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Mr. Richard Nolte

Institute of Current World Affairs
535 FPifth Avenue

New York, New York 10017

Dear Mr, Nolte:

About minety people paid eight dollars apiece to sttend the
family style roast beef dinmer amd retirement party for Alba Bocuzze
at the Rendezvous Restaurant, Albs and her hushand, Bucky, sat at the
front table alomg with the three women who kad organized the dimmer,
the master of ceremomies, the vice-president of the local umion and
his wife,

RichaTd Balzer 1s an Imstitute Fellow explorimg the effects of social
smd ecomomic change on lower-middle-class America,
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Everyone else was scattered off to either side of the woaden
dance floof at roumnd tables, listeming to the music of a three piece
band, The leader of the trioc, Elwore Prescott, a seventy-four year
old Westermn Electric retiree, joked with mamy of his old friemds, He
told one woman ke had just gotten his monthlv blood earlier in the day
so she shouldntt leamn over too far,

Once dinrer was finished the master of ceremonies, wearing a
white sports coat, mervously began the evening's speeches and present-
ations with a series of "spontaneous”" jokes, read from motes on an
unused computer primtout, imcluding the following: *,..we had a streaker
on the schedule, but the police got him, Don't worry, they couldn't
pin anything on himg,”

The jokes and introductions finished,
the presentations began with Joe Sifferlen,
Alba's boss, talking about Albs and what
she had contributed to the company, Then
csme the gifts, The company®’s retirement
gift, a chiming grandfather clock had been
given to Alba earlier in the week, Since
Alba had worked in the crystal rooms, she
received an engraved desk set with a small
uncut crystal mounted on the fromt, Then
she was given a memory book by Millie Sirowme
--reminiscent of high school year books--
in which all the workers in her area had
written farewell megsages,

Frank Talarico, the union representative,
presented Alba with an honorary, gold-plated
life~time unior membership card, Later she
received a life wmembership card from a rep=-
resentative of the Pioneers organization,

Alba smiles as she received éach gift and heard each nice speech
about her but slready her face gave hint to the emotioms welling up
inside, 8be held them back for a long time, by discreeely dabbing
3 wet eye,

She could not hide her
emotions after the next two
gifts however, presented by
her two friends Eleanor
Coburn and Alice Howard,
First Eleanor gave Alba the
sunghine gift--a leather
billfold and them Alice
presented the friendship
gift--a leather handbag,
Each presentation included
a hug, a kiss, and softly
spoken words between friends
who have w orked together for
Bany many years., By the tiwe
Alba sat down agair her eyes
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were much more moist, Bucky sat quietly through the speeches and
presentations, supportive, smiling, letting himself be the good
natured butt of several jokes,

Alba and Bucky then stood up and moved to the fromt of the
table for a receiving line, The dinner dishes were cleared away
and the band began to play, but the party remained fairly subdued,
There was sowe dancing, but mot much, Except for the Hully Gully,
when the floor was packed with lines of people moving together in
mysterious ways, the dance floor remained fairly empty, Some people
began wandering off to the bhar,

Later there were complaints that the dancing hadn't started
because the restaurant was havimg another party in a mnearby room
and another band playing rock and roll was blaring competing music,

By ten o'clock the party had thinned out, The first to leave
talked about needing to get up early for work om Saturday., By tenm-
thirty no excuse was needed, people just left, Bucky and I were
gitting in a cormer working on some drimks and long cigars, Alba
suggested that Eileem (wy wife) and I come back to her house for a while,

There were less than twenty penple left at the party. All of a
suddem the party besgan to pick up, It took on a new life, which seemed
to suck all the remaining people into it, There were polkas, charlestons,
rhumbas, and more Hully Gullies, Tven my wife, who is usually shy at
such affairs, rose with seven or eight other women, first to learn the
Rully Gully and then to be led by a waitress in a long slow line im an
attempt to master the steps to a Greek dance,

Several efforts were made to get
Bucky and me into the dancing, but we
contented ourselves with mew cigars
and new drimks, Those who remsained
dancing soon moved to the side of a
baby grand piano and began singing
old tumes, Off key, om key, right
words, wrong words, the tunes Kkept
coming: "I'm Looking Over a Four
Leaf Clever™, "Oh Marie", '"My Wild
Irish Rose', and many more,

We were now a group of fewer than
ten, but now the evening seemed quite
young, The trio, Elmore Prescott at
piano, Charlie Nielzon om :he sax,
and Peter Moro on the drums, played
as though they could play all might,
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It was well after twelve when we started talking about going
back to Alba and Buey's again, But we couldn't make it, and soon
the idea was dropped, and the party ended, Slowly, in what appeared
a2 happier frame of mind, theband packed up its imstruments and carted
them out into the cold frosty evening,

A few last remarks, a few last kisaes and hugs were exchanged, It
had become a helluva party, everynne smilingly agreed, The final touch,
Bucky and 1 agreed, was one more cirar for the drive home,

Received in New York on January 13, 1975.



