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GAMES:
The Name’s Frisbee

If a wrimpleplat misses the sprovit,
it is blort, but it might fall within the
vit and be a grundy. Any Frisbee player
knows that. But to those who don’t play
this fast-spreading game, it’s just gib-
berish. The true translation: When a
disk is badly thrown onto the playing
field, it will be out of bounds or it
might fall short.

Frisbee, with a lexicon seemingly in-
spired by Lewis Carroll and the second
chorus of “The Hut-Sut Song,” was
well on its way this week to becoming
America’s newest sports craze. Played
with a brilliantly colored plastic disk,
usually 9 inches in diameter and much
like a hubcap, its origin is as hazy as its
ground rules. The object of the game is
simply for one plaver to toss the Frisbee,
or disk, into the air and try to keep it
from his opponent’s grasp. To date, hun-
dreds of thousands of them have been
tossed around by gamboling grownups.

Dartmouth and Yale have been at it
for two years and Princeton men were
Frisbeeing frantically last semester, even
pledging their dates with the flying disks.

Over the last alumni weekends, thou-
sands of Princeton old boys flexed their
wrists and learned to l'nsl)ec; under-
graduates still on campus made a killing
by selling these disks at $1 apiece, while
during the spring a local stationery store
sold 5,300 of them at 79 cents each.

Cookie Tins, Too: Just who shot the
first Frisbee into the air will probably re-
main a mystery forever. Spinning cookie-
tin tops is an ancient pastime and a
generation ago college students frolicked
by tossing around pie plates from a bak-
ing company named Mrs. Frisbee’s Pies.
The Frisbee name seems to have stuck
longest, although the game is also called
Flying Saucers, Space Saucers, Pluto
Platters, and Scalo.

It is a great game for ersatz athletes,
for it requires neither intelligence, tim-
ing, endurance, stamina, nor wind. All it
needs is an educated wrist. The sprovit

playing field ranges in size from a
cubbyhole to Soldier Field. A Frisbee or
wrimpleplat can be made to soar, drift,
boomerang, hook, ricochet, slice, parabo-
lize, or cut a figure 8. The true Frisbee
player never exerts himself; if he is a
Yale man, he keeps his left hand behind
his back and if he is from Princeton, he
puts it in his pocket. The player whose
opponent misses a catch scores a “vetch”;
two vetches equal one point.

Since there are no Marquis of Queens-
berry rules, all sorts of variations are
possible. With large teams, the disks may

be numbered and air-borne roulette
played. Cocktail-party sports use a
“framis” broomstick to retrieve the

Frisbee from under chairs, and receive a
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Tossing the wrimpleplat

“capital thrust™ (good throw) to a “round
of snaps” (cheer by snapping fingers).
Probably the most exquisite variation of
all is the one known to Princeton men as
“Guts Frishee,” in which. not a plastic
saucer, but a rusty 6-inch circular
blade, is used.
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TRAVEL:

The Innocents Abroad

London newspapers poured out advice
last week for “those who would like to
see North America and mix with its gen-
erally friendly inhabitants.” For now that
Britons may spend their £100 ($280)
travel allowance in a dollar area for the
first time in ten years, interest in the
U. S. is perking up—and suggestions on
how to make money stretch over 48

states were taken with a quick gulp.

English travel agencies estimate that
the £100 will last six to twelve days in
the U.S.. with the transatlantic fare pre-
paid in England. They offered a seven-
day tour of New York, Philadelphia, and
Washington for $147; a ten-day trip to

New York, Philadelphia, Washington,
Niagara Falls, and a train trip through
the Catskill Mountains for $214; and an

eleven-day tour of New York, Philadel-
phia, Washington, and Chicago for $256.
Rates include train or plane travel be-
tween cities, room and bath at “superior
second-grade hotels,” and sight-seeing
excursions; meals are extra.

Cheaper Hints: Letters-to-the-Edi-
tor writers bristled, offering cheaper sug-
gestions  from personal experience. E.
Wood of Bradford wrote to The London
Daily Express, recommending “a clean,
comfortable room at the YMCA [for]
$2.50 ... and . .. three good meals . . . for
another $3.50 [or] $80 to $90 a fort-
night.”

The simplest advice came from T.F.
Rhodes Disher of London. in a letter to
The London  Daily Telegraph. Those
bent on seeing the U.S. and “its generally
friendly inhabitants . . . should be told
that £ 100 will suffice for a month’s tour
from the Atlantic to the Pacific...In
New York City one can get, in a large
hotel close to Times Square, a room with
private bath and w.c. for $5. Excellent
meals can be obtained in cafeterias. ..
at reasonable prices. For breakfast a
plate of porridge with sugar and cream
costs 10 cents One can get lavish
meals at a lower price than . . . in London

. In some cases soda water is on tlp
lu-v No tips are ever paid to anyone .

Virtually the first person to take ad-
vantage of the eased-up restrictions was
Mrs. Dora Fillis, a retired London sec-
retary and movie fan. The day after the
£100 allowance was announced, Mrs.
Fillis booked her trip to New York. “T've
always promised myself that I'd go at
the first opportunity. I've picked up the
language at the pictures, so I shan’t
feel a stranger.”

An ounce and a halt of bourbon,
half an ounce of Stréga (an Italian
liqueur), half an ounce of anisette,
and an orange peel were worth
$2,200 to a New York City bartender
last week in a nationwide mixed-
drink competition. Pablo L. Acevedo,
who concocted this brew and named
it Kentucky Sunset, won first prize
over 400 other bartenders for the
best original libation.

Runner-up was Tom Stenger of

The $2,200 Drink—Mix Another Round

Burbank, Calif., who won $1,200
for his Coconut Grove: An ounce
and a half of bourbon, half an ounce
of curacao, an ounce of lemon juice,
half an ounce each of orange juice,
grenadine, and rum. The - only
woman contestant, Mrs. Mindl Stein
of San Francisco, was awarded $200
for her Rabbit’s Revenge: An ounce
and a half of bourbon, a dash of
grenadine, an ounce of pineapple
juice, and quinine water.
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