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summer of 1969 
You are invited to join select parties 

of 150 discerning travellers flying via 
Pan American and SAS jet to Copen
hagen and boarding the 4500-ton 
M.T.S. Argonaut, built as the w/orld's 
largest private yacht, for a relaxed 
three-week voyage to the sparkling 
capital cities of Scandinavia, the gran
deur of Leningrad, the Baltic Islands of 
Visby and Bornholm, and the magnif
icent fjords of Norway. 

The weather will be brilliant, the 
sun's disc uniquely visible twenty hours 
each humidity-free warm summer day. 
During this private yachting experience 
you will meet friendly people filled with 
the gaiety of release from long, dark 
winters. You will travel In comfort, 
avoiding constant packing and unpack
ing, over-crowded hotels and busy 
transportation terminals. 

July 12th to August 2nd 
August 2nd to August 23rd 

New York to New York rates are from 
$1,575 to $2,075 per person, double, 
with rooms alone at higher rates. For 
reservations and additional informa
tion, call, visit or write: 

RAYMOND & WHITCOMB CO. 
400 Madison Avenue 

New York, N.Y. 10017 . 212 PLaza 9-3960 
" f i r s t In Travel Since 1 8 7 9 " 
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SAFETY INFORMATION: M.T.S. Argonaut, 
registered in Greece, meets international 
Safety Standards for new ships developed in 
1948 and the 1966 fire safety requirements. 

The Argonaut holds a 1960 Safety of Life at 
Sea Certificate. 

The Puny Express 

I WAS busily pounding out a hot letter 
to the U.S. Post Office Department in 
Washington, D.C., complaining about 
the slow delivery of my mail and sug
gesting that the department consider 
delivering alphabetically, when it sud
denly occurred to me heaven knows 
when the letter would get there. 

All that stuff about "neither snow, nor 
rain, nor heat, nor gloom of night stays 
these couriers from the swift completion 
of their appointed rounds" was OK back 
in the stagecoach days, but it says noth
ing about Hong Kong flu, bunions, 
shpped discs, ferocious dogs, or the 
franking privileges of Congressional 
mail. 

When he took office, the new Post
master General, Winton M. Blount, said 
that he placed top priority on quicker, 
better mail service. But he also said he 
had no quick, better solutions. I think I 
can help him there. 

Everyone knows about the franking 
privilege that members of Congress en
joy. But what is not generally known is 
how much they enjoy it. I have some 
figures here which may demonstrate 
what has been clogging up the delivery 
of our mail lately. 

In 1963, there were 9,300,000 pieces 
of franked mail sent by Congress. In 
1967, the number had risen to 19,300,-
000 pieces. And Congress had appropri
ated $9,700,000 for that enjoyable 
privilege. Who said there was a com
munication gap? 

We all know that the Post Office De
partment is not one of your best money-
making propositions. I mean if it were 
on the Big Board I doubt there would be 
any great demand for any of its stock, 
unless you could use it as tax loss. 

So Timothy J. May, the former Post 
Office general counsel, started looking 
around for some loopholes to plug some 
of the losses of the department. He sent a 
hot letter to Senator Robert P. Criffin of 
Michigan, which indicated that although 
Counsel May was in favor of keeping 
those letters and postcards coming in, 
he believed that when the Senator had 
franked a newsletter to his constituents 
that contained a picture of the Senator's 
wife, the Senator had over-enjoyed the 
franking privilege and he owed the Gov
ernment $25,000, and would the Sen
ator please remit? 

Well, the Senator wrote back saying 
he would not only not please remit, but 

he submitted that the newsletter with 
the picture of his wife was "no more 
political than those sent by other Sena
tors." 

So Mr. May sent the Senator another 
letter, not as hot as the first letter; in 
fact, it was rather warm. He said he was 
withdrawing the department's request 
for the Senator to repay the Government 
for mailing that newsletter, and that in 
the future the Post Office Department 
would treat postal franking privileges as 
"a matter strictly between a member of 
Congress and his conscience." 

With that guideline, no matter what 
your zip code is, you are still not going 
to buy any stock in a corporation like 
that. I keep referring to a corporation 
because there have been suggestions that 
the Post Office Department be turned 
over to big business and operated as a 
private enterprise. The new Postmaster 
General has taken no stand on this, but 
it has several advantages worth con
sidering. 

Competition being the lifeblood of 
business, it will soon become apparent 
to management that one post office cor
poration can not deliver all the mail to 
200 million, any more than General Mo
tors can deliver all the cars we need, or 
Alcoa all the aluminum we need, or 
Dow Chemical all the napalm we need. 
So there will develop several post office 
corporations operating competitively. 

Competition thrives on advertising, an 
item in which our Post Office Depart
ment has been less than imaginative. 
Urging us to write a zip code on an 
envelope hasn't necessarily guaranteed 
expeditious delivery. The big business 
post offices will be vying with each other 
in hard-sell TV commercials. Fast deli
very will be the big selling point. 

"We deliver" will be an early slogan, 
until another company comes up with 
"Same day delivery" or "Guaranteed 
fast delivery or your stamp money back." 
And as competition gets hotter, there 
will be "Green stamps given if your enve
lope has a zip code." And when business 
drops oft' after the Christmas rush, 
"Storewide clearance on all stamps." 

Sound good? It'll never happen, be
cause Congress will have to pass on it. 
And when some smart-alecky corpora
tion efficiency expert testifies that when 
private business takes over there will be 
no more franking privileges, we'll be 
right back to franking privileges being 
"a matter strictly between a member of 
Congress and his conscience." 
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Going to Japan without 
American Express Travelers Cheques 
is about as big a goof as... 

... wearing holey socks to a Tokyo teahouse. 
No savvy traveler would be so shortsighted. Nor 

would he risk the embarrassment and frustration of try
ing to use personal checks and letters of credit. Not to 
mention the danger of losing cash. 

No problem with American Express Travelers 
Cheques. You can spend these Travelers Cheques every-
where-at hotels, motels, restaurants, nightclubs, shops, 
airports, railroads, gas stations—even at places far off 
the beaten track. (Try doing that with a lesser-known 
travelers cheque.) 

American Express Travelers Cheques are famous as 

The Rescue Money. If your Cheques get lost or stolen, 
you go to the local American Express office or repre
sentative. (They're all over the world.) Get your miss
ing Cheques replaced. And your trip is rescued. 

American Express rescues more trips abroad with 
on-the-spot refunds than all other travelers cheques 
combined. 

They cost just a penny for each dollar's worth of 
Cheques you buy. Buy them where you bank-in $10, 
$20, $50, $100 and $500 denominations. 

So don't travel abroad —or in the U.S.A.—without 
American Express Travelers Cheques. 

You can't go wrong 
with American Express 

Travelers Cheques. 

The Rescue Money. 
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Havê mi 
been sening 

dun 
hors dbeuires 

wUh 
good splrite? 
Don''t dampen good spirits. 
Liven them up with these three perfect 
complements. 

WISPRIDE® Sharp Cheddar Cheese 
Spread. Serve it on toast straight from 
the famous little brown crock. Use it to 
stuff' celery. Or spread it on crackers 
and top with caviar, anchovies, olives, 
or your favorite garnish. 

SWISS KMGHT:» A fine imported 
Gruyere with a brisk nut-like flavor. 
Serve it in loedges or slices. Great xvhen 
guesb come to visit . . . even' belter with 
a quiet drink by the fire. 

HUM.® Holland's finest Gonda a,nd 
Edam is a tangy companion to any 
drink. Great with fruit. 'I'ry it with an 
apple slice on your Javorite cracker. 

Trade Winds 
Jerome Beatty, Jr. 

GERBER CHEESE CO., N.Y., 10017 

A year ago at the opening reception 
for critics, authors, pubUshers, and others 
who were attending the National Book 
Awards in New York, they sipped and 
gossiped, mainly about who might be the 
winners. The judges had picked them, 
but the information was to be top secret 
until the big affair at PhilhaiTnonic Hall 
two days hence. "The envelope, please" 
sort of thing. Each winner was to emerge 
from the wings and accept his prize. 

But the secret was not kept. The re
ception was interrupted by a voice from 
the loudspeaker. Cocktails were poised 
in mid-air as the publishing world heard 
that The New York Times would, as it 
had done in the past, prematurely reveal 
the 1968 NBA winners in the next morn
ing's paper. 

However, this year the National Book 
Committee got around the problem by 
not having the judges meet till Mon
day, March 10. The decisions were an
nounced shortly after they had been 
readied. Everybody got the news at 
once, and for once the Times was almost 
last. Now, for those of you who wait to 
read TRADE WINDS to find out what is 
really happening, here are the authors 
who won the 1969 National Book 
Awards for "the most distinguished" 
work in each category. 

ARTS AXD LETTERS: Tlie Armies of the 
Night by Norman Mailer (New Ameri
can Library). 

CHILDREN'S LITERATURE; Journey 

from Peppermint Street by Meindert De-
Jong (Harper & Row). 

FICTION; Steps by Jerzy Kosinski 
(Random House). 

HISTORY AND BIOGRAPHY: White Over 
Black: An^crican Attitudes Toward the 
Negro 1550-1812 by Winthrop D. Jor
dan (University of North Carolina 
Press). 

POETRY: His Toy, His Dream, His 
Rest by Jolm Berryman (Farrar, Straus 
& Giroux). 

SCIENCES: Death in Life: Survivors of 
Hiroshima by Robert Jay Lifton (Ran
dom House). 

TRANSLATION; Cosmicomics by Italo 
Calvino, translated by William Weaver 
(Harcourt, Brace & World). 

The ceremony itself, when the awards 
are presented and the winners make 
short speeches, has for a couple of years 
produced fireworks in addition to its 
regular function. Two years ago, a body 
of protesters walked out to signify their 
objection to the keynote speaker. Vice 

President Humphrey. Last year, poet 
Robert Blye, an award-winner, made an 
impassioned speech against the war and 
turned over his check then and there to 
a member of a draft resistance organiza
tion. This year, at least three of the win
ners—Kosinski, Mailer, and Jordan—had 
written books which indicated their deep 
involvement with and compassion for 
humanity. But there were no demonstra
tions. Their acceptance speeches were 
merely beautifully phrased appeals to 
the intellectual community and to the 
world for some sort of salvation before 
it is too late. 

"We are a savagely mechanical society 
poised upon the lip, no, the main of a 
spiritual revolution which will wash the 
psvchic roots of every national institu
tion out to sea," Mailer said. "We are on 
the brink of dreams and disasters." 

Jerzy (pronounced something like 
Yer-esh) Kosinski is an amazing young 
man. Ten years ago he came to this coun-
tr\- and learned English. Now he has 
written two novels {The Painted Bird 
was the first) which sliow what a beauti
ful language it is indeed in the hands of 
someone who knows how to use it. (He 
makes one think of Conrad.) His view 
of his adopted America is that it has 
changed in the ten years since he first 
came. "Americans wrest freedom from 
each other," he said direly. 

Dr. Li fton's study of Hiroshima sur
vivors probably gives him a more vivid 
image of impending doom than most 
anyone could acquire. He made it clear 
where he stands. The weapons, he said, 
"become grotesque technological deities 
for a debased religion of nuclearism— 
gods sought by everybody as part of an 
all-too-human tendency to confuse the 
power of apocalyptic destruction with 
the capacitv to protect, or even create, 
fife." 

Maybe you are famihar with the case 
of the Mexican writer Carlos Fuentes. 
He was on a ship that happened to stop 
in Puerto Rico. When he attempted to 
get off and tour San Juan, he was detain
ed by our immigration officials. It seems 
that he is on a blacklist because several 
vears ago he interviewed some Mexicans 
who, our State Department judged, 
were Communists. Our guilt-by-associa
tion poHcy thus affected Seiior Fuentes. 

The National Book Awards was a good 
chance, then, for the passing around of 
a petition calling on the new Administra
tion to do away with the immigration 
regulation which makes use of this black-
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