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ou’ve seen the likes of Don
and Dottie Baxter before.

~ L.~ . They're the couple in
,tbe ‘hotel -lounge playing ‘‘Feel-
ings,”* smiling too much and mak-
ing feeble jokes with the sparse
audience as they silently total up
- the $7.25'in a tip jar on the piano.
A1l the while, they are quietly as-

for this

surtns themselves they're too good

been mean-spiri&d and hilarious.
In the hands of a serious, intro-
spective novelist, it would have
been sodden and’ pretentious. In
the hands of Smith, best known for
his 1973 novel The Thin Man of
Haddam, it is played at the proper
tempo and tone, snappy and su-
perticial. If the result sounds a
little bit like literary Muzak at
times, that’s pleasantly appropri-
ate considering  the suhiect
matter.

Don and Dattie, who met in col-
lege and have been 'making beauti-

thatthe ‘re not.

'I'tzey re third-
‘rate” entertainers
who keep playing
_ these third-rate gigs
"'in the hopes that
" thelr big break is

" nier of the next Holi- w

just around the cor-
“'day Inn’s Stardust Room.
ﬂaﬂas writer C.W. Smith’s new
ké'gifjﬁm
a‘f?m.g,g&hmmamemnd at
‘times, remarkably sweet tribute

they have for each other and their
sincevebeﬁefthatthere’s no busi-

ful music together ever since, are
working their way from St. Louls,
their home base, to Las Vegas and
their big break. They’re signed for
a one-night, New Year’s Eve per-

formance in the Vestal Virgin
Room of the -Tropicasa  Hotel.

There will be an important agent
in ‘the audience. If they make a
good impression, ‘whe knows"

C.W. SMITH:
Sincere '

Maa-e Vegas dates, a few gigs in -
Atlantic City, maybe a talent
scout from The Tonight Show . .

But you sense from the opemng
pages that ‘Den; on drums, and
Dottie, on piano, are only fooling
themselves and, Vegas or not, the
Vestal Virgin Room is going to be
just one more lounge filled with

* dental death). And Smith |

ot The Vestal Virgin Room — fa

drunks, hecklers and boneﬁ P
sending up boring requests an
cocktail napkins. No more Vegas
dates, no Atlantic City and no’
night Show. What concerns us
how Don and Deottie, whom '
tainly likable if not
gi:nted people, will lmld p
Smith falters, I think, when
saddles them with an unaveida
melodramatic Secret Surmw
young daughter who died an ac

tagt and loose with the charac
inflligence and taste. How
they, on the one hand, decic
perform such vapid, simpke- Wir
ed schlock and, offstage, be
type people who listen to Keith
Jarrett and read Anne Tyler?
But those notes fade into
the background{ The main theme

ing your limitations and not aliow-
ing them to cheat you out of happi- -~
ness — rings out loud and true.
Add In Smith’s entertaining riffs -
about the ins and outs of show -
businem on the lower levels and

- you've got a quick, clever and,

above all else, refreshingly affec-.
_tionate novel. And after you've
read it, T doubt that you'll ever .
~watch another Don and Dottie act
“in a _hotel lounge with quite the
- same smug atutude : S




