SR Goes to the Movies

Arthur Knight

*Twas The Season To Be Jolly

Opp INpEED were some of the Christmas
packages that the movie companies
chose to deck their halls with this holi-
day season. Last year, of course, with an
inscrutable instinct for bad timing, Co-
lumbia established a record of sorts with
its release of In Cold Blood. This year,
however, it was the sheer force of num-
bers that was so impressive—or perhaps
better, depressive. Thanks to Holly-
wood, one could make merry with
such items as The Sergeant, in which a
sadistic Army topkick discovers that he
is also a homosexual; The Brotherhood,
depicting the happy home life of a Mafia
capo; Up Tight, a chilling study of a Ne-
gro informer during the Cleveland riots;
and The Killing of Sister George, whose
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Lesbian theme Hollis Alpert will explore
next week,

Certainly the most interesting and
complex of these is The Sergeant, adapt-
ed by Dennis Murphy from his own nov-
el, directed with taste and sensitivity by
a youthful John Flynn (his first film),
and featuring uncommonly persuasive
performances by Rod Steiger and John
Phillip Law. Before the titles, in what
amounts to a black-and-white flashback
to World War II, Sgt. Callan (Steiger)
single-handedly wipes out two German
machine gun nests, pursuing and killing
one of the Nazis with his bare hands. But
after the killing, he holds just a little too
long, looks at the corpse a little too long-
ingly, The film itself begins in 1952 when
the Sergeant—older, greyer, his chest re-
splendent with hero’s medals—arrives as
top sergeant assigned to a petroleum de-
pot in France. He moves swiftly to assert
his authority over both officers and en-
listed personnel, singling out one man,
Swanson (Law), as his virtual slave, and
making little effort to conceal his hostil-
ity toward the young fellow’s French
girl friend. The story reaches its climax
when, after having been rejected by
Law, Steiger kisses him passionately.

There is, however, a good deal more
to The Sergeant than merely the case
history of a homosexual. As soon as one
poses the question of how he could have
concealed his latent tendencies for so
long, one realizes (as in Reflections in a
Golden Eye) that the Army provides a
base of power that not merely gives rein,
but tacit approval to sadistic impulses.
Callan’s fall, his exposure, came because
his friendship was rejected and his au-
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Hardwood, all holes pre-bored,
screws provided, only a screw driver
needed. Satisfaction guaranteed.

THESE HARDWOOD BOOKCASES OFFER HUGE CAPACITY
...IN VERY SMALL SPACE
...AT AMAZINGLY LOW PRICE!

“MR. BIG” . . .
deep, only 24" high, 26Y2” wide.
Holds full set of any ENCYCLOPE-
DIA, king-size books like American
Life Travel etc.,
size children’s books.

Ready-to-paint, only $9,98
Finished in Walnut, Salem Maple, Mahogany, only §{{,98

... Not quite 8" deep, only 24"’ high, nearly 21'" wide. 5 feet of shelf
space {three 20’/ troughs). Most compact space-saver ever. Holds over 100
paperbacks of all sizes, countless hooklets, pamphlets, most hard cover
books. Can hold 99 boxes of 7'/ tape reels. Great for students. Hi-Fi

Ready-to-paint, only $7,98
Finished in Salem Maple, Walnut, Mahogany, only $9.98
Postage prepaid. Check or money order.
No C.0.D.s. N.Y. State residents please
include appropriate state and local taxes.

TAYLOR PRODUCTS Dept. SR-17, 303 Fifth Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10016

Less than 10”

large-

“MR. LITTLE”

Tel. (212) 689-1910

28

thority challenged. When he felt he had
lost control of young Swanson, he lost
control of himself. The marvel is that at
the end of the picture one feels, with
Swanson, more pity than revulsion for
Callan, and an awareness that the qual-
ities that make a first-class soldier can
also result in a pitiable human being.

No doubt some of the same sense of
pity and understanding is intended for
the finale of The Brotherhood as well
but, as written by Lewis John Carlino
and directed by Martin Ritt, the film fails
to create either characters or situations
that compel an emotional response. Per-
haps it is difficult in any case to identify
with Mafia types, but it becomes even
more difficult when one can so readily
identify them with Mafia types from ear-
lier pictures. As a result, interest tends
to center about subsidiary aspects of the
film—such well drawn background ma-
terials as the wailing women at an Ital-
ian funeral, meetings of “the syndicate”
as it draws up orderly, business-like
plans to take over the entire €electronics
industry. Unfortunately, however, when
the film tries to come to grips with its
central themes—the contrast between the
impassioned loyalties of the old Mafia
(embodied in older brother Kirk Doug-
las) and the bloodless efficiency of the
new “syndicate” (embodied in younger
brother Alex Cord), and the duality of the
roles these men must play in their homes
and in society—the picture becomes trite
and melodramatic, its people predictable.

Credit for the year’s most preposter-
ous picture must surely go to Jules Das-
sin, whose unhappy notion it was to take
Liam O’Flaherty’s (and John Ford’s)
memorable The Informer and translate
it from Dublin “during the time of the
troubles” to Cleveland immediately after
the assassination of Martin Luther King.
The giant Gyppo becomes Tank (Julian
Mayfield), a disgruntled steelworker
who informs on a fellow black militant

. for the reward. No doubt Dassin thought

he saw a parallel here that would serve
to make white Americans aware of, and
perhaps also frightened of, the aims and
aspirations of the black activists, while
making Negroes a bit more understand-
ing of the crosscurrents in their own
movement. If so, he was presumptuous
in the extreme. Blacks saw only one of
their kind selling out to the hated police,
and there was no mercy for him. One
even called out, “Whitey wrote the
script]” at the screening of Up Tight 1
caught. And although in fact the script
is credited to Dassin and two Negroes,
Ruby Dee and Julian Mayfield, together
they have created a divisive, hate-filled,
and hate-inducing, ugly movie. What
makes it worse (or might it be better?),
there is not a single character that one
believes in or cares about for a moment.
Peace on earth, indeed!

SR/ January 4, 1969



On Iberia Air Lines of Spain

only the plane gets more attention

-

7 Iberia Winter Travel
Bargains. And it’s Royal

Rose Service all the way.
(Air fare included)

A. Olé Tour from $320*
Madrid, Seville, Lisbon. 15 days.

B. Portugal-Spain Tour

from $399*

Includes Lisbon, Caceres, Madrid,
Granada, Torremolinos, Seville.15 days.

C. Canary Islands and

Madeira from $399*

Two choices. Jet Away Tour is all air
travel to Lisbon, Funchal,

Las Palmas, Puerto de la Cruz,
Madrid. Jet 'n Cruise Tour flies you
to Lisbon, Seville, Malaga. Then
cruise to Casablanca, Santa Cruz de
Tenerife, Funchal, Cadiz. Fly to
Madrid. Each 15 days.

D. Auto-Iberia/Rail-Iberia
from $300*

Two- and three-week tours. Include
round-trip air transportation to
Lisbon, Madrid or Barcelona, train
travel or use of self-drive auto.
1,000—1,500 or 3,000 kilometers free.
Guesthouse accommodations.

E. Portugal-Spain-Morccco
from $898*

Deluxe tour—Lisbon, Madrid, Tangier,
Torremolinos, Seville, Cordoba,
Granada, Barcelona, Palma de
Majorca. 21 days.

G. Palma Adventures—

Five Tours from $337*

Fiesta includes Barcelona, Palma,
Madrid. 15 days.

Iherama includes Barcelona, Palma,
Madrid, Seville, Lisbon. 21 days.
Auto-Sol includes Barcelona, Palma.
Use of SEAT 600 self-drive car

with 250 kilometers free in
Barcelona. Unlimited free mileage
in Palma. Guesthouse accommoda-
tions with private bath. 15 days.

Las Perlas includes Barcelona, cruise
to Palma, Bizerta ( Tunis), Palermo
(Sicily ), Capri, Genoa. 15 days.
Mar y Tierra includes Palma. Cruise
to Bizerta (Tunis), Palermo (Sicily),
Capri, Genoa, Barcelona. Fly from
Barcelona to Madrid. 21 days.

U. Spanish Extravaganza
from $459*

Madrid, Toledo, Malaga,
Torremolinos, Grenada, back to
Madrid then on to the wondrous
island of Majorca. 15 days.

IBERIA

Air Lines of Spain
...where only the plane
gets more attention than you.

Madrid, Lisbon, London, Paris, Rome, Milan, Frankfurt, Copenhagen, Stockholm, Dublin, Brussels and other feading cities throughout the world.

than you.

*Air fare based on 14/21 day economy class
Group Inclusive Tour basing fare from
New York City. Air travel must be in
groups of at least 15 passengers. Iberia
forms the groups. Land prices, per person,
double occupancy.

Only Iberia flies non-stop to
Barcelona and direct to Palma
de Majorca. Iberia also has

daily non-stop flights to Madrid
and non-stop flights to Lisbon
on Mondays, Thursdays and
Saturdays. Plus direct flights

to Malaga.

1
|
1
|
|
|
|
I
i
|
|
|
|
I
!
|
d

Air Lines of Spain
P.O. Box 501
New York,N.Y. 10011

For free brochure
check tour letter
or see your
Travel Agent.
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SPECIAL OFFER

(] Send one dollar along with this
coupon, for beautiful 160-page
guidebook to Spain.
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An extremely lightweight coat
for the man who spends half his life in trains,

terminals, lobbies, and taxis.

Do you realize you wear
your coat indoors most of
the time? In cars, in buses, in
banks, in elevators, in cabs.

Usually, you're outside only -

when you dash from one
door to another.
Ironically enough, the
vvery thing that's made to pro-
- tect you outdoors, too often
can make you miserable
indoors. Like when ybu‘"yi?e

(After all, comfort isn't

trapped in a bus for a half-

hour with your nose against
~some guy's shoulder.
~ Or when you're on line in a
bank, on pay day.

In light of all this, London
Fog®has come up with some-
thing you can wear indoors
without roasting alive. And

 its silky fabric is not only

light but it's nice to look at.

everything) Ly

Just button up th ;.»mLondon
Fog and you've got more
than enough coat for tﬁq_se
brief encounters with the
great outdoors.Wet encoﬁ};,- ,
ersincluded.

So if you’ve been suffering

from a common case of too

much coat, we have a very
simple cure. = o

THE PASSPORT MAINCOAT" OF 75% TREVIRAS POLYESTER AND 258 BOTTEN.

ABOUT $52.50. SLIGHILY. HIGHER WEST OF THE ROCIIES: ALSO-AVAILABLE IN CANADA.
LONDON FOG MAKES HATS AND YUMBRELLAS, TOO."LONDON £DG'S TRADEMARK FOR ITS ANY
WEATHER COATITHE LONDONTOWN MANUFACTURING COMPANY, BALTIMORE, MD."
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TRAVEL 1969:
High Road or Low?

A Special Section

the twilight, losing money and then coaches, the jets whisking away

the business but flying into locust clouds of stacked-up planes, the
steamships altering their hallowed trade routes (and their raison d’étre) to
survive, the airports and hotels trying to pour concrete and cut ribbons in
the same motion, and suddenly in 1969 all the paths converge. You would
have to hark back fifty or sixty years to find a time when travel or trans-
portation was arriving at a crossroads so crucial. (Think of the milkman
easing old Betsy into a parking stall just ahead of a faltering Stanley
Steamer while a flying orange crate stutters overhead.) Yet by comparison
the 1969 convergence will be of greater moment, as SR’s traditional World
Travel Issue undertakes to illustrate in the following pages.

If a single event keys the crossroads theme, it is the arrival of the Boeing
747 Super (née Jumbo) Jet, scheduled for its first commercial flight in
December. Will it bring the long-awaited luxury its makers have prom-
ised, or will it hang a millstone on the already bowed neck of aviation?
These and other points are taken up in the opening article. At a time when
astronauts are getting ready to stake out the moon, the imponderable re-
ality exists that a friendly Fanjet often has to dawdle in the air for two
hours before it is cleared for a landing at Kennedy Airport. This is only
one symptom of an illness afflicting both airways and airports, and as
Evert Clark, a Newsweek science and transportation reporter, observes

(Continued on page 66)
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I YOR YEARS they all went their own ways, the trains rattling into



