
page 2

J 'PJy - V -- ) Take a look at their faces.

j f tt '1 jk,
"1 f Those faces, my fellow journalists, belong

V "".Vi 'I J :lX l5i to our forebearers and the people they hung
J 5ff '"r around with. They inhabited the press rooms,
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' I they stole came right off the tables and
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Ben Hecht, a consummate picture-steale- r
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1 and a pretty good journalist besides, set
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f - XT U O f Y MacArthur. The result is the play Front Page,
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