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“Paris
as mythical as the Styx to which
we glimpse in delai in
brothel scenes and the 50, and in those movies in
which a malevolent a is about to overtake Jean
Gabin or Michel Simon i circumstances.

1t is a world e illicit 'and the nocturnal—
tawdry, erotic, crim 24y, desperate, lonely and often

ugly, the obverse in evi
of respectability:
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