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Tall Trees, ^i 
Tough Men j^ j 

By ROBERT E. PIKE. An anecdotal and pic
torial account of a vanished breed, the 
mighty loggers and river drivers of New 
England. With map and 16 pages of rare 
photographs. $5.95 

EDITH 
HAMILTON 

AN INTIMATE PORTRAIT 

By DORIS FIELDING REID. "A portrait of a 
well-rounded human being whose physical 
and mental vitality made her a source of 
joy and a lasting influence." 

— Book-of-the-Month Club News. $5.00 

WIDE 
SARGASSO 

SEA 
By JEAN RHYS. Introduction by Francis 
Wyndham. The heroine of this remarkable 
novel is the Creole heiress who married 
Jane Eyre's Mr. Rochester. $4.50 

America's 
Concentration 

Camps 
By ALLAN R. BOSWORTH. The shocking 
story of the internment in the United States 
of over 100,000 U.S. citizens of Japanese 
ancestry during World War II. "Disturb
ingly contemporary."—N. Y. Times Book 
Review. Illustrated. $5.95 

FRAME-UP 
THE INCREDIBLE 

CASE OF TOM 
MOONEY AND 

WARREN BILLINGS 

By CURT GENTRY. "America's Dreyfus Case" 
— how two innocent men were convicted of 
setting ofi a bomb in San Francisco in 1916. 

Illustrated. $6.95 

Affectionately Yours, 
George Washington 

A SELF-PORTRAIT IN LETTERS OF FRIENDSHIP 

Selected and edited by THOMAS J. FLEM
ING. "In this warm, often touching record 
the first President becomes Indeed first in 
the hearts of his countrymen."—Book-of-
the-Month Club News. Illustrated. $6.50 

private i 
By JIMMY SANGSTER. This fast and furious 
novel — the work of a singular new talent — 
is awash with double agents, double crosses, 
double deals. $4.50 

AT ALL BOOKSTORES 

W. W. NORTON & COMPANY, INC. 

T H E P H O E N I X N E S T 

Edited by Martin Levin 

T h e Sol i tary H u n t s m a n 

The solitary huntsman 
No coat of pink doth wear. 
But midnight black from cap to spur 
Upon his midnight mare. 
He drones a tuneless jingle 
In lieu of tally-ho, 
"I'll catch a fox 
And put him in a box 
And never let him go." 

The solitary huntsman. 
He follows silent hounds. 
No horn proclaims his joyless sport. 
And never a hoofbeat sounds. 
His hundred hounds, his thousands, 
Their master's will they know; 
To catch a fox 
And put him in a box 
And never let him go. 

For all the fox's doubling 
rhey track him to his den. 
The chase may fill a morning, 
Or three score years and ten. 
The huntsman never sated 
Screaks to his saddlebow, 
"I'll catch another fox 
A.nd put him in a box 
A.nd never let him go." 

—OGDEN NASH. 

T h e $100-Bi l l ion Cha rac t e r G a p 

IT SAYS in the financial pages that 
consumer credit in this country will 

reach $100 billion this year. That means 
people have bought that much stuff and 
haven't paid for it yet. 

When I was a boy it was considered 
very bad to be in debt for more than a 
nickel or two. "He owes money," people 
whispered of some reckless fellow. They 
didn't have to add that he was probably 
a rapscallion who would steal your lawn 
mower. 

Of course, not everybody was in bad 
cess just because he was down on the 
books for a 6 per cent note. It depended. 
My people were in a country bank in 
the Midwest. If the debtor was a re
spectable citizen and a man of good 
character who kept his family and his 
hogs (or "collateral," as they called 
them around the bank) well fed, and 
didn't drink and gamble or talk crackpot 
socialist ideas, my people considered 
him just as good as anybody else, even if 
he was a Democrat. 

In those days everybody knew what 
was meant by "good character." If a 
man said he was going to pay up on such-
and-such a date, he would. You could 
count on him. Though at the bank they 

On Borrowed Time 

liked to get his John Henry on paper, 
just in case. 

Uncle John would lean back in his 
swivel chair, which had a noisy creak, 
and hook his thumbs in his vest while 
he looked the customer over to see if 
his character was up to the mark. Uncle 
John had a white, Victorian-style mus
tache, and he would tug at it now and 
then while he studied the man for any 
sign of loose living or any tendency to 
exaggerate the extent of his collateral. 

After preliminary negotiations, Uncle 
John would snap open the cover on his 
gold watch and, after checking the 
time, he would get into his Buick and 
drive out to the customer's place. There 
he would look over the fence a long 
while, studying the hogs or the cows for 
signs of incipient weakness that might 
carry them off before the note was paid. 

A customer was expected to make his 
loan good on time, and any request for 
extension of credit for reasons other than 
fire, flood, drought, tornado, hog chol
era, hoof-and-mouth disease, or disas
trously faUing corn prices was at least a 
possible mark against a man's character. 

Calvin Coolidge—or maybe by then 
Herbert Hoover — was in the White 
House. Both of them were against debt 
in all its character-destroying forms. 

One hundred billion! Whoo-ey! 
—RoBEKT S. ALDRICH. 

V^ 

Let 's All Be Cute 

NOT LONG AGO I had occasion l(» 
call up the County Drain Commis

sioner. He seemed like a pretty nice fel
low and the conversation was cordial at 
both ends; not effusive, perhaps, and 
certainly not brilliant, but sensible and 
adult. I found out what I wanted to 
know and I thought I was terminating 
my share of the dialogue in these com
monplace words: 

"Well, thank you very much. Commis
sioner. Good-bye." 

"Bye-bye," said the County Drain 
Commissioner. 

I said to myself, "Look, Scotch-boy. 
You ought to be as good at that kind of 
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X^ rankly, most rural electric co-op linemen 
don't work under water. 

But to provide the kind of service rural 
electric consimiers have learned to expect, 
they'll go anywhere. 

Ask the members of the Lake Erie Rural 
Electric Cooperative who live on Kelley 
Island in Lake Erie. When a freighter's an
chor fouled their power cable, linemen from 

the co-op donned wet suits, borrowed a ferry 
boat and went to work. 

Within hours service was restored, 

Rehable and economical service is the 
foundation of the nu-al electrics' philosophy. 

It is such service-in-depth that helps 
make the rural electric systems a vital link in 
this nation's electric power industry. 

EvBrybody 
benefits AMERICA'S Consumer-Owned RURAL ELECTRIC SYSTEMS 

For more information write National Rural Electric Cooperative Associat ion, 2000 Florida Avenue,"N.W., Washington. D.C. 20009 
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No HORM THOMPSON OUTFITTERS TO SPORTSMEN THE WORLD OVER brings you the finest 
sports clotliing and equipment from the marl<ets of the world. Each unique item is 
laboriously field tested to assure your complete satisfaction. Know the pleasure of hav
ing the best at real savings. Every quality item guaranteed, everything shipped postpaid. 

SOLD 
ONLY BY 

MAIL 

THE JOHNSTON & MURPHY 

RIVIERA 
The most comfortable shoe 
you have ever worn or your 
money back. This fine light 
weight is comfort-engineered 

- \ o f smooth supple elk tanned 
/g love leather, fully leather 

lined with a foam insole for 
sheer walking pleasure. Rip
ple soles put a spring in 
your step. Color olive gray, 
also in rich jet black. 20 oz. 
of guaranteed comfort. 

$18.00 per pair postpaid 
2 pair $35.00 postpaid 

A perfect f i t guaranteed or 
your money back. Just send 
us your regular shoe size. 

Hand Knit 
SWEATERS 
An Exclusive Import trom 

the Outer Hebrides o/ 
Scof/and. 

We purchase the en t i re , 
production on these beauti
ful sweaters from a group 
of craftsmen located on the 
Isle of Lewis in the outer 
Hebrides. The rare natural 
yarn is dyed by hand and 
hand woven—no two sweat
ers are exactly the same. 
Their beauty is matched by 
their unusual comfort and 
warmth . $39.00 postpa id . 
Color Lovat Blue-green, wom
en's also available in Cherry. 
Men's sizes 38-46. 
Women's sizes 36-42. 

GENUINE IMPORTED WATER BUFFALO 

SPACESETTER W A L L E T - A NEW REVOLU 
TIONARY SLIM-TRIM WALLET SO CONVENIENT, SO COMPACT, 
YOU'LL NEVER CARRY THE OLD-FASHIONED KIND AGAIN. 
It measures just 21/2" χ SVz", and crammed ful l is only a 
half-Inch thick. It features a 16- window slip-out card
holder and a sturdy clip for folding money. Made from 
genuine Water Buffalo hide, a rugged, beautiful leather 
that wil l give you years of handsome service. Available in 
black or brown. $5.00 ea. postpaid. Order two for only 
$9.00 postpaid. 

ACCORDIAN TRAVEL KIT _ MADE 
OF GENUINE WATER BUFFALO HIDE. Its unique 3C-
cordian feature lets i t fold to less than two inches 
thick. It f i ts into your narrowest suitcase. The kit 
is lined with waterproof oil silk, f itted with an un
breakable mirror, comb and nail f i le. It expands to 
31/4 inches to hold all your toilet articles. 
COLOR: Olive Brown $20.00 postpaid 

Guaranteed the sharpest knife you have 
ever used or your money back! 

THE MIGHTY MITE 
Hand honed precision adjusted 
blades of Premium Razor Blade 
stainless Steel give amazing cut
t ing qua l i t y . The Mighty Mi te 
weighs just 3/4 ounce and is only 
23/4" long making It a mighty 
comfortable knife to carry. The 

r-handle is made of unbreakable 
Stagalon. Schrade-Walden crafts
manship assures this knife's su
periority. You have to use it to 
believe it. 
$5.00 ppd. — two for $9.00 ppd. 

THE NEW 

SHIKARI KIT BAG 
As much at home on a 
jetliner as lashed to the 
back of a camel. Incredi
bly l i gh twe igh t , th is 
sturdy bag is made of 
the strongest water re
pellent canvas available, 
and reinfoced with leath
er bands. The Grip-lock 
handles, nameplate and end resters are of the finest 
cowhide. Jam-proof zippers seal the main compart
ment and side pocket. Web straps and nickel end 
loops for lashing down and securing equipment add 
to its versatility. Beige with brown leather tr im, it 's 
30" long and weighs only 36 oz. $17.50 postpaid. 

SEND FOR OUR FREE 80 PAGE COLOR CATALOG. 
EXTRAORDINARY SAVINGS ON THE FINEST IM- ImDOfted 
PORTED SPORTS CLOTHING AND EQUIPMENT. ' ^ 
DIRECT FROM THE MARKETS OF THE WORLD. B R I T I S H 
Each unique, quality item is fully guaranteed. 
Everything from sportcoats, down jackets, sweat- T W E E O 
ers and slacks to knives, boots, luggage and 
hundreds of other exciting items are available... Η Δ Τ 
exclusively at NORM THOMPSON OUTFITTER TO n n I 
SPORTSMEN THE WORLD OVER. 

€fy NORM THOMPSON"i i^ " 
I8OS N.W. THURMAN . PORTLAND, OREGON 97209 · DEPT. 100 
Quantity Item Name Size Price 

Π Please send free color catalog. Π Check enclosed tor-
Name . 
Address 

-Zip_ 

The most comfortable hat of its kind made. 
Distinctively styled and flawlessly tailored 
of feather weight 100% wool Scottish 
Tweed. Roll this hat for packing and it 
springs back into shape the instant it is 
removed from your travel bag. Its soft 
quilted lining and smooth foam backed 
headband add to its unsurpassed comfort. 
The tweed is a neutral blend of blue, 
green, gray and tan that goes with every
thing. This great hat is made exclusively 
for Norm Thompson, you'll wear it for 
years with pleasure. 
Sizes 6%-7% Price $12.50 postpaid 

cuteness as any politician in the trade." 
So I said: 

"Drey bid mans say bye-bye. Me say 
bye-bye, too." 

"What's that? What did yon say?" 
"Said bye-bye." 
"Yeah. Sure. But what was that other 

stuff?" 
"Me coot. Tommissioner awsul cool." 
"Now just a minute. Are you .some 

sort of a nut?" 
"Torse I is. We bofe nuts. Oo dray 

bid nut." 
"I'm a what?" 
"Dray bid coot nut." 
I heard some stranghng noises coming 

over the wire and then the Commissioner 
seems to have hung up. 

You see, when I was a boy, the only 
times I ever heard the expression "bye-
bye" was when a mother said to her oil-
spring, "Now, darling, say bye-bye to 
the nice gentleman," and in the title and 
refrain of a song which achieved what I 
must call unmerited popularity, "l^ye-
Bye, Blackbird" is the way it went. But 
nowadays it is spreading like—how many 

plagues was it the ancient Egyptians had 
to put up with? This "bye-bye" business 
is spreading like every one of them. It is 
not too much to call it a Developing 
Social Phenomenon. If you think not, 
try calling up the County Drain 
Commissioner. 

So I decided to make a little investiga
tion. I made notes of all my dealings 
with everybody for a month or so and I 
ascertained that "bye-bye" is the usual 
way of ending a telephone conversa
tion among these individuals and 
groups: 

My broker, my wife's female relatives 
without exception, a retired major-
league shortstop, 90 per cent of the 
people who have anything to do with 
the theater, amateur and professional, 
the great majority of parking-lot attend
ants, and the man who comes twice a 
month to cut the grass. 

I am not on what you'd call telephone 
terms with the White House or members 
of the Cabinet. But I'll bet a dollar that 
it's spreading up there, too. 

It might be argued that all this is mak
ing a mountain out of a molehill—that 
the "bye-bye" situation is a pretty small 
affair compared with, say, the incidence 
of unmarried motherhood in our second
ary schools. I suppose I agree. 

—RUSSELL MCLAUCHLTX. 
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L A N . The Chilean International Airline 
We're expanding in the United States. In 
a big way. Adding a new gateway to our 
rou tes . . . new frequencies to our ^ 
schedule. Now you can catch us in ^ ^ 
two convenient cit ies. Π D D ^ B ^ 
Miami, Florida. That you already ^ ^ 
know. D D D New Yorit City. J ^ 
That's new. As of April 17tli. ^ ^ 

^ ^ ^ Take us from New York for non-stop service to Lima, and on to 
. j ^ Santiago and Buenos Aires. Board us in Miami, if you have to stop 

off first in Panama or Guayaquil. But that's not all. We're also flying 
to some pretty uncommonplaces... .with some rather unusual tours. 

^ For example, Easter Island. Antarctica. The Andean lakes. Fabulous sum
mer skiing country. Π D D LAN. What a wonderful way to get acquainted 

with the neighborly South Americans. D D D LAN. SO FOREIGN. SO FRIEND
LY. SO FAST. TO SOUTH AMERICA FROM NEW YORK CITY. CONVENIENT 

MIAMI SERVICE, TOO. 12 FLIGHTS WEEKLY.WELCOME ABOARD! D Π D D 

LAJ¥ THE CHILEAN INTERNATIONAL AIRLINE 
E S T A B L I S H E D IN 1 9 2 9 · S E R V I N G 
UNITED STATES · PANAMA · ECUADOR 
PERU · CHILE · ARGENTINA · URUGUAY 

For further information, see your travel agent 
or call our nearest office. 
New York: 500 5th Avenue, 661-5900 
Miami : 121 S.E. 2nd Avenue, 377-4763 
Chicago: 5 S. Wabash Avenue, 332-7123 
Los Angeles: 510 W. 6th Street, 627-4293 
San Francisco: 323 Geary Street, 781-7589 
Washington: 1625 K. Street, N.W., 628-2868 
Boston: 426-6744 · Phiiadelphia: 923-0591 PRODUCED 2005 BY UNZ.ORG
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SVETLANA A L L I L U Y E V A 
N E W YORK, 
U.S.A. 

DEAR SVETLANA: 

I SEE by the papers that you have 
been looking for a secluded place 
where newspapermen can't find 

you and where you can write a book of 
memoirs of your life with father, Mr. 
Stalin. From your photos you seem to 
be a fine figure of a woman, and I would 
be honored if you'd consider a free offer 
to share my office with me. 

The office, located in mid-Manhattan, 
is small, but most uncomfortable. Which 
for a good writer is as it should be, be
cause if you're too comfortable you may 
fall asleep. And that, Svetlana, shows 
up in one's writing. 

The office is divided into two parts. 
There's a small office in front of a parti
tion, and one in back. I sit in back. There 

A Peaceful Negotiation 

are two desks. Well, not quite. The desk 
in front is a bridge table with a cute 
little portable typewriter on it. That'll 
be yours. One thing though—every time 
you swing the carriage back to start an
other line, the cute little portable kind 
of flies off the table, so you have to be 
alert to catch it in flight. It makes writ
ing a challenge. Which, you will agree, 
good writing should be. 

As small as the portable is, it eats up 
ribbons like mad. But I'll change the 
ribbons for you if you don't want to get 
smeared, Svetlana. I Hke changing rib
bons. It keeps me from typing. Anything 
that delays writing—changing the ceil
ing light, resetting the air conditioner, 
giving myself a manicure, sharpening 
pencils, applying iodine to my manicure 
—I have all the distraction paraphernalia 
a writer could hope for. 

And talk about seclusion! There hasn't 
been a newspaperman here in ages. It's 

IMPORJED ΚΑΚΕ SCOTCH 
1C0% BLENDED SCOTCH WHISKY EIGHTY PROOF IMPORTED BY INVER HOUSE DISTILLERS. LTD.. PHILA, 

not that I'm hard to get. I suspect it's 
that I'm hard to take. They always in
terview me on the arts. I'm more inter
ested in global affairs. 

I have at hand some information from 
highly peachable sources who have 
some highly misinformed facts. For in
stance, when our flag was set afire in 
France (Are you friendly with them 
now? I forget), I said to one newsman 
that I thought it was a despicable act 
to burn a country's flag. If they had 
burned only a star or two—Mississippi 
or Alabama—but not a whole flag. . . 

Well, anyway, Svetlana, you'll enjoy 
all the seclusion in this office that you 
could want. Oh, yes, the boy from the 
drugstore across the street does come 
up with sandwiches. They have quite a 
selection. There are tuna, meat loaf, pot 
roast, and on Wednesdays they have 
delicious meatball sandwiches. 

I could have the boy drop off the 
sandwiches in front of our closed door. 
(Are you in favor of closed doors? I for
get.) This will save us the tip I usually 
give the boy. I say "us" because I've 
always had the rule here with collabor
ating writers that each pays the cost of 
what he orders. It was getting out ol 
hand. Some of the boys, along with tiie 
sandwiches, were ordering aspirin, pep 
pills, tranquilizers, electric pads, Pepto 
Bismol, and other writers' accessories. 

So the rule is, Svetlana, that we each 
pay for our own. Oh, by the way, I hope 
you're using American money. The drug
store man is a little peculiar about ru
bles. Nothing personal, you understand. 
What can you expect from peasants? 
(Aie you friendly with them now? I for
get.) 

There's one thing, though; Your pub
lisher is Harper & Row. Aren't these the 
people who had all that unpleasantness 
about some book or other with figures 
like $500,000 and serial rights? Well, 
the incongruity of this small office with 
that kind of big talk is too overwhelm
ing even to contemplate. If you have 
business lunches with Harper and/or 
Row please have them at the drugstore. 
There are inconspicuous counters in 
back, near the phone booths. 

I hope you will favor my offer, Svet
lana. In a world where Peace is suspect, 
and Collaboration treasonable, we could 
well become tliat tiny spark that sets 
the flame of Brotherhood. 

You with your book, and me with my 
musical. Oh, I didn't tell you, I'm writ
ing a musical based on Elia Kazan's 
book. The Arrangement. It's called Elia, 
Darling. Now do you see why you'll 
have the seclusion you want? 

I do hope your answer will be dn. 
Notice? I know a little Russian myself. 
So how about it—uh—Lana? (Do you 
mind?) 

Yfl tebia lyublyu. (Is that in or out? 
I forget.) —GOODMAN ACE. 
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