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THE new Lunt-Fontanne abandoned figures in constantly 
Theater, with its powder- constricting apaoe. The idle, 

hlue walls, floating gilt feathers, silky, subtly threatenlng move­
and tapering candles reflected ment of presumably innocent 
on crystal, is as soft as a thea- townsfolk as they halt their 
ter can be. The play, Friedrich man's escape by night, the ter­
Duerrenmatt's "The Visit," with ror of a llne of stubborn backs 
its fanged heroine, its symbolic blocking bis every turn, the 
black panther loping through infinitely slow and quiet en­
small town streets, and its bit- circling that ends in a most dis­
ter stare into the corrupt hearts creet murder-all are images of 
of a whole community, is as insinuating power. 
hard as the nails in the coffin • • • 
that waits patiently in the wings And playwright Duerrenmatt 
lor a victim all night. has bis own methods. The sub-

• • • stance of the evening is by no 
Soth effects work. The play- meaos easy to take. First Prem­

bowe is immediately inviting, ise: once greed has been 
-aweeping and gracious in its loosed in the human heart, -
¡esture of welcome. The play there is nothing in the unive~ l 
coils a longer noose, stating that can keep it from accom­
lts ruthless premises rather pUshing its ends; connivance -
bleakly at first, then slowly, with evil 1s immediate and 
almost imperceptibly, winding eter!ial. Second Premise: once 
its grim threads around your a smgle act of betrayal has 
tbroat as firmly as Lynn Fon- been casually committed, 
tanne's web binds a flailing "everything else had to come­
Alfred Lunt. there is no escaping." The 

One expects the Lunts to be Duerrerunatt despair has ex­
Buperb, even in trivia. They ceedingly deep root.s. 
are here not in trivia, and they • • • ti 
are superb in a different way. But the very brutallty with ti: 
Miss Fontanne's · arrogant, ulti- which i.t is dramatized gives it w 
mately grisly, triumph begins a sti!lgmg theatrical llfe: the in 
early. The lady sweeps into a mass1ve stomping of chairs in a Tl 
tiny, bankrupt European vil- meeting-place to signify virtue 
la.ge, dismisses the express and suggest vice, the furious tb 
that has brought her there frony of a venal man telling bis ar 
("No, take the train away, I victim he Is glad "to see there's L¡ 
don't want it any more"), a spark of decency left in him," M 
summons the gangsters she has the smiling rationallzation of a th 
''bought in America" to hoist desperately orrupt species, are Ñ 

her into her red, quilted-satln made to sta e right at us v.ith Lt 
sedan chair, and offers the an almost childlike candor. The be 
communlty a billion marks if flesh crawls; the play moves of Mt 
they will simply kiJI the native its own astonishlng power. PO 
who has seduced and aban- It shouldn't take any foolish ME 
doned her aa a child. threat.s that this may be the at 

• • • last time the Lunt.s wm be per- tab 
The regal, tlg}lt-lipped smile forming In New York to ¡et you Uie 

la familiar. What is new is al- to see the crown Jewels of the an< 
most unspoken, an inexplicable tbeater tiivtns oa. this cold, Art 
hatred that seems to eat itself briWant li¡ht. .. 
allve and thrive on the nour- -r. r-
1shment as .Miss Pontanne lis-
tena 1laaaUy to every plea tb&t 
milht save Mr. Lunt, u alle fr 
lanauidJy uhalea anowcll1fla of ' 
ctaar-smote wblle Uatenbas to f1l 
a foollah rbapaody, u elle 1ttell in 
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