MAN-ABOUT-TOWNS

THERE ARE OVER 500 girls enrolled at
Salem College and the Academy near-
by, and if there’s an ugly one in the
lot these tired old eyes, to lapse into
Woollcottian, failed to single her out.
Students ambulate gracefully along
corridors and pathways laid out by
foresighted Moravians way back in
1786, fastidiously inhaling the tobac-
co-scented air from the Camel ciga-
rette factory nearby.

The ambulations of one girl were
sufficiently spectacular to make me
inquire, “Who's that?” (I am always
on the lookout for promising young
novelists.) “That,” said Jess Byrd, my
guide, “is Tony Gill, the champion
baton twirler of North Carolina.”
What strange subjects girls major in
nowadays! At any rate, Miss Gill ob-
viously seems headed, baton and all,
straight for Hollywood.

REED SARRATY, editor of the Winston-
Salem Journal and Sentinel, main-
tains such a distinguished staff that
Aljcia Patterson swoops down peri-
odically from her Long Island eyrie
to entice somebody away for News-
day. Most of his better-heeled sub-
scribers seem to be related in one
way or another to R. J. Reynolds,
but there’s one rank outsider who'’s
so rich he can afford to write novels
in free verse.

BEFORE 1 LEFT Winston-Salem I had a
real treat. Claude Strickland and
“Tag” Montague took me to a to-
bacco auction. The auctioneer, chant-
ing unintelligibly (just like the TV
commercial!) walked rapidly past
neatly stacked piles of raw tobacco,
followed by some thirty men who
didn’t seem to pay any attention to
him whatever. Yet when we reached
the far end of the warehouse I was
told he just had sold over $20,000
worth of high-grade leaf. “Is it true,”
I asked, “that the best tobacco un-
failingly goes to one superior com-
pany?”’ “Son,” was the auctioneer’s
indulgent reply, “that’s a lot of bal-
derdash” (or words to that effect).

! TARRIED LONG enough in Charlotte to
visit friends at the Observer, inspected
the lush new studios of Station WBT,
and the Carl Wilson book depart-
ment at Efird’s, then was driven by
Shaw Smith to talk to the boys at
Davidson, who were not uninterested
in the girls at Salem. One agricul-
tural student told me the real reason

why the cow jumped over the moon.
The farmer, it seems, had icy fingers.
Another undergrad, well versed in
bebop, recalled the feudal Lord Eth-
rid, who complained, “Every lord but
me in England has a moat around his
castle. I want two built—and I want
them fast.” Ethrid’s serfs (no rela-
tions) refused at first, but found a
company of toughlooking bow-and-
arrow boys mighty persuasive. “Okay,”
conceded the leader of the serfs, “we
dig you the moats.”

DUKE UNIVERSITY was the third North
Carolina institute of learning I had the
pleasure of visiting in three days.
Duke, more heavily endowed even than
Princeton, has a magnificent campus
and a top-ranking football team, but
there’s not a bookstore in sight! En-
terprising students, including Sally
Hazen and Ed Norris, are trying to
remedy that situation. 1 suggested
they consult Paul and Bunny Smith,
whose shop at Chapel Hill some twen-
ty miles away is as good as they come.

My, but those girls in North Caro-
lina are good looking! Betty Crain,
who interviewed me for the Durham
Herald, and Jill Spence, who bossed
me about the University, were right
in a league with that baton twirler
from Salem. (Later I discovered that
Miss Spence hailed from Rochester,
New York). After my lecture I spent
a fine evening with William Black-
burn, celebrated English prof (two
of his recent students were Bill Sty-
ron and Mac Hyman), and Lewis
Patton and his wife Frances, author
of the memorable “Good Morning,
Miss Dove,” and a new collection of
distinguished short stories called “A
Piece of Luck.” Mrs. Patton is one
of the most gracious—and modest—
writers I have ever met.

THE NEXT MORNING, Eastern Airlines
got me from Durham to Miami in
time to appear with Jack Kofoed on
Alec Gibson’s TV show on Station
WTVJ. And that evening I was one
of 300 to attend a dinner honoring
Jack on the occasion of publication
of his new book, “Moon Over Miami.”
Kofoed is the friend of everybody in
greater Miami, and the guests in-
cluded senators, mayors, socialites,
nightclub stars, ballplayers, and prize-
fighters.

Jimmie Foxx and Max Carey, two
all-time greats of the diamond, agreed
with Ty Cobb that players today are

soft and spoiled in comparison with
stalwarts of yesteryear. “We had one
pitcher,” recalled Carey, “who won
sixteen straight games in a period of
twenty-eight days. Then, when he
lost his sevenieenth game, 1-0, the
manager fined him fifty bucks!” Foxx
reminisced about “Chief” Bender, fa-
mous pitcher for Connie Mack’s cham-
pionship Athletics. A lady confronted
im on the practice slab one day,
and said, “I thought you were an In-
dian.” “I am, ma’am,” Bender assured
her. “Well,” she asked, “where are
your feathers?” “You seem to have
forgotten,” said Bender solemnly
“that this is the moulting season.”

JACK KOFOED'S BOOK is a graphic ac-
count of the transformation of Miam
in a little over fifty years from
sleepy village to a fabulous metrop
olis. There wasn’t even a trolley ca
in Miami until 1905. “The first on
ran along Flagler Street,” recalls Ko
foed, “and adhered to no rigid sched
ule. If a lady waved her parasc
the accommodating motorman woul
back up four blocks to take he
aboard. He'd also stop the car as lon
as ten minutes, smoking his pir
placidly while another rider did he
morning shopping. About once eve:
ten blocks the car went off the track
and all the male passengers wou
have to get out to help the crew I
it back onto the rails.”

“When George Merrick was buil
ing Coral Gables,” writes Jack in
later chapter, “he paid William Je
nings Bryan $100,000 a year to he
sell his land and Spanish architectu:
And, leaving nothing to chance,
also hired belly-wiggling Gilda Gr
as co-publicist for the Great Cai
moner.”

This year over a million touri
will pour into Miami and Mia
Beach. During the winter months f
two great Miami dailies will ca

Jack Kofoed—“sleepy to fabulous
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B@TH FREEQ with A TRIAL MEMBERSHIP 7n The Hérz’tgge Club:
THE ODYSSEY anp THE TLIAD
OF HOMER

Now, and for a period of six months, you may TRY

OUT this successful cooperative plan by which

you obtain a unique collection of the classics,
especially illustrated by the greatest artists
and well printed on fine papers—
Jor the same price as ordinary novels!

> Tm: STORY of the travels of
Ulysses is of course divided into two
parts, The lliad forming the first
part, The Odyssey the second. To-
gether, they have often been called
“the first great novel.” Pope’s trans-
lation is one of the great poems of
his age. The classical drawings
which John Flaxman made in illus-
tration are among the great draw-
ings of the world. Now, in these two
volumes, they have been gathered
together for the first time!

These two big, almost enormous,
quarto volumes were, when first
distributed, among the greatest suc-
cesses of The Heritage Club. They

. have been out-of-print for over ten
| years. Because of the great demand

from the members, the directors of
the Club now plan to re-issue both
volumes. AND —they have decided

. to present both volumes to each per-
- son who applies for a Trial Mem-

bership in the Club as a result of
reading this advertisement!

Now YOU MAY KNOW —indeed,
you showld know —that the mem-

~ bership rolls of The Heritage Club

are not always open for new mem-
bers. When this does happen, you
are offered an unusual opportunity
which you should seize. Now you
are invited to accept a Trial Mem-
bership, for six months only.

The members of The Heritage
Club regularly come into possession
of those “classics which are our
heritage from the past, in editions
which will be the heritage of the
future.” They come into possession
of books beautifully illustrated and
beautifully designed, printed on pa-
pers tested to assure a life of at least
two centuries, bound and boxed.

And the members obtain these books
for the same price that they are called
upon to pay for ordinary books!

If you try this system, you will in
the coming six months receive just
six books, at a cost of only $3.95
each—or only $3.55 if you pay for
the books in advance!

DURING your Trial Membership,
you will receive The Red Badge of
Conrage by Stephen Crane, illus-
trated by John Stenart Curry; and
The Narrativeof Arthur Gordon
Pym by Poe, with fine drawings by
René Clarke; and Green Mansions
by William Hudson, illustrated in
color by Miguel Covarrubias; and
Hugo’s Notre-Dame de Paris, with
illustrations by Bernard Lamotte;
and David Copperfield. ..

These are only a few of the titles.

Yet, if for any reason you do not
want to have one of these titles,
you are permitted to make substi-
tutions from a list of several dozen
Heritage books-in-print! This Trial
Membership is offered to you now
because the directors of The Herit-
age Club confidently believe that
you will find these books rich treas-
ures for your home. Six of them, in
their opinion, will make you want
to remain in the Club.

THERE HAVE BEEN great book
bargains before, of course, and there
will be again. But it seems safe to
say that never in the history of book
publishing has a greater bargain
been offered to wise buyers of books.

Indeed, you are now invited to
put that statement to the test! If you
will fill out the coupon printed be-
low and mail it to The Heritage
Club, you will be sent a copy of the
descriptive Prospectus. Also, one of
the available Trial Memberships
will be reserved for you—and pres-
entation copies of The Odyssey and
The lliad, too!

. '%m’vd{imt Ceupen

. To THE HERITAGE CLUB, ¢
b 595 Madison Ave., N.Y. 22

4 Please send me the Prospectus
describing the Club’s coopera- M

4 tive system of distribution and
4 the books to be sent to the Trial §
Members. I understand that, if
I send you my application at
this time, I will be entitled to [
1y have copies of THE ODYSSEY t
M{ and THE ILIAD without cost,

NAME PLEASE PRINT

ADDRESS ¢
M

§ CITY & STATE 8.20-6
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There are times when it seems
we are living in the Age of the
Artificial Response.

Studio audiences, prompted by
cards, bray through television
programs; engineers and orches-
tra members obediently approve,
and evén encourage the inanities
of the men of morning radio;
classical records come with built-
in commentary; and jazz records
are punctuated with whistles and
shouts and hand-clapping.

All of this is intended to con-
vince you, in spite of your eyes
and ears, that what you are see-
ing or hearing is actually good.

Things are different with
books. You can sit by yourself
and decide by yourself whether a
book is good or bad. Book pub-
lishers, of course, are aware of
this, and regard their readers as
individuals, not as the faceless
components of a mass audience.
Otherwise, we could expect to find
applause records, to be turned on
gohill{e reading, included with every

ok.

Such records, happily, don’t
exist. But if there were one, I
would be tempted to play it
straight through “Run,” a new
novel by Margaret Shedd.

Set in California’s Bay Area,
“Run” is about a 15-year-old boy
who is suspected of killing a baby,
and who is hiding from a town
that has turned into a blood-
thirsty mob. It has suspense,
power and a tremendous climax;
and it is beautifully told.

If you read “Run,” you won’t
need a record to prompt you to
spontaneous applause.

And there will be no short
pause for even the briefest mes-
sage from the publisher.

LoL Day

EDITOR-AT-LARGE

The publisher of “Run” ($3.60), by
Margaret Shedd, is Doubleday & Com-
pany, 575 Madison Avenue, New York
22, Y., also publishers of “Prize
Stories 1966: The O. Henry Awards”
($3.95). Both books have just been pub-
lished and may be obtained from your
own bookseller or at any of the 30 Dou-
bleday Books Shops, including the one
at 633 Cana] Street, New Orleans 16,

LLouislana. __l
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more advertising than any other news-
papers in America. Superb tub-
thumpers like Hank Myer, Harolc
Gardner, and the late Steve Hannagar
have made the area an all-year-rounc
resort that’s in a class by itself. Mul-
ti-million-dollar hotels are projectec
in such profusion that lawyers lik
Henry Williams are kept busy draw
ing contracts eighteen hours a day
Eight months after the blueprints ar
approved the hotels are turning awa;
customers!

BEN NOVACK, TOP MAN 3zt the fantasti
new Fontainebleau Hotel, told m
something of how it all is done. Be
came to Miami Beach in 1940 wit
$1,800 in his pockets. Barred fro
military service because of a hearir,
defect, he signed a lease for a hot
that, in his own words, “was such
flea-bag even the Army wouldn
requisition it.” There were so fe
accommodations for civilians durir
the war days, however, that he cleans
up. Then he built the Atlantis Hot:
From there he went on to the Sa;
Souci. And now he is monarch
the 565-room Fontainebleau, whi
cost $16,000,000. Does that satisfy hir
Not at all. He’s beginning to dres
of a great new hotel in New Yo
City, which, Lord knows, needs ot
“TIt shouldn’t be too difficult,” opir
Novack calmly. “Forty or fifty m
lions will swing it!”

ONE OF THE MOST interesting exec
tives at the Fontainebleau is Re
Black, officially designated as mai
bouche (Keeper of the King’s Hou
hold). Black was associated for ye
with Oscar at the Waldorf. One
his regular patrons was Grou
Marx. Groucho breakfasted inva:
bly on grapefruit, whole wheat to
and a pot of coffee—and he hated
be kept waiting. One morning Bl
had the breakfast all ready in

hall and exactly twenty seconds a
Groucho had ordered it from r¢
service, he wheeled it triumpha
into the room.

I wouLD HAVE thought that the F
tainebleau would be the last w
in hotels for years, even in this
believable atmosphere, but after h
ing fellows like Walter Jacobs, !
Jamison, and George Saxe ou!
their future plans I wasn't so s
“Inevitably,” I predicted, “there 1
come the straw to break the car
back.” “Bah,” they scoffed, “w
been hearing that now for the
twenty years”’—and presto! while
spoke, three more hotels threw
their doors.

Some day one of them may
include a library.

—BENNETT CE
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TO INTRODUCE YOU TO THE JAZZ PROGRAM OF THE COLUMBIA ® RECORD CLUB...

FREEM.:

12" COLUMBIA (lp) JAZZ RECORDS

iF YOU JOIN THE CLUB NOW AND AGREE TO ACCEPT AS FEW AS 4 SELECTIONS DURING THE COMING 12 MONTHS

% JAZZ GOES YO COLLEGE

aas >~ {A historic recording by the greatest

name in contemporary jazz. Includes

P! Out of Nowhere, The Song Is You,
@ Le Souk and four other numbers!

* CONDON
* Armstrong e /
*BEIDERBECKE § O e “
BESSIE SMITH x Teddy Wilson S

* BILLIE HOLIDAY
Bunk Johnson » Jimmy Lunceford

—and many more

12 immortal performances
by the beloved masters
who made jazz history!
Included are: Sit. James
Infirmary; Well, All Right
Then; Sugar Foot Strui;

T e

GOODMAN*Krupa *JAMES
* Ellington + BASIE x Hampton

and other great stars

A must for any music library . . . the foremost gentle~
men of swing in the real swing gems of all time, in-
cluding Henderson Stomp, Stealin’ Apples, Dark Eyes,

Margie; China Boy.

es! Yours FREE — ALL your home and billed to you at
HREE of the great Columbia the low price of $3.98 plus a
» Jazz recordings shown small mailing charge. Your only
ove! And just look at that obligation is to accept as few
rrific lineup of names —the as 4 records during the coming
eatest jazz musicians, playing 12 months. You may cancel mem-
war favorites as no one else can! bership any time thereafter.

We make this unique offer to in- OTHER DIVISIONS YO CHOOSE FROM

oduce you to the money-saving
1zz Program of the Columbia @
scord Club...an exciting new pro-
am that brings you each month

Members may also select records
from any of the Club’s other divi-
sions: Classicc;zl; Lm]‘lteningTw;zd
ing; Broadway, Movies, Tele-
e finest recorded performances of uDigg)%lnztgnd M usicalyComedies. Rec-
e greatest jazz 1mm0r§als. . ords accepted from any division
Whether you go for jazz that is count toward jree Bonus Records.
1" or “hot”, Dixieland or Chi-
zo style, swing or progressive — FREE BONUS RECORDS GIVEN REGULARLY
tether you prefer big bands or The 3 records serit to you now rep-
le groups — the Columbia resent an ‘“advance” of the Club’s
cord Club offers you the greatest bonus system—given to you at once.
them all — from the world’s After fulfilling your obligation by
gest library of jazz—and at tre- purchasing four records, you will

ndous savings too! receive ?n addi}gio_nalf free BO{IUS
record of your choice for every two
HOW THE CLUB OPERATES additional Club selections you ac-

*h month you will receive, free, cept. Bonus records are pressed ex-
- colorful Club Magazine which clusively for Club members in lim-
cribes and analyzes a carefully ited editions, and are not available
:cted 12”7 high fidelity Columbia  €lsewhere at any price.

Jazz recording — plus an alter- To get these 3 jazz records free,
e choice. You may accept the mail the coupon at once! You must
rent selection or alternate rec- be delighted in every way, or you
, or tell the Club to send you NO may cancel your membership with-
ord for any given month. The out obligation by returning the free
rds you do accept are mailed to records within 10 days.

Cherokee, Wailin’ At The Trianon, Avenue C,

BUILD A RECORD LIBRARY OF THE GREATEST JAZZ PERFORMANCES OF ALL TIME!

MAIL COUPON NOW

Columbia (@ Record Club, Dept. 298
165 West 46th Street, New York 36, N. Y.

ALL 3—YOURS FREE

% JAZI GOES TO COLLEGE—Dave Brubeck Quartet
% JAZZ AT COLUMBIA—Collector’s [tems
% JAZZ AT COLUMBIA—Swing

Please enroll me in the JAZZ DIVISION of the Colum-
bia dp Record Club and send me at once the three
records listed above, ALL 3 FREE.

Each month you will send me the Columbia & Record
Club Magazine which describes the Club’s selections
in all four divisions. I may select records from any
division and my only obligation is to accept a mini-
mum of four records in the next twelve months at the
regular list price, plus a small mailing charge. After
accepting four records, I will receive a free Bonus
record for every two additional selections I purchase.
If not delighted with my membership, I may cancel
within 10 days by returning all records.

{Please Print}
Address....ooviennniiiiacnis Neesesesetercseesaseiatatonoenses
L Tone....5t0%e...c.cuunus
CANADA: Prices slightly higher. Address 11-13 Soho St., Toronto 2B
If you wish to have this membership credited to an es-
tablished Columbia Records dealer, authorized to ac-
cept subscriptions, please fill in the following in-
formation:

Dealers RBME. .. oo it iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiei i i

COLUMBIA () RECORD CLUB

165 West 46th St., New York 36, N. Y. ® “columbia®, (ig) Marcas Reg. @ TM.



...and he’son

His approach to Chopin—meticulously
delicate—recreates the enchanting

style used by the composer himself. Yet
Brailowsky can turn, magically,

from the lacework of Chopin to the
pyrotechnics of Liszt with that
consistent mastery peculiar to the

few true geniuses of the piano.

s* 4 “New Orthophonic’” High Fidelity Recording.
Nationally Advertised Prices.

SCHUBERT SCHEMANN

A BRAILOWSKY
RECITAL )

MENDELSSONN WEBER

**Brailowsky plays your
favorite piano smusic. On
Long Play (LM-1918) $3.98

**Brailowsky plays two
piano Sonatas by Chopin.
Long Play (LM-1866) $3.98

()R records

Brailowsky record you'll want to o

Concerto No. 2, in F Minor,
Op. 21 (Chopin) and Concerto No
in C Minor, Op. 44 (Saint-Saéns)
with Charles Munch conducting tl
Boston Symphony Orchestra.

On Long Play (LM-1871) $3.98

RCA\/ICTOR




MR. NOBODY’S
BYLINE

A free-lance writer defends his tribe

from anonymity and false accusations.

ROBERT L. HEILBRONER

BOUT as far away from the lit-
lerary footlights as one can possi-
bly get—off in the wings, as a
ter of fact, where he is commonly
taken for an insurance inspector
king up on the premises—stands
forgotten man of American letters.
1 the best-seller lists and you will
discover his name; attend the lit-
y cocktail parties and you will not
him among the guests. Yet he
bers his readers not by the paltry
sands but by the millions and
of millions; it is almost a sure
that you have read his words,
2d his opinions—and ignored his
10 is this forlorn character? He is
ree-lance writer for the mass-
lation magazine, He is the man
makes the persons in the head-
into personalities, the man who
rts the obscurities of laboratory
rch into the magazine story that
s you miss your subway stop. He
filter through which Miss Holly-
pours out the story of her life—
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the story you read as “My Life” by
Miss Hollywood, ignoring the smaller
type which says “as told to—." He is
that half educator, half entertainer
who brings you the story of the atom
bomb and the heart-warming piece on
the Friendly Sea-Squid, the disquiet-
ing series on juvenile delinquency,
and the uplift series on Making the
Most of Senescence.

In a word, the free-lance writer is
the man whom everybody reads and
nobody knows; even in the Society of
Magazine Writers, the guild of free-
lance magazine journalists, the single
gravest source of marital discord is
the wife who asks her husband, “Did
you read that fascinating piece about
that doctor in Ohio who—.” At which
point the pained reply is, “Yes dear.
I wrote it.”

It is perhaps understandable that no
one reads the bylines of magazine
articles, for the magazine, unlike the
book, is expressly manufactured for
oblivion. A book, be it ever so bad,
it still a book; anything between hard
covers has the cachet, if not always
the content, of literature. But a maga-

zine, be it ever so good, is only a mag-
azine—something to be bought, en-
joyed, and forgotten about entirely
when the next issue comes (except, of
course, in the case of doctors for
whom old issues have a premium
value).

Not only are magazines perishable
commodities by their nature, but it
must be admitted that some magazines
seem to seek out oblivion as their goal.
We are all too familiar with the bland
stew of ingredients that have been in
the icebox too long: the meat is the
weary exposé (“The Russians Are
Tunneling Under Alaska”); the vege-
tables are moldy (“Is There Sex After
Death?”); the stock watery (“Can
Animals Read?”); and the spice tired
(“I Lived and Loved—Among the
Aborigines”). But if some magazines
court inanity (if you can call a long-
standing marriage courtship), not all
magazines are so disposed, and even
the blandest of the bland will come
up, from time to time, with articles
that are forceful, courageous, and
controversial. The trouble is, nobody
even bothers to note who wrote those



