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Instant Debate 

W H O SAYS Congress talks too much and 
doesn't do enough? Not true. The other 
day the House of Representatives had 
before it a bill on which debate was 
limited to forty-five seconds for any 
member who wanted to talk on it. 

The bill concerned a small item of 
$21.35-bilIion, which the Pentagon need
ed to keep the Vietnam war going 
smoothly. So much acrimony had set 
in during the hassle that the forty-five-
second debate limit was invoked. 
That's known as putting your money 
where your mouth is. 

You don't have to be told that the 
forty-five-second limit didn't set too 
well with the House members. Right 
away they had to cut out the oratorical 
"From the rock-ribbed coast of Maine 
across the golden wheat fields of Kan
sas to the sunny shores of California, of 
our glorious country." 

As The New York Times told it, Rep
resentative Henry S. Reuss, Democrat 
of Wisconsin, rose to explain his pro

posal to cut down some of the cost. His 
proposal was "to trim the funds for 
air-borne warning, and control system, 
and an interceptor program." Just ex
plaining that took forty-five seconds. 
He never got to explain why or how. He 
was gaveled down. So he "borrowed" 
forty-five seconds of time from several 
other colleagues, and at the end of each 
forty-five-second period he was gaveled 
down. 

Another member rose to cry out: 
"This is an absolute travesty. We de
mean the operation of the House." 
(Gavel.) Another member rose: "A 
civilized society doesn't stifle opposi
tion, it meets it." (Gavel.) 

Pretty soon the $21.35-billion bill was 
not being debated. It was the forty-
five-second limit that was the hot issue. 
And finally when the gavel was worn 
down to a nub, the presiding chairman 
announced that all time had run out. 
The bill was passed. 

Nevertheless, this instant debate is 
a commendable procedure in these 
days of so much rhetoric and so little 

Ruin^^ur 
amateur standing. 

The Royale, our 
will make you feel like a fuit 
fledged pro. It makes great sound 
reproduction so easy. 

This solid state 7-inch stereo re
corder has speakers that separate to 
24 feet, yet lock together back-
to-back for carrying. Plus each 
speaker contains two 8-ineh woofers 
and two tweeters. 

The instrument 
operates at three speeds 

^ every re
cording app^^tion. Its automatic 
level control keeps recording levels 
constant. And its "sound-plus-
sound" feature lets you add new 
sound to a previously recorded tape. 

Ask your RCA dealer about the 
Royale. (The one with a translucent 
dust cover and computer-style • 

reels.) You'll start to 
feel like a pro 
already. 

action, especially on the political scene. 
But when you take it out of the House 
and into the home, it becomes a differ
ent kettle of mink. 

"What do you mean you need a new 
mink coat? I just bought you a mink 
coat a year ago." 

"That was not a year ago," she re
plies. "It was a year ago you made the 
final payment. And I can give you a lot 
of reasons why I need a new mink." 

"OK, you have forty-five seconds. 
Go." 

"My most important reason is that 
my coat is much too long. It comes 
almost down to my ankles. There are 
new styles now. The latest fashion in 
mink coats is knee length." 

"That's it. Your forty-five seconds 
are up. In rebuttal I wish to say—" 

"Say it in forty-five seconds. Go." 
"In the first place, I don't like to 

see my wife in anything knee length. 
Especially in mink. If God had wanted 
mink coats to be knee length, he would 
have created minks with knee-length 
pelts. In the second place—" 

"OK, your forty-five seconds are up. 
Now me. I'd like to ask you what you 
have against my knees? Every time I 
put on a dress you make some snide 
comment about my knees. All the girls 
are wearing short skirts, you don't 
seem to mind that. But when I wear 
something that is short, you always 
knock my knees." 

"Time's up. In rebuttal I wish to say 
that over the years I've always let you 
buy everything you ever wanted. A 
more understanding husband you will 
never find from the rock-ribbed coast 
of Maine, across the golden wheat 
fields of Kansas, to the sunny shores 
of—" 

"OK, your forty-five seconds are up." 
"Just a minute. I'm borrowing forty-

five seconds from my accountant. In 
his own words I tell you he informed 
me that we have to keep expenses to 
a minimum—and he didn't mean a 
mini mink coat. In the second place, 
in answer to your absurd comment 
that I knocked your knees, I can only 
say it wasn't me. God took care of 
that." 

"Now just a minute, you. I want to 
borrow forty-five seconds from my 
mother. She told me there would be 
days like this. She warned me. She 
told me time and again that I should 
have married Ralph Tillingworth. And 
she was ri—" 

"Oh, not Ralph Tillingworth again." 
"My forty-five seconds aren't up. To 

think that you—that you would say 
that about my—about my—" 

She begins to cry. And since time 
began, that is one argument that never 
lost a debate. Because there never has 
been a forty-five-second limit to a 
woman's tears. 
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lirst we offer to ship your Volvo 
home free from the factory. 

Then we make it worth your while 
to decline our generous offer. 
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If you take delivery on a 
Volvo in Europe and drop it off at 
our factory in Sweden, we'll ship 
it to New York, Baltimore, Jack
sonville or Houston for free. 

This wonderful deal has just 
one drawback—you have to drive 
back to our factory to take advan
tage of it. And while our factory 
is bright, cheerful and modern, it 
may not be your idea of the per
fect end to a European vacation. 

So we offer an alternative to 
it: Drop your Volvo off at any one 
of the ten cities listed above, and 
we'll ship it back for just $95. 

Which is about one-third of 
what you'd have to pay if you 
did it yourself. 

Either way you ship your 
Volvo back, you save money on it. 

And either way, you get a car 
that lasts a long time. We can't 
guarantee how long, of course, but 

nine out of every ten Volvos 
registered here in the last eleven 
years are still on the road. 

Which means that after three 
years, you can stop putting your 
money into car payments. And 
start putting it into other things. 

Like more trips to Europe. 
Write us for a free copy of 

our European Delivery ^—~y-\ 
brochure. Or ask any (V^i^o) 
Volvo dealer. ©voLvo.mo.wes \ ^ ^ ^ / 

Volvo, Inc., European Delivery, DepartmentSR-l.Rockleigh, N. J, 
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Trade Winds 
Jerome Beatty, Jr. 

When his wife had to leave town to 
take care of her ailing mother, Charley 
Manos of the Detroit News looked for 
someone to take over. He found this 
ad in his paper: EUROPEAN WOMAN 

WISHES DAY WORK; EXPERIENCE, GOOD REF
ERENCE. He called the number listed, 
and he tells me the interview went this 
way: 
WOMAN: HOW many in the family? 
MANOS: Five, including three children, 
but one is away. 
WOMAN: HOW many rooms? 
MANOS: Uh, three bedrooms and a den, 
or four bedrooms. 
WOMAN: What kind of vacuum cleaner 
do you have? 
MANOS: Standard, I guess. It 's electric. 
WOMAN: HOW far is your home from 
the bus stop? 
MANOS: Just two short blocks. 
WOMAN: HOW much do you pay? 
MANOS: I don't know. What is the going 
rate? 
WOMAN: I charge sixteen dollars for 
eight hours, plus bus fare both ways. 
MANOS: All right, now can I ask you 

some questions—about the reference? 
WOMAN: I can't talk now. 
MANOS: But your ad said good refer
ence, and— 
WOMAN: What happened to the other 
cleaning woman? 
MANOS: She's visiting her mother—I 
mean, we didn't have one. 
WOMAN: I'll call you back. 

She never did, and Charley Manos 
never had the courage to answer an
other advertisement, so they got along 
without any help. 

I never knew that Jack Johnson, the 
first black heavyweight boxing cham
pion, had written an autobiography. It 
has just been published by Chelsea 
House under the title. Jack Johnson 
Was A Dandy. Some experts claim that 
Johnson was the greatest. At the age 
of forty-eight he fought and beat a 
twenty-four-year-old who had never 
lost a fight. Johnson himself thought 
he could have beaten Dempsey or fun-
ney when he was in his forties and they 
were in their prime. 

"First 
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A charming European custom has been adopted by Wedg
wood with the introduction this year of a specially designed 
Christmas plate in pale blue and white Jasper, Windsor 
Castle is exquisitely hand-ornamented in white bas-relief 
with border of holly leaves. Limited Edition - truly a collec-

S H R E V E *°'''s item, 8" diameter, $25. Mass. Residents add 3% tax 
ctumptiowcomMny (ot if delivered in Mass.). Please add $1. to cover shipping. 

sOf BOSTON Boylston at Arlington, Boston, Mass. 02116 (617) 267-9100 

It wasn't only his prize-fighting skill 
that attracted attention, but his private 
life, too. Three of his four wives were 
white, and he refused to play the game 
as the Establishment wanted. That was 
sixty years ago, so you can imagine 
the kind of controversy that he en
gendered. Johnson fled the country to 
escape a prison term on a rather phony 
charge, and he lived a high old life 
abroad. He finally came back to take 
his medicine. He died in an auto ac
cident in 1946. Johnson had been ship
wrecked, robbed by Mexican bandits, 
presented at court, befriended by Aus
tralian bushmen, and had, as he wrote, 
"mingled with the frivolous in the 
noted cafes and restaurants of the con
tinent." Compared to him, a Great 
White Hope would seem pale, indeed. 

In his medical column in the Houston 
Chronicle, Dr. T. R. Van Dellen wrote 
about "How to get out of a car in wa
ter." He said, "If it is not possible to 
open the door, roll down the window. 
The water will pour in, but be prepared 
to wait until the compartment is full 
in order to equalize the pressure. Then 
take a deep breath and swim out." 

Here are some fragments found by 
Robert Holkeboer while grading pa
pers for the Department of English at 
Eastern Michigan University over the 
years: 

"Chekhov spent his whole life look
ing for the piece that would fill the void 
in his life." 

"When we came out of the dressing 
rooms at the start of the second half, 
a great ovulation went up from the 
audience." 

"The church condemns to hell any
one engaging in premartial sex." 

"The Dark Ages is just another name 
for the mid-evil period." 

"The only subjects Holden did good 
in was English." 

Sharps and Flats: According to the San 
Juan Star, the Ballets de San Juan per
formed two numbers at the Interna
tional Theater Festival there in Octo
ber: "Swam Lake" and "Pas de Dix." 

• In a Los Angeles court, a lady's 
grounds for divorce seemed good 
enough. She told the judge, "I have 
reason to believe that my husband is 
not the father of my last child." 

• Robert Lauterborn saw an effective 
sign in Maine: NO TRESPASSING—SURVI
VORS WILL BE PROSECUTED. 

• Zander Hollander, who edited Great 
American Athletes of the Twentieth 
Century (Random), received a fan let
ter from a young reader that closed 
with these words: "I hope you write 
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