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Playwright' s Destiny: 
Another Dandy Show 

By WALTER KERR 
I am trying to do a little 

home-made psychoanalysis or. 
Richard Bissell, who has just 
collaborated with his wüe, 
Marian Bissell, and director 
Abe Burrows on a comedy with 
music called "Say, Darling." A 
few years ago Mr. Bissell wrote 
a successful novel, "7 ½ Cents," 
which, being about life among 
Mid-Westem factory workers, 
didn~ seem exactly the right 
whipped-cream formula for mu­
&ical comedy. When a coui:>le 
ot unperceptive and foolhardy 
people went ahead and made it 
into a musical comedy called 
"The Pajama Game," Mr. Bissell 
was undoubtedly badly shaken: 
hls nerves were probably set for 
a nice, fat failure. 

Wayne that he hasn't written 
the Deatl Sea Scrolls; Vivian 
Blaine, a star with no future in 
Hollywood and no inhibitions 
in New York, rasplng scorn­
fully at her ex-husband., "Yeah, 
we had laughs"; Walter Klavun, 
a backer who is in "merchan­
dising," ordering ·vodka and 
cranberry juice at the opening­
night post mortem; Horace 
McMahon, an illiterate press­
ageot, heartily applauding a 
song that is sure to be thrown 
out of the show; Matt Mattox, 
a spidery choreographer, trying 
desperately to accommodate the 
contradictory whims of hls em­
ployers; and Constance Ford, 
an author's wife condemned to 
Connecticut, taking off her 
party dress, removing her 
makeup, and hating the whole 
wide world. 

Now the expectation ot fail- Robert Morse: "Hilariously 
ure isti't something you can get Aroun:l and around in thls 

f unny" as the young pro- d 1 · d a rid of overnight: it -hangs . " . ,, mur erous revo vmg- oor w n-
around festering, unfulftlled, ducer m Say, Darhng. ders David Waynt;, shrinking 
clamoring to be realized. Filled . from the embrace of a noisy 

. mal order of ;he theatrical day. actress, getting ad,iusted O the 
with feel11:gs of guilt, and of They trot out a young pro- habit of "two little double 
moral obl1gations unsatlsfled, ducer (Robert Morse and hi- M t· · ,, b 11' t th no 
Mr. Bissell did what he could lariously funny) wh~ likes to ti ar mf1s,h r~ e itng ~ tehi g-

b f · ti h wrote on o avmg o s1gn n_s 
y way o exp1~. on: e " shave in the office, use his in fourplicate, unable to keep 

another novel, . Say, Darli~g, hands as though he were toy- his mind on a phone call to 
which (a) pemtentially \\ent ing with a beach-ball, and bis wife for all the chorus 
over the whole course of his ex- offer, under flickering eyelids, girls that are stomping by, and 
perience with "7½ Cents'' and the kind of knowing advice breaking out into a few bars of 
"Pajama Game," and <b) was that would ruin anybody's "Toyland" or a nice Uttle hymn 
clearly meant to be the failure show. now and then. 
that "Pajama Game" wasn't. They hand us a Jukebox • • • And Wonderful 
No luck. The book sold. song-)Vriter <Johnny Desmond, What all of this means to 

He Didn't Make ~t white' teeth shining as he lov- say, of course, is that the pro-
Desperate, and knowing that ingly ladles out his own tunes) fessional theater is incompe­

the gods must sooner or later who sports a pink shirt , a tent, irrelevant, and immate­
be appeased, Mr. Bissell rolled checkered vest. a touch of rial. What 1' does say is that 
back his sleeves, tore loose his white in his care!ully-groomed the pro!essional theater is in­
tie, mussed hls hair, and hair, and a high-minded con- competent, irrelevant, immate• 
plunged himsel!-body, soul, tempt for the likes ot Cole ria!, and absolutely wonderful. 
and bankroll-into one last Porter. "l've ad-libbed in a An uncontrollable sentiment, a 
compulsive try: the dramatiza- little rough dialogue here," positlve affection tor frauds, 

• tion o! "Say, Darling," or Mr. says Mr. Desmond as he cheer- fools (and show-business gen­
Bissell's fourth attempt to lay !ully rewrites every one's work iuses>. has somehow crept in. 
the same eg¡. Maybe this would so that his latest, and most Perhaps that ahort, mellow 
be it. . • terrifylng, melody will have a hy.tnn-begun durtng an audl-

The poor fellow Just can't do suitably 1rtndin1 introductlon. tlon b7 David Wayne e.nd picked 
tt. "Say, narltng" 1s dandy, too. The songa that Jule Styne has up by the t.ou¡h-minded Mr. 
The authon, working as • written to prove just how mon• Cowan from the front of the 
team to eue the Bissell con- strous a really towertny ero- houae-fa th~ tlpoff. Whatever 
ICience, t.ry and trr to lndlcate maniac can lte are aplend1d, the,ie clowns may be up to, and 
Qia t.llere are hazarda In ahow plendid. whatever trouble \he:, may be 
1m41'PIII, U.t a1l-11 DIOt aw,et- And, 1'I addl~ '!14_ence.. CS)Oltlnir UlJ for themaelves, they 

aad liaht and e&pital ey atve 111: Jerolde C9WUlr. alarmtqiy decent úwde. 
_,. "_.,.. tbat pudJ jro- an Ab~-tne dJNctor maP- Cbe7 put Chriatmu an 

aía& doom. 11 tbe nor- piahly nm••dml hero l>avld Continued on w• 1 oola 
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A Dandy 
fDarling' 
(Continued from page one) 

their mantels just lilce other 
people. they tuck drunks safely 
away in deep couches, they are 
brutally courteous to untalented 
brunettes ("if you are inter­
rupted in your audition, re­
member that no offense or critl­
cism is in tended"), they are 
kind to tap-dancers who haven't 
worked since the time of De 
Mille, and they are only happy 
-as Mr. Cowan remarks--when 
they are standing around a 
chilly backstage drinking coffee 
out of paper cups. 

It should be obvious that a 
good bit _of "Say, Darling" is · 
ihside stuff (one of the biggest ~, 
Iaughs comes when Mr. Wayne 8 
iakes it upon himself to order 01 
rehearsal sandwiches), and it s 
should be made clear that the _ 
r.hape of the evening is almost 
as ramshackle as the institution 
it sa)Jltes. This warning duly 
sounded, let us go on to add 
that Mr. Burrows has devised 
such images as three helpless 
professionals trying vainly to 
flag down a determined singer 
with a fine, ferocious extrava­
gance, that Oliver Smith's many 
settings are sleek and colorful, 
that the pianos <manned by 
Colin Romoff and Peter How­
ard) stir things up frequently, 
and that-the fun being almost 
uninterrupted-Mr, Bisaell has 
another success. 

I WOlTJ' for t.hat ID&D. 
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