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The Night People:

In Beirut, When I¢

Was on the

by Joan Shepherd

Ome way to get to Beirut is to fly in a 15

it Parade

MNavy

transport plane by way of Naples and Crete. It is not neces-
sarily the most comfortable. but it has its i

For one thing, it iz direct and
going from Point A to Point B
and then en to Peint C. The fact
that they happen to be MNaples,
Crete, and Beirut Is incidental. No
one oboard attempts to sell the
next point o3 belng “eolosfyl”
“traditional™ or any of, the as=
soried well-worn cliches that are
Invarlably Involved In travel to-
day.

How the hell do you prepare for
Beolrut? Resd the Times? Natlonal
Geographic? Whatever way you
choose, it will be wrong, or at best
only a gmbdgeon right. For that
matier, I feel that in this nge of
communication we hove only sse-
eeeded in blurring whatever wislon
we might have hod, We look at
the world through Ed Murrow or
John Daly or the back pages of
whatever paper we read, and go
away with the highly dangerous
Mugion that we know sbout these
pluces and the problems Involved,

There were only five or six of
us plus the crew of four In that
old ship hesded for Lebanon,
which for a moment in histery
had made the big time, Big time In
the sonsa that every TV show or
news media of any kind was using
Lebanon “material” News has be-
come part of ghow biz, and hot
#pots in the werld are very miuch

like hot performers or scis that |

compensations.
to the point. It is a matter of

JEAN SHEFPHERD has jusi re-

furned from Creie and Lebanon,

where,, iraveling under Navy

credentlals, he wes on & wriling
for a for

Harriman, Ilogan
In Village

Governor Harriman asd
Frank 5, Hogan, Demoersiio
candidate for the U, B, Senale,
will be guasts i & cockisil pariy
n the Village an Sunday, Oe-
iober 26, frem 3.30 t0 7 p m.

The “Meet and Greet Your
Candidates™ party is being spon-
sored by the New York Chapler
of the Americans for Demo-
eratic  Actlem st the Albert
Hotel, 21 Enai 10th Streel

Mayor Wagner and Thonms
K. Figletter will also atlend, as
well aa oiber ADA
candldates,

movie,

suddenly entch on. The moment
the public shows the slightest hint
of firing of the latest hit trouble
spot, the news media drop it Hke
an agent who has sn act thai
hasn't cut a hil record in shx
monithe. And for precisely the
SAME TOAB0N,

Lobaner had become  com-
mercinl, It was on ihe news hit
parade. Today, like an old Pattl
Poge record of last year, Lebanon
is dend pnd uncommereial. Matsu
and Quemoy are near the top now,
and they are swinging. But al-
ready they show signs of slipping,
and in a fow weeks will quietly
drop out.of the Top 10

When a troubls drops out of
the news hit parade, what happens
fo it? What happens to all the hit
records of lost year? Where do the
big nots of five years ago go when
they die? Do they still exisi? Is
Lebanen still cutb there, quictly
festering in the sun, or did some
one put It up in an attic with
those old Kay EKyser dises?

Some Come Back

The Seasoned
Traveler
Curtom Mads Bags . Belts - Hats

TS Wk 4t S0,
CHelven 30458 Hew Tork 14, M. Y.

Select Your Christmas Cards
ond Gifts Now

Cut Tour Hair.

The Way Your
Hair |s Eﬁ—

Determines the
Way Your Hair
Will Look

IN  PIREAMINTS
AMD TINTIHG

22k W. 4tk St CH 29718

Dee ally an old-favorite
trouble spot makes a comeback
and gets back on the big-time
shows. Quemoy is a case in point,
A couplo of yenrs ago, old-news
fams will pecall, Matsu and the
Offshore Islands {the new hit title
of tho current shews) had o hricf
flurry in the Big Time, but they
didn't stick up there for long.
What happened fo that set in be-
twoon times? IS good 1o see an
old tune come back with a mew
arrangement. It's. & warm thing
when an old faverite like Quemay
begins to sell sgnin. By the way,
iz there anyone in the erowd who
remembers another old news hit-
parader that stuek up there in the
Top 10 for a long time—the good
old Inde-China Crisis? I always
like troubles thet hove the word
“erisis" in the title. "Crisis" is na
commercial as “love” in the name

THE
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RARE WOOD

IFORY JEWELRY
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ANDREAS

ANDREAS

49 WEST Bth STREET
GR 7-2289

Bt 1742

Is back frem the Hairdressors
Board of Trade Hair Fashions
19th Annual, Exhibition with
all the latest trends in indi-
vidual Halr Styling . . . to
sult the contour of your face.

SR 5-9135

Free uniil 4.30 P M.

Contribullon $2.

‘Should Accept
Anti-Bias Law,’
Says Passannante

Assemblyman William F. Pas-
sannante yesterday stated his po-
sition on the actlons of a real-
estate broker in his distfiet who
had pasted a sign I8 his window
indicating that he will nol show
apartments o prospective Megro
tenants.

“Bverybody knows that the ree-
ord of the Democratic Parly in
New York State is In favor of
legislation prohibiting diserimina-
tion in the renting of apariments
in private dwellings. The Demo-
cratic propesals for legislation of
this nature, which 1 have con-
sistenily supported, have been re-
peatedly killed by the Republican
majority. I also enthusiastically
endorsed the City Counell's enact-
ment of the Sharkey-Brown-Ispacs
Bill, which Is now the law of New
York City, and 1 will continue to
do everything within my power
to extend lts provisions threugh-
out. the entire state,

Should Accept T

o] stromgly believe that peeple
of all politieal faiths, Inchuding
roal-estale agents, should whole-
heartedly accept the spleit of this
law and foster a program that
will further i1z objectives. Cor-
tainly 1 disagres with anyone op-
posad to this law, and 1 shall con-
tinue in my efforts lo persunde
such persons that thelr discrim-
fnatory attitudes are mot eoly In
vislation of our Democratic prin-
ciples but are also sgalnst he
long-renge interests of our own
community.

T ghall mot, however, engage
in any grandstond playe with fe-
spect to specific actlons of indi-
viduals such o3 my opponent has
dome. T do not believe that sach
coereive and politically motivated
tactles are the efectve way o
deal with this very complex prob-
lam, The specialized agency [Com-
mission on Intergroup Relations)
working under procedures estab-
lighed by law fo deal with com-
plaints of this nature should not
be hamporsd by Issues manufacs
tured salely for purposo of poll-
tical snmpaigning.”

Mr. Passannante’s opponent in
he November 4 elootions i'lh‘ll':l;.t;

North Seymour, Jr., who lag
nm?nm ealled on realtor Edmond
Martln of Clhrlstopher to change
hie policy on renting io Negross

(Gperial 1o The Villege Voleop

The secretary of the Goodyedr
Tire and Rubber Company 15
Asden E. Firestono.

WE INVITE YOU ——
To Taks Adventoge of Our
FREE CONSULTATION SERVICE
e belk @var pour separflces hulr prob-
lemi  Comgnbant 'I;H:: lacatis.
CHARLOTTE M. LESTER
147 W, AT 5r., Rm. 302 LO 3777

by Mary Perot Michols

race by the porly machife, ox-
pressed o belief that the liberal
Demoeratic clubs would ba the
party organization of the future.

He spoke al an ofen mesting of
the Tilden Democratic Club, 18th
Sireet and Sixth  Avenve, last
Wednesday evening. The Tilden
wag one of the four Tammany
clubs that supported him in Buf-
falo. Mr. Finlatter, now chairman
of the Citizens Commities for
Harriman-Hogan, indicated that he
was not bitter about his defeat.

“We Have Ideals”

Calling on the group fo' work
hard for the Democratie slate, he
suid that such clubs as his own
Laxington Democratic and the Til-
don could really get out the vole
becausa “wa have ideals nbout the
kind of party we want® "What
happens in ndvonced political
clubs, like thizs cne, is very im-=
poriant,” he said.

The Republican Party, Mr. Fin-
letter remarked, is In a situation
whero it looks-te the ‘present and
sometimes bo the past.” It is “eon-
servetive," hé pointed out "I'm
not using the word ne an epithet,
but the party that is static today

“The idealist is the best vote
told a local audience last weel. r
Air Force, who was edged out of the Demoeratic Senatorial

‘Idealists Best Vote
Getters,” Finletter Says

ter,” Thomas K. Finletter
e former Secretary of the

cannot keep up with the speed of
change nationally and inbernation=

albw” .
Creeplog Soclallsm

To {llustrate the thesls that the
HRepublican Perty was “stutle if
not resctlonary,” he mentlonsd the
GOP manifecto, two weeks ago
with the concurrense of the Pres-
jdent and Viee President, which
equated the Democratie Party with
“oreeping seclalism."

In referring to the recent noms
inating econvention, Mr. Finletter
said “I may not be fully setisfied
with what happened in Butfalo,
I'm certainly not going to talk
about that untl after election. I
may possibly hove something to
say then."

Whea asked by a member of the
awdlence about his views on prae-
tical poljties, Mr. Finletter re—
marked drily, “I'm not very good
at that, you know.” The guestioner
then remarked, *We could all learn
from your experience” and Mr.
Finletter replied, “Yes, we all
oould.”

He said he thought the New

Continued on page §

"Doar Bill,

dorse,"

Re-Elect Your Assemblyman
BILL PASSANNANTE

This Is What the Citizens Union Says:

“An snergetic, well-trained and public-spirited legis-
lator who takes an unusual inferest in all the practical
problems of his sommunity and displays unusual inita-
five in his legislative work at Albany . . .
showed crediteble independence and good judgment.”

This Is What Thomas K. Finletter Says:

| am happy ta endorse an intelligent, courageous,
and liberal Asiemblyraan — one who has worked 5o
hard for his community for so many yoars. | just wish
there were more Bill Passannante's whom | could en-

DON'T BE FOOLED BY
PIOUS PROMISES!
Yote For Proven Constructive Action!

Independent Citlzens Committes for the Re-Election of
Williom Fassannante, Democratic-Liberal Condidate-

his vetes

October 16, 1958

—/s/ Thomas K, Finletter
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The Night People:

In Beirut.

When It

Was on the Hit Parade

Contimied from pepe 3

of a hit fune. Whoever sesa the
old B8th Parallel on the tap shows
these daysT 1 wonder # s still
there, or i it éver was. Romomber
an oldic called the Yalu? Or was
it Balu? It% sometimes hiord 6 re-
the old-

member
timesa.

the titles of

Anyveay, all of o dfudden we
waore on the runway of the Belput
Alrport and ‘were taxiing past &
line of while planes marked with
hupe dark-blue betters: U. N. In
froml af ihe terminal thal laaks
like n cross betweon & Jersey
drive-in and a 1836 Warld's Falr
exbibit sicod o conglomeration of

jeeps, trucks, and DC-3% earvying
the greeh codar-tree insigne af the
Leban Afrlines. The sun was hot
but pleasant ond the air scemed
almosl 1o hang, e though someone
had hit a high fly ball and every-
one was. walling for it to come
dowin.

) Missed Murraw

Thiz was [i. I was In Lebanon
and it was ot the very top of the
hit parade. 1 had a funny fecling
that [ should veach oul and ad-
just the FOCUS knob, since the

hest was making things waver a

bit. The sound wosn't too good,
either, becouse there woan't much
of 1. I missed Ed Murrow's com-=
forting grave voice, This sccmed
400 disorganized for a good salld
show. Where do you leok when

there ds no- cafera to polnt you?
How the hell do I know? Douglas
Edwards should have been stand-
ing bofowve that doorway saying
ihings to me, but he wasn't, There
was only o fal Lebanese ‘soldier

acter with his billed cap and Sten
£un on his back. He was eating a
chesse sandwich that he had taken
frain an old box lunch in ome of
thie planes. Sitbihg on the consrete
walk next to him was an Amor-
tean paratrooper, aclesp, Thay had
the feel of old buddies.

No one eald a thing to me. O
to the vight in the disiance were
the kills which somesse had said
were rebel-held, They were lovely,
and na still az o lunar landseape.
Inside, the Lerminal was almaogt the
same as A iypical Midwesiern
Greyhound stetlon, Everything
slignily inoperative, with papor
| csips on the foor and the- Inevit-
able closed-up candy stand.
| A man walked by me with what
looked like an fce-cream come in

got it, and withoul missing a lick
ne waved loward the other end
of the bullding. Five minutes later
1 was eating a 25-plasire frozen-
custard cone exactly the same as
ihose that Dairy Queen ladles out
to millions of Jerseyiles every day.
By God, 1 waz in Lebanon. I
caught o bus and went 1o town.

pary affiliaticn. Tou
fer eivil rights and agqual
ealer, aresd or nationsl
diserimisation ssd prajudi

kind of repravestation In

THEY AGREE —HOW ABOUT YOU?

HERBERT H. LEHMAMN SAYS:
“Yuur wwccoifsl sareer in fhe practios of the law snd
wnebul service in many sducationsl, elvic,

THOMAS K. HHI.III'B‘ !\A:::‘ e
“irthur i wie eaffawe
naaataa i Tha Stata Senate hat Naw Tork Gity

GEORGE M. ERAGALINI SAYS:
“Ths fina :arri aof :Ell:r"fil'wl among peopls of all natisas make

n.ilr wary -
iginie
u-llli'.ﬁnd ta

hﬂ--luonifl a

la of svery race,
own tha walls of

ot Distrizt in the Hew York

Shate Semain

CHARLES ABRAMS SAYS:

CITIZENS UNION SAYS:
", Gluon s

has ale s le
wall gualified to give

preel of your desp imtersit

“Arthur Glinen hay resdered a _grest sarvics to fha puople of oer
Stata in his work for the Srate Comminion Agaisst Diseriminatios,

lawyar of recognized prefassienal sta
bﬁ";: u:'\nll a:d
the Distvich goo
ROBERT F. WAGNER SAYS: :

“Your eontinusd active leadurskip and [nterast in civie affain s

akilifies, which have besn known to ma for many yesrs, will make
you an cutitanding member of the Stete Senate”

VOTE FOR ARTHUR GLIXON

DEMOCRATIC-LINERAL CANDIDATE FOR STATE SEMATE

nding. He
hilanthrepie lfhln,‘?h [
raprajestation.”

in our eity. Your backgrewsd and

who lookdd lke a carfoon char-

his hand. T asked him where he

I WAS IN ATTENDANCE at
mian

I zafe in bed, though, when the
phone rang. “Hey Bill, what Jyou
doing thoro? Man, it disappoints
me io find you wasting your Sat-
urdoy, night slecping.” 4

It was Lou. T yelled at him for
& Tew-minutes and then agreed
bt meel:Bim at the Riviera.

He wasn there himself, of
course, when I arrived. 1 metl
Danny EBastman, who bought me
o drink. “What wos thet? Danny
suddenly snid. A woman was
shrieking. Then somebody yelled
ad beads began te hon, A long,
beautifully shaped woman's leg
was up on the bar, her black
pump nestling among fdhf beer
glasses, From the angle, she had
i have her head on the fopr,
her skirl tangled in her necklace.

Hew Humber

Wihen' [ gol there, T saw it was
Lou, and the leg was his. He
owned it “I bought it from a
guy went bankrupl selling cheap
rayon stockings on Eighth Ave-
nue. Ifs a new number,” he sald,

1 told him ke looked tired, He

First Ald™ ho sald to the bar-
tender. “Bill 100."

Red was still laughing about
the leg &s he poured the stufl
for us.

Lou held his glase in his hand,
looking around., “Listen to them,
the juke bex, the lsughing. If
you listen to the neise, you'd
think they -were bappy.” He
knocked back his drink in ome
toke, and iurned o say some-
dhing to & isll blonde girl his
show had brought over.

A loser whose nome I can't tell
you eame in with his ex-wife
They'd busted wp when she'd
run off with a Jersey City cop.
Lou gave me o fast look through
the hom rime. The gay stopped
beside us, but his wife walked
on to the can. Lou watched her
disnppesr and then sald: “Listen,
don't wait. Before she comes back,
run quick to your snalyst amd
get all your monsy back.

We had ancther drink and Lou
bought one for the blonde. "My
advice to young people,” he told
her, “is to get married a8 zoon
as possible, Then when you get

divoreed, you're not too’old."

“"EXCEPTIONAL"

says

Citizens Union

"PROGRESSIVE"

says Citizens Union

"WELL INFORMED"

says Citizens Union

Vote Row A on November 4th

SEYMOUR

for State Assembly

She laughed and sald pome-

Letters

—
Continwed from page 4
our government. So we, the peo-
ple, have to male up for the lnck.
The Mesra, T. BEdword Ham-
bleton ond Nerrls Houghton wha
run the Phoenlx have done o val-
tant job. They have done the
spade-work. Now they need help.
It will redound to the credit of
the peeple who live In the shadow
of the Phoenix Theatre If it s
known that they rallled to the
suppoct of so werthy an imstifu-
tion. May I urge them, through
you, to do B0~
—Lillinn Gish
Phoenlx Thentro

iSpecinl b0 The Villngo Vales)

In 1038 the Stole of Wyoming
produced one-hird of a pound of
dry edible beéans for every man,
woman, and child in the natlon,

wha waeitt iehiere whi nid with whont

urday, and left at the point—usually about 2 a. m.—where the
epressives begin' to” break the empty - bottles. So it
must have been about 2.30 when I got home, No sooner was

ignored me. “How about some |

‘flittle faith in the right of our

hnd been turned away eould hear
“Here she is, Ernle. We broughe
he: back.”™

Ernie cpened ihe door and we
slipped inside. Lou walked a k-
e pwkwardly besause of (he lee
under his coat. The Wlonde
bioeked him from sight for & ma-
mani, and ho leaned over and o -
whrd ower a bar stool as I be
were bent over a girl, kisging hev
like Valoatine, The leg was tucked
nnder his armpit, sticking way
up in the air behind him. He get
n lot of double iokes and a préliy
good Jmagh.

Like WValeniine

Move women came around,
drawn by the attention Lou go!
The blonde moved a Htle closs
o him, Art Kugelman stood up
with a yell and bought us a
round. Lou looked & liltle [ees
Hred. “It's tha number” e said.
“You got to have a number,” The
blende kept whispering In his ea
“No, no,” ho 1o'd her, He Took.d
annayed. 5

Weo went oul
home?™ [ nsked.

*No. We're going 1o tha Romwe
I want to try the leg oul thers
They slay open il 4"

He pul & hand up and a Lo
siopped. The blonde was voiw
protty and aboul a fool ially
fhan  Lou. He handed her Into

. by Bill. Manville
the gala at Jéan Cullen’s Sat-

thing to him and ihen he wanted |,
1o go lo ihe White Horse. “They
haven't ‘seen ‘the mumber wilh
the leg- there yel'”

He hid the leg.under-his raiin-
ool and we lefl. He was absently
lholding the blonde's lond, aed
®he came withus, -

“You having a good night?" I
asioed him.

" "Weou shopld have seen last
night. Chinntown, 4 a. m. [ got
home dead, but then I had 1o
totter oul to walk the dog. I met
Irene the Hatcheck and that Lala.
I had to take them bome with
me, you understand: So, e rec-
ords. the guitars, Lola did her
number with the. bongos. And at
dawn-—map, the cops, 1 lell you.
I got to get rid of that dos.” |1hc car with elaborate formaliiv,

When we got 10 the Whitd |and thon siocod beside me for =
Haovse, Brnio was at the door. He | moment, neatly buttoaing e
was barring new  people. He | rpincoat aver the leg. “1 find my
wariled te elose up. !pursuit of pleasure is Telontles,™

Lou went up to the glass and | he said, and winked ot me, sighed.
yelled 50 the other. prople whoagm inip the cob and drove off.

The New Potemkin

| Continued from page 4
tol cancor of the banes for our
deacendants, is 10 him byt a proof
of his porsonal weskness. -Fer
which He must atone. Mot until
Truth and Rightcousness are -
toblished fovever and cver by
Him and our beloved Prozident
General Chlang (who is also pos-
sessed of 8 Protestant Rightcous-
ness, the worst lype of all: a
convert and o Methodist) can John
the Bull let go. The horrors of
atornde warfare? , Who ‘more than
he iz terrorized of them? iand I
believe he fg In-fact-1 know he
ig), Well, one more reason for
him to inflict this great punish-
ment mpon his soul, amd {hus
atone for his past weaknesses. For
he knows that his words cxpress
the Truth. Can he betray the
Truth and not be punished? (The
warld, of course, does not exlst.
Protestant modesty. has not beon
seen A yobd
Qaly Chancs

Now, of eourse, we all belleve
that the Communist world would
be a world of falsehood; mozal
doath, degradation, herror, eruel-
ty; and madness But so would the
first ntomic wordd, in which both
Wrong and Right would be equal
1y punished. One must have very

“¥ou going

world of compromise lherc s o
boe no chance for ihe forces of
goed, of freedom, and of Teason,
but only a fatal chance for the
forees of evil, slavery, and un-
reason, Compromise i our only
cahnee, has always beon our only
chones from the day the world
began o the day it will end, be-
cause [he waorld I not the Bible,
and God is move forgiving esnd
lesz proud thom Mr. Dulles. No
good man cin be ashamed of
compromise, unless he be pos-
seseed of a Satanle vanlly. From
which the Compromising Lord
deliver us.

ol
. Bwrwed wibh vhasmad
rice cad foibed grees salod, . —-—51.95

Wy gy BUMAK), TERFYAK and wor enpoan

— e DO -IL.FOURELF piatar bvsp ‘o=

waming bark for mere., Matrer for 2 < - + + §1.90

U reed Tewntain ssrvice, M Mgt Sarwrd |

Lt drem 11, imewr 500, Sebaes 000 § A, |
Sundey Bunih 11 J178, o

U S0 Walveradly Flasa AYE

(Cause to pelieve that hl_u Hmping

For Congress.

-Anth@ﬁy B.
AKERS

17¢h District Democrotic Candidate
Endorsed by Liberol Porty

Your Vote DOES Make The Difference
AKERS FOR COMNGRESS, 714 FIFTH AVE. €I 71707 |*
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In Beirut, When It Was On The Hit Parade
By Jean Shepherd

One way to get to Beirut is to fly in a 15 year old Navy transport plane by way of Naples and Crete. It is
not necessarily the most comfortable, but it has its compensations. For one thing, it is direct and to the
point. It is a matter going from Point A to Point B and then on to Point C. The fact that they happen to be
Nooks, Crete, and Beirut is incidental. No one aboard attempts to sell the next point as being "colorful,"
"traditional," or any of the assorted well-worn cliches that are invariably involved in travel today.

How the hell do you prepare for Beirut? Read the Times? National Geographic? Whatever way you
choose, it will be wrong, or at best only a smidgeon right. For that matter, | feel that in this age of
communication we have only succeeded in blurring whatever vision we might have had. We look at the
world through Ed Morrow or John Daly or the back pages of whatever paper we read, and go away with
the highly dangerous illusion that we know about these places and the problems involved.

JEAN SHEPHERD has just returned from Crete and Lebanon, where traveling under Navy credentials, he
was on a writing assignment for a forthcoming movie.

There were only five or six of us plus the crew of four in that old ship headed for Lebanon, which for a
moment In history had made the big time. Big time in the sense that every TV allow or news media of any
kind was using Lebanon "material." News has become part of show bit, and hot spots in the world are
very much like hot performers or acts that suddenly catch on. The moment the public shows the slightest
hint of tiring of the latest hit trouble spot, the news media drop it like an agent who has an act that hasn't
cut a hit record In six months. And for precisely the same reason.

Lebanon had become commercial. It was on the news hit parade. Today, like an old Patti Page record of
last year, Lebanon is dead and uncommercial. Matsu and Quemoy are near the top now, and they are
swinging. But already they show signs of slipping, and in a few weeks will quietly drop out of the Top 10.

When a trouble drops out of the news hit parade, what happens to it? What happens to all the hit records
of last year? Where do the big acts of five years ago go when they die? Do they still exist? Is Lebanon still
out there, quietly festering in the sun, or did someone put it up in an attic with those old Kay Kyser discs?

Some Come Back

Occasionally an old-favorite trouble spot makes a comeback and gets back on the big-time shows.
Quemoy is a case in point. A couple of years ago, old-news fans will recall, Matsu and the Offshore
Islands (the new hit title of the current shows) had a brief flurry in the Big Time, but they didn't stick up
there for long. What happened to that act in between times? It's good to see an old tune come back with
a new arrangement. It's a warm thing when an old favorite like Quemoy begins to sell again. By the way,
is there anyone in the crowd who remembers another old news hit-parader that stuck up there in the Top
10 for a long time - the good old Indo-China Crisis? | always like trouble that have the word "crisis" in the
title. "Crisis" is as commercial as "love' In the name of a hit tune. Whoever sees the old 28th Parallel on
the top shows these days? | wonder if it's still there, or if it ever was. Remember an oldie called the Yalu?
Or was it Balu? It's sometimes hard to remember the titles of the old-timers.



Anyway, all of a sudden we were on the runway of the Beirut Airport and were taxiing past line of white
planes marked with huge dark-blue letters: U. N. In front of the terminal that looks like a cross between a
Jersey drive-in and a 1939 World's Fair exhibit stood a conglomeration of Jeep trucks and DC-3's carrying
the green cedar-tree insignia of the Leban Airline. The sun was hot but pleasant and the air seemed
almost to hang, as though someone had hit a high fly ball and everyone was waiting for it to come down.

Missed Murrow

This was it. | was In Lebanon and It was at the very top of the hit parade. | had a funny feeling that |
should reach out and adjust the FOCUS knob, since the boat was making things waver bit. The sound
wasn't too good, either, because there wasn't much of it. | missed Ed Marrow's comforting grave voice.
This seemed too disorganized for a good solid show. Where do you look when there is no camera to point
you? How the hell do | know? Douglas Edwards should have been standing before that doorway saying
things to me, but he wasn't. There was only a fat Lebanese soldier who looked like cartoon character with
his billed cap and Step gun on his back. He was eating a cheese sandwich that he had taken from an old
box lunch in one of the planes. Sitting on the concrete walk next to him was an American paratroopetr,
asleep. They had the feel of old buddies.

No one said a thing to me. Off to the right in the distance were the hills which someone had said were
rebel-held. They were lovely, and as still as a lunar landscape. Inside, the terminal was almost the same
as a typical Midwestern Greyhound station. Everything slightly inoperative, with paper cups on the floor
and the inevitable closed-up candy stand.

A man walked by me with what looked like an ice cream cone in his hand. | asked him where he got it,
and without missing a lick he waved toward the other end of the building. Five minutes later | was eating a
25-piastre frozen-custard cone exactly the same as those that Dairy Queen ladles out to millions of
Jerseyites every day. By Cod, | was in Lebanon. | caught a bus and went to town.



