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S I G H T S AND S O U N D S 
Symthetie coronation movies—The question of music for the masses—New art shows 

W I T H their Prince and the Pauper^ 
Warner Bros, demonstrate their as
tute sense of what is called showman

ship. Although it has a superficial relationship to 
Mark Twain's satirical novel, this film is es
sentially about the coronation. This should 
be very distressing to the British film industry 
and the newsreels, which have made elaborate 
plans and have gone to great expense to 
"shoot" the ritual. And no doubt this should 
make England's most nationally minded film 
critic, Caroline Lejune (of the London 
Observer) weep once more, as she did at Cav
alcade, that Hollywood makes better British 
films than the home boys. 

This film is the story about a mistaken iden
tity. The pauper manages to take the place 
of the young prince (Henry the Eighth's son), 
and there are adventures and court intrigue. 
Errol Flynn does some hard riding against a 
projected background and some fancy fencing. 
But the big thing about the film is the corona
tion sequence. And believe me, the brothers 
Warner put everything they had into the se
quence. It is actually a preview of the coming 
coronation. If you had any doubts about T . A. 
Jackson's assertion in last week's NEW MASSES 

that "to a large extent the U.S.A. is to blame 
for the forthcoming coronation ballyhoo," this 
film can convince you. 

Internes Can't Take Money (Paramount): 
A muggy saccharine film about hospital life, 
internes, gangsters, and a lost child. The 
writers have taken a cue from The Eternal 
Mask and some situations from Men in White, 
and filled in with most of the other hospital-
film cliches. Barbara Stanwyck, as usual, hasn't 
much to offer in the way of acting, but oh how 
she can turn on those tears and pull a fainting 
spell 1 

Night Must Fall (M.G.M.) : Another 
film about a psychopathic murderer. Not quite 
as repulsive as Love from a Stranger, but in 
the same class. Most of the critics, in greeting 
this film, have "found" Robert Montgomery 
as an actor who is capable of playing dramatic 
parts. Evidently they have forgotten his swell 
performance in The Big House, 

Cafe Metropole (30th Century-Fox): 
What might have been a satiric film about rich 
American girls marrying fortune-hunting title 
holders turns out to be a very mild, romantic 
comedy about a young man who is framed into 
parading as a prince in order to catch a real 
American heiress. Even this might have re
sulted in slight satire hadn't the scenarists al
lowed the girl to know that the prince was 
really a Princeton lad and the Princeton lad 
really a right match for the girl since he comes 
from a wealthy family. 

Shall We Dance? (R.K.O.-Radio): An
other musical film for Fred Astaire's dancing 
feet. This new picture doesn't give Ginger 
Rogers the break she deserves, and suliers from 

a poor Gershwin score and flabby Gershwin 
lyrics. 

Call to Arms (Amkino): An important 
theme: the defense of the Soviet Union against 
Nazi invasion. The film suffers from an arti
ficial story and poor production. The actors 
as usual are of high caliber. Both We Are 
from Kronstadt and Frontier established high 
standards (on the same theme) that will be 
difficult to beat or even match. 

Dr. Knock (French Motion Picture Corp. 
—at Cinema de Paris, N . .Y . ) ; An amusing 
celluloid version of Jules Romains's play about 
commercialized medicine—expertly played land 
capably directed by Louis Jouvet, who was 
the Spanish priest in. La Kermesse Heroique 
{Carnival in Flanders). 

Another piece of evidence that Pathe News 
is by far the most reactionary newsreel in the 
business is in their version of the May Day 
parade. There are short views of the marchers. 
The commentator says: "Not allegiance to 
America," and we are shown the reviewing 
stand. At this point the editor cuts in the orig
inal soundtrack (breaking in on the end of a 
slogan) which says ". . . and to defend the 
Soviet Union." Something should be done 
about Pathe. PETER ELLIS. 

C O N C E R T M U S I C 

N'"ATIONAL MUSIC W E E K . . . Mother's 
Day . . . and (according to a store 

window I glimpsed before I was able to 
avert my eyes) Baby Week. It's all too much 
for me. The gargantuan programs of the 
Federal Music Project's Festival of American 
Music, the Westminster, Rochester, Cincin
nati, et al, festivals, are fatiguing merely to 
read, gagging whatever appetite for music is 
left at the tag end of the concert season. It 
isn't impossible (although it's usually difficult) 
to pick out items of interest or some laudable 
purposes in such festivals, but in actual opera
tion they demonstrate no consideration for 
the listener, turn out to be the glorified shop 
talk of professional, semi-pro, and amateur 
music makers on a garrulous binge. An im
posing list of first performances and novelties 
is written up for historians and program anno-

Theodore Scheel 

tators to chew over for years to come, the 
limitless vanity of composers and performers 
is partly appeased; what matter that the in
dividual listener emerges with a splitting 
headache as the net contribution to his musical 
consciousness ? 

The other activities of the silly season, the 
"popular" opera presentations at the Hippo
drome and the Metropolitan, the Goldman 
and other band concerts, the Stadium and 
similar summer symphonic series that are or 
soon will be upon us, are vastly more signifi
cant in that they do make a definite impact 
—for better or worse—on thousands of ears 
and minds. If their success and the consequent 
ability of the man in the street to whistle 
"La donna e mobile," "Celeste Aida," and the 
juiciest tunes of the "Unfinished" Symphony 
and Tannhduser Overture is the test of a 
musical nation, we are rapidly approaching 
that goal. The impresarios are shoveling in 
the dollars and the doctors of music apprecia
tion are rubbing their pudgy palms. No one 
seems to be taking thought of what the end 
will be. I suggest a look at those "most musi
cal nations," Italy and Germany. Even before 
fascist control aborted every attempt of the 
creative urge to function, they were close to 
complete sterility in the tonal arts. And that 
soil is the breeding ground of more than 
jesthetic vermin carriers. Once your arts, like 
your politics, are split into watertight com
partments of sterile academicism and popular 
narcoticism, you have straight thinking and 
honest feeling effectively stupefied. The next 
step is inevitable, and it, as well, can hap
pen here. 

But to stick to music, I am more than ever 
convinced that concerts as we have them here 
and today are giving rise to a tiny group of 
esoteric esthetes on the one hand and on the 
other to a vast limp crowd vibrating only to 
tonal demagoggerel such as is fashioned con
sciously by a Respighi or twisted to shape as 
the demagogue conductors have twisted 
Beethoven and Wagner and many another. 
Victoria and Buxtehude and Bach didn't write 
for an anaemic intelligentsia, but willy-nilly 
one must become part of such a coterie to hear 
their works today. And with the change in 
audience comes a change in approach: precious-
ness and emasculation. This is a highbrow con
cert; it expects you to be and treats you like 
a dilettante. If you don't like that, you have 
your choice of the lowbrow concert where you 
are treated like a simpleton, 

A new mass approach is obviously called 
for, but so far the most nearly successful ex
periments are those most dependent on extra-
musical factors, particularly those in which 
music is subordinated in works conceived 
primarily for the stage, the films, or the dance. 
Development of the mass appeal of pure music 
has been almost negligible, yet I for one re-
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City Phone 
VAnderbilt 3-9875 

Decoration Day 
Week-End 

Fridajr suppe r t h r u 
Monday s u p p e r w i th 
t r a n s p o r t a t i o n and 
meals en rou t e . . . «25 
ECHO lAKE TAVERN 

545 Fifth Avenue 
New York City 

DECORATION DAT W E E K - E N D O F F E K 
F r i d a y Supper to Tuesday Breakfas t $16.50 

Special J u n e Ra tes 

CAMP LIVINGSTON 
OJV LAKE SUNSET 

LIVINGSTON MANOR, NEW YORK 
An adul t camp wi th all modern conveniences. 
F o u r handbal l courts , six tennis courts , all 
wa te r spor ts , horses . F ine social staff, excel-

. lent music. Superb meals. 
o 

M g t . : SOL POSNACK & B E N M P S H U T Z 
N. T. Office: 50 Court St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

P h o n e : TBlang le 5-0845-6 

Make Reservations now for Decoration Day Week-End at 

• C H E S T E R S ' • 
— ZUNBAKG — 

A DELIGHTFUL HIDEAWAY IN THE MOUNTAINS 
Fast Tennis Courts Swell Handball 

Swimming all other sports BicycliDg 
Library, Open Fireplace, Musicals, Bance Orchestra 

Lots to Do Always Good Company 
Woodbourne, N. Y. open all year Fallsburg S3 

THE SPORTS RENDEZVOUS 

I 
Tennis, handball, horses, hiking . •. . 
music, mirth and melody . . . congenial 
people . . . interesting and diversified 
activities . . . are to be found at \ 

BLUE MOUNTAIN LODGE 

I 
New York Central to Harmon—Taxi to Lodge. 

Reserve NOW for Decoration Day 
Weekend {May 29-31) 

PEEKSKIIiX. , P h o n e 1403, N. Y. I 
UNCAS LODGE 

I JNCASVIU.E , CONN. 

DECORATION DAY WEEK-END 
3 FULL DAYS $ 1 0 . 

Every th ing Informal Limited to 75 Guests 
]»Iana.g:ement: DIANA and ABE BERMAN 

N. Y. p h o n e : NBvlns 8-2384 for reservat ions. 

HIL-BERT FARM C A M P 
I .AKE MAHOPAC N E W YORK 

Phone: Mahopac 2083 N. Y. Phone: WO 2-4914 
To Par<ents 

who desire a summer haven for their children. A real 
farm combining farm life with actual camp experi
ences. Gardening, farm animals; relaxation, supervised 
pi'ay; arts, crafts, tennis, swimming. 
Co-educational Bert F r i edbe rg 

Ages 4 - 1 2 Alice Shapiro 
Adults accommodated till July 1st and after September 6th 

LAKEWOOD MODERN SCHOOL CAMP 
C A B M B r , N. Y. 

A camp for boys and girls from four to fourteen 
years of age, where the keynote of happiness is in 
creative activity with a social environment devel
oping responsibility and comradeship. 
Far reservations and further inforviation write: 

115 Cary Street—JAS. H . DICK—I,akewood, N. J . 

XATZ COTTAGE SANATORIUM 
WAWONDA AVENUE, LIBERTY, N. Y. 

A sanatorium for the treatment of tuberculosis situated in the 
footliills of the Catskill Mountains within easy reach of New 
York City by rail, bus or auto. Fully eauipped including 
fluoroscopy. X-ray, and pneumothorax, where indicated. Bec-
ommended by I. W. O. Write for booklet. 

BERNARD KATZ DR. HARRY GOLOMBE 
Supefintendent - Medical Director 

Telephona: Liberty 1235 or 28. 

fuse to abandon hope that it will arrive. 
One way, mass participation, or rather 

music-making in many small groups, has its 
pioneer workers, but it is quixotic to hope 
for too much until we have more and better 
conductors and musical organizers than we 
have now or are likely to have for a long 
time. More tangible and promising results 
have already been achieved in two other media, 
radio and recording. Unlike a play, film, or 
ballet, which necessarily has to trade on the 
lowest common denominator in a mass of 
psychologies, the broadcast and disk make their 
impact on a social group that is not only 
larger, but one representing the sum total of 
myriad individual minds. 

This ideal and potentially almost unlimited 
audience is scarcely tapped as yet. The public 
for a film like The Wave or even Fury is 
small beside the millions mesmerized by the 
baby stares of Shirley Temple and Robert 
Taylor, but large in comparison to that com
manded by the admirable broadcasts of a sta
tion like W Q X R (reaching only a tiny 
percentage of listeners in the New York dis
trict) or even that dialing the catholic pro
grams of Wallenstein, Barlow, Black, and the 
C.B.S. American School of the Air. And the 
circulation of disks like Musicraft's Buxtehude 
Cantatas and Victor's Ricercare from Bach's 
Musikalisches Opfer is still measured in the 
dozens or hundreds where Toscanini's Wag
nerian vehemences are sold by the thousands. 
But these steps are as surely in the right di
rection as the music festivals are heading up 
a blind alley and the popular concert and 
opera seasons into a morass. 

Those of us who have been hearing these 
broadcasts and disks (the superb Buxtehude 
cantata, Singet dem Herrn, has been flooding 
my mind most recently) haven't had to filter 
out tonal joys from countless diverting annoy
ances in a stuffy concert hall or a stuffier 
church. W e haven't had to align with either 
a snobbish or a bovine audience. W e have 
listened alone or in friendly groups, but we 
have known that we were not alone or a 
scant few: we have identified ourselves not 
only with our contemporaries who are seeking 
the same magical experiences, but with a great 
tradition of the tonal giants and everyone 
whose blood has ever quickened to their music. 

R. D . DARRELL. 

T H E F I N E A R T S 

TH E T E N (who are really nine paint
ers) have come to Georgette Passedoit's 

Gallery in New York, each with a single ex
ample of his work. I t is a pleasure to look at 
nine canvasses instead of ninety and, in each 
one, to sense ,a distinct personality. T h e Ten 
are American expressionists, who draw their 
inspiration, for the most part, from mid-Euro
pean tradition. These young men bear watch
ing, for without sacrificing the artist's point 
of view, their orienta.tion is toward social 
painting. They are occupied with formal prob
lems of design. In handling social themes, 
they seek to organize their material and to 
give it beauty of texture. Thus they are quick-

Coronation of Spring 
in the Adirondacks 

GREEN MANSIONS 
DECORATION DAY 

WEEK-END 

3 full days of roya l festlTities. 
Special train leaves Grand Central 
Friday, May 2Sth, at 6 p.m. (dst) 
and brings you back to Manhattan 
Monday, May Slat by 11 p. m. 

Chaise for entire week-end Includ
ing transportation and dinner ea 
route both ways, use of golf tiouisa 
and all camp facilities. 

$38.50 

For those coming by car the chaise !a 
$18.50 far three full days at Camp. 

Spe<3al June rates $27.50 and vtp 
including free use of golf course. 

I^ena Bar i sh Sam Garlen 
Directors 

NEW! SMART! ATTRACTIVE! 

CHAPEL HILL 
COUNTRY CLUB 

formerly Red Oaks 

Atlantic HiglUands, N. J. 
F e a t u r i n g golf, tennis , handbal l , 
swimming , boat ing , r i d i n g school, a rch
ery, p ing-pong , badminton , dancing, 
en te r ta inment , cocktail lounge, all on 

our es ta te of 200 acres. 
Rates—Regular Week-Ends, $15. 
Decoration Day Week-End, $20. 

Weekly rates, $25 up. 
Now booking reservations—Cliapel Hi l l Count ry 
Club, P . O. Box 847, At lant ic H i e U a n d s , N . J . 

HILLTOP LODGE 
HopeweD Junction, New York 

ON SYLVAN LAKE 
Annoutices Its Seasonal Opening 

All Spor t s Excellent Food 
65 Miles from New Yorls 

MAY RATES 
W E E K L Y : $18.00 
W E E K - E N D S : $3.50 P e r Day 

Grand Central , l a n d Street o r ISSth Street 
TO PAWI. ING, N E W YORK 

For Information Call 
CITY OFFICE — COrtland 7-3958 
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IRVI!NG & JEN 
KANTOR 

On t h e secluded end of 
l A K E MOHEGAN, N. Y. (PeekskUl 3275) 

Hote l facilities Camp facilities 
I iake a n d Z.and Spor t s (S Tennis cour t s ) 

Golf n e a r b y Cul tura l events Movies 
Excellent food 

Special r a t es for season 
SPECIAL RATE far DECORATION DAY WEEK-END 

Commutat ion , ¥13 BlontUy 
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