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R They Laughed N

when I Invented the Cocktall Party

by Alec Waugh | .
1 ! %
- An exclusive report on the greatest social inpovation ' R
of the twentieth century, by the innovator himself ' - _
!
.4 N . . i . B = . N
Lty helief and hoast that |invented the London hest meals in England are tea and breakfast, but tew

varktail party- —in April, 1924,
At thal time | oeonsidered mvself to be, and in
retrospect T feel | owag, a fale-Tavorod morial; T
was-ajpreaching the close of my six-and-twenlicth
yeur. In July, 1917, when J was a froptline sabaHern
in France, 1 had pablished & povel--a rvealistic study
of nglish public-schesl Hfe that proved o sueeds doe
seamdaie and in England a best seller, B s diflicull to
follow up # first snecess, bul now, seven yvears lader, T
wits hegrinning Lo get my seeond wind. T had published
# couple of povels and o eollection of short stovies,
which had encouraped erities (o helieve that 1 ivas not
a one=hook man. b owas employed two davs o week as
literary wlviser to the venerable publishing house of
Chapman and Hall, of which my father was. managing
divector. T sold short: stories Lo the litlle magazines, |
had o gqualms abobst sequiring on credit suifs in
Savile Row and shirts in Jermyvn Slreet. T hud a two-
reom service flal in Kensington., As a ericketer and a
Rupghy foothaller, I kept myself in training. 1 had also
survived a rash experiment in matrimony that left me
unburdened with alimony. The world seemed to he o
cozily conditioned place. :

Tt had been argued in 1919 that the war that would
end war had been followed by the peace that would
end peace, bul that wak a very distant cloud on the
Jhorizon. There might be anemployment and labor dis-
putes but we could look forward fo a relatively calm
fen years. dMost people were making encugh money to
enjoy themselves. No one took anything too seriously.
There wus a general atmosphere of lighthearted, so-
phisticated disenchantment. The pace was being set by
the ¢comedies of Frederick Lonsdale—On Approwval,
Aren’t We AHZ, The Last of Mrs. Cheytiey. Michael
Avrlen’s The Green Hat was in the press. In tiny night-
¢lubs, close-clasped couples were swaying to Noel Cow-
ard’s dance tlnes, Anyone under forty and in reason-
able health had ample cause for feeling ar ateful that
he had suyrvived the war.

Myself, 1 had only ohe very minor grievance: that

for meir who did not go {o offices—and at that time in
London there were quite a number of young men who
did not—there was nothing to do on winter evenings
between half-past five and seven. Some Hotels staged
thés dansantsy but dancing is not very satisfactory
when there is no bottle coolingbeside your table in a
steaming bucket. Thers were formal tea paltle%, and
tea is a very English thing with a great deal of special
food—erumpets, hot scones, Patum Peperium sand-
o wiches, currant cakes. -t has been said that the two

dalf-past five,

parties, 1 feli, should be reserved as ni Sundav-after-
noon indnlgence. One does not, on 2 \\;(‘ékdd\ want o
e faced with se mueh food so soon after lunch, Any-
how, Ltea purties were over ab six o’vlock.”

b diladed on this topie one evening to ¢ RO W, Nev-
inson, the puinter, and his wife, Kathleen. “What one
needs,” 1 osabd, “is some kind of a party that starts at
thut lasts ninety minutes, at which al-
cohol i served bat not much food.”

“What kind of aleohol 2 Kathleen asked,

“Something short, not \pfhi-\k\ and soduas,
or Madeira, Why nol a4 eocktail”™ |

“Why not?” ‘

The idea appealed to tile Nevinsons, They were
grreat party givers and pyriyeoers. They had, they

suid, been planning to sdlut(, the opening of the season
at the end of Apeil du\hm\ Why not that kind of
parfy? [

A week later the invitations were in the post. Fhey
announced that the Neviagons were emerging from
their hibernation and would| be al home in their studie
on the lust Saturday in April between half-past five
and half-past seven and that alechole beverages would
be in supply. On oy cavd jwas penciled, “Mind vou
come early.”

I arrvived shorily before| half-past fAve. [t was o
warm and sunny evening. Their stodio on Haverstock
Hill was bright with daffod Q]s Some forty small tum-
blers had been set oul along a refectory table. “We've
invited thirty,” Kathleen said, “but people usualle
hring people with them.” At’euch end of'the tuble was
i large eavthenware jug. “One’s rum. The other’s gin,
Which'l you have?” tRey asked. T opted for rum. Ju-
maiean rum had been blended with Rose’s lime juice
and sharpened with Anpostyra. Large nuggets of jce
kept the mixture eool. It wasivery potent. The fivst »ip
nuwde me shiver, in the way that a dry martini does. It
also sent a glow d]ung my xems “This,” T said, "is
going to be a party)”

In front of the tumblers were two dishes of cream
crackers and a large cheddar cheese. I cul myseif «
slice, *{This concoction,” I safd, “demands blotting pa-
per.” i took a sedond sip. This {ime T did not_shiver
The glow deepeuelé Yes, this was going to he a par t\
“I wonder,” said Kathleen, ‘*who'll be the first &
come,”

“Everyone's always afraid of
Richard, "1 can’t think why.”

The minuies passed. My glass grew empty. Richard
said, “"Have u refill hefore it gets weakened by the ice.”

Shevry

being  first,”  suid

»
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I
sip. Twas beginning to feel a litLle awk-
inutes to six. T had o sense of guilt; aftey
sponsible for this, Conversation had begun
sven nrinukes past six ths- daorbelt pange,
said Kathleen.
"l’;qmrctﬁu action,” Richard suid. ‘

" Bat therff was only one vaice in the im}l. “I'm afraid
I'm fearfully late,” it said. The owner of the voice
stood in thE doorway. Hle was an obseure middie-aged
journalisf fthe did o London gossip colinnn fu'l i pro-
~vineial papler. He checked. He Inoked pueszied, Hilave I
come an thg wrang day ?" he asked. é

He was Jssured that he had not, 2 ut it Inni}.‘:." said
Richard, "« though vou'll have more than veny Fatinn -
of Tguor i4' consime.

Within iqmuivr af un hour ll was elear Lhiad there
wattld be f‘i y ihare graesis Fhere was nothing o do but
make the fhest of il .mtl the "Nevinsons knew' how lo
take the rpnprh with the =mooth, As a mabier of Toel,
WE R Jm pretfy well, The cheddar himufhi ol bha
fLun: of BHe ram. 1t was affer eipht hefore T was

eaely to f.d\«- Lthe tihe back to Reasington, 1 dmew |
WK jg‘nmi,; Lo have s pond fime” 1 ospid, "Batid didn't
expect i %‘u hie gaife 2o ;mutl

“F'm g)«ll af that,” Hichard sail, “hai vou haven't
convineadfivs Ui \\h,;f London heeds beoan bdesholie
party ab Bof-past nve” i

1 staodlimy grompb. “London’s uot veady Tor i1 ved”
I waid, ] :

I took a lon
ward, Ten 1
all, T was’r
to flag. At s

“AL last,

& . ok
ih;d antnim D heran a noved cadled Kepf, whieh
‘f suletitied] “u story of pestwae London As
P followed the aflventarves of my charpeiers,
offen wikkhed (had | conbl have fthem |meeting
5 m‘i'r enchtails in the earlv evening, {1 readined
how the p\xs!mup of parties ab that haur wookl solve
some of 111011 athatory problems.s Evening parties al-
wivs staPled al nine oelock, Ay goests had difed first,
their hoflts wonld net need to provide muel bourish-
“ment infmodiately. nor woulit their guests be very
thirsty, $or host and hostess evervihing was simpii-
fradl. l»ulf for those with amorons intentions| the ao-
wities \sft-w not propitious, You would lake a damsel
out to ei;mw}_ You watthl seften her with food and
wine, h:‘?' maoed woukd appear vesponsive, hut at thal

very nmoiment she woulth remember that you dwere al-
ready (l%e at that party of the Goldvings in Regent's
Park. IQ’|. oily vou hali™t gotito go if ondy you eould
o bacldto your Hat in Kenspngton, baild wpjthe fire,
pour ouf o glass of port, and! patoon a languotous rec-
ord; ]m“’ e t\\’ it would be to ymxu,uk her Lwy hours
later ihfri theré was really no peini in going <t” thal
way bagil 1o Highgale, .
“T witsh we hadn™ got to g to Chat parly)” [von may
suv. “Hlls so cozy here” :
=k k]} we,” she'll say. " Bul gince we've promised and
vou've ilhways told me what fin the Goklringslare; T'm
cur imhj'tn meet them,” T
way gijpeiously, And thai, as far as vou angd she' are
,cuncen‘ed +is the finish of thp evening. She will speng
such « [ﬁtmgr tine upstairs * f\m'r her face'” thuat \m!
know s le will not wzmt it o B’p tousled in a tixi.
Flusjed and warnted by ghod fare and flatiery, she
will m‘ ke an dmpressive entiinee ut the Goldrings,
Her hr!rrte\s will pounce upon her. “I'm delighted that
vou coffld come; 've heard so much abeual vorl, There's
W YOUNE 1('{:»' he'l'e who I know will inferest youw." She
ix wwelt awhy and that is the last that yvou will see of
her f
straight from thelr elubs will veap where youw have
sown fThey will benefit 'r(mamuufd o pge 164
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sick. Now they are grown and paying
their own, social' security and I f‘md
myself paving about half my inconie in
taxes and social'security. We're heavily
tﬂh(’(! in the middle-income brackets but

I don’t resent it becuause we bonqﬁtul
from i1 when we needed it.”

Lord sajd that the life-style he en;nva

fin New' Zealand would he impossible in

many  American cities. His home is
eleven mites from Auckland, oni the
shore of a ke, and ahout three hun-
dred  miles  of  upinterrapted  heach
starts just behind his house. He pays
SRG—aboul $127 U.B.—to helong 1o &
wolf club {ea minutes’ drive from his
hope, and the membership fee takes
care of all expenses—there  ard ne
rreen Tees for the t\\'t-nt,\.us:e-venwliwie
course, ' '

“There’s a different set of values in
New Zealand,” he said. “Men are not
rated according te their profossioh or
income bracket. You pul youar nawnfe on
the board for play at the golf club and
a pickup foursome might be made up of
@ managing direclor, a mechanie, a
dock worker and a doctor. There’s the
same democracy at social Tunctions. At
cocktail parties you might find a4 Mark
X Jagouar parkeds in Croot, togoller
with a builder’s van, a two-vear-od cur
and a three-vear-old car. It dpesn't
make a damned bit of diference.

“New Zealmmders have a very re-
served type of Iriendliness. You “on't
find a back-slapping, hail-fellow-well-
met New Zealander: he's very rare; But
once a New Zealander has decided he
wants to be asseciated with yvos he
doesn’t carve whether you've pob a ;fumi
relrigerator ar a bhig ear. He hlc(u. you
for what you are. | must admit, thou;.h
that sociad standayds arve chunging a bit
as hfe in New Zealand hecomes more
competitive” |

Although New Zealand oflfic a!]\v on-
cowrages immigration—even underprrit-
ing the moving costs of those wWhose
skills are needed there—immigration
visas are not easily or quickly gumtul

JFredevie . Frahm, @ recénl émipré
from Los Angeles, sayvs, “I have found
that while the Néw /‘cu](md enibagsies
are encouraging immigration, the -Min-

Jisfy of Labour—whose function it is

to gereen applieations—does its dunkned-
est to discourage you from doingso—

‘and 1 think the Ministry should. After

all, New Zealand isn't just something
you pass through while looking fm- a
phce to live. The move is tao expensive

to risk the discovery that yvou don’l Eukc

t’ i1l
Trahm moved to! New Zealand—poy-

‘manently, he }10}105—\\'1th his wife and
Ctwo young sons last fall, and his rea-

sons for deing so are fresh in his mind.
Here’s the way he lists them: 1. Beau-
tiful country that | would yeopr aphieal-
Iy equate with Cahtm‘ma 2. Only ;hrvu
million people enjoving the scenery. 3,
Ahnost totally unpolluted except for a
few willion tons of horse, cow and sheep
shit annially. The country is clean!
4. Lines of communication in, odt of,
and around New Zealand are goéd. 5.
Qur cultural differences are not so great
that we cannet make adjustmcntﬁf and
dssimilate inte the society. 6. Wé are
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made tojfeel weleo ze in New Zealand. monetary problems| New Zealand had
The people like Yanks. 7. The pursuit pf  a stable cconomy; and when the rest of
thi (iol]a[l is tempered by an apprecia- the world figures itself -ouf there iz
tidn of Ifawmily, fiiends and outdobr every reason ke cxpect New /ealand
sports. “}Lckcn(ls ‘de holidays are prop-  will too.” |

erly used. B, Social benefits—socializddd Obviously, the hest way to decide
mdicine; free schopling,, pension pldn  whether lfe in New éeatand fulfills
available| to all cilizens, Chl]d assistanee  your version of thc|Achean dream is
{three dollars weekly per'child returtis  to visit the country first as a tourist.
5312 of my tax money directly to ne The economy air fare from San Fran.
unitil theiboys are mlt of school).. % No  cisco to Auckland is $618.60 ouc way—
higtory of vielent crimes—nq hig socihl  and that’s all vou pay if you decide to
prwh]cjnm# 10, Stable people-—stable gov-  stay. If you don't . . ., well, the round-
erfiment. | 1t. Until the recent \\mid trip fare is just twice as much Ht
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|EY LAUGHED WHEN | ENVENTED THE COCKTA]L PARTY

wlhe
ha
©n
o
A
th
to

o
#a
pr
Frzy

f': .

5
pa
Tigg
sh

fn
by

th

‘th

st
o

ist,
Fogr

foy
0P
he

-~ H

K

4

S

&

ligthe cor m.-: tables,”

W
{iv!
%
hy

=

to

fir

dked s

.‘;m’nmgn’ jram peye HM) from the

ood you hitve created. She will
se time tod, and though sl the
1 when you drive her home she will
lle  drowsily  and  affectionntely
rinst your shoulder and assure you
1t she qu had a heavenly time, i is
Fake, {d; Lon kabe, far voir to .sum:eal,
elurn I.n Ken'-.mf,:ttm.

wing 1
e o fi

Hlow rh!fm ent it would have I)u-n 1('

1 hadd iLaken her to a party ihat he-
1 at l‘;;:tlllplasl, five or six. At half-
Bt seven the whole evening woulid
ve luin open Lo-vour enderprise.
'he party at  which  alecohol u"l.‘;
ved b(‘i.we'uﬁ half-past five-and half-
st oseven shone for me in a freshpr
hi. Surely this ‘was how social life
wld bt reorganized in London. Nbg
v owould cavaliers taking their tEulI_'H
parties have a ¢hance of achieving
s purpose Tor which they had invitfd
by, hut  what opportuhitios  fpr
wngers meeting “across & crowdbd
om. What fresh scope for<the aovel-
Maupassant said when divoree why
alized] in France that & whole Cafi-
nia  of new dituations had  bhepn
med for him, and indeed withogt lt
eoubd not have wrilten fel-A i
»w I wished that in sy carrent novid,
Bl B oeoukd have a couple meeting at
cockiail party,| then going off to-
ther t6 Soho tul the shaded Hghis of
to an evening thiat
il mvo}utmnwc their lives, Thirthy-
¢ yeurs later [ fens indeed to start] a
vel ing just thal way, But in 1924 1
d no aliernative to trying to spreftd
¢ gospel of the cocktail party. !
[ retwrned  to: the uttack in the
itumn. of 1925, 0 decided to proceed

‘fth caution. "The Nevinson party had

1’ too abrept, presenfing Londoners
th o situation to which they were un-
customed;  Londoners ure basically
nventibnal, or were so fifty vears apgo.
had t6 t‘zi_u them off their guard, |
sakd mot warn them that they were
ing lured to that kind of party. |
me thirty peoplé fo ten at five
clock, That was late for tea, hut Lain-
ners are prepared to accepi.a wminor
centricity, | uxput@d them to say,
en thcv received their invitatiohs,
hat's [Tate, but! he's probably trying

iech onee in a while they ciin

hnageito cscape ear]y; Anyhow, lets

3
, they came. They arrived to
Lonvuntionai appurtenances ot

Anyvhow
¢t the

catch{people whe have to go to oflices -
o1 w

a lea grumpeta, caku savery smngd-
wuhcs They sat on Lhdns, thcv sabk on

;Lushmns. Most of them knew cach oth-

They were in familiar suvroundings.

T]wv seemed Lo he thl!]j{ a good time,
Them, ab a guarier to six, I produced
my surprise—a beaker of Daiguiris.
" I had had the sense to seek the help
of a member of the United States Km-
hassy who had married a food friend
of mine. Myself, 1 had a very - rudi-
mentary knowladpe of the cocktail, |
didd not i faet very ofien drink them.
1 was a wine and port and sherry man,
When 1 asked what 1 should serve, he
answered without hesitation, “A Dai-
aurirt. 1t's sweet, like a dessert, and
very strongn It will produce the precise
effeet you need,”

“And you will mix it?”,

“I wHl mix it."”

He arrived gwith a large pitcher and
a swizgle stick. In accordance with his
instructions, 1 protluced several bottles
of Bueardi ram, ice and sugar, lemon
juice and Cointreaw. He poured the in-
gredients into Ris pitcher in carefully
Judged proporiions; ke lashed the mix-
ture into a foiim with his swizzle stick
and poured it inte a series of small
glusses on a tray. He did not explain
to his fellow pruests what th®vy were
heing offered. “Spéeinlité de la maison,”
he annsunced. It was, T faney, the f‘lrst
time that the majority of them had
ever tasted a Daiguiri. It was certainly
the first time I had. 1t was very good.
It did not seem particularly aleoholic.
it resembled o sherbel; most of my
guests drank the first sample guickly
and held out their ilasses for a refill,
Very soon it heeame apparent that the
potion was singularly strong. The talk
lowlened. There was u great deal of
haaghter, Quite clearly the party would
noi brealk up at bhalf-past six. Sheila
Kaye-Smith did not feel well enough to
muke her dinndr date,

It was this fact, I think, that gave
the party its particular cachel, that pot
it talked about. Sheila Kaye-Smith was
a lady ubout whom a great many felt
curiosity. She was not only a very good
hut a hestfsvlhn;s novelist, Her novels
were rural and robust, of-the-carth
earthy. It was wondered how she vould
have come to write them, She was petite
and she was pretty. She lived a quiet
fife in Hastings with her pavents and
was a devout Angle-Catholic, In the
previous year she had marvied a clergy-
man. Later they becume Roman Catho-




.

F oy ?
B v -
f !
‘ L
tie, She had never heen the ohivet ot
any sceandal. Jt wax news that Sheila

. i'un more thaw a doblar fifty: or

Iave-8Smsith hud pone 1o a0 ten party.
been served hard Buaeor, and Goled Lo
turn up for dinner. '

Fowas asked o grood gy guestions

about the party during the next
davs, “ls i truee abowd \‘iwiln
Simith and your ten ;nl&\
“Sa Pve been Lokd,” 1 sakl
- Al vou served mr]\l nils alter teal
Yes
SWihad wats the peint of that 2

ten
Kave-

T oexpluned whad was the point e
that,  Peeple  Lstened thoughtfully.,
"'I'h.-n docsn’'t sonnd o b iden” the
sadeh Toasked why l?u\ didn't tey givine

o thl)l\(]\'(‘

“Why not?” One or twa of
(Hhers followed thedr example, The iden
entprht on In June Tset ont on g world
totr, When 1 relurned ten months inter
1 was invited to more eocktail than eve
ning parties. "

1 huve heard it suggrested that the
cocktail party wis an American inven-

them hed.

tion. Bul | do’ not think this i= s
America invented the cocktail, vertain-
Iv: it came wp from’ the Wedt Tndies

whewe in Lhée ninckeenth centary & rom
convaclion  was  known as “cocklail”
Martia Chupzlewit sampled it in New
York. But i} the 1920% Prohibition was
nominally ig force. You woere nvited to
teas ab which o decorous dowager al

one ek of Stolong table presided over.

an wrn and kettle. She was
husy, Most [oT the pgaests were ab the
sther emd of the table, heingr served
highhadls, One talked in the 1:{1("'!‘\\1-;»
Hes of publishers 10-!\‘.

nafb very

SO VeRrs rt‘m:u‘k?d to my
hrother Fvélyn 1 1 hedievied T had
mvented thl rocktail party. His eyes

wpelenedd .md whitened in the way they
dit. 1 shouil be ire ful ahont making
that beast ife print” he said CIn eiveles
Thael yvou :l:t[ not huuu-m hastesses T
1T Faondanderry were very Hkely.en-
feplaining thewr I||uul~1 with aleohet
hietween six ol cu.-llt Thouph  pree-
al”ll-ll)‘\‘ " he aaldesh, “lh;;\}ﬁe-z'vml eim-
e, !
He nry well be ]!iﬂ');,‘([’!tl I have, |
trast, reasdn For mainiaining that in
the literary] bobemian eivele Tdd Ere-
“quent in Bendon, b opaep the Birst cock-
tadl pariy. [l ‘

F20) bhanks.

rhythm

(Cantinmed
{Cateb the
m chis.)
We are in the wirchouse, Biue-jeaned
women come down the aisles, order
slips in their hands, bearing shaklow
tin trays. Abstracted, thewdill the o
ders. JThey might he shoppers, house-
wives in some AXP of the oddl or
browsers, perhaps, in the stacks of «
wide Borgesian ifhrary of murehangdise.
They reach into hins comsecutively num-
beted in shipping-clerk Dewey deeimal.
little Jacqueline Horners of the extraor-
dinary, and pluck out the cloneul gee-
Faws, a Noisy Nose Blower here, there
some brown and yvellow plastic upchuck
like melted peanut brittie or cold pizza,
Deadpan—Johnson Smith’s on’ Auto-

Freap pogie
rhvihm? There

s

_mation Road-—one girl Hfts oul o rab-

bery eoil of dow poop like a shit mltlc--
gnake and plaees it in her tray,

“We  accept  BankAmericard nml
Master Charge now. We 611 two Hin-
dred fifty thousand erderg a yeur. but
1 would '?,'1\‘ the average order doesn't
throee
doklars, 50 our suiuq are x.mnuwhew in
the high six figures.”

it is like strolling . through some
comie, transmogrified version of Vidtor
Huygo's basement-Paris, a sewery Fand-
seape of mucous membrane and intes-
tme Past the loaves of toilet paper—
“Bn‘thday Toilet, Tissue™ (“The ounly
pirt everyone cun——gnd lus w0,
Comic birthday wishes printed on cach
qéction
“Yoyr birthday? "),

printed in the form of money, dnd
‘sted Toilet Tissue” {"QOops! Lobks
like someone forgof to throw this roﬂ
away. You ean bet nobedy is going to
be anxious to use it!"). Past the pay-
toilet coin slots you attach to ypur
bathroom daeor. Past -the cigarette
(spellgd “cigarvet’ in the catalog) dis-

. 3 .

and toilet paper
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‘Relax and de a pood  job on.

‘A LA RECHERCHE DU WHOOPEE usmor\i

s5 that drives a
oul of his behind when vou
pull his enr] the elephant when you pull
his tusk. qA -politieal.)  Past 1ife-siv%e
Peepiug To torsos you put in the toi-
Jei bowl, antk pagt the Whoopee Cushion
(“When the vietim unsaspeetingly sits
wpon the eushion, it gives forth noises
. buetter mmgmu! than deseribed”), to
the “ililarjous Talking Toilet” (“No
more rest, l*l your rest romn! When vie-
tim, sits  dpwn, ! \chmmv town Bherd’
speaks nuﬂ Real (surprise for ;mntv
puapers ! )j l
U oask M. Smith if 1 may listen 1o
the talking teilet hc-ﬁnds a hat-
tery somewhere and rigs it guickly, Ife
pu-awn the! white Fubber bulb thet trig-
wers the méch.mtam
“HEY! CAN'T Yo
1N HEREDY
Sondd the j"eelmg 1‘u;nmumi a8 WU pass
the last bing of the cloncal—the “Dis-
pusting Mess” (fuke dop mess and
vomitd, the “Oops! Somebody Missed I
cantour turd yvou fix te the Hd of your
toilet  like, n bradeclet. As  we  pass
varop,” pads “Fumiy Phony Bird Mess”
(twe smedred yolks on a palette of
fried vpes). " The ‘s S, Adams Company
does those] Nuw tn my mind the 5.5,
Adums (m.Ln]mn\' of Neptune, New Jer-
sey, is thel most famous joke eompany
in Ameriea. Mr. Adams, he. was the
v one who had the best line of good qual-
ity jokes it the ULS. In Tact, dlr. Adams
invented ahd sold the Joy RBuzzer, which
I would think comes pretty close to bu-
ing -our all-time best seller and still is
a good item, Now i’s made in J.a;mn
but M. Ag ams held the patents on zt.
And inte another scetion
What C'mi\\‘e call this? Petit l’rttuﬂrm”
Fherce arej “Realistic Bloody Life-Sized
‘Butehered]” hands, realistic ginnt flies
with “haify legs, transparent wings,”
“peal-looking fake blood like the
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n' the movies, Wrestling,
rodler derby, ote. Muake cuts, broises,
phshes, sdarss Greal way 1o gel sym-
P r!iru. There are plastic eveballs that

Apal in yqur ehml\ (“\\eu:htui so pupil
abwavs lnpi\s up”), dummy nails and
bandagres, the bloody razor blade which
“dnaps on{{inger oF Lo

“‘Hhit'iq')‘,-' Temple used to he a cuss
mer in Ber heyvday, Orson Bean, John-
ny Carson. Rudy Vallee in the Thirties.
We had El?l arder from the King of Ne-
ml two or thvee months ago. It was for
Lo or three fumdred doBars, He sem
tfa or thice orders before that,”

There is the amputated bloody finger
atkd Lhe mapic Aager chopper sl oa
el “wmelded divectly Trom a rend bue
mioe skuhl (Real, Real. You cotld recl
Feem real.) And 'mo thinking of the
vojee of 1he tobfet again, of the niche
abl pren plust have 7 there can beon
Ladking toilel, Medded diveetly from a
redt human skall! Who krew him, 1He-
ratin? Whe was be? Some silent oilet
sty whe couldn’t make it when the
jalies went talkic? Whet he? dnd
ond sees in this warchouse of toy pain
amdl  ioke ~shit that Tthere are more
thi}xga in heaven and carth than are
izt of in anybne's philosophy.

S0 ali-Lime most popular em s
thd maidget Bible, s the size of a post-
st sbawmp'—Lhings in Johnzon Smith's
Gulfiver workl are often the warhds
Ferprest o smallest: | had already sceen
the' worled's larpest how tie, its longest
nevktic——"and we print it vurselves, In
voliane sales 1&. our bipggrest seller-—
twa hundred thousand a year. We used
to print a huwmlred different books, |
wrdie some of them mysell”

“YWihat books have you written!

#let's see, what honks have T owrit-
ten? 1 wrote a hook, one book on dance
steps. 1 owrote mest of wy hooks hefore
the Becond World -War”

“Were you in the war?”

“No. T was at the (_m\'(-u:t\ of hi-

.m‘l during the war.

“SEavenling the utom bomh?

“No, Working on it. | understood the
Huu)u' and 1 knew what was hamwn-
g, but Fowas. in administrution, in
PrEY dhasing.”

(J& course, he imd deended the cata-
logr. Nao r;zw&tmn Iv dint of his Tegacy.
his inheritance, middle child of the mid-
dheman. Middlemun himsell, Trom the
c\p]qel:ng elar bo the atomic homb, a
plnvfl\'m of praetical jokes, harmbess
and ltimate, io all the workd,

.-\11(1 there is one Jast thing,
One s roundings ol the Borges
afl H(u warchouse Hbrary., {The
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eain-
Ingr hiolds w fgp-house mirror wp te
men'se desiringd and  imaginings,  the
hope {of the heart writ gmall, Escha-
tologteal and scat-—midget Bibles and
afeit poop-—the dream of pow-
strongman’s  copper  wrist-
amd  treasure—metal  detectors
that hay strike you rich in longshot's
dirt hadscape-—all, all, everything, all,
overy|last kick i the mind’s eakewnlk
wardrobe.) Number 1928 i the new
catalde is a reprint of the 788-puge
Johns}m Smith eatalog of 1920, = 1164
a bool ok hew mail-order fortunes are
made, Paul Smith, whe wants to retive,
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