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HABYBST MOT m 

At New York City they are holding a Harvest Moon Ball. 

A kind of Jitterbug jamboree where lads and lasses come 

to give them a good shake down. It's a night out for 

hotcha, hot die hips and twirling torsoes. When the 

jitterbug bites it bites good, no wonder ft. Vitus went 

out of business. Towards the end the danoe has got 

them into a frenzy of flying heeled rubber necks. It's 

the sort of dance that grows on you in leaps and bounds. 


