IN THE CANTON branch of Baltimore’s
Enoch Pratt Free Library, there toils
a popular and highly efficient young

lady named Elizabeth Hart. Her
knowledge of juvenile literature is
encyclopedic, but she knows little and
cares less about the weird sounds that
pass for music among the bobby-
soxers of the day. To Miss Hart rock
'n’ roll is something you buy in a
bakery, and she couldn’t name two
reigning TV bopsters and cater-
waulnuts if her life depended upon
it.

Into her domain recently there
strode a small boy wearing a plastic
hat of a brilliant orange hue. Across
the crown, in shiny black letters, was
emblazoned the name, “ELVIS PRES-
LEY.” So absorbed did the small boy
become in a book (for the record, it
was Dr. Seuss’s “If I Ran the Circus”)
that he left his hat behind when he
departed. Miss Hart put it on the shelf
behind the charging desk, hoping that
its owner would be back soon to re-
claim it.

Some minutes later another little
boy inquired, “Is that really Elvis
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Presley’s hat?” “Yes,” answered Miss
Hart casually. “He was here a while
ago and left it. I imagine he’ll be back
any moment to get it.”’

What happened next is still a bit
hazy in Miss Hart’s mind. In no time
flat her department was overrun by
virtually every kid in the neighbor-
hood, all equally intent upon getting
a close-up of the immortal Elvis. A
possible riot was averted only by the
sudden reappearance of the genuine
owner of the hat, who was propelled
through the crowd by an angry
mother. She jammed the hat over her
son’s ears and announced, “He’d leave

his head behind too if it wasn’t
screwed on.”
The crowd reluctantly dispersed.

Miss Hart, aware by this time that M.
Presley is a very famous man, hur-
ried to a nearby music shop to hear
one of his records. She is now more
mystified than ever.

TYHE AFOREMENTIONED Dr. Seuss (whose
real name, I'm sure you know, is Ted

Geisel), has joined his neighbors in
La Jolla, California, in a campaign to
rid this beautiful scoside town of a
growing rash of unsightly commercial
billboards. The Doctor’s contribution
was a characteristic poem, now being
distributed by ecivic organizations of
other sign-smeared California cities.
and reprinted here by permission:

Sigus of Civilization

There once was a guy
And his name was Guss
Who invented a product
Called Guss-ma-Tuss.

(I forget what it did,

But the product was good.)
So he whapped out a sign
As he darned well should.

Then along came a guy, and his name
was Zaxx

Who invented a product called Zaxx-~
ma-Taxx.

And he said:

“I shall show this bush-leaguer Guss

“I can double out-sell his Guss-ma-
Tuss!”

And, so, Board Chairman Zaxx of
Zaxx-ma-Taxx

Whapped out a much bigger sign with
his axe.

That’s how it all started.

THEN good old Guss

Put a bigger pitch in

For Guss-ma-Tuss!

Of course, you know how Zaxx re-
acted.

(Just about like you expacted.)

Ten-ton signs around his door!

THEN Guss . . .

HE re-acted more!

Gisele MacKenzie—“stardom seems certain.”

And, thus between them. with im-
punity
They loused up the entire community.

Sign after sign, after sign, until

Their property values slumped to nil.

And even the dinosaurs moved away

From that messed-up spot in the
US.A.

MOST TV CRITICS opine that the Elvis
Presley vogue will be a temporary
one, but there’s a girl brightening up
another weekly TV fixture—“The Hit
Parade”—who is a very different ket-
tle of dish. Stardom on Broadway
seems certain for her—and in the near
future, too. Her name is Gisele La

Fleche, but years ago she decided that
was rather flashy for theatrical pur-
poses. She changed it to Gisele Mac-
Kenzie.

The restaurant corner in which I
interviewed Miss MacKenzie was, by
chance, the very one where Maurice
Dolbier of the Herald-Tribune b~"
questioned me the day previous.ge:
a story in his column. Now, literaliy,
the table was turned! We attracted
some attention. “What are you and
Miss MacKenzie plotting?” one lady
paused to demand. “It’s a merger,” 1
told her. “We’re combining ‘The Hit
Parade’ and ‘What’s My Line.” Don’t
tell a soul.” “I won’t,” she promised,
“but it's the worst idea I ever heard!”

You know Gisele MacKenzie today
as a singer and a comedienne, with
what an NBC executive described as
“an irresistible girl-next-door qual-
ity.” She began her professional ca-
reer, however, as a concert violinist—
a darn good one, too. Her father, a
doctor in her native Winnipeg, in-
vested $3,000—and how he had striven
to save that much!—in a violin which
she played at her debut in Toronto in
1941.

Gisele was fourteen at the time, but
already so attractive and accomplished
that when war broke out she was
asked to help entertain the enlisted
men in various Canadian training
camps, doubling as a violinist and a
singer. “I preferred the singing,” she
recalls, “to fiddling around.”

One man who appreciated her
heartily in both capacities was Navy
Lieutenant Bob Shuttleworth, and
fortunately for her he was the band
leader at a big summer resort six
years later when she applied for a
job there. He hired her without an
audition, and when he discovered that
she had added piano playing and



dancing to her other accomplishments,
doubled her salary forthwith. He's her
petrsonal manager today.

Gisele still was weighing the com-
parative advantages of a career as a
serious violinist with that of a “chan-
tootsie” when fate stepped in one
summer day in Toronto in 1947. Some
rascal, never apprehended, broke into
her locked automobile, and pilfered
her precious $3,000 violin—not to
mention bags containing all of her
evening clothes. “Somebody up there
doesn’t like my violin playing,” con-
cluded Gisele. She began singing on
radio shows with Mario Lanza, Bob
Crosby, and a slick troupe of har-
monizers called the Modernaires.

It was a lucky day for her adopted
Clan MacKenzie when Bob Crosby
bundled up Gisele and the Modern-
aires for a star-spangled engagement
at Las Vegas's Sahara Club. Among
the reckless spenders applauding at a
ringside table was Jack Benny, who
always knows a good thing when he
sees it. Jack persuaded her to join him
for an in-person production in San
Francisco—as a singer exclusively.

Benny found out by accident that
Gisele could play a mean violin the
day the show opened, rushed out and
pought~her a fiddle with his own
money. That night they rendered
“Getting to Know You” as a duet and
brought down the house. “That girl,”
said Benny appreciatively, “can do
everything.” This was before she had
cooked him a full, eight-course din-
ner, too!

A Lucky Strike scout saw Gisele
clowning with Benny in San Francisco
and signed her without further ado.
She’s appearing on “The Hit Parade”
now for her fourth successive season,
and with Dorothy Collins as a team-
mate provides a one-two punch that
has pulverized the opposition.

What next for Gisele MacKenzie?
Grand Opera? Musical comedy? Even
the Met’s Rudolf Bing, I am told, is
enthusiastic about her potentialities.
And when Bing comes, can Rodgers
and Hammerstein be far behind?

—BENNETT CERF.
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R (EBECCA) BEARD:

EVERYMAN’S ADVENTURE

If we are perfectionists . . . and do
not find a constructive expression
for this type of nature, we are going
to use it negatively, We grow fussy
and domineering, We are likely to
bhecome a gorgeous nuisance, People
may admire us, but they won't like
us,

This is Anthony Judson Lawrence,
top-notch Philadelphia lawyer

and socialite — young, ambitious

and slated for even better things

THE

by RICHARD POWELL

The sweeping saga of four generations of
a Philadelphia family and their determi-
nation to crash society.

“Big, stirring, generously peopled novel
...astory that has the ring of authenticity
on every page.” -— Philadelphia Inquirer

“A gripping, eventful story.”
-~ JOHN BARKHAM,
Saturday Review Syndicate

i “Anthony’s method of escaping from the
clutches of another Potiphar’s wife is
truly brilliant. His ‘ethical’ way of steal-
ing another law firm's richest client is
wonderfully clever. And his courtroom
trickery in a murder trial is most enter-
taining.”~—ORVILLE PRESCOTT, N.Y. Times

“There is some bang-up story telling here,
managed very competently...In its telling
there are faint echoes of John Marquand,
Edwin O’Connor and John O’Hara.”
— RICHARD SUL;.;.IVAN, Chicago Tribune
3.95

Introducing a new young novelist

Eawin Daly

and his first novel

SOME MUST WATCH

The story of a young man who thinks his artistic
and intellectual interests separate him from his
family and their small mid-western community
... until he is shocked into maturity. $3.95




Now at /mo/These distinguished
hooks and records from the cultures of

the Orient and the West...with membership in the

extraordinary new EAST AND WEST BOOK CLUB

To pEMONSTRATE the benefits you will enjoy as a member of the world’s
newest and most unique book club, we invite you to take advantage of
this generous Special Introductory Offer:

1. Examine the selections listed at the right; they are typical of the fine books and
records offered to our members. You may order any one, two, or three items, as
you wish, at only half the regular price. (No more than one record to a customer.)

2. List your choices in the'convenient coupon, and mail it to us today. Your
books will be mailed at once. Your bill will be for only half price, plus nominal
postage and handling charges, and you will be under no additional obligation.

The East and West Book Club was created especially for the one
reader in a thousand whose literary tastes are out of the ordinary. The
monthly selections will include brilliant new translations, avant-garde
novels, rare folk tales, stimulating recordings, lost classics — all selected
to satisfy the most discriminating reader.

As a member, a different selection will be offered to you each month.
You may accept it, select an alternate, or take nothing at all. There is
not even an obligation to accept any minimum number each year; you
order only the books and records that you really want to own!

Periodic bonus discounts, plus special members’ prices on many items,
bring you substantial savings. And, you will receive FREE the club’s
unusual monthly bulletin, The East and West Book News.

The special half-price introductory offer is good only while quantities
last. We suggest you make your selections now from the books and
records listed on this page. No money is required with the coupon, and
members are under no obligation to accept any additional books!

Samuel Beckeit Package:
Waiting for Godot; Molloy;
Mualone Dies. The complete
script of Beckett’s Broadway
success, and two of his ex-
tracrdinary novels — in three
separate paper-bound Ever-
green books, Counts as one
selection. (§3.70)

To new members: $1.85
Chinese Classical Music: 16"
Folkways LP record. Played
on native instruments by the
Chinese Cultural Theater
Group. Notes included.
($4.25) New members: $2.12
Apoitinaire, by Marcel
Adéma. A delightful study
of the extraordinary French
poet, critic, eccentric, and
cultural trail blazer. 305
pages, ($3.75)

To new members: $1.87
China: A Short Cultural His-
tory, by C. P. Fitzgerald.
“Probably the best one-vol~
ume approach to an inter-
pretive understanding of
Chinese civilization,”—~Amer~
ican  Anthropologist. 640
pages, with 22 plates, 66
drawings, 19 maps, (37’.50)

To new members: $3.75

Siobhan McKenna Reads
Irish_Verse: 12” Westmin~
ster LP record. The celebrat-
ed Irish actress reads poems,
ballads, and songs, by Yeats,
Joyce, Stephens, and others.
($4.98) New members: $2.49
Modern Japanese Litera-
ture, edited by Donald
Keene. A collection of the
finest stories, plays, and
poetry of the past eighty
years. 448 pages, ($4.75)
To new members: $2.37

AN

Threepenny Novel, by Ber-
tolt Brecht. The beloved
Threepenny Opera — one of
the most biting social satires
of our time ~— deftly turned
into a full-length novel. 396
pages. ($3.75)

To new members: $1.87
The Japanese Koto: 12”7
Cook LP record. 16th cent-
ury music, ranging from
violently percussive to mildly
caressing, played on the
Xoto, ($4.98)

To new members: $2.49
Indla: A Short Cultural His-
tory, by H. G. Rawlinson.
India’s literature, philosophy,
religions, art, architecture,
etc. 470 pages, with 28
plates, 46 drawings, 12 maps.
($8.00) New members: $4.00
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additional books or records. Send me at once the
selections listed below, to be billed at only half price
plus nominal postage and handling charges. (No
postage if payment is enclosed with this coupon.)
Please list selections here
(No more than three items per member,
including not more than one record.)

The Story Bag: A Collection
of Korean Folktales, by Kim
So-un, A captivating retell-
ing of Korea's exotic folk-
tales, Ilustrated. Limited
edition, each copy auto-
graphed and numbered.
(33.00) New members: $§1.50
The Golden Treasury of Ger-
man Verse: 12" Westminster
LP record. Six centuries of
poetry, read in German by
Henry Schnitzler. Includes
text, translation, and notes.
($4.98) New members: $2.49

Anthology of Japanese Lit-
erature, edited by Donald
Keene. “Casts an intimate
light on a world thousands
of miles away.” — Saturday
Review. 448 pages. ($8.50)

To new members: $3.25

Selected Writings of Jules
Laforgue, edited by Wil-
liam Jay Smith. The first
comprehensive selection of
the works of the great fore-
runner of James Joyce and
T. S. Eliot. 1000-copy lim~
ited and numbered edition.
($4.00) New members: $2.00

Form and Space of Japanese
Architecture, by Norman F.
Carver, Jr. Japanese building
designs and their implica-
tions for the modern archi-
tect. 158 stunning photo-~
graphs. 8%”x11”. ($12.00)

To new members: $6.00
Jazz: I1ts Evolution and Es-
sence, by André Hodeir. “A
complete and authoritative
survey of the world of jazz
from its New Orleans begin-
nings . . . a brilliant job.”—
New York Times. 320 pages.
($3.50) New members: $1.75

100 Years of French Poetry:
Two 12" Folkways LP rec-
ords. Baudelaire, Mallarme,
Verlaine, Rimbaud, Apolli-
naire, Cocteau, and others—
narrated in French with mu-
sical backgrounds. ($11.90)

To new members: $5.95

Japanese Gardens, by Jiro
Harada. The tranquil beauty
of Japan’s gardens, superbly
captured in 200 magnificent
illustrations. 8%4” x 111",
($8.50) New members: $4.25

The Golden Bowl, by Henry
James, “‘One of his best nov-
els . . . asubtle and awesome
account  of adultery and
love,””—Harvey Breit, N. Y.
Times. 808 pages. ($6.50)
To new members; $3.25
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A REPUBLIC
AND ITS
NATURAL DISEASES

Who (or What)
Killed Roman Freedom?

The Saturday Review

JANUARY 26, 1957

We are all more-or-less agreed that shadowy psychological forces—rather than a
neat gearworks—are the secret masters of history. It seems to be more accurate
to regard fears, lusts, sudden anxieties that sweep across whole populations like
the flu as responsible for social disasters like depressions, wars, and tyrannies
rather than—as the Viciorians thought—the vagaries of a quasi-mechanical
system. 1f we are right, then the sound emotional health of a society is indis-
pensable to its enlightened government. It is just the sicknesses of spirit which
eroded away the Roman Republic, and which might attack any republican jorm
of government under pressure, that are analyzed here by F. R. Cowell, well-
known British classicist and Foreign Office official.

By F. R. COWELL
“THE Republic is merely a sham.”

Julius Caesar, whose assas-

sination 2,000 years ago was
commemorated last year, is supposed
to have made this statement the
explanation of his ruthless liquidation
of the ancient and honored Roman
Republic which had given him birth
and success. Caesar was not unique
among Roman public men. Cicero, the
staunchest defender of the Republic
in its last days, said himself. “We have
preserved the word Republic but
there is no doubt that we have long
since lost the thing itself.” They were
right. There had been no plague or

pestilence, no military defeat; Rome’s
imperial eminence was more spec-
tacular than ever. But the Republic
had died.

How had this come about? The Ro-
man Republic originally came into
being about 500 B.C. after the expul-
sion of a despised foreign dynasty.
Over the centuries the Republic had
waged many victorious wars and had
constructed an empire out of the
whole Mediterranean world. By Caes-
ar’s day, though there was of course
very considerable economic inequal-
ity, the political balance between poor
and rich was comparable to that of
eighteenth-century England. Lastly,
there existed no alternate ideology

-—Bettmann.

for intellectuals and malcontents,
such as Communism provides today.
The Roman people knew and desired
only republicanism. To the day of the
East Roman Empire’s demise 1,500
years later the emperors were forced
by sentiment to retain at least some of
the trappings of the old Republic. How
then had this tough institution, with
triumphs in the Punic, Macedonian,
and innumerable other wars to its
credit, having overcome the Sullan
and Gracchan and innumerable other
internal crises, come to mean so little
to its own people that they permitted
adventurers to carve it up like a
roast?

FAITH AND POLITICS

The most important resource of any
government is the faith of the people.
Once the people are thoroughly dis-
illusioned, once they have perma-
nently identified “officeholders” and
“politicians” with graft and corrup-
tion, there is no use in patching up
forms. Louis XVI was the best-
hearted Bourbon of them all; near the
start of his reign he agreed to the most
far-reaching constitutional reforms.
Yet the injuries his two predecessors



