Stories about Vermonters are sup-
posed to illustrate some characteristic,
such as tacitwmity or thriftiness. Allen
R. Foley tells the following in the Dart-
mouth Alumni Magazine but doesn’t ex-
plain what it reveals.

A Vermont farmer slipped and fell
from the roof of the barmn. Unfortunately,

he broke his neck and died. His son
was filling out the forms necessary for
the insurance—~when and where and how
the accident had happened. At the bot-
tom of the page he came to the heading
“Remarks.” The son carefully wrote,
“He didn’t make none.”

It is reported in Variety that when the

Trade Winds

its current run at a New York theater,
the film was found to have been spliced
wrong. Some of the later scenes in the
movie came near the beginning and vice
versa. An irate customer complained to
the manager, who admitted the mistake
had just been discovered but that noth-
ing could be done about it until the
holiday weekend was over.

“Aren’t you going to tell the people
who buy tickets?” the customer de-
manded.

“Why make them unhappy?” replied
the theater manager. T

In the window of the Northwestemn
University Student Book Exchange is a
display of outlines and résumés of the
classics for quick digestion. A sign reads:
“These books are made to order for you
who have not learned to read meaning
into what you are studying. People have
slaved endless hours to turn great lit-
erature into monosyllables and prosaic
language especially for you. Purchase
outlines that the effort made in your be-

motion picture Lord of the Flies started

You will see more outstanding
work inphotography this
year,because more
outstanding photographers
are switching to Nikon

Nikon F is the earnest camera for people in earnest about photogrephy.
Niken Inc. Garden City, N. Y. 11533 Subsidiary of Ehrenreich Photo-Optical Industries, fne.

10

half shall bring at least moﬁetary recont-
pense to their authors.”

If you’ve ever wondered what those
historical markers said as you sped past
them too fast to stop, if vou've ever
wished you knew what this or that place
had to do with the Civil War, you'll
appreciate Alice Hamilton Cromie’s
A Tour Guide to the Civil War (Quad-
rangle). It’s a history of the conflict ar-
ranged by state and town. Why didn’t
someone think of it before? It’s the ideal
way for a tourist to find himself his-
torically.

Having Vermont on my mind, I
looked up that state and found to my
surprise that twenty-two Confederate
soldiers once raided St. Albans and fled
to Canada with $200,000 from the bank.
Among the casualties was a man named
Morrison, who fired on the invaders with
a long rifle from the War of 1812 and
was fatally shot in return. Other Civil
War notes, by location:

Tuscumbia, Alabama: Home of Helen

Keller’s father, who was a Confederate

officer.

Taos, New Mexico: Where Kit Carson
nailed the flag to a cottonwood pole,
with orders that it was to fly night and
day. It’s been fluttering ever since.

Cypress Bend, Arkansas: Where Henry
M. Stanley, who later looked for Liv-
ingston, sold groceries until he joined
the Confederate forces. Captured at Shi-
loh, he signed up with the Union.

South Mountain, Maryland: Site of
the memorial to war correspondents.
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Without Mrs, Cromie’s book, you might
just drive right through South Mountain
without knowing enough to stop and see
this sight, especially as it is, in her esti-
mation, the ugliest Civil War monument
in existence.

A blow has been struck, for what 1
am not sure. Not long ago there was
an uproar when a literary society in
Bend, Oregon, read Allen Ginsberg’s
“Howl” to an audience. The poem con-
tains four-letter words not normally
heard in mixed company. A bigger up-
roar was generated when, in defense of
the Bend goings-on, English faculty
members of the University of Oregon
read “Howl” to a group of students,
Then, on February 10, faculty mem-
bers of Portland State College struck the
blow I mentioned. It was a reading that
was an expression of love, kindliness,
cheer, and cleanliness. In fact, the read-
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Charming arrogance

THE MERCEDES-BENZ 220. PURE AUTOMOTIVE DESIGN—FROM THE INSIDE OUT.

(Charming savings, too, if you buy in Europe)

Arrogant, Mercedes-Benz may be.

You can see it in the aristocratic
nose. The classic profile. In the
graceful, living room interiors where
real wood and real {eather are com-
bined for lasting luxury. in the dou-
ble shield of safety around the pas-
senger area. The padded dash,
padded steering wheel, the break-
away rear-vision mirror and other
features that make this the safest
car in the world.

Certainly, this car expresses a bit of
arrogance. That's part of the charm,

Stop by your Mercedes-Benz
dealer and fall under its spell.

And while you're there, learn about
the extra savings that come from
buying your Mercedes-Benz in
Europe at the low factory price.
You can arrange to pick up your
car in almost any European city.
Then you can drive it all over the
landscape and have it shipped home
when you‘re ready. You’ll find it
adds a lot of fun to your vacation.
Takes away a lot of the expense, t0o.
For a lavishly illustrated color bro-
chure with the whole story, plus
facts on traveling in Europe, write to :
Hans von Brockhusen, Dept. B3,
158 Linwood Plaza, Fort Lee, N. J.

MERCEDES-BENZ

MERCEDES-BENZ OF NORTH AMERICA, {NC. A SUBSIDIARY OF DAIMLER-BENZ A.G., WEST GERMANY



FRICES SLIGHTLY HIGHER IN THE WEST

ing was so pure that Professor Tom
Burnam. apologized for the use of the
word when he told students he had
“conceived” an idea for a poem. He
bemoaned the fact that “poet” is a four-
. : letter word when he introduced Mrs,
Ella Litchfield of the English depart-
ment, who rendered “Casabianca, or
The Boy Stood on the Burning Deck.”

v » ] WL Now
@%)C READ A —mm—

Romantic vegetables, tenderly ' /
considered from a respectful,
almost French viewpoint.
Here, they illustrate the D@M

VILLAGER® shirtdress in cotton,
roll sleeved, pan collared.

Deliciously unorthodox When Professor Robert Tuttle read
colorings . . . Cool Pink, Joyce Kilmer’s “Trees” he carefully cen-
Cool Green, Apricot/Gold, sored offensive words as in “the earth’s
Cool Blue. Sizes 6 to 16. sweet flowing ~——-— .” Poems by Julia
About eighteen dollars at good Moore, “The Sweet Singer of Michigan,”
stores and college shops and by Edgar Guest were also heard.

Back at the University of Oregon, they
felt the needle. The head of the UO
English department sent a one-word
telegram to Portland State: “Quch!” As
of now, anyone who wants to can read
“Howl” out loud in Oregon.

Sharps and Flats: At the Hotel Lee

1407 Broadway, New York 18 in San Juan the food is kosher. Puerto

Ricans are learning to make kasha,

borscht, strudel, and kreplach, in strict

OrHE vILLAGER, INC., 1965, MANNEQUIN DES, REG. U,S. PAT. OFF. " N compliance Wlth dietary laws, and it’s
all done in Spanish. .

®e\\/hat color is o M 14 to 20 & Poson Broven.

tion Week. The slogan is “Keep poisons

99 out of children’s reach.” And what do
i/)e face Of GOd? you do on March 21?

» In the Detroit office building where
Janice Berkowitz is employed, auto-

matic elevators were installed. Every-
by FROMA SHND

one was given a “Vest Pocket Pointers
for Elevator Users” that said, among
other things, “To go up, push the vp
button—to go down, push pown.”

» What if you have only one ten-
foot pole and you don’t want to touch
it? What do you use?

—JEROME BEATTY, JR.

SoLuTtioN oF Last WEEK'S
KinesLEy Dousri-Crostic (No. 1613)

...asks the negro Chlld of the white l To your bookseller, or: T. S. Evtor (1888-1965)
woman who adopts him...and dares : SHERBOURNE I’REssd ASH WEDNESDAY
i . La Ci Boulevar

tq defy a wholg country. smoldering i {§§°A§ge|"e s,'EZ?FSoo%se
with racial ten§|on. In thl.s turbu'.ent | Please send me postpaid, a copy of MY Because I do not hope to turn again ...
story by an English best-selling novelist, | soN AFRICA @ $5.95. If not safisfied, | Desiring this man’s gift and that man’s
you are caught up in the seething | k=t (o7 fsfung wihs 0 Cove: cone,
struggle of Apartheid in South Africa, | Name Ino l(.mger strive to strive toward such
with its overtones here in America. A | (Please Print) things .
novel as big and warm as a woman’s | address (Why. ShO;lld the aged eagle stretch its
heart...as timely as today's headlines | wings? )

touchi hild's laughter and 1 city. State Why should I mourn
---asiouching as a ¢ g 1 The vanished power of the usnal reign?
tears. Unforgettable! $5.95 | Zip Code s
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What's the special I'm having a soft-boiled I thought you were Please!
today, EdrF egg and a cup of tea. a big chili man.

Off your feed, huh? 1 was thinking about what - He's ok now. You could But how’s he ever going to pay
happened to Fred in : never tell he was laid up all those bills— doctors, nurses,
Accounting. close to three months. hospital, medicine?

It doesn’t seem to be It sure would worry me. I've got Neither does Fred. But he has Say, I think I'll trade in
worrying him. a family to think of —and I don’t Equitable’s Lifetime Major this egg for a bowl of chili,
have that kind of dough. Medical Policy and it’s taking

care of most of the tab for him.
His policy covers bills in the
thousands caused by serious
illness or accidents. And it covers
eligible family members,
. just in case.
o ’

sy,

) ']-\ ‘\\B Look ahead with Living Insurance
YWY .
ABLE Life Assurance Society of the United States

\

\
\\\ Home Office: 1285 Avenue of the Americas, New York, N.Y. 10019 © Equitable 1965

y
See the Equitable Pavilion when you visit the New York World’s Fair.



And a Little Child Shall Control TV

appeared on the same day which,

if not entirely in correlation, are at
least consonant one with the other, and
bespeak an ominous and puissant bear-
ing, if not on a large segment of our
American way of life, on at least a
cantlet.

For some time now the anxious tele-
vision viewer has been reading an-
nouncements from the networks that the
television sets of our country are being
taken over, and indeed have been taken
over, by the teen-agers; ergo, television
programs will be directed toward the
taste of the teen-agers and their interests.
The anxious viewer has been laughing
this off as so much network propoganda,
finding it difficult to fantasize a teen-ager
saying to his parents: “OK, read a book,
take a walk, go to bed. I'm taking over
the set tonight. See?

I was one of the laugher-offers myself.
Because I'm old enough to remember
“Yes, We Have No Bananas” and my
parents’ running to cover when I put the

FTHREE newspaper items recently

record on the phonograph, which I had
taken over in a day gone by. You hardly
ever hear “Yes, We Have No Bananas”

any more, do you? But you still hear -

“Stardust” and “Deep Purple” and
“Where or When” and even Guy Lom-
bardo. So I laughed it off as a passing
thing and thought maturity would soon
set in; with the networks, that is. Be-
cause the teen-agers they were talking
about are a small minority—“the yeah
yeah yeah” crowd, the tight pants group.
And 1 have a theory that those tight
pants are cutting off the circulation to
the brain.

But then I read—and now I come to
the first newspaper item—an interview
with Mr. David L. Yunich, president of
New York Macy’s. He said that Mama is
no longer the chief family purchasing
agent. Her job has been taken over by
the nation’s teen-agers, who not only
have $11 billion of their own money to
spend every year but also influence an
additional $30 billion of family buying.

“In our generation,” he said, “you had

Uncle George

By William Stafford

OME catastrophes are better than others.
Wheat under the snow lived by blizzards
that massacred stock on Uncle George’s farm.
Only telephone poles remember the place, and the wire
thrills a mile at a time into that intent blast
where the wind going by fascinated whole
millions of flakes and thousands of acres of tumbleweeds.

There in the spring birds will come measuring along

their nesting stream where 1 like to go hunt through the snow
for furred things that wait and survive. Trapper

of warm sight, 1 plow and belong, send breath

to be part of the day, and where it arrives

I spend on and on, fainter and fainter

toward ultimate identification, joining the air

a few breaths at a time. I test a bough

that held, last year, but this year may come down.

The cold of Uncle George’s farm I carry home in my
overcoat, where I live reluctantly one life at a time;
like one driven on, I flutter, measure my stream

by many little calls: “Oh, Uncle George—where you
poured the chicken feed!—where you broke open

14

the window screen for the nesting swallow!—where the barn
held summer and winter against that slow blizzard, the sky!

to keep up with the Joneses. Today it’s
more important to keep up with the
Joneses’ kids.”

Macy’s man went on to say that the
teen-ager is “the new consumer, a revo-
lutionary force at work in the market
place.” By 1970, he stated, this $11 bil-
lion a year will expand to $21 billion.
Teen-age girls, he says “make up only
thirteen per cent of the female popula-
tion but they buy twenty-seven per cent
of the cosmetics, fifty per cent of the
recordings, and twenty-five percent of
the greeting cards.”

And a Happy Day of Awakening to
you, all you anxious TV viewers. Be-
cause Macy’s may not tell Gimbel’s but
theyre certainly telling us something. I
don’t know about you but I'm about to
go down and stand in Macy’s window
and apologize, Macy style.

N OT convinced? OK, here’s the second
item—from the financial page of the New
York Times, under a most un-Timesly
headline: “Yeah, Yeah, Yeah.” It says:
“Whatever financiers may say about the
London Stock Exchange, it is flying high
as far as the Beatles are concerned.
The heavily over-subscribed books were
closed yesterday on an offering of 1.25
million shares in Northern Songs, Ltd.,
which publishes songs by two members
of the quartet, Paul McCartney and John
Lennon. . . . Northern Songs, Ltd., has
no tangible assets and only a two-year
profit record. However, the company
predicts tax-earnings of 1.54 million dol-
lars in the fiscal year ending in April.
Shareholders are promised that Northern
Songs will diversify.”

That last sentence is the only gleam
of hope in the picture. Which brings us
to the third newspaper item. It conderns
an educational station in New York that
has graced our screens with some sensi-
tive, thoughtful, erudite shows but
which now finds its funds so depleted it
has abandoned most of its local live pro-
gramming. Mr. Newton Minow, former
FCC chairman, made a speech in behalf
of WNDT, appealing for help to keep
the station going.

“I say to vou,” he said, “that a brother
and sister station of yours is in need of
help.”

He was addressing the commercial
TV interests.

Mz, Minow, I can only say to you that
the commercial TV interests are helping
WNDT immeasurably with the kind of
programs they’ve been telecasting this
past year. Channel 13 can become the
most popular station in New York if the
networks continue to cater to that “revo-
lutionary force at work in the market
place”—which is the line of thought laid
down by the man from Macy’s,

But I ask you, Mr. Minow, is that any
line to run an airways?

—GoODMAN ACE.
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