cves on him), the woman out of love. So.
Time cenough has passed, and I am
ready. Go o vour sale and take out the
emvelope T gave vou in Mav. Open it
You will find the ctive plan. and 1
think vou will agree that it is lnwless, or
as nearly Hawless as these things can be.
(One modification: 1 shall not be alone.
I am bringing the woman with me)
When vou are ready, place the little ad-
vertisement in La Tiibuna, Two davs
Later you will know where 1 am, vou will
send the vuck. and awav we go. In the
meartime, cnjoy voursell. I see von had
Serrano o dinner last week. Good. And
very funny. 1 hope vou have already
begun to bleed him ., "

There were hfty American thousand-
dollar bills in The Monster's money helt,
with sixty-cight tissuc wrapped  stones,
diamonds for the most part. One was a
good inch and a quarter i disneter.
‘The others were smaller, of sizes handicr
for conversion imo csh. There were
ten hity-peso gold picces, five thousand
in paper pesos and hve thousand dollars
in small bills. O'B had thought of all
this as nothing, ol course, mere getaway
money. Delgado went throush the solt



chamois bele very carefully. Within one
ol the pockets there was another and it
held asheet of tissue paper: alist ol banks
el account numbers, banks i Mian,
New York, London, Paris, Madrid, Zu-
rich and Berne, The paper rattded in Del-
eado’s hand as he read. The American
and the British banks, the French, the
Spinish — never mind  those. But  the
Swiss! With these now, with their anony-
mous numbers, and a little ingenuity, a
little audacity . . . the important thing
would e not o tike too much. Five
million. perhaps, or ten. That would be
quite cnough, more than enough.

He had surprisingly litdle wrouble get-
ting an exit permit. He had valid husi-
ness o Mionm., He was not searched
when he lelt, and the American customs
people were casy. His business ook him
three davs, as he had said ic would, and
then he retwrned. He waited o week and
applicd Tor another permit. Iv cune
through promptly. He packed his litle
bag, he strapped The Monster’s money
belt under his shire. and he lelt for good.
Within twemyv-lour hours he was i New
York. a rich and happy man. He made
the necessary inguiries, he paid the nec
essary monies, he visited a consulate and
swore perlunctory allegiance o another
country, the representatives of which re-
wirded him with a crisp new passport.
It was all simple and businesslike.

He lived in Paris for some time, and

then moved o Zurich., He staved a vear
and two months - Zorvich. He liked
Switzerland, but the people bored him.
He made littde wrips about Furope. Ttaly
appealed o him for a ume. He tried
Sweden. But he liked the Cote d'Azur
best, and he seuded on a litle picee of
land above Nice. He had the house torn
down and a new one built 1o his taste.
It was small but prewy. full of conven-
icnces and comiorts. He lound that he
liked living alone. He did not want to
nEnTy again. Sometimes he told himself
that he still loved Carola, and must be
Laithlful o her memorv. Sometimes he
felt that he could never again trust any
waman. In any case. he was an attractive
nun in the carl autumn of has life, he
wias a millionatre and it was not neces-
sary Lo narry anvone. He was content.
He was satished with his life. As time
passed. he began w take pride in the
skill with which he conceived that he
had  exwricated  himsell {rom  hideous
treachery and grave danger. Really, how
neatlv it had bheen done. It had been the
perlect erime, except for one thing: no
one knew a crime had been committed.
Sull, wasn’t thae the essence ol the per-
lect arnne? He supposed so, but it flawed
his satislaction, nevertheless. After all,
he had brought oft a great act of hero-
ism, as well as a crime. It had been more
herotsm than crime. To kill a [aithless
wile was hardly a crime. It had been he,

Tonio Delgado, who had run The Mo
ster to ground, and killed him in his
burrow. He deserved the credit.

Swimming from the stony shore one
bright morning, Delgado was annoved In
a little cramp in the calf of his left leg. He
rolled over and reached under to rub it
out, and it occurred to him that some
such stupidity might kill a man. Just
two days before, he recalled unhappily,
his friend M. Delacourt, of the Credit
Lyonnaise, had fallen dead, flat on his
[ace, just as he reached out his hand for
the first aperitif of the morning. It could
happen to anyone, but il it happened to
Tonio Delgado, a secret of historv would
go with him. It was unthinkable that
this should be so. He rolled over and
swam for shore, stroking vigorously but
conservatively. He was bemused with the
brilliance of his new idea, and he trulv
could not understand why he had not
thought of it belore.

Writing steadily for three or lour
hours a day, Delgado ook four months
at his task. He might have done it
sooner, of course, had he confined him-
sell 0 the events beginning with The
Monster's arrival at the house in Hara-
guato. He thought it better to hegin
with his own birth and The Monster's.
sketching them in parallel until the two
lile lines crossed for the second time at
the threshold of the back door ol the
house in Haraguato. That, ol course, was
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the title ol the work: The House in
Haraguato. Finished. it amounted 1o 169
pages inosmall script. Deleado read it
over three tmes inas many davs. Really,
it read rather well. he felt. Tt was concise
and 1o the poin, like a legal brief. and
vet it held drama and excitement. too.
Maost mmportantly, it was historv. Tt was
something that mattered, and the world
had very nearly gone on without know-
ing about it. That would have been
tragic. Delgado was happy o think dat
he had prevented this occurrence. He
wis annoved. however, when he realized
that the book would contribwie to the
world's recollection of  The  Monster.
Then he Inughed, thinking of the quota-
tion he had read: 1T am an immoral.
I will live lorever.” Also. w look at it
another wav, Deleado had assured him-
self of immortality. He could not leel
that it was undeserved. Had he not been,
like Churchill. both an actor in the
oreat drama ol history and a recorder
of 11?2 He had had more directlv 1o do
with the death of Jorge O'Brian Gomes.
Monster, than Churchill had had o do
with the death of Adoll Hider. Monster.
And who was to sav that Gomey, living,
might not have surpassed the crimes of
Hiders Ie was well known thae Gomez
had been spending millions. belore the
Revolution, in an aempt 1o make an
atomic bomb. Hider, mark vou. never
Iad an comic bomb, Think of tha {or
Jomeamcent.

Delgado  could  only  with  difhicalty
contemplate allowing the manuscript 1o
leave his hands, but he knew thae he

must, il it was to serve its purpose. He
wrote a covering letter of instructions, he
wrapped the manuscript carefully and

set out for Monaco and his atornev's
olhce.

He drove carvelully bur with enter-
prisc. He had o @oan turismo Lancia. a
lithe. livelv automobile. The dav was a
marvel of warmth. ol olor. of scent. He
was sliding down the hills into the
streets of Monaco by eleven-thirty. He
parked the car and phoned Lvaaney, who
had no prior engagement for lunch. at
least so he said, and they mer e The
Golden Horse. They ordered  carelully
and ate slowly aud with gusto. With the
cilvados, Delzado gave his Triend  the
package ol manuscript. bright in red
seitling wax.

“This is a simple maver.” he said. "1
just wint vou to keep this envelope until
my death. Open it then, You will find a
letter of instruction. It's a book. and 1
wint it published.”

“Verv well” Lyvauey said. “But why
not publish it now, while vou can enjoy
vour lame? Fh3”

Delgado Taughed. 1 might not enjov
it,” he said. 7 Besides, it is going to make
me happy. very happy. just to think
about its being published. You have no
idea”

Lyvautey shrugged. “D'accord.” he said.

It was true. The idea did make Del-
gado happy. He grew out ol himself.
and scemed to reblossom, to ke a sec-
ond wind in his life. He had lived as a
hedonist for vears. He had made no
major cffort since he had waken The
Monster's monev from the Swiss banks.
That had required thought and courage.
but ever since he had drifred, purpose-
lesslv, but welling himsell that his pur-
pose was o enjoy lile. It scemed a thin
endeavor now.

hOnse normand

/2

“I haven't the heart to tell

him it's& before ﬁ“ except after % o

The dav after his fiftv-cighth birthday,
Delrado married one Therese Marbonne.
She was thirtvsix. a divorcee. She was
kind and sincere and loving and i she
was not as intelligent as Cavola had
been, she was a good deal prettier. She
knew du life had given Tonio Delgado
most ol what he wanted except children.
She was pregnant in the second month
ol their marriage, and thus a son was
born 1o Delgado in his fiftv-ninth vear,
A daughter came i his sixtieth, e
wis proud ol his children, ind kind 1o
them. His gradtude toward Therese was
profound, and she in turn succeeded in
convincing him that no other man in the
world could arouse so much as a flicker of
interest in her. He lived with enormous
gusto and deep serenity untl he was
sixtvsix, when he died casilv and quickly
ol a cerehral hemorrhage, His last con-
scious thought was of his manuscript.
sccure in Lvautey’s great sale. a vision
in brown paper and red wax. He knew
that he was dving. and he felt a pang ol
conscience lor allowing thought of any-
thing but Therese and the children 1o
occupy him. but the manuscript meant
more to him i that moment. and  he
dwele lovingly upon it until the dark
linde flood of Llood. seeping over his
brain, put an end o him.

Promptly at nine next morning Picrre
Lyautey went to the ofhice stronghox and
broke the scals on the hrown cinvelope.
He was sad. He had been fond ol Tonio
Delgado. He was stunmed by what he
read when he come o page 17 ol the
manuscript. When he put it down he
wius horrified. He was so shaken that he
locked iv into the sale again and hurried
out to a bar for a whiskev, and then
another. Hallwav through the second
one. sitting at a linde stone-topped table
under a plane wee in the warm sun. he
saw things more dearlv. By the time he
had finished the drink he knew whan he
must do. Clearly it would be an absurd-
itv o allow an obvious crime passionel.
committed in heat and Tury and haed.
1o sully the memory of so good a man
and o embarrass a Lamilv so devored
Quite out ol the question. In this case.
the weight of fricndship must overbal-
ince  professional  obligation.  Lyvautey
took a long walk. from the vailvoad sta-
tiont 1o the gasometer, hecanse he wanied
to be sure that perfect sobrictv would
conlirm his present judgment. Aler his
wilk he dramk a Luge cup ol coftee.
Then he revwrned o his olhce and
burned the manusaript in his livde five
place. complete with letier ol instruc
ton, covelope and wax. When he had
seen to the burning ol cvery sheet, he
stirred the ashes into powder and turned
to other concerns.

- - -
A matter of a lew weeks Liter. in Hara-
guato. it bulldoser ripped off 4 corner

ol the hide-out. In the vears thar had



passed since Tonio and Carola Deluado
lad Lived there. Haragueano had chaneed
a woad deal. Tt had run down. The well-
to-lo had moved out to the East. mto
the hills. v new romd had been cut
through the old pine woods and this hed
aiven the current Liberator o whine
latten cight square blocks ol Haraguato
and make it a park survounded by Tow-
rent apartment developments. The ides
was enthususticallv receved by evervone
consulied, and 1he work was put in v,

It was aboun two i the alternoon. of
a Fridav, when the big “doser hlade bit
o the stone rool of the hide-our. The
man on the seat. whose name was Gavi-
lon, thousht at hirst he had hit another
boulder., The man on the round. Res
nosia. thought so o, and gestured for
Gavilon to nake another pass. The see-
ond pass showed stones Taid in courses,
The men looked ar each other and
shrugeed. S0z An extension ol the cellar.
hevond doubt. Revnosa Linguidly waved
and Gavilon's hrown hands tugged an the
levers again. This time. he ook a0 four-
[oat slab ol the rool awav. Revnosa held
up o warning hand and dropped o his
knces in the hole, He looked up at Gavi
lon, then quickly around and over Ias
shoulder. and beckoned lim down. They
looked 1oscther. They could see well
cnough.

Cavilon said. “We had better set the
potice.”

“Do vou want my advice?” Revoosa
?!.'lill.

“Tell me™

“Alwy rvich used o Live here” Rev-
nosa sl “Many imporiam ones. Some
tmes. when g thing hke this s found.
twa skeletons inoa hole, people think it
wise to pretend it never happened. The
best incthod is 1o do away with the peo
ple who have Tound things, do vou under-
staned mes”

“Iunderstod vou, Fothink.” Gavilon
sivie, UYes, s dear”

“We hinve ten minuees o1 so bhelore the
track comes back Tor another load.™

Cavilon pulled himsell o the sea
I'he big diesel roared and the rain cap
on the exhaust pipe stood straight up.
Stiding beside the hole, Reviosa made
A strrine moton with his oo, his
index inger pointed downward. Gavilon
lonwered the hlade and hie the near wall.
In five passes he had (lattened  every-
thing. He sround the rubble under the
caterpillir wreads: he widened the hole
and mixed in oo won of Gorh, He knew
his trade aod he was quick. When the
truck e back e was ready o Joad.
It was o twenton damper. There was
room lor cvervthing., He watched the
truck voll awav. e knew where the studl
was going: to the ocean [ront ae Partila,
for il He lighred a cigarete and looked
down it Revnosa, They were rehieved
and happy. They Boghed.

a
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CHOP TALK

(continued from page 72)
dingonally, wsing about three or Jour
[or each. Preheat oven and clectric skil
lee to 3507 In g salad oil in skillet.
brown chops on hoth sides. Then trans-
ler to a shallow baking pan, bake 30 o
10 minutes or untib chops are well
browned and temder. Serve with
ice-cold  applesauce spiked with horse-
raclish.

verv

LAME CHOPS, FRITTO AMISTO

4 loin lamb chops

2 arcen peppers

1 cup sifted Hour

2 tablespoons dry vermouth

2 ege volks

15 cup cold water

Salt, pepper

Salad o1l

2 cuw whites, beaten stilf

1 slices cguplant with

thick

8 mediumssize Tresh mushroom caps

2 tomatoes, cut in hall crosswise

(Fricto Misto is a no-holds-hirred
Ialian  dish in which anvthing lrom
Iried shrimp o sheep’s brains o hominy
15 fricd in batter. This version 1s an
assortment of vegetables served as inoa
mixed grill with lamb chops.) hno pre-
heated 450° oven place the peppers
whole — for 18 to 20 minutes. Rub off
as much of the wansparent pepper skin
as possible with a dry towel. Then cut
peppers lengthwise into 14 srips,
discard seeds and stems, and set aside. In
a mixing bowl put the flour, vermouth,
cge yolks, cold water, 145 teaspoon salt
and 1 tablespoon salad oil. Beat just un-
il smooth and fold in beaten cgg whites.
Dip peppers, cggplant. mushrooms and
tomatocs into the bauer. While chops
are bhroiling unul brown on cach side,
heat silad oil, powred 1o a depth of 14
in. in an clecwic skiller sev at 3707, Fry
the hatter-coated vevetables until bhrown
on both sides. Sprinkle chops with sale
and pepper, place on serving platter and
surround with vegetables.

skin,  14-in.

BREADED LAMB CHOPS ITALIENXNE

4 lotn Lumb chops
Sult, pepper, llour
I cge bemen with 1 owablespoon cold
WitleTr
14 cup bread crumbs
2 blespoons grated parmesan cheese
Salind otl
2 ozs. sliced boiled ham
S-os can tomilo sauce
1, cup water
1, teaspoon chervil
15 teaspoon chives
2 weaspoons butter
Preheat oven 1o 3509, elecrric skillet
1o 325° Sprinkle chops with salt and
pepper. dip in flour, in beaten egg, then
m mixture ol bread aumbs and par-
mesan cheese untl well coated. In 14

in. salad oil in skillet, sauté chops until
light brown, using twa spoons o1 a pair
ol wngs — oot a lork — lor tming
kitchen Tork may break the bread-crumb
coating. Remove and place in a shallow
Pt propping them as nearly upright
as possible. Bake 30 minutes or until
very tender. Meanwhile, cut ham ime
simall match-stick slices about i, long,
and combine in oa saucepan with the
tonate sauce, water, chervil and chives.
Sinmmer 15 o 20 minutes, add buter,
and pour onto serving  plates. Place
chops on top.

VEAL CHOPS WIHTH 1AM AND TRUFFLES

4 loin veal chaps

4 tiblespoons deviled ham

Flour

I ege beaten with 1 l{lh'l'ﬁl)u()ll cold

water

Lo cup bread crumbs

2 tthlespoons finely minced truffles

Salad ol

ILs-0z can cream of mushroom soup

11 cup drv sherry

Ly cup light cream

Spread the deviled ham on the chops.
dip in llour, in heaten caw, then in mix
ture ol bread crumbs and wruflies until
well coated. In vy ine salad oil in oan
clecric skillet set at 300°, saute chops
until brown on both sides. Transter 1o
a shallow baking pan, and bake in pre-
heated 323° oven 40 1o 50 minutes o
until very tender. Meanwhile, combine
mushroom soup. sherry and creann in
pan. mixing well. Heat 1o boiling point
and serve with chops.

VENISON CHOPS, CUNMBERLAND SAUCE

1 loin venison chops

L5 cup French dressing

2 iablespoons  minced
onions

2 tablespoons buuer

shallots or

103 4-0z. can brown aravy

1 cup currane jelly

Ly cup port

Rind of 1 orange, grated

Juice ol 1 orange

2 weaspoons Worcestershire sauce

Salt, freshly around black pepper

(Although this is not the venison sea-
son, loin of venison is usually available
all yvear long in gourmet butcher shops.)
Marinate chops in the French dressing
for about 1 hour bhefore cooking. In o
saucepan saute the shallots in butter un-
tl yellow. add the brown sravy, jelly,
port, orange rvind, orange  juice and
Worcestershire sauce, and bring to a boil.
Simmer 5 minutes while hroiling or pan-
broiling the chops over a high e un-
til brown on both sides and rare inside.
Served with sauce bubbling hot, and
garlinded with hominy or wild rice. this
princely delegate from the chop King-
dom should win homage from any din-
ner guest worth: his salt —and pepper.
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g i rI S Of Swed e n tcontinued from page 91}

ol the bhody and its [unctions —m a so-
cicty where nude photos i obacconists’
windows and near-nakedness on public
beaches are viewed with equil uncon-
cern — has kept her innocent of chronic
sexual anxicties so prevalent clsewhere
in the western world.

She has the cilmness ol o wonum who
docsn’t wy o swim against the tide ol
her own impulses — or those ol e,
Approached it rustic ski lodge or formal
warden party. on wooden park hench or
velver thearre seat, in oak-heamed kon
ditori or chandelicr-hung ballroom. she
will vespond with fire or ice, depend.
ing on her company and not on her
codes. 1T the chemisuy s right, anin
stmtancous and thoroughly compatible
(il somewhat volanle) nuerningling ol
clements will usuallv resule I ids wrong—
of course — strtkcoutsville. But in cither
case, her reaction will be genuine. spon-
umveiled: win or
a refreshing  experience for ahe

tincous, candid and
lose,
visiting  Americm nale,

Disarmingly. she won't even wait lor
a nuale overware il she deels like doing o
hiule harmonizing hersell, Inoa far oy
from the peckaboo parlor game ol se
ductive  hide-and-seek  so popular  in
America, she voices her mating call with
an unflinchia

e direciess. Some short-
sighted observers, exper - this phe-
nomenon for the first tme, might as
sume that her numerical superiority in

Sweden —a nangin ol about thoty-thon-

sand — has torced the Swedish

tug-ol-war for the avarlable men. More
probuably. in o dimate ol socid cquality,
the Swedish girl leels the need to assert
her inalienable right o sexual  inde-
pendence rom the vestiges o a vener-
able Teuwtonic tadition: mule superiority
amd female subscrvience.

This lopsided  social  situation
given her a Kind of hamialiey thae makes
cven the most appetizing smorgasbroad
a solt wuch Tor the smallest kindnesses
from a vistting \mericm mane A simple
compliment. an assist with her coat. a
date kept on tume — SOP in the US. A
— these are tiny treasures 1o the un-
spoiled Swedish givl. But even i vou

II:!.‘i

don’t care 1o court fier. she'll court vou
— i sivle which may lack subtlety, b
certiinly deserves adouration for breviy,
originality and apiness of thought.

Her adbairs wend o burn brightly o
herle quickly — generating, as a0 rule,
more heat than warnhe. B for ihe
American tourist on a two-week sabbati-
cal, there s seldom tme — or need — for
both on los iunerary. Realist as much
as senswaldist, the Swedish girle oo, rec

ognizes sex as neither more nor Jess than
what it s, and while it fasts, enjovs. en-
jovs. A Dree, prowd and  independent
spirit hersell, she asks nothing more of
her briel beau than that he be ready,
willing and able 10 give.

Feclings, ol course, aren’t necessavily
drowned in these Hash-floods ol
ton, The Swedish girlis also o reservoir ol
sencrosity, born ol o superabundance

SUNSA-

A
D

“OK, Rose — we know you've in heve someplace.”

ol houny fronn a bhenien wellare state: ol
Kindheartedness, engendered by her at-
tanement o the world of Living
things: and ol pacifisin. instilled by the
peace-loving habits ol o long hcritage ol
Swedish neutrality — all qualities which
nake her unconmmonly allable, adapt-
able and compatible company in the
short or long run.

For long runs — even in her here-wo
divgonctomorrow  world — do materi
alize occasionally, even on the Kungsga-
tan (alter o suitable out-ol-town trvout).
The Swedish givl, alter all, Teels the -
stinct to feather a nest and bear @ man-
cild quse as keenly as her American
counterpart. For the girl from Umea —
happily sellsulhcient in her life of free-
dom — the urge to merge is the expected
culmination o a natwral zrowth into
full-blooming  wonunhood.  serenely
awaited. For the gl from Udica, the
waiting same it alwavs plaved so pa
tiently — or so sportively: however  Lar
she stravs Trom the straightand-narrow
en route o her nuptials, she wends o
cherish an almost disembodicd  concep-
uon of hersell as o sacrosimctaary ol
mestimable  veasure, 10 e bestowed
(preferably intact) on some sulhciently
hugh-minded and deserving sunor. The
connubiadly inclined Svenska, thouzh no
less richlv endowed. shares the abun-
dance ol her flesh-and-blood bheing with
carthy  liberalinv, proudly  relusing 10
regavd  her body as a0 gilt, favor or
reward.

By the same token. she considers me-
mentos ol any kind —apart Trom Ireshiy
picked bouguets or freshly penned son-

soll

nets — the carudest species ol insult, an
implication that & man wishes w pur-
chase her body, ar at least 1o rent it lor
a while. In this id-happy land, such a
aancheric is not merely  thoughtless —
ics unnecessary. I the seene is going to
be made ar all — with or without beneln
ol dergyv — i will be a staightforward.
uncncumbered and duty-lree transaction
engendered only by mutual desire aod
sealed only by mutual consent. So unul
amd unless an engagement In in
order, that noble masculine urge 1o he-
bagatelles,  mere  or
should be mercilessly seilled.

The single major exception o his
taboo — though she may not alwavs re-
ceve it with jov unconfined — is the wilt
ol Jile. As olten as not. and especially
in unwedded bliss, this costdy but une

stow otherwise,

original token ol esteem s as anwinted
as at s unintentional. Bure unlike the
quict desperition occsioned in \erican
single women by such a nsadvenuure,
the Swedish sirl's reaction s a0 mixture
ol wonumly gratification. cailm delibera-
tion  and  understandable  anmovinge.
Primavily, however, she feels o serenity
born of the knowledge thae her provee
tive wellare state has provided or just
such contingencies as this. A visit to the




Swedish Office of Sexual Advice in Stock-
holm will decide whether the natural
processes at work within her shall con.
tinuc or be halted. If she is permitted o
have an abortion (Sweden is the only
nation in the world to legalize abortion
on humanitrian and social grounds), it
will be perlormed under the most im-
maculate surgical conditions in an ofth-
ciatl sune hospital, where she will be
cared for until recovery — all at govern-
ment expense.

But a turndown by the Ofhee doesn’t
mean a basket on the doorstep. She has
the option of sending her baby 10 a
state-sponsored  children’s home. where
it will be bewter clothed, fed, housed and
cducated than the legitimate progeny of
many FEuropean houscholds: or ol keep-
ing it lor hersell, as she olten chooses o
do. provided she can demonstrate her
ability to care adequately Tor its needs
— it whicl case nenther government nor
saciety has the slightest objection. Ner-
ther realistically could. while ten per
cent of the Swedes born every vear are
undeniable (but Tar from suftering) bas-
tards. For despite the fact that birth-
control education is almost universal in
this forward-looking Lind. the vast ma-
jority have sedulously refused 1o prac
tice what's preached.

In o counury where four out of five
women, according o o recent survey,
candidly admit 1o prenupual excursions
ol varving diversion. diversity and dura-
tion, 1t is hardly surprising that the
Swedish givl inclines o the view thin
izt mirrriage is a natural, pleasant and
even essential preliminary to the main
event —and sometimes perhaps amore
than satislactory substitute.

I her  unincorporated  pintnership
doesn’t wind up showing a long-term
profic. the Swedish ginl reluctandy but
realistically  disaffiliates —and  usually
without  bitterness,  breast-beating o
broken crockery. Even il pregnancy s
her only prize, she asks of her erstwhile
paramour no obligation. no apology. no
recompense. As a souvenir she chooses
to keep the sweeter memaories: ol ecstasy,

however evanescent; of tenderness, how-
cver tansitory; ol Laithfulness, however
lecting. As a dream. she keeps alwavs
the hope thac her nexe affair will be not
only rewarding but enduring.

Il this hope is realized, as it almost
alwavs is lor o givl who looks life so
squarcly in the face —and still loves it
— the Swedish girl almost always makes
as loval o wife and as loving o mother as
she does o vibrant Temale. Atuned from
birth o the primal wmpi of nuture,
wedded o the mvsteries ol Kitchencralt
and the disciplines of housework belore
puberty. aglow with o mature lenvinine
radimcee soon alter. and  introduced
anon to the compensations and sacrilices
ol motherhood. vicariously and  some-
times otherwise — she reaches the aluar

“Scolch me lightly.”

“Does that mean
go light on the Scotch 27

“No—more lightuess

in my Scolch.” | = |
Here is a whisky of such incomparable qual- ]
ity that you will pronounce it the finest light
Scotch ever made. Next time, say “"Scotch me J

lightly” for Ambassador Deluxe, won't you? i
World’s Lightest Scotch
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a mellowed, tried. and usually  true
womun, as ripe for demure connubiality
as for hearty conjugality.

Is all of Sweden's glitter, then, wuly
gold?  Well, almost — but not  quite.
Beneath the glimmer ol its primeval
lakes and rivers, the gloss of its progres-
sive socicty, it must be said, are the
somber tones of a shadowed side 10
Nordic nature, a cool-spectrum pigmen-
tation of icy blues and leaden gravs
which finds its wintry rellection lar be-
neath the bright radiance of the Swed-
ish girl, and may help the unfamiliar
observer to place her mentad Lindscape
in a more litelike balance between light
and dark. The omdoor world of sun-
drenched  sod, fragrant meadows  and
rushing water may have ignited the un-
containable vitality ol perhaps the most
matural woman in civilized ken, bhut she
can also be touched with that quict
gravity, inscrutable coolness and brood-
mg introspectiveness which is as en-
denmie to the ambivalent Northern tem-
perament as the vivid cfflorescences thar
counterbalance 1.

Gav or sad, sereme or volaule, the
Swedish girl is imbued with @an appetite
for life — wherever she ean find it — that
draws her instincuvely to her cosmo-
politan capital. A time-mellowed  and
worldiv-wise nucleus of industrial, artis-
tic, social and intellectual refinement in
the heart of a predominantly rural na-
tion, like most European capitals, Stock-
holm exerts a hold on the imaginations
ol Swedish wirls, from medieval Vishy o
agrarian Valdemarsvik.,  perhaps  even
more magical than the spell ol such New
World emerald cities as Hollvwood and
Cotham for dream-driven Temales from
Tulsa and Vicksbure., From the chatciux-
dotted hillsides of the verdiant south 1o
the deep-foresied expanses ol the arctic
north, the girls of Sweden stream o the
city in quest ol cultivated  companion-
ship, exotic vocations, and a variety of
other dimly  envisioned
scintillations.  Unlike  their
counterparts. however, they are impelled

cosmopolitin
statesicde

not so much by an aching need lor sell-
discovery as by a nawural and caleulatedly
practical  desire for  self-enlargement.
Stirring with the restless curiosity of
burgeoning womanhood. they come to
explore in freedom and privacy those
uncharted [rom
which  provincial upbringing has un-
avoidably isoluted  them, and for . an-
swers o questions about themselves and
life which their perlaps overproteative
wellare state has bheen unable to provide.
The potent talismans ol identity so
venerited by Americn girls in the big
citv —wealth,  fame, authority — will
have linle meaning for them. except as
harmless and diverting sidelighs to the
business of fulfilling their opulent femi-
ninity.

So  [undamental s this

arcas ol experience

orentation

that the possibility of a career, whatever
its creative or monetary rewards, simply
never occurs to them — unless, as is very
seldom the country . where
beauty so olten is [ar more than skin-
deep — they just aren’t atractive cnough
to compete lor the affections of the celigi-
ble men. Somchow, then, amidst all the
clitter, enticement and Einfoonade, the
girls of Sweden mamage to keep a firm
hold — without any visible cliort — on
their unquenchable joie de viore, and
their unseducible  preference for pas-
wures  to pavements.  In the  urban-
oriented Twenticth Century world  of
misplaced  identities.  reversed  sexual
roles and creeping Weltschmerz, such
healthy sense ol self is almost an
anachronism.

They are not totally
course, to the Swedish smell ol success.

Case it

mmmune, ol

The twlevision industry, lor instance. a
surprisinglv recent arrival to a country
otherwise sweeped o the escape mech-
anisms  and  laborsaving devices ol a
bountiful technology, has created a whole
new readm ol jobs which Swedish girls
regard as indescribably chic. The paost
ol script girl, in fact —a posidion which
the communications-wise New York or
Hollywood airl views as the lowest niche
in her climb up the TV totem pole —
ranks currently as one of the most glam-
orous jobs in Stockhohn. But “chic” and
“glamor™ are far from status code-words
for the socially rreverent Swedish wirl:
she may play at them, but she certainly
doesn't live by them. Without a single
visit to her analyst, she is perfectly capa-
ble ol sculing happily for sieno pad,
tvpewriter or sales counter: and since
there are L more girls than clipboards
in Stockholm, she usually does.

The more articulate wirls, ol course,
often beat a path ino editorial rescarch
at a4 magizine or newspaper: the aeative
girls, mto Gihion, furniture, glassware
or interior design: the {ootloose ginls
into SALS
stewardesses  (perhaps  the hest-looking

commercial air wravel as
set of pillow-plumpers in aviation an
nals):  the walhestopping  girls, into
maodeling — but not lor long, since Swed-
ish girls generally Lwk the necessary
narcissism, and the ability o sic sull
longer tuin wtwo seconds, especially when
the sun is out.

As one of the most vital film and the-
atre capitals of Europe. Stockholm also
harvests an abundant arop of aspiring
Garbos, Bergmans, Brits and Fkbergs.
But  wnlike  Manhattan's :
market ol green stand-ins and overripe
mgenues, or Hollvwood's well-fertilized
groves ol juicy strlets in orange and
lemon-colored  worcadors,  Stockholm's
draomatic world is one of characieristic-
ally businesslike  Scandinavian  gravity.
The premiere of a new Ingmay Borgman
movie 15 attended only by those legiu-
mately  connected  with  the

overllowd

mdustry.



And the membership of the Swedish Na-
tional Theatre, the prestigious drama
school which fostered both Ingmar and
Ingrid, is restricted, unlike many such
institutions, to those with demonstrable
talent and a capacity lor years of gruel-
ing work. The girls who finally make
the esrade on Stockholm’s boards or
sound stages will be rewarded largely
with cgo satislaction and a simple sense
of achievement. For most ol them. secure
in their identity and femininity long
before they ever plaved a role. this is
more than enough. The Swedish climate
of intellectual and spiritual iconoclasm
makes star-worship an alien emotion, as
much to the performer as to the public.
And the Cult of Beauty, in a land prodi-
aal with feminine riches, is known only
as a peculiar American phenomenon.

For Malmo manicurist and Stockholm
stenographer alike. material reward is
rather meager by American standards,
but more than adequate to their inner
and outer needs — even though Sweden's
cost ol living is no less stratospheric
than our own. The artifacts ol consump-
tion swarm almost as conspicuously in
Gotchorg as in Levittown, but somechow
their acquisition  lacks the quality of
reverence with which “happiness™ is so
olten pursued in our country. Swedish
moderns in every curve and contour, the
girls of Sverige admittedly cherish their
double-windowed and steam-heated com-
fort in the marrow-chilling winter: and
they can brandish an clecvic swizzle
stick. down-shilt a Volvo. hook up a stereo
rig- and twirl a TV dial with familiar
expertise. But il mawurity can be meas-
urcd by the number of things one can
do without, they are wruly wise bevond
their vears: first and last, they remain
hree and untammeled  spirits of  the
wood, as serene on a bed of pine needles
as on one of foam rubber, as content to
curl their toes in sun-warmed sand s in
deep-pile carpeting,.

Whether they venture north to Stock-
holm [rom the wind-swept Baltic seacoast
around Trellehorg, or south Irom the
haunting desolation of Lapland, where
the low-lving and Limbeny sun never sers
during the summer months, the taproot
to home cannot be uprooted. But Stock-
holm's scarce and olten staid living quar-
ters sometimes do their best o strangle
out its nourishmem: lew cities in the
waorld have so chronic and acute a hous-
ing problem.

Even il she didn’t have o take what-
cver cubbvhole she could get, though, the
airl in Stockholm wouldn’t lose a wink of
sleep over the U-ness or non-U-ness ol her
particular residential niche. Unlike the
Manhattan girl. who follows the rising
and falling statas values of every neigh-
borhood with the avidity of a popula-
tion expert. the Stockholm ginl lives in
a spectacularly beautiful, socially homo-
gencous.  immaculately  serubbed  city
that is totally devoid ol slums, and o a
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great extent also of clearly defined en-
claves ol ethnic, artistic or prolessional
ingroups. The few exceptions merely
prove the rule. The towering rocky
promontory of Sodermalm. lor instance,
is predominantly a working-class quarter
— less [ashionable than downtown, per-
haps — but its streets are spotless, and it
comnuands  a dizzyving  and  unrivaled
view, in the glass-clear air, ol the oilded
spires, green copper domes, white har-
bor ships, and spruce-dark outlving for-
ests ol this lucent deep-water Baltic port.
Far below Sodermalm is a very dillerent
residential precinct — water-girdled Old
Town. A cobblestoned  crazvquilt  of
crooked medieval swreets, leaded bullet-
glass  windows and  lofty  tessellated
gables, this original lortified hub of the
city was recently invaded by a clique of
artist and architect tvpes who  have
scraped  laboriously  through lavers of
paint and periods of decor w ns Fil-
teenth Century beams, and set up house-
keeping in what has since become an
almost  wo-picturesque  upper-middle-
brow bohemian quarter of which even
antiquarian Greenwich Village could be
considered  a pale reflection. But it
doesn’t really matter wo anvone — least ol
all to the Swedish girl — whether she
lives in Sodermalm, Old Town, or a
filteen-minute bus ride away in any di-
recuon, on the very outskirts of town,

Once nstalled, she's ready to sallv out
- ad-libbing ground rules every step of
the wav —into Stockholm's nocturnal
glitter. If the occasion is sufficiently
strategic, her escort mav bear her into
the silken Continental elegance of the
Riche for an immobilizing feast of
smorgasbord, goose liver, herring, lob-
ster and turkey, topped off with a wedge
ol muenster and washed down with a
tankard ol lager. Or he may introduce
her o the more  picturesque  Bacchi
Wiapen, tucked away on a medieval Line
in Old Town, where good steak and
tolerable dance music are dispensed in
style. but at a fairly high premium. At
Stallmastaregarden, a rambling old tim-
bered inn on the city’s outskirts, two
kindred appetites can be  sharpened
with one leisurely stroll through its hell-
jar-perfect lower garden. The check,
however, often calls forth a comparable
quantity of pocket foliage. So unless the
cimpaign is a relentless one (which is
scldom necessary), the Swedish girl's date
may decide to play it straight at some
unpretentious downtown restaurant —in
which she's usually just as happy any-
way —and  then steer her over to the
murky Nilen for a taste of deep-blue
jizz, or over 10 Hamburger Bors, a noisy
but comlortable downtown cabaret, to
bend her shell-like ear to a new pop
vocalist: or into the Iabyrinthine recesses
ol cheap but cheerful Den Gyldene
Freden for a deep draft of its medieval
cellar - atmosphere —and - its  passable

beer. He may even decide 1o throw in
the city sponge entirely and hie her out
to Skansen —a  lairviale  preserve ol
filigreed  pavilions.  wild  woods.
dance halls, open-air theatres and fin de
siccle restaurants — all nestled on jewel-
like Djurgarden Island, i Stockholn's
Lake Malwen. Back in town, there's
alwavs Twentieth Century theawre for
the girl with more contemporary tastes;
and for stll another tvpe — or perhaps
just another moad — a “loreign”™ movie
from America, with Swedish subtitles, e
one ol the crowded downtown celluloid
tabernacles.

Wherever she gocs lor the early eve-
ning, however, the newly arrived girl
will emerge from her chosen bar or
movie palace around eleven, to find that
Stockholm’s  dazzling  incandescence —
Irom the red and green neon ol the en-
tertainment and shopping thoroughfares
to the apartment house lights on nearby
hills, glittering m the darkness like vast
telephone switchboards — now glares on
streets cerily deserted. Most of the am-
bivalent Swedes, radiant by day but
strangely subdued by night, have quictly
put themselves to bed. Only momentarily
dismaved, however, she soon learns that
close-knit colonies of hardv nisht owls
(mostly  around swinging Old Town)
have locked  themselves indoors  with
serious-drinking friends and prodigious
supplies of beer and akvavit — a lethal
mixture which the Swedes imbibe with
complete disregard lor public salety and
sell-preservation. She can, if she wishes,
wangle invitations to these soused soirees,
but if there are no inside tracks avail-
able, she often pulls the age-old party-
crasher’s gambit, “Sorry I'm  late. Is
everybody here?” It always works: in any
case, by the time she arrives, nobody
will be sober enough to swear he doesn’t
know her, and since most ol the girls
are lar more than passing lair, no one
is ever Tool enough — drunk or otherwise
— to challenge such obvious credentals.
Stockholm guest lists generally include a
cross-section of the more exotic birds
from the aviaries ol art and letters. who
olten exude an aura of compelling eccen-
tricity to which the Swedish girl s not
totally immune. By the time these wor-
thies have raised to her a fourth, fifth
and sixth skoal of akvavit, and by the
time she's studiously returned them in
the finest “locked eyes” wadition, her
immunity is even more in doubt. During
the slow and heavy dancing that follows
—and the lighe pewing which follows
that — her vulnerability is finally deter-
mined with some accuracy by the luckiest
of her suitors. Ultimately, she either ab-
ruptly loses interest and wanders ofl for
greener pastures; or with equal decisive-
ness, she disappears with him for an
hour or so behind the potted plants, or
in onc ol the upstairs rooms.

Most often she finds hersell, later, en-

FOHDS,

meshed at the next party in the lorce-
ficld of an entirely new but equally mag-
netic personality. But very occasionally,
onc of these mstant intrigues will [lare
mto o hot-blooded liaison that burns
brightly for a month or more. For such
entanglements as these, Sweden is a val
halla of mountiintop cyrics, lake-front
hermitages and seaside sancuuaries which
offer a degree of Ireedom and privacy
unobtainable even in permissive Stock-
holm. Just a few miles downstream from
the capital cty, among the profusion of
tiny archipelagos dotting the waterways
leading to the Balue, lovesick relugees
from cosmopolitan clingor often sail in
a scarch for inmer stillness, Tor a close-
ness with the elemental tides and winds
that 15 almost as passionate — surpris-
inglv enough —as their need w be near
cach other. Some couples no older than
sixteen, without a glower of opprobrium
from friends. [amily or society, join
ranks in completely unsupervised groups
of three and four pairs of “steadies”
for weckend camp-outs — complete with
songs, paper limterns, smuggled akvavit
and  canned  paté —among  the  white
birches. dark brs and rolling carpets ol
bluebells in the countryside northwest
ol Stockholm.

Others, ol a more serene disposition,
secek o different kind ol peace and pri
vacy — not for everyvone — on the idvllic,
meandering,  three-day  steamer  cruise
through the drowsing. lilac-bound, pea-
green waters of the Gota Canal, from
Stockholm to Goteborg, 250 miles west.
Some couples, however, possessing  less
time and patience, preler the fifey-hve-
minute plane wip rom the capital out
over the Baltic to the tinv island of
Gotland, where they spend the night
in Visby — a walled medieval city ol wild
orchids, ancient Hanscatic palaces and
crumbling ivied churches — after perch-
ing in arcane ruins to witness the re-
enactment ol a torch-lit miracle play by
the Stockholm Rovial Opera.

In the arch-conservative petit-hour-
veois milieu ol her rural home town no
less than in the cosmopolitan social cli-
mate ol Stockholm, the Swedish girl de-
vours life whole —or at least she makes
a good wry at it. Her Scandinavian soul
pulses with an energy that often over
flows the confines of a twentv-lour-hour
day. The world of sensual, intellectual,
artistic and  psvchological — experience
somchow just isn’t big enough to use her
up. Only physical exercise —to which
she devores hersell with  characteristic
passion — helps o tap her residual ebul-
lience. Summer and winter, she is proba-
bly the most active sportswomian in the
world. Hardly a day goes by —even in
the city on a winter workday — without
at least one Farranging peregrination
biack and forth, up and down, around
and about her immediate environs. But
in the summer, you'll hardly be able to
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drag her idoors even to answer the
phone. Except on account ol rain (and
sometimes not even then), she prefers w
cat outdoors, sleep outdoors and, espe-
cially, mike love outdoors. On almost
every weckend from Walpurgis Nighte
the last night in April, 1o the last sulh
ciently mild day in October. vou'll find
her sailing, water-skiing, motor-boating,
swimming or sunbathing on one of the
myriad  waterwavs  surrounding  Stock-
holm. If not, look to sea and woaod: she’ll
probably be aqua-planing and skindiving
in the Baltic. or camping and hiking reso-
lutely in the forest. In cither case, she
won't be alone. When winter
she’ll make only three concessions: 1o
cat, sleep and make love in the great
indoors. Otherwise, it's an endless round
of bracing carly-morning constitutionals.
ice-vachting on now-frozen lakes and
rivers, sleigh-riding (laced with periodic
jolts of akvavit) on slopes that will prob
ably sty white ull spring, or weckend
ski junkets o the powdery arctic moun
tainsides of deep-frozen Lapland. Bound-

COMes.

ing indoors Irom these hvperborean ex-
cursions, she heads straizht 1o massage
bath for an hour of
pounding and parbeiling. And when
she can’t think of anvthing else 10 do.

room and steam

she'll vaule and swing her wav tirelessly
—and gracelully — through the confines
of any available gymmnasium.

However scintillating this social whirl.
the anonymity of the big city sometimes
washes out the bright banners of [ree-
dom, privacy and sell-reliance which
lure Swedish girls to Stockholm. The
cultivated companions she once imagined
would be regaling her with wit and wis
dom, civility and courtliness, all oo
often turn out very much the same as the
typical boys back home. And the dream
ol an exotic job in mass communica-
tions which she may have nurtared on
arrival often evaporates ignominiously —
especially il she winds up as hle clerk in
a TV repair shop. But the Swedish girl
usually comes o Stockholm full-grown
inside as well as out. Even if every lasi
fantasy about glamor and cosmopolitan-
ism were stripped from her by the city,
she still that
assurance as a woman, that quict un-

would retiin calm sell
shakeability which renders her essenuial
feminine being almost invalnerable o
the cgorattling depredations of broken
dreams and hearts. The air she hreathes
in a benign wellare state certanly 1sn't
the climate of Eden; but realist to the
core, she never imagined it was. Her be-
loved nature may have its season ol dark
melancholy, but it can’t snufl out within
her the occasionally quiescent but cter-
nally unquenchable fires of spring.



odds man out

(continued from page 62)
no means an wnusual thing, In cvery
1000 spins of the roulette wheel. for ex-
ample, there will be, on the average, one
series of nine straight red or black.

In short, this is a very poor system
indeed. It clobbers vou with a major loss
very soon alter vou start playing it. But
that is not the real reason why it is poor.
It is poor lor the same reason that every
svstem s poor: it is based on the delu-
sion that there is some wav ol turning a
minus expectation mto a win. It can’t
he done.

The sophisticated svstems-man sneers
at the Martingale. He has a “good™ svs-
tem — one that increases the size ol the
bets very gradually in a losing streak.
And it is true that the “good” systems
postpone the inevitable dav ol reckon-
ing. But they can never eliminate it. One
of the best postponers is the Labouchére.
It is plaved on the even chances in
roulette or on the line bets at craps. In
the usual form of this system vou write
down the numbers 1. 2, 3. and through-
out the play vou bet the sum of the first
med last numbers i the series. Thus
vour first bet is 1 43 =41. When vou
win, vou cross out the numbers in ques-
tion. When vou lose, you write down the
amount of your loss and again bet the
sum of the ends. (I vou don't under-
staned this, be padent: it's spelled out
helow.) By the time the series closes out.
vou have won back evervthing vou have
lost plus the 1 4 2 4 3 =6 units that you
have crossed out but did not lose, be-
cause they were on the paper to begin
with.

A simple example. W =a win, L=a2a
loss. You have the following serics of
wins and losses: L L W L L W W L W,

You write down 1 2 3. Bet 1 -3 =1

Loss: write down 4

1234.Bctl 44=5
: write down 5
Betl 4-5=6
Win: cross out 1 and 5
F2348 Bet244=6
Loss: write down 6
F23146.Bet2416=38
Loss: write down §
F234568 Bet 2.48=10
Win: cross out 2 and 8
FE31EGA Bet 3 46=9
Win: cross out 3 and 6
TEA VB H B s
Loss: write down 4
JEAAEPEA Bevd 4 1=8
Win: cross out 4 and 1
/,ﬂfﬂ,ﬂ/ﬂ}( The series is closed
out. You have lost 4 454+ 64844 =
27. You have won 6 410 49 4. 8 = 33.
You are ahead by the 1 -2 4 3 = 6 that
vou wrote down to begin with,

Since vou cross oll two numbers when
vou win
lose.

12 545

and add only one when vou
the series will close out whenever
vour wins are as many as two more than

hall your losses. You chaps with no taste
for figures will just have to take our
word for it that this is the wayv the svstem
works. (In a more important sense, as we
shall see, the system doesn’t “work™ at
all.) Those of you who dig the higher
mathematics might. il it would amuse
vou. work out what happens with the
lollowing (quite likely) run ol wins (W)
and losses (L):

LLWLLWLLLEWLLWLEWL
LWLLWLLWLWLWLW

Here vou have lost 19 times and won
only 11. but vou have come out a win-
ner. Your largest bet was S127 — nowhere
near the house himit ol S300 (in Las
Vegas). In [act it scems almost impossi-
ble, with this system, that you should hit
the house limit belore vou succeeded in
closing the series ofl.

Well. as it happens. we did not simply
invent the above servies ol wins and
losses. A Iriend of ours had it while we
were watching him apply this sure-fire
method on the Strip. He had been using
it with success for a wecek, and girls were
clinging all over him. But we have
edited a wee bit: that Last bet was S33 -

S53 = S106, and he didn’t win — he lost.
So erase that hnal W, above. His shect
now looked like this: 33 53 106, The

series had 1o go on: and it went on
L WLWLLL L. Nothing much out
ol the ordinary in such a run. But his
last bet (lost) was S424. and he was now
called upon to ber S530. House limit,
S500. End ol the line.

His choice was 1o stop heuing or to go
on at random: the svstem was dead.
Needless to sav. he had been blowing his
“profits”™ as they came in. He was S1160
m the hole. He bet 5300 and won. He
bet another $300 and lost. The girls
deserted him like the well-known sea-
laring rodents. At this point he lost his
nerve also and took the bus back o
St. Louts.

The moral is that even the “good”
and Usale” systems are no  guarantec

against the runs of bad luck that come
up almost every dav — or anvway, every
week — when vou use a svstem to tackle
the odds in a gambling casino,

Ol course. there are other mathemat
ical svstems — hundreds ol them — thin
do not rur the risk ol encountering the
house lmit. Thev are ol manv sorts.
Some are based on quitting for the day
after vou have won or lost a certain
amount. These svstems will leave vou. in
the long yun, exactly where the expecta-
tion dictites —in the rved. But ac least
thev let vou go broke gradually, instead
ol with anc horrible clobber. Other svs-
tems. olten enormously complicated, in-
volve the plicement ol “insurance” bets,
to mitigate the misfortune of losing the
main bet. It goes without saving that the
insurance is illusorv. Still others involve
observing and plaving the runs. or the
“march ol the table.” We have dealt
with these already under “law-ol-aver-

tuwu}%ﬁﬂ})(]t
f uﬂdﬂhﬂﬁfﬂ({

...a butten down Pop-over in
Chambray, in olive/grey, blue/grey,
gold/grey ... exclusively Sero's

at better stoves, nuturally

Nudelman's ’ Portland, Ore.
Rl Hall e e e Memphis, Tenn.
Stagg Shop.. . ..Coral Gables, Fla.

May D& F Cowt Shop . Denver, Colorado
Havason’s s o s s Trenton, N. J.
Mosher's . San Jose, Calif.

Sew OF NEW HAVEN

new hoven, connecticnt

@ NEW FM-AM
STEREO TUNER ST96
KITS 89.95 WREDS 129.95
includes F.E.T.
« Stereo FM and AM tunel one compact
chassis (HWD: 514" x 15%” X 134p").
+ Easy-to-assemble: pre-wired, pre-aligned AM
and FM, RF and IF stages,
* Exclusive ptecmun pre-wired EYE-TRONIC®
tuning on both AM and FM. =

» FM TUNER Frequency Response: 20-15,000 cps
=1 db.

= Switched AFC (Automatic Frequency Control).

* AM TUNER Freguency Response: 20-9,000 cps
(“*wide"). 20-4,500 cps (" narrow’").

« High Q filter eliminates 10 kc whistle.

Send for FREE catalog & dealer's name. Send 25¢

for 36-page new Guidebook to Hi-Fi.

EICO, Dept. PB 5, 3300 N, Bivd., L.LC. 1, N. Y.
the casual air...for casual wear...

the "VILLAGE CAREFREE"

Everybody’s going wild over this brond
new shoe that combines comfort with
sturdy wear! Of softest glove leather,
you con roll it up in your pocket!
For men, sizes 6-13 in s'l 5_50
black or tan.
WOMEN'S VERSION,
in block suede.
Narrow 7-10,

Medium § .95
5'{}-;‘6. 12

Add 5% in the

All postpaid.
Brochure of sporls
sandals available
MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE

311 Sixth Ave.. Degpt. P-51

New York 14, N. Y.

*’Down in the Village'* over 60 years

115



PLAYBOY

116

ages” systems.

Many systems for winning at the race
track matke a greac show ol introducing
skill as a lactor in the choice ol bets:
skill either in appraising the horse's
chance of winning or in seizing the op-
portunities oftered by the odds on the
pari-mutuel board. The minus expecta-
tion is 139 at a pavimutuel oack. 1T
vou ke a hundred 52 bets, vou have
one chance in 20 of winning 52, and one
chance in 123 ol winning S10. 1T skill 1s
cnough to overcome that tremendous
disadvantage, how is it that tramers,
stable employees and jockeys. who luve
the best sort of inside imlormation — to
say nothing of the publishers of tip
sheets — stav on the job vear after vear
and do not retire carly in life?

There are other interesting questions
that one mighe ask. For instance, why do
gumbling houses love svstems players?
Why do they go to the expense of pub-
lishing monthly statistics on the num-
bers that come up on the No. 1 roulette
wheel? Could it be because systems play:
ers are among their most reliable and
productive customers? Or are they, per-
haps. cager 10 lose money?

How about the sellers of gambling svs-
tems? There are scores ol them. The
usual come-on is that a famous gambler,
dving in opulence, consented to reveal
the secret ol his success on his deathbed:
andd vou can buy this secret for only 525,
Why s it for sale: that is, why doesn’t
the vendor keep it and use it himsell?

The systems [anatic will have answers
to these questions. The answers will be
cdilving 10 the person who s asking
himsell’ the really significant question:
what s it, in the imnermost heart and
cravings ol men, that leads them 1o puwr-
sue, at often ruinous cost, the chimera of
the valid gambling svstems

The main  incenuve, without any
doubt, 1s the immemorial longing lor the
casy solution, the magical gimmick that
solves all the problems. In their pursuit

of this ideal, men are seized by a passion
that blinds them 1o all else. The heliet
in svstems falls richte in line with the
quest for the alkihest. the philosophers’
stone, the Fountain ol Youth. El Dorado.
and all the other phantasmal short cuts
to bliss. The lact that it shares with its
predecessors the deplorable quality of
being a lallwcy, though it may be
“known" 1o the svstems bulls somewhere
deep down, never gets through 1o them
strongly ¢nough to influence their he-
havior. They are vather like @ man who
intends 1o llv down lrom a great heisht
with the aid of the very special kite he
has invented. There he is. perched on
the very top ol the Statue ol Liberty,
ready to go. “Why not?” he asks.

“There is only one good reason,” he
is told. “You take that jump and vou kill
voursell.”

“Yeab, 1 know,” he savs, “Buat give me
another reason.” He simply does not
want to believe that his Kite won't work,

Reinforcing this predisposition o be-
licve the impossible is the lact that
unfortunately. the case against systems
cannot be  presented  in simple, un-
mistakable, overwhelmingly convincing
tenmns, The argument that @ tiny minus
expectation is inevitably going to do the
gambler in does not carry conviction for
a man whose whole emotional momen-
tum is sweeping him in the opposite
direction. Furthermore., the argument,
being mathematical, is couched in what
for many people is a forcign linguage.
So far as they understand it they strive
to pick holes in it

“You claim no svstem will win in the
long run,” they will sav. “OK, I'll go
along with that. But who cares about the
long run? I'm interested in the here and
now. This svstem of mine has been pay-
ing ofl at about 53 per hour of play. I'll
be old and dead before that long run of
vours catches up with me.”

The reply to this rebuttal is tha, il a
system “wins” as much as 53 an hour, the

“long run” will not be long ac all. Te will.
in all probability. be quite short —a
week or two. I it were a supremely con-
servative system, paving off ae mavbe a
dime an hour, it might go on lor manv
vaars, even until the plaver was old and
erav. But if he valoes his tme at only a
dime an hour he belongs in the state
hospital, not the casino.

The beliel in systems is also strength-
ened by the vast mvihology that has
grown up around them. You cannot talk
to a svstems man for five minutes with-
out hearing his tales of what his particu-
Lar system has accomplished  for some
other person, or of the exploits of this
or that Labled practitioner who cleaned
up at such and such 2 time and place.
You are sure to be told about Charles
Wells, the Englishman who in three davs
won close to $S200.000 and s celebrated
in song as “the man who broke the hank
at Monte Carlo.” Your inlormant will
probably suppress the facts that he: (1)
didn’t break the bank ac all, but merely
cleaned out the chips at one table a few
tines: (2) cune back for more and lost
almost all he had won: (3) wasn't plaving
a4 system.

Finally, almost all believers in systems
have tested their systems at home belore
using them in actwal plav. Their tests
have been convincing, to them: and they
have also been ridiculously superficial.
Their sample of wosses of the dice. hands
at poker or blackjack. or spins of their
home roulette wheel has been much o
small to justilv any generalizations wha
socver, This is one reason why systems
that look so good in black and white
look absolutely terrible in green and
silver. Another reason is that dry-run
svstems lack all the ension and pace of
actual play. At the wable, with the action
moving along at a fast clip, the plaver
olten loses track of s caleulations, gets
behind, gets lustered. makes the wrong
bet, and becomes hopelessly entangled.
Actually, it doesn’t make anv dilference:
he would have lost anvway. But it gives
him a wonderful excuse for continuing
to believe in his svstem even thoush he
has lost.

Very likely the faith in systems is
something that almost every would-be
gambler must go through, just as every
would-be adult must go through the em-
barrassing poswares of adolescence. Most
gamblers will emerge Irom the experi-
ence whole, Some will bog down in g,
just as some grown-ups will remain litde
bovs until they die. It rests with the
individual. Before vou go all out on vour
tried-and-true  inlallible  (oolproof  svs-
tem, reflect on whether vou might not
be wiser to skip this stage altogether and
go on to the next, which is — unless vou
gamble for kicks and fun, and cm afford
to lose: refrain from all forms of gam-
bling in which skill is not the determin-

ing factor,
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The outstanding leature-fare of prAYBOY'S
first six vears, artfully edited by Ray Rus-
sell. Ineludes the most fabulous fiction, the
most. seintillating articles, the heights of
humor and sly sutire . . . all bound to please
vou in a handsome hard-cover book. By
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Edited by Hugh M. Hefner. 630 rib-tickling
reasons to take vour humor off the shelf.
A hilarious harvest of the sauciest, most
sophisticated, outrageously funny cartoons
of rraypoy's first hall-dozen vears, beau-
tifully-bound in a handsome hard-cover
book. The album hosts such top-talent con-
tributors as JACK COLE, JACK DAVIS,
JOHN DEMPSLEY, JULES FEIFFER,
PHIL INTERLANDI, GARDNER REA,
ARNOLD ROTH, SHEL SILVER-
STEIN, CLAUDE SMITH, TON SMITS,
ERICH SOKOL, AL STINE, R. TAY-
LOR, GAHAN WILSON and many others.
A dazzling array of fun and eolor—eare-
fully culled for uninhibited good times. For
party perusal or private pleasure, PLAY-
roy’s Cartoon Album is the ultimate in
witmanship.

Please send me these editions:

____ copies of THE PERMANENT PLAYBOY
at $5 per copy

_ . copies of THE PLAYBOY CARTOON
ALBUM at $5 per copy

$ _  enclosed in check or money order.
name

address

city zZone stote

PLAYBOY Book Dept.
232 E. Ohio Street, Chicago 11, llfinois

PLAYBOY CLUB Keyholders may charge lo their ey numbers.
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EEWUM@ fcontinued from

airport need go no further than the
airport grounds to find an eighteen-hole
goll course, cocktail lounge and swim-
ming pool. Within walking distance are
vacht basins, deep-sca-fishing departure
points and hotel accommaodations.

And il these considerations don’t offer
incentive enough to mike vou turn plane
owner, there is alwavs the wonderful im-
pression of interest and  concern vou
convey to vour girl of the moment when
vou reveal that vou flew several hundred
miles just to keep a date with her.

The plane lTancier has a wide varicty
ol excellent aireraft to choose from, and
he can be airborne at prices ranging
[rom those ol a fine car to a sumptuous
vacht.  Wherewithal aside, what  the
plane is to be used for, and by whom,
are the factors which will most influence
choice. Tt might be a production model,
or one of the luxury custom conversions
tailored o personal taste. For the two-
and four-place jobs, you'll find it to
vour advantage to have a pilot’s license
wicked into vour hilllold. In the larger

page 53)
planes, flying can be handed over o a
professional to leave vour air time com-
pletely free.

Thirty-two aircralt firms market more
than cighty diflerent models or conver-
sions, but, as in the automobile business,
American private plane output is dom-
mated by a Big Three — Beech, Cessna
and Piper. These manuiacturers account
for over niewy percent ol all new pri-
vite-pireraft sales.

Fach ol the Big Three produces a
wide range ol models. Others. like Aero
Commander, with its high-performance,
wwin-cngine model, or Mooney, with its
sleek Mk 21 single-engine sports cralt,
aim lor  particular - segments ol the
market.

For short business hops, or a week-
end lor two at one ol the many resorts
equipped with fairly short private land-

strips.  lighoweight  single-engine
planes such as the two-place Cessna 150
or the new Piper Colt will cruise vou
along in wafhic-free comiort at 115 o 120
miles per hour and set vou down with

ing

“Tweet, tweet. tweet.”

room to spare. Other popular entries in
the two-place cuegory are the various
models of the time-tested. Hlight-traning-
favorite Champion and  the  bubble-
canopicd, tindem-scated Aircoupe. Each
offers something special to auract the
plane-buving prospect shopping in the
under-510,000 price range.

For those who want to move up a
nowch to a single-engine  plane with
greater serviceabilitv, range and speed.
there are such models as the racy Moones
Mark 21, the Constellation-like  Bel-
Lanca, Navion's five-place Rangemaster.
the jaunty Cessna Skvlane. the V-tail-
trademarked  Beecheralt Bonanza, and
the sharp-looking Piper Comanche 250
These, in the S15,000-10-525,0000 hracker
for the basic airplane. put the urban
nman into the interurban class with swle
and zip.

Typical of this class of plane is the
Piper Comanche 250 with its roomy
cabin capable of comfortably seating
four captains of industry or two pleas
ure-bound couples  (or any  variation
thereof).  The  steerable nose  wheel
(pracuically all private planes made 1o
day are threc-wheelers) mitkes for solid.
casy ground handling, and when vou
push the throttle o the instrument
panel, vou're starting 10 bore holes in
the sky with 2900 pounds ol cargoed air-
pline capable of wking you [rom Los
Angeles to San Francisco in just over two
howrs. Tt has a service ceiling ol 20,000
leet. more than ample for over-the
weather tavel. With automatic pilot as
optional equipment, the Comanche 250,
with its 1600-mile maximum range, pro-
vides elfort-Iree nonstop flight from New
York to Chicago. The instrument panel
of the Comanche 250 is arranged for
center mounting ol all the navigation
and communicition equipment you may
care o tack on. Retractable landing
sear reduces drag and  heightens  the
styling of an aircralt that knows how
to mix pleasure with business.

I you have weckend wrips to thin
lukeside hunting retreat in mand, where
you and one, two or three companions
cn get away from it alll ke a good
long look at the Luke LA —the onh
single-engine  amphibian produced  in
the United States. It will taike vou from
the pressures of the city o a secluded
lakeside lodge at a speed ol about 130
miles per hour. With cabin room  for
four, the LA is a practical business cralt
Monday through Friday with a rugged
versatility that transforms v into a pack
Pegasus Tor whatever weekend delighis
you have in mind. The LA4s basic ma-
chineryv will set vou back 526,500, and
you can instrument it up from there.

For the skviarer who thinks getting
there is hall the fun but who wants w0
be sure ol getting o the other hall
quickly, without worrving about the




vagaries of weather  (which sometimes
cramp  the sivle of the single-engine
planc), there are a welcome numl)u of
lisht twins with capabilities of cross-
country junkuill'-—m‘ cven  Lrans-
atlantic wips for the sky-wise Hier.

With speeds in the  200-plus- mph
range, the light wwins can use airstrip
runways only a few hundred feet longer
than nquuul for lurge single-cngine
aaft. The second prop, found on the
likes of a Piper Aztec or Apache, a Beech-
aaft Baron or Twin Bonanza, or a
Cessna 310F, gives vour plane the where-
withul 1o fly under instrument weather
conditions or cmbark on might flights
when you arce o \Olll way o adventure,
\capuleo or \ll(]l()l‘.ls_.t are within range
of the Westerner's light twin. And, 1[
you live in the East and want 1o lollow
water skiing in Fort Lauderdale with
snow skiing in Vermont, just gas up
and go and vou're there in a matter
ol hours.

The numy sociable sctups optional
with mest light twins give vou the
opportunity to make an in-ransit wing-
ding out of it. In the Cessna 510F, lor
instance, five difterent seating arrange-
ments that pamper personalities (as well
as posteriors) are available. One pro-
vides a studio couch behind the pilots
scat, allowing an in-flight forty winks
for anvone who has to conserve his
strength for the activities — vocational
or vacational — waiting at the other end
ol the flight plan. A curtain ¢can be
drawn 1o divide the cabin into two sec-
tions, leaving the pilot o concentrate
on maintaining his course and his pas-
sengers o concentrate  on their own
pursuits.

This sweptstvle twin will climb
the rate of 1800 lect per minute o a
service ceiling of 21000 feet. At 10,000
or ahbove, vou'll need oxygen, and the
310 has provisions for installation along

with enough radio and instrument gear

to take vou on anv llight route or to
any terminal area you choose.

The 310F carvies a basic price tag of
$62.500. For maximum service vou'll
want to add communication and naviga-
ton ridios, rotating beacon, auto-pilot
and  possibly - some  other  accessorics,
which will put the plane in the neigh-
borhood of 5750000 But the business
and pleasure vou find in this neighbor-
hood are worth it

I ovou are the gregarious type who
likes plenty ol company when you're on
the move, vou'll want 10 go on o the
bigeer light wwins in the Acro Com-
numider or Beecheraft Super GI8 class.
Here you'll have six to nine seats at
vour disposal with a sumptuous choice
ol interior arrangements, all incuding
maore than a modicum ol cocktail-party-
tvpe room. Price tags on these show the
fine leathers of the birds. You are climl-
ing into the S100.000 and up altitude o
tuke you as [ar as you want to go in

treat
your guests
royally...

Creme de Menthe

Adds to any
meal . ..
in a frappe,
highball, or
on the rocks.

@

Delicious

FREE...
New Colorful
Booklet of Favorite

Drink Recipes .
Write Dept. BI..

ARROW LIQUEURS CORP., DETROIT 7. MICH., 60 PROOF

THE
PLAYBOY
CLUB

TIE

THE BEST

IN CONSERVATIVE
NECKWEAR—500 bunnies
can't be wrong . ..
especially when they're
“tied-in"" with your
wardrobe.

Subtly embroidered in an
all-silk custom-cravat,
pLAYBOY'S fashion bunnies
will make your friends
look twice. Colors:

brown & black, gray &
black, red & black, olive

& black, and blue & black.
Price: 5.00 Ppd.

Send check or money order ;

PLAYBOY ACCESSORIES
232 EAST OHIO STREET
CHICAGO 11, ILLINOIS
PLAYBOY CLUB Keyholders

may charge to their
key numbers.
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This eye-catching novelty sweat-shirt .
signed cspccmlly for skiers .
and fun-loving beachgoers. . . .

Satisfaction Guaranteed.

Children’s sizes, 6-16. . . .. $3.95
Adult sizes, 5, M, L, & XL, .$4.95

only.

& Copyright 1061, Jobn R, Alongi

NEW SHAWL COLLAR

“SKI-KAT SWEATER”

e boalcrs 5
. Made of
quality cotton fleece-lined fabric in white

Postage FREE — Send check or money order to . . .

ALONGUI’S - 18 West Main St., Du Quoin, 1Il.

. de-

23 Kt. Gold Plated!

ANl metal exposed parts are gpold-filled for
extra elegance. . . . These authenrie French
cradlle phones in shiny black or white baked
enamel are completely rewired and guaran-
tecd to REALLY WORK AS A NORMAL
PHONE! $89.00. Incl. taxes, ppd. Sorry No
C.O.Dsx. Send check or money order and
specify color. Plug for jack system, add
54.00. Phone orders call: COlumbus 5-7520.

GEORGE’S 6th Ave. at 54 st.

Y. 19

FURNITURE GALLERIES

From the Bernardo Collection
of Leisure Footwear for Men

Hermes in
Ebony Black
or
Harness
Brown

&t Phe Sandat

SAUSALITO, CALIF.

$12.50 P. P. (SORRY NO C.OD.)
PLEASE STATE SHOE SIZE WHEN ORDERING

750 CHARM
CATALOG

Charms at Direct-To-You Prices

7] Map—of any state or
U.S. possession, foreign
countries. Enameled on

14K Selid Gold ___$12.50
Sterhing Silver 220
E 'relepnone—lm a real
one but dials "' love you."
14K solid Geld __%$12.00
Sterling Silver 4.00

14K SOLID GOLD and STERLING SILVER

SPECIAL OFFER. Send 25¢ in cash or stamps and
you'll receive the huge 9x12, 112 page, all inclusive
5000 charm catalog. A must tor all collectors.

PERSONALIZED AUTOMATIC
WINDOW WATCH
No Hands . . . No Qials

H Piece.
other, the minutes,
graved on_ face,
Precision Swiss workmanship.

Only $10.95

Baox 2056, New ‘I"orl:

CHARM & TREASURE, Dept. A-51, 509 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 17, N.Y,

Unusual, handsome and excellent time-
One window shows the hour, the
Initials are en-
Guaranteed Jeweled

ROYALE PRODUCTS, Denl. W—I15

THE CARAVELLE

A personalized custom shilom ski for those wha

want the best in sports equipment. Styled and
named after the sleek swift Spanish and Portuguese
sailing ships of the 16th century, the CARAVELLE
pives the ultimate in sprav Aving sharp twrns and
tireless distapce skiing. And, it creates conversation
as a ch - display in office. den. or game room.
The rich mahogany and ash woods are further
cnhanced by crystal clear liberglass giving rueged
strength with lasting beauty.

Chrome plared metal parts — Your name  hand-
painted in modern sceript — Registered for your pro-
tection — Quality and satistaction guaranteed — T he
idval gift — Complete with antractive fabric case -
Order yours pow — Give desired name and ap
provimate weight — Shipped postpaid. Only 549 50,
Enclose check or money order. Available only by
direct mail from —

LAUDERBACK INDUSTRIES
7533 MN.E. Killingsworth Portlond, Oregon
Internationolly known for quality water skis.

Exclusively
for Apparel
BIG Men by
Sizes 46-66 .
and { OF
" ROCHESTER

TALL Men

61" and over

= Write Dept. PB for CATALOG
| B.R.PAGE CO. 791 Tremont St. Boston 18, Mass.

VOYAGE TO THE SOUTH SEAS

On July 2 the 927
Hrigantine ALBA-
TROSS starts a
25,000 mile, one year
¢ to the South
She will \\wit

¥
in are. No pr r experience
necessary, hut cach pe n will be a full working
crewmember of the sh Cast $4,000.00,
BRICGANTINE ALBATROSS

DARIEN, CONN.
ETRACTABLE

BOX 948

GLIDES IN AMD OUT OF CABIMET DR WALL
L _FOR FRONT.VIEW FLIP-THROUGN SELECTION

th 4 screws. Sturdy

fi
welded steel conatruction, ball-be aring tracks,
balanced suspension. 9 models for LI7a & tupe,
helid to 125 albums ; black or brass, $6.95 up.
Write for vrochure C. Dealer inquivics ineited

KERSTING MFG CO.. 504 5. OATE. ALHAMBRA, CALIF

cquipping and customizing the aircraft
to suit vour individual whims.
Probably the most exotic personal air-
plance on the American scene is a French
import. the Morane-Saulnier  MS760.
Pure jet, the 760 is the Tastest personal
plane in the air today. With speeds up
1o seven miles a minute. you. vour plan-
mate and another pair ol kindred spirits
can nake any spot in the country vour
plavground. You can leave Chicago alter

closing the office on Fridav and he in
New  Orleans lor hours ol Bourbon
Sueet jazz that evening. For conven-

icnees such as these, be prepared o in-
vest over S20,004).

Another entry into the private, pure
jet hield is the Procacr Cobra F100 going
into production in Milan, Taly. Sched-
uled for July introduction, the single-
engine twosseater boasts light-plane han-
dling  characteristics with a cruising
speed of almost 300 miles per hour. It
weighs only slightly over a ton and can
stay alolt for three hours without re
fueling, I advance ballvhoo is to be
helieved, it should make an interesting
addition to the infant personal pure-jet
fickd, and @ harbinger of many
imports in the lTuture.

Il you are considering a pline in the
MST60s  price category, a remanufac-
tured model such as the On Mk
Marksman may have some luxury fea-
tures appealing to vou. The Marksman
renanufactured Douglas B-26 — a
service-proved combat bomber, sporting
the lush, plush look and convenicnce ol
an expensive sky vacht.

“Remanulactured™
unglamorous word. The fullv pressur
ized cabin ol the Marksman can be
accoutred to mirror the dash and daring
of the owner, with built-ins  ranging
from splendidlyv-appointed bars to under-
the-seat tape recorders o full hi-fi rigs.
Fables. lounge-chair seats and smartly-
styled couches are available to give vour
airplane the look ol your penthouse pid
or exceutive suite. A powder room and
galley  complete  the  home-awav-from-
home picture. Models of the Marksman
start at just a shade over the quarter-ol-
a-million-dolar mark.

There is very litde interior customiz-
ing in the single-engine and light wwin
categories,  though  cabin  details e
varied enough in stndard  production
models so that even the

nore

15 a

is a deceprively

maost
conscious prospective plane owner should
find one o his liking. But when vou ge
into the heavy twin area of the Fairchild
F-27, the DC3, Martin and  Convair,
customizing the  intevior Irom  airline
configuration 1o individual taste s ac-
complished in an endless vartety of wivs.
You name it and it generally can be
yours [rom any one ol several custom
imterior firms, such as Horton and Hor-
ton in Fort Worth, Texas, which special-
ize in strato-styling. They'll give you

desizn-



only for those who want the ultimate

Superb Stereo/Hi Fi and
New Modular Cabinetry

Now interchangeable furniture in rich walnut
to complement the perfection of Sherwood
comporents. A new matched speaker system
of unparalleled quality...everything you want
to create the most beautiful sound possible...
installed and operated by anyone in 15 min-
utes, Sherwood Electronic Laboratories, Inc.,
4300 N. California Ave., Chicago 18, llinois.
| For brochure write Dept. 5P.

THE MAN IN THE

Great Dane
COAT

The first truly
year-round coat . , . all-
occasion topper in foam-
laminated jersey.
wrinkle-procf, feather-weight.
impeccably styled. Supreme
comfort 1n celd or mild,
fair or foul weather!

Ask for “The Senator™ —
in black or black-olive —
at your favorite slore,

or write . . .

.

)

MANUF#CTURING cOMPANY
FRED MONOSSOM. Pr-md:gs‘ou
GREAT DRNE BLDG., 712 BEACOM ST.

E_' iy} £ 1 e e g e e o ok e dbe ke e ke ok
| %)y SPECIAL OFFERS T0 %
| PLAYBOY READERS
_..:
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CALL TO THE COLODRS! Here's how Scns and Daughters *
of the South can proclaim themselves! “REBELITE'" wusical

pocket lighter (left) plays DIXIE in musical glory, loudly and %
clearly. Colorful Confederate flag is proudly displayed on sky- %
tlue backgiound. Hidden imported music box, superbly finished ¢
metal case, quality featwres, gifl hoxed! Sure-fre charmer! Pers g
sonalized with any initials, $6.95 ppd. Shim "'"REBELITE,”

non-musical (right), colorful Confederate flag, mettle-design

engine-turped background, sturdy aluminom case, guality Iﬂ-*
tmes, gift bowed! $2.50 ppd. PAUL BROWN CO., DEPT. %
C-li, CHESTNUT HILL 7. MASS. *

Ji2z-32M1S s o

of jazz words and phrases
; cool, hot and dixie
only $1 postage paid—order from

MARK 11l ENTERPRISES
Dept. P5 « Box 1492 « Memphis 1, Tennessee

everything [rom (lying wine cellins to El
Morocco-tvpe zebrasskin seating. Moving
into this league will ke yvou ow ol the
personal-flying airplane stage, since vou
need a sccond pilot in the right seat.

Although not ver as developed s
fixed-wing aviation. helicopters provide
flexibility and other advantages lor the
hip exec who is more concerned with
mobility m a limited range than chasing
far-flung horivons. The distince range
ol personal helicoprers available  today
hovers around the 200-10-500-mile mark
with speeds i the vicinity of 100 miles
per hour, bhut practically any hideaway
provides a getaway held. One important
breakthrough toward making the heli-
copter an important part ol a modern
man’s phns was mede List summer when
the Cessna Skvhook  became  the first
rotarv-wing aircralt to be certificied for
flight under imstroment conditions. The
swinginglv-sivled  Skvhiook  could be a
portent ol the shape ol whirlvbirds to
come.

The helicoprer goes where fixed-wing
ilving machines simply cannot. An ofhce
parking lot or rool, a country-club lawn,
a secluded vesort, o romantic swrip ol
pabn-fringed  beach — all become your
point of arvival or departure ina heli
copter that G take vou hrom pad 1o
pool to polo match with casual case.

The two-place Brandy helicoprer a
about S20.000 is the lowest priced ol any
vet certificated. Hughes' twosscater 269\
is in the some price range ar S22,5001
From there vou move up the line to
the lour-place Hiller 1 oar 570,000
Bells 47] at S72500 and Cessna'’s Sky-
hook at STO.00HL The type of Hving vou
plan to do will dictate what accessories
vou install.

Maintaining vour persomal plane
A convenient airport will ¢ost vou no
more than gavage space in Gotham il
vou stick 1o the single-engine or light
twins. Hangar space cin ran from $7.50
a month at ficlds such as Half-Moon Bay
south of San Francisco, o 525 to 550
a month at fields in other parts of the
country.  Much depends on Lacilities
available and the type ol airport: some,
Hike Nirport City, between San Jose and
San Francisco, are sell-contmned and un-
restrained resorts in themselves.

No longer is personal flving a thing
apart — dangerous, daring and only for
a Lvored  lew.  (Remember  Roscoe
Furner, Wrong-\Way and
Wilev Postz) What was once an arduous
business has become o happy amalgam
ol pleasurable proficmaking and prohc
able pleasuresccking. Noomatter what
plane strikes vour winged  fancy, the
downright exhiliration, practicality and
versatility. which privine llving  aflords
will convert even the most conservative
Lindlubber into a live-casy devotee of
personal planemanship.

Corrigan

Briefer than boxers . . . freer than bricfs

Allen-A walkers

...they don't ride! ....

Behold the most comfortable shorts
that ever girded a man’s mid-section!
Allen-A walkers are cut freer than
briefs for snug support without bind-
ing . . . cut briefer than hoxers for {ree
leg action without riding up. Swim-
trunk smart. in soft. while cotton knit
with Nobelt® waistband. 51.50; 6 for
$8.75. Allen-A outfits the com-
plete man: underwear, hosiery, (Allen
sweaters, sportswear, pajamas. A
The Allen-A Co., Piqua, Ohio -

™ a r R
Sine B. &Y. €.
CUSTOM DESIGNED BUT- &
TON DOWN COLLAR THAT %
SITS OM THE NECK PER- &
FECTLY BECAUSE ODF EX- &
TRA HEIGHT IN COLLAR +

% %

CONSTRUCTION *
% HIGH 7 BACK *
% NEW BLUNT POINTS ¥
% IMPORTED FABRIC *
White, Freneh culrs, 14 %
o 17 Neek. #2 (T ]
sleeye, 58,95, r K
Mutioarram K
T ieers) =0 LA
$5.00 pgul. Noo €1 x

Charge Diners” Club
Send For Free Catalog *

lew magram %

830-7th AVE. near 51th| &
DEPT. ¥P N.Y. 13. N.¥. &

pipe tobacco
a unigue blend with no artihci
— with a delicious flavor whi
usual and distinctive — cured in pure honey

and rum
Postpoid — 8 ox. 16 oz,
check quantity  $3.2% 5600

i

Jend Chek or Monay Order = Conn, Ravidents add 3% yvales vax

blended, cured THE
e pecdnged ot o couidor 59 mLmiHn,%)nj

SEND FOR FREE ILLUSTRATED CATALOG!
e ——
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R’G" r TRA CK {continued [rom page 78)

spirited, the stvle stable has produced a
crosshread  of Old and  New World
bloodlines that should make this vear's
fashion sweepstakes as attenuon-grabbing
as the Grand Nauonal. America’s virile
adaptation of the traditionally British
look —still the perennial favorite — has
siredd a brand-new enwry in the jacket

derby that should get the nod from the
most  exacting  wack  qudge. A trifle

broader across the flanks than the classic
solt-shoulder coat. this new jacket com-
bines deep side or center vents with a
trace of waist suppression and a slight
llare at the bottom: the resulting horsy
look is completely anthentic, and a cer-
tain sivle winner.

For trackside clocking ol carlv-morn-
ing workouts. the suede hacking jacket
is a real thoroughbred. This elegantly
comfortable coat swvle is even longer
than the new-look sports juckets, with
wider {lirng and deeper vents.

In the current slack race, all ginmick
entries such as back straps and pocket
Maps have been summuarily  seracched:
but side tabs. buckle Fasteners and elastic
caisthands are being touted 1o tighten

the race. The waditionally slim-shanked
Continental look will feature the clean-
lined pleatless front, as usual; but stvle
interest will be enhanced by new depar-
tures in the use of fabrics. While flan-
nels are cternallv correct. vou migh
want to venture into the ficlds of jersevs,
gabardines. poplins and the new com-
pound coths which mate mohairs and
man-made ibers to the sturdy woolen
bloodline. Cavalry twills and  Bedlond
cord, hoth pressing for a comeback,
should wind up in the mouey, too.

By all odds, however. the dark horse
in the stvle derby is the versatile country
suit — a stvle mixuwe blending the cisual
sports-coat Jook  and  the classic  suit
lines. First spotted at the Jamuary flat
races in Bowie, Muarvlnd, this fast-gain
ing contender is already bemg seen
from Aqueduct o Churchill Downs,
But the muted pauerns and colors of
past sporting scasons are being wrned
out to pasture in favor of bright new
hervingbones, plads and  checks, el
tones, chestnues and dapple-gravs.

Even at Roosevelt and the Hamble

“Why. My. Kroel! That makes the fifth time this
afternoon you've sliced your ball into the woods!”

tonian, there won't be anvihing sulkv
about the new shirts for spectator sports
wear, Stripes will be the big news in a
variety of hues both subtle and startling.
with cufls both barrel and French, and
collars hoth tabbed and buttoned. The
hot tip in this race is to parlay longshot
combinations of shirt and jacket into
patern-on-pattern stvle winners. The
coordinated solid tie s sull a safe bet,
but this scason figured foulards will be
rumning neck and neck in Iresh but
orderly updated treaument of uiaditional
taste. On wop of all this, the new waist-
coats are ablaze with color, and ready
to invest vour track wardrobe with unin-
hibited accents of sun and earth tones.

The new belis have buckled down to
a season ol revived waditional swvling.
Chinese puzsde lastenings and wricky trin-
mings have been ditched for a look of
clegant simplicity. With the renaissance
ol belt loops, new oilstained leathers in
burnished tones of rich hrown, black
and olive green have shown up at the
wack: so have new widths ranging from
1 inch to 114 inches (o he worn in
direct ratio 1o height): and new stretch-
[abrics of swripes, plaids, paisley and
cven bold batik — all cremed o fit the
modern mood in slacks and jackers.

Your choice of shoe styles for paddock
ueading should fit the total look ol
vour sporting outfit — and the formality
or informality of cach equestrian event.
Atstrie ocaasions for the kingly pastime —
such as Saratoga Springs or the Kentucky
Derby — classies such as the plain e,
wing tip and moccasin frone are the ac
cepred pacessetters. But even these will
be comtenporized with a lighter, trim-
mer, more llexible look. At a reewheel
ing wonter's wack  or  high-jumping
steeplechase, vou'll be well shad in a
pair ol the handsome new slip-ons. With
their close-fitting clastic boxer tops and
side gores, and Iugher tongues increas
inglv in evidence, this popular sivle s
really coming up on the outside — to
produce i more covered-up look in
cosual footwear. For warmer months and
climes, Taced shoes will be in excellent
arder, fitted with three- or lour-evelet
ties and slightly higher i front than
heretolore.

Topping off the new look of colorful
comlort in wrack styles is a surge in cap-
wear. This oy headgear will be
making s bid in a variety of solid col-
ors, nubby textures, batik patterns and
linen-dike  fibers. Woven  [abrics — soft
enough to roll up and ek in a pocket,
springy cnoungh 1o retain their smant
original shape —will also be running

stronge.

Whether vou win. place or show at the
betting windows, these spirited styles in
madern tackwear will keep vou several
suit-lengths ahead ol the pack in the
Loshion derby. Bon chance!



16- and 23-day Tours to the most fabulous
Continental playgrounds . . . a rare oppor-
tunity to enjoy Europe with the elegant diver-
sions usually reserved only for the fun-loving
International set. Paris, the French Riviera,
Rome, London, Lucerne, Rothenburg, etc.
$1225 to $1440—all expenses—including
round-trip from New York on a luxurious

.0.A.C. Boeing 707 jetliner. 19 Summer
departures.

9- and 15-day Tours with the undeniably
magic touch of PLAYBOY. You'll enjoy the
heady behind-the-scenes atmosphere of
Mexico City . . . fun-filled festivities in Taxco
. . . and the unforgettable romance and
excitement of going *‘on-the-town'' in
Acapuico, Latin mecca of merriment. $303
to $461 all expenses included . . . plus air
fare to Mexico City. 11 Summer departures.

15-day Tours on '‘the most beautiful isles

Now . . . for the first time . . . PLAYBOY's
travel-wise editors have combined the free-
dom of independent travel with the fun of
going with a great group. The happy result
is Playboy Tours . . . and the touch is dis-
tinctively PLAYBOY's.

Playboy Tours have been carefully tailored
to match the discriminating tastes of cos-
mopolitan young men and women who, like
ourselves, love to travel but wisely shun the
regimentation of conventional '‘museum-
and-monument sight-seeing tours." Instead,
Playboy Tours give you the freedom to
choose from a wide selection of exciting
daytime activities and the finest in evening
entertainment . . . all included in the one
Tour price.

You can virtually tailor a Playboy Tour to
your own desires. You'll be free to join your
new Tour friends . . . say, for an afternoon
of yachting, skin-diving, road rallying or
sight-seeing—for an evening of gourmet

FOR THE VACATION-

anchored in any sea.'" Discover the real
Hawaii behind the tourist facade. Enjoy -
cruising the outer-islands and the delights

of Walkiki and Honolulu. Only $414 to $633 ==

- « . plus air fare. 11 Summer departures.

9 glorious days on the Riviera of the Western
Hemisphere . . . fashionable Montego Bay
and Ocho Rios. You'll enjoy a rollicking rum
swizzle soiree .
torchlit beach party with native entertain-
ment . . . and of course skin-diving, water-

skiing and deep-sea fishing, all included. < *

Only $345 including air fere from Miami via
B.W.I.A. Jet Prop. 11 Summer departures.

16 fabulous, fun-filled days on a tropic island
holiday. Jamalca Trinidad, Tobago, Antigua,
Barbados, San Juan St. Thomas. $645 . . .
including all air fares, round trip from Miami.
7 Summer departures

©HMH Publishing Co.,
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dining (at the best restaurants), dancing and
nightclubbing. Or if you prefer, strike out
solo, or better yet, not solo, in pursuit of
individual diversions. And your host, a
PLAYBOY staffer, handles all the arrange-
ments and details, leaving you free to really
enjoy yourself.

And best of all, your companions will be a
congenial group of stimulating young men
and women who share your interests and
zest for enjoying a carefree, fun-filled holiday.

Whether you choose a jaunt to Jamaica, a
holiday in Hawaii or a European escapade,
you'll find your Playboy Tour wonderfully,
excitingly different.

Send in the coupon below NOW. Our
groups are filling fast. So, send for
PLAYBOY's exciting travel folders while
the departure date of your choice is still
open.

TIME OF YOUR LIFE

.. a private yacht cruise . . . -~

,,h.:. _'_.

 MAIL THIS COUPON NOW. e OR SEE YOUR‘

PLAYBOY TRAVEL AGENT. e O

TO: Playboy Tours

232 E. Ohlo Streel = Chicago 11, Hilnois

Gentlemen:

Sounds greal . . . please send me all the exciting
delalls on the____ Tour.
{Mr)  (Miss) (pleass print)

Address =

city Zone  Swte

145949 _biD1%y
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Al vight, df you've finally convinced that I'm out here alone, please
be good enough to veturn to the club and I'll join you theve shortly.”



STAR OF THE FIRST MAGNITUDE

Rumpart. using  bits ol the costume
novel, amd shot in Yugoshwvia with the
Yugostavian cwvalry. which would carn
six million dollars.

Jerry sighed. It was a lovely funeral
by any Hollvwood standard — size. splen-
dor. sheer foolishness — amd the lae Jeb
Carol  would  have  hated  evervihing
about it Every single st deals Jeb
despised Abner Canrill, “HE chat gashag
delivers the ealogy over muh remains,”
he had more than once in that
twangy voice known and heloved by
millions, T swealh 'moagoin® o git
rigcht out of mv coflin an” spit i his
eve.” Jeb had wanted o simple Jewish
[uneral i the synugogue  where  his
Lather had been a cantor. Above all, Jeb
had not wanted 10 be buricd in the
Cemetery of the Heavenly Rest. He
wanted to be buried in the Cedins of
Lebanon where his friends lav. where
lay practically exeryone ol prominence
in pictures. Cedars of Lebanon con-
vuncd the last mortal vestiges ol Jeri
LEaton, the blonde bombshell and Jeb’s
first wile who had dicted and drunk
hersell to death ar the age ol tweni-
five: of Hank La Verne, greatest ol the
hagwevpants comedinns who had starred
with Jeb in the Zicgleld Follies ol 1925:
of Mort Thrall. the bov wonder pro-
ducer who had brought Jebh to Holly-

saneel

wood. and many. oy others. The
Cemetery ol the Heavenlv Rest had no
such  luminous roster. It wis o new

cemetery, and its handsome slopes were
almost  entrely amenanted by any
souls, great or small.

But nothing was ever simple in Holly-
wood. A Junch mean  the
difference  between oblivion  or world
Fame. A Tuneral of so great o man as Jeb

date could

Carol was fraught with cosmic implica-
Warner interested
i lltlilig a ht't[llt'l o The Carol Story
which had made ten million dollars. The
sequel would be called The Last of Jeb
Carol and would — il Titns Berg could
work out a capital aains  deal — star
Rock Hudson mouthing the words 1o
Jeb's vecorded voice.

“But it needs aostrong fmish. A big
finish.” Tius haed told  the omtraged
widdow. "\ simple linle Jewish Tunerad
won't do at all. You can’t handle the

Hions, Wwothers was

rabhis. They have no sense ol picuure
values at all. those Tellows,”

“1don’t coe about any protare,” Sarvalh
Carol sobbed. “Jeb wanted a0 simple
little Jewish Tuneral and he's gzoin® o
act what he Mah hushand  de-
spised Abner Cantrill and ' not goin’
to have that man at his foaneral. And
Jebs goin’ 1o be buried in Cedars of
Lebanon where his friends are.”

Sarah was o lullbillv girl Jeb had
met and married on one ol his endless
Larewell wours. In spite ol thirey years’

Wallis.

(continued fraom page 73)

difference in their ages. it had been a
happy manrriage. Jerry had been called
away o New York in the middle of the
argument over the funeral plins. But he
had been confident that the steely hiude
widow would have her wav, It came as a
shock when he found she'd =iven in all
along the line, Jerry stole g elance at the
sleaming cranivm of Titas Berg. Wheels
within wheels going wrouwd up there.
He had got his big finish. Bue why i
this comerery:

In the grear walhe jam alwer the Tu-
neral, Titus Berg’s  Rolls-Rovee  was
stalled vight next 1o Scvages Rampart’s
Mercedes. Titos, who never missed an
apportunity o do bhusiness. leaned out
the window: “Sarages. we have a hade
novel m the ofhce
which s

Puoates fvom Pern —
just vou  all Modern
pirates this time. You could Ghin maost
ol it on vour own vacht”

Sarages  stopped  nugding . Thursday
Schwartz and  turned  his handsome
drunken commtenance 1o Tioas: “Crasa!™
he said beattheally.

“aands Serages.” persisted Tous, He
swept the horizon with his arm. “Nice
cemetery! Very nice. Not aowded hike
Cedins of Lelbanon, In case vou're look-
] L

“FH danee on vour grave, vou ghoul.”
roared Scragus and went back o mouth-
ing little Miss Thursday.

itus leaned ack on the solt leather
cushions of 1the Rolls: “He'll be nexi.
vou mark mv words, Jerry. The way he's
hitting the bottle. He'll be here, oo,
He's very unhappy about the way theyvre
treating hiom o Cedars ol Lebanon™

“Titus, how much stock do yvou own
i this cemetery?” asked Jerry.

It was o shot in the ik and it hit
nothing.

“Not a dime!” cricd Tiius, “Cross i
heart  like Christims do. Not a
penny. Believe me. Jerny”

Jerry believed him. He believed him
beciuse it was too simple for that in-
hnitely devious middle-Faropean mind.
Darker Torces were at work. The Raolls
mched s wav lorward again and Tious

oaver.

vou

tapped on the glass with his cane,
“Osear,” he said, “tarn vight up ahead.
It will get us ont ol this jam. And 1
want o show My Seldim my ploc”
“Your ploz” said Jerry, surprised. The
picces were beginning ta slip into place.
“What happened 1o vour plot in Cedars
of Lebanon®”
T sold ic” leaned  back and
closed his eves, the pictie ol patient
suffering. “They wreaed me very badly
at Cedmrs ol Lebanon. They are getting
very arrogant there — just because they
have a few movie stars.” The voice was
unexpectedly bitter.
“A liude plot about so big — nine by
ninc. Way up in the northeast corner.

Trus

Wha would go up 1o the northeast cor-
ner, Jerrvy Nobodv, The stars are all
down at the south end. You know
that. Jerrv. | ried 1o be reasonable with
them but they seemed 1o think an agent
wias of no consequence. Wello of course.
mavhe T am not a big name o the pub-
lic like Jeri Eaton or mavhe even like
Mort Theall. but T am nevertheless a big
nan in this business. Jerrv, Whao fought
ald man Zukor o wet the stars a hule
hilling on the pictwres. Jern? Who
foueht Lewis Sclnick 1o ger the firse
five-vear contract? Wha got the first cap-
il gains deal for an author? 1 oask von
m all humbleness. Jerry, who? Should 1
be buried i hiode plor nine by nine in
the northeast corner®”

The Rolls had turned rvight ae the -
tensection ol the cemeteny and
now. out ol the rathe, it rolled simoothiy
up a litde hill through o grove of rees.
Tiws pomted out each of the beauy
spots. “\ lovely spot. vou see. Jerry, In
cine vou're shopping around.”

“I'm biding my time.”

“We all have 1o go. Jerry’

1 may now I like it here™

“You mark mv words. thevll be set-
ting the big ones here now. They needed
astar of the first magnitude. The bigees
one before Jeb was Lamkin of Lamkin
and Crolt. You remember the comedy
team. Jeny: Ie wasn’t enough. LamkKin
was only the sernghe man, 10 thev'd fad
them hoth B

‘But now thevive ot a star ol the
first magnitude.” said Jorry wearily.

Titus was on the delensive. 1 had o
look clsewhere. Jerrv. But what could |
doz Could | be buricd with nonentiues —
me who handled the biggest — Valentino.
Leslic Howard. Lionel Barrvimore? Space
they got plenty ol over here. but it was
full ol nobodies. Lamkin. lor God's sake.
A straight man! Could 1 be buried with a
straight manz I'm only sixtvawae, Jerry.
I've got a good ten vemrs and by that
time this place will be awash with the
big stars. That Saages Rampare. He'll
be next — the wav he's hitting the bot-
te . 5"

You alwinvs aimed at the weakest point.
That's the wav Titns did business, he
had conhided once 1o Jerry. When Taced
with o wall of arguments, ask for o Linle
concession, only a littde one. That's the
hole in the dike and alter o while the
whole wall comes down. The change of
cemetery had been the lintle concession,
Jurry guessed. After that the simple linde
Jewish service and Abner Cantrill had
probably heen casy.

“Titus, when T left for the East. Sarah
was absolutely determined that Jeb be
buricd in the Cedars of Lebanon, What
happened o change her mind:”

Tius clucked solemnlv. “They ueated
her very badlv . Cedars ol Lebanon.
Jerrv. Very badlv. So litde considera-
ton. Sarah was lurious. Tore her clothes

roads
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delicious any time! Choose
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And it's matched elegantly to complement the other pieces in her Playmate
Jewelry Ensemble. The feminine chain, complete with safety clasp,
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and evervthing.”

“Who wore her clothes?”

“The reporters, those wolves. Tt was
the first time Sarah had left the house
since Jeb dicd, and the press womed out
in Tull force. Three hundred ol them,
asking all sorts of terrible questions —
like how much money Jeb lelt her. She'd
just come over to inspect the burial site
and talk over plans for the funeral. It
was very loolish ol Cedars of Lebanon
o tip olf the reporters she was coming.”

It sounded illll)l’!lhﬂlllt.‘ to Jerry, in
old Hollywood hand. Cedars of Lebanon
hid been bhurving famous actors for forwy
vears,  The sudl had wmuch more sense
than to unloose the press on o delense-
less widow making her st sortic {from
her home after a death in the Famly.
Also, it would tike a huge organization
to tip olf three hundred reporters, an
outhit as big as the Berg agency, which
had done such things olen.

Jerry sighed. In the South Scas, they
hid the body to keep the devils from
deseerating i, but in Hollywood  the
devils were too numerous and oo clever
and oo ruthless. Where could vou hide
a body lrom a brain hike Tis Berg's?

The Rolls had stopped at the crest of
a hill which communded a view ol the
whole cemetery. The ground fell away
sharply 1o the grove ol trees they had
passed. Far below was the colonmaded
arvpt where Jeb Civol Iay. This was a
much more nmposing site.

Tiws was speaking again, soltly, his
cves half closed: I found a litde Doric
temple last summer in the Greek isles.
They sayv Praxiteles had a hand inoad”
Tiws coughed deprecatingly. “Mind you,
I'm not saving he did, but it's ol the
same period and Praxiteles is known to
have done some work around that area.
The temple will go right on the crest of
the hill. Under it — just a simple head
stone with the words "He molded their
destinies.” Then just a lew names of the
urcat ones I handled — Vilentino, Milton
Sills, Rin T Tin.”

I'he alternoon sunshine slanting down
through the smoyg glinted on the new
marble of Jeb’s mausolecum mm the dis
tance. The last of the lhwousines was
Just passing through the gates ol the
cemetery. Jerry lic i cigarette.

“Its @ very nice site, Titus. How much
did you pav lor ir?”

Tius granted with the deep satisfac
tion of a maker ol deals: “Not a penny.
They gave it o me.” He pointed. " All
the wiay from those trees o that linde
narble stone over there and up o the
road. Tt was very gencrous ol them.”

“Least they could do,” said  Jerry
bricflv. He surveved the patch of land
with his eves, measuring it visually
against the whole cemetery. It appeared
to be roughly ten percent.



LAUGHINGSTOCH

(continued from page §3)
incident in his memory.

As we might sav nowadays, he was
writing himsclf a script.

s P i

Tonight’s gory spectacle, ecntlemen
(he would sav. with a wink)., reminds me
ol an when the guters ol
Dodge City ran ved ankledeep in 1881

I was plaving poker in the Tmperial
Corcovado Hotel. oo engrossed o be
disturbed by the New Mexico mosquitocs
that came in through the chinks in the
boards of which that respectable estab-
lishiment was constructed. when a bov
came  in elegram  from my
brother  Jim in Dodge  Ciy.
PEACOCKR AND UPDEGRAFE GUNNING FOR ME
CAN YOU STAND BY YOUR AFFECTIONATE
BROTIER JANES.

Gentlemen. to stav in the game [ had
drawn three cards to o king and a queen,
and had picked up three more queens!
There must have been two hundred dol-
Lus in the pot. but I ihrew in mv hand,
ran out ol the saloon, and up w the
bradal suite. so cilled: a room with 1wo
beds which 1 was sharing with old man
Hlenderson, My mind was in a whirl — 1
knew that, in leaving the card wable so
abruptlv. T was leaving something of my
reputittion behind me. for my chiel
opponent  there was the  redoubtable
“Aces” Flattery and, T being a few dol.
lars ahead ol the game. my denigrators
would undoubtedly whisper thar 1 had
lost my nerve. Ie was indeed, Tor a while,
bruited about New Mexico that T had
sent this elesram o mvselll and  the
story snowhalled. as suchs stories will,

That this was a hase lic zoes withom
saving. I had lost one brother in Dodge,
owr heloved Edward — and his death al-
most broke our hearts. Tor tha
bov wis worth the rest ol us put to-
sether. And was it now. to bhe Jim?
Conditionally — that he be hurt over my
dead body!

I changed into a fresh suic of clothes,
and tossed some clean shives into a hinle

OCCISIO0n

with a
saving:

swieel

bag — for as vou may have observed. |
am g man whao takes a certain pride i
his personal  appearance — buckled  on
onlv one  pistol Tor  portabiliv. and
caught the i by my hingerips.

(Here, !n'rfm,\‘h, some brief acconnt of
the thonshis that  passed  tlhvough oy
mind? )

Well then. gentlemen: having cooled
ofl. or vather simmered down, resigning
mvsell 1o the et that T hadd o sie sull
andd be coried o Kansas as quick as
steam would tike me. T becime aware ol
a cervun physical discomfort. How o
deline itz e was not punful. as il T had
put my right oot into my lelt boot. Tt
was not galling, as il I had put my
wousers on back to front. Tt was a spe-
cies of tingling and chafing at my right
hip.

T looked. instinctively, o myv pistol:
ves. gentlemen, there was my pistol — vet,
it was not my pistol! Tt was a Colt 45
calibre revolver., double  nickel-plated.
with grips ol the finest guti-percha,
such as had bheen made o order for me
onlv a couple ol vears belore. But my
pistols  were specifically mamulaciured
with a very high Mont sight — from
which anv child nughe deduce thae T had
a bad habit ol shooting too low at long
range — whereas this pistol was cquipped
with a low ront sight!

In v perturbaton.  aler having
changed mv clothes, and in my anxicts
w catch the vain, 1 had tiken up one
ol Henderson's J0s mstead of one ol i

old fool en
mitite me in

because  the
shivishiv 1o

own — all
deavored
evervthing.

dur the crror was past praying lor.
now. For all T kncew, I areucd. it might
he a lucky omen. I hoped i night be:
Tor, if Peacock was a ruthless scoundrel,
Al Updegradl was o slimy, slippery one:
and when 1 owas not by, myv brother
James. though worth a dozen average
men. had  a wendeney o indecision.
Which, gentlemen. on the frontier was
cintnnount o suicide.

Well, after what to he an
crernity, we pulted into Dodge about
noon on Saturday, and who should be
wating there by the station but the no-
torious Peacock and the infamous Upde-
gradl themselves! So 1 hailed them, ory-
ing. “Hev there! The Livor of a word
with vou. gentlemen, if you can sparce
a4 moment” that eilect.
Whercupon, Peacock turned green and
Updegralt became the color ol mottled
soap: lor they had believed me to be
severil states away.

They ran lor the cover of the cala
boose, drawing their pistols. There are
some  decriers ol my  reputation wha
blume me lor leaping to cover: T ocan
only sav that anv man who will stand
in the open o present himsell as a
targer lor hidden desperadoes deserves
exactlv what he is likely o get. The
West was not won by cheap heroics!

1. gendemen. jumped dor the dead
ground ol the siding —and fell behind
it just as o bullet eracked past my car
like a mude skinner’s whip, Then | ore
wirned themn hre.

Now you mav have observed, gentle-
men, that T Gvor my el leg (where
the sergeant shot me) and so. having
discovered that T had o wndeney o
shoot where 1 inchined, o the lelt |
had comrected mysell by long practice m
autonritically trifle o the
right. As anv master of his weapon will
confirm. a pistol. constantly used. though
an inanimate object like a pen. an arm-
chair. or 4 boot. somchow partakes ol
the character ol its user. And T had for-
sotten, in the thaill of the instnt of
the draw, that 1 had old man Hender-
son’s pistol in v hand.

scemed

—or words 1o

aimmg a
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Everything wonderful about Jamaica
is more so
at the

RAWAK

Mere luxury . . . more crack Brilish service . . .
more of everything that makes Jamaita the
finest vacation retreat in the world. Arawak, in
mid-Nerthshore Jamaica, at Ocho Rios, is for
people who know the difference between a
vacation and two weeks off with pay.

& Air-conditioned

® Gourmet meals

® Limbo Supper Club

® Swimming pool
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= Pitch 'n Pult golf
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HOTEL
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See your travel agent or Leonard Hicks, Jr., Inc.
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to 42 waist. Pleated ar unplected
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At better stores, noturelly.
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And old Henderson had  his
sights filed down because he had the
habit of shooting high lelt, “at ten
o'clock™ as the wargetshooters sav. As a
consequence, my hrst two bullets went
wide.

A third, I @ inlormed, went through
a window of Mr. Hoover's liquor store
where it plucked from the hands of the
gentleman who was reading it 4 copy
of The Globe, exaaly perlorating the o
in the title ol that journal, and breaking
a fve-gallon jug of white mule. A lourth
and a hith went, respectively, into Mc-
Curty's drugstore and the Long Branch
saloon.

But for my sixth, and lasi, shot T
gripped my right wrist firmly in my left
hand, ok carelul aim and shot Upde-
erall through the lung. Being now out
of ammunition, 1 ceased fire; submitted
mysell o the authorities and was fined
eight dollars und costs — not so much
for cutting down the despicable Upde-
grafl. as they politely explained, as for
unlawlully discharging a pistol upon the
streets ol the city.

(“Why, then,” one of those cute
young ‘uns is sure to say, pulling me up,
“either this Mr. Updegraf] was a most
extraordinary full-blooded man, or that
was « remarkably small cily of yours,
if one bullet in lus lung made 1t run red
ankle-deep?” Yes, but before the boys
wet the laugh on me this time, I get in
furst with the laugh against myself!)

Wait a bit, gentlemen, wait a bit!
My fine 1 paid, and my legal costs to
boot. But when 1 lelt the courthouse, my
character unstained, old Doctor McCarty
accosted me, and said, “Son, you have
put quite a bit of business my way in
your ume, what with sutures, extracuions
of morsels ol lead of various calibres,
and certain Iractures both simple and
compound. Fhere are no hard feelings in
this man’s own. But I would wke 1t
kindly ol you il you would replace my
fine blown-glass bottle.”

“How's that again, Doctor?” 1 asked.

“A boude, of twenty-gallon capacdity,
filled with nothing but water colored
deep red with logwood, which I always
displaved lor the look of the thing. One
ol vour balls, sir, shattered a dozen
ot  Trubshaw's Kidnev Mixture, and
smashed that bottle. Not a passer-by but
went home with his boots scemingly full
ol blood —my fhine loor ruimed — vy
bottle, all the way lrom Chicigo.
shivered. And what are you going o do
about 1z”

“How much?” I asked.

“Why,” said he, “we'll skip the Kid-
nev Mixture which, truth o wll,
sisted in nothing much more than a
drop of oil ol juniper in a kind ol tinc-
ture ol water. But that bottle was price-
less.”

“In that case,”
putting a  price

11

Con-

1 said, “there’s no use
upon it. But here’s
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twenty dollars lor vour floor.”

“We'll have a drink on that,” he said:
aned so we went into the saloon next
door.

There, Chalk Beeson met me with 2
long face. He was pale and lame in one
lew. When he saw me he said, “Come,
now: vou were alwins the gentleman.
Pav up. pav up, sir, for the damage vou
have done!™

“Cove 1o nmame. Chalk” said L "and
il so be Pve hurt vou. ' pav.”

He saidd. “See here. Your ball
through mv window.”

I said. "One pane ol glass. Proceed.”

“Ie passed dhrough — 7 he produced
amess of hroken arockery with the dust
of vears upon it. gentlemen. Including
— heaven be mv judge — o teapot!

“So:" 1 sad.

“Lwas injured in e hips.” said he.

Then am old gentleman wnned Chick
Madison  piped up. “Chalk. vou  lie!

woent

When the shooting started. vou wried
o climb o vour own iron sate, and i
when 1 oand Bull Corcoran
pulled vou out that vou got grazed
about the brivches!™

1 plastered him,” said Doc MoCar.
“What Chick savs is true.”

“Well then”
silver.,

was onl

I suid. throwing down
dollar lor the
window, and a dollar for the plaster.

SO “here's a
andd o couple of dollars lor drinks for
the gomd ol dhe satished.
Chalk. be satished?” He was silent for as
long as it wok to powr the drinks,

house. Be
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Then he said. “Yes, but whar about
my statue:”

“Statne: What statue:”

“The sttue T paid hilteen dollars Tor,
in kansas Ciov.” said Chalk Beeson. He
pointed. then. o a plaster replica ol the
Venus de Milo,

“Well then, what about vour stitue:”
I asked.

“Whe! he saud, “she's mutilated. and
I cam swear she had both her arms belore
that there shooting started.”

I il “The trouble with vou is. vour
chssical education was neglected — tha
Laely born  without arms”  But,
having been mvited 1o leave wwn with

Wils

oul delav, | saw no sense in dispute.
Wil much  learned  argument. Do
MoCarty assessed  the value ol Venuy
anms at fouwr dollos and hive cents, |
paids . collecting v dear brother
Jim, went away o Trindad, Colorado,
where I eonducted o polite card salon,
specializing in Spanish monte.

And soo gentlemen. it would not sur
prise me il among the other things the
sav about me my enemies let it go down
in history thae 1 shot o Tady!

. - - -

Readv, now, with dignitv to make a
Lrnghingstock of himsell. the old sentle-
nan in blue expanded his ample chest,
ook hold of his e and, whistling
some flat. lorlorn tine about the streets
ol Laredo, strted down the i He
went very slowly, hecause he wanted o
appear casual

He was relishing in advance the ories

ol “Well. look who's here!™ that must
mevitablv greet him.

The morose man growled. “Oh, say it
ain’t so. Joe! Here it comes.”

“What, as a matter ol curiosity. do
the mivals W.B. stand (o2 asked the
newspapernin from Boston. Evervone
answered at once.

One d. “Woollv Bullv.” and an

other said. “Wonderiferous Blowhard.”

A third suguested. “Western Bre
while the rewrite-man trom Philadelph
muttered  “Wichita - Blatherskite — noz
The man worked out of Dodge Ciiy?
Why  then. what Winlaring
Bullaloz" Yer another joker said. with
simulated wonder, “We know [P stands
for Pulitzer. we know LGB, means

ooy,
qger,

ihout

Gordon Bennett,  we know  W.R.H.
signihies Hearst. and . GBS Bernard
Shaw — how come we don’t know W B

This vaised o Laugh, as such jokes will
two in the morning at McSorlev's,
“Hello there, bow!™
centleman,
happy. A
night. 1 see”

cricd  the old
I am rejoiced 10 see vou so
strange Lace onong s 1o-

Fhe movose man said. with a sizh ol
resigiation, O, all rnighe dis iy Mr
Henry Scudder. ol The Trun-
serifpto Mr Scudder, allow me w present
one ol Gotha

Bauston

Vs more harmiess and pic
turesque  characters — William - Barclay
Bac” Masterson, ol Dodee Chiy, Kansas.”

Exchiunging ghinces, the bovs closed
in for the killing.

—-
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LIME STREET (continued from page 82)

bership.” Anvone could drop in to take
a flier on an insurance risk. Samuel
Pepys, [or instance, wrote insurance at
Lloyd's with considerable success, and
may have done as well financially in
insurance as he did in writing his Diary.
Danicl Defoe, on the other hand, lost
his shirt sambling on insurance risks,
and his bad luck or [aulty judgment,
whichever it was, might well have in-
spired his gloomy couplet. "Wherever
God creates i house ol praver, the
Devil builds a chapel there.”

Certainly the foundations were being
laid for a Devil’s chapel at Llovd's. In
no time at all the professional sharpers
were writing “insurance” against such
quixotic possibilitics as a criminal’s heing
released  from  prison  “prematurely,”
war’s being declared on a Sundav, or a
peer’s losing his head. Everything con-
sidered, the informal aumosphere  at
Llovd’s served the gamblers well and
they suffered only an occasional sethack,
one ol the more notable ones being
scored by a sly foreign ambassador who,
with advance nformation, successfully
ook out insurance aginst the caprure
ol Minorca three days alter it had al-
ready been taken. A bookmaker would
call this a gross case of “past posting,”
or beuting alter the race has been run.

Because of the legitimate underwrit-
ers’” overriding preoccupation with ma-
rine risks i which the gamblers had
livle interest, the Luter might  casily
have destroved Llovd’s if they had not
finally been hoist by their own sharp-
wittedness. As it happened. they had
the bad luck to hit on the idea of in-
suring the lives of distnguished invalids
in London, basing their “rates” on the
extent amd accuracy of the information
thev were able to wheedle from various
sources as o the seriousness of the
illnesses.

That did it. Not only were the regu-
lar underwriters suddenly aware of the
bad taste heing exercised in the name of
Llovd’s. but the cffect on a sick man,
when he vead in his newspaper  that
Lloyd's was bewing a hundred o one
against his lasting out the week, was
apt 1o be cataclysmic. Under the circum-
stmees,  the  legiumate  underwriters
abruptly withdrew from the coflee house
and set up a new, rival anization
from which the gamblers were excluded.
For some reason. despite the connota-
tions it had taken on, they retained the
name Llovd's.

It is olten assumed that a risk unin-
surable at Llovd's is uninsurable any-
where, and it is certainly wrue  that
Llovd’s in its time has taken on a das-
7ling variety ol risks. Needless to say, it
wits Llovd's which insured Evelyn West's
chest for $50,000, Mistinguette's  legs

ory

for $1,000.000, Pearl White’s dimples
for S19.000 and Ohvia de Havilland's
jaw for $75.000 (after making sure that
Ray Milland, who was to slug her in a
particular scene, had nothing personal
against Miss de Havilland and intended
to pull his punch).

Because of the skill of its actuaries in
calculating  various  probabilities  and
possibilities, Lloyd’s mukes precious few
mistikes, though it is not infallible.
Llovd’s had to cough up several thou-
sand dollrs 1o her Father when Gertrude
Lderle crossed up the underwriters by
successfully swimming the English Chan-
nel, for example, and several years ago
it pulled a notable boo-boo when it
agreed to insure American saloonkeep-
ers against the ever-present threat ol an
inebriated customer’s inllicting physical
injury on an innocent third party, thus
causing the saloonkeeper o be liable
lor damages.

It was a neble experiment, though,
and Llovd’s was doing a brisk business
in barroom insurince until the under-
writers  discovered  they  were  being
taken, It was almost too casy. Mr. Smith,
encountering Punchy Jones in the neigh-
borhood tavern, simply stood Punchy to
a fuw drinks in return lor Punchy's
agreeing to assault him with just enough
violence to justify a chaim against the
tavern owner. Ahhough this kind of
inmswrance is still obtmnable, it need
hardly be added that Llovd’s has made a
number of changes in the conditions
under which it will pay.

There is no such thing as a rate book
or a standard premium at Lloyd's, and
because they are in compeution not
only with one another but with other
insurance organizations as  well,  the
underwriters are reluctant for the most
part to discuss their business in any de-
tail. However, when Llovd's agreed to
pay L2500 o any woman giving birth
to quintuplets within nine months after
secing the movie The Country Daoctor,
the theatre chain sponsoring the obvi-
ous publicity stunt paid a premium of
£50. Similaly, for insuring the owner
of a London pet store against the
dubious possibility of his having to make
cood on an offer of £20.000 o anyone
delivering the Loch Ness Monswer to
his shop, Llovd’s charged a premium
of £80.

Several years ago, when a London
newspaper offered aseries ol cash prizes
for suessing the orvder of fuush of the
Derby. plus the number of people get-
ting off the race wrain at Epsom, Lloyd's
felt that a reasonable  premium for
insuring the pape: would be £10 for
every 100 paid out. When the redoubt-
able Mickev Mouse hid his ergheh birth-
day, Walt Disney offered a [ree birthday

cake to any child born on the same day
in the same vear, calculating that he
could afford to give away two thousand
cakes. For a premium of only [5, Liovd's
confidently offered 1o pay Disney ten
pence for every child over the two-thou
sand mark who daimed a cake. Disney
forfeited his £5.

Some premiums at Llovd's remain
fairly constant. The rate for rain insur-
ance in England, lor example, is almost
alwavs quoted at a litle over seven
percent, or roughly seven shillings for
ach £5 of insurance. The  dificulty,
obviously, is to establish the proper
premium in the fust place, and there
have been numerous times when the ac-
tuwaries and underwriters in the Room
have been powerless to calculate  the
odds because ol a lack of any prior ex
perience with the sitnation. There has
been simply nothing to go on.

Both the actuaries and the underwrit
ers, however, have alwavs demonstrated
a remarkable faculty for plaving things
by ear when the need arose. Toward the
end of the last century, when Cuthbert
Heath, a Llovd's underwriter and the
originator of many kinds of insurance,
pioneered “all-risks” insurance on jew
elry, he could only cross his fingers and
arbitrarily set a rate of wen shillings for
each £100. It is a tribute to his instinct
that the premium for allrisks insurance
at Llovd's remained at ten shillings per
£100 for more than filty vears.

Llovd's underwriters dislike any dis-
cussion of war profits, yet while Lloyd’s
has never set out deliberately o feast on
the bones of adversity, the Tact remains
that 1t has alwayvs found isell heavily
involved i wars, and for that matter,
not alwavs profitably. In the Boer War,
for example, it suffered fairly heavily
after many  South
against property damage.

It was diflerent in World War I when
a ercat many Londoners came unstuck
at the sight ol the fust Zeppelin over
the city and rushed to their brokers for
insurance. The brokers naturally placed
the msurance with Llovd's, and it is
altogether  possible  that profits - were
never  higher tor bhoth  brokers and
underwriters. Only a few small. powder-
pufl bombs were dropped by the Ger-
mans, and bhefore the war had ended,
one broker had paid the govermnent
more than S$S1500,000 in excess profi
taxes.

How much Lloyd's may have profited
from World War Il s moot. In
event, when Hitler unleashed his aerial
offensive against Britain, a good many
people were already insured at Llovd's
for the extremely low premium of (1
per L1000 of insurance. Later in the
war, when German buzz bombs  sad-
denly appeared in English skies, Llovd's
wrote $24,000,000 worth of insurance in

imsuring Alrvicans
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“You'll love Miss Alcott’s canapés. She prepares
them in the nude.”
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one day and steadlistly stk o the
old rate. By the tme the war was over,
it had writtenr more than ST20L000.000

worth ol buzzzhomb and rocket msur-
ance, all av L1 per L1000

Occasionally, one ol Llowd’s more
comservative  underwriters will Lunent

the lact that one ol his colleagues once
siw i o insure the bhreasts ol one Balw
Scruges, a London dancer, lor 350,000
cache and inoa sense he has a point,
While the offheat policy has a place and
purpose at Llovd™s, iv abso tends, unlor-
tanately. o give a Lalse image ol Llovd’s
that is not justificd by ns history, Fre-
quently dorgotien. lor example, is the
Fcr that it wis somme in native under-
writer at Llovd's who oviginated  not
onlv marine insurance but automobile
imsurance, ire insurance. personal prop-

erty insurance aod higlary ins W
cite onlv a few ol dthe now standard
tvpes ol msurance that had their genesis

there.
However, il Llovd’s ar times seems o

ol
g
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be open to criticism for a certain Lk
ol dignitv, i charge which is made from
thne 1o tme. a ringing defense has al-
ready been cntered by 1 F WL Gibh,
a member ol Llovd's Tor more than hin
vears, Several vears azo. in discussing
the delicate question of digninn, Gibh
readibv conceded thar there was nothing
much wrong i being dignihed: how-
ever, he abo pointed out that beinyg too
dicnthed
parihvzing, “Naothing in ihis world.” he
alnerved. with some asperitv,. “is more
dignificd than a mumny,”

Most ol Llovd's underwriters
his view. and although e is not the case
at alll the widespread notion that Treak
visks constitute the bulk of Llovd’s busi-
ness is not entirely disconrised by the
members, then leeling being that o cer
i mnount ol new
less generated by the publiciey that in
cvitablv anends the josuring of o Baby
Scruges breast or the vocal cords of a
tobacco auctioneer. Moreover.
Liovd’s is  unquestionably e

was apt  to bhe  downrighi

share

business s doubt-
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“It's for You.”

flexible bnsurance marker amvwhere. i
seems onlv natural 1o most of the men
i the Room that it should be they who
are souzht out regulindy for unusual
policies.

It has alwins been that wav, Farly in
the Nincteenth Cenunry, Llovd’s nmhesi
tatinglv issucd o policy 10 one William
Darvinzeon on the life of Napoleon “in
case he shall cense o exist or he taken
prisonier on o hefore the 20st June,
18137 the assimprion heing that Dore
rington was l'llg.‘lgl'll in some venune
that alected by Napoleon's
death or caprure. Nappy survived he
policv. to the Turther envichment ol
Plovd's. Uniil the outbreak ol World
Woar L Adoll Thitler was imsured asainst
the death in flight of anv ol the passen-
aers in his private plime. o contingenes
which Bascinated but did nod dewer the
undenwriters of Lime Soreet.

would  be

Iuerestimely enough. Llovd's docs nat
write ovdovry lile inswrance, but b will
nisure the benehicioy ol o lile insurance
policy amanst the policcholder’s void-
ing the policy by committing suicide. \s
it once did in the case ol Siv John Hunt,
the noted British explorer. Llovd’s will
1o the Antictic
with no more luss than accompanies i
anmual msuving o the Lord  Maven's
coach and horses. The size ol the polic

isure an oxpediti

v nnnaterial, Several vears ago. Llovd's
incurred o Cairlv sabstancial loss when
the model whale used in the motion pic
tare Maoby Dack was lost at sea: at the
same time, one ol the underwriters was
shelling out (8, plus ten shillings Toy
“salvace™ charvees, o a small bov whose
tov hoat had sunk in o pound in Lon-
don’s Kensington Gardens,

In one sense. Llovd's s like a good
mwany British institutions thar somehow
nmnage o keep acold. caleulating eve
on the Tutare while maintaining a death-
like arip on the past. Certain vestiges
ol the colfee house have survived, as in
the case ol the varions runners and i
verse attendiants ar Llovd’s who. o this
dov, e called Twaiters.”” Bt
even more Liscinating is the success of
Llovd’s in buildine, over the vears aud
sidde by wo  scemingel
reputations — one lor bhedrock stabiling

what s

sile. opposite
amd the other Lor an almost insoucnt
willingness 1o ke on anv insurable
II'\I-'\.

The kev “insurable.” 10 o
Llovd™s underwriter likes vour proposi
tion, it is insurable. If he doesn't like it
vou are ot ol Judk, Sometunes, oo, the
prenuum quoted by the nnderwriter s
fele by the customer @ be our ol pro
portion 1o the risk involved. The Line
Mario Lanza, {or instance, had an adea
that his voice was worth S1T.000.000. el
he mav have been right. However, he
changed his mind about insuring it lor

word s
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that amount when Lloyd's quoted him
an annual premium of £2,000, or $5.600.

As a general rule, it is a rood idea
to remember that the underwriters at
Llovd’s are not quite soft in their heads.
Once they refused to insure the new
wing ol a hospital in Atlanta unless the
nurses agreed not to wear nylon panties.
Lras or slips, which, because ol the static
clectricity they generiate, could cause an
explosion in the ether-laden operating
Toom.

There are some other situations
Lloyd’s does not especially like. Your job.
for example, is not insurable. Llovd’s
will not insure you against going hroke:
the emptation o go broke deliberately
and reure o an idyllic island on Llovd’s
money might prove irresistible. Nor will
Llovd's insure vou against divorce or
the possibilitv. ol vour connmitting a
murder, althongh it did insure a London
Landlord several vears ago against the
risk ol somcone’s reducing the value ol
his property by committing murder or
suicide on the premises.

It one feels that permanent bachelor-
hood 15 apt o be a desolate state and he
wants to protect himsell against the con-
tingeney, he should not go to Lloyd's:
regandless of their own situations, the
underwriters in the Room are not notice
ably sentimenal, and they will not n
sure a bachelor against lus Lailuwre to
nuury unless he is willing to pay a pre-
mium which in effect will be so higl as
to keep him single in any case. Simi-
Luly, Llovd’s will not insure the con-
tnuity ol newspaper crculation or de-
pirunent store sales, nor will it insure a
Broadway play against Lailure.

What ol the future of Lloyd'sr In ex-
ploring s past and contemplating s
prosent, one can only leel confidence
its  peculionly Brivsh  durabilive: - Like
nuny ol England’s vencrable  institu-
tons, it scems ahmost whinsically foes
tooned with the vappings ol uvadition
and with rituals and protocols whose
origins have been omegrown. Yet, like
similarly burdened  vessels ol Euglish
pomp and circomstance (the Royval Famn-
ily and Parliament iwsell), Llovd's has
bencath s antiquarian extwerior a very
flexible and adventurous toughamimeded-
ness  indeed — which may swivive  best
behiud its patinated facade. Wuh  the
world poised on the threshold ol spuce,
it scems quite conceivable that the gen-
tlemen ol Lime Street are alveady dialt-
g a short-lorm policy — to be presented
by onc of their impeccably garbed and
properly decorous minions, to the first
nun (American astronaut or - Soviet
spacenik) w land on the moon. thus
providing him the wherewithal o seck
mierstellar solace should his rewurn voy-

age fail.

“the S ea,z,(a/m ¥
by Mr. Witt

with genuine teckwood toggle buttons
is the secson’s neatest noutical look. The
sartorial sailor decks out very “yare” in
this all-cotton shirt, in navy, sand, white,
red, light blue. S-M-L-XL. $3_95
Send check or Money Order to:
WALLY REID, 1719 Sherman, Evanston, HlI.
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PLAYBOY's blasé bunny
helps you hold your spirits,
and adds a touch of joie de
vivre to bookcase, bar or
mantel. He can handle your
favorite bottle. 4/5 of a quart
size. 35 ppd. Send your check
or money order to:

PLAYBOY ACCESSORIES
232 E. Ohio St., Chicago 11, IIL.
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PLAYBOY
READER SERVICE

Write to Janet Pilgrim for the answers
to your shopping questions. She will
provide you with the name of a retail
stare in ar near your city where you can
by any of the specialized items adver-
tized or editorially featured in vLavnoy,
Ior example, where-to-buy information
is available for the merchandise of the
advertisers in this issue listed below.
Amblers Sportswear .........c...... b
liud Berma Sport Shirts ... ..., '
Stanley Blacker Spurt Coat
BMC Sports Cars ....
“Botany"™ 500 Suits ....
Carwood Sportswear ... .

Catalina Sportswear ................ 2
Cricketeer Suits .........ccoiiavunnan. 8

Deansgute Clothes . ......_ ._..--.....h
Dickiea-aminl S5 sin iisss i L1089
Exdiire SO0KS: . oo vimenivinnam s 16
Glenshore Slacks . .... .2
Hanes Sport Shirts . .. e
Hunover Hall Suits ... ..39
Heathkit Precision Instruments . ... .12
HIS Sportawear .. iv.cieeesasrarcass 11
Jayson Shirts ... ... 32
Joseph & Feiss Saits .,..........8rd C

Leesuros by Liee ..o cvaivansanasst
Lord West Formalwear .
Northeool Suits ........
Paper Mate Pens .......

Fars Belts . ... locim s s iiia s 2
Brher Gardndr™ o onn i aG 15
TReeves Sounderaft Tapes . ... ........ 21
Nollei Marie Cameras . ............. 16
T T e e e T s e

Wen Shaver and Power Tools ..
Mings Shivka - .o poc i o
Winthrop Shoes . ................ F

Worsted-Tex Suits .25
PMM Slakks oo o B S 34

Vs these Thees for fnformation ahout other
feawtured merelandise.

Miss Pilgrim will be happy to answer
any of vour other questions on fashion,
travel, food and drink, hi-fi, ete. Be
sure toenclose aself-addressed, stamped
envelope with yvour inquiry. If your
question involves items you saw in
rLaYBoY, please specify page number
and issue of the magazine as well as a
brief deseription of the items.

PLAYBOY READER SERVICE
232 E. Ohio Street, Chicago 11, IIL.
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[ 3 yrs. for 514 (Save $7.60)
1 yr. ior 56 (Save 51.20)
[J payment enclosed [] bill later

TIO:

narne

address

city zone state

Mail 1o PLAYBOY

232 E. Ohio Soreet, Chicago 11, Hlinois
056

PLAYBOY’S INTERNATIONAL DATEBOOK
BY PATRICK CHASE

rURoPE, bathed in a warm Julv sun, is
beguiling spot Tor nunifold reasons, not
the least of which s Americin women.
From oflices, ateliers, apartments
estates  they descend en masse on the
Continent secking culwral uplilt and
ententes cordiales. Paris. with its aphro-
disiac amalgam of Pernod and parfum,
is the city for rapprochements —that s,
il vou haven’t already established one on
A Deck or in the Flight Lounge soing
over. If there is a mecting ol minds,
there can alwavs be a madificition of
itineraries. From Paris, vou and vour
new-lfound friend can strike out for Deau-
ville on the north coast and put up at
the smart Normandy or Golf hotel.

Or, go in the other direction, via
rented car, through the superb Tarn
region. The still unspoiled canyons of
the Haut Loire and Tarn rivers are
magnificent. And the food is even more
s0. You've a golden opportunity to pam-
per vour tastebuds touring the roquefort
cheese cellars or dining on ambrosial
aratinée trout dumplings (at du Rozer
¢t Muse in the town ol Le Rozier), leg
of lamb des Cansses (at the Grand Hoel
in Roquefort sur Soulzon), or a broiled
filet mignon Charolais (at the Auberge
de la Vicomte in Lavoute sur Loire).

When vou've had a surfeit of France,
if that’s possible, head for the Alhamar
Hotel at Calahonda on Spain’s scagirt
Costa del Sol, and remember vour din-

ner jacket. Afer one of the Allvumar's
memorable dinners, vou can make like
an F. Scott Fitzgerald hero and dance by
moonlizsht on the black-and-white marble
terrnce overlooking i violet sea.

For a leisurcly look-see ar Europe. go
plices by water. From Holland. a cabin
cruiser. sleeping siy o cight, may be
chartered for SHO 1o $200 a week with
skipper, and you can go off in alimost
any direction by river and connecting
canal — souwth  through  Belgium and
Friance toward the Mediterranean, cast
mio Germany, Switzerlond and Nustria,
north to Denmark and the Baltic — or
just fool around Hollind's own incom-
parable newtwork of waterways awhile,

You cin also charter a conmnercial fish-
ing boat. converted 1o hold passengers,
lor gloriously lasv, sci-vour-own-course
trips along the Mediterrancean shore of
France and Italy, or through Greek isles
ol the golden Aegean.

On the other side of the world s
Tahiu. and there’s no bhetter time to he
there than July. Bastille Dav on the
island is so wild and woolly and uni-
versally anticipated  that it hears no
specific name. It's known simply as La
Féte — a palm-leafed saturnalia,

For further information on any of the
above. write to Playbay Reader Seroice,
232 E. Olio Street, Chicago 11, Hlinos,

NEXT MONTH:

“THE GREAT AMERICAN DIVIDE" A PSYCHOLOGICAL PORTRAIT
IN DEPTH OF RENO, NEVADA, BY HERBERT GOLD

“YOU CAN MAKE A MILLION TODAY™ - THIRD IN A SERIES ON MEN,
MONEY AND VALUES IN OUR SOCIETY BY J. PAUL GETTY

“SILVERSTEIN IN HAWAII" -PLAYBOY'S BEARDED CARTOONIST TAKES
HIS SKETCH PAD TO AMERICA'S FIFTIETH STATE

“THE LITERATI OF THE FOUR-LETTER WORD"- A SEARCHING PO-
LEMIC ON SEX IN CONTEMPORARY FICTION BY CRITIC LESLIE FIEDLER

“THE HELLFIRE CLUB"--A PHOTO AND TEXT FEATURE ON ENGLAND'S
LIBERTINE RAKES, WENCHES AND ORGIES OF YORE

ANN RICHARDS--STAN KENTON'S BEAUTIFUL JAZZ CANARY SHEDS
HER FEATHERS FOR PLAYBOY'S PHOTOGRAPHER MARIO CASILLI

THUNDER AND ROSES—“THE GRAND PRIX DE MONACO,”

THE

WORLD'S MOST GLAMOROUS SPORTS CAR EVENT, WITH FIVE PAGES
OF COLOR PHOTOS PLUS TEXT BY CHARLES BEAUMONT
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f / '() / ') /. { ‘( [ / /. / / 0 / /-i’(-f /-‘y F: ‘Do you really expect me to shoot this thing @

32 21 times! e must emphasize that slive is the color. The plaid is
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/ //c; {{/ 3 P the pattern. And Predicta 2x2 cloth 15 the mast luxurious ever wsed in
A /

a moderately priced !r&f)!'fr.*f.
IS r 79 F: [1ell, stand back.”’
1%e Year.

Joseph & Feiss has the know-how of 120 years as a men’s tailor. Pacific weaves Predicta 2x2 exclusively for J&F. This supreme quality Dacron
polyester and worsted is two ply in both filling and warp, the very best construction. Pacific also weaves exclusively for J&F the famed Mohira

tropical . . . new for 1961, Mohara in sportswear for summer: a blazer sportcoat, a new slack. For stores, write J&F 200 Fifth Avenue, N. Y.
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The mdividual flavour of
cach has stood the test of
time since 1627 both from
the House of Haig, oldest §
scotch whisky distillers... @ !
Juality runs in the family. (S
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