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as we did, on his way, so the papers

pay the slightest attention to

hands, he hadn't been so much inter- §
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AND COUNTRY

Mrs, McCarthy accompanied her |
husband, Dalton L. McCarthy, K.C, |
of Toronto, to the fourth conference
of the Inter-American Bar Associa-
tion, at Santiago, Chile. Mr. Mec- |
Carthy was an official delegate of
the Canadian government andjthe
Canadian Bar Association. The'trip
included visits to Peru, Argentina, |
Chile, and other South American |
countries. In all, they covered.more
than 15,000 miles by air.

By MARY McCARTHY |
Here we are, flying over the equa-
tor at 11.08 Saturday, Oct. 13. And
we were in our beds in Toronto last
Sunday night. It’s incredible!

They told us that some of the
pilots mark the crossing by a slight
leap of the plane. Ours didn't merci-
fully. They just rang the bell four
times and the stewardess came
around with cards to fill in with our
names and addresses, promising at
some future date that the company
would send us each a signed certi-
ficate to proclaim to the world that
on Saturday, Oct. 13, the 18 passen-
gers of the P. 50 had crossed the
equator. I hope they add “safely”
on mine.

We couldn’t be having 2 more
comfortable or smoother trip, but
somehow I never get over being
frightened. I always walk up®the
steps to the plane feeling a little like
Marie Antoinette mounting the stej
to the guillotine. I can’t really be-§
lieve that I, who &esitate to lookj
out a third-storey window, should
have embarked on a 15000 mile
flight, which includes a hop over
some of the highest peaks of the
Andes. :

I am planning to do the bit, from
Santiago to Buenos Aires, by train |
if I can, as I would like to see the
country at a closer range than from
a plane window where it all looks |/
pretty much alike, except when a |
mountain tries to get in through the |
window, as they have been doing all |
morning. 1

The flight down from New York |
to Miami took us exactly nine hours, |
with a landing every two or three,
and as many meals and snacks in |
between. So it really goes Vvery |
quickly. It seems to me that most
of the day was made up of fastening
and unfastening my safety belt and
handing empty trays to the steward-
ess. It is extraordinary how hungry |
you get. -

The president of Chile arrived at
the Miami airport, at the same time

say—to explain Argentina to M.
Truman—which at the moment must |
be quite a job.

We spent just as
taken us to fly the
rying to find a porter who

long as it ‘hai
last 200 miles, |

us and
our bags. When we finally did get
one, he told us that ever since hey

had seen an Indian p_oten’tate arrive |
Jast year carrying his shoes in his;

ested in visiting firemen-fand,those‘
were his exact Word o,

Ve

COLOMBIA GIRLS WEAR BLACK

%limDSe of our beloved Havana, but
*“;g“’ nothing but the smoke from the

Jone-sided argument with one of the

meortan.t my two words in Spanish |
w’oere ,8oing to be; “manana” and ||
wJ. ]

would f
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IN SAME MOOL

Senator From Quebec
Senator Morand of Quebec had

joined us in New York, but he al- |

most gave up the whole enterprise
and gone straight back home again

when the desk clerk at the hotel in |

Miami, called him up at his room,

after he had registered, to ask him |

what country Quebec city was in.

He said that if they had asked him |

where Toronto was he would have
understood.
He is a most agreeable and amusing

trayellipg companion and feels about | %
flying just as I do, which is a great ;4
comfort, We spent a pleasant quiet |

day in Miami, which for once was
not crowded, and is really a lovely

place when you see it without the |

usual crowd.
afternoon

'I spent most of the
trying to buy some

oranges, which is almost an impossi- ||

bility there, though the shops are
full of lovely oranges packed in

boxes and wrapped in cellophane, |

These are not to be eaten in Florida.
They are to be shipped “back hpme.”
I finally found an old man who said

that he would sell ' me some, but I |
had ‘to take California oranges,

which were about the size of wal-
nuts and cost five cents each. If you
really want an orange in Florida,

it is much less trouble to bring it |

from home with you.
. We were called at 3.15 next morn-
ing, and if there is anything more

grim than a cold gray dawn, it is.f
a hot gray dawn, and that was what |
© 1t was that day. We were in the sky
well before the sun was, and landed |

in Cuba to refuel just about break-
fast time. We had hoped to get a
£ )

.We came down at Camaguey and

gar factories in the distance.

By 1030 we were down again—
.this time in Jamaica. The landing
field there is a little slip of land
‘right off the harbor, and from the

air seems terrifyingly small.
looks as if you must run right into |

the sea, but when we landed it |

It i

MARY McCARTHY
ing around trying to find out what
we could do in the meantime, hav-
ing no reservations at the hotel, a
man who had been travelling with
us in the plane, came up and spoke
to us and said that his name was
| also McCarthy—he was from Wind-
| cor Mills, Que., he lived in Bogota,
and that he would be very happy
to do anything he could to help us.

He then produced his extremely
nice wife, and from that moment
until they put us on the plane at
Bogota, we clung to them like
| frightened leeches. I told him that

he would wish that his name were
| John Smith and that he had never
heard of the name McCarthy before
they were rid of us. They could not
?alve been kinder and more help-
ul,

By this time, it had begun to pour
rain, which seemed to make it a
| little more bewildering. All we
saw of Barranquilla was the drive
| from the airport to the hotel, which
was through pretty dreary-looking,

| down-at-the-heel country. The Hotel

del Prado is a strange contrast to
the poverty which comes almost to
| its door. It is perfectly beautiful, a
| huge three-storeyed building, built
three sides around a swimming pool,
1in a garden dripping with palm
trees and flowers, The pool and

seemed to be quite adequate, and |
the rum punch they gave us at the
airport was a most welcome and |

pleasant surprise, £
Ten minutes there and up the %7‘

guillotine steps again and straight |

to Barranquilla, where there is just [

1? minutes between planes and I be-
lieve, that as is usual we missed the |
connection. i

Two Important Words :
. It was there during a somewhat

Airport officials, that I realized how

" Everything you want down
here is “manana,” and the easiest
reply OK,

l];Vr”cﬂ'l'ana" I found doesn’t mean |
g@ Y tomorrow: it means next week, |
ome other time, and chiefly it |l
means not now.

gets me around. Well, there was
nothing to do but spend the night
at Barranqgftilla, as the next plane

| cleanliness is somewhat of a

X This vocabulary {1
limits conversation somewhat, but it |/
| plateau

was “manana.” As we were stand- ||
M= ha

| trees are lighted at night and we
} found ourselyes having dinner in
iwhat was a very good imitation of
,rilhnd, and hot as blazes.

3

s Rooms Like Cells

"We soon discovered that most of
the splendor of the hotel was on the
first floor, and the bedrooms, at New
1 rk prices, were about as comfort
| able as prison cells. There was no
| bath—only a shower straight down
| from the ceiling, so if you value

our by now waning hair-wave,
¥ Y waning p{ob-
t ,

lem. - (=, .

In Colombia, there is no night
| f1ying on account of landing facili-
| ties, so we were not called until

1415 which seemed like sleeping

{late. Its a lovely flight up to Bo-
| gotagiover the jungle all the way,
:going to see for some time.
The city itself has the most enchant-
inge setting. It stands ow a little

and Montserrat, and seemed from
yindow to be_ entirely sur

s th i f green wel
ey by en K ~{ their legs stuck out in front of them |

the feet of Guadalupe

i e

by mountains. 1ese same |
mountains, until 1919, when a Ger-
man company established an air §
service, made any direct communi-
cation with the outside world im- |
possible. It nearly 9,000 feet |
above sea level, and the journey
from Barranquilla, unless you fly in, |
is made by river boat and road al- |
ternately, and takes from four to
five days now. It used to take nine ||
bor 10, not so long ago.
Our good friend McCarthy still |
fhad us in hand and deposited us
safely at the Granada hotel, with in-
structions to take it easy as the
sudden change from sea level to |f
9,000 feet affects some people quite
badly. Having suffered last year |
from being too energetic our first
day in Mexico City, we decided to
do our sightseeing in Bogota from
the back seat of a car.

‘ All Wear Black

The city itself seems to be a rather |
sombre and cheerless little place, |
except for the Plaza Bolivar which |
the hotel faces, with its beautiful
statue of Bolivar and its gray-green [
eucalyptus trees. The streets are |
narrow and not too clean, and seem
to be always crowded with grim- &8
faced, unsmiling people. Maybe if &=
you live so long cut off from the
world and surrounded by mountains
it might account for a certain lack
of gaiety in the atmosphere. There |
was no color whatever. Everyone |
| wore black clothes. The women |
we saw at the hotel were dressed as |
smartly as anyone you see in New
York, but always in black from head
to foot. The poor people one saw
(in the streets wore a dismal looking |
| garment called “ruana” which is the §
[ local interpretation of the MeXxican [
| serape, except that instead of ‘the |
lovely gay colors of the serag;{l the |

is

ruana is in the inevitable blacksuy |
. LAfter lunch, we drove out'to see
the falls of Tequendama, highly re- &
commended by our guide ook,
which is a 20-mile drive through
the most desolate looking country |
imaginable. Personally, if you live |
with Niagara Falls on your door-
step as we do in Ontario, I feel no
urge to see more water falling over
(a cliff, g

But the senator and my husband |
wererdetermined, so I went along
for the ride. As I looked at the falls |5
I couldn’t help thinking of Mr. |
Churchill’s classic remark to the re- |
 porter who asked him if he found ‘
| any changes in Niagara Falls, in the
| 20 years since he had last seen them,
and he replied that the principle |
seemed the same. Well the prin-
ciple is the same at Tequendama,
except not so much water and it
was dirtier,

Favorite of Suicides

Our driver told us that the falls
were a favorite place for suicides,
and I am sure some of them must
have been driven out there by him
and decided a quick death would be
simpler than the drive back. Tt
‘was Columbus day and & national
holiday. The roads were crowded
with buses full of picnickers, and
strings of sad-eyed, weary - little
donkeys, laden down with bags of
everything imaginable and on tfop
of it all their owners perched with

and their feet crossed on the| =
donkey's neck. ; 3
No one in this part of the world |
uses his brakes in a car except as & | 3
ast_resort. So, for the whole 20 [

¥




| 8 and we went out to their

I
| &
2

miles baclk, the horn never stopped. |
I found myself wishing I were safe-
ly back in the plane again, which
will give you some idea of what the |
driving was like.

Later in the day, the MecCarthys
rounded up all the local Canadians
charming
8l house for a drink. The residential
:ﬂ part of the town did much to relieve

the gloomy impression the city had
given us. The houses are built on
b the side of the hills and have lovely

B cardens.

bl
{ 25 \
| © mission furniture atmospl
| - . & "

8 gave us an excellent dinner, lobsfer,

The party carried on from the:Me-
B¢ CariRys to the famous Temel'Sires-

taurant, where, in spite of its 1910
here,' they

acres of steaks and a strange fruit
I had never seen before. It is the
fruit of the cactus and is called tuna.
" 1t looks a bit like a fat cucumber and

¥

8| has the seeds and texture of a grape.

" It was simply delicious. - Mrs. Mc-

b ,f | Carthy told me that it was a strange

8 quality, that it always stays cold no
matter what the temperature. Un~
fortunately it is not good for ex-

i\ port. Q“

il 1t was a most interesting evening,

 and from what they told us, a most

unusual one for Bogota,: finding
eight Canadians having dinner to-
gether; the two McCarthys from To-

% ronto, two more from Windsor Mills,

the Canadian trade commissioner,

Max Stewart, from Wingham, Mr.

Devers of the Royal Bank from the

Maritimes, George Crookston by

way of being from Toronto, and Sen-

ator Morand from Quebec City,

P

f Canada.

There was much talk of Canadian
politics—trade conditions in Colom-
bia, and chiefly how much they
would like to have a Canadian am-
passador there. We probably would

2 have sat there all night except for
the thought of that awful telephone
call at 4.30.

(A second article by Mrs. Mec-
Carthy will appear in The Star
tomorrow.)

.




'PERU VALLEY KEPT GREEN *
FROM MATCHES
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. BY PROFIT

Mrs. McCarthy accompanied her after lunch an
y, K.C.,|races. It was a lovely drive 1hm(,fe:€

husband, Dalton 1.. McCarth;
of Toronto, to the fourth conf
of the Inter-American Bar associa=
tion at Santiago, Chile. Mr. Mec-
Carthy was an official delegate of
the Canadian government and the
Canadian Bar association. The trip
included visits to Peru, Argentina,
Chile and other South American
countries. In all, they covered more
than 15,000 miles by air.

By MARY McCARTHY

This flight today, from Bogota to
T,ima, is an all-day one and over the
mountains nearly all the way. They
are strange looking mountains. They
have no growth on them whatso-
ever and are just dark brown
lumps of earth, with now and
again a snow-clad peak shining in
the sun, making them look a little
more friendly. But altogether they
are a pretty forbidding looking lot,
especially from 12,000 feet.

When the light goes on for seat
belts and you look out of the win-
dew, you still see nothing buf
menacing peaks, and the next
minute the plane has dropped down
into a green little valley which
looks the size of a pocket handker-
chief from the air, I am getting
used to this, but I thought at first
we were going ‘to make a crash
landing. Now I know you don’t
see the airports in this part of the
world until you are practically on
top of them. The steward has just
told us 20 minutes and then Lima,
so I will finish this on land.

Beautiful City

Lima. I would think this must
be one of the most peautiful cities
in the world. Coming in by air
gives you little idea of what to ex-
pect. It has snow-capped moun-
tains at its back door, and the blue
Pacific at its front.

His Excellency Dr. Laureys, our
ambassador, Bill Stark and Freeman
Tovell, both of Toronto, who are

.attached to the embassy here, ac-

companied by a representative from
the president, gave us the most
heart warming welcome at the air-
port, and started us off on a breath-
less three days. They had every
moment planned for us, except Sun-
day morning, when they mereifully
et us sleep until noon.

We are staying at the Gran Hotel
Bolivar, an excellent modern hotel,
with luxurious bedrooms and real
baths at last. From my window, I
look out into one of the most

peautiful plazas, the San Martin,
statues, its

with its magnificent

beautifully-kept trees and flowers

all coming into bloom, and. the
ooking

buildings around the square 1
immaculately white and shining as
if they were scrubbed every morn-
ing. Its"a smiling city of white
marble;incredible flowers, sunshine
and gay and happy-looking crowds
of people in the streefs.

“1ima is one of the oldest cities in
Tatin America. It was built by
Pizarro and originally was the capi-
tal of Spanish South America. The
new part of the city has kept much

of the feeling of the old, and theyla most interesting and ir

so wise in buMding

P

erence Streets and

| Papal Nuncio, who, as in all

1

sor seven storeys: iigh, of

S S

| The “ambassador came “ArOtd|
d took us out toithe|

avenues of flowerin
treeg with geraniums and cala lili
growing like weeds everywherey
The geraniums bloom all year roux
and make walls of scarlet flowers;
which is enchanting.

Seldom Have Rain

T asked the ambassador how lhegv
managed to keep it looking so fres
and well-watered, as they seldom, if
lever, have rain in Lima.
plained to me their system of irris
gation, which is extraordinary. The
government has built a system of
laqueducts from the mountain tops,
where condensation of rain clouds
take place. From these aqueducts,
the water runs down into the valley
below and is stored in reservoirs
and then distributed by means of
tanks and water carts all over the
city. This enterprise is financed
solely by the government monopoly
on matches, so they like it better if
you keep your own matches “for
some other country and use Peru-
vian ones while you are here,#"”

As a matter of fact, there use& tg:
be a fine of $25 if you werg, caugh !
fusing other than Peruvian matches.
[As these matches are excelleniyto
fuse them seems a small price topay
[for so much beauty. I noticed that
every tree on the streets iseplanted
with a cement cup around it so that
not one drop of water is wasted,
and all these trees, thousands of
them are watered once a week by
the city.

The race track is no less beautiful
than its approach, The buildings
jare white and modern and seem to
be built right into the mountains,
‘they are so close. The horses run
the opposite way on this side of the
equator, but thanks to Mrs. Tovell's
uncle, who owns a very fine racing
stable, marking my program, I won
three races out-of four. So it didn’t
bather . me which way they ran.

:}:n-:mm T . M bt St e

He ex-}
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Tea With President
We ended up this highly success-
ful afternoon having tea with the
president in his private room, From

the races: we. drove out to the
Malacon, 10 miles of corniche road
hanging over the sea.
this part of the city that the earth-
quake of 1940 did the most damage.
Huge areas were completely de-
molished, with here and there bits
Qf a house left standing, its lovely
iron grills undamaged and desolate ||
looking.

Back to the hotel to change and
then to a reception in the American
embassy. The present ambassadors ||
is Hon, W. D. Pawley of the Flying
Tigers. He has just come down, |
and has a very pretty young wife |
and a lovely house. The coclktail f
parties here begin at 7.30 and usual- |
Iy go on until 10 or 11 o'clock, but |
we left at 9 oclock to go to our
Canadian embassy to dinner.

We have just got a new embassy,
a charming Spanish house surround-
ed by lovely gardens. It belongs
to a newspaper owner who was on
the wrong side of politics in the
last elections and who felt a little
holiday out of the counfry would
do him good. {

Mme. Laureys, who had moved
into the house just two days before,

looked as settled as if she had
lived there for years. She said
that as they were having a Ure- !

ception for us the next day, she had
asked only#%the visiting Canadians
to dinner, - There were the Lynn
Spencers ‘from Welland, the Hon.
Mr. Talbot from Quebec, the three
of us, Bill Stark and Freeman
Tovell with their young and good-
looking Canadian wives.

We had a superb dinner and a
charming evening and went home
feeling very proud of our Canadian
representation in Lima. On Mon-
day morning, the men of our party
went with the ambassador fo call
on all the local dignitaries and were ¢
welcomed jeverywhere with cham-
pagne and the warmest sentiments
towards Canada.

In the afternoon, the ambassador
took us for a long drive around the |
| city and we all wished we could
have arranged our itinerary to give

The ambassader introduced us to
everybody, and I-was surprised to

find they mnearly all spoke English
as well as French and Spanish, It
was a gala day at the races, as the|

diplomatic corps were there. This
president has been in office only
since last August and there are
still reminders of the aftermath’ of
the elections, when 800 angry voters
found they had been left off‘fhe list,
Armed with anything th&y/could
throw they did a fine job"‘bp, the
windows of the buildings where
the votes were counted. Nof'a pane
of glass was left. ?
The women were lovely lookingy
nearly all wearing the inevitable
black clothes, dripping with silver
fox and hats so high that the ones
| I had marvelled at in New York

seemed flat by comparison. The
most colorful figure of all was the
South

American countsigs, is the head of
the diplomatic ps, and as such
appears on &ala ys, even at the
races.  He wore

president was coming, and all the] The

us longer in this enchanting place.
The, Canadian embassy had a re-
ception for us late in the afternoon, |
and we saw again many of the peo- |
ple we had met at the races.
British ambassador, ~ Mr.
Roberts and his wife, who had just
;_al'rlved from England were there—
just as charmed with Lima as we
were, It seemed to me that most of
the Canadians we met living in this
part of the country were connected
with International Pete and they all
came and told us how sad and|
shogkg’d they were at Mr. Leseuer’s
death We stayed there in the tra- {

*Sitibnal manner until nearly 10}

‘h‘ofé_l to get ready again for that -
awiul .telephone call—at 3.15 thigl
Flme. ‘ o
b T e o

with purple at hisén

his large flat bri had

ntelligent |
face and there was always a crowd
ele waiting to Speak.

villong bro, robe (|
gneck andw&eund
E

im., [
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It was in ‘

‘elock and then went back to the|
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' 1y Spanish feeling you feel should

N
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Mrs. McCarthy accompanied her |
husband, Dalton L. McCarthy, K.C., |
of Toronto, to the fourth conference |

' CHILE IN INFLATION THROES
ONE CAN HEAR PRICES RISE

|

We had all been laboring undert
the delusion that living in Santiago
was cheap—one guide book wen i
so far as to say it was a “poor man’s

independence of Chile. It is a
thrilling story. The house is almost
its original condition, low, ram-
bling and covered in blue

adjoining it where St. Martin and
O Higgins held a thanksgiving ser-
vice after the victory.

At the other end of the gavden is
an enormous swimming pool, with
orange trees all round it, doing their

“and_established the
jards in 1817, and established €W o0 o peaptiful climate. The se

and white ;
f cranny they have planted flowers—

wistaria, and the lovely little chapel ‘

is on one side of the road and on |
the other the cliffs go straight up |
to the sky and in every ledge and

so the whole cliffside is a mass of |
i color.,  Geraniums with so many |
| flowers you can't see any leaves i
g('d“:l lilies and roses _gm\\'ing out
| of what looks like nothing but mclc,’

Was Envoy al Ottawa

i

of the Inter-American Bar qssocia- | paradise.” What they should have s i { |
tion at Santiago, Chile, Mr. Mec- said was a poor man's short-cut to amazing trick of having blossoms on T'he mayor of \’1{1;1_ the Hon. Dr. | \
Carthy was an official delegate of! paradise—he'd die of starvation in ONe€ pranch and fruit on another. (—E"('\"t‘. who was for many .\’@gl('gf
the Canadian government and thej 1O time! They are in the midst of Beyond it all are shining white | Chilean ambassador in Ottawa,
Canadian Bar association. The trip the most frantic inflation—youj can mountain tops. IS dinner for us and in his
included visits to Peru, Argentina practically hear the prices going Looking round the table at lunch| speech of “'UIU{’”'\'?. he said the |
Chile and other South American up. *® 1 thought I had never seen beHm‘-‘m‘)g"i‘ pleasant things about C:\nudn‘i

| looking women anywhere in my life. “'h'(f\lv'(l_ hl;‘eel:;vg;bnding‘ my mOrnings |

Tl leave that one to his senatorial
wisdom-—I can't do all the work on
this trip.

From Lima, we followed the coast
all the way down, and from the air,
the mountains look as if they came
right out of the sea. We have been

This hotel, the Carrera, is an ex-

Chile. It has 80,000 acres and 1,500

i mentt

! been pressed so hopefully all along

that extends well into the
afternoon. The food in the hotels
and restaurants isn't anything out
of 1the way, except the tish, which
is superb. But at these fiestas for
ug, the whole meal is superb, and
everywhere we are given the most

with my plans to cross the

to quite a lot of swallowing--not to
mention the listening, which is a@ \ the way are now permanently at the by rail. There is only one good
full-size job by itself. The Senator | bottom of my bag. My one long 17-\-\111101-“'\\'()(-1( There seems to be '
wants to know what, I propose to h dress is l')emg worked overtime, tlv\"u %i'huulq Sy UIU\H"}{L'Iulvoul iy
do if I do hear any sirange sounds i There is a luncheon given for us . 4 L R o Th el est Al
T R 1 [l somewhere every day, and with a | Journey by air, a3 1t only: talses) aid
. ' hour and a half to Mendoza, wlich

| lies on ]
1 Argenline. Some people say it is
pest to shul your eyes, take oxygen,
| the mere mention* of which malies
\me feel T am ready for the last
! pites, and hope for the best.

The others say don’t miss a min-

flying over and beside them nowj : k 4

for nearly 3,000 miles and they are | ex'cellent ]‘("d‘ and white Chilean | ute of the view, it is one of the

still right across the square—they | o AL gRen Wigtioaens. ol g | sights of the world, Personally, I

seem to be endle tina. gesite ; . {am inclined towards the eye-
Dinner is anywhere from 9.30 to | chutting school. If I have the

the peacetul plains of the|

countries. In all, they covered more \
than 15,000 miles by air. cellent modern hotel, pleasant and | I think it was Hudson S“'Odf’f.‘\"‘“ soing to previews of auction sales
‘ By MARY McCARTHY friendly, if you have any heart for|said that it more people had Chilean | 7y 0 ces” complete with all their
‘ s W ] | friendliness after you have seen mothers, the human vace would be A i e el L S (R
Santiago, Chile-—The journey & your first four days' bill! Vv*" a better-looking lot. They're lovely ‘“'_"‘“r'm“" SEY AL BIASBY R _‘“,M
down here from Lima is a long onef decided fRee B e l)‘ Yieive pa i aras. 8 R Y-l gilver, It's an easy and 1“?"!“““]
B —it takes all day-—+and how we :fo‘ur Hhohsgs lewitel:\ 1“‘9-\ bk;}] e'\'ery Trend Is to Colors | way of seeing I‘mw. .pc«'xple h\t‘ l;
hated leaving that pleasant, smiling | one cmfi& DUS&:H)]\' ‘ut;—ﬁ:ed “r)\x‘_—;’llm They wear (70’501~s r_nuch more | aslced Mus, Leger |f 'tlh!s ‘,\\f{bwthei
city. Do you remember where Gen. | of what a ot il Ji\'j‘ff “|‘h“£ down heve, especially in the day- | sale season but she ,\a;\.\ n. ‘\T(Rsy \_u.:i
.| Sherman said he'd live if he owned || would cost. bt ng herefyime, and no one excepl the very iall the year round. : ">p““tn_,:\‘ 111’”‘
¥ Texas and hell? Well. if I owned £ U young has short hair. The women many cases when a Chilean decides |
Tima and heaven, I'd rent out Could Raise Four Crops look very much as they do in any to travel for six months or a year, |
heaven and live in Lima. It was | Yesterday the Lagers took us out North American city in the sum- {| he doesn’t cover his house \\mh}
Yeally a perfect flight—I found my- | to spend the day at a fundo—local | mer, hatless and stockingless, ex- { burglary andefireRUsUTaREL. A He |
self almost enjoying it. 1 use the | werd for ranch—at Chacabuco. It is cept the older ones who still go { just sells f‘\‘(‘?l“}'l""”g u“d]g:”‘,’\'_ul{!
& word “enjoying” pretty loosely | & 60-mile drive from town, through shopping in hat, veil, gloves and with an easy m}nd. ‘When‘ mrun.ne.sl
" here as I'm really much too busy what we were told is the most fer- black clothes, looking very elegant. { home he buys a Ht‘\\‘ hl)}lr-t". goes 1‘::1
© when I'm in a plane for unylhing‘ tile counfry in the world, but ap- After 6 o'clock color seems 1o} & few alvll{lllrl? t‘til.]l%’.\‘ U:(\t‘\lj .lb-ut_‘\,‘n?.{
¥ so frivolous. parently it is too easy-—they could | pretty well disappear, and out come his own things bf’l(v.‘-. mu‘ T~dl.?|l')l‘l.i
I'm a self-appointed listener for raise four crops a year if they |the cmartest black dresses and the ‘w't‘”f:“ ""’“l""’.’f". ‘]1\.[!’.'."“1‘ ‘{5‘_‘“‘."1"““’"1‘("
strange sounds in the engines, and wanted to, and they raise only one— highest black hals, ‘and miles of | ”4’”}“5'“}1‘ ?'“Qf‘ AR 4 ll-'(lw;t-‘l‘\'
to keep my head clear for this im-| and not a very good one at that. silver fox capes. Short evening | 'f’?""""“l, p]z’“ 1 ’“‘fm“'i‘_:qh‘(‘ TniteH
portant job, I have to swallow at I was amazed at how poor and un- | dresses are something that have | il I\.\’(ﬁ@ S o i\f"‘(‘,\-{,‘-(,}m i
least once every two minutes, and tidy the whole countryside looked. | never peen heard of in this part of i‘t’;lilt;f'l\'\:'ﬂ)l'J S0 M $ Aesiro)
on a 12-hour flight this mounts up | This fundo is the second largest in | the world, and my two that have (BU70 O made much headway |
Andes

o

Jules Leger, from Quebec, the i L ; : s
tharge d'affaires here, and Mr. 10.30 o’clock, by which time we are | . age o open them Tl write a |
Davila, president of the Inter-Am- iﬂ” -“:‘“'"mg- and “"_"“*’x“ all ““i““g’; play by play description of thell
erican Bar association, met us at uncheon again with a couple of §1,,rney fomorrow.

exira courses for good measure. journey

the airport, ahd from then on our
worries have been over, except how
to get a little sleep now and again.
The Legers have taken us right un-
der their wing and couldn’t do more |
for us. They both speak per.fe(:t;
Spanish-—know everyone and every-
thing—from where I can get a dress
altered in 20 minutes to the last
word on protocol, which is taken
very seriously in Chile.
Ditferent From Lima

It is a completely ditferent atmos-
phere here from Lima—it's a big,
bustling, commercial city which
doesn’t seem to have made up its
mind whether to go completely
modern or keep a little of the love-

belong here.
The beautiful square in front of
this hotel is used for a parking lot|

which,
well, but the general labor unrest

i

P

!
|
|
|
I
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MARY McCARTHY

people on it permanently, who all
have their own houses, church and
schools on the property. They bring |
in about 8,000 extra workers when
they are picking the olives, which |
they ‘are just stariing to grow in
Chile.

It's Tun on the old feudal.system
until lately, worked very

1 don’t know.

On Friday night, we were loaned !
£~ {
1 for Vina del Mar |
It's a perfectly
and perilous drive—two
hours through the moun- |
speed. A great
summer houses
It is the nearest sea from
with a heavenly beach

a car complete with Cockney chau
feur, and set sai
for the week-end.
peautiful
and a half
tains, always at fop
many Chileans have
there.
| Santiago

' How the women keep their figures, | ‘

|
|
i
I

in the world seems to have pene- e ‘ . :
trated even to the Chilean fundoes, g0 : i Y
'it has at night when it is empty, and life no longer flows quite SO | | : ) e s v S
| except for a few hopeful poliiicixl smoothly for the owners or the i Sy : A sk s g o Abely b
| agilators rehearsing their speeches ipriets i ) Ry v S0 R R S K o
| to one another—-at least that's what Chacabuco is where St. Martin} A | » R R S i i § ) j Bl o4

Y\I think they are doing--it may be and O'Higgins defeated the Span- i LTS iy e
\mly conversalion in the Spanish el ) RS T N
|\ .anner! ‘

| for cars in the daytime, which com-
pletely destroys the romantic look
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"FLYING THROUGH' ANDES LIKE

s AL W AHS R X 1

RIDING BICYCLE IN TRAFFIC

Mrs. McCarthy accompanied her
husband, Dalton L. MeCarthy, K.C.,
of Toronto, to the fourth conference

| of the Inter-American Bar associa-

| tion at Santiago, Chile. Mr. Mec-

| Carthy was an official delegate of

| the Canadian government and the

| Canadian Bar association. The trip

| included visits to Peru, Argentlina,

Chile and other South American

# countries. In all, they covered more
& than 15,000 miles by air.

By MARY McCARTHY

i  Well, the great moment has come
A at last and we are in the plane
i about to cross the Andes-—as a
& matter of fact you don't fly over
| them, you fly through them—it is
@ rather like weaving your way
o through traffic on a bicycle. I'had
i meant o do a geographical descrip-
@ tion of this flight, but on second
| thoughts, I think an emotional des-
L& cription of it is about as far as I
| will gef.
; Just as we were about to get into
¢ the plane a funny-looking little
.| ' woman came up and asked me if I
were frightened—everyone talks to
|| everyone else before a journey like
|| this. T told her that “frightened”
| was much too mild a word—that
‘| “panic” was nearer to what I felt
at that moment.
| She said that she had never flown
v before and was scared to death.
| Just by way of cheering us both up
she added, “If we are to be taken
,g; today, we will be taken.” I almost
- cashed in my ticket then and there
and settled down for life in San-
tiago.
There are a couple of hard-faced
Wall Street tycoons sitting just
| across from me, the kind that look
as if they would fleece their own
| mothers, who have just thanked
the steward with, such graciousness,
| Tor a piece of chewing gum, that
| you would think he was offering
them salvation, Fear is certainly
a great leveller.
These two genis were cutting up
pretty rough at the airport in San-
| tiago because one had lost a bag—I
| bet at this moment they would be
willing to settle for a lot more than
| the proverbial tenth to feel Broad-
way under their feet again.
Flying at 18,000 Feet
|~ We are now flying at 18,000 feet
and the Andes have certainly
ganged up on us. There is frost
| on the windows, and fear in my
\| heart, and if my brave husband
.| asks me just once more to look out
| and see how close the wing is to
| the mountains. I'm going to 1lie
| right down in the aisle and hescan
| tell the passengers anything he
| likes!
If T ever get back to my little
igloo in the frozen north, I'm going
10 devote my life to good works

and sit there quietly till the grim |

reaper comes to get me. I am not

| felt who said to the Statue of Lib-
" erty as he came into New York

| 10 see me again you are going to
| have to turn around.”

" fog is closing in on us and we can’t
 get through the northern pass, and
| we are going to turn back and try—
1 don’t like the word “‘try” much—
| to get through by the southern one.
|1 am taking oxygen with one hand,
| writing this with the other and both

' Jumps of ice.
| If you don’t inhale the oxygen on
;the right breath you feel as if the
top of your head is coming off—
| I'm just getting the hang of it now.
" Back we go over Santiago again
and into the southern pass and
| even here we can sce only about
' half the mountains for fog. It's
amazing how quickly the fog gath-
ers. When we left Santiago, the
' word was that both passes were
clear. Now one is completely
blocked and it’s catching up on us
here but nobody seems to mind
' much as we have only about half
| an hour more before we land in
' Mendoza.

’ Santiago Planes Grounded

We have just been down at Men-
doza to re-fuel and found all the
planes going to Santiago grounded.
Apparently we got through just

* logical fact,

in time. Nobody had told me about
this but sometimes the planes are
held up here for two or three days.
The mountains have almost disap-
peared behind us and we are flying
over perfectly flat, uninhabited
country that looks like a sandy
desert. ey

It is an extraordinary psycho-
but with no more
no one is the least
re. The tycoons

Andes to cross,
bit nervous any mo
have got their scowls back on their
faces again, and the woman in
front of me has stopped telling her
beads—in fact, ‘we are all back to
normal, and I'm not quite sure il
it's an improvement or not! From
what I've seen this morning, I think
a lot of people would be much
pleasanter if they were kept in a
plane 18,000 feet up, perrpanently
| —over the Andes, if possible!

i~ I'm sorry now we couldn’t get
through the northern pass, because
| T should like to have seen the fam-
ous statue of the Christ of the
Andes, which stands on the border
of Chile and Argentina, guarding
the peace between the two coun-
tries; but we had to turn back
pefore we got o it. I must admit;
now it's all over, that there really

is no reason for getting into such |

a panic—I'm sure there are no bet-
ter pilots in the world than the

¥

going out of my way to meet him |

| again,

The next journey I take

‘won’t need a police certificate or a |
| ticket from Pan-Air—and as far |/

@as this McCarthy is concerned, the
good neighbor policy will just have
to struggle on without me.

. harbor, ‘Say, girl, if you ever want |

The steward has just told us the §

' are shaking and my feet are like |

L Al
Pan-Air Boys who do this flight—
they take no chances whalsocver, f
and their planes are looked after
like race-horses, With all the turn-
ing back, the fog dodging round |
the mountain peaks for three hours,
the plane went as smoothly as a
ar on the road. with not one bump.
Miles of Treeless Land

We are now flying over the pam-
pas—it is flat as a pancake on every
side and looks a little like our own
prairies. We are low enough to
see the enormous haciendas, with
miles of green treeless pasture
lands, and o many cattle you can’t
| believe there is a meat shortage
| anywhere in the world. We have
one more stop at Cordova for fuel,
and should be in Buenos Aires
| about 5.30. We have made up
nearly an hour of our lost time,
| as, to quote the captain, "we pick-
ed up a tail wind,” and have been
travelling at about 220 miles an
' hour since Mendoza. We usually
' do about 180.

We are all wondering what is in
store for us here as so little of the
fruth about the political situation

to know what to expect. A man
on the plane told me that last

people were killed, took place in
the square right outside the hotel
at which we are going to stop. He
was there at the time, but didn’t
seem nearly as agitated about it as
the papers in Santiago had been. (¢
Revolutions always sound so much
worse a thousand miles away than
they do where the shooting actu-
ally is taking place.

BUENOS AIRES—His Excellency
the Honorable Warwick Chipman,
our ambassador, met us at the air-
port here and whisked us through
customs and immigration—which is |/
no joke in Argentina these days— |
and on to this hotel—the Plaza—
where they also are staying while
house-hunting for an embassy.

Housing Situation Is Same B

The housing situation all through |5
this continent is the same -ag it is
with us—only much worse as far
as prices go—and even ambassa-
dors have to take what they can
get and live in their trunks in the [=°
meantime. They have arranged the |
most exciting program for our four i
days’ stay here. It looks as if the
hospitality on
lavish as on the west.

I was amazed at the size and
peauty of this city on the hour
drive from the airport, through the
widest and cleanest streets I've
ever seen. There is an extra-
ordinary feeling of space every-
where, which to me is a great relief ||
after the endless wall of Andes on
the other side.

An old friend of ours—a lawyer
here who has just got out of jail—
was at the hotel to meet us. We
heard rumors of his arrest when
we were in Santiago and couldq’t ‘
wait to ask him about it. He said
he hadn’t the faintest idea of why |f
they put him in jail, but what in-
trigued him much more was why |
they let him out!

1t seems he was
genera
pbe Mr. Peron has
there! 1
at the end of the week, when I will

e writing again.

2 (Another article Dby Mrs. Mc-
Carthy will appear next Saturday.)

included in the

1 round-up. of lawyers, may-
got - something

71l know more about this

gets out of the country, it is hard ||

week’s revolution, in which eight |

this coast is just as [S
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OLD TOO MUCH PR : Jthough I left so much out this
[ morning—which is still here—that

she has either gone out for help ot |:

) | means to le ;
CAMSEAS ARGENTINE UNREST horrid way! t me have my own
AT ijlt‘{w night we arrived we dined
i Mrs. McCarthy accompanied her Harrods—a branch of the Englishijn Buenos Aires. A OVC‘?cst‘ houses
b husband, Dalton L. McCarthy, K.C,, one where all the tourists fl(;cl{——-‘ treasures he h;lk; alllon;,j,s‘t }:115 many
8 of Toronto, to the fourth conference if vou can't find anyone you just | wife and c]{jldrén dg:(l)“[;nt ?i”hlé
* of the Inter-American Bar associa~ 20 and stand around the bag | the famous Japanese paint y‘ Fujita,
§ tion at Santiago; Chile. Mr. Mec- counter at Harrods and sooner or | He told us an amusing 1(:,11 O[. s
1 Carthy was an otficial delegate of ;21101" they turn up—usually trying g tale about
# the Canadian government and the hard to remember it the little! it. He said he felt there should be
|| Canadian Bar association, Th | 4 cat in the picture somewhere and

e trip woman told them to bring home : :
| not having one of their own they

Hincluded visits to Peru, Argentina, 8 brown bag or a black one. il ) v
8 Chile and other South American Everyone Friendly ‘hga]d to](lj)cn}‘)\;‘r)]\zfeFi‘ll?yw;z}lu:lgl :;ni [h{;‘p-
il c : ) ily ar sacefully © he of the
¥ (.o‘unhv»ro(‘-h In q%l\, ‘ﬂlwy.c_(?\ucd more o me there is no feeling of Ilglq{ldl'en’s D os._the true story being
j than 15,000 miles by ait. gl gtrangeness about anything, I can't || it had to be practically held there
By MARY McCARTHY remember anything quite like it, | with grappling irons to prevent it
(. Buenos Aires— For the first time the whole place has an atmosphere leaping out of the window. It's the
¥ in my life I'm running out of words! lof good manners and friendliness || most entertaining portrait — the |
This is the most amazingly beauti- about it that makes life most '\Argenﬁnean cat looks quite Jap-
I ful city I've ever seon—it's all the pleasant—I find myself wandering anese—and the children look quite
£ big cities I like best in the W orld in and out of the shops on Florida like the Argentinean cat.

olled: into one.. l've: never read @s if T were at home and behaving | o 33&1&@00\‘{‘% (i:‘:bc :
1 ans—w ave given|

} | anything that begins to describe '35 if English were a universal : realc 4 .
L | it and strangely enough Argentine- Janguage, which it almost is here. up the Wllol? W'CCI} we are here to
R i ; Tl leather go T looking after us—and they haven't
I ans who are enormously proud of he leather things are what v trick—gave a
Rl 4. i abo i oo dntrigue me  most—I'd g missed a trick—sgave a farewell
| it talk very little about it. I think B 108 forgotten || ginper for us last night at the
Y they feel if you don’t already know fthere \gferetsgclgh_shoes and bags. 1 Tockéy club Al the -]Sckm; clubé
E i ; . 1o was interes ni ! C . the 2 s
i what an . enchanting place it 1s :chan incacshge Shlos ngolx&'ung WhEP a|lin this country have a club in town
{ you're 100 uncivilized to bother p told me a great!| ,s well as at the track. This one|
L about. G i in B.A. is the richest club in the
L " o begin with ifs size is breath-| deal of their \qestl\Ileailierlwast Sell_:t wm-?d and looks it. It's an Cnul‘mﬂl,lls
| faking—it covers miles—but it's not| up to Dd"‘””s in Newmarket to be|pyilding full of priceless furniture,
'_c[)‘ﬁesse l. ihing that st tob Ak and has a very fine collection of
The only thing thal isnt 1o e had | yypodern paintings which one of the

sprawling and frayed around the|P?

" edges like most big cities—right otk 2 T B4ty o8 el

| to where the pampas begins—it a]l‘ Ln f’ﬁ‘:"’??ﬂﬂ,x;lrgl_?‘f‘ec\fle]?u\avrg}::f" }?_ members was smart enough to buy

1o ks prosperous and clean and well i : : L worse Beklibeforeprices went up even beyond
Jooks prosperous and ¢ e | Pran we were in i daye : ¥
; yS. | what this club could afford.

&

" cared for—there 18 10 evidence of Ajthough so much’ il comes from || "rrhe extraordinary kindness a

" poverty anywhere. I said U'IIS: to heve it all goes up to the United ’h jgata]ilt 2 dthlatm'(z’ly‘l F”?Cl]cs:q ind
§ an Argentinean at dinner }zxst night gtates to be refined and has to be ;é’lsgq }K‘re e l-:?;{;:r\_kl}] lol C;d<n-
& and he told me rather grimly that prought all the way back again, In (W'am;inﬂ Ceri'ainly t:‘:l(ilys‘ }'can.;
¥ he thought that had a great dedl gpite of this taxis are unbelievably || isitor :.wrythi’np’ A 1‘0 ‘1‘::“:{

‘;"f”.m do with tl}c p}oli@icall un.l-(\:t h‘.cr? ‘ c)}’c-‘}p——ila’) cents takes you a long | peace .and in order, but I believe
¥ __that there is too much prosperity. | way. ' f's quite hard to arran > ¢
X ity its atural epent the day in the countr A arrange a dinner
The city itself has no natuts W &t y in the country {l harty very far ahead because you'r
¥ advantages, it's built right on the resterday at an estancia—another | yeyer quite sure e e 3;"7}_19
; edge ofbth‘e flat, treeless pampas, local word for ranch, This was al iple as every day a Yo nﬁm-c\y:nx;
® LUt this same land that grows the | sheep ranch and they gave us a|ioin the ranks of Wy Bl at1tle‘
et pe Sture in the world will grow most_delicious lunch of roast baby | axpense of the ety e
i Pes pasture the trees and flowers lamb cooked in the special Wway | jatter of fact Rl in g ba § a
7 i]?it?lidnfo dl:::’n’ ;jlmltgl?t from every- | they do it here over a v\;olo(d ﬁ}fe infa badge of honor h; n:“ (')1(16 -l(.ll‘illlte
@ that have DEt ¢ 4 of-door oven—it takes ours | ¥ U e & Dl o A
:.{: where do even better here than in i‘jﬁ&‘;tbg The days—and has a epecial E?r?ﬁntlea::g*lgtc&lo‘t’mmmy of being *“al-
i their native lands. cook who sits by it all the time ToaiHash \.A:oﬁdorinw i o
Q i Dreams of Beauly sharpening his villainous looking sonid. ;’,‘0‘ without tﬁllljl(:l“": (:111]; ]t
& The residential streets are dreams knife ready fo hack off the piece | haef or all the food here bi‘or tl(:;‘t
@ of beauty-—many of them are two- you want. After lunch they took| . .ifer it is consistently the bes
J 01 beauty T elievably wide, and s to see their prize herd of sheep | ¢ d T've - tasted. Tk S best
g vay streets, U ¢ f flowering irees | and one earnest Remale lawyer, with § 000" o A ecé The cattle we |
% with bnnleval_dh () o 11()11§es:’\- a passion for taking photographs of see ]:1 1{: Lfoutlll ry 4ont look any~
o down the rm(_ldle. ,11-?( r{yl;le everything, practically riined. the thing ou ?. he way, bgt ()].1'“19 i
very often puilt of wii sth—r | Gay for me by starting out system—l plate they're unbelievable—it's a
stand quite far back from ¢ es::.me atically to take a picture of each | completely different food from
hehind lovely iron fences. SOMe- | eep separately. 1 suggested she | North America’s Sunday roast.
¥ times the whole side of a street for' | y.xe one sheep from all angles and 3 Miss Montevideo
* 2 mile or two has peen made into a | paye 50 prints made—they all look |, The only thing weve missed see-
J(; | park, looking like the remains of a| axactly  alike anyway—but that | ing 18 Montevideo—it's the summer |

" primeval forest, put in reality | smacked too much of fraud for her | resort for B.A—one hour by plane
?}" —and they say it's the most beau- fi5

L pla within the last 50 years.|legal mind! By the time she had| 7 X !
¥ ‘ﬁaf;;e%f the public buildings have | done the job thorouhly and honestly tiful watel‘lmg plgce in the world. bt
B 1nost a whole square to them-|none of us ever wanted fo see a| We stop “(l"erf’“ the way up 1o [
B clves which gives it all a lovely, | sheep again. {“5{1_0 but no% %ni eno;lgih 1bo gee any- [
uncrowded feeling. g i Last Word in Luxury | ;;I]ETi‘Z/t?e ]?u gll?ge(wl(h e able to i
There are two fantastic shopping| This hotel we are staying at—the ] o, the planJe L7 %M s ]d,m“ ﬂbe‘ft's
gtreets—Florida and Sante Fe, | plaza—is the last word in luxury |put if the juggling Crant wrdy U’gj”‘
§here I'm sure you can buy any- | and pleasantness, except as is usual | Air say we s PO g’n‘*? "}“'_ ,
| thing in the world. They are funny | in this part of the world, they are 2| christmas, so I'm afraid it “:’]1]1'61 0T 1
R arrow little streets butthas tl&ere }ittle shydon b‘edrotom 1‘urniture,1We to wait for next time A
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Mrs, McCarthy accompanied her
husband, Dalton L. McCarthy, K.C,,
of Toronto, to the fourth conference
n_f the Inter-American Bar associa-
tion at Santiago, Chile. Mr. Mec-
Carthy was an official delegate of
th_e Canadian Bar association. The
trip included visits to Peru, Argen-
tina, Chile and other South Ameri-
can countries. In all, they covered
more than 15,000 miles by air.

By MARY McCARTHY

Rio di Janeiro—Here we are back
in the scenery department again
and there is so much of it it's be-
wxlderingl It's a long journey up
from Buenos Aires—nearly 10 hours
in the air—but it was a perfect day,
not a cloud in the sky, and the
Atlan‘tic which we flew over most of
the time looking as calm and blue
as the Pacific had done last week.
At Montevideo we picked up
fovel'zll _Bra'/.ili:ms and 1 spent the
tdy trying to get my ear accus-
lomed to_ Portuguese. I had ample
g?portum.ty because not one of them
“‘e“{ a silent breath all day long.
«iﬁ a r_nost extraordinary language
r)f' ]Ctdn t understand one single word
d[’)e“]{‘fi‘(‘.l‘ a whole week here—it
my.(»- .he‘e‘m .tn have any words to
o 3 ;!I;fults just a lot of sounds I
T ~.1'1<‘1‘ make nor make out.
e ack to O.K. again and it still
w:'ks wonders.

mi(;]({;nmp; into Rio by plane is cer-
trip '(l”l'xlt of the hxghlights of this
midale 76:* au-p(n.‘t is right in the
frorie r;}i the city on the water-
mOur;ta‘ ey had to take down a
il thm .10 build it and the only
ooty ﬂe planes can make a run at it
. aga}i’ over the cily, then out to
P Ifn and apgrouch it from the
thin.k ih you dpnt know this you
T a1 }e{_captam has decided not to
it 10 today or else has missed

Coming in this
o i S way you get a
eiﬁﬁiﬁﬁ' view of the city and it's
iniley thmary layout — wandering
Rl e edge of endless bays and
cally r:f: 1111'0 mountains. Geographi-
SHIT ,tw has everyth_ing—or better
bt n"‘0 ‘of everything. It's built
) mok rl(')\v strip of land between
il 511}(111?s.axld the sea—with so
0 erevetx}ves in the shoreline that
s dol bypu g0 you always seem
St C'nl’lt llpg bvack on yourself. I
ol tixl 2o hye minutes away
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it more bewilaering, and has so
many pipes, large and small, run-
ning round the walls and ceiling
that it looks like a Salvador Dali
painting of cobras at ease. All it
lacks to be an authentic Dali is a
telephone hanging from the ccilina.\

Our's might as well be there for
all the use it is. So far no one has
understood a word I've said into it. |

Our greatest comfort is our room |
waiter, a most engaging little old |

man who has taken us in hand for |

|

s i
MARY McCARTHY

that's why I find this a little disap-
pointing.

To begin with there is a great
deal of building going on which
gives the whole place an unsettled,
untidy look, it's as if the city had
suddenly outgrown itself and they

are in the midst of tearing down | museum of things from Canada,

mountains and clearing away whole
blocks of houses to make wider
streets. I'd like to come back when
they get it all tidied up and see if
they make it — as our guide
book euphemistically describes it—
“worthy of it’s setting.” It isn't at
the moment.

We had planned to stay at the|
famous Copocabana hotel but as it‘sL
quite a long way out and the gaso-
line shortage makes taxis a problem,
we settled for the Gloria, which is

right in town and also right on the || something for everyone. I think

bay. The famous promenade the
hotel faces is a curious mixture of
dirt, noise and beauty. It has three
traffic lanes with a wide boulevard
of trees between each one — and
beyond it all the sea—and shortage
of gasoline or not, the traffic never |
stops. The noise is terrific and
endless,. |

No Speed Limit I

They use the same rules for
driving here as they do on the west
coast—hand on the horn always and
no speed limit. You take your life
in your hands every time you step
off the sidewalk. And they are not
too safe either. In the rush hours
you are apt to be crushed against
the buildings by the crowds hang-
ing on to the street cars.

The tracks are at the sides of the |
streets, not in the middle like ours,
and so many people hang on to the
sides of the open cars that they
actually bulge out over the side-
walk, I'd like some of our local
grumblers to try getting home at
5.30 in Rio!

This hotel is typical of most hotels
on this continent. All the splendor
is in the entrance hall and well
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everything. He treats us as if we |
were slightly mental, but as he has
never heard either of us utter one
| word he can understand maybe hL“1
{hinks it's the easiest way to handle |
us.  All our transactions are con-
ducted in the sign language and
only one so far has gone wrong.
| The night we arrived he brought
me a sprayer of flit when what 1
wanted was ;a corkscrew. The
gestures to describe both are not

unlike.

The Canada School

We went yesterday afternoon fo
the first anniversary of a little
school here called “The Canada
School.” How the amazing Mr.
Desy did that one 1 don’t know.
It's a school for peor children and
is run by the most charming woman
who does the job for nothing. The
childrens’ interest and knowledge
of Canada is astonishing. I couldn’t
| help wondering how many children
of their ages at home had ever
neard of Rio except as Rita’s first
name. ;

They are trying to collect a little

with no very spectacular success.
I promised the ambassador I'd do
something about it when I got
home. It seems to me this is just as
good an approach to the good neigh-
bor policy as trying to understand
their politics.

Last night we went to a dinner at
the Copocabana given by some of:
the American lawyers who have
caught up on us after waiting days
for a plane in Santiago—dinner,
dancing, gambling, floor shows—

fabulous is the hest word to de-
seribe it all. We had been looking
forward to seeing some startling
local color in the floor show, which
we had heard was excellent, but
alas, it came straight {rom Brook-
| lyn. The night before at Urca, an-
other highly-advertised bit of night
life, it was the same dreary disap-
| pointment; everything in Brook-
| lynese except the top Brazilian
comedian who apparently was very
funny, but only in Portuguese.

The Canadian Embassy here is
a lovely house, not very big, but
perched high on the side of a moun-
tain with a lovely garden and an
unbelievable view, day and night.
From the veranda you can see the
lighted statue of Christ high on the
opposite hill which at night really
does look as if it were hanging in
the sky. There is a great deal of
Canadiana in the house—paintings
and materials and furniture which
Madame Desy has collected with
great skill.

We are all a little sad tonight at
the thought of leaving tomorrow on
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PLANE’S DINER

IS TIDIED UP

BY DEVIL’S ISLAND CONVICTS

Mrs. McCarthy accompanied her
husband, Dalton L. McCarthy, K.C.,,
of Toronto, to the fourth conference

of the Inter-American Bar associa-
tion at Santiago, Chile. Mr. Me-
Carthy was an official delegate of
the Canadian Bar association. The
trip included visits to Peru, Argen-
tina, Chile and other South Ameri-
can countries. In all, they covered
more than 15,000 miles by air.
By MARY McCARTHY

TLeaving Rio was the earliest start
of our whole journey. They began
calling us at three o'clock and kept
on at 10-minute intervals till they
finally got us tucked into the taxi
at 3.45 sharp. I think someone stay-
ing here must have once missed
that early plane and the hotel was
not taking any chances on us! Our
good friend the waiter appeared at
our door at 3.15 with the most enor-
mous breakfast—usually we've had
to catch a cup of coffee on the run
through the lobby, pbut this was
done in great style. He also pre-
sented me with a huge bag of ban-
anas for the journey. I'd like to
have put him right in the same bag
and brought him home with me.
Brazilian bananas are the best in
the world—funny little ones about
half the size of the ones We get
at home—but much sweeter, and the
Brazilian oranges on their native
heath are superb.

We left just at sunrise — the
jsland - spangled sea was every
imaginable color and the mountains
were all blue and purple—I've never
seen anything more lovely than Rio
Bay at 5 am, and it takes a lot of
loveliness to even make me look
at anything at that ungodly hour—
much less admire it.

Stop Every 3 Hours

We had the usual stops every
three hours or so to refuel—Racife
and Natal, the last two, were the
most interesting. They are right on
the point of the bulge and are where
the planes from Africa come 1n.
They are both under lend-lease to
the United States, and as airpqrts
are models of efficiency and miles
of concrete runways—three trans-
port planes full of returning Ameri-
cans landed at Natal while we were
there and the boys got a great re-
ception from the local G.I's. We got
into ' Fortaleza about seven gnd,
even without the help of any kind-
1y Canadian ambassador, we man-
aged to find our way—and a long
way it was—to the hotel. I.ts the
kind of hotel I'd forgotten existed—
1 remember its counterpart in the
hinterland of Cuba 30 years ago.
1t had a long, narrow entrance hall
whose doors stand forever open to
the street—people wander in and
out — drink innumerable _cups qf
bitter black coffee—which in Bljaz‘ll
is always on hand—have a littie
chat and off they go—and a new
batch takes their plape. This goes
on all day and far into the night,
and to add further to the general
air of crowded confusion. there
were always two or three hopeh.‘ll
merchants with piles of Jocal handi-
work, on the floor, -on the ‘chaurs
and anywhere they could find to
show their wares. They had some
L 1111y emhroidered hlonses,
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MARY McCARTHY

ed. as they all are in this country, |

with the usual quota of statues, qnd
the five or six open-air cafes doing
a thriving business. It was too hot
to think .of sleep, so we spent most
of the night wandering round the|
town, We left the next morning |
before it was light, so we didn’t
have a look at it by daylight at all.‘

We had our first bit of enginej
{rouble in over 10,000 miles, at
Balem. One of the motors back-
fired once as we were landing and
in the usual reassuring Panair way
of taking no chances, we waited at
Balem three hours while . they en=
tirely rebuilt the offending engine.
We went all round the U.S. army
post there, which is a tremendous
layout—some of the lads heard we
were to have a long wait and they
came down in jeeps and took.us
round the whole set-up. Having
lost so much time, the question was,
then could we make Port of Spain
by 6.30, which is the deadline for
planes flying north to land there—»
something to do with the wind at
night. We seuttled over the next
1,500 miles in record- time and got
{here with just 10 minutes to
spare.
Cross Equator

the equator this time
the captain gave us what he called
“the works,” andno cerlificate to
prove it! The heat was pretty bad
at this point, but after we cros_sed
the mouth of the Amazon—200 miles
of river and looking just like the
sea—we got into cooler weqther.
We came down in all three Guianas
and at Cayenne in French Guiana
the steward told us the men who
came on the plane to
and tidy up were al
Devil's Island. He said they were
the only people they could get to
do any odd jobs. The lifers
allowed off the island but a great
many of the lesser criminals work
daily in Cayenne. The
usually fly over
matfer of interest to the
but as it is a few minutes out 0
the way and we were pressed
time, we had to skip it. * At Port of
Spain they had gallons of rum

Crossing
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Flying Cockroaches
We finally wormed our way up
to the desk and asked the com-
pletely bewildered, smiling Brazil-
ian who was running the show, ap-
parently single-handed. if we could
have a room with a bath. He
allowed we could but said to have
2 bath we must also have a parlor
and he added, apologetically, it
would be very, very expensive! As
a matter of fact I think all this
acreage came to $7 for the night.
We packed ourselves into a tiny lift,
whose performance made flying
seem like child’s play, and with
much squeaking and groaning we
reached the third and top floor.

1 could write a book on what that
suite didn’t have in it. The parlor
—quite big—had two enormous
wardrobes already occupied by a
large family of flying cockroaches
—which put an end to them for any
practical purposes — one table,
pocket handkerchief size — one
straight-backed chair and one Mor-
ris -chair—which as far as I could
make out was mounted on an old
pair of skis. I think they must have
been added to give an international
touch as there is no snow for a
couple of thousand miles either
way! Our bedroom was equally
austere; but both rooms had the
most beautiful inlaid native wood
floors I've ever seen and shining
like satin, The bathroom had all
the appearance of luxury that the
science of modern plumbing could
devise—green tiles everywhere and
a bath the size used in early Rome
—but not one bit of soap and not
one drop of hot water—in fact, the
handles had been wrenched off the
hot taps which cleared up any
doubts on that matter pretty
definitely—and no stopper for either
bath or basin.

No Telephoning

Tt took me one hour in the sign
language to get the smiling Portu-
guese boy who was detailed lo look
after us to_ find soap and stopper.
At one point in desperation I took
the receiver off the telephone—
which hung just south of the ceil-
ing—to see what luck I'd have with
the desk, but he took it gently out
of my hand as if it were dynamite
and carefully put it back on its
hook—I guess the $7 didn't include
any such nonsense as telephoning!
At this point the senator appeared
exhausted from the same struggle
and suggested we have a drink.
We had some whiskey that had been
pressed into our hands on leaving
Rio for just such a moment as this
—and I had finally acquired a
corkscrew, so we seemed all set,
but to get ice and three glasses was
like asking for the moon—we skip-
ped that one finally—it was too
difficult.

After a surprisingly good dinner
and a bottle of sweet, but not un-
palatable, native wine, we went out
to see what we could of the town.
We found all the night life was in
the plaza just beside the hotel—it

San Juan, Haiti an

about 10 minutes at each place, but
Jong enough fo get out and stretch
our legs. It was a beautiful {ropical
night with a dark blue sky full of
stars and the lights of the many
little islands we flew over made
the sea look starlit, too. At Puerto
Rico we didn’t get our walk—here
we were on American territory,
and they weren't taking any
chances on our bringing in any
rare iropical diseases. At 3.30 in
the morning we all sat solemnly
round the waiting-room with ther-
mometers in our mouths—if they
had taken our temperatures at the
next stop after the Port of Spain
rum punch they'd have put us all
in the hospital.

Exhausting Journey

It':q a pretty exhausting journey to
do in one jump—nearly 24 hours
and almost 4,000 miles. We chang-
ed crews three times on the way
and I couldn’t help wondering how
Panair managed to find so many
good looking and agreeabie young
_men—lhey are a magnificent look-
ing lot. The stewards—who . all
have patience rivalling Job's—some
of the passengers are pretty hard to
please—couldn’t do enough for us.
These boys contribute a great deal
to the pleasantness of the journeys.

We got into Miami at 9.30 in the
morning and I must say a bathroom
\yritl') a hot {ap intact and a bed to
lie down on looked pretty good to
me. !

What bhas impressed me most in
the whole {rip has been the cour-
tesy, pleasantness and . good man-
ners we have met with every-
where—it never seems {oo much
lrogble for anyone to go out of
their way to help you. Perhaps
they don’'t have enough bewildered
h-avel}ers to be bored by them, but
I believe it's more fundamental
than that—they set great store by
good manners—which to me is by
no means the least of the enchant-
ments of South America.

COLORS OF REGIMENT
BACK IN BROCKVILLE

Brockville, Dec. 22 ~— (CP) — A

regimental dinner of the Royal
Canadian Regiment last night cele-
brated the return of the regiment’s
colors from London to their home
barracks on the 62nd anniversary
o. the formation of the unit.

A 100-man escort marched with
fixed bayonets from the station to
the. military camp with the colors,
which were carried in the North-
west Rebellion, the Boer War and
the First and Second Great Wars.
At the dinner, Lieut.-Gen. Charles
Foulkes of Ottawa, chief of general
staff and a former officer of the
R.CR, proposed the toast to the
regiment. | el
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'ARGENTINA
BUT MOTHER

By MARY McCARTHY

This5is 3 nice little story
about the good neighbor policy and
how beautifully it sometimes works.
Since we've come back from South
America so many people have asked
me about the Diligenti quintuplets
in Buenos Aires, whom we were
lucky enough to spend an afternoon
with, that I asked—if I could get

very

permission from the children’s par- |

ents to write an article on them—
would The Star publish it and give
the proceeds to our new Hospital

Lo

for Sick Children fund.
I was assured that The Star

would be delighted to do this, so

T wrote to Buenos Aires explaining |

the situation and telling them what
tremendous interest there was in
the children here and how little
anyone knew about them except
me. They didn’t even wait to write.
They immediately wired “Yes”
which I feel is the height of Good
Neighbor policy.

So here it is, complete with photo-
graphs, even unto delivery of the
cheque which The Toronto Daily
Star has given to Mr. Laidlaw
as a direct gift from the five little
Diligentis in Buenos Aires to buy
five stretchers for the new Toronto
Hospital for Sick Children, one to
be given in the name of each child.
That should certainly give them a
permanent stake in Canadal!

Live Quiet, Normal Lives

t was by great good fortune and
the aid of a mutual friend that we
saw the children at all. They are
never on display and as a matter
of fact spend a eat deal of time

fa
in the countr; we were very

v so
lucky to catch them in town as we

were only there for five days.
Wherever they are they just live the
quiet normal family life of any chil-
dren of their age. They have made
only one public appearance in their
lives and that was at a fiesta for
charity last summer, which, if my
memory serves me, was also in aid
of a children’s hospital.

They live in one of the pleasant-
est suburbs of Buenos Aires, in a
lovely Spanish colonial house,
standing in an immaculately kept
formal garden, with pink gravel
paths, some beautiful statuary and
all surrounded by a high iron fence
with a permanently locked gate,
where you must ring and wait until
2 servant comes down the drive and
lets you in.

This time, when we rang
Diligenti came down himself
unlocked the
most delightful, friendly welcome.
He is a tall
man with smiling blue eyes and an
easy laugh.

Mr.
and

were ushered into the house to see
some new photographs of them that
had just arrived.

A nice-looking, youngish woman
was there to greet us. She shook
hands with us all and murmured
2 few words of welcome in English
and I murmured a few back chiefly.
Tm afraid, congratulating her on
her achievement of the quints! I
noticed sne got a kind of glazed
-1ook Tri—her eyes at my enthusiasm
and didi’’'t talk to me much more
after that. I guess her English didn’t
run to disclaiming credit for one of
the greatest human phenomena of
the age! I gathered later she was a
friend who had come along to help
with the conversation. Little did
she know the turn it was to take!

Brother, Sisters Lovely

The oldest son then appeared, a

nice-looking lad about 18, who had
been at school in the U.S., and
spoke perfect English. Next the

r N Ty

QUINTS LOVELY

gate and gave us a
fair, boyish-looking

The children weren’t
quite ready to be shown off, so we

EVEN LOVELIER

SPRING TIDE TESTS
ON DIKES AWAITED

The Hague, Feb. 16—The people |
of Walcheren island in the Schelde

estuary are on tenterhooks today
awaiting the “big test” for their

| repaired dikes, expected to come
| a week from Sunday with the first
spring tides.

If the dikes, bombed by the !
| RAAF. in 1944 during the First |
! Canadian Army’s battle of the

| Schelde estuary, withstand the sea,

the event will be celebrated Feb.
{ 26 in the island capital of Middle- |
| burg. {

‘ [
two oldest girls, delightful-looking |
{ children, one six and one nine, with |
| beautiful manners and the shinie»t;
curly black hair and eyes I've ever |
seen. They had come to announce
that if we would come into the
garden the quints were ready for
an audience.

Out we went and there they were
standing all in a row and about the
cutest looking objects you've ever
seen, all holding hands with the
three girls in the middle, a boy at
each end and a couple of stiffly-
starched, smiling maids and a
trained nurse keeping order. An-
other unaccounted-for nice-looking
woman who was standing on the
side lines came up and shook hands
with us all, and I, who was learning
the hard way that day, thought this
surely must be mother, but being
still slightly shaken from my first
fiasco I was a little more tempered
in my enthusiasm.

It was as well, for she wasn't.
She was a sort of governess who
runs the whole show and was sweet
with them all, big and little. The}
children have a house of“their own |
at the end of the garden where they
live their daily lives, but they sleep,

complete with nurses, ete. in the
big house.
The little house is charmingly

done with one enormous play-room
and many smaller rooms. The
room where their toys were kept
was fascinating, every kind of toy
imaginable, and five of everything.
They put on all their acts to enter-
tain us. They danced. They sang.
And Carlos Alberto, who could
count up to five in as many lan-
| guages, did so in a loud voice when-
{e\’el‘ the show looked like slowing
| up.
Most of the acts were done two
at a time with the remaining three
being a very bored audience. Some-
times, when the audience can stand
it no longer, they all join in, which
seemed always to end in disaster.
Carlos is the boss of the whole
show with Marie Ester running him
a close second, in fact so close that
sometimes she gets so mad at him
she takes a bite out of him.
Different Personalities

They are not quite three years
old yet but they all have the most
extraordinarily marked and dif-
ferent personalities. They are ex-
tremely good-looking children with

|

| to produce Rancoe in court on that

bright and smiling little faces, and
beautifully turned out. They are
all exactly the same height and the
day we saw them the little girls
had on enchanting spotless white
smocked dresses, with blue hair
iribbons, and the little boys had
white suits with blue collars.

The impression I got in the little
time we were with them was that
Carlos and Ester were the rival

| bosses of the gang; Marie Christina
and Franco, a little bit shy, were |
great pals; and Maria Fernando
was the lone wolf who wasn’t hav-
ing any of them. She took a great

EEK RUSSIAN COUNT
AS NYLON PROFITEER

New York, Feb. 16—A Russian
count was sought today as an O.P.A.
price ceiling violator as a sequel to
the sale of 1,113 pairs of nylons last
December at a Marine Corps
Womens’ Reserve post exchange at

 Arlington, Va.

The women marines were delight-
ed to get the nylons at $3.33 a pair,
but the O.P.A. figured they had
been overcharged $2,600. The pur-
chasing officer, Maj. Anne A. Lentz,
said she got the stockings from
David Balzam of New York.

Balzam protested vigorously when
he was fined $500 and given a 30-
day sentence, which were suspended
when he said he was merely the
middleman acting for Norman Ran-
coe, described as a Russian count.

Final action was postponed to
March 15, with the O.P.A. ordered

date.

| her!

shine to my husband and held his
hand most of the afternoon. which
ment!

While the entertainment was go-
ing on the door opened and in came
one of the most 10\*e1}'-lool{in':‘
no mistaking it this time. Thc;x!
all fell on her shouting, “mama, |
mama,” and when she had un-|
tangled herself from the mass of!
with us I found myself too com-
pletely stunned by her looks to get
off any of the polite remarks I'd

She is one of the most gay, spark-
ling women I've ever seen in my
life. She is not very tall, looks
hair, a lovely figure and a smile|
that not only lights up her whole |
face, but everyone else’s round her. |
How I wish I had a photograph of |

|

As I've thought of it all so many |
times since, I wondered if she hadl
not appeared for the first hour on
completely steals the show. She
speaks only a few words of English,
and we less Spanish, yet there was |
no embarrassment as there so often |

We spent a most delightful hour
with them after we left the chil-
dren, all talking our heads off, using
whatever words came handy. They
about our Canadian quints and we
promised to take them up to Cal-
lander to see them when they come |
to Canada.
inside as out, high rooms, modern
decoration and filled with flowers.
They have a most entertaining little
modern bar built off the dining- |
race where we sal! and had a
drink and watched the children
playing in the garden. Every now
and again one quint would escape
have a few words with us and be |
unwillingly retrieved by a nurse.!
They were enchanting, friendly |
little children.
to tell his father that my best wish
for the children was that they
would all grow up to be as beauti-
ful and charming as their mother. |
Signora if just one could look like
me?. It isn’t much to ask out of
five!” As a matter of fact Carlos
and Ester, the two big bosses, do
the photograph; they are much
fairer than the other three.

As we were leaving the children
came down almost to the gate witn
crowd that had gathered in the
street, hoping to get a glimpse of
them. They each had picked a
bunch of pansies for us which they
good-by.” in English. I shall always
carry the picture in my mind, as
we drove away, of that lovely-
looking woman standing on her

I thought showed excellent judg-
women I've ever seen. There was|
arms and legs and shaken hands
|
practised so hard on the other t\\'o!!
about 25, has black eyes, black (‘uﬂyl
Mother Stole Show t
purpose for when she does she
is on those occasions.
were full of interest and questions
The big house was as charming
room and opening on to the ter-
and come up on the terrace and
I asked the English-speaking son |
He replied: “Would you ask the
look like him as you can see in
us, much to the delight of the
gave us with shouts of “good-by.
pink gravel path, kissing her hand

to us, surrounded by the three
eldest children and her smiling|
husband shyly venturing, “Come

back soon” in English, and the five |

little figures, well inside the gate,

waving and shouting at the top of|

their voices. 1
Copyright, 1946
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MISSION COMPLETED, Mary McCarthy, wife of D. L. McCarth . . | T
Jawyer, returns from Buenos'Aires to present the Diligenti don:\tigx; I:LOYF‘{.‘“XTlIi‘;:{]’::’

chairman of the Hospital for Sick Children fund. She spent five days in Buenos Aires
(All Pictures Copyright) i
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DIGESTION, NOT SIGHT-SEEING
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FIRST WORRY ON MEXICO TRIP

By MARY McCARTHY

¥ yow're like I am when you are
going o a place for the first time
you're so engaged in planning what
you are going to do that the
®dont's” kindly offered by experi-
enced friends are either entirely for-
gotten, or regarded as the advice of
weaklings.

Mexico City was certainly my
Waterloo on this score!
matter if you have the constitution
of an ox, the digestion of a moun-
tain goat and a heart that’s never
missed a beat in 50 years—if you
don’t do nothing—and I mean noth-
fmg—for the first 36 hours you are

$n Mexico City, the blameless life |

wouwve led up till that moment will
‘avail you naught.
ft's different going in by train, that
way you may have more time to be~
eome acclimatized; you certainly
ghould have, as most of the trains
arrive anywhere from one to three
days late.
misprint! However, going in by air
~—which is only 12 hours from Chi-
cago — as we went — the sudden
change from -sea level to 7,500 feet
really has to be taken quite seri-
ously.

I don't remember ever reading
guite such grim warnings as these
in our guide books, they all seem to
be much more interested in archi-
tecture than digestion, but believe
me gentle reader, if you don’t take
heed, you'll be thinking much more
about digestion than you will about

architecture for your first few days |

in Mexico City! and it doesn’t al-
ways last just a few days either.

To begin with, alcohol and alti-
tude don’t mix any too well at any
time, so if you can just put off all

friends and plane acquaint-
ances who want to buy you a drink
on arrival, with gay cries
Manana; if anyone can be gay while
wefusing a drink, you won’t regret
it. Also don’t let any kind friends
awho come to the hotel to meet you,
Jure you out that night with prom-
fses of a quick little dinner, and an
early night—there is no such word
a& quick in Mexico—there is no
such thing as a little dinner—and
the only way to get an early night
is to go to bed at eight o'clock, lock
pour door and take your telephone
off the hook.

There is no good telling the tele-
phone operator in the hotel not to
oall your room—they don’t hold
with such nonsense—what do they
have telephones for anyway. If
z:u’ve followed me this far and

ve made up your mind to be firm,

you go to your hotel and go to bed, .

and order up the kind of meals you

have at home when you run out of

ideas, Tea or coffee, toast, scram-
bled eggs—all the things you didn’t
come all the way to Mexico to eat—
i1l pay you. I didn’t—I ate an en-
ormous Junch and went for quite a
long walk, and by the time we'd
turned our faces towards home the

sidewalk was coming up to meet my | :

l: t every step,

It doesn’t |

I don’t know if

Altitude Was To Blame
. T blamed this on tiredness from
the journey—it wasn’t—it was the
unaccustomed altitude plain and:
gimple. Youw'll probably arrive about
12.30 noon and if you know what’s
good for you you won't be mingling
with your fellow men until the fol-
fowing evening. The dining-rooms
in the hotels and cafes don’t open
#11 9.30 or 10, but in some of the

-

0ld Shoes Prove Good Friends

Women don't go about without
hats as we've done up here for so
long—and speaking of hats get one |
that's easy to put on and take off |1
for the plane journey—because 1
dety even the most formal dowager |1
to do fourteen hours in a plane and

not take her hat off, I always for-
ﬁet about putting mine on till the
:iiih:mg)elestu;; fo; seat belts and then
] ate to do any tidyi i

i g:;i vx:)arfmg)om{ hso somethiggn}got:pc;rr;
put y e touch syst i

easiest. If you have a tiregoledmpa;s
(?f shoes that fit you like bedroom |
slippers they are also a good idea

k)

hotels they have that American life-~
saver—the coffee shop, and if I re- |
member, they are open 24 hours of |
the day. Here you can always get’
a bite of something to keep you
from eollapsing if you're not dining’
till 10 o'clock. In spite of the'

enormous dinners our friends pro

H

i

I mean days—it’s not a

of |

.}dinner. There are only a few
lactual don’ts about food—no un-

don’t care what the guide books say,
“and no lettuce ever—which fo me
'who am always on some kind of
thinning diet that advises a head

. down—is like wor
And no raw fruit that hasn’t a skin
on it—taken off by your own hand.
I don’t know the explanation for
this, but it's one of the surest ways
to avoid much unnecessary pain!

Go Easy on Native Dishes

Water for drinking is out—I even:
used bottled water for my teeth—
|there is an excellent one called
Tehuacan—the nearest 1 got to
the pronunciation was Taawaakan—
|it’s. inexpensive and also a pain-

saver. s
The native dishes are excellent,

one who hag got
d T : shoes off! e
vided for us at that hour, T noticed g0 sightseeing, and i :
they themselves ate very little. Andside Mexico gCi?;"y%?‘u will eapi
for a most excellent reason—thethe same old favorites, ag ol el
N altitude slows up your digestion —you walk miles on co'bblebégu e Tl
| so they go to town on a meal in the For A ‘
middle of the day and don't spoildress
their night's sleep with a heav¥in your friends’ houses or emb
—<sies, a long dres._s is a must—what :vse-
used to call a dinner dress when we
could get them—and I don’t think I

cooked vegetables anywhere — I~ -~

' of lettuce as often as I can cram it |
ds from heaven! |

for the plane, because the air pres- |

Isure flying at a high altitude as you

do going into Mexi
co  someti

a{]}?ke your feet and ankles e;évmelels
e VIndlan potentate I told 0.<
about whp arrived in Miami vg,itu
his shoes in his hand isn't the only
: with his 8
Also if you intend to !

dinner in restaurants
a short
and hat does, but for disnic;lrgt

ever saw a man in tails, it's alway

a dinner jacket. |
Shopping Made Him Gloomy ;

Don’t be misguided into thinking

| you can pick up with ease anything

your wardrobe lacks. You can only

pick it up with a lot of trouble and

| at a fantastic price. We had a man

{lin the plane with us going down

who kept apologizing for his clothes, |

| but he was going to throw his two

suits away on arrival and startle us
with his elegance in “clothes made
in three days of beautiful English
material and for practically noth-
ing.” A friend had told him—I don’t
know what the friend had against
him! He came home after his first
shopping expedition sunk in gloom

but I think you have to go easy on

| land where our stronges?. seasoning

| at the moment is synthetic pepper—

‘| an innocent p}ece of turkey covered
SoN > Yy i .

W O O

these at first, too, coming from a

—the prices were double what they
were in New York and they would
promise nothing under a month, I
never saw two suits get more pun-
ishment in the way of pressing than
his two did! So gentlemen be

warned!

|

f

\Taxis are cheap, but it's best to |-

yith a sauce made of chiles, spices !
ind chocolate has to be handled
Yith discretion ‘or else you're back |

i the trouble department again. i
| Now about clothes—Mexico City |

i

get_the doorman at your hotel to

make the bargain before you em-
bark; when you arrive, it's too late.
On reading this over I'm afraid

yel
ag jain without
chyange is the answer. Nearly every-]-—there are collisions almost mo-

tself is never very hot—I found pye i
hin printed dresses and the kind,"I:rett;lagf.i%ou;ﬂm;o? }éggrs 7ound
't coat we'd wear here in the spring | jook “out wotn: window, sd a;fways

fost seful—you won't need the are lucky and are high up, you Zgg
pat from 11 till 3, but before and,see a range of snow-cappéd b s
é}ter_ that you usually need one. tains which change color as vou-
| thinnish suit would do—anythingwateh them, or if you are too $ave
hu can take part of off and put onjdown for that you can always watch

taking time out to|taxi driver wrangling in the street

wears a fur cape at night all mentarily in the crowded th -
round. I was very glad of mine | fares—where crowds appea:rofli-%'gl
hours in the plane,inowhere, all anxious to take sides
and what sounds like a revplution'

f6)
year
for the last two

too—it’s quite cold going over ‘chex

mountains. is on!

& e 7 TR




| Must Be Only Train

Moving--

By MARY McCARTHY

Aboard The Chief, between Las
Vegas, New Mexico, and Los An-
geles, May 25—We must be the only
train in the great U.S. stiil running.
We haven’t seen or heard another
train since Madison, Wis., thursday
afternoon. All stations this morn-
ing are deserted and silent save for
abandoned trains anhd eager news-
boys and nobody seems to know
quite what the score is 1 feel that
by tonight a moving train will be
such a miracle we’ll have crowds
out to meet us everywhere.

1t all has a covered-wuagon almos-
phere of high adventure, and ) hope
they give our train crew a4 civic
reception when we get to Los An-
geles where they say we will not
only arrive today but will ar1,ve on
time.

The porter handed us the follow-
ing grim warning as we boarded
The Chief Thursday: “Message to
passengers: There is possibility of
a nation-wide strike of brakemen
and engineers beginning at 4 pm.
Thursday, May 23, and if your rail
destination is a point scheduled to
be reached after that time, you may
be subject to some delay and incon-
venience, if the strike actually oc-
curs.”

The message outlined the steps
taken by President Truman to ef-
fect a settlement. Then it added:
“Don’t be alarmed. We are carry-

| ing Uncle Sam’s mail, and we won't
let him down.”

Brave words and better still they
seem to be true. Last night there
were crowds of people at all sta-
tions, and station masters were
flagging trains right and left but
The Chief rolled on its sown un-
molested way.

~ Nine Hours Late
By SEYMOUR BERKSON
Aboard “City, of San Francisco”
en route to Chicago, May 25—Nine
hours behind schedule, this stream-
liner is racing eastward to Chicago.
With 216 passengers included are
the Brazillian secretary of mavy.
Vice-Admiral  Jorge Dodsworth'

Martins.
| we pulled out of the Oakland,
A

Torontonian

California, terminal at 8.05 p.m.,
P.S.T., Thursday night, four hours
after the rail strike began and three
hours after our scheduled time of
departure,

Nobody could figure why this
particular. train was able to con-
tinue its journey despite the strike
One rumor had it that Professor
Oppenheimer, the famous atomic
bomb expert, and a corps of fel-
low-experts were on board with
some . important scientific instru-
ments bound for the east and that
hence the train had been given a
special permit. ;

But “Professor Oppenheimer”

|turned out to be a plain Mr, Robert

|Oppenhbeimer, of New York, who
is in the hops business.

Less optimistic passengers en-
visioned the trains being halted by
irate strikers in the Nevada desert
or the Utah salt flats, miles from
civilization, but on we rolled, rumor
or no rumor, past deserted freight
yards and small railway stations
where amazed townspeople gathered
to wave at this “freak” train,

Executives Run Trains

At Sparks, Nevada, a cordon of
pickets was thrown around our lo-
comotive to prevent a relief crew
from getting aboard, but this occa-
sioned only a slight delay because
this train is being manned on this
particular trip by veteran railroad
officials who used to run these
trains before they “graduated” into
their executive jobs. :

As non-union officials, they are
not subject to the strike, thus this
luxury streamliner has the highest
priced crew it has ever had in its
entire history.

ELECT PROF. F. A. KNOX

. Prof. F, A. Knox of Queen’s Uni-
versity was elected president of the

Canadian Political Science associa-
tion at the annual meeting in Hart
House yesterday. Vice-presidents
are: S. R. Noble, general manager,
Industrial Development banlk,
Montreal; Prof. W. J. Waines, Uni-
versity of Manitoba; Prof.. J: Al
Corry, Queen’s University, and F.
A, McGregor, Ottawa. !
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e el SALE OF ROCKETS |

|

hav

to spend

\\c hi\e jus
which cau
opposite nu

ec-
could‘ cruise > vo aging gentlemen

our | who st be Hollywood

oon i Chicago they

Pappy Bets “Yes” | have ed gin rummy steadily in
the bar and the only words that
have passed their lips in 36 hours
are: “Make it two more doubles.’
They behave as if there could
‘| possibly be a celestial indisc
| of such magnitude that it wo
stop a train they were {ravel
on

Saturday morning:
We're going to make it, but to

the great d’\&j)l“@”'H’“’(“‘ \

crew. one hour ¢

pag
At

later:

I C n anything about
strikes till we got here—the whole

dﬂmwtm}m of Los Ang
For the last two daj

was unt 11 a bo" brou* t
1a1m said: - “Isn’t it nice, ti
la settled?” and I

and eager ceporter
to get a few words
depressed- loohmn engine
as they climb out of their |

None of them look as
are enjoying this st '

Wouaer of wonders—we are off |
The porter murmurs he|
we must be in for trouble, |
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OUT OF ;the set of “Carnival in Costa Rica.” { little more pep, kids. Look as

{ }I think I must tell you a litile bit | you're enjoying vourselves and
| :

about the inside of a sound stage— | heaven’s sake keep your jaws

if you have seen one, just skip 2 moment. I'm- not taking
| w eek s letter—which at first sight r of a gum chewing com-
{ o‘“ 1] 4 ;.*‘ ~r

\
ooks like a dimly lit barn in one is spoken to |
first name is al- |

i |

muew of being demolished.

The
; By MARY McCARTHY BOY BICYCLIST DIES oot as @ mass of rafters, with elec- | \ways darling! |
; 3 riclans crawling all over it like | 2 8
| 1t's ten days now and we're Q‘m UNDER TRUCK WHEELS human flies, cndbrhe floor for miles | M.udt}{um f.)xt
at the Be\;e”? -Wilshire. My proph- {round the am zingly small space | _ Whenever Cy 8
i ecy about the Irish hotel mans |  London, Om,. Jmm 29— (CP)— | Where the picture is actually taken, | L 91“>te:‘— mai 7
; ;zd- Riding home from a picnic on his|iS 2 tangled mass of wires, ropes, | I B i
bicycle, Jack Rudd. 11, of Thorndale | Pataphernalia of every kind with | €O
‘\ instantly killed when l‘e‘ the stars’ portable dressing rooms |
collided \.vi‘\h.a heavy Dnll\EC wherever they can find |

another
hair a
puts more pO'n\'df"l‘
and hops back to the
ral n*n‘,:e -up

came through a
mit I ecreep

was on my 2\
and whip n

on

plete Holl vy | the First Concession, West N ouri, { parking space. |
he lno,\t her | last night. Camera Like Dinosaur !
1 1

Driver of the truck, Mike Kozos- | When your eyes get accustomed .. .
wist, of Brantford, told police he | iq e dim-out you find the tech-
{ suddenly came upon the Rudd boy really do seem to have plan
and his brother Donald on a hill | t they are doing. Obscure
y | just as he rounded a curve, ,,nqu it may be, it's not destruc-
) 1 Provincial Constable Forest Ym?h The camera itself, which |
I meant to corie hmno by R.;nnm | said the two bicyecle rid ated me, is oulh like a dino- |
i they say it's the gayv vest ‘ the road, anc[ saur and just as big—costing $25,000

in | each in a track of E
America at the mon { Sping the approaching truck veered ‘ latest model. As my only associa- £
booked solid for |

ts plays hq\'oc with
ut of all this app

n

n

| to each side.  Jack Rudd, police said, | tion with photography to date has

0N

-} went to theorig ‘ht-ditch; but the|been with a No. 2 Brownie, costing | few stars
» | truck driver swi his truck in the|the same number of dollars—I was | us for a lo
ame direcion and the wheels of his <c1uTv impressed. But even at that | fm‘zllgd w e
| vehicle passed over the boy’s body. ‘pru,e it seemed to need a great } working in_technicol
Dr. Routledge said an inquest|deal of encouragement to make it | about Mr. Ratoff as I
X would likely be held. | work, it was crawling with people | be a pleasanter set-up.
{‘»—szs Vegas and Florida : | constantly doing all kinds of jqb~: I was amused aft Cele
iup that slack—and very Ss- | western street—a bit of a New York | to it and they push it round wnh; slant on it all, It's only
fully, too. street—relics of a village used in|all hands on deck with Surprising | picture she has made. a
| This week has been studio week | the Song of Bernadette—a couple | ease. [ the first was
ge dumps (I don’t|{ I'm going to have an aw fully hard | having fun wi

ivorce. Let this not
taken for any improvemen

{ marital behavior of the ht

—+ I~ (1}
) O

he second
1 she said
she was

| never seeen one before the set-up
is extremely

]:fur me. I finally battered myv w ay | of acres of stor now she
f‘(hrf-ugh all those publicity depart- | think Ule\‘ have thrown one pin | time not to write the rest of this|paq got over m audience, |
t | ments I told you about.” I've seen!aw ay since the industry began) and ’ letter entirely about Gregory Ratof and had learned not ’0 ;oo.\ at the |
R SO0 many studios I'm beginning to | then )uh suddenly ‘(ma yourself in | the director. He is an extr "a0TAIl- | camera man! In \,m- st picture :
: { hand out sadeice on how to run}“Anna and the King of Siam” Ial,ly colorful person. Someone she said she’d nearly killed herself ’kl
& fli}er}m ' : | country. : " 11<h0‘ 1d do a pjcvtm'e of h_im di!‘e(;t-‘ throwing on the charm to t |
‘r Well, now for myv first day on a 1ey actually bum a whole bxockimg a picture. I found it hard :0‘ get a spark of i
; { lot—at  20th Centur; Fox~~~"d sidewalks, | watch anyone else. He is a strange | the camera m ;
_\\‘he:'e all these photographs made of pls | looking man—no beauty—but one_ofi pareuntly a p .
g if | taken. Colonel Warwick -Owernisn fronts, ;‘vhose rare souls whose personality | interested only i it
1 { came to collect me shortly after |1 s r | and charm have not the ren‘.mes«} and distances,
it | dawn and we spent :??e morning | been shown so ¥ 1 connection with his looks—a rare | Bw she added: ‘“I'm i
i‘ { ariving round the .:ruritr'» 'Q'l’ﬂllﬂﬂ‘.\,:ﬂl the last week and list | quality in this neck of the woods! plaining, darli They pay 1 |
b | which cover 2¢ acres—and if you've | many comments on the s He is a creature of no half mea-| astronomi Al or - a job l
|

ures—things are either un- |
superb. “hen not

icers that I'm const
interesting and abo t
any well run

's carries and :houtmg another
“Superb. superb, it will be sensa- sets
tional!” He directs partly in English “Fore =
‘ég g :\‘me— C:““‘ ‘mnnd We | —partly in Russian and that day, ;1‘ead1ng your movie colt s latel: ;
jgol a message to say they were | for purely fopical reasons I'm cure.[ and heaven knows they wor
g A Power‘ =0 %Pn B.C“\" | bits of Spanish kept creeping in.|jt threadbare, there is 1
g 1 ter in :qu Razoi: Edge l'I{‘]}GYlI}IE }p | B Aold the he HSR Saist pleasant [T can s Woeisin
knlq s nhjl:i)‘t;)(“ inhebcia?;e _:9?1‘ = i memories of Toronto where he has} mild surpr rise that Miss CLL
|
\
|

o

4 any friends. He'd have friends laim to fam s fa
to get there. Thisg |Man chief claim to fame, as f:

' my first time on a set, remem. | 2RYWhere, that one. | gather, J’»S that she L;rnc' |
i I was afraid it 1t be all | 200 Extras In Scene _;'\e"' excellent pe” Ras
¥ | over before we arrived! We needn't| There were 200 extras in 1h€}7}l,wonée‘kil e |
8 | have hurried. Ty Power was gomg | scene we saw, a cafe in Costa Rica, | YT 1\‘0‘ 25 |
F - over the lines “You'd better take a { and to watch how. they put in their | peve” ,Stfud\ by . S
¥ coat, it may be cold,” a sentiment | time when waiting for a tfake isilf}' k_femf,e“ A $ : "nf\,e I
i | guaranteed not to worry the censor. | Just as entertaining as watching the | "‘OL}.‘ A & s i
3 { for the 100th time. He was still | picture. They play bridge or|SUrio and curi T "
Lat it when we lefl ahouE laft’f;rummv knit, sew, fall asleep any- .Tomon-ow we are ,L:rlcnn_z,s with
¢ |and Ann Baxter was inviting him | where they can find to lay Lhelr‘fSlr A:ubrey and _%HC!‘\' S,I‘Yu_h, ?‘I}Ad it
1l ' to get out of her life and stay out, | heads—as unconscious of their sur- | <1Y3.endxng~ the afternoon at PIYCK A Hie
i : which there seems to be but litt] CJzoundmgs as if they were in thelr\'“”h our own famous Mary \fmo it
hope of his doing for some time at| own  living. rooms. Quite often a| has just stepped off the plane fm'n |
: the rate they are going at ‘l'“E‘bridger will turn and ask me or| | England.
; | moment. ) | anyone passing for help with thef i
Direction Means Much { score. It's a fantastic way to spend I
E dn)und Goulding was directing your days—at $16.50 per! ‘[[”
!;j‘_” a delight to watch him wor k { I had always thought they sat| f|
3 p < no idea before how much a round looking relaxed and lovelv} i
 cdirector ‘means “to a picture. It,homng a director’s eye would sud-| ﬂjq
| seems fo me all they requ;re is 2| denly single them out, but I guess | i)
A ; | good-looking bodies that can | they leave that to the unemployed | 1§
1 : ' the, walk and, of Courbe. if | ‘

beauties sitting hopefully round the |
pool at the Beverly Willshire, uhﬁref
the atmosphere is so charged with
hope it’s depressing. There literally
are hundreds of girls out here try-
ing to smile their way into some
hard-bitten talent scout’s ken—‘l
while in their home towns said|
scouts are busily dragging lowslvJ
faces from behind counters and out!
of elevators—if I can believe a word
I read! [

Celeste Holm—Ilovely, young, and |
very gay was rehearsing her famoub

y can string a few words ofj
English together, it's all to "ne’
good. Every step, gesture and in- |
tonation of s word is durectedl
which all goes on with the most
amazing amount of patience and
good nature on everyone’s part.
Lunch at their famous Cafe de
Paris lunch room where everyone
comes just as they are. As they
| have four pictures in production at
lthe moment, the place was packed. f
Carmen Miranda sat close by us
{looking like anything but her usual
| gavy and smiling self and talking song—I'm sure she sang it 10 times!
very hard in her funny broken| —2nd then when thgv got all|
Fnﬂish—dlele is a studio ban on | Organized to Mr. Ratoff’s hkmg the |
| her learning another word. I be- | €xiras are summoned to their tables|
|lieve—to the very harassed gent|in the cafe by someone shouting: |
|she was lunching with. They | “Come on. kids, snap into it.” They
| Stopped production on her picture | take their places.  Mr. Ratoff |
| next day due to some hitch in her | booms. “Let’s get quiet” and they IE
Ecnmva(‘t S0 maybe she wasn't. feel- | off. The camera man takes a final |
l

ing any too gay at that. | look, sticks his head round ﬂmi
We spent the whole afternoon on | camera and calls to the extras! “A |
R SRS RS i




| moment.

FINDS HOLL

By MARY McCARTHY
This should be my last letter to
| you from Hollywood, but in case
you're still interested I'm afraid
you're going to have at least one
more or else I'm going to the grave

floating round in my mind in a
gullty fashion! Once safely in print
it no longer haunts me!

1 don't know how long I'd have
to stay in Hollywood to get out
of the "sm-prised-at-not-finding" de-
partment, One of my chief and
continual sources of surprise is how
few of the stars seem fo know one

give but slight indication of eI
now and again see a wan smile
pass from one lovely face to another,
but that's about all. I watch them

coming into all the restaurants and

night eclubs (on Saturday nights
only—the other six nights are a
waste of time, not to mention the
money) and I hear few glad cries
of greeting being exchanged. I get
a lot of amusement watching them
watching each other—one great end-
less game of cat and mouse,

Also, I'd always thought fondly
of all the Canadians going round
in a happy little gang. Happy little
gang nothing! Most of them don't

haps the English stick closer to-
gether than anyone else. At the
Aubrey Smiths’, where I've been
several times, I've always met some
of the English colony. I'll tell you
about them next weelk. Sir Aubrey
holds a very unique position in
Hollywood.
Swimming Pools Scarce
Another of my daily surprises is

houses are and how close together
many of them are built, but they

| tell me a little job that would cost

$20,000 in Toronto would fetch from
$80,000 to $100,000 out here at the
Y Maybe that’s the answer,
So the next time you read about
one of your favorites buying some-
thing that cost a good-sized fortune,

with a lot of hard-earned chit-chat

another, at least if they do, they

even know each other, I think per-

how unpretentious most of the stars’|

|l wondering just a little what was

don’t think they are acquiring &
palace with a swimming pool. Swim-
I'ming pools are as scarce as hen's
teeth, anyway. What they are get-
ting is about 10 rooms and a nice
bit of garden. They arel in the
midst of the biggest real estate boom
California has ever seell. |

Since I've learned what they can |
do with a camera in this part of |
the world, I'm beginning to under- |
stand how they photograph these |
houses to look as if they stood on |
ates, when often you could

vast est
shake hands from one house fo
the other—that is, if you happen

to have a hand-shaking acquaint-
ance with the people next door!
We lunched yesterday with some
friends of ours who live next to{
Greta Garbo—the houses whisper-
|ing distance apart—and they have
never seen her. The only person |
I've met our here who does know |
her is Sir ‘Aubrey Smith—he says |
she is charming to work with, and
really has a genuinely startled-fawn
attitude towards the

human race. S v
allowed on any set she is working

on. Apparently they paralyze her.
«pjckfair’ on Hillside

| However, I have been in one
house that lives up to all advertise-
ments, has a swimming pool, acres
of garden and is ‘something to
dream about, and that is Pickfair.
It was only through the good offices
of a great mutual friend of Miss
Pickford’s and mine that I found
myself within its sacred portals. [
| hear under ‘ordinary given circuin-
| gtances . its easier to get into the
White ' House than Pickfair. So,

in store for me, I presented myself
at its famous front door on the
tick of 4 the other afternoon.

il 1 was ushered in by the most
Il perfect English butler who led me
upstairs to the drawing room. The
house is built on the side of a hill
and is all on different levels, Miss
pickford appeared almost immedi-
ately, looking startlingly like she
did 15 years ago in pictures. I'd
forgotten what a little thing she
is—little dynamo would be a bet-
ter description! She couldn’t have
| heen more chatty or charming. She
il is one of the few people who, hav-~
| ing made a fortune acting in pic-
| tures, has proceeded to double it

00D CANADIANS
HARDLY KNOW ONE ANOTHER

rest of the}
No visitors are ever|

kit ot 1t 0
1

companies’ boards and they 'tell me
never misses a trick.

She was still laughing at some-
thing L. B. Meyer had said to her
at lunch that day re her business
reputation, He ‘had told her he'd
heard she was the toughest person
in Hollywood to do business with,
and she had replied: “Mr. Meyer,
I've been in this business all my
life and I'm on to all the tricks, 1
never do anything to anyone they
wouldn't do to me. I just stick
round to see they don’t do it to
me!” T saw next day by the paper
that Mr. Meyer had bought a large
block of stock in one of her com-
panies. 1 take it he spoke feel-

Nobody Walks

| |
ingly! ’

Her chief interest in life at the
moment is the two children she has
adopted—a girl of three, sweet
looking child, and a boy of five.

She said in the last few years be- |

tween the stork and adoptions

Hollywood was becoming one vast|

nursery., As a matter of fact the
only people one ever sees walking
on the streets in Beverly Hills are
nursemaids pushing prams. You
can go for miles and never see anys
one walking.

Gene Lockhart told me he and
hi¢ wife were taking a little stroll
outside their own house the other
night, and he heard a woman at a
window opposite call to her hushard:
«“Come quickly, George, and look
There are people walking!” There
are five cars to every seven people
here, all determined to get their
money’s worth!
Miss Pickford was full of interest
about Toronto—her grandmother,
Mrs., Jamieson, came to Canada just
100 years ago, and she herself had
just last week flown to the village
in Ireland from whichher grand-
mother had come. She said she had
never been more touched — the

| whole village turned out to meef

her. She’s just back from a month
on business in England and I asked
her what she thought Mr. Rank was
going to do with his new venture
in Eagle Lion pictures. She said
if the surprisingly good deal he'd
made with the boys in Hollywood
was any indication, he'd be O.K.!
I'm asked constantly if Canada
likes English films as well as
American ones, so I guess Mz, B.
has made them sit up and think-—
in fact I know he has, I hear so
much talk about him.
Fine Collection of China

on a tour of the

- play
| success

puilt into
painted W

the view
valley t
lina is a dream
| the foot of the garden, just as it
begins to tall away, is the mosi
lovely swimming pool (the only
one I've seen) that follows the line

After we'd had tea she took me
house, every inch
of it, and T'll give you a play-by-
description of how our most
ful Canadian here has solved
the living problem. The house itselt
is no great architectural gem-——it's
the side of a hill. It is
hite with green shutters
and a mass of window boxes filled
with pink geraniums, blooming 28
only California geraniums do, But
from  the ‘house down the
o the sea and out to Cata-
of beauty and &:

I

|

ot the slope below and is painted |
the color of the California sky.

The inside of the house is a gem.
It's done mostly in Georgian furni-
ture, English chintz and the most
lovely collection of English china
I've ever seen in any one place—
museums included! In fact, Miss
Thekford said she was going o
leave a lot of it to a museum. She
is a real collector. Ske knows the
name of every piece of china she
owns and where each piece of
furniture came from. She had just
done over a little room off the din-
ing room to house her collection of
Rodin etchings — she , has 35—the
largest private collection in the
world,

As nearly all her entertaining
since the war has been for the
U.S.0. she took half the ground
floor and made a games room of it.
She bought the entire
from an old pub that was being dis-
mantled in Nevada—a relic of the
big bonanza days; bar, chairs, tables,
the whole shebang. It's here the

As we were standing by the pool
looking down the heavenly valley
to where Fred Astaire is building
himself a new house, she put her
arm through mine and said: “You
know, 1 never look at all this with-
out being thrilled. Don’t you think
this is a pretty good set-up for an
unknown - Canadian who came out
here on her own more years ago

trappings |,

boys still have their weekly partv. |

than I like to remembe

replied from the innermost recesses
of my commercial soul, “Miss Pick=~
ford, if you'd come with the back=-
ing of the Bank of England, it
would still be good!
(Another article by Mary Me-
Carthy will appear next week.)

T

A
it &

| in producing. She sits on all her

§

r?" And I




ek

CANUCK IS WHITE-HAIRED BOY
PULLS DULL FILMS OUT OF RUT

By MARY McCARTHY

I have grave doubts as to whether |
You are ever going to get this letter|
or not. I'm writing it with one of}
the new undefeatable fountain pens|
sent me this morningz by a _fzra{efull
customer who said he had enjoyed|
my article on the journey out here.|
I couldn’t be more grateful to him, |
but not being a mechanical genius!
I couldn’t be in more trouble. |

I got off to a bad start today|
anyway. Some strange unaccount-
able urge madsz me get up at 6.30/
and go into Los Angeles to the |
weekly meeting of the Los Angeles
Breakfast club. Now I've always|
found it hard enough-to speak a
civil word to my blood relations|
till after the sun is well up, so!

to find myself confronted by 500/ v

jovial breakfast clubbers bursting
with cheer at 7.30 was a pretty
shattering experience,.

It was the most amazing demon- !
stration of what California air can |
do. I've been at cocktail parties|
at home which would be reduced|
to the status of a Quaker meeting |
compared with the gaiety that goes
on at this daybreak gathering—and |
all on orange juice—Florida oranges |
at that, I've no doubt! ].

A Man to Hear i

As a masgter of fact I went partl 1
because I never seem able to say|
no to any invitation, especially one
sent me a week in advance, and

o

also to hear Bruce Thomas speak—| ;

I knew his name from articles of|
his I'd seen in The Star Weekly— |

and in that I was well rewarded.| :

He - is coming to Toronto to speak |
after he gets back from Bikini.|
Don’t miss him. He speaks our‘j
language about the hopes of thej
world for peace.

They couldn’t have been nicer
to me—I was put at the head table
and introduced loudly to America
as Mary MecCarthy of The Toronto
Star, which I\ thought was pretty
impressive even at that ungodly
hour. But that wasn’t the end—
the kindly city father who has|
taken me to this festival was de-|
termined I was going to see more of
Los Angeles. It was still only 9
o'clock, and I wasn't very wide
awake—because when he asked me
if I'd seen “Forest Lawn” I said no.
Later in the day I might have been
bright enough to know that the
next word must be cemetery, and
sure enough, before I knew it I
was being whisked up to the top
of a hill to see Aimee Semple Mac-
pherson’s last resting place!

I finally disentangled myself
from all this civic pride and went
up to Metro-Goldwyn-Meyer on
the special invitation of Hume
Cronyn (London, Ontario) to see
them doing a bit of the atomic
bomb picture “The Beginning or the
End.”

Hume is the white-haired boy at|
M.G.M. at the moment—the crities|
say he has pulled more dull pic-
tures out of the rut in the last year
than anyone out here. He is getting{
his reward this time, he is playing|
Dr. Oppenheimer, one of the leads
in this picture.

HUME CRONYN

PATRICK

GENE LOCKHART

This is the first time he has ever

Silence on a Desert

Raymond Massey has just arrived
back from New York today to play|
Mr. Roosevelt—that settles that dis-
cussion. It's all being done with
the greatest amount of secrecy and
positively no visitors on the set. By
the time I'd gone through all the
pecessary formalities to get there I
telt I must be going to see the bomb
itself actually exploding. But what
% did see, amidst the usual chaos,
was six highly paid male stars in
perfect silence walk across a bit of
desert time and time again—the
anly visible sparks being from the
matches they light their inter-
minable cigarettes with.

What was interesting was a long
talk I had with Hume. I wanted
him to come and have dinner with
us but he said he comes on the set
at seven in the morning and doesn’t
leave much before seven at night,
so unless a holiday came along go-
ing out was impossible. All he
had strength to do was crawl home
to bed. His wife, Jessica Tandy,
who had been in the folded
*Amber,” is off on a long week-
.end and won’'t be back before we
Jdeave., I am sorry not to see her.
jThey say she is doing excellent
\work too.

his idea

done a living person in a picture, A e
and he said ibt is an extremely dif-|{"5 2 little adult publicity. The[

ficult thing to do.

Hume has
Oppenheimer, who was arriving in

The director has| - et |
e]isfle;:n(ér Dat,%gtures live as dignified and hard|

the flesh this afternoon, also had a|

very decided idea of how
like to be portrayed.

It doesn’t

sound easy, does it? My guides or
guards or whatever the two pleasant
young men were who had me in
hand on this hazardous undertaking
—told me that Hume was fast
getting to the very top of the tree
and that he was one of the hardest
workers they’d ever had on the lot. |
He has read every available scrapi
| of information about Dr. Oppen-
| heimer. Here seems to be a lad

|

getting along in spite of having
| some ideas of his own!

On our way to lunch we ran into
Dorothy Patrick, another of
| M.G.M.’s up and coming Canadians,
{ who has one of the prettiest faces
{I've ever seen. She had just that
[second finished “The Mighty Mec-
| Gurk” and was feeling so let down
she said she could hardly crawl
It certainly didn’t show in her face!
I asked her if she was going off
{to Palm Springs to sit in the sun.
+I thought that's what they all did

| The Pretty Patrick ‘

|

l

he would | unfortunately, much of the pub- !
[licity we as a community get, is
{based on the cheap behavior of
|a handful of people who are in no‘i

between pictures. But she said she
was going to stay right at home
land pray for another picture right
| away quick! The boys said she
wouldn’t have long to pray.

After lunch I had a most pleasant
hour with Harry Rapf, the veteran
director, who gave me the 30 years’
| history of the motion picture
industry. !

They have a great collection of
animals at M-G-M. I wanted to
see Lassie the collie—but she was
on vacation—also the two cubs of
| the well known lion who snarls so
| engagingly in their trade mark, and
{is no more—but they were on vaca-
‘ltion too, or had gone to New York!
{to see the fight—which is the
lanswer I get as to the whereabouts
of so many of my favorite stars!

Greer Garson was rehearsing to-
day but I couldn’t get anyone to
let me have a look at her. She was
nearly drowned in her last picture
—then had a bad go of poison ivy
and was being directed by Mr.
Cukor—who had a temperature of
103. Obviously no place for the

| press!

Better Looking in the Flesh
They did take me in fo see

| Claudette Colbert who is in the

midst of making “The Secret Heart”
with Walter Pidgeon and Robert
Sterling. Robert Leonard was

| directing with the usual patience

{and skill I'm learning to expect in
directors. There were two children
in the set I saw and he was amazing |
with them. They weren’t precocious |
horrors either, they were dear little
girls and worked like troupers. |
Miss Colbert is even better looking |
|in the flesh“than she is in pictures.
“She is a little bit of a thing with a|
| most engaging smile and a lovelr)
voice and they say a glutton fou
work. I couldn't wait to meet them
all as I had an appointment with!
Gene Lockhart at his home at 4.30/
and one of the things you don’t do|
out here is keep stars waiting. |
| He is also from London, Ont,
land is one of Hollywood's best
known character actors. He writes
and directs as well as acts. One
of his greatest successes in song
writing is the words of “The World
is Waiting for the Sunrise.” I spent:
a most pleasant two hours with him |
talking mostly about Toromo.‘j
where as a lad he had been the
Scottish dancer with the 48th High- |
landers. He has certainly danced
himself quite a long way since those
days! He has a lovely house which |
he took me all over—it’s built in|
the shape of an E—all on one floor
—and every room looks out on aj
patio bursting with bloom. ‘
Bad Publicity i

| As I was leaving, Mr. Lockhart|
| said, “Mrs. McCarthy, do you think.l
as you are here to write about]
Hollywood, you could for once give!

majority of people out here in pic- |
working lives as do people in any|
other profession in the world, but!

way typical of Hollywood.”

As a matter of fact a director had
said exactly the same thing to me
at dinner last night. He went|
further, he said many of the studios|
have now made it quite plain to]
their prize exhibitionists that they
behave themselves decently—or
else! He said personally he felt
Hollywood was doing a sufficiently
interesting job to make news with-
out people having to go into the
gutter to find it. I hastened to|
assure him that I hadn’t been in
any gutters—even little ones! I told
both these gentlemen that I don’t
think this is entirely the fault of|
visiting reporters—I think it’s their|
own motion picture magazines that
go to such extravagant lengths to|
make them all sound like morons|
living in clover. |

P.S—I'm finishing this with my|
pencil, which has no inhibitions
about where it writes!

1
|




“IFINDS HOLLY!
DULL, BORING AND EXPENSIVE

By MARY McCARTHY

How I wish the late Robert
Benchley had just once turned his
sprightly wit to the subject of night
clubs as adult entertainment—he
made so many dull things gay--his
touch is the only thing I know of
that could instil the slightest ele-
ment of entertainment into the
whole matter as far as I'm con-
cerned.
I've spent the last three evenings
watching the doleful antics of the
habitues of these spots (gyp joints
as the natives lovingly call them)—
and if it weren’t for the fact that
they close at midnight by law—or
finite period—

else close for an ide

I'd be on a permunent. spree of

dcm'ossiun! The club where we

were taken last night has just i
F

started on an enforced 30-day holi-
day, just a day too late to save
me from two hours of very expen-
sive boredom.
Bereft of Fun

T wish I knew what makes these
places so gloomy. I think perhaps
it's the current tashion of semi-
darkness and crashing orchestras—
0 you can neither see anything nor
hear one word of convergation—i
anyone has the heart to make any!
Also- food at, 10 times its normal

MARY McCARTHY

In one brief moment of illumin-
ation last night 1 caught sight of
Heddy Temarr'’s lovely face—and
lovely it is—and on the other side
of me were Myrna Loy and Gene
Markey, Ann Baxter, Gene Tierney
and Ty Power—but before I had

price has always had a tendency , it ; &)
{o gag me. I can handle the cham-| 2 QOOdI ]{;O_I\vl bfztk C‘m};@‘t”&e dz}ll\-
ag better—it goes down more | NEss. hink it was just the elec-
e il ¢ tric light man testing switches!

easily and is only about four times

its normal price!
T don’t even think the funny man

You don't wan
about night clubs,
ginning to bore

come up
to think that the
they are handing

land—it used to
knees. I shudder
prand of humor

Harry Gergeson
off), late of Bro
g0 many words, ¢

any of the British colony! There's
progress for you—progress for Mike
anyway!

t to hear any more

do you—I'm be-
rgel

myself all OVery..q to believe. He looks exactly as

wathat pm'mmial prop of every floor S
show-—is funny any more. Maybe ' again: 52

I'm like the six-foot man in Punch pne iB“glilt Sp()t‘ i
who said when he was a small boy Buf; I have oun(' ‘o_nc res .aum?t
they had much more snow in Eng- | that is gay——and that is Romanoff’s.
: to his|It is run by that

Now I'll tell you about something
I really have enjoyed—and that is
getting to know Sir Aubrey and
“ady Smith. I told Mr. Carvell, the
British consul-general, at lunch one
day how much I should like to meet
them and we were hardly back in

—

‘the hotel when Sir Aubrey himself

telephoned and asked us to go up
and have lunch with them next day
They live at the top of Cold Wai(l‘l:
Canyon Drive—isn’t that a lovely
name?—and have managed to tuck
a little.bit of England right into the
California hillside. The view is the
same as from Pickfair, only as it's
bout a mile higher up you see even
Sir Aubrey, who has just
come back from playing “Qld Eng-
lish” round the world, said he badunft
found a more lovely view anywhere,
They are two of the most delight=
ful people I've met in a long time:’
they both possess an amazing
quality of gaiety and friendliness
that.age cannot wither - :

Beloved By Everyone
Sir Aubrey is 83, which I find

a
farther.

I remember him all my life—with a
lovely twinkle in his blue eyes, and
the most beautiful voice. Hg'is the
grand old man of Hollywood. Every-

amazing character, : . 4
(alias Mike Roman- one wants him for everything. He
Oilflll-‘{’lz;]i})%‘gﬁc‘:x?? days at the local cricket matches

S€ ppens and closes all kinds of chari.'

hands out awards, scores on Satur-

N

table do's for every creed and color]
—and acts in pictures! !
He has been in more pictures thand
anyone else on record. They say hel
is the only man in Hollywood ‘who
could have been knighted with the‘
approval and blessing of evervone»—.
which is almost a miracle in thisf|
land of so many different camps. He
not only is beloved by picture folk |
but has just as many friends among‘
thle aloof from Hollywood citizens
of Los Angeles. We went up several |
times again and it was always a de- |
i

light to be with them. t

I must tell you a little bit about
llf&" in this hotel before I leave—§
w!’uch‘is a story in itself. To begin
wqh it's a most pleasant hostelry!
built right smack on Wilshire Blvd.|
—that crowded thoroughfare which |
runs from Los Angeles to the sea—§
but ‘at the back are the most lovely‘
gavrdens, tennis courts and swim-
ming 4poolAand it's round this pooll
that life goes on. From 10.30 a.m. to:
_-_1.)3.m. when it begins to get cold»—-'
fit's a heavenly climate-~the sides of i
Mhe posl are litteredswyith b 'uiiful“
1 b_odles, clad in bathing suitsmob; i
m(m:@ly designed with an eye to}
Neaving all that's lawfully possible §
over, to clothe the less fbrtunate-——
if that is the idea they must be {
pretty well clothed by now! They |
{111 have the restless quality of wait-

ing for something to hapben, and T/
suspect. that something is the 1
approving eye of a talent scout. ":
Too Many Darlings |
5 o'clock these same 1

About

came up ]
ave been written — but

out at the moment ever . g
even to my ankles! They have a7 y i bk

AT . ing these there 18 nothing _dull about MJI.\G. T A Ay ‘

much better {den of YHRRGK e is an extraordinary fellow with 4 \ lﬁgzutxes appear in the bar—often in §

at never slips— X s, veils, long gloves—in fact, §

completely covered. They don't |

4

rica—1here are

w tables of your favorite |30 Oxford accent th

aces in South Amer
a nose for good food and never for-

drink much. They take it out in ;“

pl
talk. Every sentence begins with

always a fe

e scattered about,
lose ‘your :money

kly than ea
get out sooner

gets a face. Could you think of a
more heaven-sent cor
a rcsi,am‘autcur?

games of chanc
where you
even more quic
way through it—you
that way!

Nothing Ever Happens
our outstanding mgl‘]t

it's always bee
cellent and the

mbination for

Tve dined there several times—
n fun—the food ex-
whole place alive
each other just

are I | >

(.Jﬁfr%e;? all equally lavish 1n with .stm's eyeing eac! ok

: évervthing except one spark of |l as qvxdly as the tourists eye hem.

| gaiet it—even the head waiter || So if the check does look like the

ig‘.ucty o W]to your table as if he | national debt-—you do get some-
‘»pl]o{s qul' y'ou to a pew at the || thing for your money.

hete: 1oetta 0 Mike himself is usually there in

a national hero— ) ;
the evening wandering roun

ing a fe
never once asks
good—he knows it's
it at that. A pleasant ch
most places, where hea
take a fiendish
if you're enjoying
you chew your wa
of steak tough as.carpeé
from the effort to do an
smile. This question
a strange form of sa

funeral service o_f ¢
and even those intrepid souls who

have dined not wisely but.too Avgell
quail a little under all this le‘a en‘
grandeur. T'm always hr.»pmg‘somc
ﬁt)()d roway customer will throw &
monkey wrench into the works, bu‘t
no one Gver does—in fact, 1 hnyent
good rowdy customer since
here. I'm not complain-
ing—I'm just stating & fac?. e
I grant you my feet gink In ‘0
about six inches of pbroadloom car-
these so-called halls

your
y through a

1 look at my [
of a matchw—and find

it's only 11.30! Some snoopers may
to see

have cyes bright enough §

| what local celebrities are da.ncmg

. | cheek to cheek, but not me without
bR WY

sinks when

by the light round at the momel

Lord Lascelles, the Kin
was out here recently,
producer gave 2 dinner
which Mike was invite

d hav-
w words with everyone, an.d
if the dinner 1S 2
good and leaves
ange from
d waiters
delight in asking
dinner, as|

bit | ;
t—~too weak 1 ’ f
ything but
seems to be
dism peculiar

as I enter A :

Egt r;gerlri(;rx]]ent, put that's nothing || to head waiters!

compared to_the depth my heart A Bit of 01d England
watch— One of the bits of gossip floating |

1t is that when
g's nephew,
a well-known
for him to
d—but not so

darling — until it becomes ' as

monotonous as a word on a cracked [
victrola record. Well, they'd better |
Jhnwot tl;)eir éun while they're wait- |

g to be chosen—it's the 3

i el hen the real
P.S.: On reading this over, I think
I‘sound' like a tired old crab about [
night life—but, if, as the intense‘ |
research I've done on this subject i

informs me, night clubs

for ] ' s were §
started for big butter and egg men i
—all I can say is let the B.B. and E. |
men support them; not me! 4
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dresses mounting on my engage-

NOW, WHERE IS HOLLYWOOD
IF IT’S NOT BEVERLY HILLS?

MARY McCARTHY
Beverly Hills, Calif.,
you was written

22—

June

I
ready in the famous legend depart-

out here—and

1g myself by talking as if |

r
nded! [
been here now ior four
and have succes
word adv
national rail

1 transit stri

ike of

|
sfully—I use |
tidied away |

y trike andi
|
E.

, but we still
8o 2
goes on I think | #>8
¢ vself—two weeks |
can draw unemploy- |
which is a new |

noment
’ing a mi

MARY McCARTHY

1€ newspaper world was so

€ | wood isn't any definite subdivision
I wrote from South Am |

rica | or even a postal address as far as

I look back on Soutt

S Information Please, last winter:
can’'t think i

“Where is the city of Hollywood
{ The ar is:*In Florida, It was
of countless mil- | muffed by the experts. No wonder
people who not only|I'm confused.
couldn’t buy The Toronto Star but| 7 pust admit that I have found a
n't read a word of it if they | jarge and imposing building label-
But this is an entirely different | 1o Hollywood high school. and 25
up—here am I writing about a {miles in the other direction I will
COUnLES 130,000,000 people who | ting the Hollywood park race track
can all buy this wretched paper— rday—and will probably
or am I ov mating our circu-|gnend Sunday heartily regretting I
lation—all read it and say I'm all | ever did! But all this is a far oty
ng about everything. I'm panie- | from the picture I've carried in my
| mind all these years.

1ief problem at the moment |
iIs a strange one — I can’t find |
Tollywood! I read the motion pic- |
ture magazines at my hairdresser’s |
one afternoon every week—and I'd
just like to say in passing that

2
of a more

ment —

country

110ns o1

fon S

ter all cleared up in your minds
—or, on the other hand, got you
Just as confused as I am about the
whole set-up—T’ll tell you what I
have found, which is plenty.

To begin with, I came out here
have to do is to be able to read | armed with letters to some of the
sh words of one syllable— |leading citizens of Los Angeles
1ever have to turn your mind | Which I thought, in my innocence,
over once—it’s wonderful—and be- |Would open the doors of every
fore you know it, your hair is dry.|Sound stage o me. It's not as_easy

So after some 30 years of this|as that. It opened their own doors,
weekly information service I've got |and their hospitality could be more
a very definite picture in my mind charming, but as far as the moti
of life in Hollywood and even what | Picture industry enters t '

you

eir dail;
the town itself looks like. To me, |lives it might as well be on the
it's a city paved with gold. hang- | moon. T'hmr paths_ seldom cross, and
ing in youth, beauty a glamour, | 80y business dealings the stars have
with divorce mills grinding loudly | With lawyers, bankers, etc., is all
on every corner, and where life | done through their agents—a happy
makes Bablyon sound like a bed- |Solution for everyone, so they teil
time story! [ e,

But, so far, I couldn’t have been[‘ My next line of

attack was

more misled—I can not only not find | through our Canadian trade com- |

this mass of sin and glamour—TI | missioner, Mr. Duclos — the still
can't even find Hollywood. I began | homeless Mr. Duclos. He has been
io wonder about this great jllusion | here for a month now and has lived

the first day I came when I got a|in so many hotels he says he has to |

letter addressed to the Beverly- | write his address down when he
Wilshire Hotel, Hollywood—the | goes out in the morning so he’ll pe
Hollywood had been scratched out J sure to go back to the right one at
—rather .angrily I thought—and |night!
Beverly Hills put in its place. Ob- | When you register at a hotel here
viously I'm not in Hollywood, how- | they make you sign a paper saying
ever much I thought I was. you will “go quietly” at the end of
Seeks Mythical City five days—our time here is up to-
Then I began to notice the ad_'morrow, but I'm banking on the
fact that the manager, who is an
pment pad—20th Century Fox, Bevy- |[rishman, won't throw a McCarthy
erly Hills—Warner Bros., Burbank [0ut into the street. To get back to |
—M.G.M., Culver City—Sir Aubrey | Mr. Duclos—he rounded up Mr. |
Smith, Mary Pickford, Beverly|Carvell, the new British consul- |
Hills—no mention of Hollywood |general, and Alan Copeland, of the |
anywhere. I finally started to make | Canada Life, and between

them |
a few mild inquiries as to where I |they've rolled up such a PrOsra
could find this mythical city, |for me that I'm breathless.
Usually when I asked my somewhat | Hard to Enter Studios ‘
fantastlc. question people would | It isn't easy to get into the |
look a little startled—turn to UlEir'studios—in spite of the fact that
neighbor and say: “Where would‘thev all have publicity depart- |
You say Hollywood exactly is? Mrs ments—public relations departments
McCarthy says she can't find it’ | —international public relations de- |
’_@\q two people could ever agree on \}partments-a]l of which would
this one—they all knew in the dim'| sound as if they had pretty well
distance there was a district called‘ —_ A
Hollywood, but it seemed to have | Y
no part in the motion picture in-
dustry.

Finally, a man next to me at din-
ner last night broke down and told
me he had lived here for 25 years
ar}d wasn’t quite sure where it was
hunself.—except as a heading for
golummsts—and added what I think
is the real answer—he saigd “Holly- §

33 \"

thanks to your [ I know—it's a state of mind.” He
is why I am |also told me—which I'd forgotten— |
the question was asked on

Well, now that I've got that mat- |

fgetting further away

|

|
|
It

covered every possible contingency“
to do with publicity, but as I havei
| come with no note book in my hand J
| and have evinced no burning desire ’
to interview anyone -— however |
| humble—I'm something they don’t
seem equipped to cope with. They |
| should add another department to;
that long list—one for handling |
but maybe that's just what the 7 |
don’t want, However, on my pad at |
the moment I have appointments at |
five studios in the next five days— |
so I guess I'can’'t complain. 1
I've had a sneaking feeling lately
that perhaps I'm too weak a vessel
for this job—but I'm surprising my-
self how tough I'm getting. After
the spade work I've done to get
some of these appointments I'll bet
I could get into the Kremlin with |
a note book in one hand and a
camera in the other, [
T've had a bit of good fortune in
finding a Col. Warwick-Owensmith
in public relations at 20th Century
Fox—he enlisted in Canada and
| went to the war with the 3rd Anti- [2nd
Tank Battalion—and in exchange for | 1ate Of
news of all his Canadian pals he has
| taken me under his wing and ar
| ranged for me to be given “the
works” at the Fox lot yesterday.

, Ann

r Ror

t enchantr

of whom I
g and talking
, to the finished
ctor this time, that

{ I went up at ten in the morning, |
llunched at their famous Cafe de |
| Paris lunch room, met directors,
| producers and countless stars an
| got home at seven o'clock. If anv-
{one ever tells you this
| work hard they haven't
at it. They come on the lot at
| seven in the morning—have an hour
| for lunch and often don’t leave till
|seven at night veeks and
months at a time—si 1YS a Weex.
{I hadn’t any idea 1 how long
it takes to make a picture—if they
get five minutes of finished product
from 2
good day.

{
{

Visits Brown Derby

After this exhs
Col. Warwick-Owens took us to
one of the many Bro Derbies to
dinner—you know—built like a hat
—couldn’t be uglier, but advertised
with such skill that by comparison
Maxims sounds flat and unprofitable.
But there the comparison ends—
abruptly. It was bristling with
tourists like ourselves—all eagerly
eyeing each other in hope that by
some strange alchemy their dreary
looking neighbors would suddenly
turn into Gable and Garbo out on a
spree!

We were rewarded for this
effort by not a bad dinner and bv
I seeing Sid Grauman—that super
| showman—having dinner with what
| I imagine was his family—on the
| cook’s night out. After -dinner the
| Copelands took us up
Allen’s to have a drink.
}English director—now at
{ mount—who recently did “Our
| Hearts Were Young and Gay” and
{made an even more amusing pie-
{ ture of it than the book was. They
have a lovely house, full of English |
furniture and first editions, built !
{high up in Beverly Hills and he |
{and his wife had spent their day |
{ putting in a garden path. !

expedition

|  They are sending a boy up to Rid- |
ley in the autumn, and Mrs. Allen |
{was full of questions about our |
| winter climate—my husband and
[ Mr. Allen talked nostalgically about {
|the English theatre—Babylon is |
moment by
moment.

Next week I'll tell you in detail
about my day at Fox.  In the mean-
ime, if youre having yo hair
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TORONTO DAILY STAR: Qat, Oct. 30, ‘1948 “one T've mever heard of, I'm in the wrong bsr wrong. Leaving a frail of|
same mental state myself. broken lives and hearts behind him

But seriously, I'm in a constant | he finall S
£ L €0 y leaves the ¢
state of astonished admiration at|audience to go out to M?:g;arﬁscelt

! F]NDS BRl l ONS NEED FOOD ine fortitude of these people. They |in luxury ¢
| x 5 . y and escape ha
live in a continual shortage of | government is doing It?o h‘i;: $ayt2§i
I

thing, not just food, and 1] life!
!

T GOOD H - x
BU hear no one complaining. They are 1f he'd got the Miami id )
b ; ; still smiling and good tempered, about thebend of the sleclonecfil :(lzgnigt‘

and the slightest sign of a good day would have saved m §

sends t'hem all off to the races, the, fering. It’s about t}:e]en?os}tmugfnz?ﬁi
Olympics, Lords—or whatever they|and unsavory three long hours I
can get a seat for—as if they hadn’t | can remember and yett" I'm in-
a care in the world. Mayhbe it’s that trigued' to know what its tremen-

1 B | By MARY McCARTHY
& | T.ondon, Oct. 30—Having made
into a kind of animated

myself
question mark ever since I knew resilient quality that kee g it ]
: ; a ] ps them |dous appeal is— - i
i T was coming to England—I haven’t going. £ m(:‘.pil)\/.[;yblcq tlhtast‘ssoitiunl Errllfdlﬁl;
been here for 10 vears—I thought Lured on by a tempting shaft of forgot to say the acting is superb.
sunshine we went to Lords our- POLITICS CONFUSING

selves one day. I thought they

looked a well dressed lot. True T found it hard to gouge any new

there isn’'t much new look about, light on the political situation out|
of any of my more serious minded

;fl ; T'd a preity fair working knowledge
s of the whole set-up, but from the

: moment we set fool on our little
g freighter in Montreal—a new mode whatever that is at the moment
L g put I don't think anyone looked | friends., I say I'm confused—they
say, so is the political situation!

shabby. In fact I haven’'t seen one
single person that looked actually Also I think it's cheek fo whip

poor since I came to England.
The welcome Canadians get in
England at the moment is to me
most heart warming. No more
“come to tea a week from Monday”
to visiting Canadians—they are Em
an abandoned spree of friendship
which couldn’t be more endearing.
The only place they relapse into
old-time English restraint, and still
refuse to be cosy, is in railway | Pig hand.
trains. Another grand day we had in the!
VISIT RANK STUDIOS country was when my husband’s;‘
: perennial urge to see a good horse
We had a most lovely day when | got the better of him, and thatf
charming and well-known sports-
man Mr. J. V. Rank, better known
)

of travel for me—
lived in a constant state of unpre-
ared-for surprises.
Actually it is a most extraordin-
arily pleasant and comfortable way
10 travel, 12 rooms, 12 passengers.
No waking up in the morning and
finding yourself gazing with hatred
into the faces of half a dozen
strangers who share your loosely-
called private room with you, which
I am told is happening on some of
the statelier craft at the moment.
The food and service are excellent | EREEEN :
__there is no form of organized wPl}]o_botby Under
entertainment, which delights me. ashingLor. ;
You. can sleep the clock ’round MRS. MARY McCARTHY
! without fear of missing anything. ; W ¥
. Next to taking a generalganaesthetic behind Buckingham ﬁ]alace,HI 'cro‘uld Mr. Arthur Rank took us to his
it's the best form of escapism i 1ht“et ehange - i }"?m;" }ge{ studios at Pinewood—their show-
know! jcl;)exet Wbdi tn}?t nelxk'lfnliun}tseshar?:jlr?r place studio—about an hour out of | as Jimmy, took us down to Salis-!
i For, eight whole days not even ‘I‘,O“’ e o lf S wb‘er{:\ London in Buckinghamshire. For-|bury to see his racing stablealx
2 paper. We turned on the radio at rom evefz.yunt{’r% L_Ob If‘ oi oyiin merly it was the estate of the late | day with Jimmy is an ex iy
" hight just long enough bor v g | GOIRE 8 00 '}‘] 10 Jh e you €an b Grant Morden, one of our more|in itself, he is a most entelit'% ink]
" pnglish to hear how the. itest|.DaHit f)’OUlt (‘i” ‘;eandOL‘Cﬁ‘llyj(zu,‘pg}l‘“ successful Canadians, who made companion, never stops talkindm;;ng
matches were going and then hur- %O‘?l r(}nl 90 1 ‘Londo;n hys the whole place a dream of beauty. his tales of yachting in the ((Jgar% ,
riedly switched it off lest some dis- his, WS B e as| pye never seen a more lovely | bean with Mr Tack Bifkel .
| turbing rumor from the outside Rrgxen om’bl.r,1 - {abvrgn us i’g{’)s- garden—miles of it—a lot of the| well worth the ncwe-l‘ackan‘wexe‘
creep into our temporary haven. with ‘tlhe 1‘(‘1‘“565 shining as ¥ | qutdoor scenes you see in English | perience of meeting bel~5011qﬁ b
Liverpool was a  shock. The have g .ways e g pictures are taken there. many horses. The' House Dlilgo
destruction, which little attempt| Dinner, our first meal, in Spite of | wrs. Douglas, the sprightly and Lodge, where so many éanadimi
| has been made to tidy up, ig| worn table cloths, ‘mmmtme table | aparming wife of the well-beloved stayed during the war, is the 1555
frightening. As I looked out the napkins salvaged from God.knows U.S. ambassador to England, and | word in luxury. The .Iour-laps-to-:
window of the newly-done-over what, and unmatched cutlery, Was) her much-photographed ~ golden- the-mile living room, hung with Ji
'Adelphi, where we waited for the served, what there was o? it, with| jocked doughter Sharman, were | my friends hb Horaes ’seen thuotgh el
two o'clock, at the acres of ruin|all the old pomp and ceremony. I| with us. Between us we were given Sir Alfred Munnings' eyes, is one :
and rubble, I couldn’t help thinking found strange unrecognizable sub-| the full treatment. Mr. Rank is a of the finest rooms I've eer. Seat
surely to God there must be SOmE stances given me with the same| most charming and chatty host. Thanks to Dr. Hubert D !
~ more civilized way of settling dif- | flourish 25 ieyewera wont to heap | Affer lunch the place was Ours. Mrs. Dun (our n Mgn i
1 ferences. your plate with C:lVldl.An.d—beCause We did the rounds of everything Eaton), we've ste o\\:vin t pre
j The country from Liverpool to| feY (LS you keep UD|they were shooting, and they pro-|legal ranks and I?lpi' oilt g ?}l:r‘
the game and eat it, even if you| quced such a barrage of stars for us | medical frz;te;nity V\?hoiu‘eoallomucﬁt
211 asking the|too interested in the new state|

thl:ough a country for a week and
offer any comment on their politi~
ce_ll's'et-up. I always resent it when
visiting firemen do it in Canada. :
People seem to admire Sir Staf- 4
ford Cripps in a distant sort of !
way. _Winston. as evenyone callsy
hlm. is still the most popular Ijgure\ v
in England. It doesn’t matter who ‘S
is at a gathering he always gets thel :
!

wood and Underwood,

{ Tondon was a revelation—every §
.\ jinch of land in crop. Not very good have to get ouf the bicarbonate | 1 was bewildered,
cropsgas three weeks of rain had |later to help you into the sleep|same question—do Canadians like | medicine business to go f
department. English pictures? As I do I was|at the moment. Where gi(\)vvoaorr ?X?ez
and let| meat for them all. doctors are gathered together it is |

all bL"L ruined them. When you see ;
t that is being made If you're coming to Engl
dissuade you from| The difference between this easy- always the burning subject.

to salvage what they can out of go idle talk Y ey
" 4hem, men and women working 18 | bringing your now-allowe going atmosphere and Hollyw & SRt 4
" jours a day in some parts, you |pounds of food with you. If you|made me fe§1 T was watchiig ogg OfI gﬁ:tassgﬁ;[.tfl Ihif'mlng to miles |
§ realize the urgency of the food|dont actually need it yourself it|entirely different industry. I was signm g s ¥ i ‘f‘l‘ the pros
| situation. | will lighten the burden for: some-|anxious to have more than a few|The G.P.s h};ﬁf dy«eqll'mﬂly Gl
| 7 We ftravelled up to London in|one else, There i practically 10| words between alls with Jean|at the thou hte ;‘418 e haggard
the carriage with Sir Ernest Lemon, meat. Fish fmd chlclien, to use|Simmons, the wonder child of Rank | apiece on 1hegir bck bO(t) p'atlents
do you remember, he brought the | Mr. Perelman’s phrase, “follow each| gilms at the moment, so without | them seem to tk?'ols 'fu' i qf
| Royal Scot to Canada some Years other with the deadly precision of|any Hollywood fuss they arranged |make the natic llﬁi I}Lh it doesn’t
| ago? He was formerly 2 'vice- | tracer bullets” and there are 1O|{o bring her wound to the hotel to|to the botnt. (‘)g“b e
| president of the L.M. & S Railway | fats. Eggs are in 2 class with dia-|gee me the next day. She is an|should boil down Lelr‘l% iy it
| and every time we passed a new mond bracelets, .and hardly any|enchanting little creature, with a|ly very fine o something real~

railway carriage with British Rail- | milk for anyone except c;hlldren. pixie quality about her that is most .
ways painted loudly on its side, I| Nobody complains about this angle| disarming. Nothing pixieish about I gathered from Sir Reginald
could feel him wince. There is a| of life, bpt the way a face lxgb_ts up Lher salary, though, which, after I V‘Vatson-Joncs, that top-ranking or-
of wincing, hv naoala sl Ay e L~ T BN CVONSS g LA % © A\ | e
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but I did spend one day goingdown here in Rupert Broolk's 1evely|

'round the shops. Couponless, I|lines: “Taughter, learnt of friends;
might add, in case 1 was tempted |and gentleness, in hearts at peace,
beyond my financial strength! Hluudm' an English heaven.”

| really is an extraordinary set-up. s [
The shops look full of things but

] I T found anytning in the way of

{ clothes or household things, any-

' thing manufactured under the pre- J
sent high price of labor, was at Jeast
double what we would pay at home,
or else marked for display purposes

’ only.

1 On the other hand I thought an- '
tiques were remarkably cheap.
Furniture is not too difficult to find.
They may not be museum pieces
| but pleasant 100-year-old stuff sell- 1
! ing far below Grand Rapids prices.

From this entire expedition I
came back Ompl‘y—lmnd(‘.d, but my
travels took me into the city and
by St. Paul’s. I've heard so many
i | {imes that now the area around Mr. )
J Wren’s famous masterpiece had
pbeen cleared by German bombs you
get a much better view of the
\(':\1]10(]1'111, Well, I don't know how
| yowd feel about it the first time
| you see all that indescribable
destruction, but my eyes were too
full of tears to see much of St
Paul’s.
| One of the nicest things we've
. done is four days with the Birketts
[ in their enchanting place in Buck-
| inghamshire. Do you remember
. hearing Sir Norman, that great

friend of Canada, proadcast? He f
did some beautiful jobs for the
{ C.B.C. when he was in Canada in
| 1941. They only live an hour from
| London, but with the present petrol
11‘;1H0n they can’t do it by car so
| we went down by train.
PEACEFUL AFTER WAR

/ | Once you get int otheir house,
Cr R { set high on a hill overlooking ‘

!An’lcrshzlm in the valley and far {
i “()ver the Chilterns beyond, it's hard
g | to believe that peaceful country-
i | side ever was in the path of war.
We did a tour of the countryside
on Saturday with saved-up petrol,
the churchyard where Grey wrote
his Elegy, the Quaker meeting
house where Penn lies buried in
the austere graveyard, a little stone
marking the place, and finally the
house where Milton lived.

We were walking through its
; hallowed halls, tiny, when an eager
young seeker after truth, female,
: about 20, said in a piping

; age
| cockney voice to the solemn-faced
curator: “And
/

| 11(?:\(10111101001{111;;
X | have you any amusing little anec-
dotes you could tell me about Mil- .
ton?”’ [
I thought the old boy was going
g to have a stroke. If there are any
' amusing little anecdotes about Mil-
ton, that obviously is not the place / :
\ to find them. ‘ W
7 I ean best describe out whole stay |
e T S Y

|
|
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By MARY McCARTHY

| Paris, Nov. 9—When I think that
| there was one unhinged moment
in our planning when we thought
of going direct from London to The
Hague, where we are bound for,
and not by way of Paris, I tremble.
yuldn't have missed this week
I don’t know |

I We
here for anything.
why when you're planning a trip |
3,000 miles away it all looks so dif-
ficult. {
Actually it’s never been more easy i
or pl(vasani——there are S0 many - air{
lines now that you can always get |
a seat on a plane (usually half- |
empty) at any time of the day" or |
night you want it. And if youl
suddenly change your mind thm"\]\}
change your ticket with the same
speed and smile. This doesn't apply
to Atlantic crossings, which I hear
are still hard to come by. The tourist |
and his dollars, whatever your
govem‘mem, will let you have of |
them, has never been made more |
| welcome.
Unbelievably Cheap
Although prices in France have |
gone up tremendously since the war |
they don’t nearly meet the spread |
in exchange since the latest de-i
valuation of the franc. 'The last’
time I was here 1,000 francs cost |
$40. Now they cost $3, which makes |
everything unbelievably cheap. Bul“‘
this state of bliss is only for the |
tourist! If you wonder as I've been |
doing, why French things at home |
are SO prohibitive in price, I've dis- |
covered it’s because of the tremen- |
dous export tax France has whacked
on everything going out of the
country since the war. ‘
Although all wages have been in-|
creased they still don’t nearly meet]
the rise in prices for the natives |
and for the majority of people, at |
least in the cities, the business of |
| living is still very grim. A few [
things such as fats, cheese and bread ||
are still rationed and skimpily too, §
{ and milk, coffee, pepper and meat‘
are practically non-existent, even |
for dollars!
| Lovely as Ever
.Paris looks outwardly as 1ov.ely as |
it ‘has always done—=gay, fl'lepdlyv
and smiling, even if you sometimes |
wonder what they ‘have _to_ smile ;
about. The only things missing are!
the statues; do you remember what |
peautiful ~ones there ~were all
through France? Well, with the ex-|
ception of the horses on the Arch |

PARIS LOOKS LOVELY AS EVER -5 e
AND PRICES KIND TO TOURIST s 32" uc"secie v

Full of Politics

Although the papers are full of
the chaos of the ever-changing po-
litical situation, the carefree looking
crowds we see picnicking on the
Bois every afternoon don’t look as
if they had packed their political
troubles in the picnic basket. When
T said this to my host at dinner last
night he replied, somewhat grimly,
that they hadn’t packed much food
in those baskets either. In fact, he
said, a good half of Paris' goes to
bed hungry every night, a disturb-
ing thought to us who live in
plenty.
T read in a guide book the other
day that every human over six
in Europe has a personal connection
with the black market, and that
anyone looking as if he had dollars
in his pocket was constantly accost-
ed on the street with better offers
of exchange than \the standard bank
rate. I'm beginning to think I don’t
look prosperous enough, because,
short of scattering dollar bills in the
air, I've done everything I can to
proclaim that I'm willing to sub-
seribe to any conniving in exchange
that will help spin my few dollars
out.

Aren’t Interested

So far no one but T. Cook seems
to have the slightest interest in my
exchange problems. I went so far
as to try and interest the concierge
in our hotel in me and my cash. My
guide book, which I'm fast losing
faith in, says they're all in the race
ket. But not this one. He just led
me to the hotel cashier where the
rate is even lower than Cook’s! If

find it any more than I could in
England.

a civic lunch at the inn, when she
was here in the spring.
sp

she had been out of the Empire

(we still had one then!).
Burned Books to Keep Warm

fires with books.

way.

of Triumph not one remains! The {
Germans melted them all 'down
when they pegan to run'short of |
metal. Whether they liked the;
Arch of«Triumph horses or whether |
it was too big a job to get them !
down still intrigues the French.

In spite of four years of occupa-
tion there was very little destroyed.
The liperation came sO suddenly the
| Germans hadn’t time 10 destroy any-

thing, except that any pieces of ;
i they could lay their hands
heaved out the windows

on they
| the morning the U.S. forces came.

WY

pombed they have no
their minds that Engl

a worse time than they are now. i
ré to England [conscious,

|wNo‘b‘ody goes from he

there is a black market here I can’t

We spent the week-end with some
friends of ours in the country near \ 1
Barbizon, which is enjoying a tems and alwx1011.<ly4“"aichlx1;: each new
porary flutter of fame since Prin- arrival to see if any U.S. sister has
cess Elizabe‘th went down there to had the temerity to purchase the

They all

eak of her with great affection—
she charmed everyone—which is no food after the exact hat she was |
mean achievement for the first time | Wearing appeared on & younger and

Systematic Bombing
They told us that all during the

| the little towns and villages around

going to mass. It was just enough
[to take thc_\, heart out of them and
iout of their villages as well. Not
| much of this has been rebuilt on
| account of the desperate shortage of
‘} any kind of building materials. In
1 many places they don’tsseem to have |
| even had the heart to tidy it up.

Lily Dache of hat fame, and her
husband came down to lunch on
Sunday. The famous Dache was
hatless, which amused me. I always
expect women as successful as she
is to show some sign of the struggle |
in fheir faces, but whatever dx*i\rixxg(
power she has she doesn’t take out|
to lunch on Sunday with her!

Charming and Relaxed ’

She is charming and relaxed and |

looks as if her millions came like |
manna and not by the sweat of that i
unlined brow.. I saw her gazing m!
my hat a couple of times with ]
what I couldn’t quite decide was |
! professional curiosity or horror! |
" One day I went the rounds of |
'the dress houses just to dcp)'vss}
imyself thoroughly. I can only tclli
you the mnewest new look here
admits of not the slightest sugges-
tion of paddimg on shoulders.
In an enthusiagtic and misguided
moment I went home and ripped
all mine out, a course of action I
don't advise. I no longer look like
a prize fighter—I only look as if |
someone had left me out in the|
rain!

We lunch nearly every day at the
Ritz—it still has the world’s best
food, and you don’t hear as much
French spoken as you do in the
Ritz in New York. I think even
the waiters have almost forgotten
their native tongue.

It's bursting at the seams with
U.S. nationals all looking a little
self-conscious in their new clothes

same model. I saw a woman at the
next table the other day barely able |

to choke down another mouthful of |

lovelier head.
Like Mars
What goes on in the Ritz dining
room has ‘about as much to do with

The house we stayed in had been 1 > K
| takken over by German officers dur- life in France as if it was on Mars, |
ing the occupation and consequently’ put is amusing to watch. La Tour
was extremely well kept, except for d’Argent, where we dined last night,
the library, when come a cold night has had its face lifted and had added
and no kindling they lighted the ;

A lot of libraries where you can sit almost as if you

in France went up in smoke this g
come up over Notre Dame and make |

were outside, and watch the moon

a golden path on the Seine, and

T've been tremendously impressed 1

by the solicitude of everyone here |eat as I did—the pressed duck, per-
for England’s present plight. Al sonally ~prepared
though many people, I think, feel generation of Terrails.

it was worse to be occupied than i
doubt in {Way of luxury—for the tourists—I|
and is having |find myse

by” the third

In spite of all they provide in the

1f so often with a catch
in my throat. You can’'t help being
even living amongst
them for such a short time, of the

i without taking all the food they can |*= !
millions of people in Europe for

{lay their hands on.

|  We did a tour of the wine country

jand what a beautiful country i

| js—as far down as Chabils, and I

!was horrified at the amount of de
| struction in all the villages we wen
through.

whom life holds nothing more than

qto‘
«Watch  the things you gave

i your life to broken

a room with three walls of glass, |

t And stoop and build ’em up
with worn-out tools.”
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LOTS OF ART, BUT NO TREES
DUTCH BUSTLING, NEAT AS PIN

,sontimc‘nts in Holland are consi-
| dered pure heresy and show Yyou
know nothing about art! So many
galleries with nothing but Dutch
pictures make me hope I'll live
long enough fo see a whole gallery
in Canada some day with nothing
put Canadian paintings on its wa
Haarlem is an enchanting
town with rows of spotless
year-old houses, looking in much
petter shape than some of our own
| wartime . housing projects!  And
by the way Holland is doing a
first - class job with their emer-
gency housing; they've left out the
word emergency in
them as well as in describing t
This whole enterprise comes under
most competent’ planning board
blocks of moderately
priced apartments are architect-
urally good and puilt to last.
[Eline purgomaster of The Hague
| had a reception for the delegates to
our meeting in the lovely old town
hall the night we arrived. I was
amazed at how well everyone here
speaks English, most of it with a
good Canadian accent too.

All But Fish Rationed
ashions of food and
boards set up in
the way the natives
made me think it

wasn’t quite as easy to come by as
it seemed that night. After the
first half hour the tables looked as
if the locusts had descended on
them. I've found since " I
right, almost everything is rationed
except fish, and there is no meat.
This is the first year since
| Germans flooded Holland 1
fields could be used for
It’s taken three years to
pack into shape and the
full of fat black and white ‘and
belted cattle, and the- Dutch are
practically drooling every time
they look at them in anticipation
of the winter when there will once
more be meat on their tables.
The American Ambassador
| Excellency Dr. Baruch,
the famous Barney, had a cocktail
party for the American delegaies
yes(erduy—--and w
Canadians here were thrown in for
good measure. He is one of the
most charming and handsome old
I've ever seen. He looks
thing out of the bible in
I told him as
thought it
us to

#Hy MARY McCARTHY

The Hague, Nov. 20—Coming into
Holland by plane is a most nerve-
wracking experience for a self-
appointed navigator like me—{rom
the air there doesn’t look to be
enough land to put a moth down-—
let alone the giant Air France job
we were in. In spite of all the||
flying we've done I'm still not what
could be described as a carefree
passenger. From the moment we're
up I find myself taking full re-
sponsibility for everything that goes
on. I look around me with envy at
the happy couples who unfasten
their seat belts, order a couple of
double champagne cocktails, whip
out a pack of cards and behave
generally as if they haven't a care

in the world.

Personally, I think they’'d be
much better employed in telling
their beads like my old friend |
crossing the Andes! T will admit
one improvement, however, when
the stewardess finally slams the
door I no longer feel trapped as I
did for so long, I now have a
resigned kind of feeling that K I'm
compromising with the inevitable!
But I must get you back to this
land of Rembgandts and canals and
stop this fascinating business of
talking about myself.

We came down in Amsterdam, no
landing field at The Hague, and
came along here by car after a]
most tedious half hour going
through customs. They are polite
and agreeable but firm, and when
it's all over you are left clutching
a slip of pink paper, with anything
of value you may have with you
listed thereon, and & firm admoni-
tion not to lose it or you may have
difficulty in getting out of the
country with your possessions. Also
any changing of money you do
must be accounted for on this
miserable bit of paper, all very tire-
some anr restricted after the free-
dom of France and England. !

Germans Cut Down Trees

The drive to The Hague is a
dreary forty miles of double high-
way flanked on either side by,
canals and not a tree in sight. The
Germans cut them all down for|
military operations m'_the Duteh | gentlemen
crept out at night during the oc-|]ike. some
cupation and cut them down ‘1'01' Bond Street clothes.
firewood. The liberation came just we went in how kind I
in time to. save 2 few on the was of him to have asked
streets in The Hague, but their what was obviously Old-Home Week
parks, they were SO proud of, were for the Americans—he said, “My
completely denuded and look NOW |dear Mrs. McCarthy—Canadians—
like a second Yyear demonstration Americans—all my life I've never
wood-lot in Ontarif! ) been able to tell the difference.”

The Hague isn't alp?)‘;lculi?éll{\fig Canada’s Deluxe Embassy
bgauhfnl cxt_y by c}ay, DU, y1~(,'H Our Canadian Ambassador, His
it's enchanting with all its lighls

: WAl and the Excellency Dr. Dupuys and Madame
reflected in the canals D gt Paer okt Hnd b
busy. brightly lighted little barges Dupuys ave been ost kind an

M0 g d far into the night, helpful and through them we have
buzzing_roun £ b most engaging lot of people

v daylight hour met a
But as I spend every dayle at Warsenaan.

2k t Galleries, in their lovely bouse
i::;tiixnaieﬂ}g%tglguzhe £ e The embassy is one of the finest

or in the Peac ] :
Palace listening to how the lawyers dern houses I've ever seen —it was
hope to save the world, I can’t com- ho made a fortune
plain. sides in the
AL AT A

vy

hem.

a

and the new

There were 1
drink, groaning
every room, but
fell on the food

mo
built by a gent w
selling arms to thh

200

e being the only |

|

|
I

|

11s. |

Tittle !
400- | of it.

the building of | Dutch people who all speak in the

was |

the |

hat the|

grazing. | .o . :
get them that I think was stuffed with dis-
e NOW carded windmills to get right into
: fighting trim! If you're coming here!Mike there’s hope.”

His |
brother of |

Spanish war and was finally dis-|
‘pzltched to his last reward when hE<
ill 'gotten plane crashed into a
California hillside. During the
occupation the chief of the German
staff lived there. He departed in a
‘hurry but not in too much hurry to
take every stick of furniture out

‘The Dupuys, who have ]ivedJpmpaguiion of peace and don't want
to be near the Peace Palace, as we

in Europe for many years, he's one
of our earliest career men, have do, I'd advise staying in Amster
lovely things of their own. The | dam, where there 1: much D(":"
\\:holo set up is a great credit to doing. It's a fascinating l-zcem?rle
Canada. . We've been out there|endless traffic on the (:llll_zlfi n‘e*]e
several times and met a great many | c€ases to intrigue me, :mdAt[) \\r’il‘l’:ll;

|it all stop on the stoplights justlas

most glowing and affectionate terms|the traffic on the roads does is an

OF 1‘,170 cmpas.\'u_dm‘ and the excellent | almost unbelievable anachronism
\M)} k ])C.]S doing for Canada. [ To me one of the most fl'mil‘-\."t' :
I've discovered for myself one|features of life in Eur;)].m ti)d:llvllilf
U]at on account of the old bll”ll)GE;l:
international exchange, no 0112 ex-
(:(_zpt people on special missions or
delom_ats ever get out of their own
countries. A lot more people got
around in covered wagons ;

e Po] i ¢ ; 3 than |
preparing same. One bit of in- Europeans do in airplanes 1ndz;v (

formation I can go them one beltel"I am constantly asked here about
7. . i J ) i /

l(m‘, however, is, I quote “Do not London and Paris as if they were |

eave your home before you have|on another planet. Not one PEI‘)

the (3(,1]fi,-}11;11i(,,1 of your hotel ac- L‘_(‘nl. of the people I've talked to!
commodation in your pocket.” since I came to Europe have 'hc‘eln‘
\

ol ir ; 4 g
Must Battle For Space it of their own countries since

! p the war an >
My advice is do not arrive at | and congequeitily  fCE

Littl . ide: p
your lmtollwithout said confirmation (‘nustri(:s I(:;)e ]S(e'a e i ;
grasped firmly in your hand, the | How wvo are ev;lf)gt al']d- ﬁhmkmg..
light of battle in your eye, and the| World this way IL . d('h'leve Qe
determination to kick like a steer : o wolilen’t S

€ One thing ths as i g
until you get the exact accommoda- g that Thy Jogted

: very much is that a g

ou, ‘ m ; 4 s at a great many |
tion “}ou ve spent tho, last six|Europeans do seem tr)blmnwmicgl.\;
months arranging for. You’'ll get i1it| we have a very able y g h
f you're firm! It only took me i B i
one night sleeping on a mattress/am constantly asked about him

reason why there is no unemploy-
1_110111, in Holland, and that is illd;’l-
ing by the amount of Iitorat,u‘l‘e in
the form of tourist bait we've been
showered with, at least one half of
the population must be engaged in

Ottawa called “Mike” Pearson. I
m In
ffml. I had to come to Holland to|
hear the slogan—“While  there’s
for any other reason than for the mean about getting m':tfl(:d'what X
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By MARY McCARTHY
Special to The Star

The Hague, Dec. 18 — Remember
the bit of pink paper 1 told you
they listed all our possessions on
coming into Holland—the one with- ‘
out which we couldn’t get out of |
the country? Well, after guarding |
it with my life for 10 days, .ot only |
did no one ask to see it—there was |

o one to ask to see i‘._I d‘on't
understand that game; I think they
“ only do it to annoy

The only ‘person

slightest aftention
was the taxi-driver, who took us}|
from The Hague to - The Hook, |
where we got our train. Speaking |
a few halting words of English |
when we embarked, he addressed |
me at length, in Shakesperean Eng- |
lish when questioned why wef
should pay 50 per cent. more than |
the fare on the meter! I've found |
out now that petween 8 p.mm. andi
8 am., taxi fares in Holland are aj
free-for-all and it's best to make |
your bargain  before setting sail, |
same local rules as Mexico. As this |
was 8 am., I was in no mood to |

i

argue. "
We did this leg, Holland to Den-|

_mark, by train. so we could see what |
had been Hambur, and Bremen, |
and some other cities we'd
before the war. Unless _you're

und for home or are @ diplomat |
or member of the army of occupa-
tion, it's quite a business to get the
proper Vvisas to go through Ger-|
many at all. Air is the simplest |
way, but you don’t see anything. i

Ruins Were Terrifying

However, our efficient embassy
got us tixed up and and on a wet|
and dreary Sunday morning we em- |
parked on the Copenhagen express
for a 15-hour journey to Odensa
on the Island of Tyn, which, ‘i ci-
dentally, took 19 hours. Fyn 18 an
jsland in the middle of Denmark,
in case yotu haven't heard of it
before, as I hadn’t. The part of
Holland through which we went
from The Hoo o the German
border, was entirely different from
the country we'd seen before. It's
quite like Scotland; little hxlls,.‘
heather and sea. i

We got to the German bqrder
about 10.30 and until 11 that night,

i
|
|

just a suc > TU
. after another. It’s _ternfymg. !

is practically nothing left standing.

1f there is “music in the midst of

desolation” 1 couldn’t hear it.
uld see what war-

wish everyong €O
¢ in its wake.
’t think anyone would
pe so quick on the draw next time.
For one hour outside Hamburg
and Bremen from the train window,
there is nothing but destruction.
- people walk around or over ruins,
Not one
art of Germany. Hundreds of
purned-out railway carriages stand
forlornly on sidings, and engines
sprawled drunkenly
are lying round everywhere. Wreck-
age of ships lies in all slips 10 the
harbor at Hamburg, and the load-
ing cranes at crazy twisted angles
g ‘tastic pattern in th
elle W

e

MILE OF RUINS

herded us into

known .

was really

If they ||

brick is tidied up in this

on their sides || :

i

Stations Like Ghosts

No lights brighten the streets at ||

night and people prowl about carry-
ing lanterns.
only two cars on
U.S. army trucks.

at something that’s dead; it makes

the road, both

During the day 1 saw |/

It’s like looking |

you ashamed of being part of a

civilization in which we are forced
to do such things to each other in
order to survive, and that only

temporarily, if we don’t soon find

another way out.

The railway stations are like
ghosts. ~ Those with glass roofs
haven't a whole pane left in them;
not a sign is to be seen anywhere,
not an advertisement, not a paper
to be bought; nothing but a lot
of drab and dreary people stand-
ing round looking as if the clock
had been turned back 10 years. I

don’t think I saw one person sniil-

ing. 'Their faces were as dead as
their cities. ‘

. They took us all off the train
every two or three hours and
whatever
building remained, and did an ela-
borate check of our passports and
money. I wondered why they
coudn’t do this on the train and

" gave time, but apparently so many

people are trying to get out of
Germany without passport, the
only way to catch them is to clear
the train and search for stowaways.

vou hear a great deal about
shortage of cigarettes, but out of
the dozens of officials who in-
spected my passports there wasn't
one amongst them whose fingers
weren’t stained a revealing brown.

“Quick-Change” Artist

When you run out of the crumb-
Ting cities you get an hour or two
of lovely peaceful countryside,
looking very like Ontario, and you
begin to think perhaps the last town
not as bad as you
thought. First thing you know you
bang into another town that's even
worse. The train itself was far
from what we were accustomed to
in a pre-war European express. All
rolling stock in this area is falling
{0 pieces, no train travels more than
35 m.p.h. for safety reasons. Car-
riages are old, dirty and uncomfort-
able. Oddly enough meals are €x-
cellent, but my chief interest in the
dining car was the steward, who
took any currency. offered, or as-
sortment of same, and gave change
with lightning speed in any cur-

station |/

rency you fancie(l, the right change,

too.

So often I hear people lamenting
no good poetry has come out of this
war, How could it? " Mo/ have .a
rendezvous with death at some dis~
puted barricade,” certainly has a
heroic ring to it but to have a ren- |=
dezvous with death while you're |
getting, your husband’s breakfast or |
putting the children to bed doesn't
seem to leave much to sing about.
And that's what war is by the
newest set of rules. Although T |}
will admit “I didn’t raise my boy to
be a soldier,” has certain literary
discrepancies compared with “O
God of battles. steel my - soldiers’
hearts”—I ~ think the former is
sounder, psychologically, if only we
could get everyone in the world to
think that way.

And if you think this is pacifist
talk, you're right. And by the look
of Europe today, if a great many
more people in the world don’t be-
gin to think this way, ave soon
won't have any world to worry ||
about. After all this gloominess I'd
like to tell you one thing that does.
cheer me, and that is that no one
here talks nearly as much or as
glibly as we in Canada and the
U.S. do about the next war—they
know too much about war for any
loose talle on the subject.
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ENGLISH TAUGHT

INDENMARK

AS NO. 1 FOREIGN LANGUAGE

By MARY McCARTHY

Kerteminde, Island of Fyn, Den-
mark, Jan, 8—We're in the midst
Y of our first taste of Danish hos-
pitality, and believe me it makes
| the old days in Calgary sound like
1 a Quaker meeting—and that is no
aint praise. I remember Leonard

! Brockington once saying to me that
to hear an old Calgarian deseribing
| life there in the early days made it
sound nothing short of Babylon.
his isn't exactly Babylon, nor do

1 expect was Calgary, but there is
| {he most open-handed, open-hearted
| spirit abroad that I have ever met
| in any land.
|  The Danes

%

like people, and are
| delightfully demonstrative about it
—the fact that practically every
man, woman and child in Denmark
eaks English—not j

¢ words, but as it should be}
oken, does a great deal to further |
this feeling of friendliness. English

: {he number one foreign languageﬁ
taught in all schools and to that |
they have added the most p1ctur-}
esque assortment of American slang

Il I've heard in a long while. |
My guide book says that “Den- |

Il mark gives tourists the biggest and |
| {h¢' heartiest welcome —on theﬁ
|| Furopean continent,” but I'd lllfe to]
4dd a bit more to that—there is no/
feeling of cpme in and lose your |
i money—they don’t overcharge yot, |
! and they don’t seem to care muc‘h;
| whether you leave your dollars in |
the country or not. : ‘
Not Sure of Station ‘

We finally did come to the end |

of that awful sufari through Ger-|
=~ many and ‘ our |
n—at 2.30 in the morning.
little difficulty in iden- |
tation as by that time |
except the, soli- |
seemed to be|

| We had a
tifytng the s
all the train crew

" tary engine driver

8 cofely in bed, and there were 1o |
| signs on the station. 1 stepped on to
the platform and asked the only
| two people I saw standlng.the;e if
this was Odense—pronouncing 13;‘ as
spelled—well they don't—the “d,
being difficult for the Danes T
nounce, is ignored and the final “e

o is silent—try saying it this way, ay'nd
| you will understand my panic as 1
watched the Copenhagen eXpress
drag itself out of the station with-
out me and two smiling gentlemgn
bowing and emitting what I thought
wrs g series of discourteous grunts
—which really was, Oens—Oens—
Oens—just to reassure me!

! Troubles Then Over
However, in the midst of thi:&x be-
wildering conversation our friends
from Kerteminde (pronounced Care-
timeande) appeared—and from that
moment on our troubles were aver.
| It's a half hour’s drive frem Odense
to Kerteminde, through the most
lovely country.
There is a tral
each way once &
it's a slightly in
they say walking
| engine driver

”

n service I believe

daywappargntly
formal . service—
is quicker. The
knows everyone
along the line, and if he comes to
a eross roads and sees any of his
#riends on foot he pulls up and asks
' if they'd like a lift.

ust a few halt-§

arrived at Odense—o0ur | ¢

A ‘.._.,.._M_.___'———P-""——'—'—_——'

If you are coming here and can
possibly manage to arrive by moon-
light, do, it’s enchanting—hills and
woods laced with fiords gleaming
like silver vribbons through the
countryside. Kerteminde itself is a
tiny little
‘middle of the Island
favorite summer resort of the entire
population.

Rent Their Houses

The fisherfolk move out of their
immaculate little white houses into
littler huts built along the shore,
and rent their houses for July and
August to city folks for enough to
live on for the rest of the year—
fish or no fish.

Our first real meal was lunch—
just a little family affair of six
courses. In 'my North American
ignorance I took every course to be
the last and ate ‘accordingly—we
began with smorgosboord—10 kinds
of uncooked fish—some in aspic,
and some tortured for days in brine
and spices—I even found myself
smacking my lips over eel in jelly—
when I could forget what they look
like hanging in shop windows. Hol-
Jand’s {ull of them.

Bled Country Dry

T the middle of the table was a
great dish of raw eggs—on the half
shell. This was a tremendous
achievement of our hosfess, as eggs,
butter and meat are almost unpro-
curable—all kept for export. The
Germans bled the country dry of
these commodities which did much

[to upset their national economy,
and since the liberation Denmark

has, and is still, housing and feeding
one million foreign refugees — for

den they

ree.
To offset this added bur
are exporting practically all their

| dairy products—the only thing they

have to export—to try and balance
their trade budget once again.
Dinner is in the same pattern &s
lunch, only no smorgosboord, often
a superb fish soup—which I think
we entirely neglect in Canada. I
wish someone would ask me to

% L % write a column on food at this very
s 10 Pro- | oment—the cooking here makes

{ me feel we don’t use much imagi~
nation in the Land of the Maple.
Most Lovely Houses
- The country round Kerteminde
has some of the most lovely houses
in Denmark. My host tells me firm-
ly they are not castles—we must
wait till we get to Copenhagen fo
| see those—but country estates of
| the landéd gentry—I've never seen
properties anywhere so well kept—
thousands of acres per estate—with,
the thatched half-timbered cottages
of the tenantry as immaculate as
the master's mansion, This is the
first years since the war that paint
has been available and every build-
ing in the country is shining.

I tind here, as elsewhere in
Europe, that hardly anyone 1 met
has been out of the country since,
the war, and they are all full of

fishing village in the 8| ups the
of Fyn and a y

gy e . ) o
shamble They ell me—
they were occupied themselves for
four years you know-—that no one
| does one more tap of work under |
| occupation than they are actually |

|
|| forced to do to survive.

‘ Was Two-edged Sword
s One manufacturer said that dur- £
ing their occupation they had told |
their people to do as little work as
they could possibly get by with,
but, he added somewhat grimly, it
was a two-edged sword because
after the liberation it was very
hard to jack them up to doing a |
good prewar day’s work again. The
Germans stripped the country of
|| everything they could lay their
lhands on, but as far as I know
they didn't destroy anything—that
is nothing material. !
We did a tour of the Island yes-
terday—{irst Odensa — where the [
chief showplace is the house where
Hans Christian Andersen lived. It's
been resvamped into a museum and

\

1l the enormous enfrance hall has life |

gize murals on the walls giving you |

his life history—trom a small bay ||

until his final delight—besides tell-

| ing fairy tales to children—that of |/
| listening to Jenny Lind sing. I8
Doing Conservation Job

They are doi & qb,qm ’
tion her¢: ' ot
boys with envy and despair. They [
have collected a number of typical
old houses from all over the island |-
and moved them into a park in
Odensa—given hy some philan~ | p
thropic and far-sighted citizens— [=0
collected perfectly authentic furni- =
ture and altogether done a beauti-
ful/job, This whole enterprise is
supported by a small charge for
going through the houses—they are
open daily—and an endowment
fund te which more and more |
people are leaving money. This |
seems {0 me an excellent movement |

for Canadians to please copy before | =

our landmarks perish and decay,

|

interest about what we've seen, €ss |

pecially in Germany. The consens
sus of opinion seems to be that as
long as Germany is occupied no one
is going to do much about tidying

|
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