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T H E PREMURIUS R E P O R T 

OUR poet said it: "All x\merica suf
fers, but only Sardonia knows it." 

America's sickness is that she does 
not give a prtz (Editor's note: 1/1000 
of the Sardonian taler) about the fu
ture and cares even less about the past. 
It all goes back to the Monroe Doc
trine. For instance, what do the Amer
icans know about soccer? You might 
say, "What do we know about Ameri
can life?" Are you kidding? I have 
visited America twice. The first time 
I was an honorary guest-passenger of 
the WOW Stratocruiser Lines. 1 flew 
over the country and had a unique 
bird's-eye view of the geo-ethno-socio-
politico-cultural problems of this infan
tile country. 

On my second visit—on the occasion 
of the maiden voyage of the T. S. S. 
Marie Theresa of the Seas of our in
comparable Sardonian Lines—I totaled 

The Ugly Sardonian 

twenty-three hours of ground residence. 
I covered the 50th Street pier, the sur
plus stores on 42nd Street, noticed the 
appalling absence of sidewalk cafes, 
viewed the finale of the second act in 
the musical adaptation of The Sup
pliants, and tuned in from 10 to 12 
A.M., on a Monday, to evaluate the 
television output of the country. 

I am sorry to say this, but it is diffi
cult to take the Americans seriously. 
When men and women who profess to 
be gentlemen and ladies make friends 
with you at parties openly and treat 
you to dinner, I cannot avoid compari
sons. In Green Horses, Sardonia, I ex
tricate an average of 1.3 treats to 
absinthe per year, which is slightly too 
forward, considering that a Sardonian 
invites you to his home every national 
jubilee. Perhaps the only country that 
surpasses America in effervescent hos
pitality is Hellas. But then Hellas is 
just another Balkan paradox, hon pour 
rOrient. 

What is the use? America is a cock
tail of everything except character. 
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Lowest fare ever. $74 of f regular fares. Similar 
big savings to Santiago and Buenos Aires. In late 
1963: lowest jet fares of all to all of South America. 

SEE YOUR TRAVEL AGENT OR CALL US: 
New York 500 5th Ave., CH 4-2644 
Chicago 18 S. Michigan Ave., 332-7123 
Miami 121 S. E. 2nd Ave., FR 7-4763 
Los Angeles 510 W. 6th St., IVIA 7-4293 
Houston FA 3-9315 • Washington 265-0400 

The Airline That Knows i^ 
South America Best /j 
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What are the typical facial characteris
tics of America—Anglo-Saxon, Latin, 
Scandinavian, Slavic, Oriental—what? 
Nobody knows, nobody cares. All they 
care for is money. Most Sardonians 
make fortunes upon landing in Hobo-
ken. It's in the air. 

Yes, America is a sweet little head
ache for an ancient people like the 
Sardonians. Our cultural attache in 
New York procures for America the 
best Sardonian artists, writers, actors, 
and occasional ex-apple-polishers of the 
Axis who nevertheless have made it 
clear they are sorry they did it. But our 
cultural attache is only one man. 

I talked to undertipped waiters at 
the Waldorf. 1 hung around the art
ists' hangouts in Greenwich Village. 
Shall I smile? They are not artists. Most 
of them know nothing about the Sar
donian Theory of Essential Circumlo
cution and Circumvolution. Which 
brings me straight to the point of this 
report: The American Immigration 
Service stinks. They told me I have to 
wait for two years or more for an immi
grant's visa. How long, O Lord, how 
long? —KiMON LoLOs. 

T H E MAN W H O 
K N E W EVERYBODY 

THE city room of the Gulfstream, 
Florida, Gazette was presided over 

at one time by an editor whom we 
shall call Horace Porous, for that was 
not his name. Horace, who looked like 
an amiable basset hound and gargled 
his words in a mellifluous cornpone-and-
molasses drawl, was not only a news
paperman of many years' standing but 
was also, as he himself was wont to 
boast to us cub reporters, a Florida 
Cracker bone and braid. In his day 
(which by the time I knew him was 
turning to late afternoon) he had 
sought, and sometimes found, news in 
every courthouse and cranny of the 
state, and had come to regard himself 
as something of a Baedeker of the 
bayous. "Hell, I know everybody," he 
would often say while reminiscing 
over a bourbon after hours, invariably 
knitting into his anecdotes a not un
impressive list of Florida notables back 
to and including Ponce de Leon. 

One day near deadline time, after 
several reporters had tried unsuccess
fully to verify a rumor that seemed to 
have its origin in the state capital at 
Tallahassee, Horace announced that he 
himself would take matters in hand. 
"There is only one solution," he in
formed us, "and that is for me to tele
phone directly and personally to my 
old friend, the governor." 

He picked up his telephone and, 
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(the very same super-quality sound tape available to you!) 

The world's greatest artists are recorded on 
RCA Victor Red Seal Records. And the first-
generation source of this great sound is RCA 
Red Seal Magnetic RecordingTape—the same 
super-quality tape you can obtain(and should 
demand!) wherever you buy recording sup

plies. No matter what the job, for the unqual
ified best in home recording always specify 
RCA RED SEAL MAGNETIC TAPE. Also ask 
your dealer about the economical "Vibrant 
Series" Sound Tape—the high quality, low-
cost magnetic tape, in all standard reel sizes. 

)The Most Trusted Name in Sound 

RADIO CORPORATION OF AMERICA 
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THE NEW REPUBLIC 
I 

lAMu): 
Now in The New Republic, you have new 
wri ters like Murray Kempton, one of NR's 
bristl ing new editors who joins Gilbert A. 
Harrison, Christopher Jencks, Raymond 
Aron, Terence Pr i t t ie , Louis J. Halle. 

Now in The New Republic, you have a 
weekly comment on the Kennedy admin
istration and the world-at-large tha t is 
candid w i t h o u t be ing c ranky . Case in 
p o i n t : T.R.B. 's fu l l -page , ins ide-cover 
column from Washington—the outspoken 
report tha t even alerts Congress to what 's 
behind the scenes. 

Now in The New Republic, you have the 
most adult movie reviews in America by 
Stanley Kauifmann. 

Now in The New Republic, you have 
Robert Brustein's astute drama criticism 
—in the tradit ion of Stark Young and Eric 
Bentley. You'll clip B. H. Haggin's record 
rev iews; find out wha t Paul Goodman 
thinks is good and bad about TV; appre
ciate intel l igent book reviews by John 
Wain, I rving Howe, Gerald W Johnson 
and John Updike. 

Notv in The New Republic, you see the 
Mof-always-gentle s a t i r e of Mauldin , 
Feiffer and Robert Osborn. They're par t 
of The Neiu Republic's handsome new 
design. 

Now, if you've been wondering how the 
president's program is likely to fare in 
Congress; what 's to become of the Congo; 
why U. S. policy in Viet Nam won't work; 
whe ther d i sa rmament is a lost cause ; 
where the Cuban exiles go from here; 
what 's in store for Nehru, Goldwater or 
Rockefeller, U Thant, Hoffa or Freeman, 
DeGaulle, Khrushchev or you—then 

Now is the time for you to look at the neiv 
Neiv Republic. Jus t one dollar will bring 
you thirteen big issues! 

NR's new readers (nearly 
eve rybody who ' s any
body) increased NR's cir
culation more than 30% 
in '62. Join them now! 

Newsteeek reports: "Just 
how much influence The 
New Republic exerts on 
government policy is im
poss ib l e to assess , of 
course. But its subscrip
tion list reads like a who's 
who in government. In 
addition to the President, 
its readers include UN 
Ambassador Adlai Steven
son, Presidential Assist
ants Theodore Sorensen 
and Arthur Schlesinger, 
J r . , In t e r io r Secretary 
Stewart Udall and Agri
culture Secretary Orville 
Freeman. And its contrib
u t o r s a re every bi t as 
impressive." 

ONLY $1.00 (four quarters or a dollar bill) brings 
you 13 big issues (regular newsstand cost: $4.55) 

CLIP AND MAIL COUPON TODAY-
i TO: THE NEW REPUBLIC, 1244 Nineteenth St., NW, Washington 6, D. C. 
I Please add my name to the 
( growing l is t of informed 

N A M E , •
people who subscribe to The 
New Republic. I enclose $1 

I for the next 13 issues since 
I I understand that the extra ADDEESS_ 
I expense of billing me would 
J make t h i s b a r g a i n of fe r 
I impossible. CITY_ _ZONE_ . S T A T E . SR-2 

though it astonished us all, the connec
tion was soon made. 

"Hey there," Horace said to the gov
ernor. "This is Horace." 

During the pause that followed, the 
typewriters in the city room fell silent 
as the reporters strained to hear Hor
ace's conversation with his old friend. 

Then Horace said into the phone: 
"Horace Porous." 

There was another pause. 
"Horace Porous in Gulfstreain." 
Pause. 
"At the Gulfstream Gazette." 
Pause. 
"That's it—it's a newspaper." 
As it finally turned out, the governor 

knew nothing, or perhaps would say 
nothing, to confirm the rumor. But by 
this time that hardly mattered. For 
when he had hung up, Horace was 
able to turn to us and report, loudly 
enough for all to hear, and with a 
broad, satisfied grin: 

"Well, there is nothing at all to the 
rumor, gentlemen. My old friend the 
governor has told me so himself." 

—JAMES F . FIXX. 

T H E CAPTAIN'S TABLE 

IN my revolutionary days when I 
was planning a trip to Russia, my 

friend, the Communist Jim Cannon, 
came to me with some advice. I would 
have a better entree among the ruling 
circles in Moscow if I carried a card 
of membership in the American Com
munist Party—then called the "Work
er's Party." He would enroll me and 
supply me with the card if I would 
drop around to headquarters. Although 
I am not by temperament a joiner, this 
seemed a permissive maneuver, since 
the "Worker's Party" then professed to 
be a "mass party" and its control by a 
conspiratorial underground organiza
tion had—formally at least—been aban
doned. 

So in March, 1922, I boarded the 
Cunard Liner S.S. Olympia with a 
rather subversionary testimonial in my 
pocket. I had hardly arrived in my 
stateroom when a steward came around 
with an invitation to sit at the cap
tain's table. Thinking the literary aspect 
of my career must be experiencing a 
boom, I joyfully accepted and took my 
place at dinner with what I hoped was 
a poetic as well as a patriotic expres
sion. 

When the coffee was being served, 
the captain leaned across the table and 
remarked: 

"Mr. Eastman, I think your inven
tion of the Kodak was one of the ma
jor events of this century." 

—MAX EASTMAN. 
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family room. 

engine room.. 

The engine room of the new MG Sports 
Sedan not only houses the world's nurvber 
1 competitive engine, but holds it cross
wise instead of lengthwise, so that • 
the family room can comfortably seat 5 
passengers. Yes, 80% of the length of this 
exciting new car Is devoted to passengers 
and luggage... making it the smallest big 
sedan on the road, a car that comfortably 
makes room for full-grown human beings. 
Ah, but that engine room!...front wheel 
drive (the engine pulls instead of pushes) 
for incredible stability, even on slippery 
roads in blustery gales. 

And the family room? Two racy bucket 
seats up front and a true, three passenger 
seat in the back. Enormous rear window 
and curved side windows for maximum 
visibility plus shoulder room. And—there's 
even a light in the ash tray. 
Raw power under the hood.. . speeds in 
excess of 80 mph ... 4-speed stick shift 
and crunchproof synchromesh gear box 
.. .the guts, spirit and joy of a true MG. 
Parts and service through over 1,000 
dealers in the United States and Canada. 
Solid comfort. So easy and agile, even the 
ladies can drive it with complete enjoy
ment. Behaves beautifully in city traffic, 
slides easily into the tiniest parking slots 
and turns out a pleasant 24 to 30 mpg. 
Built by one of the world's oldest, most 
well-established automobile names, racily 
designed in true British sports car tradi
tion, it is an economical sports car 
for the family man; for the man with a 

wife, children, pets and guests. A dandy 
little sedan with a revolutionary new fluid 
suspension system (no springs, no shock-
absorbers) that quietly f lattens rough 
roads and high hills into soft, creamy, level 
rides. It is a little giant, bigger on the in
side than it appears on the outside, with 
aircraft-type front wheel disc brakes for 
safer, surer stops. From the moment you 
put it onto the road, you'll find the new 
MG Sports Sedan a gallant performer, a 
sporting dignitary... a most elegant rascal. 

MG SPORTS SEDAN 

$1898 00 = 

*Suggested retail price New York 
P. O. E. i n c l u d e s : t u r n s i g n a l ; 
windscreen washer; spare wheel ; 
tool ki t ; ash tray l ight, (heater and 
white-walls optional) 

PRODUCT OF THE BRIT ISH MOTOR CORPORATION, L T D . , MAKERS 

OF MG, AUSTIN HEALEY, SPRITE, MORRIS AND AUSTIN CARS 

F O R O V E R S E A S D E L I V E R Y I N F O R M A T I O N , W R I T E ! B M C , 
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Trade Winds 

TWO MORE LIBRARY STORIES, one 
from an Omaha fellow who doesn't 
want his name used. By mistake he 
carried off a pencil belonging to the 
library. When he returned it with 
apologies he said to the librarian, "You 
probably lose a great many pencils 
this way." 

She replied, "One day last week we 

Hf 
found we had fifty pencils that didn't 
belong to us." 

At the information desk of the Chi
cago Public Library, two sophisticated-
looking teen-age girls approached 
Monica Schwartz, one asking, "Where 
can we find that book called Oedipus 

Complex, or if you don't have that one, 
Oedipus Rex?" 

Mrs. Schwartz sent them to Soph
ocles, hoping their major interest was 
literary. But the question has been 
echoing through her head ever since, 
for the gal had accented both the 
"ex's" and it made a singsong verse 
that Mrs. Schwartz hopes to exorcise 
by having me print it here. 

I AM MORE THAN HAPPY to get this 
one out of the way, too. It's from 
Thomas W. Palmer, a Tuckahoe, New 
York, dentist who tells of two monks 
who set up a fish 'n' chips stand out
side their monastery. One morning a 
lady came to the stand and asked the 
one in charge, "Are you the fish friar?" 

He answered, "No, ma'am, I'm the 
chip monk." 

WHEN MRS. SAM ALSCHULER of Aurora, 
IlHnois, heard about the Post OSice 
admonition, "Keep harmful objects out 

' • , 'T.^.-;y.^#»;^ 

^ t̂  

*f*» 

J ^ 

Jgfd^J^H^ 

f'-p-f^. 
•""T^ 

; ' j i i ^ -

^ 
^m0ks. 

WE WILL SEND YOU a selection of superb 

0]?î inL£Ll Oil Psiintiix^s 
by contemporary European masters . . . remarkable values! 

Far from the madding throng in their quiet studios in Europe, a group of 
extremely talented French, Italian and Spanish artists are creating works of 
art destined to become true collectors' items. Many of their paintings have 
long been part of collections in Rome, Paris, Madrid, London, Copenhagen 
and other European art centers. Some are already part of well-known American 
collections. These paintings are truly distinctive in every sense of the word. 
And they are remarkably low-priced—ranging from $65.00 to 1130.00 (and 
worth several times these prices!). 

These are large paintings—each approximately 24" x 30" canvas size—by 
Pujol, Montini, Abati, Finos, Fragelli and other noted European artists. 

WE SHALL BE HAPPY TO SEND YOU—WITHOUT OBLIGATION 
—A SELECTION OF THESE PAINTINGS TO INSPECT IN YOUR 
OWN HOME OR OFFICE. The paintings are sent fully insured in their 
own special container. We pay the postage both ways. Purchase terms available. 

Since the paintings are of considerable value, we ask that you include the 
name of your bank or other reference when you write us. 

Twenty-five 5' x 7" full-color photographs will first be sent to aid in selection of 
paintings you wish to inspect. Again, postage is paid both ways. 

P=^ I>ORTA.L GAX.r .£ :RY DEPT. SR 
III I 921 FRONT STREET. SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA 

of your letters," she realized immediate
ly at whom it was directed: her 
daughter, Terri. In her nineteen years 
Terri has sent the following objects 
home by letter: a horseshoe nail (from 
camp), a rose branch with thorns, a 
fish skeleton, a porcupine quill, hair 
clips she wanted duplicated, a corsage 
pin, and a cocktail pick. 

Terri is a sophomore at Pembroke 
College in Providence. She recently 
wrote home that she was looking for 
a present for her mother. Then Mrs. 
Alschuler learned of the Post Office 
campaign against harmful objects. She 
shot off a wire to her daughter: APPRE
CIATE THOUGHT BUT DON'T MAIL WHAT
EVER IT IS. Too late. The postman had 
just delivered a beat-up envelope con
taining a two-pronged fork from a 
Providence antique shop. 

WHILE ON THE SUBJECT of teen-age 
girls, I must put in a plug for The 
Seventeen Book of Etiquette and En
tertaining (McKay). It's the second 
by Enid A. Haupt, the editor of Seven
teen, and she offers a lot of helpful 
advice for the kids. The book tells all 
sorts of things, like how to write a letter 
to the White House, which fork to use, 
when to wear gloves, how to get some
one to cut in when you're dancing with 
someone you don't like (you look as 
though you're having a wonderful 
time), how to avoid being kissed and 
how to get a boy to kiss you. 

I felt like a real boor as I read all 
these rules of behavior. I decided that 
if a girl observed one-tenth of them, 
she'd be a knockout. I didn't find out 
how to stop a girl from taking twenty-
minute showers and using up all the 
hot water, however. 

10 

WANT TO HEAR a story about the 
American Way? A few months ago a 
high school girl named Judith Paggen 
wrote from Silver Lake, Minnesota, to 
the chairmen of twelve New York ad
vertising agencies. She said she was 
doing a paper on "Corrupt Advertis
ing" and wanted help. 

Not surprisingly, she barely got the 
time of day from eleven of them. But 
Robert Lusk, head of Benton & Bowles, 
rose to the occasion. He invited Judy, 
her sister, her teacher Roger Erskine, 
and Mrs. Erskine to visit the agency 
as his guests. 

It wasn't long before the four of 
them had seen the inside of B&B, 
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