The Difference betzveen

a Lion’s Roar
. and a
Kitten’s Purr

. wwaccurately describes the decrease in the
noise level on French National Railroads
modern Electric and Diesel driven trains
from the “good old days.” Half-mile and
mile length welded rails have eliminated
the clickety-clack in very comfortable cars.
Yes, QUIET is an important contribu-
tion to the relaxation of riding on the
French National Railroads...that's why
for traveling in France “The Railway is
the Right Way.”

You can buy your tickets and reservations for
France and Europe before you leave the
United States. See your Travel Agent or write
us for information about all our services,
including the “Eurailpass,” the Magic Pass.

® Please send me illustrated literature
on FRANCE. Dept. S2

Facnch

NATIONAL
RAILROADS

610 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 20, N. Y.
11 East Adams Street, Chicago, lllinois
323 Geoary Street, San Francisco, California
9465 Wilshire Blvd., Beverly Hills, California
1500 Stanley Street, Montreal, Canada
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Why Why?
Why Not Wye?

DURING the last year I have been
engaging in a spirited campaign
aimed at spelling reform. My efforts have
not been so extensive as those of such
dedicated revolutionists as George Ber-
nard Shaw and Theodore Roosevelt.
Shaw was fond of pointing out that if
we clung to the old ways, the proper
way to spell fish would be ghoti. The f
sound is spelled as in rough, the i as in
women, and the sh as in nation. Ghoti
er cut bait.

Teddy Roosevelt bellowed wantonly
for simplified spelling. When Taft suc-
ceeded him in the White House, the
New York Sun observed the departure
of TR, with a one-word editorial:
THRU.

H. L. Mencken never espoused spell-
ing reform, but he had a great relish for
bizarre usages. In one of his books on
The American Language he called at-
tention to a sentence spoken by a wom-
an in the Ozarks, a sentence Mencken
himself sometimes quoted in conversa-
tion. This Missouri woman, wife of a
hillbilly investment banker and a very
proper lady in her community, once ad-
dressed her teen-age daughter in pub-
lic: “Git a rag an’ snot that young-
un.” Don’t look at me. If's part of au-
thentic American folklore and may one
day be set to guitar music.

My own campaign is directed against
a single word: why. Why should why
be spelled w-h-y when it is used to in-
dicate a sort of pause, or a moment
taken for thought; when its definition
is, in fact: er, uh, ah, weh-ull, question
mark along here somewhere? As in such
a sentence as, “Why, I wouldn’t know
about that.” Or, “Why, T'll try to do it
for you if you can wait a few days.”

Whywise, why should why be
spelled w-h-y when it is used as an ex-
pletive at the beginning of a sentence,
as meaning lawsy, gosh, zounds, egad?
As in, “Why, bless my soul, here he
comes now!” Or “Why, T'll thrash him
within an inch of his miserable lifel”

Every time I write the word why in
either of these contexts, I die a little. It
goes against the grain. I see the thing
from the viewpoint of the reader, of
whom I am one of which. To me, when
a sentence begins with the word why,
my razor-sharp mind usually advises me
that a question is on the way. All too
often it ain’t.

Proverbs and Adverbs

It is my recommendation, then, that
the word be spelled wy, or w’y, or best
of all, wye. It would read better.

I hope to win this campaign and have
my reform accepted by the end of 1964.
Next year I'm going after that beggar
mulet. Just look at it! Ought to be for-
bidden by law. —H. ALLEN SMmrTH.

A Bird in Hand—
What’s It Worth?

HEN your own backyard is smack-
up against the city of Washington,
D.C., as ours is, it's pretty hard to
keep from wondering what’s happening
on the other side of the fence, and es-
pecially behind the impressive doors of
the magnificent mansions along Em-
bassy Row. Yet, in two decades of living
almost next door to all these foreign dig-
nitaries, I'd never met any of them to
speak of, or to, with the exception of
one time when my car locked bumpers
with that of a Far Eastern gentleman
in a race for the same parking place.

It wasn’t until one day over lunch in
a Chinese restaurant that I got the
courage to do anything about this omis-
sion. My fortune cookie produced a slip
of paper upon which was written,
“Take what you’ve got and never want
more.”

I called the Chinese Embassy and/.f’"'

asked the young lady who answered

exactly what that meant. Did they really
have such a proverb? She replied, be-
tween giggles, that the fortune cookie
didn’t lie; it was indeed an old Chinese
proverb, and similar in meaning to our
“A bird in the hand is worth two in the
bush.” I told her I was so glad that we
had something in common and thanked
her. She told me to “call any time.”

It was then that I decided to find out
if the rest of the world had this proverb
in common with us. It would be a start,
anyway, in neighborly relations.

I had no trouble in my quest at the
Spanish Embassy. When I asked for the
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The turns you can take when you’re in-
vesting are many.
Wise investors avoid the wrong ones
.. and take the right ones. Do you?
~._Here’s a start on six:

S,
LN
"y

W;B“ﬁggn Buy on the spur of the
moment.

Right turn: B’ewi\se. Plan your invest-
ment goals. Are they to build a second
income ? To put your money out to grow?
When you invest according to~a plan
that you believe fits your objectives,
you're more likely to get where you
want to go.

Wrong turn: Bend a credulous ear to
tips and rumors.

Right turn: Be skeptical. With the
best will in the world, someone may
pass along a hot rumor to you that has
no basis in truth. Cool, accurate facts
are what you need. Your broker will be
glad to help you get them.

Wrong turn: Consult any broker
handy.

Right turn: Be deliberate. A broker’s
job is an important one. Is it his full-

This is
- the road map
smart mvestors

follow

do you?

time occupation? That’s one of many
things required of every Registered Rep-
resentative in a Member Firm of the
New York Stock Exchange. And though
differences between Member Firms are
many, each is subject to the Exchange’s
regulations. Don’t, of course, expect
your broker to be clairvoyant. Who is?

Wrong turn: Invest your last penny.

Right turn: Be astute. Your living ex-
penses have first call on your pocket-
book. Hardly less important is provi-
sion for emergencies. Those cared for,
you may be ready to consider investing
with the idea of extra income or growth.

Wrong turn: Trust your infallible good
Tuck.

Right turn: Be canny. Prices fall as
well as rise. Not every company will
prosper. This is why you’ll want to look
for favorable signs. Such as trends of
earnings. Dividend records. And other
significant information. Ask your Mem-
ber Firm broker how he thinks bonds
might fit your needs.

Wrong turn: Ignore the coupon at
right that brings you a free booklet.

Right twrn: Be smart. Send the cou-
pon for a copy, free, of “DIVIDENDS
OVER THE YEARS"—a booklet packed
with useful information. Such as the
records of more than 500 stocks that
have paid a cash dividend each year for
25 years or more. It tells about the
Monthly Investment Plan through which
you can acquire stock by investing with
as little as $40 every three months ($3.08
a week).

' Own your share of American business

Members New York
Stock Exchange

SEND FOR FREE BOOKLET. Mail to a Mem-
ber Firm of the New York Stock Exchange,
or to the New York Stock Exchange, Dept.
4.H, P.O. Box 1070, N.Y.,N.Y. 10001.

Please send me, free, “‘DIVIDENDS OVER THE
YEARS, a basic gnide for common stock
investment.”

NAME

ADDRESS.

When in New York for the World’s Fair, visit the Exchange, Broad and Wall Streets, Manhattan. See the nation’'s
market place in action, the colorful Exhibit Hall and Little Theater. 10-3:30 Monday through Friday. Admission free.
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Europe
at your

flgrtls...

in your own new Renault Dauphine or R-8 with pushbutton automatic transmission. Up to
64 kilometers per gallon (40 miles of Europe!). All this driving comfort and economy for as
little as $1,191 f.0.b. Paris. + Over 5,500 Renault dealers all over Europe are ready and
equipped to help you should the occasion arise. + If you want to learn more about the car
geared for American driving that knows its way around Europe, visit your Renault dealer or
mail this coupon today, and we’ll see that you get the story on the Renault Overseas Plan.

S.2
| OVER |
| [
RENAULT, INC., 750 THIRD AVE.
: NEW YORK CiTY, N.Y. 10017 SAI.ES I
| NamE ADDRESS |
| |
1 ey ZONE STATE I
[ |

Grant’s 8—the light and legendary 8-year-old blended
Scotch Whisky. 86 proof. Bottled in Scotland. Imported

to the United States by Austin, Nichols & Co., Inc., N. Y.
©1964

Spanish version of “A bird, etc.,” the
bright but highly amused young wom-
an came up immediately with, “Mas
vdle pajaro en mano que cien volando.”
Any Spaniard knows that that means
“Better to have one in hand than a hun-
dred flying.”

On to Nepal. With all they've got
to worry about these days, maybe
they’d welcome a little cheerful diver-
sion. I was glad I called. Not at first,
but later on. I explained my mission to
the first woman who answered. She
asked “Who is this?” and then, “Whom
are you with?” Finally, I managed to
convince her that I wasn’t some gung-ho
ornithologist who was flying high and
she turned me over to another woman,
In tones ringing on the highest decibels
of annoyance, she demanded another
full explanation and then deposited the
entire problem in the lap of a pleasant,
cordial gentleman who did sound as
though this might be the brightest spot
in his day. He told me that Nepal as-
suredly did have such a proverb, and
did I want it in Nepalese? I told him
that English would do, and he informed
me that in Nepal the prudent folk say,
“A blind maternal uncle is better than
none at all.”

Well, T knew all this international
good will was too good to last, because
I really came up against it at the French
Embassy. The woman to whom I ad-
dressed my question about “A bird,
etc.” was extremely excitable and gave
me a verbal blast in rapid-fire French,
We parted on questionable terms.

After the French debacle, I turned
north to Scandinavia, where tempers "

are cooler. They are all pretty much-4,
accord and claim that “A bird 4f the
hand is worth two in the woods™ . . . or
on the roof . . . or in Ké tree.” Take
your pick.

The folk in Irdq and the Somali Re-
public, although not exactly Scandina-
vians,. fave the same proverb.

. -A'very courteous lady at the German
Embassy told me that in Germany
they feel that “The sparrow in the hand
is better than the pigeon on the roof.”

The Japanese say that it would be
better not to pursue two rabbits when
you already have one in your hand, or
you may lose all.

At the Embassy of Ireland, a charm-
ing gentleman with one of those O-apos-
trophe names felt that “sure the great
wealth of Irish culture could produce a
similar proverb.” He took my number
and called back the following morning
to tell me that in Ireland “A trout in
the hand is better than a salmon in the
pool.”

Next I called Greece. I was jostled
upward through the chain of command
to a gentleman of cultural substance. In
Greece, he told me, they say, “It’s better

(Continued on page 24)
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~ Ifyou still think

~ you can't afford
to go to Europe-
then you havent
checked Pan Am’s

-
SAMPLE ROUND-TRIP 1421 DAY JET ECONOMY FARES*

FROM Shannon| London | Paris | Rome
NEW YORK $264 | $300 | $342 | $446
CHICAGO 339 | 375 | 417 | 521
LOS ANGELES 552 | 589 | 630 | 734
SAN FRANCISCO 552 | 589 | 630 | 734
DALLAS 431 | 467 | 509 | 612
ATLANTA 364 | 400 | 442 | 545

No matter where you want to go in Europe, you can take advantage of
Pan Am’s new reduced fares. First-class reduced 21%. Basic Jet econ-
omy reduced 20%. And 14-21 day(shownabove)reduced 14%. All fares
are available year ’round, with certain exceptions during peak travel
periods. They go into effect April 1, subject to Government approval,

*All fares include Pan Am Jet Clipper® transatlantic flight and connecting carrier, where necessary,
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lower fares.

You're better off with Pan Am
-world’s most experienced airline!

First on the Atlantic  First in Latin America
First on the Pacific First 'Round the World



(zim-pa’/ ~tik-0) adj. 1. In
agreement with one's moods,
tastes, feelings. 2. A very special
get-away-from-it-all
Mediterranean voyage.

3.Friendly, flexible, fun-loving.

Spending-time abroad this year? Put your-
self {and Europe and Israel} in perspective.
Sail the sunny Mediterranean from Mar-
seilles or Naples or Venice to Haifa. The
waves are gentle, The air is refreshing. The
pace is relaxing. Your Zim liner is your ho-
tel as you sight-see in Naples, shop in
Cyprus, dance the night away in Athens,
It's different. It's delightful. It's Zimpatico...
the vacation-within-a-vacation more and
more fravel-weary tourists are discovering.
Fly to Europe if you must, but once there
indulge in an economical Zimpatico voy-
age. Of course, we'd be delighted if you
want to go Zim all the way. We leave New
York for Haifa and the Mediterranean
every third Friday throughout the year. See
your fravel agent or, call us directly.

BE A"GUEST"...GO
Owner's Representative: Ameri-

ZIM can Israeli Shipping Company,

UNESED'X _Inc. 42 Broadway, New York 4,
N.Y. Midtown Office: 580 Fifth Avenuve, New York;
N.Y. Dlgby 4-7600. Other Offices: Philadelphia,
Chicago, Los Angeles, Miami Beach, Montreal,
Toronto,

10

Glendon Swarthout, author of Where
the Boys Are, They Came to Cordura,
and most recently The Cadillac Cow-
boys (Random House), sat at the
speaker’s table at the recent Phoenix,
Arizona, book-and-author luncheon.
But not a single spoonful of tomato as-
pic was thrown at him by any of the
575 elegantly wrapped ladies there, de-
spite the fact that The Cadillac Cow-
boys virtually cuts Phoenix social life
to confetti with its satire.

At the same luncheon, actor-author
Sterling Hayden (Wanderer, Knopf)
rose up and thundered in no uncertain
terms that he thought the American-
dream materialism represented by the
audience and by the Phoenix way of
life was equaled only by its passive ac-
ceptance of the John Birch syndrome.

The outspoken authors, and the fact
that the Phoenix audience would toler-
ate them, were indicative of some sig-
nificant changes in Arizona manners
and morals. Also significant was the fact
that the luncheon was sponsored by
the Phoenix Republic, a paper that
until February 2 had among its syndi-
cated columnists only such conservative
writers as William Buckley, Jr., and
David Lawrence. Now, however, the
Republic has taken on, among others,
James Reston, Art Buchwald, and Wal-
ter Lippmann, and has subscribed to
the New York Times News Service. As
Glendon Swarthout says, “February 2nd
is the day the cowboy took off his boots.”

That’s the way it is out in Gold-
water country these days. Dichotomy
and contrast are evident everywhere
you look. As we swung through Phoe-
nix’s lavish environs, we couldn’t -help
noticing that the swimming pools sur-
rounding Camelback Mountain could,
if tilted sufficiently, reflect in their shim-
mering surfaces’ a picture of Indian
squalor. And at the book-and-author
bench, the Barry Goldwater fans could
sit, listen to, and even applaud two men
whose books had ripped them apart.

For example, even though his book is
fiction, Mr. Swarthout points out that
in Mr. Goldwater’s native grounds only
15 per cent of the land is privately
owned and that 85 per. cent belongs to
federal; state, county government-and
the Indians. He further points out that
Mr. Goldwater’s state is more dependent
on federal funds than any other state

except Alaska. It accepted almost $1
billion' last year. But it contributes less
than half of that in taxes.

Arizona has not, however, been un-
kind to the creative writer. It has, for
example, embraced Thornton Wilder
and Joseph Wood Krutch, We visited
with Mr. Krutch briefly in Tucson,
where he pointed out that his ranch-
house had suddenly been surrounded
by three housing developments.

“I have seen signs,” he told us, “that
read ‘Help Tucson Grow. I have a
scheme ready to change them to read
‘Keep Tucson Small.””

But this is hard to do in a state that
skyrocketed Del Webb, a carpenter, to
an $80,000,000 fortune, beginning on
the day a supermarket builder picked
him to replace a construction foreman.
Today Mr. Webb is not only co-owner
of the New York Yankees, but is also
multiplying retirement colonies, called
“Sun Cities,” by logarithms. A young
lady from Yuma said she saw six cream-
colored Lincoln Continentals at a res-
taurant, each with a label reading:
“Del Webb, Inc.” When they buy com-
pany cars out here, they don’t skimp.

When Mr. Swarthout drove ugy’
around Phoenix, we were able to ngké a
few more of the things that/{gzﬂ]e]
those he so skilfully quoteg-45 fiction in
his book: a roadhouse wfth a sign read-
ing “Steak and Champagne”; a new
heuse under.. onstruction in Paradise
Valley that will have a heated swim-
ming-pool for the servants and kennels

Aor fourteen dogs with, of all things,

electronic toilets that will flush auto-
matically when used.

There is an exuberance about Ari-
zona that knocks an Easterner off his
feet. And it is becoming more evident
every day. —Jounn G. FuLLER.

SorLuTioN TO Last WEEK'S
KinesLey DousLe-Crostic (No. 1558)

(CeciL) WoonnaM-SmiTH:
THE GREAT HUNGER

With some notable exceptions —
whose names survive and are regarded
with affection in Ireland today—the
successive owners of the soil of Ire-
land regarded it merely as a source
from which to extract as much money
as possible. The absentee landlord
was common.
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