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the launching pad.
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Max Kactor creates
new Tried & Tirue Instant Conditioners...
to give your hair exactly the body, texture
and control it needs.

Instant Conditioner AN L : b
FOR FINE HAIR AR T " THIBR Ay
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Fine Hair: Adds “weight™ to limp, stringy or fly-away hair with Coarse Hair: Tames unmanageable tangles and matting into

special protein supplements. Conditions in body-beautiful texture for casy-to-control hair. Suddenly, texture becomes softer, silkier, so your
longer lasting sets.

MaxFacror O\ % i
Proteined ]
Instant Conditioner !

FOR COLOR TREATED HAIR
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Dry Hair: Instantly adds body and conditions in soft, silken Color Treated: Quickly treats porous and brittle hair, sponginess
texture to drab, dry hair. Brings back healthy gloss and gleam by adding and other problems caused by hair colorings and lighteners. Your hair
new-found sparkle and vitality. becomes stronger feeling with lively body and lustre.

New Tried & True Proteined Instant Hair Conditioners only by Max Factor.

) 1993 Max Factor & Co Avadabée 0 Canada



The fat time of day:”that’s
when eating becomes over -

eating. Read how sugar can

keep 1t from happening.
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“Right now I need
all the belp I can get.”

|_|.-...'. —

The “fat time of day” is at mealtime. When you're

really hungry and likely to overeat.
That’s the time your appestat” is turned up.

The trick is to turn down your appestat shortly before meal-
time. A little sugar, in a soft drink, or a candy bar can be a big help.
Sugar turns into energy faster than any other food.

Sugar helps your appetite stay down while your energy
stays up. And you're safely past the “fat time of day.”
Sugar...only 18 calorses per teaspoon,
and it’s all energy.

>
S

* A neural center in the hypothalamus Sug ar IﬂfOf mation

believed to regulate appetite.”’ —

Webster's Third-New International Dictionary. P. O. Box 2664, Grand Central Station, New York, New York 40017



Would you risk a
botched up

vacation

for 2or 3bucks?

0B AND JANE Massey did. They lost
$300 in cash on their New England
vacation. A crying shame. For $3, they

could have taken the $300 in American
Express Travelers Cheques. Got their
money back—and gone right on enjoy-
ing their vacation.

You're probably like the Masseys when
you travel in the U.S.A. You get a false
sense of security. So you stuff your
wallet full of cash and off you go.

It's crazy, because lost or stolen
cash could botch up the vacation you've
looked forward to all year long.

Why take such a risk? For only a
couple of bucks, you can carry Ameri-
can Express Travelers Cheques—The
Rescue Money.

If they're lost or stolen, American
Express can rescue your vacation 365
days a vear.

During the week, you go to the
local American Express office or repre-
sentative. (They're all over the U.S.A.)

And get yourmissing Chequesreplaced.

On weekends and holidays, Amer-
ican Express can arrange an “emergen-
cy’ refund of up to $100 to tide you
over. Just call Western Union Opera-
tor 25.

Note: American Expressisthe only
Travelers Cheque that can rescue tyou
365 days a year.

Another big advantage: You can
spend American Express Travelers

Cheques from Maine to California just
like cash. At restaurants, hotels, motels,
nightclubs, stores, gas stations.

Cost? Just 1¢ for every dollar’s
worth of Cheques you buy. They come
in $10, $20, $50, $100, and $500 denomi-
nations. If you buy $200 worth, it costs
you $2. If you buy $300 worth, it costs
you $3. You get the idea.

So before you go on any trip—in
the U.S.A. or abroad—part with a
couple of bucks. Get American Express
Travelers Cheques where you bank. It
makes a lot more sense than parting
with your whole bankroll.

F. "'"'

i’s. i

American Express Travelers Cheques
The Rescue Money
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The long and
short of
Leo and me

It used to be that I could feast in glory
on nothing more than good statistics
—the .388 Ted Williams hitin 1957, the
104 bases Maury Wills stole in 1962,
or Orlando Cepeda’s Lifetime RBIs, But
a few seasons back 1 noticed that these
old measures of my vicarious baseball
life were getting lost in the vastness of
my boredom with the game. I was let-
ting the numbers change and pass by,
along with the teams and their play-
ers, as il they had no meaning. Soon |
was suffering from acule neutrality, an
unwelcome feeling that left unanswered
my need to be loyal to =omeone who is
officially winning or losing out in the
open every day.

Some of these old feelings began to
alir, however, a couple of weeks ago
when Leo Durocher and the Chicago
Cubs came to New York for a three-
game series with the New York Mets,
the Cubs’ closest rivals in the Eastern
Division of the National League. Since
I live in New York. it might be expect-
ed that T was feeling a little something
for the Mets. But up until this season
their only charm had been based on a
Kind of cultural masochism which re-
quired that the team be loved precise-
Iy beecause it was so bad. Now that the
Mets have become contenders, deceney
alone is enough to keep me from them.
I could never root for them. not even if
Allen Ginsberg were playing second
base.

It was rather the Cubs, with their
tough defense and raucous spirit, that
touched the spark of memory. The Mets
may have won the series two games to
one, but my mind was made up as to
which was the better ball elub when
Durocher, shut out in a no-hit, perfect
zame and four runs down in the ninth,
mstructed his cateher to bunt. Here was
a chance to rattle a young pitcher two
outs from perlection, and if the ratthng
wis deep enough, perhaps to win it
This was the old Durocher I remem-
bered, uncowed by niceties, and here [

]mpmi was the old baseball. too. So
when the Mets went out to Chicago last
week for three more games with the
Cubs, I went along with them.

I had followed Leo’s career with ad-
miration and wonder since 1917, when
I was 12 and thought of him as a fel-
low enfant terrible. That was the year
Leo was suspended from baseball for
consorting with shady charaeters,
which was exactly what 1 was trying
to do in Seattle. I knew lLeo best as a
card in an electric baseball set, a his-
torical figure who traced back to Babe
Ruth and the Gashouse Gang. Later,
when | grew more appreciative of the
living Leo, Durocher himself had grown
into a sounder, saner fellow and was en-
joying his greatest yvears as the man-
ager of the Giants. After his second
ereat fall in 1955 when he was fired a
year after he won the World Series. he
became, by dint of desperate striving,
an authentic Hollywood celebrity and
television executive. It was then that [
became convinced that Leo’s savvy
made him not only the best manager
in baseball but also someone very close
to the epicenter in America. His moxie
transcends the boundaries belween
crime, the police, show biz, polities and
sports: Chicago, where all these sectors
are obscured and ambiguous, was clear-
Iy the perfect place for Leo to land.

W hen Leo arrived in 1966, the Cubs
had not won a pennant since World War
11 and had finished no better than fifth
for 19 straight years. Aflter one 10th-
place season Leo had the Cubs contend-
ing two vears in a row. Chicago liked
Leo from the outset—"That’s our
Leo!” the papers took to saying when-
ever the Lip said something indisereet.
Just last month when he took his fourth
wife, Lvnne Walker Goldblatt, the
cuest listrevealed Leo’s impeccable sta-
tus. The best man was Leo’s new broth-
er-in-law, Dan Walker, head of the Chi-
cago Crime Commission.

l watched the first game from the
press box at Wrigley Field, sitting over
on the first base side in hopes of ob-
serving Leo at work. My expectations
were dashed. He didn’t emerge from the
dugout until the ninth inning, when he
came out—not to make some incendi-
ary protest, but simply to remove his
pitcher. The Cubs, holding a one-run

by Barry Farrell

lead in a classie pitchers” duel, pla}'{:d
flawlessly before a full house of shout.
inz, hooting fans. knowing the Cubs
and their leader would be jubilant, 1
headed for their clubhouse.

Five seribes had Leo cornered in his
private executive bathroom, and they
were hitting him with questions. Why
this, Leo? Why that? 1 stood behind them
on tiptoes and could see Leo shaving,
talking pinkly through the lather, erin-
kling his eves at the mirror, Having just
conducted the team in a particularly
zood exhibition, he was game for any
question.

Searching my mind for Durocher lore
from which to form a question, I kept
remembering how much he hates amag-
azine writer. He hates a magazine writ-
er even worse than a ballplayer who
doesn’t want to give vou 1009; every
day, I figured that as soon as | came
out and told him who I was [ would be
out on my ear, with no chance to let
him know what a fan I am. Leo and |
have had such a good and enduring re-
lationship—without ever having had
one—that I didn’t want tospoilitby in-
troducing myself.

“I hate a liar . . .”" Leo was saying
to the mirror; he was shaving with the
utmost care. His face appeared to be
made of some different and better ma-
terial than the pale wrinkled parchment
of his chest. "I have a rule on this club,”
Leo said, "if I cateh a man lying, he’s
had 1t.”

I wandered around the clubhouse.
Boxes of bubble gum were piled high
azainst the wall along with an array of
other things the athletes need—"Cub
Power™ T-shirts, tennis shoes, Cracker
Jack. I studied the players’ faces, but
none of them looked especially like li-
ars; in fact, nearly all their lockers dis-
plaved cans of Right Guard and Foamy.
the very products you see them adver-
tise on TV, Such iz the sincerity of these
young Cubs. They looked healthy and
strong and were a loose, friendly bunch.
“Hi,” one of them said, spontaneously.

Hoping that the scribes had lelt Leo
alone so that I could put our old friend-
ship to the test of a meeting, 1 went
back to his private quarters. But there
was no sign of Leo, and his electric-blue
linen lounging suit and his white linen
shoes were missing from their place in
his locker.



1t’s not pushy.

Watch out, though, for its easy-talking ways. Soft Whiskey
could soft sell you into forgetting that it’s 86 proot.
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86 Proof Blended Scofch Whisky - The Paddington Corporation, N.Y.
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Celebrate
everything
with it.

New Year’s Day.

St. Valentine’s Day.
Ground Hog'’s Day.
g EE S TR St. Patrick’s Day.
Mother’s Day.
Arbor Day.
@ | Fat}:ier’s Day.
e Graduation Day.
7 1R 10 N Flag Day.
Independence Day.Bastille Day.Labor
Day.Columbus Day. Election Day.
Thanksgiving Day.Christmas Day.Etc.
(With J&B Rare Scotch,the
rest of everything is up to you.)
Cheers. g

J&B Rare Scotch. It only costs a few cents more.
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Mastery
of the “Dirty
Western’

THE WILD BUNCH

The Wild Bunch is the firsl mas-
terpiece in the new tradition of *“the
dirty western.” I doubt if it can even
he tolerated, let alone appreciated,
without some understanding of the
new set of feelings about the frontier
that it consciously summarizes,

The old “clean” western is. as a
rule, no more firmly located in time
than a dream. Indeed, it has gener-
ally been considered the dream work
of the American collective uncon-
scious, referring us endlessly to a lost
Eden that we probably never inhah-
ited, a land whose inhabitants, when
they killed one another, usually did
g0 for an wunderstandable reason,
Deathin Eden was a convention rath-
er than a stinking reality.

Not so in The Wild Bunch. Its sim-
ple story, of an aging, morally moron-
ic bandit gang in fruitless search of
one last major robbery, is mainly a
convention to get us from the terri-
hle massacre that follows one botched
job in reel one to the even more ter-
rible (and quite suicidal) one that con-
cludes the film. 1t is only in these mo-
ments of mags death that the film is,
ironically, completely alive, only in
them that Director Sam Peckinpah’s
enormous talent seems completely
commitled and fully extended—so
much so that I am sure that they rank
among the greatest action sequences
evermade. Moreover, they make a vi-
cious, very contemporary point:
when death comes in wholesale lots,
when there is no way even of count-
ing the bodies, then there is no way
of feeling anything about it except a
strange, sick exultatlon. We are here
arrived at a point far beyond good
guys vs. bad guys; we are, as the say-
ing goes, beyond good and evil.

Well, this sort of thing—without
Peckinpah's intensity of realization
—has become increasingly familiar in
the dirty westerns of this decade, and
a lot of people, myself included, have
regarded them at best as an attempt
to de-myth our history, and at worsi
as part of the general escalation of
sensationalism in popular culture.
There ig, however, a good deal more
than that going on in The Wild Bunch.

The Bunch does not live in never-
never land. They ride through the
teens of this century, at a point when

L' FE MOVIE REVIEW

Peckinpah works on a western

Frederick Jackson Turner and the
other historians had officially closed
our frontier, and the Bunch is feeling
it—so much so that they attempt to
ride right out of our history and into
Mexico’s, where they are not vet
anachronisms. Such careful location
of the movie's time and place strikes
me as the key Lo its success, For while
the physical elosing of the frontier is
now some 0 vears pasl, the date of
its psychological closing is much more
recent—say about five years ago
—and we are still hating 1. In the
mid-"60s it hecame generally obvious
that we were ﬁllﬂ|]}' and il‘l"ﬂ\’{'l-l_‘.-ﬂhl}'
an urhan nation, that such a nation
required a radical redefinition of its
concept of community and individu-
alism 8o as to eliminate, among other
defects, the under class (mostly
black) that had supported previous
definitions. An acquainlance of mine,
lately returned from Vietnam, which
could readily be considered a modern
attempt to externalize the “frontier”
and keep it alive for another gener-
ation, tells me that, so far as he can
see, there is nothing in civilian life
that can support the “imaginative in-
tensity” that ordinary soldiers bring
to fighting the war there. Certainly a
similar statement could have heen
made about pioneering. Why else has
it ruled our imaginations for so long?

I-erhapn these are pretiy large
statements to pin on a movie, Still, it
seems to me that the dirty western
has been groping about in our violent
past, unconsciously searching for
some historical correlative that would
help illuminate our present sense of
desperate psychological dislocation.
In The Wild Bunch, Peckinpah has
brilliantly coneluded this search,
helped by co-writer Walon Green,
cameraman Lucien Ballard and a cast
of old worthies (William Holden,
Robert Ryan, et al.) and new one
(Jaime Sanchez, Warren Oates). The
promise of Ride the High Country, in
which, as early as 1961, he rather
wistfully explored similar terrain, has
finally been fulfilled in what may
someday emerge as one of the most
important records of the mood of our
times and one of the most important
American films of the era,

by Richard Schickel



When you first drive e

.. the Toyota Corona,
~ “pretend it’s very expensive.

Then the solid construction
and meticulous workmanship
!
won-t come
as any surprise.

You just don’t expect that kind of quality from a $1950* car. Quality that
results from over 700 tests-and inspections. Dedication-to
craftsmanship that shows in the lush interior. The lustrous vinyl upholstery. The
reclining bucket Seats. And the solid, quiet ride is a complete
surprise. The secret is the Toyota Corona’s unit construction with body and

frame welded, not bolted, together. You simply aren’t prepared for
so.much car at so small a price. 50, prepare yourself.

TOYOTA

We're quality oriented

* POE Price: Sedan, ¥ 950} Hardli:.:p;sz'I 35. White sidewall tires, accessories, options, freight and taxes extra, Toyota Motor Sales, U.5. A., Inc., 2055 W, 190th 5t., Torrance, Calif. 90501 Imported ca: of the Year




~ for mileage

Double the mileage
built in

Brute: Belted |Glass fiber/Polyester cord|Construction.

@'ﬂ Construction — Glass fiber belt and Polyester cord
body — fights tread rub-off, rides firmly against the road.
Gives up to 35% more mileage than our best conventional
tire, and twice the mileage of most new-car tires.

Brute: Deeper, wider tread for safety.

Eﬁ: Construction — with 7% deeper and up to 18% wider tread — has twice
the tread/body strength of our best conventional tire. Starts faster, stops
quicker, gives you greater stability.

Get the smooth, no-thump ride of Polyester cord,

Buy the Brute — quality-branded Hallmark G/P
— at Kelly-Springfield Dealers and Stores.
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servics slalions digplaying
i Eally-Sprirgliald sign.
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SPRINGFIELD
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Does the
Fowrth B
Stand for
Rat Race?

THE UNDERACHIEVING SCHOOL
by JIOHN HOLT
(Pitman Publishing Corp.) $4.95

“ hen I was 15 my closest friend

and fiereest rival at a well-known and
highly regarded New LEngland prep
zchool hanged himself in the attie of
his father’s house on the night hefore
the beginning of our sophomore year.
He had, we were later assured by
those who sought to assunage for us
the bite of conscience, his own psy-
chological problems quite apart from
those inherent in the murderous
school we both attended. And possi-
bly it is true that he may have ended
I:Iil":- 0w Iirl".. or IIIiI"'-l.lﬁt}lI il iT'I =OanG
other fashion. sooner or later, no mat-
ter what school he attended. None-
theless, for those of us who had run
the race beside him—ahove all for this
writer, who had always run about one
half a step ahead of him—that sui-
cide was like a siren sereaming in the
nights of cities. We could not get it
out of our heads that, of all the dayvs,
|mu|'E|-1 momentis, minutes in that |nnrhr
and languid summer of 1951, our
classmate should have chosen for his
self-extinetion the evening hefore we
returned to our academic nightmare,

A Iliglltrmtl'ﬂ It was, one can see
now bevond question. It is cold com-
fort to discover, as we do with each
z-il.:lt".ﬂ{'.i'.t]ing hook h}.' John Holt, that
the game nightmare has been suffered
with varving degrees of desperation
or slow dying by the vast majority
of industrious students in the better-
known high schools and exclusive
prep echools of this nation.

In a particularly fine essay, *“The
Fourth R: The Rat Race”—one of
:i'f'."i'l.'!!'u'.:ll Hllﬁl'l ﬂllli 'l'.ﬂ'f.'('fl.i\'i! 'Il'i.{"{'.{'!'."h R 'I'il -
ten recently by Holt and now hrought
together for the first time in a single
volume—he tells with horrible aceu-
racy of the sheer mass of labor in-
volved in the academic experience for
most college-oriented students:

“From the age of 12 or 13 on, they
are very likely to have, aflter a long
day at school, two, three or more
hours of homework a night—with
more over the weekend. The load
grows heavier as children get older.
Long before they reach college, many

children are putting in a T0-hour
week. . . . Children have not worked
such long hours since the early
amd bratal vr|.':1}':1 of the Industrial
Revolution,™

One of his students. he tells us, re-
marked to him “that she went home
every night on a ecommuter train with
bmsinessmen, most of whom could
look forward to an evening of re-
laxation with their families.” She, on
the eomtrarvy, had three hours of in-
tellectnal servitude ahead of her be-
fore she could even hegin to dream
ol sleeping.

With such grim days and thankless
evenings before shomber, it is no sur-
prise that dreams grow troubled.
Chilidren in these schools, with not
only the full knowledge hut often the
cruel and stupid insistence of their
parenis, see themselves groomed at
the age of 12 or 13 not as human be-
ings but as Thoroughbreds, prize
horses: and although there are few
prizes wailing at the finigh line, even
those few that exist go not 1o the beast
that wins the race but 1o the trainers
—1that is to say, the parents.

; T
“ ith proper outrage, Holt protests

here onee again the madness of such
1:Iﬂ|]-gl""|"'ﬁllﬁ ﬁt".llﬂﬂ]i:llg-—lln Il_’JH-!']- ]'"_ﬂ'lli'
cious, if only a bit less vivid and de-
structive, than the caleulated brutal-
izing that continues unabated within
so many zhetto classrooms,

On either side, whether in the white
sulnirhy or in the heart of Harlem, Holt
sees a blighted panorama: school
structures created to produce mer-
chandize rather than to inspire intel-
leet. vet failing in their simple-mind-
'I:"'l'l ]H]TI“]I‘H" i.lllfl 1|||'Ili.||g ot nol even
well-packaged items but dehuman-
izeal  and  unszalable  commodities.
Overreaching  and  underachieving,
the schoolhouse of John Holt’s vision
maims hrst amld torments most those
whom it exists to serve and fns.ll:r,
amdl. like the memorable sow of
Jovee's Ireland. ends up by ingesting
iIls own progeny,

Thiz book 15 Holt's thied. His first,
How Children Fuil, created a reputa-
tion to which his second, How Chil-
.'."J'Fn .Lf‘-l'”'f'-" -I.“l(l[ﬂ.l ﬁlllﬂlﬁ-lﬂljﬂc H[]{l 'l].i'
rection, The present work, heing a
eollection of separate essays, does not
have the battering impact of either
carlier work. But it does display again
with undiminished clarity a kindly in-
telleet that is still strong, still elo-
quent, still compassionate, still at the
high point of its power, still holding
out to a nation trapped in ignorance
a rational wav to light the darkness.

Mr. Kozol is author of Death at an
Early Age, a study of conditions in
Boston's ghetto schools.

_by Jonathan Kozol
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IF ALL THE TEXT PAPER
USED IN PRINTING THE
CORRENT EDITION OF
ENCYCLOPAEDIA
BRITANNICA WERE
PULLED FROM ONE

THE EARTH 20 TIMES AT
THE EQUATOR

HUGE ROLL |IT WOULD CIRC.LE

published over a three-year period. That is why the publishers
have decided to extend the Anniversary Celebration.

ELSIE
"HIX

\ THE ORIGIN OF THE MODERN DAY
UMBRELLA WAS A SUNSHADE,
NOBILITY IN ANCIENT EEYF’T

USeED BY

=" Few people are aware
that the first edition of Britannica was originally

Amazing 200th Anniversary Celebration
Limited Time Offer on Heirloom Edition

BEST DISCOUNT EVER

on this magnificent new edition of

ENCYCLOPAEDIA
BRITANNICA

You get all 24 volumes now...direct from the publisher...
pay later on easy Book a Month Payment Plan

Yes, the response to our 200th Anniversary
Celebration last year was so favorable that
Encyclopaedia Britannica has decided to extend
the Celebration—by making available to you now—
a completely new offer. Under this new offer you
may obtain this magnificent new Heirloom edition
—at the best discount ever—for this year only! This
latest edition of Britannica—the greatest treasury
of knowledge ever published —is being offered on
a remarkable direct-from-the-publisher plan.

Benefits Passed on to You

You may wonder how we’re able to make this truly
dramatic discount offer. First, because we hope for
great demand on this magnificent Heirloom edition,
we would expect to materially reduce our costs.
And, because we would like every youngster to have
the advantages of this great encyclopaedia—to help
with homework and to answer questions—we pass
these benefits on to you. All 24 volumes of the new
Encyclopaedia Britannica will be placed in your
home NOW...vyou pay later on convenient budget

terms. It's as easy as buying a book a month.

Thousands of Subjects and Illustrations
For Homework and Household Help

In the new edition of Britannica, you will find
thousands of subjects that you and your family will
refer to in the course of your normal day-to-day
affairs. For example, you'll find special articles on
household budgets, interior decorating, medicine
and health, home remodeling, and child care.

For students, Britannica is indispensable. And
the new edition is the most readable, interesting
and easy to use in our entire history. It develops
the active, alert minds that bring success in school
and later life.

The latest edition offers more than 22,000 mag-
nificent illustrations—thousands in vivid color. The
atlas section contains the finest, most current maps
available. With 36,000,000 words — the work of
some 10,200 of the world's great authorities —
Britannica is the largest, most complete reference
work published in America.

If card is detached, write 1o Enevelopacdia Britannica, Dept, 440-Z, 425 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, [, 60611,

IN 1928 ...NEARLY 8 YEARS

THE 200 YEAR HISTORY OF

THIS NEW EDITION AT THE BEST

COLOR TV, IN A CRUDE
STATE, WAS DEMONSTRATED

L. 7 BEFORE TV
lFl BROADCASTING

FOR THE F _gs;r TIME IN

BRITANNICA YOU MAY OBTAIN

DISCOUNT EVER

Also, may we send you our special new 200th
Anniversary Preview Booklet which pictures, in
color, and describes the latest edition? For your free
copy and complete information about this dra-
matic discount offer on the magnificent Heirloom
edition —available only during this year—simply
mail the attached postage-free card now.

and complete details
on this remarkable offer.



MUSIC
REVIEW

Detroit
Retools
Its Rock

THE MOTOWN COMEBACK

me the shlocky early "60s to the

messianic advent of the Doors, Amer-
ican pop music was dominated by
that great Detroit hit factory, Mo-
town. From millions of car radios and
jukeboxes rumbled the earthquake
beat, shrilled the glassine strings,
rasped and croaked, hollered and har-
monized the voices of Diana Ross and
the Supremes, Smokey Robinson and
the Miracles, the Four Tops, the
Temptations, Stevie Wonder and
Marvin Gaye—dramatis personae of
an endless ghetto psychodrama fo-
cused on the themes of rejection, per-
secution, isolation and all the other
dementias of “love.”

Then about two years ago Motown
began to run out of gas. The white
market was lured away by the siren
song of San Francisco; the black be-

gan to divide its attentions among the
great soul triumvirate of James
Brown, Aretha Franklin and Otis
Redding, singers whose earthy, direct
appeal made the sequin-spangled
angst of Detroit seem artificial. When
Detroit started to retool to meet the
competition, more trouble developed:
the great team of Eddie and Brian
Holland and Lamont Dozier, who ere-
ated the Motown formula and
stamped out most of the hig hits, got
involved in a legal hassle with Berry
Gordy Jr., Motown’s proprietor, and
eventually left the company.
Nobhody seriously expected Detroit
could ever again exert the same in-
fluence on American music; but last
winter the bottom fell out of the hip-
pies and the Mississippies, and Mo-
town seized and held three of the top
ten slots on the charts for seven con-
secutive weehs, Behind this spectac-
ular comebhack was the reshuffling of
the Motown sound and the emergence
of a new team of words-and-music
men: Norman Whitfield and Barrett
Strong, composers of I Heard It
through the Grapevine, Cloud Nine and
Run Away Child, Running Wild.

Their new formula is the projection,

of R&B’s traditionally harrowing ma-
terial—love hetraval, drug addiction,
juvenile delinquency—on a looming
backdrop of hypnotically obsessive
African r]'l}'lhmj-} and call-notes.
Grapevine, a solid-gold standard writ-
ten originally for Gladys Knight and
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We're sold on taste.

One of 174 success stories.

the Pips as a shouting, belting, up-
pereutting gospel number, has been
transmogrified for Marvin Gaye so
that it comes out a mysterious tom-
tom-colored caravan song. Cloud
Nine is built on the contrast between
the driving maniacal rhythms of
“normal” city life and the ecstatic
transcendence of the drug high. When
the Temptations sing “*I'm doin’ fine
on cloud nine,” the image of junkie
space floats off the hustling rhythmic
hase like an ancestral echo blown
bhack from the jungle. Getting high
and going back to the ancient tribal
cool, the song suggests, are really one
and the same thing,

The most ambitious of these songs
is Run Away Child, an Emperor Jones
treatment of the flight of a delinguent
kid wheo finds himself alone at night
in the city with neither money, food,
friends nor a guiltless heart. The
Temptations’ voices enter singly, like
characters in a morality play, to
mock, threaten and admonish the
hapless Everyteen, and Whitfield and
Strong build a rock drama which is
more adventurous musically and
more exciting dramatically than even
the highly touted effort of the Who
in their recent rock opera, Tommy.
Nor is the drama confined to the con-
vention of words and music: when the
last voice has spoken, the song pass-
es through a musical looking glass and

BLUE LAKE — CUT

GREEN BEAN5

APPROX. 2 CUPS

One of 174 success stories.

emerges as a prolonged ritnal of anx-
iety. It climbs relentlessly to a series
of terriflying elimaxes which impose
on the racing rhythm of the hoy’s
heart the thunderous warning of the
ancestral spirits to “go back home
where you belong.”

What these strange sounds [rom
Detroit indicate is that Motown has
once again laid its cross hairs on the
heart of the urban American Negro.
Once again it has divined the condi-
tion of its public with a pereeption
that surpasses the bhest efforts of
James Baldwin, Eldridge Cleaver,
Rap Brown and all those who mere-
ly speak for the black man. The soul
these songs have mirrored in the past
was that of a man whose natural con-
dition is anxietv. Now that anxiety
has been amplified still further and
counterpointed against a mysterious
ancestral sound which promises sal-
vation: the power 1o mount above the
troubled present to a throne of pride
and power beyond the white man’s
ken. A jagged seam runs down the
black man’s soul these days. Is he still
a frightened and frantic gray scuffling
to score in the white man’s world—or
is he an African prince, secure in the
possession of magic arts and a wis-
dom too deep for words?

Mr. Goldman, a teacher at Columbia,
reports frequently on popular culture.

by Albert Goldman



THE RUM RUNNER. WHO SAYS YOU
HAVE TO DROWN RUM IN FRUIT JUICE?

It's a new drink that makes the taste of as a sneak across the Bay with your en- mention our name, Don Q. It's the big-
a great rum come through. The Rum gines cut and cool like the spray that gest selling rum in Puerto Rico where
Runner. Don Q® Rum, a splash of soda, hitsyou when you open her upwide. But people drink rum because they like its
and a squeeze of lime. It's as smooth if you want the real thing you have to taste. Got it? Don Q.
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IF'snicetohave .
enough moneytoretire on.

It’s alsq niqe tobe around
when if'stime toretire.

You want to save a nest egg to retire on? Fine.
All we suggest is that you be here to enjoy it.

What to do? See your doctor for a thorough health
checkup once a year, including a procto. And for
women, also a Pap test. In short, the works.

Because most cancers are curable if spotted in time.
But your doctor won't be able to spot anything—
unless you give him the chance.

If you do, you'll improve your chances of enjoying
your retirement. To a ripe old age.

american
cancer

societly




Mamber FOIC & Bankers Trust Coempany 1969 / @ Service Marks Owned By BankAmerica Service Corp./ BANKERS TRUST BankAmericard Credit Cards are owned
and issued by BT Credit Co. Inc., a subsidiary of Bankers Trust New York Corporation. Bankers Trust Company is a licensed BankAmericard Participant Bank,

BankersTirust’s folly:

4l Bankers Trust

BANKAMERICARD:-

At first glance it might seem like folly,
and a waste of good plastic.

To come out with another credit card
at this stage of the game, when people
are walking around with pockets full of
credit cards.

One fact convinced us.

BankAmericard 1s accepted over more
counters in this country and abroad than
any other card in the world.

Counters 1n stores, hotels, at airlines,
rent a cars, and so on.

The idea of a credit card is to get you
immediate credit from people who don’t
know you.

In this respect, BankAmericard is the

best there 1s. It’s the biggest credit card
in the world.

It makes getting cash pretty easy too.
You can walk into any one of over 10,000
banking offices in this country and over-
seas and get a cash advance of up to $150.
Or the equivalent in pounds, yen, etc.

It’s also easy to get an application for
BankAmericard.

At any one of the innumerable places
around town that have a BankAmericard
decal on the front door.

Or at any Bankers Trust branch.

Does it make sense to have a credit

card that will be accepted at fewer places
than BankAmericard?

Yow’ll find the biggest credit card in the world
at BankersTrust.




Red
tag

sale.’

Catch _
OK Chevy dealer with
his prices down.

You'd probably choose an OK used car even if your Chevy
dealer weren't having his Grand Slam Red Tag Sale.

But he is.

His red tag on the windshield tells you two things: that your
budget will be left in good condition after you buy. That the car
is in good condition before you buy.

To put it another way, you get special savings on a wide variety
of used makes and models that really are something special.

Red-tagged OK used cars have been inspected, road-tested

your

and reconditioned, as necessary. And your Chevy dealer wouldn’t
have it any other way. Would you?

For a great buy on a car that’s used (but not used up), visit
your Chevy dealer during his Grand Slam Red Tag Sale.

“Grand Slam,” in honor of baseball’s 100th Anniversary.
And because other used car dealers aren’t

even in the ballpark. . . . Chevrolet Motor
Division, General Motors Corporation, @
Detroit, Michigan.
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iIn America is now selling

for nothing. 4

For the next few weeks,

~ the Gillette Techmatic® Razor

can be yours free.
Just buy our new 10-edge

Adjustable Razor Band.
And you'll get the

Techmatic Razor with it at no

extra cost.

Then all you do is put
them together and adjust the
Band to the toughness of
your beard.

Even if it's the toughest,
you'll get the closest shave yet
with fewer nicks or cuts,

The offer is good as long as

the supply lasts.

So try Techmatic now. You'll

never get a better price.

The Adjustable Techmatic

1 by Gillette.

& The Gillstle Co., Boston, Mass, 1969, - :
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electric
water heater!

Fast, economical
Quiet, no flame

No pilot, no flue

Fits almost anywhere
Plenty of hot water
all the time

While there’s still time,
call your electric utility
company.

The Flameless
Electric Water
Heater 1s todays
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Seagranfs\/i) Canadian.

Known by the company it keeps.

“I discovered something

A tall, Smooth Canadian?’

You know, it's really a nice change

from all those fancied-upped summery
drinks. So smooth. And so uncomplicated.
All you really need to mix it is

Seagram’s V.O., a long, skinny glass and
ice-cold water. Correction: all

he really needs to mix it is etc., etc.
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Look at you, happy girl. All dewy and smiley and sure of everything the promise on your left hand means.

'k

A diamond 1s forever.




LETTERS TO THE EDITORS

BILLY IN THE GARDEN
Sirs:

Say what you may about Graham
(July 4), I attended one of his meetings
20 vears ago (at the height of a career
in organized crime). My life was trans-
formed by the power of the Christ Gra-
ham preaches. For 12 vears | have been

working in the slums to reach needy
kids with the same message.

Jim Vaus
Tarrytown, N.Y,

Sirs:

Would to God there were more men
of the high moral standards and depen-
dence upon God of Billy Graham to be
a friend to those in high office!

Frances H. JoHNsON
Bronx, MN.Y.

Sirs:
Does Barry Farrell have some better

message than the one Billy Graham
preached in the Garden?

RUTH MITCHELL
Abington, Pa.
Sirs:

You make it sound as though Dr.
Graham is wallowing in cash, and this
15 not the case. He has a board of di-
rectors that votes on what his yearly sal-
ary is to be. He is not dedicating his
life to spreading the Gospel to make a
million.

MADELEINE HADDEN
Fort Lauderdale, Fla.

Sirs:

Whether or not Mr. Barry Farrell
agrees, most of the people in this coun-
try of ours do not feel that the Billy Gra-
hams of this world are causing our
downfall. Let’s face it, most of the mid-
dle-class, middle-aged, middle-income

people like Mr. Nixon. And we also like

Mr. Graham.

DoLorES HERMANSON
Sylmar, Calif,

SIrs:

Don’t knock the good Doctor. He's
no Rasputin—just a Moses, Peter and
Paul all wrapped up into one.

J. UNGER
Poughkeepsie, N.Y.

Sirs:

Mr. Farrell has evidently become so
jaded by the permissiveness of our day
that the *‘simple lust”™ of the Times
Square area no longer makes a dent in
his sophisticated facade. Unfortunately
the claims of Jesus Christ seem also no
longer able to penetrate that barrier.

WaLTER OTT
MNorwood, N.J.

Sirs:

excuse to rummy around Times Square
for a night.

RoOBERT S. POTTER
MNewington, Conn.

Sirs:

I read Barry Farrell’'s article on Billy
Graham with pure delight. 1 fume ev-
ery time I think of the victims he has
left in his wake.

IeBiE ELLIGET
Hartford, Conn.
Sirs:

Has anyone challenged Graham to
digress for a moment from the sins of
Times Square and to take a stand on
the sins of our leaders who have start-
ed and continued the Vietnam blood-
bath, this much greater crime against
humanity? Have we been overlooking
Graham’'s share of the responsibility?

Jonw BURTON
Cranford, MN.J.

Sirs:

Some of the *‘church papers™ hold
similar opinions to Barry Farrell's but
do not have the courage to put them
into print. Many of us clergymen dit-
to. We Americans have a naive idea that
God is interested basically in what we
call *‘religion.” We've got profits and
prophets confused.

REv. HENRY H. WIESBAUER
Westboro, Maine

THE TIDES
SIrs:

Your photograph of Hopewell Rocks
{(**Grip on the Tides,” July 4) is beau-
tiful enough to be attributed to Nova
Scotia. Nature, however, has placed

them in the fair sister province of New
Brunswick off Hopewell Cape.

A. H. Gieson
Dartmouth, N.S.

Sirs:
What Rachel Carson wrote about
tides you did in pictures.

PauL M. PATTERSON
Columbia, S.C.

APOLLO 11
Sirs:

The first object with which the Apol-
lo 11 crew will come in direct contact
after splashdown is the raft. Once on
board, they will don biclogical isolation
garments, but before they do, contam-
ination of the raft is possible from their
briefly unprotected spacesuits.

Yet this same raft is to be merely
scrubbed down with disinfectant, and
sunk in the ocean. Is this consistent with
the elaborate decontamination precau-
tions to be taken throughout the re-
mainder of the program?

> According to latest NASA reports, the
astronaurs will now don their BIGs,
tossed into the spacecraft by a frogman,
before they leave it for the rafi —ED.

Sirs:

Quarantine procedures for the return
of Apollo 11 (July 4) are interesting and
all that, but has anybody thought about
protection for the moon? Are we at all
concerned about leaving little clouds of
earth dust, or cracker crumbs, or cold
viruses?

PoLLy BOHMFALK
Dallas, Texas

B Some contamination of the lunar sur-
face and atmosphere is unavoidable in a
moon landing, but all attempts have been
made to keep it as low as possible. —ED.

Sirs:

The surtax has just been extended;
our state has a new income tax law. My
car just had $250 worth of repairs, and
the price of steak is 40¢ higher than last
April. Pardon me for not giving a darn
about the moon.

EvLia EscoBAr
Belleville, II11.

LINDBERGH
Sirs:

**A Letter from Lindbergh™ (July 4)
is certainly one of the most worthwhile
human expressions ever printed. The
feeling conveyed to me by Lindbergh's
letter is much the same as 1 received
from reading Pierre Teilhard de Char-
din’s The Phenomenon of Man and also
from experiencing Stanley Kubrick's
2001: A Space Odyssey.

JoHN PETER DaviD
Fond du Lac, Wis. -
Sirs:

Charles Lindbergh has turned philos-
opher of the deepest sort, with all his
varied experiences filling his advance
meditations. I have read the article by
Anne Morrow Lindbergh (**The Heron
and the Astronaut,” Feb. 28) which
paralleled this by her husband. It makes
me want to shout with elation that such
minds and such thinking have been
growing all these years. And they are
not done or over with yet, by any means.
They have a depth and a forwardness
about them. May both continue in the
direction they are going in thought.
They have gone way beyond the moon!

CHARLES H. GILBERT
Pittston, Pa.
Sirs:

Thank you for printing Mr. Lind-
bergh'’s letter which, with rare intellect,
pointed the way toward adventures pos-
sibly more incredible than those you
asked him to write about.

Joun S. MisNER
Seattle, Wash.

Sirs:

pressions of human intuition and
awareness: science, art and theology. A
vision such as his incites greater enthu-
siasm for my profession as a high school
science teacher.

ANDREW KRAMER
Denver, Colo.

Sirs:

Charles Lindbergh made a further vi-
tal contribution to transoceanic flight
which he did not mention in his letter
to LIFE. As a result, literally thousands
of B-17 and B-24 crews were able to tra-
verse the stormy WNorth Atlantic led
by navigators fresh out of navigation
school. Previously, such a crossing was
thought to require veteran navigators
of established airlines.

In 1943 and early 1944 the equiva-
lent of 15 to 20 heavy bomber groups
plus a number of medium B-26 groups
and even some long-range fighter
groups successfully crossed the Atlantic
over preplanned routes of Colonel
Lindbergh’s charting. For us navigators
it seemed as well established as a New
York-Chicago run. For the enemy, a
bitter disappointment.

JOSEPH §. KOFFEND
Eugene, Ore.

Sirs:

Society desperately needs more Lind-
berghs who will not only help in ad-
vancement of technology but, just as
important, help improve social atti-
tudes and create relevancy in our insti-
tutions; who will also bring about wise
use of our natural resources—for the
very survival of that life-giving planet
called Earth.

BErRNICE B. POPELKA
West Bend, Wis.

Sirs:

W hat a breath of fresh air Lindy gave
us, especially in these times of physi-
cal, moral and spiritual air pollution. I
was 14 when he made that world-thrill-
ing flight in 1927, Detroit had a red-car-
pet welcome for him (since it was his
birthplace), and as his motorcade went
by, tired as he was, he was able to flash
that smile for all of us. The roar and
the applause that the waiting crowd let
o is something I shall never forget.

EDWARD ATTARIAN
Battle Creek, Mich.

JOHNNY WINTER
Sirs:

If Mr. Goldman (**It’s Hard To Fake
the True Blues,” July 4) 1s so uptight
about the immortal Robert Johnson
not getting his due, why doesn’t he re-
view his album instead of Winter's so
that /re might get some of that acclaim?

Davip MICHAEL [ERMINI
Watsonville, Calif.

Sirs:
Johnny is white but has the spirit of
the blues, which is colorless.

Frankly, I think Mr. Farrell is just a ELIZABETH ST. Louis Charles Lindbergh's ““unusual™ let- Jack Cato
dirty old man who was looking for an Montreal, Que. ter is a skillful blending of three ex- Houston, Tex.
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first you have to understand what it is.

Uniroyals new Glas-Belt Rain lire gives you
twice as much protection as most of the tires on the road today.
(Up to twice as much mileage, too)

lronical, isn't it? Belt (along with the tire's polyester cord) also keeps

Glass, the archenemy of tires, is now the great the tread of the tire very rigid. Which makes it wear
protector. longer. Because the less a tire fread squirms, the less
To understand how our Glas-Belt protects you, it wears.

Stop in at your nearest Uniroyal dealer and ask
Simply, it's two fiberglass belts under the | s o 2y = about our new Glas-Belt tire now.

tread, running the width of the tread and all You'll feel a lot safer knowing there’s

around the tire, lKa]‘ gloss in your fires.

Because you never know when it's going

In addition to acting as a piece of pro- | |
tective armor against sharp objects, this Glas- uN | RDYAI' | to be under them.
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ARMSTRONG

APOLLO’S

GREAT

LEAP

COLLINS ALDRIN

FOR THE MOON

by Loudon Wainwright

Maybe the attrition of 10 years has some-

thing to do with it. Perhaps the fierce
compression of so many events into such a pe-
riod reduces the capacity for anticipation of
stillanother, greater climax. Whatever the rea-
son, I found myself waiting at Cape Kennedy
for the moon launch last week with a growing
sense of non-excitement. No amount of telling
myself, ““They’re going to the moon, they’ll be
walking around on the surface, it could be aw-
fully dangerous,” did anything much to sharp-
en my appetite for the happening, and I found
myself wandering around in the deadening
Florida humidity in a pair of broken sunglass-
es, feeling less like a man who was going to ob-
serve the ear-splitting, eye-smashing begin-
ning of the greatest trip in history than one
who would prefer to be in another place, rid-
ing the waves, say, in colder waters.

It hasn’t always been that way. Meeting and
interviewing the seven Mercury astronauts in
1959, two years before any manned flight, I re-
call strong feelings of excitement and awe at
the fact that these men proposed to allow

{:]0]

themselves to be flung the incredible (at that
time) distance of 100 miles above the earth.
When Alan Shepard flew more than eight
years ago (20 days before President Kennedy
set the moon goal), I recall an emotion ap-
proaching prayerful panic at his lift-off. And I
remember how, a few days later, the first
American astronaut’s voice trembled at places
as he told me about that amazing 15-minute
trip.

On the day of John Glenn’s parade in New
York, where the huge crowds enthusiastically
crushed the fenders of cars in the cavalcade, I
talked to Glenn while he was getting a hair-
cut in his Waldorf-Astoria suite. The luxury
of his private tonsorial attention struck me as
entirely fitting for him, and I felt quite flat-
tered when he offered to treat me to a trim,

When Scott Carpenter got lost in the At-
lantic for almost 45 minutes after the re-
entry from his flight, I saw Rene Carpenter
smiling in calm and complete disbelief as we
watched Walter Cronkite, in tones that grew
more sepulchral by the moment, preparing

Spectators huddle through the pre-launch night as Apollo 11 waits on the pad

his millions of viewers for the very worst.

Surely the dreadful and stupid fire that
killed Grissom, White and Chaffee had a lot
to do with the end of my astronaut-thrill pe-
riod. Grissom and [ had talked one day very
early in the Mercury program for about 45
minutes and I thoughr 1 was taping our con-
versation. Before that bright and laconic man
left, I tried to play back the tape and found
we’d recorded nothing. When Gus heard that,
he stared hard at me for a moment, then sat
down and said: ““Let’s do it again.”

The almost monotonous success of the
flights before the Grissom tragedy has evolved
to near perfection with the Apollo flights
since. Of course, that’s a fact worth anybody’s
deep gratitude, but precision has a way of de-
humanizing adventure, even if the destination
is a piece of the moon where a man will stand.
Thanks to this technology, we know we will
see fantastic views. Anything is possible and
most of it is predictable to the millisecond.
Two days before this flight, Neil Armstrong
was asked a question about the reasons for

CONTINUED







the wild gyrations experienced by the LM crew
during the Apollo 10 mission. His answer: *'1
think we understand the nature of the diffi-
culty that came up with the Apollo 10, even
though we cannot precisely ascribe the dif-
ficulty to a certain failure. Our procedure is
one where we have procedurally implemented
methods of circumventing the problem and,
should it occur, we have procedures that will
be able to cancel the kind of problem we might
get in.”” Now that comment surely shows that
Armstrong is the right man for the job, but it

also served for me as a dampener of the mag-
ic I wanted to feel about his trip.

Possihl}r I was trying to rekindle a little of

the old magic by going fishing a couple
of days before the launch with Deke Slayton,
but we talked mostly about how careful one
has to be not to be impaled on the wicked fin
of a hooked catfish. A drink with Alan Shep-
ard showed his contained delight in the good
possibility that, after eight spaceless years, he
would fly to the moon. Still, it all had the feel-

ing of a talk that had taken place in the past.

But it changed, by God, it changed. The
change began while I was listening to a speech
by Wernher von Braun on the night before
lift-off. At one point he said: **What we will
have attained when Neil Armstrong steps
down upon the moon i1s a completely new
step 1n the evolution of man. For the first
time, life will leave 1ts planetary cradle, and
the ultimate destiny of man will no longer
be confined to these familiar continents
that we have known so long.”

Equipped with tents, sleeping bags and camper trailers, half a million launch-watchers thronged Cape Kennedy

il




The simple thought of leaving the plane-
tary cradle stirred me suddenly—in ways that
no amount of engineering brilliance, astro-
nautical comyetence, and the cool confidence
of the entire Apollo project ever could, and
as we drove back to the motel for a quick
sleep before watching the last hours of the
countdown, I was moved still more. All along
the shoulders of U.S. Highway 1 and packed
solid to the river that ran near it were thou-
sands of trailers, camping vans, tents, make-
shift shelters of all kinds. People lolled in the

grass, infants were sleeping in cradles on the
hoods and tops of cars, fathers and sons were
setting up telescopes, bands of the young in
trunks and bikinis ran everywhere. Clearly vis-
ible through the night about 10 miles away
was the Apollo 11, bathed in searchlights, a
tiny stalk of light in the darkness, and this
vast picnic crowd had gathered to see the
booster belch out its tremendous power and
hurl likenesses of themselves at the moon.
By morning there were many more—road-
sides, beaches, jetties, every piece of viewing

space was jammed with the watchers, and 1t
was extraordinary indeed to drive past miles
of faces staring toward 30 seconds of his-
tory. By the time the last minute of the count
began, the event felt exactly right. When
the first flicker of orange appeared and the
clouds of smoke and steam began to billow,
| heard myself urging on that slow, slow rise
with all the rest, and when the fire burned
almost too bright to bear and the battering
sound turned all the faces foolish, it was even
better than it used to be.

for a brief, live glimpse of the moon shot. Some packed a jetty, leaning forward in anticipation as the countdown neared zero




The moment: 9:32 a.m., precisely on schedule,
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Journalists—3,493 of them from the U.S. and 35 other countries—wait. The
clacking sounds of a thousand motorized, long-lens cameras begin. The flurry
of clicks fills the hot Florida air. The cameras, including the Hycon sweep
camera that took this picture, wink frantically at the rising, flaming Apollo,
and after a few seconds of recording the silent sight, each writer and pho-
tographer 15 suddenly stunned by the harsh, herce, Chinese-firecracker
staccato, machine-gun ricochet of that smoking rocket lifting into our sky.

23



|
.'H_n'\'-:'l
B W o e =y 8N ®E
TR MR wwom N

iR E g o=
RE N v m
IEE N ¥ m K
l:!!’.l‘!'!!'.u
i w
i =2 m = ¢ K

N

L

L R EEEREREEE R
-.!H!f""' B,

F




The Johnsons and Apolio wives endure the launch

Up from the Pedernales for the occasion,
former President Johnson and Lady Bird sat
beside Vice President Agnew, who now
heads the National Aeronautics and Space
Council. The Johnsons applauded the first
burst of flame and then, as the rocket
climbed skyward, Lady Bird wept. They
were especially honored guests: as Senate
Majority Leader in the late *50s Johnson
strongly backed the space program, then
oversaw it as Vice President, and gave it
direct White House guidance after 1963.

“‘It’s sitting there forever,”” complained Pat
Collins, whose husband Mike was to pilot
the command module. Watching lift-off on
her TV set, she said, ““Maybe we should
push . . . there it goes! It’s beautiful!™

Just minutes before lift-off, Joan Aldrin said
happily, watching dignitaries gather at the
Cape for the launch, **This is the part 1
like best.” Then, as the Saturn engines fired,
she silently clenched her handkerchief.




At Neil Armstrong’s boyhood home in Wapakoneta,
Ohio, his parents, Mr. & Mrs. Stephen Armstrong,
waited for his flight to begin. Watching on televi-
sion, his mother and father held hands as the Cape
Kennedy blast-off approached. Tears ran down his
mother’s cheeks as she said, “*There he goes.”

Neil Armstrong’s
parents and his wife
watch him go up

Up after only three hours’ sleep, Neil Armstrong'’s
wife Jan watched the lift-off from a boat at Cape
Kennedy, three miles from the launch site. With her
were her sons Mark, 6, and Ricky, 12 (at right). As
the moment of ignition neared, she told her
boys, “We're going to go. We’re going to go.”
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EDITORIAL

Everyone’s doing it now—columnists, com-
mentators, editorialists—measuring Richard
Nixon’s first six months. It wouldn’t have
been fair to judge him by his first Hundred
Days, a Democratic form of reckoning: he
proposed not a whirlwind of aetivity but a
lowering of voices. He didn’t even deliver a
State of the Union message. In fact, his ad-
ministration is so low-silhouette that it might
prefer to slide along without setting up any
benchmarks to be judged by. But six months
seems a reasonable testing period: people are
in place, on-the-job training is over. So a few
judgments are in order, much as Nixon him-
selfl might set out the topics on one of his
favorite yellow legal pads.

Popularity

Now at a steady Gallup level of 63. Quite
zood for a 439;-of-the-electorate President,
even allowing for the tolerance the elector-
ate always grants the new man on the job.

The Big Issues

There are three, two of which he has giv-
en high priority.

FOREIGN POLICY: Nixon’s determina-
tion to phase out of Vietnam is now clear.
s effort to negotiate with the Communists,
to bring the Thieu government around, and
to withdraw troops over a two-vear periol
in any case is an intricate maneuver which
has been conducted so far with considerable
=kill.

lL.ess evident, but also on his mind, is his
commendable resolve to reach some kind of
an arms limitation agreement with the So-
viet Union, and even if possible an under-
standing with China. This is not conventional
Republican thinking (though it was Fisen-
hower™s), amnd if it can be done at all. 15 con-
ceivably best achieved by a Republican.

INFLATION: He has pursued a hard line
and steady ecourse, except for a few verbal
wobbles by Treasury Secretary Kennedy.
The trick is to avoid a recession and too much
unemployment. Good marks so far.

DOMESTIC UNREST: Nixon began by
wanting federal action against campus riot-
ers, but thought better of it and got such a
bill killed,

With Negroes he gives the impression he’s
not much involved; regards them politically
as not to be won over and only hopes they
won’t be oo troublesome while he assembles
his Middle America majority. He has retreat-
ed on school desegregation and voting rights.
“"You will be better advised to watch what
we do instead of what we say, Attorney
General Mitchell told a group of blacks. An

odd remark: meaning the rhetoric will be for

Benchmarks to judge Nixon by

Strom Thurmond but the behavior not too
unacceptable to Negroes?

In the cities the first half of the hot sum-
mer has passed in welcome quiet. One Cab-
inet member credits this to existing ghetto
programs “"draining away the passion.” It is
also possible that an enigmatic Administra-
tion in Washington plus the "law and order™
victories in several municipal elections had
in fact had a cooling effect. But when so tem-
perate a black leader as Roy Wilkins says
that Nixon’s stand on desegregation guide-
lines is almost enough *“to make you vomit,”
then it does seem that trouble is building here.

Congress

The President has asked for little and got
less.

Granted that Democrats do and Repub-
licans undo (at least that’s what each prom-
ises), the Nixon program has been astonishing
for a minimum of requests and an ineptitude
in persuasion. By this time Kennedy had 22
legislative requests adopted, and Eisenhower
had 11. Of course Nixon succeeds the legis-
latingest President since F.D.R. and can
argue that a period of digestion is wanted.
But Nixon has vet to get through even his
first two major requests—the surcharge ex-
tension and the ABM, which have become
centers of controversy. On Capitol Hill the
natives are restless,

Appointments

(zood men seem hard to find. The best are
Henry Kissinger as chiefl foreign poliey ad-
viser (exercising an unprecedented ascendan-
cy which seems not to trouble the urbane Sec-
retary of State Rogers) and Professors Burns
and MeCracken in economices.

Mixon erities thought they had found easy
targets, first in Spiro Agnew then in Wally
Hickel, but both have become more prudent
of tongue, and the new heavy is Attorney
General Mitchell, a dour, taciturn man who
favors tougher law enforcement procedures
and seems to be Nixon’s favorite conservative
counselor. The most popular appointee, Rob-
ert Finch, is working his way out from under
a cloud,

On the whole the Cabinet comes across
earnest, guarded. undistinguished. Either by
temperament or by environmental sensitiv-
ily, they make no waves.

Style

“Better than expected™ was almost a uni-
versal response to Nixon’s first months. In
this reaction he had the advantage of all the
earlier public concentration on his defects.
The partisan Nixon has been muted, the man
with the instinet for the jugular is not even
to be seen. Decorum and respectability have
bheen reztored to the White House, though

it’s a good question whether the White House
15 a proper place for religious services (what's
wrong with a President taking his family off
to church?). The new atmosphere obviously
satisfies many Americang, though others find
Nixon, in the idiom of the young, a plastic
man.

In press conferences, as in private conver-
sations with leaders abroad, the President im-
presses by the thoroughness of his prepara-
tion, a lawyer’s gift for orderly exposition and
the practiced control of his feelings. Perhaps
the salient public discovery about Richard
Nixonis how much he, in the gregarious game
of politics, is what hiz friend Finch calls "a
solitary.” Even friends among his advisers
seem to be valued not so much as compan-
ions but as guides who provide tidy summa-
ries of possible courses of action. These rec-
ommendations will then in privacy be
weighed by the President for feasibility, cost
and advantage: political fallout will be nice-
ly ealibrated and strategies of action decid-
ed. The result appears managerial, efficient
and intelligent; but some congressmen now
suspect (and judge by the backdown over the
Knowles appointment) that the process also
betrays indecisiveness.

Nixon iz gifted as a debater but is not nat-
urally eloquent, and remains in character
by preferring a serviceable plainness in his
speechwriters. He has said nothing partic-
ularly memorable nor can he be taxed with
arousing hopes he will not satisf{y. He and
his colleagues are not the sort who are en-
cagingly anecdotal. This may not be fatal
to a Presidency, and for a time may even
be a relief to the public. Nixon was at first
praised simply for not being as L.B.J. was,
but will now be measured for what he him-
self is.

Goals and Leadership

Campaigning, Richard Nixon thought we
needed “a time of healing, of renewal and
of realistic hope.” Temperatures have in-
deed lowered. a condition to be credited in
part to him, in part to the same impulses in
the body politic that made his election, but
not George Wallaces, possible. And should
he succeed in ending the war in Vietnam
and stopping inflation at home, he will have
achieved a great deal, and will be deserved-
ly formidable as a candidate in 1972, (Nixon
blames his own earlier defeat by John Ken-
nedy not on the debates but on an eco-
nomic dip in October 1960 which lke would
not act to forestall, despite Professor Burns’s
warnings and Nixon’s urgings.)

The doubt that hangs over President Nix-
on’s performanee is the amount of vision and
resolve he brings to what most troubles a dis-
turbed American society. Nixon has said that
the day of the passive President belongs to a
simpler past: “he must articulate the nation’s
values, define its goals, and marshal its will.”
The great ones are judged that way: Nix-
on’s Presidency =o far lacks this quality.




fitdoesn't say Goodyear,
itcan't be Polyglas

The Custom Wide Tread Polyglas tire can give up to double the mileage of the
best selling regular ply Goodyear tires. That's because it's built with a polyester
cord body and a fiberglass cord belt. Together, they hold the wide tread firm, so
it squirms less, wears longer. And only Goodyear makes the Polyglas tire.
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“Two plasticburgers, a slice of mucilage

and a glass of carbon dioxide,
and make it fast, honey. I've only got

20 minutes to catch my coronary.”
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“Pst! The computers took over at midnight.
Pass it on.”

“The computers took over at midnight.
Pass it on.”

“The computers took over at midnight. . . .”

Americans once got up asking themselves
only about the weather. Today we awake
to ask who we are and what it all means.
A noted humorist, as confused as the rest

of us, issues his comment on our times

Don’t ask me,
I only live here

by Russell Baker

Photographed by Steve Schapiro
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We over-30s are the ones who really
made the revolution. What we did was
create a whole new stage of man. It

used to be that you had adolescence and
then you finished school and went to work
and became an adult. We inserted another
stage—youth—by ordering everybody off
to college at the end of adolescence. This
gave us a whole new class—highly
educated people who could afford the
luxury of applying adult critical faculties
to our society because they weren’t going
to lose jobs or neighborhood status by
being unorthodox. With adolescent
idealism and adult sensibilities, they were
uniquely equipped not only to criticize

our flaws but also to act. They’ve made

us ask questions that we should have
asked for ourselves years ago, and that’s
good. They’re not usually very tolerant

of those who dress different from them,
and that could be bad.




A hundred years ago Walt Whitman heard
America singing. Lucky man. Nowadays
he’d see America spectating. There’s so
much spectating going on that a lot of us
never get around to living. Life is always
walking up to us and saying, “Come on
in, the living’s fine,” and what do we do?
Back off and take its picture. Freeze it
dead in a little box. Or have somebody
else box it for us so we can stare at it in
the dark. With sunglasses we wear our
dark in the sunlight. They make us
faceless, a good thing to be if you want to
discourage life from winking at you and
saying, “There’s a hell of a good time out
here; let’s go!” A few go. They’re the
ones who still hear America singing.

I

The nudity crowd tells you, “The
human body is beautiful.” Don’t
they know that tigers and horses
and weasels have been laughing at

it for eons? Except for a few
oddities, like Tarzan and Raquel
Welch, the human body is one of the
ugliest bodies around. This is
because it isn’t covered with hair,
scales, hide or feathers. Did you
ever see a snake with a potbelly?

An antelope with varicose veins? A
bluebird with freckles? You
probably would if they took off their
covering and pranced around naked.
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How should one American introduce
himself to another nowadays? Do you
say, “Hi, there! I’'m your friendly
guilty white oppressor, and I don’t
want you to feel bad about hating me
because I deserve to be hated, and if
you only knew how guilty I feel . . ."”?
Too many of us come on like this.
Guilt is the emotional fashion. It’s
chic, like sideburns and miniskirts,
and it’s dangerous, and it doesn’t get
us anywhere, and for all these reasons
it’s contemptible at this moment in
history. But how do you begin if you
bog down right at the start quarreling
about what words you’re supposed to
think in? Do you say “Negroes,”
“Blacks,” “Afros”? Should I resent
being called white (actually I’'m pink
in summer and gray in winter)? |
don’t know any “Blacks” or “Grays”

| or “Afros” or “Pinks.” I know a few
people. There are all kinds of people.
I'd like to start there.




“My fellow Americans, I am sure

that you will agree with me when I

assert—here tonight—my firm belief

that there is no place in America

today for those who have lost faith

in the power and the dignity and the Where are we going? That’s easy. We're

glory of the individual.” sailing right into the history books, which is
about the dullest place you can end up. The
important question is, do you make the trip as
gracefully as you can with what you’ve got?

FOR INFCRMATION
APPLY - PE 6-5300

Hello. . .PE 6-53007. . .
When is grown-up?

Why is honor?

Who is America?
Where is God?
Which I is me?
What is—?
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Now you can get more matiress
I's Simmons g 3dth

Deluxe 99th Anniversary
Extra-Firm Mattress

| shiges

Twin or Full

Ry You'd expect to pay $69.95 forthese
Simmons features: an extra-firm
innerspring unit for added support;
deep, comfortable 1009% felt up- I
holstery; a rich, quilted rayon-satin

cover that's Sani-Seal® protected
against odor, mildew, bacteria;,
sturdy Sim-guard® edge to protect |
the mattress borders. Yet, you get
all of these right now for $59.95.
Matching boxspringsalsoat$59.95.
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spring sets come in extra-long twin, queen and g G
king sizes as well as twins and fulls. Extra-long ST

sets, from $109.95 to $149.95. Queen-size
sets, from $139.95 to $179.95. King-size sets,

from $199.95 to $259.95.
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than you pay for:
Anniversary present to you.

Every mattress you see here has special features you'd expect
to find on mattresses selling for at least $10 more.
But, as part of a nationwide Simmons 99th Anniversary
celebration, you'll find them at these surprising prices
at a store near you.
Help yourself to these extra Simmons features today.

Simmons 99th Anniversary Firm Mattress

54945

A luxurious, quilted sateen cover, Sani-Seal” treated to guard
against bacteria, mildew and odor; sturdy border braces for
non-sag edges. You'd expect these features if you paid $59.95.
But you get them now on Simmons 99th Anniversary mattress,

along with Adjusto-Rest” coils that mean firm construction, and
heavy Comfortex cushioning for extra support, all for only
$49.95. A limited-time-only buy you can’t afford to miss. Match-
ing box springs available at $49.95.

Supreme 99th Anniversary
Super-Firm Mattress

A bargain even at $79.95, it has

Comfortex pad for added support
through center-third of mattress.
Covered in heavy-quality damask
over double layers of thick polyure-
thane foam for surface comfort,
Sani-Seal® treated to guard against
odors, bacteria and mildew. The
99th Anniversary price is $69.95,
Box springs to match at $69.95.

super-firm construction and extra FAMOUS FOR BEAUTYREST




In a Mykonos nightcub, a “Circe face




On Delos, silver nails by Zofﬂtas of Athens

The time: Not long ago, after the decline of Aquarius and
before the ascent of Aries when all the world was in Pisces. It
was an especially trying period for the World of Fashion as its
goddesses of Face, Body, Allure and Sportswear withdrew
inside the gently perfumed, softly lit chambers of their glass
palaces for an annual Week of Melancholy. For once, the
Beautiful People failed to amuse them and not even headwaiters
with their little offerings of chocolate mousse stirred them. In
the balance of their brooding was no less than the way the
world would look—about which, of course, the world cared

a great deal. At week’s end, the goddesses emerged in all their
finery to meet secretly among themselves. What happened
there may answer the following question:

What’s A Nice Girl
Like This Doing in
A Myth Like Greece?

Photographed by RAYMUNDO DE LARRAIN

Text by WILLIAM A. McWHIRTER

4







]

The Palaestra, a Third Century B.C. sports arena

The goddess Allure presided, although a bit dotish with age.
“Well, dears,” she said, “where were we?”

“A new year,” said the goddess Face. “A new look.”

“Oh, me,” sighed Allure, “this is my 450th season, you know.
A goddess gets weary, girls. How about Mexico?”

“Done it,” said Sportswear. “The Baltic?”

“No,” said Body. “I dropped my third or fourth mate there.”

“I keep wishing,” said Allure, “to just go home.”

“Yes,” all the goddesses chimed. “Greece!”

“Agreed!” spoke Allure. “Summon Marta, daughter of Marta,
daughter of Sara. Summon Fivos, son of Dionysus, son of
Spyridon. It'll be like old times!”

Marta lounges in her Tseklenis robe; Fivos, in his, stays put
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Near the top of the Acropolis, at the temple of Athena Nike




“How perfect it all is,” said Allure, remembering. “It makes
you wonder why any of us ever left home. | feel just like 150
again! | hereby proclaim it right this minute: the Greek look is
going, once more, to allow women to be softly draped in pure
elegant lines as flowing as the ancient gowns of the virgins in
my favorite temples. Almost classic, wouldn’t you say?”

“Yes, quite,” said Body. “The Greek look will have a very
assertive thrust to it, not at all passive, the modern woman
directly descended from the Cretan heroine of 1500 B.C. right
to her gold chain-linked breastplates. Where else to liberate
the new matriarch with arm serpents, chain skirts and heavy
waist bracelets but in the Greek look? Wouldn't you say?”

“But the ancients . . .” protested Allure, “the pleats like the
fluted columns of the Parthenon . ..”

“Marta’s pleats are made of plastic,” said Body.

“Oh, dear,” said Allure. “I'm afraid I’'m losing track again.”

Dress: Stavropoulos. Hairpiece: Alexandre of Paris. Statue: Cladeus of Olympia. Where is Fivos?

45




It was Face’s turn. “You sound like archaeologists quarreling
over the find of a chamber pot. Ridiculous! The sun is shining
over Greece and so we now dance Greek, dress Greek and
date Greeks. Who cares? Next year we will throw off our
tassels and sandals and fly somewhere else.”

Sensing a crisis, Sportswear, the youngest and most
compatible of the group, put forth a compromise. “Let’s leave
the classic forms for Allure, but add the color of today’s silks
and prints. Agreed?”

“Where’s my armor of fake coral and lapis lazuli?”” demanded
Body. "My new woman?”

“Well,” said Sportswear, “why not make the man and woman
as alike as Protogonos Phaethon, who had four eyes, gilded
wings and was double-sexed with a feminine fore and a manly aft?”

Still, for all that Sportswear tried, the goddesses Allure, Face
and Body afterwards departed in their own ways, each insisting
she held the true Greek look

Moral: What’s Greek to You is Greek to Us
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‘The hlackest
white man |1 know’

Civil Rights Lawyer William Kunstler

is soul brother to radicals of many colors
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In Albuquerque, Lawyer Kunstler (far right) listens to a defense witness. In a
Newburgh, N.Y. courtroom (above), he discusses case with George Fleming
(lefr) and fellow students who took over their high school principal’s office.




Yuung black militants want
above all to assert their black-
ness in every way. 1o prove it, a stu-
dent like 18-year-old George Flem-
ing has even been held in contempt
of court for refusing 10 speak white
man’s English on the witness stand
__he answered questions in ghetto
slang. Yet his lawyer is a white man,
age 50, William Moses Kunstler.
The reason 1s, says Fleming, ‘‘He's
the blackest white man 1 ever saw.
He can be trusted.”

This trust has come from nearly
10 years of close involvement with
civil rights, from Ma rtin Luther
King and the Freedom Riders in the
South to Malcolm X and Rap
Brown. Today Kunstler’s clients in-
clude Black Panthers, black school
districts in New York, Adam Clay-
ton Powell. His defense of causes as
radical as these has made him prob-
ably the most sought-after civil
rights lawyer in the country.

He receives no fees from most of
his clients but 18 financed by a num-
ber of private, anonymous donors.
What Kunstler gives 10 the cases 1s
a fierce personal commitment and a
furious work-pace, handling as
many as 20 active cases simulta-
neously. In the courtroom, arguing
strenuously in his resonant baritone
voice. he often resorts 10 histrionics.
] am really a rrustrated actor,” he
admits.

He is also a frustrated poet. As a
premedical student at Yale, he was
less interested in chemistry than mn
the Dylan Thomas books he sold to
pay his way through school. Only af-
ter the Army, in which he rose from
private to major and was decorated
with a Bronze Star, did he finish law
chool and enter private practice in
New York City.

Ever since, his combative, the-
atrical style, in addition to his un-
disguised sympathy for radicals 1n
general, has provoked the criticism
of some judges and others. But
| Kunstler refuses 10 mellow, and even
| continues Lo encourage demonstra-
tions outside courthouses.
| [n conversations with LiFE Re-
| porter Richard Busch, Kunstler
on the following Ppages discusses
four of his recent Cases, and his phi-
I losophy of radicalism 1n America.
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Kunstler on four cases

THE PANTHER 21

On April 2, 21 members of the Black
Panther Party for Self-Defense
were indicted in New York on charg-
es of conspiring to blow up a num-
ber of public buildings, including five
department stores. Fourteen were
arrested and bail was set at $100 -
000, The case is pending. Kunstler
comments:

he indictment of the Panther
T 21 marked a kind of turning
point in the power structure's
methods of handling militant
blacks. Since their beginning as a
political party in 1967, the Pan-
thers have been accused of increas-
ingly serious crimes. Now they are
faced with mass arrests on conspir-
acy charges.

Along with the arrests came a
whole series of false accusations
against the Panthers which began
to poison the air. There was a bar-
rage of stories in the New York
press of alleged Panther connec-
tions with hi-jacked airplanes,
Fidel Castro, stolen funds from the
Human Resources Administration
and others. These accusations were
deliberately planted by federal and
state authorities to prejudice the
public against the Black Panther
party. I am afraid that a fair trial
is virtually impossible.

And this 1sn’t the only form of
harassment. Bail is so high that no
bondsman would handle them.
Their conditions in jail are horren-
dous—Ilights are kept on 24 hours,
there are no exercise privileges, no
reading material, and in some cases
they are even denied the legal pa-
pers that we send to them.

But the biggest problem they
face is the conspiracy charges
themselves. They are the hardest
charges of all to defend against.
The famous New York federal
judge Learned Hand once de-
scribed such charges as *‘the dar-
ling of the prosecutor’s nursery.”

The modern conspiracy law be-
gan 1n the Enghsh court of Star
Chamber—an agency that con-
ducted its trials in secret and de-
nied people their most fundamen-
tal due-process rights. It is the old
concept of Judas who informed on
Christ for 30 pieces of silver.

The favorite tactic of the power
structure in the U.S. is to turn
black people against their more vo-
ciferous spokesmen. The attempt
was made to show that Dr. King
had Communist affiliations.
H. Rap Brown was the main focus
of hatred from the end of 1967

through 1968. The Panthers are
this year’s Rap Brown.

The idea is to create the impres-
sion that militant blacks are wild
animals who have nothing whatso-
ever in common with human be-
ings. They have been turned into
outlaws, and no attempts have
been made to understand either
their point of view or the reasons
for their militancy.

One must look back to 400 years
of 1mpressment—on both races
—of the low status of one and the
corresponding high status of the
other, In 1857, the Supreme Court
sald that the black man had essen-
tially no rights which a white man
must respect. In 1896, the Court
said that public segregation in gen-
eral was legal. And it took the
death of Dr. King last year to get
a halthearted open-housing bill
through Congress.

I believe the psychological war
going on between the races in this
country 1s based on a simple feel-
ing in the gut of every white man
that he is superior to all black peo-
ple. White people can deny this and
say, ‘"Not me, I have many friends
who are black, I go to NAACP din-
ners.”” But it’s a hard fact of life
—and any white person, including
myself, who says this feeling is not
so 1s deluding himself.

I wish that more white people
would recognize this fact of Amer-
ican life and understand that you
don’t reverse it merely by passing
laws or uttering pious protesta-
tions of brotherhood. Real equal-
1ty just isn’t achieved that way.

Martin did one tremendous
thing. He did bring enough white
support to launch the black move-
ment in a substantial way. He was
grudgingly accepted by white peo-
ple because he believed in the Gan-
dhi concept of nonviolence which
was very comforting to them. But
it made little impression on the ma-
jor power structure. The issue of
whether a black man could sit next
to a white man at a lunch counter

Kunstler with Black Panther




didn’t get to the root of the prob-
lem in the U.S.—the slow psycho-
logical death that was crippling
black people everywhere.

Dr. King's nonviolent campaign
was basically contradictory, be-
cause it was only when violence did
occur that he met with any success
at all. His three most notable cam-
paigns—Birmingham, St. Augus-
tine and Selma—were victorious
mainly because of the violence cre-
ated by his adversaries. I think he
finally realized—at least he ex-
pressed himself to me—that he was
fast losing his hold on any type of
leadership of black people.

Violence seems to be the only
thing we understand. The system
will not yield without a fight, and
it will react only if the people with
the power begin to fear those who
have nothing to lose.

But who makes the decision as
to what is a legal use of force? The
czar or the Bolsheviks, the Amer-
ican revolutionaries or the crown?
Some segments of the black com-
munity have realized this and they
are saying, quite openly and frank-
ly, ““We are going to stand and
hight back, we will defend our com-
munity and ourselves.”

It’s the Black Panther Party for
Self-Defense. Let’s never forget
those last three words.

NEWBURGH REBELS

On April 23, George Fleming and
two friends, students at Newburgh
Free Academy in Newburgh, N.Y.
took over their principal’s office with
unloaded BB guns.

All three were given 15 days in
jail. In addition, Fleming in court
was held in contempt four times for
using ““black. ghetto American™ in-
stead of the white man’s language,
for walking off the witness stand
and for brandishing an exhibit gun
at the guards. Savs Kunstler:

took over the office because
their previous request—for an an-
nual Martin Luther King Day, an
annual Malcolm X assembly, and
in-city busing for ghetto residents
—were largely ignored by officials.
This kind of inaction causes peo-
ple like George to have little faith
that the existing system 1s interest-
ed in helping the black man. or
even cares about him at all. They
have seen their leaders assassinated
and they have witnessed the recent
treatment of their Panther brothers
all across the country.
Malcolm X symbolized for them

Gec&rge Fleming and his friends

the ligure of an angry black man
who was not afraid to stand up and
speak his mind until the bullets
stopped him. And that’s what hap-
pened. And 1t was Malcolm who
paved the way for the George
Flemings of 1969,

As Malcolm was, George is will-
ing to fight back. He could have
taken the witness stand and apol-
igized for what he did and say, *'l
was wrong and I'll never do it
again.”” But he would have been de-
stroyed as a man. Our society fears
most those black people who are
George Flemings—who manifest
an overt hatred for a system that
has produced such a miserable life
for so many black people in this
country.

George wanted to speak in ghet-
to language because English i1s not
his native tongue. The black man
was brought to this country speak-
ing a multitude of tongues. He was
forced to speak English, to adopt
other names, to believe in a white
religion with a white Christ and a
white God and a white heaven.

George wanted to express his
own feeling that he was entitled to
traditions of his own. And 1 think
he did it beautifully. He paid for it
with four contempts of court and
an extra 15 days in jail, but I think
he was perfectly willing to do that,
That's a small price to pay. Other
black men are dying or being ex-
iled 1o obtain this same result. I
don’t think these actions are going
to bring about any great changes
overnight, or in one generation or
maybe in 10 generations. But it
does go a long way toward mak-
ing a George Fleming—who is the
wave of the future—at least feel
that he’s a man.

THE ALIANZA

Reies Lopez Tijerina is the leader
of the Spanish-American political
partyv in New Mexico called Alian-
za which is claiming areas of land
that have been under dispute since
the Mexican War. In 1967 he led
an armed raid on a small-town
courthouse.

As a result of a recent confron-
tation between him and the police,
his bail on a previous charge was re-
voked. At the hearing, the judge
ruled that Tijerina was a threat to
the community and should remain in
prison without bail. The case is now
on ity way to the Supreme Court.

nuring the revocation hearing a
state policeman named Gilh-
land testified that he had never seen
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(It’s so small.)

INSTAMATIC |||

This 1s the most compact Kodak Instamatie camera of all.
It’11 fit in pocket or purse. It loads instantly (just drop in
the film) and you get really good, sharp color snapshots
or slides. The 5-10 comes in a color outfit for less than $35.
The 5-20, with electric eve and faster lens, in outfit,

is less than $60.

Kodak Instamatic S-10 camera.

Prices subject to change without notice,
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representatives

for The Timelnc.
College Bureau

(Undergraduate, graduate and part- |
time students eligible.) Time Inc.—pub- |

lishers of TIME, LIFE, SPORTS ILLUS-
TRATED and FORTUNE —is looking for
college students to join its network of

over 500 representatives in a well-es- |

tablished sales and marketing program
in operation for more than 40 years.

Increase your income and help under-
write some of your educational ex- |
penses by making subscriptions to |
these widely-read and respected maga- |

zines available on your campus at spe-
cial student and educator rates. Earn
anywhere from $100 to over $1,000 in
commissions (depending upon the size
of your campus and your own initia-

tive!); gain practical experience run- |
ning your own business; set your own |

working hours; earn extra fees, too, by
participating in market research and
allied projects. Time Inc, supplies all
the selling materials you need —free—
and also instructions on how to make
your selling techniques pay off in sales.

No experience is necessary. If you're in-
terested, write immediately—enclosing
this notice—to: Time Inc. College Bu-
reau, TIME-LIFEBldg. N.Y., N.Y. 10020.

Carpenters’ Secret
Makes Hinge Screw
Holes Vanish

(Mr. W. C. B., Norristown, Pa.)

Fill unsightly hinge screw holes
like professional carpenters do with
PLASTIC WOOD. Handles like
putty. Hardens like wood. Plane it.
Sandpaper it, Varnish or
paint it for perfect finish.
Get PLASTIC WOOD in
tube or can. Walnut, oak,
mahogany or natural color.
At all hardware outlets.

PLASTIC J52
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CELLULOSE FIBRE FILLER
For emergency relief from

TOOTHACHE PAIN
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Toothache Drops aNLY ,,;;

Recommanded by dentisls lor lemporary relet |
of toothache pain. Used 50 years—stifl most ef- 35¢
fective. Keep it handy—an your hame or on trips.
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This product not affiliated with * Toothache Drops || =2 | i
or sponsored by the American = Colton peillets B
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IVY-DRY

FAST ITCH RELIEF for

PCISON VY

POISON OAK and POISON SUMAC
INSECT BITES* SUNBURN

Scientific tannic-acid treatment stops
itch, dries up blisters. Gentle and safe.
A family favorite for over 20 years. At
leading drug counters.
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Think cool

Think cool breezes

and icy drinks.

Just relax and think of
last winter when

you were wishing

for summer...

It used to be really hard to be
comfortable on difficult days of the
month. And when the weather
wouldn't cooperate, it was twice as
difficult.

Tampax tampons have changed
all that. They're worn in-
ternally so you can forget e
about the discomfort of LU
binding belts and bulky sanitary
pads. Forget about odor, too.

Now, think cool. Think relaxed.
Think fresh. Because that's how
you’ll feel if you use Tampax tam-
pons. They’'re available in 3 ab-
sorbency-sizes—Regular, Super
and Junior—wherever such prod-
ucts are sold.

NOBELTS

" DEVELOPED BY & DOCTOR
HOW USED BY MILLIONS OF WOMEN

TAMPANE TAMPORMNS ARE MADE ORLY BY
TAMPAX INCORPORATED, PALMER, MASS,
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Kunstler .o

Tijerina commit a violent act. But
Gilliland also admitted freely and
openly that he hated Tijerina and
wished he had had the opportunity
to kill him. He also said that Ti-
jerina’s movement was *‘crap’ and

that his crime was really having a
**violent mouth.”

At least Gilliland is honest about
his feelings—in spite of how ugly
they might be. His honesty. iron-
ically, reveals what is really in the
minds of Tijerina’s persecutors.
Essentially, they hate and detest
Tijerina because they don’t un-
derstand him. His crime, like that
of Malcolm X, is his politics—his
“violent mouth.”

- Throughout our history we have
systematically persecuted other mi-
nority populations. We have sub-
jugated the Indian. Our attitude to-
ward Japanese, Chinese and Asians
in general has been to consider
them as “‘gooks.”

In the Southwest one finds much
use of the term *‘greaser,” which
is probably second only to the term
“nmigger’” in its insulting quality.

A man like Tijerina is doing very
much what militant black people
are doing. He is standing up and
taking his chances with the com-
munity around him, refusing to be
less than a man. He is saying, ‘I
have the right to demand the same
degree of respect that anyone else
does. And I know when I walk
down the street that I don’t have
that respect in your eyes, and that
twists my gut.”

Tijerina is not a threat to any
community unless that community
insists on ignoring his fight for his
people. He is in jail because he is
asking something that this country
is not willing to give.

I don’t think that we can point
our finger at Nazi Germany and
say that we are any better than it
in the way we have treated racial
minorities in this country. We
made black men slaves and breed
animals. Germany had its highly
dramatic and awful decadence be-
tween 1935 and 1945, but our de-
humanization of minorities has
gone on for centuries.

DARTMOUTH PROTEST

On May 7, several hundred students
at Dartmouth took over the admin-
istration building to protest the col-
lege's failure to disassociate itself
Jrom the Vietnam war. Two profes-
sors—Dr. Dona Strauss and Dr,

Paul Knapp—were also inside the

“building to show their support. They

were later notified by the college
that their contracts would not be
renewed. A decision on their appeal
is forthcoming.

he students and some profes-
Tsﬂrs had tried every way they
knew how to move the college to
disassociate itself from the war,
particularly by ending military re-
cruiting on the campus and getting
rid of the ROTC program. There
were sit-ins, vigils, marches and
fasts, but Dartmouth had procras-
tinated for over two years.

With each protest action that
gained no result, the only course
open to the students was toward
more radical forms of protest. The
only act left undone was physically
to take over the office building of
the men who make the decisions
that affect the college.

The professors did nothing more
thansit in. They did not throw any-
body out of the building, they left
before orders were given to leave
and they were not arrested. But the
college decided to make an exam-
ple of them.

Being sensitive, thoughtful peo-
ple, Dona and Paul decided to sup-
port the students by their physical
presence in that building, even
though they jeopardized their ca-
reers by doing so—and they also
faced the possibility of judicial ac-
tion. They took that chance be-
cause there was a bigger principle
which they saw—and that was the
indecency of the war in Southeast
Asia.

I think people must take a stand

for what they believe in, and if con-
ventional protest does not achieve
a reaction, then the only natural,
reasonable thing to do is to go an-
other step.

Dona and Paul did what the col-
onists did in pre-Revolution Amer-
ica. The Boston Tea Party is the
classic example. That’s a great mo-
ment in American history—ask
any schoolboy. The colonists had
tried everything—emissaries to the
crown, emissaries to Parliament,
and all sorts of publications and
demonstrations.

But nothing was done, and the
Stamp Tax was still in effect. So
they went beyond the bounds of
conventional protest. They dressed
up as Indians and took the tea and
threw it into Boston Harbor. Hun-
dreds of thousands of dollars’
worth of tea, as against a few hours
in a college hall.

The question is, what does a
good person do in the face of apa-
thy or inertia when the institution
for which he works is condoning
what he considers to be a gross im-
morality? In her statement at the
end of the hearing, Dr. Strauss said
it in these words:

“‘Having seen in our lifetime the
nightmare of Stalinist Russia, the
nightmare of Nazi Germany and
the nightmare of the war in Viet-
nam, | think that we must recog-
nize a simple truth: whatever duty
we may have as members of par-
ticular social institutions is /ess im-
portant than other fundamental
moral duties. The smooth func-
tioning of the social institution to
which one belongs is not more im-
portant than human life.” 4

Defendant Knapp and his wife (ar right) listen while Kunstler
talks to press after Dartmouth hearing for fired professors.




The Barnes made it
an evening the boss

won’t soon forget. So did the Jensens.
IO T |

Howcome?
(zas makes the big difference.

The Jensens thought a homey evening would give the boss a nice warm feeling.
But they picked a bad time.The fuel truck didn’t make it.

That couldn't happen to the Barnes.They have gas heat. Gas travels underground.
It's always there when you need it.

And there are lots of other things you can count on gas for. Like economy.
(A gas heating system costs less to operate.) Like clean heat. And with a forced warm-air
system, you've got the first half of gas cooling.

Check into it with your heating contractor or local gas company. Don't be

left out in the cold. Gas makes the big difference. Costs less, too.
AMERICAN GAS ASSOCIATION, INC.




n the air.

Englandgava the world icily dry Gordon’s Gin.
?“ﬁif America gave it icily refreshing Fresca.
Put them together in a glassful of rocks, and you've
got asummer drink that’ll have you happily
shivering, even when the thermometer says you
should be sweltering. One part Gordon’s, three parts

sugar-free Fresca, aslice of lemon, and you've got it made.
Gordon’s & Fresca—jolly cool!
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A novelistprobesthe
tale of four horrible
murders on Cape Cod

by KURT
VONNEGUT JR.

Mr. Vonnegut, author of Cat’s Cra-
dle and the best-selling Slaugh-
terhouse-Five, lives on Cape Cod,

Jack the Ripper used to get com-
pliments on the way he dissected
the women he killed. “It is stated
that some anatomical skill seems
to have been displayed in the way
in which the lower part of the
body was mutilated,” said the Lon-
don Times of Oct. 1, 1888.

Now Cape Cod has a mutilator,
The pieces of four young women
were found in February and March
of this year—in shallow graves in
Truro. Whoever did it was no art-
ist with a knife. He chopped up
the women with what the police
guess was probably a brush hook
Or an ax.

It couldn’t have taken too long
to do.

At least two of the women, a
schoolteacher and a college girl
from Providence, R.l., had been
shot with a .22. Since the victims
were cut into so many random
chunks, only the murderer could
make an intelligent guess as fo
what the actual causes of death
might have been.

Stained rope was found at the
foot of a tree near the graves,
There was also rope around one
of the victims’ heads, and so on.
The details are horrible and pitiful
and sickening.

The police are sure they have the
murderer. He is locked up now in
the Barnstable County House of
Correction—high on a hill, three
blocks from here. He is a divarced
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SYDNEY MONZON

Hidden in the tangled “upland’ be-
hind Truro cemetery is a shallow
hole in the Cape Cod sand. It is
one of three graves, found earlier
this year, that held the hacked-
up remains of four girls at left.
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A declined invitation
to a marijuana patch

Tony Costa, 24, a Provincetown
carpenter, was arrested after Prov-
idence girls’ bodies were found,

COMNTINUED

Provincetown carpenter, a gentle,
quiet six-footer—a 24-year-old
whose ex-wife, Avis, is prepared
to testify that he is innocent. He
married her after he got her preg-
nant—when she was only 14.

His name is Antone C. Costa.
He is the father of three. “He want-
ed a little girl,” says his wife, ““He
was a little disappointed when the
first child was a boy. When the sec-
ond was a boy he was really de-
pressed. But when Nichole was
born he was overjoyed. He adores
Nichole.”

My 19-year-old daughter Edith
knows Tony Costa. She met him
during a crazy summer she spent
on her own in Provincetown, knew
him well enough to receive and de-
cline an invitation he evidently ex-
tended to many girls: “Come and
see my marijuana patch.”

There really was a marijuana
patch for girls to see, Tony claims,
a modest one—two female plants
not far from the graves.

Graffiti seen recently on the wall

and led manacled into courthouse.
His former wife Avis (left) says
she will testify to his innocence.

of a Truro Laundromat: “Tony Cos-
ta digs girls.”

Sick joke told recently on Cape
Cod: “Tony Costa, with his mus-
tache and long sideburns and gran-
ny glasses and dark turtleneck,
walked into the Everett H. Corson
Cadillac agency in Hyannis, and
priced an El Dorado. “It'll cost you
an arm and a leg,’ said the sales-
man. And Tony said, ‘It's a deal.""”

An architect told me that joke.
He laughed nervously aflerward
And | sense that his giggling blank-
ness in the face of horror is a re-
action typical of most middle-class
males on Cape Cod. The blankness
is a failure to imagine why any-
body would want to chop up four
harmless girls.

Edmund Dinis, the district attorney
who will personally present the
Commonwealth's case against Cos-
ta, is troubled by this blankness
too. “In this instance,” he told
us, “we will not attempt to estab-
lish a motive. Who knows why

anybody would do such a thing?”

Mr. Dinis was interested to hear
that my daughter knew the ac-
cused. “What does she say?”’ he
asked. Dinis is a large, grave, ear-
nest man who has never married.
He is three years younger than |
am, which makes him 44. He
seemed bleakly open to any sort
of information from young people
which would allow him to un-
derstand this young people’s crime.

“1f Tony really is a murderer,” |
said, “it is a surprise to Edith. She
never suspected it. Then again, she
isn't very old. Up to now she has
never suspected that much evil in
anybody. She has always felt safe.”

"What did she say—exactly,” in-
sisted Dinis. “What were her
words?”

“She said, and this was on the
telephone to lowa City, where she
goes to school now: ‘If Tony is a
murderer, then anybody could be
a murderer.” This was news to her.”

Mr. Dinis sat back, disappointed.
What he had hoped to hear, |
guess, was something enlightening
about the culture of the hippies,
who are so numerous in Prov-
incetown—maybe talk about
drugs.

| myself have spoken to a few
young people about the Province-
town drug scene, have put this
question to them: “If the person
who committed the Truro murders
was high on something when he
killed, what drug do you think he
took?” 1 remind them how crude

the butchery was, how shallow the
graves were, even though it would
have been easy to dig deep ones
in the woodland floor, which was
sand.

The answer, invariably: “Speed.”

The Truro murders may not be
speed murders, and Tony Costa
may not have committed them
—but he has had at least one real-
ly awful trip on speed. That was
in San Francisco. He thought he
was going to suffocate, and passed
out. So he was admitted to the
emergency room of a hospital.

| found out about that from Les-
ter Allen, one of two Cape Cod-
ders | know who are writing books
about the murders. Mr. Allen is a
retired newspaperman who has
seen seven executions—three of
them in one night. They made
him ill. He has been hired by the
defense lawvyers, two local men,
to find out all he can that will
help Tony's cause. Tony and his
friends and relatives have talked
to him copiously. He has 1,100
pages of transcribed conversations
s0 far,

Nowhere in all those pages, he
told me, is there the slightest hint
of how or why the murders were
done. Nobody can imagine.

After Tony was arrested, he was
sent to Bridgewater State Hospital
for observation. He was polite but
uncommunicative. At one point,
though, he asked to see the dis-
trict attorney. He wanted to ask
Mr. Dinis what he was doing about
the murders on Cape Cod. He
said this: “There's a maniac loose
out there.”

“Everybody closely related to the
case has had some experience with
CONTINUED
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Here’s what 1t’s saying
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great car. The 1969 Buick.

Right now buys like you've never seen are available at every dealer’s
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drugs,” Lester Allen told me, "“ex-
cept, of course, for the lawyers
and police” He finds the culture
of the young in Provincetown so
different from his own that he
often sounds like an anthropologist
far from home—among the Kwa-
kiutls, say, or the Yukaghir.

Among the wvyoung, Hermann
Hesse is thought to be a very great
writer. Authority is despised be-
cause of its cruel stupidities in
pot busts and slums and Vietnam.
Pot and speed and LSD are easily
available close to home—or were,
anyway, until Tony got busted for
murder. Participants in the culture
often refer to themselves as
“freaks.”

Here is a question a Province-
town freak put to a straight per-
son, a diffident attempt to find
out how angry the straight com-
munity might be about the
chopped-up women: “Is this go-
ing to be bad for the freaks?”

Freaks are worth money to the
businessman on the narrow streets
of Provincetown. Thousands of
tourists come in the summertime
to gawk at them—and to gawk at
all the shameless, happy fags, and
at the painters and the Portuguese
fishermen, too. | doubt that tour-
ists seeing Tony around town last
summer found him much of an at-
traction. He was customarily neat
and clean—cleaner than almost
anyhody, in fact, since he took
three showers a day.

Tony wouldn’t have been a sum-
mer attraction anyway. The tourist
season runs roughly from June first
until Labor Day. The murders were
off-season crimes.

Tony Costa has an ulcer, says Les-
ter Allen.

When the bodies were found late
last winter, tourists arrived off-
season. Many brought kiddies and
shovels and picnic lunches. They
wanted to help dig. They were
puzzled when park rangers and
police and firemen found them
disgusting.
Headline in the Cape Cod Stan-
dard Times, March 9, 1969:
MORBID MAGNET DRAWS
CROWDS TO TRURO GRAVES
Lester Allen assures me that an
enterprising young businessman is
now selling packaged sand from
the grave sites for 50¢ a pound.
Want some?

Here is who the pitiful victims
were, in order of off-season death:
Sydney Monzon, 18, a local girl

from Eastham, who disappeared
around May 25, 1968. She was
working for a Provincetown A&P,
left her bike leaning against the
store one day, was never seen
again. Her sister thought she had
gone to Europe with another girl.
Bon vavase,

Susan Perry, 17, of Provincetown,
who disappeared Sept. 8—after La-
bor Dav. Her parents were di-
vorced. Her father was a fisherman
Her parents never reported her
missing, assumed that she had
moved to another town. Bon voy-
age arain. Hers was the first body
found. It was identified by a ring
—her mother's wedding baned

Patricia Walsh and Mary Ann
Wrysocki, both 23, bhoth of Prov-
idence, who came to Provincetown
together on Friday, lan. 24 of this
vear—in Miss Walsh's pale blue
VW bhus. Thevy were on an off-sea-
son lark If they knew Tony, they
gave no sign of it when their land-
lady introduced them to him after
they had checked into a rooming
house for %5 a night. Off-season
rates are incredibly low.

Tony, divorced for about six
months, was staying there too. He
helped with their luggage. Who
says chivalry is dead?

And Miss Walsh and Miss Wysocki
vanished. Their emply car was spot-
ted near the marijuana patch, then
the car vanished too. Then bodies
were found—not two, but four.
The missing car showed up in
storage in Burlington, Vt It had
been stored by Tony Costa, so
they busted him for murder.

Evelyn Lawson, a Hyannis friend
of mine, a columnist for the Reg-
ister, a weekly paper, is also writ-
ing a book about the murders.
With the help of Provincetown's
Norman Mailer, she got a contract
with World Publishing. New Amer-
ican Library made a lot of money
with The Boston Strangler Tony
Curtis made a lot of money out
of that one too

The strangler was another New
England specialist in killing wom-
en, as opposed to men Women
are so0 easy to kill—so weak and
friendly, so fond of new people
and places, of dates. And what sym-
bols they are.

Evelyn Lawson is a witchcraft
buff. She is also a Provincetown ex-
pert, an exotic meétier The village
at the fingertip of the Cape seems
a passionate and foreign little port
to most people farther up the arm.
As almost everybody knows, Cape
Cod is shaped like a human arm.
Chatham 1s at the elbow, Falmouth

and Cataumet and Buzzards Bay
are in the armpit | live atop the bi-
ceps. The murdered women were
found at the wrist.

The 100% American Pilgrims an-
chored briefly off Provincetown,
did some laundry, then hastened
on to Plymouth There are now Por-
tuguese where they did their laun-
dry, and New Yorkers, and God-
knows-what-else up there. “Many
of the first settlers were pirates
and moon-cussers,” says Evelyn.
“Many were runaway witches who
escaped from Salem ”

Here is what she wrote in her
column after the district attorney
held a sensational press conference
about the bodies: “As Dinis talked

. | felt my skin prickle in dread
and disgust. The place where the
bodies had been found . . . was
near an old cemetery, not far from
a back dirt crossroad, the typical
traditional site for the witches’ Sab-
bath ceremonies. Dinis in-
dicated there was evidence of
cannibalism.”

Evelyn further on described Tony
Costa’s being taken off to jail, with
his many friends watching. “One
of the long-haired men of this
group,” she wrote, “got down on

R0

In this guest house on Standish
Street, near the center of Prov-
incetown, the slain girls checked
in for the night last January. At
the time, Tony Costa was renting
a room there by the week. He
was introduced to the other guests
by the landlady, Mrs. Patricia Mor-
ton—shown at right at the time
of Costa’s arraignment holding a
newspaper featuring the murders.

his knees in front of the prisoner
and reached for and kissed his
manacled hands, proclaiming loud-
ly: ‘Tony, we love you!" "

The kissing of the manacled hands,
incidentally, didn't really happen.
Evelyn didn't see it, simply heard
about it, as did |, from evervwhere.
It was such a typical thing for
a freak to do, even if he didn't
do it

And the district attorney may
have been stretching facts, too,
when he mentioned cannibals He
also announced that some of the
hearts were missing The next day,
the medical examiner, who should
know, said the hearts were there.

The so-called news became so
loud and gruesome that Costa's
lawyers went to court about it,
complained justly of publicity
“. . fraught with images of sex-
ual perversions, mutilation, diabol-
ic mischief and suggestions of oc-
cultism.” They asked a judge to
stop the mouths of the prosecuting
authorities The judge complied

So it is quiet now—except for a
few tiny leaks.

You can meet people in bars some-
CONTINUED
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‘Is it possible that
Tony was framed?’

CONTINUED

times who want to leak for monev.
Their brother-in-law knows a guard
up at the jail who sees Costa ev-
ery day—and so on. If | wanted
to see the official color photo-
graphs of what was left of the
women, | could probably get them
from somebody—if | were willing
to pay.

| might even be able to buy a
piece of the rope—after the trial.
Business is business, after all, and
always has been. There is money
to be made on the fringes of fa-
mous murders. For instance: | am
being paid.

Murder is no novelty on Cape Cod
—nor are multiple murders that
reek of drugs. Back in the lem-
onade summer of good old 1901,
a nurse named Jane Toppan mur-
dered Alden P. Davis, his wife
and his two daughters with mor-
phine and atropine. This was in
lovely Cataumet, about 10 miles
from here, where windmills some-
times still ground grain.

Leonard Wood, commander of
the swashbuckling Rough Riders
in the Spanish-American War, was
vacationing there at the time. The
President was McKinley, who was
about to be shot. It might be ar-
gued that Jane Toppan was, in
her own way, responding to the
corporate greed and the militarism
and the murderousness and cor-
ruption of her times. If so, she cer-
tainly responded in a great big
way. She confessed not only to
the Alden murders, but to 27 oth-
ers besides.

She died in a crazyhouse in 1938
That is surely where multiple mur-
derers belong—in a crazvhouse,

Jane Toppan was an orphan who
never could find out who her par-
ents were. Tony Costa, on the other
hand, knows all about his parents,
and about shoals of other affec-
tionate relatives. His father was a
hero off New Guinea in sthe Sec-
ond World War He saved another
sailor who was drowning. Then
he banged his head on a coral out-
crop and died. Tony has a news-
paper clipping about this, proudly
shows it around.

His father's life was insured for
$10,000 Part of this treasure was
put in trust for Tony by his moth-
er, who remarried after a while.
She still lives in Provincetown.
When Tony was only 13, he was
keeping books and handling busi-
ness correspondence and making
out the income tax for his step-
father, a mason.

How straight can you be?

Tony has an intelligence quotient
of 121.

Tony and his ex-wife used to be
Catholics. They aren't anvmore.
Avis said the other day, “We both
believe in reincarnation, psyche-
delia, and God in nature.”

She divorced him a vear ago
June, charging him with “. . . cru-
el and abusive treatment.” This is a
customary accusation, even among
timid souls, in divorce actions in
the Commonwealth,

Reporters who talk to Province-
town freaks about Tony often hear
him spoken of in the past tense
—as though he were long gone,
would never return. They resent
the gory advance oublicitv.

They want one thing very much
for Tony: a fair trial.

Is it possible that Tonv was
framed? In earlv 1968 he did one
of the most suicidal things a voung
drug-dabbler can do: he told the
local fuzz that so-and-so was sell-
ing dope. So-and-so was busted,
There was a certain amount of trib-
al justice in this: so-and-so was
from out of town.

But who would chon un and
bury four nice girls to frame one
small canary?

Tony was a spoiled little bov, one
hears. He was never punished for
anything.

In his closet in the roominghouse
where he helped Patricia Walsh
and Mary Ann Wysocki with their
luggage, police found a coil of
stained rope.

Young women in America will con-
tinue to look for love and ex-
citement in places that are as dan-
gerous as hell 1 salute them for
their optimism and their nerve.

| remember now my own daugh-
ter's summer in Provincetown,
where she was supposedly studying
painting with oils After that sum-
mer, she told me and her mother
about a young man who would in-
form her from time to time that
he wanted to kill her—and would.
She didn’t bother the police with
this. It was a joke, she supposed
—like inviting somebody to come
see a marijuana patch.

When Tony was arrested, | called
her up in lowa City, and | said,
“Edith—that guy who kept saying
he was going to kill you: was his
name Tony Costa?”

“No, no,” she said “Tony
wouldn’t say anything like that.
Tony wasn't the one.”

Then | told her about Tony Cos-
ta’s arrest. «
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A film recalls the grueling marathons of the “30s

They Danced- Till




As her marathon dance partner Red Buttons collapses
(top), Jane Fonda cries for help from Michael Sarrazin.
At left, last lap of a brutal elimination derby.

ThF_r agonized dancers on these pages are profes-
sional actors, accustomed to short bursts of hard work
between long periods of rest. But the demands of
the movie they are making—They Shoot Horses,
Don’t They?—reversed all that. The film, based on a
novel of the '30s, concerns a lost, desperate girl who en-
ters a dance marathon as her last hope for a decent
life. To re-create the physical and mental grind of the
marathon and the heel-and-toe derby—those barbaric
cultural offshoots of the great Depression—Director
Sydney Pollack became a sadistic dance master to a
cast that included Jane Fonda, Susannah York, Red But-
tons and newcomer Michael Sarrazin. Before each
day’s shooting he ran them around the set—a replica
of the old Bon Ton Ballroom in Santa Monica—until
their faces and bodies had the look he wanted: a pain-
ful mixture of fatigue and frenzy. The results, ac-
cording to one survivor of the marathon craze, came
frighteningly close to the real thing (following pages).

CONTINUED




Stif-arming, free babies and a

visit from Big Al

During a 1932 marathon in Wash-
ington, D.C. a sagging dancer
(above) is given a rest by his
sturdier partner—who had already
worn out three male partners.

“Some of those girls,” says Chis-
sell, “were tougher than the men.”
In a 1930 Chicago marathon, girl
struggles to keep partner's knees
from floor—and disqualification.

“The best acts always had some
kind of gimmick, like a married
couple or twins.” Right, Frank
and Marie Micholowsky, a brother-
sister act from New York City,

&0

“A dingy hall is littered with worn
slippers, cigarette stubs, newspa-
pers and soup cans; reeking with
the odor of stale coffee, tobacco
smoke, chewing gum and smelling
salts. Girls in worn bathrobes, din-
gy white stockings, their arms hang-
ing over their partners’ shoulders,
dragging aching feet in one short
agonizing step after another.”

That's how a reporter for the
New York World described a mar-
athon dance of the 1920s. His lack
of enthusiasm was not shared,
however, by literally millions of
Americans who flocked to the mar-
athons during their peak years, the
Depression ‘305, By 1933 some
states had begun to outlaw mar-
athons as cruel and inhuman, and
by the late ‘40s the last of them
had faded away. But while they
lasted they were such a profitable
part of show business that the trade
paper Billboard regularly carried
four pages about them,

What gave the marathons their
appeal? Ask Noble (Kid) Chissell,
onetime boxer, bit player and mar-
athon dance champ who served
as technical adviser on the set of
They Shoot Horses, Don’t They?
“Where else,” says Chissell, “could
you go for 50¢, stay as long as
you wanted and have a place to
sleep if you needed one? Besides,
watching the dance contestants
—people who were in worse shape
than you—helped take your mind
off your own troubles.”

Chissell drifted into the mar-
athon game during a slow stretch

in his fight career. “They had one
going in a big tent south of Chi-
cago in 1928, he remembers.
“First prize was $3,000. The sharp-
shooters—contestants who had
worked marathons before—tried
to keep me out, which is where
they made their mistake. If they
had left me alone, | probably
would've quit after a couple of
days. But since they were giving
me the business, | decided to stick
around. Me and my partner won
after 2,389 hours—99'> days.” (The
all-time marathon record—3,480
hours—was set in 1932 at Atlantic
City by Ruthie Smith and Frank
Lo Vecchio, a struggling young
singer better known to a later gen-
eration as Frankie Laine.)

The marathon routine meant
dancing for 40 minutes every hour,
sleeping for 15 and having the
other five minutes to wake up
and use the toilet. “Most of the
time we'd take turns sleeping while
we were out on the floor,” Kid
Chissell recalls. “You could usually
stiff-arm your partner so that she
could sleep while you moved her
around. But one girl | danced with
up in Wenatchee, Wash. was too
short for me to sleep on. | used
to carry her around on the tips of
my shoes. | did that for two days
and two nights. Then the apples
froze, the local farmers didn’t have
any money, and our promoter went
broke. So all us ‘winners’ wound
up with $90 apiece.”

Once, when Chissell was dou-
bling as a bouncer during a 1931
marathon in Miami, a drunk in
the audience started heckling the
dancers. “l rushed over to give him
the heave,” Chissell says, “when a
dozen guys stood up in front of me.
| could see ‘Chicago’ written all
over them. Then a guy | recognized
as Al Capone got up and told
his boys to sit down. He took the
drunk outside, slapped him around
and shoved him into a limousine,
Capone turned to me and said
there wouldn't be any more trou-
ble, because he wanted to stay
cool in Miami. There wasn't.”

One clipping from Kid Chissell’s
scrapbook stands out as a bizarre
footnote to the economic burden
of the Depression. It is an item
from a 1931 Key West, Fla. news-
paper describing special attractions
upcoming in the local dance mar-
athon, then in its 375th hour. “To-
morrow night will be a real sur-
prise night,” it reads, “with the
feature being the presentation of
a real live white baby to some
Key West family. This is done to
ease the burden on a family that
is overlarge. Motor buses run with-
in a half block of the casino.”

DICK ADLER
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Turn this page and give these people a pat on the back.

They deserve it—they worked hard for it.

These are the people in your area who have earned membership in
the Nationwide Insurance President's Club. This means they sold a lot of
insurance last year. All kinds of insurance. Life, Home, Auto and Health.
Mutual Funds, too. But they couldn't have done it if people didn't respect
them. Or if people didn't respect the company they represent, Or if they
weren't highly trained insurance professionals. They couldn’t have done it
if they didn't have a true desire to make a better life for others.

So turn this page and give these people a pat on the back. And you
millions of Nationwide policyholders give yourselves a pat on the back. They
couldn’t have done it without you.

Klationwide Insurance

The man from Nationwide is on your side.
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Jerry Bartone Sydour Chicquor George |. Crane Les' Dunlap Percy Fields E. Frank Flynn
Waterbury, Conn, Bronx, N. Y. Cortland, M. Y, Greene, N. Y. Yonkers, N. Y. Williamsville, M. Y.

Louis A. Garofalo Homer Gere Vincent Gravino Harald F. Hayden
MNorwalk, Conn. M. Syracuse, N. Y. Rochester, M. Y. Auburn, M. Y.
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Gerald Kahn Vincent Marino Joseph Mione James Mortimer Karl Muller Michael Pacelli
Mew Hyde Park, M. Y. Rutherford, N. J.. Centereach, M. Y. Williamson, M. Y. Great Neck, M. Y. Stamford, Conn.

Eva Portnoy Les A. Ryan Ronald L. Schiffrin E. Boyd Van Dyke John Voorheis Earl White
Mew York, M. Y. Almond, M. Y. Mew York, M. Y. Penn Yan, M. Y. Watkins Glen, N. Y, Massena, N. Y.

LIFE « HEALTH » HOME « CAR « BUSIMNESS « MUTUAL FUNDS
MNationwide Mutual Insurance Co. Nationwide Mutual Fire Insurance Co. Nationwide Life Insurance Co. Heritage Securities, Inc. Home office: Columbus, Ohio
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ring device

A new electronic mon

helps doctors eliminate prenatal guesswork
and reduce the dangers of childbirth

'Watching’ the Unborn

Inside the Womb

CONTINUED



and the graph
that raises their
babies’ chances

he woman above is in the throes of

labor, a period of danger, not only
to the mother but also to her unborn
baby. The fetus must struggle to sur-
vive the strains and pressures being put
upon it. For years attending doctors
have had no reliable way—nothing bet-
ter than a stethoscope—to tell precisely
when the fetus was in trouble. Conse-
quently some five to seven infants per
thousand die unexpectedly each year
during childbirth.

Now, at the Yale-New Haven Med-
ical Center, doctors are using a unique
system that electronically monitors the
whole birth process from labor to de-
livery. Dr. Edward H. Hon, a Chinese-
born professor at Yale School of Med-
icine and originator of the world’s first
fetal intensive care wunit (previous
page), spent the last 13 years perfect-
ing the new system. During that peri-

od he has monitored over 3,000 births,
one of them his own son,

The procedure is painless and sim-
ple. To hook up to the electronic unit,
the doctor first inserts an endoscope
—a hollow tube with a viewing light
at one end—into the cervix. Then with
forceps he passes a silver electrode
through the tube, clipping it to the
baby’s scalp (model above), or to a
convenient limb if necessary. The elec-
trode sends back a running record of
the baby’s heart rate. Next the doctor
inserts a plastic catheter into the uter-
us past the baby’s head. This mea-
sures the mother’s labor contractions,
and for the first time gives doctors
precise information about their onset,
strength and rate.

The instant a baby gets into trouble
—a squeezed umbilical cord, a com-
pressed head or a shortage of oxygen

Mrs. Cathleen Burke, a 27-year-old
Bristol, Conn. housewife, who lost her
first baby because of injurious labor,
attempts her third childbirth. Her sec-
ond baby survived, but doctors still
consider her a high-risk mother. Us-
ing a model (below) to demonstrate a
new electronic monitoring technique,
a doctor shows how the special silver
electrode is passed through a hollow
endoscope and connected to the scalp
of a fetus to record its heart rate.

—its heart reflects a precipitous fall on
the machine's graph (right). Fortunate-
ly, 909 of all fetal distress is caused
by umbilical cord compression. Once
spotted, it can usually be relieved by
simply changing the mother’s position.

When the unit, which can monitor
four babies simultaneously, was tried
on 400 mothers with histories of dif-
ficult labor, the results were impressive.
None of the babies died, the number
of Caesarean sections for fetal distress
was reduced by 7597, and the number
of injured babies was cut by 509.
Hopefully, Dr. Hon’s new system could
save as many as 20,000 babies a year.
“We can talk to an astronaut who is
hundreds of thousands of miles above
the earth,” he says, ‘“‘but without
modern electronics, a doctor had lit-
tle or no idea what was happening to
the fetus just inches from his ear.”
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Dr. Hon studies Mrs. Burke's labor
graph. The dramatically abrupt fall
in the baby’s heart rate line told doc-
tors that a compression of the umbil-
ical cord had cut off his oxygen.

The crisis resolved by changing Mrs.
Burke's position, the newborn baby
arrives with the umbilical cord still
around his neck and slips safely
into the waiting hands of a doctor,

Just a few hours out of danger, Mi-
chael Timothy Burke, having weighed
in at 8 Ibs, 3 oz., rests contented-
ly in his mother’s protective arm and
expresses himself with a wide yawn.
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Break out the
frosty bottle.boys.

and keep your 3=
tonicsdry! 7. 2

The swizzle stick is an authentic replica of the Armorial Bearings of The Honourable John H. P. Gilbey, who invites you to share the family gin.
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