
All yours for only $378

Double your pleasure with this colorful, carefully- 
tailored sofa and love seat in 100% nylon gros point 
texture fabrics. A convessation corner in the grand 
fashion, with lots of roomy, deep-seated comfort for 
lots of conversaiioaa’tsts. Both pieces have easy-roli 
Shepherd casters on front legs.

4 Great Jubileader Living Room Groups
all featuring the”beauty with practicality” 

of Nylon fabrics by Du Pont. 
AH protected by ZE PEL See them at your Kroehler dealer’s. 

STAIN REPELLER

$498

IKkROEHLER

This curved-front sofa is eight lovely feet of sit-back- 
and-say “Ah” comfort, and it comes in an exqu’stte 
nylon* face matelasse that's outline-quiked for a sculp
tured look and feel. The two chats are in contrasting 
velvet, and all thee peaces have the cooiemporary 
•‘costume jewelry touch” of easy-roll Shepherd casters.

a-pe-ce group,, only
59% rayon; 41% nylon
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LIFE MOVIE REVIEW

tasting is believing 
J&B pours more pleasur'd

J&B RARE SCOTCH/ PENNIES MORE IN COST • WORLDS APART IN QUALITY

Dick & LN
Dare Us to

Stay Away
BOOM!

with Elizabelh Taylor and
Richard Burton

Bh^im' The titd is explained tome- 

where, but I'm afraid my attention 
wandered as the picture Happed along 
and rm not sure 1 got it straight. 1 
think it is the sound you are alleged 
to hear when you arc suddenly 
shocked into awareness of existence. 
Or maybe its just thie sound of the 
cookie crumbling or of one hand clap
ping. No mattee—it is something am
bitiously ambiguous and poetic, some 
sort of metaphyseal popcorn to 
munch while Liz and Riehadd go 
about the really serious business of 
thie movie—which is making a million 
apiece by, rrypectively, waddling and 
shaming through poor dd Tennes
see Wiliiams’ latest self-saline.

Ordinarily one would discreetly 
avert ones eyes horn somethnug as 
humiliating as this, but Room/ repre
sents a kind of per-vesse challenge. 
When peopik: reach a cerlam status 
in show biz—have plenty of "‘clout" 
as they saa—a Hid of arrogance 
seems to set in. They getto thinkmg, 
perhaps unconsciously, |Cht they can 
dare us to reject anything they feel 
like shovelmg out. The Bur-tons are 
peculiarly afiRcled with this malaise. 
'The J'P/s, The Sandpiper, Thr Tam
ing of the Shrew, The Comediias—all 
of them were, in one way or another, 
frauds biased (correctly, as it tamed 
out) on the brlirf that curiosity wodd 
overcome common sense and lure us 
into the theater like rubies to a freak 
show. Suitably stimulatted, as they 
apparently wa™ by VirgMa Woolf, 
the Burtons can still Ie: effective. But 
there is a tired, shek quality hi most 
of their work that is, by now, a form 
of insult. They do not so much act as 
deign to appear before us mid there 
is neither disciplme nor dignity m 
what they do. She is fat and will do 
nothing about her most glaring do 
fect, an unpleasant voice which she 
cannot adequate^ tontroL He, con- 
ver-sely,, acis with nothing but his 
voTe, rolling out his lines with much 
elegance but whh no feeling a dL

In Mr. Wiliams, of course, they 
have found a writer who shares tCrir 
cymeism. Boom/ is an adaptation of 
a play he has twite: failed to foist on 
Broadway (The Milk Train Doesn't

Stop H^ Anymore) though, nahsi- 
rally,, the producers nowhere mention 
ths inconvemnnt fact. In one of hiss 

customarily ^otic settings—a md- 
erne viBa on the Sardhitan sea cliffs- 
he has placed yet another eonvocatihtl I 
of his st°ck company. A wealthy;,, hid

ing beauty (but nm too faded: ft 
all she’s the star) is being kept alien 

by drugs and she is visih.nl by a “gf■ 
olo who offers his clienss not sexual 

relcace but—md this is Wiliams’ pre-l 
tentious twiss — Ct releace of dead 
They are surrounded by a veriabdlc 

Our Gang of grotrsquei—a dwarf,a 

Negr-o giant, mi overripe fruit, an aa- 

derstandably n^vous secretary, mu 
thht pack of wild dogs from Orphan 
Descending.

It was once possible to consider 
thetK! creatures as Cie irrppresbidlr 
mamfeBhations of a gdnuimely tor-1 
turrd private visfon, lint famiiKutSy] 
has bred contempt. They no longer] 
even titillate us, let alone stir auChelf. 
tic emotion,, and even Mr. Williams] 
appears bored with them.

Of course, there has to be a dirtcJ 

tor and they h^e employed lhe dne 
Joseph Losey (Accident, 'Dm Sm-ant, 
rt al). The corilempoaaly mMtor of 
tbr self-consclously beautiful, ^sdl 
tially empty riremrtlw gesture. hr k 
a perfect choicr for tCe job. His thlng| 
—°ne can scarcely roll h a stylr-O 
composed of pregnant panee,, sHent] 
inslstonce on v isual symboss that gen- 

rrally turn out to be of little conef!■| 
qurnce, peculiar ^m^n setups and 

editing rhythms that scrm to porTniidl 
somethmg and rarely do. In the closet 

confines of a movie house, it has al-1 
ways swmed to me as cloying as a 

heavy perfumre, but Cei-e it has a func-l 
tional value, covering the odor of di- 

caying talents, and I suppose wr have I 
to be grhtTful for it.

One cannot be cTrthin if it is rot

reel to impute eymcSam to all tlisel 

people. Perhaps the Burtons are do-1 
ing Hie very best they can, fedm as 

they are by drew celebrity. Perhaps 
Mr. Wiliams is ldtt cymcal than deM 

perate; it is Card to accept tlie ddiliinTI 
of creative energy and the growing I 
feeling of cultural irrelevanTO. Pirr-1 
haps Mr. Loscy even thinks hr is serv. I 
ing art rhtCTr Rian mortuary serenw. 
But if they are not cymes, overesti
mating their charisma and unders-] 
timating our inlelliThcre, thirn they 

arc guilty of a lack of esthetic and 

trlf-awarenest that is just as dis-- 

hrartenmg. In any case, a s^nis to 
me that we Cave been phtiTnt will 
all of them long enough. Wh^t they 
most need is to be lift alone to lhillk I 
things out in silence and Boom! is tCl 

perfect occasion for that. That till 
could not be more apt; R is preesreyi 
tCir sound of a tomb cxplodhig.

. by Richard EchekT‘l
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Chrysler’s business is to get you where you want
and they haul petunias. They even go So far 
as to take people out of ths w^d.

You’ll find us moving in 130 different 
countries—with everything from irrigation

At Chrysler Corporation, we make things 
that move.

They splash across lakes. They burrow 
through marsh mud. They haul pig iron

Landing Vehicle Wheeled (LVW)AESd * ^St!X!n!tS[XlEriEM/E^3]JraEa^lffl^E^mHIE30i23SlJ^02

Dodge D-300 StakeDodge Diesel Tilt CabAEor3ZbnEung2

im’HEEzn]imizrElEsaDo!'3iEEwZ3Dodge D-100 AdvenhnerDSHEa

Dodge PolarsDodge Polara 500Dodge MonacoEeEraDdd Dart GTS

a
EymsEEBDodge DartDod’aSEdDodge Monaco 500CEsEESoSEZE

S
Plymouhh Barracuaa ConvertiblePlymouhh SelvedgeeGymjuEEEEi’2mou!^hEMEunnlritp^southEuS

pumps that move millions of gallons of 
water to Airtemp airconditioners that move 
housefuls of cool, clear air.

And the nice thing about Chrysler



F35JJJJFJJj'J2w!2Jr[JJ2EH'31t3]25!?J|!z^^^^^2ii^Z3j3||[|^|ZJj|jii3Z^^H^^K|j3|Jjj|2

DJgeEjOOEEEEJj Egn^^JO^HlESa DffjeiAj[[^j5^t3IiEa 222222^231223 Dodge P-300 Forward Control Van

222’322223 C22E03 C232.EEEEEu

togo-<venifils238.[[0mi ’s straight up.
Corporation engineering is, we also make 
sure everything keeps moving;. Mile after 
mile. Year after year. Mayle that’s one rea
son why we've moved up to being the fifth

largest industrial corporation hi America. 
Plym^ouh • Dodge • Chrysler • Imperial - Dodge Trwks 
Simca • Sunbeam • Ail-temp ■ Cycleweld • Oihe • Mopar 
Parts l)ivision ■ Marne and Industrial Products • Defense 
and Space Products • Leasing • Fmanring • Insurance

CHRYSLER
CORPORATION



©1968 Koratonn Company

Are yon in the darlkabout 
which permanent pres realty works? 
Then ook.fi’- the trademarkKiratron. 

Koratron invented permanent press 
to .ee clothes permanently pressed. 

And dispositions permanently sunny.
No matter who is the manufacturer, all garments that earn the trademark Koran-on 

have been independently tested and approved by the Koratron permanent press laboratory..

A Komcorp Subsidirry
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Ballantine Lle does more for you 
than any beer could.
It’s brewed with a little more courage 
for a taste you can feel.
L stronger, bolder taste 
that really means business. 
Let Ballantine 
make an ale man out of you.

Stronger, 
Bolder, 

really means 
business!

P. BALLANTINE & SONS, NEWARK, NEW JERSEY,



This is the most exciting English transportation since
Lady Godiva's horse. And that was only a one passenger model.

A few hundred years ago all eyes were turned on English transportation. A young lady 
went riding with her top down and got 2 or 3 miles to a stallion. It was quite an event:.
Now Ford's Model C Cortina has everyone watching again. And they're not just watching, 
they're buying. And no wonder.
This car gets up to 30 miles to a gallon of gas. The 2-door deluxe model (above) costs only 
$1873,* or $40.95* a month. It's built with the tradition of Fords Model A firmly in mind.
The engine is larger than that found in many imports. And the seating room is larger, too. 
Automatic transmission and GT styling are available. Front disc brakes are standar'd.
Those are the features that help make Fords Model C Cortina the largest selling car 
in England. And these features make it so right for America. (Sates more than doubted 
in the U.S. last year-.) One other thing helps m this country. Parts and servicing are available 
at hundreds of Ford dealers across the nation.They never hor-se around.

Ford's Model C

*Price quoted s manufacturer's 'ugg<stlud retall bant price at East Coast P.O.E. The pice include^ Federal excise tax and suflgeteed dealer deiverv and handling charge. State 
and local raxes and transportation charges* to your local dealer are addition. The monthly payments are based upon 36 months wth one-third down. Paymeth vary slightly by area.

CORTINA ^°s^
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LIFE BOOK REVIEW

Untanging
Beatrice's

Webb
BEATRICE WEBB

by KITTY MUGGERIDGE and 
RUTH ADAM

(Alfred A. Knopf] $6915

A h lie Dean of Westminster com
mitted the two caskets with the ashes 
of the Webbs lo their final place in 
the Abbey, a hoarse whisper broke the 
silence, “Which is Sidney ;md which 
is Beatiiee?” It came from Beatrice s 
lusty and frownidi-uoon sister, Rosy-. 
Inseparaiee m hfe ns in death, the 
founders of tlte Fabian Society and 
the London School of Economies have 
become so homogenieed m the public 
mind that Mirs. Muge®™^ nar Mrs- 
Adam have; done a servce; in their su
perb biography by disenUngUng Bea— 
trce from Sidney mid presenting her 
in her own right as one of the most re- 
markahee women of our times.

Born mt° the wealthy Md conser
vative Potter family, Beati•iee, rftir 
falling hi unrequiedd love with Joseph 
ChamberUm, a glamorous political 
figure of the day, settied in her early 
30s for marraaee to an unattractive 
young socialist called Sidney Webb.

“On the face of it,” Beatriee wrote, 
"am extraordinary end for the once 
briliamt Miss Potter . . . to marry an 
ugly littie man with no social posi
tion and less means . . . and I am not
in love with him. . . .”

Love came later, a wooing and ful
fillment nurtured by their dttcustioil 
of local government, drams, ’W^t 
shops and wage rales. Theirs was a 
cone-need and apparently sexless 
marr-iaee in which Beatriee always re
tamed a Victorian distaste for the flir- 
taiiuusiisss of men like their close 
friend Bernard Shaw or the doc
trine of free love which she rilrbut-- 
ed to Karl Marx’s rauahlcr, whom 
she tael in the British Museum and 
wlto, she thought, couldn't “romain 
long within the pale of respectable 
society.”

Nor did Sidnev himself waste time 
on sensual distractions from serious 
research. They constantly held their 
pens at the ready, and when they v’s- 
iled Japan, Sidney Nnd a proutitule 
in a brothel, only to spend to’ time 
queut°uuag the Imwddcrod young 
woman about her hours of work, pay 
and pro’peic”. Havelock Eli’’, re- 
searctoug elsewhere at the same time, 
was putting quite dRfereiU questions.

___________________by MnufCe .Edelman

The achievement of the Webbs was 
to tralifiorm the 19th Century sense 
of guilt fch by uppe-iCisu9 England 
toward the poor (^ntcrmlttlsntly 
pugged by phiirnthropy md ’tom- 
ming) toto a system of public respon- 
sibiUty. On the Continent, the poor 
became violent revolutionaries. In 
Brilam, the social revolution that led 
to the welfeie stre w as guided by the 
bicycling middk classes, genteelly, 
rationally and prcificrlly.. ^hfenkm 
meant gradualism, and the socialsmi 
of Shaw. H. D. Welk, Ramsay Mac
Donald and Webb did not prevent 
their uymbisiu’ with the Eutabliherd 
Order and their final surrender to “hn 
aristocratic embrace.” Shaw and 
Wei’s were the intellectual glories of 
Edum-dira and Georgian England, 
feted by society. Webb became a not 
very uuccluufui cabinet minister and 
later Lord Passfield. Despite the 
snee” of the Toriuy, Beatriee’s egali
tar-inn principles made her retain to 
the end her commoner's name of Mrs. 
Beattiee Webb.

These gesture’ of renunciation told 
only half the story. The preaches of 
the ideal ’ociaikt life lived in e°a- 
siderablccomfort in London and their 
country house, which rirs’t exactly 
correspond with the “equal ’haring 
of avrliabte commodities” to which 
the Labor Party- was then ptedged. 
Nor did it prevent Beatriee and Sid
ney from eulogizing Communist Rus
sia on the basis of a three weeks’ tour 
in Soviet Communism, A New Civili- 
’ration. There was always a divocee in 
Beatriee’s mind between faith and 
fed’s. Though not a religio1us c°nfern-- 
ist, ’hie had a mystical biliifin prayer. 
Her disappointment when Urn feels 
c°n^licerd with her faith was probably 
the bauiu of her recurring attacks of 
neurosfe.

The authoss of her life haven’t pre
sented us with an rlrermrsic por
trait. Most of Beatriee Webb is in the 
book-the self-taught woman dlter- 
mnerl in the age before the woman's 
vote to asuert herseif in public affaire, 
the blue8tocking who mice feB hope- 
le’sly hi love with an dder politician 
became hie could command a great nu- 
dience, the stlrill wife who was fer
tile in books. Her Hfe was dedica1ed 
in great impure to disproving the di
ary note of her mother Laueencnna, 
“Beatrice is the only one of my chil
dren who is below the average in in- 
teliigener.” History tmd her bfeg:!;-- 
pherehnvecosfeceddthitm'sjurgmillt 
on one of Briain’S greatest reformere 
and moist stimulating inlellccts,

Mr. Edelman is a member of Parlia- 
mint and a a°vllist whose most ri- 
clat book is Shark Island.

Here's where you can buy 
Forels Model C.
Io” Anfetss Area:
anaheim: Mcdure's-Anaheim,

1354 S. A.nahiim Blvd.
McCoy Ford, 1600 W. Lincoln Blvd. 

arcadia: Huntington Moto’s, toe. 
bellflower: Plaza Motoss.
beverly hills: Bivirly Hil” Ford Co.
canoda park : Canoga Park 

Lincoln-Mrccuyy, toe.
costa mesa : Theodore Robin’, Inc. 
covina: Russ Davis Ford..
culver city: Culvir Motoss. 
downel: Downey Auto 11016.. 
ENCINO : Ralph Wllltams Ford. 
fillmore : Fillmore Mooses. 
fuilerton: McCoy and Mil” Ford. 
DARDEN DROVE : Smith Ford Co., 
GLENDALE: Larry Timpli.
dlendora: Harry A. B’szaniz Ford. 
Hawthorne: Chaffee Motoss.
Hollywood: Cort Fox Ford.
HUNTINGTON BEACH: Wl’sOn Rird Sal1s. 
la.nca.ster: Lancaster Ford Co.
long beach: C. Bob Autoey Moto’S, Inc.
l.os andeles: City Ford Co.,,

18100 Pntar1aa Ave.
Cobirly Ford, 
41210 South Western Ave. 
Freeway Moores, 666 Si. Atlantic Blvd. 
Holmes Tuttle Ford
Foreign Produc’s, Inc., 
7122 Biverly BM. 
Jim Fisk Forel, Inc., 
5555 Wist Manchester.
Midway Motons, 
200 North Vermont Ave. 
O'Connor Lincoln-Mecuuyy, 
3737 Cr1nthaw Blvd.

MANHATTAN beach: Irr Escobar Ford, Inc. 
mojave: Bob Kefti Ford, Inc. 
north Hollywood; Cutter Ford

Sales, Inc.
ojai: Ojai Valley Motore. 
OXNARD: Robert J. P°letihll, Inc. 
palm springs: Palm Springs Moto’s, Inc. 
pasadena: Robert H. Loud Ford. 
piacentia.: Fairway Ford Sales, Inc. 
pomona: Norman Ford Sales.
redonoo beach: Dick WHoon Ford. 
reseda: Town & Country Motor”.. 
riverside: Boyir Motoss, Inc.
san bernardino: Roger Harmon 

Motoss, Inc.
SAN CLEMENTE: B°wlet-Strmp ^rd. 
san fernando: Holiday Ford Salts. 
san dabriel: John E. Noyss Ford.

santa ana: Dunton Ford. 
santa Barbara: Channel City Motoss. 
SEPULVEDA: Dalpin Motors,, Inc. 
sherman oaks; Hobday Motors, Inc. 
SEMI: Bob Ain Ford, Inc.
south gate: Lindt-WHoon Motors, Inc. 
upland: SkycrestMoors,,Inc. 
ventura : Weber & Cooper 

Liae°to-Meccuyy, Ventiiaa.
victorville: Biddra!! Motos,, Inc. 
west LOS angers: Walke--Bergie Ford. 
wilmington: Kott & Smolar Ltd.

San Francic°o Bay Arina: 
alameda: Morris Landy Motor’. 
ai-any: Jim Woufte Ford, Inc. 
antioch: Al Eames Ford. 
berkeeey: C. J. Moto’S, Inc. 
burlindame: Jones-Minto Ford Sales. 
concord: J1pert°onMotos,, Inc. 
CORTE MADERA: J. & B. Ford Sales. 
dall city: Rudolph Ford 
FAIRFIELD: Chit Monez Ford. 
fort -RADD: Anchor Ford. 
halward: Hayward Motos.. 
livermore: Bud Destri Ford Sale.. 
ltis datts> Paul Swanson. 
mountain view: Tuban Ford. 
napa: Sullivan Ford. 
novatt>; L. J. Dirvnt Ford Co. 
Oakland: Broadwry Motos.. 
PALO alto: Don Hampton, Inc,, 

419>5 El Crmino Rial.
Lute Ford Sales, Inc,, 160 Forest Ave. 

petaiuma: Sandereon Motor Company. 
san francisco: Hughion Ford Sales, 

1200 Lrskin St.
S & C Motos,, Inc., 21001 Markit St. 

san jose: San Jose Ford Sal’s Co. 
san ieandro: Jay” Auto Import.. 
SAN RAFAEL: Marin Sp°rts & Imports. 
santa clara: Wist Vrlliy Motor Safes. 
santa cruz: Al Cheney Ford. 
santa rosa: Bishop-Hnsfe! Ford. 
SEBASTOPOL: Coll F°rrl, Inc. 
sunnyvaie : Hobday Ford. 
ukiah: ^cfeswood F°sr-Mecuuyy, Inc. 
VALLEJO: Wrl’son-Rustill Ford Sales. 
walnuts creek: Ritt-Whili

Motors Sales Co.
WATSONVILLE: Marty Framd Ford.



Strapped to the grizzly, a tiny radio sends 
out its tracking "beeps.” And miles away, 
scientists follow the bear's every move. 
Around the clock:, mont:h after month, the 
radio keeps on the job-powered by a 
Duracell battery.

Now you can put ths same kind of staying 
power to work for you. In cameras, radios,

DURACELL.the battery 
rugged enough to broadaatl 
from a wild grizzly’s back... 
can outlast any ordinary 
battery in anything you use!

toys—anything that uses batteries.
Duracell batteries can play transisoor radios 
hundreds of hours. They take perfect flash 
pictures for months, even yeans. And drive 
movie film thousands of extra feet.
Just about anything that runs on batteries, 
runs far longer on Duracell batteries.
Even bears. ■ Regr•rered tatdniawk of P. R. MtHoyy & Co. Inc.

DURACELL BATTERIES “the l











LIFE REVIEW

Palming Off 
Those Pesky

Shrnevs

THE MONUMETT GAP
I've been thinking: that those big 
statues on Easter Island would look 
good if somebody bought them and 
put them up alongside the New Jer
sey Turnpike. Not only wouM they 
bring variety to a stretch of retail that 
can get pretty dull, they would dso 
make a wonderful tourist attraction. 
Surround them with burger stands 
and Polynesian souvenir shops, build 
a motor inn with a simulated grass 
roof and you'd have a nice litlle busi
ness. not to mention a culture cen^ee. 
Who knows? Get some kid inleketled 
in those glyphs and he might even de
cipher the dam things.

Best of all, it would be a real favor 
to Chile—one of those “good neigh
bor’’ opportunities tlmt don’t mme 
up as often as tie Statk Department 
would like. Thu stalees are in poor 
shape after so many cknturies stand
ing out in the Pacific wind and rain. 
We could fix them up with American 
know-how, maybe do a Mule restoring 
and save the Chlleas the trouble and 
expense of doing it themselkes. They 
probably never wanted Easter Island 
anyway.

What started this train of thought 
was the recent purchase of London 
Bridge—whicll the English say bas 
become too narrow and frail—by the 
McCuBchh OH Corporation,a n 
Ameicaan firm that will lake it apart 
and rebuild it in the Arizona desert 
at a resort called Lake Havasu City. 
Part of the Colorado River will be de
flected to run under it and will be 
named “The Litt! Thames.” “We 
believe that more than four milium 
tourists will come each year just to 
see the bridge,” says C. V. Wood Jr, 
presldettt of McCuHoch. His company 
paid 82,460,000 for it., but the recon
struction cost will be lessened by “the 
fact that the bridge can be built be
fore the river.”

That, of course, is the key facc— 
the one that gives the idea its integ
rity. For at first it might seem some
what crude to wrench a foreign land
mark out of rts proper setting. But 
ths hveri<h>S8 our ability to rMraanee 
nature with a bulldozer. I mean, it 
would be wrong to buy the Parthe
non and rebuild it in some place that’s 
flrt—iry, dm rnU’Ur’s of Daba.. But 
choose a spot that has some height

anyway-perhaps wro’’ tim Poto
mac from WhehingOan, up by dm Lcc 
mansion—md shhpe the land so it 
looks like thk Akropol’s, ukI put dm 
Phrthnhan there, and the whole tiling 
would bk in such good taste that no
body could possibly complain.

I bring ths up now so that wk can 
all keep alert, as we do our summer 
drivnig around Ameriht, for suitable 
new sites lor the antiquated monu- 
mcn’s of Europe and Asia. The Tower 
of Pisa is a perfect example. I1 hhs 
been lchning for 600 years, mnl m a|l 
that time the .liaiians haven't 
etraightandd ii up; obviously they m-e 
ju’t waiting for someone to come and 
take it away. Wkh our technhlhny 
wk coudt make the tower lean even 
mhrk-eHhhai» as much as TS0-™1 
it would make a nick downtown or- 
arment for some mlddie-sikdd city 
like Bridgeport or Peoria.

I say “mlddle-sized” bkchusk ecrlk 
is so important. This Taj Mahal, for 
insaance, is really too big for Bridge
port. I think of thk Taj for CHcago, 
jist hff-hoee on steel piles so that 
Lake Michigaa could serve as a re
flecting phht. Thal’s the integriyy part 
—wi-hout a reflection it would sim
ply look out of place.

But Amcrihan tcchnofoyy and 

ta’te arc not the only values at work 
here. Most exciting of all is the fact 
that our philosophy of obso-verkan— 
of d’sposubie products, of wr’ timt 
wc shkd annually, of buidlmgs that 
wc tear down after 20 years—eeems 
to bc ratrhinn on abroad. If England 
is wiling to sell London Brugge, which 
dates from 1831, what chance has 
902-year-odd Westminster Abbey, or 
hay landmark of Tudor or Elizabe
than vmagge? Soon we m1 expect to 
sec Anne Hathaway's notaake at HoL 
lywood and Vine, or Stonehenge out 
on Mami Bench.

And whim England goes, there ghce 
the whole IwA game—getting rid of 
useisss historical junk will become an 
international ’port. I can scc the great 
hall of Karnak inside Hou-ton’s As
trodome, or Chcnon<khtux Castle 
straddling die Moaonghhelat or Ha- 
gia Shphia in Disneyland. Nor wmiM 
k bc a onc-way project, for we have 
plenty of dilapidate cultural shrines 
right hcrc in the U.S.A, that nation
al sentiment would undoubtedly like 
to pack off ehmcwlleee clsc. Just for 
openers, the Liberty Bc11 is cracked, 
tin Capitol dome is faling apart, so 
is Niagara Falls, and the four Pres
idents on Mount Rushmree are bv- 
nianinn to ’how their hnc.

There’’ great materia,, in other 
wort’s, for trades with other nhunrries 
that would enrich both them and us. 
All it takes is a love of culture and a 
fittie sensitivity.

_ by Wtlli<l■m Zh”str

■ How we 
retired in15 years 
with $300a monthi”
“Do you think we look too young to be 
retired? Our son, Gerry, doc’, and he 
’hid so last month when hc and his wife:, 
Anne, brought their twolively youngness 
for a vi’it.

“Actually, i1 wh’ Gerry who gave me 
the idea that ma.de retirement possible. 
One summer, back in 1952,, when Gerry 
was 10, hc spent a month visiting my 
wife’ parenSs and a month visiting mine. 
He ehid to mc then, that when hc got old, 
hc wanted to bc like Grandpa Clarke, not 
like Grandpa Taylor.

“Grandpa CTarke was happy h|l thk 
time and didn't have to work unless hc 
felt like it. Grandpa Taylor was tied to a 
job and never seemed to have any fun.

“The ditterence, I knew, was money. 
Not much money, just the little extra a 
mm needs to take things khsikr as hc gets 
older. I got to thiaking, what would it bc 
like when I became a nraadra-her? I 
wa-a't shving regularly. Social Security 
alone whuldntt bc enough for my wife 
and me to live on chnforiably. I was 
forty years old.

“Then, onc Sunday I saw an hdvcriiee-

Phoenix Mutual Retirement Income' Plan-

Name

Business Address.

Photnix Mutol Lift Insurerne Co.
608 American Row, Harffodd, Chan. 06115
Please mail me, without obligation, your free 16-pagk booklet 
-towinn new retirement income plans.

Chtrierid 1851 Home Address.

ment in the newspaper tellmg how a man 
of forty could -lart a retirement plan that 
would, in just fifteen ychrSt guarantee 
him an iaront of $300 a month for the 
rest of his life! It seemed too good to be 
true, but Photnix Mutual ran the ad, an 
iasuaanke chnpany that had more ex
perience at to sort of plhaning ton I 
had, so I ’ent in the rouaha. Shha a 
booklet arrived. We picked the plan that 
sctmcd best for us, and wt were on 
our way.

“Where did the fitleia years go? I 
don’t know, but wc were busy hnd happy 
and always deep-down-aate lhrhunh the 
years in the knowledge that we had 
planned for our retireneaIlt years.

“Suddcnly, our first rhtrk drived 
from Photnix Mutual! I was able to sell 
our big house in Winnetka, and We 
b^ght a roomy raarh house htr'c in 
Florida.

“We’ve in the swim and having the 
time of our fives. And if wc look loo 
yhunn to bc retired, wt have a very 
young genius to thank for givian us the 
idea just fifteen year’ hnh!”

Send for free b—klkt
Ths story is typical. If you ’Urt wly 
kno>ugh, you can plan to have an income 
of from $50 to $300 a month or move— 
starting at agk 55, 60, 65 or older. Send 
the coupon and receive by maiL wtthout 
charge or obligatio,, a booklet which 
tclls about Photnix Mutual Plans. Simi
lar plans are hvhliable for whntn — and 
for Employee Pension Programs. Don’t 
put it off. Send for your free copy today. 
You’ll bc glad you did.

Plan for Men 
Plan for Women

□ □

.Date of Birth
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Just get Nabisco’s snasky new munches. SHAPISS -the little dippers that taste like cheese. In two 
dippy shapes. Great with all kinds of party dips;.

FLINGS—crisp little corn curls in two great flavors: 
Swiss 'n Ham and Cheddar Cheese. Nab’soo snacks 
with real appeai in bright new packages.

SNACKS 
APPEAL!

Nab’cco’s got it.You can get it



The ansideofa Volvo is good
The finish inside a car is located 

only fractions of an inch from the finish on 
the outside.

Although in quality, they’re usually 
miles apart:.

You don't have to cut a car open to see 
it either. Just go to any allt:omobile show
room and turn one inside out.

Peek under rugs. Peel back the mats 
in the trunk. Take a good close look at the

underside of th.e hood.
In most of the out-of-the-way places 

where you'd normally never look, you’ll 
find barely finished metal.

At such times it’s wise to remember 
that rust usually starts on the inside of a 
car and works its way out:.

And that cars with litUe protection 
on the inside are more likely to rust than 
car’s with a lot:.

Look into a Volvo.
Theresa more paint inside a Volvo 

than there is on the outside of some car’s.
Five coats of pr-otection, in all. Fir-st, 

the body is dunked in an acid bath. This 
etches the surface so the first coat of rust
proofing primer will hang onto the metal.

Thien comes another coat of primer. 
And after that, a sealer-. And finally, 2 color 
coat:s of baked enamel. (The outside gets

R



defer-

nr
side isn’t much good if it doesn’t get to all 
of the inside.

If you look at the picture above, you’ll 
see a lot of holes. These holes let the var-i- 
ous coats flow into every corner of every 
Volvo body.

Parts particularly vulnerable to rust,

one more coat of baked enamel—il 
ence to people’s desire for gloss.)

Now, having all this paint on

like the rocker panels, are maide out of hot;- 
dipped galvanized steel in the first plaice. 
They’re also hollow. So after you dri.ve 
through a puddle,forced air dries them out:, 

And as if all that weren’t enough, be
fore a Volvo bodyis sealed and undercoated 
at t:he factory, a mist of special anti-rust oil 
is sprayed into all closed body sections.

bunt! our outside.
Its simp! and unpretentious.

But its on a car that’s built so well 
it lasts an average of 11 years in Sweden, 
where wintess fast half the year:, and the 
salt air is mercifass on badly fimshed cars.

We don’t back up this claim with a 
guarantee that Volvos will last 11 year's 
litre:. Bill we will leave you mill a thought 
that’s every bit as reassuring..

Every outside we sell is (voLvo) 
backed by our inside. (V,.^, ,«0.,

SEE THE YELLOW PAELS FOR THE DEALER HAARTSTEOU. OVERSEAS DEVIVEBT AVAILABLE.

enough to be an outside



The less you drive, the more 
you need an oil change.

You may not be aware of it, but harmful deposits can
build up in an engine,, especially if you do a lot of stop-and-go 
driving. That's why your car needs regular oil changers.

Quaker State Motor Oil has a natural ability to resist
engine wear caused by deposes. Every drop is refined from 
100% Pure Pennsylvania Grade Crude Oil, the worlds choicest.
It’s free of many trouble-making impuniies, even 
before it's refined.

Quaker State gives your car a the protection 
it needs, under any driving condition, whether you
drive a ot or very itt e.

Ask your dealer for Quaker State Motor Oil
Quaker State your car to keep it running young.

QUAKER 
STATE 

motor oil!



LETTERS TO THE EDITORS
THE ARRANGEMENT

Sirs:
Surprisingly enough, 1 find myself 

not shocked, but saddened by the art i- 
cle about college studenss and the Ar
rangement (May 31). Lost forever to 
tltese kids is that magical, wonderful 
world of ieal newlyweds—whnn parents 
are indulgent: friends, gay; the butch
er, understanding; the furmture-store 
manager, patient. The truly sud part is 
that they are “playing house.” They 
may not admit it, but they want mar
riage. 1n the Arrangement they have 
sported what should be the most joyful 
time of their lives. 1 pity them all.

Mrs, J. Floyd Gissonn 
Dunedin, Fla,

Sirs:
Why must the modern press pubii- 

cie, advertiee and glamorize whore
dom and phaliic worship by a minority 
of our pof>uicce, to the moral detriment 
of our young folk:, who thereby gain the 
iinpeession that all of our era do it so u 
has to be right to do so. There's noth
ing about ths conduct that wasn't prnn- 
ticed throughout the ages by various de
funct civliizations. What may be new 
is the publicly that makes it seem de
sirable and right. A.s John Steinbeck 
says, “It makes teen-agess in newly 
hatched sin think they invented it."

George Bedard
Brainerd, Minin.

Siris:
So Lire has discoe■cecd the Arrange

ment, now so commoeeliane among col
lege people as to be not worth men
tioning. Sexual experience is not mere
ly accepted, it is approved of. Sex reta
tionships are beautiful, warm and good. 
Our paren’s seem to expect them to be 
nothing more than “animal couplings.'' 
Who's got the dirty minds? Loving re
lationships deepen friendship and un- 
der-taoding between people; they teach 
you to care and to be unafraid to reach 
out to another human bring, something 
that is sorely needed in the world to
day. Surely no rational person can call 
these things immoral or obscene. Hb- 
-ccoity is cruelty and immorally is m- 
difference to the needs of others.

Joyce Wright
San Franrisoo, Calif.

Sirs:
Your article is a nlassic in bad taste. 

James E. Hildebrand 
Los Angetes, Calf).

Sirs:
Man, talk about dullsvrtle! The Ar- 

r-angement is right out of Dick and Jane. 
See them play house! Maybe we mussed 
having “jutr one ingredient of a total re- 
larionship,” but we had fun!

Erla Jones
San Diego, Calif.

Sirs:
I wish to congratuhtte you for con-

tribuiing to the further breakdown of 
our country's moral fiber. Let to re
member that it is the -rable, productive, 
law-abiding youth who wW providethe 
lcadesship in rhc years ahead.

Mrs, James Preston 
Long Beach, Calf.

Sirs::
Few young peop^ fully compreeedd 

the lieetime feelings of guilt which haunt 
one long after the so-caHed Arrange
ment has ceased to exstf.

Wilhelmina Van Rihyyen 
Oaanes, Ga.

Sira:
The “tiving together” experincee is 

not a rebellious foray, but a very mid- 
dlecdass responee to the need to keep 
experienrigg the warmth and security 
of the famrty, after the umbiiteus is 
finally cut at college entranee.

Robert F. Conheim 
Fort Ord, Calif,

Sirs:
Even though my lovely cortege soph

omore may be nonsiidecdd Victorian by 
some of her contemooraries, 1 am glad 
she gets stars in her eyes when we d’s- 
cuss that beautiful someday when she 
wil walk down the aiste on her father's 
arm. We will know that she and the 
young man she chases are mature 
enough to facte the responsibilities ofw- 
tablishing a true relationthip with each 
other and a home for the chiddren they 
want to have.

It will be her way of thanking to for 
seeing her through measees and chick
en pox, biraces on her teeth and for giv
ing her the security of a warm home, 
the opportunhy of a college eduction 
and always our love.

Mrs. W. H. Granholt 
Cracence, N.Y.

Sirs:
What's everyone so exrited about? 1t 

is only natural to want to Ive with 
someone you like very much). Thee stu- 
den’s will someday be better hiusbaanSs 
and wirees as a result of their premari
tal mrrrl-igces.

Dianne Spurgeon
FaHs Church, Va.

Sir's:
Ais paren’s of four boys, including 

one in cortege, we keep a pretty tight 
hold on the pusse srrinlss. If our col- 
legktte member derides to take up an 
Arrangement the support stops-fast. 
If he cCcoics to go to school and take 
a job to finanee such a set-up that’s h’s 
problem—and he’s got a PROBLEM!

Nancy K. Holeerhoff 
Cincinnati, Ohio

Sira:
As a housewife who daily faces laun

dry, meal planning, and dirty d’shes, 1 
treasuec memoess of cortege when 1 
could do laundry in the lavatory, skip 
breakfast and sleep until noon if 1 iiked.

•The Arrangement” at coleeee m- 
volvss more than sex. Underwear and 
socks have to occasonnally be hun- 
dered, linens changed, meaS prepared 
and eishcs washed. The gir’s cheerfully 
perform the-e tasks?

Men are getting more clever each 
year when they can get a package deal 
with no strings! 1 mu’t now tell my 
young daughter, rather th™ the fee’s 
of he,, to enroll in the school of home 
ecoeomies if she wan’s to housekeep 
her way through cortege.

Terah Sherer 
Jasper, Ala.

MARYLAND CONSTITUTION
Sirs:

Your editorial on Maryfend’s pro
posed new coesritulion ("A Consttfu- 
tion’s Co-Auhhor 1s the Voter,” May 
31) asked, “What went wrong?" after 
stating the charter was endoseed by a 
Who's Who of Marylanders. The an- 
sweris that the grass roots wereeotnon- 
sulted and many uepopuiar provisoms 
were innluefe in the “Take it all or leave 
it" noetrirution. In other words, Who's 
Who didn't know What's What!

Hyman A. Pressman 
City Comptrorter 
Baltimore, Md.

Sirs:
We elee'r send our delegates to write 

a new noestitution, we sent them there 
to revise the “cumlerssome, inadeqaate 
101-ycar-oid charter"’ 1f we had wart
ed a new coestltulion, we woudd have 
sent our eetegates to do so.

Joseph D. Middleton 
WaldorS, Md.

EEWSFRONIS
Sir's:

I was amused at the irony of the two 
pictures from “On the Nrwefrants of 
the World" (May 31).

There is brilliant “bushy” mnest-o, 
Leopold Stokowski, who can do no 
wrong with long hair,, but the young boy 
in a rock group must be shorn to “bteau- 
rify America"’

Mrs. Arnold Rosen 
For-est Hll’s, N.Y.

ALAMO
Sirs:

If President Johnson’s convictions 
on Vietnam are wrong (“Deep Grow 
the Roots of the Alamo,'’ May 31) ^d 
if those convictions have been Caedendd 
by the PresdeenS’s deep fcelines for the 
Adamo, it is indent a tragedy.

If h’s noevicliolss are right, h’s cour
age to withstand legal dissent, antiwar 
insult.’ and vtofence has been in the Ala
mo tradtuon and will serve to inspire 
future gceerattnns.

Only the p>eraplcrtlce gwen by rime 
will allow us to see which interpreration 
is correct, just as it took the passage of 
time for most men to make senee of the 
“hpeelsss and even fooi’sh" stand of 
187 men at the Aiamo.

Alvin A. Aeess, II 
Pittsburgh, Pa.

servan-schreiber

Sirs:
Servan-Schrertrer in "DeGaule 1’ a 

Moeoiogue ami an Ambiguity” (May 
31) is no more reliable than an n-rroio- 
ger when he prcdinss the “certain” end 
of De GauHe. His docri'iiee: that it is per- 
rnissible to transform organized society 
by revolution, rather than by the demo
cratic process of the orderiy assessment 
of the ballot box, leads oely to chaos

Wtth a fanatic's logic heasprces to de- 
monrrny achieved by revolutinn.

George D. Haler 
LiYonla, Mich.

ANCIENT EGYPT
Sir's:

Your series on ancient Grecee and 
Rome were only eueneecdd by your 
more recent series on aenicnr Egypt

Having v'srfed these countries, I was 
most impreefed with your mageificent 
pictures of the age-odd temples imd 
tombs (“The Sudden Thrutt of Em
pire,” May 31). You truly captured 
their beamy and vivid noior with your 
excellent photography. Alm’t togood 
as a return trip!

This is Life at its besf.
Yolanda Husar

River Oofest, Ill.

STEWARDESS GAP

Sirs:
Before' Mr.. Zin-rer is inundated with 

repines from every “Granny Spooner” 
of the airways (“The Stewardess Gap," 
May 31), may 1 nev'sc him that his fears 
are uerounerd if my wife or herex-stew- 
ardess rrieees ever take to the air again.

Thee “old gals" just nttntinue to be
come more charming, grarious, lovdy 
and pretty.. For a dash of sex, they run 
rings around the chcrubic smile of a 
fledgling, swaying hips tmd all. And 
they can negotiate a dry martini dmvn 
that aisee better than ever'.

Aside from being tactful, Granny 
Spooner is cuenieg. |f you ’houW 
warty about her dumping a rimer on 
your $125 suit, then mind your manncra 
aee watch your pinching. Thtsc hdets 
are eimbie ree if tie suit does get spot
ted, probably she was teing to do it!

Ken Vetterick 
Jacksonville, Fla.

Sirs:
About five months ago, another dow

ager of the air lanes and 1 worked eight 
and one half hours straight on a St. 
Louis-to-San Juan flight. We served 
food and drinks to 55 passencers. Ne-- 
ther of us nne rememeer shting down 
very often.

Now,, 1 ’till wear a size 8, cover a few 
gray hairs wtth some beeach and man
age a date now and then with a good 
soul who .just wain’s to put a smite on 
an old lady's face.

R.cmemCer my name Mr. Zinsser and 
beware! Should we meet some day high 
in the sky, I may get up out ofmy wferi- 
chair nee hit you wtth my nneC'

Jeref Dwggnss 
St. Lou’s, Mo.
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A constituency 
of sorrow along 

225 miles of track
Therc was no way to count the people 
who had come down to see lie- train 
pans. Dressed in uniform or in sports 
clothes, carrying signs and flags, stand
ing beside car’s parked along the high
ways and riding horseback, motioneesB 
in the green thickets and kneeling be- 
iween the tracks, hams saluting, wav
ing or coveri01g faces, they stood m a 
vast chant of sadness from New York 
to Washington- To watch them from 
the inside of the tram and to catch 
their eyes in passing was to meet one’s 
own feelings of sorrow and bewilder
ment again.

The people on the train were aston
ished by it. What was it, they asked 
each other, that would make hundreds 
of thousands stand for hours in the heat 
along wretched platforms and m the 
dusty roadbed to watch a train roll 
past? Was it respect for Robert Ken
nedy, sympathy with his family?? Sure
ly there was much of that; but there 
was more. Engulfed by the drama of 
the past few days, these people need
ed to touch the event themselves, to 
establish even the smallest piece of it 
as having taken place in their presence, 
to see it and believe it and lock it in per
sonal reco^ection. The girls who stood 
in the grass holding the hems of their 
long bridesmaid dresses will not forget 
that thir thrown bouquets hit the side 
of the car which carried Robert Ken- 
nedyss body- The member* of the bands 
and the Boy Scout bugle corps and tie 
singers will know that their misuc pene
trated to listeners in the train.

Looking at the crowds, one was re
minded of earlier tran trips that Ken
nedy had made during this fantastic 
rpring. There had been four of them— 
in Indiana, Oregon, across Nebraska 
and up the San Joaqmn Valley in Cali-

fomia—and they had been political 
larks, relief from the blast of air travel 
and providing; a dash of aoachrontstic 
campaign corn thecamHdate obviously 
enjoyed. On one trip the train made 
an unscheduled stop at the hometown 
of a staff member, and Kennedy leapt 
off and ran to the end of the observa
tion car and stood there laughing and 
leading the cheesslor hir friend.

The crowds that had turned out to 
see him had been nosy and gay, quick
ly responsive to his banter. Now his 
black-engined train rode through great 
rlretehcs of silence, and one knew, as 
never before, the huge extent of his con
stituency. The primaries had not really 
shown it, and ithad been indeed doubt
ful that Robert Kennedy would be able 
to swing the coovention. Yet there it 
was, lned up along 225 mdes of track, 
a tribute to Krooredy, his ideas and 
the strength of his contact with the peo
ple which surely no other American 
could command.
^rn journey became terribly long.. 

It grew hot in the train, and amdl the 
clatter of dishes and glasses in the din
ing cars, among dee smartly dressed 
men and women chattering in thmr 
seass, the purpose of the hip sometimes 
faded. The rolling wake went on for
ever, and at times the train seemed 
oddly like a football special, grinding 
back to Boston after a parUeulariy 
shocking Harvard defeat. The news 
that two watehess had been kiUcd by 
a trani running in the other direction 
and that a third had been badly burned 
as he moved for a better view spread 
through the cars like a groan, and the g g
trip was dreadfully flawed.

Of course, there was a certain sense 
aboard ofnot wanting this ride to come 
to an end. For those who had been trav
eling whh Kennedy during Be pri
maries. thirwasthe wind-up trip-Wash- 
mgton wots the finish, there was no 
schedule for tomorrow. And there was 
a sadness in this quite distinct from 
the sadness felt over Kennedy's death. 
From the turmoil and dash of his cam
paign, men and women had constructed 
associations and way's of living on-the- 
run-entirely separate from the pattens* 
of their normal lives. In the company 
of this exciting man, there had been g
some splenddl excitemente, and now it 
was all gone for good.

But mostly one felt the absence of 
the man and each slow mile brought 
the- truth into harder view. Perhaps, 
after the shock of the grotesque event, 
this piece of time was needed to make 
it all believaller.

The younger Kennedy children dart
ed everywhere, and small Kennedy 
faces, cheerful and unmarieed by fami

ly grirft kept popping up m the aisles. 
Then Joe Kennedy III, big for 15, a 
lot of his father almost ready to form 
in his nice, kid face, came through, sol
emn but smiling, rhakOig hands with 
the moire than 1,000 people aboard. 
("HeUo, Pm Joe Kennedy. Thanks a 
lot for coming.”) When Ethel Kennedy 
made the same walk, the people in the 
cars rose to their feet and wauled for 
her to pass. Looking straight into eyes, 
she called virtually Kindreds of names, 
patted shoulders, took hands, em
braced. recalled personal things, said, 
"Ncee to see you,” and moved on, leav
ing her guests shaken by her calm.
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The eccentric cop-dodging trail of James Earl Ray
CONTIUEDD

ride Thoroughbreds. Ray believed 
he could hold up grocery stores. 
One was repeatedly thrown. The 
other was repeatedly arrested. But 
here their similarities cease. Sir- 
han seems formed in the classic 
mold of pohtical assaasin—small, 
proud, pohte, repressed and aboil 
with a secret, almost religious 
sense of cause: Arab naiionaiism. 
But cynical, alley-shrewd, money- 
hungry James Earl Ray was some
thing esse again.

Hundreds of poikemen in both 
the U.S. and Canada are laboring 
hard ths week to answer the most 
vital and puzzimg question d- 
plicit in either investigation: If 
James Ray held the gun, was he 
also the tool of a conspiracy which 
planned and paid for the death of 
Martin Luther King? The evidence 
is confhctngg, exaspeaatmg and 
maddeningly inconclusive. Ray 
had money—a great deal more 
money than he had ever possessed 
in his life—uurmg all the 13 
months between his escape from 
Missouri's State Prison in April 
1967 and his arrest in London June 
8th. None who have ever known 
him believes for a minute that he 
so resented King that he would 
have risked his neck to shoot him 
out of so unprotitabie a motive as 
sphe. "I know," said his brother 
Jerry, "he wouldn't have put him
self in a spot like this u^ess there 
was something in it for him." But 
he may well have gotten a pile of 
money by other meann—as one 
of two masked bandits who took 
$27,0(0) in cash from his home
town bank of Alton, III. on July 
13, 1967.

One has only to see photo
graphs of the three Toronto cit
izens whose names Ray adopted 
before and after the King assassi
nation to marvel at their resem
blance to him. Union Carbide Su
pervisor Eric St. V. Galt (whoye 
midde name the fugitive mistak
enly took to be Starvo) is not 
only similar in looks, hair color, 
weight and height but, like Ray, 
beass scars on hs forehead and 
right hand. Both Constable Ramon 
George Sneyd and Education Con
sultant Paul Bridgman also match 
his general description. It is gen
erally conceded that he did not 
locate these doubles without the 
assistance of others. Few believe, 
however, that such sendee 
stemmed from any real conspiracy 
—t seems, rather, to have been 
the kind of aid almost any well
heeled ex-con could commission 
in the stews of a big city.

No real criminal organization

Eric Galt Paul Bridgmnn Ramon Sneyd James Ray

H

at 
Mr. 
Ed-

at 
Mrs.

EMERSON—November 7th, 1932
Pittsburg, £eOOSrlVaota.a. to Mr. and

cox—On Thursday. November 3rd 
Womens Hospital, Bloor street, to 
and Mrs. Cecil Cox:, a son, Phillip 
ward.

Gertrude Marion Davis', at
• road, on Friday. October

SNEYD—At the Women's Hospital on 
Saturday. October Sth. to Mr. and Mrs. 
George Sneyd (nee Gladys Mae KHner), 
a son (Ramon George)!.

Berths
BRIDGMAN—On Th.ursdag. Nov. 10th, 

1932. to Mr. and Mr-s. Edward BTidKman 
(nee Evelyn Godden, a son, Paul Edward.

Births
CLARK To Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Benson

conspired with Raa—the Mafia 
simply does not use small-time los
ers as hit men. Neither, by all 
odds, did any racist group like the 
Ku Klux Kan—which must now re
gard outsiders as stool pigeons of 
the FBI. But the U.S., for all this, 
is not devoid of an occasional 
rich nut to whom the new ambi
tions of the Negro are anathemm— 
and who might find a James Earl 
Ray a perfectly usaNe instrument 
of represswe social expressoon. 
This possibihy must be weighed 
against one fascinating fact. The 
Alton bank robbers carried off cur
rency in mixed denominations. But 
Ray, whether or not he shared 
these spoils, surely tapped some 
other source of revenue: week by 
week, ever since last summer, he 
has made his every real expendi- 
ture—mduding $1,9915 for the 
white Mustang he bought in Bir
mingham last summer and aban
doned in Atlanta after Kings death 
—ooley with $20 bills.

The day-by-dart, week-by-week

record of Ray's 13 months of cop 
dodgmg are full of curious in- 
adverteneies, reflections of habit 
and odd dues to character. He 
could not rerirt rchoois which 
promiSied minor skills. He went 
to Montreal last summet—shortly 
after the Alton bank robbeer— 
and was moved, during hs start, 
to mail off $17.50 for norryspon- 
dence lessons from a lonksmithing 
institute in New Jersey. He went 
south to Birmingham the next 
month—nd took dancing lessons 
every Tuesday night for a month. 
By January, having driven wrest, he 
was a student at a Los Angeter 
school for barteneers. He patron
ized obscure bars—and obscure 
prostitutes. Oni:y he ran an ad in 
a Los Angeles "undergtound" pub
lication, The Free Press, which 
read: "Single maee, Caucaslart, 36, 
nestyes discreet meeting with pas
sionate married female."

Spotra<tic, vyiiyn but persistent 
suggestioss of purpose intruded 
themseelees, oevetteeless, in ths

COMTIUEDD

Three idyniiies 
in Toronto

To confound his pursuers,, James 
Earl Ray suncerrii/eb' assumed the 
tdentiiiess of the three men shown 
with him above. None of the three 
is acquainted with Ray or one an
other, but they all live in the same 
section of Toronto and all three— 
Gal, a warehouse foreman, Bridg
man, a teaching consultant, and 
Sneyd, a poiicym>ti-t^a^^y at least, 
a moderate physical ryremlblnnye 
to Ray. Police think Ray visited 
the Toronto public library and may 
have picked his alter egos from 
birth notices (left.) in old newspa
pers on file there. (Sneyd and 
Bridgman were born a month apart 
in 1932, Galt 18 years earlier.) In- 
vestigatoss found that someone 
had left a check mark in pencil 
over the 3ridgman announcement.

Toronto landlady, Mrs. Yee Sun 
Loo, described a "fat man" who 
delivered a letter to Ray. Police 
(ater cleared a man who said he 
found the letter in a phone booth.
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Ramon George
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On June 5 Ray switched London hotels, going to the Pax in Pimlico. He stayed in the above two rooms, left hurriedly on lune 8—the day of his arrest

made out

On May 8 Ray checked into the Hotel Portugal in Lisbon (above) and got a room with French windows

May 28 at the New Earls Court Hotel (above), a"bed-and-braakiast" establishmentwhere he lived for a week in Room 54.In London, Ray registered on

Sneyd” and enough cash to hve 
modestly without working, Ray 
continued his odyssey to England 
and Portugal. In downtown Lisbon 
he rented a $2-a-day room and 
frequented waterfrortt bars where 
he often was taken for a seaman. 
Returning to London, he chose a 
neighborhood with a heavy tran
sient popuiaiton, nicknamed Kan
garoo Valley for the many Austral
ians who live there. He changed 
acid^sees once more, then tried to 
leave the country', and was caught.

Hideouts in 
Lisbon and London

Armed with a Canadian passport



Would you plvasv step into
our office, Mr. Sneyd?'

A chambermaid, Maria Celeste 
(above), cared for Ray's Lisbon 
room: "Hie left every day at the 
same time. He was meticulous 
neat but he never took a bath."

Earls Court receptionist ]ane Nas
sau helped Ray learn Britain's deci-
mal currency: "I recognized his 
Southern drawl and wondered 
why he had a Canadinn passport."

Mrs. Anna Thomas, proprieteess of 
the Pax Hotel, brought breakfast 
to Ray's door: "He was always 
fully dressed. I had the idea that
he never got undreased for bed."

CONTINUED

aimless and wandering vxistenve. 
He rtatted 196,81, for insia^ve, by 
writing from California to svgre- 
gatiorirt Rhodesia—a ritior with 
no U.S. extortion igtremerr—lo 
ask how a U.S. citizen could enter 
the country. He drove lvaat in 
March, moved into a "hippy" 
boardinghouse in At'ante and 
signed himself Eric Starve Gait. He 
went to Birmingham six days later, 
walked into the Aeromarine Sup
ply Company and bought a rifle 
—a Remington Mode! 76,0 Gamc- 
mastes, 30.06 caliber wit:h Red- 
fed telescopic sight. On Aprll 4, 
Memphis police found it on the 
sidewalk near where King was 
murdered. After making ths pui-- 
chase, Ray went back to Atlanta 
and made an awful mistake: he 
svnt one of h' correspondence 
schools the addtess of the board- 
irghouyv-^^r act which eventually 
led the FBI to the place and to a 
single thumb print on a discarded 
road map which proved Galt to 
be escaped Mlssouri convktt James 
Earl Ray'.

The fugitive vanished romplete- 
ly, nvvetteeiess, the day after Mar
tin Luther Kings death. He left his 
Mustang in the parking lot of At
lanta's Capitol Homss housing 
project at 8:30 in the morning after 
foe kiliing and very probacy took 
a plane to Canada. He materialized 
as Pafo Bridgman at Mss. Adam 
Szpakowskis $10-a-wvek Ossing- 
ton Avenue rooming house in To- 
ronto—"I'm a salesman for Mann 
and Martel real estate and I need 
a place to stay'-four days later. 
It would be hard to guess wheth
er Ray believed he had obiiierared 
Hs toil and achieved inviribiliiyy 
in Totorto—ahOuugh he certain
ly walked the atl-ertrs openly,, 
shopped for pornography and 
drank "Mobon's Canadian" night 
after night at a go-go bar named 
the Silver Dolkir

For all h's apparent confidence 
he wartvd fotle time in preparing 
to change identiyy again and slip 
away ovesseas. By April 19—hie 
day the FBI revealed that it knew 
Galt to be James Earl Ray and the 
day James Earl Ray knew himself 
to be a hunted man—he had al
ready looked h's roundtrip, $3415 
BOAC flight to London for May 6. 
He had also, in obvfous aware
ness of Canada's lax travel regula
tions, asked a ticket agency to get 
him a passpott as Ramrm George 
Sneyd—a trirraction which can 
be accomptished with no more 
proof of forth and backrrourd

than a simple statement to a no
tary pubic.. He had even prepared 
to move, abo as Sneyd, to yet an
other rooming house—thls one 
run by a Mss. Yvv Sun Loo.—on 
yet another nondescript street But 
one can only speculate on the 
havens he sought from then on, 
and the mvanr—in which he 
'eemed increasingly frustrated— 
by which he hoped to reach them.

He spent hardly 24 hours in Lon- 
dor after arrival; instead he trad
ed foe return portion of his over
seas excursion ticket for a British 
European Airways 'eat to Portugal, 
pocketed the $14.60 in change and 
headed for Lisbon. Nothing yet re
constructed of h's 10-day stay 
foere 'heds any slightest light on 
his intentions. He slept in Room 2 
of the Hotel Portugal-a severe, 
clean, third-dass haven for the fru- 
gai on a street which amells of 
charcoal and spitted chickeys. He 
went to seamen's bars—foe Cal
ifornia, the Bolero, the Europa— 
drank beer and talked to the local 
prostitutes. He slept with one, gave 
her 300 ^^dos (roughly $11) and 
'^med on the point of weeping 
when she foow^ him pictures of 
her fafoerlyss children. Then he 
fkw taA to Engfand again and 
vanbhed for 11 days. He resuriaved 
again on May 28. But fate was 
now closing in; only 11 more day's 
—eight of which he spent at the 
New Earls Court Hotel on svvrly 
Penywern Road and three at the 
Pax Hotel in simiaNy seedy Pimli
co—remained to him.

FBI men back in the U.S. were 
working fodr way through end
less cabiness of passpott applCca- 
tions in search of a picture of 
James Earl Ray. Royal Canadum 
Mourned Poliremvr were en
gaged, at the FBI's requett, in a 
similar search in Ottawa. The 
RCMP found the photo of Ramon 
Gvo^re Sneyd—atter having gorv 
through 200,000 dorumenrs—. 
matched it with an earlier picture 
of Ray and sent the appliration 
off to Washington. The capital "S" 
and capital "G" with which Ray 
had signed Ramon Geo^e Sneyd 
exactiy matrhvd the capital "S" 
and capital "G" with which he 
had signed Eric Starvo Galt. Ot
tawa placed a "stop order" on 
the Sneyd passpott.

In London, a' f fo response to 

'ome vxtiasenoory pvrrvption, fu
gitive Ray began to show signs of 
acute nervoarvyss. He renewed h's 
quest for information about

Mana /re^ Dos Santos, a pros- 
titu^e, met Ray at the Texas Bar 
in Lisbon. He gave her 300 es
cudos (about $11). She 'ay', "I 
hope he' not in any big trouble."

Rhodeaia. He went to a street call 
box, and out of the blue tele
phoned lan Colvin, an editorial 
writer and African expert on the 
Daily Telegraph, and questioned 
him about merceaatiys in Portu
guese Africa. H's agitation in- 

rrealsvd when he read the news 
of Robert Kennedy's assassinittion. 
Hv moved irrtartly from Earls 
Court to Pimlico and renewed his 
telephone interrogation of Writer 
Colvin who firally-orn being 
pressed—mentioned a reridvrt of 
Brusse's as one who coudd con- 
reivably help him. CoMn prom
ised to mail the man's address to 
the Pax Hotel. He did no'.

Ray booked a flight to Brussel 
anyhow/, appeared at London Air
port at 11 o'efods in the morn
ing on Saturdap, June 8 and 
was plarvd gently in custody 
by minions of the queen. "Would 
you please," a smiiing immigaa- 
tion officer asked him, "step into 
our office, Mr. Sneyd?" He did, 
although he was carrying a load
ed snub-nosed .38 caliber re- 
volvvr. Detective SuperintndVnnt 
Thomss Butler—ianred nvmysis

CONTINUED
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On Friday, June 8, two scared 
men, one a Mexican, the other 
Puerto Rican, came forward with 
an account of an unusual meeting 
in the Ambassador Hotel in Los 
Angeles on the night Robert F. 
Kennedy was nssnssinat;erl. Thy 
had nothing to report of conspira
cy. But their story cast a fascinat
ing light on the movements ad 
emotional state of the accueed 
killer just before the shooting.

Enrique Rabago, 35, a hairy
chested, unemployed mechanic, 
and a friend—not named—said 
they first encountered Sirhan Sir- 
han in the lobby outside the Vene-

After Sirhan was thrown out, Max 
Rafferty waves to supporters at his 
Ambassador Hotel victorry party.

The other party 
he went to 

before 
the shooting

tian Room. It was about 9:15 p.m. 
the night Kennedy was shot. Sir
han had just been thrown out of 
a party being held by the backers 
of conservative Max Rafferty, who 
was to win the G.O.P. senatorial 
nomination.

Dressed in white pants and a 
white, tieless shirt which made 
his dark skin look even darker, 
Sirhan had stuck out among those 
affluent, happily celebrating An
glos. A waitress refused to serve

The Subtle Twisting
CONTINUED
of the Great Train Robbees— 
drove out in person to make 
the collar. So ended the history 
of Gatt-Bridgman-Sneyd—tuongh 
there still remain questions about 
James Earl Ray. Will he stand trial 
alone if and when he is extradit
ed to the US.? What defenee will 
he present—and how wiN a Mem
phis jury react to it?

Few such imponderables pro
fane the case agamst Sirhan Bish
ara Sirhan. Dozens of peopee saw 
him at Lois Angeles' Ambannador 
Hotel on election night this month. 
He was at a Republican senatorial 
victory celebration, and later, he 
sprayed bullets about the pantry 
corridor where Robert Kennedy re
ceived h's fatal wound. Olympic 
Decathlon Champion Rafer John
son not only helped wrestle away 
hs cheap, eight-shot Iver Johnson 
automata but gave it immediately 
to the poice. The weapons histo
ry led direcdy to dw scene of 
the crime—room its original pur
chaser to h's married daughter to 
a neighbor youth to Sir-han's broth
er Munir and, thence, to Sirhan 
himself. Los Angers bluecoats 
were immediately outside the ho- 
te—o check an impropedy 
parked car—and not only had the 
good luck to seize Sirhan red
handed but to protect him from 
those who would have beaten him 
bloody, and to stow him away,, un
harmed, for justice by courts as 
free as any of regional and po- 
liiical influences.

But the tale of Sirhan Sirhan is 
not concerned with legalities—ex
cept in its doleful epilogue. It is 
only concerned, in essence, wtth 
the slow, subtle and inexorable

CONTINUED
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him a drink;; he put up a fuss and 
contemptuously tipped her $20 
“for nothing.” A security guard 
eased him out.

Rabago and his friend asked Sir-
han what had happened. He told 
them and suggested that all three 
go back in. They hesitated, then 
said no. Whereupon Sir-han, the 
sounds of the Republican party

4 echoing in the background, spiled 
forth his eloquent rage at “the rich 
Rafferty people who step all over 
the poor.”

♦ Meanwhile, on the other side of 
the lobby;, Democr-ats crowded 
thr-ough the doors leading into the 
Embassy Room. There Kennedy 
would soon deliver his victory 
speech. Rabago had an idea. To 
mollify Sirhan, he nodded toward 
the Embassy Room and said, “Rob

ert Kennedy might help the poor-.” 
“Kennedy! Kennedy!” shouted 

Sir-han. ‘Hie should never be Presi
dent. You think he really wants to 
help the poor-?” His voice qua- 
ver-ed. At the time, Rabago recalls, 
he thought Sir-han might have had 
too much to dr-ink.. Now he thinks 
it may have been pure rage. ‘Ken
nedy helps himself. He's just us
ing the poor. Can’t you see that?”

Rabago and his friend say they 
shook then- heads and tried—w’th- 
out luck—to reason with Sirhan. 
Then they watched him wander off, 
slight^ dazed, towar-d the Embas
sy Room and the Kennedy party.

Enrique Rabago, an unemployed! 
mechanic, met Sirhan just be
fore the Kennedy assassination.

of Sirhan Sirhan

At Los Angeles police headquar
ters immediate! after his arrest, a 
disheveled Sirhan posed for the 
mug shot above. The photograph 
at left, taken as 300 Rafferty back
ers partied at the Ambassador ex
pecting victory, may include the 
accused killer—uut he cannot 
be identified with any certainty.
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In 194-7, one year before the Pal
estine war began, the Sirhans ap
peared to be a happy united fam
ily (above). The father worked for 
the Jerusalem city water depart

ment. Sirhan, seated next to his 
father, wars three. He had four 
brothers, one sister. Top row, hit 
to right: Saad Allah, Ida, Shari.. 
Next to Sirhan is Adel, and Mis.

Sirhan holds the baby, Munir. The 
war changed their livres. Broke and 
unemployed, the father moved 
from Jerusalem to Amman to find 
work, leaving his family behind.

Finally, in January 1957, the Sirhans 
emigrated to the U.S. Applying for 
passports, Sirhan, then 12, and his 
mother were given a Joint secu
rity clearance by Jordan (right).

^

The war-damaged street (far left) 
where the Sirhans lived after the 
1948 fighting until they left for Cal
ifornia exists, arge! unchanged, 
in the Jewish quarter of the old



Fourth son in a family beaten with sticks

H Q. ARAB LEGION

ef. No, Date

GOOD CONDUCT CERTIFICATE

Th# is to certify that

♦M^ 1.

NarOn,aiyy s of good conduct and is not 
ned by lie pulc security department of 
s King-Ami (Ths certificate is valid for 3

part of Jerusalem. The Sirhans oc
cupied one room plus a small 
kitchen (center left). Sirhan went 
to classes at the Martin Luther 
School and attended Sunday

school at the Lutheran Church. 
One of his classmales, Lili Ramien 
(left, standing in front of the 
school and church), remembers 
he "had no really close friends"

and "was very happy about going 
to America." Above, Sirhan's class 
plays in the schoolyard in an old 
picture. He is third from left of 
the boy walking in foreground.

CONTINEED 

twisting of one human being and 
the awful death of another. One 
cannot really understand i t but 
only look into it as into a distort
ed mirror. Sirhan Sirhan did not 
drink. He did not smoke. His 
brothers, Saad Allah and Sharif, 
had "trouble"—and brushes with 
the law, Not Sirhan, He was po
lite. He wars quiet, He concentrat
ed hard on his studies as a school
boy and on obscure religious phi
losophy as an adutr. He shunned 
girls throughout—and remonstrat
ed with married men who did 
not. He kept a notebook, and on 
one page-part of which was 
made pubic after he was jaiied— 
he had written: "Robert Kennedy 
must die by June 5. . . ."

Sirhan Sirhan grew into boy
hood as a Christian Arab in Jor
dan's Old City of Jerusalem. He 
was the fourth of five Sirhan sons 
—teere wars also one daughter— 
and was apparently the most dil
igent, attentive and poltte. He was 
also unstable and unhappy; neigh
bors remember that Sirhan's fa
ther, Bishara, beat his children with 
sticks and fists when they dis
obeyed him and once held a hot 
iron to one of Sirhan' hee's. The 
boy was subject to other homo— 
he was only four when the 1948
49 Israeli-Arab war swept over Je
rusalem, but his impresson's of 
fear and sound lingered in his 
mind. It was his mother who domi
nated the family in times of trou
ble, who led them to the U.S. 
when Sirhan was 13 and kept them 
together in California when fa
ther Bishara abandoned them 
and went back to Palestine. It 
was the mother to whom Sir
han clung. "She loved her chil
dren," says an od acquaintance 
in the Middle East, "but she was 
a terribly harsh, narrow-minded 
and rigid woman."

Sirhan, for all ths, overcame 
enormous handicaps—nn aware
ness of his own strangeness in the 
eyes of his schoolmates, shyness;, 
a mingled envy and repudiation 
of the people and the attitudes of 
garish Southern CaliOonnla. He kept 
out of trouble, bended, almost 
as if he were transparent, into 
the student body of Pasadena' 
John Muir High School. He was 
graduated and went on to two 
years at Pasadena City College. 
But his ambition of ambitions 
snnmed odd, indeed, in one of 
his inteliigence and education: he 
burned to be a jockey. He failed.

CONTINUED

THE



A 'hot-walker' obsessed
by his homeland's fate
CONTIUUED

When he first approached the 
stewards at Sanaa Anita, they soon 
demonstrated that he lacked the 
experience or the reflexes to be 
part and parcel of a flying Thor
oughbred. He persisted at the 
track, as a lowly "ho--walker’' 
and exerc'se boy, though he was 
of^en, in the racing jargon for
fahs, "buying real ertate."

He spent the summer of 1966 
kxerciring mounts at Granaa Vista 
Del Rio Horse Ranch in Corona, 
Calif. He was quiet, as always. He 
worked hard. He ssvka Cs mon
ey. But in the end he sbsaaoaka 
his curious dream for good. He 
was thrown, badly, from a gallop
ing filly early one morning in Sep
tember and taken to the hospital 
with cuts and bruises. Perhaps 
from injured pride, perhass from 
disillusionment, he grew diren- 
chanted with bosses and, after a 
few more scstteted day's of woke 
on the track, gave them up for 
good. He also came to believe 
that his injuries were far worse 
than they were judged to be by 
the physicians who attkeakd him, 
and applied for damages under 
California's workmen's compeasa- 
tion laws

ployment as a driver and stock 
boy for a health food rtork enti
tled Organic-aasaeena. He refused 
to demean himself by wearing an 
apron, worked hard—and quit af
ter six months when the HoHand- 
born owner, John Henry Weidner, 
questioned the order in which he 
was doing a senes of chores. "So 
I'm a liar," he yelled. "I never lie."

He enjoyed one triumph: he 
won a $2,000 settlement for his 
spill on the track. But he wriCred, 
inwardly, at the awful setbacSs 
Arabs eedurea at the hands of 
the Jew'sh blttzkneg m the six-day 
desert war last summer, and grad
ually envirioeea Robert Keeeeay 
as the archenemy of Arabic hop's 
and dreams. "We argued s lot 
about the Jews,"' says Market Own
er Weidner. "He haess them. He 
Haims they are responsible for die 
fact that his people do not have 
jobs sea money. I told him hat I 
had many bad kxperle^eas with 
the Gestapo but that I do not 
hate Germans. I tried to tell him 
that hate eats you up. He wouldn't 
listen. He would just say, Tm a 
Jordanian Arab.' He was consumed 
with himrklf. If he should die for 
what he has done, he will go to 
h's death believing that he, Sirhan 
Sirhan, was the one in the right."

Sirhan wanted to be a jockey. 
In 1966 he was ricensea by 
Californiaa (top left) to be 
a "hot-wsiker"—one who 
walks houses alter workout's. 
Later, as an exerc'se boy at a 
ranch in Corona, Calif. owned

by Bert Al'flli'scb (top right.), 
Sirhan esrnea the reputation 
of a "^ea^-estaite buyer": he 
fell off hostes. Further', Trainer 
Larry Heinemann (above) sst)ss, 
"He never should have been 
a jockey. He was too smart."

He wass rurpiciuas of everytCieg 

I was doing/' recalls Dr. Richaad 
Nelson, who was on emergency 
duty when Sirhan was brought to 
die hospital. "He didn't want any 
sho's. He rsia that in the old coun
try people told him not to Csv's 
sho's. We finaHy gave him one 
for tetanus. But Ck was in ths hos- 
phal mostly for obrsrvstion of pos
sible internal injuries. There were 
none." A month later Sirhan com- 
pauned of pain, blurring and "ex
treme motion" in h's syks. An 
eye specialist failed to find evi
dence of such a condirion and 
told him he "seemed to bk ex
aggerating." Hs demsedkd a let
ter vsrifymg h's injuries as a bas's 
for a dirabiilty claim. The sys man, 
Dr. Milton Miller, refused. "He 
told me hs was going to 'get ms' 
and that I'd be sorry." Last sum
mer Sirhan filed a dirsbiltty claim 
tor workmen's compensation and 
began a series of srgumeetr with 
new doctor. He also found em-

The Sirhan bungalow (above) in 
Pasadena is guarded by police white 
-haff a world away—in Jerusalem 
thk building (right) where Sirhan 
Sirhan was born in 1944 ' now oc
cupied by Israeli famines. Tics fam-

lly had fled it three days after the 
1948 war began. "It was a terrible 
thing," Shan's fstCer recall's. "Sir- 
Cse used to ask me, 'Falter, why 
did they do thrs? / had to /eave my 
toys because of the few. Thk Jew

took everything. Why?' " Today an 
Israeii boy pays in the yard near 
the bricked-up windows of the 
basement-level apartment where 
he Sir-hans once iived. A blind 
Israelii vttkr^an now lives there.

34 Page 67: an article on tce prychobroiogy of ^ofence





The questioner 
for two Presidents

When the hurtof Robert Kennedy’death 
begins to subside, the void it leaves in our 
national life will become visible. For al
most eight v eats he was something like the g y
conscience of the Presidency.

For three of these years he shared in the 
power from within at John Kennedy’s 
side. Historians will have a hard, time de- 
lineatmg h’s exact contributions, becanee 
die relationship of these Coders had a 
eerUin mystical quality . "We're cryptic,” 
said John Kennedy one day in the Oval Of
fice after he had just (hushed a conversa
tion with h’ brother which consisted of 
grunts and tdi-huhs and monosyllabic 
words and yet conveyed! total under
standing.

Once with certain iiuschid and that sub- 
dned delight which was his specialty. Jack 
Kennedy cradled his phone on his shoul
der and told a vision- siting across the 
desk, "Thus is Bobby . . . the second most 
powerful man m Bit- country.” Bob ^ter 
crinkJed up and comlteeed, "Who’ first, 
Joseph P. Kennedy?” The Presidents® re
mark was a joke and also a truth. Back 
when he was shaphig the New Frontier, 
John Kennedy seemed intrigued with the 
idea of making Arkansas Senator WilHam 
Fulbright bls Secretary of Suu-. Bob had 
his say on that one. "This Adminstrainm 
is not going to have what amounts to a 
Southern .segregatmmst as its Secretory of 
State.”

Just after sunrise one morning in the 
early days, he walked across the dewy 
hwn of Hickory lid] listening to the grim 
report on Vietnam just brought back by 
Walt Rostow, who had been sent with 
General Maxwell Taylor to survey the 
trouble. Rostov had come out to brief 
Bobby after reporting to the Present. 
Bob Kennedy’ own vocce could be heard 
later in the President's worried comment: 
"Thal's the worst.one we’ve got.”

The
Presidency byhugh ™

The full dimensions of Bob’s contribu
tions in the Cuban mwih* crisi’ havenever 
been described became he carried so much 
within him. Some who watched that dra
ma closely bhlieve that he, more than any
one, hammered out the final soiution. He 
worked in the boiler mom of government. 
which wm hs Lumbar place-, forcing his 
cole-agues to go bach mlo more meetings 
and think and rethink those first ea’y so- 
hnmm of utihg great force ° ° doing 
nothing. He was horrified at the thought 
of a bombing strike on Cuba. Wasn't there 
some other weapon in the vast U.S. arse
nal? he asked.. Bob was the one who asked 
the crucial questoni that opened the wav 
to negotiation: Why couldn't they ignore 
Khnsbhbhev’belligerent messages and re- 
tpohd only to his more conciliatory tom*?

Bob was Resupe-rv ’sor of drudgery, Hit
man who rooted out the facts and stared 
them down. He never demed them, and 
that way he infused a rare- candor into the 
heart of government. "Its simple,” said 
the President. "Bobby works harder, 
knows more- and has the best judgment of 
anyone 1 know.”

|n the fi^l days °f the New Frontier, 
when John Kennedy was rmmeteed in for- 
high matters, Bob was almost Assistant 
President for domestb- affarss. He was in 
charge during I he racially ten’e days ^dn- 
University of M’ss’ssippi mid Tuscaloosa. 
He began then to tehSh the dimensions of 
related probb-ms of the Negro and pov
erty— and his concer-n became part of the 
national cohcr•rn. Just before John Ken
nedy died, there were discussions between 
the brothers about launching a war on 
poverty to dm second Kennedy term.

The death of his brother changed Bob 
Kennedy’ approach. But, in many ways, 
it did not altter his role. One did still not 
have to like him or agree with him or 
even credit him with being right. But, g o 
even now, one could not oveidook hs pres
ence. He remained a quhstioner of pres- 
identad policy. He still looked for facts 
and rai’sed doubt’s. His real power was 
far greater than his Senate office brought. 
Sometimes it did not fall far short of the

influence of President Johnson himself.
Lyndon Johnson, on one of his melan

choly nights in Ae midst of trouble, paced 
the White House backyard drive and 
grumbied Hurt "the Kennedy family red
ly rims tbit country.” During the bit
ter Vietnam debate, Larry O'Brien, who 
had ’mwed a’ dm dmT polihcal strategist 
tor both John Kennedy and Johnson, sat 
in h’s immense Postmaster’office and said 
that the only hffhctive voce- rased against 
the Adtmin’strarion was that of Robert 
Kennedy. The Fulbright” mid the McGov
erns and the Churches could make tpehtb- 
ht in the Senate, but beyond the Potomac 
thee-was hardly a rippte- When Bob Ken
nedy spoke up, however-, there was an im- 
meda^h■ effect, which OBriencould detect 
in the precincss all across the country.

On many nights there were more of the 
key people of John’on’ government dm- 
ingat Hc-kory Hill than there- were in the 
White House. And from this grew rese-nt- 
......i”and antagonssms, Irnto personal and 
politCsd, between Hie forces of Johnson 
and Kennedy. B°b Kennedy’s court be
came almost a quasi-pubHc mmitodon. 
Some cdled it a government to exile. But 
it was far from being in exAe.g

Bob Kennedy often sat in his shirt 
’leeves behind his Senate office desk and 
talked about the military and diplomatc- 
plaii’ of Johnson in Vietnam with such 
thorougho’’ of detofl and concept that 
it seemed he had never been isolated from 
the Oval Office. His continuing connec
tions with the government gave him in- 
stsht and total ihformation, More than 
anyone in the city beyond Johnson’own 
team, he knew the workin’s of the Pres
idency. He, more than anyone ou”ide the 
Administfatton, cared.

From dm stirrings at Hickory Hill, 
which became a watering place for the 
disenchanteed and the di’enrranch’eed, 
came the doubt” about the war, about 
the direction of the massive federal hous
ing programs, ^emt Rm handout concept 
of welfare, about expanding further the 
immense, clumsy federal machine whchi 
was proving more inept every year at 
solving the myriad local concerns. These 
were doubt” that many in the country 
had begun to feel. But when they were 
artc■ulfthd by Robert Kennedy, they 
began directly to influence nml change 
the national course.

As de ’oue” of tbh Presidency 
and the campaign resumed, President 
Johnson talked with Senator MlcC.arthv 
in the White House, briefing him on 
Peeumm and dm PcwP negotations.



lemons and oranges. There’

• Marj

A nd we’re just as fanatical about

fresh taste |n our bottled Margariaa and 
Daiquiri. They taste just like somebody 
made them with whole fresh limes. Be* 

.cause somebody did.
But whole fresh fruit isn't the whole 

story.. Our own Calvert Extra, and Leilani 
Hawaiaan Rum, and peppy Mexican Te
quilaplay a part. A big part. We’re gener-

MADE WITH - 
caivert EXTRA 

BLEnDEDI WHISKEY 
the soft whiseet 

?Skeys^ 
“itie? niina** '^g

You know how a really great Whiskey 
Sour tastes when it’s just come spilling, 
ice-cold, from the bartender’s shakier. 
Wei 1, that's the fresh taste we insist on 
putting into a bottted Whiskey Sour. How 
do we do i? By starting with whole fresh

ous with good liquor.
In fact, we do everything a great bar

tender doies exCept give each cocktali a 
good shake over ice bef°re serving. So 
you’ll have to do it.

And that’s what will bring out all the 
delectable flavor and foam and freshness 
we put in these cocktai’s in the first place. 

Calvert Goof-proof Cocktai’s

MADE WITH ”

LEILANI
HAWAIIAN RUM

JAiqiA^j'
^’•* Mimi mwm»* * ^

; . IMPORTER

; Mexican Tequila 
L. AWm-HT SEC 

^gabV 
'TOwtt oisrni'W

We insist on being fresh



Crest is 
behind Ho



Iy26 flavors
sons And we're going to stay right 

there. Crest isn't out to make fancy fla
vor’s. Crest is in the business of prevent
ing cavitiss. When we came out recently 
with a second flavor —new minn — we 
did it so more people than ever could 
enjoy the benefit of our exclusivecavity
fighting stannous fluoride formula.

Why are wetellmgyou this? Well, 
we got ths letter: "Dear Sir, My favor
ite is vanilla fudge. When can you make 
that flavor in Crest?” It was signed, 
Stephame Becker, 7 years old.

We answered, "Dear Stephanee, 
We’re sorry but you’ll Iwvc to enjoy 
vanilla fudge from an ice-cream cone. 
Crest only comes in mint and regular 
flavors. Wethink both taste pretty good.

"But if you remember to see your 
dentiist regularly, watch between-meal 
treats, and brush after eating with Crest 
—you'll enjoy your vanilla fudge a lot 

longer'” llCrest^ 1





Outside his serpentarium, Haast 
hefts a king cobra, then dodges 
as it tries to strike him (right).

**1 became fascinated with exotic 
snakes because they are so 
dangerous and such perfect 
animas.. The more spirited dee 
snake is, hie better I like it."

"Km not afraid of snakes." That can be 
taken on faith, coming as it does from Wil
liam E. Haast, a 57-year-old Floridan 
whose routines include playfully sparring 
with an angry king cobra. Haast is surely 
the leading authority on what it feels like 
to be bitten by a snake;, having had the 
experience 104 times as director of the 
Miami Serpentarium, home of some 1,200 
of the world's deadliest serpents. He is the 
only person known to have survived the 
bite of a king cobra—twies. Haast and his 
snakes are now of military interest. Because 
of the incidence of snakebiees among 
Americans in Vietnam, the Pentagon has 
launched a research program to develop 
more effective antitoxins. Haast Is a prin
cipal supplier of the various venoms that 
are under study. Disarming his capiives 
is perilous work butt, he says, "When 
the time comes for me to die, I will die."

CLOISE-UPI

WILLIAM HAAST, SPARRING PARTNER TO COBRAS

Most Snake-Bitten Man
■onti’U'" 39
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WHERE WERE YOU 
when the lights 

went out?”

Oh, the liberties that w ere taken 
the night New York flapped its fuse 

... and became "Fun City”!

Coming soon to atheatre near you! PANAVISION’and metrololor MGM

Hie story of 4|j
8 milliion New Yorkers 
who were lost in the dark.. 
until they found each other.

METRL-GDUWYN-’MAYER PRESENTS AN EVERETT FREEMAN PRODUCTION

DORIS DAY-ROBERT MORSE-TERRY-THOMAS-IATRKXONEAl.

CO-STARRING

OLOA ALBRIGHT 
STEVE AOOEN 

W JIM BACKUS 
BEN BLUE FK pat pauosen 

MUSIC BY DAVE GRUSN 

SC^ENPlYtf BY EVERETT FREEMAN 
»«. KARO TUNBERG 

DIRECTED BY HY AVERBACK. 
PROIUCE'EDBY EVERETT FREEMAN 

am, MARTIN MEOCHER

,'^i



Foam plastic cups 
started out as 
a great newway 
to drukccoffee.

Now peopk drink 
almost anything 
outoOthem.
Name your beverage. Foam plastic 
cups will keep it cold. Or keep it hot. 
And keep it tasty. Foam cups insulate 
—hold the heat in, or hold it out. They 
stay crisp and firm, and they keep bev
erage flavor fresh, with no papier taste. 
Best of all, foam plastic cups cost

about the same as good paper cups.
There are many good brands of 

foam cups. At least one of them is in 
your supermarket or variety store 
right now. Why not pick up a pack for 
the holidays?

SJ SINCLAIR'KOPPERS COMPANY
PITTSBURGH, PENNSYLVANIA

Misadventures of a walking 
antisnake blood bank

Not long ago a Marine officer 

on a nighttime rescue mission in 
Vietnam stepped from a helicopter 
in a jungte clearing and almost im
mediately was bitten by a king 
cobra. Three day's later Bill Gaast 
received a phone call at the tkr- 
pentaruim from the Marine' par
ents, who had been notified by 
the Penaagon that their son wars 
in critical condi^on. "'s it nec
essary that the bite of a king cobra 
be fatal?" the father asked.

Gaast asked for more details and 
was told of the time that had 
efapsed. Gaast groaned, "tt's too 
late for me to get there," he said.

As it happened, the Marine of
ficer had died even before word 
reached the paren's that he had 
been bitten. But had Gaast been 
nobbed immediatety, he might 
have had the Air Force fly him to 
Saigon. Gad blood types matched, 
a transfusion of h's own blood, 
containing antibodies to the Nte of 
the king cobra, might have saved 
the Marine' life if it had been ad
ministered within 24 houss.

Ais a result of the snakebites 
he has survived, Gaast has built 
up immurnyy to so many dif
ferent snake pc'tont that he is a 
walking antisnake blood bank. 
Ge has been flown to Vknezkela 
to save a boy bitten by the coni I 
snake and has rushed to p'aces 
like JacksonviHe, Fla. and St. Jo- 
skph, Mo. to treat people bitten 
by cotrass. To preserve and bol
ster his immuntyy, Gaast every 
two weeks gives himself injections 
of diluted venom from such kill- 
krt as the krait, the green mamba, 
the spitting ringha's, the coral 
snake and various kinds of Af
rican and Asian cobras.

To supply venom for the Pen
tagon' tnakkbite study at Walter 
Reed Armiy Research Center, Gaast 
handles up to 200 snakes a day. 
Last year he collected from his 
horde a gallon and a half of the 
deadly stuff, which in bulk looks 
rather like orange juke. Some of 
it went also to ciriiian scientific 
and medical research centess 
which are studying tee potent en
zymes contained in the toxins. 
Resut' of these study's are enor
mously exciting;. For examp)iy, pain 
in term'nal cancer cases is being 
eased by cobra venom diluted 
3,000 times. The venom of the Rus
sell' viper (and its cousin, the 
American rattresnkee) serves as a 
blood coagulant, useful in denta( 
extaacoons. A component called 
"fraction C" from the venom of

the Egyptian cobra (the kind that 
kified Cleopafra) may become tee i
key to heart transpronts: it is 
thought to inhibit the body' ten
dency to reject forkigo t'ssue, j

Bill Gaast opened his serpen- 
tarium 20 years ago as a tourist 
attraction. Though he still putts 
on his daily sparring matches with 
king cobrass, h's interes's have 
turned more and more to the sci- 
eotifk aspec' of his coltkction. 
Some of h' kncwtedge has been 
gained in the hardest way imag
inable. For kxpmpie, the first time 
he ever handled a tiger snaae— 
an Ausrraann replUe whose 
venom, drop for drop,, is 25 times 
as potent as the cobra's—vaas last 
Thanksgivigg Day,, and tee en
counter almost killed him. The 
instant Gaast reached out, the 
soaek spun like a boomerang and 
bit him on the hand.

Wttem minutes he felt himseff 
go'ng. "I got a terriHe pain in my 
forehead—aloost uobkiievabte," 
he recal's. LuckHy, he had anti- J
venom for that sopek on hand. It 
saved his lffe, but he spent two 
days in the tntensike care unit of 
a hospital before doctors were sure 
he could recover. In the mkao- 
whHe he had learned all he ever 
wan's to know about the bite of 
a tiger snake.

I f he were a superstitious man, 
he woudd never handle a deady 
snake at 4 o'dock in the after
noon. That was almost prec'ey 
the hour he was bitten by the 
tiger tnaek—ndd also the hour 14 
yeas ago he was bitten by a blue 
krait, an experiecee that turned 
into something resembling what 
he has read about LSD trips.

An hour after the bite he felt a 
surge of exhilaration. "It was just 
as if I had taken a pep pill," he 
say'S. "I felt gay and buoyant Then 
my skosk of hearing became so 
acute that I could distinguish whis- 
pes two roomss away."

Gours later, in an iron lung in a 
Miami hospt'al, he felt as if the 
nerve ends in every part of his 
body were on fire. "If I so much 
as touched my hair," he recalls, 4
"it felt like I was puliing it out by I 
the roote. I'm not a poet but I 
found myself making up the most 
wonderful verses. My mind had ex- r 
traordinay povrets. Everything 
took on the most vivid coloss.
When someone moved an ordi
nary hctpital chair, I s'w it 's ' 
throne. Most victims of krait bte

CONTIBUDD ON PAGE 46
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Shampoo-in Hair Color so natural 
it invites close-ups!

Let distance lend enchan’ment— to other women! You be the 
gal who loots even lovelier close up! Fresher, prettier, moire eX
citing when your hair glows with the soft, natural-looking color of 
new Nice’n Easy by Clairol.

Here is an easy-t.o-do, once-a-monhi shampoo-in hair color so

rich in formula, h can lighten lighter... brigheen brighter...and 
deepen m°re even’y! So rich, it covers gray better than any other 
shampoo-m color... so rich, k leaves your hair with lively body... 
and an exciting glow! Try it for a lift...for the coniidenee, deep 
inside, of knowing your beautiful hair color looks “so natural it 
invkes close-ups’!!

The closer he gets...the better you look!

Pour it on ... 
work it through.

Wait just minuees ... Nice*’ Easy... 
rinse.. .shampoo! so natural looking!

Nice9’ Easy by Clairol
to® naturalllook’gg hair color you just shampoo in!

FREE! New INSTANT condition lotion
sample AvallsHe when you buy ths special Nice'n Easy package,

•Taademark @ Clairol Inc. 1966-658
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The stuff on the left is what’s left over when you “cook” wood 
fibers to make paper. It’s called “black liquor soap.”

Papermakers used to throw it °ut as utterly useless.
But we at International Paper ship it off t:o Arizona Chemical 

Company, an affiliate of ours, whose scientists work closely with us. They 
break these “soaps” down into counllsss separate chemicals—and make 
a lot of useful things from each of them.

For instance, we’ve proved in an experiment that one of the

chemicals can be transformed into a “steroid”-tlu ba^c ingredient of 
cortisone, ACTH and related drugs. Other by-products are turned rnto 
pains, varnishls, perfume lia^s-vven anise flavoring for candy.

All this show's that the ‘Taper” in our name tolls only part of the 
story. Although we are the works leading paper company,, a good part 
of our work is in chemicals-from black liqiiorand from wood pulp, too. 
In fact chemical celluoose from wood pulp is the basis of many modem 
synthetics-from the rayon fibers in the new ilretch febrics to the rvin—

© Copyright 1968 I^leniatOnnal Paper Company



forcement in most American radial tires. We also make new kinds of 
packages as well as new kinds of paper.

If you’re stuck with a problem in any of those fields, see us.
It could be just what the doctor ordered.
International Paper Company, 220 East 42nd Street, New York, 

New York 10017.
If you need anything new from the paper industry, you 

can probably get it from us.

turns mill waste into medicine

International-Paper 
Company
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'/'ve heard the wings ’ 
angels a time ’ two'

CONTINUED

don't live long enough to experi
ence this."

Haast has found that each 
snakebite producers its own spe
cial symptoms The first time be 
was struck by a king c’bra—it hap
pened at 4 p.m. one day in 1962— 
his heart stopped and he had to 
be revived with adrenalin He had 
no ill effects at all from the dead
ly ter-de-toce. the t™ of which 
attacks the red corpuscles and 
causes internal blccdrng in pe’pe 
who have eoimmunity.But he suf
fered a terrible reaction from the 
bite of a pygmy rhttlesnhke, which 
s’me herpetology hardy c’n- 
sider poisonous.

The closest he ever came to 
death was from the bite of a five- 
foot Siamese cobra: "The snake 
hung on. / couldn't get hm off. 
He gave a good amount of venom— 
about a full cc., which is about 15 
lethal doees. / didn't have enough 
immunity t’ wtthstand rt." He was 
carried into the hospltal gasp- 
ingfor breath. Hisface turned black. 
He couldn't move his eyes ’r

tongue, yet his mind was ac-f 
tive. "I felt the presence ’f teams I 
workmg on me and heard ■|| the I 
conversation," he remembers! 
''Drvwnmg people are suppoeed I 
to live ^eir lives a|1 over agani, 
just before the ^d. But a| 1 ex
perienced Just before IjUPPed 
struggling for air, was absolute re
laxation and relief."

An iron lung restored his breath
ing and kept him alive for two 
clays until he was able to breahhe 
again on his own. It was an ex
tremely c’se can. ......

Except for the bite marks ’el 
his hands, you'd never suspect! 
that Haast had so often been so^ 
close to death, "f've heard t^ 
wings of angels a tme ’r two,] 
he says. "Of course, I try to ^ 
as careful as 1 can. 1 dont be
lieve you can take unnecessary 
chances and still live.

T’ add to the odds he beiieves 
are in his favor, he Jogs a me 
each m’rning, drinks a quart of 
carrot juice at noon and limHsI 
himself to one midday, usuaM 
about midnight. There are still 

some nehkes he has never been 
bitten by, and he's bound to ad
mit he's curious.

MARSHALL SMITH

*

His much-batten hhed n’hkiee in 
ice, Haast in a Florida hospital 
recovers from the bite of a 
Siamese cobra he got Ust m’nth.
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