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The World Famous

LAS VEGAS, NEVADA
By Arrangement With
MME. PAUL DERVAL

Opening Hotel Tropicana Proudly Presents
Dec. 23rd

All New Centennial Edition

FOLIES BERGERE

Featuring THE BAKER TWINS

Conceived & Directed by Produced by Choreography by
MONS. MICHEL GYARMATHY TONY AZZI HERMES PAN

For Reservations Phone 736-2022 ® Showtimes 8:00 P.M. & 11:45 P.M.
3rd Show Saturday — 2:15 A.M.
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erre i, e BENNY GOODMAN

ﬁ/ % and his Orchestra
ue oom DR. DANTE

DIRECT FROM PARIS ® CAST OF 100

~DUNES *

HOTEL & COUNTRY CLUB

. . Opening December 23 . ..

ALL NEW
1967 =g
EDITION 40 s A0

CONCEIVED, PRODUCED & DIRECT BY FREDERIC APCAR

HOTEI. AND CASINO

m/e/z/d/fzmm/ % BAGDAD THEATRE’
el oo JACKIE MASON
DICK CONTINO

with
Leigh Snowden z E

the Pussy Cats Revue

SABRE ROOM

Dining from 6:00 P.M. ‘il Midnight
WITH A CUISINE PAR EXCELLENCE
IN AN ATMOSPHERE OF QUIET SPLENDOR

G o l D Ro °M DINING AROUND THE CLOCK

DAILY BUFFET 6 PM. ‘TIL 11 PM.

THE WORLD’S MOST
BEAUTIFUL CASINO

Racehorse Keno — Pan
Baccarat - the Most
Liberal Slots

in Las Vegas

ON THE S ; L . *
e ‘ " GOLF COURSE &
COUNTRY CLUB
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a choice selection ——

from our newest slylvs Syl

DINO HI-ROLL COLLI\Rd T
magram’s custom designed collar

Ifev:sh stgling approach. High 2" drop button-down

that always “'sits” on the neck perfectly. annh

tapered body of imported broadcloth. Frenc

cuffs. White or TV Blue. 14 to 17 neck, 31 to

36 sleeve, $8.95

AW (
4 e o)
: L7 N
i %)
ol : lh"th THREE rows of
A distinctive business shirt wi rows of
impeccable stitching on the HIGH spread roll
collar. French cuffs. Imported bruadc!ogh in
White, TV Blue or Yellow. 14 to 17 neck; 31 to

36 sleeve, $8.95

I lew magram shirmake o the siars
830 Seventh Ave., (53rd) Dept. 7-11 N. Y.10019

an “‘on the town'’
formal special

THE
PICCADILLY

Newly styled in
smart shades deftly
trimmed in black
ruffies, silk stitch-
ing, ruffle trimmed
French cuffs. Lux-
urious imported
broadcloth.

WHITE, TV BLUE, °
EVENING PINK, NEW
YELLOW, MINT GREEN
14-17 neck: 30-36
sleeve — $16.95

CURTIS

Hi-flare bu!!cv-dor.p
collar with extremely
high drop (full 214"
back) and 33" long
points signed for
a TV personality

... now the
preferred shirt
among the

stars. Imported
broadcloth

form-fit body,
White, Yellow or TV
Blue. 14 to

17 neck, 32

to 36 sleeve,
Button cuff.

$8.95

MARTINO
same style
without
button-down,
French cuff,

$8.95

MOOD o

ing the TONIGHT collar. Distinctive formal
C:eeaa(rmv‘«igh 6 pleats, neat black trim, French cuffs.
14 to 17 neck; 31 to 36 sleeve. In White or
fabulous TV Blue, $8.95

SEND cHECK or | FREE!

M.0. or CHARGE | Famous
DINERS' CLUB | Mr. Shirtmaker

ERICAN EXPRESS
* Hand emo;r‘:r:ered :onoifa"‘ on CUFF LlNKS

NAME
ZIP CODE

' ADDRESS
CHARGE AUTHORIZED

any shirt ordered (specify _
initials) $2.00. « When ordering Wl.fh every
please specify color. | shirt

I CARD NO. SIGNATURE

HOW COLLAR | SLEEVE | MONO
i STYLE MANY SIZE | LENGTH| GRAM

phone: order.

JU 6-4828 o% A $5.00
! value

FREE!
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FABULOUS LAS VEGAS

t".i_rlwﬂll PREDICTS

An Accurate Glimpse of the Future

MY DEAR JACK, ETTA & BRUCE:

It was so nice to hear your cheery
voices over the telephone from Las
Vegas to tell me the deadline on your
FAFULOUS Las Vegas Holiday Is-
sue!

So much has happened in 1966, but
I assure you that much more will hap-
pen in 1967! 1966 was the lull before
the storm, but in 1967 we shall choose
up sides for another tempting of fate!
Altho Red Russia says she will bury
us, and Red China says she will fly
the Communist flag over the White
House, these are idle propaganda
threats fed by the treasonable acts of
many of cur younger citizens and
older sandal-bearded traitors!

We enter 1967 with a song on our
lips and a blessing in our hearts,
knowing that we must outlast 1967 or
1967 will outlast us! Half remedies
never heal and we cannot permit an-
archy at any price! No problem can
exist without a solution and we will
find it in 1967!

Our personal good wishes to you
three and the staff . . . Roland Hill,
May Mann, Gary Stevens, Arnold Ha-
gen. Mary Rettig, Audrey Ling, Sher-
ry Nepil, Joe Nall and the Lebeau
Printing Company . . . plus the many
millions who read FABULOUS Las
Vegas weekly in all 50 states!

I can safely vredict 52 wonderful
issues of FABULOUS in 1967!

Sincerely,
Criswell
A PERSONAL LETTER TO YOU
Hollywood, California
December 20th, 1966
My dear Friend:

How times doth fly! It is almost
time to upturn the hour glass once
more, as the sands of 1966 will soon
become recorded history! The bird is
on the wing and has but a little way
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to flutter! Let us look into the glass
darkly and see the shadows of ap-
proaching fortune! I predict that you
will meet Fortune at your doorstep
in 1967 as never before! And for some,
Dame Fortune will send her daugh-
ter Miss Fortune, but in very rare
cases!

Frankly, I predict that we will
leave 1967 as wicked and as foolish
as we found it, but we did make a
good try!

Why fear the future for it is only a
continuation of the past?

Many of the things I will predict
for 1967 will not be good, many just
fair, and many of an indefinite result!
It is not so much what happens but
how you react to it!

The aged sacred Tarot, which has
for centuries forecast coming events
in your life, states that 1967 will be
(I) The Magician, bold, daring and
successful in his deeds in your honor
and protection! The golden figure ‘§’
shows the endless miracle of faith and
tolerance. It is like the serpent ap-
pearing to devour its own tail! Action
will be endless in 1967! The divine
motive in man! Promising the land
flowing with milk and honey! The
wand of determinism and the reward
of money is the key for your 1967!
(9) The figure nine is attainment, suc-
cess and victory, not by the aid of
others but by yourself!” This is the
sign of the Hermit, who is protected
by his solitary vigil and his indepen-
dence of spirit! 1967 may be a lonely
year but a vastly rewarding one! (6)
This is the era of love, and you will
fairly brush love and attention away
as unworthy! This is the sign of the
Lovers, the tree of life, with the bear-
ing of the 12 fruits of abundancel!
There is love and hate, honor and
duplicity all within a tiny line of per-
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for those who enjoy good living

CANDLELIGHT ROOM
Flamingo Hotel

735-8111

Steaks; Lobster Specialties

THE DANUBE

1700 E. Charleston Blvd.
382-6366

Bavarian, Hungarian, American

GOURMET ROOM
Tropicana Hotel
736-4949

HICKORY ROOM
Riviera Hotel
735-5111

American Cuisine

HOUSE OF LORDS
Hotel Sahara
735-2111

Steaks

THE NOSHORIUM
Caesars Palace
734-7110

PALM ROOM
Stardust Hotel
735-6111
American Cuisine

SAN FRANCISCO JOE’S
3101 L. V. Blvd. So.
735-8924

Italian-American Cuisine

Carte Blanche provides instant credit at more
than 140,000 fine restaurants, hotels, car
rental agencies, service stations, gift shops,
and major airlines. Pick up an St
application wherever you see s
Carte Blanche “We]com:” (2]
signs, or write Carte Blanche, (@l

34560 Wilshire Boulevard, Los ea,'wlmm/’
Angcles, California 90005.

iy YOUR INSTANT FARE
CARTE BLANCHE “- FOR JETTING THERE.
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sonal possession! 1967, therefore, is a
woman’s year, and you women will
be able to get what you want from
any man by clever demands! You
women will rule the world, sometimes
subtly and sometimes not so sul.)tlc'.
(7) This is the Fiery Chariot, driven
by vou across the Heavens for more
worlds to conquer! You are pl'll‘led
by the Sphinx of the Day (posxt}ve)
and the Sphinx of the Night (negative)
of which you control the reins, by
mind alone. For men, it’s a sign to
beware of women and for women, it
is a sign to take advantage of men!
So follows the dictates of the Arcana,
both major and minor, for 1967! Even
the nations of Asia will cast an eye
on the Tarot before making one move
in 1-9-6-7, Be alert and Beware!

Therefore: the capsule prediction
by the Tarot for 1967 is “Skill, diplo-
macy, subtlety will be needed to off-
set national sickness, pain, loss, dis-
aster and the scare of enemies, or the
result will be disgrace and disquiet!
Treason, roguery and corruption will
take place world-wide, while fear and
unreasoned caution will result per-
sonally. The year of rising divorces
between nations and persons, but a
personal victory of the heart! War,
triumph, presumption, vengeance,
trouble, riot, quarrel, dispute, litiga-
tion and defeat! (remember this was
forecast for this coming year of 1967
over 2,000 years ago. In the past years,
these Tarot forecasts have been amaz-
ingly accurate!

And now for a menu of the portable
feast to come to you in 1967!

I predict that Alabama will be the
number one newsmaking state of the
50 states, for in the person of the
present Governor, there rises from the
ruins a new concept of civil rights,
states rights and personal rights! I pre-
dict that we will see a new Huey
Long come into power in the South,
and this will be duplicated in many
states north of the Mason-Dixon!
Events in rapid pace will pile up un-
til this revised “Huey Long Every-
Man-A-King” idea will be the only
way to escape from the collapse! Even

(Continued on Page 35)
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SHAKESPEARE opined . . . “The
Whole world is a stage and the peo-
ple in it are actors.”

Therefore, it’s time to prepare for
“Production, 1967,” debuting Sunday,
January Ist. The old show, “1966,” had
a pretty good run . .. 52 weeks. It
was great to some . . . fair to others

. and could have been better for
still more. The difference of opinion
keeps this merry world of ours on
the move.

Many will try for the lead roles in
“Production, 1967.” Only a small per-
centage is slated to make it. Those
who miss out will have to turn to dili-
gent training and more experience,
for they will have more opportunity
with the preparation. Above all, “Pro-
duction, 1967” must meet with suc-
cess. Each must contribute whole-
heartedly to it, to realize dividends
of happiness and prosperity.

Tack up the “Call Board” and select
the stars, featured players and sup-
porting cast for this colossal produc-
tion. It will be presented in every
state, city and hamlet throughout the
world . . . every day of the year.
Everyone actually qualifies for a role,
no matter how meagre.

Don’t give up if yours isn’t a stel-
lar role. These setbacks make the ic-
ing so much sweeter when your turn
is registered.

Just don't take your part for grant-
ed . .. or believe you are among the
indispensable. When the head swells,
the vision isnt clear and the foot
slips. Who wants to have to fight back
up that long, long road, which inevit-
ably sets the success course on one
run and one run, alone? Remember
those obstacles along the way and
how much deeper the hurt, should
you slip back over them.

Most important members of “Pro-
duction, 1967” are the cast. The ac-
tors have often saved a show from a

DECEMBER 24, 1966

disastrous script, tightening the lags,
re-establishing a plot. All the mem-
bers in this cast may never receive
individual billing, no matter how te-
diously they labor. Unfaltering pa-
tience will reward many with recog-
nition.

After your “break” comes through,
don’t forget the guy who helped you
over the rough spots, back around
“Production, 1951.” Success without
friendship is a very cold and lonely
state. Success can only buy the peo-
ple who skirt the fringes, to bask in
its reflected glory. But, you have to
earn the friendship that will be there,
through every success and failure you
encounter, to share the hurts as well
as the rewards. Be good to your bud-
dies. The top of the ladder is just the
bottom, turned in another direction

. and that’s for sure.

January 1, 1966
Front Cover: Beautiful Jean Carroll,
showgirl in the Desert Inn’s “Hello
America.”

We mourned the December 22nd
demise of Al Ritz and marked it as
a black day in the annals of Show
Biz.

Frank Sinatra and Dean Martin
invited the Sahara’s Don Rickles to
attend the January 9th Friars Testi-
monial Dinner, honoring “Dino” at
the Beverly-Hilton.

...the "ACTION" brand...
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THUNDERBIRD

Comedy duo Ross and Hunt re-
ported on a First Aid Cla,ss, wheroin
a girl was asked what she’d do if her
little sister swallowed the house key.
The sprite’s answer . . . "I guess I'd
have to climb in the window.

Singing captain Jack Rosenthal ex-
ercised his pipes under the direction
of maestro Russ Morgan, at the
Dunes’ Top O’ The Strip.

The Andrews Sisters impacted on
the Dean Martin TViewer and were
inked for a Sammy Davis, Jr. spec-
tacular, March 4th.

A little know fact was that Al
Fisher studied to be a priest before
the Navy beckoned. (Fisher & Marks
were funning it up in the Sands Cele-
brity Theatre. They were pacted to
do the filmed life story of Abbott and
Costello.)

Milton Berle guested a multitude
of wives of our Viet Nam forces at his
Flamingopening night.

Betty Grable drew huzzahs for her
title role in the Riviera’s “Hello,
Dolly.”

The Bruce Bankes (Thunderbird

Ten

publicity assistant) welcomed an 8
Ib., 3 o0z heir on December 20th and
named him Bryan Kenneth.

Wick and Brand passed along a
definition of “Conscience” . . . "Its
something that makes a kid tell his
mother before his sister does.

French critics hailed the Clara
Ward Singers for their lack of gim-
micks and the fact that “they had only
their talents.”

We moaned that Liza Minnelli (at
the Sahara) had atomic propellant,
while most of us had dissipating en-
ergy.

The Riviera planned its “Second
Annual Masters Bridge Tourney” for
January 31 thru Feb. 4 with top prize
of $7500. .

Jimmy Durante, Sonny King and
Eddie Jackson rang in the New Year
with the Desert Inn’s “Hello America”
cast.

Counting up the 30 weeks they’ con-
secutively appeared at the Dunes’ Top
O’ The Strip, Art and Dotty Todd de-
cided to sell their Hatch’s Supper

(Continued on Page 117)
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Merry Christmas, Merry Christmas,
Merry Christmas, Merry Christmas,
Merry Christmas, Merry Christmas,
Merry Christmas, Merry Christmas,

“Christmas will be positively like
the ones I knew as a boy in Boston!”
Papa said, fairly bursting with en-
thusiam. Mama took a dim view of
this Yule exuberance — for it was the
24th of July. And “we” were enter-
taining a party of twenty at a chicken
and trout dinner at the old Hermitage
in Ogden Canyon. This rustic 30-room
lodge in the pine-covered hills with
the rushing Ogden river below, was
the most elegant place to go 20 years
before in Grandpapa’s day.

The owner, “Uncle” Billy, had in-
herited it in a big estate from his fa-
ther. And Billy was Papa’s pal, so it
was still the place for Papa and Mama
to entertain friends in the summer.
Also, it was only open for three
months during the warm season. Ma-
ma always said Billy had it refurb-
ished and all just to please Papa,
because it reminded him of his fam-
ily’s hunting lodge in Maine. But to
dig it out of the snow banks for
Christmas? Impossible! But nothing
was ever impossible for Papa.

Papa had a remarkable winning
way about him. He was an outstand-
ing figure, impeccably tailored, hav-
ing come from the social register.
And his taste, with white flannels
and a yachting blazer of dark blue,
monogrammed white shirts, jeweled
cuff links, a mink collared great coat,
Homberg, and walking stick, all lent
towards elegance. He kept a chauf-
feur on call for Mama, because he
was of the old school, and didn’t be-
lieve in ladies driving. He bought a
new Cadillac each year, and usually
had four custom-built, and delegated
to his personal use. He was also a
great sportsman, a keen shot with an
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abundance of trophies to show for it.
He was a good businessman, well on
his way to his first million. He was
a member in good order of the Elks
and the Masons, which was disheart-
ening to Grandpapa, who was Presi-
dent Middleton of the Mormon
Church. And who'd never quite rec-
onciled himself to the fact that Mama
had married outside the church. Papa
could play the piano, guitar, or violin,
and any type of music by the hour,
to the delight of his friends. Papa
also was a look-alike for Tyrone
Power, and with his dash and style
was considered quite a dandy. Wo-
men adored him and envied Mama,
even though she had forsaken “eter-
nal glory” in the next world, as a
“Mormon-born,” to marry him.
Papa’s pal Billy was a confirmed
bachelor and man-about-town with a
fortune, which he had no intention
of doing anything about, than spend-
ing and enjoying it. He was con-
sidered “nattily” dressed. And he
basked in the vicarious vicissitudes
of Papa’s popularity. I once over-
heard Mama and Aunt Ray say they
had run into Billy’s “lady friend” at
Madame Louise’s French Gown Shop.
“She is terribly bosomy and she does-
n’t try to hold them in,” Mama said
in ladylike mild shock to Aunt Ray.
That was when they were dressing
for the Governor’s Ball at the Ber-
thanna, the latter being the local ball-
room where private parties were held
with eclat and distingue. Replied
Aunt Ray in hushed tones, “I hear
Billy has been going with her for
ten years. And he has no intention of
marrying her. She seems almost thea-
trical, didn’t you think?” Mama there-
on further enlightened her: that the
lady’s mother had been an actress
touring with a national road company.
And the lady, of course, was never
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debbie
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SHOW TIMES 8:15 P.M. AND MIDNITE * RESERVATIONS 735-8533
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pat collins

heatre (Shecky Greene opens Dec. 28)

included when Papa entertained
“family,” even though “Uncle” Billy
was a frequent visitor at our house.

Mama and Aunt Ray were very
close. At times, they permitted their
pictures to be used on the society
pages. But not often, for the family
considered people whose names ap-
peared too often in the papers, were
seeking notoriety! Publicity they did-
n’t understand, nor need for that mat-
ter. Mama was very fair, a natural
blonde with turquoise blue eyes, black
lashes, and a lovely, unusually fine,
white and pink complexion. She had
once been asked for her photograph
to endorse a beauty cream for Helena
Rubenstein. And while she pretend-
ed to be shocked, as a lady would
be, and, of course, declined, she was
always secretly flattered. '

Aunt Ray was brunette with dark
blue eyes,.a great sense of humor, a
trend to be mischievous, and a great
talent of mimicry. When Ethel Barry-
more plaved the local theatre, she
had already heard of Rachel’s tremen-
dous talent in church plays. She sent

Twelve

for her. She had the interest to make
her a Barrymore protegee. Of course,
Aunt Ray, who had contribnt(‘d.to
hundreds of programs with her inim-
itable monologues, and who had play-
ed heroines in as many church plays,
all for free, perished the thought of
turning theatrical for pay. Grandpapa
forbid it even to be discussed. And
Grandpapa’s word — even one word
— was law!

Due to their love of Paris fashion
and imported gowns, coupled with
their natural beauty, small waists and
figures as trim as any model’s, and
the prestige of Grandpapa’s name,
they had appeared together in a fash-
ion-at-home spread once in Harper’s
Bazaar. This was the most daring
thing that had ever happened to
them and, of course, happened after
Grandpapa’s demise. Mama and Aunt
Ray wore their hair in the newest
fashion. Religiously, the hair dresser
arrived each week to wash and style
it. And they giggled like school girls
when a lens man came all the way

(Continued on Page 41)
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As my contribution to the huge
Christmas Issue of 1966, I am going to
give my Las Vegas readers and vis-
itors to Las Vegas my sélect list of the
WHO’S WHOs IN DINING AND
LODGING in the three contiguous
states to Nevada so that when they
travel to those states (Arizona, Cali-
fornia and Utah) they will know the
very top places to stay and to eat at.
Being the only prestige private recom-
mender in the country today, I make
no apologies for my selections— I sim-
ply like the following HILLSWAY
recommended places, and that is that.
I hope you might like my selections
too. I am sure I have missed some
that you might think should have
been included, but those I do not hap-
pen to know of, and should you be so
inclined and have the time, I wish
you would sit down and write me
IN/CARE of FABULOUS MAGA-
ZINE and I will do my best to visit
your spots this coming Spring and in-
clude them, if they are worthy, in
future compilations.

I wish to take this means of wish-
ing all my loyal friends and readers
of the past many years a most de-
lightful Christmas and the most pros-
perous and the most happy New Year
and the best of everything in their
future. These, then, are the places you
can absolutely be sure of.

ARIZONA

Population: 1,136,000

Capital: Phoenix

Nickname: Grand Canyon State

There is so much more to Arizona
than meets the eye. Even the world’s
finest photographers and most gifted
writers are rarely able to pay more
than a superficial tribute to the inner
greatness of this too little understood
land. Arizona is the second fastest
growing state in the Union and has
an area of 73,000,000 acres. Because
it has a mild winter climate in the
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southern part and cool summer cli-
mate in the northern part millions of
vacationers visit the state each year.
The main scenic attractions are the
Grand Canyon, the Petrified Forest,
the Painted Desert and a score of
other scenic mountains, deserts and
gorges. There are more national parks
and monuments in Arizona than in
any other state. Phoenix has become
quite metropolitan, with new multi-
story buildings going up almost daily.
During the winter season there are
several legitimate theatres, the Phoe-
nix Symphony in the new Frank Lloyd
Wright designed auditorium at Ariz.
State Univ. at Tempe, and the art
museum and civic center are now in
the midst of major expansion.

WHERE TO GO
Snow Bowl Carnival
Flagstaff, New Year
Indian Pow-Wow
Flagstaff, Jul. 4th
Ariz. State Fair—Nov.
Spring Baseball-Mar.
International Raceway
Phoenix
Frontier Days Rodeo
Prescott, Jul. 4th
Fiesta de Los Vaqueros
Tucson, Feb.

EL CORTEZ
HOTEL & CASINO

Home of the 49c Breakfast

Entertainment from dusk till dawn

MR. PORTERHOUSE
complete

STEAK DINNER
$2.95

Coffee Shop 24 hrs. ® Cafe Cortez 5-11 P.M.
Downtown ®  6th & Fremont

FREE PARKING
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THE
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The
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ENTERTAINMENT — 12:00 Noon to 5:00 A.M. — No Cover or Minimum
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EMBASSY LOUNGE

PEGGY
WEID
QUARTET

Gold Rush Days
Wickenburg, Jan.
WHERE TO SHOP
Phoenix—Goldwater’s
Korrick’s
Tucson—Jacome’s
Alb. Steinfield & Co.
ALPINE
ASPEN LODGE
APACHE JUNCTION
SUPERSTITION INN
BISBEE
COPPER QUEEN HOTEL
CAMERON 1
CAMERON MOTEL
CAREFREE i
CAREFREE 1 :
CAREFREE INTERNATIONAL
RESTAURANT
CASA GRANDE
FRANCISCO GRANDE HOTEL
& MOTOR INN L
CASTLE HOT SPRI .
CASTLE HOT SPRINGS HOTEL
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“You've got more going for you” at the

HOTEL & CASINO
DOWNTOWN LAS VEGAS

CHANDLER o
SAN MARCOS HOTEL
CHINLE
JUSTIN'S THUNDERBIRD
LODGE
DINOSAUR
PARK MOTEL
DOUGLAS
DESERT INN
FLAGSTAFF :
AFTON HOUSE RESTAURANIT
AMERICANA MOTOR HOTEL
GILA BEND
CHILTON INN A
SPACE AGE LODGE
GLOBE «
PIC-A-RIB CAFE
SAGE MOTEL
GOODYEAR ;
SUNDOWNER MOTOR HOTEL
GRAND CANYON
NATIONAL PARK 5
BRIGHT ANGEL LODGE
(Continued on Page 63)

FABULOUS LAS VEGAS
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THE UNFORGETTABLES: Few
of us, professional writers or wander-
ers in the passing parade, have a note-
book or diary handy every eventful
moment in a lifetime. Some are bless-
ed with photographic brains, and the
indelible, filed away mental snapshots
give us the memory we need when a
form of recall is desired. This makes
up for the absent pad and the missing
pencil,

It's very much like that, the times
we sit around and remember special
people who came into our life. Often
the incident comes back large and
clear, and if you're malleable, that is,
to very modern times, the picture you
conjure up is apt to be in bright color.

This, then, is flashback for us,
black and white, vivid places, strange
people, obscure voices. Best describ-
ed, we think, as a personal expatiation
of a past.

In the middle 1920’s on a trip to
New York, our favorite uncle, a man
for all seasoning and a polished bon
vivant, took us to the Polo Grounds
to see the Giants play a ball game
against some National League club.
Long before age eight, we were in-
ured with baseball, its hold, its play-
ers, etc. and Mr. McGraw’s men got
our loyalty and devotion, Chicago,
home city, notwithstanding. We ar-
rived a half hour before the first pitch
and roamed the under stands area be-
tween right field and first base. A
tall man, wearing glasses, hair parted
in the middle, walked in our direc-
tion. “Hello, Jim,” our uncle lustily
shouted. “How are you? T want you to
meet my nephew, Jim.” The next
words were directed at us — “Say
hello to Jim Corbett,” was uncle’s in-
troduction, and a little hand was be-
ing clasped by his. No embellishments
to his name were necessary. We knew
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enough boxing history even as a kid
to realize that this was the once
heavyweight champion, the man who
beat John L. Sullivan, the legendary
king of the bare knuckle days. We
don’t recall any other conversation
except that Gentleman Jim, that’s
what he was called in another day,
was a pleasant, middle-aged man, un-
like even what a wise child would
expect a fighter to resemble. Corbett,
a great ball fan, left us to get his
seat. His last line still clings to us.
To wit: “Don’t use any excuses about
not washing your hand tonight just
because you shook hands with James

J. Corbett. Promise me that.”
£ L L

Romeo and Juliet had a beautiful
love story going between them, but
we found out about them later.
Pygmalion and Galatea, we dug their
strange romance still later. At age
nine, give or take a few curiosities,
we had our very first touch, indirect
though it was, with the amorous side
of life. Directly above us, above our
bedroom to be exact, there lived a
tall, stately, unusually attractive Eur-
asian lady with the single name,
Cobyasha almost crashed through the
Oriental doll, if at such a tender age
when all the world is supposed to
be Cub Scouts and marbles, we ap-
preciated the look and form feminine.
Coby, if you'll allow this late date
familiarity, had an apartment in this
middle class South Side residential
building. She rented a room, it was
told to us, to a huge man named Ivan,
He towered at about 62" and scaled
somewhere over 225 pounds. To a
wide-eyed youngster, he was at least
7 feet and nearly 300. Ivan was a cab
driver. We can still see his hack park-
ed in front of the building. His voice
was deep, and he spoke with a thick
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accent. A lady in the building once
blurted out that he was Russian. Ten
years later, we figured out she was
right. After all, his name was Ivan.
His hours at work were strange. He
drove his cab from about ten in the
evening until the next morning. The
overhead sounds that penetrated our
room around nine each evening as we
prepared for bed started us thinking
that there had to be a world outside
of Orphan Annie and the Saturday
afternoon movies. Just \\'/h("n we were
grappling with appreciation of the
whole situation, one night months af-
ter the beguine had begun, Ivan and
Coyasha almost. crashed through the
ceiling above us. Fortunately, we
were not in bed at the time, just sit-
ting and listening, so when the fli‘st
explosive noise was heard and the
hardened calcimine came down, we
were out in the hall. The next day, it
was all over. Other tenants demand-
ed that the landlord dispossess Coby.
In a few days she left. Ivan went,
too. We have thought about this pair

Sixteen

On the Boulder Hiway

JOHNNY PAUL

Ph: 382-7575

many, many times. Where did they
go? Did they stay together? Are they
still living? Our eternal gratitude has
always been extended to them.

Ivan and his lady fair were lots
better than listening to stories of birds

and bees. Lots better.
& 5 £-3

We first heard Maurice Chevalier
records in a very strange way. The
dapper Frenchman was no household
name in the middle of ’29, but by that
time we were imitating him doing
“Valentina,” because of an Armenian
welterweight named Gaby Bagdad.
Gaby had a room across the street,
and most of the fellows on the block
liked to talk to him, especially on the
days he was lugging his boxing gloves
and protective helmet down to the
gym for a workout. At 13, it was excit-
ing to be on friendly terms with a
fighter. Most of Baby’s fights were
out of town — Pittsburgh, Cleveland,
Scranton, etc., etc. and nearly all of
them were on Friday nights. Most of

(Continued on Page 57)
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A MARY CHRISTMAS

By MARY RETTIG

It's time for the annual Mary Rettig
show year summary, school mates,
and I trust you're all agog. You ARE
agog, aren’t you? Whatever an “agog”
is . . . It never pays to look at a word
too long. On examining “agog” it
could be an ancient aborigine, a con-
coction to lose weight, or a small
breed of dog with large, pricked-up
ears.

But first of all, Merry Christmas,
as we say here in the Colonies. In
England, you know, they say, “Happy
Christmas!” which, for a beautiful.
religious occasion seems to me to
make more sense. So, Happy Christ-
mas and a Merry New Year!

Again back to England, and come
to think of it I'd rather like to be
there for a while this time of year.
Having lived in London several years,
I regard it as my second home, fog,
drizzle, and all. Somehow, the weath-
er and the short winter days perfectly
suit our fancies of the way the Christ-
mas season ought to be. During the

Mary R
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pre-holiday weeks there, you wrap
up in your heaviest things, carrying
an umbrella, of course, and a string
shopping bag, and off you go to the
shops.

The streets, especially Regent, are
decorated with great imagination and
style. Shivering a little, you slosh
along, peering into display windows
until you reach the shop of your
choice. I have two favorites for holi-
day shopping — Fortnum & Mason,
the world’s most glamourous specialty
food shop, where the clerks (“clarks”)
wear morning clothes, as if they were
bound for a wedding, and Harrod’s
Department Store, in Knightsbridge.

If Harrod’s doesn’t get you into the
Christmas spirit, youTre an old
“Scrooge!” It’s full of delights, partic-
ularly for an American, with the
rooms full of Christmas “crackers.” I
believe they are called “snappers”
here. They are those pretty paper
things used as favors at children’s
birthday parties. You pull the little
cardboard strip at the end, and there’s
a pop. Inside the birthday kind, there
is a modest trinket and perhaps a
fortune, but the English Christmas
ones vary from the simple sort to
whopping, elaborate, extravaganzas
containing expensive gifts.

Christmas in Great Britain is elab-
orate, even to the time consumed.
The holiday lasts and lasts, with first
Christmas Eve festivities, then the
day itself, then Boxing Day, Decem-
ber 26th, a great occasion for parties,
and on and on until Twelfth Night.
During all this period, there is mar-
velous entertainment. In addition to
the usual superb theatrical fare, many
of the theatres feature special Christ-
mas pantomimes, supposedly for the
children but equally enchanting to
their elders. Here in the United
States, the holiday is all over in the
twenty-four hours between Christmas
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MAY YOU HAVE THE
CHEERIEST AND
HAPPIEST OF ALL
HOLIDAYS . . . AND
A PROSPEROUS 1967

Sahara Center
across from
Hotel Sahara ;

Open
9:00 a.m. - 10 p.m.

A

;

Eve and Christmas night. A few days
later, it’s the January White .Sales.
Conditioned by such t1‘;1(11t1(311;11.§15t
as Currier and Ives prints, it’s diffi-
cult not to feel cheated that our
desert atmosphere does not look
“Christmassy.” In truth, this area and
the land around Bethlehem are re-
markably similar in terrain and vege-
tation, or lack of it. It 1s a curious
thought that people in chilly climates,
with a plethora of snow, might have
felt cheated that their homeland at
the holiday season did not look like
Bethlehem, so they sold us the notion,
via fiction and art public 1'(‘1;1£i011s,
that Christmas means snow. Bah,
humbug!” as “Scrooge” would say.
In Las Vegas, there is every bit as
much Christmas spirit as there is
anywhere. Among the blaze of color-
ful lights in downtown Casino Center,
there are.additional twinkles — the
city’s holiday decorations. Residents
homes are festive inside and out, and
for the tourists and restless Vegans,
the hotels and casinos are festooned
with reminders of the season. Some-

Eighteen

2430 Las Vegas Boulevard So.

B

LS

B 'il,e,"f’;

Las Vegas, Nevada
Telephone 382-8473

£

¥

times even the entertainment reflects
the occasion. One year there was a
Santa Claus on stage doing the “twist.
Perhaps this year we'll have one down
to his suspenders — topless! ‘
It has been a very good year for
talent, both for performers and for
the gratified audiences. Three more
hotels, The Aladdin, Caesars Palace,
and the Four Queens have opened
their doors, and several more are
abuilding. “Curtain Time,” my respon-
sibility for going on seven years, has
been expanded to carry reviews on
the additional entertainment all
around the town. With such a wealth
of excellence at each hostelry, it be-
comes increasingly hard to choose
what I consider to have been the
finest show at each hostelry ”f()r my
intangible “Stars On The Strip” award
between October, 1965 and our
Christmas magazine deadline in Oc-
tober, 1966. But I'll have a go. iou_ 11
note that the Fremont Hotel, \V.ith”lt'b‘
big name policy, a la “The Strip,” is
included. ik
(Continued on Page 57)
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A REVERIE
on Christmas Eve

MINSTRELS HAVE SUNG it by
countless campfires, wise and learned
men have told in glorious prose the
story of Judea. No poet with golden
tongue am I, no poet with silvery
words. Instead, I tell you the glori-
ous story of stories in simple tongue,
a story told in all humility out of a
heart full of memories of Bethlehem,
that city of David . . . memories of
Jerusalem, that hillside jewel of a
city, white roofed and domed, where
the priest’s chant on Christmas Day,
“Angels give glory with the shep-
herds,” mingles with the cry of Is-
lam’s muezzin from the mosque and
the Hebrew lamentation from the
Wall of Solomon.

Here in the 753rd year of the City
of Rome, in the year as we know it
today of 6 B.C., was enacted the
greatest yet simplest chapter of all the
history of mankind . . . the fruition of
the prophecy of Micah . . . the prom-
ise that from one of the thousands of
Judah shall one come forth to be ruler
in Israel.

Here one stands today, even as
then, at the Mount of Olives, in the
Valley of Jehosophat, by the Rock of
Abraham, all hallowed by the tread
of the Nazarene and the apostles who
were to follow Him.

Here, brilliant in lights of countless
candles reflected in the sheen of age-
less ikons, stands yet today the Church
of the Nativity, the sanctuary made
holy by the birth in a manger of a
Babe who was to bring gentleness
into a world which sought it not . . . a
world which, though now for a day
it pauses to remember, little heeds
His words.

Northward Mount Hermon towers
in rosy gold. Eastward are the hills of
Moab. Southward across the plain of
Esdraelon lies Samaria. To the west
are the open waters of the Mediterran-
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ean flashing in the sunlight.

Here trudges on narrow footpaths
a carpenter of Nazareth. His name is
Joseph. Walking by his side, riding
on the back of a heavy laden little
beast of burden as they ford the
rivulets, is the wife of Joseph. Her
name is Mary. Plain, simple, devout,
of good families are they.

Of Hebrew faith, called from Na-
zareth to Bethlehem to be enrolled
in the census of Herod, they hasten
that their babe may be born in the
holy city foretold in’the ancient book,
in a home already made ready for
them by Mary’s ~cousin Elizabeth,
wife of the priest Zacharias.

On they trudge to Bethabara, the
village of the Jordan . . . on into the
higher air of Galilee, on past Succoth,
where Jacob had built him a house
and made shelter for his cattle . . .
they ford the River Kedron.

Nearer the jungled lands where the
jackals cry at night, they find refuge
in homes of friendly, hospitable folk
whose door is never closed to a pil-
grim . . . some nights they build fires
and seek shelter by a cave.

Burdened, yet happy, is Mary. She
sleeps at night, troubled by dreams,
yet she is unafraid. “I can go through
the gates of death,” she tells, “to bring
forth my son and my Lord.” Joseph

keeps alight the campfires, a heav
goat skin protects them from the cold
drizzling of rain.

(Continued on Page 113)
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