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The June Scribner 
Special Features of the Number: 

H E N R Y V A N D Y K E expresses decided views on Humane Culture as the 
antithesis of the German kind. 

W I L L I A M ROSCOE T H A Y E R , who in his youth knew Walt Whitman, 
gives some extraordinary recollections of the poet. 

D A V I D L A W R E N C E , at the Peace Conference for many weeks, tells 
how the newspapers secured a reasonable chance for publicity. 

H E N R Y L. STIMSON, ex-Secretary of W a r , and recently Colonel in the 
Field Artillery, gives a vivid picture of his regiment in France, in what 
he calls " A Quiet Sector." 

W I L L A R D S T R A I G H T , always interested in Art and Architecture, wrote 
from China some interesting letters to his friend Claude Bragdon. These 
are published with his original pen sketches. 

L A N G D O N W A R N E R has had some unusual Siberian experiences re
cently, which he graphically describes. 

J U D G E R O B E R T G R A N T has another paper on modern conditions, en
titled "The Limits of Feminine Independence." 

" M O U N T A I N E E R I N G IN T H E S I E R R A N E V A D A " is abundantly pic
tured, with text by Le Roy JefFers. 

S A M A R K A N D is shown in a series of etchings by Nikolaki P. Zarokilli. 

Short Stories: 
" T H E G I F T , " by Katharine Holland Brown, with pictures by Alonzo 
Kimball. 

" T H E R E T U R N , " by Harriet Welles, with pictures by O . F. Howard. 

" T H E F I R S T C O M M A N D M E N T W I T H P R O M I S E , " by Roy Irving Murray 
—a commencement story, with pictures by Gerald Leake. 

" T H E L A N D OF HIS F A T H E R S , " a story of the Great Wilderness, by 
George T. Marsh, with pictures by F. E . Schoonover. 

A F O R E I G N T R A D E A R T I C L E ; the Financial Situation, by Alexander 
Dana Noyes; The Point of View and The Field of Art. 

SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE, 097 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 
Gentlemen: I enclose $4.00. Send SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE for twelve months, beginning wWl the ' ' " " i f f , to 
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M A G A Z I N E N O T E S 

JOHN G A L S W O R T H Y , the dis
tinguished English novelist, is now in 
this country giving a series of lectures. 
His coming was primarily due to his 
wish to attend the Lowell centennial 
celebration under the auspices of the 
American Academy of Arts and Letters, 
where he delivered i,n address. 

RUTH D A N E N H O W E R W I L S O N is 
Mrs. A. F. Wilson, wife of a professor in 
the University of New York. 

ROBERT G R A N T is judge of the 
probate court, Boston. He has been a 
favorite contributor to the Magazine for 
many years. His studies, or rather keen 
human appreciations of phases of our 
varying social ways, have made him a 
national figure in American letters. 

GEORGE S A R T O N is research asso
ciate of the Carnegie Institute, of Wash
ington, and has long been a special student 
of the life and times of Leonardo. He is 
a Belgian. 

E D W A R D LAROCQUE T I N K E R is 
a lieutenant in the United States Naval 
Reserve, who on his travels has shown a 
keen eye for the picturesque. 

MEREDITH NICHOLSON is novel
ist, essayist, and poet. He lives in Indian
apolis. His latest novel, only recently 
published, "Lady Larkspur," has already 
won high praise from the critics. 

PAUL V A N D Y K E is a Princeton pro
fessor, now director of the American Uni
versity Union with headquarters in Paris. 

A. C A R T E R GOODLOE has been a 
frequent contributor of short stories to 
the Magazine and is the author of several 
volumes. 

A R T H U R D A V I S O N FICKE is a 
lawyer of Davenport, Iowa, and the 
author of several volumes of verse. 

LE R O Y JEFFERS is a member of the 
staff of the New York Public Library 
and also a member of many mountain 
dubs throughout the country. 

FREDERICK W . B E E K M A N is the 
rector of the American Church, Paris, 

and, as he recounts in his article, had the 
special privilege of being in Strasbourg 
on the day of the celebration of liberation. 

S T A C I A C R O W L E Y has been a 
teacher and lecturer for a number of years 
and has recently been a contributor to 
several periodicals. 

H. S. H A L L has had exceptional op
portunities for making intimate studies 
of the men who work in our great steel 
mills. His home is in Cleveland. 

J. A L D E N LORING is known as one 
of our leading naturalists. He was a mem
ber of Colonel Roosevelt's African expe
dition and is the author of many papers 
and of several books on his various ex
periences as a naturalist. 

FREDERIC C. H O W E is commis
sioner of immigration at the Port of New 
York and has been a close student of 
Germany and other European nations and 
has recently returned from Germany. 

G E N E R A L EMILE A. TAUFFLIEB 
is the commander of the 37th French 
Army Corps and went through the war 
from start to finish. He recently came 
to this country and among the places he 
visited was Oyster Bay, where he laid a 
wreath upon the grave of Colonel Roose
velt. General Taufflieb is noted as the 
successful defender of Verdun, in 1 9 1 6 . 

JAMES P A R T O N H A N E Y is the 
director of Art in the New York Public 
Schools and widely known as a writer 
and lecturer on the subject, especially on 
the advancement of the industrial arts 
and'the better teaching of design both 
in our schools of art and in production 
of American factories. Dr. Haney has 
recently given the Scammon lectures at 
the Art Institute of Chicago. 

J O H N F R A N K L I N F O R T is ex-
Governor of New Jersey, now federal 
trade commissioner. He has had a dis
tinguished career in the law, having been 
judge of the district court at Newark, 
presiding judge of common pleas, Essex 
County, and justice of the supreme court 
of New Jersey. 
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BARRIE'S STAGE DIRECTIONS 

I T has often been remarked that Bar
rie's plays are quite as delightful to 
read as to see, due in large measure 

to the excellence and completeness of the 
printed stage directions. An interesting 
bit of testimony to this effect is contained 
in the following paragraph from a letter 
to Mr. Barrie's publishers, the Scribners, 
from the advance agent of Mr. George 
Arliss, who is starring this season in " A 
Well-Remembered Voice," one of the four 
plays in the recently published volume, 
"Echoes of the War": 

"In doing the advance work for the George 
Arliss Company, I find that there is quite an 
interest in the fact that Barrie's 'A Well-Re
membered Voice' is published. Mr. Arliss is 
making one of the greatest successes of his career 
in this play which he is using as a part of a double 
bill. I am urging various clubs to read it and 
sending out a good deal of publicity matter re
garding the fact of the excellence of the Barrie 
stage directions and notes which can only be 
known by a reading of the book. " 

FOUR NOTED AUTHORS 

THE names of four noted Scribner 
authors have been prominent in 
the news despatches recently: Doc

tor Henry van Dyke has been made 
a chevalier of the French Legion of Honor. 
Archdeacon Hudson Stuck of the Yukon, 
author of "Voyages on the Yukon and 
Its Tributaries," "Ten Thousand Miles 
with a Dog-Sled," and "The Ascent of 
Denali (Mount McKinley)," was awarded 
the Back Grant of the Royal Geograph
ical Society in London, in recognition of 
his travels in Alaska and his ascent of 
Mount McKinley. Henry Fairfield Os-
born, president of the American Museum 
of Natural History and author of "Men 
of the Old Stone Age" and "The Origin 
and Evolution of Life," has been awarded 
the Darwin Medal by the Royal Society 
of London. The fourth author was Ken-
yon Cox, the well-known artist and critic, 
whose death has been widely noted on 
account of his prominence as artist and 
critic. Air. Cox was the author of 
"Artist and Public," "Concerning Paint
ing" and "The Classic Point of View." 

BENAVENTE ON THE STAGE 

SPANISH literature is a largely un-
worked field so far as American 
readers are concerned; hence our 

surprise when a translation of a Spanish 
novel became the best-selling novel in 
America during the past year. Now 
comes Spanish drama on the American 
stage in "The Bonds of Interest," by the 
brilliant Spaniard, Benavente, which has 
begun a run at the Garrick Theatre in 
New York. This is one of four plays in the 
First Series of four plays by Benavente 
published by the Scribners some time ago 
and followed this month with a new vol
ume, "Plays by Jacinto Benavente" 
(Second Series). The four plays pre
sented in this second series: " N o Smok
ing," "Princess Bebe," "Autumnal 
Roses," and "The Governor's Wife" are 
marked by the same scintillating dialogue, 
the same light thread of Molieresque sat
ire that delighted reviewers in the earl
ier volume; but this collection is more 
nearly concerned with Spanish society 
and life. 

IS KOREA JAPAN'S IRELAND? 

" TS Korea to be Japan's Ireland?" By 
this vivid and suggestive question 
Doctor Arthur Judson Brown pre

sents one of the major questions at issue 
on the other side of the world in his "The 
Mastery of the Far East," just published 
by the Scribners. He sums up the Chino-
Japanese situation just as pertinently in 
the statement: "It was a Western Power 
that forced Japan to take Korea and 
Southern Manchuria. Will Western 
Powers now force Japan to take China?" 

Doctor Brown sees an internationally 
significant realignment of powers going 
forward in the East around Korea as the 
strategic point. Particularly timely are 
chapters on Japan and America, The Ef
fect of the World War on the Position of 
Japan, Deepening Japanese Complica
tions with China, and Japan and Siberia. 
The book contains a wealth of material 
on social, economic, and religious problems 
in the Far East. 
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Raybestos 
Brake Lining 

The car owner who seeks prompt brake-action 
and satisfactory" service, buys quality brake 
lining. Raybestos may cost a few cents more 
than "cheap" lining — but Raybestos wears. It 
wears from surface to last strand. It is guaranteed 
t o wear one year or new lining furnished gratis. Do 
you know of any other brake lining, backed by the same 
guarantee? Purchase Raybestos. Put it on your brakes! 

T h e Raybes tos C o m p a n y , Bridgeport , Connec t icu t 
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C h a r l e s S c r i b n e r ' s S o n s 

r e t a i l d e p a r t m e n t 

NEW, OLD, AND RARE BOOKS 
T T T 

THE SPRING ANNOUNCEMENTS of interest in
clude " The Way to Victory," by the widely read 
war correspondent, Philip Gibbs; Thomas Millard's 

" Democracy and the Eastern Question"; an important 
book on the art work of Frank Brangwyn, with many colored 
and other illustrations, by Walter Shaw Sparrow; a new 
volume of poems by Alfred Noyes, entitled " The New 
Morning "; and one of newly collected poems by Rudyard 
Kipling, called "The Years Between," being their first appear
ance in book form. Cecil Chesterton's last work, "A His
tory of the United States," has an introduction by Gilbert 
Chesterton; and Dorothy Canfield Fisher will have a new 
book, " The Day of Glory." 

New arrivals in the French Department are a romance by 
Colette Willy, " Mitsou"; a volume by Jean Richepin, 
" Poemes durant la Guerre "; a volume of short stories by 
Paul Bourget, " Le Justicier "; and Jean Giraudoux's tribute 
to America, "Arnica America," with illustrations by Maxime 
Dethomas. 

Mail and telephone orders receive special attention 

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS, Booksellers 
5 9 7 - 5 9 9 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 
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ST NICHOLAS 
The Magazine 

for Youth 

" T T has put ambition in my b o y , " said a big man-
A ufacturer, speaking of St. Nicholas. "That lad 

gets about six new ideas out of St. Nicholas every 
month and he is so busy studying them and trying 
them out that he doesn't have time to get into 
mischief. I t is certainly giving him the mental 
stimulation that means a real education and a fine 
start toward success in life." 

St. Nicholas gives youth the things that youth 
wants. It is a treasure house of ideas. It is an 
open sesame to a fascinating world. It is an in-
spirer of manliness and gentleness. 

All youth loves stories and the best of all stories 
written for youth are published in St. Nicholas. 
Thrilling, adventuresome stories, most of them, 
but always clean and wholesome. But St. Nicholas 
is more than a story book; it is a real magazine 
with articles on world events, on travel, new dis
coveries in science, nature, sports, camping. There 
is a department of verses and tales for very little 
children but the greater part of the magazine is for 
boys and girls of high school age. 

Best of all St. Nicholas features are the St. 
Nicholas League competitions in drawing, pho

tography and composition, which have encouraged 
thousands of boys and girls to do original work of 
their own. All worth while are published in the 
magazines and badges are given for reward. Some 
great writers and artists have made their beginning 
in the St. Nicholas League. 

Can you afford to let your children be without 
St. Nicholas? Its cost is so little and yet what a 
great influence for good it may be in their lives. 
A year's subscription is but $3—less than a cent a 
day. W h y not pin a check to this advertisement 
and mail it today to St. Nicholas Magazine, Dept . 
E-8, 353 Fourth Avenue, New York. 

Put your advertising in St. Nicholas 

Manufacturers and advertising agents—Do you 
realize what an active influence in the home are 
boys and girls in their teens? Think of any home 
you know where St. Nicholas is read and multiply 
by 75,ooo. St. Nicholas homes are live homes where 
wants are many and the buying power is ample. 
Advertise in St. Nicholas and impress your story 
on the retentive minds of boys and girls who will 
soon be the leaders of their communities. 

ST. N I C H O L A S for Boys and Girls 
Dept. E-8, 353 Fourth Avenue, New York 



Does it Pay to Advertise 
to Architects ? 

T ilS little chat is intended for makers of 
building materials and equipment who have 
felt it was a waste of money to advertise to 
the architects in Architectural Magazines. 

Admitted, much money has been wasted. "Wasted 
mainly because of lack of serious consideration of 
the architect and his methods. 

Telling the architect, in big shouting letters, to 
specify your goods, is not advertising. 

It is a futile attempt to coerce him, which he nat
urally resents. 

"Why don't you tell him some of the straight sim
ple facts about your product ? 

Give him food—not blandishments. 

Give him helpful suggestions about the uses of 
your product—not commands to specify it. 

A s publishers of A R C H I T E C T U R E , 
we know the architect. 

It is reasonable to assume that we can 
make helpful suggestions on ways of 
best reaching and convincing him. 

ARCHitectuRE 
P u b l i s h e d b y 

The House o f S c r i b n e r 
C H A R L E S SCRIBNER'S S O N S 

59 7 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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Charles 
Scribner's Sons 

take pleasure 
in announcing 

© Underwood Or Under-wood 

Saint's Progress 
the new novel by 

John Galswor thy 
This intense presentation of modern life as vividly revealed in "the forcing-

house" of war centers about a single family, the Piersons: Edward Pierson, the 
fine old Vicar and his two daughters, Noel and Gratian. It opens upon the sum
mer visit of Noel and Pierson at the country house of his brother Robert; another 
visitor is Cyril Morland, second lieutenant, on leave, and he and Noel are plainly 
in love. They wish to marry, but Pierson cannot consent in view of Nollie's age, 
not yet eighteen, and she acquiesces. Pierson is called back to London by the ill
ness of Gratian's husband. Then come Cyril's orders to the front: he parts from 
Noel at midnight after a fateful moonlight walk. 

Pierson finds Gratian's husband out of danger. His visit, however, discloses to 
him a fact in itself harder to bear than the ordeal Noel's affair produces might 
otherwise have been—the fact that his fine religious faith is to his daughter, her 
husband and most of the rising generation a thing utterly of the past. 

From these two situations a sequence of intensely dramatic and emotional 
events rises to a remarkable culmination. # 1 . 6 0 

Another Sheaf 
The new volume of Mr. Galsworthy's 

charming and characteristic essays published 
this spring. $ 1 . 5 0 net 

Studies and Essays 
A Sheaf, gi.50 
A Motley, #1 .50 
The Inn of Tranquillity, $ 1 . 5 0 
A Commentary, $ 1 . 5 0 
The Little Man and Other Satires, 

gi .50 

Plays 
Plays: First Series 
" T h e Silver Box , " " J o y , " " Strife " $ 1 . 7 5 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S S O N S 

Plays; Second Series 
" T h e Eldest Son," " T h e Little Dream," 
"Jus t ice" $1 .75 
Plays: Third Series 
" T h e Fugitive," " T h e Pigeon," " T h e 
M o b " $1 .75 

Plays issued separately at 75 cents each 

Other Novels 
by Mr. Galsworthy 

Beyond, $ 1 . 6 0 The Freelands, $ 1 . 6 0 
The Dark Flower, $1.60 
The Man of Property, #1.60 
The Island Pharisees, #1.60 
The Country House, $ 1 . 6 0 
The Patrician, $ 1.60 Fraternity, $ 1.60 
Villa Rubien, $ 1 . 5 0 Five Tales, $ 1 . 6 0 

F I F T H A V E N U E , N E W Y O R K 
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The Land and the Soldier 
By Frederic C . Howe 

Commissioner of Immigration at the Poii of New York 

Dr. Howe advances a thoughtful and timely programme looking to
ward an extensive agricultural and social re-organization. The plan is based 
on the organization of farm colonies somewhat after the Danish models, 
not on reclaimed or distant land, but upon land never properly cultivated, 
often near the large cities, and aims to connect with the communities thus 
formed the social advantages of, for instance, the garden villages of England. 
Those interested in the back-to-the-land movement will find here a fascinat
ing picture of the American farm of the future. $I-35 n e t 

Money and Prices 
B y J. Laurence Laughlin 

Emeritus Professor of Political Economy in the University of 
Chicago 

A simple interpretation for the general reader of 
the forces regulating money and prices as revealed 
by actual happenings from 1850 to the end of the 
European War. Some of the chapters are: 
"Go ld and Prices After 1 8 7 3 , " "Changes in Prices 
Since 1896," and "Socialism and the Price Ques
tion." #2.50 net 

The Only Possible Peace 
B y Frederic C . H o w e 

" A liberal and intelligent view of the essentially 
economic nature of the struggle, with a plea for a 
peace which will put an end to economic exploita
tion and the scramble for exclusive spheres of 
national opportunity."—The Nation. #1 .50 net 

Psychology 
and the Day's Work 

B y Prof. Edgar James Swift 
"Such an informing work as this with its sane, 

penetrating and practical interpretations cannot 
fail to increase the intelligence of any serious 
reader's reactions toward himself and his en
vironment."— The Survey. $2.00 net 

The Shorter Bible 
The N e w Testament 

A new translation which gives in simple, digni
fied modern English those parts of the New Testa
ment which are of the most practical value. 

$1 .00 net 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S SONS 

The Soul of Denmark 
B y Shaw D e s m o n d 

" Being an Irishman, he writes entertainingly, at 
times brilliantly, and he covers a wide field," says 
the N. Y . Evening Post. " H e holds forth on busi
ness, economics, dairying, the co-operative move
ment, education, politics, religion, women, art, lit
erature and morals. So beguiling is he, so much of 
praise is mixed with his condemnation, that at the 
end of each chapter a Dane would be ready to vote 
'aye' to almost everything he has said." JS3.00 net 

Mind and Conduct 
By 

Henry Rutgers Marshall, L.H.D. , D.S. 

Illuminative discussions of certain problems of 
psychology which are grouped underthe main heads 
of: I. " T h e Correlation of Mind and C o n d u c t " : 
" Consciousness and Behavior," " Instinct and Rea
son," " T h e Self"; II. "Some Implications of the 
Correlation": "Creativeness and Ideal 'Free
dom and Responsibility"; III . "Guides to Con
duc t" : "Pleasure and Pain," "Hedonism," " In 
tuition and Reason." About $ 1 . 7 5 net 

Altruism 
ITS NATURE AND VARIETIES 

B y Professor George Herbert Palmer 
Of Harvard University 

An untechnical study of the supposedly antag
onistic relation existing between socialism and 
individualism, altruism and egoism. Their 
necessary interaction is shown by tracing the 
three stages of the development of the altruistic 
impulse in every-day life. $ 1 . 2 5 net 

F I F T H A V E N U E , N E W Y O R K 
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The Book of the National Parks 
By Robert Sterling Yard 

Chief of the Educational Division, National Park Service 

This book, by an official of the Department of the Interior, is designed to meet 
the wide-spread and rapidly growing demand for authoritative information upon the 
national park system. It treats the national parks historically; scenically, as comforta
ble resorts for motoring, sight-seeing, camping; and scientifically, as examples in world-
making. Above all else, it is a popular book. It is written simply and entertainingly 
in the spirit of enthusiastic devotion to outdoor life and the sublime in scenery. 

T h e M a s t e r y 

o f t h e F a r E a s t 

B y Dr . Arthur Jud-
son Brown 

The story of Korea and Ja
pan's rise to supremacy in the 
Orient. Doctor Brown, long 
familiar with the Far East at 
first hand, sees a significant 
new alignment of races devel
oping on the other side of the 
world, with the Korean Penin
sula as the strategic point in 
the movement. He presents a 
graphic picture of the peoples 
of China, Japan, and Korea. 
Particularly timely are such 
chapters as those on the Effect 
of the World War on Japan, 
on Deepening Complications 
with China, and on Japan and 
Siberia. 

With 16 illustrations. $6.00 net 

A Pilgrim in Palestine 
BEING AN ACCOUNT OF JOURNEYS ON FOOT BY THE FIRST AMERICAN PILGRIM AFTER GENERAL 

ALLENBY's RECOVERY OF THE HOLY LAND 

By John Finley 
Commissioner of Education of the Stale of New York 

Dr. Finley was an unusually happy choice for Red Cross commissioner to Palestine, for he has long 
been a student of the history of the Holy Land. This fact and his close friendship with General Allenby 
have made possible an extraordinarily vivid book. He clothes the dramatic present in the atmosphere 
of the past in his chapters describing the British entry into Jerusalem, his journey from Jaffa to Jericho, 
his night on the Mount of Olives, his journey on foot from Beersheba to Dan, to the region beyond the 
Jordan, and in many of the "by-pa ths" leading to historic and sacred places. 

Profusely illustrated. $2.00 net 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S SONS feilJ F I F T H A V E N U E , N E W Y O R K 
ŜUL f. 1A C A ZI NT A ti& 

Illustrated. $ 3 . 0 0 net 

CRUSADERS TOWER 
From " A Pilgrim in Palestine ,! 

I n t h e W i l d s 

o f S o u t h 

A m e r i c a 

B y Leo E. Miller 
The fascinating record of 

six years of exploration in 
Colombia, Venezuela, British 
Guiana, Peru, Bolivia, Argen
tina, Paraguay, and Brazil. 

Colonel Roosevelt said in 
the American Museum Jour
nal : " H e has written a book 
which will appeal to all cul
tured people who care for ad
venturous wanderings in out-
of-the-way places, for studies 
of remote peoples, and for the 
gorgeous animal life of the 
tropics." 

With 48 full-page illustrations 
and with maps. $4.50 net 
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My Husband 
B y Mrs . Vernon Castle 

The unconventional story of a rare character to 
whom life was a joyous game. His dancing, the 
very name Castle, were gay accidents in a high-
spirited career, according to this intimate record 
by his wife and dancing partner. The story ends 
with that heroic sacrifice when Capt. Castle gave 
his life to save a fellow aviator. 

Elaborately illustrated. $2 .50 net 

Hospital Heroes 
B y Elizabeth Black 

" A brightly written chron
icle of quiet heroism, of bub
bling humor amidst scenes of 
despair, of the spirit of 'carry 
on ' that prevailed as staunch
ly among the wounded as 
among those who stood in the 
trenches."—Boston Post. 

Illustrated. $1 .35 net 

The Great 
Adventure 

B y 
Theodore Roosevel t 

Colonel Roosevelt's last 
published message to the 
American people, including 
" The Square Deal in Ameri
canism," "Parlor Bolshev
ism," etc. 

#1.00 net 

Athletes All 
TRAINING, ORGANIZATION, AND PLAY 

B y Walter C a m p 

An important contribution to the literature of 
sport written in the great light which has been 
turned upon the subject of physical training and 
athletics by our experience in the war. Mr . Camp 
had surveyance over the greater part of the ath
letic work in the cantonments and puts into this 
book, which covers informal games, regular sports, 
and training and organization, the fruits of his 
experiences. 

Illustrated. $ 1 . 5 0 net 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S S O N S 

Service and Sacrifice 
By Corinne Rooseve l t Rob inson 

A third volume of poems by Mrs. Robinson, 
both grave and gay. William Lyon Phelps, of 
Yale, says: " M r s . Robinson's poetry comes from 
a full mind and a full heart. . . . She is an excel
lent illustration of the possibility of living to the 
uttermost in the crowded avenues of the world 
without any loss of religious or moral values." 

$ 1 . 2 5 net 

Songs and Poems 
B y John Jay C h a p m a n 

Poems in many moods by 
this well-known poet and es
sayist. $ 1 . 0 0 net 

Plays of 
J. M. Barrie 
Echoes of the War V 

f Containing " T h e Old Lady 
Shows Her Medals ," " T h e 
New W o r d , " "Barbara's 
Wedding," and " A Well-Re
membered Voice . " $ 1 . 5 0 net 

1 IN THE UNIFORM EDITION 

What Every Woman 
Knows 

The Admirable Cr ichton 
Quality Street 

3 vols. Each, $1.00 net 

Plays by 
Jacinto Benavente 

(Second Series) 

Translated by John Garrett Underhill 
Representative of the Society of Spanish Authors 

The genius of the great Spanish playwright is 
brilliantly expressed in these four plays: " N o 
Smoking," "Princess Bebe," "Autumnal Roses ," 
and " T h e Governor's Wife . " There is the same 
scintillating dialogue, the same light thread of 
Molieresque satire; but this collection is more 
nearly concerned with Spanish society and life. 

$1 .75 net 
Plays by Jacinto Benavente (First Series) 

"His Widow's Husband," " L a Malquerida," 
" T h e Evil Doers of G o o d , " and " T h e Bonds of 
Interest." $1 .75 net 

F I F T H A V E N U E , N E W Y O R K 



The first volume 
of fiction by 

Henry van Dyke 
since before 

the war 

A Book of 
Romance and 

Some Half-told 
Tales 

) Firie MacDouald 

T h e V a l l e y o f V i s i o n 
By Henry van Dyke 

Varied stories dealing with human love and faith, with dreams and 
realities, with things that will last when the war is ended but not for
gotten. One of the longest is a vision of three unknown days in the 
life of Jesus of Nazareth. It belongs with " T h e Story of the Other 
Wise Man," which has gone around the world. The great war is the 
background in many of the stories. 

The N. Y. Times say s of these stories: 
A Remembered Dream, "vivid and im

pressive"; Antwerp Road, "dramatic and 
effective"; A City of Refuge, "a bit of true 
prophecy"; The King's Highway, " this 
same truly prophetic note is again sounded, 
and that even more clearly"; A Sanctuary 
of Trees, "well written and appealing"; 
The Broken Soldier and the Maid of 
France, "the gem of the collection — an ex
quisite piece of writing"; The Hearing 

Illustrated. $1.50 net 

Ear, "a very sufficiently good story"; 
Sketches of Quebec, "exceptionally inter
esting." 

The N. Y. Tribune says: 

" A book of romances, fables, allegories, 
dreams, filled with exquisite imagery and 
instinct throughout with an exalted spirit
uality which seems a part of and not apart 
from human life. Some of them are quite 
unsurpassed in vividness of vision." 

Decorated cloth, uniform style with the above. Each #1 .50 net 

T H E BLUE FLOWER LITTLE RIVERS 

D A Y S OFF OUT-OF-DOORS IN T H E HOLY L A N D 
FISHERMAN'S LUCK T H E RULING PASSION 

T H E U N K N O W N Q U A N T I T Y 

Golden Stars, and Other Verses 
Dr. van Dyke's most recent poems on the war, including " Golden Stars," read 

at the Princeton memorial service to the University's war dead. Of the other poems 
Dr. van Dyke says, " They are a wayside record of some of the varied feelings of an 
old lover of peace who was willing to fight for it,— feelings which may find a response in 
other American hearts." 

50 cents net 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S SONS F I F T H A V E N U E , N E W Y O R K 
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Fiction 

Rosy 
By Louis Dodge 

Rosy had lived alone in her mountain cabin on a peak of the Ozarks after her 
parents' death. Early in the story she is suspected of sheltering a fugitive from jus
tice. Upon this point turns what is perhaps Mr. Dodge's best story. He has drawn 
a very fine character in Rosy and the picture of her seated in her cabin with her rifle 
across her knees defying the search party will long live in the memory. The story 
presents throughout a vivid picture of the simple Ozark life, and the career of the 
hero, whose primitive notions of justice made him an outlaw, is a thrilling one. 

#1.60 NET 

Deer 
Godchild 

B y 
Edith Serrell and 

Margueri te Bernard 

Delightfully humorous let
ters from an American boy to 
his fatherless French god
child. 

" T h e y are adorable letters 
and make one long for a deer 
godchild of one's own." 

—Chicago Tribune. 

" T h e reading of the letters 
will cheer even the most 
wearied mortal and the word 
in their praise cannot be too 
strong."—Phila. Record. 

"A delightful little book . " 
—Boston Herald. 

$1.00 net 

Simple Souls 
B y John 

Hastings Turner 

" M r . Turner has those 
qualities which characterize 
both Locke and Snaith at 
their rare best; 'Simple Souls' 
is a brilliant first b o o k . " 

—Dial. 

"Full of delicious comedy 
situations. A most enter
taining and delightful novel 
that can be commended to 
those who are looking for 
something out of the ordi
nary."—Philadelphia Ledger. 

£1.35 net 

The Romantic Liar 
By Lawrence Perry 

A book to be read for the fun of it. When Robert Trent of Wall Street told 
the first lie, which was harmless and light-hearted, he failed to reckon upon the ele
ment of love at first sight. But having lied to meet Eleanor Lowell for a "business 
reason," he was compelled to lie in order to continue to see her, and so was spun a 
web in which he was more and more desperately entangled. The resulting situa
tions are extremely amusing; and this and the constant suspense in which the 
reader is kept make it a most absorbing tale. 

$1.50 NET 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S SONS F I F T H A V E N U E , N E W Y O R K 
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Fiction 

Judith of Blue Lake Ranch 
By Jackson Gregory 

An adventurous novel of the great plains, full of action and the dominating 
personality of a rare woman. Judith inherits a part ownership in a cattle-ranch 
only to find that she must fight the unscrupulous foreman, Trevor, to make 
good her claim. And she does fight!—and wins, with the help of the mysterious 
Budd Lee. There are several memorable gun-fights in the narrative, but one that 
has never been outdone in fiction—that which takes place in a pitch-dark room, after 
the lamp has been smashed, when Lee wins against odds by adroit strategy. 

Illustrated. $1.50 net 

Anchors 
Aweigh 

B y Harriet Welles 
Twelve short stories of the 

human side of the navy. 

The Tribune says: "Read
ing and re-reading the whole 
collection, we wonder if we 
have ever met with anything 
finer." 

The Sun says: "This new 
author has something worth 
while to say and is aware of 
effective ways of saying it. 
. . . These stories are not the 
conventional fiction that the 
picture of a ship usually sug
gests. They are love stories 
of the recurring honeymoons 
and partings that naval men 
and their wives know." 

Illustrated. $ 1.50 net 

Rusty Miller 
B y Joslyn Gray 

A delightful story for girls. 
Of course, " R u s t y " came from the color of her 

hair, and the proverbial pride and quick temper 
went with it and caused Rusty many troubles in 
the little country village where she lived. But 
she found an ally in the orphan " R e u b e n " whom 
she took in when he risked his life in climbing the 
great bare pine on the common to save the cat 
driven there by a dog. Then follows the interest
ing story of how " R u s t y " mastered herself with 
Reuben's help and won a high place in her school 
and village. 

Illustrated. $1.35 net 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S SONS 

jecture him 
Nicholson's 

Lady 
Larkspur 

B y 
Meredith Nicholson 

"It is a brief tale which 
may be read at a single sitting 
but it contains more joyous 
humor and whimsical human 
nature than most of our full-
sized novels, and it will be 
long remembered with unal
loyed delight." 

—New York Tribune. 
"Among many weightier 

and prized gifts Meredith 
Nicholson has a fine faculty 
for light comedy touched with 
farce and touching to laugh
ter. It is very much like 
the gift possessed by Frank 
Stockton. In fact, we are 
confident that were Stockton 
alive he would be quietly de
lighted to have some one con-

to have written 'Lady Larkspur,' Mr. 
new book."—New York Sun. 

$ 1.00 net 

Children 
of the Dear Cotswolds 

B y L . Allen Harker 
Short stories of the people of the quaint gray 

Cotswold region in Gloucestershire. 
" I t is work so lovingly done, and the stories 

are such dear and tender little stories, that one 
feels the warm affection that inspires them and 
feels like greeting the author as little Jethro 
greeted Miss Cardross: ' Y o u be such a dear 
'ooman.' "—New York Herald. $ 1 . 5 0 net 

F I F T H A V E N U E , N E W Y O R K 
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Problems of the Peace 
B y Will iam Harbut Dawson 

A new edition of this important work, brought 
up to date, containing matter of vital interest at 
this time on the Future of Alsace-Lorraine, the 
Polish Problem, the Race Problem in Austria-
Hungary, the Southern Slavs, the German Col
onies, the Delusions of Alliances, the Organiza
tion of Peace. 

New, revised and enlarged edition. $3.00 net 

Three Aspects of the 
Russian Revolution 

B y Emile Vandervelde 
Translated by JEAN E. H. F I N D L A Y 

A comprehensive view of the Russian revolution 
in its political, military, and industrial aspects. 
M . Louis de Broukere, the well-known Belgian 
socialist, and Lieutenant de Man, who accom
panied M . Vandervelde on his recent mission to 
Russia, contribute valuable material on the in
dustrial and military problems. The book en
ables us to arrive at definite conclusions regarding 
the future of Russia and her share in the rccon-
struction. ^ ^ 

A History of Everyday 
Things in England 

A. D. 1066 to 1499 

Written and Illustrated 
B y Marjorie and C. H. B. Quennell 

An account of the English people themselves, 
their quaint manners, surroundings, belongings, oc 
cupations, and amusements. There are nearly one 
hundred illustrations. It should also appeal to art 
students and designers. 

$4.00 net 

"The Day's Burden" 
S T U D I E S , L I T E R A R Y A N D P O L I T I C A L , A N D M I S 

C E L L A N E O U S E S S A Y S 

B y Thomas M . Kettle 
Author of "The Ways of War" 

"One of the most brilliant figures both in the 
Young Ireland and Young Europe of his time," 
Kettle will need no introduction to those who read 
"The Ways of War," which Shane Leslie rightly 
called "a book not only of patriotism but of 
international idealism," and "a passionate human 
document." $ 2 Q Q n H 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S SONS 

Prime Ministers and 
Some Others 

Bythe Right Hon . G e o r g e W . E . Russell 
Mr. Russell gives reminiscences and impres

sions of no less than seven prime ministers, from 
Lord Palmerston and his relative, Lord Russell, 
onward to Mr. Henry Campbell-Banncrman. 

#4.00 net 

The Life and Letters 
of the 

Rev. Stopford A. Brooke 
By Principal Lawrence Pearsall Jacks 

Editor of The Hibbert Journal 

The picture of a unique personality who 
played a notable part in the religious, literary, 
and artistic life of the Victorian and post-Vic
torian periods. 

2 vols. $5.00 net 

The Women Novelists 
By R. Brimley Johnson 

Readers of this brilliant book will turn with a 
fresh interest to their Jane Austen, George Eliot, 
Charlotte Bronte, Fanny Burney, and the other 
notable women novelists of the period who, Mr. 
Johnson claims, invented the modern English 
novel. 

$2.00 net 

The Hapsburg Monarchy 
B y Henry W i c k h a m Steed 

A new revised edition of this standard work on 
the Austrian monarchy. 

Svo. $3 .50 net 

The Life of 
Benvenuto Cellini 

Translated into English by 

John Addirigton Symonds 
A reissue of this classic biography of the Italian 

artist which has been out of print for some time. 

With mezzotint portrait and 16 reproductions 
#3-5° net 

F I F T H A V E N U E , N E W Y O R K 
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When General March was a captain 
bold- and war was more or less private. 

Tianember the Fa
mous zAstor 'Battery, 

back^in 'pS? 

Until we found this pic
ture the other day in an 
old issue of COLLIER'S, we 
had forgotten that the com
mander o f that slashing 
outfit was the Chief of 
Staff"and the General with 
four stars on his collar who 
has sat at Washington for 
nearly two years directing 
the military fortunes of 
America. 

Twenty-one years have 
c h a n g e d some o f his 
ideas. 

You know what the 
Red Cross, the "Y," the 
K . of C , the J . W . B . 
have done during the Great 
War,with General March's 
entire approval. N o w 
read this from COLLIER'S, 
July 1 6 , 1898 : 

CAPT. PEYTON C. MARCH 
at Qamf sJiCerritt, San Francisco, in June, i8q8 

" I t has been the prac
tice of the Red Cross 
S o c i e t y , and sundry 
associations of patriotic 
w o m e n , to w e l c o m e 
volunteer regiments at 
the ferry landing with a 
meal o f s a n d w i c h e s , 
fruit, coffee, and flow
ers, and they were on 
hand to pay the same 
compliment to the Astor 
B a t t e r y . But Captain 
Peyton C. March rather 
abruptly declined civilities. 
. . . " ( T h e italics are 
ours.) 

How He J^ooked 
"Captain March is tall, 

thin, grave, with a long 
face made still longer by a 
Van Dyke beard, and 
cold, stern eyes. He 
appears to be an ideal 
soldier, who would not 
ope his lips by way of 
s m i l e , t hough Nestor, 
etc. . . . " 

zAnd xJlbout the J^adies 
" T h e ladies who went to gaze on the camp stood like the Peri at the Gate; no feminine bottine trod 

the sand on which the tents were pitched. It is said that Camp Merritt has been the cradle of more 
flirtations than San Francisco ever knew before; but Captain March's men took no part in them; they 
seem to have taken for their model the Knights of Malta, to whom a petticoat was an abomination." 

By the way—do you read COLLIER'S nowl You 'd like to have that old number of July, 1 8 9 8 , as a souve
nir (if you could get it), but the interest and value of the contents of current 1 9 1 9 issues are many times 
greater. The COLLIER'S of Mark Sullivan, Frederick Palmer, Arthur Ruhl, W . S. McNutt , John Russell, 
Webb Waldron, is the National Weekly indeed—that's why its circulation is more than a million a week. 

16c 



The New Living Age 
(Now under Atlantic management) 

A Weekly Magazine for Americans of the World 

Are you weary of garbled news ? D o you wish for a sight of original sources, to 
see what kind of matter the German, Russian, French, and English newspapers and 
reviews are printing ? 

Then read the Living Age 
Are you weary of being told what you should think ? D o you feel a growing de

sire to fo 'm your own opinion ? 

Then read the Living Age 
D o you want to read the best European articles on literature, thought, and art ? 

Then read the Living Age 
Would you care to read Tro tsky ' s speech to the Petrograd Soviet in which he re

vealed the military ambitions of Bolshevik Russ ia and outlined his plan for creating 
an invincible R e d Army, Arthur Waugh's brilliant article on Swinburne's recently 
published letters, Lord Haldane's defense of his policies, Professor Santayana ' s dis
cussion of American materialism, Max im Gorki 's most recent short story ? Y e s ? 

Then read the Living Age 
In these days no American can afford to be provincial or poorly informed on world 

affairs. The appeal of the New Living Age is to intelligent men and women, to bus
iness men as well as teachers, to the general reader as well as the lover of literature. 

Selections from recent numbers: 

Admiral Jellicoe on the Grand Fleet 
Cecil Chesterton's History of the 

United States 
The Irish Theatre 
A Frenchman at the Rhine 
Signor Salandra's story of Italy 
The Military History of the War, as 

seen by a German Staff Officer 
The Documentary History of the 

German Revolution 

Lenine and his Program 
The Brontes through French eyes 
President Wilson: An Austrian view 
Paul Miljukov on Russia's Regener

ation 
The League of Nations: A Dutch 

Estimate 
Victorian Poetry 
War in Fiction 
A British Lincoln Drama 

77ie Trxtth about Russia The Truth about Germany 
64 Pages a Week 

The Living Age papers are not scraps or digests, but complete articles 

SPECIAL OFFER TO SCRIBNER READERS 
Five months' new subscription to LIVING AGE $2.00 (regular rate $2.50) 

PLEASE USE COUPON 
T H E L I V I N G A G E CO. , 

4 1 M o u n t V e r n o n S t r e e t , B o s t o n , M a s s . Date 
Gentlemen : In accordance with your special offer in Scribner's, enclosed find $ 2 . 0 0 for a five 

months' subscription to T H E L I V I N G A G E . 

Name 

Address . 



New York City and Vicinity 

'ormerfy ai BrigrcCfff'Manor I 
'owat TdTrytown-on-Hudsm | 
forty Minnies from AewYark 

Catatogue a n d views, address 
Mrs. E RusseCC Houqhton, Princ)pa( 

.VY 

5 C O V I L L E S C H O O L F O R G I R L S 

2042 Fifth Avenue, New York City. Full p repara tory and ad
vanced studies. Ar t , music, interior decorat ion, expression, lan
guages and pract ical courses. Individual care and supervision. 
M r s . Helen M . Scoville, Miss Rosa B. Chisman. 

Castle 

G A R D N E R S C H O O L F O R G I R L S 
n East 51st Street, N e w York City. A thorough school with delightful 
home life. Fireproof building- completely equipped for resident and day 
pupils. Open-air Gymnasium. Col lege Preparatory. Academic Secretarial 
and Elect ive Courses. Music, Drama, Riding, Tennis , Rhythmic Danc ing . 
61st year. Miss E l t inge and Miss Masland, Principals. 

New York State 
M O H E G A N L A K E S C H O O L 

(Military.) Thorough preparation for Col lege, Technical School or Busi
ness, with certificate privi leges. Average number of pupils to a class, 8. 
Healthful location on Mohegan Lake. Physical Training and Athletics 
under professional direction. A. E . U n d e r , A .M. , Principal, Box 61, 
M o h e g a n Lake, Westchester County, N e w York. 

M O U N T P L E A S A N T S C H O O L S 
For over one hundred years a refined school home for boys of 
all ages. Prac t ica l mil i tary t raining with field work. College and 
business prepara t ion . Physical t ra ining and athlet ic spor ts . Ad
dress Charles Frederick Brusie, P . O. Box 508, Ossining-on-
the-Hudson , New York. 

I R V I N G S C H O O L F O R B O Y S 
25 miles from N e w York, in the beautiful, historic " I r v i n g " country. 83rd 
year. 28 years under present Head Master. N e w site and bui ldings 1904, 
Prepares for all co l l eges and technical schools . Individual instruction. 
Athletic field. Swimming Pool. Gymnasium. J. M. Eurman, A.M., Head 
Master, Box 903, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N e w York. 

T H E M O S T S U C C E S S F U L S C H O O L S of to-day began to 
advert ise in S C R I B N E R ' S M A G A Z I N E years ago for pupils 
for to-day . To-day these schools a re advert is ing for to-morrow. 

P A W L I N G S C H O O L F O R B O Y S 
Prepares for college and scientific schools. Five y e a r course 
directed by men of cul ture and experience. Supervised sports . 
Located in the hills of Dutchess Co. 65 miles from New York on 
Har lem Division of New York Centra l . Address Dr . Frederick 
Luther Gamage, Headmas te r , Pawling, New York. 

O S S . N I N G S C H O O L 
For Girls. 51st year. Academic and economic courses. 
Separate school for very young girls. For brochure address 

Clara C. Fuller, Pr incipal 
M a r t h a J. N a r a m o r e , Assoc. Principal 

Box 1 4 5 , Ossining-on-Hudson, N. Y. 

M A N LI U S S T . J O H N ' S S C H O O L 

Manlius , is meet ing t he urgent need for young men with keen, 
broad, t rue minds . P repara t ion for college or business. Superior 
mil i tary t ra ining. For catalog address Brig. Gen. Will iam Verbeck, 
President , Box 4 5 , Manl ius , N . Y. 

S T . A G N E S S C H O O L F O R G I R L S , Albany, N . Y . 

College prepara tory and general courses in Upper School. Lower 
School for younger girls. Special ra tes to daughters of Army and 
N a v y officers. Summer H o m e for girls remaining through year . 

N E W YORK MILITARY A C A D E M Y 
Cornwall -on-Hudson, N. Y. 

I N F A N T R Y C A D E T B A N D M O D E R A T E E X P E N S E S 
C A V A L R Y ( S p e c i a l R a t e s to G o o d M u s i c i a n s ) F I R E P R O O F B U I L D I N G S 

For catalogue write to the Adjutant 

T H E L A R G E S T M I L I T A R Y PREPARATORY S C H O O L IN T H E EAST 
17 

Private schools 

Miss Mason's School for Girls 
A schoo l in t h e W e s t c h e s t e r h i l l s o v e r l o o k i n g t h e 

H u d s o n , 45 m i n u t e s from N e w York . G r a d u a t e , 
p r e p a r a t o r y , s p e c i a l a n d v o c a t i o n a l d e p a r t m e n t s . 
S e p a r a t e s c h o o l for l i t t l e girls- A l s o S u m m e r Schoo l 
e m p h a s i z i n g v o c a t i o n a l t r a i n i n g . F o r e i t h e r c a t a 
log a d d r e s s M K S c E . M A S O N , L L . M . , 
B o x 7 0 7 T a r r y t o w n - o n - H u d s o n , N . Y , 



Private Schools 
New York State {Continued) 

R u s s e l l S a g e C o l l e g e 
F o u n d e d b y Mrs. Russe l l S a g e in c o n n e c t i o n 

w i t h E m m a W i l l a r d S c h o o l 

A School of Practical Arts 
D e s i g n e d f o r t h e h i g h e r e d u c a t i o n o f w o m e n , 
p a r t i c u l a r l y o n v o c a t i o n a l a n d p r o f e s s i o n a l 
l i n e s . S e c r e t a r i a l W o r k . H o u s e h o l d E c o n o m i c s 
a n d I n d u s t r i a l A r t s . B . A . a n d B . S . d e g r e e s . 

A d d r e s s S e c r e t a r y 
RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE TROY, NEW YORK 

SKIDMORE SCHOOL 
OF ARTS 

C H A R L E S H E N R Y K . E Y E S , P h . D . , P r e s i d e n t 

A P R O F E S S I O N A L and vocational college for 
women. Si tuated in one of Amer i ca ' s leading 

heal th resorts. Athlet ics . Non-sec ta r ian . 

S u m m e r S e s s i o n 
Tuly 1 to August 8, 1019. Offering Summer Courses lead

ing to diploma or degree in the departments of Fine and 
Applied Art. Home Economics, Music. Physical Education. 
Secretarial Studies, General Studies. Eoi information address 
Director of the Summer Session. 

S A R A T O G A S P R I N G S , N . Y . 

Mrs. Dow's School 
Bnarcliff Manor, New York 

Mrs. Mary E. Dow, Principal 
Associate 
Principals 

Mrs . Edith Cooper Hartman 
Miss Bertha Peirce 

MUSIC DEPARTMENT 
M R . OSSIP GABRILOWITSCH, M R . HOWARD BROCKWAY, 

ARTISTIC ADVISER DIRECTOR 

ART DEPARTMENT 

M R . FRANK V . D U MOND, DIRECTOR 

JUNIOR SCHOOL AND POST-GRADUATE DEPARTMENT 

CASCADILLA 
College Preparatory School for Boys 

T h o r o u g h p r e p a r a t i o n for college or bus iness 
life. Small classes. Ind iv idua l a t t en t ion . Ath
letics. G y m n a s i u m ; a thlet ic field; recreation 
building on Lake Cayuga . Comple te navy out

fit for the well-known 
r Bldg. and Creiv. s c h o o l crew. Mil i ta ry 

Dril l . Enro l lmen t lim
ited t o 125. Hea l th 
f u l l y l o c a t e d a b o v e 
I t h a c a and Lake Ca
yuga . Experienced fac
u l ty . Sumtner School 
specializing in prepara
tion for University En
trance Examinations. 
C a t a l o g s o n r e q u e s t . 

A. M . D R U M M O N D , M . A . 
i r e c t o r . B o x I I O , I t h a c a , N . Y . 

Massachusetts 

BRADFORD ACADEMY 
F O R Y O U N G W O IV1 E ISJ 

B R A D F O R D , M A S S . 
1 1 6 t h y e a r 

Thirty miles from Boston, in the beautiful Merrimac Valley. 
Extensive grounds and modern equipment. Certificate admits 
to leading colleges. General course of five years and two years' 
course for High School graduates. 
Address M i s s M A R I O N C O A T S , A . M . . P r i n c i p a l . 

A B B O T A C A D E M Y 
A School lor Girls. Founded 1828. 23 miles from Boston. 
General course with Household Science. College P repa ra t ion . 
Outdoor spor ts . Address 

Miss Ber tha Bailey. Pr incipal , Andover. M a s r . 

Mount 
Ida 

School 
Year book on request 

f o r GIRLS 
6 MILES FROM 

BOSTON 
ALL STUDIES EXCEPT ENGLISH ELECTIVE 

Preparatory: finishing school. 
Advanced elective courses for 
high school graduates. College 
Certificate. Fully quipped. 
Piano, Voice, Violin, Pipe 
Organ, with n o t e d men. 
Domestic Science, New G y m 
nasium with swimming pool. 
Costume Design and Home 
Decoration. Secretarial course. 
E x c e p t i o n a l opportunities, 
with a delightful home life. 

1495 Summit Street 

N E W T O N , M a s s . 

W L L B R A H A M A C A D E M Y 
Fi t s for life and for college work. Five brick buildings, mode rn 
gymnas ium. Athlet ic field, c ampus and farm of 250 acres. E n 
rollment—60 boys. Mode ra t e ra tes . 

Gaylord W. Douglass , H e a d m a s t e r , W i l b r a h a m , M a s s . 

= T E N A C R E = 
A Country School for Young Girls 

From Ten to Fourteen Years of Age 

PR E P A R A T O R Y to Dana Hall. 
Fourteen miles from Boston. All 

sports and athletics supervised and 
adapted to the age of the pupil. The 
finest instruction, care and influence. 

MISS HELEN TEMPLE C O O K E 
Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. 



Private Schools 
Massachusetts {Continued ) 

School of Personality for Girls 
R E V . T H O M A S B I C K F O R D , A . M. , FOUNDER 

HA P P Y home life with personal attention and care. Students in
spired by wholesome and beautiful ideals of efficient womanhood. 

Hygiene and morals observed especially for health, character, respon
sibility and initiative. One hundred acres; pine groves and 1 0 0 0 feet of 
seashore. Climate is exceptionally favorable for outdoor life. Horse
back riding, gymnastics. College Preparatory or Cultural Courses. 
French, German and Spanish by native teachers. Music, Domestic 

Science, Handiwork, Household Arts, Secretarial and other courses for securing Personality Diplo
mas introductory to definite service. Experienced, earnest instructors. Booklet. 
M I S S F J L I T H M C K F O K D , P R I N C I P A L B O X G , B R E W S T E R , M A S S . 

Sea Pines 
Distinctively devoted to 
and recognized as the Pio
neer School of Personality 

D E A N A C A D E M Y 
53rd year. Young men and young women find here a home-like 
a tmosphere , thorough and efficient training in every depar tment of 
a broad culture, a loyal and helpful school spirit. Liberal endow
ment permits liberal terms, $325-3400 per year. Special Course 
in Domest ic Science. For catalogue and information address 

Arthur W. Peirce, L i t t . D . , Principal , Frankl in , Mass . 

W A L N U T H I L L S C H O O L 
A College P repa ra to ry School for Girls. 17 miles from Boston. 
46 Acres. Skat ing Pond . Athletic Fields. 5 Buildings. Gym
nasium. Miss Conant , Miss Bigelow, Principals , 19 Highland 
Street , Nat ick , Mass . 

L A S E L L S E M I N A R Y 

Advanced work for high school graduates . H o m e Economics, 
Secretarial , Art , and Pre-Conservatory Music Courses. Athlet ic 
fields. 30 acres. 15 buildings. 

G u y M . Winslow, P h . D . , Principal , 
n o Woodland Road, Auburndale , Mass . 

M I S S C A P E N ' S S C H O O L F O R G I R L S 
For m a n y years known as " T h e Burnham School." 
43rd year opens September, 1919. 
Correspondence should be addressed to 

^ut i ss B. T . Capen, Principal, N o r t h a m p t o n , Mass . 

W H E A T O N C O L L E G E F O R W O M E N 

Only small separate college for women in Massachuset ts . 4-year 
course. A.B. degree. Facu l ty of men and women. 20 buildings. 
100 acres. E n d o w m e n t . Catalog. 

Rev . Samuel V. Cole, D . D . , LL .D . , President , 
Nor ton , Massachuse t t s . (30 miles from Boston.) 

2 0 0 BOYS 2 0 TEACHERS 
$ 8 0 0 , 0 0 0 EQUIPMENT 

86th year opens Sept. 17th 

WORCESTER 
ACADEMY 

W O R C E S T E R M A S S A C H U S E T T S 

TERMS: $550—$850 per year 
Every room filled last September. Register early 
and become a Worcester boy. Catalog on request . 

S. F . H O L M E S , M . A . , PRINCIPAL 
G. D . CHURCH, REGISTRAR 

T H E B U R N H A M S C H O O L F O R G I R L S 
Founded by M a r y A. B u r n h a m in 1877, opposite Smith College 
Campus , N o r t h a m p t o n , Massachuset t s . 

Miss Helen E . Thompson , Headmis t ress . 

T H E M O S T S U C C E S S F U L S C H O O L S of to-day began to 
advert ise in S C R I B N E R ' S M A G A Z I N E years ago for pupils 
for to-day. To-day these schools are advert is ing for to-morrow. 

Vermont 
B I S H O P H O P K I N S H A L L 

An endowed school for girls overlooking Lake Champla in . Well 
equipped buildings. All outdoor spor ts . College p repa ra to ry 
and general courses. Wri te for booklet. Miss Ellen Seton Ogden, 
Pr incipal . T h e Rt . Rev. A. C A. Hal l , President and Chaplain, 
Box A, Burl ington, Vermont . 

Te nnessee 
W A R D - B E L M O N T 

For Girls and Young Women offers a six-year course of s tudy em
bracing two years of college. Reservat ions for the 1919 -1920 
session are now being made, and should receive t he earliest possi
ble a t t en t ion . Address Ward-Belmont , Belmont Heights , Box K, 
Nashvi l le , T e n n . 

Rhode Island 
M A R Y C . W H E E L E R S C H O O L 

A town school offering count ry life and sports . College prepara
tory courses. Music, Art . Dancing, H o m e Economics, Gardening, 
and Secretarial work. Universi ty lectures, advanced course for 
gradua te s tuden ts . Coun t ry residence for young girls. 

Providence, Rhode Is land. 

West Virginia 
S T . H I L D A ' S H A L L 

T h e Chevron School for girls. Episcopal . In the Shenandoah 
Valley. College Prepara to ry . Elect ive Courses. Music and Art . 
Athlet ics. Open air classes. Indiv idual instruct ion. $500. 
Catalog. Mar i ah Pendle ton Duval , Principal (former Principal 
S tuar t Hal l ) , Charles Town, W. Va. 
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Private Schools 
Connecticut 

The Ely School for Girls 
E l y Cour t , G r e e n w i c h , Connec t i cu t 

In the country, one hour from New York 
Ci ty . Twenty-five acres, modern equip
ment. College Preparatory, General 
and Secretarial Courses. Music. House
hold arts. Daily work in the studio. 
Horseback riding and all summer and 
winter sports. Sleeping Porch. 

The Junior School 
A separate department for girls under 

fifteen. Work and play planned to meet 
the needs of the young girl. 

R U M S E V H A L L 
A school for boys unde r 15 . L . R. Sanford, Pr incipal , Louis H. 
Schut te , M.A. , H e a d m a s t e r , Cornwall , Connec t icu t . 

T H E G A T E W A Y 
A School for Girls. T h r e e buildings. Athlet ic held. Horseback 
riding. Domest ic Ar ts . College p r e p a r a t o r y , general and special 
courses which include s tenography and typewr i t ing . Miss Alice 
E. Reynolds , Pr incipal , St . R o n a n Terrace , New H a v e n , Conn. 

T H E C U R T I S S C H O O L F O R Y O U N G B O Y S 
H a s grown forty-four years and is still unde r t he act ive direction 
of its founder. Frederick S. Curt is , Pr incipal , Gera ld B. Cur t i s , 
Assis tant Pr incipal , Brookfield Center , Connec t i cu t . 

W Y K E H A M R I S E 
A C o u n t r y School for Girls. F a n n y E. Dav ie s . LL.A. , Pr incipal , 
Washington , Conn. Boston represen ta t ive , Mabe l E . Bowman , 
A.B. , Vice-Principal, Cohasset , M a s s . 

T H E M O S T S U C C E S S F U L S C H O O L S of to-day began t o 
adver t ise in S C R I B N E R ' S M A G A Z I N E years ago for pupils 
for to-day . To-day these schools a re adver t i s ing for to-morrow. 

New 

B L A I R A C A D E M Y 
Liberal ly endowed school for boys qualified to make use of the 
unusual oppor tuni t ies . General educat ion and prepara t ion for 
college or technical school. Separate Junior School. Gymnas ium. 
100 acres, lake. A visit invi ted . John C. Sharpe , L L . D . / H e a d 
master , Box N , Blairs town, New Jersey. 

Jersey 
D W I G H T S C H O O L F O R G I R L S 

College p repara to ry and special courses. Domes t ic Arts and Sci
ence. P repa res for all leading colleges. L imi ted n u m b e r of 
pupils. Spacious grounds. S u b u r b a n to N e w York . G y m n a 
sium. Tennis , riding. Address Box 607. Miss Creighton and 
Miss Far ra r , Principals, Englewood, New Jersey. 

M I S S B E A R D ' S S C H O O L F O R G I R L S 
A country school, 13 miles from New York. College p repa ra to ry , 
special courses. Music , Art, Domest ic Arts and Science. Super
vised physical work in gymnas ium and field. Catalog on reques t . 
Address Miss Lucie C. Beard , Orange , New Jersey . 

K E N T P L A C E 
A Count ry School for Girls. College P r e p a r a t o r y and Academic 
Courses. 20 miles from New York . M r s . Sarah W o o d m a n Pau l , 
Miss Anna S. Woodman , Pr incipals , Summi t , New Jersey . 

P R I N C E T O N P R E P A R A T O R Y S C H O O L 
College p repa ra to ry school for boys over 14. R a p i d progress . 
Limited number of pupils (60) and freedom from rigid class organ
ization. Excellent equ ipmen t and facilities. Special a t t en t i on 
given to Athlet ics and moral welfare. 45th yea r . 

J. B . Fine, H e a d m a s t e r , Pr inceton^ N e w Jersey. 

B O R D E N T O W N M I L I T A R Y I N S T I T U T E 
Thorough p repara t ion for college or business . Efficient faculty, 
small classes, individual a t t en t i on . Boys t a u g h t how t o s t udy . 
Mil i ta ry t ra in ing. Supervised a th le t ics . 35th yea r . Fo r ca ta
logue, address D r a w e r C 1 2 , Col. T . D . L a n d o n , Pr inc ipa l a n d 
C o m m a n d a n t , Bordentown, N . J . 

PEDDIE 
A SCHOOL FOR B O Y S 
Peddie aims to br ing each boy to t he 
full deve lopment of his abi l i ty and 
to prepare him intel lectual ly , mor
ally, spir i tually and physically for 
whatever task may be his in t he 
great world of the future . 
Peddie I n s t i t u t e is l iberally en
d o w e d , a n d c o n d u c t e d w i t h o u t 
though t of profit. Gradua te s enter all colleges by certificate 
or examinat ion . Publ ic speaking and music. 60-acre campus , 
swimming pool, baseball , football, gymnas ium. Lower school 
for boys from 11 to 14 years . 54th year . 9 miles from Pr ince ton . 

Jf'rile for booklets and catalog 

ROGER W. SWETLANO, LL.D., HEADMASTER, BOX 5-C, HIGHTSTOWN, N. J. 

Special 
Health Tests 
Every P e d d i e boy is 
g iven the most thorough 
kind of a health exami
nation. Weaknesses are 
corrected—special abili
ties noted. Charts are 
sent regularly to parents. 
Boys are trained to grow 
physical ly as well as 
menta l ly at Peddie . 

Virginia 
R A N D O L P H - M A C O N A C A D E M Y ( M I L I T A R Y ) 

A B R A N C H O F T H E R A N D O L P H - M A C O N S Y S T E M . I n the Valley of 
Virginia. E q u i p m e n t cost $100,000. P repares for College or 
Scientific Schools. Mi l i t a ry t ra in ing . Gymnas ium and Athletics. 
28th session opens September 1.6th. Address 

C H A S . L. M E L T O N , A .M. , Pr incipal , Box 408, F r o n t Roya l , Va. 

V I R G I N I A C O L L E G E F O R Y O U N G W O M E N 
I n t he Valley of Virginia, famed for heal th and beau ty . Elect ive, 
P repa ra to ry and full Junior College courses. Music , Art , Expres
sion. Domest ic Science. Catalogue. Address M a t t i e P . Harr i s , 
President , Mrs . Ge r t rude Har r i s Boa twr igh t , Vice-President , 
Box S, Roanoke , Va. 

M A R Y B A L D W I N S E M I N A R Y F O R Y O U N G L A D I E S 
Establ ished 1842. T e r m begins Sept. 12th. I n the beautiful and 
historic Shenandoah Valley of Virginia. Unsurpassed c l imate , 
modern equipment . S tuden ts from 3 1 s ta tes . Courses : Collegiate 
(3 years ) , P r e p a r a t o r y (4 years ) . Music , Ar t , Expression and 
Domes t ic Science. Catalog. S t aun ton , Va. 

Missouri 
M I S S C O M P T O N ' S S C H O O L F O R C H I L D R E N O F 

R E T A R D E D M E N T A L I T Y 
Limited to ten children. Play hours supervised. T e n and twe lve m o n t h s 
terms. Adjacent to three parks, thus c o m b i n i n g the best features of coun
try life with city privi leges. F o u n d e d 1901. Terras $900 and upwards. 

F a n n y A. Compton, Principal, 3809 Fiad Ave . , St. Louis , M o . 

T h e b e s t M a g a z i n e 
for school adver t is ing is t he one which has weight and influence 
in the homes where t he advan tages of t he P r i v a t e School are rec
ognized, apprec ia ted , and acted upon. Such a m e d i u m builds u p 
an ins t i tu t ion by supply ing it wi th s t u d e n t s who will be a credit 
to i t . 
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Private Schools 
Pennsylvania 

B E E C H W O O D ( I N C . ) 
A Cul tura l and Prac t ica l School for Young Women, Thoroughly 
Establ ished. Strong Facu l ty . Girls are prepared for self-main
tenance and to meet responsibilities of life. College and Prepara
tory D e p a r t m e n t s . Music , Art , Domest ic Science, Secretaryship, 
Physical Educa t ion , Expression, Norma l Kindergar ten . Swim
ming Pool, Athletic Fields. Address 

M . H . Reaser , P h . D . , Pres ident , Box 4 2 2 , J enk in town, Pa . 

M E R C E R S B U R G A C A D E M Y 
Offers a thorough physical, mental and moral training for co l lege or business. 1 
Under Christian masters from the great universities. Located in the Cum
berland Valley, one of the most picturesque spots of America. N e w gym
nasium. Equipment modern. 'Write for catalog. Address 

William Mann Irvine, L L . D . , Headmaster, Box 1 0 4 , Mercersburg, Pa. 

T H E S H I P L E Y S C H O O L 
Preparatory to Bryn Mawr College. Special educational and social opportu
nities of situation opposite Bryn Mawr Col lege. Col lege Preparatory and 
Academic Courses. Supervised athletics. Weil -equipped gymnasium. For 
circular, address The Principals, Alice G. Howland, Eleanor O. Brownell . 
Box J, Bryn Mawr, Pennsylvania. 

C E D A R C R E S T 

A school for a limited number of girls over 16. Two new modern 
buildings on a high and pic turesque campus of fifty acres. Ath
letics. All modern cul tural and vocational courses. 

P res . W m . F . Curt is , L i t t . D . , Box S, Allentown, P a . 

T H E B A L D W I N S C H O O L 

A Count ry School for Girls . El izabeth Forres t Johnson, A . B . , 
H e a d of School. Bryn M a w r , Pennsy lvan ia . 

T H E P E N N S Y L V A N I A 
A C A D E M Y O F T H E FINE A R T S 

T h e O l d e s t A r t S c h o o l in A m e r i c a 
S U M M E R S C H O O L A T C H E S T E R S P R I N G S 

C h e s t e r C o u n t y , P a . 
Open-air instruct ion. High, rolling land. Beautiful and his
toric scenery. Tennis courts , croquet grounds, etc . Board ("in
cluding tuit ion) $10.00 per week and upwards . O P E N N O W . 
N o s tudent , wi thout special permission, will be accepted for a 
stay of less t han two weeks. Send for circular. Reference, 
if requested, will be given by appl icants . 

R e s i d e n t M a n a g e r , D . R O Y MILLER 
C h e s t e r S p r i n g s C h e s t e r C o u n t y , P a . 

T H E C O W L E S S C H O O L F O R G I R L S 
Formerly Miss Marshal l ' s School. In suburbs—city advan tages 
8 miles d is tant . College prepara t ion . Strong general courses. 
Music, Art, Domest ic Ar ts . Swimming, riding. Separa te house 
for younger girls. Catalog and views. 

E m m a Mil ton Cowles, Head of School, Oak Lane , Phila. , P a . 

IVasking-ton, D. C. 
N A T I O N A L C A T H E D R A L S C H O O L 

A Boarding and D a y School for Girls. Fireproof buildings in Ca
thedral Close of 4 0 acres. College P repa ra to ry . Advanced and 
Special Courses. Music and Art . 

T H E B I S H O P O F W A S H I N G T O N , 
President of the Board of Trus tees . 

J E S S I E C. M C D O N A L D , M . S . , Principal . 
H E L E N L. W E B S T E R , P h . D . , Academic Head . 

M o u n t St. Alban, Washington, D . C. 

M I S S M A D E I R A ' S S C H O O L 
A resident and day school for Girls. 
A.B. , Head Mistress (Mrs . D a v i d L. 
Washington, D . C. 

Lucy Madei ra Wing, 
Wing) . 1326 19th St., 

C H E V Y C H A S E S C H O O L 
A school for the girl of today and tomorrow. Courses: P repara 
to ry ; two-year advanced for high school g radua te s ; special. Un
rivalled location at the national capi tal . For catalog, address 
Chevy Chase School, Box S, Frederic Ernes t Far r ing ton , P h . D . , 
Headmas te r , Washington, D . C. 

T H E M O S T S U C C E S S F U L S C H O O L S of to-day began to 
advert ise in S C R I B N E R ' S M A G A Z I N E years ago for pupils 
for to-day. To-day these schools are advert is ing for to-morrow. 

N a t i o n a l P a r k 
Seminary 

For Young Women 
Washington, II. <\, Suburbs 

James E. Ament, Ph.D. , LL.D., Pres. 
A h igher school for h igh or prepar

atory school graduates with special
ized instruction in Music, Art,Expres
sion and vocational subjects . N o 
extra charge for Domestic Science di
ploma course. 65-acre campus. Gym
nasium with swimming pool. Outdoor 
sports. Unusual ly attractive small 
group plan in cultured environment. 
Organized study of Washington. 

Registrat ion for 1919-20 unusually 
far advanced. Early application 
advisable. References required. 

Catalogue on request 
Registrar, Box 1 0 2 , Forest Glen, Bid. 

S A I N T A L B A N S 
T h e National Cathedral School for Boys. Beautiful campus of 4 0 acres. 
Co l l ege preparatory. Outdoor and indoor sports. One resident master to 
every four boarding pupils . Bishop of Wash ing ton , President o f«he Board 
of Trustees. Write for descriptive catalog and view book. 

W m . H. Church, Headmaster, Washington , D . C. 

mi inois 
M O N T I C E L L O S E M I N A R Y 

Jun io r College for Young Women and Academy for Girls. His
toric school of the Mississippi Valley. Eighty-second year begins 
September 18, I O I Q . Buildings wor th more t h a n $500,000, with 
Swimming Pool, Roof Garden, Sun Par lor and Conservatory . 
Sixty-acre Campus , two Athletic ins t ruc tors . P repa ra to ry and 
college courses s t anda rd and accredited. 

For Cata logue address Har r ie t Rice Congdon, Principal , 
Monticel lo Seminary , Godfrey, Illinois. 

R O C K F O R D C O L L E G E 
A woman 's college of first rank. Degrees of B.A., B.S. , B.S. in 
Secretarial work, B.S. in H o m e Economics work. A five-year 
course leading to B.A. or B.S. with diploma in Music. M e m b e r 
of N o r t h Centra l Association and of the Association of Collegiate 
Alumnae . Jul ia H . Gulliver, P h . D . , L L . D . . Pres ident , 4 4 0 College 
Ave., Rockford, III. 
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Private Schools 
isconsin Correspondence Schools 

ST JOHN'S MILITARY ACADEMY 
EPISCOPAL THE AMERICAN RUGBY 

Y O U R B O Y W I L L 
B R O A D E N H I S S H O U L D E R S 
B R O A D E N HIS M I N D A N D 
B R O A D E N HIS O U T L O O K 

if y o u g i v e h i m t h e benef i t of t h e six w e e k s 

S u m m e r School 
J U L Y 7 - A U G U S T 1 9 

Offers a u n i q u e s u m m e r v a c a t i o n c o m b i n i n g d a i l y a 
few h o u r s of w o r t h whi le s t u d y w i t h a n o u t d o o r life 
t h a t satisfies a b o y ' s n a t u r a l c r a v i n g s . 

O r g a n i z e d d a i l y s t u d y is m a i n t a i n e d for s h o r t 
m o r n i n g pe r iod . A f t e r n o o n s d e v o t e d t o a t h l e t i c s , 
b o a t i n g , s w i m m i n g , fishing, b a s e b a l l , t e n n i s , t r a p 
s h o o t i n g , h i k i n g , e t c . R e a l c a m p life. I n t e n s i v e in 
s t r u c t i o n in t h e School of t h e Soldier , School of t h e 
S q u a d , School of t h e C o m p a n y a n d T r e n c h W a r f a r e . 
C o u r s e fits one t o e n t e r R . 0 . T . C . a n d p u t s h i m in 
l ine for a n o n c o m m i s s i o n a n d poss ib ly a c o m m i s s i o n 
in t h e N a t i o n a l Se rv ice . 

For particulars address 

S T . J O H N ' S M I L I T A R Y A C A D E M Y 
B o x 2 0 E , D E L A F I E L D 

W a u k e s h a C o . , W I S C O N S I N 

Indiana 
C U L V E R M I L I T A R Y A C A D E M Y 

T h e catalog describes t he famous Culver mil i tary sys tem, the 500-
acre campus on Lake Maxinkuckee , the superb a r ray of buildings. 
Send for a copy. Applications should be filed now to insure en
t rance in 19IQ-1020. H e a d q u a r t e r s C. M . A., Culver , Ind. 

S A I N T M A R Y - O F - T H E - W O O D S 
• COLLEGE FOR W O M E N . 7 9 T H Y E A R — 

STANDARD COURSES LEADING TO DEGREES. DEPART
MENTS OF EXPRESSION, HOUSEHOLD ECONOMICS, 
CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC, SCHOOL OF ART, ELEC
TIVE COURSES. 1 2 BUILDINGS, GYMNASIUM, NAT-
ATORIUM, 40-ACRE GOLF LINKS, RIDING, ETC. 

SAINT MARY-OF-THE-WOODS ACADEMY 
COLLEGE PREPARATORY COURSE. SPECIAL 
COURSES. FOR BULLETINS AND ILLUSTRATED 
BOOKLET, ADDRESS 

THE SECRETARY> BOX 2 0 4 

SAINT MARY-OF-THE-WOODS, INDIANA 

Teachers' Agency 
The Pratt Teachers ' Agency 

70 F i f t h A v e n u e , N e w Y o r k 
Recommends teachers to colleges, public and private schools in all 
parts of the country. 

Advises parents about schools. W m - O . Pra t t , M g r . 

Training forAuthorship 
HoW t o Write, v?harto Write, 

and Where to sell. 
CULTIVATE y o u r m i n d . Dev'elop 
y o u r l i t e r a r y g i f t s . Masrer I k e 
a i l o f s e l f - e x p r e s s i o n . M a k e 
y o u r s p a r e l i m e p r o f i t a b l e . 
T u r n y o u r i d e a s i n t o d o l l a r s . 
C o u r s e s in S h o r t - S t o r y W r i t 
i n g , V e r s i f i c a t i o n , J o u r n a l i s m , 
P l a y W r i t i n g , P h o t o p l a y 
W r i t i n g , etc . , t a u g h t p e r s o n 
a l ly by Dr. J. B e r g E s e n w e i n , 

for m a n y y e a r s editor of L i p p i n c o t t ' s M a g a z i n e , a n d 
a staff of l i terary e x p e r t s . C o n s t r u c t i v e critfcisrri. 
F r a n k , h o n e s t , h e l p f u l a d v i c e . Real teaching. 

One pupil has received over $5,000 for stories and articles 
Written mostly in spare time — "play Work," he calls it. 
Another pupil received oVer $1,000 before completing 
her first course. Another, a busy Wife and mother, is 
averaging oVer $75 a Week from photoplay Writing alone. 
There is no other institution or agency doing so much for 
writers, young or old. The universities recognize this, for over 
one hundred members of the English faculties of higher institu
tions are studying in our Literary Department. The editors 
recognize it. for they are constantly recommending our courses. 

Dr.EsenWein 

Wc publish The Writer'* Library. We oho publish The Writer's Monthly, 
especially valuable for iti full report! of (hi 
service, we offer a manuscript criticism »ervi 

-.icy market. Beside, 

1 5 0 - P A G E ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE. 
Please address— 

The Home Correspondence School 
D E P T . 64 SPRINGFIELD, M A S S . 

T A O L I S H C D ia9r I N C O R P O R A T E D tBOA 

H o m e S t u d y 
(27TH YEAR) 

PREPARE FOR THE NEW ERA THROUGH CORRESPONDENCE COURSES 
in MATHEMATICS, CHEMISTRY, HISTORY, ECONOMICS, EDUCA-
tion. SOCIOLOGY, MODERN LANGUAGES, RELIGION, ZOOLOGY, | 
ENGLISH AND OTHER SUBJECTS. ADDRESS: 

Wcp Mntnpraitg nf QUitraon 
DIVISION 1 1 , CHICAGO, 111. 

Music and Dramatic Arts 

American Academy of 
Dramatic Arts 

F o u n d e d in 1884 

F R A N K L I N H . S A R G E N T , P r e s i d e n t 

The leading institution for Dramatic and 
Expressional Training in America. Con
nected with Charles FrohmatCs Etnfiire 
Theatre and Companies. 

For information apply to 

SECRETARY, 1 5 0 C a r n e g i e H a l l , N e w Y o r k , N . Y . 
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I N S T I T U T E O F M U S I C A L A R T 

of the City of N e w York . F rank D a m r o s c h . Direc tor , 120 Clarc-
m o n t Avenue . E x a m i n a t i o n s for admiss ion now in progress . 



Camps—Summer Schools 

C A M P I D L E W I L D Lake Winnepesaukee, N.H. 
F I R S T T H I N G S 

Deve lopment of character. 
Cultivation of g o o d manners. 
Ideal iz ing of purity of mind and body. 
Vigi lance for safety. 

E X P E R I E N C E C O U N T S 
Twenty-seven years ol camp life. 
Over seventeen hundred boys in camp. 
Not a s ing l e serious accident. 
Mr. Dick's personal supervision for twenty-seven years. 

7 miies of lake shore. Fleets of canoes and motor boats. F ine , big speed boat. 
YOUR BOY DESERVES THE BEST. IDLEWILD PROVIDES IT. 32-PAGE ILLUSTRATED DESCRIPTIVE BOOKLET ON REQUEST. 

A d d r e s s J O H N M . D I C K . B . D „ 3 4 6 E x c h a n g e B u i l d i n g , B o s t o n , M a s s . 

K A M P K I L L K A R E 
O N L A K E C H A M P L A I N 
Thi r t een th Season. Recreat ion c a m p for boys, 8-16. Tu to r ing 
c a m p for older boys. Two dist inct camps separa ted by distances 
of five miles. For information, address 

Ra lph F . Per ry , 85 No. Ful ler ton Ave., Box 0 , Montcla i r N . J . 

A D I R O N D A C K C A M P 
For boys. Sixteenth Season. All land and water sports . Wood
craft, na tu re and scout work. Workshop . Rifle pract ice. Careful 
supervision. Physical examinat ion. Development of heal th, 
charac ter and personali ty. Catalog. 

Elias G. Brown, M . D . , Glenburnie-on-Lake George, N . Y. 

P I N E T R E E C A M P F O R G I R L S 
On beautiful Naomi Lake, 2000 feet above sea in pine-laden air of Focono 
Mountains. Four hours from New York and Philadelphia. Bungalows and 
tents on sunny hill. Experienced councilors. Tennis , basket-ball, canoe
ing , " h i k e s " — a l l outdoor sports. Handicrafts, gardening. Red Cross 
work. Tutoring if desired, 8th season. 

Miss Blanche D . Price, 4 0 4 W . School Lane, Philadelphia, Penn . 

S A R G E N T C A M P S F O R G I R L S 
P E T E R B O R O , N E W H A M P S H I R E . 
D*r. D . A. Sargent , Pres ident . Fo r i l lustrated catalog, address 
T h e Secretary, 8 E v e r e t t Street , Cambridge , Mass . 

W I N O N A C A M P S F O R B O Y S 
M O O S E P O N D 
Twelfth Season. T w o camps graded (ages 8 to 16). For Illus
trated Booklet address 

C. E . Cobb, D e n m a r k Inn , 12 Main St., Denmark , Maine . 

W Y O N E G O N I C C A M P S F O R G I R L S 
M O O S E P O N D 
Eigh teen th Season. Th ree separate camps (ages 8 to 21 ) . For 
I l lus t ra ted Booklet address 

M r . and Mrs . C. E . Cobb , 29 Ma in St., D e n m a r k , Maine . 

W Y N O N A C A M P F O R G I R L S 
L A K E M O R E Y , V T . 
Saddle horses. Golf, Tennis , Hiking. Swimming , Canoeing. Arts and 
Crafts. S leeping Bungalows. R u n n i n g water. Electric Lights . Del ic ious 
meals. Sympathetic supervision. Booklet. T h e Secretary'Wynona Camp, 
282 Summer Street, Fi tchburg, Mass. Lake Morey Club for adults—same 
management . 

T H E B E S T M A G A Z I N E 
for school advert is ing is the one which has weight and influence 
in the homes where the advan tages of t he P r iva te School are rec
ognized, apprecia ted , and acted upon. Such a medium builds up 
an inst i tut ion by supplying it with s t uden t s who will be a credi t 
t o i t . 

C a m p D e w e y 
E s t a b l i s h e d in 1916 a s t h e S u m m e r T r a i n i n g B a s e 

of t h e U . S. J u n i o r N a v a l R e s e r v e . 

Sea-going s i tuat ion on P rudence Is land in N a r r a g a n s e t t 
Bay. June 20 to Sept . 1 for boys of 14 to 20 years . Hea l th 
ful, practical p repara t ion for the N a v y and M e r c h a n t 
Mar ine . Land and water drillwork. Specialized academic 
course, 123 ft. Tra in ing Ship " Commodore J. W. Mi l le r . " 
Pract ice hikes and cruises. Hardihood, self-reliance and 
self-discipline t augh t and acquired. An ins t ruct ive and en
joyable summer . Terms , $ 1 7 5 complete, including uniforms. Prospectus and application blanks from 

W . J . P H Y S I O C , D i r e c t o r 
218 W e s t 5 8 t h S t r e e t N e w Y o r k C i t y 

C A M P N E H A N T I C F O R G I R L S 
On the Connect icut Coast. Salt water bathing, living room, large 
athletic field. T h e Director is an instructor and supervisor in 
physical t raining, hvgiene and corrective exercises. F e e for sea
son, S190.00. Booklet . Mr . and Mrs . H a r r y Davison, 272 W. 
Fisher Ave., Phi ladelphia, P a . 

C A M P P E N N 
V A L C O U R I S L A N D , L A K E C H A M P L A I N , N . Y. 
13th Season. C a m p Penn is likely to make a s t rong appeal to 
paren ts who, these serious days , feel t ha t a c a m p should mean 
more to a boy t h a n merely a place for idling and p lay ing! We 
believe in any a m o u n t of play, but also in many other mighty 
purposeful and worth-while th ings ! M a y we send our booklet? 
Chas. K. Taylor , Director , M.A., Suite 308, 51 Eas t 42nd Street , 
New York Ci ty . 
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The pattern of good candy 
The quaint wooden frame in which the old-time sampler 

was usually embroidered held the canvas of the needlework-
er's art. Some samplers, started early in life -and added to 
from year to year, expressed a whole life-time of artistic effort. 

Whitman's Sampler—"started in 1842"—sums up the 
three quarters of a century we have devoted to the art of 
making candy and making it good. 

Each of the sweets in the Sampler tells, in its own origi
nal and delightful way, why Whitman's candies are famous 
throughout a whole continent. Selections from ten of our 
most favored packages are contained in the Sampler. 

Sold all over the United States by Whitman 
agents—usually the better drug stores. Every 
package guaranteed by the agent and by us. 

STEPHEN F. W H I T M A N & SON, Inc., Philadelphia, U . S. A. 
Makers of W h i t m a n ' s Instantaneous Chocolate, Cocoa and MaTshmaUow Whip 
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SCRIBNER'S 
'• Fifth A'Venue Section 

T H E A R T S 

COSTIKYAN 
RUGS 

12 East 40th Street 
New York 

G O R H A M 
GALLERIES 

Sculpture 
T H E G O R H A M C O M P A N Y 

Fifth Avenue at Thirty-Sixth Street 
N e w York City 

C A L E N D A R of 
C U R R E N T A R T 
E X H I B I T I O N S 
Bourgeois Galleries, 668 Fifth Ave
nue, New York: Exhibition of Amer
ican Stage Designs—April 5 to 26 
inclusive. 
The Metropolitan Museum of Art, 
Fifth Avenue and 82d Street, New 
York: An Exhibition of Plant Forms 
in Ornament; an Exhibition of Plants 
from the New York Botanical Gar
den and Objects That Illustrate the 
Use of Plant Motives in Design from 
the Museum Collections. Class
room B—March 15 to April 21. 
Centenary Ejchibition of the Paint
ings of Gustave Courbet. Floor 11, 
Room fj—April 7 to May 18. 
An Exhibition of Engraved Orna
ment and Patterns for Craftsmen. 
Wing J, Rooms 8-10—April 21 to 
June 21. 

Mussman Gallery, 144 West 57th 
Street, New York: F-xhibition of Pas
tels and Etchings by Eugene Hig-
gins—after April 20. 
Howard Young Galleries, 620 Fifth 
Avenue, New York: Exhibition of 
Thirteen Paintings by Ossip Linde— 
from April 14 to 26 inclusive. 
Art Alliance. 10 East 47th Street, 
New York: An F-xhibition of Indus
trial Art Education—April 5 to 19. 
An Exhibition of Design and Work 
Executed by Pupils in Nineteen Art 
Schools and Trade Schools in New 
York City—April 30. F-xhibition of 
Graphic Art in Co-operation with the 
American Institute of Graphic Art— 
April 30 to May 24. 
Arden Gallery, 599 Fifth Avenue, 
New York: Summer Exhibition of 
Decorative Art—May I to October 
31. 

(Continued beloiv) 

Kent Costikyan 
OPPOSITE PUBLIC. UBBAPY 

O B I E P I T A L 6 - E U U O P E A T I ' 

Photographs 
Recreated 

HA V E Y O U a 
p r i z e d p h o t o 

g r a p h o f y o u r b o y 
w h o f o u g h t o n t h e 
o t h e r s i d e — a p h o t o -
g r a p h p e r h a p s d i m 
a n d i n d i s t i n c t b u t 
t h e l a s t t h i n g h e s e n t ? 

Let us recrea te i t—keep
ing the quality that y o u 

prize but e n h a n c i n g its v a l u e . Surprising results 
a c h i e v e d from small photographs faded and dim. 

Daguerreo types and paintings restored w i t h a!! 
the original charm intact. 

Send tin a photograph, and let ns give yon an estimate 

B R A D L E Y S T U D I O S 
4 3 5 Fifth Avenue, N e w York 

Emil F e f f e r c o r n 
1 2 6 and 1 2 8 East 28th Street 

N E W YORK CITY 

Antique Furniture 
of all d e s c r i p t i o n s 

A l s o Cor r ec t Reproduc t ions 

T A P E S T R I E S 

NEEDLE W O R K 

P A I N T I N G 

INTERIOR D E C O R A T I O N S 
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C A L E N D A R of . 
C U R R E N T A R T E X H I B I T I O N S 
P. W. French & Co. Galleries, 6 East 56th Street: Exhibition of Fifteenth 
and Sixteenth Century Flemish Tapestries, Antique Furniture, and Tex
tiles. 

Ehrich Print Galleries, 707 Fifth Avenue: Lithographs by Pryse and 
George Bellows. 

Getz Galleries, 14 E âst 45th Street: Exhibition of Celadons. 

Gorham Galleries, Fifth Avenue and 36th Street: Exhibition of American 
Sculpture. 

Macbeth Galleries, 450 Fifth Avenue: Exhibition of American Paintings. 
Frank Partridge, 741 Fifth Avenue: Exhibition of Old English Furniture 
and Works of Art. 

Satinover Galleries, 27 West 56th Street: Exhibition of Old Masters. 
Warwick House, 45 East 57th Street: Exhibition of Antique French Furni
ture and Objets d'Art of the Louis XV and XVI Periods. 
Kraushaar Galleries, 260 Fifth Avenue: Exhibition of Important Paint
ings by American Artists. 

Little Gallery, 4 East 48th Street: Ejchibition of Table Linens—April 14 

{.Continued on page 24) 

Howard Studios 
FRANCIS H O W A R D , P r e s . 

7 West 47th S t . 
New York, U. S . A . 

P h o n e Bryant 4 g l 

GARDEN ORNAMENTS 
OIL JARS FOUNTAINS 

MEMORIALS 

F A M O U S COLLECTION 
Send 50 cents for Catalogue 
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F O R E I G N 
MASTERS 
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C . W . Kraushaar 
A R T GALLERIES 

260 Fifth A v e n u e , N e w Y o r k 

u s -% 

PAINTINGS by 
"Whistler Lavery 
Fantin-Latour Zuloaga 
Legros Maris 
Courbet Israels 
Vollon Tack 
Monticelli Sloan 
Le Sidaner Luks 
Besnard A . P. Ryder 

BRONZES by 
Barye, Bourdelle and Mahonri Young 

RARE ETCHINGS by, 
Whistler, Legros, Bauer, Zorn 

Muirhead Bone, Brangwyn 
and Sir Seymour Haden 

CALENDAR of 
CURRENT ART EXHIBITIONS 

(Continued front page 23) 

Arlington Galleries, 274 Madison Avenue, New York: Exhibition of 
Whalers and Landscape of New England by Clifford W. Ashley—May 5 
to 17 inclusive. 
Durand-Rucl, 12 East 57th Street, New York: Exhibition of Lately Im
ported Paintings by Renoir—April 5 to 19. 
The Ralston Gallery, 567 Fifth Avenue. New York: A Special Exhibition 
of Paintings by Robert H. Nisbet—April I to 19 inclusive. 
Dorbon-Aine, 19 East 57th Street, New York: Exhibition of the Works of 
Lucien Jonas, Special Correspondent of the "Illustration" and Official 
Artist of the French Musee de 1'Armee in the Hotel des Invalidcs— 
week of April 21. 
Henry Reinhardt and Son Gallery, 565 Fifth Avenue, New York: The 
First Annual Salon of Representative Current Portraiture—April 21 to 
May 21. 
George Ainslie Studio, 615 Fifth Avenue, New York: F-xhibition of Paint
ings by George Inncss—during May. 
National Academy of Design. 215 West 57th Street, New York: Exhibition 
of Fine Art Galleries—to April 27. 
Pen and Brush, 134 East 19th Street: Thumb Box Exhibition of Paintings 
by Members—to April 27. 
Milch Galleries, 108 West 57th Street: Special Exhibition of Selected 
Paintings by Leading American Artists—to April 30. 
Dawson Galleries, 9 East 56th Street: Exhibition of Tapestries. 

A.Kimbel &Son 
P a r i s New~Ybrk 

16 R u e c fArto is 1 2 W e s t 40!<f St. 

S P E C I A L I S T S I N 
T H E CONCEPTION 
A N D E X E C U T I O N 
OF D E C O R A T I V E 
I N T E R I O R S A N D 
FINE FURNITURE 

A N T I Q U E T A P E S T R Y P A N E L S 
have m a n y des irable s p e c i m e n s 

of A n t i q u e Petit Po int chair c o v e r 
ings. B r o c a d e s and Embro ider i e s 

Edward G. Getz 

TfiaTttlaiiXB 

g u i l t s 

C r y s t a l s 

tic. - _ * 
Ming Horse and Rider 
Ming Horse and Rider 

Specific requests gladly answered. No catalog issued 
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SCRIBNER'S 
'ioJr. Fifth A-Venue Section 

PBIIILSILLI 

/ ^ N E of a pair of charming 
old Irish Silver Pepper 

Pots , made in Dublin by 
Rober t Calderwood about 
1740. GI eat difficulty is ex
perienced in obta in ing pairs 
of Pepper Po t s and when 
they are found they are rare
ly as fine as the one illus
t ra ted . 

(28 
These Hall M a r k s appear on 
each of the Pepper Po t s . 

CRICHTON BROS, of London 
C O L D S M I T H S AND S I L V E R S M I T H S 

IN NEW YORK: 6 3 6 , FILTH AVENUE 
BYAMWHEKT IN CHICAGO : 6 2 2 , S. MICHIGAN AVENUE 

IN LONDON: 2 2 , OLD BOND STREET 

Satinover Qalleries 
2 7 West 56th Street 

'New York 

Selected 
Old Masters 

Objects 
of Art 

Illustrated Booklet 
on request 

O L D E N G L I S H A N D F R E N C H F U R N I T U R E 

O L D I T A L I A N F U R N I T U R E A N D T E X T I L E S 

T A P E S T R I E S a. W O K K S O F A R T 

A N T I Q U I T I E S * . INTERIOR. D E C O R A T I O N 

The M I L C H 
G A L L E R I E S 

Dealers in 

AMERICAN PAINTINGS 
—̂J—1 • 1; •' •: • I! 111 • 11: •!1111111! K •' I; •," • I I i1,1 i: ,: r I" i:: i!:: i • : •. •. I 
1 h e w o r k s o f A m e r i c a n artists are 

n o w especia l ly sought by co l lec tors . 
T h i s c o u n t r y has a w a k e n e d to t h e 
fact that t h e finest pictures are b e i n g 

p r o d u c e d at h o m e . 

Our new booklet with our galleries' latest news, recently published, sent on request 

108 W e s t 5 7 t h Street N E W Y O R K 
(Adjoining Lotos Club) 

DAWSON 
9 East 56th Street 

(BET. 5th AND MADISON AVES.) 

N E W Y O R K 

NISI* 

htlb 
tn IWIJANITRJIJNI TPSLIJ .. 

the Duke of Sutherland's Collection 
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SCRIBNER'S 
F i f t h A-Venue S e c t i o n £ £ j Off. 

ILLUSTRATION OF A CHINESE RUG MADE UPON OUR OWN LOOMS IN CHINA 

Symbolism in Chinese Rugs 
T h e rugs of China, n o w generally admired because of their u n ' 

usual color effects, have an added c h a r m in design evolved from the 
great religious beliefs under w h i c h the people have lived. 

In the design illustrated above are depicted, upon a medium 
porcelain blue ground, the eight Buddhist symbols, also the chess 
board, scrolls, and musical instruments, w h i c h a r e symbols of the 
Literati. T h e central medallion shows an a r rangement of the Phoenix, 
a symbol of prosperity, while in the other medallions is s h o w n the 
" Lung," or Dragon of Heaven , guarding a pearl. T h e designs of 
our Chinese Rugs follow faithfully those of the earlier periods. 

W E HAVE NUMEROUS OTHER DESIGNS READY for DELIVERY, AND CAN MAKE ANY REQUIRED 
SIZE IN A REASONABLE LIME. FURTHER INFORMATION WILL BE GLADLY GIVEN UPON REQUEST. 

W . & . J. S L O A N E 
Direct Importers of Eastern Rugs 

Interior Decorators Floor Coverings and Fabrics Furniture Makers 
FIFTH AVENUE AND FORTY-SEVENTH STREET, N E W YORK 

W A S H I N G T O N , D. C . S A N F R A N C I S C O . C A L . 
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SCRIBNER'S 
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A R O U N D 

T H E A R T G A L L E R I E S 
T o p u r c h a s e a n y w o r k s h o w n , o r f o r 
a d d r e s s e s o f g a l l e r i e s w h e r e t h e y m a y b e 
s e e n , a d d r e s s M i s s W a l t o n at S c r i b n e r ' s 
M a g a z i n e , 597 F i f th A v e n u e , N e w Y o r k 

Por t ra i t s of men in service have 
an appeal which is cer tain to gain 
in interest as t he years go by . 
T h i n k how your son's children a n d 
his children's children would value 
a por t ra i t of this k ind ! Th i s is the 
work of Albert S te rner—a por t ra i t 
of his son Haro ld . Sterner is one 
of the Americans asked by the 
French Governmen t to be repre

sented in the Luxembourg . 

" F r e d , " by Grace M o t t Johnson . 
A powerful small bronze by a 

younger American sculptor . 

T h r e e r e p r e s e n t a t i v e 
American pa in t ings . T h e 
canvas above is the work 
of J a m e s Franc is M u r 
p h y , ent i t led " G o l d e n 

A u t u m n . " 

" N i g h t Silences," by Elliott Da in -
gerfield, is one of his beautiful 
evening landscapes. I t shows a full 
moon rising through a break in 
the trees. T h e pain t ing is rich in 
tone, its blues and greens softened 
into a gray in the background, and , 
as the ti t le suggests , the entire com
position is full of rest and quiet . 
Mr . Daingerfield is well known to 
Scribner readers through his con

t r ibut ions to the Field of Ar t . 

" I n the Connect icut V a l l e y " — a 
typical W y a n t . T h e canvas is 22 x 36 

inches. 

E tch ings , dry-points , l i thographs , 
aqua t i n t s , and wood-blocks—all make 
their appearance along the Avenue . 
T w o examples of the la t te r are shown. 
T h e simplicity of t he wood-block 
pr in t ing with the flat tones gives di
rectness wi thou t detai l . T h e y have 
r h y t h m and swing and are full of 
cha rm. En t i t l ed " P a v l o w a le 
C y g n e " and " S p e c t r e R o s e , " t hey 
are t he work of Florence W y m a n 
I v i n s . T h e pr in t s measure 13 x 15 

inches and are in four colors. 
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j l S u m u j ffiurningRoom* 

«*~ a t the paTTiptoriShopa 

Q U C H an interior, with its French casement 
^ windows overlooking a vista of formal 
gardens, suggests one of those delightful 
homes designed by the Brothers Adam and 
so often a harmonious setting for the deli
cately graceful furniture of the late Louis 
Seize time. 

At the Hampton Shops you will find such 
furniture of distinction as this. The oval 
table with its decorated frieze, the oval-
backed, caned chairs in ribbon-and-reed carv
ing and the low, bow-fronted commode, all 
in subdued tones of parchment and green, 
give to this room an enduring charm which 
can be attained with such discriminating 
knowledge of subtle details as the Hampton 
Decorators make of avail to you. 

hampton shops 

farina sr Patrick's CarncDval l lgyl 

HniiqiritifB Furniture 
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F R O M T H E F A R O R I E N T , T H E 

S U N N Y S L O P E S O F I T A L Y , A N D 

O U R O W N N E W Y O R K C O M E 

T H E T H I N G S O N T H I S P A G E 

F O R T H E C O U N T R Y H O U S E 

T o p u r c h a s e a n y a r t i c l e o r f o r a d d r e s s e s o f s h o p s 
s e e d i r e c t i o n s o n p a g e 32 

A "Before and After" is 
shown here. Have you been 
hesitating about bringing 
down that old painting— 
far up in the attic? Or per
haps you feel you must ban
ish, temporarily, at least, 
that portrait because its age 
or rather life in overheated 
rooms has caused it to peel 
and the canvas to pucker. 

(See upper right corner.) 

Turquoise blue, old Chinese glass of 
the Ch'ien-lung Dynas ty (eighteenth 
century), is this oblong flower-holder. 
Lovely in color, it forms a charming 
thing mounted on the teakwood stand 
with the graceful spray of Chinese 
evergreen (the latter can be purchased 
if desired). 1)4. inches long, 4t}4 
inches wide, $25. The two orna
mental lions of the Ming Dynas ty 
(fifteenth century) are turquoise blue 
and purple—a wonderful glaze. 

inches high, $20 each. 

An admirable choice for a liv
ing-room lamp for the country 
house is this of Tobe ware, a 
white glazed pottery with 
quaint old Chinese bronze 
design; $20. The silk shade, 
mounted on a lacquer frame 
can be obtained in old rose, 
tan, yellow, or made to order 
in any color. 16 inches diam
eter, $6.50. Height of lamp 

over all, 18^2 inches. 

Search as far as you will and 
wherever you wish, but can 
you equal the value in this 
mirror? Charming in shape, 
as you can see, generous in 
size (33 inches high), lovely 
in finish—a midnight blue 
frame with old gold—suitable 
with colonial or Italian 

pieces. The price is $25. 

The painting can be re
stored, and very satisfacto
rily, too — for witness this 
illustration — and none of 
the charm of the original is 

destroyed. 

The head of the "Unknown 
Woman at the Louvre"—a 
very charming reproduction, 
excellent in color, stands 9 
inches high. I t gives a warm 
note of interest on mantel or 
table; $5. The Italian dec
orated box, small in size but 
distinctive, with its design of 
the three graces, is in deep 
blue and old gold. $} 2 inches 
diameter, $2.50. The oval 
mirror—mirrors have such a 
way of "furnishing" a room— 
is a surprising value at $6. 
I talian decoration in poly

chrome, 16 x 12 inches. 

A colorful bit is the Delia 
Robbia jar holding the flowers 
—and literally mirroring their 
hues in its brilliant decoration. 
Unusual in size and color for 
$3.50 (8 inches high). A 
gleaming bit of dull brass— 
and what room does not look 
better because of its presence! 
—can be supplied by brass 
sconces. Three-branch (wall 
bracket, 10 inches high), $10 

a pair. 

29 



SCRIBNER'S 
FIFTH A-DENUE SECTION %5T,Y;$J 

IVI introduce 

QF\]ftMiol 

H>IU.CIL. WNLL yrcMun^s t ] 

tliewacaiistomed unppt-tcui 

xmioruj CSOCIAT Li>en£d^~—t 

Wedding Veils \ \ \ I 
Wedding Gowns \ \ \ \ | 

Bridesmaids Frocks VJ 
_ Travel Suits \ \ % 
C o u n t s Clothes1' 1 

Dress Hats ~ StreetHats^ 
Blouses A N D Accessories I 

Made in Platinum or Yellow iSK or 14K Cold: Green or 
While 14K Gold. Dial. Arabic or Roman Figures 

The fashioning of these beautiful small 
watches is a fine art. The Wakham Small
est American Watch is made in many de
signs, and different shape cases; some with 
combinations of diamonds and sapphires; 
others are chased solid gold or plain gold. 
These watches also have the " No Fuss" 
Ribbon and Clasp which are attached with
out sewing. Fitted with Waltham Move
ment, known the world over for accuracy 
and durability. 

Sold by leading Jewelers. Ask for Waltham Smallest 
American Watch. Write for illustrated Booklet 

JACQUES DEPOLLIER & SON 
Manufacturers of High. Class Specialties 

for Waltham Watches 

1 5 M A I D E N L A N E , N E W Y O R K C I T Y , U . S . A . 

DUBOIS WATCH CASE CO. Est. 1877 

YOUMANS Sailors 
OF FASHIONABLE 
ROUGH STRAW 

Colors Blue 
Purple Tan 
Red White 
Black Qreen 

$7 00 

Write for Booklet 4 - T 

581 FIFTH AVENUE AT 47TH STREET 

27w38ihSvV 

F I T T I N G 
N A R R O W F O O T 
Widths A AAA AAA, AA £ A. 

All sizes !ndudir\38t.9.9t$10 

The Proper Thing 
E v e r y ShoeCraft Shoe is per
fectly adap ted to its purpose 
and conforms in all detai ls 
with the convent ions of cor
rect dress. IVY, t he walking 
shoe p ic tured , is m a d e of da rk 
browncal f sk inwi th l ong -vamp 
Engl ish last . JJJ 

Send for new Catalog S-9 
and Measurement Charts 

Post 
Prepaid 
Fit Guaranteed 

S H O E C R A F T S H O P 
27 WEST 38TH STREET NEW YORK 
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An " at h o m e " frock of 
brocaded taireta, black 

velvet and lace 

R o s e dimity, 
rose ribbons, 
and hand-work 

Russian p o n g e e 
sports suit with 

cape wrap 

An ever cool and refreshing 
foulard with georget te 

in blue or brown 

Jersey sports suit with 
coat tucked in cross

bar effect 

F I F T H A V E N U E O F F E R S ITS B E S T 
T O T H E S P R I N G T I M E P U R C H A S E R * 

BLOSSOMING forth are the modes of fashion 
in such charm that one thinks the respite dur

ing war days must have proved a stimulus which 
concentration alone could never have achieved. 

Beginning at the left the frock with the sheer 
black lace sleeves, which give the arm such grace 
and rhythm, is of black taffeta with a brocaded 
pattern of blue and a bodice of black velvet—a 
frock which bears out the reputation of the only 
Rue de la Paix house in America. 

With all the exquisite lines of a suit the pongee 
cape wrap costume gives the slim lines through 
which women are so anxious for. Barrymore 
Red is used on the "throw" collar, which can be 
worn as revers. The broad sash with a few deft 
movements makes an admirable waistcoat, giving 
a three-piece effect. A hat of straw braid com
pletes a chic costume admirable for motoring. 

The charm of a child's frock is in its simplicity, 
the proper choice of the "childish" fabric, and 
hand-work. Given these, with originality and an 
unerring sense of what is right, you are certain to 
achieve delightful results. All of these are found 
where this, child's frock originated. 

Will anything ever be found to take the place 
during the summer of a foulard ? Foulard, often 
too striking used alone, is softened by soft folds 
of georgette. 

Correct for "tournament" play or again in 
town the jersey suit has distinction, with the coat 
at back and front and from elbow to hand tucked 
in block effect. In purple, old blue, white, or 
other colors. Correct straw sailor in any color. 

* Addresses of houses where frocks and hats can be ob 
tained sent on request or purchases made direct. Address 
Miss Wa l ton , Scribner 's Magazine , 597 Fifth Ave., New York . 
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Reg. V. S. 
Patent Off. 

J L 

8 9 2 — A beaut i fu l 103-p iece d inner 
set , in i v o r y - t o n e L e n o x ch ina , 
" A u t u m n " des ign , w i t h a b lue -
gray scroll border, and exqui s i t e 
m e d a l l i o n s of de l i ca te ly t i n t e d 
c o n v e n t i o n a l flowers. O p e n s t o c k 
pa t t ern . C o m p l e t e ; 103 p ieces , 

spec ia l pr ice , $ 3 0 0 . 

NO single thing in
dicates the good 

taste of the up-to-date 
hostess more unerringly 
than the appointments 
of her table. And the 
discriminating hostess, 
who chooses well her 
tableware, turns con
fidently to Ovington's 
for fine china and glass
ware, and handsome 
Sheffield. 
For in those wares, as 
in everything else of 
our stock to make the 
home beautiful as well . 
as liveable, she finds at 
Ovington's remarkably 
reasonable prices—and 
always, quality. 

Send for Ovington's catalogue 

O V I N G T O N ' S 
312-314 Fifth Avenue, New York 

Z3SS3S. 

s 
•J 

Information Column 
THE following Fifth Avenue shops and galleries are 

recommended to Scribner readers. Information 
on any of the subjects listed may be obtained from 

the various firms. Many of them publish interesting 
and instructive booklets and circulars. Write direct to 
houses or to Miss Walton, of Scribner's Magazine, 
checking the subjects desired. 

Objects of Art 
Sculpture by American Ar t i s t s : Gotham Galleries, Fifth Avenue 

at 36/A Street. 
I l lus t ra ted Booklet of Art No tes : William Macbeth Galleries, 

450 Fifth Avenue. 
I l lus t ra ted Brochure of Pa in t ings by American and Foreign 

Mas te r s : Howard Young, 620 Fifth Avenue. 
Paint ings by Modern Mas t e r s and R a r e Etchings* Kraushaar, 

260 Fifth Avenue. 
Work of Ear ly American M a s t e r s : Ehrich Galleries, 707 Fifth Ave. 
Lates t News of the Art Galleries: Milch Galleries, 108 West 57th St. 
Ant ique T a p e s t r y Panels , Brocades and Embro ider ies : A. Kim-

belfj Son, 12 West 40th Street. 
Paint ings by Old M a s t e r s , i l lus t ra ted: Satinover Galleries, 27 

West $6tk Street. 
Old English Furn i tu re , Needlework, and T a p e s t r i e s : Dawson, 9 

East $6th Street. 
Ant ique French Fu rn i t u r e : Warwick House, 45 East 57th Street. 
Ant ique Porcelains (no catalogue issued bu t specific requests 

gladly answered) : Edward G. Getz, 14 East 4$tk Street. 
Old English Si lver—The Hi s to ry of " H a l l - M a r k s " : Crichton 

Bros., 636 Fifth Avenue. 

For the House 
Furn i tu re of Charac te r : Hampton Shops, 18 East 50/A Street. 
Chinese Rugs in any Required Size: W. 13 J. Shane, Fifth Avenue, 

at 47th Street. 
I ta l ian Fu rn i tu r e and Decorat ions: MacBridc, 3 East $%nd Street. 
Oriental and European Rugs : Kenl-Costikyan Co., 485 Fifth Ave. 
Ancient and Modern Rugs : Costikyan y Co., 12 East 40th Street. 
Danersk Decorat ive F u r n i t u r e : (Booklet T-$), Erskine-Danforth, 

2 West 47th Street. 
Ant ique Furn i tu re and Correct Reproduc t ions : Emil Fefjercorn 

\$ Co., 126 East zSth Street. 
T h e Spring Gift Book: Ovington's, 312 Fifth Avenue. 
Faded Por t ra i t s Recrea ted or Daguer reo types : Bradley Studios, 

435 Fifth Avenue. 
Memoria ls and Garden O r n a m e n t s : Howard Studios, 7 West 

47th Street. 

Clothes 
Smar t Clo thes : Gidding 13 Co., 568 Fifth Avenue. 
Sports and Street H a t s for W o m e n : (Booklet 4-7"), Youmans, 

581 Fifth Avenue. 
W o m e n ' s Shoes: H o w to F i t the N a r r o w Foo t : Shoecraft Shop, 

27 West 38M Street. 
Oriental Silks and Kimonos : Yamanaka fjf Co., 680 Fifth Avenue. 

Direct ions for P u r c h a s i n g A n y Article 

TO P U R C H A S E any article desired—whether i l lustrated or not— 
send check or money order payab le to Char les Scribner's Sons 
t o cover cost of ai t ic le . 

Give page on which article is shown. 
S ta t e how articles should be sen t—by parcel post or express. 
S e n d t o M i s s W a l t o n , of S c r i b n e r ' s M a g a z i n e , 597 F i f th 
A v e n u e , N e w Y o r k . 

D A N E R S K 
DECORATIVE 
F U R N I T U R E 

E R S K I N E - D A N F O R T H 
2 W e s t 47th St. , N e w York 

First door nest or Fifth Avenue, 4th floo 

E x a c t dup l ica tes of early Eng
lish masterpieces in naturalwood 
tones. Luxur ious Engl ish over
stuffed cha i r s a n d couches in 
the fabr ics of your own choos

ing. C h a r m i n g bed
room groups done in 
a n y d e s i r e d c o l o r 
scheme. 
Quick deliveries di
rec t from factory to 
you . 
D e s i g n s for single 
rooms or ent i re house 
submi t t ed without ob
l igat ion. 
B u y t h r o u g h your 
decora tor or call a t 

C O R P O R A T I O N our Sales R o o m s . 
Send for Valuable 

Catalog " 7 • J . " 

32 



Here is the new combination salad-and-mayonnaise bowl— 
and just as practical as the popular cheese-and-cracker 
combination. A salad looks very tempting arranged on the 
broad, low crystal platter with the graceful bowl for dress
ing rising from the centre. Of course, cither can be used 
separately. Of crystal, with border of gold, with small 
floral border in color, $12.50; salad plates to match, $20 

for six. 

CRYSTAL 
IN N E W GUISES 

F O R T H E S U M M E R C O T T A G E 
T o p u r c h a s e a n y art ic le , s e n d c h e c k t o M i s s W a l t o n 

at S c r i b n e r ' s M a g a z i n e , 597 Fi f th A v e n u e , N e w Y o r k 

SM A L L wonder glassware is in demand for table 
service, particularly during the warm months, for 

it is refreshingly cool in appearance and gives just the 
note needed in the summer furnishings of a house in 
the country. N o w for almost the first time for several 
years it is possible to find in the shops new pieces, such 
as the combination salad-and-mayonnaise above and 
the charming little jar for comb honey below. 

These squatty, low candlesticks with the high glass centre 
and bowl form a very decorative centrepiece for the lunch
eon-table—one suited for short or long stemmed flowers 
—for the low bowl could be used alone. Centre bowl, 10 
inches diameter, 5 ' i inches high, $10 . Candlesticks, 
l, 1 2 inches high, $3.50 a pair, with bay berry-shaped candles. 
Crystal, with either blue, green, or black decoration. 

W h y is it honey seems to taste even better these early days 
of summer? Here is a new holder, just the size for comb 
honey. It is of crystal with simple gold coin band decora
tion. Ever so different for a gift; $ 5 . 

S C R I B N E R ' S 
| Fifth A-denue Section 
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M A C B R I D E 
T H E H O U S E O F T H R E E G A B L E S " 

3 E . 5 2 D S T . . IV. V . C . 

Tuscan Buffer (7 ft.) $290.00 
Chinese Blue Pitchers $35.00 

D o n o t fa i l t o v i s i t t he Silk Galleries o f Y A M A N A K A & C O . 
680 F i f t h A v e n u e , N E W Y O R K 

(Be tween 53d & 54th Streets) 
B O S T O N - O S A K A - P E K I N G - L O N D O N 

Japanese Kimonos M a d e T o Order of 
Oriental Silks in Marve lous Color ings 



Good Silverware 
To appreciate good 
Silverware you must 
consider its weight 
in silver, its worth 
in workmanship, its 
value as a decoration, 
its immunity from 
breakage, its resis
tance to wear and 

its everlasting 
serviceability 

GORHAM STEELING SilverWARE 
is sold everywhere by — N r ^~ | ^ -x 
leading, jewelers and (f^kN(^B) 
bears this trade-mark s T E R U N G 

COPYR10HT 1919 
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THE GORHAM COMPANY 
Silversmiths «3? Goldsmiths 

N E W Y O R K , 
W O R K S - P R O V I D E N C E A N D N E W Y O R K 





Drawn by T. K. Banna. 

SHE WAS STARING A T H E N R Y AS THOUGH SHE HAD N E V E R SEEN HIM BEFORE. 

— " T h e Trafficker," page 570. 



SCRIBNER'S M A G A Z I N E 
VOL. LXV MAY, 1919 NO. 5 

T H E SUN 
B Y J O H N G A L S W O R T H Y 

AGIRL sits crouched over her knees 
on a stile close to a river. A 

' Man with a silver badge stands 
beside her clutching the worn top plank. 
The Girl's level brows are drawn to
gether; her eyes see her memories. The 
Man's eyes see the Girl; he has a dark, 
twisted face. The bright sun shines; 
the quiet river flows; the cuckoo is call
ing; the may flower is in bloom along 
the hedge that ends in the stile on the 
towing-path. 

The Girl. God knows what 'e'll say, 
Jim. 

The Man. Let 'im. 'E's come too 
late, that's all. 

The Girl. He couldn't come before. 
I'm frightened. 'E was fond o' me. 

The Man. And aren't I fond of you ? 
My Gawd! 

The Girl. I ought to 'a' waited, Jim; 
with 'im in the fightin'. 

The Man. (Passionately.) And 
what about me? Aren't I been in 
the fightin'—earned all I could get? 

The Girl. (Touching him.) Ah! 
The Man. Did you ? 

He cannot speak the words. 

Not like you, Jim—not like The Girl. 
you. 

The Man. 
The Girl. 
The Man. 

'Ave a spirit, then. 
I promised 'im. 
One man's luck's another's 

poison. I've seen it. 
The Girl. I ought to 'a' waited. I 

never thought 'e'd come back from the 
fightin'. 

The Man. (Grimly.) Maybe 'e'd bet
ter not 'ave. 

The Girl. (Looking back along the 
tow-path.) What'll 'e be like, I won
der? 

The Man. (Gripping her shoulder.) 
Copyright, 1919, by Charles Scribner's So All rights reserved. 
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514 The Sun 

Daise, don't you never go back on me, or 
I should kill you, and 'im too. 

The Girl looks at him, shivers, and puts her 
lips to his. 

The Girl. I never could. 
The Man. Will vou run for it? 'E'd 

never find us. 

The Girl shakes her head. 

The Man. {Dully.) What's the good 
o' stayin'? The world's wide. 

The Girl. I'd rather have it off me 
mind, with him 'ome. 

The Man. (Clenching his hands.) It's 
temptin' Providence. 

The Girl. What's the time, Jim? 
The Man. (Glancing at the sun.) 'Alf 

past four. 
The Girl. (Looking along the towing-

path.) 'E said four o'clock. Jim, you 
better go. 

The Man. Not I. I've not got the 
wind up. I've seen as much of hell as he 
has, any day. What like is he? 

The Girl. (Dully.) I dunno, just. I've 
not seen 'im these three years. I dunno 
no more, since I've known you. 

The Man, Big, or little chap ? 
The Girl. 'Bout your size. Oh! Jim, 

go along! 
The Man. No fear ! What's a blight

er like that, to old Fritz's shells? We 
didn't shift when they was comin'. If 
you'll go, I'll go; not else. 

• Again she shakes her head. 

The Girl. Jim, do you love me 
true? (For answer, the Man takes her 
avidly in his arms.) I ain't ashamed 
—I ain't ashamed. If 'e could see me 
'eart. 

The Man. Daise ! If I'd known you 
out there I never could 'a' stuck it. They'd 
'a' got me for a deserter. That's 'ow I 
love you! 

The Girl. Jim, don't lift your 'and to 
'im. Promise! 

The Man. That's according. 
The Girl. Promise! 
The Man. If 'e keeps quiet, I won't. 

But I'm not accountable—not always, I 
tell you straight—not since I've been 
through that. 

The Girl. (With a shiver.) Nor p'raps 
'e isn't. 

The Man. Like as not. It takes the 
lynchpins out, I tell you. 

The Girl. God 'elp us ! 
The Man. (Grimly.) Ah! We said 

that a bit too often. What we want, we 
take, now; there's no one to give it us, and 
there's no fear'll stop us; we seen the 
bottom o' things. 

The Girl. P'raps 'e'll say that too. 
The Man. Then it'll be 'im or me. 
The Girl. I'm frightened. 
The Man. (Tenderly.) No, Daise,no! 

(He takes out a knife.) The river's 'andy. 
One more or less. 'E shan't 'arm you; 
nor me neither. 

The Girl. (Seizing his hand.) Oh! 
no! Give it to me, Jim! 

The Man. (Smiling.) No fear! (He 
puts it away.) Shan't 'ave no need for it, 
like as not. All right, little Daise; you 
can't be expected to see things like what 
we do. What's a life, anyway? I've 
seen a thousand taken in five minutes. 
I've seen dead men on the wires like 
flies on a fly-paper; I've been as good as 
dead meself an 'undred times. I've 
killed a dozen men. It's nothin'. 'E's 
safe, if 'e don't get my blood up. If he 
does, nobody's safe; not 'im, nor any
body else; not even you. I'm speakin' 
sober. 

The Girl. (Softly.) Jim, you won't go 
fightin', wi' the sun out and the birds all 
callin' ? 

The Man. That depends on 'im. I'm 
not lookin' for it. Daise, I love you. 
I love your eyes. I love your hair. I love 
you. 

The Girl. And I love you, Jim. I 
don't want nothin' more than you in the 
whole world. 

The Man. Amen to that, my dear. 
Kiss me close! 

The sound of a voice singing breaks in on 
their embrace. The Girl starts from his 
arms and looks behind her along the 
towing-path. The Man draws back 
against the hedge, fingering his side, 
where the knife is hidden. The song 
comes nearer: 

"I'll be right there to-night 
Where the fields are snowy white, 
Banjoes ringin', darkies singin', 
All the world seems bright." 

The Girl. It's ' im! 
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The Man. Don't get the wind up, 
Daise. I'm here! 

The singing stops. A man's voice says: 
" C h r i s t ! It 's Daise; it 's little Da'ise 
'erself!" The girl stands rigid. The 
figure of a soldier appears on the other 
side of the stile. His cap is tucked into 
his belt, his hair is bright in the sun
shine; he is lean, wasted, brown, and 
laughing. 

Soldier. Daise! Daise! Hallo, old 
pretty girl! 

The Girl does not move, barring the way, as 
it were. 

The Girl. Hallo, Jack! {Softly.) I 
got things to tell you. 

Soldier. What sort o' things, this 
lovely day? Why, I got things that'd 
take me years to tell, 'ave you missed 
me, Daise? 

The Girl. You been so long. 
Soldier. So I 'ave. My Gawd! It's 

a way they 'ave in the Army. I said 
when I got out of it I'd laugh. Like as 
the sun itself I used to think of you, 
Daise, when the crumps was comin' over, 
and the wind was up. D'you remember 
that last night in the wood ? ' Come back, 
and marry me quick, Jack !' Well, 'ere I 
am—got me pass to 'eaven. No more 
fightin', an' trampin', no more sleepin' 
rough. We can get married now, Daise. 
We can live soft an' 'appy. Give us a 
kiss, old pretty. 

The Girl. {Drawing back.) No. 
Soldier. {Blankly.) Why not? 

The Man, with a swift movement, steps along 
the hedge to the Girl's side. 

The Man. That's why, soldier. 
Soldier. {Leaping over the stile.) 'Oo 

are you, Pompey? The sun don't shine 
in your inside, do it? 'Oo is 'e, Daise? 

The Girl. My man. 
Soldier. Your—man! Lummy! 'Taf

fy was a Welshman, Taffy was a thief!' 
Well, soldier? So you've been through 
it, too. I'm laughin' this mornin', as 
luck will 'ave it. Ah! I can see your 
knife. 

The Man. {Who has half drawn his 
knife.) Don't laugh at me, I tell you. 

Soldier. Not at you, soldier, not at 
you. {He looks from one to the other.) 
I'm laughin' at things in general. Where 
did you get it, soldier? 

The Man. {Watchfully.) Through the 
lung. 

Soldier. Think o' that! An' I never 
was touched. Four years an' never was 
touched. An' so you've come an' took 
my girl. Nothin' doin'! Ha ! {Again he 
looks from one to the other—then away.) 
Well! The world's before me. {He 
laughs.) I'll give you Daise for a lung 
protector. 

The Man. {Fiercely.) You won't. I've 
took her. 

Soldier. That's all right, then. You 
keep 'er. I've got a laugh in me you 
can't put out, black as you are! Good
bye, little Daise! 

The Girl makes a movement toward him. 

The Man. Don't touch 'im! 

The Girl stands hesitating, and suddenly 
bursts into tears. 

Soldier. Look 'ere, soldier; shake 
'ands! I don't want to see a girl cry, 
this day of all, with the sun shinin'. I 
seen too much o' sorrer. You an' me've 
been at the back of it. We've 'ad our 
whack. Shake! 

The Man. Who are you kiddin' ? You 
never loved 'er! 

Soldier. Oh ! I thought I did. 
The Man. {Fiercely.) I'll fight you 

for her. 
He drbps his knife. 

Soldier. {Slowly.) Soldier, you done 
your bit, an' I done mine. It's took us 
two ways, seemin'ly. 

The Girl. . {Pleading.) Jim ! 
The Man. {With clenched fists.) I 

don't want 'is charity. I only want what 
I can take. 

Soldier. Daise, which of us will you 
'ave? 

The Girl. {Covering her face.) Oh ! 
Him. 

Soldier. You see, soldier ! Drop your 
'ands, now. There's nothin' for it but a 
laugh. You an' me know that. Laugh, 
soldier! 

The Man. You blarsted ! 

The Girl springs to him and stops his mouth. 

Soldier. It's no use, soldier. I can't 
do it. I said I'd laugh to-day, and laugh 
I will. I've come through that, an' all 
the stink of it; I've come through sorrer. 
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T H E MAKING OF AN ANGLER'S W I F E 

By Ruth Danenhower Wilson 

ILLUSTRATIONS BY JOHN FROST 

BEGAN with a high ambi
tion to become an angler— 
not an angler's wife. All 
during our engagement 
My Fisherman had talked 
j o y f u l l y of whipping 

streams and lakesides. His enthusiasm 
was contagious. When the first crocus 
stuck its head out under the barberry 
hedge I began to read old Izaak Walton 
and modern sporting magazines. The 
sound of running water kept trickling in 
my head. From Mr. Walton's statistical 
pages I developed an enthusiasm for dace, 
though to this day I haven't an idea what 
manner of fish they are. They are not to 
be found in fish-markets. 

I talked fish with every dinner-party 
for the next month. ' I found an old col
lege professor who was an authority on 
snaring suckers with a horse-hair loop. 
A young lawyer told me how to dip min
nows in a net to be put on the hook wig-
glingly alive—a most alluring bait. To 
my amazement I found that if you scratch 
almost any member of the male species 
you strike fish-scales. 

My Fisherman treated my new inter
est in a more or less academic, detached 
manner. He branded the fascinating 
sport of snaring suckers as arrant idiocy. 
When I proudly aired my Waltonian 
knowledge he intimated that times had 
changed, and he knew a thing or two he 

could teach old Izaak if he ever met his 
shade by a brookside. 

My interest in my trousseau flagged. 
More and more I was realizing that 
clothes do not matter to trout. Honey
moon plans had chivalrously been left to 
me, so I glowingly made the great de
cision. Our honeymoon was to be a 
June-moon, a fishing-moon, a running-
water-moon, a dace-moon, a snaring-
sucker-moon. I really made myself be
lieve that I had been wild to get into the 
hills for years. I nursed an aversion for 
the stereotyped summer-hotel wedding-
trip. 

At my decision My Fisherman opened 
the smothered fires of his heart. Of 
course, I was the most wonderful girl in 
the world. How had I dreamed he'd 
been thinking of this very thing for weeks, 
but hadn't dared mention it because he 
knew brides doted on places where they 
could show their pretty new clothes? 
How had I guessed that the dream of his 
life was to lead me beside a brook and 
teach me all the subtle arts of angling he 
had culled from his own cherished ex
periences? 

The rest of that evening we spent in 
tracing half a dozen proposed routes. 
The next week was bounded by maps and 
railroad guides that dwarfed the impor
tance of the wedding list itself. 

Two weeks later found us, motor and 

Never again ! Cheer-o, mate ! The sun's 
shinin'! 

He turns away. 

The Girl. Jack, don't think too 'ard 
of me! 

Soldier. (Looking back.) No fear, old 
pretty girl! Enjoy your fancy! So 
long ! Gawd bless you both ! 

He sings and goes along the path, and the song: 

" I'll be right there to-night 
Where the fields are snowy white; 
Banjoes ringin', darkies singin'— 
All the world seems bright!" 

fades away. 

The Man. 'E's mad. 
The Girl. (Looking down the path, with 
r hands clasped.) The sun 'as touched 

im, Jim! 
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baggage, at the door of a little country 
hostelry in the heart of the Green Moun
tains. My Fisherman knew of a mar
vellous little old man who had his shop 

My enrolment as a would-be angler be
gan when I passed under that mystic 
fish. Until then I had wanted to angle 
only because My Fisherman wanted me 

The little bald, bespectacled craftsman took me out and gave mc a first lesson in casting.—Page 5 1 8 . 

on a side street of this Vermont village. 
Obscure as the place was, there were few 
real fishermen who did not find their way 
to it sooner or later. We had come on 
purpose without an inch of tackle, and 
before we had even unpacked our bags we 
sought out the quaint shop with the high 
wooden stoop and the weather-beaten sign 
of a fish defying the Vermont climate. 

to. But that shop changed me for the 
moment into a primitive being of the 
chase. It looked like a place where 
brownies and hobgoblins would steal o' 
nights to mend their shoes. A little old 
brownie man sat at a bench making 
something out of a rooster's tail. At his 
side another old fellow was working just 
as industriously over a condor's feather 
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and the wing of a tuscon. A fussy little 
baldheaded man in a gingham apron— 
the master of the shop and the eldest of 
the three brothers—was separating the 
strands from the silkworm into some 
mysterious things called triple leaders. 
All about were rods in various stages of 
construction, trays of artificial flies, little 
tin bait-boxes, creels, reels, and a hun
dred kinds of silk fish-line. After My 
Fisherman had selected two complete 
outfits, from supple rods down to fly-
hooks, the little bald, bespectacled crafts
man took me out on the high wooden 
stoop in front of the shop, and gave me a 
first lesson in casting. How he loved the 
art of sending the long line straight out 
without so much as a swish to warn the 
imaginary trout in the busy village street! 
His wise old face screwed up to the great
est seriousness over his gingham apron. 
What matter if my erratic fly skittered 
perilously near the hats of passing auto-
mobilists, if my awkward line tickled the 
dignified village policeman? 

The old man's joy in teaching a new 
pupil was inspiring. Looking back I 
realize that he was the only male I met 
during our entire trip who gallantly as
sumed, without conscious effort, that a 
woman could fish if she half tried. Of 
course his business was to make people 
believe the art was easy. At any rate 
he worked me up to summits of enthusi
asm. 

Our next step was to get fishing clothes. 
My Fisherman had scorned the natty 
suits displayed in sporting-goods shops in 
town. They were worn "only by dubs 
who could never catch anything." From 
an enterprising Pole in the village store 
I purchased a khaki skirt and Norfolk 
jacket for three dollars and forty-three 
cents. They were made in Vermont, and 
had something of the rugged outline of 
the place. My Fisherman also looked 
strangely unfamiliar in corduroy trousers 
and a flannel shirt of native make. I had 
a comforting thought that no one could 
possibly take us for bride and groom, as 
we motored merrily through the village 
in our trout togs. 

We found our first brook leading 
through an enchanted aisle of willow and 
alder with clover-filled hay-fields breath
ing sweet on both sides. I thrilled at the 

prospect of my first lesson in angling on 
the actual field of conflict. There was 
wine in the June morning. The self-
important little brook chuckled and 
purred and minced on its way delight
fully vainglorious. 

With my heart athrill I sat down under 
a spreading willow-tree, arranging my 
tackle in a neat little bundle for My Fish
erman to assemble. Absently humming 
a tune, I shut my eyes and drew in the 
delicious fragrance of meadow and up
land. Then I drew on my boots and 
fussed around for a convenient place to 
hide my shoes. Presently I turned back 
to my tackle, ready for the first plunge 
in a most inviting pool down the stream. 
To my utter surprise I found my tackle 
as I had left it, rod still in its flimsy case, 
fly-book neatly folded, reel tumbled over 
on its shiny little side, and the line still 
twisted about its cardboard. 

Trying to hide my amazement, I looked 
up, and then I gasped in astonishment. 
My Fisherman had disappeared! After 
one or two quick darts in the near vicinity 
I swept my eyes slowly around the hori
zon, and finally focussed them on a crawl
ing, wriggling worm just this side of my 
prospective pool. When it eventually 
attained the rotten trunk of a scourge-
eaten chestnut, it cautiously lifted itself 
and then, mysteriously, it melted into the 
shadow of the tree. 

In humbled silence I crept back from 
the bank and put my tackle together as 
best I could, although I never did get the 
reel to wind as it should have done. For 
the rest of that morning I "followed on," 
I who had been gallantly helped over 
every coping, was left to slip down banks, 
stumble through briars, and flounder into 
pools. I was not entirely neglected. Oc
casionally My Fisherman, after he had 
exhausted the possibilities of a pool, 
would wave bravely back to me, swinging 
his arm with all the unconscious bravado 
of one supporting the first trenches. Or 
he would wait until I came up within 
hailing distance to shout unintelligible 
glad tidings, and to hold up something 
that looked like an animated sardine, and 
which I took for a dace. I liked the sound 
of his voice once again. There was much 
of the old charm and the old vitality in it, 
and I was encouraged to hope that, after 
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all, perhaps this "following on" was the 
' correct Montessori procedure in the pis

catorial pedagogy. After a few experi
mental dips with my absurd red bug I 
stopped my travesty of fishing. Every 
time they saw the camouflage they'd run 
like scared cats. This amused me much 
more than massacring them on the tip of 
a rooster's tail. 

After all, I mused, I had enjoyed skip
ping from stone to stone. A rod was a 
good excuse for the outing, even if I did 
not know how to use it. And finally, 
when, at the end of the morning, my man 
came back to me, flushed with victory, 
and laid the spoils at my feet, I noted with 
a woman's instinct and forgave with a 
woman's weakness, that after all My 
Fisherman had been out carrying the 
lance for His Woman. But all the same 
I wanted to know how to fish. 

Our ensuing expeditions in Vermont 
ended the same way. Never by hook nor 
crook could I beg off from a fishing-trip. 
But neither could I ever persuade my man 
to take me as a serious partner in the 
quest. He confessed that fishing could 
never again have its old charm without 
me—a gushing, rhapsodizing, perambu
lating audience, but I took it that there 
was always to be the little row of foot
lights between us. So we left Vermont 
with no improvement in my skill as an 
angler, although I had learned several 
important lessons in the art of being an 
angler's wife. 

We abandoned the motor to go by boat 
down the St. Lawrence and into the 
Saguenay country. It was a trip of short 
stops at large hotels. To my secret joy, 
My Fisherman had decided not to take 
our tackle with us. Once again, I rumi
nated, we might have long, delightful 
rambles, once again I might approach 
him without fear of scaring fish. So for 
a whole long week we played along the 
fringe of the Canadian wilderness. At 
my beckoning My Fisherman sang en
trancing snatches, or called the Peabody 
birds with amusing imitations. Or we 
knelt together over the rare Linnaea, pale, 
sweet twinflowers in mossy settings. It 
was idyllic. And in that land there was 
not the voice of running water. 

But, of course, it could not last. A fish
erman is like a good, clean hound in some 

ways. His nose is delicately attuned. 
One evening, just at dusk, I found him 
out in back of the hotel, with his nose in 
the air, circling mysteriously. When I 
called to him with some alarm in my 
voice he confessed rather sheepishly that 
he was looking for an old sand road that 
was supposed to open at a pine-grove and 
lead over the hills to the inevitable trout-
ing waters beyond. The next morning 
we were off with a horse rig. It has many 
advantages over walking all the way. If 
you ride that first quarter of a mile you 
will always retain some logical connection 
between the fishing-trip and the romantic 
one-horse vehicle and one-horse driver 
with which you started. Otherwise, 
search as you may your retrospective con
fines, you shall never be able to determine 
just why it was that you paid ten dollars 
to walk behind an aged, bony horse and 
an aged, bony buggy and an aged, bony 
French-Canadian up and down twelve 
miles of sand mountain. All of which, of 
course, has little to do with fishing, and 
still less, I am convinced, with honey
mooning. The only point of contact be
tween that trudge and the pursuit of my 
theme is the opportunity it gave me to 
trail on behind My Fisherman and ob
serve him in the steady, disinterested pur
suit of a far goal. It was stimulating, it 
was sublime, when one realized how by 
putting one foot after another I could 
attain even the sand mountain. 

Eventually, many hours later, we came 
down from the sand mountain into the 
fresh green wilderness of running water. 
The road took a quick little surprise turn, 
and ran into the back door of a dilapi
dated log cabin. Ten feet from the front 
door of the cabin a river ran out into a 
gem of a wood lake. At dusk we were 
ready for my second lesson as a fisher
man's wife. 

Much to the disgust of my driver guide, 
My Fisherman helped me to the place of 
honor in the stern of the clumsy, home
made rowboat. The rangy, aged French-
Canadian must still have maintained 
something of the chivalry of his French 
ancestry, because he made every effort to 
keep his opinion of women fisherfolk to 
himself. He smothered his tender feel
ings, and mine, with throaty gutturals of 
disdain. He permitted my honeymoon 
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radiance to reflect in terms of deepest 
gloom upon his pockmarked countenance. 
He let his chagrin work itself out by way 
of his rowing arms in a sudden, jerky, and 
most uncomfortable manner of rowing. 
What made the situation still more un
endurable was the fact that my husband's 
French left much to be desired when it 
came to Canadian setting. When I was 
a child my parents had amused me with 
a French-Canadian guide in the upper 
Adirondacks, so that I remembered much 
of the patter, although nothing of the 
piscatorial nomenclature. I had been 
playing the role of interpreter since leav
ing the hotel. This may have had some
thing to do with our guide's despondent 
state of mind as we started for our second 
adventure with dace. 

I should like to pause here to sketch in 
the background of that second adventure. 
But descriptive writing has gone out of 
fashion. These days no one dares to 
hang the sun, like a piece of Christmas 
tinsel, on the topmost limb of a fir-tree, 
and then fling the brilliant kindergarten 
yarns to the four winds. But I cannot 
go on without a word about the mellow 
Canadian night closing in on us, with the 
balsam in our nostrils and the saintly 
melancholy of the Peabody bird in our 
ears. And after that, the soft flap of the 
water against our boat and the constant 
swish of the casting. 

I magnanimously left the fishing to the 
men. As there were only two rods, I sug
gested that it might be well for me to 
spend this second lesson in careful ob
servation of method and technic. My 
Fisherman insisted upon sharing his rod 
with me. I was to use it for half an hour 
and then he was to try. But with the 
moral of my first lesson well in mind, I 
held to my decision to play audience. 

So while the men-folks stealthily 
whipped the calm surface of the wood 
lake I lay back and waited for the stars 
to come out of the dim afterglow. My 
reverie was of log cabins, of primitive 
Puritan ancestry, of men and women who 
went to build the new fires of new homes, 
of their simple living, of the contentment 
which came from the daily tasks of the 
drawing of water, the fetching of fire
wood and the hunting of food—man and 
his woman working out their lives to

gether from sunrise to sunset, horizoned 
by a few acres of bleak New England. 

Now and then my reverie was broken 
by gentle commands to translate requests 
for a new leader, or the tobacco, or cer
tain information concerning the nature of 
the feeding bottom of the lake. Also I 
recall that there were many vague allu
sions to the perverse hunger of fish. 
There were frequent little changes of posi
tion. After they had whipped the waters 
adjacent to a hoary old boulder that stuck 
its nose out of the twilight they moved 
on to attack a bog of snaggy tree-trunks. 

Incidentally, with the instinctive femi
nine desire for an anchor to windward, I 
stealthily baited a worm on a drop-line, 
and let it noiselessly down over the side 
of the boat. I committed the atrocity 
during a low visibility, so that it was exe
cuted without detection. And then we 
had pushed gently up toward the inlet of 
the river, with nothing more stirring than 
intonating frogs. Finally, when the stars 
were quite out, My Fisherman reluctantly 
reeled in his line and gave the good word 
for home. It was almost at the precise 
moment that the guide's oars caught the 
water that I felt the indescribable tug at 
my line. I had almost forgotten that I 
had a line. I had absently held my hand 
over the gunwale, letting my fingers trail 
in the cool water. My first thought was 
that I had caught bottom. I had a men
tal flash of the guide's face when he 
learned how I had been deceiving him, 
and he was forced to manoeuvre around 
with an oar to free my hook. A second 
flash made me abandon hook, bait and 
sinker, and thus avoid all complications 
of an unpleasant nature. But a third 
flash was an unmistakable triple tug on 
the line. After that I screamed, and be
gan to pull in, hand over hand. 

I cannot attempt to describe fully the 
scene that followed. Perhaps, after all, 
the situation can be covered by that hard
working favorite of detective literature, 
" all was confusion." I have memories of 
exultations, of quick alarms, of entreaties, 
of expletives of hope, of hope deferred, of 
hope in all its fine gradations to hope 
abandoned. There were shrill barbaric 
cries of "Let him run! Let him run! 
Give him line ! Give him line! Don't 
pull him in like an anchor! Play him! 
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Play him!" And then that last superb 
climax of a gentle honeymoon: " I com
mand you to give me that line!" 

With the memory of marriage vows 
still in my ears, I realized instantly that I 
was undone. Even in that ear-splitting 
confusion I knew that I should have to 
obey. Let modern brides smile as they 
will over the absurdities of the marriage 
ceremony. When primitive man calls in 
no uncertain voice to unhand, it is best 

no matter. He weighed two pounds and 
a quarter, and was all we had to save us 
that night from a meatless Wednesday. 
There was no obvious lesson to be learned 
from my second adventure as a fisher
man's wife. I accepted without com
ment the explanations that no respectable 
trout would take a worm at that time of 
day or, if he did take it, would stay on a 
hook to be ignominiously hauled in like a 
bag of meal on a wet washing-day. Like 

I stealthily baited a worm on a drop-line, and let it noiselessly down over the side of the boat. 
—Page 522 . 

to unhand. But first I intended to have 
one more wild fling of freedom. I slid 
both hands deep in the water and took a 
firm twist on the line. Then I braced my 
shoulders for a mighty heave. With a 
quick thrust of my knees I reared sud
denly to my feet, threw my arms high and 
wide and ! 

Well, that night back at the cabin, 
after we had supper and the guide had 
built us a huge wood-fire, I could still feel 
myself sprawling madly in the bottom of 
that leaky boat, scrambling and slipping, 
clawing madly with everything except 
my teeth to keep that dace from skitter
ing back to the deep. I can still feel the 
cold, slimy thing clasped madly, passion
ately to my breast. I can still hear—but 

Brer Rabbit, " I ain't sayin' nothin'." 
And perhaps therein lies the text! 

My third and last lesson that summer 
was staged at a charming little back
woods pond in northern New Hampshire. 
The month was August. We had had 
many delightful weeks of motoring and 
tramping and riding, but My Fisherman 
pleaded for just one more try at the trout 
before we left the White Mountains. In 
one of his long tramps from the hotel, and 
with the help of a small map in the hotel 
circular, he had located Jabe's Pond, a 
tiny lake almost lost in the wilderness 
along the Maine State line. It seemed 
too bad to deny this last opportunity. 
Besides, My Fisherman, playing skilfully 
upon my former success with a worm, ifi-

r 
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veigled me with a promise of a canful of 
the squirmy things if I would accompany 
him. 

For this last adventure we obtained the 
services of the local celebrity, an old In
dian guide. I fear that the only thing red 
about him was his flannel shirt, a most 
distressing color scheme in the dog-days. 
However, it is to this guide that I owe my 
final dismissal from the probation of a 
fishing apprentice, so I shall not stoop 
here to malign his taste in haberdashery. 
That evening we fished again from a canoe 
with the twilight wrapping us in a soft 
blanket of romance. After one or two 
casts, in which I succeeded in entangling 
my line with that of the austere gentle
man in the other end of the canoe, I gave 
it up and insisted upon the Indian taking 
my rod. My Fisherman, it is true, was 
scrupulously polite and patient in un
ravelling mv line, but there was something 
so redolent of the suppressed heroic, so 
much of the spirit of " I am determined 
to suffer in silence," that I made up my 
mind he needed a little real competi
tion. 

And how that old half-breed could cast! 
My Fisherman had once won some kind 
of a casting-contest; the little old fly-
maker in Vermont seemed to run the 
nerves of his fingers out into a hundred 
feet of line; the Canadian guide had been 
a caster of parts, but my Indian was be
yond description. He sat there huddled 
up, with the paddle across his knees, and 
his old, smelly pipe drooping from his 
tight lips. He was a melancholy figure, 
taciturn, slow-moving, heavy in his 
breathing, but how he could shoot that 
line straight out into the rim of the twi
light ! There was hardly more than a 
fleck of the wrist, no other part of the 
body appeared to assist. Somewhere in 
his gaunt forearm short muscles of steel 
snapped that fly clear and true as though 
it had been shot from a rifle. 

For the rest of that summer evening 

I was content to lie back and watch 
and listen. Overhead the lines whistled 
softly. I followed the wedge-shaped 
wake of a muskrat in the black water. 
Twice there came the indignant snorting 
of a deer that had picked up our scent 
from the shore. For over an hour I did 
not stir or speak. For gradually there, 
at the end of the summer, I found myself 
piecing together, bit by bit, the profound 
philosophy of an angler's wife. 

No mere woman can ever actually 
share man's zest in the pursuit of game 
and fish, I mused. It would take more 
than the vote to bring her to his point of 
view in these matters. For century after 
century primitive man has enjoyed his 
fish-spears and his arrows, while his wom
an has stayed home to do the planting. 
Perhaps she discovered agriculture by 
digging fishworms for her man. Modern 
woman may feign an ardor for angling, 
but it will always remain an artificial 
taste, cultivated, I fancy, by the advice 
of women's magazines to make her hus
band's interests her own. I fear me that 
she can never hope to have her husband's 
primitive zest for the sport. She will in
stinctively love the beautiful tramps 
along tumbling cool brooks, and she will 
adore the quiet sunrise and sunset fishing-
ponds of the north woods. 

It was the Indian who broke into my 
philosophy. It had grown so dark that 
they could no longer bring the trout to 
the surface. The stars were out, and so 
were the whippoorwills, and some one was 
blowing the horn to call us in to a late 
supper at the cabin. 

Then it was that the guide, dipping his 
paddle for the first long, powerful stroke, 
spoke in his melancholy gutturals: 

"Umph-lady," he whispered huskily, 
"she good fish-woman. Nobody know 
she there." Reflectively, almost enthu
siastically, he pulled at his pipe. 

Thus did I gain my diploma as an 
angler's wife. 
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By Robert Grant 
Judge of the Probate Court, Eoston; Author of " W o m a n and Property," etc. 

OT long ago a petition for 
the adoption of an infant 
was presented in court. 
Of the three people who 
stood before me, all of 
whom were over forty, one 

was a man, two were women, and as I 
looked them over I noticed the sweet 
dignity of the elder woman's expression. 
The other was of coarser grain, and the 
male in the human triangle—for it turned 
out to be a triangle—who must have been 
close on fifty-five, was of nondescript as
pect, a little shop-worn, though fairly well-
to-do. I supposed it to be the ordinary 
case of childless parents seeking to adopt 
a single woman's infant. On questioning 
them I discovered the man to be the father 
of the child by the other woman, and that 
his wife, she of the fine countenance, was 
applying with him for leave to adopt the 
waif of the illicit relation. Under the law 
the adoption would not be valid unless 
she joined in the petition. 

Mistrusting my own ears I looked at 
the wife inquiringly only to hear: "Yes, 
I've decided that it's best. We've no 
children, and the baby will be better off. 
She can't afford to look after it." Terse 
and pitifully to the point. Here the dia
logue ceased, for the culprits, already fa
miliar with the programme, were merely 
awaiting my sanction. As I signed the 
decree I said to myself that compared 
with this wife Chaucer's patient Griselda 
seemed an amateur. Instead of leaving 
her husband to his evil devices and the 
child to its fate, she had taken the proof 
of his sin to her arms. A woman friend 
to whom I mentioned the episode replied: 
"Well, of course she had ceased to care 
for her husband." 
" This seemed not unlikely, and yet, 

penetrating as was the truly feminine 
comment, I found it superficial. Never
theless, as if to bear out my friend's im
plication that such magnanimity was in
compatible with matrimonial self-respect, 

V O L . L X V — 3 6 

a pleasant-faced young woman came be
fore me a few weeks later with the request 
that I permit some worthy strangers to 
adopt her baby, and in response to my 
inquiry why she wished to part with it, 
answered: "I 'm married now and we have 
another at home, and, though my hus
band knows and has paid for the board of 
the first, he prefers I shouldn't keep it. 
These people have had it ever since I 
married." Yet until the girl became ex
plicit it had been on the tip of my tongue 
to suggest that if I talked to her husband 
he might change his mind, and this be
cause his unwillingness somehow jarred 
on me from being so exceptional. Or, to 
put this a little differently, my memory 
held such a long file of husbands ready to 
embrace the full consequences of their 
wives' mistakes before marriage that I 
had become hardened (or shall I not say 
softened?) to the knowledge that they 
were apt to do so. 

The contrast between the two cases 
serves as a peg on which to hang the skein 
of argument—a skein tangled, neverthe
less, by the crisscross of changing social 
currents. It happened that the first per
son (also a woman) to whom I spoke of 
the second incident, remarked: "I 'm not 
surprised that the husband didn't care to 
support another man's child born out of 
wedlock." The obvious answer was that 
in my official consciousness it was the 
exceptional husband who demurred. Be
ing a nice person, she shook her head, an 
equivalent to saying that in a similar 
plight it would be too much to expect. 
Unquestionably it used to be—and not 
very long ago—the convention that the 
innocent child must suffer and the mater
nal tie be severed in order to avoid con
doning sin or trampling on conjugal pro
prietary rights. A half-century back the 
conduct of the modern Griselda just in
stanced would have seemed so quixotic 
as almost to merit reprobation. If to
day we admire though marvel at the mag-

52S 
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nanimity, it is largely because of the 
change in society's sense of responsibility 
toward the child. 

The consciousness of the courts differs 
from that of two other rival authorities 
or tests—that of the church and that of 
the legislator. All these seek the same 
end, the welfare of humanity,- but the 
angle of approach is quite dissimilar. 
The church prescribes from the point of 
view of its conception, based fundamen
tally on Holy Writ, of what men and 
women ought to be, the lawmaker from a 
yearning for immediate concrete change, 
but the function of the courts is to enforce 
and interpret existing laws. In this en
deavor they are forbidden to overstep the 
bounds of existing law, that is, to legislate, 
but in so far as they fail to keep in touch 
with what mankind is thinking about, 
and to assimilate the temper of the age— 
growth of new ideas as distinguished from 
mere sporadic tendencies—they become 
disqualified to adapt existing laws to cur
rent human needs and aspirations. 

Nowhere is this receptiveness to what 
is going on—which with time becomes a 
rich consciousness—more essential than 
in the courts which have to do with do
mestic relations, where legal technicali
ties are largely subordinated with the 
sanction of precedent to the main issues 
involved. I remember hearing a critic 
of a candidate for the presidency say that 
he would make a pretty good probate 
judge. This damning with faint praise 
was meant to register the benevolent in
exactness permitted to those who hold 
this judicial office. Yet if a wide and 
wise discretion is thus allowed and ex
pected, it becomes inevitable that those 
who exercise its functions vigilantly 
should discover that certain public states 
of mind which strain old conventions exist 
and have to be reckoned with. This is 
merely a preliminary to the proposition 
that in the mirror of my judicial con
sciousness reflecting the experience of 
over twenty-five years the child has ac
quired stature and the parent dwindled 
proportionately where the happiness or 
welfare of the one comes in conflict with 
that of the other; and correlatively that 
the woman "in trouble" has acquired a 
new rating. 

To be sure, the stock of the latter has 

been going up steadily since the cast-iron 
days of the " Scarlet Letter," and so rapid
ly of late that if we are to credit the 
consciousness of the Wells, Galsworthy, 
Compton McKenzie school of fiction— 
and are they not in the forefront of the 
"serious" contemporary novelists of old 
England ?—she has nearly touched par as 
a subject of human interest. Although 
Mr. Wells has recently discovered a God 
with his own peculiar hall-mark, he has 
yet to disclaim that he would not regard 
a League of Nations braced by domestic 
continence as a menace to liberty if not 
contrary to nature; and even Arnold Ben
nett has strayed from the "Five Towns" 
in order to introduce us in London in war
time to "The Pretty Lady," with the 
apparent implication that not only are 
the "Colonel's lady and Judy O'Grady 
sisters under the skin," but that the un
derlying distinction between a countess 
and a street-walker is far to seek. 

This consciousness of the novelists— 
and it could be matched over here—re
flects the glare of the pavements and foot
lights. That of the courts which deal 
with domestic relations is derived from 
the slow round of drab and often pathetic 
situations shorn of all except sheer reality, 
though constantly yielding surprises. 
Yet my experience tallies with that of the 
novelists to the point of admitting (if 
continuous data merit so pusillanimous 
a word) that the young woman "in 
trouble" and who wishes to "get out" by 
handing over the evidence of her "indis
cretion" to some couple yearning for a 
child not infrequently shows little com
punction at parting with her baby or lit
tle sense of concern at having one. 
Doubtless she feels more of both than the 
facial mask discloses, and it may be that 
the very beneficent societies for girls who 
supply "first aid" to the erring would tell 
a different story, but it would seem as if 
shame in the old-fashioned sense was no 
longer to be taken for granted. I am not 
referring to the rounder whose presence 
in the criminal dock argues that she has 
become so inveterate in her habits as to 
be beyond the influence of altruism, but 
to the casual victim of misplaced confi
dence (to adopt a prevailing euphem
ism). The freemasonry of women which 
once was so relentless that it applied 
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the thumbscrew of torture to offenders 
against chastity without discrimination 
has happily been won to mercy; indeed so 
intensely and entirely so that what with 
helpful hands and bountiful hearts and 
all the compassionate ardor of scientific 
social service, it is possible to-day for a 
quizzical court to wonder whether ran
dom childbirth is from the point of view 
of a fresh start in life more of a handicap 
to a young woman than an operation for 
appendicitis. Certainly for one reason 
or another the moral aspect which used 
to separate the two misfortunes like a 
gulf has been considerably modified and 
pressed by the economic problem, "How 
shall I manage with this new mouth to 
feed?" the mother finds it easy to trans
fer the burden to society, which, imper
sonated by some childless couple on the 
lookout for just such a chance, frequently 
provides the only practical solution. 

Between the child and the rival trio 
more or less at odds as to what is best for 
it—the parents (or parent), the charitable 
societies and institutions and benevolent 
relatives or other aspirants for custody— 
the consciousness of the courts stands like 
a buckler or wind-shield. The courts be
come the umpire if these clash. Why, 
for instance, when adoption of an illegiti
mate child is sought, should the mother 
be required to attend? In order that the 
judge may make sure that she is not being 
coerced into compliance, and that her 
readiness to part with her baby for good 
and all (if it be good) is absolute. It is 
easy to induce a woman under the stress 
of weakness and mortification that "the 
best way out of it" is to hand over her 
new-born baby to people who offer a 
"good home," and that all she has to do 
is to sign the paper. Yet if this is per
mitted to suffice, the maternal instinct— 
the most precious in the world—is liable 
to be robbed of genuine choice, as more 
than one instance known to me would 
bear out. For the woods are full of peo
ple eager to adopt children—the number 
appearing to be on the increase—and it 
might be added that superfluous infants 
just now are much easier to be had than 
cases of champagne. The old prejudice 
against thrusting one's hands in a grab-
bag, eugenically speaking, and breeding 
by proxy is in abeyance if not dying out. 

Parents who long for the joy of a child in 
the house are less apt to be deterred by 
the dread of atavism, and, arguing that 
environment and a good bringing-up are 
quite as potent factors in the stability of 
a family tree as the influence of the origi
nal sap, are more ready to take a chance 
and brave the whisper of the neighbor
hood: " A foundling! To think he may 
grow up and marry my daughter," a 
likely and horrible contingency. Natu
rally these would-be adoptive parents 
endeavor by means of the Binet and Was-
sermann tests and other methods of in
vestigation to secure as flawless grafts as 
possible, and their inclination is to prevent 
the real parents from knowing who is to 
adopt the child or where it is to live, in 
order to forestall the possibility of later 
regrets or interference. This is a pre
caution on which those who make a busi
ness of discovering healthy infants for 
eligible couples like to insist if they can. 
The policy is debatable, but the practice 
in careful courts is to require the presence 
of all parties at the same time, for the 
hide-and-go-seek method of interviewing 
them separately or not at all derogates 
from the authority of the court by substi
tuting another arbiter and, furthermore, 
exposes the child to complete ignorance 
of and disassociation from its blood rela
tives in the event that the experiment 
works badly or the adoptive parents de
cease. In cases of guardianship or adop
tion where the issue is between vicious or 
improvident parents and a charitable so
ciety, it is often imperative for the child's 
sake to conceal its whereabouts lest for
mative influences be undermined or the 
patience of those providing a good home 
abused. In every instance involving cus
tody, the paramount consideration, which 
might be termed the pole-star of prece
dent where a child is concerned, is—what 
is for its welfare or best interests ? 

The "best interests" of the child is a 
glib and appealing phrase, but less easy 
of exact interpretation than appears at 
first sight, and, pole-star as it is in the con
sciousness of the courts, it shades away 
in meaning every little while. It is com
monly referred to as a modern doctrine, 
which, strictly speaking, it is, and yet we 
may fairly assume that the English judges 
who for centuries habitually awarded chil-
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dren to the father rather than the mother 
when the parents could not agree, held 
the belief that they were benefiting the 
child no less than the father by recogniz
ing his traditional title to custody. The 
ancient conception of the child as prop
erty, with its consequence that the father 
must be little less than a monster to for
feit exclusive rights of guardianship, a 
doctrine which left the mother virtually 
in the lurch, died hard in England, even 
if it is entirely extinct; but the courts of 
our several States almost universally re
pudiated from the outset the harshness of 
the English principle by awarding chil
dren of tender years to the mother, pro
vided she was not very much to blame 
for the family discord, which usually 
meant meretricious, and this, too, though 
the statutes of most States constituted 
the father the natural guardian during 
coverture. If this favoritism between 
the parents as to natural guardianship has 
not been done away with everywhere in 
this country, the date is not far distant 
when it willbe,'and,on the other hand, the 
attitude of the courts where parents bat
tle over children has inclined so steadily 
toward the mother that, unless she has 
shown herself wanton or exceptionally 
recreant or heartless, she is not likely to 
be separated from them. Indeed, the 
pendulum has swung so far in the oppo
site direction and the theory of paternal 
ownership been so completely discredited 
that the boot is sometimes found upon 
the other leg, and women are heard assert
ing that they own their children because 
they bore them, and that under no cir
cumstances should they be deprived of 
them—a complete reversal of the original 
injustice. There is a woman who keeps 
writing to me just before Christmas: 
"When you sit down at table in your 
beautiful home with all your family 

around you, think of , whom 
you robbed of her only child, and whose 
heart you have broken." And yet this 
pathetic Banquo at the feast fails to spoil 
my appetite, for, though I pity the poor 
mother, I think of the daughter who was 
removed from degrading surroundings 
before she had lost the chance to grow up 
a self-respecting woman. In other words, 
mother-love, though set upon a pinnacle 
in the conscience of modern courts, must 
yield to a higher consideration, the well-

being of her offspring. Where the cus
tody of children is concerned, the only 
enemy which the modern woman has to 
fear is her own unfitness which is more 
apt to be challenged by the social workers 
and charitable societies, who might be 
called liaison officers of the courts of do
mestic relations, than by masculine ill-
will. This beneficent body-guard, who 
probe into and bring to the attention of 
the court the conditions which menace 
the child, serve as a buffer between it and 
maternal Bolshevism. But an assump
tion that the contest is one-sided or in
variably simple would be far from cor
rect. In its capacity as umpire the court 
will make sure that the child is safe
guarded, and yet not sacrificed to the 
indiscriminate zeal of the social worker. 
Remonstrance by the parents will not 
avail to prevent the feeble-minded off
spring from being segregated and so 
afforded its only chance for social devel
opment; yet in dealing with normal chil
dren the consciousness of the court keeps 
the balance even by allowing no one to 
forget that a dinner of herbs with parental 
affection is preferable if consistent with 
safety to the stalled ox of the institution 
—or even the home provided by the in
stitution. Rarely, however, do those 
who minister to the needs of neglected 
children fail to live up to the spirit of this 
creed in their recommendations or to give 
the benefit of reasonable doubt to parents 
ambitious for another chance. It should 
be said, too, that it is a part of the con
sciousness of modern courts that these 
liaison officers of our social system, who 
are truly indispensable allies to justice, 
almost never trespass on one another's 
preserves or trample on one another's 
toes in religious matters. Rarely do 
their wires cross, because of an almost uni
versal disposition to live in peace with 
their philanthropic neighbors, a course 
encouraged in some jurisdictions by stat
utes which prescribe that wards of the 
State shall be brought up in the religion 
of their parents. 

When we turn from the semi-sub
merged to the every-day family, what 
human contests are fiercer than those 
which involve the custody of a child or 
children? And here the courts have to 
reckon not only with maternal love, but 
with that of the grandmother. On the 
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death of a y o u n g wife a man not infre
quent ly decides to break up housekeeping 
and confide the child for the t ime being 
to her mother—an eminent ly suitable 
arrangement . So far so good, bu t when 
two or three years later he decides to 
marry again, l i t igat ion is not uncommon, 
due to the refusal of the grandmother to 
par t w i th it, and in her desperation (for 
otherwise she has not a leg to stand on) 
she is ap t to endeavor to prove that her 
late daughter 's husband is a disreputable 
person if not a fiend in human shape— 
evidence which in the consciousness of the 
court is liable to be taken wi th a grain of 
salt. Y e t other women a lways express 
sympa thy for the grandmother—as if to 
say: " I t m a y be the law, bu t it ought to 
be different." In a case where two deaf-
mutes had married and the wife had died, 
the father intrusted the only child, w h o 
was free from defects congeni tal ly in all 
respects, to his mother-in-law. Present ly 
he decided to marry again and his choice, 
oddly enough, w a s another deaf-mute, 
though capable and pleasing. H e had a 
terrible time in recovering his baby , for 
there was nothing the grandmother and 
her other children, some of w h o m were 
deaf-mutes, some normal, did not allege 
against him, and the court-room was v i 
brant wi th sign-language, all the deaf-
mutes in the communi ty hav ing gathered 
in his behalf. I t w a s clearly a case of 
grandmother-love, bu t complicated for me 
b y the puzzl ing consideration as to w h a t 
effect l iving wi th two people who were 
deaf and dumb would have on a normal 
child; so much so that I required medical 
advice, which declared posi t ively that the 
association would not be injurious, and 
so the father prevai led, a l though I h a v e 
never felt absolutely sure that I w a s right. 

I t would be erroneous to suppose that 
intensity of feeling where the cus tody of 
children is concerned is confined to rela
t ives. A childless w o m a n w h o has ac
quired one b y guardianship papers fre
quent ly becomes so a t t ached to it tha t a t 
the threat of separation her distress is not 
to be distinguished from the maternal in
stinct. I have a case in mind of a wel l- to-
do couple whose cus tody of a little girl, 
apparent ly whi te bu t w i t h negro blood in 
her veins , w a s disputed after possession 
for several years b y the real mother , a 
colored w o m a n , single a t its b i r th (the 

father being a white man) , who had finally 
married a negro and set up housekeep
ing. I t appeared that the mother had 
abandoned the child on the door-steps, 
and as her husband could provide a de
cent home and they had no children, was 
seeking to reclaim it. T h e mat ter was 
puzzling, for there was the problem of 
miscegenation to consider. W o u l d it be 
for the best interest of the child, w h o 
sooner or later must be t ray her origin, to 
s tay where she was or be remanded to her 
colored natural mother? I remember 
v iv id ly the frantic solicitude of the foster-
mother, who had obtained the child from 
a charitable home, a t the possibility of 
losing her. T h e case finally hinged on 
disinterested test imony, which proved the 
real mother to be so unfit to bring up the 
child that , though once more I " s a w 
through a glass da rk ly , " I sent the foster-
parents a w a y rejoicing. 

Accord ing to the Nat iona l Census of 
1906, over 72,000 divorces were granted 
in the Uni ted States. In the world cen
sus of 1900 this country stood second only 
to Japan, 55,000 divorces as against 
93,000, wi th France and Germany show
ing less than 9,000 apiece. These more 
or less familiar figures reveal an increasing 
and deplored bu t not necessarily evil ten
dency among our people to adjust their 
mari ta l disagreements in the courts, a 
process which must be more or less hetero
geneous in its mismat ing consequences 
until a national divorce law is passed, or 
diversi ty between the several States is 
cured b y uniform legislation. T h i s is not 
the occasion to discuss the ethical pros 
and cons of divorce, much less of remar
riage. So far as the consciousness of the 
courts is concerned the issue is dead, for 
divorce, however reprehensible it m a y 
seem to some, represents a world-wide 
and growing convict ion of democracy 
that it is the best and often the only relief 
against " t h e infernal bru ta l i ty of wha t 
ever name, and, be i t crude or refined, 
which a t t imes makes a hell of the holiest 
relat ions." Divorce is a surgical opera
tion, wi th more or less social s t igma at
tached; appendici t is , wi th the difference 
tha t the pat ient , though relieved, wears 
the earmark of hav ing made a mess of 
things, and y e t constant ly the only escape 
from a l iving death. 

Incidental ly , a ve ry considerable num-
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ber of the divorces applied for involves 
the custody of children, and it is to be 
borne in mind herewith that couples de
terred by religious scruples from severing 
the marriage tie are permit ted b y the 
church wi thout reproach to seek separate 
maintenance—the modern equivalent , 
though unilateral in that it can only be 
brought b y a wife, for the divorce a mensa 
ct thoro of the old ecclesiastical courts as 
distinguished from a divorce from " t h e 
bonds of m a t r i m o n y " — a proceeding that 
prescribes the terms on which warr ing 
couples are to live apart , y e t leaves them 
still man and wife. T h i s favorite and 
much-invoked modern expedient for all 
who believe in the literalness of " l e t not 
man put asunder," is granted commonly 
on somewhat less exigent grounds than 
would justify divorce pure and simple. 
Consequent ly , so far as the offspring are 
concerned, the consciousness of the courts 
has much the same problem to consider 
whether it be a case of pulling the tooth 
or killing the nerve. In each case the 
t ruly vi ta l consideration for society i s — 
how about the children? 

T h e novelist , Ed i th Whar ton , in her 
brilliant short story, " T h e Other T w o , " 
has etched wi th skilful irony the social 
consequences of easy divorce b y lett ing 
the curtain fall on the wife serving after
noon tea to all three husbands, to the 
quizzical d ismay of the last legal and fond 
possessor. I t would be easy to match the 
unsavory philandering wi th the marriage 
still more or less in vogue among the fash
ionable rich who happen to be vulgar b y 
equally gross and increasingly pitiful real
ities in the descending social scale. O n 
the other hand, it is scarcely too much to 
say that it often seems to the jaded con
sciousness of courts dealing wi th discor
dant domestic relations that Jack and Jill 
might better be al lowed to go their sep
arate w a y s except where there are chil
dren. T h e power to perpetuate the tie 
which holds together two ut ter ly mis-
ma ted lives pulling in opposite directions 
is a thankless privilege unless redeemed 
b y considerations for the race. O n the 
issue of preserving the family, an a im 
alike of the church, the lawgiver , and the 
courts , each from its o w n angle, it is sig
nificant that 75 per cent of proceedings 
for divorce, and all for separate mainte
nance, are init iated b y women. M o d e r n 

divorce a t its inception, though open to 
men, was designed pr imari ly for the pro
tection of wives from masculine tyranny, 
and the dire statistics which offend so 
many people have been in large measure 
a register of relief from intolerable condi
tions more or less sanctified b y prior gen
erations of pat ient Griseldas. Y e t when 
we turn from the immediate past and look 
ahead, does not the established policy of 
modern courts (at least those in the 
Uni ted States) to vouchsafe complete 
protect ion to the wife, bo th as concerns 
herself and cus tody of her children, unless 
her conduct has been outrageous , prompt 
the question whether responsibil i ty for 
the preservat ion of the family will not 
rest henceforth largely on the a t t i tude of 
woman ? 

T o develop this it is to -day pract ical ly 
possible for a wife to al low mere caprice 
or unsubstant ial gr ievances to deprive her 
children of their father, and thus sacrifice 
their true welfare to her o w n egotism. 
N o w o m a n can be compelled to l ive under 
the same roof w i th her husband, and, if 
she leaves him, even " l i k i n g some one 
else b e t t e r " will not p reven t her from 
retaining the cus tody of y o u n g children, 
if all that appears on the surface is in
compat ibi l i ty . I t wou ld be incorrect to 
allege that the consciousness of the courts 
recognizes more than a drift in this direc
t ion; y e t oppor tun i ty runs hand in glove 
wi th the temptat ion, one ex tenuated b y 
the apostles of freedom w h o hold tha t 
marriage is " u p " to a man , and tha t if 
he cannot retain his wife 's affection she 
is justified in leaving him. T h i s postu
late of l iberty, if not set forth in much of 
current fiction, is to be read be tween its 
lines. Y e a r s ago , when a w o m a n in 
whose favor I had decided whispered to 
the court officer as she w e n t out , " T e l l 
the judge he's a dar l ing ," I thought it 
not unl ikely tha t I had been cajoled. 
Y e t this w a s a mere error in psycho logy . 
W h e n , on the other hand, on ly the other 
day a y o u n g w o m a n (accompanied b y her 
mother) t r ipped up to the bench to in
quire if she could obta in a d ivorce or sep
arate maintenance because her husband 
" s m o k e d in b e d , " I w a s disposed to ask 
myself whether the pendu lum between 
the sexes had not swung so far the other 
w a y tha t the next pa t ien t Griselda would 
be a man . 



T H E MESSAGE OF LEONARDO 
H I S R E L A T I O N T O T H E B I R T H O F M O D E R N S C I E N C E 

By George Sarton 

I E O N A R D O D A V I N C I 
died in the little manor 
of C loux , near Amboise , 
where he had been for the 
last three years the hon
ored guest of Francis I , on 

M a y 2 , 1 5 1 9 , that is exac t ly four hundred 
years ago. H e was not only one of the 
greatest artists, bu t even more the great
est scientist and the greatest engineer of 
his day. Indeed, w i th the passing of time 
his unique personali ty looms larger and 
larger and bids fair to a t ta in , as soon as i t 
is complete ly known, gigant ic proportions. 

T h e most befitting w a y of celebrating 
wi th our I ta l ian friends this four hun
dredth anniversary is to t ry to explain 
this myster ious personali ty. If he w a s 
not a miracle, we mus t be able to show 
how he came to be w h a t he was . L e o 
nardo the art ist is so well k n o w n that I 
shall hard ly speak of him, bu t it is wor th 
whi le for the purpose that I have in mind 
briefly to recall the most impor tant facts 
of his life. 

H e w a s born in Vinc i , a vi l lage in the 
hills be tween Florence and Pisa, in 1452, 
an i l legit imate child, his mother being a 
peasant woman , and his father Ser Piero, 
a notary , a man of substance. T h e lat-
ter 's family can be traced back to 1339, 
a long three other generations of notaries. 
Soon after Leonardo ' s birth, his father 
took h im a w a y from his mother , and both 
parents hastened to marry , each in his 
own set. Ser Piero must have been a man 
of t remendous v i t a l i ty , menta l and phys 
ical. H e w a s one of the most successful 
notaries of the Signoria and of the great 
families of Florence, and his weal th in
creased apace. He married four times, 
the two first unions remaining childless. 
His first legi t imate child was not born 
unti l 1476, when Leonardo was a l ready 
twenty-four , bu t after tha t ten more 
children were borne to h im b y his third 
and fourth wives , the last one in the v e r y 

yea r of his death, which occurred in 1504, 
when he was seventy-seven. 

T h u s Leonardo had five mothers. T h e 
real one disappears soon after his bir th; 
she bore him and her mission ended there 
as far as Leonardo was concerned. W h a t 
the four others were to him, we do not 
know, for he does not speak of them. He 
had five mothers and he had none. H e is 
a motherless child, also a brotherless one, 
because he does not seem to have had 
much to do wi th his eleven brothers and 
sisters—far younger than himself anyhow 
•—except when, a t their father 's death, 
they all leagued themselves against him 
to deny him any par t of the pat r imony. 
A motherless, brotherless, lonely child
hood, we cannot l ay too much stress on 
this; i t accounts for so much . 

In or about 1470 Ser Piero placed his 
son, now a ve ry handsome and precocious 
boy , in the studio of Andrea Verrocchio, 
who since Donate l lo ' s death was the 
greatest sculptor of Florence; also a 
painter, a goldsmith, a ve ry versati le 
man, indeed. Wi th in the next years 
Leonardo had the opportuni ty to show 
the stuff of which he was made, and b y 
1480 his genius had matured. H e was 
considered b y common consent a great 
painter, and moreover his mind was 
swarming wi th ideas, not s imply artistic 
ideas, bu t also archi tectural and engineer
ing plans. 

Leonardo was born in the neighbor
hood of Florence and bred in the /g rea t 
c i ty . I t is well , even in so short a sketch, 
to say w h a t this implies. T h e people of 
T u s c a n y are made up of an extraor
dinary mixture of Et ruscan , R o m a n , and 
Teu ton ic blood. The i r main c i ty , Flor
ence, had been for centuries a considerable 
emporium, bu t also a centre of arts and 
of letters. Suffice it to remember tha t of 
all the I ta l ian dialects it is the Tuscan , 
and more specifically its Florentine v a 
riety, which has become the national lan-

53i 
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guage. T h e prosperous c i ty soon took a 
l ive ly interest in art , bu t loved it in its 
o w n w a y . • These imaginat ive bu t cool-
headed merchants patronize goldsmiths, 
sculptors, draftsmen. T h e y do not was te 
any sent imental i ty , neither are they v e r y 
sensual: clear outlines appeal more to 
them than gorgeous colors. E x c e p t when 
they are temporari ly maddened b y per
sonal jealousy or b y a feud which spreads 
like oil, i t would be difficult to find peo
ple more level-headed, and hav ing on an 
average more common sense and a clearer 
will . 

Leonardo was a Florentine to the back
bone, and y e t this environment was not 
congenial to him. H e was dist inctly su
perior to most of his fellow citizens as a 
craftsman, bu t he could not match the 
best of them in l i terary matters . T h e 
Medic i had gathered around them a circle 
of men whose delight it was to discuss 
topics of Greek, La t in , and vernacular 
literature, and to debate, often in a v e r y 
learned manner, the subject of Platonic 
philosophy. There is no gainsaying that 
these Neoplatonis ts were a brilliant set of 
men, bu t their interests were chiefly of 
the li terary kind; they were men of letters 
and loved beautiful discourse for its own 
sake. On the contrary, young Leonardo, 
following an irresistible trend, was carry
ing on scientific and technical invest iga
tions of every sort. T h e engineer in him 
was s lowly developing. Perhaps, he 
could not help considering these amateur 
philosophers as idle talkers; bu t it is jus t 
as l ikely that , being a motherless child, he 
was not endowed wi th sufficient urbani ty 
to fare comfortably in this society of re
fined dilettanti . Na tu re more and more 
engrossed his at tent ion, and he was far 
more deeply concerned in solving its in
numerable problems than in t rying to 
recon&ile P la tonism and Chris t iani ty . 
Nei ther could his brother artists satisfy 
his intellectual needs; they were ta lking 
shop and fretting all the time. A few had 
shown some interest in scientific matters , 
bu t on the whole their horizon was too 
narrow and their self-centredness unbear
able. A l so , Florence was becoming a 
ve ry old place, and an overgrowth of 
traditions and convent ions gradual ly 
crowded out all ini t iat ive and real orig
inali ty. So Leonardo left and wen t to 

Mi lan , to the court of L u d o v i c o Sforza, 
a t that time one of the most splendid 
courts of Europe . M i l a n would certainly 
offer more opportunit ies to an enterpris
ing and restless mind like his. T h e very 
desire of outdoing Florence was a tre
mendous impulse for L u d o v i c o : he was 
anxious to make of his capi tal a new 
Athens , and of the near-by university 
town of P a v i a a great cul tural centre. 
His happiest thought perhaps was to keep 
around h im two men w h o were among 
the greatest of their d a y — B r a m a n t e and 
Leonardo . T h e liberal opportunities 
which were offered to these two giants 
are the supreme glory of the Sforza and 
of Mi lan . 

Leonardo was employed b y the D u k e 
as a civi l and mil i tary engineer, as a pag
eant master , as a sculptor, as a painter, 
as an architect . H o w far he was under
stood b y his pat ron it is difficult to say. 
B u t he seems to have thr iven in this new 
atmosphere, and these Milanese years are 
among the most ac t ive and the most fer
tile of his life. H e was now a t the height 
of his power and full scope w a s g iven to 
his devour ing ac t iv i ty . I t is during this 
period, for instance, tha t he modelled his 
famous equestr ian s ta tue of Francesco 
Sforza, that he pa in ted the " V i r g i n of the 
R o c k s , " and the " L a s t Supper , " while he 
was also superintending impor tan t hy 
draulic works , and pursuing indefat igably 
his var ious scientific invest igat ions . Y e t 
even a t this t ime of greatest a c t i v i t y and 
enthusiasm he mus t have been a lone
some man. T h i s bri l l iant b u t v e r y cor
rupt court w a s of course the rendezvous 
of hundreds of di let tanti , parasi tes , snobs 
—male and female—and w h a t could 
Leonardo do to pro tec t himself against 
them bu t be silent and w i thd raw into his 
own shell? 

M i l a n jus t ly shares wi th Florence the 
fame of hav ing g iven Leona rdo to the 
world; it was real ly his second bir thplace. 
Unfor tunate ly , before long, h e a v y clouds 
gathered over this j oyous c i ty , and by 
1500 the show w a s over and L u d o v i c o , 
made prisoner b y the French , w a s to 
spend the last ten years of his life most 
miserably in the underground cell of a 
dungeon. F r o m tha t t ime on Leonardo ' s 
life became v e r y unsett led. I t is true, he 
spent m a n y years in Florence, employed 
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b y the Signoria, paint ing the " Gioconda " 
and the " B a t t l e of A n g h i a r i " ; then for 
some years he was back in Mi l an , bu t he is 
more and more restless and somehow the 
charm is broken. After the fall of the 
Sforza, Isabella d 'Es te , Marchioness of 
Mantua—perhaps the most distinguished 
w o m a n of the Renaissance—tried to a t 
tach Leonardo to her service, bu t he re
fused, and instead he chose, in 1502, to 
follow Cesare Borg ia as his mil i tary en
gineer. One m a y wonder a t this choice, 
y e t i t is easy enough to explain it. A t 
that t ime Leonardo was a l ready far 
prouder of his achievements as a me
chanic and an engineer than as a painter. 
I t is l ikely tha t in the eyes of Isabella, 
however , he w a s s imply an art ist and he 
m a y have feared that this accomplished 
princess would give h im bu t little scope 
for his engineering designs and his scien
tific research. O n the other hand, L e o 
nardo found himself less and less a t home 
in Florence. T h e c i ty had considerably 
changed in the last ten years . Savonarola 
had ruled it, and m a n y of the artists had 
been deeply swayed b y his passionate ap
peals, and even more b y his death. For 
once, fair Florence had lost her head. 
A n d then also, young Michae l Angelo had 
appeared, heroic bu t intolerant and im
modera te : he and Leonardo were equal ly 
great bu t so different that they could not 
possibly get on together. 

In 1 5 ^ - 1 5 Leonardo wen t to the papal 
court , bu t there, for the first t ime in his 
life, the old m a n was snubbed. H a v i n g 
left R o m e , his prospects were get t ing 
darker, when for tunately he met in B o 
logna the young K i n g of France, Francis 
I , who persuaded him to accept his pat 
ronage. T h e K i n g offered him a little 
castle in Toura ine , w i th a princely in
come, and there Leonardo spent in com
para t ive quietness, the last three years of 
his life. I t mus t be said to the credit of 
Francis I that he seems to have under
stood his guest , or a t least to have divined 
his sterling wor th . France, however , did 
not appreciate Leonardo , and was not 
faithful to her trust. T h e cloister of Saint-
Florentin a t Amboise , where the great 
art ist had been buried, was destroyed b y 
a fire in 1808, and his v e r y ashes are lost. 

H e was apparent ly an old man when 
he died, much older than his years , ex

hausted b y his relentless mind and b y the 
vicissitudes and the miseries of his strange 
career. On ly those who have known suf
fering and anxie ty can fully understand 
the drama and the beau ty of this life. 

Throughou t his existence Leonardo had 
carried on simultaneously, and almost 
wi thout a break, his work as an artist, as 
a scientist, as an engineer. Such a diver
si ty of gifts was not as unusual in his day 
as it would be now. Paolo Uccel lo , L e o 
B . Alber t i , Piero dei Franceschi , even 
Verrocchio himself, had shown more than 
a casual interest in scientific matters , 
such as perspective and ana tomy, bu t 
Leonardo towers far above them. T h e 
excellence of his endowment is far more 
amazing than its complexi ty . His" cu
riosity was universal to such a degree that 
to wri te a complete s tudy of his genius 
amounts to wri t ing a real encyc loped ia 
of fifteenth-century science and technol
ogy . F rom his earliest age he had given 
proofs of this insatiable thirst for knowl
edge. H e could take nothing for granted. 
E v e r y t h i n g that he saw, either in the 
fields or on the moving surface of a river, 
or in the sky, or in the bot tega of his 
master, or in the workshops of Florence, 
raised a new problem in his mind. M o s t 
of the time neither man nor book could 
g ive an answer to his question, and his 
mind kept working on it and remained 
restless until he had devised one himself. 
Th i s means, of course, that there was no 
rest for him until the end. In a few cases, 
however , a satisfactory answer suggested 
itself, and so a whole system of knowledge 
was slowly unfolding in him. 

His apprenticeship in Verrocchio ' s 
studio must have great ly fostered his in-
qoiries in the theory of perspective, the 
art of l ight and shade, and the phys io logy 
of vision; the preparat ion of colors and 
varnishes must have turned his thoughts 
to chemistry, while the routine of his 
work woke up natural ly enough his in
terest in ana tomy. H e could not long 
be satisfied b y the s tudy of the so-called 
artistic ana tomy, which deals only wi th 
the exterior muscles. For one thing, the 
s tudy of the movements of the human 
figure, which he tried to express in his 
drawings, raised innumerable quest ions: 
how were they possible, wha t kep t the 
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human machine moving and how did it 
work ? . . . I t is easy to imagine how he 
w a s irresistibly driven step b y step to in
vest igate every anatomical and physiolog
ical problem. There are in the K i n g ' s 
l ibrary a t Windsor hundreds of drawings 
of his which prove that he made a thor
ough analysis of pract ica l ly all the organs. 
Indeed, he had dissected quite a number 
of bodies, including that of a gravid w o m 
an, and his minute and comprehensive 
sketches are the first anatomical drawings 
wor thy of the name. M a n y of these 
sketches are devoted to the comparison of 
human ana tomy wi th the a n a t o m y of ani
mals, the monkey or the horse for in
s tance; or else he will compare similar 
parts of var ious animals, say, the eyes or 
a leg and a wing. Other sketches relate 
to pathological a n a t o m y : the hardening 
of the arteries; tuberculous lesions of the 
lungs; a v e r y searching s tudy of the 
symptoms of senility. O n the other hand 
his ac t iv i ty as a pract ical engineer led 
him to s tudy, or we migh t almost say to 
found, geo logy : he set to wonder a t the 
var ious layers of sand and c lay which the 
cut t ing of a canal did not fail to d isplay; 
he tried to explain the fossils which he 
found embedded in the rocks and his 
explanat ions were substant ia l ly correct . 
Moreover , he clearly perceived the ex
treme slowness of most geological trans
formations, and figured that the al luvial 
deposits of the river P o were two hundred 
thousand years old. H e well understood 
the geological act ion of water and its 
meteorological cyc le . His work as a 
sculptor, or as a mil i tary engineer (for in
stance, when he had to supervise the cast
ing of bombards) , caused h im to s tudy 
metal lurgy, par t icular ly the smelt ing and 
cast ing of bronze, the rolling, drawings 
planing, and drilling of iron. On all these 
subjects he has left elaborate instructions 
and drawings. H e under took in var ious 
par ts of northern I t a l y a va s t amoun t of 
hydraul ic w o r k : digging of canals, for 
which he devised a whole range of ex
cava t ing machines and tools; bui lding 
of sluices; establ ishment of water wheels 
and pipes, and his s tudy of h y d r o d y n a m 
ics was so continuous tha t notes referring 
to it are found in all his manuscripts . H e 
also studied the tides, bu t did not under
s tand them. 

In fact , it is impossible to g ive even a 
superficial account of all his scientific and 
technical invest igat ions , and the reader 
mus t forgive me if the magni tude of the 
subject obliges me to l imit myself to a 
sort of ca ta logue, for the adequate de
ve lopment of a n y single poin t would take 
m a n y a page . Leonardo ' s manuscripts 
contain a great number of archi tectural 
drawings, sketches of churches and other 
buildings, bu t also more technical mat 
ters; he studied the proport ion of arches, 
the construct ion of bridges and staircases; 
how to repair fissures in wal l s ; how to 
lift up and m o v e houses and churches. 
There is also much of w h a t we would call 
town-planning; the p lague of M i l a n in 
1484 l ikely w a s his great oppor tuni ty in 
this field, and he thought of var ious 
schemes to improve public sanitat ion and 
convenience, including a two-level sys tem 
of streets. B o t a n y repeatedly fixed his 
a t tent ion and we find m a n y notes on the 
life of plants , the mathemat ica l distribu
tion of leaves on a s tem, also beautiful 
and characterist ic drawings of var ious 
species. A great deal of the work under
taken for his employers w a s of course con
nected wi th mi l i ta ry engineering: hun
dreds of notes and sketches on all sorts of 
arms and armor, on all imaginable offen
sive and defensive appl iances; of course, 
m a n y plans for fortifications and strong
holds (how to a t t ack them and how to de
fend them) ; portable br idges ; mining 
and countermining; tanks; var ious de
vices for the use of l iquid fire, or of poison
ing and asphyxia t ing fumes. H e adds 
occasional notes on mi l i ta ry and n a v a l 
operations. H e had even thought of some 
kind of submarine appara tus , b y means 
of which ships could be sunk, b u t the 
dastardliness of the idea had horrified 
and s topped him. 

N o field, however , could offer a fuller 
scope to his prodigious versa t i l i ty and 
ingenui ty than the one of prac t ica l me
chanics. A v e r y intense industr ial de
ve lopment had taken place in T u s c a n y 
and L o m b a r d y for centuries before L e o 
nardo 's b i r th ; the prosper i ty of their 
workshops w a s greater than ever ; there 
was a cont inuous demand for invent ions 
of all k inds, and no envi ronment w a s more 
proper to enhance his mechanica l genius. 
Leonardo w a s a born mechanic . H e had 
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a deep understanding of the e lementary 
parts of which any machine, however 
complicated, is made up, and his keen 
sense of proportions stood h im in good 
stead when he started to build it. H e de
vised machines for almost every purpose 
which could be thought of in his day. I 
quote a few examples a t random: various 
types of la thes; machines to shear c loth; 
automat ic file-cutting machines ; sprocket 
wheels and chains for power transmission; 
machines to saw marble, to raise water , 
to grind plane and concave mirrors, to 
dive under water , to lift up, to heat , to 
l ight ; paddle-wheels to move boats . A n d 
mind y o u > Leonardo was never satis
fied wi th the applicat ions alone, he 
wanted to understand as thoroughly as 
possible the principles underlying them. 
H e clearly saw that practice and theory 
are twin sisters who must develop to
gether, tha t theory wi thou t practice is 
senseless, and pract ice wi thou t theory 
hopeless. So i t w a s not enough for him 
to hi t upon a contr ivance which answered 
his purpose; he wan ted to know the 
cause of his success, or, as the case m a y 
be, of his failure. T h a t is how we find in 
his papers the earliest systemat ic re
searches on such subjects as the s tabi l i ty 
of structures, the strength of materials, 
also on friction which he tried in var ious 
w a y s to overcome. T h a t is not a l l : he 
seems to have grasped the principle of 
au tomat i c i ty—tha t a machine is so much 
the more efficient, that it is more con
tinuous and more independent of human 
at tent ion. H e had even conceived, in a 
special judicious saving of human 
labor, that is w h a t we now call "scientific 
managemen t . " . . . 

His greatest achievement in the field 
of mechanics , however , and one which 
would be sufficient in itself to prove his 
extraordinary genius, is his exhaust ive 
s tudy of the problem of flying. I t is com
plete, in so far that it would have been im
possible to go further a t his t ime, or in
deed a t any time until the progress of 
the automobile industry had developed 
a suitable motor . These investigations 
which occupied Leonardo throughout his 
life, were of two kinds. First , a s tudy of 
the natural flying of birds and bats , and 
of the structure and function of their 
wings. H e most clearly saw that the 

bird extracts from the air the recoil and 
the resistance which is necessary to ele
va t e and carry itself forward. H e ob
served how birds took advan tage of the 
wind and how they used their wings, tails, 
and heads as propellers, balancers and 
rudders. In the second place, a mechan
ical s tudy of various kinds of artificial 
wings , and of diverse apparatus b y means 
of which a man might move them, using 
for instance the potential energy of 
springs, and others which he would em
ploy to equilibrate his machine and steer 
its course. 

I t is necessary to insist that most of 
these drawings and notes of Leonardo 
are not idle schemes, "or vague and easy 
suggestions such as we find, for instance, 
in the wri t ings of Roger B a c o n ; but , on 
the contrary, ve ry definite and clear ideas 
which could have been patented, if such 
a thing as a patent office had already 
exis ted! Moreover , a number of these 
drawings are so elaborate, g iving us gen
eral v iews of the whole machine from 
different directions, and minute sketches 
of every single piece and of every detail 
of importance—that it would be easy 
enough to reconstruct it. In many cases, 
however , that is not even necessary, since 
these machines were ac tual ly constructed 
and used, some of them almost to our 
own time. 

T o better visualize the ac t iv i ty of his 
mind, I would now suggest to take a t 
random a few years of his life, and to 
wa tch him at work. W e might take, for 
instance, those years of divine inspiration 
when he was painting the " L a s t S u p p e r " 
in the refectory of Santa M a r i a delle 
Grazie, that is about 1494-8. D o y o u 
suppose that this va s t undertaking 
claimed the whole of his a t ten t ion? 

Dur ing these few years we see him ac t 
professionally as a pageant master, a 
decorator, an architect , an hydraul ic en
gineer. His friend, F ra L u c a Paciol i , the 
mathemat ic ian , tells us that b y 1498 
Leonardo " h a d completed wi th the great
est care his book on paint ing and on the 
movements of the human figure." W e 
also know that before r499, he had 
painted the portrai ts of Ceci l ia Gallerani 
and of Lucrez ia Crivel l i . Besides, his 
note-books of that period show tha t he 
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x was interested in a great va r i e ty of other 
subjects, chief among them hydraul ics , 
flying, optics , dynamics , zoology, and the 
construct ion of var ious machines. H e 
was also making a s tudy of his own lan
guage, and preparing a sort of I ta l ian dic
t ionary. N o wonder tha t the prior of 
San ta M a r i a complained of his slowness ! 
I t so happened that during these four 
years he did not do much anatomical work , 
bu t during a lmost a n y other period he 
would have been carrying on some dissect
ing. Corpses were a l w a y s hard to get , 
and I suppose that when he could get hold 
of one he made the most of it, work ing d a y 
and night as fast as he could. T h e n , as a 
change, he would go out into the fields 
and gaze a t the stars, or a t the earthshine 

• which he could see inside the crescent of 
the moon; or else, if it were day t ime , he 
would pick up fossils or marve l a t the 
regularities of p lant structure, or w a t c h 
chicks breaking their shells. . . . W a s it 
not uncanny? For tuna te w a s he to be 
born a t a time of relat ive toleration. If 
he had appeared a century later, when 
religious fanaticism had been awakened , 
be sure this immoderate curiosi ty would 
have led h im straight to the s take. 

B u t remarkable as Leonardo ' s uni
versal i ty is, his earnestness and thorough
ness are even more so. There is not a bi t 
of dilet tanteism in him. If a problem has 
once arrested his a t tent ion, he will come 
back to i t year after year . In some cases, 
we can actual ly follow his experiments 
and the hesitations and slow progress of 
his mind for a period of more than twen ty-
five years . T h a t is not the least fascinat
ing side of his notes; as he wrote them for 
his own pr ivate use, it is a lmost as if w e 
heard h im think, as if w e were admi t ted 
to the secret labora tory where his dis
coveries were s lowly matur ing. Such an 
oppor tuni ty is unique in the his tory of 
science. 

Just t ry to realize w h a t it means : Here 
we have a man of considerable mother-
wi t , bu t unlearned, unsophist icated, who 
had to take up every question a t the v e r y 
beginning, like a child. Leonardo opened 
his eyes and looked straight upon the 
world. The re were no books be tween na
ture and h im; he w a s untrammel led b y 
learning, prejudice, or convent ion. H e 
jus t asked himself questions, made ex

periments and used his common sense. 
T h e wor ld w a s one to h im, and so was 
science, and so w a s art . B u t he did not 
lose himself in sterile contemplat ion, or 
in ve rba l generali t ies. H e tried to solve 
pa t ien t ly each li t t le problem separately. 
H e saw tha t the only fruitful w a y of doing 
tha t is first to s tate the problem as clearly 
as possible, then to isolate it , to make the 
necessary exper iments and to discuss 
them. Exper imen t is a l w a y s a t the bot
t o m ; mathemat ics , tha t is, reason, a t the 
end. In short, the me thod of inductive 
phi losophy which Francis B a c o n was to 
explain so wel l a century and a half later, 
Leonardo ac tua l ly pract ised. 

T h i s is, indeed, his greates t contribu
t ion: his method . H e deeply realized 
tha t if we are to k n o w something of this 
world, w e can k n o w it only b y pat ient ob
servat ion and tireless experiment . His 
note-books are jus t full of experiments 
and exper imental suggest ions, " T r y this 
. . . do tha t . . . " and w e find also 
whole series of exper iments , wherein one 
condit ion and then another are gradual ly 
var ied. N o w , tha t m a y seem of little ac
count , y e t it is eve ry th ing . W e can count 
on our fingers the men who devised real 
experiments before Leonardo , and these 
experiments are v e r y few in number and 
v e r y simple. 

B u t perhaps the bes t w a y to show how 
far he s tood on the road to progress, is to 
consider his a t t i tude in regard to the 
m a n y supersti t ions to wh ich even the 
noblest and mos t emanc ipa ted minds of 
his d a y pa id homage , and w h i c h were to 
sway Europe for more than t w o centuries 
after Leonardo ' s death . Just remember 
tha t in 1484, the P o p e Boniface V I I I had 
sown the seed of the w i t ch mania , and 
tha t this terrible madness w a s s lowly in
cuba t ing a t the t ime of wh ich w e are 
speaking. N o w , Leona rdo ' s contempt 
for astrologers and a lchemists w a s most 
outspoken and uncondi t ional . H e me t 
the spiritists of his age , as w e do those of 
to-day, b y s imply plac ing the burden of 
proof on their shoulders. I t is true, for 
all these mat ters , his Florent ine ancest ry 
stood h im in good stead. Pe t ra rca had 
a l ready shown how Florent ine common 
sense disposed of t hem; b u t Pe t rarca , 
m a n of letters, w o u l d not h a v e dared to 
t reat the bel ievers in ghosts , the medical 
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quacks , the necromancers, the searchers 
for gold and for perpetual motion as one 
bunch of impostors. A n d tha t is wha t 
Leonardo did repeatedly and most de
cidedly. O h ! how they mus t have l iked 
h i m ! 

I mus t insist on this po in t : i t is his ig
norance which saved Leonardo . I do not 
mean to say tha t he w a s entirely un
learned, bu t he was sufficiently unlearned 
to be untrammelled. Howeve r much he 
m a y have read in his mature years , I a m 
convinced that the l i terary studies of his 
y o u t h were v e r y poor. N o teachers had 
time to mould his mind and to perver t his 
judgment . T h e good w o r k m a n Verroc-
chio was perhaps his first philosopher, 
nature herself his real teacher. H e was 
bred upon the experiments of the studio 
and of real life, not upon the artificialities 
of a mediaeval l ibrary. H e read more, 
later in life, bu t even then his readings, I 
think, were never exhaust ive. H e was 
far too original, too impatient . If he 
began to read some idea would soon cross 
his head, d iver t his a t tent ion, and the 
book would be abandoned. A n y h o w , a t 
tha t t ime his mind was a l ready proof 
against the scholastic fallacies; he was 
able, so to say, to filter through his own 
experience wha tever m e d i e v a l phi losophy 
reached h im either in print or b y word of 
mouth . 

Nei ther do I mean to imply that all the 
schoolmen were dunces. Far from that , 
not a few were men of amazing genius, bu t 
their point of v i ew was never free from 
prejudice; it was a lways the theological 
or legal point of v i ew; they were a lways 
like lawyers pleading a cause; they were 
const i tut ional ly unable to invest igate a 
problem wi thout reservation and wi thou t 
fear. Moreover , they were so cocksure, 
so dogmatic . The i r world was a l imited, 
a closed sys tem; had they not encom
passed and exhausted it in, their learned 
encyclopaedias ? In fact they knew every
thing except their own ignorance. 

N o w the fact that Leonardo had been 
protected against them b y his innocence 
is of course insufficient to account for his 
genius. Innocence is bu t a negat ive 
qual i ty . Leonardo came to be wha t he 
was because he combined in himself a 
keen and candid intelligence wi th great 
technical experience and unusual crafts

manship. T h a t is the v e r y k e y to the 
mys te ry . M a y b e that if he had been 
simply a theoretical physicis t , as were 
m a n y of the schoolmen (their interest in 
as t ronomy and physics was intense), he 
would not have engaged in so m a n y ex
periments. B u t as an engineer, a me
chanic, a craftsman, he was experiment
ing all the whi le ; he could not help it. 
If he had not experimented on nature, 
nature would have experimented on h im; 
it was only a choice between offensive 
and defensive experimenting. A n y h o w , 
whether he chose to take the ini t iat ive 
or not, these experiments were the foun-
tainhead of his genius. T o be sure, he 
had also a genuine interest in science, 
and the pract ical problems which he en
countered progressively allured him to 
s tudy it for its own sake, bu t that took 
t ime: once more the craftsman was the 
father of the scientist. 

I would not have the reader bel ieve 
that everyth ing was wrong and dark in 
the Middle Ages . T h i s childish v iew has 
long been exploded. T h e most wonderful 
craftsmanship inspired b y noble ideals 
was its great redeeming feature, bu t un
fortunately it had never been applied out
side the realm of religion and of beauty . 
T h e love of t ruth did not exalt mediaeval 
craftsmen, and it is unl ikely that the 
thought of placing his art a t the service 
of truth ever occurred to any of them. 

N o w , one does not understand the 
Renaissance if one fails to see that the 
revolut ion—I almost wrote , the miracle— 
which happened a t that time was essen
tially "the applicat ion of this spirit of 
craftsmanship and experiment to the 
quest of truth, its sudden extension from 
the realm of beau ty to the realm of 
science. T h a t is exac t ly wha t Leonardo 
and his fellow invest igators did. A n d 
there and then modern science was born, 
bu t unfortunately Leonardo remained 
silent, and its prophets only came a cen
tury later. . . . 

M a n has not y e t found a bet ter w a y to 
be truly original than to go back to na
ture and to disclose one of her secrets. 
T h e Renaissance would not have been a 
real revolution, if it had been simply a 
going back to the ancients ; it was far 
more, it was a return to nature. T h e 
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world, hi therto closed in and pre t ty as the 
garden of a beguinage, suddenly opened 
into infinity. I t gradual ly occurred to 
the people—to only v e r y few a t first— 
that the world was not closed and l imited, 
bu t unlimited, l iving, forever becoming. 
T h e whole perspect ive of knowledge w a s 
upset, and as a natural consequence all 
moral and social values were t ransmuted. 
T h e humanis ts had paved the w a y , for 
the discovery of the classics had sharp
ened the crit ical sense of man, bu t the 
revolut ion itself could only be accom
plished b y the experimental philosophers. 
I t is clear that the spirit of individual i ty , 
which is so often claimed to be the chief 
characterist ic of this movement , is only 
one aspect of the experimental at t i tude. 

I t m a y seem strange that this technical 
basis of the Renaissance has been con
stant ly overlooked, bu t that is s imply due 
to the fact that our historians are li terary 
people, hav ing no interest wha tever in 
craftsmanship. E v e n in art it is the idea 
and the ul t imate result, not the process 
and the technique which engross their at
tention. M a n y of them look upon any 
kind of handicraft as something menial. 
Of course, this narrow view makes it im
possible for them to grasp the essential 
un i ty of thought and technique, or of sci
ence and art. T h e scope of abst ract 
thinking is v e r y l imited; if it be not con
s tant ly re juvenated b y contac t wi th na
ture our mind soon turns in a circle and 
works in a vacuum. T h e fundamental 
vice of the schoolmen was their inabil i ty 
to a v o w that , however rich experimental 
premises m a y be, their contents are l im
i ted;—and there is no magic b y means of 
which it is possible to extract from them 
more than they contain. 

T h e fact that Leonardo ' s main contri
but ion is the introduction, not of a sys
tem, bu t rather of a method, a point of 
v iew, caused his influence to be restricted 
to the few people who were not impervi
ous to it. Of course, a t a lmost any period 
of the pas t there have been some people 
— o n l y a v e r y f ew—who did not need anv 
init iation to understand the experimental 
point of v iew, because their souls were 
natura l ly oriented in the right w a y . 
These men form, so to say, one great in
tel lectual fami ly : Aris tot le , Archimedes , 

P to l emy , Roger B a c o n , Leonardo , Stevin, 
Gilbert , Gali leo, H u y g e n s , N e w t o n . . . . 
T h e y hard ly need any incent ive; they are 
all r ight anyhow. H o w e v e r , Leonardo 's 
influence was even more restricted than 
theirs, because he could never prevail 
upon himself to publish the results of his 
experiments and meditat ions. His notes 
show that he could occasional ly write in 
a terse language and wi th a felicity of 
expression which would be a credit to any 
wri ter ; bu t somehow he lacked that par
ticular k ind of moral energy which is 
necessary for a long composi t ion, or he 
w a s perhaps inhibited, as so m a n y scien
tists are, b y his exact ing ideal of accuracy. 

Al l that we k n o w of Leonardo ' s scien
tific act ivi t ies is pa t ien t ly dug out of his 
manuscripts . A b o u t 5,800 pages are ex
tant , of which 1,150 are still practically 
unexplored. H e w a s left-handed and 
wrote lef t-handedly, tha t is in mirror-
wr i t ing : his wri t ing is l ike the image of 
ours in a mirror. I t is a clear hand, but 
the disorder of the text is such that the 
reading is v e r y painful. Leonardo jumps 
from one subject to another ; the same 
page m a y conta in remarks on dynamics , 
on as t ronomy, an ana tomica l sketch, 
and perhaps a draft and calculat ions for 
a machine. N o w , it is clear tha t to thor
oughly unders tand his thoughts on any 
subject , a s tudy , however exhaust ive , of 
one manuscr ip t is insufficient; i t is neces
sary to follow h im through all the manu
scripts. Incredible as it m a y seem, that 
has not y e t been d o n e ! After four cen
turies we do not y e t k n o w the text of 
Leonardo in the sense tha t w e know the 
text of Shakespeare or of D a n t e ; such 
knowledge will only become accessible 
when all the manuscr ip ts h a v e been pub
lished, and their contents classified in a 
sys temat ic order. In other words , we 
shall only k n o w Leona rdo when the labor 
of composit ion and edit ing, which he left 
undone, has been accomplished. 

If I m a y be permi t t ed to say a few 
words of it, the task in wh ich I a m en
gaged is precisely the es tabl ishment of a 
s tandard tex t of Leonardo ' s writ ings, 
and furthermore the e laborate s tudy of 
the origin and the deve lopment of his 
thoughts . F r o m w h a t I h a v e said above , 
i t is sufficiently clear tha t this par t of my 
task is nothing less than the preparat ion 
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of an encyclopaedic survey of artistic, 
scientific, and technical thought a t the 
height of the I ta l ian Renaissance. T o 
measure the size of this under taking, i t is 
enough to bring before one's mind the 
m a n y scholarly l ives which have been en
tirely spent, and wel l spent, in a similar 
endeavor wi th regard to D a n t e . Y e t the 
s tudy of D a n t e is in m a n y w a y s far sim
pler. His scientific lore does not begin 
to compare wi th Leonardo ' s knowledge. 
T h e Divina Commedia is the sublime 
apotheosis of the Midd le A g e s ; Leonardo ' s 
note-books are not s imply an epitome of 
the past , bu t they contain to a large ex
tent the seeds of the future. T h e world 
of D a n t e was the closed mediaeval world; 
the wor ld of Leonardo is a l ready the un
l imited world of modern man : the im
mense vision which it opens is not s imply 
one of beau ty , of implicit faith, and of 
corresponding hope; it is a vision of truth, 
t ruth in the making . I t is perhaps less 
pleasant, less hopeful; it does not even t ry 
to please, nor to give hope; it just tries to 
show things as they are: i t is far more 
myster ious , and incomparably greater. 

I do not mean to say that D a n t e had 
not loved truth, bu t he had loved it like 
a bashful suitor, while Leonardo was a 
conquering hero. His was not a passive 
love , b u t a devouring passion, an inde
fatigable and self-denying quest, to which 
his life and personal happiness were en
t irely sacrificed. Some li terary people 
w h o do not realize w h a t this quest im
plies, have said that he was selfish. I t is 
true, he took no interest in the pe t ty and 
hopeless poli t ical struggles of his day ; 
Savonarola ' s rev iva l did hardly move 
him, and he had no more use for religious 
char la tanry than for scientific quackery . 
H e would be a poor man, however , w h o 
would not recognize a t once in his apho
risms a genuine religious feeling, that is, a 
deep sense of brotherhood and unity. His 
generosity, his spirit of detachment , even 
his melancholy, are unmistakable signs of 
true nobil i ty. H e makes me often think 
of Pascal . H e was ve ry lonely, of course, 
from his own choice, because he needed 
time and quietness, bu t also because, being 
so ut ter ly different, it is easy to conceive 
that m a n y did not like him. I find it hard 
to believe that he was ve ry genial, in spite 
of w h a t Vasar i says. Being surrounded 

b y people whose moral standards were 
rather low or, if these were higher, who 
were ap t to lose their balance and to be
come h y s t e a c a l because of their lack of 
knowledge, Leonardo ' s solitude could bu t 
increase, and to protect his equanimi ty 
he was obliged to envelop himself in a 
triple veil of patience, kindness, and irony. 

Leonardo ' s greatest contr ibution was 
his method, his a t t i tude; his masterpiece 
was his life. I have heard people foolishly 
regret tha t his insatiable curiosity had 
diverted him from his work as a painter. 
In the spiritual sphere it is only qual i ty 
that matters . If he had painted more 
and roamed less along untrodden paths , 
his paintings perhaps would not have 
taught us more than do those of his M i 
lanese disciples. Whi le , even as they 
s tand now, scarce and par t ly destroyed, 
they deliver to us a message which is so 
uncompromisingly high that even to-day 
bu t few understand it. L e t us listen to 
i t ; i t is wor th while. T h i s message is as 
pertinent and as urgent to-day as it was 
more than four hundred years ago. A n d 
should it not have become more convinc
ing because of all the discoveries which 
have been made in the meanwhi le? D o 
I dream, or do I ac tua l ly hear, across 
these four centuries, Leonardo whisper: 
" T o know is to love. Our first du ty is to 
know. These people who a lways call me 
a painter do annoy me. Of course, I was 
a painter, bu t I was also an engineer, a 
mechanic. M y life was one long struggle 
wi th nature, to unravel her secrets and 
tame her wi ld forces to the purpose of 
man. T h e y laughed a t me because I w a s 
unlettered and slow of speech. W a s I ? 
L e t me tell y o u : a l i terary educat ion is 
no education. A l l the classics of^the pas t 
cannot make men. Exper ience does, life 
does. T h e y are rot ten wi th learning and 
understand nothing. W h y do they lie to 
themselves? H o w can they keep on l iv
ing in the shade of knowledge, wi thou t 
coming out in the sun ? H o w can they be 
satisfied wi th so l i t t le—when there is so 
much to be known, so m u c h to be ad
mired ? . . . T h e y love beau ty , so they 
say—but beau ty wi thou t t ruth is nothing 
bu t poison. W h y do they not interrogate 
na tu re? M u s t we not first unders tand 
the laws of nature, and then only the 
laws and the conventionali t ies of m e n ? 
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Should we not give more importance to 
tha t which is most pe rmanen t? T h e 
s tudy of nature is the substance of educa
t ion—the rest is only the ornament . 
S tudy it w i th your brains and wi th your 
hands. D o not be afraid to touch her. 
Those w h o fear to experiment wi th their 
hands will never know anything . W e 
mus t all be craftsmen of some kind. 
Hones t craftsmanship is the hope of the 
world . . 

A n d that is not all, because Leonardo ' s 
message is a ve ry complex one. H e has 
also something to say of the scientists, or 
rather of these overtrained and unedu
cated specialists, these Pharisees of sci
ence, almost as inarticulate as fishes: 

" W h a t do these people k n o w a n y h o w ? 
T h e y are t ry ing to find the truth, so they 
say. B u t w h y don ' t they try to be hu
m a n ? W h y are they so pale and so 
peev i sh? W h y do they s tand outside 
like beggars? H o w is it tha t all their 
science has failed to enlighten them? 
W h y are they so afraid of b e a u t y ? Is 
knowledge wi thou t beau ty and wi thout 
love wor th a n y t h i n g ? . . . " 

W e mus t t ry to reconcile idealism and 
knowledge , science and art , t ruth and 
beau ty . T h e abi l i ty of eve ry man to do 
so is the real measure of his education. 
In the last analysis , that is w h a t Leonardo 
tells us, and it is also the message of the 
N e w Human i sm. 

T H E CHARM OF OLD N E W O R L E A N S 
By Edward Larocque Tinker 

I L L U S T R A T I O N S F R O M P H O T O G R A P H S B Y T H E A U T H O R 

H A R L E S M E R Y O N , wi th 
an a f f e c t i o n a t e etching-
needle, working on a cop
per plate bi t ten b y the con
centrated e s s e n c e of his 
devot ion and admirat ion 

for his subject , has left us etchings wh ich 
preserve the glorious memories of a won
derful old Par is , a l ready almost passed. 
Pennell first heralded the poe t ry of P i t t s 
burg, and the artistic possibilities of the 
N e w Y o r k sky-scraper. Fo r the aspiring 
y o u n g artist , either etcher or painter, 
there remains close at home a new field 
jus t as fertile; so fertile in fact tha t he 
who succeeds in adequate ly translat ing 
the fascination and charm of old N e w 
Orleans, before it has been lost, will bui ld 
for himself a monument wh ich will l ive 
long after his dea th to make Amer icans 
proud, not on ly of their artists, bu t also 
of those old French and Spanish ances
tors w h o bui lded tha t c i ty . 

La t i n taste has moulded the form and 
decreed the decorations of all the old 
buildings of the " V i e u x C a r r e , " or old 
pa r t of the c i ty . In some of the streets 
y o u almost imagine yourself in Sevil le , 
Nap les , old Paris , or Habana . T h e Span
ish settlers imposed on the archi tecture 

their feeling tha t a house, l ike a family, 
should present to the wor ld a quiet im
passive front, w i t h jus t a glimpse through 
a wel l -balanced a r chway of a pat io filled 
wi th fig-trees and flowers, where the real 
family life w a s l ived. B u t the fine hand 
of our F rench ancestors is equal ly appar
ent. W i t h their greater love of the 
graceful, they h a v e added balconies wi th 
wrought- i ron railings, hand-forged by 
negro slaves, from wonderful designs, 
carried in their master ' s hear ts from their 
be loved France . T h e Spanish contrib
uted their love of b r igh t colors, and for a 
hundred years or more, these houses have 
been pain ted in a l ternat ing coa t s of pink, 
soft green, orange, b lue , red, each coat 
fading soon in the severe sunlight, and 
being overlaid wi th some new color, until 
now, due to the cont inued assaults of the 
elements, m a n y colors show through, 
g iv ing a v i v i d l y var ied b u t harmonious 
tone to the old wal ls tha t wou ld make a 
painter ' s left hand i tch for his palet te 
and his r ight for a brush. 

T h e n there are the market -p laces from 
whose cool, dark depths y o u can look out 
into the bri l l iant sunshine a t the R e m 
brandt- l ighted figures of the hucksters in 
pic turesque groups near the curb , semi-



The wine-merchant's courtyard. 
In the good old days, huge hogsheads of the finest wines from France rumbled from the ships arrived from sea to this old 

house, and, passing through the iron gateway, were trundled down this cool, dark tunnel into the sunlight-flooded 
patio, and stored in dark surrounding rooms, while right above, the old wine merchant lived in constant watch upon 
his precious wares. 
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Patterns in the bayous. 
The spidery patterns of reflected masts and rigging, constantly in motion below the surface of the bayous, like a den 

of writhing black snakes, are an inspiration to an etcher's point. 
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Looking out from the cool, dark depths of the old market-place into the full, blazing force 
of the Southern sunshine. 
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Antoine's courtyard. 
While Yoisin's is a name dear to the French gourmet's heart. Antoine's has become a place of pilgrimage for those Ameri

cans who feel that the satisfaction of the palate should be a fine art. For a hundred years or more this famous old 
restaurant has kept unchanged its fine French flavor both of appearance and of cookery. Even its back courtyard 
remains as it was when the military guard of the first Spanish governor stabled their horses in its s t a l l s . 
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The Coun t ry Club oak. 

This stately old tree, festooned with its streamers of Spanish moss, has probably guarded during its two or three 
hundred years of existence the mating secrets of the grandmothers and grandfathers of some 

of the very men and women who flirt and take tea in its shadow to-day. 
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F a d e d faces of pas t splendors. 

These old houses, which used to shelter the belles and beaux made familiar by Cable's novels, now house teeming 
families of Italian immigrants, who have settled like a plague of locusts upon the " Vieux-Carre." 
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T h e House of Lions . 

cart; it-has ftdlen from its proud estate, and a little placard brands the door with that sign manual of earthly de-
terioration, "Rooms to Let ." 

S47 
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silhouetted against the facades of the 
lovely old houses across the street—the 
fruit-stalls wi th the patches of sunlight 
l ivening the mingled colors of the fruit— 
the wagons backed up to the curb, loaded 
wi th carrots in color an orange-like dis
tilled sunshine, and wi th tops so fresh and 
green that y o u were sure each carrot 
must have had a separate ba th before it 
was loaded—the haggling housewife, 
market-basket on arm—the old, old negro 
m a m m y , who , al though dressed in rags, 
mumbl ing along bent over a stick, beg
ging, a precarious l iving of scraps of meat 
and spoiled vegetables , still continues to 
wear that badge of s lavery, a " t ignon," or 
Madras handkerchief of m a n y faded colors. 

For those who must look upon water to 
really l ive, there's the broad Mississippi, 
wi th one whole bank topped wi th ware
houses and lined wi th ships of every 
kind, square-riggers wi th their interesting 
tangle of cross-yards and rigging, ocean
going steamers in camouflage colors, even 
the old-time Mississippi s teamboat still 
wi th its c lumsy stern paddle-wheel, each 
vessel a sufficiently concrete promise of 
adventure to stir the blood of any two-
fisted man. 

Should more circumscribed marines 
appeal, bayous cut right into the heart 
of the ci ty , tied to whose banks rest flo
tillas of lateen-rigged luggers, and schoon
ers on whose bulwarks are constructed 

queer la t t ice-work fences to accommodate 
enormous deck-loads of charcoal. A t just 
about sunset, the snaky reflections in the 
water of the repeated masts of the luggers, 
are not a whi t less alluring than the shad
ows cast in any Venet ian canal . 

I t ' s one of the saddest things, however , 
to realize that most of the bright pictur
esque spots in the world are being rapidly 
ironed flat, into the dull drab monotony 
of a purely utilitarian plane. T h e Mex i 
can is g iving up his silver-buttoned 
leathern charro clothes and- bullioned 
sombrero, the Japanese his becoming silks 
and flowing lines, the Chinaman his queue 
—all to adopt the hideous l ivery of mod
ern Europe. In the same w a y N e w Or
leans, like the rest of the world, is begin
ning to conform, to destroy her old 
glories, in the pursuit of her ambit ion to 
become that artistic a t roci ty—an "up- to -
date American c i t y . " 

B u t the damage has not y e t been 
done—only commenced. F e w of the 
lovely old buildings have y e t been de
stroyed. There is still t ime, not much, 
but sufficient, for the right Amer ican 
artist, wi th sympathy in his touch and 
reverence in his heart , to preserve for 
future generations the full flavor and 
charm, the fascination and color of old 
N e w Orleans, and in the doing to g ive 
himself a claim, not only to fame, but also 
to the grati tude of the American people. 

W R O N G N U M B E R 
By Meredith Nicholson 

I L L U S T R A T I O N S B Y W I L L F O S T E R 

5SHEY c a l l e d h i m W r o n g 
Number in the bank be
cause he happened so often 
and was so annoying. His 
p r e s e n c e in the Whi te 
River Nat ional was painful 

to bookkeepers, tellers, and other practi
cal persons connected wi th this financial 
Gibral tar , because, wi thout having any 
definite assignment, he was a lways busy. 
He was carried on the rolls as a messenger, 
though he performed none of the duties 

commonly associated with the vocat ion, 
calling, or job of a bank messenger. N o 
one assumed responsibility for Wrong 
Number , not even the cashier or the first 
vice-president, and such rights, powers, 
and immunities as he enjoyed were either 
self-conferred or were derived from the 
president, M r . Webster G. Burgess. 

Wrong Number ' s true appellation as 
disclosed b y the pay-roll was Clarence 
E . T ibbo t t s , and the cynical note-teller 
averred that the initial stood for Elmer. 
A small, compact figure, fair hair, combed 
to onion-skin smoothness, a pinkish face 
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and baby-blue eyes—there was nothing 
in Wrong Number ' s appearance to arouse 
animosity in any bu t the stoniest heart. 
Wrong N u m b e r was polite, he was un
failingly cheerful, and when called upon 
to assist in one place or another he re
sponded with alacri ty, and no one had 
reason to complain of his efficiency. H e 
could produce a letter from the files 
quicker than the regular archivist , or 
he could p lay upon the adding-machine 
as though it were an instrument of ten 
strings. N o one had ever taught him 
anyth ing ; no one had the slightest in
tention of teaching him anything, and y e t 
b y imperceptible degrees, he, as a free
lance, passed through a period of mild 
tolerance into acceptance as a va lued and 
useful member of the staff. In the L i b 
er ty L o a n rushes that well-nigh swamped 
the department, Wrong Number knew 
the answers to all the questions that were 
fired through the wickets . Dis t racted 
ladies who had lost their receipts for the 
first paymen t and t imidly reported this 
fact found Wrong Number patient and 
helpful. A n early fear in the cages that 
the president had put Wrong Number 
into the bank as a spy upon the clerical 
force was dispelled when it became known 
that the young man did, on several oc
casions, conceal or connive a t concealing 
some of those slight errors and inadver
tences that happen in the best-regulated 
of banks. Wrong Number was an enig
ma, an increasing mystery , nor was he 
without his enjoyment of his associates ' 
mystification. 

Wrong Number ' s past , though veiled 
in mist in the Whi te R iver Nat ional , m a y 
here be fully and truthfully disclosed. 
T o understand Wrong Number one must 
also understand M r . Webster G. Bur 
gess, his discoverer and patron. In ad
dition to being an astute and successful 
banker, M r . Burgess owned a string of 
horses and sent them over various cir
cuits a t the usual seasons, and he owned 
a stock-farm of high repute, as m a y be 
learned b y reference to a n y of the au
thori tat ive stud-books. If his discreet 
connection wi th the race-track encour
aged the belief that M r . Burgess was 
wha t is vu lgar ly termed a " spo r t , " his 
prize-winning shorthorns in conjunction 
wi th his generous philanthropies did much 
to minimize the sin of the racing-stable. 

M r . Burgess " t o o k care of his cus
tomers ," a heavenly a t t r ibute in any 
banker, and did not harass them unneces
sarily. Other bankers in town who 
passed the plate in church every Sunday 
and knew nothing of Horse might be sus
picious and nervous and even disagree
able in a pinch, bu t M r . Burgess 's many 
admirers bel ieved that he derived from 
his association wi th Horse a breadth of 
vision and an opt imism peculiarly grate
ful to that considerable number of mer
chants and manufacturers who appreci
ate a liberal line of credit. M r . Burgess 
was sparing of language, and his " y e s " 
and " n o " were equal ly pointed and final. 
Some of his ut terances, such as a warn
ing to the hand-shaking vice-president, 
" D o n ' t bring any anaemic people into my 
office," were widely quoted in business 
circles. " T h i s is a bank, not the sheriff's 
office," he remarked to a customer who 
was turning a sharp corner. " I ' v e told 
the boys to renew your- notes. Quit 
sobbing and get back on your j o b . " 

I t was b y reason of their devotion to 
Horse that Burgess and Wrong Number 
met and knew instant ly that the fates 
had ordained the meeting. W r o n g Num
ber had grown up in the equine atmos
phere of Lex ing ton—the Lexington of 
the Blue Grass, and his knowledge of 
the rest of the world w a s gained from 
his journeys to race-meets wi th valuable 
specimens of the horse kind. Actors are 
not more superstitious than horsemen, 
and from the time he became a volun
teer assistant to the s tablemen on a big 
horse-farm the superstition gained ground 
among the cognoscenti that the wings of 
the Ange l of Good L u c k had brushed his 
tow head and that he was a mascot of 
superior endowment . A s he transferred 
his allegiance from one stable to another 
luck followed him, and when he picked, one 
year , as a D e r b y winner the unlikeliest 
horse on the card and that horse galloped 
home an easy winner, weird and uncanny 
powers were conceded to W r o n g Number . 

Burgess had found him sit t ing on an 
upturned pail in front of the stable that 
housed " L o r d T e m p l e t o n " a t six o'clock 
of the morning of the d a y the stallion 
strode a w a y from a bril l iant field and 
won an enviable prestige for the Burgess 
stables. Inspired b y W r o n g Number ' s 
confidence, Burgess had backed " L o r d 
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T e m p l e t o n " far more heavi ly than he bile to pieces and put it together again, 
had intended, and as a result was enabled Burgess was his ideal of a gentleman, a 
to credit a small fortune to his stable ac- banker, and a horseman, and he carried 
count. For four seasons the boy followed his idolatry to the point of imitating his 

Burgess had found him sitting . . . in front of the stable that 
housed " L o r d T e m p l e t o n . " — P a g e 550. 

the Burgess string, and in winter made 
himself useful on the Burgess farm some
where north of the Ohio. He showed a 
genius for acquiring information, and was 
cautious in expressing opinions; he was 
industrious in an unobtrusive fashion; 
and he knew all there is to know about 
the care and training of horses. Being a 
prophet, he saw the beginning of the end 
of the horse age, sniffed gasolene without 
resentment, and could take an automo-

benefactor in manner, dress, and speech. 
Finding that Wrong Number was going 
into town for a night course in a business 
college, Burgess paid the bill, and seeing 
that Wrong Number a t twenty- two had 
outgrown Horse and aspired to a career 
in finance, Burgess took him into the bank 
wi th an injunction to the cashier to " l e t 
him run loose in the lo t . " 

While Mrs . Burgess enjoyed the ex
citement and flutter of grand-stands, her 
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sense of humor was unequal to a full ap
preciation of the social charm of those 
gentlemen who live in close proximity to 
Horse. Thei r w a y s and their manners 
and their dialect did not, in fact, amuse 
her, and she entertained an ut ter ly un
warranted suspicion that they were not 
respectable. I t was wi th the gravest 
doubts and misgivings that she witnessed 
the rise of Wrong Number , who , after 
that young gent leman's transfer to the 
bank, turned up in the Burgess town-
house rather frequently and had even 
adorned her table. 

On an occasion Webster had wired her 
from Chicago that he couldn ' t get home 
for a certain chari ty concert, which she 
had initiated, and suggested that she 
commandeer Wrong Number as an es
cort ; and as no other man of her ac
quaintance was able or willing to repre
sent the shirking Webster , she did, in 
fact, utilize Wrong Number . She was 
obliged to confess that he had been of 
the greatest assistance to her and that 
bu t for his prompt and vigorous action 
the programmes, which had not been de
livered a t the music-hall, would never 
have been recovered from the theatre to 
which an erring messenger had carried 
them. Wrong Number , arrayed in eve
ning dress, had handed her in and out 
of her box and made himself agreeable 
to three other wives of tired business men 
who loathed concerts and pleaded im
portant business engagements whenever 
their peace was menaced b y classical 
music. Mrs . Burgess 's bitterness toward 
Webster for his unaccountable interest in 
Wrong Number was abated somewhat b y 
these circumstances, though she con
cealed the fact and berated h im for his 
desertion in an hour of need. 

Webster G. Burgess was enormously 
entertained b y his wife 's social and phil
anthropic enterprises, and he was proud 
of her abil i ty to manage things. The i r 
two children were a w a y a t school and a t 
such times as they dined alone at home 
the table was the freest confessional for 
her act ivi t ies . She never understood w h y 
Webster evinced so much greater interest 
and pleasure in her reports of the bat t les 
of warr ing factions than in affairs that 
moved smoothly under her supreme di
rection. 

" Y o u know, W e b , " she began on an 

evening last September, after watching 
her spouse thrust his fork wi th satisfac
tion into a pudding she had a lways found 
successful in winning him to an amiable 
mood; " y o u know, W e b , that Mrs . Gur-
ley hasn ' t the slightest sense of fitness— 
no tact—no del icacy !" 

" Y o u ' v e hinted as much before ," said 
Webster placidly. " Cleaned y o u up in a 
club e l e c t i o n ? " 

" W e b ! " ejaculated Mrs . Burgess dis
dainfully. " Y o u know perfectly well she 
was completely snowed under a t the 
Women ' s C iv ic League election. D o you 
think after all I did to s tart that move
ment I 'd let such a w o m a n take the presi
dency a w a y from m e ? I t isn ' t that I 
cared for i t ; heaven knows I ' ve got 
enough to do wi thou t t h a t ! " 

" R i g h t ! " affirmed Burgess readily. 
" B u t wha t ' s she put over on y o u n o w ? " 

Mrs . Burgess lifted her head quickly 
from a scrutiny of the percolator flame. 

" P u t over ! D o n ' t y o u think I 'd give 
her any chance to pu t any th ing over ! 
I wouldn ' t have her think for a minute 
that she was in any sense a rival." 

" N o ; nothing vulgar and common like 
tha t , " agreed Webster . 

" B u t that woman ' s go t the idea that 
she's going to entertain all the distin
guished people that come here. , A n d the 
Gur leys have been here only two years 
and w e ' v e l ived here all our l i v e s ! I t ' s 
nothing to me, of course, bu t y o u know 
there is a certain digni ty in being an old 
family, even here, and m y great-grand
father was a pioneer governor, and yours 
was the first S ta te treasurer, and that 
ought to count and a lways has counted. 
A n d the Gur leys made all their money out 
of tomatoes and pickles in a few years ; 
and since they came to town they 've just 
been forcing themselves eve rywhere . " 

" I ' d hardly say tha t , " commented 
Burgess . " T h e r e ' s no stone wal l around 
this town. I was on the commit tee of the 
Chamber of Commerce tha t invi ted Gur-
ley to move his canning factory here." 

" A n d after that he was brazen enough 
to take his business to the Ci t izen ! " ex
claimed M r s . Burgess . 

" T h a t wasn ' t al together Gur ley ' s fault, 
Ger t i e , " replied Burgess softly. 

" Y o u don ' t mean, W e b " 
" I mean tha t we could have had his 

account if w e ' d wanted i t . " 
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" W e l l , I 'm glad we're under no obliga
tions to carry them round." 

" W e ' r e not, if that 's the w a y y o u see 
it. B u t Mrs . Gurley wears pre t ty good 
clothes ," he suggested, medi ta t ive ly re
moving the wrapper from his cigar. 

" W e b s t e r Burgess, i t can ' t be possible 
that y o u mean " 

" I mean that she's smart ly set up. 
Y o u ' v e got to hand it to her, part icularly 
for ha ts . " 

" Y o u never see w h a t I w e a r ! Y o u 
haven ' t paid the slightest at tent ion to 
anyth ing I ' ve worn for ten y e a r s ! Y o u 
ought to be ashamed of yoursel f ! T h a t 
woman buys all her clothes in N e w Y o r k , 
every sti tch and feather, and they cost 
five times w h a t I spend. W i t h the war 
and everyth ing , I don' t feel that i t 's right 
for a woman to spread herself on clothes. 
Y o u know y o u said yourself we ought to 
economize, and I discharged Mar ie and 
cut down the household bills. A n d Mar ie 
was wor th the fifty dollars a month I paid 
her for the cleaner's bills she saved m e . " 

Mrs . Burgess was a t all times difficult 
to tease, and Webster was conscious that 
he had erred grievously in broaching the 
mat ter of Mrs . Gur ley ' s apparel, which 
had never interested him a particle. H e 
listened humbly as Mrs . Burgess gave a 
detailed account of her expenditures for 
raiment for several years , and revealed 
what she had never meant to tell him, 
that out of her personal al lowance she was 
caring for eight French orphans in addition 
to the dozen she had told him about . 

" W e l l , you ' re a migh ty fine girl, Ger
tie. Y o u know I think so . " 

T h e tears in Mrs . Burgess 's eyes made 
necessary some more tangible expression 
of his affection than this, so he walked 
round and kissed her, somewhat to the 
consternation of the darky butler who a t 
that moment appeared to clear the table. 

" A s to money , " he continued when 
they had reached the l iving-room, " I got 
rid of some stock I thought w a s a dead 
one the other day , and I meant to g ive 
y o u a couple of thousand. Y o u m a y con
sider it 's yours for clothes or orphans or 
any th ing y o u l ike . " 

She murmured her grat i tude as she took 
up her knit t ing, bu t he saw that the wound 
caused b y his ungal lant reference to Mrs . 
Gur ley ' s wardrobe had not been healed 
b y a kiss and two thousand dollars. Ger

trude Wor th ington Burgess was a past 
mistress of the ar t of extract ing from any 
such situation its fullest potentialit ies of 
compensat ion. A n d Webster knew as he 
fumbled the evening newspaper that be
fore he departed for the meeting of the 
W a r Chest Commi t t ee that demanded his 
presence down- town a t eight o'clock he 
must make it easy for her to pour out her 
latest gr ievances against M r s . Gurley. 
He is a poor husband who hasn ' t learned 
the va lue of the casual approach. T o all 
ou tward appearances he had forgotten 
M r s . Gur ley and for that mat ter Mrs. 
Burgess as well when, wi thou t looking up 
from the government est imate of the 
winter-wheat acreage, he remarked with 
a perfectly feigned absent air : 

" B y the w a y , Gert ie , y o u started to 
say something about that Gur ley woman. 
Been breaking into your fences some
where ? " 

" I f I thought y o u would be interested, 
W e b " 

T h i s on bo th sides was mere routine, a 
par t of the accepted method, the estab
lished technic of mollification. 

" O f course, I w a n t to hear i t , " said 
Webster , throwing the paper down and 
planting himself a t ease before her with 
his back to the fire. 

" I don ' t w a n t y o u to think me unkind 
or unjust, W e b , bu t there are some things, 
y o u k n o w ! " 

He admi t ted encouragingly that there 
were indeed some things and bade her 
go on. 

" W e l l , w h a t made me v e r y indignant 
was the w a y that w o m a n wa lked off with 
the I ta l ian countess w h o was here last 
week to speak to our R e d Cross workers. 
Y o u know I wired Senator Saybrook to 
extend an invi ta t ion to the countess to 
come to our house, and he wrote me that 
he had called on her a t the I ta l ian E m 
bassy and she had accepted ; and then, 
when the countess came and I went to the 
station to meet her, M r s . Gur ley was 
there all dressed up and carried her off 
to her hduse. For sheer impudence, W e b , 
that bea t any th ing I ever heard of. 
E v e r y one knows our home is a lways open 
and it had been in the papers t h a t we 
were to entertain the Countess Paret t i . 
I t was not only a reflection on me, W e b , 
bu t on y o u as wel l . A n d , of course, the 
poor countess wasn ' t to b lame, wi th all 
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the hurry and confusion a t the station, 
and she didn' t know me from A d a m ; and 
Mrs . Gurley simply captured her—it was 
really a case of the most shameless kid
napping—and hurried her into her limou
sine and took her right off to her house ! " 

" W e l l , after the time you 'd spent 
thinking up Ital ian dishes for the lady to 
consume, I should say that the spaghetti 
was on us , " said Burgess, recalling with 
relief that the countess's failure to honor 
his home had released him for dinner wi th 
a Brit ish aviator who had proved to be a 
ve ry amusing and interesting person. " I 
meant to ask y o u how the Gurleys got 

into the sketch. I t was a contemptible 
thing to do, all right. N o wonder you ' re 
bitter about it. I ' l l cheerfully punch 
Gurley 's head if that ' l l do any good . " 

" W h a t I 've been thinking about , W e b , 
is this ," said Mrs . Burgess medi ta t ively . 
" Y o u know there's an Il lyrian delegation 
coming to town, a special envoy of some 
of the highest civil and mili tary officials 
of poor war-swept I l lyria. A n d I heard 
this afternoon that the Gurleys mean to 
carry them all to their house for luncheon 
when the train arrives Thur sday at noon, 
just before Governor Windridge receives 
them at the State-house, where there's to 

S S S 
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be a big public meeting. T h e Gur leys 
have had their old Congressman from 
Taylorv i l le extend^ the invitat ion in 
Washington and, of course, the I l lyrians 
wouldn ' t know, W e b . " 

" T h e y would no t , " said Webster . 
" T h e fame of our domestic cuisine prob
ab ly hasn ' t reached I l l y r i a , and the 
delegation would be sure to form a low 
opinion of Western victual l ing if they fed 
a t the Gur leys . T h e Gurleys probably 
think it a chance to open up a new market 
for their wel l -known Eureka brand of cat
sup in I l lyria after the war . " 

" D o n ' t be a b s u r d ! " admonished Mrs . 
Burgess. 

" I ' m not absurd; I 'm indignant ," 
Webster averred. " P u t your cards on 
the table and let 's have a look. W h a t 
you want to do, Gertie, is to hand the 
Gurleys one of their own sour pickles. I 
sympathize fully wi th your ambition to 
retaliate. I ' l l go further than tha t ," he 
added wi th a covert glance at the clock; 
" I ' l l see wha t I can do to turn the trick ! " 

" I don' t see how it can be done without 
doing something we can ' t s toop to do , " 
replied Mrs . Burgess wi th a hopeful 
quaver in her voice. 

" W e must do no s tooping," Webster 
agreed hearti ly. " I t would be far from 
us to resort to the coarse kidnapping tac
tics of the Gurleys . A n d , of course, y o u 
can ' t go to the mat wi th Mrs . Gur ley in 
the t r a i n - s h e d . A rough-and-tumble 
scrap right there before the Il lyrians 
would be undignified, and give 'em a 
quaint notion of the social habits of the 
corn-belt. B u t gent ly and firmly to 
guide the I l lyrian commissioners to our 
humble home, throw 'em a luncheon, 
show 'em the family a lbum and after the 
shouting a t the State-house give 'em a 
whirl to the A r t Insti tute, and walk 'em 
through the I l lyrian Relief rooms, where 
a pre t ty little I l lyrian girl dressed in her 
nat ive costume would hand 'em flowers— 
that 's the t icke t . " 

" O h , W e b , y o u are a lways so helpful 
when y o u w a n t to b e ! T h a t ' s the most 
beautiful idea about the flowers. A n d 
perhaps a group of I l lyrian children would 
do some folk-dances! I ' m sure the vis i 
tors would be deeply touched b y tha t . " 

" I t would certainly make a h i t , " said 
Webster , feeling that he was once more 
rehabili tated in his wife 's affections and 

confidence. " Y o u say the Gur leys ' pub
lici ty agent has a l ready gazet ted their 
hospitable designs? Excel lent . The 
more advance-work they do on the job 
the better. We ' l l g ive a jar to the pickles 
—that ' s the game. D i d y o u get that, 
Ger t ie? P ick les—a jar of p ickles ; a j a r 
to the pickle i n d u s t r y ? " 

" I was th inking," said Mrs . Burgess, 
wi th a far -away look in her eyes, " h o w 
charming the folk-dances would be and I 
must see the sett lement-house superin
tendent about choosing jus t the right 
children. B u t , W e b , is it possible to do 
this so no one will k n o w ? " 

" D o n ' t wor ry about tha t , " he assured 
her. " A r r a n g e your luncheon and do it 
right. I ' ve heard somewhere that a great 
del icacy in I l lyr ia is broiled grasshoppers, 
or m a y b e it 's centipedes. Bet te r look that 
up to be sure not to poison our faithful 
al ly. Y o u ' d better whisper to Mrs . Wind-
ridge that you ' l l w a n t the governor, but 
tell her i t 's to meet a prison reformer or 
a Congo missionary; Windridge is keen 
on those lines. A s k a few pret ty girls 
and look up the I l lyr ian religion, and get 
a bishop to sui t ." 

" B u t y o u haven ' t told me how you 
mean to do it, W e b . Of course, we must 
be careful " 

" C a r e f u l ! " repeated Burgess, shaking 
himself into his top-coat in the hall-
door. " M y real name is discretion ! Y o u 
needn't worry about that par t of it. The 
whole business will be taken care of; dead 
or al ive, y o u shall have the I l lyr ians ." 

I I 

W R O N G N U M B E R , locked up in the di
rectors ' room of the Whi t e R iver N a 
tional, studied t ime-tables and maps, and 
newspaper clippings bearing upon the 
Western pi lgrimage of the I l lyr ian C o m 
mission. In fifty words Webster G. Bur
gess had transferred to his shoulders full 
responsibility for producing the Illyrians in 
the Burgess home, warning him it must be 
done wi th all d igni ty and circumspection. 

" T h a t ' s for expenses ," said Burgess, 
handing him a roll of bills. T h i s job isn't 
a bank t ransact ion—you ge t m e ? I t ' s 
strictly a social even t . " 

W r o n g N u m b e r be t rayed no perturba
tion as the president s tated the case. 
Ma t t e r s of del icacy had been confided to 
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him before b y his patron—the s tudy of 
certain horses he thought of buy ing and 
wished an honest report on; the cautious 
sherlocking of a country- town customer 
who was flying higher than his credit; the 
disposal of the -s tock of an automobile 
manufacturer whose business had jumped 
ahead of his capi tal—such tasks as these 
W r o n g N u m b e r had performed to the en
tire satisfaction of his employer. 

In a new fall suit buil t b y Burgess ' s 
tailor, wi th a green stripe instead of a 
blue to differentiate i t from the presi
dent 's latest , and wi th a white carnation 
in his lapel (Mrs . Burgess provided a pink 
one for W e b every morning), Wrong N u m 
ber brooded over this new problem for two 
days before he became a man of action. 

His broad democracy made him a fa
miliar visitor in cigar-stands, billiard-par
lors, sporting-goods emporiums, soft-drink 
bars, and cheap hotels where one encoun
ters horsemen, expert trap-shooters, pug
ilists, bookmakers , and other agreeable 
characters never met in fashionable clubs. 
After much thought he chose as his co
conspirator, Peterson, a big Swede, to 
w h o m he had advanced money wi th which 
to open a Turk i sh bath . A s the ba th was 
flourishing, the Swede welcomed an op
por tuni ty to express his grat i tude to one 
he so great ly admired; and besides, he still 
owed W r o n g N u m b e r two hundred dollars. 

" I w a n t a coupla guys that will look 
r ight in tall ha t s , " said Wrong Number . 
" Y o u ' l l do for one; you ' l l make up fine 
for the I l lyr ian Minis ter of Foreign Af
fairs—he's a tall chap ; you ' l l see from 
tha t picture of the bunch being received 
a t the N e w Y o r k C i t y Hal l . T h e n y o u 
w a n t a little wizened cuss who won ' t 
look like an undertaker in a frock coat to 
stand for the Minis ter of Finance. W e 
need four more to complete the string 
and they got ta have uniforms. Comic-
opera hats wi th feathers—you can ' t make 
'em too f ancy . " 

T h e Swede nodded. T h e Uniform 
R a n k of the Order of the Golden B u c k , 
of which he was a prominent member , 
could provide the ve ry thing. 

" A n d I go t ta have one real I l lyr ian to 
spout the language to the delegat ion." 

" W h a t ' s the mat ter with Bensaris who 
runs a candy-shop near where I l ive? 
He ' s the big squeeze among ' e m . " 

V O L . L X V — 3 8 

" W e ' l l go down and see him. R e m e m 
ber, he don' t need to know any th ing ; 
jus t do w h a t I tell him. There ' s a hun
dred in this for you , Pe te , if y o u pull it 
r ight; expenses ex t ra . " 

" T h e cops might pinch u s , " suggested 
Peterson wari ly. " A n d w h a t y o u goin ' 
to do about the m a y o r ? I t says in the 
papers that the mayor meets the outfit a t 
the Union S ta t ion ." 

" I f the cops ask the countersign tell 
' em y o u turned out to meet the remains 
of a deceased brother. A n d don ' t worry 
about the mayor . H e ' s been over the 
Grand Circui t wi th me and brought his 
money home in a t runk." 

He drew a memorandum-book from 
his pocket and set down the following 
i tems: 

Pete . 2 plug hats ; 4 uni. 
Band . 
Bensaris. 
M a y o r . 
F ive touring-cars. 

" T h e honor, it is too m u c h ! " pleaded 
Bensaris.when Wrong Number and Peter
son had told him all it was necessary for 
him to know, a t a little table in the rear 
of his shop. " B u t in the day ' s paper 
m y daughter read me their Excellencies 
be met a t the Union Sta t ion; the a r range ' 
have been c h a n g e ' ? " 

" T h e papers are never r igh t , " declared 
Wrong Number . " A n d y o u don ' t need 
to tell 'em any th ing . " 

" A lady, Mees Burge t t , she come here 
to arrange all I l lyrians go to Relief office 
to sing the songs of m y countree. M y 
daughter , she shall dance and hand 
flowers to their Exce l l enc i e s ! " cried Ben
saris beaming. 

" T h e Bensaris family will be featured 
right through the b i l l , " said W r o n g N u m 
ber. 

" Y o u are too much k ind , " insisted Ben
saris. " I t is for the mayor y o u make the 
arrange ' ? " 

" I represent the financial interests of 
our c i t y , " Wrong Number replied. " Y o u 
w a n t to go the limit in dressing up the 
automobi les ; make 'em look like Four th 
o ' Ju ly in your na t ive O ' L e a r y o . Where 
do we doll 'em up, P e t e ? " 

T h e garage of a friend in the next block 
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would serve admirably and Peterson 
promised to co-operate wi th Bensaris in 
doing the job properly. 

" T a i l - c o a t and two-gallon ha t for M r . 
Bensar i s , " said Wrong Number . " P e t e , 
y o u look after tha t . " H e pressed cash 
upon M r . Bensaris and noted the amount 
in his book. " W e ' l l call it a hea t , " he 
said, and went up- town to pilot M r . 
Webster G. Burgess to a ten-round match 
for points, be tween two local amateurs , 
that was being pulled off behind closed 
doors in an abandoned skating-rink. 

Ill 

T H E I l lyr ian Commission had just 
breakfasted when their train reached 
Farr ington on the State-line, where the 
mayor of the capi ta l c i ty , M r . Clarence 
E . T ibbo t t s , alias W r o n g Number , and 
M r . Zoloff Bensaris , aU in shining hats , 
boarded the train. 

H a v i n g studied the portrai ts of the dis
tinguished I l lyrians in a Sunday supple
ment provided b y M r . T ibbo t t s , M r . B e n 
saris effected the introductions wi thout an 
error, and hav ing been carefully* coached 
b y the same guide, he did not han
dle his h a t as though it were a t ray 
of chocolate-sundaes. T h e kindness of 
the mayor and his associates in coming 
so far to meet the commission deeply 
touched the visi tors. T h e fourth as
sistant secretary of state, who was doing 
the honors for the Amer ican Government , 
heard wi thout emotion of the slight 
changes in the programme. 

" W e thought the commission would 
be tired of the t rain," explained W r o n g 
Number , who w a s rel ieved to find that 
his c u t a w a y w a s of the same v in tage as 
the fourth assistant secretary 's . " S o w e 
get off a t the first stop this side of town 
and motor in . " 

" L u n c h e o n a t M r . G u r l e y ' s , " said the 
secretary consult ing a sheaf of telegrams. 

" H a d to change that , t oo , " said Wirong 
N u m b e r carelessly; " t h e y h a v e scarlet 
fever a t the Gur l eys ' . T h e Webs te r G . 
Burgesses will throw the luncheon." 

T h e secretary made a note of the 
change and thrust his papers into his 
pocket . M r . T i b b o t t s handed round his 
cigarette-case, a silver t r inket bearing 
" L o r d T e m p l e t o n ' s " head in enamel re
lief, a Chr is tmas gift from M r . Webs te r 

G. Burgess , and joined in a discussion of 
the morning 's news from the Eastern front, 
where the I l lyr ian troops were acquit t ing 
themselves wi th the highest credit. 

W h e n the suburban vi l las of Ravens -
wood began to dance a long the windows, 
M r . T i b b o t t s marshal led his pa r ty and 
as they s tepped from the pr iva te car a 
band struck up the I l lyr ian national 
h y m n . Several dozen students from the 
near-by college w h o chanced to be a t the 
station raised a cheer. A s the Illyrians 
were pi loted across the pla t form to the 
fleet of wai t ing automobi les , the specta
tors were interested in the movements of 
another p a r t y — a p a r t y fully as distin
guished in appearance—that emerged 
from the stat ion and tr ipped briskly into 
a sleeper farther a long in the train that 
had discharged the I l lyr ians. Here , too, 
were silk hats upon two sober-looking 
gent lemen w h o could hard ly be other 
than s tatesmen, and uniforms of great 
splendor upon four s ta lwar t forms, with 
topping plumes w a v i n g bl i thely in the 
au tumn air. A n d out of the corner of his 
eye M r . Clarence E . T i b b o t t s , just seat
ing himself in a b ig touring-car, between 
the fourth assistant secretary of state and 
the I l lyr ian minister of finance, saw Peter
son's work , and k n e w tha t i t was good. 

T h e procession swept into town a t a 
l ive ly clip, set b y the driver of the first 
car, that bore the m a y o r and the minister 
of foreign affairs, which w a s dr iven b y a 
v ic tor of m a n y motor speed-trials, care
fully chosen b y W r o n g N u m b e r for this 
impor tan t service. T h e p iquan t flavor of 
W r o n g N u m b e r ' s language as he pointed 
out objects of interest amused the Amer 
ican secretary, much bored in his pilgrim
ages b y the solemnities of reception com
mit tees ; bu t it served also to convince 
the I l lyr ian minister of finance of the in
adequacy of his own Engl i sh . 

L u s t y cheering greeted the p a r t y as it 
m o v e d s lowly through the business dis
trict. W h e n the I l lyr ian minister and 
the fourth secretary lifted their hats 
W r o n g N u m b e r k e p t t ime wi th them; he 
enjoyed lifting his ha t . H e enjoyed also 
a v iew of half a dozen clerks on the steps 
of the W h i t e R i v e r Na t iona l , w h o cheered 
deliriously as they espied their associate, 
and hastened wi th in to spread the ne.ws 
of his latest exploi t through the cages. 

I t is fortunate tha t M r . T i b b o t t s had 
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taken the precaution to plant a motion-
picture camera opposite the Burgess 
home, for otherwise the historical student 
of the future might be puzzled to find 
that the first edition of the Evening Jour
nal of that day showed the I l lyr ian dele
gation passing through the gates of the 
Union Stat ion, wi th a glimpse of Mrs . 
Arnold D . Gur ley handing a large bou
quet of roses to a tall gent leman who was 
not in fact the I l lyrian minister of for
eign affairs bu t the proprietor of Peter
son's bath-parlors. T h e Journal sup
pressed its pictures in later editions, and 
printed wi thout illustrations an excellent 
account of the reception of the Ulyrians 
a t Ravenswood and of the luncheon, from 
facts furnished b y M r . T ibbo t t s , who 
stood guard a t the door of the Burgess 
home while the function was in progress. 

W h o ate Mrs . Gur ley ' s luncheon is a 
moot question in the select circles of the 
capi tal c i ty . Peterson and his par ty 
might have enjoyed the repast had not 
the proprietor of the bath-parlors, after 
accept ing Mrs . Gur ley ' s bouquet a t the 
station-gates, vanished wi th his accom
plices in the general direction of the lodge-
room of the Order of the Golden Buck . 

W h e n foolish reporters tried to learn 
at the C i t y Ha l l w h y the mayor had 
changed wi thout warning the plans for 
the reception, that official referred them 
to the secretary of the Chamber of C o m 
merce, who in turn directed the inquirers 
to the governor 's office; and the governor, 
hav ing been properly instructed b y his 
wife, knew nothing wha tever about it. 

A s the Burgesses were reviewing the 
incidents of the day a t dinner that eve
ning, M r s . Burgess remarked suddenly: 

" N o w that i t 's all over, W e b , do y o u 
think it was quite fair, really right ?" 

" Y o u m e a n , " asked Webster huskily, 
" that you ' re not satisfied wi th the w a y it 
was handled ? " 

" O h , not t h a t ! B u t it was almost loo 
complete; and poor Mrs . Gur ley must be 
horribly humil ia ted ." 

"Crushed , I should s a y , " remarked 
Webster cheerfully. " T h i s ought to hold 
her for a wh i l e . " 

" B u t that fake delegation y o u had a t 
the station to deceive Mrs . Gur ley " 

" I beg your pardon ," Webster inter
rupted, " I assure y o u I had nothing to do 
wi th i t . " 

" W e l l , all I know is that just before 
dinner Mrs . Windridge called me up and 
said the governor had just telephoned her 
that Mrs . Gur ley tried to kiss the hand of 
some man she took for the I l lyr ian min
ister of foreign affairs as he went through 
the station-gates. A n d the man is nothing 
bu t a rubber in a Turk i sh ba th . Y o u 
wouldn't have p layed such a trick as that , 
W e b , would y o u ? " 

" N o , dear, I would not. For one 
thing, I wouldn ' t have been smart enough 
to think it u p . " 

" A n d you know, W e b , I shouldn' t want 
y o u to think me mean and envious and 
jealous. I 'm not really that w a y ; y o u 
know I 'm not. A n d of course if I 'd 
thought you 'd really bring the Ulyrians 
here, I should never have mentioned it a t 
a l l . " 

Webster passed his hand across his 
brow in bewilderment. A t moments 
when he thought he was meeting the 
most exact ing requirements of the marital 
relationship it was enormously disturbing 
to find himself defeated. 

" Y o u r luncheon was a great success; 
the talk at the table was wonderful; and 
the girls y o u brought in made a big hit. 
I t ' s the best par ty y o u ever pulled off," 
he declared warmly . 

" I ' m glad you think so , " she said slow
ly , g iving him her direct gaze across the 
table, " b u t there were one or two things 
I didn't quite l ike, W e b . I t seemed to me 
your young friend T ibbo t t s was a little 
too conspicuous. I 'm surpiised that y o u 
let h im come to the house. Y o u couldn ' t 
— y o u wouldn't have let him know how the 
Ulyrians came here ! He really seemed to 
assume full charge of the par ty , and in the 
drawing-room he was flirting outrageously 
wi th pre t ty Lois Hubbard , and kep t her 
giggling when I 'd asked her specially to be 
nice to the fourth assistant secretary, 
who 's a bachelor, y o u know. A n d if Mrs . 
Hubbard knew we had introduced Lois to 
a b o y from the race-track " 

" I t would be awfu l , " said Webs te r 
wi th one of the elusive grins that a l w a y s 
baffled her. 

" W h a t would be a w f u l ? " she de
manded. 

" O h , no th ing! I was thinking of 
Wrong Number , and wha t a b low it would 
be if I should lose him. I must remember 
to raise his salary in the morning ." 



T H E COLLEGE MAN IN ACTION 
By Paul van Dyke 

Director American University Union, Paris 

JHE college man in act ion 
not only helped to bea t the 
German , bu t he has utter
l y routed his old enemies a t 
home. For the college man 
has had his enemies a t home 

— I mean he has suffered from criticisms 
so unreasonable and unjust as to be t ray 
tha t their origin w a s invetera te hostile 
prejudice. 

These crit icisms were of two sorts: 
T h e first k ind is i l lustrated b y the s tory 
of the machine poli t ician of one of our 
smaller N e w Eng land cities who , soon 
after the t r iumph of a certain reform, 
said in disgust : " T h e game of politics is 
no good any more, everywhere y o u turn 
y o u run up against one of these damned 
college m e n . " T h e other sort of hostile 
crit icism of the Amer i can college man w a s 
not tha t the college m a n took a par t in 
public affairs which were not his business. 
Qui te the contrary , there were a certain 
number of people hostile to college educa
tion and its results s imply because they 
chose to assume, wi thou t ever examining 
the facts , that a college educat ion un
fitted and indisposed men to take an 
efficient par t in the pract ical affairs of life. 

These criticisms were directed not 
against any part icular faults in the edu
ca t ion g iven b y our colleges. T h e y were 
much deeper and declared tha t the grad
uate was entirely incapable of pract ica l 
work because the habi ts he had con
t rac ted as an undergraduate made h im 
incapable of it. I n other words , this hos
tile a t tack , which can hard ly be called 
crit icism, asserted tha t the y o u n g college 
m a n w a s m a d e soft and incompetent b y 
his college educat ion. 

A n examinat ion of the solid facts of the 
careers of eminent men in all branches of 
effort demonst ra ted the falsi ty of this 
hostile assumption. Fo r example , our 
las t three Presidents were graduated re
spec t ive ly from Harva rd , Y a l e , and 
Pr ince ton . Never the less , these hostile 
a t t acks had some effect on the publ ic 
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mind, and the falsehood that the honor 
men of colleges never a m o u n t to any
thing af terward in l i fe—a statement 
which has been demonst ra ted to be ab
solutely contrary to the fac ts—had en
tirely too much we igh t even among col
lege men themselves . 

Those of us w h o real ly k n o w the col
lege b o y h a v e been perfect ly aware of 
his faults, for we have been spending our 
l ives t ry ing to correct them. Perhaps 
the most not iceable is. idleness. T h e col
lege b o y takes v e r y often the pose of a 
certain pride in being as idle as he con
venient ly can. T h i s is real ly the ten
dency of a t least nine men out of ten of 
all sorts and condit ions. O n l y the aver
age man conceals w h a t it has been the 
mode among y o u n g men in colleges to 
parade. T h e college lad is also exceed
ingly careless, as ninety-nine out of a 
hundred men of all sorts and conditions 
are. B u t life off the campus tends to re
press carelessness because it brings, in the 
rough, rude wor ld , loss and pain. Those 
w h o knew him, however , were a lways sure 
tha t under these faults there w a s a solid 
foundat ion of admirable man ly char
acter, that he k n e w more than he some
times seemed to know, and tha t beneath 
m a n y of the habi ts of a b o y he concealed 
the strength of a man . A n d those of his 
old friends who k n o w the a t t i tude he 
took a t the beginning of this war and his 
conduct up to the end of it have our 
grateful admira t ion touched b y a human 
" I told y o u s o " sort of feeling, because 
the y o u n g men w e h a v e so thoroughly 
bel ieved in have more than justified our 
belief. If ever a n y set of y o u n g men in 
the wor ld h a v e p roved tha t they were 
neither soft nor incompetent , our college 
boys , thousands of w h o m left the campus 
and wi th in a few months were leading 
their men against the German machine-
guns, have p roved it. 

T h e thing most to be feared among the 
large number of y o u n g college men, who 
received a commission after a few months ' 
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training, was the carelessness which had 
undoubtedly existed in a life where they 
had the privileges of men wi thout their 
responsibilities. I t was something of a 
question wha t these young fellows, many 
of w h o m had never even had to p a y their 
o w n bills, would do when there was put 
into their hands full responsibility for the 
welfare and the life of from fifty to two 
hundred and fifty men. 

M y o w n conclusion, based on conver
sations wi th a large number of these 
young college officers is that they were 
anxious about the condition of their men, 
v e r y proud of their conduct and quite 
conscious of their responsibility for them. 
I t was ve ry rare to come across one who 
did not show b y his bearing and talk 
tha t he fully understood wha t it meant 
to do his du ty as an officer and a gentle
man . I have no means of examining 
facts , bu t I venture to express the opinion 
that among the compara t ive ly small num
ber of officers who have been gui l ty of 
conduct in service which has required the 
severe discipline they have received on 
the ground tha t they showed a lack of 
sense of responsibili ty unbecoming in the 
commanders of men, there has been an 
infinitesimally small percentage of college 
men. 

T h a t the college man was able to hold 
his o w n in comparison wi th other men in 
the profession of a soldier is abundant ly 
proved b y the ve ry large percentage of 
them who have risen either from the ranks 
to a commission or from one commission 
grade to another. I know one case of a 
rise in the field from a second lieutenant 
to colonel. I know another from private 
to captain. 

Perhaps the most notable qual i ty about 
the college man in act ion has been that 
he insisted on being considered not as a 
college man, bu t as a man. H e claimed 
no privilege, bu t wherever he was pu t 
into the game he p layed i t for all he 
was worth , and his comrades who had 
enjoyed less chances than he had never 
had reason to suspect that he had a n y 
consciousness of it. 

T h e only privilege he asked was the 
privilege of using to the full any talent 
he possessed, and of get t ing into the game 
as quickly as possible. T h e only laments 
over the armistice I have heard were the 

laments of young officers of m y acquaint
ance who had been robbed b y it of the 
chance to prove b y ac tual experience their 
willingness to face hideous discomfort, 

* pain, and death. I remember ve ry well , 
for instance, a s trapping non-commis
sioned officer w h o m I met jus t behind the 
lines, and how plainly the care and pride 
wi th which he brought the men of his 
platoon to introduce them to me mani
fested the good-fellowship which existed 
between h im and them. H e was in line, 
as he told me afterward, for a commission 
for the same reason which had given h im 
his rank of first sergeant: p roved capac
i ty . B u t he w a s not t ry ing to make a n y 
capi tal among his fellows out of the fact 
that he had better social rank and bet ter 
a rmy prospects than they had. 

Another characteristic of the college 
man in act ion, is that he did not change 

. his habi tual good humor. I have seen 
men arrive back from the lines, eaten 
wi th vermin from head to foot, w i thou t 

: a ba th for five weeks , hav ing slept in 
. then uniform in the rain under the open 

sky night after night, w i th all their bag-
: gage lost or stolen, bu t I have never 
. heard grumbling nor seen flinching. I 
: have known gassed men, or men con

valescent from wounds , bothering the 
. surgeons in the hospital a lmost to death 
. t ry ing to get permission to go back to the 

discomforts of the field before they were 
fit to go, and all this wi th the same un
dying chaffing good humor we know so 
well in the campus. 

T h e college boy in act ion also preserved 
the characteristic which has sometimes 
been the cause of his being misjudged; 
tha t is to say, his habi t of concealing his 
real a t t i tude and his real mot ives . M a n y 
undergraduates, par t icular ly y o u n g un
dergraduates, have a curious air of seem
ing to be a litt le ashamed of t ry ing to 
take seriously the real object of their col
lege life, which is the development of their 
minds. T h e y do not like to make profes
sion of serious intention lest they should 
be suspected of posing, bu t m a n y of them 
undoubtedly rather like to pose the other 
w a y . T h i s same habi t they carried over 
into facing the terrible business of wa.r. 
T h u s people who did not know him, were 
in danger of forming the mis taken judg
ment tha t the young college man wen t 
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into the w a r from a boyish love of ad
venture and wi thou t a real understanding 
of the terrible dangers he was facing. T o 
say this is to show a crass ignorance of 
psychologica l facts. T h e college man of 
a n y age wen t into the war because he 
thought his country needed him, because 
he bel ieved in the cause for which he 
w a s fighting. T h e y rarely ta lked of the 
danger before them, b u t they were per
fect ly conscious of it. T h e phrase they 
used before the fighting began to a man 
who had got into a regiment w a s signif
icant : " W e l l , John, I hear y o u have go t 
your one-trip t icket to F rance . " 

T h i s characterist ic of reticence abou t 
their consciousness of danger w a s par
t icularly noticeable in the case of avia tors , 
among whose ranks there was an un
usually large proport ion of college men. 
F ly ing in fighting-machines, even when 
they are not fighting, is a dangerous 
game; a large number of men g a v e their 
l ives for their country when practising it 
before ever hav ing entered into combat . 
E v e r y aviation-field has a row of graves 
alongside. I t contains the bodies of 
young lads who in the formal judgment 
of their officers died " i n the course of 
d u t y . " One d a y when I w a s in a large 
avia t ion-camp, two men in two separate 
machines were thus kil led, through no 
fault of their own, the same afternoon. 
I n this camp there were eight fields for 
different stages of learning to fly, and 
they were numbered from one to eight. 
T h e boys habi tua l ly spoke of the grave
y a r d as number nine. Fo r the lads w h o 
wen t into av ia t ion had made up their 
minds tha t their l ives, for one reason or 
another, wou ld p robab ly be short. B u t 
they were not in the hab i t of ta lking 
about these dangers to outsiders or show
ing in their conduct any consciousness tha t 
they would probably die wi thin a year . 
I t wou ld have been perfect ly easy for any 
person unskilled in young men to draw the 
false inference tha t t hey were entirely 
unconscious of the imminence of death. 

Ano the r thing is v e r y manifest ly true 
of our college men, though I think it is 
equal ly true of all officers and men in our 
a rmy whether college men or no t : t hey 
all hate war , and in consequence they 
dislike every th ing connected w i t h war . 
P rac t i ca l ly none of them l iked war when 

they w e n t into it , and they have had to 
overcome natural inst inct ive feelings in 
order to learn to be soldiers. 

For example , the idea of using the bay
onet w a s par t icular ly distasteful to most 
of the y o u n g college men w i t h whom I 
ta lked in A m e r i c a before they came to 
France . I bel ieve tha t some natural 
repugnance existed among our troops as 
a mass. Y e t eve ry officer w i t h whom I 
ta lked spoke of the readiness and eager
ness of his men to charge wi th the bay
onet . Scores of officers h a v e told me that 
the only difficulty they ever had with a 
platoon, company , bat ta l ion, or regiment 
w a s to hold them b a c k and stop them 
from t ry ing to make too long advances. 
I h a v e i t from officer after officer out of 
his ac tua l experience tha t the Germans 
would no t s tand up to our men wi th the 
bayone t , and one older man, wi th the 
habi t of careful observat ion, told me 
he had seen numbers of German dead, 
killed b y the bayone t , bu t had never been 
able to find on the field of bat t le a single 
Amer i can ki l led b y the bayone t . Th i s 
seems to me a prerogat ive instance of the 
t r iumph of wil l , reason, and the sense of 
d u t y over the repugnance of natural in
stincts wh ich mus t have been, from wha t 
I saw before I left Amer i ca , part icularly 
great among college men. 

I remember one of m y students, a 
young man of the u tmos t refinement of 
spirit, w h o m I a sked : " W h a t branch of 
the service wil l y o u c h o o s e ? " He said: 
" T h e infan t ry ." " W h y ? " " B e c a u s e 
I bel ieve this w a r mus t be sett led b y 
dir ty w o r k wi th the bayone t . I hate the 
thought of i t , b u t I w a n t to take m y share 
of the d i r ty w o r k . " T h e gal lant lad who 
insisted on going into the ranks , and was 
commissioned a lmost in spite of himself, 
died heroical ly in the south bank of the 
M a r n e helping to s tem the German rush 
across the r iver . T h e official report said 
tha t in the immedia te v ic in i ty of his dead 
b o d y and tha t of the enlisted man who 
fell beside h im, there were e leven dead 
Germans . 

T h o s e people w h o feared tha t war 
would breed among a n y class of our Amer
ican y o u n g men , college men or others, a 
mi l i tary spirit or a love for war , m a y lay 
aside their fears. If y o u w a n t to meet 
people w h o ha te w a r wi th a deadly hate, 
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ta lk now wi th officers and men of our 
a rmy w h o have been in France . T h o s e 
who have had no chance to take their 
share in the terrible business m a y h a v e 
a sense of disappointment tha t i t is over 
before they could prove themselves in it, 
bu t those w h o have been in it hate i t ; 
though they would have fought to the 
last man rather than end it in any other 
w a y than b y a complete t r iumph of 
righteousness and l iberty. T h e real 
pacifists, a l though they do not bear the 
name, those who believe that the only 
things for which war can be made are 
justice, l iberty, and peace, will receive 
an enormous reinforcement from the 
Amer ican a rmy on its return home. 

Tf there is anyth ing in this article which 
seems to suggest that college men expect 
any special consideration for wha t they 

were able to do, either as officers or in the 
ranks, for their country and for the l iberty 
of the world, i t is unintentional. T h e y 
have tried to p lay their par t not as col
lege men bu t as men, not holding them
selves in any w a y separated from their 
fellows of the simplest grade of educa
tion. T h e y have claimed no privilege 
whatever , except the privilege of taking 
the largest possible share of the hardships 
and dangers of war . 

I t seems to me that this great experi
ence must have brought to the college 
men and, indeed, to all sorts and condi
tions of men in our a rmy, a new sense of 
the fundamental t ruth of real democracy; 
which means equal i ty of duties. I t can 
hardly fail to produce a new feeling of the 
brotherhood of men, and a new desire for 
fellowship wi th all r ight-thinking men. 

THE T R A F F I C K E R 
By A. Carter Goodloe 

I L L U S T R A T E D ( F R O N T I S P I E C E ) B Y T . K . H A N N A 
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L O O K E D at the portrait , 
a t the picture beneath i t 
of the brig Diana, plough
i n g h e r w a y s e a w a r d 
under bil lowing sail, and 
then a t m y grandfather. 

" N o , " I said, " I never heard the story. 
I ' v e often wan ted to k n o w wha t real ly 
happened ." 

" T h e r e ' s no reason w h y y o u shouldn' t 
—now. Y o u ' r e a grown l ad . " 

H e l imped over to a wing chair set b y 
one of the long windows of the l ibrary in 
the old house on W a l n u t Street , leaned 
his whi te head on his hand, and stared 
ruminant ly out a t the garden. 

" T h a t por t ra i t , " he began suddenly 
wi th a lifting of the hand toward the wal l , 
" i s the portrai t of m y great-uncle D a 
v id Bue l l—your great-great-great-uncle, 
Temple ton , founder of the house of Buel l 
& C o . , N e w Y o r k and Paris . A n d t h a t " 
—motioning to the picture of the scud
ding s h i p — " w a s the famous Diana, C a p 
tain P y m . Uncle D a v i d had i t painted 

in the early days , when she was first sent 
out in the Ch ina trade. I t was in the 
Diana tha t his wi fe—but y o u shall h a v e 
the story. 

" I saw him first a t morning prayers . 
T h e y had sent me to bed early the night 
before, and I knew nothing of w h a t w a s 
going forward unti l b lack M a h a l a w o k e 
me the next morning wi th the usual ad
monit ion to hurry wi th m y dressing and 
go down to the l ibrary for prayers , where 
m y grandfather and m y cousin, Hen ry 
Buel l , were wai t ing for me. Hen ry w a s 
a handsome, high-spirited lad of fifteen 
then, five years m y senior and an orphan 
like myself. W e l ived in this old house 
here in Louisvi l le , wi th our grandfather , 
Judge Nathanie l Buel l . 

" I w a s sidling noiselessly into the room, 
conscious of being late, when I was sud
denly arrested b y the sight of an im
mense, gray-haired, s tern-visaged man 
seated beside m y grandfather. I s tood 
stock-stil l in the middle of the room, star
ing impoli te ly a t the unfamiliar presence, 
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until recalled sharply to m y senses b y 
m y grandfather 's voice . 

" ' T e m p l e t o n , hark y e ! H a v e y e lost 
your manners? 'T i s your grand-uncle 
D a v i d Buel l , arr ived last night from N e w 
Y o r k . Shake hands wi th him, b o y ! ' 

" I hast i ly achieved m y best obeisance, 
received a brief, uninterested glance from 
Uncle D a v i d , m y grandfather opened the 
family Bib le w i th an extra flourish, and 
we composed ourselves as best we could 
to listen to the morning lesson. B u t I 
was sorely distracted. M y eyes and m y 
thoughts kep t wandering to Grand-uncle 
D a v i d sit t ing on the opposite side of the 
room. A s a t a great distance, m y grand
father 's voice rumbled to m e : 

" ' T h e burden of T y r e . . . she is a 
mar t of nat ions . . . whose an t iqui ty is 
of ancient days . . . whose merchants 
are princes, whose traffickers are the hon
orable of the earth. . . . T h e L o r d of 
hosts hath purposed it t o—' M y grand
father stopped reading suddenly, shut the 
Bib le , and sank to his knees. 

" I d idn ' t hear a word of his prayer— 
m y mind was occupied wi th the Scrip
tures m y grandfather had just read. 
Old Isaiah had been wri t ing about men 
like m y great-uncle, I reflected in astonish
ment . He was a ' merchant prince '• and a 
' trafficker, ' one of the 'honorable of the 
earth. ' B u t w h a t w a s it the L o r d pur
posed to do to such? W h a t was it m y 
grandfather had s tar ted to read? U n 
fortunately he had s topped a t the most 
interesting moment . I sighed as I rose 
from m y aching knees, ba lked in m y 
childish speculations. 

" A t breakfast I had a good oppor tuni ty 
of s tudying m y great-uncle D a v i d . H e 
sat opposite me a t table, facing the big 
east w indow through which a shaft of 
br ight morning l ight s truck full on his 
g ray hair and forceful, unhandsome face. 
H e ignored Hen ry and myself and ta lked 
business uninterruptedly wi th m y grand
father, whose affairs were disposed of in 
short order. Chi ld as I was , I knew tha t his 
wor ld ly ach ievement cu t bu t a poor figure 
in comparison wi th the bla tant , spectac
ular business t r iumphs of m y grand-uncle 
D a v i d . His ta lk was all of the Spanish 
main, of cargoes from the W e s t Indies, of 
argosies winged to foreign ports w i th 
smooth, s trange-sounding names tha t fell 

on m y childish ears l ike molten gold. I 
looked a t m y purse-proud, determined 
uncle and fell to dreaming of pirate ships, 
of b loody decks and fierce sea-fights. I 
wondered, w i th a leap of the heart, if in 
the closed, dark chambers of his great 
N e w Y o r k house there were not stored 
kegs of ye l low Spanish pieces and barrels 
of pearls and d iamonds and rubies filched 
from sunken, whi te -mas ted ships. . . . 
A s I l istened to the sound of his voice I 
thought that it seemed to take on the me
tallic ring of gold and silver. . .' . 

" H e had never married. L o v e had 
formed no par t in the scheme of life of 
this man , who , tight-fisted and implaca
ble, had fought his w a y up the ladder of 
success unti l he stood a t a d izzy eminence. 
F a m i l y affection he had none. 

" ' I ' m establishing a new line of packets 
be tween the island of Jamaica and New 
Orleans. I t w a s necessary for me to see 
m y agents in N e w Orleans. T h e shortest 
w a y from N e w Y o r k to N e w Orleans is 
through Louisvi l le , d o w n the Ohio and 
Mississippi R ive r s , ' he announced briefly. 

" ' S o it was not owing to affection for 
your only brother or for these children 
of m y two dead sons, tha t y o u came, 
D a v i d ? ' asked m y grandfather a little 
bi t ter ly. 

" ' I ' m a busy man , N a t , ' returned my 
uncle, shrugging his broad shoulders. 

" ' Y o u ' r e a cold-blooded money-getter , 
D a v i d , ' retorted m y grandfather . ' W h y 
don ' t y o u mar ry and open you r heart to 
softening influences? Some d a y nature 
will have her revenge. Y o u ' l l w a n t a wife 
and y o u w o n ' t be able to ge t her. Y o u n g 
women don ' t w a n t to mar ry old men, 
and old men are fools to mar ry young 
women . ' 

" ' B a h ! who ' s ta lking of marr iage? 
N o t I—but if I should decide to marry 
I ' l l ge t the w o m a n I wan t—never fear! 
M o n e y can b u y eve ry th ing . ' 

" ' E x c e p t love !' H e n r y ' s boyish treble 
rang out unexpected ly . 

" ' W h a t do y o u k n o w about love, boy ? ' 
Uncle D a v i d swung abou t in his chair 
and stared con temptuous ly a t Henry for 
a second; then, heav ing an immense 
shoulder a w a y from him, turned back to 
m y grandfather . 

' " T h e b o y ' s r ight. A n d to w h a t end 
is all this amass ing of wea l th , D a v i d ? ' 
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asked m y grandfather g rave ly . ' Y o u 
have no child to leave your riches to. ' 

" M y uncle 's h e a v y eyebrows drew to
gether in a frown. ' I ' v e thought of 
that , ' he said briefly. Suddenly he swung 
about again and looked at Henry . 

" ' W h e n y o u are older, boy , would y o u 
like to come to me and learn to be a great 
merchant , or are y o u all for the law, like 
your g randfa ther? ' H e w a v e d a some
w h a t contemptuous hand in the direction 
of his brother. 

" ' I — I had meant to be a judge, like 
grandfather, ' said Henry bravely , ' but I 
th ink now, sir, I would rather own ships 
and sail the seas. ' 

" M y great-uncle threw back his head 
and laughed loudly. 

" ' T h e r e ' s something to y o u then, boy , 
after al l . ' H e turned to m y grandfather. 
' H e ' s a smart lad, I take it . Perhaps I 
shall send for him later to learn the busi
ness. H o w about it , N a t — w i l l y o u let 
him go ? ' 

" ' If he wishes to , ' said m y grandfather 
quiet ly . 

" I felt a spasm of jealousy surge up 
wi thin me. N o one ever paid any at ten
tion to m y ' plain, uninteresting self when 
Hen ry was about . 

" 'Pe rhaps I shall send for you , b o y — 
who k n o w s ? ' said Uncle D a v i d again, 
lay ing a big hand on m y cousin's thin 
y o u n g shoulder. T h e n he turned to m y 
grandfather and began once more talking 
of the wonders of the sea trade of this 
country , the greatness of its merchant 
princes, the power of gold. 

" W e listened in fascinated silence. I t 
was wi th difficulty that Hen ry and I 
tore ourselves a w a y and set out for M r . 
Snethen 's Gent lemen 's A c a d e m y . W h e n 
we hurried back in the afternoon we 
found, to our unspeakable chagrin, that 
Uncle D a v i d had gone. H e had disap
peared as qu ick ly and as complete ly as he 
had come. Enchan tmen t had fled; flat 
real i ty had descended upon us once more. 
T h e conjurer had shut up his box of 
t r icks; the l ights were out . 

" W e didn ' t see him again for five years . 
" Dur ing all tha t t ime he hardly g a v e a 

sign of life. W e heard, vicar iously, of his 
enormous successes, a t tes ted now and 
then b y cost ly foreign presents—cabinets 
of t eakwood inlaid wi th shimmering 

mother-of-pearl, puncheons of Jamaica 
rum, and carved bibelots of jade and ivory 
that smelled myster iously of spices and 
Oriental perfumes. A n d then, suddenly, 
one morning there came a short letter 
from him announcing his arrival in a few 
days and leaving us to conjecture the 
cause of his unexpected visi t . W e were 
all three of a mind that i t was to take 
Hen ry a w a y wi th him, and i t was there
fore wi th unal loyed astonishment that we 
heard instead, on his arr ival , the news of 
his approaching marriage. 

" ' I ' m going to take your advice , N a t , ' 
he said to m y grandfather. ' M y big 
house needs a mistress, m y fortune an 
heir. She 's the daughter of an Engl ish 
planter a t Spanish T o w n — M i s s V i c t o 
ria Milnor . She's nineteen years old, 
and she's go t spirit—rides a horse like 
a boy. There ' s something fearless, un
tamed, about her that bewitches a man. 
Proud as the devil , too—her father 's the 
younger son of a great house, and her 
English pride of race fits her beau ty rare
ly wel l . ' 

" ' A n d how will y o u wear this rich 
jewel, D a v i d ? ' asked m y grandfather 
gloomily. M y uncle shot him a piercing 
glance. 

" ' W h a t I have I can keep, ' he said in 
his hard, even voice. ' I s it l ikely that 
the man who is master of thir ty sailing-
vessels, whose cargoes go east and west , 
north and south, whose name is known 
from C a n t o n to Port-au-Prince, cannot 
hold one weak w o m a n ? ' and he closed 
his big hand as though crushing in his 
fierce grasp something precious and elu
sive. 

Y o u can only hold a woman b y love , 
D a v i d , ' said m y grandfather. ' A r e y o u 
going to bring your bride back this w a y 
so we m a y know h e r ? ' 

" ' N o . W e sail from Spanish T o w n for . 
the po r t , o f N e w Y o r k . I ' m sorry y o u 
won ' t see her, N a t . I 'd be willing to bet 
y o u a cargo of malvoisie against one of 
your mus ty law-books that y o u ' d tell me 
she's the handsomest young creature y o u 
ever set eyes on. ' 

" There was an air of gal lantry, a h e a v y , 
belated eagerness, about him that sat in
congruously on the stern old man and 
rather shocked both Hen ry and myself. 
I think it shocked m y grandfather, too. 
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' " A r e y o u in love wi th h e r ? ' he asked 
in a curious voice , turning suddenly to 
Uncle D a v i d . 

" H e had the grace to redden sl ightly. 
' L o v e her? W h a t do I know of l ove? 
I shan ' t let her make a fool of me, if that ' s 
w h a t y o u mean. B u t I can afford luxu
ries. I ' m a rich man, N a t . I w a n t the 
best of every th ing and I mean to ge t it. 
M o n e y can get it . Her father and I came 
to an understanding quickly enough, ' and 
he shrugged his shoulders again after his 
foreign fashion. 

" ' T h a t ' s not the w a y — n o t the w a y , ' 
murmured m y grandfather in a troubled 
voice . 

" ' I t ' s my w a y , ' retorted m y uncle in his 
hard voice , and flinging himself out of his 
chair he m o v e d toward the door. 

" ' I mus t be get t ing off. I t ake the 
s teamer Natchez, Cap ta in Ca leb . She 
starts a t f ive. ' H e turned to me. ' R i n g 
the bell, Temple ton , and have one of the 
b lack boys bring down m y travell ing-
b a g . ' 

" I n a few m i n u t e s C y r e n i u s h a d 
brought down m y uncle 's big por tman
teau, and a t four o 'c lock precisely the 
coach drew up a t the door, m y uncle 
entered it, and we w a v e d him a farewell 
from the steps as he rolled a w a y . A n d 
so, once more, Great-uncle D a v i d passed 
ou t of our l ives. 

" T h e next four years were busy years 
for us. Hen ry settled down to the s tudy 
of law in grandfather 's office, though he 
made no pretension to l iking it . I en
tered the T ransy lvan ia Col lege, bu t after 
a couple of years of it I left and wen t into 
the tobacco firm of Imrie & Dumesnoy , 
meaning to become a merchant , as I had no 
more inclination for the law than H e n r y 
— m u c h to m y grandfather 's distress. 

" A s for m y uncle D a v i d , w e heard bu t 
litt le of h im. N o w and then a brief letter 
would come, bi t ter wi th the sting of some 
loss. I t seemed as though the fickle god
dess Fo r tuna had suddenly deserted her 
arrogant favori te . N o w i t w a s the Hawk, 
in the Medi te r ranean trade, gone to the 
bo t tom in a h e a v y gale off the Azores : 
N o w the failure of the great wine house 
of Migue l Si lva a t Opor to , a large amount 
of whose paper m y uncle held. T w i c e the 
Commercial Gazetteer b rought us news of 
disasters tha t had befallen him—first an 

account of the Enterprise aground on the 
D r y T o r t u g a s , her rich cargo of sugar, 
fustic, and R i o coffee a complete loss; 
and six months later the news of the great 
fire tha t swept his warehouses a t Span
ish T o w n , des t roying the v a s t stores of 
logwood, cacao , rum, and pimento wait
ing to be shipped to the port of N e w Y o r k . 

" I t w a s shor t ly after this last disaster 
tha t he suddenly presented himself here 
one morning wi th no warning of his com
ing. W e were a t breakfas t and he came 
straight into the room unannounced. 

" ' I ' v e had a cursed tiresome trip up 
from N e w Orleans. I s topped b y to get 
Henry , ' he said in his cus tomary brusque 
fashion. ' I w a n t h im to come back to 
N e w Y o r k wi th me, N a t . I ' v e a notion 
he'l l make a success of business. I ' ve no 
son to leave the business to, and I want it 
to go to one of m y name, a t least. I ' ve a 
fancy tha t w a y . ' 

" ' I see, ' said m y grandfather slowly. 
' H o w is V i c t o r i a ? ' 

" ' Handsomer than ever. B u t — I have 
no children. We l l , I ' l l t ake H e n r y here. 
I ' l l t ake him into the firm, and he'll live 
in m y house—it ' s the cus tom in N e w 
Y o r k , N a t , for y o u n g clerks to l ive with 
their employers—and perhaps he'l l bring 
me l u c k ! I ' v e need of y o u , boy , ' he 
wen t on hurr iedly, turning to Henry . 
' T h i n g s h a v e been going bad ly wi th me 
of late. A s soon as y o u take hold of af
fairs a l i t t le I shall l eave y o u to look after 
the N e w Y o r k house wi th M r . El ias Nex-
sen, m y confidential agent , and set out 
for Can ton . M y Ch ina t rade 's going to 
the devi l . T h i n g s are in a cursed tangle 
over there. ' H e passed a hand weari ly 
across his forehead. H e looked fagged 
and m u c h older. ' W h a t do y o u think of 
it , b o y ? W i l l y o u come ? ' 

" O f course H e n r y said he would go. 
H e w a s packed and ready to leave this 
old house wh ich had been his home since 
boyhood in a couple of days . A t first 
he wrote b y a lmost eve ry mai l . Three 
months after he had reached N e w Y o r k 
he announced Uncle D a v i d ' s departure 
for W h a m p o a aboard the sloop Orient. 
After tha t his let ters grew less and less 
frequent. . . . 

" I t w a s abou t a yea r after H e n r y had 
left us tha t the firm of Imrie & Dumes-



The Trafficker 5 6 7 

noy decided to send me to N e w Y o r k . 
T h e y were doing a big export business 
wi th Liverpool , and i t was necessary to 
have an honest agent a t the port of N e w 
Y o r k to look after their tobacco interests. 
I went wi th less than a week ' s notice, ex
pecting to s tay six months at most . H o w 
little we know the future ! I never came 
back , except on short visi ts to m y grand
father, until I was an old m a n . " H e 
moved his stiff knee a little and gazed 
thoughtful ly out of the window. 

" H e n r y me t me on the wind-swept 
Tr ident wharf, a t the foot of D u a n e 
Street , when the Aspasia, one of Uncle 
D a v i d ' s packets , which I had taken a t 
Bal t imore , dropped her anchors ," he went 
on after a moment ' s silence. " H e looked 
handsomer than ever in his silk beaver 
and grea tcoat but toned up to his throat 
—i t was a cold day in January. 

" ' Welcome to N e w Y o r k , T e m p l e ! ' he 
cried, grasping both m y hands. ' A n d 
welcome to the house, too—Victor ia says 
y o u are to s t ay wi th us . ' I made a pro
test. 

" ' G o o d Lord , Temple ! Y o u ' l l be do
ing us a real favor—the house is as big 
as a barn, and we ' re lost in it. Uncle 
D a v i d ' s in China , y o u know—not that 
we miss h i m ! ' he added wi th a laugh, and, 
catching me b y the arm, w e set out a t a 
l ive ly pace toward B r o a d w a y . 

" W e wa lked br iskly up the crowded 
street in the stinging win t ry twil ight , the 
snowflakes falling thick and fast. A t 
C a n a l Street w e turned west to La igh t , 
and in a moment more were mount ing 
the snowy steps of Uncle D a v i d ' s impos
ing mansion in Saint John 's Park . 

" ' W e ' l l find Victor ia in her boudoir, ' 
said Henry , and, nodding to the servant 
who had opened the door for us, he ran 
qu ick ly up the stairs. 

" A s we gained the upper hall I saw 
a sour-visaged, middle-aged woman pass 
softly down the corridor to a room in the 
rear. 

" ' W h o ' s t h a t ? ' I asked H e n r y in as
tonishment. 

" ' T h e housekeeper—an Engl i shwom
an. She's a queer fish—neither Vic tor ia 
nor I like her, ' he said indifferently, and, 
stopping before a h e a v y mahogany door, 
knocked. 

" V i c t o r i a was standing b y her harp 

looking at some music when we entered. 
She was the most beautiful creature I had 
ever seen—or have ever seen since, for 
that mat ter . N o words can convey an 
idea of her loveliness to y o u , Temple ton . 
Of w h a t avai l to say that she was tall and 
slender, wi th a fine-grained skin of E n g 
lish fairness, blue eyes fringed wi th dark 
lashes, and golden-brown hair curling in 
ringlets on each side of her charming 
face? A b o v e and beyond all that there 
was something irresistibly enchant ing— 
a boyish frankness and good nature and 
sweetness, in spite of a certain haught i 
ness of bearing, b y moments . She wore a 
white dress, I remember, and a blue rib
bon about her throat. 

" She came forward qu ick ly a t our en
trance and gave me her outs tretched 
hand cordially enough, bu t i t was a t 
Henry she looked as he stood b y m y side. 
A n d later, at dinner, and when we had 
gone up to her boudoir again for music, I 
saw her look a t him again and again. . . . 

" W e had a g a y evening. Vic tor ia 
p layed and sang divinely—or so I thought . 
I was too dazzled to crit icise—I could 
only gaze and worship. She flung me a 
look now and then and a smile, bu t all 
her arts and graces, all her sweet g a y e t y 
and unconscious coquetry, were for Hen
ry. T h e old jealousy leaped up within me 
a t last, and I sat there cursing myself in
ward ly for a fool and longing to get a w a y 
and have it out wi th myself after the old 
fashion. Suddenly Vic tor ia noticed m y 
preoccupation. 

" ' H e n r y ! ' she cried, ' h o w thoughtless 
of u s ! Temple ton is perishing of fat igue. 
Y o u must go to b e d ! ' 

" I rose to m y feet, mut ter ing a good 
night, and q u i c k l y o p e n e d the door. 
There , upon the threshold, stood the w o m 
an who Hen ry had told me was the house
keeper. A s the light from, the room fell 
upon her she drew back , and I fancied 
I saw an expression of discomfiture flit 
across her ill-favored countenance. B u t 
i t was gone instant ly. 

" ' I was about to knock to see if any
thing was wanted before I went to bed, ' 
she said quiet ly . She looked a t Vic tor ia 
and, though she spoke civi l ly , there was , 
I thought , a nameless insolence in her 
glance. 

" ' No th ing—excep t to be sure that M r . 
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Buel l ' s room is in order for h im. T e m p l e 
ton, this is M r s . Crof t , the housekeeper, ' 
said Vic tor ia carelessly. 

" T h e w o m a n dropped me a courtesy. 
" ' We lcome to the house, sir—if I m a y 

make so bold. I t is rare good luck for 
M r s . Bue l l to h a v e another cousin come 
to cheer her up . Y o u n g people take to 
y o u n g people, I mind me, sir; and now 
tha t the master 's a w a y the house is dull . ' 
She g a v e me a sidewise glance from under 
half-veiled eyes . I thought I saw the 
shadow of a mocking smile about her thin, 
colorless lips. She dropped me another 
cour tesy and glided softly down the hall. 

" Hen ry went to m y room wi th me, and, 
in spite of Vic tor ia ' s injunctions to get 
some sleep, we sat up half the night talk
ing of our affairs. I had never seen him 
in such high spirits—he w a s all enthu
siasm and hopefulness and happiness. I 
think that even on tha t first evening I 
divined the cause, bu t he—he didn ' t know 
until afterward. . . . 

" T i m e passed more pleasant ly than I 
could tell you , boy . Business a t our re
spect ive warehouses unti l evening, and 
then home and music in Vic tor ia ' s bou
doir and laughter and g a y e t y among 
ourselves. Somet imes the dashing Miss 
Penelope Wil le t t s and her brother A n 
thony would come in and spend the 
evening wi th us. A n d often y o u n g M r s . 
Stephen Instone—she that w a s the beau
tiful Mi s s Angel ica l 'Hommedieu—would 
bring her husband and favor us wi th her 
society. She sang like a bird, and I can 
tell y o u i t w a s something to see and hear 
— V i c t o r i a a t her harp and Ange l ica In-
stone standing beside her singing ' O f t in 
the Sti l ly N i g h t ' o r ' ' T w a s the L a s t Rose 
of Summer. ' Y o u n g girls aren ' t the be
wi tching creatures nowadays tha t they 
were when / was young , b o y ! 

" B u t oftener we were alone, and I soon 
saw tha t Hen ry and Vic tor ia l iked tha t 
best . I think they never asked them
selves w h y . I a m sure they did not know. 
B u t M r s . Crof t and I knew. I ha ted the 
w o m a n from the first and I feared her. 
She was forever about , spying upon them, 
suddenly presenting herself, under some 
pre text or other, a t Vic to r i a ' s boudoir 
door when H e n r y w a s wi th her p lay ing 
and singing, mak ing excuses for entering 
the dining-room when they were a t table, 

or lurking upon the s ta i rway as they 
passed up or down. . . . A s for Vic to
ria and Henry , they were only conscious 
tha t they were h a p p y and that life was 
good. N o shock of separat ion, no clash 
of d u t y and desire had come to awaken 
them. T h e d a y s ' happiness spilled over 
like wine from a full cup. . . . 

" I t w a s late on a still, w a r m afternoon 
in M a y tha t the Commerce, one of Imrie 
& D u m e s n o y ' s packe t s , came in from 
Live rpoo l , bearing disturbing news of the 
tobacco marke t overseas. I had an en
gagement w i th Vic to r ia and Henry to 
wa lk on the B a t t e r y — i t w a s the fashion 
then, b o y — b u t I w a s detained so long by 
Cap ta in L e w i s and his news that , think
ing to miss them, I w e n t straight up to 
Saint John 's P a r k as soon as I was free to 
ge t a w a y . T o m y surprise, M r s . Croft, in 
her best silk gown , opened the front door 
for me. 

" ' I — I thought it w a s the master , ' she 
said when she caugh t sight of me. For 
an instant she made as if to close the door, 
in her confusion, then she bi t her lip and 
threw it open wide . 

" ' I s m y uncle e x p e c t e d ? ' I demanded 
in astonishment . 

" ' Y e s , sir. A b o u t an hour ago, sir, Mr. 
Nexsen sent his man on the run up here 
to tell M r s . Bue l l tha t the Orient was in 
from Ch ina and tha t the master would 
be a t the house in t ime for supper. Un
for tunately , M r s . Bue l l is not a t home, sir. 
M r s . Bue l l has gone to w a l k on the Ba t 
tery wi th M r . H e n r y . ' She shook her 
head distressfully, then suddenly glanced 
up sidewise wi th one of her half-veiled, 
knowing looks tha t a l w a y s set m y nerves 
to t rembling. 

" I wen t s lowly into the l ibrary and sat 
down. A n d while I sat there, wondering 
s tupidly w h a t I had best do, or if it were 
not wisest to let bad enough alone, I 
heard the front door open again and Mrs . 
Croft say ing , ' W e l c o m e home, s i r ! ' and 
m y uncle answering her in a wearied 
v o i c e : ' H o w d ' y ' do, M r s . Crof t ? Eve ry 
thing all r i g h t ? ' 

" She mus t have dropped him her cus
tomary courtesy, for I heard the rustle of 
her silk dress, and then, after an instant 's 
pause, in an eager tone: ' W e l l , sir, I can ' t 
s ay as every th ing is all r ight . M i g h t I 
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speak with you in your study a few min
utes, sir?' 

" ' I'm devilish tired, Mrs. Croft. Can't 
the matter wait?' 

'"It's—important, sir. I think you 
would wish to know it at once.' 

"There must have beeji an air of mys
tery about her that intrigued my uncle, 
for, after a moment's hesitation, I heard 
him say, in a surprised and rather tru
culent tone: 'Very well, Mrs. Croft, but 
I can only give you a few minutes.' 

"It was a good half-hour, though, be
fore I heard her softly descending the 
stairway. A minute later the bell rang 
and Victoria and Henry came in. They 
were in a gale of laughter and high spirits 
that dropped from them like a discarded 
garment at Mrs. Croft's announcement: 

" 'The master has arrived, Mrs. Buell, 
but does not wish to be disturbed. He 
has sent for one of the ships' captains on 
business. He will see you at supper.' 

"Victoria turned on the woman in as
tonishment. 

" 'Wha t ! Mr. Buell here and sends me 
such a message—by you! ' 

" ' Y e s , madam.' Mrs. Croft spoke in 
her softest tone. 

"For an astounded instant Victoria 
was silent and motionless. Then she ran 
quickly up the stairs to her room. In a 
little while she came slowly down again 
and I heard her pass into the dining-room. 
Henry joined me in the library and to
gether we went in to supper—people had 
supper in those days, boy—late dinners 
were almost unknown. 

"Victoria was standing at the head of 
the table awaiting us. I had never seen 
her in such extraordinary beauty. No 
wonder that Uncle David stopped short 
on the threshold and stared at her as 
though dazzled by her loveliness. He 
advanced into the room, his eyes growing 
colder and sterner at each step. Victoria 
came quickly forward, but before the 
forbidding look he bent upon her she 
wavered and drew back. 

" 'Madam,' said my uncle—and there 
was a cold edge to his voice that set my 
nerves to shaking—'madam, have you 
no welcome for your husband?' 

"Victoria drew herself up with a 
haughtiness that could be hers at times 
and which well became her. 

"'Sir, ' she said icily, ' I was not sure 
whether the moment had arrived for wel
coming you—or if you wished it still 
further delayed.' 

"He shot her a black look from be
neath his heavy brows as he bent cere
moniously over her hand. 

" ' Your absence from your home on my 
arrival made delay unavoidable, madam, 
as I take it.' 

" ' N o t having the powers of a clair
voyant, it was impossible for me to know 
when to expect you, sir,' she retorted. 

"'True—a not altogether unmitigated 
misfortune for me, especially as the time 
I spent awaiting you was not lost. Never
theless, had you formed the habit of going 
to the Trident wharf for news of the 
Orient, instead of promenading the Bat
tery, you might have been there when she 
dropped her anchors.' 

" 'Very true,' said Victoria slowly, her 
face paling. 'And I am sure that either 
of my cousins, whom, by the way, you 
have not greeted, would have been as 
pleased to be my escort there as on the 
more pleasant Battery. Shall we be 
seated?' 

" Some remnant of decency made my 
uncle cease what—but for its icy polite
ness—might have appeared an unseemly 
wrangle and turn to Henry and myself. 
Henry, indeed, he noticed only by a cold 
bow and stare. With me he shook hands, 
not overcordially, and asked a few ques
tions concerning my grandfather. I re
turned his grudging politeness by in
quiries as to his voyage and the condition 
of the China trade. 

" 'The East India business is going to 
the devil, boy. The tea trade's done 
for!' He pushed back his hair with an 
impatient gesture, stared moodily at his 
plate, and ate awhile in silence. But 
he could keep neither his eyes nor his 
thoughts off of Victoria for long. 

" ' I am glad to see, madam, that my 
absence has affected neither your health 
nor your spirits. I have never seen you 
looking better or happier.' He spoke with 
biting sarcasm and stared again, in a sort 
of wonder, at Victoria's splendor. 

" 'This climate agrees excellently with 
me after the heat of Spanish Town, and 
Henry and, later, Templeton have done 
all in their power to console me for your 
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absence,' she said, smiling a little. I 
thought I caught a hint of mockery in 
the smile. 

" ' So I hear,' said my uncle slowly, and 
again he bent a piercing glance upon her. 
' I t is a pity that for the future you must 
be deprived of at least Henry's agreeable 
society.' 

" Victoria flung up her head. ' I do not 
understand,' she said, and she gave my 
uncle look for look. 

" ' The Diana sails for Whampoa at five 
in the morning, and Henry goes with her 
as supercargo,' he said coldly. 

" Henry started to his feet. 
" 'This is short notice, sir! I thought 

the Diana was to lay over a voyage for re
pairs ! Captain Pym knew nothing of 
this project when I talked with him this 
morning.' 

" ' Captain Pym be damned ! He'll not 
sail with the Diana, and her repairs can 
wait!' He glared at Henry and burst 
out in sudden fury. 'By heaven! must 
I take every seaman and every young fool 
in my employ into my confidence before 
I send a ship to sea?' 

' " I belong in neither category, sir!' 
said Henry proudly, staring back at my 
uncle with an anger as fierce as his own. 
' I only know that the Diana''s hold is 
empty and that this short sailing notice 
is unprecedented!' 

" 'Silence!' thundered my uncle, and 
then he turned with a deadly calm to 
where Victoria, pale as death, had risen 
in her place. She was staring at Henry 
as though she had never seen him be
fore. And suddenly I saw her expression 
change. She stretched out a white hand. 
Henry, half-risen, was staring at her, too, 
his heart in his eyes—they looked like 
lost souls outside paradise. 

" M y uncle got heavily to his feet, his 
face black with passion. With a shaking 
finger he pointed to the door. 

" ' T o your room, madam !' 
" I led her, trembling, and with a last 

backward glance at Henry, up the stairs. 

" I t must have been four o'clock in the 
morning when I awoke. I was lying 
dressed on my bed, where I had thrown 
myself the night before. I had been glad 
enough to keep my own room, having no 
wish to overhear that fierce altercation 

which I knew was taking place below. As 
I wakened I was conscious of soft, cau
tious steps in the hall and the rustle of a 
woman's dress. I sprang to the door, a 
deadly fear at my heart. 

" 'Victoria! ' I said. 
" She stopped and held up a warning 

hand. I grasped her arm and drew her 
into the room. ' Victoria—where are you 
going?' 

" ' T o Henry,' she said quietly. She 
turned upon me a face I had never seen 
before. Its beauty was ravaged as though 
by some inward, consuming fire. 

' "Don ' t look at me like that!' she 
commanded passionately. And then— 
'Oh, Temple, Temple !' She leaned her 
lovely head against the chimney-piece 
and hid her face in her hands. Suddenly 
she wrenched her arm free and began to 
speak rapidly, her face still hidden from 
me. 

" ' I can guess what you think of me, 
Templeton!' she said bitterly. 'But 
you don't—you can't—understand, and I 
don't care, anyway. I care about nothing 
in the whole world but Henry! I never 
cared for him—I never pretended to. He 
bought me, Temple, as he buys his rich 
cargoes—with gold. But he could not 
buy my heart. And he left me here alone. 
There was only Henry and myself—for a 
long while.' She wrung her hands. 'He 
went last night—went aboard the Diana 
so as to be ready to sail. He dared not 
come to tell me good-by—but I saw him 
go. And I am going, too, Templeton. 
You can no more hold me here than this 
chain can hold me !' She felt for a slender 
gold chain about her neck and with a 
slight gesture snapped the delicate links. 
Suddenly she laid an anxious hand on the 
door-knob. 'It is getting late. I must 
be off instantly, Temple !' 

" What could I say to her, boy ? I was 
young myself and her passion swept me 
off my feet. Looking back on it, I can 
think of a dozen arguments I might, and 
should, have tormented her with, but I 
didn't think of any of them then, and, be
sides, I don't believe they would have 
turned her from her purpose by so much 
as a hair's breadth. 

" ' I can't let you go alone, Victoria,' 
was all I said. 

" Outside day had dawned—a warm, 
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sweet spring day, the air as soft as velvet 
against our cheeks. In the park the birds 
were singing. We walked swiftly down 
Laight to Canal Street and so to Broad
way. Victoria almost rah, in an agony 
of fear lest the Diana should weigh her 
anchors before she got there. . . . At 
Duane Street we turned sharply west and 
made our way to the Trident wharf. 
There at the water's edge still hovered 
the Diana, ready for flight, her sails, 
snowy-white in the morning sun, billow
ing gently. . . . The gang-plank was 
still down, and near it, on the deck, stood 
Henry, quite alone. Victoria gave a little 
cry and he looked down—I shall never 
forget the look on his face, boy. And 
then, with outstretched arms, he came 
forward to meet her. . . . 

" I watched the Diana until she was 
well out to sea, then made my way slowly 
back to the house. 

" M y uncle was awaiting me, impa
tiently pacing up and down the library 
behind the breakfast-room. 

" ' Y o u are late, Templeton,' he said to 
me coldly. Then he turned to the ser
vant. ' Go to Mrs. Buell's room and ask 
her to come down immediately.' 

" I waited until the man was out of the 
room, and then I went over to the door 
and turned the key in the lock. 

'"There is no use sending for Victoria, 
Uncle David,' I said slowly, 'Victoria— 
is gone.' 

" For a moment I do not think he took 
in the meaning of my words. He stopped 
in his rapid walking to and fro and turned 
an irascible countenance upon me. 

" ' Gone ? ' he said—' gone where ? ' I 
was silent, and suddenly a wave of hor
rible comprehension swept over his face. 

" ' Hell and fury, Templeton! what d'y' 
mean ?—speak out, boy! ' He grasped 
the table with both hands and stood 
there, swaying backward and forward, 
staring at me with wild eyes under frown
ing brows. A spasm of pity wrenched my 
heart. 

' "With Henry—on the Diana— I 
managed to say. 

" Silence followed my words. I had ex
pected a burst of fury, and in surprise I 
at last looked at my uncle. His face had 
gone dead white and he was standing 
quite still. Every trace of anger had left 

him-; only fear—a deep, silent fear—held 
him now. His heavy brows were lifted 
and his eyes, stretched open to their wi
dest, seemed to be envisaging some hor
ror. 

" 'On the Diana!—not on the Diana, 
Templeton!' I heard him implore me 
under his breath. ' How could I know she 
would be on the Diana ?' Suddenly he 
turned on me fiercely. 

"'Damnation, Templeton, the Diana 
isn't seaworthy! She'll never come back, 
boy! Pym wouldn't sail on her !—I—I 
put a new skipper aboard !' 

" I started back in horror. 'You did 
this and you sent Henry—!' I felt my 
gorge rise. I had no pity now for this 
murderer. I wanted to stab him with 
cruel words. 'Don't you know that a 
woman will follow her heart? Have 
you forgotten what grandfather told you 
—that you can only hold a woman by 
love? ' 

"He eyed me dully.» ' I see now,' he 
said at last. 'You can hold a man by 
duty or honor or fear—but you can only 
hold a woman by love! I've sinned, 
Templeton !' he cried out hoarsely, 'and 
the Lord has taken vengeance. "Ven
geance is mine, saith the Lord. I will 
repay I '" He put up his hand to his fore
head. 'There was another David, Tem
pleton, who sent a man away, into dan
ger—' Suddenly I saw his lifted hand 
begin to shake and his face, which had 
been white, go red and purple and com
mence to twitch ominously. He gave me 
one frightened look and pitched forward 
upon the floor. 

" I ran to the locked door, opened it, 
and shouted to the servants. One of them 
ran next door for old Doctor Grinnell, the 
others helped me lift my uncle up the 
stairs and lay him on his bed. 

"For three months he lay there like a 
log, boy. I got Imrie & Dumesnoy to 
send out another agent and I gave up all 
my time to looking after Uncle David 
and helping Mr. Elias Nexsen straighten 
out his affairs. We found them in a bad 
way. For five years he had had constant 
reverses. Lust of gold, pride of conquest, 
arrogance of possession had been his un
doing. He had been too high-handed with 
the goddess Fortuna and she had punished 
him—she had a way of punishing those 
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venturesome traders who tempted her-too 
outrageously. . . . 

" Some three months after his seizure he 
began to mend a little, to talk intelligibly, 
and to walk slowly about with the help 
of a stout stick. But so negligible had 
his interest in the business of living be
come that one thing alone seemed to 
vitally concern him. Each evening on 
my return from the wharf and ware
houses his first, and often only, question 
was for news of the Diana. 

"One snowy night in December, about 
eight months after the Diana had put to 
sea, Mr. Elias Nexsen came heavily up 
the steps of the big house in Saint John's 
Park and rang the bell. Hurrying past the 
servant who let him in, he came straight 
into the library, where I sat alone reading. 

" 'We 've had news of the Diana,' he 
said briefly. 'Captain Bradford is just 
in with the Cumshaw from Canton—five 
months out from the China port. A 
quick voyage. He put in at the Falkland 
Islands for water. There he learned the 
news. The Diana went down, with all on 
board, in a smashing gale—pounded to 
pieces on a reef in sight of the islands! 
You'll have to tell Mr. Buell, boy. I 
can't—I'm too old! ' 

" I broke the news to my uncle as gently 
as I could. He was strangely quiet. For 
a long while he sat quite silent, his head 

bowed upon his breast, his.dark eyes, 
under their heavy brows, staring into a 
past at which I could only dimly guess. 

" Once he lifted his head and looked at 
me. 

' " I have sinned, Templeton! The 
things of this world have been too much 
with me. Who am I that I should escape 
the divine wrath?' 

"And later, when I rose to go for the 
night, he laid a detaining hand upon my 
arm. 'Templeton,' he said, 'bring me 
the Bible. We will have evening prayers, 
boy.' 

" For a long while after I had handed it 
to him he let the book lie unopened upon 
his knees. At length, with a deep indraw-
ing of the breath, he picked it up and, 
opening at the twenty-third chapter of 
Isaiah, began to read. 

" It was the first time I had heard that 
chapter of Isaiah since the morning of 
uncle David's visit, so many years be
fore, when my grandfather had com
menced to read it and had stopped so 
suddenly. But this time I heard it to 
the end—'The burden of Tyre. . . . She 
is a mart of nations whose antiquity is 
of ancient days, . . . whose merchants 
are princes, whose traffickers are the hon
orable of the earth. . . . The Lord of 
hosts hath purposed it to stain the pride 
of all glory, and to bring into contempt 
all the honorable of the earth. . . . ' " 

B E F O R E S U M M E R 

By Arthur Davison Ficke 

O SUMMER, come, and on these hills of snow 
The veil of all your ancient magic spread. 
Come through the meadows with flower-crowned head, 

That bleeding-heart may hang, and roses blow. 
O Moon of Summer, come as once you came, 

Filling our valleys with a mist of dream. 
Pour down pale silver on each quiet stream, 

And sink to westward like a sleeping flame. 
O Love of Summer, come upon the night 

When the low Moon to dusk has almost gone; 
Come with thine own light leading thee alone, 

With voice more soft than the Moon's tenderest light. 
Only when thou art here, the lover knows 
Why Summer's Moon is sweet, and Summer's Rose. 
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IOOKING backward over 
many summers in which I 
have wandered amid the 
charms of all our States, I 
ever return in thought to 
the most alluring of them 

all—our California. Long will her moun
tains and lakes, her forests and flowers, 
remain the paradise of all who seek renew
ing of mind and freedom of spirit. Here 
rises range upon range resplendent with 
light, on whose summits linger the snows 
of unnumbered winters. Large are the 
regions within her spacious domain, un
known to all save the mountaineer. 

To the traveller who seeks a first ac
quaintance with this glorious country the 
mountains open their portals with joy. 
As the train surmounts the divide we are 
conscious of a new world of life and 
beauty awaiting us, for the very air comes 
laden with a thousand promises soon to be 
revealed. Eagerly we scan the landscape 
clothed with tree and flower to us un
known. If we enter by a southern gate
way we skirt the Salton Sea, across whose 
mystic waters the desert ranges loom 
ethereal in mirage. Passing clusters of 
date palms wherever water rises through 
the sands, we approach the mighty wall 
of San Jacinto, scarred and seared with 
desert heat, yet crowned with snowy 
mantle. As we traverse the pass the vast 
gray mass of San Gorgonio, 1 1 , 4 8 5 feet, 
reaches out to cast its spell upon us. We 
pause to visit Redlands hidden among its 
citrus groves and ever-blooming flowers. 
Above it rise steep, sheltering ridges, once 
brown of grass, on which the cactus and 
the white-belled yucca grew, but now 
with magic draft of mountain water 
clothed in semitropic verdure. Beyond 
in heavenly company the everlasting 
mountains gather. Long will we linger in 
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the sunshine, while the clouds and storms 
encompass San Bernardino and San Gor
gonio, whitening their summits, softening 
their outlines. 

On my journeys among the mountains 
of North America I carry sleeping-bag 
and mountaineering equipment on my 
back, with ice-axe in hand. Leaving the 
world behind while exploring some inter
esting region, I live on dried fruit and 
crackers, with plenty of fresh air and 
water. Starting at daybreak and travel
ling until dark, one may often cover 
twenty to thirty-five miles of mountain
ous country in a day, including one or 
two ascents on the way. 

For years the San Jacinto Mountains 
had called me, and I had reluctantly 
passed by. Finally I sought them, tak
ing the railroad to Hemet, then the auto 
for the long upward climb to Strawberry 
Valley. Downward over the unfolding 
landscape the eye travels far across can
yons and ridges, softened in purple haze. 
Arriving at evening, I at once started up 
the trail which winds backward and for
ward for miles in search of an upland val
ley. When I reached its trickling, mossy 
waters, darkness enfolded them, and I lay 
down by their side. With the early morn 
and voice, of bird awakening, I again fol
lowed the trail until it seemed to lose its 
direction. Soon I left it for the moun
tains, forcing my way up steep ridges of 
thorn-bush and unyielding manzanita, 
where progress depended on grasping 
these waist-high tormentors, throwing my 
foot above them, and pulling myself up
ward. Needless to say, one must be 
clothed for the occasion! On reaching 
the summit of the range I traversed peak 
after peak of loose granite blocks that of
fered many little problems in rock-climb
ing, but reaped increasing reward in the 
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Yosemite Falls, 2,565 feet above the valley. 

Reproduced from a photograph by J. N. Le Cottle. 



Reproduced from a photograph liy G. R. Blum. 

Bridal Ve i l Fal l , Y o s e m i t e Va l l ey . 
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Azalea Occidentalis, California. 
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Reproduced from a photograph by J. N. Le Cottte. 

Upper Y o s e m i t e Fal l , 1 ,430 feet. 
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Reproduced from a photograph by J. N. Le Cottle. 

Nevada Fall, Yosemite National Park. 
581 
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Reproduced from a photograph (>y Ltiidtey hddy. 

unfolding landscape be
neath me. Swinging to 
the north through snow
banks, I finally reached 
the sharp terminal sum
mit of Mount San Ja
cinto, 1 0 , 8 0 5 feet. All 
around lay mapped a 
magnificent view extend
ing from the reds and 
browns of the desert, 
with its opalescent Sal-
ton Sea, to the green of 
the citrus groves and, far 
beyond, the gleam of the 
bl ue Pacific. Just across 
the gulf to the north 
towered the mighty crest 
of San Gorgonio, while 
through the pass at my 
feet, nearly 1 0 , 0 0 0 feet 
below, the long trains of 
the Southern Pacific 
s lowly wri thed like 
snakes of the desert . 
Gathering lasting memo
ries of the view, I hast
ened downward by an
other route through all 
but impenetrable chapar
ral, reaching Hemet by 
evening. 

Poor is the traveller 
who pauses not at River
side to stroll up Roubi-
doux Mountain, from 
whose summit the land
scape fairly smiles in its 
fruitfulness. In Cali
fornia the mountains are 
ever in view, but one 
never wearies of their 
friendship. Pasadena 
without them would be a 
land of enchantment no 
more. Ride, if you will, 
up Mount Lowe while 
your soul expands with 

Sequoia Gigan tea , Sequoia N a 
tional Park , 280 feet in height 

and 3 6 K feet in diameter . 

Sequoia towers far above his neigh
bors, majestic in the silence of un
numbered centuries. For ages his 
companions have been the storms 
and the stars, while only the birds 
and the squirrels are in his con
fidence. 
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the view. Then you may follow the and Muir Lodge in Santa Anita Canyon, 
trail along the ridges to San Gabriel Southern California. Sierrans are active 
Peak, or to Mount Wilson and its obser- in the exploration of the mountains and in 
vatory. making them accessible to all by the con-

Most important in the development of struction of trails, while the club is fore-
mountaineering and in the preservation most in its endeavor to secure adequate 

Reproduced from a pliotogrtipli by 11*. L. Hiwer. 

Bergschrund of the Glacier on M o u n t Lyel l , i3 ,ogo feet. 

Across its mile of glacier we work our way, coming finally to the bergschrund, where 
the steep summit snows open in yawning icy depths of green and 

blue before continuing their journey toward the valley. 

of the natural beauties of California is the 
work of the Sierra Club. With headquar
ters in San Francisco and Los Angeles, lo
cal walks and excursions are taken amid 
the hills, while in summer a month's out
ing is held in the high sierra. Three 
mountain lodges are maintained: the Le 
Conte Memorial in Yosemite Valley, Par
sons Memorial in Tuolumne Meadows, 

protection and development of our Na
tional Parks. In common with all organ
izations belonging to the Bureau of Asso
ciated Mountaineering Clubs of North 
America,* the Sierra Club educates its 

* The Association consists of the following clubs and so-
societies which comprise over twenty thousand members: 
American Alpine Club, Philadelphia and New York; Ameri
can Game Protective Association, New York; American Mu
seum of Natural History, New York; Adirondack Camp and 
Trail Club, Lake Placid Club, N. Y . ; Appalachian Moun-
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members in the preservation of bird and 
animal life, and of trees and flowers in 
their natural environment. In its annual 
publication, the Sierra Club Bulletin, may 
be found much of interest for all who love 
the mountains. 

The Sierra Club holds its summer out
ings in three great regions of the Sierra 
Nevada: The Yosemite National Park, 
embracing the Merced and Tuolumne 
basins; the various forks of the Kings 
River, and the Kern River with its tribu
taries. The club is about to add a 
fourth region, that of the headwaters of 
the San Joaquin and its branches. This 
vast area is filled with many of the most 
beautiful mountains, lakes, and water
falls in America; while its magnificent 
canyons, giant trees, and exquisite flowers 
are the everlasting delight of all who have 
lingered among them. 

If one is willing to open his heart to 
the mountains, let him come to Yosemite, 
for in this temple of God he may enter 
into their joy. In silent majesty the 
smooth gray walls of the valley rise for 
thousands of feet above its flowery mead
ows. Often their faces smile with sof
tened yellow. Here one may rest by the 
peaceful waters of the Merced while he 
listens to the songs of the birds min
gling with the wind-blown music of the 
falls; or one may climb without fatigue 
for hours on precipitous trails, drawn up
ward by the life-giving air of the sum
mits. Who has not gazed in rapture on 
the fairy comets of the Bridal Veil, now 
swaying in the breeze, now glittering with 
rainbow hues as they mingle with the 
sunshine; and who would not linger amid 
the golden-hearted, gloriously fragrant 
azaleas, home of the sunbeams and of the 
tiniest and most exquisite of humming
birds ? In the mirror of the placid Mer
ced one loses the cares of the world, while 
his heart cannot long resist the magic of 
the great Yosemite Falls. Upward to 
their snowy fountains let us climb, follow-
tain Club, Boston and New York; British Columbia Moun
taineering Club, Vancouver; Colorado Mountain Club, Den
ver; Field and Forest Club, Boston; Fresh Air Club, New 
York; Geographic Society of Chicago; Geographical Society 
of Philadelphia; Green Mountain Club, Rutland, Vermont; 
Hawaiian Trail and Mountain Club, Honolulu; Klahhane 
Club, Port Angeles, Wash.; Mazamas, Portland, Oregon; 
Mountaineers, Seattle and Tacoma; National Association 
of Audubon Societies, New York; National Parks Service, 
Department of the Interior, Washington; Prairie Club, 
Chicago; Rocky Mountain Climbers' Club, Boulder, Col.; 
Sagebrush and Pine Club, Yakima, Wash.; Sierra Club, San 
Francisco and Los Angeles. 

ing the zigzags of the trail through the 
cooling spray clouds of the upper fall, 
coming finally to the very brink where in 
mighty volume the river leaps for nearly 
1 , 5 0 0 feet in air. Our very thoughts are 
swept onward with tremendous power in 
the rush of the fall, and we let the eye 
follow downward on the glistening wings 
of the water comets. 

Reluctantly we leave the deep-voiced 
waters and cross the torrent to the high 
cliffs overlooking the valley. A grander 
insight and appreciation of this unique 
region await us at every view-point, and 
we soon follow the trail to Eagle Peak, 
from whose commanding height we be
hold a vast company of mountains lead
ing to the highest sierra. Down through 
unyielding chaparral we force our way to 
the summit of El Capitan, finding its 
brow strewn with enormous blocks of 
granite and catching interesting glimpses 
of the abyss through its western fissures. 

Every one who seeks a most glorious 
day's excursion and who thinks little of a 
twenty-two mile stroll will follow the 
Clouds' Rest trail to its summit at 9 , 9 2 5 
feet. At first we linger amid the Happy 
Isles, fringed with fern and fragrant 
azalea, along whose banks the tumbling 
Merced rushes, tossing its foam bells to 
the flowers. Soon we come to a trail 
leading to Sierra Point, just beneath the 
unclimbed southern face of Grizzly, where 
we enjoy a unique view of all the finest 
falls of the valley. Resuming the trail, we 
dash through the thunderous mist clouds 
of Vernal Fall, climbing beside itsfeathery 
jets to the smooth green brow of the fall. 
We follow up the madly rushing torrent 
to the mighty Nevada Fall, 6 0 0 feet in 
height, the greatest in volume of all in 
the valley. Cooled by its spray, we gaze 
back at the tremendous walls of Liberty 
Cap, and on reaching the brink of the 
fall we stand silent before its stupendous 
power. From the Little Yosemite Valley 
we swing to the left, catching inviting 
glimpses of the great Half Dome, whose 
highly polished slopes forbid all climbers 
save those who come with rope and 
staple. At last we mount the final zig
zags of the trail, reaching the storm-worn 
rocks of Clouds' Rest. At our feet 
yawns the far, smooth depths of Tenaya 
Canyon offering no hinderance to any one 
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Reproduced from a photograph by C. C. Clark. 

Cathedral Peak, 10,933 feet, Yosemite National Park. 
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Memories of the Mountains of California 

who would become a celestial mountain
eer. To the west the Half Dome rises in 
magnificent guardianship over Yosemite 
Valley, while to the east the white-robed 
sentinels of the High Sierra fling aloft 
their snowy banners. At this elevation 
electrical conditions are often interesting, 
and, while enjoying the view, I have lis
tened to the singing of the rocks about me 

to the soothing music of the wind as it 
plays upon the needles of the stunted 
pines. 

No one should omit a visit to the Mari
posa Grove of Sequoia; but if you would 
have your thoughts undisturbed, journey 
afoot, pausing at the wonderful view
points on the ascent from the valley and 
communing with tree and flower on the 

i/l by J. F. Place. 

Waterwhee l Falls , T u o l u m n e C a n y o n . 

and to the crackling sparks from my 
slightly uplifted fingers. 

Another excursion which no fair walker 
should find too strenuous is by way of the 
Vernal and Nevada Falls to the trail 
leading past the rushing Illilouette Fall, 
and reaching a commanding view from 
Glacier Point. Thousands of feet directly 
beneath one the valley purples in the 
softening sun, while across its silent gulf 
is borne the solemn music of the falls. 
Better still is the glorious view of the sur
rounding mountains from above on Senti
nel Dome, 8 , 2 0 5 feet. If one climb di
rectly upward, battling with the tangled 
growth, he reaches the glacier-polished 
rocks of the dome, quite ready to listen 

way. Never approach this oldest and 
grandest of trees with the noisy, unthink
ing tourist who comes but to desecrate the 
sacred temple. Sequoia towers far above 
his neighbors, majestic in the silence of 
unnumbered centuries. For ages his 
companions have been the storms and the 
stars, while only the birds and the squir
rels are in his confidence. 

Leaving Yosemite on a more distant ex
cursion, we follow up the Merced, with its 
amazing rock walls, enter the Little Yo
semite, and skirt the shore of Lake Mer
ced. Coming to Lake Washburne, we 
find it bordered by an interesting slope of 
polished granite, across which a tiny, 
wandering crack offers the only alterna-
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tive to a rapid slide into the silent depths 
below. At last we reach the upper basin 
of the Merced, enclosed by magnificent 
walls, over which the various forks of the 
river foam in lacelike drapery. We fol
low up the McClure Fork, toil through 
the deep snows of Vogelsang Pass at 
1 0 , 5 0 0 feet, travel at top speed down Raf-
ferty Creek to the Tuolumne Meadows, 

cally mingle with the sky. Silently we 
follow the wandering shadow of a sunlit 
cloud as softly, with invisible brush, it 
deepens the distant color, bringing little 
islands of the landscape as minutely to 
our vision as if we saw them through a 
glass. Down the steep snow slopes of 
Mount Gibbs, 1 2 , 7 0 0 feet, we glissade to 
Mono Pass, where Bloody Canyon, with 

Reproduced from a photograph by J. h 

Waterwheels of the Tuo lumne . 

and make camp opposite Fairview Dome 
and the Soda Springs. 

Rising above the meadows are glorious 
peaks that call us to their summits day 
after day. To the east are Mount Dana 
and Mount Gibbs, commanding wonder
ful views of the desert, which is clothed 
in richest browns and purples, threaded 
here and there with the verdant pathway 
of a mountain torrent. About us glistens 
the lingering snow, while more than a 
mile beneath our feet lies the burnished 
surface of Mono Lake and a weird com
pany of volcanic cones, into whose deso
late craters we peer in wonder. Beyond 
the shimmering heat-waves of the desert 
purple and opalescent mountains mysti-

VOL. L X V . — 4 0 

its deep red walls, its sapphire lakes, and 
its unpaintable flower fields offers an en
chanting pathway to the desert. 

After a restless night amid the rocks 
and snow by the rushing headwaters of 
the Lyell Fork of the Tuolumne, we are 
off by moonlight for the climb of Mount 
Lyell, 1 3 , 0 9 0 feet. Across its mile of gla
cier we work our way, coming finally to 
the bergschrund, where the steep summit 
snows open in yawning, icy depths of 
green and blue before continuing their 
journey toward the valley. Soon we 
reach the tumbled granite of the summit, 
where our toil is repaid by the splendid 
view, and our thirst is quenched with de
licious orange juice and snow. Just be-
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yond us rises the jagged peak of Mount 
Ritter, 1 3 , 1 5 6 feet, so difficult of ascent 
from some directions that even John Muir 
found it nearly impossible on his conquest 
of the mountain in the early 70 ' s . 

Above the Tuolumne meadows on the 

the peak. As I reached its topmost pin
nacle a thunder-storm, which had been 
playing upon the deep-toned organ-pipes 
of the surrounding mountains, centred 
upon my peak. The great rocks about 
me voiced themselves in a continuous 

Reproduced frotn a photograph by J. IV. Lc Cottte. 

W a p a m a Fal l , H e t c h H e t c h y Va l l ey . 

south the gray spires of Cathedral Peak, 
1 0 , 9 3 3 f e et> irresistibly appeal to the 
mountaineer. One July afternoon I fol
lowed the Sunrise Trail past tiny ice-filled 
lakes to the far side of the peak. Here is 
a thrilling vista down the rounded, gla
cier-polished canyon walls of Tenaya 
Creek to the distant Yosemite. Having 
no one to delay my progress, I was soon 
working my way through the chaparral 
up the steep slopes and granite slabs of 

musical humming that often precedes the 
visible discharge of electricity. Crouch
ing to escape the rain, my hair stood on 
end while I faced the situation for an 
hour, and then hastened back to camp 
amid the glow of a glorious sierra sunset. 

To descend the Tuolumne Canyon with 
the river in spring is a new and wonderful 
experience. Down snowy cascades and 
over polished granite aprons too glassy to 
stand upon, the water tumbles and foams 



Reproduced from a photograph by li'. L. Hnber. 

K o l a n a R o c k , H e t c h He tchy Va l l ey . 
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so swiftly the eye refuses to follow. Leap
ing and bounding over talus, and madly 
whirling itself thirty or forty feet in air as 
it encounters the rocky pockets and ridges 
of its pathway, this mountain torrent sur
passes all others of the Sierra in interest 
and wonder. Here, by sunlit pools that 
mirror the shyest of mountain flowers, is 
the hidden abode of the ousel, fairy-bird 
of the irised spray. 

Precipitously the canyon walls tower 
5 , 0 0 0 feet on either hand, and, while 
I have scaled its cliffs alone, by far the 
easiest route is down its eighteen fasci
nating miles to the Hetch Hetchy. Until 
recently no trail dared to enter the can
yon, and one had to force his way in con
tinuous battle with thickest chaparral and 
talus blocks as large as houses, which 
crowd the river in utter confusion. Some
times the only route down the cliffs 
seemed to be in grasping the boughs of a 
tree and descending its trunk; again one 
had to place his feet against the trunk and 
work horizontally through the otherwise 
impenetrable undergrowth. Such slow 
but well-earned progress delights the heart 
of a mountaineer, for he finds problems to 
solve at every step. High water at Muir 
Gorge compelled our ascent for 1 , 2 0 0 feet 
over dome-like granite, on which the liz
ards and rattlesnakes are sunning them
selves in harmless content. John Muir 
preferred never to disturb the peace of a 
snake, according it the same privilege of 
life that he himself desired. 

If one remains with the main body of 
the Sierra Club he may travel northward 
from the Tuolumne Meadows, visiting 
the little-known regions of the park. In 
this land of the sky, at 9 , 0 0 0 feet, are 
many beautiful lakes dotted with tiny 
islets and surrounded by mountain walls. 

One of the finest of these is Rodgers Lake, 
on whose rocky shore we camp for several 
days, reluctantly leaving it of an early 
morning for a memorable day's stroll into 
the Hetch Hetchy Valley. After the long 
descent into Pleasant Valley comes mile 
after mile through the forest on Rancheria 
Mountain, in company with the vast Tuo
lumne Canyon far below, and finally the 
incomparable view of Hetch Hetchy from 
Le Conte Point. 

Partaking of the beauty and majesty of 
Yosemite itself, the Hetch Hetchy Valley 
is familiar to comparatively few, for for
merly one might enter its portals only by 
trail. Through it flows the peaceful Tuo
lumne, into which comes tumbling the 
wild Wapama Fall, 1 , 7 0 0 feet in height 
and of greater volume than the Yosemite. 
Up among the live-oaks and azaleas of its 
talus slopes you may bathe with the birds 
in its spray. Whether you saunter joy
fully amid the wild roses, lilies, and lu
pines of the meadows, or lie contentedly 
beneath the spruces, pines, and liboce-
druses of the slopes, heavenly glimpses 
await you of the sublime pyramid of Ko-
lana, rising nearly 2 , 0 0 0 feet above the 
valley. Delicate ferns and flowers em
broider its precipices and giant trees have 
clung to its face for centuries. Divinely 
radiant, the whole valley rejoices with 
life. Recently, however, its noble trees 
have been destroyed, and man is turning 
it into a beautiful reservoir ! If you have 
gazed in awe upon its mighty walls of liv
ing gray, wandered through its deep car
pet of ferns and flowers, enjoyed the cool
ing shade of its giant oaks, or drunk from 
its life-giving fountains, while your heart 
grew young amid its air and its sunshine, 
you have priceless memories that can 
never be wholly effaced. 

VOL. L X V — 4 1 



T H E DAY OF LIBERATION 
STRASBOURG, DECEMBER 9, 191S 

» By Frederick W . Beekman 
Rector of the American Church of the Holy Trinity, Paris, and Chaplain-Director of the 

American Soldiers' and Sailors' Club 

ISHING to see the Amer
ican Ambassador, I went to 
the Paris Embassy Satur
day morning, December 7 , 
sent in my card, and was 
soon received. During our 

conversation the Ambassador was called 
to the telephone, and spoke of leaving 
that evening for Alsace-Lorraine. Put
ting down the receiver, he said: " I am 
leaving at six o'clock on a government 
special with President Poincare, Clemen-
ceau, statesmen, diplomats, and military 
officers for Metz, where to-morrow 
France will deliver her formal message 
of liberation through her President, and 
be received by the people of Lorraine. 
The next day we will go to Strasbourg, 
thence to Colmar and Mulhouse for a 
similar purpose, and return to Paris on 
Wednesday." 

While the Ambassador was talking the 
deep significance of his words came over 
me. This was to be the first official 
recognition of the liberation of the two 
provinces, "lost to the mother country," 
after forty-seven years' alienation. An 
overwhelming desire to witness scenes 
which forever will be recorded in history 
surged through my heart. I at once said: 
" Mr. Ambassador, were you yourself not 
a guest of the French Government, I 
would dare ask you to assist me to go too. 
I would rather be in Alsace-Lorraine dur
ing the next two or three days, and par
ticularly in Strasbourg on Monday than 
any place in the world." To this he re
plied: " I am only the guest of the French 
Government and I am afraid it is too late 
for you to make the necessary military 
arrangements to leave Paris to-day in 
time for the Metz celebration, but if you 
can get to Strasbourg by Monday morn
ing and will find me, I will assist you to 
see everything, once you get there." 
Knowing that it was almost impossible to 
secure a military pass beyond Nancy and 
that there was practically no railway ser-

5 9 4 

vice east of that city, I, however, in
stantly determined to try for it and said: 
"If your Excellency will give me some 
sort of a letter which will help me to get 
from Nancy to Strasbourg by train or 
over the road, I will be grateful." He 
replied: " I think perhaps I can do that." 
Then, ringing a bell for a secretary, he 
dictated a letter to Monsieur Mirman, 
Prefet de Meurthe-et-Moselle, Nancy, in 
which he begged the prefet's good offices 
in the matter. Thanking him, I went at 
once to the headquarters of the American 
commander of the Paris district, and se
cured the following orders: "Chaplain 
Frederick W. Beekman has permission to 
proceed to Strasbourg and return. By 
command of Brigadier-General Harts. 
L. S. Edwards, Adjutant-General." As I 
left the adjutant-general's office with my 
precious pass, I was keenly aware that 
this officer felt quite certain that I would 
get no nearer Strasbourg than Nancy un
less I walked, an impossible feat within 
the time. 

A ticket for Nancy and a place reservee 
having been secured, Sunday morning 
found me a half-hour ahead of time at 
the Gare de l'Est and seated in my com
partment by the window. The ride it
self was interesting, vividly so, from 
Chateau-Thierry to Epernay, where the 
marks of desperate struggle and Hun 
atrocity were everywhere in evidence. 
Just outside the ticket-office in the Cha
teau-Thierry station hung the sign which 
told the inquirer that Paris was a little 
more than forty miles away. It required 
but little imagination to see the crowd of 
German soldiers in early June who, hav
ing broken the French lines, confidently 
stood there pointing to that very sign, as 
they boasted to each other that soon, yes, 
within the month, they would either enter 
Paris or get twenty miles nearer, from 
which distance their thousands of heavy 
guns would batter Paris into ruin or sub
mission. As events, however, proved, 
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this same army was driven backward 
faster than it came on until, broken and 
spent, it begged for armistice. 

Leaving Chateau-Thierry, there was 
scarcely a town or village with house 
standing, and the countryside was scarred 
and torn. From Epernay to Bar-le-Duc 
and beyond there was lesser evidence of 
the Boche's handiwork, and as the day 
darkened to its close our train entered 
Nancy—Nancy, the beautiful, the brave, 
Nancy, which had suffered so much from 
hundreds of air raids, but which had al
ways kept the invader at an arm's length 
of ten miles. 

It was but a few minutes before that I 
learned that two coaches of our train 
were specials and contained senators, 
deputies, and diplomats who had not been 
able to arrange their affairs in time to go 
with the main party to Metz, but were to 
join it at Strasbourg. I also was dis
turbed to learn that Monsieur Mirman, 
prefet at Nancy, to whom I carried the 
Ambassador's letter, had lately been 
made prefet of Metz, and had gone there 
some days before. However, leaping 
from the train as it came to a stop, I 
rushed to the commissaire militaire fran-
fais to see what could be done, was at 
once referred to the American R. T. O., 
who, after examining my orders, smilingly 
said: " Y o u can go to Strasbourg if you 
can get there, but there are no regular 
trains as yet, you know." I then went 
hastily to the ticket office and demanding 
a ticket for Strasbourg was told that none 
would be on sale until late at night, and 
perhaps not then. After this the ticket 
window was closed, but at once the door 
opened and a man whom I took to be the 
agent hurried out. I hailed him and in 
French asked if he really thought there 
were no trains going east, when with a 
perfect London accent he replied: "For 
heaven's sakes speak English and I'll an
swer you"—which he did not do satisfac
torily, however, as he knew no more of 
train schedules than I. Having thus ex
hausted every means but one, I walked 
back to where the two special coaches 
were standing and climbed on board. It 
was a beautiful Pullman coach, one lately 
taken from the German Government un
der the armistice terms. Stepping into 
the first compartment, I asked the only 
occupant, a French officer of the tank 

service (the rest were walking about the 
station) if this compartment was filled. 
He answered that there was one unoccu
pied seat and urged me to take it. This 
I was not slow to accept, and I had 
scarcely done so when the whistle blew, 
senators, deputies, and officers entered 
the train hurriedly, and in a moment it 
made its way out of the station which so 
often during the past four years had been 
a target for the enemy's bombing-ma
chines out toward Luneville, the old fron
tier, and Alsace. 

It was slow riding, but at length we 
came to Avricourt, the frontier station. 
We were held here under orders for a 
half-hour, while French soldiers on guard 
gathered around here and there. As the 
train pulled into the station there were 
several sky-rockets sent up, and when I 
asked a French officer the reason he smil
ingly answered: "On s'amuse." The sta
tion itself looked like a battle-field. Win
dows were gone, doors were torn off, and 
it was unoccupied. Finally, we went on 
slowly and came to town after town. 
Every station with its German name was 
decorated as for a fete. Christmas trees 
and greens, French flags and colors were 
seen everywhere. German railway offi
cials in German uniform, not as yet re
lieved, and who may not be until peace is 
actually signed, German women in uni
form, acting as station-hands and carry
ing lanterns, crowds of Alsatians, most of 
them showing French colors, but others 
with gloomy faces crowded the station. 
The Germans kept together and seemed 
to have little to say. As the station-
masters exchanged orders with the train 
conductor there was evident embarrass
ment. The larger part of 'the crowd at 
every station had come, hoping to get to 
Strasbourg by train for the morrow. So it 
was until finally Strasbourg was reached, 
at a quarter to eleven. 

It was in 1 9 1 2 that I last stepped from 
a Paris train onto the platform of this 
same station. But how changed! The 
same German signs directed the traveller, 
but then there were crowds of people 
moving here and there, and always the 
German soldier. French uniforms were 
unknown and unseen, except in books or 
papers. Now, however, French poilus 
with bayonets fixed stood guard. There 
was no civilian to be seen, and as the less 
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than a hundred French dignitaries and the 
single American left the train, a group of 
French officers approached and presented 
each in turn with a carte d'invitation, 
which on its face bore these words: "Re-
publique Francaise, Haut-Commissariat 
de la Republique a Strasbourg, Visite 
Presidentielle du 9 Dec. 1 9 1 8 , " etc. On 
the back of the card was our hotel assign
ment. 

As we left the station we passed 
through lines of soldiers, and on and out 
into the crowd which had gathered in the 
Place de la Gare. There was no excite
ment, but deep and quiet interest. The 
stars were in the sky, the lights in the 
square were burning brightly and re
vealed the decorations in place for the 
morrow. Everywhere was the tricolor 
of France, and close by was the welcom
ing arch for the President. Despite the 
hour and the long journey, sleep had no 
attraction for me, so I strolled about the 
streets, the German-named streets, looked 
in the shop-windows, the German-named 
shops, but most of them displayed the 
welcoming colors of the mother country, 
and lettered signs with "Vive la France!" 
"Vivent les Liberateurs !" "Aux Vain-
queurs!" and on one building could be 
read, in English, "God Bless our Ameri
can Liberators." Frequently an avis on 
the window-pane announced: "This firm 
has been reorganized and is now entirely 
French." I finally came to the Place 
Kleber and stood looking up at the statue 
of Napoleon's great general. Then I re
alized that my hotel of six years before 
was only a few yards away. It was then 
the Rotes Haus, but now the electric sign 
announced "La Maison Rouge." As it 
were but yesterday, I recalled an answer 
given me on the very spot by am Alsatian 
who said: "Yes, our heart is French, 
deeply French, but the German, despite 
his harshness, is giving us an efficient civil 
government." The square was quite 
dark, but the lights of a neighboring cafe 
attracted me and I entered. Scarcely had 
I done so ~when several French aviators 
followed me and took seats. As they were 
covered with decorations and gave evi
dence of a rare camaraderie, I inquired 
who they were, and was told that the 
two nearest me were Fonck and Nunges-
ser, the leading aces of the French air 
service and their comrades. Again I 

thought of a night in August, 1 9 1 2 , when 
I sat in this same cafe and called to mind 
that in the seats now occupied by French
men whose names are household words 
in Europe there sat several young Ger
man officers and almost all with sword-
cuts on their faces, the result of univer
sity or corps duels. 

Where are they now? Where, I won
der ! For they were German officers and 
young. But the cafe proprietor and his 
waiters were quite as polite to the French 
ace of aces and his comrades, who paid 
him in francs, as he was six years before 
to the duel-marked German officers who 
paid him in marks. 

But it was now after midnight. So 
after stopping to read the programme of 
the morrow's events posted at a street 
corner and in French, which for such had 
long been " verboten," I wandered back 
to my hyphenated Hotel Diebold-Bristol, 
bade "bon soir" to the night clerk, who 
promised with Alsatian accent to call me 
at "zed heures," and went to my room 
and to bed, so thoughtfully provided by 
the Republique Francaise. 

The morning was gray and soon turned 
to a fine drizzle. The Place de la Gare 
was filled with French cavalry. The 
crowds began to gather early. By eight, 
officers placed their guards across the 
Place and along the curbs, as far as the 
eye could see in the direction of the Hotel 
de Ville, where the President at half-past 
nine was to deliver the message of the 
French nation to the people of the lost 
province. As I wore the uniform of an 
American officer, I broke the lines and 
walked along the street to the Place Kle
ber, where on the steps of my old hotel, 
La Maison Rouge, I met ten or twelve 
military attaches and other officers. We 
were immediately taken in charge by a 
French general, detailed for the purpose, 
who, breaking the cordon, took us 
through the vast crowds, gathered to wit
ness the President place a wreath at the 
base of the statue of Kleber, while en 
route from the station. We crossed the 
Place and on down the street through still 
denser crowds to the Hotel de Ville. As 
we passed the statue of Kleber, where 
stood in line three hundred French veter
ans of ' 7 0 , gray-bearded but erect with 
the pride of the Revanche, we exchanged 
salutes. The crowd cried: "Vivent les 
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Allies!" "Vivent les Liberateurs!" and 
more frequently, "Vive lAmerique !" Ar
riving at the Hotel de Ville, we were 
placed directly in front of and only ten 
feet from the spot from which President 
Poincare was to speak. Such suppressed 
emotion! The air was surcharged with 
it. Every window of the Hotel de Ville 
was filled with women fortunate enough 
to be placed there. Senators, deputies, 
diplomats, soldiers, movie-men, photog
raphers, student corps, women in Alsa
tian dress were everywhere. Then cheer
ing was heard in the distance. It grew 
louder until in a moment the first car
riage, which contained President Poincare 
and Clemenceau, drove up. They alight
ed, and were followed immediately by the 
presidents of the Senate and Chamber of 
Deputies, Marshals Joffre, Foch, and 
Petain, General Gouraud, the one-armed 
commander of the district, Marshal Haig, 
Generals Pershing and Plumer, Lord 
Derby (the British Ambassador), Mr. 
Sharp (the American Ambassador), Mr. 
Vesnitch, the Serbian Minister, and many 
others. While the applause was at its 
height, President Poincare, looking out 
over the cheering crowd, raised his hand 
for silence, and began to speak. His first 
sentence brought a tumult of cheers: 
"Alsaciens," he said, referring to the Ger
man demand that the Alsace-Lorraine 
question be left to a plebiscite, "le 
plebiscite est fait." Cheers punctuated 
every sentence, and always with the ac
customed "Bravo!" and "Tres bien!" 
In less than half an hour the address 
ended. Then for a short space friend 
spoke to friend here and there, when 
the honor guests drove or walked to 
the Strasbourg Cathedral, where they 
were received by the ecclesiastical digni
taries and Swiss Guards, in white satin, 
and carrying maces. I found myself 
walking toward the cathedral beside Gen
eral Plumer, the famous British general, 
but as the crowd, quite unfamiliar with 
either the British or American uniform, 
persisted in crying "Vive lAmerique!" 
I said: "General, they only know the 
British uniform from pictures in Ger
man papers, and they take you for an 
American." Once within the cathedral, 
and after a brief but impressive service, 
the guests were escorted to that seventh 
wonder of the world, the Strasbourg 

clock. As the clock struck the hour the 
cock, crew, the apostles walked just as 
they had for these many years, but it 
seemed to some of us as if the cock crew 
with more vigor, and the apostles walked 
with more elation than they had for 
forty-seven years. 

Luncheon-hour had now come, and in 
Alsace, as in Paris, everything stopped 
for two hours. Following, however, the 
schedule, the presidential party visited 
the largest Protestant church, and im
mediately afterward the synagogue, for 
Roman Catholics, Protestants, and Jews 
are more equally represented in Alsace 
than elsewhere in France. After lunch
eon we were again in motion toward the 
scene of the Grand Defile of the after
noon. My ticket said Tribune B, and 
soon we were in our places in the Central 
Reviewing Stand, and only twenty feet 
behind the President's chair. Place de 
la Republique the beautiful square was 
called which only yesterday bore the 
name of the Kaiser Platz. When we ar
rived at the Tribune du President, a full 
half-hour before the arrival of the presi
dential party, there was much time to 
observe. We looked directly out, not 
half a mile away, to the cathedral, with 
its glorious facade, whose lace-like tower 
and highest flagstaff in the region bore 
the tricolor of France, lately replacing a 
German Red Cross flag, which had pro
tected a wireless apparatus and signal-
station just below. The university build
ings flanked the great square, and one 
could read "Universitats-u. Landes-Bib-
liothek," and not far away stood what 
was left of a Hohenzollern monument, de
stroyed by the students. I was told that 
at the time the students tore the Prussian 
helmet from the head of the equestrian 
figure, they bore it to their favorite club, 
where, having fixed it firmly in the floor 
by means of the helmet spike, they used 
it in the same manner as American ex
perts of the weed would have done in 
certain American hotels of a primitive 
type. _ 

I wish that I could adequately describe 
the events of the next two hours, but they 
are indescribable as they are unforgetta
ble. An elderly Alsatian who stood near 
me, and who had lived in Strasbourg for 
over sixty years, said, as tears glistened 
in his eyes: "II faut voir pour savoir." 
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But that the reader may the more fully 
see the scene of the Grand Defile, let 
him picture a great square of state and 
university buildings, within which is a 
circular half-mile track, not of cinders for 
athletic sports, but of clay and gravel for 
military parade, and within the track 
rich turf, cultivated trees and shrubbery. 
At the central point of the northern end 
was the Tribune du President or Review
ing Stand. Within a few moments after 
the filling of this stand by the guests of 
the republic, soldiers cleared the track 
and were posted closely along its edges. 

The Defile began with the approach of 
a French general with staff, followed by a 
cavalry band. Saluting the President 
and reviewing officers, the general wheeled 
outward and took position facing the 
stand and at the head of the long turfed 
aisle, which stretched away between 
trees as the diameter of a circle. Then 
there passed for an hour French soldiers 
and sailors of every branch of the ser
vice, mostly members of Gouraud's 
army, the poilus in horizon-blue, the Mo
roccans with yellow uniform and red 
fezzes, resembling a moving field of pop
pies; artillery, the heavies and the 
seventy-fives, and the smaller types, 
mortars and machine-guns, like big in
sects ready to crawl, cavalry-men and 
marines, with the pompons rouges of 
Brittany, many of them of the immortal 
nine thousand, which for seven days held 
at bay forty-five thousand Germans on 
the retreat on Paris, in 1 0 1 4 . Last of all 
came the tanks, which moved along the 
parade-ground like huge turtles. As 
every branch of service, led by its band, 
went by, its officers coming to the salute 
as only' Frenchmen can—picked units 
from fighting divisions of the line—our 
admiration rose; but Alsace herself was 
still to come, and for this we waited. 

After the last tank a moment passed. 
Then a few hundred yards away could be 
seen approaching the Alsatian column, 
and at its head the French veterans of 
' 7 0 . Admiration and cheers for the 
young, the vigorous, the victorious gave 
way to indescribable emotion. Cheers 
and tears, tears and cheers, and as the 
head of the column came abreast the 
presidential stand, from these gray-
haired soldiers of France of the last war, 
from these prisoners of hope, their heads 

uncovered, their right arms lifted high, 
involuntarily, and without command 
there burst forth the pent-up cry of long 
years: "Vive la Patrie, Vive la France !" 
How often during the past had the "Mar
seillaise" made vibrant heart chords, but 
played as it was at this moment, in the 
city of Rouget de Lisle, and of its birth, 
and for the veterans of a lost cause now 
redeemed, words cannot describe. 

"Allons, enfants de la patrie, 
Le jour de gloire est arrive." 

Ah, yes, for Alsace, "le jour de gloire 
est arrive." 

Every village in all Alsace marched. 
Led by the local band, the mayor followed 
in his long black coat with tricolor sash. 
Then came scores of leading citizens in 
frock coats and silk hats, and always in 
front of the reviewing stand faces were 
turned inward, hats were raised high, and 
France was cheered and always followed 
the women and girls, yes and with them 
boys in their early teens. With their Al
satian bows for a head-dress, their short 
full skirts of corresponding hue, marching 
twenty abreast, often quickstepping to 
the music and throwing flowers toward 
the stand, what a riot of color and move
ment, what grace, what joy ! As a scene 
at a carnival it would have been superb, 
but to-day it was more. When the pres
ent century draws to its last quarter, there 
will be living in France old women whose 
eyes will glisten as they tell their grand
children of the day in Strasbourg long ago 
when they marched and danced before the 
President, the Premier, and Marshals of 
France on the day of the Great Liberation. 

Next in moving and dramatic appeal to 
the review of the veterans of ' 7 0 was that 
of the conscripts, the next class of Alsa
tian youth to be called to the German 
colors. There were hundreds of them, 
these boys of seventeen. Close beside the 
standard marked "Consents" was born 
by a stalwart youth a new flag of France, 
and after it had been lowered in salute it 
became instinct with life and was waved 
and waved by tireless because happy 
arms. As the student corps marched by 
a neighbor said: "Ah ! les pauvres jeunes, 
they have not been permitted to speak 
or read a word of French, and now their 
unfinished university courses will be 
under a French faculty." 
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Another neighbor said of them: "Ah, 
their New Year vows were not in vain." 
And then he told how on every New 
Year's Eve at midnight, ever since Alsace-
Lorraine had been torn from France, the 
loyal student corps marched in file to the 
Place Kleber and, passing without a word 
the statue Kleber, returned to corps 
headquarters. Watched by the German 
police, not a word was uttered, nor a song 
sung, but as each student passed the 
statue of Napoleon's Alsatian general, he 
looked upward into Kleber's face and 
then beyond to Him who sitteth on His 
throne beyond the stars, and vowed in 
his heart eternal loyalty to France. 

If one were asked who was the popular 
hero of the day the answer is quickly 
given. President Poincare was cheered 
to the echo. Joffre and Foch came in for 
equal and tumultuous applause. Petain's 
cheers were hardly less. Gouraud, the 
commander of the district, he of the shat
tered arm and limp, but with a face and 
heart to command, was beloved by all. 
General Pershing, as the commander of 
our own army, which did so much at St.-
Mihiel and in the sector nearest Alsace-
Lorraine was constantly acknowledging 
the cries, " Vive lAmerique!" and "Vive 
General Pershing!" Marshal Haig was 
by no means slighted, but above all cries 
could be heard the cheer for a plain civil
ian, he who in his youth in the Chambre 
des deputes had refused to vote for the 
separation forced by the Treaty of Frank
fort, he who suffered political exile and 
taught French for a living in a little town 
in Connecticut, he who at the age of 
seventy-six seized the reins of govern
ment, which were slipping from the hands 
of a tottering ministry and threatening to 
drag France and the cause of the Allies 
with it, the Man of 1 9 1 8 and of the War, 
Georges Clemenceau. As a ten-year-old 
Alsaciennewas borne on shoulders through 
the crowd to the front of the reviewing 
stand and placed in the Premier's hands 
her flowers, and as the old hero, taking 
them with a smile, kissed her excited 
cheeks, some one in the crowd shouted: 
"Vive le Tigre!" The Premier smiled. 
Then every one cheered, while a woman, 
with flashing eye and toss of head and 
with an inimitable gesture, said: "II 
l'aime." 

After the last choral and gymnastic 

societies, so long suppressed, had marched 
by, the Defile ended and the vast crowd 
slowly made its way back to the centre of 
the city. 

An old friend and college mate, one of 
a handful of Americans in Strasbourg that 
day, proposed that we dine together at 
the popular Cafe Sorg. As I glanced at 
the carte des vins I was aware that the 
upper half had been pasted over, and as 
I held it to the light I could plainly see 
the coats of arms of the several German 
states which made the German Empire. 
Every table held French and Allied offi
cers. On the walls were French flags and 
cards which read, "Vive la patrie, vive 
Poincare, vive Clemenceau!" although a 
few days before German officers dined at 
the same tables and had ordered Moselle 
and Rhine wines from the same card, but 
as it had first come from the printers. In 
the change brought by the waiter was a 
five-mark note, which was returned as a 
pourboire, as was evidently intended. 
Our train left at 9 . 1 0 , so we walked 
through the streets of this French town, 
which next to Paris is the most attractive. 
Allied flags were as frequent as on the 
Paris boulevards. The Alsatian girls 
were already arm in arm with the French 
soldiers. There was to be a Grand Ball 
later in the evening. I went to the sta
tion and inquired which was the special 
train for Paris. In a few moments, in a 
most comfortable compartment and on a 
Pullman lately taken by the victors from 
the vanquished, where the porter spoke 
only Alsatian-German and where the 
printed directions were all in German, I 
fell asleep. The last thing I can remem
ber was trying to repeat the formal pro
test of the deputies of Alsace-Lorraine in 
the Chambre des deputes in Bordeaux, 
(where it had been removed from Paris) 
and following the acceptance of Bis
marck's terms of ' 7 1 : 

"Handed over to the Dominion of the 
foreigner in contempt of all justice and 
by an odious abuse of force, we once more 
declare null and void a compact which 
disposes of us without our consent. Your 
brothers of Alsace-Lorraine, separated at 
this moment from the common family, 
will preserve for the France .banished 
from their hearths, a faithful love until 
the day when she will come again to take 
her place there." 



" S W E E T A R G O S " 

By Stacia Crowley 

A WIND from the West 1 

How it blows into the heart of me. 
A wind from the West! 

Why the West is a part of me, 
There, I was born. 

There, where the prairies are broad, 
When the wild things were growing; 

There, when the wild birds were singing 
And wild herds were lowing. 

Now it is fields of corn. 

But the wind is not tamed, 
And oh, the wild tunes that it whistles to me; 

Tunes that it piped on the prairies 
That billow and roll like the sea; 

Tunes that it caught from the hearts of things there, 
Tumultuous and free. 

The rhythm of beating hoofs 
Drumming the earth in their race; 

The half-tamed stallion's neigh, 
And the rain in your face. 

Oh, the wind gathers all of it, 
All, as it goes rushing by; 

Even the whir of the wild hawk's wings 
As he swoops like a bomb from the sky; 

Even the meadow-lark's call, 
And a sweeter one never was heard. 

'Tis the voice of the prairie sunset 
But you can't put it into a word. 

And the white nights of winter, 
When the air is so cold and so clear 

That it glints like the blade of a sword. 
I know I can hear the voice of that silence. 

And I hear, too, the rush and swirl of the storm, 
When the blizzard has marshalled its hosts, 

Sweeping resistlessly forward 
Its columns of sheeted ghosts, 

Who lashed into bitter fury 
By the speed of their fierce advance, 

Leap and whirl and mingle 
In a frantic Dervish dance. 

It harps too the primal prairies, 
Where the strong dark rivers run; 

Where all things live, as all things should, 
In the broad clear light of the sun; 

Where a friend is indeed a friend, 
And a foe is indeed a foe, 

And you feel you can almost love him 
Because he hates you so. 
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Sometimes it is full of voices, 
Sometimes it is full of tears, 

The stab of a wrong or the sob of a song 
Passed with the passing years. 

Sometimes 'tis a child who listens, 
In the wonderful long ago, 

Filled with such blissful terror 
As only a child can know. 

Cuddled safe in the home nest 
And thrilling to every cry, 

While the wind and the wolves together 
Howl the prairie-born's lullaby. 

And then—but I hear the prelude 
Of a song known only to me. 

Even the wind may not sing it 
For its chords are mystery. 

Back my feet to your furrow, 
Bend to your tasks my will. 

No, I must not remember. 
Oh, wind from the West, be still. 

T H E HOLE IN T H E FENCE 

By H. S. Hall 
Author of " The Open Hearth " 

ILLUSTRATIONS BY D . C . HUTCHISON 

jJJjJHE lower half of the twenty-
foot fence back of the rod 
mill was built of concrete 
and served as a retaining 
wall, the level of the mill 
yard, at that point, being 

ten feet above the road-bed of the Mid
line Railroad, which ran just outside. 
The upper half of the fence was con
structed of pine boards two inches thick, 
fastened to stringers which were bolted 
to iron posts sunk into the concrete. 
And above the tops of the boards, carried 
on uprights that were secured to the iron 
posts, were six strands of barbed wire. 
It was a good fence. 

It was a superior fence, warranted by 
Davidson, the boss carpenter, who built 
it, to be man-tight. Yet in the ten years 
of its existence as a fence it had never 

turned back Slim Joe, the gas-poker, once 
he had set his ambition on a cooling 
draft of lager. He had gone over the 
top of the six strands of barbed wire; he 
had gone between them; he had gone be
neath them; he had knocked boards loose 
from the stringers and gone through- the 
openings thus made. He was now going 
beneath the upper half of the fence, be
tween the boards and the concrete. 

With infinite patience and great labor 
he had surreptitiously chiselled out a de
pression in the top of the concrete wall; 
he had cut and hacked through and re
moved two of the two-inch boards, and 
had so made a hole, a small hole, indeed, 
through which he could wriggle his slim 
self, his exit being made feet first, his en
trance head first. 

A small, battered piece of corrugated 
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roofing iron, placed carelessly over the 
hole, concealed the opening so effectually 
that no one had discovered it. Tom 
Whitehead, the roundsman, whose duty 
it was to see that no outsiders sneaked 
into the mill-yard and no insiders sneaked 
out, knew that Slim Joe had an exit 
somewhere. He knew that Slim Joe was 
going out every day for beer, and he knew 
he was fetching beer into' the yard for 
Eddie Welper, familiarly known about 
the rod-mill as the Tanner. But he could 
not locate that hole. 

" I casn' find it," he said to Sligo, the 
boss roller, as they sat on the concrete 
wall, their backs against the corrugated 
piece of roofing iron. " I know th' slim 
eel is goin' out steady fer his drink, but I 
casn' find that 'ole. I've looked 'nd I've 
looked 'nd I've looked fer that 'ole, but I 
casn' find it. I'm puzzled." 

"Tom, you've got to find that hole!" 
declared Sligo. "Spring is coming on, 
and Slim's thirst and the Tanner's thirst 
will grow like weeds from now on. I've 
got enough hurry-up orders to keep us 
going like blazes for the next six months, 
and the chief gaffir will be after me all 
the time. I can't get along without Slim 
and the Tanner—they're my two best 
men—but I can't get along with them if 
they're going to be soused with beer half 
the time, as they both will be if there's a 
hole for Slim Joe to slip through. Con
found him, he doesn't need a hole—he's 
so thin he could slip through a crack be
tween the boards!" 

"If it was me I'd can th' both of 'em," 
said Tom Whitehead. 

" Can nothing! You know I canned 
Slim a half-dozen times last summer for 
running beer into the mill, and what good 
did it do? Didn't I have to hire him 
back every time? He's the only man in 
Steelburg that can make gas on that di
lapidated, antiquated set of producers. 
As for the Tanner—he never goes out; 
you know that. He's too big to make 
use of any kind of an exit smaller than 
a wagon-gate. And I'd make a lot of 
rods, wouldn't I, if I discharged the 
Tanner? He's the only bulldogger I 
ever had that was worth a nickel an 
hour!" 

" N o , th' Tanner don't go out fer no 
beer, true enough, but he has Slim pack 

it in to him by th' barrel. Yes, sir, I'd 
can th' both of 'em," said Tom again. 

" Y o u find that hole and close it up!" 
ordered Sligo, rising and starting away. 
"Never mind telling me what you'd do 
•—find the hole !" The roundsman gazed 
after the retreating figure of the boss 
roller until it had disappeared behind a 
corner of the mill building. 

"Find th' 'o le!" he muttered. He 
threw his arms back and thrust his 
thumbs into the pockets of his vest, the 
action causing his elbows to strike sharp
ly against the piece of corrugated iron. 
"Find th' 'ole! I casn' find no 'ole!" 
He sat in that comfortable position for a 
few minutes, then rose and walked off. 

Hardly had he passed from sight among 
the cars and stacks of steel billets near 
the furnaces when the Tanner came 
slowly out from behind a gas-producer, 
looked up and down the yard, and walked 
over to the fence and sat down by the 
piece of corrugated iron. He sighed 
noisily. 

The Tanner was huge and heavy. He 
tipped the scale beam at two hundred and 
eight in the summer months, at two hun
dred and forty-five in the winter months. 
He was bald-headed, pouch-eyed, smooth-
shaven, bull-necked, and, from his shoul
ders to his hips, exceedingly vast. He 
spoke softly and breathed hard. He was 
always good-natured, always willing to do 
a favor, always hungry, and always dry. 
He was not a vegetarian, but vegetating 
was his conception of a well-spent life. 
Any kind of thinking was unpopular with 
the Tanner. 

To-day he was very hot, very sweaty, 
and very thirsty. He crooked the index-
finger of his right hand and raked it 
across half his brow and the right side of 
his face, flipping away the perspiration it 
gathered in its downward sweep. Then 
the crooked index-finger of his left hand 
raked the other half of his brow and the 
left side of his face. He mopped his face 
and neck vigorously with his little cloth 
cap and exhaled a blast from his mighty 
chest. Then he started to sing, in a re
markably small voice: 

" Good-by, maw! Good-by, paw! 
Good-by, mule with the big hee-haw! " 

"Pss-st!" 
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The Tanner checked his singing and 
turned his head to listen. 

"Pss-st! Hey, Tanner!" The voice 
came to him from outside the fence. He 
pushed the piece of corrugated iron to 
one side, uncovering a hole of irregular, 
shape. He stooped and put his face at 
the opening. 

"All set, Slim?" he asked. 
"All set. Take 'em in," returned a 

voice. 
The Tanner thrust his arm into the hole 

as far as he could reach. When he drew 
it back there was a tin dinner-pail in his 
hand. Again the arm went into the hole, 
and another tin dinner-pail was brought 
in. Again the arm disappeared, and this 
time \vhen it was drawn back the hand 
held another hand. A red head, a red 
face, and a red mustache followed the 
hand. A man's body, a very thin body, 
followed the face and, with much squirm
ing and twisting and wriggling, worked 
its way through the opening. The Tanner 
set up the piece of corrugated iron in its 
former place. 

"Is th' coast clear?" asked the new
comer. 

"Sligo 'nd Tom Whitehead are nosin' 
round," replied the Tanner. " Better get 
a sandwich ready for 'em." He drew a 
newspaper package from a cavernous 
pocket and unwrapped it. It contained 
two meat sandwiches. One of them he 
handed to the slim man. 

" Guess I'll take a snort," said the Tan
ner. "Keep your eye peeled, Slim." 

He was removing the lid from one of 
the pails when Slim Joe spoke sharply. 
Both men fell to devouring their sand
wiches. The boss roller had come out of 
the mill and was walking over to them. 

" Eating a little lunch, boys ? " he asked 
carelessly. 

"Yep, takin' a bite," replied Slim Joe. 
"Hot to-day, isn't it? Glad we're not 

on the big sizes. I never saw it so hot at 
this time of year. D'ye mind if I take a 
sip of your tea ? I'm thirsty, though I've 
been drinking water all day." 

Consternation showed on the faces of 
the two men. 

"Th ' tea ain't no good to-day, boss," 
said the Tanner. "Th ' boardin'-house 
missus must've spilled some soap in it, 
th' way it looks 'nd tastes." 

"Anything's better than water in 
weather like this. I'll just taste it, any
how," said Sligo. 

He removed the lid from one of the 
pails. 

"Yes, I should say she did put soap 
into your tea!" he exclaimed angrily. 
"Look at the suds!" 

He jerked the lid from the other pail. 
" More soap-suds, eh! Where did you 
fellows get this beer?" he demanded. 

Slim Joe looked up in surprise. 
"Beer! "he cried. "Is that beer? Well, 
say, what do you know about that, Tan
ner ? Th' boardin'-house missus put beer 
in our pails ! 'Nd we was thinkin' all th' 
time she'd dropped some soap in th' tea ! 
Say, ain't she th' limit, to do a thing like 
that?" 

Sligo boiled with wrath. "Now, look 
here, you two lushers," he roared, shak
ing an angry fist in their faces, "there's 
going to be a stop to this ! This can't go 
on ! I won't stand for it! You fellows 
know what I'm up against, that I've got 
to keep this mill pushed to the limit all 
the time, and I can't do it if my workmen 
are drinking booze. You've got to quit 
or I'll fire you! Where do you get out, 
Slim? Where's your hole?" 

" M e ? Why, I don't go out!" replied 
Slim Joe in a hurt voice. " N o man can 
get over or through a fence like this! 
This beer here in these pails is a big sur
prise to me, boss, believe me. Th' board
in'-house missus " 

" Shut up !" yelled the boss roller. " If 
I could find that hole I'd put a man by it 
with a shotgun and tell him to shoot you 
if you came near it! Where is it, Slim ? 
Tell me or I will fire you!" 

Slim Joe turned the palms of both 
hands up, shrugged his shoulders, and 
twitched his red mustache. With a snort 
of anger Sligo walked away a few steps, 
then turned. 

"This is the last time!" he cried. 
"The very last time ! You go out again 
and fetch in beer and both of you quit 
for keeps ! Understand ? " 

"Yes, sir, 'nd thank you kindly, boss, 
for giving us another show," said the 
Tanner. 

Sligo stamped away into the mill. 
Slim Joe looked at the Tanner and 

winked. The Tanner looked at Slim Joe 
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and grinned. Then they each lifted up a 
pail and drank long and deep. 

"Beats all, doesn't it, how grouchy 
Sligo's got to be since them rush orders 
for rods hit him," said the Tanner as he 
lowered his pail and reached for his sand
wich. 

" I reckon th' big gaffir's worritin' him 
a lot these days about not gettin' out rods 
enough," returned Slim Joe, wiping his 
foam-flecked lips with the back of his 
hand. " It's thunder when th' main gaffir 
gets to proddin' you up on work, they 
tell me." 

General Manager Stevens, the "big 
gaffir," was indeed worrying the boss 
roller. He was not satisfied with the 
daily output of the rod-mill—he had not 
been satisfied, for that matter, for nearly 
three years, since the European War had 
caused unprecedented orders for rods to 
flow in to the Steelburg mills. In 1 9 1 4 he 
considered one hundred and seventy-five 
tons of No. 5 rods a very creditable day's 
performance. Under his urging Sligo had 
raised that figure to two hundred. Then 
two hundred and twenty-five were de
manded; and when the boss roller had 
succeeded in forcing his figure to that 
height there came a request for two hun
dred and fifty. 

" W e must get them out, get them out, 
Sligo!" Stevens kept telling the boss 
roller. " I wouldn't be pushing you so 
hard now, after you've accomplished so 
much, but these orders we are getting 
nowadays are Uncle Sam's. These rods 
are to go into barbed wire, and you know 
where that barbed wire goes—straight to 
France, to fence out the Huns and other 
wild animals. Speed up, Sligo, speed up ! 
Hitch your rod-mill to a comet!" 

Sligo had the twelve-hour day turn, 
Jack Robinson the night shift. Robinson 
was a younger and less experienced rod 
roller than Sligo, and his production fig
ures had never equalled those of the day 
turn. When Sligo was averaging two 
hundred tons Robinson was running out 
one hundred and eighty tons. But with 
the general manager's putting pressure 
upon him, urging and pleading for more 
rods, the young roller had been doing bet
ter, and when Sligo's figure stood at two 
hundred and twrenty-five his was two 
hundred. 

Both rollers were on the job every min
ute of their time. Both of them had 
spurred on their respective crews to 
greater efforts, and the men were respond
ing. A number of young fellows from the 
mills had gone to the colors; some of them 
were already in France, and the thought 
that they were working for the safety of 
the boys whom they knew, who would 
soon be lying behind wire entanglements 
made from the rods they were rolling, 
struck fire into the souls of the workers 
there, and they toiled over the red bars, 
amid the whirring rolls and about the 
hot furnaces as they had never toiled 
before. 

Sligo's crew was a better crew than 
Robinson's—it was composed of older 
men, men of greater skill and longer ex
perience. But there were two weak links 
in his chain, if a mill crew may be called 
a chain—Eddie Welper, his bulldogger, 
and Joe Smoots, his head gas-poker. 
These two men had a penchant for alco
holic drink, and they got it, not only when 
they were off duty but while they were 
at work; got it in spite of the company's 
twenty-foot fence, in spite of all rules and 
regulations, in spite of Sligo's threats, in 
spite of the fine detective work and guard 
duty of Tom Whitehead, the roundsman. 
Had the Tanner been more godlike in his 
make-up, this would be the place to refer 
to Slim Joe as Ganymede. 

For ten years they had been working 
for Sligo. He had in them his two best 
workmen. He appreciated them; he 
showed his appreciation; but he could not 
induce them to conform to the rules of 
the plant, that liquor should not be 
brought into the mill-yard. For ten years 
he had been threatening them; for ten 
years he had been pleading with them; a 
dozen times he had discharged them; but 
they continued to work for him, and Slim 
Joe continued to slip out for beer. 

Slim Joe's job, it was admitted by all, 
was the toughest and dirtiest job about 
the mill, and nobody denied that the Tan
ner's was the hardest. Poking gas tries 
a man's soul, bulldogging tests his mus
cles. Making gas on producers that 
should have been scrapped in the '90 's 
was a trick not many men could turn; 
bulldogging on a roughing train that was 
set so close to the heating furnace that a 
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thermometer hung there would register 
never below a hundred, was work few 
could do. 

"How does he stand i t ? " Sligo had 
said a hundred times as he watched the 
Tanner heaving up the white-hot, one-
hundred-and-seventy-pound bars from 
the lower to the upper passes, with the 
hot blasts from the mouths of the heating-
furnaces pouring out upon him and the 
dripping billets racing past him on the 
feed-roll trains. And more than once he 
had told himself that he did not wonder 
that Slim Joe's throat cried out for a cool
ing draft, when he would see him bar
ring and poking and sledging at the worn-
out producers, with the thick, yellow 
clouds of soggy, sulphurous smoke rolling 
up about him. 

One day there came a letter to Sligo 
from the general manager's office, calling 
attention to the fact that his average ton
nage for the week past had gone above 
two hundred and twenty-five tons, and 
expressing the pleasure this fact had given 
to the management. "Now, if you can 
force that figure on up," the letter went 
on to say, "up to two hundred and fifty 
tons, you will never be asked to exceed it 
by another pound, be assured of that. 
We are very proud of the records you and 
Robinson have established for this mill. 
Can you do better ? Can you make your 
top figure two hundred and fifty? We 
are going to ask Robinson to try for two 
hundred and twenty-five, and we believe 
he will reach it." 

Sligo read the letter through and 
groaned. "It can't be done!" he mut
tered. " I am just about at the peak 
now ! With some new equipment—but 
I'll try for it!" 

And he set himself to work harder than 
ever. He looked over and restudied every 
gear, every pulley, every reel, every roll, 
seeking for a place to make an improve
ment. He carried stacks of blue-prints 
home with him and studied far into the 
night. He stayed at the miU over hours 
and talked with Robinson and the master 
mechanic and the chief engineer, and to
gether they schemed and planned for in
creasing the mill's production. Changes, 
not great ones, were made in the me
chanics of the mill here and there, extra 
men were added to the crews, one in this 

place, another in that, and in a short 
while they were gratified to see the daily 
output begin slowly to increase. The 
workmen, noticing the growing figures 
chalked up at the weigher's shanty each 
turn, put forth greater efforts. As though 
to aid them, a cool spell of weather set in, 
and the great coils of red rods rolled away 
from the reels to the cooling yards in an 
unbroken line. 

Sligo, keeping a wary eye on the two 
weak links of his chain, the Tanner and 
Slim Joe, chuckled as he saw them work
ing with a zeal such as they had never 
before manifested. Since the day when 
he had discovered them with the "soapy 
tea" they had given him no trouble. 

" If those two will only lay off their beer 
I'll be all right," he said to the general 
manager as they stood together one day 
watching the mill at its mighty work. 

"They have always given you more or 
less trouble, haven't they?" asked the 
general manager. 

"Yes, and they have given me a lot of 
valuable service, too." 

"Why don't you get rid of them and 
break in some new hands? Some day 
they will fail you at a critical moment." 

"I 've tried it, but so far I have never 
found anybody who could measure up to 
them. Actually, with all the worry they 
cause me, I can get out more work with 
them at their worst than I can with any 
other men I have tried. They are two 
simple souls. If they had ever given a 
hint that they considered themselves in
dispensable to the running of this mill I 
should have fired them long ago. But if 
Slim Joe goes out again for beer or brings 
it in to the Tanner, I shall discharge both 
of them. I've told them so, and they 
know I will do it!" 

The cool weather continued. The 
weigher's figures continued to grow 
greater. It was two hundred and twenty-
eight; it was two hundred and thirty; it 
went to two hundred and thirty-five, to 
two hundred and forty. And Robinson's 
figure hao* moved up to two hundred and 
seventeen. 

"Another week at this rate and we'll 
hit the high mark," laughed Sligo as he 
saw the clerk chalking up two hundred 
and forty-two. 

That same night a warm April rain be-
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gan falling, a hot, muggy wind rolled up 
from the south, and the next day the out
put dropped to two hundred and thirty-
six tons, so quickly was the evil effect of 
a warm wave made noticeable in the effi
ciency of the men. Sligo became nervous. 
He watched the Tanner and Slim Joe 
closely. Both were showing signs of dis
tress. 

He kept himself in sight of Slim Joe, 
determined that he would offer the man 
no opportunity to slip out of the yard. 
Then a broken reel called him away to the 
far end of the mill building. When he re
turned he knew at a glance that the gas-
poker had been outside—both he and the 
Tanner were unusually blithe. 

"They've started!" he groaned. 
He was called away again, this time to 

the roll-shop in another part of the yard. 
He was absent more than an hour. Com
ing back he was startled to see the mill 
running half empty. The finisher was 
blowing the whistle madly for steel. . He 
looked across the rolls toward the Tanner. 
The big giant was smiling in a pleased 
manner and "fumbling" every other bar 
that came through to him. Sligo hurried 
over to him. As he neared the roughing-
train he saw a bar with a split end shoot 
between the rolls. The bulldogger's long 
tongs reached down and picked it up. 
But instead of tossing it aside for a la
borer to drag away, the Tanner calmly re
turned it to the rolls. 

"Stop that! Stop it!" yelled Sligo. 
But it was too late—the rolls seized the 
bar. It separated at the split; one-half 
of it curled upward and was carried over 
and welded to the other part of the bar. 
The roll was "collared." 

Sligo screamed with rage. A whistle 
shrilled a warning and the roughing-train 
began slowing down. There would be no 
more rods made that day until the "col
lar" had been removed—cut away with 
the oxygen flame. 

The Tanner leaned comfortably on his 
tongs, surveyed the damage he had 
wrought, and began singing in his small 
voice: 

" Good-by, maw ! Good-by, paw ! 
Good-by, mule with the big hee-haw ! " 

The boss roller interrupted his singing 
with a roar. 

" G o to my office, Tanner, and wait for 
me there ! Hurry up !" 

The Tanner touched his cap, bowed 
and smiled, dropped his tongs, and moved 
ponderously away. 

Sligo went running into the gas-house. 
There he beheld Slim Joe delivering a 
fiery oration to an assembly of Poles who 
were gathered about him, their faces 
wreathed in smiles. Gas-making had 
stopped. 

" Get over to my office, Slim ! You're 
fired ! I want to give you your time !" 

Slim Joe started at the sound of Sligo's 
voice. He gazed at him a moment, then 
his eyes were flooded with tears. Shak
ing his head sadly, he turned and left the 
building. 

Putting one of the Poles in charge of 
the gas-house, and telling him to get the 
men to work, Sligo hastened through the 
mill to his little, dingy office that stood just 
outside the main building. He found the 
Tanner and Slim Joe awaiting him there. 

"You're fired, both of you!" he an
nounced as he entered the office and 
seated himself at his desk and picked up 
a book of blank forms. " You're fired for 
keeps this time ! I gave you warning !" 
He hurriedly wrote out two discharge 
slips. "Here," he said, thrusting the 
slips into their hands, "here are your dis
charge slips. Take them to the time 
office and get your money, and don't let 
me see your faces again, ever!" 

Slim Joe started to weep. "Boss, 
you're right, you're dead right!" he 
sobbed. " W e done wrong; we ought to 
be canned; but if you ever get in a tight 
squeeze, boss, 'nd ever need us, we'll be 
ready to help you out. Good-by, boss!" 

Sligo was amused. In spite of his 
anger he could not keep from laughing. 
"Ha, ha, ha!" he roared. "All right, 
Slim, I'll not forget your offer!" 

The Tanner took off his little, greasy 
cap, touched his left breast with the fin
ger-tips of his left hand, crooked a fat leg 
till an elephantine foot was standing on 
tiptoe, and sang lugubriously: 

" Good-by, maw ! Good-by, paw ! 
Good-by, mule with the big hee-haw ! " 

Arm in arm the two dischargees went 
away. Sligo went back into the mill. 

That day his tonnage figure dropped to 
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two hundred and five—because of the 
"collar" on the roughing-roll the mill lost 
more than an hour's time. The next day 
it was up to two twenty-eight; the next it 
dropped to two twenty-three. Robin
son's figure had touched two hundred 
and twenty-one. 

In the days that followed Sligo watched 
things go from bad to worse. The heat
ers were continuously calling for gas; the 
finishers were continuously whistling for 
steel. Of the men he tried out at the gas-
house none could keep the flues filled; of 
those he set to work at the roughing-rolls 
none could do the job as it should be 
done. The mill's steady improvement 
was no longer in evidence; his crew had 
lost its swing, its grip on things; the men 
were showing their dissatisfaction in a 
score of ways. Robinson's production 
figure was nearing the two-hundred-and-
twenty-five mark. If something didn't 
happen, if something wasn't done soon, 
his average would be below Robinson's, 
something he could not think of without 
trembling. 

Then came the letter from the general 
manager's office. It called Sligo's atten
tion to the production records for the past 
three weeks. "We understand you at
tribute your losses in tonnage to some de
fections in your crew," it went on, "but, 
of course, you cannot offer that explana
tion with any hope that it may be an ex
cuse that will protect you. It is up to 
you to build your crew of men upon whom 
you can absolutely rely at all times. 
When your tonnage for any week falls 
below the night crew's tonnage for the 
same week, we shall be compelled to shift 
you and your crew to the night turn and 
give Robinson and his crew the day turn." 

The boss roller received the letter on a 
Monday morning. It stunned him. To 
transfer his crew to the night turn ! He 
would not stand for such a humiliation—• 
he would quit. Landley, his finisher, 
could have his job. He didn't want to 
quit—not for ten years yet—but, of 
course, they wouldn't expect him to ac
cept such a demotion. 

He went out into the mill and looked 
at the weigher's record-board. Robinson 
had started the evening before, Sunday, 
at six o'clock. He had made two hun
dred and twenty-four tons. Sligo told 

two or three of the workmen about the 
ultimatum he had received. In a very 
few minutes every man on his crew knew 
about it. There was loud and angry 
talk; there were threats made; there were 
bitter accusations made, some of them 
directed at the boss roller because of his 
having foolishly discharged two good men 
at such a critical time, some of them at 
the company for not installing up-to-date 
equipment, some of them at the inefficient 
gas-makers and roughers upon whom 
most of the blame was cast. Then a grim 
determination showed itself in the men's 
faces, and they set to work to save them
selves from the shame that was threaten
ing them. 

That day the tonnage figure was two 
hundred and twenty-eight, only four tons 
more than Robinson had made the pre
vious night. 

"Well, it's better than I thought we'd 
do the first day of the week," Sligo said 
cheerfully as the men left the mill that 
evening. "Keep it up at that rate and 
we'll win out. To-morrow we'll make 
two hundred and thirty-five." 

But on Tuesday the heater could not 
get the billets hot enough to roll—there 
was a shortage of gas all day, and no one 
could be found who could force the anti
quated producers to produce gas. The 
production fell to two hundred and eight
een tons. On Monday night Robinson 
made two hundred and twenty-three tons, 
on Tuesday night two hundred and twen
ty-five tons. On Wednesday Sligo's fig
ure went down to two hundred and eleven. 
On Wednesday night Robinson made two 
hundred and twenty-three. 

"We're already beaten!" groaned Sligo 
when he came to work Thursday morn
ing. "We're losing every day! We're 
lost; there's no use trying now, but I'll not 
quit yet." 

He went into the mill and plunged into 
the midst of the work himself. He was 
on the inclines with the hookers guarding 
against any tangle; he was over the rolls 
helping to set up refractory guides, cut
ting away scrap and cobbles; he was at 
the furnaces assisting the heaters to 
straighten the billets before the pushers; 
he was in the cooling-yards getting the 
coils properly piled; he was in the gas-
house poking and barring and sledging 
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at the clinkered masses in the producers. 
He was working harder than any other 
man about the mill. 

It was in the producer, along in the 
middle of the afternoon, that a Polish 
laborer, sledging in a fog of black, greasy 
smoke, and blinded by the acrid fumes 
that poured up about him, missed the bar 
and brought the heavy sledge down upon 
the boss roller's foot. The shoe was burst 
asunder and a flood of blood rushed out 
and mingled with the coal-dust and soot 
on the floor. 

They carried the injured man to the 
emergency hospital. The surgeon dressed 
the wound and sent him home in an 
ambulance, saying: "You're good for a 
two weeks' vacation, Sligo." 

Home and in bed, Sligo sighed: "That 
settles it. I'm through rolling rods. 
Robinson wins. Well, I guess I'll go now 
and buy that little farm I've been dream
ing about these many years." 

Over in the mill that evening at six 
o'clock the weigher chalked up for the 
day one hundred and ninety-six tons. 
Robinson's output that same night was 
two hundred and twenty-six tons. 

In one of the cars of steel billets which 
a switching-engine shoved into the mill-
yard, long after midnight that night, two 
figures were hidden, two men in working-
men's clothes. One of them was very 
stout, the other was very thin. They 
crouched low among the billets, making 
not a sound as the car was pushed through 
the gate where a watchman stood. Be
tween them they guarded a large and 
heavy basket. When the car was placed 
on the stock track back of the rod-mill 
and the train crew had gone away, the 
two climbed out and sneaked down the 
stairs leading to the ash-pits below an 
abandoned gas-producer. 

"Well, Slim !" said the stout man when 
they had come to their destination. 

"Well, Tanner !" said the slim man. 
"Looks like wTe're here." 
"Looks like it." 
"Think we've got enough grub in that 

basket for two days ? " 
"Plenty." 
"Let's take a snooze." 
"Got ye, Steve." 
They lay down and slept soundly until 

a whistle began to bellow. Then they 

arose, ate heartily from the basket of food 
the\' had brought, and went above. Sligo's 
crew was entering the mill to take their 
places at the rolls. The men saw the Tan
ner walking toward the roughing-train 
and they saw Slim Joe climbing the stairs 
to the producer building. A yell went 
up, a cry of astonishment and pleasure. 
Landley, the finisher, who had been des
ignated to fill Sligo's place, when the re
port of the injury to the boss roller had 
gone in, came running out to learn what 
was the cause of the cheering. 

"The Tanner! Slim Joe!" he heard 
the workers crying. 

He went over to the Tanner. "Say, 
you fellows can't work here!" he said. 
"Sligo told me you were fired for keeps, 
that you were never to be allowed in the 
mill again." 

"Run away, little boy," chuckled the 
Tanner, picking up the tongs. "I 've got 
something on my mind." 

" You'll not get paid !" warned Landley. 
"Now, don't bother me !" growled the 

giant amiably, heaving a glowing bar into 
the whirling rolls. 

Landley went away. He looked over 
toward the producers and beheld Slim 
Joe busy with a bar, heaving and lifting. 
"Let the fools work, then, if they're that 
crazy !" he muttered. 

All that day the heaters rejoiced in a 
superabundance of gas, and all day long 
the roughing-train was filled with the 
writhing and twisting bars of red steel. 
Slim Joe made gas as he had never be
fore made gas, and the Tanner fairly 
played with the roughing-train. He would 
hardly permit the spell hands to relieve 
him, lingering near by, and at the least 
sign of a false move rushing in upon 
them and straightening out the tangle. 

"There's a chance!" was the word 
whispered about the mill that afternoon 
when it became evident that the day's 
output was to be an enormous one. 
"There's a chance!" And from hooker 
boy to heater every employee did his 
level best. 

The weigher chalked up two hundred 
and forty-two tons when the turn had 
been completed and the last coil weighed. 
A hundred tired and dirty men who had 
lingered to see that figure, cheered in fran
tic glee and forgot their weariness. They 
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gathered about the Tanner and Slim Joe 
and became so ardent in their expression 
of admiration for those two heroes that 
the Tanner seized a sledge and threatened 
to brain a dozen or so if they didn't clear 
out. 

That night Robinson made two hun
dred and twenty-seven tons. His six 
turns were completed, and he had for his 
week's credit one thousand three hundred 
and forty-eight tons of rods. 

Down among the ash-pits, where the 
Tanner and Slim Joe had retired to spend 
the night—they did not dare to leave the 
yard, knowing the gate watchman would 
not admit them the next morning unless 
they could show a workman's brass check 
—Slim Joe was doing some arithmetical 
work. 

"It means, Tanner," he said, after a 
lengthy and elaborate calculation, "that 
we'll have to run out more than two-fifty 
to-morrow, with Robinson keeping up his 
lick to-night, if we're goin' to save Sligo's 
skin. Th' question now is, can we do 
i t ? " 

" Like a top !" replied the Tanner. " D o 
it dead easy! Say, this grub goes down 
dry 'nd dusty. Couldn't you slip out 
through our private exit, Slim, 'nd fetch 
in a few scuttles ? " 

"Tanner, I'm surprised at you ! " 
shouted Slim Joe. " If there was a brew
ery right outside th' fence by th' hole, 
with a free tap runnin', I wouldn't fetch 
in nary a drop at such a crissis like this! 
Dang me, Tanner, I wouldn't!" 

" I reckon you're right, too, Slim," 
murmured the Tanner. "Well, I'll just 
squeeze th' vinegar outen these here 
pickles 'nd make that do. We've got to 
save Sligo's hide, that's one thing cer
tain!" 

Next morning the night crew left the 
mill in high good humor. " Day turn for 
us next week, you mud-turtles!" they 
jeered at Sligo's men. "You'll have to 
go over two hundred and fifty-three to 
beat us, and you can't do it! Day turn 
next week!" 

Angry growls and bitter words were 
thrown at the departing crew, and the 
day's run began. 

Sligo at home, sitting in a huge Morris 
chair, with a sore and swollen foot 
propped up on a stool, was ignorant of 

what was going on at the mill. No word 
had been brought to him from there since 
he had left on Thursday afternoon. He 
was not thinking of rod-rolling any longer 
—he had thrown up his hands and quit. 
He was absolutely certain that Robinson 
would win the week's run. Already he 
had written to a farm agency asking 
about a small farm down State which he 
might wish to purchase in the near future. 

It was about four o'clock Saturday af
ternoon when a boy from the mill came 
to his house. 

"Landley says can you come down to 
the mill?" said the boy. "Big doin's 
goin' on over there !" 

"What kind?" asked Sligo. 
"We're goin' to beat the night gang all 

holler!" 
"What's that?" snapped Sligo, sitting 

up in his chair. "Beat Robinson?" 
" You bet! We're makin' rods to-day, 

believe me, boss! The Tanner and Slim, 
they got things to goin' good, believe 
me!" 

" W h o ? " 
" Slim Joe and the Tanner. They come 

out and pitched in yesterday mornin', and 
we didn't do a thing but grind out two 
hundred and forty-two old tons of rods, 
oh, no, I guess not! Say, you oughter see 
everybody diggin' in to-day! I tell you 
what, boss, things is hummin' over there! 
Yeow-ow !" The boy let out a screech of 
joy. 

Sligo reached for a pair of crutches that 
stood near his chair. "Bill, you hiper 
down to Sam Dill's plumbing-shop on the 
corner and tell Sam I want him to bring 
his truck up here and haul me over to the 
steel plant! Hurry up, Bill, and tell Sam 
to hurry!" The boy dashed away with 
another yell of happiness. 

Twenty minutes later the boss roller 
hobbled into the rod-mill. What he saw 
made him laugh with delight. The iron 
floors were covered with a swishing, swirl
ing, twisting mass of rods, every rod in 
its right place; eight streams of red that 
rippled and quivered were pouring 
through the guides at the finishing-rolls; 
the giant six-thousand-horse-powe? en
gine was performing its mighty task with 
a dull, steady roar; he could hear the bil
lets dropping with monotonous regularity 
from the furnace mouth to the feed-roll 
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trains, and over by the roughing-train he 
saw the Tanner at work, his fat face grim 
with determination. Some of the work
men bending over the rolls saw him and 
saluted him with jaunty waves of their 
tongs, then dropped their eyes to their 
work again. 

"Heavens! Look at them making 
rods!" he muttered. 

"When did the Tanner and Slim Joe 
come back? And how did you come to 
take them o n ? " asked Sligo. 

"Yesterday morning; but I didn't hire 
them. I told them they wouldn't get 
paid if they did work. They laughed at 
me," replied Landley. 

"They're hired now. See that the 
time office gets their names entered on the 
books. How much will you run out to
day, do you think?" 

"It will go over two-fifty." 
"How much do you need?" 
" Robinson finished with thirteen hun

dred and forty-eight tons. We had ten 
hundred and ninety-five last evening. 
Two hundred and fifty-three will bring 
us up with him. We'll make it, if noth
ing happens." 

Sligo hobbled over toward the gas-
producers. He saw a black, sooty figure 
emerge from a fog of sulphurous smoke 
that enveloped the building and lean out 
of a window, gasping for breath. 

" Hey! That you, Slim ? " he yelled. 
"That's me, boss!" was the reply, and 

the figure at once disappeared in the fog 
of smoke. 

The Tanner caught sight of him and 
lifted a big hand in salute, scarcely taking 
his eyes away from the red bars of steel 
about his feet. 

"Good boys!" murmured Sligo. 
The last billet fell from the furnace's 

mouth on the stroke of six. Five min
utes later the billet was a coiled rod lying 
on a buggy that was being pushed onto 
the scales. A hundred black and greasy, 
weary-eyed men were gathered in front of 
the scale house. The weigher came out 
and wrote upon a blackboard with a piece 
of chalk: 

Day 255 tons. 
Week ^3 5° tons. 

A roar went up from the assembled 
workmen. They whooped, they yelled, 

they whistled, they sang, they beat one 
another with their fists. The Tanner 
started singing his favorite war-song, but 
got no further than "Good-by, maw!" 
when some one dealt him such a blow on 
the back that he strangled on the words. 
Slim Joe, black as a Cyclops, twitched his 
red mustache, now no longer red, and 
scowled affably. Sligo, forgetting his in
jury, threw his crutches into the air, did 
a clog on one foot, and fell over a wheel
barrow, the bandaged foot striking with 
a thud against the sharp corner of a steel 
column. He howled in agony. Two men 
picked him up and carried him to the mill-
yard gate, and Sam Dill and his truck 
were 'phoned for. The doctor came an 
hour after he had been carried into his 
house, dressed his fresh injury, and told 
him he could stay there now for three 
weeks. 

It was May before the boss roller went 
back to the rod-mill, hobbling along with 
the help of a cane. Only the best of re
ports had come to him during his ab
sence. The daily average of the mill was 
keeping up to the two-hundred-and-fifty 
mark. There was no danger now that 
Robinson's crew might supplant his crew. 
The Tanner and Slim Joe were models of 
teetotalism, Landley told him. 

" I must look those two up and give 
them a jolly," he said as he entered the 
mill. He looked over toward the rough
ing-train. The Tanner was not there—a 
spell hand was working. 

"Pretty warm to-day. I suppose the 
Tanner is out in the yard for a breath of 
air," he said to himself. 

He passed beyond the heating-furnaces 
and had paused to look into the stock
yard when he saw the Tanner saunter out 
of the mill building, cross to the fence 
back of the mill, and sit down on the con
crete near a battered piece of roofing-
iron. 

"Wonder what that big tub is sitting 
out there in the sun for," muttered the 
boss roller. He leaned on his cane and 
waited, watching the bulldogger. In a 
minute or two he saw him straighten up 
and look up and down the yard. Then 
the piece of roofing-iron was pushed to 
one side, uncovering a hole. An arm was 
thrust into the hole and a dinner-pail 
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drawn out. A second pail was brought in. 
Then through the hole came a hand fol
lowed by a red head, a red mustache, and 
a red face. 

Sligo gazed at the proceedings with as
tonishment. " By Harry !" he chuckled. 
"So that's where Slim's got the hole, 
eh?" 

The Tanner and Slim Joe were sitting 
on the concrete now, looking at each 
other and smiling. Suddenly they each 
seized a pail and went hurrying away, 
crossed to the gas-producers' building, and 
dived down a pair of steps into under
ground regions. As they started to run 
from the fence the piece of corrugated 
roofing-iron toppled over and the hole 
was uncovered. They cast despairing 
glances at it over their shoulders; Slim 
Joe hesitated, as though he intended to 
return, but the iron was not replaced by 
them. 

Sligo went hobbling out to the hole, 
picked up the piece of iron, put it in place, 
and sat down with his back against it. 
He had seen Tom Whitehead, the rounds
man, coming in that direction. 

"Say, Sligo," panted the roundsman as 
he came up a minute later, " I think that 
'ole that Slim's got must be right around 
here sommers. I'm purty sure I seen th' 
Tanner 'nd Slim beatin' it away from 
around here with pails of beer." 

"Oh, no, you didn't, Tom," said Sligo. 
" I saw them. They had been to the well 
over by the power-house to get some 
cooler water. That hole isn't near here. 
I know where it is—it's down yonder back 
of the condenser plant. Go down there 
and you'll see it—a couple of planks 
knocked off. Nail them on, Tom, and 
keep your eye on it. Hot weather is 
coming, and Slim may get gay again." 

"Sure he will," said Tom Whitehead. 
" By golly, Sligo, I'm glad you found that 
'ole—it'll save me comin' up here all th' 
time, lookin' for it. I'll watch it down 
there, Sligo, but you mind my word, that 
Slim 'nd th' Tanner are goin' to have beer. 
I'd can th' both of 'em, if it was me! 
Yes, sir, I'd a swore that there 'ole was 
right around here sommers." He turned 
and walked off. 

Sligo waited until the roundsman was 
out of sight. Then he took a note-book 
from his pocket, tore out a leaf, and scrib
bled something on it. He pulled back the 
piece of roofing-iron and laid the piece of 
paper by the side of the hole, weighting 
it down with a brick-bat. He carefully 
replaced the piece of iron and hobbled 
away. There were but seven words on 
the piece of paper: 

Slim and Tanner:—Don't kill it. 
SLIGO. 
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I L L U S T R A T E D W I T H P H O T O G R A P H S B Y T H E A U T H O R 

|OME years ago I devised 
an electrical attachment 
for a camera-shutter by 
means of which I could 
take a photograph from a 
position as far away from 

the camera as two hundred feet, the dis
tance depending entirely upon the number 
of batteries and the length of wire used. 

The camera is first focussed on the nest 
or perch upon which the bird is expected 
to light, the wires are carried back some 
distance—to a place of concealment, if the 
subject proves to be a timid one—and 
when the bird is in position the photo
graph is taken by simply pressing the elec
tric button. 

Besides the camera, batteries, wires, and 
push-button, the rest of my outfit con
sists of "dummy" cameras, one of which 
is placed near a nest or a perch and from 
day to day is moved nearer and nearer, 
until the birds have lost their fear; then 
the real camera is substituted. 

Meal-worms, suet, grain and seeds of 
various kinds, cherries and strawberries, 
serve as food to decoy other species with
in photographing distance. 

To photograph a bird the size of an 
English sparrow, my camera—a 3 M x 434 
Premo film-pack—is seldom more than 
two and a half feet from the subject. At 
so short a distance the depth of focus is 
not more than half an inch. The subject 
therefore must light within that half-inch; 
otherwise it will be out of focus and the 
photograph will be indistinct and will lack 
detail. 

During the nesting season, from the 
first of May to the first of July, at Owego, 
Tioga County, N. Y., my home, the bird 
photographer's time is fully occupied. 
In favorable weather, from ten o'clock in 
the morning until four-thirty in the after
noon he is busy photographing. Before 
and after those hours and in rainy weather 
he is searching for new nests, moving his 
dummy cameras nearer to others upon 
which he expects soon to work, build
ing platforms in trees, or borrowing lad

ders from farmers and carrying them up
hill and down-dale, through woods and 
swamps, sometimes for more than a mile. 

One of the most difficult tasks of bird 
photography is in selecting or making 
artistic perches and settings and com
pelling your subjects to light on or near 
them. Unless you are photographing at 
a nest and must accept the conditions as 
they are, in nine cases out of ten food of 
some kind is the decoy that lures the 
birds within range. Often you are com
pelled to clear away the brush, weeds, 
sticks and other objects upon which a 
bird might light, leaving only the tempt
ing perch that you have made and upon 
which your camera is focussed. 

For instance, the photograph of the 
bronze grackle was taken at the edge of a 
river-bank which the birds frequented in 
search of food for their nestlings. I first 
placed the stone in position, and then 
put a tuft of grass behind it to serve the 
double purpose of a background and to 
block the bird's approach from that di
rection. By scooping out the mud bottom 
around the stone, the water was deepened 
so that the grackles were unable to reach 
the bait—a water-soaked bun—in any 
other way than by flying to the stone on 
which the camera had been focussed. 

I once cut down a twelve-foot stub in 
the natural cavity of which a pair of East
ern bluebirds had built a nest, shortened 
the trunk to four feet, and moved it fifty 
feet out of the woods to the edge of the 
clearing where the light was favorable. 
I should never have attempted such a 
rash act had it not been that the young 
birds were ready to fly and I knew that 
their parents would not desert them. 

The change was made while both birds 
were away, and I was curious to see what 
would happen when they returned. The 
female was the first to appear, her beak 
full of food. She lit on a telephone-wire 
within sight of the stub and, after a few 
seconds' rest, flew to the nest and fed the 
young birds. The same thing happened 
when her mate came back. 
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After making several exposures on a 
pair of great-crested fly-catchers at their 
nesting cavity, I placed a perch near by, 
but they refused to occupy it. Waiting 
until they had gone for food, I put my 
hat over the top of the stub, thinking 
that upon their return curiosity might 
cause one of them to take advantage of 
the perch from which to scrutinize the 
hat. But not a bit of it. She hovered 
before the entrance and then entered. 
Again she took flight; so I hung my coat 
over the stub, completely blocking the 
cavity as I supposed; but the first bird to 
return found an opening I had overlooked 
and again eluded me. The next time they 
departed I arranged the coat more care
fully and they were compelled to light on 
the perch. 

I have harbored several pairs of house-
wrens in bird boxes and houses, and have 
found that the male always arrived from 
the South about a week in advance of his 
mate. By the time Jenny appears he has 
packed his nesting-box so full of twigs that 
they almost block the entrance. That 
he blunders there is no doubt, for she 
chases him about until they both gasp 
for breath. Finally she enters the house 
and actually begins demolishing the nest. 
Stick after stick she drags through the 
doorway and drops to the ground, paus-
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ing between times to look up and berate 
him. 

"You old fool you!" she seems to say, 
" have you no sense ? What do you mean 
by stuffing that house so full of rubbish 
that no respectable wren family would 
live in it? Why didn't you wait until I 
came to show you how it should be 
furnished?" 

Perched on a stick just above her, he 
takes his medicine like a man; head and 
neck outstretched, tail and slightly quiv
ering wings half-spread, while in a low, 
squeaky voice he vainly begs her to de
sist. All day long she keeps at work, 
and whenever he braves her wrath by at
tempting to bring back the twigs, she flies 
at him like a catamount. Finally they 
make up their differences and rear two 
broods a season. 

A pair of catbirds that owned a nest in 
a neighbor's syringa-bush spent much of 
their time about our premises. My sister 
threw strawberries to them through an 
open window, and in a short time one 
learned to fly to a bush by the window, 
and attract her attention by "mewing" 
and gently quivering its wings. 

Ten days after the young birds had left 
the nest the old ones had built a second 
nest in the same bush, and the female was 
incubating four fresh eggs. This gives 
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some idea of what an energetic pair of 
birds can accomplish. Although they still 
had four husky young birds dependent 
upon them for food, in ten days they 
found time to take care of the young ones, 
build a new nest, and lay four eggs. 

There are many species of birds that 
build in dense bramble-thickets where 
prospecting for nests is anything but en
joyable work. In connection with this, I 
might say that it is really astonishing how 
much the bird photographer is taught 
about barbed-wire fences, poison-ivy, net
tles, thorn-bushes, mosquitoes, bees, hor
nets, and "yellow-jackets." 

The thicket in which a yellow-breasted 
chat built was of the character described 
above, but I finally found the nest after a 
three days' search. From behind a tree 
thirty feet away I worked the button 
until I had secured several photographs 
of the old bird at or on the nest. Then I 
erected a perch near by and to a twig, just 

beyond the camera's field of vision, fast
ened a meal-worm. The male came to 
the nest first, fed the young birds, and 
spying the meal-worm squirming in the 
air flew to the perch and I pressed the 
button. 

By climbing cautiously I was able to 
ascend the trunk of a giant oak to the nest 
of a yellow-throated vireo without alarm
ing the brooding female. Taking a meal
worm from a box, I offered it to her and, 
to my astonishment, she accepted it from 
my fingers, hopped to the side of the nest, 
beat the worm on a limb to kill it, then 
swallowed it and resumed her position. 
At that moment her mate appeared on the 
scene and, ruffling his feathers, snapped 
his bill savagely and swooped back and 
forth at my head. Whenever he passed 
over her she "ducked" and watched him 
intently, as though shocked at the inhos
pitable reception he was giving me. 

The harmony between these vireos was 

G r e a t - c r e s t e d flycatcher 

D r a g o n - f l y in b e a k . 
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perfect. Both birds assisted in incubating 
the eggs and the male frequently brought 
food to his mate. When not on duty him
self he spent his time searching for worms, 
and his whereabouts was always made 
known by his clear, liquid song. When 
the time came for him to relieve her in in
cubating, he came near, gave a low, dis-

tiny mite of bird life tumble from an egg
shell that had cracked open around the 
centre. Instantly I grasped the bulb— 
the birds were so tame that I did not use 
the electrical attachment—for experience 
had taught me what was about to happen. 
When the little fellow was entirely free 
from the shell his mother picked up one 

H o u s e - w r e n p l e a d i n g t o h i s m a t e . 

T h e ma le a r r i v e s f rom t h e S o u t h a w e e k in a d v a n c e of h is m a t e . 

tinct, hissing note, she flew off, and he 
immediately took her place. Not once 
during the week that I had them under 
observation did they leave the nest un
guarded. To break the monotony while 
brooding, he frequently toyed with a tiny 
leaf just within his reach and often burst 
into song. 

One scorching hot morning the female 
slowly rose from the eggs, hopped to the 
side of the nest, and intently peeped in. I 
too leaned forward just in time to see a 

of the halves and, as she paused for a 
second before taking flight, I pressed the 
bulb. This, perhaps, is the only photo
graph ever taken of a bird in the act of 
carrying off an egg-shell. 

In a huge meadow, a sea of white-
topped daisies, I worked for ten days with 
a colony of bobolinks. You never hear of 
bobolinks nesting in colonies, but I men
tion it as such because within an area not 
more than two hundred feet square I 
found six nests. 
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The study of the individuality of birds 
is the most interesting by-product of bird 
photography, and with the bobolinks I 
found it unusually so. The female of the 
first pair I photographed showed no fear 
of the camera and rarely failed to take ad
vantage of the perch before flying down 
to the nest on the ground four feet away. 

were reversed. Although there were 
young birds in the nest, the female refused 
to come to it so long as the camera was 
near; consequently the task of feeding the 
nestlings devolved on her mate and he as
sumed it with alacrity. He was, by the 
way, the only male bobolink of the many 
in that field that I saw feeding the young. 

Y e l l o w - b r e a s t e d c h a t . 

T h i s spec i e s of b i rds bu i ld s in dense b r a m b l e - t h i c k e t s . 

Her mate, however, proved just the oppo
site. Time and again, from various parts 
of the field where he had been gambolling 
about in the air with other bobolinks of 
his sex, he would make a bee-line for the 
perch, but when within a few yards of it 
his nerve failed him, so he settled on a 
yarrow or a daisy-top near by. Just once 
did he light on the perch, and with the 
click of the shutter he bounded into the 
air never to return. 

With the second pair the conditions 

Just as people sometimes sob from joy, 
so some birds sing from nervousness when 
their homes are in danger. This trait is 
common with catbirds and I have noticed 
it in other species—this male bobolink in 
particular. When he was perched above 
the nest with his beak full of crickets and 
"soft-shelled" grasshoppers, and I stepped 
up to change a film, he would begin sing
ing without even taking time to swallow 
the food, yet it did not in the least inter
fere with his articulation. Then, as I 
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is perched appears natural, I not only 
transported and transplanted it, but, tied 
to the under side of the dock-weed stalk 
with grass blades, is a stick strong enough 
to prevent the bird from swaying out of 
focus. There are many little tricks of this 
character in bird photography that might 
be passed unnoticed. 

A perfect nuisance, while I was at work 
on bobolinks, was a pesky little grass
hopper-sparrow, who probably was part-
owner in a nest in the grass near by. He 

wanted his picture and did get several fine 
ones, he seemed to think that I cared for 
no other subject. Several times when he 
saw a bobolink making for the perch, he 
deliberately left his daisy or yarrow top 
and pre-empted the stick before the other 
bird could reach it. 

One of my dummy cameras had been in 
position before a redstart's nest for several 
days before I substituted the real camera 
and found time to begin work. The birds 
had shown no fear of either the dummy or 

drew nearer, off he went, but before I constantly appropriated the perch in-
had time to return to the button, fifty tended for the bobolinks. I threw stones 
feet away, he was back again in position, at him until I almost struck my camera 

While the weed on which this bobolink and was afraid to continue. Although I 
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the real camera, but whenever I came 
near the nest they raised a great outcry 
and darted back and forth at me. Grad
ually these periods of agitation subsided 
as we became better acquainted, until 
during the latter part of our intimacy 
they came and fed the young birds while 
I stood three feet away, and then flew off 
and left me in full charge. 

To work on birds that on first acquain
tance risk their lives in defense of their 
home and loved ones, and then finally 
to win their confidence to the extent 
that they will deliberately fly away and 
leave you in complete charge is sure to 
touch the sentimental spot in a man's 
heart if it contains a drop of red blood. 
Never under such circumstances have I 
taken down my camera for the last time 
and commenced work on a new subject, 
without feeling that I had parted with a 
dear friend. 

A more devoted little father than this 
male redstart it would be difficult to find. 

Up to the time that the young birds were 
ready to leave the nest he kept them and 
their mother so well provided with food 
that she rarely left the nest. If a gnat or 
a small fly—which seemed to form their 
principal food—passed, she might flit 
after it, but she seldom ventured far and 
returned immediately. When he arrived 
with food and she refused to rise and let 
him feed the young ones, he would wait a 
reasonable length of time and then circle 
the nest from limb to limb looking for a 
tiny head that might be protruding from 
her side. Failing to find one and as 
though to say, "Here, I have no time to 
wait for you to rise; take it and feed them 
yourself," he passed the food to her and 
flew off in search of more. She might sit 
there five minutes before swallowing it 
herself or offering it to her little ones. 

Occupying three small marshes, the 
largest not more than fifty feet across, and 
all of them under my observation for ten 
days, were only two male red-shouldered 
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blackbirds, yet each swamp contained The highest ambition of every bird 
from two to four nesting females. For a photographer is for an opportunity to 
week I tried to get a snap-shot of one of work on a pair of scarlet tanagers—that 
the males in the act of singing his song, bright red fellow with black wings and 
"Konk-a-a-r-reee," but each time he tail, and a mate of almost uniform leaf-
moved. Finally I noticed that with the green color. The nest that I found was 
last syllable, "reee," he held his position about twenty feet from the ground, in an 
for a fraction of a second. apple-tree. 

One afternoon one flew over from one From day to day as I returned to move 
of his harems and lit on the perch that I the dummy camera nearer, I held my 
had erected for him. There he sat for a breath as I peeped into the nest for fear 
few minutes; then, slowly spreading his that, during my absence, as often hap-
wings, he began to sing, and as he reached pens, a crow, a cat, or possibly a small boy 
the last note I pressed the button. The might have robbed me of the long-sought 
lack of contour on the top of his head is opportunity. In time four young birds 
due, I think, to his having lost some of broke through their shell prisons and the 
his feathers in a "scrap." The two males dummy camera had done its work. There 
fought desperately, and several times I was still danger, however, that the click 
saw them clinch in mid-air and fall into of the shutter might alarm the old birds, 
the tall grass where they remained for so I decided to put them through a course 
several minutes before breaking apart and of training that would insure complete 
flying away. success. 
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In addition to the camera and its reg
ular electrical attachment, I ran a second 
pair of wires to the nest and connected 
them with an instrument that made a 
much louder clicking sound than the at
tachment itself. 

The female became reconciled in a short 
time and in three days I had finished with 
her, but her mate proved an obstinate 
subject. Whenever he came near the nest 
I worked the dummy clicker and off he 
went. Day after day we kept up this 
little game, but each day he gained con
fidence and came nearer. Finally, I saw 
by his actions that he could not resist 
much longer and was about to surrender. 
For some time he had been manoeuvring 
about in the tree-top, edging closer and 
closer to the nest and pausing to look and 
listen when the clicker was worked. 

Fearing that one of the wires might 
have become detached from a battery, I 

bent over to examine them. When I 
looked up, there stood the tanager on the 
edge of the nest, a dash of black and flam
ing red. Then for the first time in my 
life I was attacked with "buck fever." 
My hands shook and I feared to press the 
button lest, at the critical moment, he 
might move. At last I did, and away he 
flew, but I had him. After that we both 
calmed considerably and I secured a won
derful series of photographs, one of which 
shows both birds at the nest. 

"Watchful waiting" is the motto of the 
bird photographer. After you have ar
ranged your camera, success may be yours 
within five minutes or you may have to 
wait as many days. The only way to 
succeed is to make your exposures, de
velop the films that evening, and, should 
the negatives prove failures, return the 
next day and persevere until you win 
out. 

R e d - w i n g b l a c k b i r d , m a l e . 

I n t he a c t of s i n g i n g . 



F r e n c h C u i r a s s i e r s o n t h e R h i n e . 

W I T H T H E A R M I E S O F O C C U P A T I O N 

I N G E R M A N Y 

By F r e d e r i c C. H o w e 

I L L U S T R A T I O N S F R O M P H O T O G R A P H S 

1 H E Germany of yesterday, 
armed, arrogant, imperial
istic, is gone; gone, I be
lieve, never to return. The 
Germany of to-day is brok
en, faced with bankruptcy, 

and if work is not found for her vast in
dustrial population, she may, and very 
probably will, drift quickly into revolu
tion. 

Repentant? That is a difficult ques
tion. I think it must be answered in the 
negative. That she believes her ruling 
caste, Kaiser, Junker, and big industrial
ists caused the war there seems no doubt. 
That the Kaiser was the tool, possibly the 
unwilling tool, of Ludendorff, von Tir-
pitz, and the Crown Prince is widely held. 
That Germany will have to pay is ac-
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cepted as inevitable. That she will come 
back for the recapture of Alsace-Lorraine 
and her indemnity is generally assumed 
by the French high military command. 
But these admissions do not spell repen
tance. They merely concede failure. 

I have just returned from a fourteen 
days' motor trip through the occupied 
territories of South Germany. The tour 
was organized by the French Govern
ment immediately following the armis
tice. Its purpose was to witness the fes
tivities in connection with the French 
occupation of Alsace-Lorraine, and to 
study the economic and industrial condi
tions of the occupied territory, which is 
held by the Allied armies as the main 
gage of the terms of the armistice. The 
route was from Nancy to Metz, then 



French soldiers pontooning the Rhine at St. Goar. Dropping the last pontoons into place. 

General Mangin and staff received b y burgomaster and town council of St. Goar after crossing the Rhine. 
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along the Rhine to Mayence, thence to 
Coblentz, where the American army is in 
occupation, then on to Cologne with the 
British Expeditionary Force, and then 
through the whole of Belgium and the 
devastated regions of Northern France, 
from Ypres to Paris. It included visits 
to General Petain, who had just been 
made a Marshal of France; to General 
Fayolle, the great French strategist, and, 

attire, for Madame Poincare was holding 
a Christmas festivity for four thousand 
school children, who gathered in the town-
hall, clad in brilliant red and green Alsa
tian costumes, with short skirts, gay-
colored silk shawls, and little white caps 
ornamented with the rosette of France. 
From the hands of the wife of the presi
dent these children received souvenirs of 
the reunion of Lorraine to France. 

T a n k s w h i c h w e r e s h o t t o p i e c e s i n t h e Y p r e s s a l i e n t . 

finally, to General Mangin, "the wildcat 
of the French Army," beloved by all the 
soldiers and called in for impossible offen
sives on critical occasions. He is in 
command of the French advance forces 
at Mayence on the Rhine. 

Along the national road which skirts 
the Moselle and the borders of France 
from Nancy to Metz, villages and farm
houses greeted us with French flags, while 
the people smiled contentedly from their 
doorways as the caravan of French army 
motors flashed by. Metz, the capital 
city of Lorraine, for nearly fifty years 
under German occupation, was in gala 

Throughout the town of Metz were many 
signs of French occupation. German 
names had been stripped from the streets 
and German signs had been painted from 
store windows. Stores of questionable 
loyalty bore notices suggesting that the 
soldiers should not trade there. On the 
facade of the cathedral above the market
place we observed a statue of William II, 
representing David. His hands had been 
manacled and below was the inscription: 
"Sic Transit Gloria Mundi." 

We were followed from the reception by 
troops of children. Chattering in French, 
they told us how one thirteen-year-old 



With the Armies of Occupation in Germany 625 

child had been imprisoned for speaking 
French on the streets. The girls, who 
quite naturally repeated the gossip of 
their parents, complained that American 
soldiers were fraternizing with German 
girls; they told us that one officer had 
eloped with a German girl and that the 
soldiers accepted wine and food from the 
German residents. This story we heard 
continually in the occupied territory. 
But the fraternizing was not confined to 
Americans. French officers also danced 
with German girls in the cafes. So did 
the soldiers. Stringent rules have been 
laid down by the American commanding 
authorities, but, as one of them said sym
pathetically, " Y o u can't prevent Ameri
can boys from playing with children," and 
this they were doing wherever we went. 
The boys had come from the penetrating 
cold of northern France, they had been 
living for months without comforts, with
out a bath, without a home or home sur
roundings of any kind, and Metz, Ma-
yence, and Coblentz, with their restau
rants, theatres, concert-halls, and (most 
important of all) comfortable billets in 
well-heated houses, were a joyous relief 
from the misery of the trenches. 

It was almost unbelievable to see 
French guns planted on the upper Rhine, 
commanding German cities in the dis
tance. It was even stranger to listen to 
a French military band in the plaza be
fore the Rathaus in Wiesbaden, the most 
exclusive of the German watering-places. 
But the dramatic incident of the trip was 
at St. Goar on the Rhine, where the 
French spanned the rapidly-running river 
with pontoon bridges, a feat which the 
Germans insisted could not be done. 
This was followed by a review by Gen
erals Fayolle, Mangin, and Marchand, of 
the French Army, on the east bank of 
the river. In order to witness this 
achievement we embarked at Mayence 
in the early morning in three American-
built submarine chasers, which had been 
brought from the Atlantic through the 
rivers and canals of France to the head
quarters of navigation on the Rhine. We 
steamed down the river at a rapid rate, 
past historic castles which from mediaeval 
times had known no invading force, under 
the towering statue, "Germania," which 
stands high on the mountain-tops at Bin-
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gen, facing toward France, through the 
vine-covered hillsides, from which come 
the most celebrated wines of Germany. 
About noon we came to St. Goar, where 
French engineers and soldiers were rap
idly throwing the pontoon bridge into po
sition. There remained but a few yards 
to be spanned, and soon above us on the 
river there appeared pontoons lashed to
gether and drifting at a rapid rate toward 
the opening. When a short distance 
away kedge-anchors were dropped, cables 
were let out with the utmost precision, 
and in a few minutes' time the pontoons 
drifted into position and were lashed into 
place for the passage of the army. The 
soldiers in their boats stood at attention 
with long, flashing oars in the air; the 
French regiments also came to attention, 
bands played the "Marseillaise," and 
General Mangin and his staff crossed the 
bridge, to be greeted on the opposite 
shore by General Marchand, of Fashoda 
fame. 

There was no arrogance, no humilia
tion. Nor was there any pomp in a cere
mony which to France might have had a 
significance parallel to the occupation of 
Paris by the German army in 1871 . It 
was all done quietly and unobtrusively. 
It might have been merely a military 
manoeuvre. Yet it was an historic inci
dent and must have so impressed the 
French poilus, although they seemed 
more interested in watching their com
mander, to whom they are devoted, than 
in the event itself. 

There was in the spirit of the occasion 
something typical of the attitude of the 
French, British, and American armies. 
They were not there to humiliate the 
people or to emphasize the fact of vic
tory. Rather they were on German soil 
to see that the war was at an end, that 
the people were fed, and that the life of 
the country should flow as freely as was 
consistent with the terms of the armistice. 

One's feeling about war and about the 
hatreds of peoples was somewhat shaken, 
it is true, by the relations of the soldiers 
of all the armies and of the people as well. 
There were no disturbances of any kind, 
no clash between the military and civil 
authorities, no conflicts with the people. 
One might, in fact, have been in Ger
many in peace times, so far as the rela-
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tions of people were concerned. The sol
diers were happy that the war was over. 
The German people accepted the presence 
of the armies without protest, although 
there was an almost complete absence 
of well-to-do persons on the stre.et when 
the troops went by. The people had a 
detachment from the whole business of 
war and peace. Their daily life went on 
much as it always had. Theatres and 
opera-houses presented productions of the 
same high order as before the war. The 
programme of the symphony concerts at 
Mayence and in the Kursaal at Wiesba
den contained selections from French 
composers, while Mayence produced the 
opera, "If I Were King," frankly admit
ting that it was from the French. There 
were crowds of French soldiers in the 
theatres and at the concerts, as well as in 
the shops and cafes, and they were treated 
with courtesy. They in turn were com
porting themselves in a way to make 
friends for France, for there is a strong 
demand in the latter country that the 
frontiers shall be extended to the Rhine, 
to prevent the possibility of another sur
prise attack by Germany, and that the 
territory on the left bank of the Rhine 
shall be a neutral zone in which no mili
tary operations or preparations for war 
shall be made by either country. 

The territory occupied by the invad
ing armies extends from Alsace-Lorraine, 
which is already treated as French ter
ritory, to Aix-la-Chapelle. The bridge
heads on the east bank of the Rhine, 
within a radius of tiiirty miles, are also 
occupied as a military precaution. The 
territories of occupation are divided be
tween the French, with headquarters at 
Mayence, the British at Cologne, the 
Americans at Coblentz, and the Belgians 
farther north. The territory is adminis
tered on a military basis, with three objec
tives in view: 

1. For military policing. 
2. To maintain the economic life of the 

countries. 
3. To supervise local administration 

through existing German authorities. 
All of the agencies of local administra

tion are maintained intact, while the re
cent elections were held without interfer
ence on the part of the military authori
ties. Political gatherings are permitted, 

as is the publication of newspapers. But 
all this is under censorship, as are the 
telephone, the telegraph, and the post. 
Free communication between the left 
and the right banks of the Rhine is sus
pended, and Allied officials, aided by ex
perts, determine all appeals for the export 
or import of materials from the two sides 
of the Rhine. 

It seems to be the motive of the French 
occupation to contrast its rule with the 
severe "verboten" methods of Germany. 
The French occupation is easy and nat
ural. The soldiers are considerate. They 
play with the children and mingle rather 
freely with the population. There is lit
tle interference with the life of the people, 
except that the cafes and restaurants are 
closed early. The French have brought 
with them experts in every line of indus
try and economic activity. And they 
have organized, with a suggestion of per
manence, for the administrative control of 
the Palatinate and the Prussian prov
inces occupied by them. 

Outside of Alsace-Lorraine the attitude 
of people seemed despondent. Hotel-
keepers and business men said their coun
try had little to look forward to but debt 
and indemnities. There were few people 
in the shops. The formerly busy facto
ries in the Saarbriicken coal districts, as 
well as along the upper Rhine and at 
Mayence and Cologne, were empty of 
workers, although the fields along the 
highways were cultivated as intensively 
as they had been before the war. Credit 
was unorganized, for the banks of Ger
many radiate out from Berlin, Dresden, 
and Frankfort, and there is Mttle business 
communication between the two sides of 
the Rhine. The great iron deposits of 
Lorraine which were the source of much 
of Germany's wealth are now in the pos
session of France. The life-cord of Ger
many has been severed by the armistice, 
as it was by her blockade of the outside 
world. 

Not that Germany seems industrially 
exhausted. The shops in the cities are 
filled with all kinds of merchandise, espe
cially such merchandise as Germany can 
manufacture from iron and steel, from 
lumber and from those raw materials of 
which she has an abundance. But there 
is absolute exhaustion of many raw ma-



With the Armies of Occupation in Germany 627 

terials. I did not see a single German 
automobile in ten days' travel. There is 
no rubber in the country. It had been 
stripped for military purposes. Even the 
bicycles are on steel tires. Copper, too, 
is gone. To such an extent is this true 
that manufacturing plants, street-car 
lines, and other non-essential industries 
had been stripped of copper for military 
purposes. 

There are none of the products of South 
Africa and the tropics, such as cocoa and 
cocoa-oil, coffee and tea. Worst of all, 
there is no wool or cotton or silk in the 
country, and the price of clothing has 
gone up to prohibitive figures. Women's 
suits, which before the war sold for $18 
and $20, are marked up to $100 and $150. 
Men's cheap suits sell from $80 to $150. 
Trousers are $20. Hosiery, hats, under
wear, and shirts bring extravagant prices; 
linen collars sell for from 60 to 90 cents 
each. Shoes are of the crudest sort. 
The children wear wooden shoes. Men's 
shoes have wooden soles, or are spiked 
with steel nails. " It is a common saying 
in the country," said a tradesman, "that 
you cannot buy anything, from a shoe-
nail to a hair-brush." Shirts and aprons 
are made of paper and cannot be laun
dered. 

Such things as Germany produces 
within her own borders, however, are 
abundant, and the prices are but little, if 
any, higher than before the war. 

The industrial interdependence of the 
world is seen in the breakdown of German 
industry. Mills and factories cannot 
operate without copper, rubber, cotton, 
wool, silk, and other raw materials which 
come only from America, Africa, and 
Asia. And Germany has none of these. 
In consequence her industrial life is at a 
standstill. It can only come to life again 
when the embargo is lifted and raw ma
terials are permitted to come in. In the 
meantime German workmen are out of 
work. They are walking the streets. 
This is the human material from which 
the Spartacus movement recruits itself. 

Notwithstanding these conditions, Ger
many may reorganize her life more 
quickly than the other Powers for the 
simple reason that she is defeated. This 
is a spur to action. Moreover, the elec
tions are over, a moderate Socialist party 

has come into power, working in co-opera
tion with the peasants and the lesser 
bourgeoisie. And their interests are not 
in conflict. The political power of the 
privileged groups of great landowners 
and the banking and industrial classes has 
passed away. German territory has not 
been invaded, hundreds of millions of dol
lars of machinery and factory equipment 
have been stolen from France and placed 
in German factories. There is coal, iron 
ore, and lumber in abundance. Trade 
connections may be made with Sweden, 
Norway, Denmark, and possibly with 
Russia on the east, and a certain amount 
of raw materials may be obtained from 
these sources. Everything depends, it is 
true, on the policy adopted by the Peace 
Conference, but the problems of indem
nity are so complicated, even the carrying 
out of the terms of the armistice involves 
so much co-operation from Germany, that 
it seems inevitable that German industry 
will be permitted to come back to life, if 
merely as a means of payment of the in
demnity. 

The mark is badly depreciated. It has 
fallen in value from twenty-four to four
teen cents. But, strange to say, the great 
inflation of paper money, which is issued 
by every province and even by the cities, 
in denominations as low as two cents, has 
not increased the price of those commodi
ties which Germany herself produces, 
such as iron and steel and cutlery prod
ucts. Prices at the hotels are what they 
were before the war, except that many 
articles of food, such as butter, eggs, fats, 
and wines have risen to high prices. But 
table d'hote dinners at good hotels, con
sisting of soup, meat, vegetable, and des
sert, with sugar in abundance, are still 
served at four-and-a-half marks, which is 
equivalent to sixty-five cents. This is 
one-third the price of similar meals in 
France. Sugar and bread are served 
freely. Meat is secured "behind the 
backs of the government," a hotel pro
prietor frankly stated. Those who have 
money live comfortably enough in this 
part of Germany at least. And we were 
told that conditions are worse than before 
the armistice. 

The people on the streets seemed 
healthy and strong. They were well-
clothed, although they maintained that 
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the clothes they wore had been bought 
before the war. Milk is rationed care
fully, as it is all over Europe, but the 
price at the milk stations was lower than 
in France and seemed adequate for ra
tioning needs. 

The market-places, which are the cen
tre of every German town, were filled 
with vegetables of great variety from the 
rich bottom lands on the left bank of the 
Rhine, which are still cultivated like a 
garden. The prices were very low. 

The stories of food exhaustion in Ger
many seem to have been false, at least 
they have been exaggerated. And if the 
appearance of the people and the displays 
in the shops and market-places can be 
accepted as proof of anything, there is 
food in abundance for those who can buy. 
The trouble is not in an absence of food, 
but in an inability to buy food. The poor 
aie out of work. The answer to the 
question, "What do people eat?" was al
ways the same—"Potatoes." Potatoes 
three times a day. There is very little 
fat. In addition to potatoes, the poor 
get a little bread and occasionally some 
meat. 

This was the condition in January and 
on the left bank of the Rhine. Food con
ditions in Prussia were worse, and Ger
man officials asserted that what food 
there was would be exhausted before 
spring, and the country would be in a 
starving condition before the next har
vest could be gathered. 

Industrial collapse from the embargo 
on wool, cotton, silk, rubber, copper, and 
food products, closed the mills and fac
tories. This created destitution and suf
fering. For Germany, it is to be remem
bered, is primarily industrial. The sup
plies in the shops and the industries that 
were in operation were in those lines in 
which Germany was self-sufficient, such 
as iron and steel, machines, cutlery, lum
ber, and art products. 

And this explains, in part at least, the 
military collapse of Germany. It was not 
only military, it was civil as well. While 
Marshal Foch was penetrating the Ger
man line and severing its connections the 
first week in October, the German soldiers 
in the reserve army and the people were 
being disrupted by disaffection, and by 
the activities of the Soldiers' and Work

men's Councils, which everywhere came 
into existence as a result of hunger and the 
continued disillusion of the people. And 
in the days preceding the armistice the 
soldiers back home refused to fight; they 
assembled in their barracks and de
manded that the officers choose whether 
they would stand by the people or go 
with the army. And many of the officers 
chose the former alternative. Those who 
did not were permitted to go to the front. 
The soldiers stacked arms. They laid 
aside their military uniforms. The peo
ple decided that they would fight no 
longer. This was frankly admitted by 
people on the left bank of the Rhine. 

Every suggestion of militarism in the 
territories visited was gone. In ten days' 
time I saw but one officer and not a single 
soldier in uniform. Even the caps had 
disappeared. Not a single Iron Cross or 
other military distinction was to be seen. 
The people, apparently by common con
sent, had shed themselves of military 
trappings and settled down in a kind of 
despair, waiting for the terms of the 
armistice to be announced. 

Despair is not peculiar to Germany. 
Despair is universal among the common 
people. This is true of France, of Italy, 
of Belgium, and Great Britain. Europe 
is sitting as at a wake, waiting for politi
cians to quit talking and set the world to 
work. But little, if anything, is being 
done. This is the story that comes from 
all the countries. The promised indem
nities are like a great fund that has 
poured in upon a community after some 
devastating flood. The people will not 
go to work until the fund is exhausted. 

There have beeri ambitious investiga
tions and reports. Plans have been made 
for placing the returning soldier on the 
land, for state undertakings on a large 
scale, for the building of workmen's 
homes; but the reports are already for
gotten. Statesmen in these countries are 
discussing the terms of peace, when they 
should first have done their best to set 
their states in order. The rebuilding of 
homes, the organization of agriculture, 
the development of credit to aid the 
farmer and the shopkeeper, and, most im
portant of all, the demobilization of the 
army—all these problems are drifting 
aimlessly. The big problem in Europe is 
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the thirty million men who have to be 
gotten to work. If they are not demobil
ized and placed in employment within the 
next few weeks, crops will be short, and 
the foundations of the industrial as well 
as the political life of Europe may col
lapse. For revolution is a stomach dis
ease. One needs only to inquire of a 
policeman, a street-car conductor, a 
street-cleaner, to hear the same tale in 
substantially the same terms. It is a 
story of potatoes for food, speculative 
prices, crushing taxes, and a distrust of 
governments. 

Reconstruction is the big problem of 
Europe. Hunger will not wait. It can
not. While the peace commissioners are 
discussing the problems of peace and 
geographical boundaries millions of peo
ple are waiting for employment. To hold 
back revolution until the next harvest is 
gathered and work is found for the de
mobilized soldier is the real problem that 
faces the governments of Europe. And 
there were intelligent observers whofeared 
that hunger might terminate the parleys 
at the Quai d'Orsay before the Treaty of 
Peace was signed. 

I M P R E S S I O N S O F A L S A C E U N D E R 

T H E A R M I S T I C E 

By General Emile Adolphe Taufflieb 
C o m m a n d e r of the 37th F r e n c h A r m y C o r p s 

ORTY-EIGHT years ago 
Alsatians left their native 
land as exiles, almost, in
deed, as though they were 
criminals, s ince all who 
wished to retain their 

French citizenship had to be out of the 
country by the first of October, 1873. It 
was upon this condition alone that the 
choice of remaining French—a choice re
corded and attested by the petitioner—• 
was valid. Even at that time such docu
ments were mere " scraps of paper " to the 

• Germans. The black eagle kept a relent
less hold upon its prey, the two provinces 
stolen from France. During all these forty-
eight years I have never seen my people, 
who remained in Alsace, except secretly, 
for the German Government forbade the 
presence of French officers there lest too 
much French sentiment be aroused. But 
in spite of this inhibition—perhaps be
cause of it—the love of France has en
dured in Alsace, and if it was impossible 
for me to go to my friends and relatives, 
they were only too glad to come to me in 
France, there to breathe the air of liberty 
and to gain new courage for the ceaseless 
warfare against German ideas. And now 
the tricolor waves once more over the 
towers of the old cathedral! Our soldiers 

who fought at Wissembourg, at Reichs-
hoffen, must have stirred in their graves 
when the first bugle-calls floated across 
the Vosges! France has returned in tri
umph, the Gallic cock has vanquished the 
German eagle. 

What unforgettable days were those 
which marked the entry of our army into 
Saverne, Strasbourg, Colmar, Mulhouse ! 
I, with other Alsatian officers, was not 
permitted to enter Strasbourg with the 
first French army of occupation. The 
military authorities decided that there 
were too many of us for all to be allowed 
to march at the head of our troops. It is 
perhaps true, for at this moment there are 
in the French army more than a hundred 
generals or colonels originally from Al
sace-Lorraine. I do not speak of officers 
of lesser rank—they are legion. And do 
you know how many Alsatian officers 
there were in the German army at the 
outbreak of the war? Only three—Gen
eral Scheuch, Major Charpentier du 
Morier, and the younger Zorn de Bulach, 
and when we examine into the history of 
these three renegades we find that if the 
father of General Scheuch was an Alsa
tian and a former French magistrate, his 
mother was a German. Charpentier du 
Morier entered the German army almost 
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twenty years ago, and was welcomed en
thusiastically into the "Cavalerie de la 
Garde." By order of the Emperor every 
attention was shown him, so that one is 
led to think that it was vanity and self-
aggrandizement which caused him to be
come a German officer. As for the young 
Zorn de Bulach, his mother was a German 
and his father, assistant to the Governor 
of Alsace-Lorraine, renounced his alle
giance to France to become the friend of 
the Kaiser. The son of a renegade found 
it only natural to serve his lord and 
master, the Emperor William. 

It was not until the 26th of last De
cember that I arrived in Alsace, and I 
shall therefore write only of what I saw 
and heard, of my own impressions and of 
the feeling among Alsatians, a month after 
the entry of the French into their coun
try. I left Nancy at five in the afternoon 
and arrived at Avricourt, on the old fron
tier, about eight. This station, where 
formerly one first encountered the rigid 
German red-tapism, a searching inter
rogation by a Boche gendarme and ex
amination by the customs officer, was now 
plunged in absolute darkness and silence. 
The German had departed—a first happy 
impression! All the stations through 
which we passed later were elaborately 
decorated with great garlands of green 
leaves entwined with the tricolor rib
bon, and on every side French flags and 
pennants inscribed with a welcome to our 
soldiers and the words " Vive la France!" 
repeated over and over. 

Our first stop was at Saverne—no 
longer Zabern, we noticed with pride and 
satisfaction. The village where, a few 
years before the war, the German lieu
tenant, Forstner, had made himself 
famous by his brutal treatment of the 
young Alsatians, had recovered its French 
name. Saverne had its first little re
venge ! 

We reached Strasbourg about midnight 
and when I found myself in the open 
square, still so brightly lighted that I 
could make out the French flags in the 
windows, my heart gave a great bound— 
I felt that at last I was in French Alsace! 
A moment later I found myself face to 
face with my cousin who had come to the 
station to look for me. I had not known 

what had become of him during the war. 
Obliged to serve in the German army, I 
had only learned indirectly, that he had 
been sent to the Russian front with his 
two brothers. Of their fate I knew noth
ing until now. We could only look at 
each other—speech was impossible for 
emotion. We embraced, the tears of joy 
running down our cheeks, and it was not 
for some moments that I could gain suf
ficient control of myself to ask him of 
news of himself and of my people. For
tunately, in spite of all their privations, 
every one was well. 

Not finding a cab, we walked to the 
Hotel de la Ville de Paris, where I had 
engaged a room. In traversing even so 
short a distance we noted with satisfac
tion that the city was normal and calm. 
The streets and shops were well lighted, 
the trams were still running, people were 
walking about, laughing and talking, and 
poilus, the green and white brassard on 
their coat-sleeves, regulated traffic at the 
street-crossings. Nowhere was there a 
policeman to be seen. It was almost im
possible to believe that a state of war 
existed. 

Ever since the beginning of German 
domination in 1870, the Alsatian has had 
to be on his guard; the German spy sys
tem existed everywhere in Alsace; con
versations were reported, in garbled ver
sions, to the local authorities and many 
Alsatians were condemned on the most 
trivial complaints. During the war this 
inquisitorial system was carried to the 
extreme limit, and, the use of French in 
public being forbidden, it happened not 
infrequently that persons were sentenced 
to four days of prison merely for having 
said "Bonjour" to an acquaintance on 
the street. 

One of my friends, Mr. Fritz-Kieffer, of 
Strasbourg, was deported to a village in 
W'urtemberg at the beginning of the war, 
and was put in solitary confinement for 
three years. When at length he was 
brought before the war council, he was 
acquitted as absolutely nothing could be 
proved against him. Many Alsatian 
families were interned in Germany solely 
on account of their French predilections. 
Mademoiselle W , of Grandfontaine, 
near Schirmek, sixty-two years of age, 
was condemned to ten years of prison for 
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having written to a friend in Switzerland 
that " the Boches had dug trenches before 
Grandfontaine to stop the French." This 
old lady was imprisoned at Rastadt, in 
the Grand Duchy of Baden, when the 
armistice was signed, and refused to be 
liberated by the Red Guards sent by the 
German Soviets to set free the prisoners. 
When they opened the door of her cell she 
refused to leave, saying she would accept 
liberty only at the hands of French sol
diers ! 

In order to have a clear idea of the pre
vailing sentiment in Alsace it is necessary 
to talk with the inhabitants of all ages 
and all classes—with farmers, business 
men, laborers, capitalists. And you must 
talk with them in their own language, in 
the Alsatian patois, to have them really 
open their hearts to you. I went from 
one end of Alsace to the other, from Stras
bourg to Mulhouse. I talked with people 
of every social condition and I found 
everywhere the same feeling, in the cities 
as in the rural districts—joy at being rid 
of the German, the Prussian, the 
"Schwobe," as they say in Alsace. But 
this satisfaction will not be complete until 
every Boche shall have been driven out 
of Alsace. There can be no compromise, 
no forgetting, no pity. For forty-eight 
years Germans have caused untold suffer
ing to this people, and the net result is 
that the Alsatian has for the Boche a pro
found and unalterable detestation. No 
principle of humanitarianism, no senti
ment of brotherly love, can ever change 
that hatred. Germany has been at the 
throat of Alsace for forty-eight years, and 
Alsace will never forget it. 

From the moment the armistice was 
signed and Alsatians knew that the Ger
mans would have to get out of the coun
try—even before the entry of the French 
troops—they began to decorate their 
houses with the tricolor. Flags were 
made as quickly as possible and as there 
was no blue cloth to be had, paper was 
used. When the French divisions finally 
made their entry into the city it went 
wild with joy. For Alsatians the army 
symbolized France bringing to them 
liberty and the right to live and breathe 
as free men. 

For the older people, for those who, like 
myself, had known Alsace before 1870, it 

was but the reunion with France, the re
turn of the child to its mother. The 
bonds which had been broken by the 
Treaty of Frankfort were re-established. 

For the younger Alsatians, for those 
who only knew France through hearing it 
talked of by their fathers and mothers, 
by their friends who had been there, and 
by their comrades who, to escape German 
military service, had enlisted in the For
eign Legion—for them also it was a great 
joy to become citizens of France, that 
great nation which in their eyes stood for 
Right and Justice, and which has unfal
teringly held up to the world the torch of 
civilization. 

And lastly for those young people who 
never even heard France spoken of, who 
never in school or in the army, heard any
thing but the glorification of Germany— 
" Deutschland iiber Alles"—though there 
were but few such in Alsace, yet for them 
too there was the happiness of being free 
of German domination, a veritable eman
cipation from slavery. 

On the 31s t of last December I at
tended a ball in Strasbourg, given for the 
benefit of the Red Cross. It was under 
the auspices of the mayor, who invited me 
to sit in his box from which I had a view 
of the entire ballroom. All the younger 
married women and young girls were in 
native Alsatian costume with the tricolor 
cockade fastened in the big Alsatian bows 
in their hair or pinned upon their breasts. 
On the last stroke of the old year, the 
French flag was unfurled in the centre of 
the room by an escort of poilus. With 
one accord everybody present rose and 
saluted the flag with cries of " Vive la 
France ! Vive V'armee franqaise 1" It was 
profoundly moving. But when the or
chestra struck the first notes of the " Mar
seillaise," that triumphal battle-song, 
composed at Strasbourg, and played for 
the first time one hundred and thirty 
years ago before the mayor, Dietrich, 
then indeed emotion and patriotic en
thusiasm knew no bounds. Every one, 
men and women, stood up and sang the 
national anthem, their hearts stirred with 
the deepest feeling. It was Alsace's wel
come to her deliverer, France. 

A few days afterward I went to the 
chief town of the canton de Barr, where 
my family came from. The villagers, 
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hearing of my arrival, hastened to greet 
me. They wanted news of France and of 
the war. Those who had seen service in 
the German army told me of all that they 
had had to endure, all the brutalities com
mitted by the Boche. The inhabitants 
were principally farmers, wine-growers, 
workmen, and shopkeepers. It was, of 
course, a much less cosmopolitan place 
than Strasbourg, and I was anxious to 
know what these people thought of the 
French successes and of the return of Al
sace to France. I discovered, on calling 
them together and talking with them one 
evening, that all were happy to become 
once more French in open allegiance as 
in spirit. The war had only increased 
their love for France and their hatred for 
Germany. From the beginning of the 
occupation of Alsace by our soldiers, their 
kindliness and willingness to help in the 
cultivation of fields and vineyards had 
won the inhabitants, and furnished a 
strong contrast to the Germans who had 
always taken the attitude of conquerors. 
Even the Germans acknowledge that the 
French occupation of Alsace in no wise 
resembles that of the Germans. To-day 
Alsace is more French than it was fifty 
years ago, and whoever dares to doubt it 
will incur the deep displeasure of the Alsa
tians. 

Just before leaving Alsace I held a 
small reunion in the outskirts of Mul-
house. The character of this crowd was 
quite different from the one in Barr. 
Here were only workmen, few of whom 
knew any French. I began speaking in 
German but was stopped by " N o more 
German! Speak Alsatian ! We don't 
want to hear any more of that language 
that reminds us of the Schwobe. We are 
no longer Germans—we are French and 
wish to remain French!" At the same 
time they began to sing the "Marseil
laise," half in French, half in Alsatian. 
They had already made a translation of 
it completing the refrain in Alsatian by 
"Adieu, les Boches, we will see you no 
more!" When the Marseillaise was fin
ished a great shout of " Vive la France!" 
went up. 

I was very much touched by the wel
come they gave me. Everybody sang, 
everybody wanted to shake my hand, to 
tell me how glad they were to see our 

soldiers, to thank me for my share in the 
liberation of Alsace. Their eyes sparkled 
with happiness, but the moment the 
"Schwobes" were mentioned their ex
pression changed; there were cries and 
threats of vengeance against the Germans 
and shouts of " Vive la France!" followed 
by " Vive la Rcpubliquc!" for they were 
proud of belonging to the French republic 
•—of being citizens of a great democracy 
and of feeling that at last they were free 
men. 

This meeting at Mulhouse was tremen
dously enthusiastic. Perhaps the native 
wine of Alsace, the kitterle, as it is called, 
helped to enliven things ! But it must be 
remembered also that the Upper Rhine-
land has always been more turbulent and 
reactionary than the Lower Rhine prov
inces. Mulhouse has never had a visit 
from the Emperor, who took this method 
of punishing them for their opposition 
to Germany. He little knew how pleased 
the inhabitants were not to see him! 
Forty-five years after the war when a 
German regiment marched through the 
streets of Mulhouse, shutters were still 
closed, and German officers still excluded 
from the best society. Everywhere 
French was spoken, and on the 14th of 
July there were never enough trains 
leaving for Belfort to carry, all the Alsa
tians who wished to see the review of 
French troops. 

I have tried to sum up in these few 
pages my impressions of Alsace received 
during a fifteen days' sojourn there. The 
forty-eight years under the German yoke 
have not changed the hearts of the Alsa
tians. They have only become more de
voted to France. How could it be other
wise? The German knows nothing of 
psychology. He thinks that everything 
yields to brute force. He does not know 
how to win hearts. All their liberties had 
been taken away from the Alsatians, little 
by little. Never was Alsace more op
pressed than just previous to the war. 

First there was the suppression of the 
special Territorial Commission (Landes-
Ausschuss), and of the Alsatian parlia
ment; the country was placed under a 
Prussian protectorate, and Alsatians ex
cluded from any share in the government; 
they were not allowed in the postal or tel-
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egraph service, nor in the railroads; in
structors were Germans and the Alsatians 
were deported into Germany. The clergy 
alone remained Alsatian. 

French was forbidden to be spoken; 
all sign-boards in houses had to be in 
German. Alsace was to be Germanized 
by force—a great mistake, for the Alsa
tian is independent and obstinate. He 
refused to be treated as a citizen of the 
second class; he wished to have the same 
rights as the Germans. 

Alsace waited calmly for her deliver
ance. From the beginning of the war she 
confidently expected a French victory; 
she felt sure that "the day of glory" 
would arrive. Since the signing of the 
armistice the Germans have tried, by 
means of a tremendous propaganda, to 
incite Alsatians to form an independent 
republic, but the attempt failed com
pletely. Alsace has not forgotten that 
during the two hundred years of her 
union with France she lived free and 
happy. She was not conquered. She 
gave herself freely to that union. She 
was the first to acclaim the great prin
ciples of the French Revolution. In 1792 
the "Rights of Man" was posted up in 
every commune of Alsace. In 1871 Al
sace was torn from France without being 
consulted, and she has protested from 

- that time up to the present, before the 
entire world, against the tyrannical act 
which disposed of her people as though 
they were a herd of cattle. 

But Alsace willed to remain French, 
and a large proportion of Alsatians stayed 
on in their country after 1870, although 

forced to speak German. It is to these 
Alsatians and their children—many of 
whom were sent to France to complete 
their education and brought back French 
ideals—that we owe a continuation of the 
French spirit and an unchanged loyalty 
and devotion to France. Alsatian moth
ers whose children were educated at 
home neutralized the effects of German 
instruction by teaching them French and 
Alsatian songs, and by recounting to them 
the stirring stories of their forebears in 
the days when they fought for France. 

German officials married to Alsatian 
women, were insensibly led to modify 
their Teutonic point of view, to adopt 
liberal ideas. Their children are true Al
satians, and rallied to the cause of France. 
There is, in fact, but one element of dis
cord in Alsace—the German immigrant 
class, officials or business men, unmarried 
or with wives who are also German. 
These people will carry on an anti-French 
propaganda, and should be driven out of 
the country. 

The Alsace situation is entirely up to 
France. It is not an international prob
lem nor one to be solved by a plebiscite. 
It is simply a question of restitution to 
France of a population forcibly separated 
from the mother country without a 
chance of self-determination. It is the 
annulment of the Treaty of Frankfort, 
the consummation of the pact of Bor
deaux, that testament willed to the Na
tional Assembly by the protesting depu
ties on the 16th of February, 1871 . 

LONG L I V E A L S A C E ! LONG L I V E 
FRANCE O N E AND INDIVISIBLE ! 



MORE than a score of nations were 
at war with the German Empire 
and its vassal states; and the al

liance between the various and disparate 
countries banded together in defense of civi
lization grew closer as they severally dis-

The Pressing De c o v e r e d t n e absolute necessity of 
mand for an In- unity of purpose. It has been 
temational Lan- proved that they can act together 

in war-time; and, therefore, the 
question is being raised on all sides as to 
whether they cannot retain a friendly un
derstanding now that peace has been won. 
The advantages of their association to repel 
the ruthless aggressor have been so obvious, 
that there is a strong desire to preserve these 
advantages when the military struggle shall 
be succeeded by an economic rivalry likely 
to be almost as fierce. 

Whether the alliance continues in some 
loose form or not, the parties to it have 
come to know one another better than they 
ever did before; and they have come to feel 
the need of a more sympathetic interna
tional understanding. It is not surprising, 
therefore, that a cry has arisen on both sides 
of the Atlantic for the adoption of a uni
versal language by means of which the 
peoples of all the scattered Allied states 
could communicate freely and spontaneous
ly. If the inhabitants of France and Italy, 
of Rumania and Portugal, of Servia and 
Cuba, of the British Commonwealth, and 
the United States are to be knit together 
by a more intimate friendliness, they would 
profit by the possession of a common speech 
in which to hold converse with one another. 

This has led enthusiasts in London and 
in New York to urge that steps be taken at 
once to adopt as a universal speech either 
one of the existing racial tongues or one of 
the artificial languages of which half a dozen 
have been made to order in the past half-
century. One American advocate of imme
diate action asserted that "the need is here 
and now—real, positive, pressing"; and he 
was insistent that the Allied governments in 
conjunction with the few neutral Powers 
shall "select some one existing language, 
to be made a part of the regular tuition in 
the schools of all countries—side by side, 
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of course, with the existing language of each 
country." He quoted aptly from Charles 
Reade's " T h e Cloister and the Hearth"— 
"For what are all your barbarous jargons 
but barriers between men's hearts?" 

This American correspondent concluded 
by expressing his natural belief that the 
chosen language should be English. But 
at almost the same time that his appeal ap
peared in a New York newspaper, a British 
correspondent of a London newspaper, ad
mitting the necessity of adopting an exist
ing language as a medium for international 
communication, opposed the choice of any 
racial tongue as likely to arouse national 
rivalry, and suggested that if the living 
languages had to be excluded from the 
selection, it would be well to revive one of 
the dead languages; and he gave his own 
vote for Latin. At first sight, this would 
seem to be an impossible proposal, and yet 
on examination it is discovered to have a 
certain plausibility. 

We all know that for a thousand years 
and more Latin was employed as a world 
language. It was the one tongue familiar 
to all men of education. Throughout the 
far-flung battle-line of the Roman Empire, 
it served in the forum, in the market-place, 
and on the tented field. The Romans might 
admire the nobility and the flexibility of 
Greek, and they might even admit its su
periority over Latin, but they insisted on 
conducting the business of their empire in 
their own tongue. Gibbon tells us that the 
Emperor Claudius "disfranchised an emi
nent Grecian for not understanding Latin"; 
and the Roman speech long survived the 
decline and fall of the Roman Empire. 
Latin lingered as the sole medium for the 
intercommunication of scholars until long 
after the Renascence had spent its force. 
Dante and Bacon and Milton wrote in 
Latin, even if their fame rests wholly upon 
their works in their native idioms. 

We must also remember that, although 
Latin is often carelessly classed as a dead 
language, it is still a living tongue in the 
Roman Catholic Church. The liturgy of 
this church is read and sung in Latin; the 
Pope's state papers are written in Latin; 
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and in many of the Jesuit colleges a large 
part of the instruction is in Latin. The 
language has been kept alive for the use of 
theology and of philosophy, and even of 
literature. But its vocabulary would be 
found painfully inadequate even to name 
a host of modern things that the Romans 
could not foresee. T o be of use in the 
finance, the manufacturing, and the com
merce of to-morrow, Latin would need to be 
expanded immeasurably; and even then the 
result would not be very satisfactory. A 
large body of the most learned literary ex
perts might toil long and laboriously before 
they could devise Latin equivalents for the 
specific terms of the electrician and the biol
ogist, the devotee of golf and the baseball 
fan, the art critic and the dressmaker. 

IF no dead tongue can be recalled to life 
and galvanized into impossible activity, 
we must adopt one of the living lan

guages and impose the study of this upon 
the citizens of all the lands where it is 
not already the native speech, or we must 

T h e C a s e f o r a n d back on one of the artificial 
a g a i n s t a n A r t i - tongues. The American corre-
fical L a n g u a g e s p o n c i e n t , from whom quotation 

has already been made, ruled out German, 
of course, as a barbarous jargon; it is the 
most uncouth, the most awkward, the least 
advanced of all the modern tongues; and 
it is therefore the least fit to be a medium 
of international communication—even if 
there were not other and more obvious rea
sons for refusing to consider it. The choice 
would lie between French and English, of 
course. 

English is now the native speech of 
the inhabitants of a very large part of the 
earth's surface, and its expansion in the 
nineteenth century is one of the most strik
ing phenomena of that phenomenal epoch. 
French is still the language of diplomacy; 
it is still the second language most likely to 
be acquired by the educated men of all 
countries. The literatures of the two lan
guages have grown side by side for nearly 
a thousand years, until each of them is 
richer than the literature of any other 
tongue, even if those -other tongues have 
been made illustrious by sporadic men of 
genius. Each has its merits and its weak
nesses; but each is fit for service through
out the world. There would be immense 
advantage if one or the other could be im
posed on the peoples who do not possess it. 

But this advantage will never accrue to 
the human race by international agreement. 
An adoption by joint action of either Eng
lish or French is beyond the range of the 
possible; it is an iridescent dream. It is 
inconceivable that the inhabitants of the 
British Isles, of the scattered dominions 
which are proud to be included in the Brit
ish Commonwealth, and of the United 
States, should ever agree to impose upon all 
its youth the acquisition of French. And 
it is equally impossible that the Latin races, 
the French, Belgians and Swiss, the Spanish-
speaking peoples, the Portuguese and the 
Rumanians, should require their children 
to master a Teutonic tongue entirely for
eign to their speech habits. 

And this would seem to leave the field 
open for an artificial tongue, Volapuk, Es
peranto, or Ido, each of which has now or 
has had it's enthusiastic advocates. Vola
puk may be disregarded, as it was cumbered 
with grammatical complexities long since 
discarded in English; and the vogue of Es
peranto was waning even before the World 
War. But Ido is far less unsatisfactory than 
its two predecessors; it is euphonious, flex
ible, and easy to learn. One of its American 
admirers has asserted that it comes very 
near to perfection, and that its lack of pa
triotic associations will be no bar to its 
utility for international purposes. Possibly 
its undeniable merits may win for Ido the 
approval of those who are so unfamiliar 
with the history and the growth of language 
as to believe in the permanent utility of a 
speech deliberately manufactured. 

One of the most obvious advantages of a 
living speech is that whenever a new thing 
comes into existence, needing an immediate 
name, this name is instantly supplied by 
one of those who is using the new thing. 
Every living language is developing spon
taneously, and without control; and the 
various crafts and professions are forever 
enlarging their vocabularies. Now an in
ternational language must renounce spon
taneity and the free creation of new words; 
it must submit to some central authority 
which will impose the obligatory interna
tional uniformity. But even if this insuper
able difficulty could be overcome, any arti
ficial language would be under another dis
advantage as a medium for international 
communication. In conversation or corre
spondence between two persons of different 
nationality, the artificial language would 
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not be the native speech of either party. 
They would both of them be grappling with 
the difficulties of an idiom which was not 
their own. 

There is, however, a third reason why 
no artificial language will ever be imposed 
on school children by the common consent 
of the civilized nations, or will ever be able 
to spread itself widely without governmen
tal compulsion. This final reason is simply 
that the sturdy common sense of mankind 
will forever refuse to undergo the long labor 
of acquiring a language without a literature, 
and without a historic past, a language to 
be spoken only by those willing to take the 
trouble to master it, a language which is not 
the native speech of millions of people, mak
ing it in their own image and impressing 
upon it their racial characteristics. 

IF then there is no likelihood*hat an as
sociation of friendly allies will formally 
adopt any one language, living or dead 

or still-born (as all the artificial tongues 
must be), and impose its acquisition upon 
all the children, are we therefore to be de

prived of all the obvious advan-
W o r f f i n ^ g e s p t a g e s of a world-language? Are 

we to continue to dwell unresist
ing in the shadow of the Tower of Babel? 
Must we suffer forever from the evil con
sequence of the Confusion of Tongues? 
Well, if we are discouraged by the fact that 
international action is impossible, we may 
find encouragement in the facts which go to 
show that international action may not be 
as necessary as its advocates have asserted. 
In other words, perfectly natural causes 
may be at work now to ameliorate our ex
isting linguistic chaos. 

In a lecture before the armistice on 
" Some Gains of the War," Professor Wal
ter Raleigh asserted that "after the war 
the English language will have such a po
sition as it never had before: it will be 
established in world-wide security." No 
doubt, the position of English is now more 
secure; but there was no danger to its se
curity before the invasion of Belgium. It 
was the native tongue of more than a hun
dred and fifty millions of men, women, and 
children; and it was the official language of 
many millions more in India, in Egypt, and 
in the Philippines. It was spreading more 
rapidly than any other idiom. 

Professor Raleigh was eloquent in praise 
of our sturdy language; and he did not feel 

called upon to say anything in behalf of 
French. But it is obvious enough that the 
French language now has such a position 
as it never held before, and that it also will 
be established in world-wide security. The 
French are the foremost of the Latin peo
ples, and the other Latin peoples accept 
their leadership. 

There is no probability that any inter
national action will impose the study of 
English upon the Latin peoples, or the study 
of French upon the Teutonic peoples; but 
there is every probability that the suprem
acy of French among the Latin tongues 
and the supremacy of English among the 
Teutonic tongues will be more and more 
widely recognized, so that the voluntary 
acquisition of one or the other of these su
preme languages will become more and 
more customary among the peoples to whom 
neither tongue is native. It is certain, more
over, that the prolonged stay of millions of 
English-speaking soldiers in France will 
enormously increase the number of the 
French who speak English and of the Amer
icans, the Australians, the Canadians, and 
the English who speak French. There will 
be an accelerated desire on the part of the 
soldiers of every nation to become bilin
gual. 

This tendency will be fostered by the 
closer friendships created between the Allies 
by the war. There will be no need of an 
international agreement to compel the edu
cational authorities of the United States 
and of the British Commonwealth to foster 
the study of French—the more especially as 
French will be freed from the former rivalry 
of German. And in like manner the educa
tional authorities of France and of Belgium 
are certain to encourage in every way the 
study of English. The inevitable result 
will be that we shall have made an unex
pected approach to the international world-
language which is so greatly to be desired. 
We shall not have a single world-language, 
but we shall have two world-languages, 
friendly rivals, and dreading no rivalry with 
any other tongue. The competition of Ger
man is no longer to be feared, as it will be 
an abhorred idiom for many years to come, 
and we may even venture to suggest that 
in the immediate future the students of 
Spanish will far outnumber the students of 
German, and the Germans themselves will 
be forced to continue their useful habit of 
acquiring both French and English. 



W H A T A I L S O U R I N D U S T R I A L A R T S ? 

By James Parton Haney 
D i r e c t o r o f A r t in H i g h S c h o o l s , N e w Y o r k C i t y 

A M E R I C A , in matters artistic, is still a 
L\ little short of breath. Public under-

•*• standing, public appreciation, that 
vital oxygen the craftsman needs for his 
work, exists, but there is not enough of it. 
Everywhere one sees what doctors call 
"slight signs of cyanosis"—a little blueness 
of artistic lips, a slight coldness of artistic 
finger-tips. Art, in the public sense, is alive, 
but not live enough, not filled with strength 
equal to vigorous performance. 

A few days since, in one of our greatest 
cities, a high school unveiled two large 
mural paintings done by a good painter and 
purchased through the aid and with the 
good-will of many hundreds of students. It 
was a little triumph of co-operation and 
altruistic effort. Everybody was invited to 
the unveiling. Mothers and fathers came, 
of course, but not a baker's dozen of official
dom, not half a dozen, not a corporal's 
guard. Not that officialdom was antagonis
tic. No ! just indifferent. Where in France 
there would have been a great public func
tion—the mayor, congratulatory speeches, 
the art spirit invoked, the students thrilled 
with public appreciation—there was in
stead acquiescence and apathy. The case 
is typical. Every art society throughout 
the country can cite a similar one. 

Again, one can illustrate our public slant 
toward art in the attitude of the government 
toward the poster campaign in the great 
war. Here was a huge effort at public ad
vertising, a hundred million of people to be 
educated through pictures, miles of hoard
ings to be covered; thousands upon thou
sands to be expended. And who was first 
called upon to do the work ? Why, the hack 
draftsman of the commercial lithographer. 
And what horrors he perpetrated! to be 
pasted fifty in a row anywhere—everywhere 
—on monuments, on the facades of libraries, 
on barrels and on door-posts, till the eye 
was affronted at the broomstick soldiers, 

the chorus-girl Columbias and the candy-
box sisterhood in all stages of dishabille. 

These early atrocities would have con
tinued with official approval had not the 
artists of the country intervened. Led by 
a weU-known illustrator, a devoted band of 
painters threw themselves into the breach. 
They met every week for months, developed 
voluntary competitions galore, produced 
and had accepted, after many Washington 
pilgrimages, a showing the country could 
afford to acknowledge in the face of the 
drawings which France, England, and Italy 
had secured from foremost designers and 
mural painters. 

All this is not to say that there has been 
no progress in what may be called "national 
consciousness of art" in the last thirty years. 
There has, and it is soon to be put to the 
test. We are now to have, and most proper
ly, memorials to those gallant lads who went 
overseas to fight the good fight, and who 
will not come back. Will these monuments 
be as ugly and banal as many of the lead 
and iron monstrosities of the late sixties? 
No, surely, they will not! Dozens of organ
izations are already taking steps to prevent 
such a calamity. But these very organiza
tions are to meet with difficulties in getting 
their lessons over to the public. The stately 
shaft, the simple fountain, the bronze gate, 
the well-planned community house—these, 
as memorials designed by master craftsmen, 
are to be fought for, in a hundred communi
ties where patriotic alderman or vote-seek
ing councillor is going to plead for a man 
on horseback, or a doughboy on foot, done 
by local talent. 

Our memorials to our soldier and sailor 
dead are to be an index of the development 
of public taste. Undoubtedly this taste is 
growing keener and better, year by year, 
but the progress is slow. As an industrial 
people we have yet to realize that we have 
very little in the way of an industrial art. 
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Europe forged ahead mightily in her indus
trial art schools from 1890 to 1914, while we 
all but stood still. Some of our art trades 
indeed have not even held their own. Fine 
lithography, for example, has fallen from its 
high estate until plants that once boasted of 
many presses now see their machines re
duced to few, while the choicest work has 
to go abroad for reproduction. What a 
commentary upon American initiative, abil
ity, and artistic prowess. 

This is not, however, to be a pessimistic 
review, but rather an attempt at what the 
medical fraternity would call '.'a diagnosis," 
with a suggestion regarding a cure. What's 
the matter with our industrial arts? Why 
are they as they are and how can they be 
bettered? 

In the first place we've been busy, busy 
for a hundred years in setting our house in 
order, in making our fortunes out of agri
culture and mining, in exploiting natural 
resources, in doing what our practical people 
like to call "practical things." We've gone 
timidly, and a little shamefacedly, into what 
our manufacturers call the "art side." 
We've borrowed talent from abroad when 
we've needed it, and scarcely given a 
thought to its production in our own schools. 

Art in this country was born of the paint
er's studio rather than of the craftsman's 
atelier. This has led to many untoward 
results. Put briefly, it has given us, as a 
nation, a wrong approach. If painter and 
craftsman were still one, as once they were, 
the outcome would have been far different, 
but with our studio teaching, reaching down 
through studio-trained teachers even into 
our primary schools, we have come to think 
art primarily a matter of paint or clay, and 
not a thing which, through color and de
sign, touches us at every hour of the day, 
in our dress, our homes, our business prod
ucts, our advertising, and our countless 
civic ventures in parks and boulevards, in 
public buildings and in private dwellings. 
Our teaching in the public schools is better 
now, but the change has come late and the 
adult of to-day reflects the teaching of a 
generation ago. 

To think aright on the subject of our ar
tistic shortcomings, it is necessary to see 
clearly this twist in our mental attitude as 
a people. Art for the public, primarily, 
means pictures, particularly easel pictures; 
and after pictures, sculpture. Architecture 
is regarded as a kind of cousin, so that in 

conversation we familiarly speak of "Art 
and Architecture." This is no criticism, 
but a statement of fact. The lay mind has 
been led by the painter's mind and the 
sculptor's mind until it has very definitely 
the studio point of view. It scarcely dreams 
that each one of us is in his own right an 
artist, and that, while he may not design 
textiles, he must use them, must decorate 
his home, set out his shop-window, plan his 
manufactured product, lay out his advertis
ing and conduct every one of a thousand 
activities in the light of the principles of 
color and pattern. Each is a designer, al
beit he may not, and generally does not, 
know it; but design he must, in some fash
ion, every day of his life, if it is only to pick 
out the tie and pin which go to make his 
morning's toilet. 

Born of the idea that art is something 
over against us, something done by artists 
to be put up for us to admire, and not some
thing which we must, ourselves, continually 
create, there has come to be the attitude 
noted in our civic authorities. It is what 
we may term, " a lack of responsibility." 
Art for our mayors, art for our commis
sioners of education, art for our boards of 
trade, is something for artists to look after, 
not something with which each city officer 
is concerned in the development of zoning 
systems, of bill-board laws, of school courses 
of study and the hundred other art ques
tions—for they are real questions—which 
touch civic art and the training of citizens 
in its appreciation. At best, our city fathers 
in boards and councils appoint a municipal 
art commission and let it go at last. To 
realize how far we are to seek, one has only 
to propose that a board of aldermen debate 
one of these art interests and a gale of laugh
ter sweeps the community. One mayor of 
a huge city referred slightingly to "art-
artists," but how much more slightingly 
would we have scorned "aldermen-artists." 
Certes, we have as yet but little feeling of 
art responsibility. There are a hundred 
good citizens who would jump in to aid civic 
morals to one who would volunteer to aid 
civic art. Yet civic art and morals are close
ly tied, and the pride which makes for the 
latter is born of the city made beautiful by 
the united wish and will of its- citizens. 

What we have termed "lack of respon
sibility" goes further afield than mayors, 
councillors, and commissioners of education. 
It touches the press, great manufacturing 



T h e Field of Ar t 639 

industries and wide-spread social organiza
tions. All of these must aid if art is to be a 
practical thing, known of the people and 
supported by them. Read the art criti
cisms of the daily press. They're written by 
editors steeped in the studio tradition— 
pictures, and still more pictures, are re
viewed, with now and again a bit of sculp
ture; but rarely, oh, so rarely, a reference 
which shows any consciousness on the part of 
the critics that art touches the people's life at 
any other angle, that our industrial art needs 
their aid and that our ideas of civic art are de
pendent in divers ways upon their teaching. 

And the manufacturer, the man who must 
employ the artist to design for him—to put 
into his products the subtle touch which is 
to sell them when they are in competition 
with the work of other manufacturers. Is 
there any evidence that he senses his re
sponsibility, and sees his relation to the 
artist as one in which he, the manufacturer, 
must seek out talent,' help to train it in 
school, stimulate it with prizes and recog
nition, and open for it opportunity when 
trained? No, it cannot be averred that 
there is any wide-spread evidence of this. 
Great manufacturing associations there are 
by the score, but how many of them now 
give substantial support to the art schools 
which train the designers and artist-artisans 
they must use ? 

There is another weight, too, on the 
wrong side of the balance, and it bears 
heavily against us. It is the censure of the 
strabismic, the pleas of those who cannot 
see straight. More of this exists than is 
realized; some of it conscious, some, un
conscious. It takes the form of criticism of 
our own people. It subtly undermines our 
confidence and faith in ourselves. It be
littles our native talent, decries our native 
performance, makes wholesale charges of 
incompetence and in the words of one critic 
announces that our art teachers are graft
ing on the public to the extent of $12,000,-
000 a year, while, as a people, we are " o n 
the verge of artistic extinction." 

All of this is nonsense, of course, but it is 
a bad kind of nonsense. When pronounced, 
as in the last case, by some one of stand
ing in the art world, it reaches a wide
spread audience which has no way of gaug
ing how far it is true and how far false. 
Other minor prophets sound the note of our 
incompetence, and, destructive criticism 
being far easier than constructive, so sickly 

o'er our native hue of resolution, that many 
doubt whether after all we can rise to the 
heights of artistic excellence achieved in 
foreign fields. 

To these native bad councillors, there are 
added those who have a more sinister reason 
for deriding our ability. These are they 
who have an interest in fostering the work 
of the foreign designer and manufacturer at 
the cost of our own industries. Some are 
of the whispering type, while others come 
out boldly to proclaim the product "made 
abroad" as something infinitely better than 
anything we can ever hope to make at home. 
One finds them everywhere, not merely in 
picture-shops with their endless canvases of 
foreign subject and title, but in the familiar 
marts of trade—dressmakers' establish
ments, furniture-shops, jewelry-stores, and 
haberdasheries. They argue vehemently 
that the "imported article" is superior to 
the native product. At times this is true, 
but the implication is that we have not the 
talent or the power to produce the finer 
thing, and this is false. We have the talent, 
but it has not the training, and here is the 
crux of the matter. 

The whole question, be it said again, is 
primarily one of education. If we are to 
realize art as a moving, a moral, an essen
tial force in the community, then all the 
agents which serve to educate the com
munity must aid to teach this lesson. If 
also, we are, as an industrial country, to 
have an industrial art, then all the forces 
which can enmesh talent, discover in the 
elementary classroom, foster in the high 
school, hold it in the industrial-art school 
and further it in the trade studio, must aid 
in this task of practical conservation. We 
need a determined co-operative effort in 
both directions. We have never as a people 
realized our shortcomings; we have never 
sensed our capacity for advancement; we 
have never pooled our resources. We must 
mobilize our art forces for our own better
ment. 

Mobilization is a large and colorful term. 
It goes with a large and masterful gesture. 
But what does it mean in practice? We 
have gotten used to it, as we have gotten 
used to many another military phrase, and 
see in it some of its compelling military 
significance. We think of imperative mes
sages, of systematic assemblings, of specific 
assignments of authority, of high command 
and implicit obedience—in short, of the 
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bringing together of many individual forces 
to perform as a united body a given task. 

But mobilization of our art forces can 
have little of authority behind it. It will 
have to be a voluntary, not an obligatory 
co-operation. And all of those we have 
named will have to aid. First the schools. 
From primary school to college, we shall 
have to have teachers to teach art as a 
practical subject, not as a technic, not as 
something which is going to make artists 
of the multitude, but as something which is 
going to give an insight into color, design, 
and pattern, as things which play a part in 
the life of every individual every week and 
every day, things which concern us when 
we dress ourselves, furnish our homes, set 
forth the windows of our shops, or in larger 
ways, beautify our cities, erase our slums, 
plan our parks and build our monuments. 

And then our secondary teaching forces— 
press and pulpit, public lecture courses and 
civic clubs, municipal art societies and wom
en's associations; a mighty power resides in 
these to help the lesson along—editorial aid 
and wide publicity. Thought alone will not 
add a cubit to our stature, but thought put 
into trenchant phrase, thought illustrated 
with picture and lantern-slides—such thought 
can help greatly to bring home to our people 
the fact that art concerns them, not only in 
their homes, but in their shops; that it con
cerns them in the cleanliness and beauty of 
their towns; and that it mightily concerns 
them in the prosperity of their country, 
which must seek in the markets of the world 
to sell its manufactured products in competi
tion with countries which have long since 
learned the lesson that a national art is a na
tional asset, and that the training of the tal
ented is an important business of the state. 

Back of the entire industrial art move
ment stands the manufacturer. Until he 
realizes his responsibility, there can be no 
great industrial art system in this country, 
for it is only through the studio of dress
maker and weaver, of bronze-caster and silk-
printer, of lithographer and jeweller, that 
the industrial artist can make his talent tell 
in the market. Every design bought abroad 
means one less made at home; every im
ported yard of cloth, set of china, roll of 
wall-paper, bolt of silk, means profit in the 
pocket of the foreign maker and designer 
and loss to our own industries. 

The key of the question, so far as it 
touches our own production, stands thus 
in the training of our gifted youth. We 
surely have the talent. Any high school 
will show this. But we lack the means of 
schooling it. Industrial art schools dot 
Europe in every portion of the map. One 
ceramic centre in England has in a small 
circle of pottery towns seven ceramic schools 
of art, each with its own museum. How far 
we are behind, not only our public does not 
know, but our manufacturers do not know 
and hence do not care. 

But the World War with its mighty les
sons has taught many unpalatable facts. 
We have borrowed our industrial artists 
from abroad, but our source of supply is 
largely cut off. Europe is going to need its 
own trained talent—every ounce of it—in 
the mighty work of reconstruction to be 
done. If we are to compete fairly in the 
markets of the world, we must turn to our 
talent and train it in schools as well 
equipped and with courses as intensive as 
any known abroad. This we can do if -we 
see the question fairly and attack it as in
telligently as we did the mobilization of our 
forces in the contest of arms. But the train
ing of a people in taste and the training of 
artist-artisans to produce goods to meet 
that taste is a task of no mean proportions. 
Industrial art schools are not cheap schools. 
The talented are limited in number; their 
training must be thorough, which means 
that it must be long. The wherewithal to 
support the schools cannot be forthcoming 
until there is public understanding of their 
need and adequate support from National 
and State funds and from private initiative. 
And the great manufacturing associations 
must aid. Their support is essential in 
council, in co-operative committees, in 
scholarships and in demonstrations of what 
public profit lies in this training of the 
talented. 

Art in America is still a little short of 
breath. But the oxygen our air needs for 
its sustenance is available. The artist must 
draw this sustaining element from that 
which the public distils into the atmosphere 
by virtue of its appreciation, its understand
ing and approval of his effort. The means 
to this alchemy are plain, though they are 
not simple, nor are they single. Many must 
aid, for the profit is for the many. 

A c a l e n d a r of c u r r e n t a r t e x h i b i t i o n s w i l l be f o u n d o n p a g e 23 . 



T H E U N I T E D S T A T E S A N D E U R O P E 

B Y A L E X A N D E R D A N A N O Y E S 

THAT the world is now entering on a 
• period peculiarly interesting, and 

perhaps peculiarly trying, all the signs of 
the day indicate. Situations which now 
confront us or which will soon confront 

us are the outgrowth of the 
¥e™. war, but they are assuming 
Incidents 1 i • 1 1 1 * • 1 of the Day shapes which could not be 

foreseen in war-time. This is 
as true in the economic as in the political 
field. 

Nothing has happened exactly in line 
with the expectations of 1 9 1 6 or 1 9 1 7 , or 
even with those of November, 1 9 1 8 . The 
perplexities and delays of the Peace Con
ference at Paris only reflect the change in 
attitude and policy which events in the 
past few weeks have forced on the vari
ous governments, and the shifting which 
they have occasioned in the view-point 
of the general public. Hungary's sur
render to a Soviet government; Ireland's 
demands; the bewildering phases of the 
Russian situation—these were visible 
political facts. But we were also on the 
verge of other problems. 

How far the conflicting aspirations of 
the victorious Allied powers and the con
flicting judgment of the delegates at 
Paris would be harmonized in the even
tual settlement was one of them. How 
and in what mood Germany would ac
cept the actual terms of peace, was an
other. What would be the course of 
events in the legislatures of the various 
nations after those terms had been an
nounced—in our own Congress as well as 
elsewhere—was yet another. It is prob
ably true that the public mind in gen
eral adopted a hopeful view of these con
siderations. The financial markets cer
tainly gave no sign of grave apprehension. 
But along with these political perplexities 
came some economic movements which 
equally compelled at least a partial re
vision of previous ideas. 

I N 1 9 1 5 the world learned, for almost 
the first time since the great Napole

onic ̂ struggle, to what extent the rates of 
international exchange are bound to be 
deranged by a great war. On that oc
casion of a century ago, al
though England retained her . 
financial supremacy and her of Three 1 8 3 

control of the seas, exchange Years Ago 
on London at certain conti
nental markets went to 2 0 per cent dis
count—a result both of Napoleon's con
tinental embargo against England and of 
the restriction of free gold payments on 
the British currency. Before this present 
European war had lasted a year, it was 
found that, in addition to those influences, 
England and her European allies were 
confronted with an appallingly heavy ad
verse balance in their foreign trade— 
something which, with Great Britain at 
any rate, did not exist in the Napoleonic 
war. With the mills of England and 
France turning their machinery to war 
material their export trade to neutral 
states was nearly cut in half. With their 
all but unlimited purchases of such ma
terial abroad a few months later—notably 
from the United States—their import 
trade increased with equal rapidity. In 
England alone the total imports of mer
chandise of 1 9 1 5 were $ 7 5 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 greater 
than those of 1 9 1 4 , and in 1 9 1 8 they were 
actually $ 3 , 1 0 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 larger than in the 
first year of war. 

What happened then to the foreign ex
changes, as a result of this, is a familiar 
story. In the early part of the war, neu
tral exchange rates on London and Paris 
as well as on Berlin and Vienna plunged 
down to unheard-of figures. At one time 
in that period, London exchange was de
preciated 8 per cent at New York; French 
exchange 1 5 per cent; Italian exchange 4 3 
per cent; while the neutral rate on Ger
many got nearly down to 5 0 per cent dis-
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count. Naturally, this heavy deprecia
tion was a costly matter to governments 
which were buying such quantities of 
goods on those neutral markets. When a 
draft for a pound sterling would bring 
only $4.48 in Wall Street as compared 
with a normal $ 4 . 8 6 ^ , and when 6 francs 
had to be paid for a New York dollar 
credit as against 5^6 francs in ordinary 
times, the cost to France and England of 
all their necessary purchases in America 
was correspondingly enhanced. 

The problem was met, as every one 
remembers, through heavy borrowings in 
America by these European belligerents; 
the proceeds of such loans being used to 
buy American merchandise without draw
ing on Europe for payment, and the rates 
of exchange being thereby restored to 
something nearer the normal level. But 
these borrowings were expensive; severe 
financial pressure was inevitable when 
the loans should fall due; and, further
more, payment of interest on them, as the 
amount steadily grew larger, added to the 
payments which the European markets 
had to make in America on foreign ex
change account. Europe, however, con
tinued its borrowings throughout the 
war, in the hope of easier conditions on 
return of peace. 

But the armistice of November, with 
the resultant cancellation of orders for 
war material in America, did not relieve 
the situation. Europe still had to buy 
food in unusual quantity abroad. Its 
stock of many materials of industry had 
run very short, and its own producing 
plants were in no condition to resume the 
export trade on the old-time scale. To
ward the end of last March, therefore, the 
European governments began to consider 
whether it was worth while longer to con
tinue these costly borrowing operations in 
the United States merely to support ex
change rates. So far as food imports were 
concerned, the price was largely stabi
lized by international agreement. Other 
imports from America were not of such 
indispensable character as shells and 
powder had been, when the war was at its 
height. If they were made more ex
pensive through another depreciation in 
the rate for European exchange, that 
might result in checking foreign pur
chases and thus restricting the increase 

( C o n t i n u e d o n 

of the balance of merchandise trade 
against Europe. 

THE English, French, and Italian gov
ernments decided to take the plunge. 

They announced that the American bor
rowings and the "supporting" of ex
change rates would be at once abandoned. 
Then the markets waited to 
see what would be the result. Collapse of 
, „ . European 
What happened was an 1m- Exchange 
mediate and violent move
ment of New York exchange, on all 
three countries, in the direction of the 
extremely depreciated rates of 1915 and 
1916. Before the close of March, ster
ling exchange had fallen from the "stabi
lized" rate of 4 . 7 5 K to 4.58, and French 
exchange, which had long been quoted 
below 5^2 francs per dollar, had again 
gone beyond a 6-franc rate. 

The episode was noteworthy in two 
ways: as showing that pre-war conditions 
of international finance could not auto
matically return on return of peace, and 
as throwing light both on the weakened 
economic position of the European bellig
erents and on the powerful economic 
position of the United States. In both 
regards, the action of the foreign ex
changes drew attention to one of the 
most interesting financial and economic 
problems of the day. 

The first and by far the most formi
dable question which will arise, as soon as 
peace has been ratified and the future 
status of the European nationalities 
agreed on—political and territorial—will 
be the economic problem. This problem 
presents itself in very different ways to 
the European belligerents and to the 
United States. The immediate matter of 
perplexity to France, Italy, and England, 
not to mention the weaker Entente Allies 
and the Teutonic nations, is how the an
nual interest on their prodigious war 
debts can be met without crushing the 
taxpayer, and how the principal shall 
hereafter be dealt with. To the United 
States the more or less practical question 
is, Can these Allied Powers pay their di
rect indebtedness to us? For the Amer
ican people and the American govern
ment are now in an overwhelming de
gree the creditors of those Powers. 

p a g e 62, following) 
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By John Franklin Fort 
M e m b e r F e d e r a l T r a d e C o m m i s s i o n ; F o r m e r G o v e r n o r of N e w J e r s e y 

THE question of export trade is the 
most vital problem to American busi

ness that confronts the country to-day. 
There is vast and deep interest in it in 
all lines of trade. This statement is evi
dent to any one having occasion to dis
cuss it, and is shown by the great interest 
manifested by audiences gathered to con
sider it, and to hear the question pre
sented. I can say this from personal 
knowledge and experience. The weak
ness in the great business affairs of the 
nation for several years has been the lack 
of full attention on the part of the gov
ernment in pushing export trade. Our 
country under its domestic policy for 
many years has been too exclusive in 
promoting home markets. This is well 
enough as one item of importance, but it 
should not be considered as the sole and 
only one. Tariff legislation is wise, and 
a fair measure of protection is probably 
essential to business. 

Our domestic trade is highly impor
tant, and we all wish to promote it. At 
the same time, however, it is now recog
nized as very essential for us to enter 
vigorously into foreign trade, also. The 
time has come for this nation to grasp the 
opportunity that is now present. Our 
progressive and broad-visioned business 
men should not fail to take advantage of 
every fair and honorable means of further
ing our national prosperity by producing 
efficiently commodities for export, and by 
exchanging them on advantageous terms 
for imports. The war has put us in a 
position to seek and secure foreign trade, 
and to this end every legislative act that 
is needful to help should be enacted. 

THE Congress at its last session passed 
an Act (known as the Webb-Pomer-

ene Act) to permit the organization of 
associations among those engaged in for
eign trade to carry on commerce with 
foreign countries. It permits 
combinations for the further- J h e W e b t ) -

r J. J u J Pomerene ance of our trade abroad. A c t 

This is the first law passed in 
conflict with the Sherman Act, since that 
Act became a law in 1 8 9 0 . It was diffi
cult to get this Export Act put upon the 
statute books, but let us give thanks that 
it is there. Will it.be effective or will it 
not? This is a vital question for the 
business of America. Whether it will or 
will not is a question solely in the keeping 
of business men. It will depend entirely 
upon the good faith of associations au
thorized to be formed under it. It is not 
as liberal an act as it should be, but the 
Webb Act is so much better than the con
ditions existing before its passage, that 
it gives hope for the extension and further 
development of our foreign trade. 

By the Act numerous business men, 
with limited capital, individually, can 
join together and combine in an associa
tion. Thus, by uniting their capital, they 
can increase their facilities, reduce their 
respective overhead expenses, and at the 
same time increase their ability to finance 
their undertaking. This could not have 
been done with the Sherman Act standing 
with all its restraints and hindrances to 
mutual co-operation. To this extent the 
Webb-Pomerene Act enlarges business op
portunities and provides for safety for 
banks to finance such associations. This 
could have been done with difficulty, if at 
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all, without it. Its effect, also, will be to 
put more salesmen in the foreign field, be
cause the members of an association 
formed under the Webb Act can unite in 
sending more men in the foreign field than 
would be done by the few who would have 
gone into such trade if they were com
pelled to bear all the expense alone. This 
will assure our merchandise a wider pres
entation to business men in foreign coun
tries. 

It will also do another thing. It will 
relieve the mind of American business 
men of the constant fear of doing some
thing illegal, and thus, unintentionally, 
drifting into a position which, without the 
Webb Act, might have placed them in 
danger of punishment. No man likes to 
take such a risk, and none can be expected 
to do so. Hence, the unnatural and, I 
think, unjust hindrance to the natural 
zeal and energy of foreign (and for that 
matter domestic) trade expansion. 

No check should be placed upon busi
ness so long as1 it is honest and tends to 
promote legitimate trade. Big business 
is not objectionable so long as it is con
ducted in an open way. This is all the 
more true if it is subject to regulation in 
its operation, if all of its methods, as 
conducted, are subject to governmental 
review and check, if it is proven to be 
unfair with respect to competitors, or is 
in violation of good business morals. 
That protection the Webb Act gives. 

The Webb Act insures a chance for all 
traders, big and little. The large ex
porter needs no association. He is able 
with his large capital to handle his foreign 
trade without assistance. All he needs 
of the Webb Act is to use it to permit his 
joint action with others, where necessary. 
He can now talk prices and agree with 
others on any subject that tends to give 
more freedom in his export business, pro
vided, of course, that he does not directly 
or indirectly restrain trade or affect prices 
within the United States, or in any way 
violate section 5 of the Federal Trade 
Commission Act against unfair methods 
of competition in commerce which that 
act declares unlawful. 

The small man, to compete with his 
larger competitor, needs the Webb Act, 
that he may use it to help him and his 
small competitor to get on an equal foot

ing with his large competitor in the trade, 
so he may survive. He also needs it that 
he may be protected from any unfair 
rivalry by his larger competitors in such 
trade. To the small trader it assures 
freedom and fairness in competition. All 
are placed on an even basis of competi
tion. All have an even chance and no 
favor. In this the act is perfectly fair 
and just. 

It also makes all the provisions of the 
Federal Trade Commission Act, as to un
fair methods that are now applicable to 
domestic trade, applicable to methods in 
foreign trade. In this way it gives extra
territorial jurisdiction to the Federal 
Trade Commission for protection and 
assurance of fairness in trade both at 
home and abroad. The Webb Act is, so 
far as I know, the only act of Congress 
giving an American board or body statu
tory jurisdiction over domestic traders 
engaged in trade in foreign countries. 
Congress seems to have thus guaranteed 
fair dealings in foreign trade. This should 
be most wholesome in assuring fairness 
in commodities sold to foreign purchasers. 

It was evidently the intent of Congress 
to endeavor to make certain that no de
ception should be practised in dealing 
with foreigners to the detriment of the 
character of the goods sold, and thus 
assure the high standing of mercantile 
transactions, by our own people in busi
ness. That was wise, because the danger 
to American business men in foreign trade 
is in their failure to live up to sales made 
by sample, by delivering inferior goods, 
not up to sample, and thereby injuring 
our reputation in trade. 

There has already been some criticism 
of the Webb Act, especially in South 
America, by allegations in the press there, 
that we have kept the Sherman Act in 
force at home, in our domestic trade, while 
leaving open all the dangers of trusts in 
our dealings abroad; stated plainly, that 
we have provided for dumping inferior 
brands of commodities on foreigners, but 
leaving all legal restrictions in force at 
home to prevent it. Of course, this is 
not true. It will be seen that all restric
tions of the Federal Trade Commission Act 
and the Clayton Act, which relate to these 
questions, have been made applicable to 
foreign trade as well as to home trade, and 

( C o n t i n u e d o n p a g e Si, following) 



A B u s i n e s s M a n 

G e t s o n B e t t e r i f 

H e " G e t s U p " R i g h t 

Thousands of busy people rise in the 
morning as tired as when they went to 
bed. Other thousands sleep on Ostermoor 
Mattresses and waken refreshed and vig
orous to face the new day. The fellow 
who gets an Ostermoor rest will win nine 
times out of ten over the other fellow 
who didn't get so good a night's sleep. 
Indeed, the whole family is better for 
sleeping on Ostermoors. 

Ostermoor mattresses are not stuffed, 
but are built up layer by layer, each lay
er of uniform thickness giving an added 
comfort and increasing the elasticity of 
the mattress. They won't ever get out 
of shape or grow uneven. 

We shall be glad to send you free our 
catalog, " T h e Test of Time," and with 
it samples of our ticking. If you find your 
dealer does not carry the OSTERMOOR. 
we will ship one direct to your home, ex
press prepaid, securely packed in leather
ette paper and burlap, and we will guar
antee its safe delivery. 

Other Ostermoor Products 
Ostermoor Waterproof Sheet

ing and Ostermoor Baby Pants 
are of the same superior quality 
as Ostermoor Mattresses. Write 
today for descriptive circular. 
Ostermoor Baby Pants sent 
postpaid for $1.00. Three 
Sizes: Small, Medium, Large. 

OSTERMOOR & COMPANY 
108 Elizabeth Street New York 
Canadian Agency: Alaska Beddingof Montreal, Ltd., Montreal 
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Your C a r - Y o u r Roads 
and Your T i res 

There are two factors which de
termine the best tires for your use. 
One is your car. The other, the roads 
your car travels. 

With these two points clearly in 
mind, any United States Tire Sales 
and Service Depot Dealer can provide 
you with tires that will give you the 
long, uninterrupted service you want 
and should have. 

Experience has taught us that no 
one tire will meet all the varying con
ditions faced by American motorists. 

That's why we build five distinct 
types of United States Tires—'Royal 
Cord', 'Nobby', 'Chain', 'Usco' and 
'Plain'. A tire for every need of price 
or use. In this way, we make it pos
sible for every American motorist to 
have good tires that will meet his in
dividual requirements to perfection. 

Look up our nearest Sales and Serv
ice Depot Dealer. He will tell you 
which United States Tires are exactly 
suited to your needs. Then stand
ardize on them. 

For passenger and light delivery cars—'Royal Cord', 'Nobby', 'Chain', 'Usco' 
and 'Plain'. Also tires for cycles, airplanes and solid tires for trucks. 

United States Tires 
are Good Tires 
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V a l l e y of t h e T e n P e a k s , nea r L a k e L o u i s e 

An Invitation to Canada 
Under the stress of War, the Allies have 
learned many things, chief of which is 
that they have a common purpose, com
mon ideals and a common humanity. 
War has made them better acquainted. 

In the days of Peace this better ac
quaintance should continue, particularly 
between such near and good neighbors 
as Canada and the United States. It is 
for this reason that Canadians wish to 
emphasize that if any Americans decide 
to visit Canada this summer, they will 
be more welcome even than in the past. 

They will find a country o f unique 
grandeur and beauty if they come, for 
instance, to the Canadian Rockies. They 
will travel in Canada over a railway, the 
service o f which has not been impaired by 
War, to hotels of which the Canadian 

Pacific is justly proud. They will, more
over, find a standard of comfort which 
the experienced traveller appreciates. 

But, most of all, Canadians desire 
Americans to know that they wish to 
get still better acquainted. They like to 
visit your country and would like you to 
come and see theirs. 

In spite of the War the Canadian 
Pacific Railway has maintained its or
ganization of offices and agencies in the 
United States and these are at your serv
ice for information and particulars. 

P r e s i d e n t 

C A N A D I A N P A C I F I C R A I L W A Y 

M o n t r e a l Easter, 1919 

C A N A D I A N P A C I F I C R A I L W A Y 
Passenger Offices and Agencies in the United States: 

Atlanta, Ga. 220 Healey BIdg. Detroit, Mich. 199 Griswold St. 
Boston, Mass. 332 Washington St. Los Angeles, Cal. 605 South Spring St 
Buffalo, N. Y . 11 So. Division St. Minneapolis, Minn. 611 Second Ave 
Chicago, I1L 140 South Clark St. New York, N. Y . 1231 Broadway 
Cincinnati, O. 430 Walnut St. Philadelphia, Pa. 629 Chestnut St 
Cleveland, O. 2033 East Ninth St. Pittsburgh, Pa. 340 Sixth Ave. 

Portland, Ore. 55 Third St. 
St. Louis, Mo. 418 Locust St. 
St. Paul, Minn. 379 Robert St. 

So. San Francisco, Cal. 645 Market St. 
Seattle, Wash. 608 Second Ave. 
Tacoma, Wash. 1113 Pacific Ave. 
Washington, D . C. 1419 New York Av. 
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Four Times the Value! 
Other things being approximately equal, an advertisement 
in a high-grade monthly magazine is worth four times as 
much as the same advertisement in a weekly publication of 
similar appeal. For assuredly the life of "a piece of copy" 
can be no longer than the life of the medium that contains 
it. And on its life must its value in large measure depend. 

"V TS V 

This month's magazine becomes Some choose solely on a " rate-
" old " only when next month's per-line-per-thousand " basis, 
appears. This week's magazine Others have products the very 
expects to be superseded in its nature of which demands a 
reader's interest seven days «strictly class" selection. Oc-
hence, when the following issue casionally personal bias enters 
bids for his favor. And each type i n T h e n a n i n d i v i d u a l > s o w n 

of publication is built up edito- preferences'become determining 
nally with these facts in mind. factors 

""8? ^ 18? 1j> *g> *ij> 
Another point: With a page ™, . . . , , t l f b The magazines comprising The universally considered the dom- _ .. . ° . 

, , Quality Group make a distinct mating unit of advertising . . . 
space, mark the advantage of a ? p f 1 t o a 1 1 thoughtful buyers 
the monthly periodical over the o f advertising space, just as they 
weekly. Note how radically the do to all thoughtful buyers of 
problem of satisfactory year- advertised goods. Better-type 
round representation simplifies readers—over three-quarters of 
itself in the former. Twelve pages a million of them —are more 
against fifty-two! An equally than ordinarily worth while 
impressive showing — at consid- reaching, 
erably less than one-fourth the n % % 
cost! n % Do they know your product? 
There are countless ways of judg- Of their ability to buy it there 
ing advertising value, however. can be no question. 

H °e "8> 11 7£ 

Here's Entree to 750,000 Quality Homes: 

A T L A N T I C M O N T H L Y /fl^^Ky^X R E V I E W O F R E V I E W S 

C E N T U R Y M A G A Z I N E ("M^K/Mm S C R I B N E R ' S M A G A Z I N E 

H A R P E R ' S M A G A Z I N E W O R L D ' S W O R K 

1 
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Witch Teeth Whiten 
As the Film Disappears 

All Statements Approved by High Dental Authorities 

Y o u M u s t A w a k e 
People must awake, as dentists have done, 

to this all-important fact. 
Old methods of teeth cleaning are sadly 

inadequate. Teeth still discolor, still decay. 
Tartar forms and pyorrhea starts. Statistics 
show that tooth troubles have constantly 
increased. 

Dental science finds the reason in a slimy 
film. You can feel it with your tongue. It 
clings to teeth, gets into crevices, hardens 
and stays. The ordinary dentifrice cannot 
dissolve it. 

That film is what discolors —• not the 
teeth. It is the basis of tartar. It holds 
food substance < which ferments and forms 
acid. It holds the acid in contact with the 
teeth to cause decay. 

Millions of germs breed in it. They, with 
tartar, are the chief cause of pyorrhea. So 
most tooth troubles are now traced to that 
film. 

Since this became known, science has 
sought ways to combat film. And now the 
way is found. Able authorities have proved 
it by many clinical tests. Leading dentists 
everywhere are urging its adoption. 

The way has been embodied in a denti
frice called Pepsodent. And to hasten bet
ter tooth protection we are offering every
one a 10-day tube to try. 

P r o v e I t Y o u r s e l f 
No argument is necessary if you will use 

this test tube and let Pepsodent prove itself. 
Pepsodent is based on pepsin, the diges-

tant of albumin. The film is albuminous 
matter. The object of Pepsodent is to dis
solve it, then to constantly combat it. 

But pepsin must be activated, and the 
usual method is an acid, harmful to the 
teeth. So pepsin long seemed impossible. 
But science now has found a harmless acti
vating method. Five governments have al
ready granted patents. That discovery 
means that we have conquered the teeth's 
chief enemy — the film. 

Send this coupon for a 10-Day Tube. Use 
it like any tooth paste. Note how clean the 
teeth feel after using. Mark the absence of 
the slimy film. See how teeth whiten as the 
fixed film disappears. 

Watch it ten days and you will know that 
really clean teeth are possible. That is some
thing you should know at once. 

Cut out the coupon now. 

The New-Day Dentifrice 

A S c i e n t i f i c P r o d u c t — 
S o l d b y D r u g g i s t s E v e r y w h e r e 

(165) 

| 10-Day Tube Free 
> T H E P E P S O D E N T C O . 
I Dept. 489, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 
I Chicago, 111. 

I M a i l 1 0 - D a y T u b e o f P e p s o d e n t t o 

I N a m e 

• A d d r e s s * 
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They work 
naturally 
and form 
no habit-

They work 
naturally 
and form 
no habit-

At_Jhe\ 

They work 
naturally 
and form 
no habit-
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The Ease of Arco Wand Cleaning 
You will marvel at the quick results with the A R C O W A N D Vacuum 
Cleaner. In a few moments, rugs and floors are immaculate, up
holstery is brightened, and mouldings, stairs, and corners are dust free. The 
cleaning is done swiftly, thoroughly, and without any physical labor. An easy 
stroking or pointing the Wand takes out all dust, dirt, grit, lint, etc. 

ARCO Wand D i s c a r d t h e o l d c l e a n i n g 

w a y s w h i c h m a k e y o u 

VACUUM CLEANER O L D B E F O R E Y O U R T I M E ! 

The A R C O W A N D Vacuum Cleaner is a permanent, valuable 
improvement to any property. I t is always and instantly ready for cleaning 
carpets, rugs, mattresses, curtains, upholstery, clothes, etc. Makes help 
easier to get and easier to keep. Costs about a penny a day for current. The 
dust and dirt are piped away into the sealed dust bucket of the machine. 

Easily put in any building, Old or n e w 
Prices reduced 20% to quicken buying 

The A R C O W A N D Vacuum Cleaner is sold by dealers everywhere. Terms 
of partial payments may be arranged at your convenience. 

SEND TODAY FOR AN ILLUSTRATED CATALOG, " T H E A R C O W A N D , " 
WHICH FULLY ILLUSTRATES AND DESCRIBES ITS MANY LABOR-SAVING USES 

Department 
C-8 AMERICAN RADIATOR COMPANY 816-822 South 

Michigan Ave., 
Chicago 

Makers of the world-famous IDEAL Boilers and AMERICAN Radiators 

M a c h i n e Is s e t In b a s e m e n t 
or s i d e r o o m . A s u c t i o n 
p i p e r u n s to e a c h floor. 
A R C O W A N D V a c u u m 
C l e a n e r s , h o s e , a n d t o o l s 
are s o l d b y a l l H e a t i n g 
a n d P l u m b i n g T r a d e -
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Seneca Chief 
A Camera of the Better 

1 ype with Rcmark-
jhk- Ability. 

Seneca Camera VI fg. Co. 
K ( >c H I M I K N > 



Bull Dog Garden Hose 
LASTS LONGEST BECAUSE THERE IS PLENTY 
OF LIVE RUBBER IN IT. HOSE SELDOM 
WEARS OUT,- IT USUALLY DIES AND FALLS 
TO PIECES. YOUR DEALER HAS BULL DOG 
IN 25 AND 50 FOOT LENGTHS. IF HE IS OUT 
OF STOCK WE WILL FILL YOUR ORDER DIRECT. 

A 3 * S T A M P W I L L B R I N G Y O U O U R PRACTICAL B O O K L E T 
"MAKING THE G A R D E N G R O W " . YOU'LL L I K E IT. 

BOSTON WOVEN HOSE £ RUBBER COMPANY 
l O O P O R T L A N D S T R E E T , C A M B R I D G E . M A S S . 
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^Beautiful Trails and Floors -beautifully Git 
Really fine interior woodwork is so 

attractive that you like to keep it as im
maculate as a choice piece of furniture. 

There's nothing quite like hot water 
and soap to remove the dust and oily film 
that settle on walls and floors of-a home. 

Univernish has the peculiar virtue of 
being as impervious as glass to boiling hot 
water. Constant washing will not turn 
it white or injure it in any way. 

earv 
Be sure that Univernish --is used in 

kitchen, butler's pantry, bath rooms and 
all other rooms where a sanitary cleanli
ness is essential to health. 

Univernish is furnished as clear varriisr 
and also in the following transparent wooc 
colors: Dark Oak, Light Oak, Bog Oak 
Mahogany, Walnut, Green. 

May we not send you attractive bro' 
chures telling about beautiful home 
interiors ? . 

Murphy Varnish C o m p a n y 
Franklin Murphy, jr., President 

N E W A R K C H I C A G O 
Canadian Associate 

e Dougall Varnish Co., Ltd., Montreal 



M A Z D A 
'Not the name of a thing, but the mark of a service" 

A M A Z D A L a m p for e v e r y p u r p o s e 

M A Z D A is the trademark of a world-
wide service to certain lamp manu
facturers. Its purpose is to collect 
and select scientific and practical 

information concerning progress and developments in the 
art of incandescent lamp manufacturing and to distribute this 
information to the companies entitled to receive this service. 

M A Z D A Service is centered in the Research Laboratories of 
the General Electric Company at Schenectady, New York. 
The mark M A Z D A can appear only on lamps which meet the 
standards of M A Z D A service. It is thus an assurance of quality. 
This trademark is the property of the General Electric Company. 

4645 

' R E S E A R C H L A B O R A T O R I E S O F G E N E R A L E L E C T R I C C O M P A N Y 
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A S y m b o l of S e r v i c e 
Whenever you see the Paige name plate on a pas-
senger car or truck, we want you to remember that it 
is a symbol of fair dealing and honest manufacturing. 
That car cr that truck is deserving of your fullest 
confidence. It has satisfied our own exacting re
quirements as a quality product and, because it has 
not failed us, it cannot fail you. 
In brief, we ask you to place your faith in the reputa
tion of a manufacturer—rather than a painted body 
and four wheels. Believe in the Paige because the 
nation believes in it. Buy it because it is worthy of 
your confidence and respect. On this basis we very 
gladly assume our full share of the responsibility. 
PAIGE-DETROIT M O T O R C A R C O M P A N Y : : D E T R O I T , Michigan 

•it; 



F l o w e r s m a k e 
a b r i g h t e r b u s i n e s s d a y 

ON E of our country's biggest executives—a 3 
man so crowded with work that every mo-

| ment of his time is guarded by a corps of secre- j 
1 taries—keeps always a vase of fresh flowers on his f 
! desk. He replies to those who ask him why, "It j 

enables me to do a better day's work." 
] His friends think this an unusual touch of sentiment. It is not . 

No man with a vision capable of planning b ig business is d e - i 
i void of sentiment. F lowers smile from the desk of many of the I 

country 's b igges t men. 
I I i Buy Tour Flowers from the Florist displaying this Sign! 

He is a member of the Society of Amer ican 
Florists and is better able to serve you 

Flowers may be sent to any place in the United States or p 
L Canada through the Florists' Telegraph Delivery Service* J| 

Say it with flowers 



National 

TH I S National springs from a race of lean, powerful cars 
that for eighteen years have served their owners well . U n 

der its bonnet a steady flow of even power that will carry you 
where you will, smoothly and as swiftly as you dare to ride. 

N A T I O N A L M O T O R C A R & V E H I C L E C O R P O R A T I O N , I N D I A N A P O L I S 
Nineteenth Sutccssful Year 

Six and 'Twelve Cylinder Models 
Seven-passenger Touring Car Four-passenger Roadster 
Four-passenger Phaeton Seven-passenger Convertible Sedan 



silvertown cord tires 
B E S T IN THE LONG R U N 1 ! 

T T - m 1 WTT 1 41 1 Tt 1 II l'"l'f. t II " t — n — r " - n — • • i t 

quality first 

W hat the art 
glass window 

is to windows, 
Silvertown Cords 
are to tires. 

Thicker, stronger, 
and distinctive-— 
the tires with the 
Twin Red Dia
monds on the side-
wall. 

Buy Goodrich 
Tires from a 

Dealer 



THE FRANKLIN BROUGHAM 
\ X 7 T T H all the charm and intimacy of the individual enclosed car— 

this B r o u g h a m of a d v a n c e d d e s i g n still has a m p l e r o o m 
for four passengers. 

A n d its real fineness is demonstrated in remarkable r id ing-comfort , 
ease of handling, and the consistent e c o n o m y of— 

2 0 ?niles to the gallon of gasoline 
1 0 , 0 0 0 miles to the set of tires 
5 0 % slower yearly depreciation 

F R A N K L I N A U T O M O B I L E C O M P A N Y , S Y R A C U S E , N . Y . 

file:///X7TTH


JUST THE KIND OF LIGHT 
YOU HAVE WISHED FOR 

The Dillon Lens gives a big, glareless light, almost double the usual 
area of illumination. A light that leaps straight out at both sides, 
down in front and far ahead, the effect being a combination of pro
jection, deflection and diffusion such as you will find in no other 
lens or headlight device. The whole roadway is illuminated. You 
see clearly just where you are going and what dangers, if any, con
front you. 

This big, safe light gives you confidence as you sit at the wheel, and 
minimizes to a marked degree the glare from the headlights of 
passing cars. 

Have your car Dillon-equipped today. A written 
guarantee of performance accompanies every pair. 
For sale by dealers and garages. $3.50 per pair, 
any size, anywhere in the U. S. A. 

Manufactured by DILLON LENS & M F G . C O . , Wheel ing, W . Va . 

MULTI 
VISION 

Lens 

D E A L E R S C A N B E S U P P L I E D P R O M P T L Y B Y 

PITTSBURGH PLATE GLASS CO., Pittsburgh, Pa. 
N e w Y o r k , N . Y . 
Boston, Mass . 
St. L o u i s , M o . 
Cincinnati , Ohio , 

Chicago , 111. 
Rochester , N . Y . 
C o l u m b u s , Ohio 
Cleveland, Ohio 

Minneapol is , M i n n . St. Paul, M i n n . 
Buffalo, N . Y . 
Mi lwaukee , W i s . 

Brooklyn , N . Y . 
Savannah, G a . 

Philadelphia 
Kansas City, 
B i r m i n g h a m , 
Dallas, T e x . 
T o l e d o , Ohio 
D e n v e r , Colo. 
M e m p h i s , T e : 
Newark , N . J. 

Pa. 
M o . 
A l a . 

Baltimore, M d . 
Omaha , N e b r . 
Houston , T e x . 
San Anton io , T e x . 
N e w Orleans, L a . 
At lanta , G a . 
D e s M o i n e s , Iowa 

Detroit, M i c h . 
H i g h Point, N . C . 
Davenport , Iowa 
G r a n d Rapids , M i c h . 
O k l a h o m a City, O k l a . 
Great Falls , M o n t . 
Jacksonvil le , Fla. 

Pacific Coast States 
P A T T O N P A I N T C O M P A N Y 
San Francisco, Cala. Los Angeles, Cala. 

Seattle, Wash. 
Timms, Cress & Co., Agts., Portland, Ore. 

Western Canada 

I N D E P E N D E N T E L E C T R I C C O . 
R e g i n a , Saslc. 

Export Managers 

J . J . N O R D M A N & C O . , Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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Supreme in Tone! 

THE wonderful tone which has 
made the Sonora famous is 

rivalled by the beauty of the period 
cabinets in which the mechanism 
is placed. To hear and to see 
the Sonora is to be convinced that 
it is unequalled. 

Sonora 

C L E A R A S A B E L L 

The Sonora plays a l l makes of 
disc records perfectly without extra 
attachments and the Sonora won 
highest score for tone quality at 
the Panama - Pacific Exposition. 

A complete line of standard 
•Upright styles and magnifi
cent art models is available. 

#50 to #IOOO 
Write for Catalog No. 12 

FEONORA PFJONOGRAPF) §>AL*!5 
C O M P A N Y , Int. 

G E O R G E E . B R I G H T S O N , Pres ident 

Executive Offices: 279 B r o a d w a y , N e w Y o r k 

D e m o n s t r a t i o n S a l o n s 

N E W Y O R K : Fifth A v e n u e at 53rd Street 

50 B r o a d w a y {Standard Arcade) 
T O R O N T O : Ryr ie Bui ld ing 

DEALERS E V E R Y W H E R E 
The Highest Class Talking Machine in the World 

H O N O R R O L L & 

M E M O R I A L T A B L E T S 

IN M E M O R Y 0 1 " 

V V ' L L L J A V J J . L A W J J J / ; 

M . G . 0 , , 1 0 ^ LMLR. I 

mprt AMPMWIWOJF'jii 

f f\ 
O F I7 .T!01IR. T O OK)} A T/.SK-

* m rjFJjicATf/our- uvvs" * \ W r i t e for Booklet of Special Designs 

J o h n P o l a c h e k B r o « z e & I r o n G -
D i s t i n c t i v e M . e t a l W o r k 

4 7 8 H a n c o c k S t . a- 5 7 7 B o v l e v a r d 

L O M C l S L A f l D C i T r . H . Y . 

4 5 M I N U T E S F R O M B R O A D W A Y 
WILD CAT POINT—SUMMIT LOOKOUT MOUNTAIN 
D E N V E R ' S M O U N T A I N . P A R K S 
Enjoy outdoor sports, camping, mountain J 
climbing, motoring, fishing, and bathing in I 

ROCKY MOUNTAIN NATIONAL PARK (ESTES), I 
MESA VERDE AND DENVER'S MOUNTAIN PARKS 
Delightful climate, picturesque scenery and unique a 
motor trips make Colorado a perfect vacationland. I 
Low railroad rates to Denver, the Gateway to 12 
National Parks and 32 National Monuments. 

W R I T E F O R F R E E B O O K L E T S 
that tell where to go, what to see and what it costs to ) 
vacation in the Colorado Rockies. Write today. 

T H E D E N V E R T O U R I S T B U R E A U 
513 17th Street, Denver, Colo. 
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Three Tea Kettles 
How They Saved Coal 

PUTTING Long Pants on a Tea
kettle " was the title of a book

let we published a while ago. 

It told how the Burnham Boiler 
actually grew up from a teakettle. 

Leastwise, one o f its main economy 
features did. 

That flat-bottomed kettle at the left 
it took 12 minutes to boil. 

The one in the middle, with the 
water-filled sides extending down 
into the fire, boiled in 8 minutes. 

The one at the right, with the water-
filled loops added, boiled in 4 min-

Lord Burnham Co. 
Irvington, N. Y . 

Representatives in All Principal Cities 
Canadian Office—Royal Bank Bldg., Toronto 
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utes. Or one-third the time it took 
the first one. 

The test was made with the amount 
of water and quantity of heat being 
identical for each. 

O n these plain, every-day, common-
sense facts is the design of the 
Burnham Boiler based, in both the 
round and square boilers. 

In proportion as the direct surface 
is multiplied, the coal required is 
divided. 

Send for Happy Solution Book. It 
is filled with helpful heating hints. 



THE W H I T E H O U S 

Every word and act of the occupant of the White House reaches 
the public eye through the press. 
That's the way our printing plates reach the public too. 
It is our endeavor to make plates that will please you, satisfy 
the printer, and attract the public. 

E L E C T R O L I G H T E N G R A V I N G CO. 
409-415 Pearl Street, New York 

BENJ. W . WILSON, President A. W . MORLEV, Jr., Treasurer 

THAT NEVER FAILS 
j f L U S 

ECONOMY 
"JN a Stromberg-equipped ma

chine power response is im
mediate and there's enough to 
answer any need. There is a de
termined driving power that sur
mounts the most difficult of travel 
obstacles. 
The New Stromberg has demon
strated by repeated tests that it 
consumes far less fuel in produc
tion of " sufficient " energy. It 
increases efficiency—and reduces 
expense in a manner that renders 
it absolutely essential equipment 
on any car. 

Send name, year and model of 
your machine for descriptive lit
erature. 

Stromberg Motor Devices Co. 
r< Dept. 552, 64 E. 25th St. 

Chicago, HI. 

.",4 

New STROMBERG Does it! 
* r C a r b u r e t o r 



KEEP 
SMILING 
WITH 
KELLY5 



Go to the flowers 
for the 
color schemes 
of your rooms 

TH R O U G H O U T all nature's seeming careless 
riot of wild flower colorings, there is never 

a discord. 

Back of it all, there is a very simple reason. 
Based on it, you can have the color scheme in every 

one of your rooms, a faithful reflection of some wild 
flower, and still all rooms will be in harmony. 

A Nature lover and color expert pointed this fact 
out to us. Whereupon we promptly asked him to take 
a prize-winning ten room house, and suggest flowers, 
with attendant decoration schemes throughout. 

This, he has done, and it is now all made into a 
rather wonderful book, charming in natural colors and 
rich in helpful suggestions. 

Naturally, such a valuable book cannot be sent out 
broadcast. Just as an evidence of sincerity of purpose, 
we will gladly send you a copy, on receipt of 2 5 cents. 
Its published price is two dollars. 

^ Lowe Brothers 
Paints - Varnishes 

Boston 

500 EAST THIRD STREET, D A Y T O N , OHIO 
New York Jersey City Chicago Atlanta Kansas City M i n n e a p o l i s 



aristocrat of fire-safe roofings 

in a Roofing 
COLORBLENDE Shingles would be 

sufficiently distinguished by thebeautv of 
(heir coloring and texture were they marked 
by these qualities alone. 
Yet just as they add beauty to a ronf so they add 
safety Irom communicable fire. These charac
teristics combined with their permanence 
make them distinctive among ail residence 
roofings. 
Colorbiende Shingles are in no sense a new 
depariure in rooting development byjohns-
Manville. These Shingles are a part of and 
make complete the Jchns-Manville Asbestos 
Roofing Line. The list below includes a roof
ing for every building need. 
Transite Asbestos Shingles, somewhat 
lower in cost than CoIorblen.de—Asbestos 
Built-Up Roofing for flat roofs—Asbestos 
Ready Roofing for sloping roofs—Cor
rugated Asbestos Roofing for skeleton 
framing. 

Ask for booklets 
H. W . JOHNS-MANV1LLE CO. 

New York City 
10 Factories—Branches in 63 Large Cities 

A N V I L L E 
Serves in Conservation 

Asbestos 

J O H N S 

http://CoIorblen.de


THE N E W 

BIG-SDC 
Distinctively designed and luxuriously appointed, with60 horse
power motor; 120" wheel base; perfectly balanced chassis; ample 
room for seven adult passengers; genuine leather upholstery; 
deep seats that invite restful relaxation; 33 x 414 cord tires. 

These are the essential features of motoring satisfaction that 
you get in this beautiful New Studebaker BIG-SIX—at $1985— 
the only car at its price with cord tire equipment. 

T H E L I G H T - F O U R $ 1 1 2 5 T H E L I G H T - S I X $ 1 5 8 5 T H E B I G - S I X $ 1 9 8 5 
F. 0. B. Detroit F. 0. B. Detroit F. 0. B. Detroit 



ptocluof ^aciccd. a. <jua.atex ceiiitiAiji dev ice a m i /tcpuiaticMi 

pantasote 

3op 9)i!atcalaf 

id &t<vruLa/iA equipment ca (Jmeaicai ^inxuA. 

PIERCE A R R O W 
SCR1PPS BOOTH 
PAIGE LIN W O O D 

M A R M O N MERCER W H I T E COLUMBIA 
PREMIER REO SIX COLE CADILLAC 
HUDSON KISSEL CHALMERS LOCOMOBILE 

Look for Pantasote Label inside the top—it protects you against substitution which is not uncommon 
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Constant Dependability 
Continuous Economy 

FR O M the first car, Stearns composi te 
quali ty has w o n an authoritative 
approval which is accorded none save 

the leader. A n d this reputat ion has been 
steadfastly held th roughout the years that 
have fol lowed. 

Stearns mechanical practice means the con
centration of accuracy upon each individual 
car. It means the elimination of features that 
are known liabilities in motor car operation. 
It means the delivery of performance that ex
ceeds your own expectations. 

In all the history of mechanical arts, no 
other record is given of worth increasing as 
operation continues. Ye t in the Stearns sleeve-
valve motor, this attribute is universally ac
knowledged. The motor does develop more 
power. It gains in flexibility, smoothness and 
the silence for which Stearns is noted. 

Stearns design is fashionably modern. Seven 
models to choose from—all equally 
pleasing in appearance, speedy and 
thoroughly good in every detail. 

T H E F. B. S T E A R N S CO. 
C L E V E L A N D , O H I O 

Readers are invited 
to write for catalog 
of new 1920 models 
and details oj 
Stearns quality. 
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P a t H e n n e s s e y o f t h e P r e s t - O - L i t e C l a n 

Pat H a s S e e n H u n d r e d s o f 
S t a l l ed C a r s B l o c k the T r a f f i c 

A " 
N D when H E holds up his right 

mit, the only moving thing] that 
doesn't halt is the sun. 

As you can guess, Pat is one ace-high 
authority on blockades and their 
causes. 

" The trouble-maker in front of these 
blockades," says Pat, " is nine times out 
of ten a bum battery, or, just as likely, 
the owner of a bum battery, who is 
trying to keep it running on a guess. 

" They sure are my pet peeves—bum 
batteries. 

" That's why I always say for a car 
owner who wants to side-step trouble, 

llljjj 
T h e P r e s t - O - L i t e C o m p a n y , I n c 

In Canada: Prest-O-Lite Co. 

the one best bet is a real 'he' battery— 
built for us auto folks who don't know 
anything about the secrets of a bat
tery's insides. 

"A P R E S T - O - L I T E ? Sure! I've 
got one myself, in my own little car, 
'cause I know it's one battery that'll 
stick to its job of spinning the engine 
and feeding the headlights. 

" Like all regular Prest-O-Lite owners, I 
never give the care of the little black box 
of power a single thought—all that recharg
ing and distilled water business I leave to 
the Prest-O-Lite Service Station down the 
street." 

There is a Prest-O-Lite Service Station 
near you. Write us for the name and address. 

, 3 0 E a s t 4 2 n d S t r e e t , N e w Y o r k 

of Canada, Limited, Toronto 

The Oldest Service to Automobile Owners in America 
Look for the name Prest-O-Lite on Service Station signs everywhere 
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T H E 

K#.Sf FINANCIAL SITUATION ^iKB 
;*v,.-! g | j Continued from page 642 ijliS^l'.iSf; 

I N the case of France, according to a recent 
statement by our own representative on the 

Inter-Allied Council of Finance, that govern
ment's budget of public expenditure for 1 0 1 0 
may have to exceed $ 3 , 5 0 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 ; of which 

about one-half would be needed to pay interest 
on the public debt, whose total of $ 6 , 5 0 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 , 

as of 1 0 1 3 , had risen during the war to $ 3 5 , 0 0 0 , -

0 0 0 , 0 0 0 . Now the total French budget of taxa-

Financial Situation, continued on page 64 

H o w to Test the Safety of 
Any Investment 

E v e r y I n v e s t o r s h o u l d o b t a i n a n d s t u d y t h e " Q u e s t i o n n a i r e f o r I n v e s t o r s . " 

I n t h i s t i m e o f p e a c e a n d r e a d j u s t m e n t t h e r e a r e t h r e e p u r p o s e s w h i c h t h e p r u d e n t 
a n d f a r - s i g h t e d i n v e s t o r s h o u l d u s e a s a g u i d e : 

( 1 ) T o ass i s t in s e l e c t i n g t h e m o s t d e s i r a b l e i n v e s t m e n t f o r f u n d s n o w a v a i l a b l e . 
( 2 ) T o o b t a i n v a l u a b l e i n f o r m a t i o n f o r f u t u r e r e f e r e n c e . 
(3 ) T o t e s t t h e s t a b i l i t y o f i n v e s t m e n t s m a d e in t h e p a s t . 

I t m a y s a v e y o u m a n y d o l l a r s t o r e a d t h i s f ree b o o k l e t b e f o r e p l a c i n g y o u r f u n d s . 
W h i l e o u r s u p p l y l a s t s , c o p y o f t h e Q u e s t i o n n a i r e w i l l b e m a i l e d w i t h o u t o b l i g a t i o n 
o n r e c e i p t o f a p p l i c a t i o n . I n o r d e r t o a i d u s t o g i v e y o u t h e m o s t i n t e l l i g e n t s e r v i c e , 
w r i t e f o r t h i s i n v a l u a b l e b o o k t o d a y a n d m e n t i o n b y n u m b e r w h i c h p u r p o s e 
e s p e c i a l l y i n t e r e s t s y o u . A s k f o r 

B o o k l e t N o . E - 9 1 0 

S.W. S T R A U S ^ C O . 
Established 1882 

N E W Y O R K 
150 B r o a d w a y 

D e t r o i t M i n n e a p o l i s 
Penobscot Bldg Loeb Arcade Bide. 

Incorporated 
C H I C A G O 

S t r a u s B u i l d i n g 

S a n F r a n c i s c o P h i l a d e l p h i a 
Crocker Bld£. Stock Exchanje Bide. 

T h i r t y - s e v e n y e a r s w i t h o u t l o s s t o a n y i n v e s t o r 
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Forward—into the wonderful future! 
IM A G I N E an America with no light to switch on, no tele

phone at its elbow, no street car at the corner! 
American vision, backed by invested capital, has brought 

these everyday miracles into your life. 
Their development, halted by war, again has right of way. 
America will now leap forward. The public as bond-holders 

will again finance our public utilities, those great quickeners of 
American spirit. 

A public utility is a public necessity. The soundness of 
your public utility bond is permanently rooted in expanding 
public need. 

The National Qty Company 
National City Bank Building, New York 

You will find a National 
City Company Correspon
dent Office in 4 7 of the 
leading cities of the conn-
try. 
Each of these offices is 
equipped to render un
usual service to investors 
generally, and to bond 
buyers in particular. 

B O N D S 

S H O R T T E R M N O T E S 

A C C E P T A N C E S 
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Sound Policies 
and 

Safe Securities 
Certain well defined policies 
put in effect and consistently 
followed since its incorpora
tion have identified the name 
M o r t g a g e T r u s t C o m p a n y , 
S t . Louis , with well secured 
and safe investments. It has 
adhered strictly to the policy 
of safety first with yield a 
secondary consideration. I t 
has offered no securities spec
ulative in character or lacking 
the adequate security required 
of conservative investments. 

A l l i s s u e s p u r c h a s e d o r l o a n s m a d e 
b y t h e C o m p a n y h a v e b e e n t h o r 
o u g h l y i n v e s t i g a t e d b y i t s o w n e x 
p e r t s a n d t h e s e c u r i t y a n d l e g a l i t y 
a p p r o v e d b e f o r e t h e y w e r e o f f e r e d t o 
i n v e s t o r s . 

I t h a s e n c o u r a g e d c l o s e a n d c o n f i 
d e n t i a l r e l a t i o n s w i t h i t s i n v e s t i n g 
c l i e n t e l e a n d h a s g i v e n fu l l p u b l i c i t y 
t o its a f fa irs b y c o m p r e h e n s i v e a n n u a l 
s t a t e m e n t s . 

I t s p e c i a l i z e s in M u n i c i p a l B o n d s o f 
t h e M i d - W e s t a n d S o u t h a n d in t h e 
h i g h e s t t y p e o f R e a l E s t a t e F i r s t 
M o r t g a g e s e c u r i t i e s . 

Inquiries from investors are invited 

M o r t g a g e T r u s t 

C o m p a n y 

415 Pine Street St. Louis, M o . 

Directors: 
3. D. P. FRANCIS 
Francis Bro. & Co. 

DWIGHT F. DAVIS AARON FULLER 
Davis Estate Stii, Baer & Fuller D. G. Co. 

GEORGE W. NIEDRINGHAUS 
V.-Pres. National Enameling and Stamping Co. 

W. JULIUS POLK 
Harris-Polk Hat Co. 

CLIFTON R. SCUDDER 
Pres. Sam'l Cupples Env. Co. 

RICHARD T. SHELTON 
Sbelton Panama Hat Co. 

MOSES SHOENBERG 
V.-Pres. The May Dept. Stores 

FRED G. ZEIBIG 
Cornet & Zeibig, Real Estate 

TOM W. BENNETT 
President 

HENRY T FERRISS LLOYD P. WELLS 
Y.-Pres. and Counsel V.-Pres. 

EUGENE P. WILLIAMS LAWRENCE KINNATRD 
V.-Pres. V.-Pres. • 

L. RAY CARTER 
T. W. Carter & Co. 

PHILIP C. SCANLAN 
Trustee, Henry Shaw Estate 

A. L. SHAPLEIGH 
Shapleigh Hdwe. Co. 

E. H. SIMMONS 
V.-Pres. Simmons Hdwe. Co. 

L. STOCKSTROM 
Gen. Mgr. American Stove Co. 
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tion voted in r g i 3 was $ 1 , 0 7 4 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 ; it there
fore follows that the present annual interest pay
ment itself exceeds by about 7 0 per 
cent the entire national tax revenue i w ? , 
of the year before the war. Eng- Europe™ 
land is much better off than this; Condition 
Germany much worse off; but in both 
of those nations also, the problem of an interest 
charge which is greater than the total pre-war 
tax bill exists. How is so huge an increase to be 
provided for hereafter; especially if, as in the case 
of France, the productive resources of the peo
ple, whence taxes are derived, have been shat
tered by the war? 

Looking at the same facts from another angle, 
the United States has in mind that its own in
vestment markets loaned to belligerent Europe, 
between 1 9 1 4 and our own entry into war, up
ward of $ 1 , 5 0 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 ; considerably more than 
half of this going to England. Since April, 1 9 1 7 , 
our Treasury has advanced to these European 
nations, on the security of their own govern
ment obligations, $ 9 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 , nearly half 
of which was loaned to England, but of which 
$ 2 , 6 0 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 went to France and $ 1 , 3 0 0 , 0 0 0 , -

0 0 0 to Italy. It is planning to lend still more, by 
way especially of financing purchases of American 
foodstuffs by our allies. What assurance have 
we, it began to be asked, that these debts are 
good? With the best intentions in the world, is 
it possible for poverty-stricken Europe to pay the 
annual four to five hundred millions of interest, 
not to mention redemption of the principal at 
maturity ? 

Europe's abnormal economic situation, of 
which these home and foreign financial perplex
ities have been a sign, was recognized in certain 
urgent appeals by public men to establish a real 
"peace footing" with the least delay. "Europe," 
so Mr. Hoover declared in a statement in Paris 
toward the end of March, "cannot go on spending 
its reserves and securing credits for the purpose 
of obtaining food. There is not enough credit re
serve in the world with which to supply Europe, 
unless it can get back at once to the production of 
commodities." Even in normal times, he ar
gued, the European people "just manage to 
produce enough in food, or in commodities which 
they can exchange for food ," to maintain their 
own subsistence; but what has happened now is 
that " to a great extent, the clock of production 
has stopped." 

In short, " w e have got to have a peace as soon 
as possible, and then all the countries can go back 
to work." Mr. Vanderlip, of the National City 
Bank, also speaking in Paris, warned the Eu
ropean world that " i f production is not resumed, 
the horrors of war may be exceeded by the hor
rors of the after-period." The "productive ma-

Financial Situation, continued on page 6 6 



For the Vacationist—for the Business Traveler 

Guaranty Travelers Checks 
The most convenient method of carrying ready funds when traveling. 
Safer than cash—because they eliminate the danger of loss. 
Better than a check book—because they immediately identify the holder. 

G u a r a n t y T r a v e l e r s C h e c k s are issued in convenient u n i t s — # 2 0 , # 5 0 , 

and $ 1 0 0 . T h e y can be cashed, both here and abroad, at the leading banks, 
by hotels and business houses, and are readily accepted on Pullman cars. 

Abroad, these checks are cashed by our correspondents at the current rate o f 
exchange on N e w Y o r k , affording in most cases a greater equivalent in for
eign money than was possible under the old system of fixed rates o f exchange. 

Complete Financial Service for the Traveler Abroad 

Our offices in London, Paris, and Liverpool are American banking institu
tions, conducted on American lines. A n office is soon to be opened in 
Brussels. T h e facilities o f these offices, and o f our affiliated banks and con
nections throughout the world, are at the disposal o f the American traveler. 

We also issue Letters of Credit negotiable in every part of the world. 

Guaranty Trust Company of New York 
Capital & Surplus $50,000,000 Resources over $700,000,000 
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W h a t i s Y o u r 

F i n a n c i a l 

S t a n d i n g ? 

Now and Then 
A s an American who prides himself on his 

soundness of judgment as well as his patriotism, 
ask yourself: 

" If Liberty Bonds were a good investment 
during the war, how much better are they 
now that destruction has ceased?" 

Y o u can inform yourself about all issues of Lib
erty Bonds, including the current Loan, by writing 
for our free Booklet S-5, " U n d e r Three Flags." 
Write today. 

^MBickmore&Q] 
I I I B R O A D W A Y . N Y ' 

Investments Free 
f r o m 

Earning Uncertainty 
The value of Municipal Bonds does 
not depend upon earning power. 
Earnings may suffer from bad man
agement, new inventions, competi
tion, strikes or tariff legislation. 

Municipal Bonds 
Always Pay 

Municipal Bonds, the obligations of pro
gressive American cities, pay interest in 
good times or bad. They offer a substan
tial return, safety and freedom from 
Federal Income Taxes. 

Our Booklet S-5, "Bonds That Always 

Pay," explains why Municipal Bonds are 
the best investment for your surplus funds. 
It is yours for the asking. 

KAUFFMAN-SMITH-EMERT 
INVESTMENT COMPANY 

S e c u r i t y B u i l d i n g S t . L o u i s , M o . 
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chine of Europe must be started, or the world 
will be confronted with disaster." Secretary 
Lansing told the press correspondents at Paris 
that even with Germany, if that country is to pur
chase food, escape political and economic ruin 
and provide for paying a war indemnity, "in
dustrial conditions must be restored by a treaty 
of peace" and "opportunity must be given for 
her to sell the products of her labor in foreign 
markets." 

These statements have a very direct bearing 
on the question both of Europe's provision for 
her war debts and of Europe's payment, now or 
hereafter, for products bought in this and other 
outside countries. The comments just quoted 
will have given a somewhat false impression if 
they suggest that Europe is not as eager to get 
to work on the old-time scale as the rest of the 
world is anxious to have her do so. Resumption 
of industrial activity will occur, in any case. 
But the circumstances have been unusually diffi
cult. The war ended, not, as is usual, at the end 
of winter, but when winter was just beginning; 
European citizens, therefore, turning from war 
to peace, could not accomplish anything with 
their harvests during the next five or six months. 
But it was also impossible to arrange immediate 
peace; therefore several millions of able-bodied 
men had to remain in army service, on the war 
footing. More than this, the business of Eu
rope's industrial markets and the facilities of 
Europe's industrial plant had been so completely 
diverted and. deranged by u the four-year concen
tration of all productive energies on the war out
put, and so much of the manufacturing plant of 
Northern France and Belgium had been actually 
destroyed, that a very considerable lapse of time 
was necessary to restore the machinery of produc
tion to the condition even of 1 9 1 3 " . 

WH E N these handicaps shall gradually have 
been removed, what will be the result? 

Two distinct and opposite answers are made to 
the question. The world is poor; the capital ac
cumulated in half a century of peace has been 
dissipated; seven millions of able-
bodied men have fallen in battle; t ' l e 

enormous debts and unprecedentedly T } 0 ~ o w - n g < ! 

heavy taxes are left as a burden on ^ e p ^ d ? 
industry and on individuals. There
fore, so runs one conclusion, the world's purchas
ing power must be immensely reduced. Not only 
will its power to purchase goods from other coun
tries be heavily cut down, but the capacity of any 
nation, which has incurred these huge foreign 
obligations in the war, to pay them off at all, 
will be extremely doubtful. The opposite school 
of reasoning points out that, in the history of 
trade, a community's purchasing power results 
primarily, not from accumulated wealth or from 
money actually in hand, but from goods produced 
or necessary services rendered, such as may be 
exchanged for the goods which are purchased. 

The money in hand is only an instrument to 
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T h e V i c t o r y Liberty L o a n — 
W h y it is G o o d Business t o Buy 
National honor is at stake. The 
people of America believe in the 
payment of their debts. Business 
cannot be prosperous, self-respect 
as a nation or as an individual can
not be maintained, without the suc
cess of this loan. 

The loan is attractive as to terms. 
It will appeal to every thinking 
individual, of either large or small 
means. Idle investment capital to 
the extent of six billion dollars does 
not exist at any one time. T o make 
the loan successful everyone who 
enjoys income or owns property 
must do his or her part. The ob
ligation of the United States of 
America becomes, severally, the ob
ligation of every individual in our 
great country. 

Some have said that the banking 
interests should absorb this loan. 
This would be disastrous to our 
business and industrial life. It 
would result in the curtailment of 
bank credit so necessary, particu
larly in this period of reconstruc
tion, for the proper employment of 
the wage-earner. You can best pro
tect your own business, whether it 
is large or small; you can best 
insure y o u r own employment, 
through the purchase of Victory 
Liberty Bonds. 

By investing in Government secur
ities which are immeasurably better 
secured than any other form of in
vestment, our people form habits of 
thrift and economy. The small 
savings of a large percentage of our 
people means national wealth and 
national prosperity. The owner
ship of Government securities 
makes everyone more keenly alive 
to the national welfare. It is good 
for the nation and good for the 
community in which you live. 

The Victory Liberty Loan will 
provide money to pay debts already 
incurred by our Government in 
winning the war and in re-estab
lishing normal business life. Re
member that all credit is based 
upon the prompt payment of debts. 
Our Government's credit must not 
suffer. Do not leave the job for 
some one else. It is your own in
dividual responsibility. 

The American people are not 
quitters. They will see the job 
through to the end. A land of free 
people will exist only so long as we 
have respect for national law and 
integrity a n d . support national 
credit. The distribution of this 
premier investment s h o u l d be 
larger than in any preceding loan. 

If you desire any further information regarding hand issues, either Government or Municipal, 
our o:er quarter century experience in the Bond business is at your service. Address Dept. B-S. 

William R. Compton Company 
G O V E R N M E N T A N D M U N I C I P A L B O N D S 

"Over a Quarter Century in this Business" 

N e w Y o r k Chicago St. Louis Cincinnati N e w Orleans 

67 



" S T O C K P R I C E S 

a s B a r o m e t e r s 

o f t h e F u t u r e " 

Discussed among other current 
topics in a recent issue of 
THE BACHE REVIEW 

The REVIEW is issued Weekly and 
copies may be had upon request 

J . S. B a c h e & C o . 

BANKERS ESTABLISHED 1892 
Membei"s New York Stock Exchange 

42 Broadway New York 
Branches and Correspondents 
throughout the Uni ted States 

A G u i d e t o t h e 

R i g h t I n v e s t m e n t s 

For those who have not had 
extensive experience in select
ing investments, we shall be 
glad to explain the facts re
garding some of the securities 
experienced investors are now 
buying for either conservative 
or semi-speculative purposes. 
Correspondence invited. 

Jlsk for Circular BS-48 

A . B . L e a c h & C o . , I n c . 

Investment Securities 

6 2 C e d a r S t . , N e w Y o r k 
1 0 5 S . L a S a l l e S t . , C h i c a g o 

Philadelphia Boston Buffalo Minneapolis Baltimore Pittsburg Cleveland Milwaukee 
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effect precisely this exchange. That being so, the 
answer to the question how Europe will meet 
her increased financial burdens, whether of 
home taxes or foreign indebtedness, is that Eu
rope will have to produce more than before. As 
a matter of fact, this is precisely what has hap
pened, after the period of economic readjust
ment which had to follow every one of the world's 
great wars. On no occasion of the sort has his
tory failed to witness, after the period of im
mediate and brief reconstruction of facilities, an 
expansion of trade beyond any previous record. 

In 1 8 1 5 , the final year of the Napoleonic wars, 
England had become the creditor of the outside 
world. Her import of merchandise that year 
was $ 8 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 . Reduced temporarily in the 
ensuing twelvemonth, it rose to $ 9 8 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 in 
1 8 1 7 , to $ 1 2 4 , 5 0 0 , 0 0 0 in 1 8 1 8 , and it had reached 
$ 1 8 1 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 by 1 8 3 0 . This movement undoubt
edly reflected the effort of the continental coun
tries, whose savings had been used up and whose 
tangible property had been destroyed by twenty 
years of warfare on their own soils, to engage on 
a larger scale than ever before in profitable pro
duction, and to begin meeting their foreign ob
ligations through shipment of merchandise. 

EVEN so, England "was still exporting to the 
Continent more goods than she imported; 

as a matter of fact, it was not until 1 8 3 0 that the 
official reports showed that the yearly excess of 
exports had turned 1 0 a surplus of imports. Al
though her export of merchandise to 
that destination decreased from the ^ t e r , • 
$ 2 2 2 , 5 0 0 , 0 0 0 of 1 8 1 4 to $ 1 4 4 , 5 0 0 , 0 0 0 y^°s

 e ° m C 

in four years, the "export balance" 
even in 1 8 1 8 was $ 7 7 , 5 0 0 , 0 0 0 — a very large sum 
for those days. Yet it must have seemed a 
plausible argument, after Waterloo and the Peace 
of Paris, that continental Europe had so far 
exhausted its credit and financial resources as to 
destroy its purchasing* power. 

Our own country's participation in that con
flict, through our so-called " W a r of 1 8 1 2 , " left 
the United States almost wrecked financially. 
Yet whereas seventy or eighty million dollars 
had been a very high total for our annual im
portations earlier in the century, we imported 
$ 1 1 3 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 in 1 8 1 5 and $ 1 4 7 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 in 1 8 1 6 ; 

our purchases from England in those two years 
exceeding our sales to her by $ 1 3 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 . In 
that case, as in the case of Continental Europe, 
the essential fact was that the exhausted bellig
erents were still able to buy on long credit from 
the prosperous nation of that day, and to pay by 
steadily increasing production and export of 
merchandise both the interest on their foreign 
obligations and, in some instances, the principal. 

The two evident inferences from these historic 
leading cases are, first, that exhaustion through 
war operates on return of peace as a stimulus 
rather than a hindrance to increase of production; 
next, that such increased production will be used 
not only to enlarge the country's wealth and tax-Financial Situation, continued on page 70 



When you require 
"World-wide Banking 

for your business 

WH E N in the course of business events it becomes necessary for a business 
man to broaden his field of endeavor, he not infrequently finds that he 
must broaden his banking facilities also. 

W H E N y o u r bus iness r eaches tha t p o i n t , y o u m a y well c o n s i d e r the c o m p l e t e n e s s o f f inancial s e r v i c e 
afforded b y the B a n k e r s T r u s t C o m p a n y , 1 6 W a l l S t ree t a n d F i f th A v e . a n d 4 3 d St ree t , N e w Y o r k . 

B A N K I N G D E P A R T M E N T 

W H E N y o u p lace your business accoun t with us y o u have the satisfaction o f k n o w i n g that y o u r 
largest business requirements can be met and your varied bank ing needs b e satisfied to the small
est detail. A s a m e m b e r of the Federal Reserve System, the Bankers Trus t C o m p a n y offers y o u 
all o f the advantages o f the best commerc i a l banks bes ides the advantages of comple t e trust 
c o m p a n y service. 

F O R E I G N D E P A R T M E N T 

W H E N y o u b e c o m e a cus tomer o f our Fore ign Depar tment y o u take advantage o f 

the best existing world-wide banking facilities 
because w e are co -opera t ing with hundreds o f great banks in all civilized parts o f the wor ld . 
Y o u can make use o f our service, for example , for 
—transferring funds by telegraph or cable —collecting of foreign coupons 
—issuing travellers'credits in dollars and —securing credit information and reports on trade conditions 

pounds sterling —issuing documentary credits payable in all parts of the world 
—buying and selling foreign monies —financing imports and exports 

B O N D D E P A R T M E N T 

W H E N y o u b e c o m e a cus tomer o f our B o n d Depar tmen t y o u will have the investment exper ience 
of the Bankers Trus t C o m p a n y at your service. O u r officers will b e glad to review your lists of 
investments and advise y o u that they m a y b e suited to your needs and sufficiently diversified. 
Because it is our po l i cy to offer to our cus tomers on ly such securities as we are willing to include 
in our o w n investments, y o u will find in our current offer ings—sent to you on request—a carefully 
selected list o f securities which w e are buy ing for our o w n account . 

Downtown Office: 16 Walt Street 

BANKERS TRUST 
COMPANY 

Member Federal Reserve System 

A s t o r Trust Office: (5th Avenue at 42nd Street 



RESERVE STOCKS 
OF O I L are at the lowest point 
since 1 9 0 9 . During last year 
consumption of crude oil in the 
United States exceeded produc
tion by over 5 8 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 barrels. 

Cities Service C o m p a n y is 
one of the largest producers of 
oil in the United States. 

Its Preferred Stock yields about 
7 K % at present prices. Dividends 
of over four million dollars were 
paid on the Preferred in 1 9 1 8 , and 
the Company's earnings were more 
than five times the Preferred divi
dend requirements. 

Monthly Dividends 
Write for Circular D, 10J 

H e n r y L. D o h e r t y CO 

- B O N D D E P A R T M E N T • 

Sixty Wall Street New York 

6 YEAR IN AND YEAR OUT 
When you invest your money in our 
First Farm Mortgages and Real Estate 
Gold Bonds, furnished in amounts to 
suit, you are assured of a steady income 
of 6 % . Our loans are secured by rich 
agricultural lands worth several times 

amount of loan. Write for 
pamphlet " G " and offerings. 

E . J . LANDER SCO. , Grand Forks, N.D. 
Est. 1 8 8 3 . Capital and Surplus $ 5 0 0 , 0 0 0 . 0 0 

O u r C l i e n t s P r o t e c t e d 

Every dollar you invest in our (>% First Mortgage Loans on Minnesota, Montana or North Dakota Farms, is surrounded with ample provisions for its safety. 
Send for our latest list of offerings, and also for our booklet, "Mortgages on Money Making Farms." 

C A P I T A L T R U S » 8 A V 1 N G S B A N K 

ChaS ^ [ 6 9 0 I 
C a p i t o l a n d S u r p l u s S 5 0 0 . 0 0 0 0 0 

Saint Paul. A Y i n n e s o t a 
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paying capacity through the profits derived 
from trade at home, but to meet the charges on 
such a country's foreign indebtedness through 
larger export of merchandise. 

THIS is precisely what happened in the case of 
Europe, after the wars of Napoleon and after 

most of its other wars. On those occasions, by 
virtue of the circumstances of the day, it was 
England which helped finance the other nations, 
either as an ally or as a neutral. 
The result was England's enormous The Present 
holding of securities of other nations, H 3 ? ® j 

l - . • ., . r u United 
and, in time, the great excess of her states 
merchandise imports over her ex
ports. As Thorold Rogers puts it, whenever the 
expenditure of a country exceeds its production, 
it imports goods and exports securities. If it 
afterward redeems the debt (as the United States 
did with its foreign indebtedness arising from the 
Civil War) it does so by the reverse process. 

Thus far the history of Great Britain's rela
tions to the outside world, during the nineteenth 
century, indicates what the United States and 
the European belligerents have to expect as an 
outcome of their present economic relations. 
But in one very noteworthy aspect the parallel 
seems to fail. There is not only as yet no sign 
of the adjustment of this international balance 
through a surplus of exports from the debtor 
countries, but our own "export excess" is ac
tually and heavily increasing. During 1 9 1 3 , 
France imported from the United States $ 1 5 , -
0 0 0 , 0 0 0 more of merchandise than she sent to us. 
In 1 9 1 8 , the excess of her importations was no 
less than $ 8 7 1 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 . This was very -largely 
war material. 

But in the two first months of this present 
year—long after the armistice, and with export 
of war munitions stopped—our three chief Eu
ropean allies imported $ 5 9 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 from the 
United States and sent us only $ 3 2 , 4 0 0 , 0 0 0 ; a 
balance in our favor of $ 5 5 7 , 6 0 0 , 0 0 0 . In the 
same months of 1 9 1 4 , before the war, they bought 
$ 1 4 5 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 and sold $ 7 9 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 . The excess 
on our side was only $ 6 6 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 , which might 
easily have been met by coupon and dividend 
payments made by our market on Europe's hold
ings of our stocks and bonds. France alone, 
whose trade with us in January, 1 9 1 4 , was a 
million dollars in that country's favor, got from 
us last February $ 8 7 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 more than she sold 
to us, and only a relatively small part of the 
exports were for our army. 

As we have seen, a somewhat similar situation 
was created through the credits granted by Eng
land to the other nations, during and after the 
Napoleonic wars. But there was then this im
portant difference: that England, being in the 
long run less a producer than a consumer of food 
and raw material, very soon began to import 
more goods than she exported. Forty years ago, 
her annual importations were in excess by no 
less than $ 5 0 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 ; that amount being largely 



" A - M - I 6% FARM MORTGAGES" 
A R E ADAPTED TO 

Y O U R R E Q U I R E M E N T S A S A N I N V E S T O R 

W H E T H E R Y O U W I S H T O I N V E S T T E N D O L L A R S , O N E 

H U N D R E D D O L L A R S O R O N E H U N D R E D T H O U S A N D D O L L A R S 

J?nr Small St/mf' " A - M - ! 6 % Farm M o r t g a g e s " and Farm M o r t g a g e Bonds 
j . vr v r i i u u . u u i i u . c o m e m a m o u n t s o f | I O O | ^ S O O | $ I ] 0 0 0 a n d upwards . 

Unde r the " A - M - I " Partial Payment Plan, sums as small as T e n Dol lars can be in
vested and beg in to earn interest at o n c e . 

Fnr T nrcrp Si/ms ' " A - M - I 6% Farm M o r t g a g e s " and Farm M o r t g a g e B o n d s 
j . ur j-jur gc uu/iu . c a n b g h a d j n b l o c k s o f $ I O O O O ] $ 2 5 , o o o , $50,000, $100,000 
and upwards . T h e y can be registered in the name of the investor, so that interest will 
be paid b y N e w Y o r k c h e c k on the date due . N o bother with c o u p o n s , I n c o m e T a x 
Certificates, etc. A n ideal investment for the large individual investpr, estates, en
d o w e d institutions, insurance c o m p a n i e s and banks . 

Full particulars of" A-M-I" Service on request 

Associated Mortgage Investors, Inc. 
Farm Mortgage Bankers 

K i n g m a n N o t t R o b i n s , Treasurer 
9 1 0 - 9 1 8 G r a n i t e B u i l d i n g C H I C A G O 

B U R L I N G T O N , V T . R o c h e s t e r , N e w Y o r k 
B I L L I N G S , M O N T . 

C A L G A R Y , C A N . 

I H I I 

Information Regarding 
all Liberty Loan Issues 

Furnished Promptly 

PEABODY 
HOUGHTELING &CO. 

(ESTABLISHED 1865) 
1 0 S o u t h L a S a l l e S t . , C h i c a g o , 111 . 

Dealers in Conservative Investments 

A Pocket Magazine 
For Investors 
Our Monthly Magazine " Incomes " briefly summarizes 
important news for business men and others desiring to 
keep in intimate touch with important financial events. 
Tersely written—interesting—up to date. Current 
number treating more than thirty subjects, and con
taining answers to investors' inquiries free upon request. 

Address Dept. B 

Breed, Elliott & Harrison 

Chic 
High Grade Investment Securities 

Cincinnati Indianapolis 
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Forman 
Farm 
Mortgages 
by the 
Monthly 
Savings 
Plan 

A new booklet, describing this 
attractive plan of investing 
in an attractive security, is 
just off the press and will be 
sent free on request. 

G e o r g e M . F o r m a n & C o m p a n y 
Established jSSs 

F a r m M o r t g a g e B a n k e r s 

1 1 S o u t h L a S a l l e S t r e e t , C h i c a g o , 111. 
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T h e F o u r Features of 

Prospective Investors' Service 
Our " Prospect ive Investors ' Service " designed to help 
you study and compare our farm mortgages with other 
forms of investment, consists of these four features: 

1. S u m m a r y o f t h e i n v e s t m e n t f e a t u r e s 
o f f a r m m o r t g a g e s ; 

2. E x p l a n a t i o n o f o u r b u s i n e s s m e t h o d s ; 

3 . S ta t i s t i c s p e r t a i n i n g t o o u r i n v e s t 
m e n t t e r r i t o r y ; 

4. D e t a i l s o f l o a n s s u i t a b l e f o r i n d i v i d u a l 
investment. 

These services we render without placing you under 

unwelcome obligation. Let us present the facts that 

y o u may judge intelligently. Wri te to-day. 

I N V E S T O R S M O R T G A G E C O M P A N Y 

R . B. Bi&uov, President 

6 1 0 C a n a l B a n k A n n e x N E W O R L E A N S , L A . 

m m 
P E T T E R S F A R M 

M O R T G A G E I N V E S T M E N T S 
P E R M A N E N T A N D P R O F I T A B L E 

E M P L O Y M E N T O F F U N D S 

An Interesting Test 
of an Investment 

As an interesting test, enumerate the 
various features or qualities which 
combined would meet your conception 
of an ideal investment. 

Then write for our new booklet " T H E 
S C I E N C E OF SAFE A N D P R O F I T 
A B L E I N V E S T I N G " and compare our 
investments with your requirements. 

P E T T E R j A N o C O / V \ P A N y 
SERVING INVESTORS SATISFACTORILY OVER 3 0 Y E A R S 

C A P I T A L A N D S U R P L U S $ 4 0 0 , 0 0 0 
M C K N I G H T 8 L D G . M I N N E A P O L I S , M I N N . 

Investing Scientifically 
in Farm Mortgages 

Examination before Investment 
A farm loan application must be carefully examined 
before it can be regarded as an investment oppor
tunity. Few investors are able to give the time nor 
have they the experience required personally to ex
amine and appraise a farm. 

Our trained examiners personally inspect eoerir farm 
on which a mortgage is to be placed. Their detailed 
report is the basis of our final decision. 
From first-hand knowledge me are able to recommend 

Iowa and Missouri Farm Mortgages 

Write for booklet and current offerings 

P H O E N I X T R U S T C O M P A N Y 

O T T U M W A I O W A 
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balanced by interest on the holdings of foreign 
securities which she had accumulated. In the 
year before the recent European war, the similar 
excess was $ 6 7 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 , and it was similarly 
met. 

We have already seen that no such offsetting 
influence is at work in the present case of the 
United States. So far from beginning the period 
of returning peace with a balance of importations 
from the outside world, our country's merchandise 
exports during the two first months of 1 9 1 9 were 
not only larger by $ 8 3 3 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 than in January 
and February, 1 9 1 4 , but they exceeded by $ 1 9 5 , -

0 0 0 , 0 0 0 the same months even a year ago; and 
the excess of merchandise exports for the two-
month period this year, $ 5 5 9 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 , was ac
tually more than five times as great as in either 
1 9 1 4 or 1 9 1 3 . If our country's surplus of ex
ports were to continue on such a scale, our an
nually accruing credit on merchandise account 
would be something like $ 3 , 5 0 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 ; in ad
dition to which we should be receiving every year, 
from the belligerent states of Europe, upward 
of $ 4 0 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 interest on their securities held 
by us. There is absolutely no precedent for 
such an accruing balance. 

I T will be answered that this remarkable situ
ation is of a temporary nature. Our large 

excess of merchandise exports over imports is 
continuing, despite return of peace and cessation 
of orders for war material, because Europe's own 
productive power has either been 
paralyzed by the war, or absolutely p 0 S S » - t 

diverted to the making of war mu- m e n t

J { j y " 
nitions. As a result, the European E u r 0 p e 
belligerents are not yet able to pro
vide even for their own needs of food and materi
als. This inability exists at a moment when the 
waste and devastation of four years of war, the 
destruction of roads and buildings, the wearing 
out of railways, the sinking of ships, have created 
imperative and immediate need for the manu
factured goods as well as the food which they 
are buying from this country. 

If the experience of England in the last cen
tury were now to be repeated, the "export bal
ance" of the United States would gradually grow 
smaller as production was resumed and increased 
in Europe. In due course, Europe's export of 
merchandise to this country would reach un
precedented figures. Eventually her exports to 
us, for the first time in more than half a century, 
would exceed her imports from us. 

Possibly this will be the outcome, with the 
United States as it was a century ago with Eng
land. But there is one fundamental difference. 
The England of the nineteenth century was not a 
large-scale exporter except of manufactured 
goods. Her people consumed far more food than 
they produced; the balance had to be imported. 
Except for coal, iron ore, and wool, they pro
duced virtually no raw material of manufacture. 
To feed their people, huge amounts of wheat, 
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V I C T O R Y B O N D S 

Deposit Accounts 
o f 

Banks, Corporations, Firms 
and Individuals received 

on favorable terms. 

L I B E R T Y B O N D S 

C O M M E R C I A L C R E D I T S T R A V E L E R S ' C R E D I T S 

BROWN, SHIPLEY & COMPANY 
Founders C o u r t , L o t h b u r y 

L O N D O N , E . C . 

Established 1839 
Office for T r a v e l e r s 

123 Pal l M a l l , L O N D O N , S. W . 

You Can Reduce 
Your Income Tax 
B y Purchasing The Following High 

Grade Stocks For Investment 

T o n e t 

a b o u t 8 % 

S u l l i v a n M a c h i n e r y 

M e r r i m a c C h e m i c a l 

U n i o n T w i s t D r i l l C o m . 

F i t c h b u r g Y a r n 

P l y m o u t h R u b b e r P f d . 

E m e r s o n S h o e 1st P f d . 

R i v e t t L a t h e & G r i n d e r P f d . 

O l d C o l o n y W o o l e n P f d . 

All above free of Massachusetts 
and Normal Federal Income Taxes . 

Detailed information on request 
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Earnest E. Smith & Co. 
Specialists in New England Securities 52 Devonshire Street, Boston Members New York and Boston Stock Exchanges . 

This harvest paid interest to one of oar investors 

Why a Farm Mortgage is 
a Doubly Safe Investment 

First, a properly negotiated farm mortgage is safe be
cause the security pledged is worth more than 200% 
of the amount of the loan. 

Second, by proper use of the borrowed funds the farmer 
is able to earn a surplus over the amount necessary to 
pay interest and retire the loan. 

T h e loans we offer investors are doubly safe because 
the security is ample, and the transaction is good busi
ness for the borrower as well as the investor. 

T o learn more about these safe, six percent invest
ments write for 

" T H E NORTHWEST I N A G R I C U L T U R E , " 
Our new booklet for investors, sent free on request 

V e r m o n t L o a n & T r u s t C o . 
BRATTLEBORO, (Address. S P O K A N E , 

V e r m o n t "olfitlj W a s h i n g t o n 
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A M A N U A L F O R S T O C K 
A N D B O N D I N V E S T O R S 

If you contemplate investment in 
stocks or bonds our manual, a book 
of 272 pages, giving current statis
tics, price range, dividend record 
and a brief history of all standard 
issues, both active and inactive, will 
aid you in your selection. 

Write for current issue 

J o h n s o n & W ® 0 ] D > 
M e m b e r s N e w Y o r k S t o c k E x c h a n g e 

ay mar Johnson J Fletcher Shera 
Chalmers Wood.Jr. Victor SBrROH 

115 B r o a d w a y • • • N e w Y o r k 

i I n v e s t m e n t A n x i e t y 
D o your investments cause anxiety, either as to 
the safety of your principal or the certainty or 
regularity of your income? 

W e offer y o u 6'A% and 7 % farm mortgages, 
negotiated b y the Georgia Loan & Trust Company 
of Macon , Ga. Since 1883 investors have placed 
over $ 4 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 in these mortgages. Probably 
n o other class of investments during" al l ' these 
years has paid principal and interest with greater 
regularity. 

These investments warrant your investigation. 
Write for our booklet 

"Mortgages Payable in Gold" 

T h e T i t l e G u a r a n t y & T r u s t C o . 
F I R S T B R I D G E P O R T NATIONAL B A N K B LOG 

B R I D G E P O R T , C O N N . 
northern office of t h e g e o r g i a l o a n 8. t r u s t c o . 

M a c o n . G e o r g i a 

7% 
I N T I M E S O F U N C E R T A I N T Y 

T H E 

F A R M L O A N I S C E R T A I N 
Buy our first mortgage loans on irrigated 
farms or on farms in the rain belt. 

N o customer of ours has ever lost a 
dollar through one of our farm loans. 

Write for pamphlet and list 

Th e I r r i g a t e d R r m s M o r t g a g e Go. 

^ i & r - D e n v e r , C o l o . J W
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corn, oats, meat, butter, sugar, and fruits had to 
be imported. T o keep their mills at work, the 
cotton, the copper, the tin, the hides, even to a 
great extent the wool, had to be brought from 
foreign countries. 

How widely our own present case differs will 
be evident at a glance. The United States raises 
so much wheat that it frequently exports a third 
of a year's crop. Our surplus of other grains and 
of meat is very large. We produce more copper 
than we consume, and we produce enough of all 
the other articles just named to meet our own 
requirements, with a surplus over. Europe's 
need for American food-stuffs does not, in other 
words, appear to be a matter purely of the 
"transition period," while, for instance, we are 
awaiting the political reconstruction of Russia 
which will again enable that country to con
tribute, as it used to do, one-fifth or one-sixth of 
all the wheat sent out by producing to consum
ing countries. Our raw materials must be taken 
in any case. 

The recourse which formerly would have come 
to mind was that of sending us manufactured 
goods, produced and sold at a lower price than 
that of our own producers. But that was before 
the rise of our manufacturing industries to their 
present scope and power. Even the ancient bug
bear of "European pauper labor" is vanishing 
with the depletion of European man power in 
war and the political supremacy of the European 
labor party. What the United States now has 
to import is the product of other continents than 
Europe. In 1 9 1 8 our imports surpassed all prec
edent, but 5 3 per cent of them came from other 
countries in the Western hemisphere and 2 8 per 
cent from Asia. 

H ERE, clearly enough, is a novel economic 
problem; one whose actual working out will 

throw fresh light on economic science. At pres
ent, the single certainty has to do with the eco
nomic condition of the United States. From 
whatever point of view this is re-
garded, it is difficult not to discover j ^ j j ^ j j , . 
evidence of extraordinary strength. p r o b i e m 
The only qualifying consideration in 
many minds had been the question whether, by 
selling goods on such a scale to the former bellig
erents, and taking in settlement their long-term 
promises to pay, we might not be getting our 
country into the position of a merchant, who has 
sold the goods in which his money is invested, 
to an insolvent buyer whose note will not be 
honored at maturity. W e have already seen how 
little confirmation economic history gives to any 
such idea. 

But it may also be said that, if such nations 
were conceivably to repudiate their legitimate 
foreign obligations (as Russia has done) they 
would by that act reduce themselves to some
thing like the present awkward condition of 
Russia. They could get no more goods, either 
from the United States or elsewhere, except in 
exchange for merchandise of their own, which 



is not sufficient. No such recourse is suggested 
by the market. The recent heavy depreciation of 
New York exchange rates on the recent European 
belligerents is evidence, first, of the increased 
charge which the market automatically makes for 
financing through credit so huge a current bal
ance of merchandise exchange against them; 
second, of the fact that gold, which in ordinary 
times would be used in settlement, has gone in 
those countries to a virtual premium; third, that 
resumption of European industry and of Euro
pean trade with the neutral world has not yet 
been resumed. But along with all this the course 
of the exchange market is unmistakable testi
mony to the financial power and prestige of the 
United States. 

From that fact there are several inferences. 
That even in American finance there will be 
vicissitudes, reactions, disappointments from 
time to time, as the economic effects of this ex
hausting war make themselves fully felt in the 
world at large, is wholly to be expected. They 
have come in the train of every other great war. 
But politically, economically, and financially, we 
are no longer the United States of 1 9 1 4 . The 
participation of an American President and dele
gates, for the first time in history, in a European 
treaty settlement, the discussion of a League of 
Nations which will give us joint responsibility 
for preservation of peace even in Europe, amount 
to a revolution in international politics. 

But the new financial situation is not only that 
the United States is providing Europe with food 
and material in the period of after-war exhaus
tion. European countries are paying interest to 
us on more than $ 1 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 of their own 
securities, as against our payment to them, be
fore 1 9 1 4 , on something above $ 4 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 of 
American stocks and bonds. Wall Street, which 
before the war was dealing in no foreign se
curities except those of Mexico, Cuba, and Japan, 
now trades daily in the government bonds of 
England, France, Canada, Italy, Russia, Swit
zerland, Norway, and Argentina. The reversal 
in our financial position is quite as evident as in 
the political. It is hardly open to doubt that the 
change will in both respects grow more impressive 
in the coming years, with increasing effect on our 
political and financial life. 

THIS new economic capacity and power has 
its bearing on our own affairs. The gov

ernment is now putting on the market a loan as 
large as those which it placed at the culmination 
of the war itself. The first suggestion of a bor

rowing of $ 5 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 or $ 6 , 0 0 0 , -

0 0 0 , 0 0 0 this month—with the war 
and the war enthusiasm over, with 
the abnormal war profits vanishing, 

and yet with income taxes and profits taxes 
raised to a far higher level than in war-time—was 
received with a very general shaking of the head. 
The response to the war-time Liberty Loans was 
very generally assumed to be partly a matter of 
patriotism, partly a matter of mere contagious 

Outlook for 
the Victory 
Loan 

Take Nobody's "Tip" 
K n o w t h e f a c t s o n i n v e s t 

m e n t s . D o t h e s e j u s t i f y t h e 
p r e s e n t t r e n d o f t h e m a r k e t ? 
B a b s o n ' s R e p o r t s k e p t o u r 
c l i e n t s r e l i a b l y i n f o r m e d al l t h r u 
t h e w a r p e r i o d a n d a r e d o i n g s o 
n o w . 

Avoid worry. Cease depending on rumors or luck. Recognize that all action is followed by equal reaction. Work with a definite policy based on fundamental statistics. 
Particulars free. Write Dept. H-37 

Babson's Statistical Organization 
Engineering Bldg. Wellesley Hills, Mass. 

Largest Organization of its Character in the World 

M O . A N D K A N S . F A R M L O A N S 

Does Your Money Earn 
6% as it should? 

Firs t F a r m M o r t g a g e s enab le y o u r m o n e y t o 
earn m o r e than sav ings b a n k interest . O u r first 
m o r t g a g e s a n d p a r t i c i p a t i o n cer t i f icates f r o m 
$ 1 0 0 . 0 0 u p wil l p u t y o u r m o n e y t o w o r k for y o u 
a t 6 % . I n v e s t i g a t e ou r par t ia l p a y m e n t p l an . 
M o n e y a l w a y s a t in teres t w h e n d e p o s i t e d wi th 
this t rust c o m p a n y . 

Write today 

T H E F A R M M O R T G A G E T R U S T C O M P A N Y 

501 Jackson St. TOPEKA. KANSAS 

SAFETY must come FIRST 
M u n i c i p a l B o n d s p r o t e c t e d b y the C E R T A I N T Y 
of t axa t ion offer U n q u e s t i o n e d S e c u r i t y — P l u s 
subs tan t ia l in teres t re turn a n d an i n c o m e F r e e 
f r o m T a x a t i o n . 

I n v e s t y o u r m o n e y w h e r e it wil l b e safe. S e n d 
for la test list o f M u n i c i p a l B o n d offer ings a n d 

Booklet G-5 " How to Invest Without Loss " 

stern brothers 
KJ & Company Kj 

INVESTMENT BONDS 1013-15 Baltimore Avenue Kansas City, Mo. 
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Invest for Profit 
Having wi thstood the trying tests 
of b o t h war and peace, W e l l s -
D ickey Farm Mortgages stand, 
first o f all, as investments offering 
absolute safety of principal. 

But they offer m o r e than that. 
T h e i r interest yield—5J^2% to 6% 
—puts them in the forefront o f 
America's most profitable invest
ments. 

M a k e your investments with an 
organization which protects your 
funds with safeguards deve loped 
by over 4 0 years of experience. 

Offerings from $100 up. 

W r i t e for Circular " SM " 

I W E L L S - D I C K E y C O M P A N Y 
™ E S T A B L I S H E D 1 8 7 8 
S U R P L U S & C A P I T A L $ 1 , 3 0 0 , 0 0 0 

M i n n e a p o l i s • M i n n e s o t a 

stacy and braun 

M U N I C I P A L B O N D S 
Exempt From Federal Income T a x 

N o type of investment offers a greater number 
of desirajble features. T o many holders these 
advantages b e c o m e increasingly apparent when' 
mak ing their last i ncome tax return. Safety 
and g o o d yield as high as5. '<%. W r i t e for our 
" Q u i c k R e c k o n i n g I n c o m e T a x T a b l e " show
ing the exempt ion value o f Municipals , which 
we are offering to yield 4 . 7 0 % to 5X%. 

A C Y £, B R A U 8 I N V E S T M E N T B O N D S 

S e c o n d N a t i o n a l B a n k B u i l d i n g , T o l e d o 
New York C i n c i n n a t i 

F i r s t L i e n M o r t g a g e 

GOLD BONDS 
Secured by income-bearing, improved Apartment 

A H 1 ipert icatefl in the larger cities of the rich 
j^^M xJY and growing South. Existing conditions make 

j | B interest rate higher than in the North. Secure 
Jj^^B * V this higher rate n W h e n the rate recedes it 
H f l is then too late. Bonds free from normal Federal 

^ ^ ^ ^ Income T a x up to 4 % . Bonds repayable annu-
ally. Interest payable monthly, in advance. 

A s k for b o o k l e t " R e a s o n s W h y " and " M i l l e r S e r v i c e , how 
this insures and protects the bond-buyer's investment interests." 

G . L . M I L L E R & C O M P A N Y , I n c . 

1 1 2 H U R T B U I L D I N G 

A Iso Miami. Florida 
A T L A N T A , G A . 
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war-time enthusiasm, partly a m a t t e r o f c o n 

centrating all financial investment and all credit 
facilities on the vital necessities of war. In any 
case, what had been invested in them, whether 
out of present savings or out of future expecta
tions, could not be reinvested in this l o a n . 

Yet one might suppose that the iteration of 
very similar warnings, in the case of each suc
cessive Liberty Loan of the past two years, with 
the response which the people made to them, 
would have rendered the prophets of despond
ency a bit more cautious. The two questions on 
which the whole result hung then, and hangs now, 
are these: Is there among the American people 
the capacity to take such a loan ? If so, will the 
people use that capacity for the purpose? 

The question of capacity gets its answer from 
the financial facts and conditions which we have 
just been considering. The country is immensely 
richer, in tangible and available wealth, than it 
was in 1 9 1 4 . It is unquestionably richer than it 
was in 1 9 1 S . Our $ 3 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 annual surplus 
of exports over imports, nearly five times as 
great as the largest before the war, is itself one 
measure of this increment of wealth. Even if 
the government at Washington is taking Eu
ropean promises to pay at a future date for a 
great part of these exports, it must be remem
bered that our Treasury in doing so has paid 
Europe's bill in cash to American producers and 
exporters, retaining the European governments' 
obligations for its own eventual reimbursement. 

As to whether, being able to subscribe in full, 
the American people will or will not do so, there 
are other considerations much in point. First 
is the fact that the experience of 1 9 1 7 and 1 9 1 8 
has made our whole population familiar with 
United States bonds as an investment. It is 
true the bonds applied for by the twenty million 
subscribers of October have subsequently sold 
on the open market below their price of issue. 
But as against this fact, the terms of the new 
loan are more favorable, in regard both to its 
interest rate and the nearness of its maturity at 
par. 

Beyond even this, one may reasonably ask 
whether the very facts which we have been re
viewing and which are known to every o n e — t h e 
immense financial power and prestige of the 
United States—are not sure to impress the mind 
and imagination of the thrifty A m e r i c a n who 
compares the different opportunities for safe in
vestment of his money; this at a time when p r a c 

tically every other investment is surrounded with 
some peculiar uncertainty arising from the exist
ing situation. The heavy oversubscription of 
every previous American war loan, however 
large, no doubt had many causes. But it is 
impossible to overlook, as a cause of paramount 
importance, the fact that the people o f t h e United 
States were confidently backing the United States 
government. 



V I C T O R Y L I B E R T Y L O A N 

A N D T H E S W I N D L E R S 

B y S. P a l m e r H a r m a n ' 

IN deciding that the Victory Liberty Loan 
should consist of "short-term notes," Con

gress and the Secretary of the Treasury pitched 
upon a plan that was novel in some respects, 
but thoroughly familiar in others. During the 
war with Germany no issue of government 
securities offered to the American public (ex
cept the War Savings Stamps) had a maturity 
of less than ten years. England, France, and 
Germany had sold various sorts of short-term 
obligations to their peoples. Germany often 
divided her semiannual war loans into two 
classes—long-term bonds and paper of early 
maturity. France and England followed the 
plan of keeping their short-term paper on con
tinuous sale, and at the same time conducting 
a more or less energetic campaign of publicity 
to promote subscriptions. 

Great Britain was conspicuously successful 
in placing her "National War Bonds ," which 
have been on sale without interruption since 
October, 1 9 1 7 . From that time until the terms 
of the bonds were changed, last February, no 
less than $ 8 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 were disposed of, a 
sum which, in connection with receipts from 
taxes and other miscellaneous sources, was 
sufficient to finance the needs of the govern
ment without recourse to a formal loan cam
paign. The National War Bonds were in series 
maturing in 1 9 2 2 , 1 9 2 4 , and 1 9 2 7 . The French 
National Defense Bonds had five and ten year 
maturities. 

There is nothing distinctly new, therefore, in 
the offering of a government security designed 
to appeal to people who prefer to have their 
funds invested with the assurance that the 
principal will be returned to them intact within 
a comparatively short time. Even in our own 
case this financial device was extensively used 
during the Civil War. Sixty per cent of the 
Federal Government's borrowing from 1 8 6 1 to 
1 8 6 5 was through the placing of short-dated 
paper with the banks and the public. The 
most noteworthy of the short-term issues was 
the so-called "seven-thirties," bearing 7 . 3 per 
cent, part of whose popularity arose from the 
simplicity (and generous amount) of the inter
est rate—a cent a day for each $ 5 0 invested. 

Jay Cooke, who as "General Subscription 
Agent of the Government L o a n " had put his 
army of canvassers to work on the five-twenty 
year bonds, disposing of $ 4 0 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 worth by 
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T H E 

V I C T O R Y L O A N 

A N I N C O M P A R A B L Y 
S A F E I N V E S T M E N T 

W h e r e a s , in the pas t m a n y inves to r s 
subsc r ibed to L i b e r t } ' L o a n s f r o m a 
pure ly pa t r io t i c impu l se , thought fu l , 
sh rewd inves to r s n o w a c c e p t the s ev 
eral war loans o f the U n i t e d Sta tes 
G o v e r n m e n t as the p remie r inves t 
men t , b e c a u s e of their i n c o m p a r a b l e 
safety . 

A s a business p r o p o s i t i o n , w e urge 
inves to r s t o subsc r ibe their l imi t t o 
the V i c t o r y L o a n . 

W h e n an inves to r has a surplus for 
i n v e s t m e n t in o the r securi t ies , w e 
offer o u r 6 % F a r m M o r t g a g e s in d e 
n o m i n a t i o n s o f $300 and up . T h e y 
are a d e q u a t e l y safe. N o inves to r 
has ever los t a dol lar , a l t hough o v e r 
S J O , O O O , O O O h a v e b e e n p l a c e d in 
farm m o r t g a g e s t h rough us in the 
pas t 25 yea r s . 

Write for illustrated booklet of statistics. 

T h e N e w E n g l a n d S e c u r i t i e s C o . 
CAPITAL & S U R P L U S * 4 O 0 . 0 O O 

K a n s a s C i t y M i s s o u r i 
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$260,000 
s E D W A R D B. H O L T 

6% First Mortgage Land Bonds 
D e n o m i n a t i o n s 

$ 1 0 0 , $ 2 0 0 , $ 3 0 0 , $ 5 0 0 . $ 1 0 0 0 

D u e serially October 1st, 1922, to Octo
ber 1st, 1929. Principal and semi-annual 
interest payable April 1st and October 1st. 
This bond issue is secured by a closed 
first mortgage on the famous Hol t proper
ties, one of the largest cattle ranches in 
the West, containing 106,371.gr acres, 
located about thirty miles south of Miles 
City, Custer County, Montana, in the 
well known Powder River District. Value 
of security, $805,882.30, more than three 
times amount of this issue. 
W e recommend this as an exceptionally 
choice investment. Descriptive circular 
sent upon request. Ask for Hol t S59. 

PRICE: P A R , T O NET 6 % 

gold stabeck company 
I N V E S T M E N T B A N K E R S 

M I N N E A P O L I S 

!aiiiiiTiiiiitiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiriiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiinniin; 
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Selected Investment Securities 
W e o w n and offer subjec t to prev ious sale a n d 
change in price, a par t of the 

$ 1 2 , 5 0 0 , 0 0 0 

PUBLIC SERVICE CORPORATION 
OF NEW JERSEY 

Three-year Secured Convertible 7 ^ Gold Notes, Price to Yield 7 . 5 5 % 
Denominations: 

$100, $500, $1,000, $5,000 

Descriptive circular on request. Send for booklet 
joj and list of other securities 

Partial Payment Plan if Desired 
Bankers Mortgage Company Capital $2,000,000 Des Moines Iowa CHICAGO NEW YORK 208 South La Salle St. 512 Fifth Avenue 

Harrison 8200 Vanderbilt 2712 
Write the nearest office 

INVESTMENT COUNSEL 
Readers of S C R I B N E R ' S M A G A Z I N E may 

consult our Financial Department for in

formation regarding their investments. 

W e do not prophesy the future of the 

speculative market or make decisions for 

our readers, but we do furnish relevant in

formation to assist investors. 

Inquiries should be addressed to 
the Investor's Service Bureau 

SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE 
597 Fi f th A v e n u e . . . . New Y o r k 

Est. 1887 
S E S S I O N S 
S T A N D S FOR 

S A F E T Y Inc. 1909 
Tenth o f T e n Reasons W h y 

"Sessions Stands for Safety" 
—and has done so for ove r 30 years 

W e at tend to e v e r y detai l during the period of 
an i n v e s t m e n t in our mor tgages . W e so serve 
our clients tha t i n v e s t m e n t in our loans is no t 
o n l y a safe, b u t a s imple and sat is factory 
solut ion of their i n v e s t m e n t affairs. 

Write for booklet and list of and 796 mortgage investments. 

S E S S I O N S L O A N & T R U S T C O . Mortgage Bankers Moultrie M. Sessions, President Drawer 366 Marietta, Ga. 
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the end of 1 8 6 3 , was called in to aid with the 
new issue of three-year "seven-thirties" placed 
in 1 8 6 4 and 1 8 6 5 . In these two years no less 
than $ 8 2 9 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 of this short-term paper was 
issued. It carried the right of conversion into 
the five-twenty year 6 per cent bonds. 

While the Treasury itself has during the war 
with Germany, up to the present occasion, con
fined its borrowings to long-dated securities, it 
is nevertheless true that the vast majority of 
other issues placed on the market since July, 
1 9 1 4 , has been of short maturity. Practically 
all the loans of belligerent Europe, offered here 
before the Treasury took over the burden of 
financing our allies, bore a very short maturity. 
One, two, three, and five year notes were the 
varieties offered. Several British and French 

'issues of this kind have already fallen due and 
been paid off. 

Borrowings by corporations, as well as by 
governments, have during the war period been 
predominantly of the short-term character. 
The New York Journal of Commerce, which 
keeps careful records of corporation financing, 
has estimated that last year the railroads of the 
country, out of a total of $ 3 1 7 , 6 9 0 , 0 0 0 of capi
tal raised, found no less than $ 2 4 8 , 2 8 0 , 0 0 0 

through sale of notes. In the preceding year 
notes supplied $ 3 0 6 , 6 0 0 , 0 0 0 out of $ 5 1 7 , 4 5 1 , 0 0 0 

of railway financing. Railroad bonds have 
come to be regarded b y the American public as 
a standard investment, yet in 1 9 1 8 bond issues 
supplied only 2 1 per cent of the money raised 
by the roads, and in 1 9 1 7 only 3 3 per cent. 
With industrial corporations the preponderance 
of notes has also been striking. The $ 4 3 6 , 1 3 0 , -

0 0 0 of notes sold last year b y industrial com
panies represented more than hah of the capital 
raised. In 1 9 1 7 such concerns sold $ 2 2 6 , 8 7 0 , -

0 0 0 of notes, equal to nearly one-fourth of the 
capital raised. 

Those who feared that the Vic tory Liberty 
Loan might be handicapped b y being desig
nated "no tes , " after four tremendous cam
paigns to popularize " b o n d s , " seem to have 
overlooked the fact that our people have been 
entirely familiar with note issues, both in the 
past and the present. As a matter of fact, 
some experienced Liberty Loan workers, who 
feared gravely that another bond issue would 
not " g o , " plucked up courage as soon as it was 
decided to sell notes. In the Middle West, 
especially, the plan was received with favor. 
This seems the more remarkable from the fact 
that the horde of sharpers and swindlers who 
have made it their business to acquire the Lib
erty Bonds of small holders, either below the 
market price or in exchange for worthless 
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stocks, is reported to have been especially ac
tive in the Western sections of the country. 

Their operations have become so brazen and 
wide-spread as to constitute, in the view of the 
Washington authorities, a serious handicap 
upon the placing of future government loans. 
Various departments and bureaus—the Trea
sury Department, the Federal Trade Commis
sion, the Capital Issues Committee—have 
made efforts to combat the evil. The Trade 
Commission has threatened to use its powers 
against "unfair" methods of interstate com
merce in stamping out the swindling brokerage 
concerns. The Capital Issues Committee, in 
its report to Congress at the end of last year, 
devoted considerable attention to "the" opera
tions of the bond sharpers. 

The effects of this business were considered 
to be so menacing that the committee stated it 
to be its unanimous opinion that " the federal 
supervision of security issues, here undertaken 
for the first time, should be continued by some 
public agency, preferably b y one of the govern
ment departments, in such a form as to check 
the traffic in doubtful securities. A t no time 
has the obligation been so definitely placed 
upon the government to protect its public from 
financial exploitation by reckless or unscrupu
lous promoters. The field has been greatly en
larged by the wide distribution of Liberty 
Bonds, and the purveyor of stocks and bonds 
is no longer put to the necessity of seeking out 
a select list of prospective purchasers with 
money to invest. He now has the entire Amer
ican public, and the transaction becomes one 
of persuasion to trade—to'trade"a government 
bond bearing a low rate of interest for stocks 
or bonds baited with promise of high rate of 
return and prospect of sudden riches." 

| Safe Investments \ 
I D E N T O N - C O L E M A N L O A N A N D | 

| T I T L E C O M P A N Y O F B U T L E R , j 

| M I S S O U R I , M A K E S A F E F A R M 

| M O R T G A G E S T O N E T 6 % j 

5 The i r Fastern representative was Bank C o m -
§ missioner of Vermont .1909 to 1919. 

Mr . Wi l l i ams has m a d e a m o r e thorough 
I and extensive examinat ion o f farm m o r t g a g e g 
i compan ies and their territory than any man 
s in this country, and will not represent any c o m - 1 
§ pany whose securities are not Absolutely Safe 
J and Sound. 

Write for offerings and details to 

F R A N K C . W I L L I A M S , I n c . 
I N E W P O R T . . . V E R M O N T I 

rniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiNiiiiNiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiu 

I 

I 

J 

1 A SOUND 6% 
VSlh INVESTMENT 
WS^JgP Our Certificates are a 
^ ^ ^ ^ • ^ ^ ^ very desirable investment. For ; j 

". -years they have been worth their 
full face value plus interest—First Mor tgage securi
ty back of them—Issued for $ 1 0 0 or more—Interest 
checks semi-annually. W e pay 5 % on Certificates 
payable on demand. 

Booklet gives full information 
Write lor it 

T h e C a l v e r t M o r t g a g e C o m p a n y 
8 6 7 C a l v e r t Bui ld ing , B a l t i m o r e . M d . 

Ill*6% N E T O N F A R M M O R T G A G E S 

7% First M o r t g a g e s 
o n high-class, revenue bearing property, backed 
by two to five times the amount of each loan, is 
the character of loans we offer investors. 

21 years in the business, without loss of one dol
lar to any investor, is our record. 

W e are in the very, heart of the famous black 
waxy land belt of Central Texas. 

W r i t e to-day for bookle t—"Safe Investments ," 
and current loan list. 

1 R . © . C u l p & C o m p a n y 
Mortgage Loans and Investments 

T E M P L E , T E X A S 

N E T O N C I T Y M O R T G A G E S 

UNITED STATES 
GOVERNMENT BONDS 

A s a P o p u l a r I n v e s t m e n t 

Our pamphlet, just issued, un
der the above title, is of special 
interest to investors, because of 
the offering of the Victory 
Liberty Loan. 

A feature of this pamphlet is a 
concise summary of the lead-

' ing investment features of the 
vari'ous issues of Liberty Bonds. 

Free on request 

Members New York StockExchange 

66Broadway, New l/ork 

•; I I B J f 
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INVESTMENT LITERATURE FOR FREE DISTRIBUTION 
Many instructive and interesting booklets, circulars, and periodicals on investment *and kindred sub

jects are published by financial institutions whose advertising appears in SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE. 

Following is a list of. literature now available. To obtain the booklets in which you are interested, write 

direct to the issuing houses, mentioning the Investors' Service Bureau of SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE. 

I N V E S T O R S ' P O C K E T L I B R A R Y 

A series of pamphlets discussing fundamental investment 
matters in an elementary manner. The series includes the 
following titles. 

G e n e r a l I n v e s t m e n t S u b j e c t s 
H o w to Invest 
Bonds and the Investor 
Our Foreign Bond Holdings 
Investment Position of Municipal Bonds 
W h a t Everyone Should Know About Liberty Bonds 
Partial Payment Investments 

Farm M o r t c a c e s 
The Farm Mortgage as an Investment 
The Farmer M u s t Be Financed 
The Story of the Farm Mortgage Bankers Association 
H o w Sound Farm Mortgages Are M a d e 
The Various Forms of Farm-Mortgage Security 

S t o r y o f t h e N e w Y o r x S t o c k E x c h a n g e 
W h a t Is the Stock Exchange? 
Exchange Members and W h a t They D o 
The Sinews of the Market 
Investment and Speculation 
Dimensions of the Market (Long and Short) 
The Committee on Business Conduct 
The Odd Lot 
The Broker and His Service 

Scribner's Magazine, 597 Fiflh Avenue, New York. 

C U R R E N T I N V E S T M E N T O F F E R I N G S 

Attractive Investments: Geo. M. Forman 6* Co., Chicago, III. 
Bonds at Attractive Price: Wells-Dickey Company, Minne-

apolis, Minn. 
Century Steel Co . : Earnest E. Smith Co., 52 Devonshire 

Street, Boston, Mass. 
Cities Service Co. Preferred and Common: Henry L. Doherty 

& Co., 60 Wall Street. New York. 
Investment Recommendations'. Guaranty Trust Co., 140 

Broadway, New York. 
Investment Suggestions: A. B. Leach £r Co., 62 Cedar St.. 

New York. 
M a y Investment List: S. W. Straus & Co., 150 Broadway, 

New York, or Straus Building, Chicago. 
New England Investment Securities: Earnest E. Smith 6* 

Co., 52 Devonshire Street, Boston, Mass. 
Short-Time Investment Yielding 8 % : Peabody, Houghleling 

£r Co., Chicago. 

B A N K I N G A N D F I N A N C E 

Acceptances: The National Shawmut Bank oj Boston, 40 
Water Street, Boston, Mass. 

A Graphic Study of the Illinois Central Railroad Company: 
The National City Co., 55 Wall St., New York City. 

American Goods and Foreign Markets: Guaranty Trust 
Company, 150 Broadway, New York. 

Financial and Business Conditions in the United States: 
Guaranty Trust Co., 150 Broadway, New York. 

T h e Digest of Income and W a r Excess Profits T a x L a w : 
The National City Co., 55 Wall St., New York City. 

The Problems of Peace: The National Shawmut Bank of 
Boston, 40 Water Street, Boston, Mass. 

Revenue Act of 1918, Annotated and Indexed: The National 
City Co., 55 Wall St., New York City. 

I N V E S T M E N T B O O K L E T S 

Getting the Mos t Out of Your M o n e y : Babson's Statistical 
Organization, Wetlesley Hills, Mass. 

Incomes: Breed, Elliott £r Harrison, 105 S. La Salle Street, 
Chicago, III., Cincinnati, Indianapolis. 

Is Interest Return an Index of Safety? A. H. Bickmore cr* 
Co., i n Broadway, New York. 

Under Three Flags: A. H. Bickmore & Co., i n Broadway, 
New York. 

P E R I O D I C A L S A N D M A R K E T L E T T E R S 

Bache Review: J. S. Bache 6* Co., 42 Broadway, New York. 
Bond Topics: A. 77. Bickmore & Co., i n Broadway, New York. 
Independent Oil Stocks: Herrick 6* Bennett, 66 Broadway, 

New York. 
Investor's Book of Booklets: Russell Law, 115 Broadway, 

New York. 
Investor's Manual : Johnson £r* Wood, 115 Broadway, New 

York. 

M U N I C I P A L B O N D S 

Bonds as Safe as Our Cities: Wm. fR. Compton Co., St. 
Louis, Mo. 

Bonds That Always Pay: Kaujfman-Smith-Emert Invest
ment Co., St. Louis, Mo. 

H o w to Invest without Loss: Stern Brothers 6* Co., Kansas 
City, Mo. 

Taxable versus Tax-free Investments: Wells-Dickey Com
pany, Minneapolis, Minn. 

The Advantage of Investing in Municipal Bonds: Stacy 
& Braun, Toledo, Ohio. 

The South and Southern Municipal Bonds: Stacy & Braun, 
Toledo, Ohio. 

P A R T I A L P A Y M E N T P L A N 

Acquiring Doherty Securities by M o n t h l y Payments: 
Henry L. Doherty 6* Co., 60 Wall Street, New York. 

A Safe W a y to Save: Bankers Mortgage Company, Des 
Moines, Iowa. 

Partial Payments for Investment Securities: Herrick &* 
Bennett, 66 Broadway, New York. 

Systematic Investing: Mortgage Trust Co., 415 Pine St., 
St. Louis, Mo. 

R E A L E S T A T E I N V E S T M E N T S 

A Buyer's Guide to Good Investment: Federal Bond 6* Mort
gage Co., 90 5 . Griswold Street, Detroit, Mich. 

Guaranteed First Mortgage Participations: Mortgage Trust 
Co., 415 Pine St., St. Louis, Mo. 

Miller Service, How It Insures, Protects and Safeguards the 
Bond Buyers' Investment Interests: G. L. Miller £x* Co., 
Atlanta, Ga. 

Questionnaire for Investors, Fourth Edition: S. W. Straus 
£> Co., 150 Broadway, New York, or Straus Building, Chi
cago. 

Six Per Cent and Safety: Calvert Mortgage Company, 867 
Calvert Building, Baltimore, Md. 

The K e y to Safe Investment: Federal Bond & Mortgage 
Co., 90 S. Griswold Street, Detroit, Mich. 

F A R M M O R T G A G E I N V E S T M E N T S 

Alberta Farm Mortgages: Associated Mortgage Investors, 
Rochester, N. Y. 

6% Farm Mortgages: Petters and Company, Minneapolis, 
Minn. 

Farm Land Bonds. ) Wells-Dickey Company, 
Farm Mortgage Investments. J Minneapolis, Minn. 
Farm Loans and I. F. M . Co . Service: The Irrigated Farms 

Mortgage Co., Denver, Col. 
Forman Farm Mortgages and the Forman Month ly Pay

ment Plan: George M. Forman & Co., Chicago, III. 
H o w Forman Farm Mortgages Are M a d e : Geo. M. Forman 

6* Co., Chicago, III. 
Illustrated Farm Mortgage Investments: New England 

Securities Co., Kansas City, Mo. 
Investing Scientifically in Farm Mortgages: Phoenix Trust 

Company, Ottumwa, Iowa. 
Investments in First Grade Farm Mortgages: Denton-Cole

man Loan £r* Title Co., Butler, Mo. 
Investograph: Gold-Stabcck Company, Minneapolis, Minn. 
Iowa Investments: Bankers Mortgage Company, Des 

Moines, Iowa. 
Mortgages on M o n e y - M a k i n g Farms: Capital Trust & 

Savings Bank, St. Paul, Minn. 
Mortgages Payable in Gold: The Title Guaranty and Trust 

Co., Bridgeport, Conn. 
Peace Investments: Investors Mortgage Co., New Orleans, 

La. 
Safe Investments: R. 0. Culp fir Co., Temple, Texas. 
Southern Farm Mortgages: Sessions Loan &* Trust Co., 

Marietta, Ga. 
The Great W h e a t W a y : The Farm Mortgage Trust Co., To-

peka, Kans. 
T h e Northwest in Agriculture: Vermont Loan &* Trust Co., 

Brattleboro, Vl. 
" W e ' r e Right on the Ground," and descriptive offerings of 

investments: £ . J. Lander £r Co., Grand Forks, N. D. 
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these two protecting acts are the ones 
now useful and enforced, and which insure 
against unfair methods in competit ion at 
home. Thus, we have protected both 
kinds of trade alike. There is no charac
ter of unfair methods in either foreign or 
domestic trade relations between competi
tors which cannot be prohibited in either 
case. In this respect the W e b b A c t is as 
just to the foreigner and the foreign 
trader as to the citizen and native trader. 
In this respect the W e b b A c t is a just act. 
N o one can do injustice in trade under it, 
unless he shall take the risk of full pun
ishment. 

The benefits which foreign countries 
will derive as a result of the operation of 
the Webb Law should not be overlooked. 
Foreign markets will have all the advan
tages growing out of increased competi
tion between American goods and those 
from other countries. Foreign trade is a 
matter of reciprocity, and mutual advan
tage should accrue from it to all parties. 

SI N C E its enactment the W e b b L a w 
has been quite freely discussed in for

eign countries. In several instances leg
islation along similar lines has been pro-

posed b y leading authorities 
similar to 1 1 on commerce and trade. For 
the Webb example, the commissioner of 
Law advo- labor in Canada, in an official 
cated in report not long ago, pointed 

countries o u t t ' a e advantage which com
binations of producers in Eu

ropean countries, operating under more or 
less complete state supervision, have in 
competing with Canadian exporters. H e 
recognized the need of a more efficient 
selling organization in order to reduce sell
ing costs to Canadian manufacturers, and 
declared himself in favor of permitting 
domestic producers and exporters to c o 
operate in export trade. The possibility 

of such combinations seeking to combine 
also with respect to home trade the com
missioner expects to obviate by the con
stant presence of state supervision. In 
order to safeguard public interest, the 
commissioner recommended that an In
dustrial Board be established, with juris
diction over trade combinations and trade 
methods. 

The British Committee on " C o m m e r 
cial and Industrial Policy After the W a r " 
in its final report, presented to Parliament 
in 1 9 1 8 , devotes considerable attention to 
the subject of industrial and commer
cial organization. " The establishment 
of joint selling organizations for export 
purposes," the committee states, "is not 
only desirable in some cases, but is prac
tically inevitable under modern economic 
conditions, and we think that the atti
tude of public opinion, of local authori
ties, and of the state, which, broadly 
speaking, has hitherto been more or less 
avowedly antagonistic to the very princi
ple of combination, must be modified." 
After referring to the policy obtaining in 
other countries relative to industrial com
binations, the committee continues as 
follows: 

" W e think that, if serious efforts are 
to be made by British manufacturers and 
traders to organize themselves on the lines 
recommended by the various trade com
mittees, it is desirable that some means 
should be devised for securing to a re
sponsible government department ade
quate information as to any combina
tions so formed, and that provision should 
be made for state investigation in special 
cases. W e believe that this would be 
advantageous to the combinations them
selves, since the knowledge that a power 
of investigation did exist and could be 
brought into operation wherever ade
quate cause was shown, would be likely 
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trade 
policy 

to have a moderating effect upon public 
opinion. W e think that the experience 
of the war has shown that it is particu
larly desirable that information as to all 
international combinations affecting the 
production of goods in the United King
dom, or the restriction of the markets in 
which they may be sold, should be in the 
possession of some government depart
ment. On the other hand, it is in our 
judgment of great importance that gov
ernment intervention in or control of the 
operation of combinations should be care
fully restricted to cases in which these 
operations can be clearly shown to be 
inimical to national interests." 

T O O K I N G at the W e b b L a w from a 
'—' wider point of view, we recognize it 
as a significant forward step in the devel
opment of a constructive American for
eign-trade policy. This enactment is one 
A o q of the few measures looking to 
structive so-called after-war prepared-
American ness that was placed on the 
foreign- statute-books b y Congress. 

N o w , at the close of the war, 
with its entire reversal of the 

old conditions in export trade, and with 
new competit ive conditions to be met, 
the W e b b Law makes available a ma
chinery for at least some adjustment to 
the novel conditions of the times. In 
conjunction with the legislation creating 
the Federal Reserve Board, the U. S. 
Tariff Commission, and the U. S. Ship
ping Board, it constitutes a potent means 
for meeting the problems and difficulties 
which now and in the future are likely to 
confront our country as the leading com
mercial and industrial power of the 
w rorld. 

The number and complexity of these 
problems must not be underestimated. 
The Great War has precipitated a world
wide displacement of commerce and 
trade. M a n y of the old channels of in
ternational trade have been altered or 
discontinued altogether. The commer
cial relations between the nations of the 
world have, as it were, been thrust into 
a melting-pot. 

In the manufacturing industries, in 
finance, and in shipping—to mention only 
these—fundamental changes have taken 
place, or are in process of formation at 

(Continued 

the present time. The question of con
trolling the world 's supply of the princi
pal raw materials has become inseparably 
interwoven with the industrial and trade 
as well as with the political and military 
policies of the leading nations of the 
world. In an effort to make themselves 
economically self-sufficient, various states 
have built up entirely new industries, like 
the manufacture of synthetic dyes and 
other coal-tar preparations, optical glass, 
surgical instruments, etc. Furthermore, 
the dominating importance of certain 
cities as focal and distributing points for 
the world's trade in coffee, rubber, furs, 
tobacco, wool , and other commodit ies 
appears to have been seriously shaken. 
N e w consignment markets have sprung 
into importance. The financing of inter
national trade transactions, long centred 
in one or two localities, has shifted appre
ciably to new exchange centres. In 
whatever direction we turn our eyes, we 
see old trade institutions crumble and 
disappear, and new structures, align
ments, and groupings taking their place. 

Standing as we do at the threshold of 
a new era, ushered in b y the Wor ld War , 
we find our country occupying a place of 
commercial pre-eminence and leadership 
in international trade. F rom a debtor 
we have become a creditor nation to 
the extent of approximately $9,500,000,-
000. Our annual income from foreign 
loans amounts to about $500,000,000. 
The foreign trade of the United States, 
which for the fiscal year ended June 30, 
1914, amounted to $4,258,504,805, has 
reached a total of $8,874,345,044 for the 
fiscal year ended June 30, 1918, or an in
crease of approximately 108 per cent. 

Prior to the war the dollar exchange 
was not even quoted in South American 
countries. Largely as a result of the net
work of branch banks established b y 
American banks in foreign countries the 
volume of direct exchange between over
sea markets and the United States has 
grown with leaps and bounds. Large 
shipments of important commodi t ies in 
international trade are now being financed 
through the medium of dollar credits. 

In order to retain the foreign business 
which has come to the American exporter 
during the war, no efforts should be neg
lected to furnish superior service in the 
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PIONEERS OF " l t 
AMERICAN C O M M E R C E 

T h e merchants of N e w England 
were pioneers of Amer i can trade 
overseas. T h e i r " p a c k e t s " and 
"c l ippers" were supreme on every 
sea in the thirties and forties. 
T h e yards of the O l d Bay State 
built many of the largest and 
fastest ships afloat. 

Boston was early the center of 
these activities and the National 
Shawmut Bank, founded in 1837, 
played a prominent part in their 
development . 

A s steam gradually replaced 
sail, the National Shawmut Bank 
of Boston cont inued to expand its 
m e r c a n t i l e f ac i l i t i e s . In later 
years its Fore ign T r a d e Depar t 
ment was organized. T o d a y , this 
Bank is recognized as one of the 

most important factors engaged in 
p r o m o t i n g na t iona l and in te r 
national c o m m e r c e . 

T h e National Shawmut Bank of 
Boston is specially equ ipped to 
serve Amer ican business men 
seeking new markets abroad. It 
maintains direct connect ions with 
trade centers all o v e r the wor ld 
and is, therefore, in close, c o n 
stant touch with foreign business 
condit ions. It finances shipments, 
arranges credits, handles co l lec
tions everywhere. 

M a n u f a c t u r e r s , m e r c h a n t s , 
shippers and bankers find Shaw
mut Service adapted to every 
m o d e r n b a n k i n g n e e d . It is 
practical service in the best and 
broadest sense. 

THE NATIONAL SHAWMUT BANK of Boston 
Resources over $ 2 0 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 

Correspondence invited. Our booklets on "'Acceptances" and "The Webb Law" 
explain methods of financing and developing foreign trade. Write for copies. 
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(Continued from page 82) 

methods of marketing American goods . 
Proper packing, correct marking, and 
close accommodat ion to the tastes, cus
toms, and requirements of the foreign 
customer are necessary, if new markets 
are to be acquired and held permanently. 
T o o much emphasis cannot be put on 
this phase of our export situation, and I 
believe that right here the co-operation 
made possible under the W e b b L a w will 
result in more efficient and effective ser
vice in the matter of merchandising 
American manufactures in the markets of 
the world. 

Every American looks with patriotic 
pride upon the rejuvenation of our mer
chant marine. There was a time, prior 
to the Civil War , when the United States 
was numbered as one of the leading mari
time countries of the world. In i860 our 
oversea tonnage was 1,546,800 tons, while 
in 1890 it amounted to only 994,695 tons. 
Ships under foreign flags carried the bulk 
of American products oversea. In 1912 
the tonnage of American ships leaving 
our own harbors amounted to nearly five 
million tons, as against approximately 
thirty million tons leaving our ports in 
foreign bot toms. Wi th the restoration of 
our American merchant marine those old 
days when American merchantmen were 
plying the high seas the world over bid 
fair to be revived. According to a state
ment b y the U. S. Shipping Board, the 
American Merchant Marine fleet built up 
under the spur of war's necessity now 
represents nearly one-fifth of the entire 
sea-going tonnage of the world, and c o m 
prises 46 per cent of all ships leaving from 
the United States ports, as compared with 
9.7 per cent before the war. The total ton
nage of our merchant marine on Jan. 3 1 , 
1919, including vessels over 500 tons gross 
only, amounted to 6,030,223 gross tons. 

The continued growth and success of 
our shipping industry is a matter that is 
very dear to the heart of every patriotic 
American. I firmly believe that our peo
ple are in accord on the subject of back
ing up our merchant marine loyally and 
without stint. I t should not matter to 
the nation in which way it legitimately 
promotes this result. If b y cheapening 
freights—that should be done; if b y g o v 
ernment regulation—that should be done; 

if government ownership or sailing of mer
chantmen is necessary—that should be 
done; if subsidies—then do it in that way. 

As our mind sweeps over the remark
able changes which during three or four 
years have transformed our commercial 
relations with foreign countries, we can
not fail to marvel at the success with 
which American genius has applied itself 
to the task suddenly thrust upon it, and 
we are thrilled with j o y at the auspicious 
future which we behold. 

A t the same time, however, we are con
scious of the heavy responsibilities which 
rest upon us individually as well as a 
nation—responsibilities which the grow
ing interdependency of nations accentu
ates more strongly from day to day. If 
appearances deceive not, competi t ion for 
the trade of the globe will become a far 
more serious matter in the near future 
than at any previous period in history. 
The fiscal needs of other nations will 
prompt them, among other things, to 
promote their export trade and to seek 
new markets for the sale of their surplus 
domestic production. Elaborate prep
arations have already been made b y for
eign nations for expanding their trade 
after the war. American business men 
will presently feel this competi t ion at 
home and abroad and will have to cope 
with it. A n d we see no reason w h y they 
should not welcome it, for competi t ion is 
the life-blood of commerce and trade, pro
vided it is fair, open, and honorable. 

In the past, honorable rivalry, fair 
dealing, and probi ty have characterized 
the business relations of the American 
business men in foreign countries. Like
wise, our commercial relations as a na
tion with other peoples have rested on 
broad principles of equity and of com
munity of interests. For example, the 
generous and fair treatment which our 
government accorded to China in the 
past, particularly after the Boxer trou
bles, reflected the general attitude of our 
nation in international affairs. If a simi
lar sound and just pol icy will guide our 
foreign-trade relations in the future, they 
will, we doubt not , p rove a source of pros
perity to capital and labor at home and 
a strong link of friendship between the 
American people and the other nations 
of the world. 



C U N A R D 
A N C H O R 

The Federal Trade Commission desires 
to give the freest interpretation to the 
Webb-Pomerene A c t , and the broadest 
construction of its language, consistent 
with its terms, whether express or implied, 
that Congress intended in its enactment, 
to the end that all foreign trade under it 
may be encouraged. 

This is no time to put obstacles in the 
way of the congressional action or to 
narrow or restrict the purpose of any 
legislation in the interest of foreign trade. 
All business in domestic or foreign trade 
should be fostered and left as unhampered 
and unrestricted as possible, where it can 
be done without encouraging monopoly 
or unfair methods in competit ion. If 
possible, we must make business in our 
own country as free to meet world com
petition as in any other nation. Free
dom of business, in honest competit ion, 
should be as unrestricted here as in any 
other country that American business 
men may have an even chance with all 
business men with w h o m they must com
pete. Our business men can be trusted 
with as much safety as any others in any 
nation in the world. I should regret to 
think that such were not the fact. 

Essentials in Export ing 
Q U O T A T I O N S 

F I N A N C I N G 

E Q U I V A L E N T S 

P A C K I N G 

M A R K I N G P A C K A G E S 

M A R I N E I N S U R A N C E 

are some o f the subjects covered in our bookle t " E s 
sentials in Expo r t i ng"—based on more than 7 0 years ' 
experience in international trading. 

Merchants and manufacturers selling in foreign mar
kets, will find this bookle t interesting and valuable. 

L e t us send y o u a c o p y — n o cha rge o r o b l i g a t i o n 

AUSTIN BALDWIN & COMPANY, INC. 
Established 1848 

4 4 Whitehall Street, N e w Y o r k 
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A REGULAR 
HOLDUP 

A f e w o u n c e s o f K A P O C e i b a s i l k a s 
a p p l i e d b y u s w i l l h o l d u p t h e h e a v i 
e s t p e r s o n , i n t h e w a t e r , f o r 3 m o n t h s . 

( U s e d b y U . S . and foreign G o v e r n m e n t s for 

this p u r p o s e . ) 

T H A T ' S W H Y 

K A P O 
L I F E - S A V I N C C A R M E N T S 

A b s o l u t e l y protect y o u from the danger o f 
drowning a n d c r a m p s and from all worry . 

V e r y light, comfortable , and secure. 

T H E Y A R E N O T F I L L E D W I T H A I R 

S W I M - W I N G S $ 2 
F o r B a t h i n g a n d S w i m m i n g 

W A T E R - V E S T S $ 6 
For B o a t i n g a n d S w i m m i n g 

O C E A N W A I S T C O A T S $ 1 2 
F o r T r a v e l e r s a n d S p o r t s m e n 

F o r M E N — W O M E N — C H I L D R E N 

C h e s t measurements for all garments : — S i z e 
N o . 1. 2 4 to 3 0 inches ; S i z e N o . 2 . 3 2 to 
3 6 inches; S i z e N o . 3 , 3 8 to 4 4 inches; 
S i z e N o . 4 , 4 6 to 5 0 inches. 

S o l d b y D e p a r t m e n t a n d S p o r t i n g G o o d s . 
S t o r e s e v e r y w h e r e ; if not eas i ly o b t a i n a b l e . ; 
wi l l s e n d pos t -pa id u p o n r e c e i p t of p r i c e . 

S e n d for i l lus trated B o o k l e t . 

K A P O M F C . C O . 

B O S T O N . M A S S . . U . S . A . 

I T I S N ' T S A F E T O W A I T 

R O B I N S O N 

R E M I N D E R 

A t A l l 

Stationers' 
R o b i n s o n MfvJ .Gx 

W e s t f i c l a . P l - a s s . 

W h i t e M o u n t a i n 

Refrigerators 
" The Chest With the Chill in it" 

W h e n select ing y o u r refrigera
tor have your dealer demonstrate 
the superiori ty o f the " W H I T E 
M O U N T A I N . " Perfect in prin

c ip le and des ign , and scientific in const ruct ion. 
" I n O v e r a Mi l l ion H o m e s . " 

Sold in every city and important town in the United States 
Send/or handsome catalogs and booklets 

M A I N E M A N U F A C T U R I N G C O M P A N Y 

N A S H U A . N . H . 

LATHES 
For Gunsmiths, Tool Blabpni, 

Experimental and ltepalr Work, etc. 

Lathe Catalogue Free. 

W . F . & J n o . B a r n e s C o . 

518 R u b y S t . . R o c k f o r d . I II . 

INVESTMENT COUNSEL 
Readers of S C R I B N E R ' S M A G A Z I N E m a y 

consult our Financial Department for in

formation regarding their investments. 

W e do not prophesy the future of the 

speculative market or make decisions for 

our readers, but we do furnish relevant in

formation to assist investors. 

Inquiries should he addressed to 
the Investor's Service Bureau 

S C R I B N E R ' S M A G A Z I N E 
597 F i f th A v e n u e . . . . N e w Y o r k 

HODGSON P O R T A B L E HOUSES; 
W h e n y o u bu i ld the H o d g s o n w a y , y o u r c o t t a g e , b u n g a l o w , p l a y 

house o r ga rage is the w o r k o f exper ts . T h e sec t ions a re c o n 
s t ruc t ed b y ski l led carpente rs a n d are easi ly set u p . E v e r y 
co rne r a n d e v e r y p i e c e fits snug and t igh t—proof aga ins t 
rain a n d w i n d . T h e r e is n o c h a n c e o f s l ip-up d u e 
to indef ini te p lans or bung l ing w o r k m e n . 

Remember that Hodgson Houses mean any sort of house 
—cheery little bird houses, sturdily built kennels and 
poultry houses, one to ten ro6m cottages, churches and 
barracks. Send (or our catalog now. 

E . F . H O D G S O N C O . 
R o o m 244 . Federal Street , B o s t o n , M a s s . 

6 E a s t 3 9 t h Street , N e w Y o r k 

A . 
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Lift Corns out 
w i t h F ingers 

A few drops of Freezone 
applied directly upon a 
tender, aching corn stops 
the soreness at once and 
soon the entire corn or cal
lus loosens and can be lifted 
off with the fingers with
out even a twinge of pain. 

Freezone 
R e m o v e s hard corns , soft corns, also 
corns between the toes and hardened 
calluses. D o e s not irritate o r inflame 
the surrounding skin o r tissue. Y o u 
feel n o pain when applying it o r 
afterward. 

W o m e n ! K e e p a small bot t le of 
Freezone o n your dresser and never 
let a corn ache twice. 

Small bottles can be had at any 
drug store in (he U.S. or Canada 

THE EDWARD WESLEY CO. CINCINNATI.iOHIO 

You Can Make Your 
Writing T-a-l-k! 

J u s t a s o r a t o r y p u t s t h e p o w e r o f 
e m p h a s i s i n t o t h e spoken word, s o t h e — 

MULTIPLEX HAMMOND 
"Writing Machine" 

-—puts t h e a l l - t e l l i n g p o w e r o f e m 
p h a s i s i n t o t h e written word. 

No o t h e r t y p e w r i t e r can 
turn cold type into living, breathing words— 
words pulsating with the writer's deepest con
victions—words expressing to a nicety his most 
conventional mood—words showing always 
absolute correctness—in business, professional 
or social usage. 

The b u s i n e s s man 
who uses the Multiplex can put character and 
individuality into his letters, and can empha
size the important parts b y changing instantly 
from one style of type to another.—"Just turn 
the K n o b . " 

N o t e the 5 distinctly different type-styles 
reproduced in this advertisement. 

judge and jury b y his eloquence can write his 
brief on the Multiplex so that every telling 
point scores with the judge. 

can prepare his manuscript so that no climax 
or no subtle point will be lost—can see his 
story practically in print before it goes to the 
publisher. 

T h e M u l t i p l e x i e u n l i k e 
a n y o t h e r t y p e w r i t e r 

It is revolutionizing typewriting. Its work is as 
great an improvement over the typewriter as the 
earlier typewriter was over the fountain pen, or the 
fountain pen over the quill. Just think of being able 
to choose from over 365 different type-sets, including 
all languages I 

M a i l t h e C o u p o n f o r F R E E B O O K L E T 
It will show you how, with the Multiplex, you can 

put the force of emphasis into your typed matter— 
how you can drive home with strength of accent the 
fullness of your argument—how you can write with 
the same convincing force that you use in speaking—• 
an exclusive feature of the Multiplex. 

W e will also send our pamphlet, "The President 
and His Typewriter." 

Also—A 
P O R T A B L E Model 

F o r T r a v e l i n g — f o r H o m e . W e i g h s a b o u t 
11 lbs . Fu l l c a p a c i t y . A s k for spec ia l fo lder . 

null mm urn mi m m 1111 HI 1111 ui nil 1 inn mm nr 111111 
Write your name, address and occupa

tion below and mail to— 
HAMMOND TYPEWRITER CO. 

632 E. 69th St., New York City 

N a m e : 

Address: 

Occupation: . 
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'Beware of 
tender, inflamed gums 

^"lihiiiii. 

FOR 
THE GUNS 
BRUSH YOUR TEETH 

WITH IT 

F O R M U L A O F 

N E W Y O R K C I T Y 

SPECIALIST IN 

DISEASES Of THE MOUTH 

P R E P A R E D F O R T H E 

P R E S C R I P T I O N O F T H E 

DENTAL PROFESSION 

F O R 
T H E 

GUMS 

PY O R R H E A , with a 

p r e m a t u r e loss o f 

teeth, is almost irv 

evitable if you d o not 

properly care for your 

gums. Here is the e x ' 

planation: 

A s you age the body 

tissues naturally relax. 

Y o u see this t issue' loos ' 

ening in the neck. It goes 

on in your gums, too. 

A s you g r o w older your 

gums shrink b e l o w the 

n o r m a l g u m l i n e . 

Through lack o f care 

they become spongy and 

inflamed. T h e n y o u 

have Pyorrhea (Riggs' 

Disease). Four out o f 

five people over forty 

have Pyorrhea. A n d 

many under forty, also. 

D o n ' t let a tender g u m 
spot d e v e l o p . T h e s e t ender 
spots b r e e d d i s e a s e g e r m s 
w h i c h e n t e r the s y s t e m 
through tiny o p e n i n g s — i n ' 
f ec t ing the joints or tonsils 
— o r caus ing o ther a i lments . 
I m m e d i a t e l y get F o r h a n ' s , 
w h i c h pos i t ive ly prevent s 
P y o r r h e a if used in t ime 
a n d u s e d c o n s i s t e n t l y . 
F o r h a n ' s tones the g u m s 
a n d h a r d e n s t h e m . T h e y 
in turn k e e p the teeth 
h e a l t h y . Brush y o u r t ee th 
w i t h F o r h a n ' s . It c l e a n s 
t h e m sc i en t i f i ca l l y—keeps 
t h e m w h i t e a n d c l e a n . 

If g u m - s h r i n k a g e h a s 
a l r e a d y set in. start us ing 
F o r h a n ' s a n d c o n s u l t a 
d e n t i s t i m m e d i a t e l y f o r 
spec ia l t r ea tment . 

3 0 c a n d 6 0 c tubes 

A l l Druggists 

FORE AN CO. 
200 6th Ave., N. Y. 

AMERICANBOY 
"The Biggest, Brightest, Best Magazine 

for Boys in ail the World' ' 

GROWING boys are reading hungry. Make sure that the 
kind of reading your boy gets is right; the kind he'll like, 

and the sort that will help him develop into a splendid man. 

The American Boy will give him clean, absorbing enter
tainment; information that he ought to have, 
and practical inspiration to t h i n k and act 
vigorously. 

More than 500,000 splendid normal Ameri
can boys look for The American Boy eagerly 
each month. Let your boy k n o w th i s 
pleasure, too. 

$2.00 a year—20c a copy on news-stands. 

T H E S P R A G U E P U B L I S H I N G C O . 

2 4 A m e r i c a n B l d g . , D e t r o i t , M i c h , 

D E A F N E S S 
S c i e n c e h a s at las t d e v i s e d a r e m a r k a b l e i n s t r u m e n t for t h e t r e a t m e n t of Deaf-
n e s s . J u s t a few m i n u t e s ' a p p l i c a t i o n in y o u r o w n h o m e e a c h d a y is r e q u i r e d . 
U s e r s tes t i fy to w o n d e r f u l r e s t o r a t i o n o f h e a r i n g . I f y o u h a v e h e a d noises—if 
y o u are o n l y s l i g h t l y h a r d o f h e a r i n g or a l m o s t t o t a l l y deaf , d o n ' t d e l a y — t h e 
A u r a s a g e m a y b e t h e m e a n s ol b r i n g i n g b a c k y o u r h e a r i n g . 

W o n d e r f u l N e w M e t h o d 

T h e A u r a s a g e c a l l s i n t o p l a y t h e d o r m a n t o r g a n s o f t h e e a r , - s t r e n g t h e n s them 
b y e x e r c i s e a n d b r e a k s d o w n t h e c a t a r r h c o n g e s t i o n w h i c h c a u s e s 9 5 ° ( j of all 
d e a f n e s s . T r y t h e A u r a s a g e t en d a y s f ree in y o u r o w n h o m e w i t h o u t a p e n n y 
in a d v a n c e — w e g l a d l y s e n d it to y o u b y p r e p a i d p a r c e l p o s t — n o c o s t to y o u if 
it fails to h e l p y o u r h e a r i n g . W r i t e t o d a y for v a l u a b l e b o o k l e t a n d o u r g r e a t 
F R E E offer o f t h e n e w 96 T o n e M e a r s l i a r P h o n e . A d d r e s s 

M E A R S E A R P H O N E C O . 

Dept . 2 3 5 , 4 5 W . 3 4 t h St. New York City. 

d o n ' t w e a r 

a t r u s s 
B r o o k s ' A p p l i a n c e , t h e 

modern scientific invention, the 
wonderful n e w d i scovery that 
relieves rupture, will b e sent 
on trial. N o o b n o x i o u s spr ings 
o r pads. 

Brooks' Rupture Appliance 
Has automatic A i r Cushions. Binds and 

draws the broken parts together as you wou ld 
a broken limb. N o salves. N o lies. Durable, 
cheap. Sent o n trial to p r o v e it. Protected b y 
U. S. patents. Cata log and measure blanks 
mailed free. Send name and address today. 
B r o o k s A p p l i a n c e C o . , 1 1 8 S t a t e S t . . M a r s h a l l , M i c h . 

M R . C . E . B R O O K S 
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Prophylactic Tooth Brush 



GENUINE 

Bayer-Tablets 
of Aspirin 

A n u n m a r k e d t a b l e t i s l i k e a n a n o n y m o u s 

l e t t e r — s e l d o m h o n e s t , s o m e t i m e s d a n g e r o u s 

a n d a l w a y s a t h i n g t o b e w a r e o f . 

T A B L E T S 

Tin pocket b o x e s o f 12 

Bott les of 24 

Bottles of 100 

C A P S U L E S 
Sea led packages of 12 
Sea led p a c k a g e s of 24-
Sea led bott les of 100 

MARKED WITH THE BAYER-CROSS 
FOR YOUR ADDITIONAL PROTECTION 

The trade-mark "Aspirin 1* 'Rep. U . 8. Pat. Office) is a fraaraotee that the monoacetieacfd-
eater of s&licylicacid in these tablets and capsules is of the reliable Bayer manufacture. 

Ase of 

WHITE HOUS< 
COFFE E AND TE A. 

U s e r s c o m e t o a n t i c i p a t e m e a l t i m e f o r t h e K e e n e n = 

j o y m e n t a f f o r d e d b y t h e s e f a v o r i t e b e v e r a g e s . T h e y 

a r e o f s u c h u n v a r y i n g q u a l i t y t h a t t h e m e n t i o n o f 

" W h i t e H o u s e C o f f e e a n d T e a s " t o o n e f a m i l i a r w i t h 

t h e m r e c a l l s t h e i r d e l i c i o u s f l a v o r . S o l d o n l y i n 

1 , 2 , 3 a n d 5 = l b . p a c K a g e s — n e V e r in any other Way. 
A N U N B R O K E N L A B E L S E A L S T H E C A N A N D I S O U R 

G U A R A N T E E O F G E N U I N E N E S S . 

O v e r 2 5 , 0 0 0 d e a l e r s i n U n i t e d S t a t e s s u p p l y t h e i r t r a d e w i t h 
t h e s e s u p e r i o r g o o d s . K o u r d e a l e r c a n s u p p l y you—asK h i m . 

pri.cip.ic.n„ • « . ! « . D W I N E L L = W R I G H T C O M P A N Y Boston-chtago 



DURAND 
STEEL L O C K E R S 

O O M E people are blocking pros-
^ perity by holding up orders in 
hope of a drop in prices. 

If we all did that, business would 
be at a standstill. 

Professor Irving Fisher of Yale says 
" W e are on a permanently high 
price level."^ 

Patriotic, far-sighted business men are 
going ahead. Business has got to be 
good to meet war taxes, to give jobs to re
turning soldiers, and to create prosperity. 

Buy wisely; but buy what you need. 

Write us of your particular needs re
garding steel lockers, or steel racks. 
Catalogue of either on application. 

DU R A N D STEEL LOCKER C O . 

J 3 o a u t ifixl 

birch 
Jor beautifiil 
w o o d w o r k , d o o r s 

a n d f u r n i t u r e 

1508 Ft. Dearborn Bk. Bldg. 
Chicago 

908 Vanderbilt Bldg. 
New York 

W h y H A R D A s W e l l 
A s B E A U T I F U L ? 

W o o d w o r k s h o u l d be hard as w e l l as b e a u 
tiful. O f c o u r s e n o n e o f the fine h a r d w o o d s 
wi l l ac tua l ly w e a r o u t , but the value o f the 
e x t r e m e hardness o f " B e a u t i f u l birth" is 
that it wi l l s c a r c e l y s h o w the s igns o f w e a r 
at all . T h e w o n d e r f u l b e a u t y o f the birch 
w o o d w o r k in y o u r h o m e wil l r e m a i n fresh 
and h a n d s o m e t h r o u g h the wear o f years . 

It is tbe mar-resisting hardness of "Beautiful birch" 
that makes its beauty so often seen in great hotels and 
office buildings where the usage is most severe. 

Know niout thh heautiful and practical wood. 
Write for booklet and lix fintthtd lamplei. 

N O R T H E R N H E M L O C K A N D 
H A R D W O O D M F R S . A S S N . 
2 1 5 F. R . A . B l d g . O s h k o s h , W i s . 

Kb ^1 

FIND OUT ABOUT 

birch 

THE 
VIEW 
SHOWN 
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HARRISON 
M E M O R I A L S 

A M E M O R I A L is an expression of 
your taste and individuality—perma
nently cut in immutable granite. 

Our booklet will help to crystallize 
your ideas—it shows some of the 
results of our 7 4 
years of experi
ence. 

Ask for Booklet 10 

HARRISON 
GRANITE CO. 

200 Fifth Avenue 

New York Offices in principal cities Works: Barre, Vt. 

Worn the World Over 

Boston 
Garter 

re 
SOLD 

EVERYWHE 
3 5 C AND 
UPWARD 

G E O R G E F R O S T C O M P A N Y , M a k e r s , B O S T O N 

• 'AMERICA'S FINEST CABINET WOOD' ST. LOUIS 

RED GUM TRIM IN THE 
, OXFORD A PAR TMENTS, 
IN ST. LOUIS, MISSOURI. 

WRITE FOR FREE SAMPLES AND BOOKLET. 

G u m L u m b e r M f r s . A s s n . 

1335 Bank of Commerce Bide.* Memphis, Term. 
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Kepler Cascades Old Faithful Geyser Yellowstone Canyon from Tower Falls Road 
( Yelloivstone National Park) 

Courtesy of The Northern Pacific Railway Company 

ALAS KA 
A T L I N A N D r T H E Y U K O N 

f5 SEE this wonderful North
land. The one trip you will 

never forget and never regret. 

You travel in perfect com
fort all the way. Best of ocean 
steamers. Parlor observation 
cars. Modern river steamers. 
Excellent hotels and service. 

Interesting booklets, maps 
and worth-while informa
tion sent free on request. 

HERMAN WEIG, G. P. A. 
1 1 3 W e s t W a s h i n g t o n S t . , C H I C A G O 

J. L. BURNSIDE, General A g e n t 
6 0 8 S e c o n d A v e . , S E A T T L E , W A S H 

W H I T E P A S S A N D Y U K O N R O U T E 

COME TO COOL COLORADO 
AND ENJOY THIS SUMMER 
This magnificent resort—a metropolitan hotel set 
in its own private mountain park of 2000 scenic 
acres, will prove a revelation. Irreproachable 
appointments, service and cuisine. Riding stables, 
immense garage, swimming pool, tennis courts 
and fine golf course. But ten minutes from 
Colorado Springs by motor or trolley. Absce 
lutely fireproof and open the year 'round. 

^BROADMOOR 
COLORADO SPRINGS 

L a r g e d e L u x e b o o k l e t , i l lustrated b y V e r n o n -
H o w e B a i l e y , o n r e q u e s t . 

T 

A U S T R A L I A N E W Z E A L A N D 

The Palatial Passenger Steamers R. M. S. " NIAGARA," R. M. S. "MAKURA" 
20,000 Tons 13,500 Tons 

Sail from Vancouver , B . C . For fares and sailings apply Canadian Pac . R y . , 1 2 3 1 B r o a d w a y , N . Y . p or to 
Canadian-Australian Royal Mai l Line, 440 Seymour St., Vancouver. B . C . 
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Canada 
"Highlands o f On ta r i o ' 

Millions of acres of p ine a n d balsam with thousands 
of lakes and streams. T h e mccca for outdoor m e n 
and women. ' 'Algonquin P a r k ' ' — ' "Muskoka Lakes ' ' 

000 Is lands of Georgian B a y " — " T i m a g a m i " 
— " K a w a r t h a L a k e s " — " L a k e of Baya. " Modern 
hotels. Good fishing and del ightful c l imate . Al t i tudo 
1,000 to 2 ,000 feet above the sea. W r i t e for i l lus
trated literature: 
C. G. Orttenburger, 9 0 7 merchants L o a n a n d T r u s t 

Bldg., Chicago, 111. 
W. It. Eastman, 2 9 1 W a s h i n g t o n 81 . . Bos ton , M a s t . 
H . M. Morgan, 1 0 1 9 Chamber of Commerce B l d g . , 

Buffalo, N . Y . 
J. II. Bargls , 6 1 9 Dime Bank B ldg . , Detro i t , M i c h . 
A . B . Ctaown, 1 2 7 0 B r o a d w a y , New Y o r k City, N . Y . 

THE W A W A , C A N A D A 
In Lake of B a y s , Muskoka 

C O M E T H I S S U M M E R 
150 outside rooms. Magnificent scenery. 
No flies, mosquitoes, or hay fever. Fishing, 
Golf, Tennis, Lawn Bowling, Dancing, 
Boating. Finest bathing beach. "Write 
to the Canada Railway News Company, 
Proprietors, Toronto, for details and rates. 

Windermere House kVk̂ ecana0dsMlon 
famous Muskoka Lakes, Modern i m p ' s . T e n n i s o n 
concrete. Dancing. All water sports . N o h a y fever . 

M A S S A C H U S E T T S 

HOTEL PURITAN 
CommonwealtliAvcBostori 

"The D i s t i n c t i v e B o s t o n 
^ r S ^ * H o u s e , c a l l e d b y q l o b e 

trotters o n e of the m o s t h o m e l i k e 
and a t tract ive h o t e l s in t h e w o r l d . 
Modest rates. O u r b o o k l e t h a s quide 
to.historic B o s t o n a n d vicinity. 

5end to me for it. A.R Costello.Mgr. 

MAYFLOWER INN 
AMD COTTAGES 
Completed 1917. The most 
modern and beautifully ap
pointed resort hotel In New 

~* " England. Located on Mano-
met Point, adjacent to historic Plym
outh. Ideal for Cape Cod motorists. 
Golf unexcelled. Write for booklet. 
George R. Sanford, Manager, P. O. 
Plymouth, Mass. 

A D I R O N D A C K M T S . N . Y . 
0 H A W K «hLake . Capacity 129. Lat-

est equipment, electricity, 
— & Cottages running water every room. 

Garage. C M. Longstatf, Old Forge, N. Y . 
M 

G R A N D V I E W H O T E L 
LAKE P L A C I D NEW YORK 

Park 400 acres. Select . Gol f . Al l A d i r o n d a c k 
attractions. No H a y Fever . N o mosquitoes . E l e -
vator. Garden. F ine h o m e table . Booklet . 

MOUNTAIN V I E W C O T T A G E S 
Adirondacks ." On the shore of the beaut i ful 

Fourth Lake where nature is supreme . H o m e l i k e . 
Established reputat ion. Superior excel lence of 
table. Booklet. C. O. PETRIK. Old Forgo, N . Y . 

Write Whtre-to-go Bureau,8 Beacon Street, 
Boston, for travel advice. Enclose postaae. 

THE AMBASSADOR 
UHlaniic Titt/S Newest 

andU>iost "Distinctive 
Utotel 

Will Open July 1 

ON the Board W a l k , 
yet located in the 
q u i e t , e x c l u s i v e 

Chelsea residential district. 

Spacious solarium, breeze-
swept loun&in& porches, 
inviting terraces, d i n i n g 
rooms o v e r l o o k i n g the 
ocean, bi&, restful s leeping 
rooms, e v e r y bath with 
both fresh and salt water. 
T h e Ambassador , costing 
$2 ,000 ,000 , is a complete 
expression of all that's best 
in a residential resort hotel. 
T h e A m b a s s a d o r wil l ap
peal to a select clientele. 
R e s e r v a t i o n s a r e n o w 
being, made . 

An all-year hotel lo
cated in the choicest 
spot of America's most 
famous seaside resort. 

U n d e r the d i r e c t i o n o f 
D . M . Linnard, President of 
the California Hotel C o m 
pany, operating the famous 
Hotels M a r y l a n d , G r e e n 
and Huntington at Pasa
dena, California, the Hotel 
Fairmont and Palace Hotel 
at San Francisco.the Belve

dere at Santa Barbara. 

N A N T U C K E T M A S S . 
SEA CLIFF INN A N D C O T T A G E S 
Nantucket Island, Mass. Every breeze an 
ocean breeze. June 20 to Sept. 20. Send for 
illustrated hooklet, ** Quaint Nantucket." 

For Rest, Relaxation 
and Recreation 

Unsurpassed in hospitality, historic 
interest, scenic beauty— enjoyable 
pastime. 
Canoeing, Sai l ing, F i s h i n g , Golf, Tenn i s , 
Ocean Bath ing . 

Comfortable ho te l s ; c lubhouse l i f e ; log 
cab ins ; tents . Al l moderate prices. 
Only a day's j o u r n e y from New Y o r k . A n 
o v e r n i g h t s sail from Bos ton ou " Y a r m o u t h 
L ine ' ' s teamers connect ing w i t h 

Dominion Atlantic 
Railway 

Write for pariiw 
larson Tour No. 104 

R. r . P A R K E R , 
tien'l Passenger 

A g e n t , 

Hall fax, Nova Scotia 

L O U R L O D G E g ^ T " ! : 
Free from flies, mosquitoes, and hay fever. 
Golf, Tennis, Boating. Bathing, Fishing. 
Garage. Write for booklet. 

M A I N E 
P A S S A C O N A W A Y INN 

and Cottages . York Cliffs, M e . Open 
June 25th. O n 200 foot p r o m o n t o r y 
fac ing the ocean. Exclusive s u m m e r 
co lony . W r i t e for bookle t to 

1180 B r o a d w a y , N e w Y o r k City . 
N e w o w n e r s h i p . 

N E W H A M P S H I R E 

A good G O L F course 
A good B A T H I N G B E A C H and a 

good H O T E L — this combination can 
be found at R Y E B E A C H , N . H . 

T h e Golf Course of the ABENAQUI CLTrB is . 
of the finest 18 hole courses on the NORTH SHORE 
The Bathing is superb, a n d so near that a ba th is 
the natural finish to a round of golf, w h i l e both 
are n e a r the 

FARRAGUT HOUSE 

RYE BEACH, N. H. 1
 Opens June 2 1 

Furnished Cottages for rent. 

U P L A N D T E R R A C E 
Bethlehem (White Mountains). N. H. 

18-hole golf. 4 tennis courts. Motoring, 
riding, etc. Particularly high-grade hotel. 
Magnificent ballroom. Splendid orchestra. 
R e a s o n a b l e r a t e s . lloo->det. Frank H. 
Abbott and Son, Managing Proprietors. 

Vrhere-to-go Bureau Jane forms close at 
noon, Jfny 1st. Write vs for space and rates. 
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E V A N G E L I N E L A N D 



In every woman's mind is the innate love 
of linen—not consciously expressed, per
haps—nevertheless existing as a subcon
scious sentiment. 

From time immemorial linen has been 
the symbol of purity—even as purple 
and fine linen has betokened rank and 
power. 

The garb of the Pries'—the attire of 
Kings—the robe of the Vestal Virgin— 
through the ages " arrayed in fine linen " 
expresses all that is perfect in refinement 
and adornment. 

Linen owes its intrinsic worth to the 
pride of its makers. Ireland—the home 
of linen—nourishes the art of flax culti
vating, spinning and weaving as a pre
cious heritage. 

This pride of industry is in no small 
measure .responsible for the romantic 
value attached to linen and the universal 
feeling that Irish Linen is synonymous 
to fine linen. 

T H E I R I S H L I N E N S O C I E T Y 

B E L F A S T , I R E L A N D 
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tfn QVQrij aqe the 
traditional charm 
°jfinQ linen has 
been the supreme 
evidence of luxury 
and of perfect taste 



H A N D E L / 
Lamps 

" H o w beau t i fu l ! " you say, 
when you see a Handel Lamp. 

D u r a b l e materials , lasting 
colors—fashioned by craftsmen 
into a wide variety of beautiful 
designs: all brought forth for 
your selection when you ask for 
Handel Lamps. Trade mark on 
every shade and standard. At all 
good shops. Write for name of 
dealer nearest you. N o . 6688 
is illustrated. 

Booklet of "Suggestions"on request. 

T H E H A N D E L C O M P A N Y 
M E R 1 D E N , C O N N . 



PAINTED FOR LIGGETT & MYEES TOBACCO CO. 

TVTOT only with the Marines, but with the Mess are Fatimas. This preference is due not 
™ entire Navy, among officers and men alike, alone to Fatimas' pleasing taste, but also, we 

Fatimas seem to have a decided preference. believe, to the fact that even if a man occa-
Reports from our salesmen, for example,— - sionaily smokes more often than usual, Fatimas 

show that aboard our various naval vessels, leave him feeling as he should feel. 
over 80% of the cigarettes sold at Officers' . _ 

F A T I M A 
A Sensible Cigarette 



IN the best American homes, 
through generations, Seth 

Tnomas Clocks have been 
the symbols of regularity, 
promptness and precision. 

Under the influence of 
these truth-telling time keep
ers the whole family forms 
habits of method, orderliness 
and punctuality — the prime 
attributes of a well ordered 
home. 

It has been over one hun
dred years since the first Seth 
Thomas Clocks were made. 

And every year of this long 
experience has contributed 
towards making an ever finer 
line of clocks. 

Seth Thomas Clocks are 
true in balance, accurately 
adjusted and per fec t in 
workmanship — the finest 
example of the c l o c k -
maker's art. 

Your jeweler can show you 
a w i d e s e l e c t i o n of Seth 
Thomas Clocks. There is a 
style to suit every taste and a 
design for every purpose. 

SETH THOMAS CLOCKS 



G o n e — a n d a P y r e n e 
w o u l d h a v e s a v e d i t ! 

A hundred miles from h o m e ; 5 
miles to the nearest garage. 

T h e c a r b u r e t o r c h o k e d , t h e n 
g a s p e d and b a n g — a b a c k f i r e . 
A f l a s h ; and in an ins t an t 
tongues of fire leaped through the 
bonnet vents. 

In ten minutes the car was ruined. 

Y o u neve r f e a r f i re wi th a 
Pyrene handy. Put one on your 
car today. 

TO OPERATE 
TUPN HANDLE TO LETT 
W W LIKE A PUMP 

Sold by hardware and 

electrical supply dealers 

and garages 

Pyrene Manufacturing 
Company 

5 2 V a n d e r b i l t A v e . N e w Y o r k 

A T L A N T A C H I C A G O 

C L E V E L A N D K A N S A S C I T Y 

SAN F R A N C I S C O 

Pyrene M a n u f a c t u r i n g Company 
of C a n a d a , L t d . , M o n t r e a l , P .Q. 

KILLS FIRE 
SAVES L I F E ^ 



The Delphia, made of Vitreous China 

^J^hey have a beautiful Home — 
ALL EXCEPT THE BATH ROOM' 

HA V E you ever heard anyone say that? Do you suppose they say it 
about your home? It may be true. Make comparisons now, just 

as your visitors do. Answer the question for yourself. Do you have a 
beautiful home, all except the bathroom ? 

You may never have thought of a bathroom as being beautiful. It can 
be. Yet sanitation and permanence are even more important. And your 
bathroom fixtures will possess these qualities if they are made of clay. 
Pottery is permanent. A clay glaze is sanitary. 

Monument All-Clay Fixtures are made of selected clays, sculptured 
into graceful form and baked for two weeks in huge kilns. They come 
out with a smooth, white glaze that is absolutely sanitary, stain proof and 
much easier to keep clean than any other kind of fixtures. They are made 
in many beautiful models for bathroom, laundry and kitchen. 

Of course, Monument Ware costs more than the average fixtures one 
sees in average homes. It is made for those who appreciate highest quality, 
knowing that in the end it will be the best investment. W e shall be glad 
to send you our portfolio showing how Monument Fixtures are made and 
how they will look in your home. Ask your plumber about them and 
remember the name, Monument. 

T H E M O N U M E N T P O T T E R Y C O M P A N Y 

Makers of All-Clay Quality Ware T R E N T O N , N E W J E R S E Y 



VACATION TRAVEL 
The United States Railroad Administration 

Removes All Restrictions 

One year ago , under the pressure o f war necessit ies, the p u b l i c was reques ted 
to refrain f rom all unnecessary travel , and, under the stress o f war cond i t i ons , 
the publ ic was necessari ly sub jec ted to a great deal o f i nconven ience when it d id 
have t o t ravel . 

N o w the war necessi ty is passed and it is the sett led p o l i c y o f the R a i l r o a d 
Adminis t ra t ion to d o every th ing reasonably wi thin its p o w e r t o facil i tate pas
senger t ravel and t o make it m o r e a t t rac t ive . 

In furtherance o f this p o l i c y , the Ra i l road Admin i s t r a t i on is enter ing u p o n 
a modera t e p rog ram o f advert is ing, t o remind the peop le o f the ex t rao rd ina ry 
oppor tuni t ies for sight-seeing and for pleasure-seeking w h i c h ou r c o u n t r y af
fords—the Na t iona l Parks, the seashores, the lakes, the moun ta ins , the w o o d s , 
and the m a n y places o f historic interest. 

T h e v a c a t i o n season is approach ing , and the t ime is at h a n d t o p lan for a 
change o f scene, for rest and recreat ion. I t will b e the effort o f the R a i l r o a d 
Admin i s t r a t ion t o aid in such p lanning and t o m a k e y o u r t ravel a r rangements 
conven ien t and satisfying. 

T h e staff o f the U n i t e d States Ra i l road Admin i s t r a t i on will b e glad t o fur
nish i l lustrated b o o k l e t s and p r o v i d e necessary in fo rmat ion as t o fares, t rain 
service, e tc . Such in format ion m a y b e ob ta ined f rom the loca l T i c k e t A g e n t or 
the nearest Conso l ida t ed T i c k e t Office, or b y addressing the Official T r a v e l In
fo rmat ion Bureau at 143 L i b e r t y Street, N e w Y o r k ; or 646 T r a n s p o r t a t i o n B u i l d 
ing, C h i c a g o ; or 602 H e a l y Bui ld ing , At lan ta , Georg ia . 

E v e r y official and e m p l o y e e o f the U n i t e d States R a i l r o a d A d m i n i s t r a t i o n 
is a pub l i c servant . Cal l o n t h e m freely. 

Director General of Railroads 

W a s h i n g t o n , D . C . 

loo 



i C o n t i n u e t h e d a i l y h a b 
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| | K o splash-here's whu 
11 tadMia IDNOI ^0** TV-SV *" 

I I ' 

N o C u r t a i n 

N o S p l a s h 

All metal permanent showers in portable form 
Niagara Model $7.50. Palm Beach $15 

Shower bathing has become a daily habit with the men in service— 
the Kenney Shower is the convenient and easy way to continue the 
habit when they return. . The Kenney Shower can be placed on any 
bath tub without change in plumbing. 

THE SHOWER FOR ALL THE FAMILY 
All the water strikes the body. No deluge on the head. No cap needed. 

Doesn't interfere with regular use of tub. All splash is ^ 
prevented by the patented Kenney principle. See diagram, f 

T h e Kenney Shower will please your returning hero 
a n d h e l p h i m to k e e p his g o o d phys ica l t r im. Y o u wi l l all f 

e i t , w o m e n and ch i ld ren as we l l as men . I t ' s a l o w ^ 
p r i c e s h o w e r . S t r o n g , h a n d s o m e and lasts a l i fe- t ime 

Try the Kenney Shower 
In Your Home S f £ & 

j » * . . . / . „ » „ j r c i . w ^ s$ •& 
Ten days' trial to prove what a Kenney Shower * 

will mean to you — money refunded f <£• 
if not satisfied 

I n s p e c t t h e K e n n e y S h o w e r a t 

y o u r l o c a l p l u m b e r ' s , h a r d 

w a r e o r d e p a r t m e n t s t o r e . 

If your dealer cannot supply you, write 
us—use the coupon — and w e will see you 
are supplied. Interesting book, "Fun and 
Health in Running Water".free on request. 

g f c T h e C u r t a i n l e s s S h o w e r C o . y ^ ^ > ^ ^ ' g? NEW YORK CHICAGÔ Ĉ/̂ .̂*̂ . ^ 
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Make the Kodak Record Autographic. 

For the Days to Come. 
Building his boat of pine and dreaming, as he works, of the days 

when he will sail a real ship on a real ocean—a regular boy, that. 

And Dad, with his Kodak, has caught the boyish story. N o w 
he is writing the autographic record—the date and title on the film; 
the record that will give double value to the picture when time has 
played sad tricks with memory. 

Make the family chronicle complete. Let every picture of the 
children bear at least a date. It's all very simple, as simple as taking 
the picture itself—with an 

Autographic Kodak 

E A S T M A N K O D A K CO. , R o c h e s t e r , N . Y . , The Kodak City 
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Deve lop ing a Nat ional A s s e t 

TH E L I F E of ou r N a t i o n is la rgely sustained b y 
the c o m m e r c e that m o v e s o v e r ou r r ivers , 
canals and lakes , and w h i c h passes th rough o u r 

great harbors t o and f r o m all parts o f the w o r l d . 
T h e harbors o f the Un i t ed S ta tes—on the A t l a n t i c 
and Paci f ic coasts and o n the shores o f the G r e a t 
Lakes—are unequa l led in size and depth o f water b y 
those o f any o the r c o u n t r y . O u r principal rivers and 
canals have a total length of o v e r fo r ty -n ine thousand 
mi les . 

T h r o u g h these harbors and wa t e rways , yea r iy , c o m e 
and g o mi l l ions o f tons o f f o o d stuffs, c o a l , manufac
tured articles and raw materials. T h e y are as n e c e s 
sary t o o u r life as are the railroads and h i g h w a y s — 
and l ike the railroads and h i g h w a y s — t h e y o w e their 
d e v e l o p m e n t and main tenance , in a large measure , t o 
the p o w e r o f exp los ives . M a n y a r iver channe l has 
b e e n d e e p e n e d , many a dangerous reef has b e e n 
blasted a w a y and m a n y hundreds o f mi les o f canals 
have b e e n d u g with the he lp o f H e r c u l e s D y n a m i t e s 
and Blast ing Gela t ins . 

T h e d e v e l o p m e n t of harbors and internal wa te rways 
is but o n e o f the m a n y m e t h o d s b y w h i c h the p r o d u c t s 
made in the grea t plants o f the H e r c u l e s P o w d e r C o . 
are he lp ing t o increase the natural assets o f ou r N a t i o n . 

HERCULES POWDER^ CO. 
Chicago St. Louis New York 
Pittsburgh. Kan. Denver Hazleton. Pa. 
San Francisco Salt Lake City Joplin 
Chattanooga Pittsburgh, Pa. Wilmington, Del. 

POWDER CO. 
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When planning to 
build, no detail is more 
important than the 
selection of suitable and 
serviceable hardware. 

Sargent Hardware 
has the solid quality and 
workmanl ike finish 
that mean, long years 
of seTvice. Write for 
the Sargent Book of 
Designs — mailed free. 

Takes the " s l am! b a n g ! " 
out o f screen doors 

Be kind to your nerves this sum
mer: use Sargent Noiseless Screen 
Door Closers. Under all conditions, 
they will close screen doors gently 
yet swiftly, firmly yet quietly. They 
make locks and hinges last longer 
for there is no rebound on closing. 
Easily and quickly put on; strong 
and dependable always. 

Suitable also for light inside doors, 
lavatory doors , te lephone-booth 
doors, storm doors, etc. 

If not at your hardware store write 
for descriptive folder and the name 
of our nearest dealer. 

SARGENT & C O M P A N Y 
Hardware Manufacturers 

3 2 W a t e r S t r e e t , N e w H a v e n , C o n n . 

Hi4 
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« Built BY DODGE" 

EVERYTHING FOR 
THETRAITSMISSION 
_ OXPOWER 

I f you were to read a list o f factories who are 
using power harness "built by D o d g e " yon 
would see represented practically every impor
tant plant in America. 

"Built by Dodge" has meant entire instal
lations weighing millions of pounds and 
costing thousands of dollars; again that 
mark o f superiority attaches itself to a 
single pulley, a clutch, a hanger, a bearing, 
a coupling or a collar; equal quality, equal 
value applying in either case. 

Everything for the mechanical trans
mission o f power is "built by D o d g e ; " each 
product carrying the basic thought, con
servation of energy. 

Laying the roadbed for power with 
Dodge equipment immediately provides for 
the efficient and wasteless transportation of 
energy from where it is created to where it 
is needed. 

T o o often excessive friction losses in 
power distribution are permitted, when the 
use of Dodge Engineering advice, and the 
installation of Dodge Standard Products 

Dodge Sales and Engineering Co. 
Distributor* of the Products of the Dodge Manufacturing Company 

General Offices and Works: Mishawaka, Indiana 
D o d g e Branch Warehouses : 

Philadelphia Cincinnati N e w Y o r k Chicago St. Lou is Boston Atlanta 
Pittsburgh Minneapolis Dallas Providence Seattle Newark 

would eliminate a large proportion of this 
waste. 

When Dodge quality is known it is 
usually specified by both buyer and seller 
of transmission equipment, because the 
owner of a "Dodge" installation is always 
ready to admit triple value for his money 
in quality of Product, Correctness of Engi
neering Suggestion and Interchangeability 
of Units from one use to another. 

If you are the man upon whom the profit of 
your plant depends, lay aside for a moment the 
thought of increased selling prices, or decreased 
selling expense, and investigate the very im
portant subject of the economic distribution of 
power; here you may find an additional saving, a 
considerable profit merely in the rearrangement 
of units that today are so 
successfully concealing 
their extravagance 

Are you reading the Dodge 
Idea? It is one o f the leading 
technicaljournalsof America, 
read monthly by 32,000 tech
nical men. Send in your name 
for a free 6 months ' subscrip
tion. 

105 



APPERSON 
w EIGHT 

WITH EIGHTY 
L E S S PAI\TS 

IN the foreground of such scenes of elegant life one finds the A p p e r s o n 
playing its role with dignity and distinction. Fitted b y appearance to 

mingle with the most expensive of imported productions. P o w e r e d to ask no 
favors in a friendly brush on the road with the swiftest cars built. Equipped 
with the powerful , responsive A p p e r s o n 8 M o t o r — t h e 8 wi th 8 0 less parts. 

APPERSON BROTHERS A U T O M O B I L E C O M P A N Y , K O K O M O , I N D I A N A 

The Apperson Anniversary Model Touring or Tourster 
The Apperson Standard Model Tourinfe or Sportster Enclosed Models for Fall Delivery 



T h e all-season car is the trend of the times—limousines, sedans and convertibles. This has 
brought about a veritable revolution in motor-car upholstery, because an all-season car requires 
an all-season upholstery. T h e rapidly increasing popularity of Chase Mohair Velvet is un
questionably because of its unique characteristics. 

Mohair, according to the government tests, has more than two and a half times the 
strength of wool, and affords the longest wearing surface known to the textile world. 

T h e standing pile o f Chase Mohair Velvet brings all the wear on the top ends o f the fibre, thus 
insuring long wear without any of those bare or fuzzy spots so common to fabrics where wear 
comes on the sides o f the fibre. T h e original brightness and color of Chase Mohair Velvet re
main unchanged through years of hard service. Patterns and combinations of unlimited number. 

Write us if Un

able to get 

Trimmers ^ s S ^ B ^ ^ s ^ WtM^ Samples 

Samples at your L . C . C H A S E & C O . , B O S T O N 

r-, i N E W Y O R K D E T R O I T C H I C A G O S A N F R A N C I S C O 

Dealers or 

For Closed CHASE Motor-Cars 

MOHAIR VELVETS 
M A D E B Y SANFORD M I L L S 



Self ̂ hanging 

Vudor 
Ventilating Porch Shades 

V u d o r Porch Shades give y o u all the cool c o m 
fort o f a secluded pav i l ion—right o n y o u r o w n 
porch—and transform an ordinary porch, if desired, 
into a perfect sleeping porch. A Vent i la tor is w o v e n 
in the t o p o f each S h a d e . 

Eas i ly hung in five minutes with our new Self-
H a n g i n g D e v i c e . 

W r i t e us for i l lustrations in color a n d n a m e o f 
your local dealer. 

H O U G H S H A D E C O R P O R A T I O N 
276 Mill St., JaDenille, Wii. 

file:///fentilating


WHITTALL RUGS 
T h e W h i t t a l l rug s h o w n here is an A n g l o Persian. Photograph f rom Paine's O l d English R o o m , Bos ton 



Keep the Complexion of Youth 
Many thousands of new soaps have been advertised since Pears' 
first appeared on the market in 1789, but Pears' is still the largest 
selling high-grade soap in the world. That is because it has 
stood the test of time, just as you want your complexion to do. 
The way to keep the clear, attractive skin of youth is to 
use a soap that is tried and tested and pure. Pears1 Soap im-
proves the complexion in the right and wholesome way—by 
making perfect cleanliness easy and pleasant. 

U N S C E N T E D S C E N T E D 

17c a cake, $1.90 per dozen 2 2 c a cake, $2.50 per dozen 

F o u r C e n t s 

A generous sample sent 
anywhere in the United 
Slates for 4 c in stamps. 
W a l t e r J a n v i e r , 4 1 9 
Canal Street, N e w Y o r k , 
U n i t e d S t a t e s A g e n t , 
A . F. Pears, Ltd. 



T H E B O O K S O F O L D E N T I M E 

H E N you lost yourself among Grimm's castles or 
sailed with Sindbad, you were living—not read
ing. Tale and picture were realities; page and 
cover transparencies, noticed only when break in 
type or paper halted your vision. 

T h r o u g h the " i m p r o v i n g " - b o o k p e r i o d , t h r o u g h tne 
e r a o f C o o p e r a n d P i c k w i c k , t h e r e u n f o l d e d in y o u a s e m i 
c o n s c i o u s n e s s o f t he B O O K i t se l f—tha t w h i c h is n o t p l a y 
o r e s s a y , b u t b o d y a n d h a b i t a t i o n t h e r e o f . 

O n e d a y t h e r e c a m e , c a s u a l b u t m o m e n t o u s , a B o o k o f 
O l d e n T i m e , p r i n t e d b y A l d u s o r J e n s e n . T h r o u g h q u i c k e n e d s i g h t a n d t o u c h a 
n e w t h i n g s w e p t i n t o y o u r k e n . F o r t h e first t i m e i n y o u r l i fe y o u S A W a b o o k . 
D i m l y y o u u n d e r s t o o d h o w t o t h e m a k e r h i s B O O K w a s a t e m p l e o f l e a r n i n g a n d 
art , a s y m b o l o f m a n ' s s t r u g g l e t o w a r d t h e l i g h t . 

F r o m tha t h o u r t h e p e r s o n a n d a n a t o m y of b o o k s h a v e b e e n t h i n g s t o h e e d 
a n d c o n s i d e r . C o v e r a n d t i t le p a g e , t y p e - f a c e a n d t y p e a r r a n g e m e n t , w h i t e m a r g i n 
a n d in i t i a l y o u j u d g e a s p a r t s o f a c o m p o s i t i o n . A n d a l l t h e s e h a v e t he i r b e i n g i n 
the b o o k ' s b o d y s t r u c t u r e — p a p e r . 

I n m a n y a g o o d b o o k y o u w i l l s e e a n u n o b t r u s i v e w a t e r m a r k i n t h e p a g e 
" O L D E S T Y L E . " I n " R i c h a r d S t r a u s s ( T h e M a n a n d H i s W o r k ) " 
b y H e n r y T . F i n c k , o r " C r i m i n a l S o c i o l o g y " b y E n r i c o F e r r i , 
b o t h p u b l i s h e d b y L i t t l e , B r o w n & C o m p a n y , y o u wi l l see p a p e r 
o f d i g n i t y a n d s u b s t a n c e — w i t h n o t i n g e o f c h a l k y b l u e — h e i g h t 
e n i n g t h e l e g i b i l i t y o f t y p e — t h i c k b u t l i g h t — h a v i n g t h e p e r m a - Prjntjnrf Papers 
n e n c e o f a n h e i r l o o m . % \ " 

S. D . W A R R E N C O M P A N Y , B O S T O N , M A S S . 

" C o n s f a n * Excellence of Product" 

Warrens) 

in 



SPRING AND HOMEBUILDING 
go hand in hand. It is high time .to be perfecting plans 
for the home of your dreams — be it cottage or castle. 
It will be to your interest as a prospective builder to 
read in our new folio of attractive house designs, why 

Arkansas Soft Pine 
should be used, particularly as interior woodwork. In addi' 
tion to being naturally adapted in grain and texture to an 
unlimited choice of enameled or stained treatment, this 
wood has the distinct, advantage of moderate cost—a most 
important consideration. A copy of the folio, together 
with finished samples, will be sent on request. Write now. 

Ar\ansas Soft Vine Is Trade Marked and Sold by Dealers East of the Rockies. 

Arkansas Soft Pine Bureau 
5 1 5 Boyle Building 

Little Rock , Arkansas 
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This Greenhouse for $3000 
Price Includes 
G r e e n h o u s e M a t e r i a l s 

H e a t i n g E q u i p m e n t 

P l a n t B e n c h e s 

V e n t i l a t i n g A p p a r a t u s 

^ v ^ o r k r o o m 

M a s o n r y W o r k 

THIS snug little green
house and workroom 

erected complete, ready for 
planting, costs $3000; which 
is exclusive of freight, cart
age, or workmen's fares. 

The greenhouse is 18 feet 
wide by 25 feet long. 

The workroom is 12 feet 
wide and 15 feet long. 

The construction is simple, 
durable and practicable. 

If desired, the workroom can 
be omitted and the green
house built against the dwell
ing or garage. The cost of 
the greenhouse without the 
workroom is $2100. 

Lord Burnham Co. 
Builders of Greenhouses and Conservatories 

S A L E S O F F I C E S 

I R V I N G T O N , N . Y . N E W Y O R K P H I L A D E L P H I A C H I C A G O B O S T O N 

A L B A N Y C L E V E L A N D T O R O N T O M O N T R E A L 

F A C T O R I E S 

I R V I N G T O N , N . Y . D E S P L A I N E S , I L L . S T . C A T H A R I N E S , C A N A D A 

to 



L A S T L O N G 
U^O^^^m TJRA CD E > 7 -A K 

F E A T H E R - W E I G H T • • F L A T - I ^ N I T 

Union Suits 
HA V E you ever really 

taken time to find the 
underwear that can give 
you comfort right through 
the summer? 

Be specific, ask your dealer to 
show you a Lastlong Flat-Knit 
Union Suit and have him take your 
trunk measure. You'll get a non-
binding suit that will fit you right, 
be a real comfort, and wear to 
your satisfaction. 

The Lastlong flat-knit, elastic, 
feather-weight fabric absorbs mois
ture and allows it to evaporate. 

This three-quarter length style is 
one of the most popular Lastlong 
numbers; covers the knees and 
doesn't show at the ankles. Made 
in ankle length and athletic styles, 
too, for men and boys. 

W e want you to know Lastlong 
Union Suits for the satisfaction 
they give. 

If your dealer hasn't them in 
stock send us his name, we'll see 
that you are supplied. 

O n request, we will send you a 
descriptive booklet, also a sample 
of the fabric. 

Lastlong Underwear Co. 
349 B r o a d w a y , N e w Y o r k 

D e p t . 10 

114 



Smart Clothes 

Our long experience 

of the past and our 

ambition for the fu

ture attain their full

est expression in the 

h i g h e s t - q u a l i t y 

c lothes that can be 

made. 

T h e S t e i n - . 5 l o c h C o . 

M A I N OFFICES A N D SHOPS A T 

K O C H E S T E R , N E W Y O K K 
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A M H O 
^ o d y f Q o t h i u A 

Means Better Underwear 

Clean, Sanitary—In Fact, Sterile 
Most people send new underwear to the laundry 

before wearing it and they need to. 

AMHO Body Clothing will probably never be so 
clean again as when you take it from the box, for it is 
then actually sterile. " Scoured " is the single word 
which best expresses American Hosiery Company's 
ideals of cleanliness in the making of its every gar
ment—shirts, drawers, union suits, for men, women 
and children. 

Extra cleanliness costs extra time and money, but 
AMHO Body Clothing is knitted for those who ap
preciate extra care and extra service. 

You men will soon want knitted lisle thread shirts and drawers, made so as to absorb and dissipate perspiration and keep you comfortable in Summer. Our Style # 270 W is full of the spirit of quality, of light weight, but substantially and beautifully made, with short sleeves or none ; also made in union suits. Style # 80 W is similar, but of finer fabric, with extra value in all its features, which is reflected in a somewhat higher price. 
Ask us why Uncle Sam, although he was in a 

hurry, was so particular to have the wool garments 
worn next the skin of his soldiers thoroughly scoured 
and cleansed. 

A M E R I C A N H O S I E R Y C O M P A N Y 
(Established 1868) 

N E W B R I T A I N C O N N E C T I C U T 

Makers of knitted underwear for men, women and children. 

N 
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S H O E S 

Ardsley Model 
The Ardsley Last is one 
of the many fine models 
that have given Nettle-
ton front rank as shoe 
designers. It has style 
in every line. Obtain
able in black and tan 
leathers and in both high 
and Oxford cut. Ask 
your Nettleton dealer to 
show you the Ardsley. 

WHEN you go to a Nettleton dealer, 
you find a store that sells shoes right. 

In the first place, Nettleton dealers are 
selected. Never have we knowingly given 
the Nettleton Agency to a store unless that 
store gives service to match up with the 
Nettleton reputation. 

In the second place, the best class of shoe 
dealers naturally prefer to handle Nettleton 
Shoes. They know Nettleton quality. They 
appreciate the custom of Nettleton wearers. 
They can depend on increasing demand for 
Nettleton footwear. From your own ex
perience, you know that in buying shoes 

the service you receive is most important. 
The finest shoes in the world are not right 
unless they fit your feet. Style is a delusion 
unless it goes two and two with comfort. 
That is why it is an especial advantage for 
you to know the Nettleton dealer. You 
will find not only good shoes but a trust
worthy store. You find a man who will 
help you to get the right Nettleton Shoe in 
the right size, or he will not sell to you at all. 

Nettleton Shoes for Spring are a real 
exhibit in style lines and fine shoemaking. 
They are shown now by Nettleton dealers 
in 1 5 0 0 cities. If you do not know the 
Nettleton dealer in your community, write 
to us and we will take pleasure in intro
ducing you. 

A . E . N E T T L E T O N & C O . , S y r a c u s e , N . Y 
Largest Manufacturers in America of Mens Fine Shoes Exclusively 
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A S IMPERISHABLE A S 
THEIR DEEDS 

Let their glory be graven in granite. Its 
strength befits their stern courage; its 
beauty reflects their sacrifice. 

T h e ' ' Rock of A g e s ' ' is the appropriate 
memorial stone. Enduring, dense, flaw
less—for glistening polish, rough h a m 
mering, or fine cutting. 

Bui lders of w a r memorials—civic , military o r 
fraternal—will be willingly aided in the selection 
of proper design by dealers in their vicinity. 

" The Rock of Ages " is a booklet about. 
Dark Barre. Mailed at 

your request 

Boutwell, Milne & Varnum Co . 
Dept . F, Montpe l ier , V e r m o n t 

Quarries at Barre, Vermont. The Granite 
Center of the World .; 
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the victory model 

moon light six 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ f e ^ ^ a i Car 
reason 

£ o . / > . St.Louis 

moon cars 



PHOTOGRAPHS OF MOON CARS ARE NOT RETOUCHED. 

Quality throughout 
Frame—Pressed steel, especially de

signed for Hotchki s s dr ive; with deep 
strangle in front to enable short turn
ing radius. Rear tire carrier integral 
with frame. 

W h e e l b a s e — 1 1 8 inches. 
Front A x l e — T i m k e n I -beam, drop forge, 

special heat treated. 
Rear A x l e — T i m k e n pressed steel, spiral 

gears. 
Brakes—Interna l and external, 14-inch 

drums . 
Propeller Shaft — T u b u l a r , with t w o 

Spicer universal jo ints . 
Spr ings—Front , semi-elliptic, 39 inches. 

Rear , semi-elliptic, 54 inches. 
C l u t c h — B o r g & Beck , dry plate type . 
M o t o r — C o n t i n e n t a l U n i t Power P lant ; 

six cylinders, 3 ^ x 4 1 4 inches, cast en 
bloc. N e w t y p e cylinder heads, re
m o v a b l e ; pressed steel oil pan; en
closed valves; lubrication p u m p and 
constant level splash. 

Transmiss ion — B r o w n - L i p e unit con
struction with m o t o r and clutch, selec
t ive sliding gear t y p e , three speeds 
forward and reverse. 

Radiator- —Fedders, h o n e y c o m b , nickel-
silver shell. W a t e r p u m p circulation. 

B a t t e r y — E x i d e , six vol ts . 
Starter and Ign i t i on—Delco sys t em; two-

unit. Bend ix drive. 
Steering G e a r ; — W o r m and gear t y p e ; 18-

inch steering wheel wi th corrugated r im. 
Tires—4- inch d e m o u n t a b l e r ims, extra 

rim on rear. R u g g e d tread tires o n 
rear wheels. 

Uphol s ter ing—High-grade genuine tan 
Spanish leather throughout ; plaited 
type . 

T o p — O n e - m a n , California s tyle t o p of 
" N e v e r - L e a k " mater ia l . B e v e l plate 
glass lights. Curta ins carried in 
pockets o f t o p . 

W i n d s h i e l d — T w o - p i e c e , b o t h ha lves 
venti lat ing. 

E q u i p m e n t — F o o t rail; robe straps; tool kit carried in front door; j a c k ; tire p u m p ; 
trouble light connect ion; light cord; tonneau l ight; a m m e t e r ; oil gauge; l ighting 
and ignition switches wi th patented lock; s torm curtains t h a t open w i t h doors . 
M o t o r driven horn. 

B o d y — B e a u t i f u l l y designed with high radiator, full beve l l ined t y p e . I n s t r u m e n t 
board, front and rear, b lack wa lnut ; wide doors w i th concealed hinges; c o m f o r t 
able driver's posit ion with spacious leg r o o m ; clear running board wi th deep 
one-piece s t a m p e d crown fenders. 

P r i c e : $1685 f. o . b . S t . L o u i s 

T h e l o w cost o f driving t h e M o o n 
car is the final verdict in its favor 

MOON MOTOR CAR COMPANY ST. LOUIS, U . S . A. 

MOON C A R S 



WH E T H E R or not you have roast beef and lettuce 
salad for dinner, and other good things when you want 
them, may depend on roads; in fact, beef isn't roast 

beef without your coal pile—and your coal pile may depend upon roads. 

C. H. Colby, President of the West Side Coal Company, 
Des Moines, Iowa, proves it. He also proves that the price of your coal 
m a y depend o n a concrete road. 

But Read What Mr. Colby Says: 
" A n 1 8 - f o o t r e i n f o r c e d c o n c r e t e r o a d e i g h t 
inches thick has just been completed, connect
ing our mines with the D e s Moines city pavement 
on University A v e n u e . 

" W e h a v e a l r e a d y c o n t r a c t e d for t h e d e 
livery of coal to the city for $1 per ton as against 
the present price of $1 .25 per ton, which, with our 
present output of 200 tons, will mean a saving of 
S50 per day on delivery charges alone. This new 
price will go into effect as soon as the road is 
opened for traffic. 

" I h a v e b e e n a s t r o n g a d v o c a t e f o r t h e 
construction of this concrete road, and have paid 
approximately $ 2 , 5 0 0 of adjoining property own
ers' assessments, besides being the owner of 
eighty rods of said road, ia order to have the 
work done at this time. 

" W i t h 15 y e a r s e x p e r i e n c e in c o n c r e t e 
construction, I feel satisfied that we have an 
excellent piece of road. O u r de l i ve ry p r o b l e m 
has b e e n s o l v e d for all t ime . " 

Any man who, like Mr. Colby, 
believes in assuming a great dealof 
the cost necessary to have a con
crete road, must be convinced that 

Concrete Roads Pay 

P O R T L A N D C E M E N T 
A S S O C I A T I O N 

A T L A N T A D E T R O I T 
C H I C A G O H E L E N A 
D A L L A S I N D I A N A P O L I S 
D E N V E R K A N S A S C I T Y 

S T . L O U I S 

M I L W A U K E E 
M I N N E A P O L I S 
N E W Y O R K 
P A R K E R S B U R G 

D E S M O I N E S 

P I T T S B U R G H 
S A L T L A K E C I T Y 
S E A T T L E 
W A S H I N G T O N 

Concre te fo r Permanence 
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This statement by the Com
pany's Chairman, who has 
been the guiding force in the 
organization stnce it -was 
founded, forms the 'conclud
ing page in a semi-centennial 
booklet just published that 
tells the story oftheCompany's 
growth from a small shop to 
world dominance in its field 
—a true romance of American 
business. It will be sent to you 
free, upon request. 

Yale 
'Builders' 
Hardware 

"There is no legacy so rich as honesty" 
-All's Well chat Ends Well 

WITH entire sincerity I can say that I believe 
the guiding principle of those by whom this 

Company has been built up has been Honesty, of pur' 
pose and of endeavor. Honesty in design and pro
duction, that each article shall be right for its purpose. 
Honesty in representation, that the buyer shall not be 
misled. Honesty in pricing, that quality shall not be 
sacrificed to cheapness. Honesty in all relations with 
employees, customers and the public. If then the 
future may be judged by the past, I predict with con-
fidence that the policy of honest effort and honest 
dealing, maintained during the past fifty years by 
those who founded and built up this business, will be 
continued in the years to come by their successors, 
and will win rewards in the future even greater than 
in the past. 

While it is true that this business has grown b e 
cause it has prospered, it is equally true that it has 
prospered because it has grown. 

Some Tale 'Products 

Yale 
Tadlocks 

f i ^ ^ y y iff. v 2 t r w n < ^ / 
J Chairman of the Board* 

Yale 'T)oor Closers 
Yale Cylinder J^igAi fjztcAes 

T h e Y a l e 8C T o w n e M f g . C o m p a n y 9 East 40th Street.NewYorRXity 
Chicago Off ice : 7 7 East L a k e S t r e e t C a n a d i a n Yale 8c T o w n e L i m i t e d , S t . C a t h a r i n e s , O n t a r i o 
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Sectional View oP 
TJeflnileWaler Softener 

Does your laundry use 
Perfect soft water? 
AF T E R a tubbing or two—do your laundered 

pieces take on an unsightly yellow cast 
and show surprising wear and tear? 

I t s the soap curd and the severe rubbing, 
unavoidable when H A R D water is used. 
Perfect soft water is now within the reach of 
every user. In the rugged Black Hills country of *\ 
South Dakota there was found a most unusual 
mineral. When placed in water, it collects the 
elements which cause hardness and gives off 
softening properties in exchange. A natural 
water softener, as old as the hills—this mineral, 
Refinite, needed only man's ingenuity to make 
t practical. 

E F I N I T E 
The Refinite Water Softener is the only one 
using the natural Refinite mineral. 11 is a simple 
filter system—no technical knowledge required 
to operate it. Quickly installed—occupies 
very little space— 100% efficient. It softens 
Water perfectly, in any quantity desired and at the 
lowest cost of operation. 
Refinite systems are now used and approved 
by laundries, textile mills, steam power plants 
to prevent bciler scale), hospitals, hotels and 

private homes in all parts of the country. 
T h e r e is a Refinite user near you . W r i t e for his 
n a m e and full information. A n y district office, or 

THE REFINITE COMPANY, Refinite Bldg., Omaha, Neb. 

D I S T R I C T O F F I C E S 

N E W Y O R K , 9th Floor Yale & Towne Bldg. 
CINCINNATI, 412 Traction Bldg. 
LOS ANGELES, 303 Story Bldg. 
K A N S A S CITY, 611 Grand Avenue Temple 
SALT L A K E CITY, 524 Newhouse Bldg. 

CHICAGO. 1620 Conway Bldg. 
SAN FRANCISCO, 737 Call Bldg. 
MINNEAPOLIS, 502 Plymouth Bldg. 
T O R O N T O , 23 Scott Street 
PUEBLO, Thatcher Bldg. 

i n . < f i 

1 2 3 



BANKGRS TRUST COMPANY 
WHlKCCMJMTIRSiOilte>BrLL»W«,WTHî  S.t,M*lUM M A*,'Tim C WTIHIH TWO VIAB6 r-«OM OAT I.TO 

Travel Funds that Protect 
the Traveler 

When you have your travel funds in "A. B. A." Cheques you are protected from loss by theft, because these travelers' cheques of the American Bankers Association cannot be cashed or used for paying bills until they have been countersigned by the rightful owner. 
When you obtain your supply of "A. B. A." Cheques at a bank (the principal banks throughout North America sell them) you are required to sign each cheque with your name. 
When you use an "A. B. A." Cheque to pay for goods or services, you sign your name on the cheque again, that is you countersign the cheque 
in the presence of the acceptor. A comparison of the two signatures identifies you and makes it safe for any person, anywhere, to accept your "A. B. A." Cheque. No other identification is needed, no matter in what country you may be. 
W h e n you are planning your trip is the t ime to acquaint 
yourself with " A . B. A . " Cheques—"the best funds for tour
ists." A s k the nearest bank to expla in this "safest, handi
est travel money ." O r write for full information to 

BANKERS TRUST COMPANY 
New York City 

P R O T E C T I O N A G A I N S T F R A U D S 

TH E .American Bankers Association is protected by the 
W I L L I A M 1 B U R N S International Detective 
Agency, Inc., which has branches or agencies through

out the world. Those committing fraud against members 
- of the Association are subject to pursuit and prosecution, no 

BALTIMORE. FKW*J BCMIU JACKSONVILLE, FLA., Hold Albert 
BIRMINGHAM, Brown Man BuBtSag KANSAS CITY. HO„ Midland Building 
BOSTON. 201 Dmo&at Sired LONDON. Gwn Qwmlrri. 5 R%mi Strert 
BUFFALO, While BmTdbg LOS ANGELES. Van Noy, Lluadrag-
CHICAGO, T.iojjurtaMn Bollug MINNEAPOLIS, McKnigbt Building 
CLEVELAND, SwotUnd BuikEng MONTREAL, Canada, Truanortalion Bu&tkn] 
Dr^VER,G*>r^BoilcSiig ' rmWORIXAm.WrnWC»traJBu&iii« 
DETROIT. Dime Sating, Bank Butknu* NEW YORK, Wonlworth Budding 
HOUSTON, Bearir BuUkg PHILADELPHIA, Widow BoMng 

matter in what part of the world they may go, nor what 
length of time may have elapsed since the commission of the" 
crime. Loss or misuse of " A . B . A . " Travelers' Cheques 
should be reported immediately to one of the offices of the 
detective agency mentioned below: 

PITTSBURGH, PA., Commonwealth Btrildmg 
PORTLAND, ORE., Yooo BnMing 
PROVIDENCE, R. 1., Journal BuMng 
SAN FRANCISCO, Firci National Bank BuA&u) 
SEATTLE. L. C Smith Bnilding 
SPOKANE, Old National Bank Baling 
ST. LOUIS, Railway Eachange Bnilding 
ST. PAUL. MINN., N. Y. Life Bulling 
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hartmann 

berth high 
steamer wardrobe 

THE HARTMANN TRUNK* COMPANY 
R A C L N E , W I S C O N S I N . 
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SLEEPLESSNESS, irritation and nervous let-
down are conditions that often arise from 

slight forms of indigestion 

The speed at which we live and the high 
tension under which we work are largely respon
sible for the lack of care we give both to the 
selection of our food and its proper mastication. 

I have found in my own personal practice 
that chewing my Original Pepsin Gum ten min
utes after each meal frequently relieves these 
conditions. 

A M E R I C A N C H I C L E C O M P A N Y 
New York Cleveland Chicago Kansas City San Francisco 
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Such a light, tender cake — 
and i t 'smade with n o butter: 
Beat the yolks of 4 eggs. Add a 
pinch of salt, 1 cup sugar, y 2 cup 
Libby's Milk, 1 teaspoon vaniiU 
and }-i teaspoon lemon extract. 
Mix thoroughly, then add grad
ually i l 2 cups flour and 2 heap
ing teaspoons baking powder 
mixed together. Fold in the 
stiffly beaten whites of the eggs 
and bake in a moderate oven. 
When cool, frost with icing made 
of 2 cups powdered sugar, % 
cup Libby's Milk and 2 tea
spoons vanilla, all beaten till 
smooth 

Try your morning 
coffee served with 
Libby's Milk—see 
what a delightful 
flavor it has! 

Milk so rich and creamy 
it saves using butter 

The rich creaminess of Libby's Milk opens up a whole range of delight
ful new possibilities in cooking. 

You need no butter in cake when you make it with Libby's Milk! 
And yet it will be light and tender—with the crisp, delicate brown 
crust you have always wanted to get! 

In everything you make with Libby's Milk, you are really using part 
cream. In the special Libby process, rich, fresh milk is first carefully 
selected and tested for butter-fat content. Then half the moisture is 
evaporated and nothing added. 

F r o m da i ry s e c t i o n s f a m o u s 
f o r the i r r i c h m i l k and c r e a m 

Just as Libby goes to Alaska for salmon and to the orchards of the 
Golden West for fruit—so for milk Libby goes to such places as 
Humboldt County, California, and famous dairy sections of Wisconsin 
and New York, where an extra fine milk is produced. 

If you have never known the delightful convenience of using a canned 
milk, start today; order a supply from your grocer. 

Libby's Milk is economical, too—for there is never any wast". 
The special Libby process makes it thoroughly sterile—so it keq s 
sweet and pure indefinitely before being opened. Then when you 
have opened a can, you can use just what you need—the rest, put in 
a cool place, will keep several days. 

S e n d f o r this unusua l r e c i p e b o o k 
W r i t e today for your copy of " Finer-flavored M i l k 
Dishes"—it will be' sent without charge. It contains 
over 3 0 butter-and-cream-saving recipes for appetizing 
new pies, cake fillings, creamed meats and soups which 
the L i b b y chefs have just worked out. A s soon as you 
try them you will appreciate what the wonderful creamy 
richness of L ibby's M i l k can mean in all your cooking. 

Libby, McNeill & Libby, 1105 WelfareBldg.,Chicago 
Libby, MINeill & Libby, of Can., Lid. 
45 E. Front St., Toronto, Out., Can. 
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In some of the villages where our 
men are billeted they have commu
nity wash troughs. They are several 
feet long, and about two feet wide, 
with a partition running down the 
center. In the morning our sol
diers will wash their hands and 
faces on one side of the trough 
while French civilians perform their 
ablutions on the other. Private 

was thus en
gaged today when his cake of Ivory 
soap started to slip from a slanting 
board into the water. A made
moiselle on the other side made a 
frantic grab and recovered the soap, 
thinking that it would disappear into 
the opaque depths of the trough. 
13, then deliberately tossed the 
soap Into the. water. "II flotte." 
screamed mademoiselle delightedly, 
unconsciously paraphrasing a well-
known advertisement. She had 
never seen soap behave In that way 
before. 

As I strolled into a neighboring 
village the other "''^olner th<» un-. 
inis'- 1 -

IT FLOATS!" 
n 

fun 
Hi 
the 

Line" 
1918. 

Suppose you were to see Ivory Soap 
for the first time—wouldn't you be 
amazed and delighted to find it al
ways floating conveniently at hand 
in washbowl, dishpan or tub? 

IVORY SOAP. 9 9 PURE 



TH E P I E R C E - A R R O W has always yielded 
c o m f o r t c o m p o u n d e d o f easy riding, perfect 

c o n t r o l , e last ic i ty , q u i c k response , i n t e l l i gen t 
de s ign ing . T h e D u a l V a l v e E n g i n e increases 
these qua l i t i es . I t y ie lds greater p o w e r and 
greater flexibility, minimizes gear shifting, and 
lessens oil and gasoline required. 

T H E P I E R C E - A R R O W M O T O R C A R C O M P A N Y , Buffalo, N . Y . 

PIERCE 
ARROW 



waterman's ideal fountain pen 

H ̂eld in tire hands 
of men who think 

and plan.it ishelping 
greatly to solve the 
reconstruction, 
problems of the> 

world. 

Heady to write, instantly^ 
anywhere 

L . E . Waterman Co. 
j 91 Broadway - New York 
Chicago . Boston. San Francisco 

*2.50 
and U P 

At 
Best 

Dealers i 

Types 

1 Selt-FJllnJ 

Exper i ence 
has taught 
t h o u s a n d s 
that 

INSTANT 
POSTUM 

is better for 
one's health 

an coiree 

P u r e , del ic ious, 

w h o l e s o m e 

A wel l m a d e c u p of | | 

BAKER'S COCOA 
is a l a r g e p a r t of*a 
g o o d m e a l . 

It is practically" all 
nutrit ion, v e r y little 
w a s t e , and its use' 
s a v e s o t h e r foods. 

TGADE M/ifix o/» ei/eRY OICH/IGE: 

"VvALTER BAKER & CO. LTD. 
E S T A B L I S H E D 1 7 - S O D O R C H F ^ T F . R , M A S 3 

Mothers:— 
Could medical skill devise or m o n e y b u y a 

better combination of ingredients for safely 
correcting disorders of baby ' s s tomach and 
bowels , it w o u l d b e done in producing 

MRS. WIN S L O W S 
S Y R U P 

The Infants' and Children's Regulator 
Attention is called to the open published formula: 

Rhubarb, Senna, Glycerin, Sodium Citrate, 
r V . SodiumBicarbonate, Oil Anise, Oil Carraway, 

<f Oil Coriander, Oil Fennel, Cane Sugar Syrup. 

Costs twice as m u c h to m a k e , yet it costs you 

no more than ordinary b a b y laxatives. 

At All Druggists 

A N G L O - A M E R I C A N D R U G C O . 
215-217 Fulton Street, N E W Y O R K 

General Selling Agents : Harold F. Ritchie & Co.. Inc. 
New York and Toronto 

http://plan.it
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