
This Portuguese conga-line from “My Sister Eileen” is just one of the adventures relished by the two sisters in New York.

spotlights gleam on powdered faces as curtains open
Through a window of their flat, a cop “clues” the sisters on the big city.
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In rollicking incidents like the Con-

ga line of Portuguese sailors and
the continual blustering entrance

of the “Wreck" into the basement

apartment of the girls, “My Sister
Eileen unfolded. No one will for-
get the daring Russian girl, the
irate landlord, and Eileen herself.
The hilarious story of the two girls
who invaded New York for the
sake of a career provided many a

rib-tickler for the audience. The
most successful play in years for
Withrow Players, it was presented
the second week in December.


