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'You're All lusaue

But She Says Yes'

The essay onHungarian fashions inthis issue is thework ofFashion Ed
itor Sally Kirkland, Norman Parkinson (a well-known English fash
ion photographer), Nadine Liber ofourParis Bureau andParkinson s
assistant, Barry Weller. Sally chose Hungary partly because its up-
to-date fashions would surprise the West, and partly because it is the
home of Klara Rotschild, the most famous couturier in Eastern Eu
rope. Mmc. Rotschild promised to supply a dozen pretty models and
the Life team went to Budapest—where their troubles began.

Fashion photography in Budapest is uncomplicated and swift
("Theyjust stand them in a corner and snap them with a flash," says
Parkinson), and Mine. Rotschild had assiuned Norman could take all
llie pictures he needed in a single day. Norman and Sally wanted to
photograph the models on location and
needed more than a week. But the models
were under government orders, and after
the first day's shooting they left for a state-
sponsored fashion show in Bulgaria. "What
was there to do?" says Sally. "Next morn
ing Norman and Nadine and I simply went
out on the streets and started buttonholing
pretty girls. We couldn't speak a word of
Hungarian, but we had an interpreter."
"The worst of it was," says Norman, "the
interpreter was never around when you
needed her. Fd tap a pretty girl on the shoid-
der and she'd spin around and look scared.
Then Fd spin around—andno interpreter."
It was nerve-racking, but it worked. Of the
two dozen girls they talked to, only one
failed to show up at the hotel. The restcame to drink ceremonial cof
fee with Sally, and the story began to take shape. "Once we got going
everyone was delightful," Sally says. "We were taking pictures ina lit
tle railroad station outside Budapest. Norman hatl a mirror set up on
one track to reflect sunlightinto the room. The stationmastersudden
ly gotexciteil and said that a train was due on that track. Before we
had lime to move the mirror he came back and told us, never mind,
he'd switched the train instead."

Oneof the pictures (lastone in the color essay) shows a lovely young
actress on the banks of the Danube at dawn. According to the plan,
sheand the interpreter were to meet the Life team at a nightclub near
the river at 3 a.m.; Norman would photograph her at 3:45. But at mid
night Sally and Nadine went to the club to reserve a table and, to
their horror, the actress walked in accompanied by a young man. How
to ask her to wait until three? Sally speaks English, and some French.
Nadine speaks English, French and Russian. The young man speaks
German and Hungarian. The actress speaks Hungarian. "We sat
around for an hour," says Sally, "smiling and nodding at each other,
feeling like fools until Norman and Barry walked in. They couldn't
help." "1 got out a pad and pencil," says Norman, "and, witii draw
ings, starteil telling the longest story 1 know. It's about three turtles.
Takes 20 minutes. They seemed to think it funny." At last, Barry,
who had been canvassing tlie other guests, came up witii a man who
spoke English and German. Norman explained the problem in Eng
lish, the man explained it to the actress's escort in German, the es
cortexplained it lo theactressin Hungarian, andsheassented gracious
ly through the same channels. "1 think you're all insane but she savs
"1es,' " said the man to Parkinson, anil hurried back to his table.

f George P. Hunt,
Managing Editor

SALLY (kIGHT) FINDS MODEL
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