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NEWARK PILGRINAGE

It began sanely enough. Donald A. Woll-
helm, John 3. Michel, James. V. Taurasi,
Jack 3illeapte, Robexrt 7. Thompson, Frad-
oTik Pohl and I gathered at the home of
Herbers E, Goudket on the night of Satur-
day, Narch 12, in order to See our unlove-
ly faces in the movies he had taken of us
the previous Sunday.

That went off quietly enough. Aa the
reel was run off there were sounds of var.
fious male voices saying "ah!!" and when
the lizhte went up there was talk of Hol-
lywood and screen careers.

A bit after 9 P,M. we bade our host
go0d night and bomrded & southbound train
belonzing to the IRT. After a bit Mesars.
Thompson and Tsurasi left for, respective-
1y, Manhasset and Flushing. The flve of
us continued cupr journay, smerging finally
in the heart of Greenwich Village, whore
we made our way to & modernm building calld
The New School. After 3 long wait we man-
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aged Lo purchase tickets; after a longer
one we squesezed into the bullding and took
asats. ‘Twas no achool, this, ah nof . .
‘?was a theatre. In an few moments dark-
ness descended and we wers treated to the
only surrealistic film eover mnade, Jean
Cocteau’s “ghe Blood of a Poet". This was
avoken, and written, entirely 1in French.
whicth helped, tho the English subtitles
were Aliconcerting. Some day, waen 1 fael
equal to the oocaalon, perhaps I shall af-
tempt to o into this more glosely.

After the bleeding 3topuad Now York was
given its fipst look at that Aineredibly
old Rene (lajr scientifilm (alac in
@rench}, "The Crazy Ray".

It was after midnight when we left uhe
theatrsa. ¥s prerairzd, tpen, to s czfeter—
in, =nd sate our £4178. It we3 sfter 1 4.l
vhen we left the cafeteria.

"If you rill walk down that way", said
Donald A Wollneim, waving hisa hand in g
vazue southerly direstion, "you will se4
som? very interestin- sighits.™  iheicuzon
ne and Kichel and Pohl went thetr Vviriecve
ways, laaving Jack Glllesple and me Lo fuc
the2s “interesting sights”. Nene, however,
of tha 1. 2 rrasents2 them3elves, unlses
they were gaf stations, gonvants ani tref.
fic, w:2% T Aaudht.

After a it wa sald; rpractioally =%
multznecialy; ®iletfe w2lk siroae . 3
bridze.® 2nd we 3trolled in the diprecticr
we thought moet likely t2 herbor & bridge.
After a it wa Dbhumred into & alignpost;
which orcalaimed "u &> 82", Thars  are
cartaialy no bridges« 42 Lt., 3c va Yad

3 ratliafy ourselve. w#ith a3  fLsreyboat
ride. Fa1f an hour or sc later we 311t
ed in ¥sevavken, ¥. J.

At thig Toint cur mantal wrocessas ran

about like this: "Weshaxkain, Nuw Jargey;
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New Jersey, Newark; Newark, Moskowitz.”
And, perhaps: "Moskowitz, breakfaast.”

Fa were directsd by & courteous offic~
ial to a Westerm 1Union booth, where we
sent our resvective parents identicel tel-
egrams, which, 1f you must know, read: "AM
STAYING WITH MOSKOWITZ IN MNEWARK WILL BE
HOME SUNDAY LOVEM. Bxactly ten words, you
see; love is Iree. The Lius was now ex-
actly 3.0 A. M.

Having thua soothedk our congciences, we
again approached the  courteous official ,
saying: "How does one get 40 lNewark from
tioshawken?" "One doea not get to Newark
from Weehawken," gaid he. "One mu:t atart
from New York.® This was dlecouraging.

He again utilized the walting ferry and
at 4.00 exactly entered thls end of the
Newark Tubez. At 4.36 we arrived at Jer-
sey Olty--=this train went no farther.
Wa fortified ourselves with a bag of aprlas
and awaited the departure of the Newark
train, at 5.04. Ve arrived at our desti-
nation in due courde and chartered one of
thelr delishtful 50¢ - anywhere taxis to
drive us Moskowltzward ‘Twas, I shol
say, approximately 5.45 A. M. when we were
dencalted before 603 So. llth Street.

Long minutes followed, as we Ileaned a-
gainst the bel]l marked MOSKOWITZ -~ HELIOS
Finally there arrived, bhleary-eyed, Mos-~
kowitz, pere st file, demanding to know
what we wanted. We ware cold, we explain-
sd, and hungry, ani wanted to come in-.
"Stranze," murmured th&s unfathomabls Sanm,
"I was expecting you last night."

We sat in the kitchen until damn, eat.
1ng matzohs, drinking tea and talking sel.
ence fiction. That, gueried Sam'l, wlll
I tell my parents. vwhat'd you come for?

He sasked for it and dJack, with the
genlus that comes from 1long years of
training, told him. "William 5. Sykora®,
he sald, "passed on."
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"on" said Sen, properly impres:ed. ¥
aave no deubt ¢t he gtiil bLelieves 1t

After prsakfc:  we visited Alex Csher
off. mighty editor f The Sclancz-Tistica
Scoub, whose mothar tried tc firee our ale
ready overatuffed selves to wmanzla mera
2rsakfast 3am introducaed Jack as #311.a
sover, Jr.; then proapily forzol  aboub
it, eaillnsg him Gillasple onza or tulovs,
witkeh ouzzied poor Alesx no ond.

W2 decided that we wanted tn 220 the.o
aystsrious people’ Dahr. Yelner, Wollonor
sr, and all the others. Szam  promiaed
falthfully to introduce us to ~ach.

‘et us’, sald our hoast, then, "vigif
D311 Miller and Jim Blish.”

"You," sa1d we, "let'g.®

We walked miles and miles, arriving,
finally, in East Orsnge. By thie time I
was dead on my feet and vnaware of half
that went on about me. Jask mmet thavs
feld the paae, tho he hid 14 Dbaerzotkr a
buoyant exterior.

Anywayt Hdiller wasn't horme sad Plieh
didn't live wnare he was sunpesad to.,  We
ware now faced with the uunpl=ssant necszig-

1y of walkings back %o Newark, Sr 2lsa 1y
ing publicly * ".aft Orange Wwhen T 2a
sight of 4 sign on a trestle. "“Jank % X
said, "do you sese what I ses?® "Yes," said
he, . see what vou s9e.® Tha alion rosd
"oumll Yrip to New York, 404" and was not
& biock from & Deimware, lackawons 3ad
Weslarn Rallroad station.

e Dade Prlend Sam o tesrful farewhll
and Lought our tickets. We arrived, after
an unevenn®ul journay, at Hehoken, boarded
88111 another ferry, arrived in lley York,
cauzht subways and went houe

T went to bed ani 2&idn't get up fer
8lxteen hours. 113 Dbet  Jaok didnti.
slithor.

=M eherd Wilaon, Jr.



