
stage show theatre. 
A full time art department was 

kept busy designing new material 
for every change of program and 
coming up with new combinations of 
superlatives to convince the passer
by that he should spend his money to 
see the greatest show ever. 

The Theatre Historical Society 
is to be congratulated for putting 
this little document together. With 
few words and many pictures they 
have successfully presented a trip 
down memory lane for the over 
45 generation and given those who 
don't remember an insight on why 
their elders get misty eyed in de
scribing the halcyon days. 

This Theatre Historical Society 
brochure is well worth the $2.00 ask
ing price. It may be obtained post
paid from Fredrick Beall, P.O. Box 
2416, Alameda, Ca. 94501 or from 
MARQUEE Editor, B. Andrew 
Corsini, P.O. Box 101, Notre Dame, 
Ind.46556. • 

I got to lookin over some of the 
back copies of Theayter Organ the 
other day, on account I get a bang 
the way Mr. Thompson puts the 
paper together, and I dont say that 
jest because I work for him neither. 
Well, not entirely. But it seems like 
the magazine gets to lookin better all 
the time, with lots of good pitchers 
and with real interestin articles. 
And the of course they is all those 
regulars like Mr. John Muri who 
rites with a lot of good common 
sense, and Mr. Stew Green who gets 
off some pretty good stuff besides 
havin good pitchers and bein able to 
spell Mr. Henry Murtagh's name 
rite, and Mr. Lyle Nash who gives us 
old timers a kick out of diggin up 
stuff about the old stars we use to 
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see way back to the silent pitcher 
days, and of course The Old Per
specter Mr. Lloyd Klos who digs 
up all that stuff about the silent 
pitcher organ players, and that aint 
all because they is always peaces 
about the organs that is bein put 
back into shape and facks about all 
the prominent organ players that 
played them. 

I wasnt goin to say anythin about 
me, on account I dont put me down 
as a perfessional riter like these other 
guys. But I got a start when I was 
lookin back to fine out I been ritin 
this column for four years now, and 
all I can say is Im sure glad to only 
comes out oncet every two months. 
I spose that's really why the maga
zine dont go broke, because if all 
the riters get paid the same as me 
they got to keep there books real 
careful to stay out of the red, as us 
riters say. Anyways, when I looked 
back to the one of December of last 
year I see I rit a lot about Xmas 
and Xmas musick and the Xmas 
sperit, so this year I decided I would 
let everybody else rite about Xmas if 
they wanted to and I would jest clear 
up some miscelonymus odds and 
ends, you might say. So here goes. 

Did you know they is a town in 
Missouri name of Peculiar. You 
notice I dont say anythin about the 
town name of Santa Claus. Anyhow, 
this town has painted on the sides of 
the police car - they's only one -
CITY OF PECULIAR POLICE. 
Somebody collected some of the 
headlines of the papers in the other 
towns around there when they is a 
weddin to one of the local gals, like 
Peculiar Girl Marries Young Man 
from Archie, or like Lone Jack Man 
Marries Peculiar Girl. Archie and 
Lone Jack are the closest towns jest 
down the road. All three of them is 
jest south of Kansas City, and the 
town aint very big but its got a 
Peculiar Post Office, a Peculiar 
City Hall, a Peculiar Bank and two 
Peculiar Churches. I wont say as to 
whether the churches got Peculiar 
organs, but I spose they have. 

And while were on the letter P, 
they is the Performer, which is a 
kind of a combination sinthesizer 
and a telyvision screen that makes 
zigzag pitchers of the music, and was 
invented by the Ionic company in 
New Jersey and the got a music man 
name of Alfred Mayer out of the 
Jowilyard School to take around the 
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country on account they get the 
teachers interested because they can 
hook the kids with it. Well, I dunno. 
Costs 2000 bucks, and teachers 
nowadays dont have no 2000 bucks 
to spend on gadgets that cost 2000 
bucks. 

So now I got another P for you. 
Mr. Lukas Foss, who is a good com
poser and conductor and likes to 
fool aroun with what he calls Alea
torick music which really means 
you can play any old thing that 
comes into your head and you dont 
have to stick to the music, he made 
up a piece that way by foolin aroun 
with a peace by Mr. J.S. Bach, and 
he called it Phorion which he says is 
a Greek word that means Stolen 
Goods. Pretty neat, huh? 

And then they is the old argyment 
about Pipes and Plug-ins, and Mr. 
Martin Bernheim er who is the Music 
Critick on the Los Angelees Times, 
he dont think much of the Plug
ins, and when Mr. Andre Previn 
was the conductor at the Hollywood 
Bowl and he had to use a Plug
in organ for the beginnin of the 
peace by Mr. Richard Strauss called 
Zarathustra which is the theme 
song for a movie called 2001, only 
it turned out the orchestry had to 
play it alone because somebody, I 
dont think it was Mr. Bernheimer, 
had disconnected the organ, and Mr. 
Bernheimer rote, and I copied it 
down so I would spell all the words 
rit, he wrote - Someone accidentally 
pulled out the plug which powers 
the electric monstrocity on the Bowl 
stage." So you can see what Mr. 
Bernheimer thinks of Plug-ins. 

And that's about all, except that 
a couple years ago the PCOC up in 
North California, which means 
Pacific Coast Organ Club, they 
wanted to throw a doggy Party for 
Lee Lees new Pooch Schatzi, so they 
had a big Party for Schatzi and Lee 
and they called it Schatzi's Piddle 
Poodle Party and it was a big success. 
And sometime if I am let I will copy 
down what one of this magazines 
regular colyumists said about that. D 
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