
KEYNOTE RECORDINGS 

proudly announces 

Songs of N e w China 

CHEE LAI 
stirringly sung by 

PAUL ROBESON 
and the Chinese Chorus conducted 

by Liu Lang-Mo 

3 — 1 0 " records in decorative al
b u m , with booklet of Engl i sh 
translations _ $ 2 . 7 5 

Available at all record shops 
For further information write to 

KEYNOTE RECORDINGS, Inc. 
71 W. 45th St., N. Y. LO 3-3635 

Artkino presents 

"WINGS OF VICTORY" 
The story of Valeri Chkalov, the valiant 

Soviet Airman who flew over the 
North Pole. 

Latesf Soviet War News 

STANLEY THEATER I f r i 2 n = 
25c till 1 P.M.—Except Sun. & Holidays 
Continuous from 9 A.M. — WI 7-9686 

"A HONEY 
OF A SHOW" 

—Walter Wlnebell 

MY SISTER 
EILEEN 

Tho Riotous Laugh Hit 
B I L T M O R E THEAT^RE 

47th St. West of B'way. CI *-»353 
Evgs. 8:40. Mats. Tues. & Sat., 2:40 

The Soviet Triumph 

The CHILDHOOD of MAXIM GORKI 
and 

LIFE & LOVES of BEETHOVEN HARRY^BAUR 
Also Latest Soviet War News. Cont. from 10:30 A.M. 

till lUidnight—ISO to 2 P.IVI., ZOo to 6 P.IU. weekdayt 
IRVING PLACE T H E A T R E — I r v i n g P l ace a t 1 4 t h S t . 
Benefit Block T ickeU a t R e d u c e d Pr icea CR 5 - 4 0 4 9 

ENJOY THANKSGIVING WEEK-END AT 

iSi 
Formerly Lewisohn's Estate—Open All Year 

One hour from N. Y, 225 acres of fascinating hiking country. 
Sports: fast tennis courts, handball, bicycling, golf, horseback. 
Indoors: Ping Pong, games, recordings, library, dancing, excep
tional company, open fireplaces, excellent cuisine. Every comfort. 
JnoomparaUe suiroHndings. 
(Tel. Highland Mills 7895) Your Hostess: Fannie Goldberg 

shaping his destiny remain vague. The great 
copper interests are out of the picture. All we 
see is the straw boss, a kindly fellow Cornish-
man whom the miners instinctively mistrust, 
then come to like. Jim shows not the least 
consciousness of the bitter need for unionism. 
Yet, actually, Cornish miners and Upper 
Michigan generally have a labor tradition of 
which they may be proud. If the author—-a 
former Cornish miner, now for many years a 
university professor—had approached his story 
in less nostalgic mood, he would have produced 
a novel of more lasting value. Nevertheless, 
The Long Winter Ends gives a memorable 
though limited picture of stalwart Jim and 
his fellow Cornishmen who have done their 
part in making America. M Y R A PAGE. 

Brief R e v i e w 
AMERICA'S LAST KING by Manfred S. Guttmacher. 
Chas. Scribner's Sons. $3.50. 

This biography of George I I I is written by 
an outstanding psychiatrist. I t is fitting that 
a specialist in mental diseases should attempt 
to delineate the character of the insane grand
son of a neurotic man (George I I ) . Though 
the work does consider the social and political 
forces which helped precipitate the king's 
mental crisis, chief emphasis is laid on the 
psychogenic aspects of his behavior. I t is well 
that Dr . Guttmacher concentrated upon that 
field in which he is expert, for when he does 
plunge into the maelstrom of eighteenth and 
nineteenth century British politics, the result 
is not especially illuminating, but is rather 
shallow and oversimplified. Thus, one finds 
the observation seriously ofifered that had the 
conventional grand tour of England's aris
tocrats included America as well as Europe 
in the eighteenth century, there might well 
have been no Revolution. Moreover, one is 
asked to believe that " . . . fanaticism breeds 
fanaticism, and without it great popular move
ments are rarely born," a remark that is sup-
posed'^to help "explain" the course of world 
history from the American through the French 
Revolutions. One is reminded of the profound 
comment of Thaddeus Stevens that, "in the 
cause of liberty there are no fanatics." 

T h e publisher's blurb asserts that this book 
is "one of the most significant and illuminat
ing biographies in recent years." Hardly. T h e 
medical data offered by Dr . Guttmacher are 
important for an understanding of George 
I I I , yet these will be but a fraction of the 
material from which the scholar who will 
write the mad monarch's definitive history 
will draw his complete portrait. 

/^ARCALCHWSIMMS 
We're reopening for the a m i j > i ^ i i 
Christmas holidays. Sparic- r K E d E R T 
ling, invigorating days, 
fun. relaxation . . . 10 outdoor activities, \i 
indoors . . . a festive table heaped with 
tantaliiing eatables. It's Chesters' Xmas pres
ent to you—so. hurry your reservations! Oui 
complete inimitable Entertainment SlaB. 
WRITE FOR RATES, FULL INFORMATION. 

MaiGHTFUL mtmi IN THE MoyNiaiNs A \ U , 

SH-IIJ J.TJiB^l^ 
QDBOURNE.N.UeLWOOIIOUIINEU50 am S*k 

••aeon n i CAMP BEACON 
• E A C O N , N. Y. 

BOATING & ALL SPORTS 
$19 p»fwk Trantportaflon 

Ption* O l 5-8U9 $3.50 per day 

HOTEL HARMONY 
Make Early Thanksgiving Reservation* 
505 Forrest Ave., Lakewood, New Jersey 

E n t e r t a i n m e n t , f ree MeyeUng 

Yudig Cross Anna Broude 
Tel . L a k e w o o d 4 S 0 , 9 3 6 f o r m e r l y o f Royal* Hotel 

FEAST AND FROLIC A T 

Ike WcoMaH^ 
stimulating fall weather and Invigorating mountain trails will 
whet appetites for the food that our guests have been raving 
about. Interesting books, good music, and open lire* for 
lounging. Thanksgiving Rates: 

$18.00 from Wednesday night through Sunday 
$5.00 per day 

SIGGIE GOLDNER The Woodlands, Phoenicia, N. Y. 

LOCUST GROVE FARM 
S Y L V A N L A K E , H O P E W E L L J U N C T I O N , N . Y . 

Enjoy a real farm Thanksgiving weekend. Turkey and then 
some. Cider from our orchard. Real barn dances . , . fireplaces. 
. . . Indoor and! outdoor sports . . . cozy quarters 

4 full days—$13 and $14.50 
George A. Podorson, 250 Park Ave., N. Y. C. PL. 3-8926 
or Locust Grove Farm, Hopewell Junction, Phone 42 F 31 

MAMANASCO LAKE LODGE 
RIDGEFIELD, CONN. P H O N E t 8 2 0 

A luxurious country estate converted into a vacation para
dise. BeautiiW 1% mile lake—all fall and winter sports, 
golf, riding, free bicycles, ping pong, e t c Fine library 
and musical recordings. Sumptuous Freach-American 
cuisine. Only 50 miles from New York City. 

O P E N A l i L T E A B 

HOTEL ROYALE 
• U D I 5 0 N AVKNVB AND Ctk VTSKKt 

LAKEWOOD, N. J. 
AH rim) Na Toll Meant raeaUen « THt ROTALM 

Frm Blamlliii — Pint Ponf — Bmtln« — EaterltlnaMil 
Wa Catw to Oieti — Thrifty Ratat. 

SONIA GELBAUM, Prop. 
•ADIE DOROSHKIN, eonneeteil with Hotel Raytia 

Talephana — Lakewood 114( • 978 

lirll'JIiMMIrliVN'l 
WESTERN SPIRIT »ND ROMANCE J T YOUR DOORSTEP 

All Year INFORMAL RENDEZVOUS 
37 MILES FROM N. Y. C. Route 10 

RIDING, Instruction, GOLF. 
ALL SPORTS. Private Ukat. 
Rifia Range, AHitwIa' lOM Ft. 

Noma Cainfortt. Exeallant Food. 
everythlnf. 
Booklet S 

EQzoaraa 

v ^ ^ H K Kino nange, Alliiuae 
^J^^Sy Noma Camfortt. Exeal 
frwMS LOW RATE eavara a' 
| i t 5 > M n. Y. TeL TR. ».2I63. I 

B^SgSQDSBKBEQD 

^®r̂ .' 
FUN FOR THANKSGIVING 

.188 your work good-bye and come to 
Plum Point. 70 screa of beaatiful lawns 
and woodlands,..delicious food...outdoor 
and indoor sports . . . Jewish-America* 

|g>v Cuinne, Ideal resort near N.V. C. for 
A-̂ ^ year-round vacations and week-ends 

P' 
, • ATTRACTIVE RATE! 
lN«wWindter .N.Y. 

>Lum FREE BOOKLET 
N e w b u r g h 4 2 ^ 0 ' 
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On Monday, November 17th, the National C.I.O. Convention will meet in Detroit, 

Michigan. The American people have their eyes fixed on this Convention. They 

will look to it for decisions which will help throw the full weight of Labor into 

the fight to build national unity against Hitler's menace to the United States. 

In line with our policy of giving our readers the fullest and most comprehensive 

coverage of Labor news, ALAN MAX, veteran labor journalist, will be on the spot 

to report and analyze the proceedings of the National C.I.O. Convention. Follow 

the Convention every day in the 

DAILY & SUNDAY WORKER 
50 At Your Newsstand 5^ 

-SPECIAL "CONVENTION SUBSCRIPTION"-
In order to make news of the Convention available to as many as possible, we are offering, for a limited time 
only, a special Convention Subscription to the Daily and Sunday Worker—ONE MONTH FOR ONE DOLLAR. 
Act promptly! Simply clip a dollar bill to this leaflet and mail it, together with your name and address, to the 
Daily Worker. We will then send you the Daily and Sunday Worker for one month! 

DAILY WORKER 50 EAST 13 STREET • NEW YORK, N. Y. 
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S I G H T S A N D S O U N D S 

HORROR WITH SUBTLETY 
Joy Davidman finds Ladies in Retirement' a b/oocf-curdling character sfudy. The exttaordinory acting of 

\da Lupino. . . . Noel Coward and the apotheosis of piffle. 

THIS reviewer loves nothing better than 
having her blood curdled. A really good 
vampire w îll make her vpiggle her toes 

with delight; and Ladies in Retirement af
fected her like a champagne cocktail. T h e 
film is not only horrifying, but horrifying 
with subtlety. I t does not need blood or se
cret passages or monsters. I t prickles your 
skin-with little things like a sealed-up bake 
oven, a lighted candle, a scrap of Gilbert and 
Sullivan's "Ti t -Wil low" played on an old 
piano. Nor is it merely a thriller, for its char
acter study is brilliant, and its story of a des
perate young woman protecting her lunatic 
sisters is sensitive and profoundly tragic. 

The situation on which Ladies in Retire
ment is founded might easily have degener
ated into melodramatic absurdity. But adroit 
writing and consummate acting have pre
vented that. An aging light-of-love, supported 
by old admirers in a house on the edge of 
the marshes, allows her young companion to 
bring the companion's two sisters for a visit. 
T h e sisters turn out to be hysterical lunatics, 
and the visit stretches into weeks, until the 
old woman, tired beyond endurance, decides 
to rid herself of all three. At this point the 
sane sister resorts to a very nasty expedient, 
and remains in possession of the house until 
Nemesis, in the person of a criminal lout of 
a nephew, turns up. The progression by which 
the film reaches its inevitable end is remorse
lessly logical, and carefully understated 
scenes intensify the horror. 

T h e extraordinary acting of Ida Lupino, 
as the companion, and Louis Hayward, as 
her nephew, gives the film much of its dis
tinction. Deliberately unglamorous. Miss 
Lupino creates an effect of pain and despair 
to which the swaggering coarseness of the 
man makes an admirable contrast. M r . Hay-
ward presents a young man very conscious 
of his charm, and using it to ingratiate him
self until he becomes actually revolting. I t is 
a beautiful piece of work. T h e lunatic sisters 
are cleverly played by Elsa Lanchester and 
Edith Barrett, especially the latter; Isobel 
Elsom is convincing as the old woman. A girl 
named Evelyn Keyes, of whom we should 
see more, makes the simpering housemaid 
come alive. 

With all this, it is a pity that Ladies in Re
tirement should be marred by the imbecile 
presentation of its screen credits. Here is a 
film directed with subtle economy; not a sin
gle camera shot is out of place, not an effect 
is overstressed. And yet it must begin with 
three minutes of producers', authors', and 
actors' names displayed on moldering sign-
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boards in a Hollywood marsh. Is this to cre
ate atmosphere? If so, it is quite unnecessary; 
the film itself has atmosphere to spare. Plain 
black and white print is the cleverest and 
quickest way of getting screen credits stated, 
and the film industry should be sufficiently 
grown up to realize it. 

IK EVERY HUMAN BEING there is something 
of the masochist; else why should I, knowing 
so well what to expect, deliberately expose 
myself to The Chocolate Soldier? T h e sim
plest method of reviewing it would be to 
reach for a thesaurus and amass a stock of 
nasty adjectives. T h u s : tedious, soporific, 
abominable, Boeotian, lousy. 

But let me state that once George Bernard 
Shaw wrote a comedy called Arms and the 
Man. Not one of his masterpieces, it was 
watered down to make an operetta called 
The Chocolate Soldier, by Lehar. This, even 
in its denatured condition, probably seemed 
to the producers too much for the acting 
powers of Nelson Eddy and Rise Stevens; so, 
retaining the title, they substituted another 
play—Molnar's The Guardsman, which de
pends entirely on brilliant acting for its ef
fectiveness and of which an older film version 
already exists. This version had the Lunts 
and Roland Young; it is more than ten years 
old, its technique is outmoded, and it remains 
ninety-nine times more worth seeing than the 
lavish Chocolate Soldier with benefit of M r . 
Eddy. 

This gentleman's blank blue stare and 
careful corseting may not make him a choco
late soldier, but they achieve a fairly hand
some wooden Indian, and the recording is 
kind to -the tender nasality of his baritone. 
As for Rise Stevens, she doesn't look bad, if 
you remember how Jeanette MacDonald used 
to look. Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer, as usual, 
has invested a lot of money and no brains in 
the production. But why should I go on like 
this ? Tedious; soporific . . . lousy. . . . 

WITH Never Give a Sucker an Even Break 

I was luckier. This film, which we will call 
Sucker, affectionately, from now on, is the 
first thing out of Hollywood which doesn't 
make sense—and doesn't pretend to. T h e de
liberate imbecility of its story was devised 
cunningly by W . C. Fields to display his 
curious talents and his resplendent nose at 
their best. Sucker deals with M r , Fields' 
heroic attempt to sell a script to a movie pro
ducer, so that he can support his little niece, 
Gloria Jean. T h e action shifts rapidly back 
and forth from the movie studio to the ex
tremely imaginary world of M r . Fields' script, 
and if you can tell fact from fancy you're 
Superman. T o illustrate, in the real world 
M r . Fields tries to drink an ice-cream soda; 
it is only in the imaginary one that he re
sorts to Scotch. 

T h e movie studio scenes, to this reviewer, 
seemed a little tame; they fell so far short of 
some of her recollections. But the unreal 
world, in which Mrs.- Hemoglobin lives on 
top of a mountain with her pet gorilla, is 
the place we should send all our appeasers. 
People fall 10,000 feet out of aeroplanes, 
without parachutes. People are pushed off 
1,000-foot cliffs, with noise of breakage from 
below. Mrs . Hemoglobin, with a face like an 
elderly kohl-rabi, walks serenely around her 
ivory tower—an escapist to end all escapists. 

T h e film has its dull moments; there are 
times when the camera shifts away from 
M r . Fields. He pops up again before it's 
too late, however, and none of the musical 
numbers is allowed to keep him from you 
very long. From irrelevancy to irrelevancy 
he wobbles, in his inimitable manner, which, 
if you like that sort of thing, is the sort of 
thing you like. W e did. Not the least Suc
cessful irrelevancy is the film's title, which 
refers to nothing at all, unless M r . Fields 
was thinking lovingly of his audience. 

THE REVOLTING SPECTACLE of R o n a l d Col-

man being cute will haunt us the rest of our 
lives. Anna Lee, in My Life with Caroline, 
has yellow curls, round blue eyes, and idiotic 
giggles; but M r . Colman, with nothing but 
his mustache, can give her lessons in coyness. 
T h e story of a husband's maneuvers to keep 
a wife who is obviously not worth keeping, 
this film goes so far as to let Ronald pop 
out from behind a pillar, leer demurely at 
the audience, and whisper, "Don' t worry; 
I'll explain all this to you later!" Some of 
the audience didn't wait for the explanation, 
but passed out right away. W e , being a re
viewer, were perforce of sterner stuff. 

Antics which might be amusing from 
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