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ly dance for

the usually articulate

ew. When Mrs.
and unflappable Mayor ap-

ight ahead.”

ahead, obviously,
was where it was ha!ppenini.
Dan Hicks Hot Licks, a rock -

and Mrs. Hanley,
dressed in a red jumpsuit bﬂ
Balmain, gave Mayor Josep
" said Mr. White,
Mrs. Hanley “had
captured the museum lion.”

¢ women’s dresses, wore

dinner jackets, business suits.

“There aren’t any; very
As late guests began to
arrive, an usher at the door
shouted, “Please go to your

Ian McKibbin White, the

director of both museums (he

No ‘Scardey Cat’ He

was formerly assistant direc-
tor of the Brooklyn Museum),
entered into the spirit of the
extreme right or extreme left |
band, sent up an amplified
cacophony from a stage erect-
ed in the staid Hearst Court.
Painted young ladies clad in

preview by wearing a lion’s
costume and a tailcoat be-

cause, he said, Mrs. Hanley
had called him a “scaredy

cat.”

He
L. Alioto a private tour be-
explaining that his costume
signified

sports jackets and home-

mades.
and not
b,

Hanley did a bel

fore the previs
him,

informal,
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great. 1 want something “Sunita, supposedly an In- it has now been “disinherit-
great to be left behind. I as- dian princess, but in anycase ed,” according to Mrs. Han-
We svant/ T ¥ pire to inspire before 1 ex- the wife of a diplomat at ley. ;

| erowd “would’ pecasionally: pire.” the London Indian Embassy, She said the museum

Hanle Theh Mrs. Hanley swept adored art and dabbled in wanted to wait until her hus- |
hanged costumés five out to the stage in a scanty artists. . . . She 13%_.!3.*- band’s estate was settled be-

(“They more b pach man costume to perform her cally shacking with Epstein ﬁ ‘accepting the art. “It

3 Y. obliged ; inale, a wild dance with two for years. . . . They pro- implied that I was irre-

| -~ [dances ndressed young women. duced a sweet little boy. . .. sponsible,” Mrs. Hanley said,

looked / She was also presented with You can bet your assets that addihg, “I may be irrepres- |
Best Bottom” award by Lady Epstein wasn't de-  sible, bt

nnie Lee, the Bazoom Girl lighted about the affair, but sible.” .

, (744 /and more”) who artists’ wives must overlook  The president of the mu-

_alsp president of the Ex- their inspiration orrunaway, seum, George M. Cheston,

Dance League  of  and she didn’t run. ... Don’t nrﬁsg earning of Mrs.

G ic ou think it's far befter to g themarks that ‘the
Exist-  Some Quiete % ve 25 per cent share in a %E&;E&g
m

gy great man than 100 cent  “totally disinherited” be-
&Mmm»&mb.w%.ﬁﬂm. . I an ordinary man?” cause it had received paint-
" their cref and holding pokesman for the mu- ings ?oamwuﬁo. collection
: their plastic glasses of after Mr. _m:. death, >
i : £ balls, looked uncomfortable withhold some well as before. He also den
- Almost everyone seemed t0 a5 they took in their fellow that the mussuin had any
g r&.n a Eﬂ time, One ﬂﬁ.ﬂwﬂw and the wom.ﬂﬂgﬂ. Hungarian-born/Mrs. mg.—ﬁﬂu EE.—..—S of gnﬁﬂﬂ that
ﬁuﬁéﬁ: told = Meanwhile, the late arriv- burs he Mrs. Hanley was. irrespon-

. , “Tul you've ) ' 0 1967) on

done more tonight to close down the corridor to the nationwide toyr /with ar rm..-. Hanley said that
the than any other per- t found diversions, too, from her husband’s collec- ' pieces intended for Phila-
g— ; i LT S 1€ aeip -.”

quieter ones. tion. (A Harvard
“I know, I know,” said the Neshana read fortunes had received an ‘
beaming Mrs. Hanley, who on the way le dropped LL.D. from the University ¢ pieces to
~was having a bettér time paint on cardboard from an Texas in response to a gi
than anyone. “I ?n_"mn wﬁwn_.&n. mwngnn. Off »hwmu corri- onm_.”_oxm.u oA o
entertaining. or, too, was Hanley owing : a - Denve
- : ~ Collection. , April, 1969, at the age of 75,

widow announced she
would divide their 1,000-




ince Magaiora for The New York Times
Tullah Hanley dancing at the preview party with Ian McKibbin White, direc-
tor of the museum, who showed up in lion’s costume with a tail and tailcoat.




Mrs, T. Edward Hanley, a former belly dancer and the widow of a Bradford, Pa, millionaire industriali
and art collector, lecturing last week at the M. H. de Young Memorial Museum in San Francisco. She was
there to help unveil collection of 170 pieces of sculpture, paintings and drawings she had given to museum.




