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SCUIBNER S MAGAERINE, 0BT Filih Avenuws, New York iy,
Gentlmpn: I puclose $1A9,  Swad SCHIBNER'S MAGAZINE for fireive monthe, begimniag with the

Special Features of the Number:

HENRY VAN DYKE expresses decided views on Humane Culture as the
antithesis of the German kind.

WILLIAM ROSCOE THAYER, who in his youth knew WFalt I hitmart,
gives some extraordinary recollections of the poet.

DAVID LAWREMNCE, at the Peace Conference for many weeks, tells

how the newspapers secured a reasonable chance for publicity.

HENRY L, STIMSON, ex-Secretary of War, and recently Colonel in the
Field Artillery, pives a vivid picture of his regiment in France, in what
he calls * A Duiet Sector.””

WILLARD STRAIGHT, always interested in Art and Architecture, wrote
from China some interesting letters to his friend Claude Bragdon. These
are published with his original pen skecches.

LANGDON WARNER has had some unusual Siberian experiences re-
cently, which he graphically describes.

JUDGE ROBERT GRANT has another paper on modern conditions, en-
titled ** The Limits of Feminine Independence.™

SMOUNTAINEERING IN THE BIERRA NEVADA™ is abundantly pie-
tured, with text by Le Roy Jeffers.

SAMARKAND 15 shown in a senes of erchings by Nikolaki P. Zarokilli.

Short Storzes:

“THE GIFT," by Katharine Holland Brown, with pictures by Alonzo
Kimball.

“THE RETURN,” by Harriet Weller, with pictures by 0. F. Howard.

“THE FIRST COMMANDMENT WITH PROMISE," by Roy Froing Murray
—a commencement story, with pictures by Gerald Leake,

“THE LAND OF HIS FATHERS,” a story of the Great Wilderness, &y
George T. Marsh, with pictures by F. E. Schoonover.

A FOREIGN TRADE ARTICLE; the Frwancial Sitwation, by Alexander
Dana Noves; The Point of Fiewr and The Field of A,
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MAGCAZINE NOTES

JOHN GALSWORTHY, 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 :n address,

RUTH DANENHOWER WILSON is
Mrs. A. F. Wilson, wife of a professor in
the University of New York.

ROBERT GRANT is judge of the
probate court, Boston, He has been a
favorite contributor to the Magazine for
many yvears. His studies, or rather keen
human appreciations of phases of our
varying social ways, have made him a
pnational figure in American letters.

GEORGE SARTON iz 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.

EDWARD LAROCQUE TINKER is
a lieutenant in the United States Naval
Reszerve, who on his travels has shown a
keen eye for the picturesque.

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

PAUL VAN DYKE is a Princeton pro-
fessor, now director of the American Uni-
versity Union with headquarters in Paris,

A. CARTER GOODLOE has been a
frequent contributor of short stories to
the Magazine and is the auther of several
volumes.

ARTHUR DAVISON FICKE is a
lawyer of Davenport, Iowa, and the
author of several volumes of verze.

LE ROY JEFFERS is a member of the
staff of the New York Public Library
and also a member of many mountain
ctibs throughout the country.

FREDERICK W. BEEEKMAN 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,

STACIA CROWLEY haz been a
teacher and lecturer for a number of years
and has recently been a contributor to
several periodicals.

H. 5. HALL 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. ALDEN 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. HOWE 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.

GENERAL 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 Taufilieb is noted as the
successiul defender of Verdun, in 1g16.

JAMES PARTON HANEY 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. Dir, Haney has
recently given the Scammon lectures at
the Art Institute of Chicago.

JOHN FRANKLIN FORT 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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When that time comes and
"The Diamond” is to be selected -the
ring that is to be the most cherished
possession-to be nspected, admired
and possibly criticized more than any
Gthcargift or jewel the recipient will
ever possess - this 1s the time
when this wonderful collection of
Diamonds will prove of service-
for it 1s well known that no gemcan
ever enter this stock unless it 1s
of the higheﬁ'i, standard of excellence.
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BOOK

NOTES

BARRILE'S STAGE DIRECTIONS

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,
*FEchoes of the War™:

“In doing the advance work for the George
Arliss Company, I find that there is guite 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 carcer
in this play which he is using as a part of a double
bill. T am wrging various clubs Lo read it and
sending out a good deal of publivity matter re-
g:,m‘ling the fact of the excellence of the Barrie
etage directions and notes which can only be
known by a reading of the book, ™

FOUR NOTED AUTHORS

HE 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 Yukaon,
author of *Vovages on the Yukon and
Its Tributaries,” “Ten Thouzand 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
hiz travels in Alaska and his ascent of
Mount McKinley. Henry Fairfield Os-
born, president of the American Museum
of Watural 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 Roval Seciety
of London. The fourth author was Ken-
von Cox, the well-known artist and critic,
whose death has been widely noted on
account of his prominence as artist and
critic. Mr. Cox was the author of
* Artist and Public,” “ Concerning Paint-
ing” and “The Claszic Point of View."”

BENAVENTE ON THE STAGE

PANISH literature is a largely un-

worked held 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. Thisis 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: ' No Smok-
ing,"” “Princess Bebe,” ‘ Autumnal
Roses,” and “The Governor's Wile" are
marked by the same scintillating dialogue,
the same light thread of Moliéresque 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?

““ 1S 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 wasa Western Power

that forced Japan to take Korea and

Southern Manchuria. Will Western

FPowers 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

onsocial, economic,and religious problems

in the Far East.
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The car owner who seeks prompt brake-action
and satisfactory service, buys guality brake
lining. Raybestos may cost a few cents more
than “cheap’ lining — but Rayvbestos wears, It
wears from surface to last strand. It 1s guaranteed
to zwear one vear or new lining furnished gratis. Do
you know of any other brake lining, backed by the same
guarantee? Purchase Raybestos. Putiton your brakes!

The Raybestos Company, Bridgeport, Connecticut




CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS
RETAIL DEPARTMENT
NEW, OLD, AND RARE BOOKS

v ¥ ¥

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.”

THE SPRING ANNOUNCEMENTS of interest in-

New arrivals in the French Department are a romance by
Colette Willy, “Mitsou”; a volume by Jean Richepin,
“Poémes durant la Guerre””; a volume of short stories by
Paul Bourget, *“ Le Justicier ’; and Jean Giraudoux’s tribute
to America, “Amica America,” with illustrations by Maxime
Dethomas.

Mail and telephone orders receive special attention

¥ T Y

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, Booksellers
597-599 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY




ST NIC HOLAS

The Magazine
for Youth

A

T has put ambition in my boy,"” said a big man-
ufacturer, speaking of St. Nichaolas. '*That lad
geis about six new ideas out of St. Nicholas évery
month and he is so busy studying them and trying
them out that he doesn’t have time to get into
mischicf. It is certainly gpiving him the mental
stimulation that means a real education and a fine
start toward suceess in life,”

St. Nicholas gives vouth the things that youth
wants, It s a treasure house of ideas. It iz 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, adventurezome 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 o department of verses and lales for very little
children but the greater part of the magazine 12 [or
hovs and girls of high school age.

Best of all 5t. MNicholas
Nicholas League  competitions

featiereés are the St
in drawing, pho-

tography and composition, which have encouraged
thousands of boyve and girls to do original work of
their own, All warth while are published in the
magazines and badges are given for reward. Some
great writers and artists have made their beginning
in the 5t. 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 15 but $3—less than a cent a
day. Why not pin a check to this advertizement
and mail it today to 5t. Nicholas Magazine, Dept,
E-8, 353 Fourth Avenue, New York.

FPut your adverlising in St Nicholas

Manufacturers and advertising agents—Do you
reialize what an active influence in the home are
boys and girlz in their teens? Think of any home
vou know where St. Nicholas is read and multiply
by 75000, St Nicholas homes are live homes where
wanits are many and the buying power iz ample.
Advertise in 5t. Nicholas and impress your story
on the retenbive minds of boys and girls who will
soom b the leaders of their communities,

ST. NICHOLAS for Boys and Girls

Dept. E-8, 353 Fourth Avenue, New York




Does it Pay to Advertise
| toArchitects? |

IS 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. [

l Admitted, much money has been wasted. Wasted |
mainly because of lack of serious consideration of 1
“ the architect and his methods. '

specify vour goods, is not advertising.

Telling the architect, in big shouting letters, to I‘l

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

|
| Why don't you tell him some of the straight sim- I
‘ ple facts about your produet? '

Give him food—not blandishments.

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

| As publishers of ARCHITECTURE,
we know the architect.

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

il
l

-
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|

ARCHIIECIVRE

.-|'J| Published by
THE HOUSE OF SCRIBNER
CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS

597 Fifth Avenue, New York

S I_|—I——'—_'J

— —




Charles
Scribner’s Sons
take pleasure
in announcing

for
publication
early in
May

Saint’s Progress

the new novel by

John Galsworthy

This intense presentation of modern life as vividly revealed in * the foreing-
house " of war centers about a single family, the Piersons: Edward Pierson, the
fine old Vicar and his two daughters, Noel and Gratizan. It opens upon the sum-
mer visit of Noel and Pierson at the country house of his brother Roberts another
visitor 15 Cynl Morland, second lieurenant, on leave, and he and Noel are plainly
in love. They wish to marry, but Pierson cannot consent in view of Nollie's age,
natT _'|.-i,,'l' ll'rgl'.l*l"fn,. Jnd Ehl:' ;[f‘]Tli_t.El;{'S, Pl!:rsn“ |5 l':l]lﬂij hd.(.‘l.'. to ]..G!'I.t‘lﬂl'l b}- [l-lf.. |!|_
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—rthe fact that his fine religious faith is to his daughrer, her
husband and most of the rising generation a thing utterly of the past.

FTDH'I [hE’SG twWo Si:uﬁ[iﬂﬂﬁ a4 Sequence “F I.ﬂr{"r]!i'l.'.]_"r' drﬁrllﬂtit Hl'l.d ::H'lf.ﬂ.iﬂl'lu]

events rises to a remarkable cullninz_hrm. fi1.60
Another Sheaf Plays: Second Series
S “The Eldest Son,” “The Little Dream.™
The new volume of Mr. Galsworthy's * Justice 31.75
charming and characteristic essaye published  Plays: Third Series <
this spring. fr.50 met " The Fugitive,” " The Pigeon,™ ““The
Mok " f7s
Studies and Essays Play: irsued separately at 75 cents each
A Sheaf, $1.:0 Other Novels
A Motley, $1.50 by Mr. Galsworthy

The Inn of Tranquillity, #1.:0

A Commentary, $1.50 FET
The Little Man and Other Satires, $g§ E[T]:L :'fh:,“n?;};f:f e
#1.50  The Island Pharisees, #1.60
Plﬂ}’ﬁ The Country House, g1.60
Plays: First Series The Patrician, $1.50 Fraternity, %1.60
“The Silver Box,” * Joy,” “ Strife”  $1.7;  Villa Rubien, $1.;0 Five Tales, g1.6a

Beyond, 8160  The Freelands, #1.60
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The Land and the Soldier

By Frederic C. Howe

Commeisrioner of fmmrigratoon af the Port 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 maodels,
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.

f1.55 net

Money and Prices

By J. Laurence Laughlin
Emeritur Proferror
Chscare

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:
“Gold and Prices After 1873, " Changes 1n Prices
since 18g6," and **Socialism and the Price Ques-
tion.” fz.50 net

The Only Possible Peace
By Frederic C. Howe

“ A liberal and intelligent view of the essentially

economic nature of the struggle, with a plea for a

peace which will put an end 1o economic exploita-

tion and the scramble for exelusive spherks of

national opportunity.”—Tte Naton, H1.50 nek

Psychology
and the Day’s Work
By Prof. Edgar James Swift

“8uch an informing work as this with it sane,
penetrating and practical interpretations cannot
fail to increaze the intellipence of any serious
reader’s reactions toward himself and his en
vironment."'—The Suroey. F2.00 net

The Shorter Bible
The New Testament

A new translation which gives in simple, digni-
fied ||'|44-."|.|‘1|| E I'||$._||i]| '|_'|'||,'|-<¢ perts -;_pr [:I L= \u:!.'l. ]_r_.s._.,q-
ment which are of the most practical value,

$1.00 net

of Political Econemy in the Universivy of

The Soul of Denmark
By Shaw Desmond

“ Being an Irishman, he writes entertainingly, at
times hrilliantly, and he covers a wide field,” says
the N. Y. Evenmng Post. * He holds forth on busi-
ness, cconomics, dairyving, the co-operative move-
ment, |.'|!Iu|_'.-a:.:-\.lll. [_u.-l':lil_.-:. rl'|i=.:i|:-r|. wioamen, aft, lit=
erature and morals. So beguihing 15 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.”™  §3.00 net

Mind and Conduct
By
Henry Rutgers Marshall, L.H.D., D.S.

IHuminative discussions of eertain problems of
PaY -.I|La|<~|-:'. which are prouped under the main heads
of: I. *The Correlation of Mind and Conduct™:
“Consciousness and Behavior,” “ Instinct and Rea-
som,’ | “The Self': II *Some Implications of the
L'r-rn'_-l.zlir:-n": ”Cr\{"&[i.l.'-.'rws.-‘ i|||||. JI_I.I_‘H!!-__“ " Free-
dom and Responsibility'?; 111 *Guides to Con-
duct™: *“Pleasure and Pain," “Hedonism,” “ln-
tuition and Reason.” About Hr.75 el

Altruism

ITS WATURE AND YARLIETIES

By Professor George Herbert Palmer
Of Haroard Maseersity

An untechnical study of the supposedly antag-
ocnistic relation existing between socialism  and
individualism, altruism and egoism.  Their
necessary interaction is shown by tracing the
three stages of the development -:;1} the altruistic
impulse in every-day life, f1.25 net
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The Book of the National Parks

By Robert Sterling Yard

Chicf of the Educational Divition, 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 resores 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 seenery.

Tllustrated.  $3.00 net

In the Wilds
of South
America

By Leo E. Miller

The fascinating record of
six years of exploration in
Colombia, Venezuela, British
Guiana, Peru, Bolivia, Arpen-
tina, Paraguay, and Brazl.

The Mastery
of the Far East

By Dr. Arthur Jud-
son Brown

The story of Korea and Ja-
pan’s rise to supremacy in the
Oricnt,  Doctor Brown, long
familiar with the Far East at
first hand, sees a significant
new alipnment of races devel-
oping on the other side of the
world, with the Korean Penin-
sula as the strategic point in
the movement., He presentsa
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

Colonel Roosevelt said in
the American Museum four-
nal : “*He has written a book
which will appeal to all col-
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

R e Ry : LIOpICE,

gll:'lll China, and on Japan and e T 3 -L. . .
Siberia, ) Fram * A Filgris fa Palestine ™ With 48 full-page illustrations
IFath a6 cllusivations, 36.00 nel and gath mapr. $4.50 net

A Pilgrim in Palestine

BEING AN ACCOUNT OF JOURNEYS ON FOOT BY THE FIRST AMERICAN PILGRIM AFTER GENEEAL
.'I.L-LE-NE‘('IE- RECOYERY OF THE HOLY LAND

By John Finley

Commireioner of Education of the State of New Ford

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 Haoly Land. This fact and his close friendzhip with General Allenby
have made possible an extracrdinarily vivid beok. 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,
hiz night on the Mount of Ohves, his journey on foot from Beersheba to Dan, to the region beyond the
Jordan, and in many of the “by-paths™ leading to historic and sacred places.

f"mjﬂﬂ.fy turtrated. %200 net
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My Husband
By Mrs. Vernon Castle

The uneonventional story of a rare character to
whom life was 2 joyous pame,  His dancing, the
very name Castle, were gay aceidents in-a high-
spirited carcer, 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.

Elabarately illustrated,  $2.50 nef

Hospital Heroes
By Elizabeth Black

Service and Sacrifice
By Corinne Roosevelt Robinson

A third volume of poems by Mrs. Raobinson,
both grave and gay.  William Lyon Phelps, of
Yale, says: **Mrs. 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."

Bl.as ast

Songs and Poems
By John Jay Chapman

A brightly wntten chron-
icle of quiet heroism, of bub-

Poems in many moods by
this well-known poct and es-
savist. £1.00 net

bling humor amidst scenes of
despair, of the spirt of *carry
on’ that prevailed as staunch-
Iy among the wounded  as
among those who ztood 1n the
trenches."—Hosion Post.

B35 net

The Great
Adventure
By
Theodore Roosevelt

Colonel Roosevelt's  last
published message to  the
American people, including
“The Square Deal in Ameri-
canism,” “‘Parlor Bolshev-

jf‘!‘ﬂi:!ﬂ.’{'ﬂl.

Plays of
J. M. Barrie

Echoes of the War 4

* Containing *“The Old Lady
Shows Her Medals,” *The
New Word,” “Barbara’s
Wedding,"” and “A Well-Re-
membered Voice.”  $1.50 ner

In the Uniform Edition
What Every Woman
Enows
The AdmirableCrichton
Quality Street

ism,  eLe.

$1.00 net

3 vofr. Each, Br.oo net

Athletes All

TRAINING, ORGANIZATION; AND PLAY
By Walter Camp

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. M 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
EXPErEnCes,

Jrlrn'lHJ i Fll.'-"'l'l.

$1.50 et

=
£ 5
o

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS

i 1'.:6-:-5-.5.

SORIRRERY
PLAG AT P

Plays by

Jacinto Benavente
(Second Series)

Translated by John Garrett Underhill

Representative of the Society of Spanish Authars

The genius of the great Spanish playwright is
brilliantly expressed in these four plays: “No
Smoking,” * Princess Bebe,” “Autumnal Roses.™
and “The Governor's Wife,” There iz the same
ecintillating dialogue, the same light thread of
Moliéresque satire; but this collection is more
nearly concerned with Spanish society and life,

B1.75 net
Plays by Jacinto Benavente (First Series)

“His Widow's Husband,” “La Malcﬁu&ridm"
“The Exvil Doers of Good,” and “The Bonds of
Interest," FL.75 net

FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK
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The first volume
of fiction by
Henry van Dyke
since before
the war

A Book of
Romance and

Some Half-told
Tales

The Valley of Vision

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 net for-

ootten.
life of Jesus of Nazareth.

Wise Man,” which has gone around the world.
background in many of the stories.

The N.Y.Timessaysofthesestories:
A Remembered Dream, * pioid and im-
Antwerp Road, “ drammiic and

"; A City of Refuge, "a bit of true
'y The King's Highway, *this
fy prophetic note 15 again sounded,
rt epen more elearly™; A Sanctuary
of Trees, "ol critten and appealing™;
The Broken Soldier and the Maid of
France, * gem of the collection — an ¢ex-

gREslF The Hearing

S
e

piece of writing™;

Decarated eloth, un yfurm _|.'_'.'.".-'

THE BLUE FLOWER
DAYS OFF
FISHERMAN'S LUCK

TN

LITTLE RIVERS
OUT-0F-DOORS IN THE HOLY LAND
THE RULING PASSION

One of the longest is a vision of three unknown days in the
It belongs with “ The Story of the Other

The great war is the
Tilustrated. $1.50 net

Ear, “a wery suficiensly pood story";
Sketches of Quebee, * exceptionally inter-
exiing”

The N, Y, Tribune says:

“ A book of romances, fables, allegories,
dreams, filled with exquisite imagery and
instinct throughout with an exalted spirit-
.;:l'.;r:_c which seems a part of and not apartl
Some of them are quite

vision.”

from human hife.
unsurpassed in vividness of

the abooe.  Lach 81.50 net

THE UNKNOWN QUANTITY

Golden Stars, and Other Verses

De. van Diwvke's mest recent poems on the war, including “ Golden Stars,”
at the Princeton memorial gervice to the University's war dead.

read
Of the other pocms

Dir. van Dyke says, **They are a wayside record of some of the varied feclings of an
old lover of peace who was willing to fight for it,—{eelings which may find a response in

other American hearts."”

50 ernly nel

¥ CIETH AVENUE, NEW YORK




Fiction

Rosy
By Louis Dodge

Rosy had lived alone in her mountain cabin on a peak of the Ozarks after her
parenrs' 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 Orzark life, and the career of the
hero, whose primitive notions of justice made him an outlaw, is a thrilling one.

#1.60 net
Deet Simple Souls
Godchild By John
By DEER GDDBHILD Hastings Turner

Hlmll]'l:l BEEMARD

Edith Serrell and

Murguerite Bl.*rﬂiil'd “Mr. Turner has those

qualities which characterize
both Locke and Snaith at
their rare best; *Simple Souls'
is a brilliant first book.”
—Dial.

Delightfully humeorous let-
ters from an American boy 1o
his fatherless French @ god-
child.

“They are adorable letters
and make one long for a deer
godchild of one’s own."

—Chivage Tribune.

“The reading of the letters
will cheer even the most
wearied mortal and the word
in their praise cannot be too

Hi'r.lll}_\,'.”_PJi'rllrl:?. Record,

A d"Il?z_}:tj;ﬁ.l.hr:r::iii::}]f' nary."—Philadelphia Ledger.

“Full of delicious comedy
situations. M most enter-
taining and delightful novel
that can be commended to
those who are looking for
something out of the ordi-

BL.00 net £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 hrst 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 1s kept make it a most absorbing tale.

$1.50 net

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK




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.
Budd Lee.

And she does fight'—and wins, with the help of the mysterious
There are several memorable gun-fights in the narrative, but one that

has never been outdone in hetion—that which takes place in a picch-dark room, after
the lamp has been smashed, when Lee wins against odds by adroit strategy.
{llustrated. $1.50 net

Anchors
Aweigh
By Harriet Welles

Twelve short stories of the
human side of the navy.

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

The Sun savs: “This new
author has something worth
while to say and is aware of
effective ways of saying it
.+ » These storics are not the
conventional fiction that the
picture of a ship usually sug-
gesta. They are love stories
of the recurring honeymoons

JUDITH
of

Lady

Larkspur
By
Meredrth Nicholson

“It is-a brnef tale which
may be read at a -:.:|”_";|: '\.El_l,i]];._r
but it contains more joyous
humor and whimsical human
nature than most of our full-
sized novels, and it owill be
long remembered with unal-
loyed delight,”

—New Yok Tribune.

“Among many weightier
and pifts  Meredith
Nicholson has a fine faculty

3 ..__\'3 for light comedy touched with
"‘-:'l-'a."-.____ farce and touching to laugh-
By ter, It ig very much like

BLUE
LAKE
PANCH
Jackson
Gregory

prized

and partings that naval men
and their wives know,"

Iffustrated, $1.50 net

the gift possessed by Frank
Stockton.  In fact, we are
confident that were Stockton
alive he would be quietly de-

Rusty Miller
By Joslyn Gray

A delightful story for girls.

Of course, “ Rusty ™ came from the color of her
héli.l’. u.1|r.{ the r\rr_u:u:rl'_ﬁ.ul Flril:.l_' and -.|||i|!'k 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 * Reuben™ whoam
she took in when he risked his life in climbing the
great biare pine on the commean 1o save the cat
driven there by a dog. Then follows the interest-
ing story of h-n::uu.' L ]{1];1_'.' " mastered herself with
Reuben's help and won a high place in her school
and village,

Hfusirated.  $1.35 net

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS
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lighted to have some one con-
jecture him to have written ‘Lady Larkspur,’ Mr,
Nicholson's new book.""—New York Sun.

F1.00 net

Children
of the Dear Cotswolds
By L. Allen Harker

Short stories of the people of the gquaint gray
Cotswold region in Gloucestershire,

“Tt is work so lovingly done; and the stories
are such dear and tender hittle stores; that one
feels the warm affection that inspires them and
feels like gréeting the author as livtle Jethro
greeted Miss Cardross: *You be such a dear
‘ooman.” '—New Yord Herald, £1.50 nel

FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK
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Problems of the Peace
By William Harbut Dawson

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

.llll-f{l". rr."-'.|:'I|!l -'M'-Jl -"||'|"-:|'-"£r'-'|'. |"|-|I|I'II"-'I. 1""_'-..0":' net

Three Aspects of the

Russian Revolution
By Emile Vandervelde

Translated by Jean E. H. Frepray

A comprehensive view of the Russian revolution
in is ;'ll-|i1i1 al, military, and industrial a pECis,
M. Louis de Broukere, the well-known Belgian
socialist, and Lientenant de MMan, who accom-
p.illir\d M. Vandervelde on hig recent mission 1o
Ruszsia, contnbute valuable matérial on the in-
dustrial and military problems. The ook en-
ables us to arrive at definite conclusions regarding
the future of Kussia and her share in the recon-
struction.

B1.75 net

A History of Everyday
Things in England
A DL 1066 to 1499

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

An aceount of the English people themselves,

their quaimt manners, surroundings, belong "
cupations, and amusements.  There are nearly one
hundred illustrations. It should also appeal 1o ary
students and designers,

$4.00 net

“The Day’s Burden”

STUPIES, LITERARY AND POLITICAL, AMD MIS-
CELLANEOUS ES5AY3I

By Thomas M. Kettle

Aurthar of " The Ways of War™

“One of the most brilliant figures both in the
Young Ireland and Young Europe of lus
Kettle will need no introduction to those who
“The Wavs of Wiar,"” which Shane Leshe rightly
called “a book pot only of patriotism but of
international idealizm,” and "“a passionate human
document,”

2,00 Hel

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS

SCHIBNERS
WAGAT NI

Prime Ministers and

Some Others
By the Right Hon.George W.E. Russell

Mr. Russell gives reminizcences and impres-
jomd of no less than seven prime ministers, from
Lord Palmerston and his relative; Lord Russell,
pward to Mr. Henry Campbell-Bannerman,

$4.00 nrt

The Life and Letters
of the
Rev. Stopford A. Brooke

By Principal Lawrence Pearsall Jacks
Editor of The Habbert fonrnal
The picture of a unigque personality whe
played a notable part in the religioos, literary,
and artistic life of the Vietorian and post-Vic-
torian periods,
3 podr.  B5.00 nel

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.
Johnzon  claims, invented the modern English
novel,

$2.00 net

TheHapsburgMonarchy
By Henry Wickham Steed

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

fro.  $3.50 net

The Life of
Benvenuto Cellini

Translated into English by
John Addington Symonds

A reissue of this classic biography of the Tralian
artist which has besn out of print for some time.

Hith mezzotini porirait and 16 reproductions
$3.50 el

FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK




When General March was a captain

bOld — and war was more or less private,

‘Kemember the Fa-
mous oAstor Battery,
back in g8 ?

Until we found this pic-
ture the other day in an
old 1ssue of CoLrizr's, we
had forgotten that the com-
mander of 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 forrunes of

America.

Twenty-one years have
changed some of his
ideas.

You know what the
Red Cross, the «<¥,"" the
K. of C. the ]. W.B.
have done during the Great
War,with General March's
entire approval. Now
read this from CoLiier's,

Carr. Pevron C. MagcH

#¢]t has been the prac-
tice of the Red Cross
Society, and sundry
associations of patriotic
women, to welcome
valunteer  regiments  at
the ferry landing with a
meal of sandwiches,
fruit, coffee, and fow-
ers, and they were on
hand to pay the same
compliment to the Astor
Battery. But Caprain
Peyron C. March rather
adruptly declined covidities.
« « » " (The italics are
aurs. )

How He Looked

*¢Caprain March is rall,
thin, grave, with a long
face made still lungl:r h}-‘ a
Van Dyke beard, and
cold, stern eyes. He
appears to be an ideal
soldier, who would not
ope hig lips by way of
smile, though MNestor,

»r

July 16, 18g8 :

at Cump SMerritt, San Francih, ia Fure, 1398 BIC. . . .

wAnd wAbeut the .{E‘f.:r:":'f;

«The 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; bur Captain March’s men ook no part in them; they
seem to have taken for their model the Knights of Malta, to whom a perticoat was an abomination."”

By the way—do youread Corrier’s som?  You'd like to have that old number of July, 1898, as a souve-
nir (if you could get it), but the interest and value of the contents of current 1919 issues are many times
greater.  The Covuer's of Mark Sullivan, Frederick Palmer, Arthur Ruhl, W, 5. McNuet, John Russell,
Webb Waldron, is the National Weekly indeed—that's why its circulation is more than a million a weck.

lfic
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The New Living Age

( Nwo under Atlanize r-ln'-'IJ.'rfl[:l"'J-l‘-'f-’-'-!]
A Weekly Magazine for Americans of the World

Are vou weary of garbled news ? [ you wish for a ."-igm of original sources, to
gsee what kind of matter the German, Russian, French, and English newspapers and
reviews are printing ?

Then read the Living Age

Are vou weary of being told what you should think? Do you feel a growing de-
sire to form your own opinion 2

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

Then read the Living Age

Would vou care to read Trotsky's speech to the Petrograd Soviet in which he re-
yealed the military ambitions of Bolshevik Russia and outlined his plan for creating
an invincible Red Army, Arthur Waugh's briliant article on Swinburne's recently
published letters, Lord Haldane's defense of his policies, Professor Santayana’s dis-
cussion of American materialism, Maxim Gorki’s most recent short story ? Yes?

Then read the Living Age

In these days noe 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 Hevolution

The Truth about Russia

Lenine and his Program

The Brontés through French eyes

President Wilson: An Austrian view

Paul Miljukov on Russia’s Regener-
ation

The League of Mations: A Dutch
Estimate

Victorian Poetry

War in Fiction

A British Lincoln Drama

The Truth about Germany

tig Pages a Week
The Living Age papers are not scraps or digests, but complete articles

SPECIAL OFFER TO SCRIBNER READERS
Five months' new subscription te LIVING AGE $2.00 (regular rate $2.50)
——————————————— PLEASE USE COUPON ————————— ——— —___

THE LIVING AGE CO.,

41 Mount Vernon Street, Boston, Maas,
Genllemen :
months’ subscription to THE LIvING AGE

Name = e

Address i

Ihate

In accordance with vour special offer in Scrilmer’s, enclosed find $2.00 for a five
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Catalogue and views, address

Mrs E. Ruesell Huugflll'nr_lj._ PI'!:I'ILIJ'.I'HL &
Fevemwn Hiaslaan

E-CICHHLI.E SCHoOOL FUH GIHLS-

zo42 Fifth Aveoue, New York City
vanced studics Art, music, interior decorntion, |-x||r=-u<i|-n lam-
ERE L i practical courses.  Individ care amd Supervision
Mrs. Helen M. Scoville, Miss Resa B. Chisman,

Full preparatory and ad-

A scheol in lIlIWM:hntH hills nr"rl :lhl_
Hudsen, 45 minutes from Mew York. aduste,
reparatery, speclal and vocational departments.
;u-puutu.c'hml for little girle. Also Summer School
emphasiring vocational training. For either cata-

log addresa MISS C. E. MASON, LL.M,,
=0 T

New York State

MHHEGA.N LAKE EEHCH:II.

Thosough preparation for Col

cipal, Box

PAWLING SCHOOL FOR Bnrs
Prepares for collegpe and t
|"|I||,[-¢-| ||'L ||||'| [
Located io th
Harlem Dlivisio
Lut I|-.rl.|.|||'|u_-.' E['L-h.: lrr*r P

Five wvear courss
Supervised sports
= from New York on
s Die. Fredenck

ore

MOUNT PLEASANT SCHOOLS
For over ope bundred years o refined school home for boys of
all ages. Practical military training with field work. College and
business prep n. Physical training and athletic sports,  Ad-
dress Charles F rick Brusie, F. {. Box zof, Ossining-on-
the-Hudson, New York

OS5 NING SCHOOL
For (arls.  g1st year. Academ
Separate school [or very young

COTUTIC COUrEes

i i e address
Clara C r, Principal
Martha I aramare, Assoc. Principal

Fox 145 l..l'=*:||1.|'|1h-nn r1u.1<<~n

IRVING SCHOOL FOR BOYS
s fram Mew York, in the beawtiful,
le

hilstorc = Ir-.|
g New site

Master, Box go3. Tamy

ay began 1o
for pupils
0T £ 0= TOw

THE MoOST SUCCESSFUL ScHooLS ol &t
advertise in SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE v

for to-day. To-lay these schools are advertizsing

MANLIUS &1 |oHN'S SCHOGL
Manliu=, 13 meeting the urpent ne sl for young men with keen
broad, true minds, Prep tion for college or business.  Superior
militnry training. Forc Log acldres: Brig, Gen, William Verbeck,
President, Box a2, Manlies, N.

Vlbamy, W ‘|'
and general courses in Upp
irls. Special rates to ds
Summer Home for girls remaining through year,

S5T. AGNES SCHOOL FOR GIRLS,
Caollege preparadory
Schond for younger
Navy officers.

INFANTRY
CAVALRY

NEW YORK MILITARY ACADEMY

Cornwall-on-Hudson, N. ¥.
CADET BAND
{Special Rates to Good Musicians)
For catalogue write to the Adiutant

THE LARGEST MILITARY PREPARATORY SCHOOL IN THE EAST

MODERATE EXPEMSES
FIREPROOF BUILDINGS




Private Schools
New York Sf;:m (Continued)

Mrs. Dow's School

[ Briarchiff Manor, Mew York
: Mprs. Mary E. Dow, Principal

| Mrs. Edith Cooper Hartman | Associate |
Russell Sage College Xins Bertha Peiroe | Principals |
Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage in connection |
with Emma Willard School Music Department
A Sehool of Practical Arts Mr. Onsip Gabrilowitsch, Mr. Howord Brockway,
Destened for the hicher education of women, Aurtistic Adviser Directar

particularly on wocational and professional :

lines, Secretarial Work, Household Economics | At Depariment

and Indugtreial Arts. B.A, and B.S. degroes Mr. Frank V., Du Mond, Director
Address BecroLary

RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE TROY, KEW YORK

Junior School and Post-gradunte Department

ASCADILLA

College Preparatory School for Bows
Thorough preparation for eollege or busieess
life. Bmall classes.  Individual attention.  Ath.
letics.  Gymnasium; athletic held; - recreation

I}\ |,|u||]||;,|_nn| the Cayugse. i.mm'll.l!l navy nuf-
5

SKIDMORE SCHOOL
OF ARTS

CHARLES HENRY KEYLES, Ph.l),, F'rl."i!Jl.l'l‘
‘Ill Illl'rl-‘- TN '||! mnd wachtion

fit for the well-known
wrt et il oo Cretes echool crew. Milits Th
Drill.  Enrollment lim-
iwed to 125, Health-
fully located shove
Ithaea and Loke Ca-
Viiga. I'-Lu.r|<|-.u.-l‘.
ulty. Summer Ni
spectalizing in prepara-
feom for D wiversity Ewn-
trance Examemaiiansy
Catalogs on reguest,

A. M. DREUMMOND, M.A.
Diirector, Box 110, Ithaca, N, Y.

|-.|I| resGris 'I.|||r B

EHroctad of phe Sammer Se

SARATOGA .':FR[N{_-H. N.Y.

ﬂfunr.rr husetts
BRADFORD ﬁCﬂDEMY

FOR YOLUMNG WOMEMN
Hlt.\lll'utltll. MASS,
_ Ll6ith year

A M. Prinvipal.

ABBOT ACADEMY WILBRAHAM ACADEMY
A Schoal for Girls. Feunded 18528 23 miles from Boston. Fits for life and for college work. Five brick buildings. modern
General course with Household Science.  College Proparation pymoaziam.  Athletic feld, campas and farm of 50 0fres.  En-
Ouidoor sports.  Address rillment—ho boys. Madernte rates
Mis Bertha Builey, Principal. Aadover, Mass, Gaviord W. Doiplass, Headmoster, Wilkrabnm, Mass

ror GIRLS —T E V A C R E_—

milss from A Country School for Young Girls

Ui siodies evcepl English mlectie

Papaiay. Buiking scbaed From Ten to Fourteen Years of Age

Addvanced elective coumes for I|

Eixk ol e, Coene REPARATORY to Dana Hall.

Certtheate.  Fully quipped.

Puno, Voice, Violin, Pipe Fourteen miles from Boston. All
I:-_'Irw.n. with Teot el e

[:-.._r..r,u.::'f.-.r.m..'ym%..m- sports and athletics supervised and
School || & e adapted to the age of the pupil. The

Diecoration. Secretansl course, ﬁnr_fgt Instruction, care and inﬂut‘“cﬁ.
LEcepliona OppOTTuEaes,
with a debightful home hie.
i Dok s ki N5 Sumai Sy MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE |
sy £E8 SO Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass.




Private Schools

M ;r.m.—_n?!: usetts (Continued)

P- School of Personality for Girls
REV. THOMAS BICKFORD, ATM., Fuunder
ea lneS APPY home life with Person; il attention and care.  Students in-
spired by wholesome and beautiful ideals of efficient womanhood.
Diitlnetivdly devotid Ta Ii;.';;lu-m- and mordls observed especially for health, character, respon- |
: e ; sibility and imtiative. One hundred acre ~; pine groves and 1000 feet of |
and recognized ar the Pio- 2 e G it e itk . For ¥ I Horse
neer Sehool of Personaliry  Scasi0re. Jlimate 15 exceptionally avorable for out lpor lite. Horse-
back riding, gvmnastics. Caollege Preparatory or Cultural Courses.
French, German and Spamish by native teachers. Music, Domestic
Science, Handiwork, Househald Arts, Secretarial and other courses for securing Personality Diplo-
mas introductory to definite service. Experienced, earnest instructors. Booklet.
| MERR FAITH BRICKFORD, Principal Box G, TREWSTELR, MASS.

DEAM ACADEMY
5ird year. Young men and voung women find here a home-like 200 Boys 20 Teachera
atmasphiere, thorough and cficient training io every department of $E00,000 Equipment
a bread cuft a loyal and belplul school spirt. Liberal endow- BEth year opens Sept. ITih
ment permits libetnl terms, $315-8400 per vear,  Special Cogre =
in Domestic Science.  For catalogue and information address

Artbur W. Peirce, Litt.[)., Principal, Franklin, Mass

-\ WORCESTER

A College Preparatory Schaol for Girls. 17 miles from Hoston | ACADEMY
4l "ui.l:l.: Skath [+ Pand. Athletic Fields 5 Bulldings. Gym-

e Rbr R e SR, 4, Hhiaud WORCESTER MASSACHUSETTS
’ TERMS: $E50—3850 per yvear
LASELL SEMINARY Every mom fillad last September.  Register early

Advanced work for high school graduates, Home Economics, and become & Worcester boy, Catalog on request.

Secretarial, Art, and Pre-Conservatory Music Courses. Athletic 5. F. HOLMES, M. A.. Principal

fields. 30 ""-E'I:w ::Fi Ii:l.u|l|!|fl- i PL.D.. Principal G. D Church, Registrar

p1o Woodiand Koad, .J.ul."rurnd:l.l-.*. Mlass.

MISS CAPEN'S ScHOOL FOR GIALS
For many years koown a3 ¥ The Burnhsm School"
gard wear opens September, Torg:
Correspondence should be addressed o
ghliss B. T, Capen, Principal, Northampton, hass

THE BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
Founded by Mary A Burnham in 1877, opposite Smith Callege
Campus, Noctbompton, Massachusetis
Nis= Helen E. Thompson, Headmistress.

WHEATON COLLEGE FOR WOMERN

Only small separate college for women in Massachusetts, 4-year | THE MOST SUCCESSFUL SCHOOLS of to-day began to
courss, A B, dezres, ]‘J.i.l...ll'l of men aod women, 2o buildings. advertise in SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE years ago for pupils
poo acres, Endowment. Catalog. S 2 : E ¥ Frrc e
Bev S . Cole IR0 T D Preidest, for tosdny.  To-duy these schools are advertising for to-morrow
Norton, \Iuss.\rllumts. (&1 milzs from Baston. )
—

-

Vermont Rhode Is fmuf

BISHOP HOPHINS HALL Mary C. WHEELER 5¢HODL

An endowed school for girls overlooking Lake I,]|.1_n||_|],;||| Well | A& town school offering country !II'. anil sports. 0
equipped  buaildinges Lol sports.  College preparatory Lory |:||||"'\||,-| 1| Art, Trancing, Home ¥

ollege prepars-
il

ard general courses aoklet.  Miss Ellen Seton Ogden, arial work. Universily lecture COITEE
Principul. The Et. Hev. A, C. A Hall, President and Chaplain, | pradisate students, Country residence for i I3
Baox A, Burlington, Vermont. | Providence, Khode Tsland

Tennessee West Virginia

WARD-BELMONT 5T. HiLpa's HALL
For Girls and Young Women offers a six-year course of study em- |._||-: Chevron Sehool for girls -.-|;\.!.|. In the Shenandoah
hraunk two years of college. Reservations for the iprg—1gz o Valley, College Preparitory A wie Lo a5 atind Art,
sessjon are now being made, and shoald roceive the carlicst possi- Athletics.  Open air seg,  Individuasl  instruction f=o0

ble sttenteon,  Address Word-Belmont, Belmaont Heights: Box K, Catalog.  Mariah Pe vion Duval,
Nashyille, Tenn. Stwart Hally, Charles Town, W. Yu,

Principal (former Frincipal



Private

The Ely School for Girls

Ely Court, Greenwich, Connecticut

In the country, one hoor from New York

City. Twenty-five acres, modern equip-
ment. College Pr-:p‘tr.itur‘.f 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.

Schools

Clonnecticut

RUMSEY HALL

A school for boys under 15, L. B Sanford, Principnl, Louis H.
Zchutte, M.A., Headmaster, Cornwall, Connecticul.

THE GATEWAY
A School for Girls. Three buildings.  Athletic field. Horseback
riding. Dromestic Arts.  College preparatory. general and special
courses which include stensgraphy and eypewriting.  Miss Alice
E. Reynolds, Principal, 5t. Ronan Terrace, New Haven, Conn.

THE CURTIS SCHOOL FOR YOUNG BOYS
Hu= grown forty-four years and is still under the active direction
of its founder,  Frederick ‘5. Curtiz, Principal, Gerald B, Curtis,
Assistant Principal, Brookfield Center, Connecticut.

WyKEHAM RISE
A Country School for Girls. Fanny E. Davies, LL A, Principal,
Whashington, Conn Boston representative, Mabel L Bowmin,
AB., 'l.'u,;u-T‘:rirl,l:ip.ﬂ Cohnsset, Mass.

THE MOST SUCCESSFUL SCHOOLS of to-day began to
aildvertise in SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE years ago [or pupils
for to-day. To-day these schaolz pre advertizing for to-morraw.

PEDDIE[ s
A SCHOOL FOR BOYS .Hea,lth..T?Sts

Eiven the m
kind of

Peddic aim= to bring each boy ta the
{ull development of hiz ability and
to prepare him intellectually, mor-
ally, spicitually and physically for
whatever task may be his in the
great world of the future

Peddie  Institute i liberally en-
dowed, and conducted without
thought of profit. Graduates enter all -rn-l'l: ges by certificate
or examination, Public speaking and music.  il-acre compus,
swimming podl, baseball I'w':r'l_-u.ll gymnasium, Lower school
for boys from 11 to 14 years, 54th year. 9 miles from Princeton

I eite for boidlets afalog

At

ROGER W. SWETLARD, LL.D., Headmasier, Box 5-C, Hightstows, N. J.

New Jersey

DWIGHT ScHooL FoR GIALS

College preparatory aod special courses, Domestic Arts and Sci-
coce anm: for .ﬂl Tﬁd:uu colleges.  Limited number of
pugils. Spacious grounds. Suburban to New York, Gymea-
SIum. enmis, riding.  Address Box oy, Mias EJ‘E:I,FII[UI: and

Mizs Farrar, Principals, Englewood. New Jersey.

Miss BEARD'S SCHODL FOR GIRLS
A country school, 11 miles from New York. College preparatory,
:puciu.| O usic, Art, Domestic Arts and Science. upers
vised phyzical work in ﬁ::i-'mnasu_lm and field. Catalog oo request,
Address Miss Lucie C. Heard, Orange, New Jerey.

KENT PLACE
A Countey Schoal for Gidls,  Collepe Fr:p:tmh s ool Academic
Courses. g0 miles from New York., Mrs, Sarah Woodman Paul,
Miss Anna 5, Woodman, Prncipals, Summit, New Jersey,

PRINCETon PREPARATORY SCHOODL
College preparatory school for boys over 14, Rapid progress.
Limited number of :|:-1.|.|;|I-\. o) and freedom from rigid class organ-
ization, Excellent equipment and facilities. Special attention
given ba Athletics and moral wellare.  g5th year.

Fine, Headmaster, J.":ri.n.l.'zlu-

New Jersey,

BLAIR ACADEMY
Liberally emdowed achool for bovs gualified to make wse of {'hc
unususl opportunities:  General education ond preparation for
college or technical school. Separate Juntor School. Gymnasium,
oo acres, lake A visit invited,  Johp O Sharpe, LL.IN.  Hesd-
master, Box N, Hlairstown, New Jerdey,

BORDENTOWN MILITARY INSTITUTE
T!lurul.lrh P L'Duraliul'l. Tor f.u]i-:gu of biusinedd.
smnll classes, individun] attention. .
Military training. Supervised athletics. 3sth year. For cata-
logme, address Prrawer Crz. Col. T, D. Landoen, Principal and
Commandant, Bordeotown, N. J.

Efficient faculty,
Hoys taught o to stud

Virginia

Hﬂ.N:I:M‘.ILFH MEGOH HEI.DE MY (MILITRARY)
A Brancg oF Tar Raxpolpm-Macox SysTEM.  In the Valley of
Virginin. Eguipment cost $1coooo.  FPrepares for College or
Scientific Sehools.  Military training, Gympasium aod Athletics,
38th zeszion opens September 16th. Address

Cras: L. MerTon, AM., Prncipal. Box 428, Front Royal, Va.

Missourt

MISS COMPTON'S SCHOOL FOR CHILDREN OF
RETARDED MEMNTALITY

Limited o ten Idren. Flay hoars s Teu nsl bwelve manths
il o ihree parks, this i the Liosk Testures of coun-
ivllepes:  Foundked 19 Taries 000 asdl upwands

il
iy A Comnpton, Priocipal, 308 Flad Ave.,

St Lowis, Ma.

VIRGIMNIA COLLEGE FOR YOUNG WOMERN
In the Valley of Virginia, famed for health and beauty, Elective,
Preparatory and full Junior College courses.  Music, Art. Expres-
sipm. Domestic Science.  Catabogue.  Address Mattie P. Harrs,
President, Mrs Gertrude Harris Boatwright, Vice-President,
Box 5, Roanoke, Va.

MARY BALDWIN SEMINAARY FOR YOUNG LADIES
Established 1842. Term begins Sept. r2th.  Inthe beautiful and
histamic Shenandaal Valley of Virginia. Unsurpassed climate,
modern equipment.  Students from 37 states. Courses: Collegiate
{3 years), Preparatory (4 years). Music, Art, Expression and

ﬂnm:ﬁti.c Sciepee. Catalog. Staunton, Va.

THE BEST MAGAZINE

for school advertising fs the one which has weight and infuence
in the homes where the advantages of the Private School are pec-
ognized, appreciated, and acted upon.  Such & medium builds up

u.ﬂ..jﬂ.‘uhtutiun by supplying it with students who will be a credit
Lo it



Private Schools

Pennsvlvania

BEECHWOOD (INC.)

A Cultural and Practical Schonl for Young W omen, Thatoughly
Established. Strong Faculty, Girls are prepared for self-main-
tenance and to meet responsahilities of life. College and Prepara-
tory Departments.  Music, Art, Domestic Science Secretarvship,
Physical Education. Expression, Normal Kindergartien. Swim-
ming Pool, Athletic Fielda,  Address

M. H. Reaser, Ph 1), President, Box 422, Jenkintown, Pa.

MERCERSBURG ACADEMY
[iffers & tharaugh physical, inental asd moeal tralning tor college oe husness.
Under Ehnwau snastems fram 'l"-r: [FTost umiv erslm.—s Lu.ul.bd i 1B Ciem-

e S e s T T || | THE PENNSYLVANIA
ACADEMY OF THE FINE ARTS

THE SHIPLEY SCHOOL The Oldest Art School in America
Fre ary 1o Beyn Mawre Cellege.  Special sdusational and socinl i |
el st e, e alol gl bt i SUMMER SCHOOL AT CHESTER SPRINGS
& Courigs. 5 I:r"'l‘:l] athletics,  Wall-gr |5 rymuasium. For Chester County, Pa.
cires .Jl I;:q‘r:";:l?;r‘.r:;m:lh:,hj:'lu‘: Alled G Fowliind, Elasnm: Oy Biswnelk Criemruie. ot Fah voliig. o, Bratiol and bs:

Loric scemery. Tennis courts, croguet grounds, etc.  Board fin-
clading tuition) S per week ;n:] upwards, OPEN NOW.

CEDAR CHEST No student, without speeial permission, will be accepted for a
ik - - i less than two weeks, Send for circular clerence,
A achool for a Emited number of girls aver 16, Two new modern Hay < -
huaildings an o high and r-i:lu:rn'b:Tur' campiis of fifty acres. Atk if pequested, will be given by spplicants,
letsea.  All modermn cultorzl and vocational conraes R*Eﬂﬂl‘il Mlnneér. D. ROY MILLER
Pres. Wm. F. Cortis, Lite. I3, Box 5, Allentown, Pa, Chester Springs Chester County, Pa.
* | THE COWLES SCHOOL FOR GIALS
THE BALDWIN ScHOOL E’iltqrrlrl_iiihsr :i'[%l."'i“ s School = In suburbs—city ulljl,';tntap;us
4 : i 2 miles distan cllege preparation.  Strong peneral courses;
A Country School for Girls, Eligabeth Forrest Johnson, AB., Music. Art. Domestic Arts. Swimming, riding.  Separate houss

Head of 5chool.  Broym Mawr, Pennsylvania. | for younger girks. _.1r».|.:];:-] and views
| Emma Milton Cowles, Head af School, Oak Lane, Phila., Pa.

W ashington, D. C.

MAaTioNAL CATHEDRAL SCHOOL

A Boarding and Day Schooel for Girds:  Fireproof baildings in Ca-
tshedmll I:I';I.usnuf .il;'!_:l.l.']:!ﬁ. .-Fiutﬁ Preparatory.  Advanced and : | NﬁTIDHﬂL PARK
pecial Courses. usic and Art. .
TrE Higaor of WASEINOTON, SEM[NARY
Fresident of rhe Board of Trustecs. I' For Young Women
pzsre C. MeDoxare, M5, Proclpal. _- Wiahdaghich, B, T Sakarrles
riex L. Wenstes, Ph.D., Academic Head, | damies E. Amimty PRk, LL, .,
Mount 5t. Alban, Washington, D, C

MISS MADEIRA'S SCHOOL

A resident and day school for Girls.  Lucy Madeirs Wing, Y R ! >

AB.. Head Mistress (Mrs, David L. Wingl. 1326 Igth 5i., I i ¢ poul, Duidone

Washingron, D. C, L I“- i . .1rlll|'.'l\. -I'||:.|
= B, hrgaa it i
CHEvY CHASE SCHOOL = l_lr"'_:':::':;"wl

A school (o the girl of l:.-d.:\- and tomortow.  Couries: T“re‘p:.:'a- : advizabile. Hefers

tory; two-vear advanced for high school graduates; special, Un- : Ol
Five |.|||.'r| location at the national |..1.|:-|1u] For catzlog. address P
Chevy Chase School;, Box 5, Frederic Ernest Farringron, FhD.,
Headmaster, Washington, D, i

SAINT ALBANS
THE MOST SUCCESSFUL SCHOOLS of to-day began 1o The Natianal Cat
advertise in SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE wears apo for pupils ';H'ri!f"-" Lt £

far to-day. To-day these schools are advertising for to-morrow, ol T Doeibeess, '~ Wbt tos Hese Hlpih
| Wan, . € -..ml Healsmaster, Washisgton, . C.

iiral Schaonl for Goys Beeaminluld campriok of 50 #cres,
il TS e t master to
et ofdhe Thoard

Tliinois

MONTICELLO SEMINARY
Juniar College for Young Women and Academy for Gicls.  His- RQ‘GK FORD GO LLEGE

toric school of the Missizsippi Valley,  Eighty-second year begins A woman's college of um rank. Degress of BA, BS. BS n
Hr];lum_hl.'r tH, tgrg.  Buildings worth more than Ego0,000, with Secretarial work, B.S. i Home Economics wark, A five-year
Swimming Fool, Bool Garden, Sun Parlor snd Comservatory cowrse lending ta BA, or B.S. with diploma in Music. Member
Hixty-ncre Campus, two Athletic instroctors,  Preparatory and ol Morth Central Association and ol the Association of Collegiate
colbepe courscs standared and acerodited. Alumnae, Julin H, Gulliver, Ph.D., LL.I)., Presicdent 442 College

For Catalogue address Harriet Rice Congdon, Principal, Ave., Rockiond, 11,
Monticello Seminary, Godirey, Lllinuis,

21



Private Schools
Wisconsin C arre.rpm:a'fﬁce Sffz am’s

3 iBilitary
51 ubnﬁ EﬂﬂEm,,l_l ' : i H:!:#'l'mdrﬁc what to write, |

iicond e v wear -y P Fe e

BROADEN HIS SHUULDERS | [ Cultivate your mind. Dedelop
BROADEN HIS MIND Al your biterary gifts. Maszar ‘”’I-E
st DUTJ“ODK arl of self-expression. Make

il you give him the bemefit of the six weeks ; ol jour spare Hime profitable.
Summer Sdlml : T urn your wdeas into dollars,
July T-A t 19 " Caurses in Short-Story Writ- |
uly /=AUugus ; 2 1 ; ing, Versification, Journalism,
ffera n unique snmmer varation binime daily n

fl'ﬂ. JlllllH of worth while study with nn cutdoor life Play Writing, Photoplay
= hoy's natur J_| aravings err!l‘l[“' et taught person-

re ey P ¢ De.Esenwein  ally by Dr. | Berg Esenwein,
amd ey ote -.|. E, N, i for many years editor of I,ippinl.'all's M.Lga.zin , and
r SWITVITIIRE, f i , Lt a staff of literary experts. Constructive eritfcism,
ng, hiking, eto.  HReal oo ;rup r.r. EOELVE LE- Frank honest helpful advice. RE‘JI&'—.‘E-E‘:’HIHEZ

struction in the School of the Scldier, &

""i"""- kool of the Compnny and Trer 1 One pupil kas received sver 55,000 for storiesand articles

Lo h"' one to enter HOL T and puts him in wriften madtly in spare Hime— " plag Bork” fe call it
||r| 10r |\ naon commls=ion and t\-;_-&'\-ih]_l,' O COUHMDEssUn Amarfisr ﬂﬂﬂl: receited otter 1000 Bbefore rﬂmnb""'
in the Nations || Barvice, Bar firt Eotivae. - Anolber, o hosg G and meiher 1§

For particulars address | | overaging ot'er 575 o werk from photoploy Wreiting alond.

ST, JDHN'S M[L]TARY ACADEM? | There is no ather i1|ﬂ.l|:.||li|-|| e ¢ dolng 5o much for

Box 20 E, DELAFIELD | writcrs, yaung ar old iz his, lor over

rofog
one hundre ultics of highs |1|\.||1u
Waukesha T:“n WISCONSIN L3RS A& epariment TI'I!. editors

reCoEnAZE 2l rcl-m:u'--.-mltu: DRIF COUrsEs.

W s The ¥
e atde
e, wx oBar u m

pabih They Brder's Manisly,
iy anaibert, R b brisig

15page Hlusirnied catalogue free,
TFlrasr addreas—
The Home Correspondence School
Dep't. 64 "‘*Frlmﬂl-ﬂﬂ Mass.

ERTANL —I.J iawr COR P ORATLE 1BD4

™™ T T

fﬂd}ﬂﬂﬂ

HCIME Stupy

T s S (27th Yenar)
CULVER MILITARY ACADEMY ﬁ“fu&ﬁtﬂf'hlthﬂﬂ h correspondence courses
The i * descrik rs thefamous Culver military system. the joo- in Mathematics, Chemisf istory, onomics, Educa-
s om Lake Maxinkuckee, the superh array of buildings, tion, Sociology, Medern I’Illl'l-‘lu Religion, Zoology,

:.I.-H English and other subjects, Add
The Hniversity aof ¢ (El;li:ag,u

Division 11, Chicago, I,

for & o ¥ '||||||||| atsnns -|'.| |||| he I'I. |1 Aow T if|'\-|.l'|'<|.-
trance in 1ero-tgso.  Hes 1|||,;"hn-li M. A, Culver, 1nd

SAINT MARY-OF-THE-WOODS

College for Women. 79th Year
Standard Cotrses ||:I||.:rlj__' [ £5] r;.-;,-r--r-«. [H-.'I'-:arl- 'qrfﬂ'j‘ff Ig'??d Dri:?lfﬂifﬁ -(‘frf-r

ments of Expression, Houschold Economics, —— — =
Conservilory of E[u.-\.:l.'. School of Art, Elec-

e o, S e gremsis- || | Amserican Academy of
Saint Mary-of-the-Woods Academy Dl'ﬂmatl{: ﬁl‘tS

College Preparatory Course.  Special | Founded in 1884
Courses, For Bulleting and Hloserated FRANELIN H. SARGENT. President
Booklet, address | "
The Sacretary, Box 204 [ The leading institution for Dramatic and
Saint Mary-of-the-Woods, Indiana Expressional Training in America. Con-

nected with Charies Frolman's Empive
[ Thealre and Companics,

?1&:{&5?"5: .(‘]’E'E’?I ey For information apply to

SECRETARY, 150 Carnegie Hall, New York, N. Y.
The Pratt Teachers’ Agency

70 Fifth Avenue, New York —
Recommends teachers to colleges, public and private schools in all INSTITUTE OF MUusICAL ART

parts of the country . of the City of New York. Frank Damrosch, Director, 120 Clare-
Advize: parents about schools. Wm. O, Pratt, Mgr. mont Avenue. Ezaminations for admission now in progress.

5




ﬂmwp&* Summer Schools

CAMP IDLEWILD Lake Wn}r;;p‘eps:gkee. N.H.

FIRST THINGS FIPI’.EI.]I-‘ILZF COUNTS

A

il Bl
i (o TWERLY-SEVED ik,

Fleets af ¢ ]
Your boy deserves the hesl. Idlew |Id lrn:rrnies il 32-page Hlustrated Deseriptive Booklet on requesi.
i Address JOHN M. DICK, B. D., 346 Exchange Building. Boston, Mass.

KAMF KILL KarE |
O LAKE CHAMPLAIN
Thirteenth Season. Eecreati
camp for older oy Wo ¢
of Bve miles. o information, address

Ralph F. Perey, 82 No J'uII srtan Ave , Box O, Montclaie. N, ]

-ﬂDfHﬂN DACH CamPp
For boys. Sixteenth Senson, Al land and wa ||,|,| SpTts Wil
craft, natuee and scoul work 'l-'h.l:l'l hop. Rifle p ice. Careful
SUpervision Physicnl examination D el -|u-|||: of health,
character and persopality. Calalog.
Elias €. Brown, M.T}, Glenburnie

el motor bosis.  Fioe, by speed boat

v camp for bovs, 5-16. Tutoring
stimck camps separated by distapoes

PINE THEE_ CampP FOR GIARLS

Echool Lane, Philadelphia, Penn

Camp Dewey

Established in 1916 as the Summer Training Base
of the Ul 5. Junlor Naval Heserve, :

SARGENT CAMPS FOR GIRLS
Prrennomn, New Hastrunee.
. I AL pent, President. For illustmted |::|I.|.|-'||=". address
The Sccretary, 8 Everett Strect, Cambridgs, Mass

Sen-poing situation on i"'ru-.ln'nr-. Island in Narraganscit
Bay. _|u|:|l. za (o Sepl. 1 for bovs ol 14 o 2o ye

ful, practical preparation for
Marine. Land and water drill
gourse, 123 ft. Training Ship
Fractice I:l'hu and truises.
sell-discipdine taught and -|_|'||||.,||] Anir Live and ens
joyable summer. Terms, 175 complete, including unifonms.

Progpeciny and gpficaticn Mawks from

1. PHYSIHM, Director
218 West S8th Stroet New York Cicy

zed acade |'r|1.r
T. W, Miller.”
'1|'|.If-r|'|i...:'||'|,' :||||1

WinNonNA CAMPS FOR BOvYs
Moase PoNn
Twelith Season. Two camps graded (ages B to 16),  For Tlus-
irated Baooklet address
C. E. Cobb, D¥enmark Inn, 12 Main 5t,, Denmark, Maine.

WYONEGONIC CAMPSE FOR GIALS
Moose Ponp
Eighteenth Season, Three scparate camps (ages 8 to gr). For
Tlustrated Booklet addres |
Mr_and Mra, C. E. Cobb, 20 Main 5t., Denmark, Maine,

; - | —
WynoNA CAMP FOR GIRLS CAHP HEHANTIG FOR GIRLS

LAKE MopEy, ¥T.

Salt water buthing, ii'.in oo, large
i or 5 an insirsctor and -uu|||,rl,|-ur m
-.|..|I tr.|.|1||n|, hygiene and corrective exercises
$100.00. Hooklet. Mer. and Mra. Ha afry ]'.I.L'\-l';l'-l..
er Ave., Philadelphiz, Ps

. Tenmis.  Hil
alowrs. Humn

B pulary” Wynana Caenps,
Like Mers 1|I.I forr iluslbs— gk

CAMP PENM
THE EEE‘T MA-GAZIME | VALCOUR 1-.:.-19-;|.|_I!..1.p.r:l"-|1r LA, M. Y.
for school advertising 15 the one which has weight ond influence g3th Season. Camp [ &= likely to make o strong appeal to
in the hrmes where the advantages of the Private School are ree- parents who, these sero IJ s, feel that aean I"l'--”"
opnized, appreciated, and acted upon,  Such a medium bailds ap i boy than merely a Lk Aoge I'--r :
institution by supplyisg it with students who will be a ceedit s i e r- o g
MRS = . = purposelul and worth-while th e send our hooklet ?
Lo ik, Chas K. Taybor, Director, M '|. Suile 3o a8, 51 East panal Slreet,
New York City




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 E. WHITMAN & SON, Inc, Philadelphia, 1. 8. A,
Makers of Whiman's Instantaneous Checolate, Cocoa and Marshmallow Whip
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LI E ARTS

CAL ENDAR

‘ C§Tl KYAN & @9 CURRENT mz% I

' EXHIBITIONS | |

RUGS nise, 5:;]21'?;:]‘“5;?;;&55&#.3: |
bean Stage Designa—Agrdl 5 to 26

ITI-EII.III'\'E.

The Metropolitan Museum of Art, ||
12 East 40th Street Fifth Avenue and 82d Street, New
York: An Exhibition of Plant Forms
N ew Yﬂ]‘h inOrnament; an Exhibition of Plants

from the Mew York Botanical Gar-
e —— !N dem and Objecta That [lustrate the
l || Useof Plant Motives in Diesign fram e il

the Museum Collections. Class.

|
|| room B—March 15 to April 21.
!-._fn!tnlr_'r E.1|.|1rh_'|.im1 I:hl_r Paint.

Photographs |

|| ings of Gustave Courbe. Floar 11,
GALLERIE Huotr —Apeil 7 1o May 18
5 i el o g Recreated |

Wing J, Rooms !-—'I'I:I'—April 21 &

Sculpture | Toed | AVE YOU a
|

%u.umhn G‘r'aueir:F..Jhﬁh,w”;’;‘?m | prized photo-
| 2 1, Mew York: ikt c

THE GORHAM COMPANY rels and Exchings by Eugene Hig | i graph of your buy

Fifth Averwe at Thirty-Sixth Street | Eine—after April 20 whao fought on the

Mew York Cay Heoward Young Galleries, 620 Fijch | ather side—a photo-

Avenue, New York: Eshibitivn of graph perhaps dim

| = Thertern Paintings by Cesip Linde— A e s

from Agpril 14 to 26 incluesive,

Howann STUDIOS | & A 1t s e
ew York: An Exhibition of Tndus- . __
FRANCIS HOWARD, Pres. || trish Ari Education—Apeil 5 to 19, R
W hsS n ot esign and Wark prize bur enhanceng s value,  Surpnsing resules
T West 47t t. F‘r¢“"rd bj Pupils in Mineteen Art achieved from small photographs faded and dim
New York, U. 5. A, | ade Schoals in Mew |
'f"ﬂ'l'k C"-:I" Apnl 30, - Exhibition of Dlaguerrestypes and pambings restored with all
Phone Bryant 401 Giraphic Art in Co-operation with the Il the orginal chasm wnilaer
CARDEN ORMAMENTS. || Amiwicas foutune of Graphic Art== | Ly hctogrersh, T o e oo am ity
DIL JARS Fﬂ“HTMNS Arden Gallery, 599 Fifth A |
VEFILE,
MEMORIALS || Mew York: mer Exhibitsan al BRA_DLEY STUDIDS
FAMOUS COLLECTION || Decorative Art—May | to October s Fifth A N York
Send 50 cenls for Catalogue | A {Eavabérerind hebeni o L L L

CALENDAR 0}‘ I glﬂl||||||:H||||||H||||||Fﬂ|||||ll|||||||||||||[H||||||H||||||ﬂ|||||||||||||||I|||||||I|||||||I||||||[||||||=
CURRENT ART EXHIBITIONS | | =
= =

P. W. French & Co. Galleries, & East 56th Street: Exhibition of Fifteenth | |2 P, =
and Sixteenth Century Flemish TIpﬂl‘.riH.. Jm'l.iql.be Furmiture, and Tex- E EMHL FETFERC@RN g
tiles. = 126 and 128 East 28th Street E
Ehsich Print Galleries, 707 Fifth & - La by Pryse and = s i =
E s BT e 1 NEW YORK CITY =
Getz Galleries, 14 East 43th Street: Exhibition of Celadons. = =
Garham Galleries, Fifth Avenue and 36th Street: Exhibition of American :E - = =
i =| Antique Furniture £
Macheth Galleries. 450 Fifth Avenue: Exhibition of American Paintings. E of all descrintions E
Frank Partridge, 741 Fulth Avenue: Exhibition of Old English Furniture = : : E
Wt e = Also Correct Reproductions =
i= =

Satinover Calleries, 17 West 54ith Street: Exhibition of Od Masters, = TAPESTRIES =
w::-l:':: Bl-huuu ;?ﬂs&m mt:ﬁih:i?{an :nts:: Firench Furmi- % MNEEDLE WORK E
ture et = 5 an Er b = =
Kraushasr Galleries, 260 Fifth Avenue: Exhibition of Impartant Paint- E PAINTING %
ings by Amrrican Artists, = INTERIOR DECORATIONS —
Little Gallery, 4 East 48th Street: Exhibition of Table Linens—April 14 E -
ta May 3. el ST

ol
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§ Contarerard! framn page 2}

Arlington Galleries, 274 Madison Avenue, New York: Eshibition of
Whalers and Lancseage of New England by Cliford W, Ashley—May 5
tis 17 inclusive.

Diarand-Ruel, 12 East 57th Steeet, Mew York: Exhibition of Lately Im-
Purlnl Paintings by Renoir—Apnl 5 o 19, ' .
The Ralston Gallery, 567 Fllth Avenue, New York: A Special Exhibition
ol Paintings by Robert H. Misbet—April 1 to [P inclusave
Darbon-Aine, 19 East 57th Street, Mew York: E.J:hlhﬂlull of the Werks of

Lucien Jonss, Special Correspondent of the ™ [lustration™ and Official
Artist of the French Musée de 'Armée in the Hotel des Invalidos—

s e

Heary Reinhardt and Son Gallery, 565 Fifth Avenue, New Yaork: The

rf-'i”t ﬂinnu.n.l Salon of Represcntative Current Portroiture—Apnd 21 1o
w21,

Cieaarge Aimalic Studis, 615 Fifth Avenue, New York: Eshibition of Paint-

ings by George ]n.nt:u—durm: Melay

Mational Acsdemy of Demign 215 West 57th Sereet, Mew York: Exhibition

ol Fine Ast Galleries—io Apnl 27,

Pen and Brish, 134 East [%th Strect: Thumb Box Exhibatton of Paintings

by Members—to Apail 27,

Milch Galleries, 08 West 5fth Street: Special Exhibition al Selected

Paintings by Leading American Artists—to April 3,

Dhawsen Gallerses, 9 East Sith Sercer; Exhibition ol 1'.1pr:.1.r.i¢|

GALLERIES

¢/mportant Examples by
AMERICAN

e A4 T O esssreseun

FOREIGN
MASTERS

6720 Fif(h Avenue

Boelween 9% sl SO Sireefs
eV Yorlk

PR Nt e g s

L:"-{hj. {rafed l'.-u e
Brochure an

IIIlJIIIII'l|IIIIIHIIIIIIIIIIIIIHIIIIIHIIIIllllllllllIIIIHIIIIIIIIIII'-'IIIII"IIIIHIIII"'II"“""'-""m""'-lllll“I

A KimbelgSon ]

Paris NewYork
16 Rue d’Artois 12West 401 St.

SPECIALISTS IN
‘ THE COMCEPTION

IIII|-|IIIIIlIIIIIIHIIIIIIl'=
III

AND EXECUTION
OF DECORATIVE
INTERIORS AND
FINE FURNITURE

ANTIQUE TAPESTRY PANELS |

i

| C. W Kraushaar

ART GALLERIES
260 Fifth Avenue, New York |

We have mony desirable specimens
of Antique Petit Point chair cover-
ings, Brocn and  Embroidesies

TE R S ——— _ _
E T LT

PAINTINGS by . = : -— ——

e T T T T TR T

§ W histler Lavery 1 o o~ -

- Fantin-Latour Zuloaga | a:.ﬁ'm ﬂfﬁ {’5- {Sftg |
Legros Maris 2 . .

= PR Tarails 14 Last 45th Ftreet, New Pork

= Vollon Tack | 3 ":_‘LL

g Menticelli Sloa skl

i Le ;u.*:::clr Luhan | 5 PR

i Besnard AL P. Ryder ﬁ;lﬁmmc 'gﬁgasrim |
£ of At '
E BRONZES by | '

Barye, Bourdelle and Mahonri Young | 3““1“‘" !‘
: Pollerien |
. RARE ETCHINGS by | Remte

é Whistler, Legros, Bauer, Zorn i | Crpatals

= Muirhead Bone. Brangwyn : ' ehe.

= and Sir Seymour Haden Ming Heve and Bider

E Soecifie reguerty gladly ansevered. No catalop trrued




Paintings
by
American

Artists

Char " Art Nodes ™'
will be mailed

of reguesl

* The Delutan
b Evan Clinsky, A, \ A

WILLIAM MACBETH

Incorporated
| 450 FIFTH AVENUE NE®F YORK CITY
|

——

Rapg. LI, §,
.h‘rrl B

SCRIBNER'S

Satinover Galleries
o= West s6th Sereet
J\llfu-' ErUTl[;.

Selected
Old Masters
Objects
of Art

Mhaseraced Bookler

N TogeEest

™ -!rl-"ll c' in obtaining pairs
of r’-'j | Pats and when
they are found ¢ hey are rare-
v ag fine a3 the one tllue-
trated

g e w

These Hall Marks appearon

each of the Pepper Pors

bl

dFLFE &

W

COLDSMITHS and SILVERSMITHS

I Mew York: 838, FIlh Avenus
In Chicags : S22, 5. Mlohigan Avenus
in Lomdon: 22, Gild Boand Sirasi e

R s T s ST

3[2 Cricuron Bros. of London

R

The MILCH

Dealers in

AMERICAN PAINTIN GS

|
| GALLERIES i:l'

l‘u. wnrls of PLr'wrin:.dn artists are

|
now especially sought by collectors, l
This country has awakened to the !
| .
| fact thae the finest pictures are being
i produced ar home.
Clar nesw booklee sigh oo galleries” Laresr
mews, recently published, sent mm request
(S PARPIETIRTARTIRTIRTAR LA N} [SEIRFIRTURTIRIARIIB IR P LRI RE TR LA |
108 West 57th Street NEW YORK I |
|

{Aadjoliing Lotos Clul)

DAWSON

9 East 56th Street

[Bet. 5th and Madison Aves. )

NEW YORK

QLD EMGLISH AMD FREMCH FURNITURE
OLD ITALIAMN FURMITURE AMD TEXTILES
TAPESTRIES = WORKS OF ART
AMTIGUITIES = INTERIOR DECORATION

e e T R T
e

i

MWarwmick "{]ﬂ‘mﬁf L,
43 East 57 71k »'i‘ifhui. New Tosk

i

anmIuursE an ‘I—‘Iiﬁlﬂ';:'iﬂ'ﬂ B TETe

Antigus T rench
: &urniture
l'll':‘l
Objets b’ Zrl
Irells

in ronjunckion mwi I:J]

Megara. Beuary

5 prieEns i La.

Froms £ Dhde af Sl diied" 0 Coldec i
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llisrranon of a Chinese Rug made upon our own leams in Chana

Symbolism in Chinese Rugs

The rugs of China, now generally admired because of their un-
usual color effects, have an added charm in design evolved from the
great religious beliefs under which 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, which are symbols of the
Literati. The central medallion shows an arrangement of the Phoenix,
a symbol of prosperity, while in the other medallions is shown the
“Lung,” or Dragon of Heaven, guarding a pearl. The designs of
our Chinese Rugs follow faithfully those of the earlier periods,

W have numercus athes designs ready For delivery, and can make any required
size in a reasorable pme,  Further infarmation will be gladly given upon request.

W. & J. SLOANE

Direct Importers of Eastern Rugs

[nterior Decoratars Floor Coverings and Fabrics Furniture Makers
FIFTH AVENUE AND FORTY-SEVENMTH STREET. NEVWW YORK
WASHINGTOM, D.C. SaM FRAMCISCO, CAL,
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AROUND
THE ART GALLERIES

To purchase any work shown, or [or
addresses of galleries where they may be
seen, address Miss Walton at Scribner’s
Magazine, 597 Fifth Avenue, Mew York

Portraits of men in sEry ice h.n.-.--.-
an appeal whick is certain to gsin
in ipterest ms the years go bLy.

Think hovie your son's childten and
bz chilidren's childeen would valus
a portrait af this Kind! This is the
wark of Alhert Sterner—a portrait
of bis son Harald,  Sterneris one
of the Am ans nsked hy the
French Government to be repres

eented m the [.II:...rluhlluP_.:

x

.
=
=

Three representative | | "Wight Silences,” by Elliott Dinin-
American paintings. The gerfiedd, s one of his beaatiful
canvas above is Lhe work evening landscapes. Tt abows afull
of James Francis Mur- ||||;.-'|u rising thr h & h.'lnl. m
phy, entitled * Golden o is rich in
Autumn,”™ e soflened
vunad, amil,
nlire poims
-|I| ol rest and quiet
eld i+ well known | ]
lers through b com-

Beribner rende
trilsistions o tlie Field of Al

*In  the Conneclicut Valley"—n ‘
1]'|I|I||'||.| \‘r‘}'al:[. The convas is 22 x 36 e
ioches.

Elchings, dey-points, lithographs,
asquatints, npd wood-hlocks—all ;
their  appearance along the Av
‘T'wo examples of the Latter nre s}
The simplicity of the w
printing with the Hat topes g
reciness wilhout detail, The
fll_'.”llll J.:|l| -U.'ilu‘I Jir||| Ire
charm. Entitled “Pavlowa #
Cwrne' and "Specire Rose™ they
nre the work of Florence Wyman

Ivins, The prinls tmeasure 13 x 15 3
imches and are in four coloes, I_ B2

27
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A Sunmy Dorning Room
— atthe I )ampton Shops

T T
18 ol l.;- :

UCH aninterior, with its French casement

windows overlooking a vistd of formal

sardens. suppests one of those .3-:'|iﬂ_|.'l1‘fl1|
homes L:_\_'si:._'|||'|."'. |'-jl.' the Brothers .'1'|I-!-'I!'I'I q'l:I]d

g0 often & harmonious setiing for the deli- -ﬂl
cately graceful furniture of the late Louis fl
Delze time,

At the Hampron Shops you will find such d
furniture of distinetion as this. The owal _'I.‘_“_!
table with i1s decorated fricze, the owal- )
backed, caned chairs in ribbon-and-reed cary-

ing and the low, bow-fronted commode, all
in subdued tones of parchment and green, ;Ex
give to this room an enduring charm which |88
cian be attaimed with such discnminating |

knowledge of subtle details as the Hampton

Decorators make of avail to vou,

DampeonShons

18 Cast sohstreee TR
Facing St Patricks Carhedal '(LB;
DewYork fesis

IR A SR

Furniture [

28



A “Hefore nnd
shown here, H
heststing  wh
down  that ol o
far ip im the attic? (b per-
bags vou feel you must ban-
ish, temporarily,
that pearirail I
ar rather life in o
rooms has oo
and the canvas to pucker.
{Zee upper right corner. )

s
¢l

inggsronm Lamp for the countrey
biuse is this of Tobe ware, o
white glazed pattery with
quaint  old Ch ¢ hropze
design; #20, The ailk s
mounted on & lacquer fr
can be obtoined in old rose,
|iLIII :I'|'|||n'|_ or |_||.;|.|_=|; Lo |_|r|]-_'r
in any volor, . 16 inches dinm-
eter, .50, Height of lamp
over all, 181+ inches.

Search na far as you will and
wherover you wish, but can
Fou r\-’lllﬂ the value im this
mirrar? Charming in shape,
&5 ¥OU Can . Ermekois in
mize (83 1 % highl, lovely
in finish—a midnight .
Frame with old gold=—su
with  colominl  or 1

pieces, The price s B25

FEOM THE FAR ORIENT, THE
SUNNY SLOPES OF ITALY, AND
OUE. OWN NEW YOERK COME
THE THINGS ON THIS PAGE
BEOR THE COUNTRY HOUSE

To purchase any article or for addresses of shops
see directions on pare 12

5 & charn
h-'r-ll.-'l Al
of Chinese
|-l.I |;-l| rehinsed

ong, bl
lws arna-

|.--'.=I1. im cal -:. it
thing mownted
with the grac
Evergieen |_"|| | L||
if desared].
inches wide,
mental |
(Blteenth «
anid ]
1mche

A
i

1
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the charm of the originsl is
||-'-|-'|||:| |'|]_

bead of the “Unknown

Ik gives
t on mantel or

L sUrprising v -.|||- al
n decoration o paly-
chrome, 18 x 12 imches.

colorful bit is the Della
| |

sinitabn ||||u|| de
isunl in size and
(B in 'I-\.'i higl

kit of dull b

i juiir,
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@Ihhlﬂ'})

AVE ar80™5T,
NEW YORK:

\ Wy mfrfﬁm e |

Il New DEVELOPMENTS ¥
i oF| EAsnioN,

Al f
|I | }gd{q;m?/ém .

dfw i ..zi“i!f:’ a’.-w ﬂr |

II'-. I. LELES

\
1 L3
H . \ 1/ ell
ll“'{!ll.!‘l'. uln'.;vlf Aedaiertes g
thedr m-_:mi'rﬂnm.'-' un,emrﬁum \

i ]

II

.-I-l'?h.:'r‘hf L'rn_h'lllr I'L."!I!T"' A

",'.-'r " the Shhot- "rurf.u alaraon
| \
i- WEDDING VEILS H
- WeppING GowNs | ¢
| BRIDESMAIDS FROCKS ' 71|
| TRAVEL Sutts \ %
|\ CouNTRY CLOTHES " | % |
# DrEss Hars ~ StreeTHats %
| BLOUSES sxo ACCESSORIES 3!

I '
4 A
| I |
f WASHINGTON NEW YDRK | 0
CINCINSATI [ 0§

PAHIE-

| AN
L _;} PHILADELFHIA f f,%
[ I

|
F‘J‘.l\."l Fill'll !'-"-'-"'Ib j |'

FOTAL POIBCIANY /
GROUHDS i [

The Smallest Amencan Watch _?.

Presiee WALTHAM MOVEMENT  Aecwracy E"li

Made in Platinum oe Vellow 18K o 1K Gald; Green or .l.‘.
White 1ok Goid. Dial, dralip or Roman .F'ILHH
The fashioning of these beautiful small
watches is a fine art. The Waltham Small-
est American Watch iz made in many de-
signs, and different shape cases; some with
combinations of diamonds and sapphires;
others are chased solid gold or plan gold.
These watches also have the * No Fuss™
Ribbon and {_'l.l.l.u which are attached with-
out sewing, Fitted with Waltham Move-
mernt, known the world owver for atturacy

and durability.

Sold by feading Frorters

Ak for Waltham Smaller
American Wasch.  Weite Jor illurtrated Booklet

| JACQUES DEPOLLIER & SON

Manufacturers of Figk f::.'u-'l Specialties
Sor IFaltiam W atckes

| 15 Mailden Lane, New York City, U, S. A.

DUHOLS WATCH CARE €0,

of Fashionable
Rough Straw

Colors:  Blue
Purple Tan =
Red White =

Black Green

$7.DD

Worite for Bookler 4-T
581 Fifth Avenue at 47th Street

The Proper Thing

Every ShoeC r.¢|| Shis in per-
fectly ad -:l.n.-J ¥ ITA P rpose
and conforms in all details
with the L'l'lrll.'rll_r|||n; of cog-

'l AALE ARA
Alisea rly marﬁm

rl.'-:l dress I\'T the walking
hee pictured. ke made of dark
l\r-'. vrcalfsk I\II'I“I'.:'I |-:,-m: VAmp

Englich last, $11

Bend for neee Cnlalor 50
and Mearurement Chariy

SHOECRAFT SHOP
27 Wesl 381k Sireel New York

Fud Grraranfred
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Eussian pongen
sports sulc with
LAPE TR

™ frock of
e=n, black
welvel and lice

Fose  dimity,
rose - pidibons,
anidl haind-woek

= 1

e

& /7

7
TRl
= 1l

N

Jersey sports sult with
coat Lucked o <rocs-
baar eflocy

An ever cood and refreshing
foularml with georgenme
i Lslue ox baown

FIFFH AVENUE OFEERS ITS BEST
TO THE SPRINGTIME PURCHASER*

LOSSOMING forth are the modes of fashion

in such charm that one thinks the respite dur-
ing war davs must have proved a stimulus which
concentration alone ¢ould never have achieved,

Beginning at the left the frock with the sheer
black lace sleeves, which give the arm such grace
and rhythm, i1z 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 ponges
cape wrap costume gives the slim lines through
which women are zo anxious for. Barrymore
Red is wsed 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-picce cffect. A hat of straw braid com-
pletes a chic costume admirable for motoring.

&l

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
unl.'rri.n;.: senge of what is ri|.:J1I!. you are certain to
achieve delightful results.  All of these are found
where this child’s frock onginated,

Will anything ever be found to take the place
during the summer of a foulard? Foulard, often
too striking wsed alone, 15 softened by soft folds
of georgetre.

Correct for **tournament™ play or again in
town the jersey seit has distinetion, 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 housea where frocks and hiats can be ob-

tained semt on request o purchases made direct, Address
Miss Walton, Scribner’s Magazine, 507 Fifth Ave., New York.
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Information Column

HE Fr:i_]c:ﬁ'in_u Fifth Avenue shops and galleries are
recommended to Scnibner readers,  [nformation

on an:.'nl the 5.'..]|>jk'\_'[‘\ “.ﬂ-r{.'ll may be obtained {rum

the various firms, Many of them publish interesting
and instructive booklets .Jlll.i circulars.  Write di.l'ﬂl:{ { 1]
howses or to Miss Walton, of Secribner’s Magazine,
IrJ'm'-':'.'.l! the rufgects d

exired.
Obrects of Art
Sculpty ure by American Artists: Gorhem Galleries, Fefth Aremae
h Streel.
|II|-'|r."..' Bookler of Art Notes: WFilliam Macheth Gallerer,
150 Fik Avenur .
Illustrated Brochure of Paintings by American and Foreign
Mastess: Hoeard Yoump, 2o Fifth .|':':l I3

Paintings by Modemn ".[.1-1-\. and Rare Etchines! Krauidaar,
o Ptk Avenie

" -|l-.r '|r] vmerican Masters .n'.'.l' rl‘: Gallertes, 707 Fifth dee

Latest N

wind the Art Galleries: 'H' alek Craflerirs, Il:"' e 570k Er

892 A beautiful 103-piece dinner '|:|1|-| Fapestry Panels, Brocades and Embroiderics: A Kim-

met, in ivory-tome Lenox china, bel L S, 12 West yoik Streed : :

“ futumn " design, with o biue- ||-. Old Masters, illustrated: Satsmorer Callerier, 27

gray seroll border, and exquisite ti Sreeed,

medallions of delicately tinted h Furniture, Meedlework, and Tapestries: Hawion, g

conventional Mowers. Open stock Gtk Streed

pattern. Complets; 103 pieces, Furnitare: [T
special price, $300.

vick Nowuse, 45 East ootk Siree.
issed hut specihc requests
i B4 Eark g3 Sigesf,

istory of "T[.J.|:-."t1:.:|-::. 1 Oriekion

CHd 1'|l_ W Eilves
Bros., 63k .|" afth Aernwir.

O single thing in-

dicates the good

taste of the up-to-date

hostess more unerringly
than the appointments e

¥ r.'-_- 126 FJ § 2Bk Sreeet,
ezt il o TR S e
ht chooses el Rer Memorials and Garden Ornaments: Hewond Studios, 7 Wenl

§70h Sireel

of Character: Hampron Sheps, 18 Eari ;_-..-ﬁ Sireet,
H H.l..L in any Required Seze: B, Sivane, Fifth Avenus,
ad 47 i Srered
I|.'|I|:||| Furniture and Decorations: MaeBride, 1 East 520d Sterer
|-'|- tal and European Fups: e -Lostikya ;J\.J .fr_.'rﬁ Ane.
and Mo L‘ll.l n Hupa: Cordgbpan £ il 0L Sipssl
f".l ersk Decorative Furniture: | Haa biwe-Danforth,
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il SUN
BY JOHN GALSWORTHY

GIR L sits crouched over her knecs : The Man. (FPassionately.) And
A on a sitle close fo g river. A what about me? Aren't 1 been in
Mawn with a silver badpe stands the fightin—earned all 1 could get?
beside her clulching the warn top plank, The Girl.  (Touching lim.} Ah!
The Girl's level brows are drawn fo-  The Man. Did you ¢

gether; er eves see her memories.  The
Man's eyes see the Girl; he has a dark,
twisted face. The bright sun shines; The Girl.  Not like you, Jim—not like
the guiet river flows; the cuckoo @5 call-  you.

ing; the mayfower is in Woom along The Man. “Ave a spirit, then.

the hedge that ends in the stile on the  The Girl, T promised 'Im.

He cannel speak he words,

toaeing-pail. The Man, One man's luck's another's
The Girl. God knows what 'e'll say, poizon. ['ve seen it
Jim. The Girl. 1 ought to 'a’ waited. 1
The Man. Let 'im. ’'E's come too never theught 'e’d come back [rom the
late, that’s all. fightin’,
The Girl. He couldn’t come before. The Man. (Grimly.) Maybe 'e'd bet-
I'm frightened. 'E was fond o' me, ter not ‘ave.
The Man. And aren’t I fond of you? The Girl. (Looking back along the
My Gawd ! fowe-paik.)  What'll ‘e be like, T won-
The Girl. 1 ought to "a’ waited, Jim; der?
with 'im in the fightin’, The Man, (Gripping fer shoulder.)
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Daise, don’t you never go back on me, or
I should kill you, and 'im too.

The Giel looks al kim, shivers, and pufs her
fips to fifs,
The Girl.
The Man.

never find us,

I never could. :
Will vou run for it? "E'd

The Girl shakes her head,

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

The Girl. T'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 Gorl,  (Looking along Hie towing-
path.) 'E szaid four o'clock. Jim, you
better go.

The Man. Not 1. TI've not golt the

wind up. I've seen as much of hell as he
has, any day. What like is he?

The Girl. (Dwdly.) 1 dunno, just, T've
not seen 'im these three years. I dunno
no maore, since 've known you,

The Man, Big, or little chap?

The Girl. "Bout vour size. Oh! Jim,
o along !

The Man,
er like that, to old Fritz's shells?
didn’t shift when they was comin’,
you'll go, T'll go; not else.

Nofear! What's a blight-
We
Tf

- Apain she shakes her ead,

The Girl. Jim, do you love me
true? (For awswer, the Man lokes her
avidly in Mz arms.) 1 ain’t ashamed
—I1 ain't ashamed. If 'e could see me
‘eart.

The Man. Daise! If I'd known vou
out there Inever could "a’stuck it. Theyv'd
'a’ pot 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, T won't,
But I'm not accountable—not always, 1
tell yvou straight—not since I've been
through that.

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

Sun

The Man. Like as not. It takes the
Iynchpins 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 Mawn. Then it’ll be 'im or me.
The Girl. T'm frightened.

The Man. (Tenderly.) No, Daise, no!
(He takes ont 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

puds if 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 meseli an 'undred times. I've
killed a dozen men. It's nothin'. 'E's
siafe, 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. (Seftly.) 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, T love you.
1 love your eves. I love your hair. Ilove
you,

The Girl. And 1 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 sonnd of a voice singing breaks fn on
their embrace, The Girl starls from kis
arns and looks bekind ler along the
towing-path,  The Man drows back
against the hedpe, fingering his side,
where the Ewife 15 lidden, The song
COMES MEATEr:

“T'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.
Daise.

Don’t get the wind up,
I'm here!

The singing stops. A man's wice savs:
“Christ! It's Daise; it’s little Daise
‘ersell I The pirl stands rigid. The
Jigure of a soldier appears on the ather
side of the siife.  His caf 15 bucked fnip
kis belt, his hair @5 bright in the sun-
shine; ke is lean, wosled, brown, and
laughing.

Soldier., Daise!
pretty girl!

Daize! Hallo, old

The Girl does ol wmove, barring the way, as
il were.

The Girl, Hallo, Jack!
got things to tell you.

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

(Soffiv) I

me, Daise?

The Girl. You been so long.

Soldier. 5o 1 '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 T used to think of vou,
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, sleps along
the hedpe to the Girl's side.

The Man, That's why, soldier.

Soldier, (Leaping over the stile.) Do
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-
fv was 2 Welshman, Taffy was a thief!’
Well, soldier? So vou've been through
it, too. I'm laughin’ this mornin’, as
luck will "ave it. Ah! I can see your
knife.

The Man. (Whe has half drawn his
knife.) Don't laugh at me, T tell vou.

Soldier. Not at you, soldier, not at
you. (He looks from one lo the olher.)
I'm laughin’ at things in general. Where
did vou get it, soldier?
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The Man. (Watchfully.) Through the
lung.

Soldier. Think o' that! An' I never
was touched. Four years an’ never was
touched. An' so vou've come an’' took
my girl. Nothin' doin’! Ha! (Again ke
fdoks from one o the other—then away.)
Well! The world's before me. (He
laughs.) T'll give you Daise for a lung
protector.

The Mawn. (Fiercelv.) Youwon't. I've
took her.

Soldier.
keep ‘er.
can't put out, black as you are!
bye, little Daise !

That’s all right, then. You
I've got a laugh in me you
Good-

The Girl makes o movement foward ki,
The Man. Don't touch Yim |

The il stonds hesitating, and suddenly
Dirsis imio lears.

Soldier. Look ’‘ere, soldier; shake
‘ands! I don't want to see a girl cry,
this day of all, with the sun shinin’. 1
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 vou kiddin'? YVen
never loved ‘er!

Soldier. Oh!

The Man.
for her,

T thought T did.
(Fiercely.) T'll fight you

He drops kis knife.

Soldier.  (Slowiy.)
vour bit, an’ I done mine.
two ways, seemin'ly.

The Girl.  (Pleading.) Jim!

The Man.  (With cenched fists) 1
don't want 'is charity. I only want what
I can take.

Soldier, you done
It's ook us

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

The Girl.  (Covering her face.) Oh!
Iim,

Soldier. You see, soldier! Drop your

‘ands, now. There’s nothin’ for it but a

langh. You an' me know that. Laugh,
soldier !
The Man., You blarsted——!

The Girl springs to ine and stops kis moulh,

Soldier. It's no use, soldier. I can’t
doit, 1 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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Never again! Cheer-o, mate! Thesun'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! Seo
long! Gawd bless vou hoth!

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

The Making of an Angler’s Wife

“I'll be right there to-night
Where the fields are snowy white;
Banjoes ringin’, darkies singin'—
All the world seems bright 1"

Jades away.

The Man. 'E's mad. ;

The Girl. (Looking down the path, with
her hands clasped.) The sun ‘as touched
'im, Jim!

THE

MAKING OF AN ANGLER'S WIFE

By Ruth Danenhower Wilson

TuewsTraTions vy Joun FrosT

BEGAN with a high ambi-
] tion to become an angler-
2] not an angler’s wife. All
during our engagement
(@Y My Fisherman had talked
* joyiully 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 Tzaak 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. 1 found an old col-
lege professor who was an authority on
snaring suckers with a horse-hair loop.
A yvoung lawver 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 vou scratch
almost any member of the male species
vou 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 [ proudly aired my Waltonian
knowledge he intimated that times had
changed, and he knew a thing or two he

could teach old Tzaak 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, =0 1 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. 1 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
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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

al7

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, bespectacked crafltsman took me out and gave me a fBrst lesson in casting.—age 518.

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 jov in teaching a new
pupil was inspiring. Looking back 1
realize that he was the only male T met
during our entire trip who gallantly as-
sumed, without conscious effort, that a
woman could fish if she half tried. 0Of
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 matty
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 wvillage 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, 1had
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
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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 eves and drew in the
delicious fragrance of meadow and up-
land. Then I drew on my hboots 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
1 swept my eves slowly around the hon-
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. 1Iwas not entirely neglected, Oc-
casionally My Fisherman, after he had
exhausted the possibilities of a poal,
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 T 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. 1liked 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 1
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, T mused, I had enjoyed <kip-
ping from stone to stone. A rod was a
good excuse for the outing, even if T did
not know how to use it. And finally,
when, at the end of the morning, my man
came back to me, flushed with wictory,
and laid the spoils at my feet, I noted with
g 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
pur 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 Linnaa, 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
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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 1
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 bugey 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 fooi 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 hizs 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 sitvation still more un-
endurable was the fact that my husband's
French left much to be desired when it
came to Capadian 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 rdle 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
tashion. 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
varns to the four winds. But T cannot
go on without a word about the mellow
Canadian night closing in on us, with the
balsam in our nostrils and the zaintly
melancholy of the Peabody bird in our
ears. And after that, the soft flap of the
water against our boat and the constant
swizh of the casting.

I magnanimously left the fishing to the
men. As there were only two rods, 1 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.

S0 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-
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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 1 felt the indescribable tug at
my line, I had almost forgotten that I
had a line. T had absently held my hand
over the punwale, 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 puide's face when he
learned how I had been deceiving him,
and he was forced to manceuvre around
with an car 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 1 screamed, and be-
gan to pull in, hand over hand.

[ 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.” T 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: “1 com-
mand vou to give me that line!"

With the memory of marriage vows
still in my ears, [ realized instantly that T
was undone. Even in that ear-splitting
confusion I knew that I should have to
obey. Let modern brides amile as they
will over the absurdities of the marriage
ceremony. When primitive man calls in
no uncertain voice to unhand, it is best
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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, [ accepted without coms-
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 ipnominiously hauled in like a
bag of meal on a wet washing-dav. Like
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T stealthily baited a worm on a drop-line, and let it noiselessly down over the side of the boat.
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to unhand, But first T intended to have
one more wild fling of freedom. T 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——1

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 evervthing 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 savin' nothin.”

And perhaps therein lies the text!

My third and last lesson that summer
was staped 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 Jaube'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, in-
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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. T 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 cance, 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 my line, but there was something
zo redolent of the suppressed heroic, so
much of the spirit of "1 am determined
to suffer in silence,” that T 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-
vond 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 hgure,
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
hiz= 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
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I was content to lie back and watch
and listen, Overhead the lines whistled
softly, 1 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, | 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 enjoved 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. 1 fear me that
she can never hope to have her hushand'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 oul, 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 T gain my diploma as an
angler's wife,




DOMESTIC- RELATIONS AND THE CHILD
By Robert Grant
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OT long ago a petition for
the adoption of an infant
L] was presented in court.

{4 Of the three people who
03 stood before me, all of
“’]'I O WeETre OVer fﬂ]"[}'l ane
was a man, two were women, and as 1
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 filty-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
applyi 1ng with him for leave to &tl(:pl the
waif of the illicit relation. Under the law
the adnptmn 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 T mentioned the episode replied:
“Well, of course she had ceased to care
for her husband.”

Thizs seemed not unlikely, and yet,
penetrating as was the trulv 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,
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iman and Property,” etc,

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 w]u' 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 p..m‘! 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 1 talked to her husband
he might change hizs 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 conzequences of their
wives' mistakes before marriage that I
had become hardened (or shall 1 not sav
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 arcument—a skein tangled, neverthe-
less, by the crisscross of changing social
currents. It happened that the first per-
son {alse a woman) to whom I spoke of
the second incident, remarked: “1I'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 saving that in a similar
plight it would be too much to expect.
Unquestionably it used to be—and not
very lomg 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. 1f to-
day we admire though marvel at the mag-
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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 appreach is quile 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 interpretl 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 poing 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 Lo the main issues
involved. 1 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 vears 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 raling.

To be sure, the stock of the latter has
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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
“eerious” 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
vet to disclaim that he would not regard
a League of Nations braced by domestic
continence as a menace to liberty if not
contrary Lo nature; and even Arnold Ben-
nett has strayed from the * Five Towns"
in order to introduce us in Lendon 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 wielding surprises.
Yel 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. Tam not
referring to the rounder whose presence
in the criminal dock argues that she has
become so inveterate in her habits as to
ke 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 =o relentless that it applied
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the thumbscrew of toerture to offenders
apainst 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 o 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
gull has been considerably madified and
pressed by the economic problem, " How
shall T mianage with this new mouth to
feed 2" the mother find= 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 15 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 abselute. It is
easy to induce a woman under the stress
of weakness and mortification that *the
best way out of it” i3 to hand over her
new-born baby to people who offer a
“eood 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 infanis
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.
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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 pood 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 msist if they can,
The palicy 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-
scipusness 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 imiversally 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 will be '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 herseli 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 i a woman who keeps
writing to me just before Christmas:
“When you sit down at table in your
beautiful home with all vour family
around you, think of —— whom
vou 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-
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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 recommendatjons or to give
the henefit 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 young wife a man not infre-
quently decides to break up housekeeping
and confide the child for the time being
to her mother—an eminently suitahle
arrangement. So far so good, but when
two or three vears later he decides to
marry again, litigation is not uncommon,
due to the refusal of the grandmother to
part with it, and in her desperation (for
otherwise she has not a leg to stand on)
she is apt to endeavor to prove that her
late daughter’s hushand is a disreputable
person if not a fiend in human shape—
evidence which in the consciousness of the
court is liable to be taken with a grain of
salt. Yet other women always express
sympathy for the grandmother—as if to
say; "It may be the law, but 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, who
was free from defects congenitally in all
respects, to his mother-in-law. Presently
he decided to marry again and his choice,
oddly enough, was another deaf-mute,
though capable and pleasing. He had a
terrible time in recovering his bahy, for
there was nothing the grandmother and
her other children, some of whom were
deaf-mutesz, some normal, did not allege
against him, and the court-room was vi-
brant with sign-language, all the deaf-
mutes in the community having gathered
in his behalf. It was clearly a case of
grandmother-love, but complicated for me
by the puzzling consideration as to what
effect living with two people who were
deaf and dumb would have on a normal
child; so much =o that T required medical
advice, which declared positively that the
association would not be injurious, and
g0 the father prevailed, although I have
never felt absolutely sure that I was right.

It would be erroneous to suppose that
intensity of feeling where the custody of
children is concerned is confined to rela-
tives, A childless woman who has ac-
quired one by guardianship papers fre-
quently becomes so attached to it that at
the threat of separation her distress is not
to be distinguished from the maternal in-
stinct. I have a case in mind of a well-to-
do couple whose custody of a little girl,
apparently white but with negro blood in
her veins, was disputed after possession
for several years by the real mother, a
colored woman, single at its birth (the
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father being a white man), who had finally
married a negro and set up housekeep-
ing. It 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. The matter was
puzzling, for there was the problem of
miscegenation to consider. Would it be
for the best interest of the child, wha
sooner or later must betray her origin, to
stay where she was or be remanded to her
colored natural mother? [ remember
vividly the frantic solicitude of the foster-
mother, who had obtained the child from
a charitable home, at the possibility of
losing her. The case finally hinged on
disinterested testimony, which proved the
real mother to be so unfit to bring up the
child that, though once more I “saw
through a glass darkly,” I sent the foster-
parents away rejoicing,

According to the National Census of
1006, over 72,000 divorces were granted
in the United States. TIn the world cen-
sus of 1goo this country stood second only
to Japan, 55000 divorces as against
03,000, with France and Germany show-
ing less than g,0o0 apiece. These more
or less familiar figures reveal an increasing
and deplored but not necessarily evil ten-
dency among our people to adjust their
marital disagreements in the courts, a
process which must be more or less hetero-
geneous in its mismating consequences
until a national divorce law is passed, or
diversity hetween the several States is
cured by uniform legislation. This is not
the occasion Lo discuss the ethical pros
and cons of diverce, much less of remar-
riage. 5o far as the consciousness of the
courts is concerned the issue is dead, for
divorce, however reprehensible it may
seem to some, represents a world-wide
and growing conviction of democracy
that it is the best and often the only relief
against “the infernal brutality of what-
ever name, and, be it crude or refined,
which at times makes a hell of the holiest
relations.” Divorce is a surgical opera-
tion, with more or less social stigma at-
tached; appendicitis, with the difference
that the patient, though relieved, wears
the earmark of having made a mess of
things, and yet constantly the enly escape
from a living death.

Incidentally, a very 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 permitted by the
church without reproach to seek separate
maintenance—the modern equivalent,
though unilateral in that it can only be
brought by a wife, for the divorce a mensa
el tharo of the old ecclesiastical courts as
distinguished from a divorce from “the
honds of matrimony "—a proceeding that
prescribes the terms on which warring
couples are to live apart, yet leaves them
still man and wife. This favorite and
much-invoked modern expedient for all
who believe in the literalness of *“let not
man put asunder,” is granted commonly
on somewhat less exigent grounds than
would justify divorce pure and simple.
Consequently, 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
truly vital consideration for society is—
how about the children?

The novelist, Edith Wharton, in her
brilliant short story, “The Other Two,”
hias etched with skilful irony the social
consequences of easy divorce by letting
the curtain fall on the wife serving after-
noon tea to all three husbands, to the
fuizzical dismay of the last legal and fond
possessor. It would be easy Lo match the
unsavory philandering with the marriage
still more or less in vogue among the fash-
iomable rich who happen to be vulgar by
equally gross and increasingly pitiful real-
ities in the descending social seale. On
the other hand, it i= scarcely too much to
say that it often seems to the jaded con-
sciousness of courts dealing with discor-
dant domestic relations that Jack and Jill
might better be allowed to go their sep-
arate ways except where there are chil-
dren. The power to perpetuate the tie
which holds together two utterly mis-
mated lives pulling in opposite directions
is a thankless privilege unless redeemed
by considerations for the race. On the
issue of preserving the family, an aim
alike of the church, the lawgiver, and the
courts, each from its own angle, it is sig-
nificant that 55 per cent of proceedings
for divorce, and all for separate mainte-
nance, are initiated by women. Modern

Domestic Relations and the Child

divorce at its inception, though open to
men, was designed primarily for the pro-
tection of wives from masculine tyranny,
and the dire statistics which offend so
many pecple have been in large measure
a register of relief from intolerable condi-
tions more or less sanctified by prior gen-
erations of patient Griseldas. Yet when
we turn from the immediate past and look
ahead, does not the established policy of
modern courts (at least those in the
United States) to vouchsafe complete
protection to the wife, both as concerns
herselfl and custody of her children, unless
her conduct has been outrageous, prompt
the question whether responsibility for
the preservation of the family will not
rest henceforth largely on the attitude of
WOImAN ?

To develop this it is to-day practically
possible for a wife to allow mere caprice
or unsubstantial grievances to deprive her
children of their father, and thus sacrifice
their true welfare to her own egotism.
No woman can be compelled to live under
the same roof with her husband, and, if
she leaves him, even “liking some one
else better” will not prevent her from
retaining the custody of young children,
if all that appears on the surface is in-
compatibility. It would be incorrect to
allege that the consciousness of the courts
recognizes more than a drift in this direc-
tion; yel opportunity runs hand in glove
with the temptation, one extenuated by
the apostles of freedom who held that
marriage is “up” to a man, and that if
he cannot retain his wife's affection she
is justified in leaving him. This postu-
late of liberty, if not set forth in much of
current fiction, is to be read between its
lines. Years ago, when a woman in
whose favor 1 had decided whispered to
the court officer as she went out, “Tell
the judge he's a darling,” 1 thought it
not unlikely that I had been cajoled.
Yet this was a mere error in psychology.
When, on the other hand, only the other
day a young woman (accompanied by her
mother) tripped up to the bench to in-
quire if she could obtain a divarce or sep-
arate maintenance because her husband
“smoked in bed,” I was disposed to ask
myself whether the pendulum between
the sexes had not swung so far the other
way that the next patient Griselda would
be a man.



THE MESSAGE

OF LEONARDO

HIS RELATION TO THE BIRTH OF MODERN SCIENCE

By George Sarton

AR EONARDO DA VINCI
AT died in the little manor
“H of Cloux, near Amboise,
where he had heen for the
i last three wears the hon-
ored guest of Francis I, on
May 2, 1510, that is exactly four hundred
years ago. He was not only one of the
greatest artists, but even more the great-
est scientist and the greatest engineer of
his day. Indeed, with the passing of time
his unique personality looms larger and
larger and bids fair to attain, as soon as it
is completely known, gigantic proportions,

The most befitting way of celebrating
with our Italian friends this four hun-
dredth anniversary is to try to explain
this mysterious personality, If he was
not a miracle, we must be able to show
how he came to be what he was. Leo-
nardo the artist is so well known that T
shall hardly speak of him, but it is worth
while for the purpose that I have in mind
briefly to recall the most important facts
of his life.

He was born in Vinci, a village in the
hills between Florence and Pisa, in 1452,
an illegitimate child, his mother being a
peasant woman, and his father Ser Piero,
a notary, a man of substance. The lat-
ter's family can be traced back to 1330,
along three other generations of notaries.
Scon after Leonardo’s birth, his father
took him away from his mother, and both
parents hastened to marry, each in his
own set, Ser Piero must have been a man
of tremendous vitality, mental and phys-
ical. He was one of the most successiul
notaries of the Signoria and of the great
families of Florence, and his wealth in-
creased apace. He married four times,
the two first unions remaining childless.
His first legitimate child was not born
until 1476, when Leonardo was already
twenty-four, but after that ten more
children were borne to him by his third
and fourth wives, the Jast one in the very

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

Thus Leonardo had five mothers. The
real one disappears soon after his birth;
she bore him and her mission ended there
as far as Leonardo was concerned.  'What
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. He is
a motherless child, also a brotherless one,
because he does not seem to have had
much to do with his eleven brothers and
sisters—far younger than himself anyhow
—except when, at their father’s death,
they all leagued themselves against him
to deny him any part of the patrimony.
A motherless, brotherless, lonely child-
hood, we cannot lay too much stress on
this; it accounts for so much.

In or about 1470 Ser Piero placed his
son, now a very handsome and precocious
boy, in the studio of Andrea Verrocchio,
who since Donatello’s death was the
greatest sculptor of Florence; also a
painter, a goldsmith, a wvery versatile
man, indeed. Within the next years
Leonardo had the opportunity to show
the stuff of which he was made, and by
1480 his genius had matured. He was
considered by common consent a great
painter, and moreover his mind was
swarming with ideas, not simply artistic
ideas, but also architectural and engineer-
ing plans,

Leonardo was born in the neighbor-
hood of Florence and bred in the great
city. It is well, even in 2o short a sketch,
to say what this implies. The people of
Tuscany are made up of an extraor-
dinary mixture of Etruscan, Roman, and
Teutonic blood. Their main city, Flor-
ence, had been for centuries a considerable
emporium, but also a centre of arts and
of letters. Suffice it to remember that of
all the Italian dialects it is the Tuscan,
and more specifically its Florentine va-
riety, which has become the national lan-
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guage. The prosperous city soon took a
lively interest in art, but loved it in its
own way. - These imaginative but cool-
headed merchants patronize goldsmiths,
sculptors, draftsmen. They do not waste
any sentimentality, neither are they very
gensual: clear outlines appeal more to
them than gorgeous colors.  Except when
they are temporarily maddened by per-
sonal jealousy or by a feud which spreads
like oil, it would be difficult to find peo-
ple more level-headed, and having on an
average more common sense and a clearer
will,

Leonardo was a Florentine to the back-
bone, and vet this environment was not
congenial to him. He was distinctly su-
perior to most of his fellow citizens as a
craftsman, but he could not match the
best of them in literary matters. The
Medici had gathered around them a circle
of men whose delight it was to discuss
topics of Greek, Latin, and vernacular
literature, and to debate, oiten in a very
learned manner, the subject of Platonic
philosophy. There is no gainsaying that
these Neoplatonists were a brilliant set of
men, but their interests were chiefly of
the literary 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 investiga-
tions of every sort. The engineer in him
was slowly developing. Perhaps, he
could not help considering these amateur
philosophers as idle talkers; but it is just
as likely that, being a motherless child, he
was not endowed with sufficient urbanity
to fare comfortably in this society of re-
fined dilettanti,. Nature more and more
engrossed his attention, and he was far
more deeply concerned in solving its in-
numerable problems than in trying to
recongle Platonism and Chri.ﬁl‘iaﬁit}‘.
Neither could his brother artists satisfy
his intelléctual needs; they were talking
shop and fretting all the time. A few had
shown some interest in scientific matters,
but on the whole their horizon was too
narrow and their sell-centredness unbear-
able. Also, Florence was becoming a
very old place, and an overgrowth of
traditions and conventions gradually
crowded out all initiative and real orig-
inality. So Leonardo left and went to

The Message of Leonardo

Milan, to the court of Ludovico Sforza,
at that time one of the most splendid
courts of Europe, Milan would certainly
offer more opportunities to an enterpris-
ing and restless mind like his. The very
dezire of outdoing Florence was a tre-
mendous impulse for Ludovico: he was
anxious to make of his capital a new
Athens, and of the near-by university
town of Pavia a great cultural centre.
His happiest thought perhaps was to keep
around him two men who were among
the greatest of their day—Bramante and
Leonardo. The liberal opportunities
which were offered to these two giants
are the supreme glory of the Siorza and
of Milan,

Leonardo was employed by the Duke
as a civil and military engineer, as a pag-
eant master, as a sculptor, as a painter,
as an architect. How far he was under-
stood by his patron it is difficult to say.
But he seems to have thriven in this new
atmosphere, and these Milanese years are
among the most active and the most fer-
tile of his life. He was now at the height
of his power and full scope was given to
his devouring activity. It is during this
period, for instance, that he modelled his
famous equestrian statue of Francesco
Sforza, that he painted the “ Virgin of the
Rocks,” and the * Last Supper,”” while he
was also superintending important hy-
draulic works, and pursuing indefatigably
his various scientific investigations. Yet
even at this time of greatest activity and
enthusiasm he must have been a lone-
some man. This brilliant but very cor-
rupt court was of course the rendezvous
of hundreds of dilettanti, parasites, snobs
—male and female—and what could
Leonardo do to protect himself against
them but be silent and withdraw into his
own shell ?

Milan justly shares with Florence the
fame of having given Leonardo to the
world; it was really his second birthplace.
Unfortunately, before long, heavy clouds
gathered over this joyous city, and by
1500 the show was over and Ludovico,
made prisoner by the French, was to
spend the last ten years of his life most
miserably in the underground cell of a
dungeon. From that time on Leonardo's
life became very unsettled. It is true, he
spent many years in Florence, employed
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by the Signoria, painting the * Gioconda "
and the “Battle of Anghiari”; then for
some years he was back in Milan, but he is
more and more restless and somehow the
charm iz broken., After the fall of the
Siorza, Isabelln d'Este, Marchioness of
Mantua—perhaps the most distinguished
woman of the Renaissance—tried to at-
tach Leonardo to her service, but he re-
fused, and instead he chose, in 1503, to
follow Cesare Borgia as his military en-
gineer. One may wonder at this choice,
vet it 1s easy enough to explain it. At
that time Leonardo was already far
prouder of his achievements a= a me-
chanic and an engineer than as a painter.
It is likely that in the eves of Izabella,
however, he was simply an artist and he
may have feared that this accomplished
princess would give him but little scope
for his engineering designs and his scien-
tific research. Om the other hand, Leo-
nardo found himseli less and less at home
in Florence. The city had considerably
changed in the last ten years. Savonarola
had ruled it, and many of the artists had
been deeply swayed by his passionate ap-
peals, and even more by his death. For
once, fair Florence had lost her head,
And then alzo, young Michael Angelo had
appeared, heroic but intolerant and im-
moderate: he and Leonardo were equally
great but so different that they could not
possibly get on together,

In 1513~-15 Leonardo went to the papal
court, but there, for the first time in his
life, the old man was snubbed. Hawving
left Rome, his prospects were getting
darker, when fortunately he met in Bo-
logna the yvoung King of France, Francis
I, who persuaded him to accept his pat-
ronage. The King offered him a little
castle in Touraine, with a princely in-
come, and there Leonardo spent in com-
parative quictness, the last three vears of
his life. It must be said to the credit of
Francis I that he seems to have under-
stood his guest, or at least to have divined
his sterling worth. France, however, did
not appreciate Leonardo, and was not
faithful to her trust. The cloister of Saint-
Florentin at Amboise, where the great
artist had been buried, was destroved by
a fire in 1808, and his very ashes are lozt.

He was apparently an old man when
he died, much older than his vears, ex-
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hausted by his relentless mind and by the
vicissitudes and the mizeries of his etrange
career. Only those who have known suf-
fering and anxiety can fully understand
the drama and the beauty of this life.

Throughout his existence Leonardo had
carried on simultaneously, and almost
without a break, his work as an artist, as
a scientist, as an enpineer. Such a diver-
sity of gifts was not as unusual in his day
as it would be now, Paolo Uccello, Leo
B. Alberti, Piero dei Franceschi, even
Verrocchio himself, had shown more than
a casual interest in scientific matters,
such as perspective and anatomy, but
Leonardo towers far above them. The
excellence of his endowment is far more
amazing than its complexity. His cu-
riosity was universal to such a degree that
to write a complete study of his genius
amounts to writing a real encyclopadia
of Biteenth-century science and technol-
ogy. From his earliest age he had given
proofs of this insatiable thirst for knowl-
edre. He could take nothing for granted,
Everything that he saw, either in the
fields or on the moving =urface of a river,
or in the sky, or in the bottega of his
master, or in the workshops of Florence,
raised a new problem in his mind. Most
of the time neither man nor book could
give an answer to his question, and his
mind kept working on it and remained
restless until he had devised one himself.
This means, of course, that there was no
rest for him until the end. Ina few cases,
however, a satisfactory answer suggested
itself, and so a whole system of knowledge
was slowly unfolding in hin.

His apprenticeship in  Verrocchio's
studio must have greatly fostered his in-
qairies in the theory of perspective, the
art of light and shade, and the physiology
of vizion; the preparation of colors and
varnishes must have turned his thoughts
to chemistry, while the routine of his
work woke up naturally enough his in-
terest in anatomy. He could not long
be satisficd by the study of the so-called
artistic anatomy, which deals only with
the exterior muscles. For one thing, the
study of the movements of the human
figure, which he tried to express in his
drawings, raised innumerable questions:
how were they possible, what kept the
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human machine moving and how did it
work? . . . It is easy to imagine how he
was irresistibly driven step by step to in-
vestigate every anatomical and physiolog-
ical problem. There are in the King's
library at Windsor hundreds of drawings
of his which prove that he made a thor-
ough analysis of practically all the organs.
Indeed, he had dissected quite a number
of bodies, including that of a gravid wom-
an, and his minute and comprehensive
sketches are the first anatomical drawings
worthy of the name. Many of these
sketches are devoted to the comparison of
human anatomy with the anatomy of ani-
mals, the monkey or the horse for in-
stance; or else he will compare similar
parts of various animals, say, the eyes or
a leg and a wing, Other sketches relate
to pathological anatomy: the hardening
of the arteries; tuberculous lesions of the
lungs; a very searching study of the
symptoms of senility.  On the other hand
his activity as a practical engineer led
him to study, or we might almost say to
found, geology: he set to wonder at the
various layers of sand and clay which the
cutiing of a canal did not fail to display;
he tried to explain the fossils which he
found embedded in the rocks and his
explanations were substantially correct.
Moreover, he clearly perceived the ex-
treme slowness of most geological trans-
formations, and figured that the alluvial
deposits of the river Po were two hundred
thousand vears old. He well understood
the geological action of water and its
meteorological cycle. His work as a
sculptor, or as a military engineer (for in-
stance, when he had to supervise the cast-
ing of bombards), caused him to study
metallurgy, particularly the smelting and
casting of bronze, the rolling, drawing
planing, and drilling of iron.  On all these
subjects he has left elaborate instructions
and drawings. He undertook in various
parts of northern Italy a vast amount of
hydraulic work: digging of canals, for
which he devised a whole range of ex-
cavating machines and tools; building
of sluices; establishment of water wheels
and pipes, and his study of hydrodynam-
ics was so continuous that notes referring
to it are found in all his manuscripts. He
alzo studied the tides, but did not under-
stand them,

The Message of Leonardo

In fact, it is impossible to give even a
superficial account of all his scientific and
technical investigations, and the reader
must forgive me if the magnitude of the
subject obliges me to limit myself to a
sort of catalogue, for the adequate de-
velopment of any single point would take
many a page. Leonardo’s manuscripts
contain a great number of architectural
drawings, sketches of churches and other
buildings, but also more technical mat-
ters; he studied the proportion of arches,
the construction of bridges and staircases;
how to repair fissures in walls; how to
lift up and move houses and churches,
There is also much of what we would call
town-planning; the plague of Milan in
1484 likely was his great opportunity in
thiz field, and he thought of wvarious
schemes to improve public sanitation and
convenience, including a two-level system
of streets, Botany repeatedly fixed his
attention and we find many notes on the
life of plants, the mathematical distribu-
tion of leaves on a stem, also beautiful
and characteristic drawings of wvarious
species. A great deal of the work under-
taken for his employers was of course con-
nected with military engineering: hun-
dreds of notes and sketches on all sorts of
arms and armor, on all imaginable offen-
sive and defensive appliances; of course,
many plans for fortifications and strong-
holds (how to attack them and how to de-
fend them); portable bridges; mining
and countermining; lanks; various de-
vices for the use of liquid fire, or of poison-
ing and asphyxiating fumes. He adds
occasional notes on military and naval
operations, He had even thought of some
kind of submarine apparatus, by means
of which ships could be sunk, but the
dastardliness of the idea had horrified
and stopped him.

No field, however, could offer a fuller
scope to his prodigious wersatility and
ingenuity than the one of practical me-
chanics. A very intense industrial de-
velopment had taken place in Tuseany
and Lombardy for centuries hefore Leo-
nardo’s hirth; the prosperity of their
workshops was greater than ever; there
was a continuous demand for inventions
of all kinds, and no environment was more
proper to enhance his mechanical genius.
Leonardo was a born mechanic. He had
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a deep understanding of the elementary
parts of which any machine, however
complicated, is made up, and his keen
sense of proportions stood him in good
stead when he started to buildit.  He de-
vised machines for almost every purpose
which could be thought of in his day. 1
quote a few examples at random: various
types of lathes; machines to shear cloth;
automatic ile-cutting machines; sprocket
wheels and chains for power transmissioh;
machines to saw marble, to raise water,
to grind plane and concave mirrors, to
dive under water, to lift up, to heat, to
light; paddie-wheels to move hoats.  And
mind you, Leonardo was never satis-
fied with the applications alone, he
wanted to understand as thoroughly as
possible the principles underlying them.
He clearly saw that practice and theory
are twin sisters who must develop to-
gether, that theory without practice is
senseless, and practice without theory
hopeless. So it was nol enough for him
to hit upon a contrivance which answered
his purpose; he wanted to know the
cause of his success, or, as the case may
be, of his failure.  That is how we find in
his papers the earliest systematic re-
searches on such subjects as the stability
of structures, the strength of materials,
also on friction which he tried in warious
ways to overcome. That is not all: he
seems to have grasped the principle of
automaticiby—that a machine is so0 much
the more efficient, that it is more con-
tinuous and more independent of human
attention. He had even conceived, in a
special case, a judicious saving of human
labor, that is whatl we now call ** scientific
management.” . . .

His pgreatest achievement in the field
of mechanics, however, and one which
would be sufficient in itself to prove his
extraordinary genius, is his exhaustive
study of the problem of flying. It is com-
plete, in so far that it would have been im-
possible to go further at his time, or in-
deed at 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 study of
the natural flying of birds and bats, and
of the structure and function of their
wings. He most clearly saw that the
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bird extracts from the air the recoil and
the resistance which is necessary Lo ele-
vate and carry itself forward. He ob-
server how birds took advantage of the
wind and how they used their wings, tails,
and heads as propellers, balancers and
rudders. In the second place, 2 mechan-
ical study of various kinds of artificial
wings, and of diverse apparatus by 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,

It is necessary to insist thal most of
these drawings and notes of Leonardo
are not idle schemes, or vague and easzy
sugrestions such as we find, for instance,
in the writings of Roger Bacon; but, on
the contrary, very definite and clear ideas
which could have been patented, if such
a thing as a patent office had already
existed! DMoreover, a number of these
drawings are so elaborale, giving us gen-
eral views 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 actually constructed
and used, some of them almosi to our
own time.

To better visualize the activity of his
mind, I would now suggest to take at
random a few years of his life, and to
watch him at work., We might take, for
instance, those vears of divine inspiration
when he was painting the “Last Supper™
in the refectory of Santa Maria delle
Grazie, that is about 1404-8. Do vou
suppose  that this wvast undertaking
claimed the whole of his attention?

During these few years we sce him act
professionally as a pageant master, a
decorator, an architect, an hydraulic en-
pinger, His friend, Fra Luca Pacioli, the
mathematician, tells us that by 1498
Leonardo “had completed with the great-
eat care hiz book on painting and on the

movements of the human figure.” We
also know that before 1409, he had

painted the portraits of Cecilia Gallerani
and of Lucrezia Crivelli. Besides, his
note-books of that period show that he
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was interested in 4 great variety of other
subjects, chief among them hydraulics,
flying, optics, dynamics, zoology, and the
construction of wvarious machines. He
was also making a study of his own lan-
guage, and preparing a sort of [talian dic-
tionary. No wonder that the prior of
Santa Maria complained of his slowness !
It so happened that during these four
years he did not do much anatomical work,
but during almost any other period he
would have been carrying on some dissect-
ing. Corpses were always hard to get,
and I suppose that when he could get hold
of one he made the most of it, working day
and night as fast as he could. Then, asa
change, he would po out into the fields
and gaze at the stars, or at the earthshine
which he could see inside the crescent of
the moon; or else, if it were daytime, he
would pick up fossils or marvel at the
regularities of plant structure, or watch
chicks breaking their shells, . . . Was it
not uncanny? Fortunate was he to be
born at a time of relative toleration., If
he had appeared a century later, when
religious fanaticism had been awakened,
be sure this immoderate curiosity would
have led him straight to the stake,

But remarkable as Leonarde's uni-
versality is, his earnestness and thorough-
ness are even more so.  There is not a bit
of dilettanteism in him. If a problem has
once arrested his attention, he will come
back to it year after vear. Insome cases,
we can actually follow his experiments
and the hesitations and slow progress of
his mind for a period of more than twenty-
five years. That is not the least fascinat-
ing side of his notes; as he wrote them for
his own private use, it is almost as if we
heard him think, as if we were admitted
to the secret laboratory where his dis-
coveries were slowly maturing. Such an
opportunity is unique in the history of
science.

Just try to realize what it means: Here
we have a man of considerable mother-
wit, but unlearned, unsophisticated, who
had to take up every question at the very
beginning, like a child. Leonardo opened
hiz eyes and looked straight upon the
world. There were no books between na-
ture and him; he was untrammelled by
learning, prejudice, or convention. He
just asked himself questions, made ex-
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periments and used his common sense.
The world was one to him, and so was
science, and so was art.  But he did not
lose himself in sterile contemplation, or
in verbal generalities. He tried to solve
patiently each little problem separately.
He saw that the only fruitful way of doing
that is first to state the problem as clearly
as possible, then to isolate it, to make the
necessary experiments and to discuss
them. Experiment is always at the bot-
tom; mathematics, that is, reason, at the
end. In short, the method of inductive
philosophy which Francis Bacon was to
explain so well a century and a half later,
Leonardo actually practised.

This is, indeed, his greatest contribu-
tion: his method. He deeply realized
that if we are to know something of this
world, we can know it only by patient oh-
servation and tireless experiment. His
note-books are just full of experiments
and experimental suggestions, “Try this
«..do that ... and we find also
whole series of experiments, wherein one
condition and then another are gradually
varied. Now, that may seem of little ac-
count, vet it is everylhing. We can count
on our fingers the men who devized real
experiments before Leonardo, and these
experiments are very few in number and
very simple.

But perhaps the best way to show how
far he stood on the road to progress, is to
consider his attitude in repard to the
many superstitions to which even the
noblest and most emancipated minds of
his day paid homage, and which were to
sway Europe for more than two centuries
after Leonardo’s death. Just remember
that in 1484, the Pope Boniface VIII had
sown the seed of the witch mania, and
that this terrible madness was slowly in-
cubating at the time of which we are
speaking. Now, Leonardo's contempt
for astrologers and alchemists was most
outspoken and unconditional. He met
the spiritists of his age, as we do those of
to-day, by simply placing the burden of
proof on their shoulders. It is true, for
all these matters, his Florentine ancestry
stood him in good stead. Petrarca had
already shown how Florentine common
sense disposed of them:; but Petrarca,
man of letters, would not have dared to
treat the believers in ghosts, the medical
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quacks, the necromancers, the searchers
for gold and for perpetual motion as one
bunch of impostors. And that is what
Leonardo did repeatedly and most de-
cidedly. Oh! how they must have liked
him !

I must insist on this point: it is his ig-
norance which saved Leonardo. 1 do not
mean to say that he was entirely un-
learned, but he was sufficiently unlearned
to be untrammelled, However much he
may have read in his mature years, I am
convinced that the literary studies of his
youth were very poor. No teachers had
time to mould his mind and to pervert his
judgment. The good workman Verroc-
chio was perhaps his first philosopher,
nature herseli his real teacher. He was
bred upon the experiments of the studio
and of real life, not upon the artificialities
of a medigeval library. He read more,
later in life, but even then his readings, I
think, were never exhaustive. He was
far too original, too impatient. If he
began to read some idea would soon cross
his head, divert his attention, and the
book would be abandoned. Anyhow, at
that time his mind was already proof
against the scholastic fallacies; he was
able, so to =ay, to flter through his own
experience whatever medizval philosophy
reached him either in print or by word of
mouth,

Neither do I mean to imply that all the
schoolmen were dunces.  Far from that,
not a few were men of amazing genius, but
their point of view was never free from
prejudice; it was always the theological
or legal point of view; they were always
like lawyers pleading a cause; they were
constitutionally unable to investigate a
problem without reservation and without
fear. Moreover, they were so cocksure,
so dogmatic. Their world was a limited,
a closed system; had they not encom-
passed and exhausted it in _their learned
encyclopedias? Infact they knew every-
thing except their own ignorance.

Now the fact that Leonardo had been
protected against them by his innocence
is of course insufficient to account for his
penius, Innocence is but a negative
quality. Leonardo came to be what he
was because he combined in himsell a
keen and candid intelligence with great
technical experience and unusual crafts-
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manship. That is the very key to the
mystery, Maybe that if he had been
simply a theoretical physicist, as were
many of the schoolmen (their interest in
astronomy and physics was intense), he
would not have engaged in s0 many ex-
periments. But as an engineer, a me-
chanic, a craftsman, he was experiment-
ing all the while; he could not help it.
If he had not experimented on nature,
nature would have experimented on him;
it was only a choice between offensive
and defensive experimenting. Anyhow,
whether he chose to take the initiative
or not, these experiments were the foun-
tainhead of his genius. To be sure, he
had also a genuine interest in science,
and the practical problems which he en-
countered progressively allured him to
study it for its own sake, but that took
time: once more the craftsman was the
father of the scientist.

I would not have the reader believe
that everything was wrong and dark in
the Middle Ages. This childish view has
long been exploded.  The most wonderful
craitsmanship inspired by noble ideals
was its preat redeeming feature, but un-
fortunately it had never been applied out-
side the realm of religion and of beauty.
The love of truth did not exalt medizeval
craftsmen, and it is unlikely that the
thought of placing his art at the service
of truth ever occurred to any of them.

Now, one does not understand the
Renaissance if one fails to see that the
revolution—I almost wrote, the miracle—
which happened at that time was essen-
tially “the application of this spirit of
craitsmanship and experiment to the
quest of truth, its sudden extension from
the realm of beauty (o the realm of
science.  That is exactly what Leonardo
and his fellow investigators did. And
there and then modern science was born,
but unfortunately Leonardo remained
silent, and its prophets only came a cen-
tury later. . . .

Man has not vet found a better way to
be truly original than to go back to na-
ture and to disclose one of her secrets.
The Renaizzance would not have been a
real revelution, if it had been simply a
going back to the ancients; it was far
more, it was a return to nature. The
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world, hitherto ¢losed in and pretty as the
garden of a beguinage, suddenly opened
mto infinity. It graduvally occurred to
the people—to only very few at first—
that the world was not closed and limited,
but unlimited, living, forever becoming.
The whole perspective of knowledge was
upset, and as a natural consequence all
moril and social values were transmuted.
The humanists had paved the way, for
the discovery of the classics had sharp-
ened the critical sense of man, but the
revolution itzelf could only be accom-
plished by the experimental philosophers.
Tt is clear that the spirit of individuality,
which is so often claimed to be the chief
characteristic of this movement, is only
one aspect of the experimental attitude.

It may seem strange that this technical
basis of the Renaissance has been con-
stantly overlooked, but that is simply due
to the fact that our historians are literary
people, having no interest whatever in
craftsmanship. Ewven in art it is the idea
and the ultimate result, not the process
and the technique which engross their at-
tention.  Many 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
unity of thought and technique, or of sci-
ence and art. The scope of abstract
thinking is very limited; if it be not con-
stantly rejuvenated by contact with na-
ture our mind soon turns in a circle and
works in a vacuum. The fundamental
vice of the schoolmen was their inability
to avow that, however rich experimental
premises may be, their contents are lim-
iled;—and there is no magic by means of
which it is possible to extract from them
more than they contain,

The fact that Leonardo’s main contri-
bution is the introduction, not of a sys-
tem, hut rather of a method, a point of
view, caused his influence to be restricted
to the few people who were not impervi-
ous toit.  Of course, at almost any period
of the past there have been some people

-only a very few—who did not need any
initiation to understand the experimental
point of view, because their souls were
naturally oriented in the right way.
These men form, so to say, one great in-
tellectual family: Aristotle, Archimedes,
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Ptolemy, Roger Bacon, Leonardo, Stevin,
Gilbert, Galileo, Huvgens, Newton. . . .
They hardly need any incentive; they are
all right anyhow. However, Leonardo's
influence was even more restricted than
theirs, because he could never prevail
upon himself to publish the results of his
experiments and meditations. His notes
show that he could occasionally write in
a terse lanpuage and with a felicity of
expression which would be a credit to any
writer; but somehow he lacked that par-
ticular kind of moral energy which is
necessary for a long composition, or he
was perhaps inhibited, as so many scien-
tists are, by his exacting ideal of accuracy.

All that we know of Leonardo's scien-
fific activities is patiently dug oul of his
manuscripts.  About 5 800 pages are ex-
tant, of which 1,150 are still practically
uncxplored. He was left-handed and
wrote left-handedly, that is in mirror-
writing: his writing is like the image of
ours in a mirror. It is a clear hand, but
the disorder of the text is such that the
reading is very painful. Leonardo jumps
from one subject to another; the same
page may contain remarks on dynamics,
on astronomy, an anatomical sketch,
and perhaps a draft and calculations for
a machine. Now, it is clear that to thor-
oughly understand his thoughts on any
subject, a study, however exhaustive, of
one manuscript is insufficient; it is neces-
sary to follow him through all the manu-
scripts.  Incredible as it may seem, that
has not vet been done! After four cen-
turies we do not yet know the text of
Leonardo in the sense that we know the
text of Shakespeare or of Dante; such
knowledge will only become accessible
when all the manuseripts have been pub-
lished, and their contents classified in a
systematic order. In other words, we
shall only know Leonardo when the labor
of composition and editing, which he left
undone, has been accomplished.

If T may be permitted to say a few
words of it, the task in which I am en-
gaged is precisely the establishment of a
standard text of Leonardo’s writings,
and furthermore the elaborate study of
the origin and the development of his
thoughts. From what I have said above,
it is sufficiently clear that this part of my
task is nothing less than the preparation
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of an encyclopedic survey of artistic,
scientific, and technical thought at the
height of the Italian Renaissance. To
measure the size of this undertaking, it is
enough to bring before one's mind the
many scholarly lives which have been en-
tirely spent, and well spent, in a similar
endeavor with regard to Diante.  Yet the
study of Dante iz in many ways far sim-
pler. His scientific lore does not begin
to compare with Leonardo’s knowledge.
The DMving Commedia is the sublime
apotheosis of the Middle Ages; Leonardo’s
note-hooks are not simply an epitome of
the past, but they contain to a large ex-
tent the seeds of the future. The world
of Dante was the closed medizval world;
the world of Leonardo is already the un-
limited world of modern man: the im-
mense vision which it opens is not simply
one of beauty, of implicit faith, and of
corresponding hope; it is a vision of truth,
truth in the making. It is perhaps less
pleasant, less hopeful; it does not even try
to pleasze, nor to give hope; it just tries to
show things as they are: it is far more
mysterious, and incomparably greater,

I do not mean to say that Dante had
not loved truth, but he had loved it like
a bashful suitor, while Leonardo was a
conquering hero, His was not a passive
love, but a devouring passion, an inde-
fatigable and self-denying quest, to which
his life and personal happiness were en-
tirely sacrificed. Some literary people
who do not realize what this quest im-
plies, have said that he was selfish. TItis
true, he took no interest in the petty and
hopeless political struggles of his day;
Savonarola's revival did hardly move
him, and he had no more use for religious
charlatanry than for scientific quackery.
He would be a poor man, however, who
would not recognize at 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 nobility. He makes me often think
of Pascal. He was very lonely, of course,
from his own choice, because he needed
time and quietness, but also because, being
so utterly different, it is easy to conceive
that many did not like him. I find it hard
to believe that he was very genial, in spite
of what Vasari says. Being surrounded
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by people whose moral standards were
rather low or, if these were higher, who
were apt to lose their balance and to be-
come hystemcal because of their lack of
knowledge, Leonardo’s solitude could but
increase, and to protect his equanimity
he was obliged to envelop himself in a
triple veil of patience, kindness, and irony.

Leonardo's greatest contribution was
his method, his attitude; his masterpiece
was his life. T have heard people foolishly
regret that his insatiable curiosity had
diverted him from his work as a painter.
In the spiritual sphere it is only quality
that matters. If he had painted more
and roamed less along untrodden paths,
his paintings perhaps would not hawve
taught us more than do those of his Mi-
lanese disciples. While, even as they
stand now, scarce and partly destroved,
they deliver to us a message which is so
uncompromisingly high that even to-day
but few understand it. Let us listen to
it; it iz worth while. This message is as
pertinent and as urgent to-day as it was
more than four hundred vears ago. And
should it not have become more convinc-
ing because of all the discoveries which
have been made in the meanwhile? Do
I dream, or do I actually hear, across
these four centuries, Leonardo whisper:
“To know is to love.  Our first duty is to
know., These people who always call me
a painter do annoy me.  Of course, I was
a painter, but I was also an engineer, a
mechanic. My life was one long struggle
with natore, to unravel her secrets and
tame her wild forces to the purposze of
man. They laughed at me because I was
unlettered and slow of speech, Was I?
Let me tell you: a literary education is
no education. All the classics of the past
cannot make men. Experience does, life
does. They are rotten with learning and
understand nothing. Why do they lie to
themselves? How can they keep on liv-
ing in the shade of knowledge, without
coming out in the sun? How can they be
satished with so little—when there is so
much to be known, so much to be ad-
mired? . . . They love beauty, so they
say—but beauty without truth is nothing
but poison. Why do they not interrogate
nature? Must we not first understand
the laws of nature, and then only the
laws and the conventionalities of men?
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Should we not give more impeortance to
that which is most permanent? The
study of nature is the substance of educa-
tion—the rest is only the ornament.
Study it with vour brains and with your
hands. Do not be afraid to touch her.
Those who fear to experiment with their
hands will never know anvthing. We
must all be craftsmen of some kind.
Honest craftsmanship is the hope of the
world. . ="

And that is not all, because Leonardo’s
message is a very complex one. He 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:

The Charm of Old New Orleans

“What do these people know anyhow?
They are trying to find the truth, so they
say.  But why don't they try to be hu-
man? Why are they so pale and so
peevish? Why do they stand outside
like beggars? How is it that all their
science has failed to enlighten them?
Why are they so afraid of beauty? Is
knowledge without beauty and without
love worth anything? . . "

We must try to reconcile idealism and
knowledge, science and art, truth and
beauty, The ability of every man to do
g0 is the real measure of his education.
In the last analysis, that is what Leonardo
tells us, and it is alzo the message of the
New Humanism.

THE CHARM OF OLD NEW ORLEANS

By Edward Larocque Tinker

TLLUSTRATIONS FROM PHOTOGRAPHE BY THE AUTHOR

e HARLES MERYON, with

- il S g ey | " &

":.c?-' i @ an affectionate etching-
N PLgpicey needle, working on a cop-
e per plate bitten by the con-

-

21:::_] centrated essence of his
“== devotion and admiration
jor his subject, has left us etchings which
preserve the glorious memories of a won-
derful old Paris, already almost passed.
Pennell first heralded the poetry of Pitts-
burg, and the artistic possibilities of the
New York skyv-scraper. For the aspiring
voung artist, either etcher or painter,
there remains close at home a new field
just as fertile; so fertile in fact that he
who succeeds in adequately translating
the fascination and charm of old New
Orleans, before it has been lost, will build
for himseli a monument which will live
long after his death to make Americans
proud, not only of their artists, but also
of those old French and Spanish ances-
tors who builded that city.

Latin taste has moulded the form and
decreed the decorations of all the old
buildings of the “Vieux Carré,” or old
part of the city. In some of the streets
you almost imagine yourself in Seville,
Naples, old Paris, or Habana. The Span-
ish settlers imposed on the architecture

their feeling that a house, like a family,
should present to the world a quiet im-
passive front, with just a glimpse through
a well-balanced ar{:hwa}r of a pa.tiu filled
with fig-trees and flowers, where the real
family life was lived. But the fine hand
of our French ancestors is equally appar-
cnt. With their greater love of
graceful, they have added balconies with
wrought-iron  railings, hand-forged by
negro slaves, from wonderful designs,
carried in their master's hearts from their
beloved France. The Spanish contrib-
uted their love of bright colors, and for a
hundred years or more, these houses have
been painted in alternating coats of pink,
soft green, orange, blue, red, each coat
fading soon in the severe sunlight, and
being overlaid with some new color, until
now, due to the continued assaults of the
elements, many colors show through,
giving a vividly varied but harmonious
tone to the old walls that would make a
painter’s left hand itch for his palette
and his right for a brush.

Then there are the market-places from
whose cool, dark depths vou can look out
into the brilliant sunshine at the Rem-
brandt-lighted figures of the hucksters in
picturesque groups near the curb, semi-






| P W R

et g W
g A
- o 7 - sl

Wi

Patterns in the t ;

vy pattern:s of I and ri tly in maotion hel the surface of the bayous, like a den
£'a point.




|
=
E
.J..:
35
e =
=R
=5
]
= u
S
=]

the cool, dark

L inem

LLLTY

Luoking

T



!
.

]

| o Wi’

@




The |._1|_-':||I'r:. Cls

This stately old tr
hundred







The House of Lionz,

| Tiosia were 1he outward and visible sign of the inward pride of birth and possessinn of the

Tu-day, like the hroken-down race-horse who pulls the ragman’s
Joor with that sicn manual of earthly de-

Originally, these queer carves .
oid Frenchman or Spaniard who built this house
cart. it hus fallen [rom its prood estate, and & litthe placard brands the o

'

terioration,  Booms to Let

i
o
-



‘Rradfusiswd a1 Jo J30JmoD 27 Wwe p

[Eundeypr 243 27094,

“aprgudse o1 aonpd Amadl Sfprdog arm sa]qqoy agy 28w o0
'’ ASER &)1 " d1H &

“asurea J mod] edigs Xl A IS U1 JAA0 IgHNoIg SAU0 sA {0 SN0

AIFEAL) O] Pre 211 Fuia




Wrong Number

silhouetted against the facades of the
lovely old houses across the street—the
fruit-stalls with the patches of sunlight
livening the mingled colors of the fruit—
the wagons backed up to the curb, loaded
with carrots in color an orange-like dis-
tilled sunshine, and with tops so fresh and
green that you were sure each carrot
must have had a separate bath before it
was loaded—the haggling housewife,
market-basket on arm—the old, old negro
mammy, who, although dressed in rags,
mumbling along bent over a stick, beg-
ging.a precarious living of scraps of meat
and spoiled vegetables, still continues to
wear that badge of slavery, a “tignon,” or
Madrashandkerchief of many faded colors.

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

Should more circumseribed marines
appeal, bayous cut right into the heart
of the city, tied to whose banks rest flo-
tillas of lateen-rigged luggers, and schoon-
ers on whose bulwarks are constructed
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queer lattice-work fences to accommodate
enormous deck-loads of charcoal, At just
about sunset, the snaky reflections in the
water of the repeated masts of the luggers,
are not a whit less alluring than the shad-
ows cast in any Venetian canal.

It's one of the saddest things, however,
to realize that most of the bright pictur-
ezque spots in the world are being rapidly
ironed flat, into the dull drab monotony
of a purely utilitarian plane. The Mexi-
can is giving up his silver-buttoned
leathern charro clothes and- bullioned
sombrero, the Japanese his hecoming silks
and flowing lines, the Chinaman his queue
—all to adopt the hideous livery of mod-
ern Europe. In the same way New Uh-
leans, like the rest of the world, is begin-
ning to conform, to destroy her old
glories, in the pursuit of her ambition to
hecome that artistic atrocity—an * up-to-
date American city.”

But the damage has not yet been
done—only commenced. Few of the
lovely old buildings have yet been de-
stroyed. There is still time, not much,
but sufficient, for the nght American
artist, with sympathy in his touch and
reverence in his heart, to preserve for
future generations the full favor and
charm, the fascination and color of old
New Orleans, and in the doing to give
himself a claim, not only to fame, but also
to the gratitude of the American people,

WRONG

NUMBER

By Meredith Nicholson

ILrvsTrRATIONS BY WILL

A HEY called him Wrong

T
4 =] Number in the bank be-
4 cause he happened so often
and was so annoying. His
=) presence in the White

River National was painful
to bookkeepers, tellers, and other practi-
cal persons connected with this financial
Gibraltar, because, without having any
definite assipnment, he was always busy.
He was carried on the rolls as a messenger,

though he performed none of the duties
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commonly associated with the vocation,
calling, or job of a bank messenger. No
one assumed responsibility for Wrong
Number, not even the cashier or the first
vice-president, and such rights, powers,
and immunities as he enjoved were either
self-conferred or were derived from the
president, Mr. Webster G. Burgess.
Wrong Number's true appellation as
disclosed by the pay-roll was Clarence
E. Tibbotts, 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 Lo arousze
animosity in any but the stoniest heart.
Wrong Number was polite, he was un-
failingly cheerful, and when called upon
to assist in one place or another he re-
sponded with alacrity, and no one had
reason to complain of his efficiency. He
could produce a letter from the files
quicker than the regular archivist, or
he could play upon the adding-machine
as though it were an instrument of ten
strings. No one had ever taught him
anything; no one had the slightest in-
tention of teaching him anything, and vet
by imperceptible degrees, he, as a free-
lance, passed through a period of mild
tolerance into acceptance as a valued and
useful member of the staff. In the Lib-
erty Loan rushes that well-nigh swamped
the department, Wrong Number knew
the answers to all the questions that were
fired through the wickets. Distracted
ladies who had lost their receipts for the
first payment and timidly reported this
fact found Wrong Number patient and
helpful. An 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 at concealing
some of those slight errors and inadver-
tencez 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 wveiled
in mist in the White River National, may
here be fully and truthfully disclosed.
To understand Wrong Number one must
also understand Mr. Webster G. Bur-
gess, his discoverer and patron. In ad-
dition to being an astute and successful
banker, Mr. Burgess owned a string of
horses and sent them over various cir-
cuits at the usual seazons, and he owned
a stock-farm of high repute, as may he
learned by reference to any of the au-
thoritative stud-books. If his discreet
connection with the race-track encour-
aged the belief that Mr. Burgess was
what is vulgarly termed a “sport,” his
prize-winning shorthorns in conjunction
with his generous philanthropies did much
to minimize the sin of the racing-stable.

Number

Mr. Burgess “took care of his cus-
tomers,” a heavenly attribute in any
banker, and did not harass them unneces-
garily. 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, but Mr. Burgess's many
admirers believed that he derived from
his association with Horse a breadth of
vision and an optimism peculiarly prate-
ful to that considerable number of mer-
chants and manufacturers who appreci-
ate a liberal line of credit. Mr. Burgess
was sparing of language, and his “yes"
and “no’ were equally pointed and final.
Some of his utterances, such as a warn-
ing to the hand-shaking vice-president,
“Don't bring any anemic people into my
office,” were widely quoted in business
circles, *This is a bank, not the sheriff’s
office,” he remarked to a customer who
was turning a sharp corner. ' I've told
the bovs to renew your notes. Quit
sobbing and get back on your job."

It was by reason of their devotion to
Horse that Burgess and Wrong Number
met and knew instantly that the fates
had ordained the meeting. Wrong Num-
ber had grown up in the equine atmos-
phere of Lexington—the Lexington of
the Blue Grass, and his knowledge of
the rest of the world was gained from
his journeys to race-meets with 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 stablemen on a big
horse-farm the superstition gained ground
among the cognoscenti that the wings of
the Angel of Good Luck had brushed his
tow head and that he was a mascot of
superior endowment. As he tranzferred
his allegiance from one stable to another
luck followed him, and when he picked, one
year, as a4 Derby winner the unlikeliest
horse on the card and that horse galloped
home an easy winner, weird and uncanny
powers were conceded to Wrong Number.

Burgess had found him sitting on an
upturned pail in front of the stable that
housed * Lord Templeton™ at six o'clock
of the morning of the day the stallion
strode away from a brilliant field and
won an enviable prestige for the Burgess
stables. Inspired by Wrong Number's
confidence, Burgess had backed *Lord
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Templeton™ far more heavily than he
had intended, and as a result was enabled
to credit a small fortune to his stable ac-
count. Fnr four SEASONS 1_]:1_' ]_u_'u_r [lul]x:-'u.'q_'e]

bile to pieces and put it together again.
Burgess was his ideal of a gentleman, a
banker, and a horseman, and he carried
his idolatry to the point of imitating his

Burges had found him sitting . . .
houged ' Lood Templeton."

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. Beinga
prophet, he saw the beginning of the end
of the horse age, sniffed pasolene without
resentment, and could take an automeo-

in front of the stable that
Page 5o,

benefactor in manner, dress, and speech,
Finding that Wrong Number was going
inte town for o night course in a business
college, Burpess paid the bill, and seeing
that Wrong Number at twenty-two had
outgrown Horse and aspired to a career
in finance, Burgess took him into the bank
with an injunction to the cashier to “let
him run loose in the lot.”

While Mrs. Burgess enjoved 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
Horze. Their ways and their manners
and their dialect did not, in [act, amuse
her, and she entertained an utterly un-
warranted suspicion that they were not
respectable. It was with the gravest
doubts and misgivings that she witnessed
the rise of Wrong Number, wha, after
that young gentleman’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 charity concert, which she
had initiated, and supgested that she
commandeer Wrong Number as an es-
cort; and as no other man of her ac-
cuaintance 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
but for his prompt and vigorous action
the programmes, which had not been de-
livered at the music-hall, would never
have been recovered {rom 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 by classical
music, Mrs. Burgess's bitterness toward
Webster for his unaccountable interest in
Wrong Number was abated somewhat by
these circumstances, though she con-
cealed the fact and herated him for his
desertion in an hour of need.

Webster G. Burgess was enormously
entertained by his wife's social and phil-
anthropic enterprises, and he was proud
of her ability to manage things, Their
two children were away at school and at
such times as they dined alone at home
the table was the freest confessional for
her activities. She never understood why
Webster evinced so much greater interest
and pleasure in her reports of the battles
of warring factions than in affairs that
moved smoothly under her supreme di-
rection.

“¥ou know, Weh,” she began on an

Number

evening last September, after watching
her spouse thrust his fork with satisfac-
tion into a pudding she had always found
successiul in winning him to an amiable
mood; “you know, Web, that Mrs. Gur-
lev hasn't the slightest sense of fitness—
no tact—no delicacy!”

“You've hinted as much before,” said
Wehster placidly. “Cleaned you up in a
club election?™

“Web " ejaculated Mrs. Burgess dis-
dainfully, *You know perfectly well she
was completely snowed under at the
Women's Civic League election. Do you
think after all I did to start that move-
ment I'd let such a woman take the presi-
dency away from me? It isn't that I
cared for it; heaven knows I've pot
enough to do without that!™

“Right!" affirmed Burgess readily.
“But what's she put over on you now?"

Mrs, Burgess lifted her head gquickly
from a scrutiny of the percolator flame.

“Put over! Don't you think I'd give
her any chance to put anything over!
I wouldn’t have her think for a minute
that she was in any sense a rigal.”

“No; nothing vulgar and common like
that,"” agreed Wehster,

“But that woman's got the idea that
she's going to entertain all the distin-
guizhed people that come here., And the
Gurleys have been here only two years
and we've lived here all our lives! It's
nothing to me, of course, but you know
there {5 a certain dignity in being an old
family, even here, and my great-grand-
father was a pioneer governor, and yours
was the first State treasurer, and that
ought to count and always has counted.
And the Gurlevs 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 everywhere.”

“I'd hardly say that"” commented
Burgess. * There’s no stone wall around
this town. I was on the committee of the
Chamber of Commerce that invited Gur-
ley to move his canning factory here™

“And after that he was brazen enough
to take his business to the Citizen!™ ex-
claimed Mrs. Burgess.

“That wasn't altogether Gurley's fault,
Gertie,” replied Burgess softly.

“You don't mean, Web——"

“I mean that we could have had his
account i we'd wanted it."
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“Well, I'm glad we're under no obliga-
tions to carry them round.”

“We're not, if that's the way you see
it. But Mrs, Gurley wears pretty good
clothes,” he suggested, meditatively re-
moving the wrapper from his cigar.

“Wehster Burgess, it can’t be possible
that vou mean L

“1 mean that she's smartly set up.
You've got to hand it to her, particularly
for hats.”

*You never see what I wear! You
haven't paid the slightest attention to
anything I've worn for ten years! You
ought to be ashamed of yourseli! That
woman buys all her clothes in New York,
every stitch and feather, and thev cost
five times what I spend. With the war
and everything, I don't feel that it’s right
for a woman to spread hersell on elothes,
You know vou said yourself we ought to
economize, and 1 discharged Marie and
cut down the household bills.  And Marie
was worth the fifty dollars a month I paid
her for the cleaner's bills she saved me."”

Mrs. Burgess was at all times difficult
to tease, and Webster was conscious that
he had erred grievously in broaching the
matter of Mrs. Gurley's apparel, which
had never interested him a particle. He
listened humbly as Mrs. Burgess gave a
detailed account of her expenditures for
raiment for several vears, and revealed
what she had never meant to tell him,
that out of her personal allowance she was
caring foreight French orphans in addition
to the dozen she had told him about.

“Well, you're a mighty fine girl, Ger-
tie. You know I think se.”

The tears in Mrs, Burpess's eves made
necessary some more tangible expression
of his affection than thiz, so he walked
round and kissed her, somewhat to the
consternation of the darky butler who at
that moment appeared to clear the table.

“As to money,” he continued when
they had reached the living-room, "1 pot
rid of some stock I thought was a dead
one the other day, and I meant to give
vou a couple of thousand. You may con-
sider it’s vours for clothes or orphans or
anything vou like ™

She murmured her gratitude as she took
up her knitting, but he saw that the wound
caused by his ungallant reference to Mrs.
Gurlev's wardrobe had not been healed
by a kiss and two thousand dollars, Ger-
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trude Worthington Burgess was a past
mistress of the art of extracting from any
such situation its fullest potentialities of
compensation. And Webster knew as he
fumbled the evening newspaper that be-
fore he departed for the meeting of the
War Chest Committee that demanded his
presence down-town at eight o'clock he
must make it easy for her to pour out her
latest grievances against Mrs. Gurley.
He is a poor husband who hasn't learned
the value of the casual approach. To all
outward appearances he had forgotten
Mrs. Gurley and for that matter Mrs,
Burgess as well when, without looking up
from the government estimate of the
winter-wheat acreage, he remarked with
a perfectly feigned absent air:

“By the way, Gertie, you started to
say something about that Gurley woman.
Been breaking into vour fences some-
where? "

“1f I thought you would be interested,
Web H

This on both sides was mere routine, a
part of the accepted method, the estab-
lished technic of mollification.

“Of course, I want to hear it,"” said
Webster, throwing the paper down and
planting himself at ease before her with
his back to the fire,

“T don’t want you to think me unkind
or unjust, Weh, but there are some things,
you know "

He admitted encouragingly that there
were indeed some things and bade her
g0 on,

“Well, what made me very indignant
was the way that woman walked off with
the ITtalian countess who was here last
week to speak to our Red Cross workers,
You know 1 wired Senator Saybrook to
extend an invitation to the countess to
come to our house, and he wrote me that
he had called on her at the Italian Em-
bassy and she had accepted; and then,
when the countess came and I went to the
station to meet her, Mrs. Gurley was
there all dressed up and carried her off
to her h@use. For sheer impudence, Weh,
that beat anvthing I ever heard of.
Every one knows our home is always open
and it had been in the papers that we
were to entertain the Countess Paretti.
It was not only a reflection on me, Web,
but on you as well. And, of course, the
poor countess wasn't to blame, with all
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the hurry and confusion at the station,
and she didn't know me from Adam; 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 ™

“Well, after the time wyou'd spent
thinking up Italian 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
hiz home had released him for dinner with
a British aviator who had proved to be a
very amusing and interesting person. “'I
meant to ask vou how the Gurlevs got

er pailled off."—Page s5q,

into the sketch. It was a contemptible
thing to do, all right. No wonder you're
bitter about it. T'll cheerfully punch
Gurlev's head if that'll do any pood.”
“What I've been thinking about, Weh,
is this,” said Mrs. Burgess meditatively.
“You know there's an Illyrian delegation
coming to town, a special envoy of zome
of the highest civil and military officials
of poor war-swept Illyria. And [ heard
this afternoon that the Gurleys mean to
carry them all to their house for luncheon
when the train arrives Thursday at noon,
just before Governor Windridge receives
them al the State-house, where there's to

333
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be a hig public meeting. The Gurleys
have had their old Congressman from
Taylorville i:“cli_ndr the invitation in
Washington and, of course, the Illyrians
wouldn't kuew, Web.”

“They would not,” said Webster.
“The fame of our domestic cuisine prob-
ably hasn't reached Illyria, and the
delegation would be sure to form a low
opinion of Western victualling if they fed
at the Gurleys. The Gurleys probahbly
think it a chance to open up a new market
for their well-known Eureka brand of cat-
sup in Illyria after the war.”

“Don't be absurd ! admonished Mrs.
Burpgess,

“T'm not absurd;
Webster averred. “Put your cards on
the table and let's have a look. What
you want to do, Gertie, is to hand the
Gurleys one of their own sour pickles. 1
sympathize fully with vour ambition to
retaliate. T'll go further than that,” he
added with a covert plance at the clock;
“1'll see what I can do to turn the trick !

“T don't see how it can be done without
doing something we can't stoop to do,"”
replied Mrs. Burgess with a hopeful
guaver in her voice.

“We must do no stooping,” Webster
agreed heartily, “It would be far {rom
us to resort to the coarse kidnapping tac-
tics of the Gurleys. And, of course, you
can't go to the mat with Mrs. Gurley in
the train-shed. A rough-and-tumble
scrap right there before the Illyrians
would be undignified, and give 'em a
guaint notion of the social habits of the
corn-belt. But gently and frmly to
guide the Illyrian commissioners to our
humble home, throw ‘em a luncheon,
show ‘em the family album and after the
shouting at the State-house give 'em a
whirl to the Art Institute, and walk 'em
through the Illyrian Relief rooms, where
a pretty little Tllyrian girl dressed in her
native costume would hand "em flowers—
that's the ticket."

“Oh, Web, you are always so helpful
when you want to be! That's the most
beautiful idea about the flowers. And
perhaps a group of Hlyrian children would
do some folk-dances! 1'm sure the visi-
tors would be deeply touched by that.”

"1t would certainly make a hit,” said
Webster, feeling that he was once more
rehabilitated in his wife’s affections and

I'm indignant,”

Wrong Number

confidence.  “You say the Gurleys' pub-
licity agent has already gazetted their
hospitable designs?  Excellent. The
more advance-work they do on the job
the better. We'll give a jar to the pickles
—that’s the game. Did you get that,
Gertie? Pickles—a jar of pickles; a jar
to the pickle industry "

“I was thinking,” said Mrs. Burgess,
with a far-away look in her eves, *how
charming the folk-dances would be and [
must see the settlement-house superin-
tendent about choosing just the right
children. But, Web, is it possibie to do
this so no ene will know?"

“Daon't worry about that,” he assured
her, “ Arrange vour luncheon and do it
right. T've heard somewhere that a great
delicacy in Illyria is broiled grasshoppers,
or mavbe it's centipedes. Better look that
up to be sure not to poison our faithful
ally. You'd better whisper to Mrs, Wind-
ridge that you'll want the governor, but
tell her it’s to meet a prison reformer or
a Congo missionary; Windridge is keen
on those lines, Ask a few pretty girls
and look up the Illyrian religion, and get
a bizhop Lo suit."”

*But you haven't told me how you
mean to do it, Web, Of course, we must
be carefitd 2

*Careful |" repeated Burgess, shaking
himself into his top-coat in the hall-
door. My real name is diseretion! You
needn’t worry about that part of it, The
whole business will be taken care of; dead
or alive, you shall have the Tllyrians."

11

Wrone Numeer, locked up in the di-
rectors’ room of the White River Na-
tional, studied time-tables and maps, and
newspaper clippings bearing upon the
Western pilgrimage of the Illyrian Com-
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 with all dua;nnv and circumspection,

“That's for expenses," said Burgess,
handing him a roll of bills, This job isn’t
a bank transaction—you get me? It's
strictly a social event.”

Wrong Number betrayed no perturba-
tion as the president stated the case.
Matters of delicacy had been confided to
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him before by his patron—the study of
certain horses he thought of buying and
wished an honest report on; the cautious
sherlocking of a country-town customer
who was flving higher than his credit; the
disposal of the stock of an automobile
manufacturer whose business had jumped
ahead of his capital—such tasks as these
Wrong Number had performed to the en-
tire satisfaction of his employer.

In a new fall suit built by Burgess's
tailor, with a green stripe instead of a
blue to differentiate it from the presi-
dent's latest, and with a white carnation
in his lapel (Mrs. Burgess provided a pink
one for Web every morning), Wrong Num-
ber brooded over this new problem for two
days before he became a man of action.

Hizs broad democracy made him a fa-
miliar visitor in cigar-stands, billiard-pac-
lors, sporting-poods 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
whom he had advanced money with which
to open a Turkish bath, As the bath was
flourishing, the Swede welcomed an op-
portunity to express his gratitude to one
he so greatly admired; and besides, he still
owed Wrong Number two hundred daollars,

“1 want a coupla guys that will look
right in tall hats,” said Wrong Number.
“You'll do for one; you'll make up fine
for the Illyrian Minister of Foreign Af-
fairs—he’s a tall chap; you'll see from
that picture of the bunch being received
at the New York City Hall. Then you
want a little wizened cuss who won't
look like an undertaker in a frock coat to
stand for the Minister of Finance, We
need four more to complete the string
and they gotta have uniforms. Comic-
opera hats with feathers—you can’t make
‘em too fancy.”

The Swede nodded. The Uniform
Rank of the Order of the Golden Buck,
of which he was a prominent member,
could provide the very thing.

*And I potta have one real Illyrian to
spout the language to the delegation.”

“What's the matter with Bensaris who
runs a candy-shop near where I live?
He's the big squeeze among 'em.”

Voo, LXV.—38

“We'll go down and see him, Remem-
ber, he don’t need to know anything;
just do what T tell him. There's a hun-
dred in this for you, Pete, if you pull it
right; expenses extra,”

“The cops might pinch us,” suggested
Peterson warily. “And what you goin'
to do about the mayor? It savs in the
papers that the mayor meets the outht at
the Union Station.™

*If the cops ask the countersign tell
‘em you turned out to meet the remains
of a deceased brother. And don't worry
about the mayor. He's been over the
Grand Circuit with me and brought his
money home in a trunk.”

He drew a memorandum-book from
his pocket and set down the following
items:

Pete.
Band,
Bensaris.

Mayor,

Five touring-cars,

2 plug hats; 4 uni.

“The honor, it is too much ™ pleaded
Benzariawhen Wrong Number and Peter-
gon had told him all it was necessary for
him to know, at a little table in the rear
of his shop. “But in the day's paper
my daughter read me their Excellencies
be met at the Union Station; the arrange’
have been change’?"™

“The papers are never right,"” declared
Wrong Number. “And you don’t need
to tell ‘em anything.”

“A lady, Mees Burgett, she come here
to arrange all Illyrians go to Relief office
to sing the songs of my countree. My
daughter, she shall dance and hand
flowers to their Excellencies!” cried Ben-
saris beaming,

“The Bensaris family will be featured
right through the bill,"” said Wrong Num-
ber,

“¥You are too much kind,"” insisted Ben-
sarisg "It is for the mayor you male the
arrange' 2"

“I represent the financial interests of
our city,” Wrong Number replied. * You
want to go the limit in dressing up the
automobiles; make "em look like Fourth
o' July in your native O'Learyo. Where
do we doll 'em up, Pete?”

The garage of a friend in the next block
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would serve admirably and Peterson
promised to co-operate with Bensaris in
doing the job properly.

“Tail-coat and two-gallon hat for Mr.
Benzaris,” said Wrong Number. * Pete,
you look after that.” He pressed cash
upon Mr. Bensaris and noted the amount
in his book. *“We'll call it a heat,” he
said, and went up-town to pilot Mr.
Webster (5. Burgess to a ten-round match
for points, between two local amateurs,
that was being pulled off behind closed
doors in an abandoned skating-rink,

11

Tue Illyrian Commission had just
breakfasted when their train reached
Farrington on the State-line, where the
mayor of the capital city, Mr. Clarence
E. Tibbotts, aliss Wrong Number, and
Mr. Zoloff Bensaris, all in shining hats,
boarded the train.

Having studied the portraits of the dis-
tinguished Illyrians in a Sunday supple-
ment provided by Mr. Tibbotts, Mr. Ben-
saris effected the introductions without an
error, and having been carefully=coached
by the same guide, he did not han-
tle his hat as though it were a tray
of chocolate-sundaes. The kindness of
the mavor and his associates in coming
so far to meet the commission deeply
touched the wisitors, The fourth as-
sistant secretary of state, who was doing
the honors for the American Government,
heard without emotion of the sllght
changes in the programme.

“We thought the commission would
be tired of the train,” explained Wrong
Number, who was relieved to find that
his cutaway was of the same vintage as
the fourth assistant secretary’s. “So we
get off at the first stop this side of town
and motor in,"”

“Luncheon at Mr. Gurley's,” said the
secrelary consulting a sheaf of telegrams,

“Had to change that, too,” said Weong
Number carelessly; *‘they have scarlet
fever at the Gurleys'. The Webster G.
Burgesses will throw the luncheon,”

The secretary made a note of the
change and thrust his papers into his
pocket. Mr. Tibhotts handed round his
cigarette-case, a silver trinket bearing
“Lord Templeton's" head in enamel re-
lief, a Christmas gift from Mr, Webster
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G. Burgess, and joined in a discussion of
the morning’s news from the Eastern front,
where the Illyrian troops were acquitting
themselves with the highest credit.

When the suburban villas of Ravens-
wood began to dance along the windows,
Mr. Tibbotts marshalled his party and
as they stepped from the private car a
band struck up the Illyrian national
hymn. Several dozen students from the
near-by college who chanced to be at the
station raised a cheer. As the Illyrians
were piloted across the platform to the
fleet of waiting automobiles, the specta-
tors were interested in the movements of
another party—a party fully as distin-
guished in appearance—that emerged
from the station and tripped briskly into
a sleeper farther along in the train that
had dizcharged the Illyrians, Here, too,
were silk hats upon two soher-looking
gentlemen who could hardly be other
than statesmen, and uniforms of great
splendor upon four stalwart forms, with
topping plumes waving blithely in the
autumn air. And out of the corner of his
eye Mr. Clarence E. Tibbotts, just seat-
ing himseli in a big touring-car, between
the fourth assistant secretary of state and
the Illyrian minister of inance, saw Peter-
son’s work, and knew that it was good.

The procession swepl into town at a
lively clip, set by the driver of the first
car, that hore the mayor and the minister
of foreign affairs, which was driven by a
victor of many motor speed-trials, care-
fully chosen by Wrong Number for this
important service. The piquant flavor of
Wrong Number's language as he pointed
out objects of interest amused the Amer-
ican secretary, much bored in his pilgrim-
ages by the solemnities of reception com-
mittees; but it served also to convince
the Tllyrian minister of finance of the in-
adequacy of his own English.

Lusty cheering grected the party as it
moved slowly through the business dis-
trict. When the Illyrian minister and
the fourth secretary lifted their hats
Wrong Number kept time with them; he
enjoyed lifting his hat. He enjoved also
a view of half a dozen clerks on the steps
of the White River National, who cheered
deliriously as they espied their associate,
and hastened within to spread the news
of his latest exploit through the cages.

It is fortunate that Mr. Tibbotts 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 Illyrian dele-
gation passing through the gates of the
Union Station, with a glimpse of Mrs.
Arnold D. Gurley handing a large bou-
quet of roses to a tall gentleman who was
not in fact the Illyrian minister of for-
eizn affairs but the proprietor of Peter-
son's bath-parlors. The Jowrnal sup-
pressed its pictures in later editions, and
printed without illustrations an excellent
account of the reception of the Illyrians
at Ravenswood and of the luncheon, from
facts furnished by Mr. Tibhotts, who
stood puard at the door of the Burgess
home while the function was in progress.

Who ate Mrs. Gurley's luncheon is a
mool question in the select circles of the
capital city. Peterson and his party
might have enjoyed the repast had not
the proprietor of the bath-parlors, after
accepting Mrs, Gurley's houquet at the
station-gates, vanished with his accom-
plices in the general direction of the lodge-
room of the Order of the Golden Buck.

When foolish reporters tried to learn
at the City Hall why the mayor had
changed without warning the plans for
the reception, that official referred them
to the secretary of the Chamber of Com-
merce, who in turn directed the inquirers
to the governor’s office; and the governor,
having been properly instructed by his
wife, knew nothing whatever about it.

As the Burgesses were reviewing the
incidents of the day at dinner that eve-
ning, Mrs. Burgess remarked suddenly:

“Now that it's all over, Web, do vou
think it was quite fair, really right?"

“You mean,” asked Webster huskily,
“that you're not satisfied with the way it
was handled ?

“Oh, not that! But it was almost foe
complete; and poor Mrs. Gurley must be
horribly humiliated.”

“Crushed, I should say,” remarked
Webster cheerfully. ““This ought 1o hold
her for a while.”

““But that fake delegation you had at
the station to deceive Mrs. Gurley——""

“*1 beg your pardon,”’ Webster inter-
rupted, “ 1 assure you 1 had nothing to do
with it."”
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“Well, all T &now is that just before
dinner Mrs. Windridge called me up and
said the governor had just telephoned her
that Mrs. Gurley tried to kiss the hand of
some man she tock for the lllyrian min-
ister of foreign affairs as he went through
the station-gates. And the man is nothing
but a rubber in a Turkish baih. You
waoieldin't have played such a trick as that,
Web, would you?"

“No, dear, I would not. For one
thing, I wouldn't have been smart enough
to think it up.”

“ And you know, Web, I shouldn’t want
you to think me mean and envious and
jealous. I'm not really that way; wvou
know I'm not. And of course if I'd
thought vou'd reallv bring the Ilyrians
here, T should never have mentioned it at
all.”

Webster passed his hand across his
brow in bewilderment. At moments
when he thought he was meeting the
most exacting requirements of the marital
relationship it was enormously disturbing
to find himself defeated.

“Your luncheon was a great success;
the talk at the table was wonderful; and
the girls you brought in made a big hit.
It's the best party you ever pulled off,”
he declared warmly.

“I'm glad you think s0," she said slow-
ly, giving him her direct gaze across the
table, “but there were one or two things
I didn’t guite like, Web. 1t seemed to me
vour young friend Tibbotts was a little
{oo conspicuous. I'm surprised that you
let him come to the house. You couldn’t
—vyou wonldn't have let him know how the
Illyrians came here ! He really seemed to
assume full charge of the party, and in the
drawing-room he was flirting outrageously
with pretty Lois Hubbard, and kept her
gigeling when I'd asked her specially Lo be
nice to the fourth assistant secretary,
who's a bachelor, vou know., And if Mrs.
Hubbard knew we had introduced Lois to
a boy from the race-track——"

“Tt would be awful,” =zaid Webster
with one of the elusive grins that always
baffled her.

“What
manded.

“Oh, nothing! I was thinking of
Wrong Number, and what a blow it would
be if I should lose him. T must remember
to raise his salary in the morning.”

would be awful?" she de-



THE COLLEGE MAN

IN ACTION

By Paul van Dyke

Dhirector American University Union, Paris

HE college man in action
¢ not only helped to beat the
] German, but he has utter-
{] 1y routed his old enemies at
home. For the collegze man
has had his enemiesat home
—1 mean he has suffered [rom criticisms
g0 unreasonable and unjust as to betray
that their origin was inveterate hostile
prejudice.

These criticisms were of two sorts:
The first kind is illustrated by the story
of the machine politician of ore of our
smaller New England cities who, soon
after the triumph of a certain reform,
said in disgust: “The game of politics is
no good any more, everywhere you turn
vou run up against one of these damned
college men."” The other sort of hostile
criticism of the American college man was
not that the college man took a part in
public affairs which were not his business.
(uite the contrary, there were a certain
number of people hostile to college educa-
tion and its results simply because they
chose to assume, without ever examining
the facts, that a college education un-
fitted and indisposed men to take an
efficient part in the practical affairs of life,

These criticisms were directed not
apainst any particular faults in the edu-
cation given by our colleges, They were
much deeper and declared that the grad-
uate was entirely incapable of practical
work because the habits he had con-
tracted as an undergraduate made him
incapable of it. In other words, this hos-
tile attack, which can hardly be called
criticism, asserted that the young college
man was made zoft and incompetent by
hiz college education.

An examination of the solid facts of the
careers of eminent men in all branches of
effort demonstrated the falsity of this
hostile assumption. For example, our
last three Presidents were graduated re-
spectively from Harvard, Yale, and
Princeton. Nevertheless, these hostile
attacks had some effect on the public
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mind, and the falsehood that the honor
men of colleges never amount to any-
thing afterward in life—a statement
which has been demonstrated to be ab-
solutely contrary to the facts—had en-
tirely too much weight even among col-
lege men themselves.

Those of us who really know the col-
lege boy have been perfectly aware of
his faults, for we have been spending our
lives trying to correct them. Perhaps
the most noticeable is idleness, The col-
lege boy takes very oiten the pose of a
certain pride in being as idle as he con-
veniently can,  This is really the ten-
dency of at least nine men out of ten of
all sorts and conditions. Only the aver-
age man conceals what it has been the
mode among young men in colleges to
parade. The college lad is also exceed-
ingly careless, as ninety-nine out of a
hundred men of all sorts and conditions
are. But life off the campus tends to re-
press carelessness because it brings, in the
rough, rude world, loss and pain. Those
who knew him, however, were always sure
that under these faults there was a solid
foundation of admirable manly char-
acter, that he knew more than he some-
times seemed to know, and that beneath
many of the habits of a boy he concealed
the strength of a man. And those of his
old friends who know the attitude he
took at the beginning of this war and his
conduct up to the end of it have our
grateful admiration touched by a human
“1 told you so” sort of feeling, because
the young men we have so thoroughly
believed in have more than justified our
belief. If ever any set of young men in
the world have proved that they were
neither soft nor incompetent, our college
boys, thousands of whom lefit the campus
and within a few months were leading
their men against the German machine-
guns, have proved it.

The thing most to be feared among the
large number of young college men, who
received a commission after a few months’
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training, was the carclessness which had
undoubtedly existed in a life where they
had the privileges of men without their
responsibilities. It was something of a
question what these voung fellows, many *
of whom had never even had to pay their
own bills, would do when there was put
into their hands full responsibility for the
welfare and the life of from ffty to two
hundred and fifty men.

My own conclusion, based on conver-
sations with a large number of these
voung colleze officers is that they were
anxious about the condition of their men,
very proud of their conduct and quite
conscious of their responsibility for them.
It was very rare to come across ane who
did not show by his bearing and talk
that he fully understood what it meant
to do his duty as an officer and a gentle-
man, I have no means of examining
facts, but I venture to express the opinion
that among the comparatively small num-
ber of officers who have been guilty of
conduct in service which has required the
severe discipline they have received on
the ground that they showed a lack of
sense of responsibility unbecoming in the
commanders of men, there has been an
infinitesimally =mall percentage of college
MeEn.

That the college man was able to hold
his own in comparison with other men in
the profession of a soldier is abundantly
proved by the very large percentage of
them who have risen either from the ranks
to a commission or from onhe commission
prade to another. I know one case of a
rise in the field from a second lieutenant
to colonel. 1 know another from private
to captain,

Perhaps the most notable quality about
the college man in action has been that
he insisted on being considered not as a
college man, but as a man. He claimed
no privilege, but wherever he was put
into the pame he played it for all he
was worth, and his comrades who had
enjoyed less chances than he had never
had reason to suspect that he had any
conzciousness of it,

The only privilege he asked was the
privilege of using to the full any talent
he possessed, and of getting into the game
as quickly as possible, The only laments
over the armistice I have heard were the
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laments of young officers of my acquaint-
ance who had been robbed by it of the
chance to prove by actual experience their
willingness to face hideous discomfort,
pain, and death. I remember very well,
for instance, a strapping non-commis-
sioned officer whom I met just behind the
lines, and how plainly the care and pride
with which he brought the men of his
platoon to introduce them to me mani-
fested the good-fellowship which existed
between him and them. He was in line,
as he told me afterward, for a commission
for the same reason which had given him
his rank of first sergeant: proved capac-
ity. But he was not trying to make any
capital among his fellows out of the fact
that he had better social rank and better
army prospects than they had.

Another characteristic of the college
man in action, is that he did not change
his habitual good humor. I have seen
men arrive back from the lines, eaten
with vermin from head to foot, without
a bath for five weeks, having slept in
their uniform in the rain under the open
sky night after night, with all their bag-
gage lost or stolen, but 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 almost to death
trying to get permission to go back to the
discomforts of the field before they were
fit to go, and all this with the same un-
dying chaffing good humor we know so
well in the campus.

The college boy in action also preserved
the characteristic which has sometimes
been the cause of his being misjudged;
that is to say, his habit of concealing his
real attitude and his real motives. Many
undergraduates, particularly young un-
dergraduates, have a curious air of seem-
ing to be a little ashamed of trying to
take seriously the real object of their cal-
lege life, which is the development of their
minds. They do not like to make profes-
sion of serious intention lest they should
be suspected of posing, but many of them
undoubtedly rather like to pose the other
way. This same habit they carriedl over
into facing the terrible business of war.
Thus people who did not know him, were
in danger of forming the mistaken judg-
ment that the young college man went
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into the war from a boyish love of ad-
venture and without a real understanding
of the terrible dangers he was facing. To
say this is to show a crass ignorance of
psychological facts. The college man of
any age went into the war because he
thought his country needed him, because
he believed in the cause for which he
was fighting. They rarely talked of the
danger hefore them, but they were per-
fectly conscious of it. The phrase they
used before the fighting began to a man
who had got into a regiment was signii-
icant: “Well, John, I hear yvou have got
your one-trip ticket to France.”

This characteristic of reticence about
their conscicusness of danger was par-
ticularly noticeable in the case of aviators,
among whose ranks there was an un-
usually large proportion of college men,
Flying in fighting-machines, even when
they are not fighting, is a dangerous
game; a large number of men gave their
lives for their country when practising it
before ever having entered into combat,
Every aviation-field has a row of graves
alongside. It contains the bodies of
young lads who in the formal judgment
of their officers died “in the course of
duty.” One day when I was in a large
aviation-camp, two men in two separate
machines were thus killed, through no
fault of their own, the same afternoon.
In this camp there were eight fields for
different stages of learning to fly, and
they were numbered from one to eight.
The boys habitually spoke of the grave-
vard as number nine. For the lads who
went into aviation had made up their
minds that their lives, for one reason or
another, would probably be short. But
they were not in the habit of talking
about these dangers to outsiders or show-
ing in their conduct any consciousness that
they would probably die within a year.
It would have been perfectly easy for any
person unzkilled in young men to draw the
false inference that they were entirely
unconscious of the imminence of death.

Another thing is very manifestly true
of our college men, though I think it is
equally true of all officers and men in our
army whether college men or not: they
all hate war, and in consequence they
dislike everything connected with war.
Practically none of them liked war when
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they went into it, and they have had to
overcome natural instinctive feelings in
order to learn to be zoldiers.

For example, the idea of using the bay-

*onet was particularly distasteful to most

of the voung college men with whom I
talked in America before they came to
France. I believe that some natural
repugnance existed among our troops as
a mass. Yet every officer with whom I
talked spoke of the readiness and eager-
ness of his men to charge with the bay-
onet, Scores of officers have told me that
the only difficulty they ever had with a
platoon, company, battalion, or regiment
was to hold them back and stop them
from trying to make too long advances.
I have it from officer after officer out of
his actual experience that the Germans
would not stand up to our men with the
bayonet, and one older man, with the
habit of careful observation, told me
he had seen numbers of German dead,
killed by the bayonet, but had never been
able to find on the field of battle a single
American killed by the bayonet. This
seems to me a prerogative instance of the
triumph of will, reason, and the sense of
duty over the repugnance of natural in-
stincts which must have been, from what
I saw before I left America, particularly
great among college men.

I remember one of: my students, a
voung man of the utmost refinement of
spirit, whom I asked: “What branch of
the service will you choose?” He said:
"The infantry.” “Why?"” “Because
I believe this war must be settled hy
dirty work with the bayonet. I hate the
thought of it, but T want to take my share
of the dirty work.” The gallant lad who
inzisted on going into the ranks, and was
commissioned almost in spite of himself,
died heroically in the south bank of the
Marne helping to stem the German rush
across the river. The official report said
that in the immediate vicinity of his dead
body and that of the enlisted man who
fell beside him, there were eleven dead
Germans.

Those people who feared that war
would breed among any class of our Amer-
ican young men, college men or others, a
military spirit or a love for war, may lay
aside their fears. If you want to meet
people who hate war with a deadly hate,
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talk now with officers and men of our
army who have been in France. Those
who have had no chance to take their
share in the terrible business may have
a sense of disappointment that it is over
before they could prove themselves in it,
but those who have been in it hate it;
though they would have fought to the
last man rather than end it in any other
way than by a complete triumph of
righteousness and liberty. The real
pacifists, although they do not bear the
name, those who believe that the only
things for which war can be made are
justice, liberty, and peace, will receive
an enormous reinforcement from the
American army on its return home.

i there is anything in this article which
seems to suggest that college men expect
any special consideration for what they
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were able to do, either as officers or in the
ranks, for their country and for the liberty
of the world, it is unintentional. They
have tried to play their part not as col-
lege men but as men, not holding them-
selves in any way separated from their
fellows of the simplest grade of educa-
tion. They have claimed no privilege
whatever, except the privilege of taking
the largest possible share of the hardships
and dangers of war,

It seems to me that this preat experi-
ence must have brought to the college
men and, indeed, to all sorts and condi-
tions of men in our army, a new sense of
the fundamental truth of real democracy;
which means equality of duties, It can
hardly fail to produce a new feeling of the
brotherhood of men, and a new desire for

fellowship with all right-thinking men.

THE TRAFFICKER
By A. Carter Goodloe

ILLusTRATED (FRONTISPIECE)] BY T. K. Hamwna

LOOKED at the portrait,
at the picture beneath it
of the brig Diana, plough-
ing her way seaward
under billowing sail, and
= then at my grandfather.
“No,'" I said, I never heard the story.
I've often wanted to know what really
happened.”

“There's no reason why you shouldn't
—now. You're & grown lad."

He limped over to a wing chair set by
one of the long windows of the library in
the old house on Walnut Sireet, leaned
hiz white head on his hand, and stared
ruminantly out at the garden.

“That portrait,” he began suddenly
with a lifting of the hand toward the wall,
“is the portrait of my great-uncle Da-
vid Buell—your great-great-great-uncle,
Templeton, founder of the house of Buell
& Co., New York and Paris. And that™
—motioning to the picture of the scud-
ding ship—*was the famous Ihana, Cap-
tain Pym. Uncle David had it painted

in the early days, when she was first sent
out in the China trade. It was in the
Dana that his wife—but you shall have
the story.

“I saw him first at morning prayers.
They had sent me to bed early the night
before, and I knew nothing of what was
going forward until black Mahala woke
me the next morning with the usual ad-
monition to hurry with my dressing and
go down to the library for prayers, where
my grandiather and my couzin, Henry
Buell, were waiting for me. Henry was
a handsome, high-spirited lad of fifteen
then, five years my senior and an orphan
like myseli. We lived in this old house
here in Louisville, with our grandfather,
Judge Nathaniel Buell.

“I was sidling noiselessly into the room,
conscious of being late, when I was sud-
denly arrested by the sight of an im-
mense, gray-haired, stern-visaged man
seated beside my grandfather. I stood
stock-still in the middle of the room, star-
ing impolitely at the unfamiliar presence,
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until recalled sharply to my senses by
my grandfather's voice. _

““Templeton, hark ve! Have ve lost
vour manners? "Tis vour ""T'H'Hl un-.lf:
Diavid Buell, arrived last night from New
York. Shake hands with him, boy !’

* T hastily achieved my best obeisance,
received a brief, uninterested glance from
Uncle David, my grandfather opened the
family Bible with an extra flourish, and
we composed ourselves as best we could
to listen to the morning lesson. But T
was sorely distracted. My eyes and my
thoughts kept wandering to Grand-uncle
David sitting on the opposite side of the
room. As at a great distance, my grand-
father's voice rumbled to me:

#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—" My grand-
father stopped reading suddenly, shut the
Bible, and sank to his knees.

“I didn’t hear a werd of his prayer—
my mind was occupied with the Scrip-
tures my grandfather had just read.
Old Tsaiah had been writing about men
like my great-uncle, I reflected in astonish-
ment. He wasa ‘merchant prince “and a
“trafhcker,’ one of the “honorable of the
earth.” But what was it the Lord pur-
posed to do to such? What was it my
srandfather had started to read? Un-
fortunately he had stopped at the most
interesting moment. I sighed as I rose
irom my aching knees, balked in my
childizh speculations.

“At breakfast I had a good opportunity
of studving my great-uncle David. He
sat opposite me at table, facing the big
east window through which a shaft of
bright morning licht struck full on his
gray hair and fnn:efu!, unhandsome face.
He ignored Henry and myself and talked
business uninterruptedly with my grand-
father, whose affairs were disposed of in
short order. ChildasIwas, Iknew thathis
worldly achievement cut but a poor figure
in comparizon with the blatant, spectac-
ular business triumphs of my grand-uncle
David. His talk was all of the Spanish
main, of cargoes from the West Indies, of
argosies winged to foreign ports with
smooth, strange-sounding names that fell
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on my childish ears like molten gold. 1
looked at my purse-proud, determined
uncle and fell to dreaming of pirate ships,
af bloody decks and herce sea-fights.
wondered, with a leap of the heart, if in
the closed, dark chamberz of his great
New York house there were not stored
keps of yellow Spanish pieces and barrels
of pearls and diamonds and rubies filched
from sunken, white-masted ships. . . .
Az T listened to the sound of his voice I
thought that it seemed to take on the me-
tallic ring of gold and silver. . 0 .

“He had never married. Lowve had
formed no part in the scheme of life of
thizs man, who, tight-fisted and implaca-
ble, had fought his way up the ladder of
success until he stood at a dizzy eminence.
Family affection he had none,

“¢T'm establishing a new line of packets
hetween the island of Jamaica and New
Orleans. Tt was necessary for me Lo see
myv agents in New Orleans. The shortest
way from New York to New Orleans is
through Louisville, down the Ohio and
Mizsissippi Rivers,” he announced briefly,

‘¢80 it was not owing to affection for
your only brother or for these children
of my two dead sons, that you came,
David?’ asked my grandfather a little
hitterly.

“‘I'm a busy man, Nat,’ returned my
uncle, shrugging his broad shoulders.

““You're a cold-blooded money-getter,
Dravid,' retorted my grandiather. *Why
don't vou marry and open your heart to
softening influences? Some day nature
will have her revenge. You'll wanta wife
and you won't be able to get her. Young
women don't want to marry old men,
and old men are fools to marry young
women.'

“‘Bah! who's talking of marriage?
Not I—but if T should decide to marry
I'll get the woman I want—never fear!
Money can buy everything.'

**Except love!” Henry’s boyish treble
rang out unexpectedly.

“*What do you know about love, boy?’
Uncle David swung about in his chair
and stared contemptuously at Henry for
a second; then, heaving an immense
shoulder away from him, turned back to
my grandfather.

“*“The bov's right. And to what end
is all this amassing of wealth, David?’
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asked my grandfather pravely. ‘You
have no child to leave vour riches to.’

“ My uncle’s s heavy ey ebrows drew to-
sether in a frown. ‘T've thought of
that,' he said briefly. Suddenly he swung
about again and looked at Henry.

““When you are older, boy, would yon
like to come to me and learn to be a great
merchant, or are you all for the law, like
your grandfather?’ He waved a some-
what contemptuous hand in the direction
of his brother.

“1I—I had meant to be a judge, like
grandfather,’ said Henry bravely, ‘but 1
think now, sir, I would rather own ships
and sail the seas.’

“My great-uncle threw back his head
and laughed loudly.

“There's something to you then, boy,
afterall” He turned to my grandfather
‘He's a smart lad, 1 take it. Perhaps 1
shall send for him later to learn the busi-

ness. How about it, Nat—will you let
him go?’

“*1f he wishes to," said my grandfather
quietly,

“T felt a spasm of jealousy surge up
within me. No one ever paid any atten-
tion to my plain, uninteresting self when
Henry was about,

“ i Perhaps I shall send for you, boy—
who knows?' said Uncle David again,
laying a hig hand on my cousin’s thin
voung shoulder., Then he turned to my
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.

*We listened in fascinated silence. It
was with difficulty that Henry and I
tore ourselves away and set out for Mr.
Snethen's Gentlemen's Academy. When
we hurried back in the afternoon we
found, to our unspeakable chagrin, that
Uncle David had gone. He had disap-
peared as quickly and as completely as he
had come. Enchantment had fled; flat
reality had descended upon us once more.
The conjurer had shut up his box of
tricks; the lights were out.

“We didn't see him again for five years.

“ During all that time he hardly gave a
sign of life. We heard, vicariously, of his
enormous successes, alttested now and
then by costly foreign presents—cabinets
of teakwood inlaid with shimmering
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mother-of-pearl, puncheons of Jamaica
rum, and carved bibelots of jade and ivory
that smelled mysteriously of spices and
Oriental perfumes. And 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 visit. We were
all three of a mind that it was to take
Henry away with him, and it was there-
fore with unalloyed astonishment that we
heard instead, on his arrival, the news of
his approaching marriage.

Y4 'm going to take your advice, Nat,'
he said to my grandfather. ‘My bhig
house needs a mistress, my fortune an
heir. She’s the daughter of an English
planter at Spanish Town—Miss Victo-
ria Milnor. 5he's nineteen years old,
and she's got 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 beauty rare-
Iy well.

“tAnd how will you wear this rich

jewel, David?' asked my grandfather
gloomily. My uncle shot him a piercing
glance.

“‘What I have I can keep,’ he zaid in
his hard, even voice. ‘Is it likely that
the man who is master of thirty sailing-
veszels, whose cargoes po east and west,
north and south, whose name is known
from Canton to Port-au-Prince, cannot
hold one weak woman?' and he closed
hiz big hand as though crushing in his
fierce grasp something precious and elu-
sive,

“*¥You can only hold a woman by love,
David,” said my grandfather. ‘Are vou
going to bring your bride back this way
s0 we may know her?’

#EiNo, We sail from Spanish Town for,
the port of New York. I'm sorry you
won't see her, Nat. T'd be willing to bet
you a carge of malvoisie against one of
yvour musty law-books that vou'd tell me
she's the handsomest young creature you
ever set eyes on.'

“There was an airof gallantry, a heavy,
belated eagerness, about him that sat in-
congruously on the stern old man and
rather shocked both Henry and myself.
I think it shocked my grandfather, too,
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“* Are you in love with her?’ he asked
in a curious voice, turning suddenly to
Uncle David.

““He had the grace to redden slightly.
‘Love her? What do I know of love?
1 shan’t let her make a fool of me, if that's
what you mean. But I can afford luxu-
ries. I'm a rich man, Nat. I want the
best of everything and I mean to get it.
Money can get it. Her father and I came
to an understanding quickly enough,” and
he shrugged his shoulders again aiter his
foreipn fashion.

“‘That's not the way—not the way,’'
murmured my grandfather in a troubled
voice,

“¢It's my way, retorted my uncle in his
hard voice, and flinging himseli out of his
chair he moved toward the door,

“'T must be getting off. I take the
steamer Nafchez, Captain Caleb. She
startz at five.'! He turned to me. ‘Ring
the bell, Templeton, and have one of the
black boys bring down my travelling-
bag.’

“In a few minutes Cyrenius had
brought down my uncle's big portman-
teau, and at four o'clock precizely the
coach drew up at the door, my uncle
entered it, and we waved him a farewell
from the steps as he rolled away. And
0, once more, Great-uncle David passed
out of our lives,

“The next four vears were busy years
for us. Henry settled down to the ﬂud\r
of law in ;I;randf.ither s office, though he
made no pretension to liking it. I en-
tered the Transylvania College, but after
a couple of years of it 1left and went into
the tobacco firm of Imrie & Dumesnoy,
meaning to become a merchant, asT had no
more inclination for the law than Henry
—much to my grandfather’s distress.

** As for my uncle David, we heard but
little of him. Now and then a brief letter
would come, bitter with the sting of some
loss. It seemed as though the fickle gad-
dess Fortuna had suddenly deserted her
arrogant favorite, Now it was the Haw#k,
in the Mediterranean trade, gone to l.he
bottom in a heavy gale off the Azores:
Now the failure of the great wine house
of Miguel Silva at Oporto, a large amount
of whose paper my uncle held. Twice the
Commerciol Gageiteer brought us news of
disasters that had befallen him—first an

The Trafficker

account of the Enlerprise aground on the
Dry Tortugas, her rich cargo of sugar,
fustic, and Rio coffee a complete lnss'
and six months later the news of the great
fire that swept his warehouses at Span-
ish Town, destroving the wvast stores of
logwood, cacao, rum, and pimento wait-
ing to be shipped to the port of New York.

“Tt was shortly after this last disaster
that he suddenly presented himsell here
one morning with no warning of his com-
ing. We were at breakfast and he came
straight into the room unannounced.

“‘I've had a cursed tiresome trip up
from New Orleans, 1 stopped by to get
Henry,' he said in his customary brusque
fashion. ‘I want him to come back to
New York with me, Nat. I've a notion
he'll make a success of business. T've no
son to leave the business to, and T want it
to go to one of my name, at least. I'vea
fancy that way.'

“‘T see,” said my grandfather slowly.
“How is Victoria?'

**Handsomer than ever. But—I have
no children. Well, I'll take Henry here,
T'll take him into the firm, and he’ll live
in my house—it's the custom in New
York, Nat, for voung clerks Lo live with
their employers—and perhaps he'll bring
me luck! TI've need of you, boy,’ he
went on hurriedly, turning to Henry.
“Things have been going badly with me
of late, As soon as you take hold of af-
fairs a little I shall leave you to look after
the New York house with Mr. Elias Nex-
sen, my confidential agent, and set out
for Canton. My China trade's going to
the devil. Things are in a cursed tangle
over there,” He passed a hand wearily
across his forehead. He looked fagged
and much older. ‘What do you think of
it, boy? Will you come?’

“Of course Henry said he would go,
He was packed and ready to leave this
old house which had been his home since
boyhood in a couple of days. At first
he wrote by almost every mail. Three
months after he had reached New York
he announced Uncle David's departure
for Whampoa aboard the sloop Orient.
After that his letters grew less and less
frequent. . . .

“It was about a year after Henry had
left us that the firm of Imrie & Dumes-
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noy decided to send me to New York.
They were doing a big export business
with Liverpool, and it was necessary to
have an honest agent at the port of New
York to look after their tobacco interests,
I went with less than a week'’s notice, ex-
pecting to stay six months at most. How
little we know the future! I never came
back, except on short visits to my grand-
father, until I was an old man." He
moved his stiff knee a little and gazed
thoughtfully out of the window.

“Henry met me on the wind-swept
Trident wharf, at the foot of Duane
Street, when the dspasie, one of Uncle
David’s packets, which I had taken at
Ballimore, dropped her anchors,” he went
on after a moment's silence. " He looked
handsomer than ever in his silk beaver
and greatcoat buttoned up to his throat
—it was a cold day in January.

! Welcome to New York, Temple !" he
cried, grasping both my hands. ‘And
welcome to the house, too—Victoria says
you are to stay with us." I made a pro-
test,

*“*Good Lord, Temple! You'll be do-
ing us a real favor—the house is as hig
as a barn, and we're lost in it. Uncle
David's in China, you know—not that
we miss him !' he added with a laugh, and,
catching me by the arm, we set out at a
lively pace toward Broadway.

“We walked briskly up the crowded
street in the stinging wintry twilight, the
snowflakes falling thick and fast. At
Canal Street we turned west to Laight,
and in a moment more were mounting
the snowy steps of Uncle David's impos-
ing mansion in Saint John's Park.

“‘We'll find Victoria in her boudoir,’
said Henry, and, nodding to the servant
who had opened the door for us, he ran
quickly up the stairs.

“As we gained the upper hall T saw
a sour-visaged, middle-aged woman pass
softly down the corridor to a room in the
rear,

“*Who's that?’ I asked Henry in as-
tonishment.

“'The housckeeper—an Englishwom-
an. She's a queer fish—neither Victoria
nor I like her,' he said indifferently, and,
stopping before a heavy mahogany door,
knocked.

“Victoria was standing by her harp

.
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looking at some music when we entered.
She was the most beautiful creature I had
ever scen—or have ever seen since, for
that matter. No words can convey an
idea of her loveliness to you, Templeton,
Of what avail to say that she was tall and
slender, with a fine-grained skin of Eng-
lish fairness, blue eyes fringed with dark
lashes, and golden-brown hair curling in
ringlets on each side of her charming
face? Above and beyond all that there
was something irresistibly enchanting—
a boyish frankness and good nature and
sweetness, in spite of a certain haughti-
ness of bearing, by moments. She wore a
white dress, I remember, and a blue rib-
bon about her throat,

“5he came forward quickly at our en-
trance and gave me her outstreiched
hand cordially enough, but it was at
Henry she looked as he stood by my side,
And later, at dinner, and when we had
gone up to her boudoir again for music, 1
gaw her look at him again and again. . . .

“We had a gav evening, Victoria
plaved and sang divinely—or so I thought.
I was too dazzled to criticise—I could
only raze and worship. She flung me a
look now and then and a smile, but all
her arts and graces, all her sweet gayety
and unconscious coquetry, were for Hen-
ry. The old jealousy leaped up within me
at last, and I sat there cursing myself in-
wardly for a fool and longing to get away
and have it out with myself after the old
fashion. Suddenly Victoria noticed my
precccupation.

“‘Henry !" she cried, “how thoughtless
of us! Templeton is perishing of fatigue,
You must go to bed !

"1 rose to my feet, muttering a good
night, and quickly opened the door.
There, upon the threshold, stood the wom-
an who Henry had told me was the house-
keeper. As the light from. the room fell
upon her she drew back, and T fancied
I saw an expression of discomfiture flit
across her ill-favored countenance. But
it was gone instantly.

1 was about to knock to see if any-
thinz was wanted before [ went to bed,’
she said quietly. She looked at Victoria
and, though she spoke civilly, there was,
I thought, a nameless insolence in her
glance,

“*Nothing—except to be sure that Mr.
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Buell's room is in order for him. Temple-
ton, this is Mrs. Croft, the housekeeper,’
said Victoria carelessly.

“The woman dropped me a courtesy.

“iWelcome to the house, sir—ii 1 may
make so bold. It is rare good luck for
Mrs. Buell to have another cousin come
to cheer her up. Young people take to
young people, I mind me, sir; and now
that the master’s away the house is dull.’
She gave me a sidewise glance from under
hali-veiled eves. I thought I saw the
shadow of a mocking smile about her thin,
colorless lips. She dropped me another
courtesy and glided softly down the hall.

“Henry went to my room with me, and,
in spite of Victoria'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 was all enthu-
sizsm and hopefulness and happiness. I
think that even on that first evening I
divined the cause, but he—he didn’t know
until afterward. . . .

“Time passed more pleasantly than T
could tell you, boy, Business at our re-
spective warehouses until evening, and
then home and music in Victoria's bou-
doir and laughter and gayety among
ourselves, Sometimes the dashing Miss
Penelope Willetts and her brother An-
thony would come in and spend the
evening with us. And often young Mrs,
Stephen Instone—szhe that was the beau-
tiful Miss Angelica I'Hommedien—would
bring her husband and favor us with her
society. She sang like a bird, and I can
tell you it was something to see and hear
—YVictoria at her harp and Angelica In-
stone standing beside her singing ‘Oft in
the Stilly Night' or * "Twas the Last Rose
of Summer.” Young girls aren’t the be-
witching creatures nowadays that they
were when I was young, boy !

*But oftener we were alone, and 1 soon
saw that Henry and Victoria liked that
best. 1 think they never asked them-
selves why, Tam sure they did not know.
But Mrs. Croft and I knew. I hated the
woman from the first and I feared her.
She was forever about, spying upon them,
suddenly presenting herself, under some
pretext or other, at Victoria’s boudoir
door when Henry was with her playing
and singing, making excuses for entering
the dining-room when they were at table,
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or lurking upon the stairway as they
passed up or down. . . . As for Victo-
ria and Henry, they were only conscious
that they were happy and that life was
good. No shock of separation, no clash
of duty and desire had come to awaken
them. The days' happiness spilled over
like wine from a full cup. . . .

Tt was late on a still, warm afternoon
in May that the Commerce, one of Imrie
& Dumesnoy's packets, came in from
Liverpool, bearing disturbing news of the
tobacco market overseas. 1 had an en-
gagement with Victoria and Henry to
walk on the Battery—it was the fashion
then, boy—Dbut I was detained so long by
Captain Lewis and his news that, think-
ing to miss them, I went straight up to
Saint John's Park as soon as I was free to
get away, To my surprise, Mrs. Croft, in
her best silk gown, opened the front door
for me,

f'T—T thought it was the master,’ she
said when she caught sight of me. For
an instant she made asif to close the door,
in her confusion, then she bit her lip and
threw it open wide,

“*Ts my uncle expected?’ T demanded
in astonishment.

“*Yes, sir.  About an hour ago, sir, Mr.
Nexsen sent his man on the run up here
to tell Mrs, Buell that the Orient was in
from China and that the master would
be at the house in time for supper. Un-
fortunately, Mrs. Buell is not at home, sir,
Mrs, Buell has gone to walk on the Bat-
tery with Mr. Henry." She shook her
head distressfully, then suddenly glanced
up sidewize with one of her hali-veiled,
knowing looks that always set my nerves
to trembling.

“1 went slowly into the library and sat
down, And while I sat there, wondering
stupidly what 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 saying, ‘Welcome home, sir!’ and
my uncle answering her in a wearied
voice: ‘How d'y’ do, Mrs. Croft? Ewvery-
thing all right?’

*She must 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: ‘Well, sir, I can't
say as everything is all right., Might I
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speak with
utes, sir?’

“‘T'm devilish tired, Mrs. Croft. Can't
the matter wait?’

“!It's—important, sir. 1 think you
would wish to know it at once.’

*“There must have been an air of mys-
tery about her that intrigued my uncle,
for, after a moment's hesitation, T heard
him say, in a surprised and rather tru-
culent tone: ‘Very well, Mrs. Croft, but
I can only give you a few minutes.'

“1t 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 anmouncement:

“*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 vou at supper.’

“Victoria turned on the woman in as-
tonishment.

“iWhat! Mr. Buell here and sends me
such a message—hby youl’

“‘Yes, 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. Ina
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 eves prowing
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 herseli up with a
haughtiness that could be hers at times
and which well became her.

vou in your study a few min-

ili]

“5ir," she said icily, T was not sure
whether the moment had arrived for wel-
coming you—or if yvou 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,

*“¥our absence from your home on my
arrival made delay unavoidable, madam,
as I take it.’

“*Not having the powers of a clair-
vayant, 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
Owient, instead of promenading the Bat-
tery, vou might have been there when she
dropped her anchors.’

“"Very true,’ said Vicloria 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 he
seated 7'

“Some remnant of decency made my
uncle cease what—but for ils icy polite-
ness—might have appeared an unseemly
wrangle and turn to Henry and myseli,
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. T re-
turned his grudging politeness by in-
quiries as Lo 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
thoughis off of Victoria for long,

“*1 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,

“tThis 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. 1
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.
Ttis a pity that for the future you must
be denL ed 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.

4 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.

4 This is short notice, sir! T thought
the Diara 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 IMana, and her repairs can
wait!" He glared at Henry and burst
out in sudden fury. ‘By heaven! must
I take every seaman and every voung [ool
in my emplov inte my confidence before
I send a ship to sea?’

“'1 belong in neither category, sirl’
said Henry proudly, staring back at my
uncle with an anger as fierce as his own.
‘T only know that the Digne's hold is
empty and that this short sailing notice
is unprecedented

“4Silence !’ 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 T 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.

*My uncle pot heavily to his feet, his
face black with passion. With a shaking
finger he pointed to the door.

**To your room, madam !’

“T led her, trembling, and with a last
backward glance at Henry, up the stairs.

“It 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. T had been glad
enough to keep my own room, having no
wish to overhear that fierce altercation
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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, 1 sprang to the door, a
deadly fear at my heart,

#f Victoria !? T zaid.

“She stopped and held up a warning

hand. 1 grasped her arm and drew her
into the room. ‘Victoria—where are you
going 2’

**To Henry," she said quietly. She
turned upon me a face I had never seen
hefore. I::. beauty was ravagr:rl 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.

“'T can guess what you think of me,
Templeton!” she said bitterly. ‘But
you don't—you can’t—understand, and T
don’t care, anyway. I care about nothing
in the whole world but Henry! I never
cared for Mim—I1 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 myselfi—far a
long while." She wrung her hands. ‘He
went last night—went aboard the Diana
s0 a3 to be ready to sail. He dared not
come to tell me good-by—but T 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, T don’t believe they would have
turned her from her purpose by so much
ds a hair's breadth.

“*T can't let you po alone, Victoria,’
was all T said.

“Outside day had dawned—a warm,
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sweetl 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 Tear 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 Digna, 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. . . .

“1 watched the Digne until she was
well out to sea, then made my way slowly
back to the house.

“My uncle was awaiting me, impa-
tiently pacing up and down the library
behind the breakfast-room.

“*You 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.’

1 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 pone.’

“*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
un 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 ! whatd'y’
mean P—speak out, boy!’ He grasped
the table with both hands and stood
there, swaying backward and forward,
staring at me with wild eves under frown-
ing brows, A spasm of pity wrenched my
heart.

“‘With Henry—on the Déiana—' 1
managed to say,

“Silence followed my words. I had ex-
pected a burst of fury, and in surprise 1
at last looked at my uncle. His face had
gone dead white and he was standing
quite still, Ewery trace of anger had left
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hims 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,

“iOn the Dianal/—not on the Diana,
Templeton!” T heard him implore me
under his breath, *How could I know she
would be on the Diana?' Suddenly he
turned on me fiercely.

i Damnation, Templeton, the Diana
isn't seaworthy | She'll never come back,
boy! Pym wouldn't sail on her )
put a new skipper aboard !

“I started back in horror. ‘You did
this and vou 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 yvou can only hold a woman by
lover®

“He eved 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! T've sinned,

Templeton!” he cried out hoarsely, “and
the Lord has taken vengeance. *Ven-
geance is mine, saith the Lord. 1 will

1

repay "' He put uphis hand to his fore-
head, There was another David, Tem-
pleton, who sent a man away, into dan-
ger—' Suddenly [ 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, 1 got Imrie & Dumesnoy to
gend out another agent and I gave up all
my time to looking after Uncle David
and helping Mr. Elias Nexsen f.rrmghtcll
out his affairs. We found them in a bad
way. For Gve vears 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
hiz interest in the business of living be-
come that one thing alone seemed to
vitally concern him. FEach evening on
my rteturn from the wharf and ware-
houses his first, and often only, question
was for news of the Diana.

“One snowy night in December, about
eizht months after the Diana had put to
sea, Mr. Elias Nexsen came heavily up
the steps of the big housein 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.

i We've hurl news of the Dhana,’ he
said briefly. ‘Captain Bradiord 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 DHara went down, with all on
board, in a smashing gaie—pounded Lo
pieces om a reef in sight of the islands!
You'll have to tell Mr. Buell, boy. 1
can't—I'm too old !’

*1 broke the news to my uncle as gently
as [could, He was strangely quiet. For
a long while he sat quite silent, his head
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bowed upon his breast, his.dark eyes,
under their heavy brows, staring into a
past at which I could only dimly guess.

“Once he Lif Eed hiz head and looked at
me.

“'1 have sinned, Templeton! The
things of thiz 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 T 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
Isainh, began to read.

“It was the first time I had heard that
chapter of Isaiah since the morning of
uncle Ddavid's visit, so many vears be-
fore; when my grandfather had com-
menced Lo read it and had stopped so
suddenly. But this time I heard it 1o
the end—"The burden of Tyre. . . . She
iz 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. . . .'"

BEFORE

SUMMER

By Arthur Davison Ficke

0O Svamer, come, and on these hills of snow
The veil of all your ancient magic spread.

Come through the meadows with Aower-crownéd head

That bleeding-heart may hang, and roses blow.
O Moon of Summer, come a5 once you came,
Filling our vallevs 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.
Omnly when thou art here, the lover knows
Why Summer's Moon is sweet, and Summer’s Rose,
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HOOKING backward over
4 many summers in which 1
have wandered amid the
charms of all our States, 1
ever teturn 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-
guaintance 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 promiszes 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. Aswe traverse the pass the vast
gray mass of San Gorgonio, 11,485 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, bul now
with magic drait 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 ouilines.

On my journeys among the mountains
of North America 1 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, imcluding one or
two ascents on the way.

For wears 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 Strawherry
Valley. Downward over the uniolding
landscape the eye travels far across can-
vons 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 1 lay
down by their side.  With the early morn
and voice of hird awakening, T again faol-
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 d(pn- nded 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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unfolding landscape be-
neath me. Swinging Lo
the north through snow-
banks, 1 finally reached
the sharp terminal sum-
mit of Mount San Ja-
cinto, 10,805 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
beyvond, the gleam of the
Llue Pacific.  Just across
the pulf to the north
towered the mighty crest
of San Gorgonio, while
through the pass at my
feet, nearly 10,000 feet
below, the long trains of
the Southern Pacific
slowly writhed like
snakes of the desert.
Gathering lasting memao-
ries of the view, I hast-
ened downward by an-
other route through all
but impenetrable chapar-
ral, reaching Hemet by
evening,

Poor 1s 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, bul 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
vour soul expands with

Sequoda Gigantea, Sequoia Na-
tional Park, 280 feet in hl.'iJ."|'|1
and 3605 fect in diameter,

Soruoia f ks meigh-
HHIS
= . For ages his
ons have been the storms
siars, while only the hirds
and the sguirrels are i his con-
femce.
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the view. Then you may [ollow the
trail along the ridges to San Gabriel
Peak, or to Mount Wilson and its obser-
vatory.

Most important in the development of
mountaineering and in the preserfation

HR3

and Muir Lodge in Santa Anita Canyvon,
Southern California. Sierrans are active
in the exploration of the mountains and in
making them accessible to all by the con-
struction of trails, while the club is fore-
most in its endeavor to secure adequate
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Bergschrund of the Glacier on Mount Lyell, 13,000 feet.
Across its mile of glacker we work our way. coming finally 1o l:htdbﬂﬁfhl."ulld.. where

the steep summit snows open in yawning ity depths
blue before continuing their journey towar

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,

reen anrd

the valley,

protection and development of our Na-
tional Parks. Incommon 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-
=ocicties which comprise over twenty thowsand members;
American Alpine Club, Philadelphia and New York: Ameri
can Game Protective Association, New York: American Mu-
segm of Natural History, Wew York: Adirondack Camp and
Trail Chub, Lake Placid Clab, N, Y.: Appalachian l-?l:lun-
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members in the preservation of bird and
animal life, and of trees and flowers in
their natural environment. Inits annual
publication, the Sierra Clund Bulletin, may
be found much of interest for all who love
the mountains,

The Sierra Club hoelds 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 facez smile with sof-
tened vellow. 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-
mitz, Who has not pazed 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 lozes 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 Columbin Moun-
taineering Club, Vancoover; Calaorado Mountai Club, Den-
ver; Field and Forest Club, Boston; Fresh Air Club, New
York; Geographic Society of Chicago; Gecsraphical Society
of Philadelphin; Green Mountain Club, Butland, Vermont:
Hawatian Trail and Mountain Club, Honolulu; Klahbame
Club, Port Angeles. Wash.; Mazamas, Portland, Cregon;
Mountaineers, =eattle and Tacoma; MNational Association
of Auwdubon Societies, New York: National Parks Service,
Department of the Imterior, Washington; Praine Clob,
Chicage: Rocky Mountain Climbers' Club, Boulder, Col.;
Sagebrush and Pine Club, Yakima, Wash.; Sierra Club, San
Francien and Loa Angeles.
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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
1,500 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 Eaple 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 g,923
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 hells to
the flowers. Soon we come to a trail
leading to Sierra Point, just beneath the
unclimbed southern face of Grizzly, where
we enjoy @ 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 its feathery
jets to the smooth green hrow of the fall.
We follow up the madly rushing torrent
to the mighty Nevada Fall, 6oo 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 Hali Dome, whose
highly polished slopes forbid all elimbers
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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who would become a celestial mountain-
eer.  To the west the Hali 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

Memories of the Mountains of California

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

Waterwheel Falls, Toolumne Canyan,

and to the crackling sparks from my
slightly uplifted fingers.

Another excursion which no fair walker
should find Loo 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 wvalley 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, 8,205 feet. If one climb di-
rectly upward, battling with the tangled
arowth, he reaches the glacier-polished
rocks of the dome, :’|'ltitf' 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 draperv. We fol-
low up the McClure Fork, toil through
the deep snows of Vogelsang Pass at
10,500 feet, travel at top speed down Raf-
ferty Creek to the Tuoclumne Meadows,

ot

cally mingle with the sky. Silently we
follow the wandering shadow of a sunlit
cloud as softly, with invisible brush, i
deepens the distant color, bringing httle
islands of the landscape as minutely to
our vision as if we saw them through a
plass. Down the steep snow slopes of
Mount Gibbs, 12,700 feet, we glissade to
Mono Pass, where Bloody Canvon, with

{ e A learagre i de L P

Waterwheels of the Tuolumne.

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 Gibhs, commanding wonder-
ful views of the desert, which 15 clothed
in richest browns and purples, threaded
here and there with the verdant pathway
of a mountain torrent.  About us ghistens
the lingering snow, while more than a
mile heneath 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, LXV.—40

its deep red walls, its #pphire lakes, and
its unpaintable flower fields offers an en-
chanting pathway to the desert.

After a restless night amid the rocks
and znow by the rushing headwaters of
the Lyell Fork of the Tuolumne, we are
off by moonlight for the climb of Mount
Lyell, 13,000 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 wvalley. Soon we
reach the tumbled granite of the summait,
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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vond us rises the jaggred peak of Mount
Ritter, 13,150 feet, so difficult of ascent
from some directions that even John Muor
found it nearly impossible on his conquest
of the mountain in the early 70's.

Above the Tuolumne meadows on the
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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

Wapama Fall, Hetch Hetchy Valley.

south the gray spires of Cathedral Peak,
10,033 feet, irresistibly appeal to the
mountaineer. One July afterncon T fol-
lowed the Sunrise Trail past tiny ice-filled
lakes to the far side of the peak. Hereis
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 hasiened back to camp
amid the glow of a glorious sierra sunset,

To descend the Tuolumne Canyon with
the river in spring 12 a new and wonderful
experience.  Down snowy cascades and
over polished granite aprons too glassy to
stand upon, the water tumbles and foams



bodana Rock, Hetch Hetchy Valley
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so swiftly the eye refuses to follow. Leap-
ing and bounding over talus, and madly
whnrlmg itself thirty or forty feet in air as
it encounters the racky 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 ouszel, fairy-bird
of the irised spray.

Precipitously the canvon walls tower
5000 feet on either hand, and, while
I have scaled its clifi= alone, by far the
easiest route is down its eighteen [asci-
nating miles to the Hetch Hetchy. Until
recently no trail dared to enter the can-
von, 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 gprasping 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 1,200 feet
over dome-like granite, on which the liz-
ards and rattlesnakes are sunning them-
zelves 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 bodv 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 gooo feet, are
many beautiful lakes dotted with tiny
islets and surrounded by mountain walls.

Vor. LXV.—4x

One of the finest of these is Rodgers Lake,
on whose rocky shore we camp for several
days, reluctantly leaving it of an early
marning 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 Imri’th only by
trail. = Through it flows the peaceful Tuc-
lumne, into which comes tumbling the
wild Wapama Fall, 1,700 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 2,000 feet above the
nl[e} 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 ! 1f you have
gazed in awe upon its mighty walls of liv-
ing gray, wandered through its deep car-
pet of ferns and flowers, enjoved the cool-
ing shade of its giant oaks, or drunk from
its life-giving fountains, while your heart
grew voung amid its air and its sunshine,
you have priceless memories that can
never be wholly effaced.



THE DAY OF

LIBERATION

STRASBOURG, DECEMBER 9, 1918

By Frederick

W. Beekman

Rector of the American Church of the Holy Trinity, Paris, and Chaplain-Director of chbe

American Soldiers’

the Paris Embassy Satur-
f&% day morning, December 3,
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: 1 am
leaving at =ix o'clock on a government
special with President Poincaré, Clemen-
ceau, statesmen, diplomats, and military
afficers 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 Strashourg,
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 1 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”
Enowing that it was almost impossible to
secure a military pass beyond Nancy and
that there was practically no railway ser-
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and Sailars' Club

vice east of that city, I, however, in-
stantly determined to try for it and said:
“1f your Excellency will give me some
sort of a letter which will help me to get
from Nancy to Strashourg hy train or
over the road, I will be grateful.” He
replied: “1 think perhaps 1 can do that.”
Then, ringing a bell for a secretary, he
dictated a letter to Monsieur Mirman,
Préfet de Meurthe-et-Moselle, Nancy, in
which he begged the préfet’s pood offices
in the matter, Thanking him, I went at
once to the headquarters of the American
commander of the Paris district, and ze-
cured the following orders: * Chaplain
Frederick W. Beekman has permission to
proceed to Strasbourg and return. By
command of Brigadier-General Haris.
L. 5. Edwards, Adjutant-General.” AsT
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 Strashourg than Nancy un-
less 1 walked, an impossible feat within
the time,

A ticket for Nancy and a place réservée
having been secured, Sunday morning
found me a half-hour ahead of time at
the Gare de I'Est and seated in my com-
partment by the window. The ride it-
self was interesting, vividly so, from
Chiteau-Thierry to Epernay, where the
marks of desperate struggle and Hun
atrocity were everywhere in evidence.
Just outside the ticket-office in the Ché-
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 begred for armistice,

Leaving Chateau-Thierry, there was
scarcely a town or village with house
ﬂandmg, and the countryside was scarred
and torn. From Epernay to Bar-le-Duc
and bevond there was lesser evidence of
the Boche's handiwork, and as the day
darkened to its close our train entered
Nancy—MNancy, the beautiful, the brave,
Nancy, which had suffered =0 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,
préfet at Nancy, to whom I carried the
Ambassador’s letter, had lately been
made préfet of Metz, and had gone there
some days hefore. However, leaping
from the train as it came to a stop, I
rushed to the commissaire militaire fran-
cais to see what could be done, was at
once referred to the American BR. T, O,
who, after examining my orders, smilingly
said: *You can go to Strasbourg il vou
can get there, but there are no regular
trains as vet, you know." 1 then went
hastily to the ticket office and demanding
a tlicket for Strashourg 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
arent hurried out. I hailed him and in
French asked if he really thought there
were 1o 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 5pwml coaches
were standing and climbed on board. It
was 4 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
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service (the rest were walking about the
station) if this compartment was flled.
He answered that there was one unoccu-
pied seat and urged me to take it.  This
I was not slow to accepl, 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 =0
often during the past four years had been
a target for the enemy's bombing-ma-
chines out toward Lunéville, 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 alter town.
Exvery station with its German name was
decorated as for a féte. Christmas trees
and greens, French flags and colors were
seen everywhere. German railway offi-
cials in German unilorm, not as vyet re-
lieved, and who may not be until peace is
actually signed, German women in uni-
form, acting as station-hands and carry-
ing ]dl‘][t‘]’ni crowds of Al=atians, most of
them n]lnwlng 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 morraw. 5o it
was until finally Strasbourg was reached,
at a quarter to eleven.

It was in 1912 that T last stepped from
a Paris train onto the platform of this
same station. But how chanped! The
same German signs directed the traveller,
but then there were crowds of peaple
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
exzch in turn with a carte d'invitation,
which on its face hore these words: “Reé-
publique Frangaise, Haut-Commissariat
de la République a Strasbourg, Visite
Présidentielle du g Dec. 1918, etc. On
the back of the card was our hotel assign-
ment.

As we leit 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 stralled 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 Libérateurs!” “Aux Vain-
gqueurs " 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.” 1 finally came to the Place
Kléber and stood looking up at the statue
of Napoleon's great general. Then T 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 vesterday, I recalled an answer
given me on the very spot by an-Alsatian
who said: “Yes, our heart is French,
deeply Fremch, but the German, despite
his harshness, is giving us an efficient civil
government.” The square was quite
dark, but the lights of a neighboring café
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
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thought of a night in August, 1912, when
I sat in this same café and called to mind
that in the seats now occupied by French-
men whose names are houschold words
in Europe there sat several yvoung 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
voung. But the café proprietor and his
waiters were quite as polite to the French
ace-of aces and hiz 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 sireet
corner and in French, which for such had
long been ** verboten,” I wandered back
to my hyphenated Hotel Diebold-Bristal,
bade *bon so0ir"™ o 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 République Francaise.

The morning was gray and soon turned
to a fine drizgle. The Place de la Gare
was filled with French eavalry. 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 Hétel
de Ville, where the President at hali-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 Klé-
ber, where on the steps of my old hotel,
La Maison Roupe, I met ten or twelve
military attachés 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 wil-
ness the President place a wreath at the
base of the statue of Kléber, while en
route from the station. We crossed the
Place and on down the street through still
denser crowds to the Hétel de Ville. As
we passed the statue of Kléber, where
stood in line threée hundred French veter-
ans of 'jo, gray-bearded but erect with
the pride of the Revanche, we exchanged
salutes. The crowd cried: “Vivent les
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Alliés!” “Vivent les Libérateurs!” and
more frequently, “ Vive 'Amérique ! Ar-
riving at the Hotel de Ville, we were
placed directly in front of and only ten
fect from the spot from which President
Poincaré was to speak.  Such suppressed
emotion! The air was surcharged with
it. Ewvery window of the Hatel 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 4 moment the first car-
riage, which contained President Poincaré
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
Pétain, General Gouraud, the one-armed
commander of the district, Marshal Haig,
CGenerals 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 Poincaré, 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
plébiscite est fait.” Cheers punctuated
every sentence, and always with the ac-
customed “Brave!” 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. 1 found myself
walking toward the cathedral beside Gen-
eral Plumer, the famous British general,
but as the crowd, quite unfamiliar with
gither the British or American uniform,
persisted in erying “Vive 'Amérique !™
I said: “General, they only know the
British uniform from pictures in Ger-
man papers, and they take vou 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
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clock., As the clock struck the hour the
cock. crew, the apostles walked just as
they had for these many vears, but it
seemed to some of us as if the cock crew
with maore vigor, and the apostles walked
with more e¢lation than they had for
forty-seven vears.

Luncheon-hour had now come, and in
Alsace, as in Paris, evervithing stopped
for two hours, Following, however, the
schedule, the presidential party wvisited
the largest Protestant church, and im-
mediately afterward the synagopue, 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 Déhlé 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 République the beautiful square was
called which only yesterday bore the
name of the Kaiser Platz. When we ar-
rived at the Tribune du Président, a full
hali-hour hefore the arrival of the presi-
dential party, there was much time to
observe. We looked directly oul, not
half a mile away, to the cathedral, with
its glorious facade, whose lace-like tower
and highest flagstaff in the region hore
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 “Universitits- 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 helmel 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
Lype.

I wish that T could adequately describe
the events of the next two hours, but they
are indescribable as they are unforgeita-
ble. An elderly Alsatian who stood near
me, and who had lived in Strashourg for
over sixty years, said, as tears glistened
in his eyes: “Il faut voir pour savoir."
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But that the reader may the more fully
see the scene of the Grand Déflé, 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 Président 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 Dénlé 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 pesition facing the
ctand 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 vellow 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-puns, 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 1914. 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
zeen approaching the Alsatian column,
and at its head the French veterans of
"o, Admiration and cheers for the
voung, 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
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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 Ia patrie,
Le jour de gloire est arrivé.”

Ah, ves, for Alsace, “le jour de gloire
est arrivé,"

Every willage 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, ves 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 superh,
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
eves will glisten as they tell their grand-
children of the day in Strasbourg long ago
when they marched and danced before the
Prezident, the Premier, and Marshals of
France on the day of the Great Liberation.

Next in moving and dramaltic appeal to
the review of the veterans of '7o 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 * Conscrits” was born
by a stalwart yvouth 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.”



The Day of Liberation

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 Kléber and, passing without a word
the statue Kléber, 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 Kléber's face and
then beyond to Him who sitteth on His
throne beyond the stars, and vowed in
his heart eternal lovalty to France.

If one were asked who was the popular
hero of the day the answer is quickly
given. President Poincaré was cheered
to the echo. Joffre and Foch came in for
equal and tumultuous applause. Pétain'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 so0 much at 5t.-
Mihiel and in the sector nearest Alsace-
Lorraine was constantly acknowledging
the cries, * Vive I'Amérique !”" and “ Vive
Général 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 députés 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 scized 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 1918 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
thern 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 eyve and toss of bead and
with an inimitable gesture, said: *“II
'aime."”

After the last choral and gymnastic
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societies, so long supprezzed, had marched
by, the Diéhlé 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 Caié 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
Poincaré, 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 o.10, 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 Alzace-Lorraine in
the Chambre des députés in Bordeaux,
(where it had been removed from Paris)
and following the acceptance of Bis-
marck’s terms of 'y1:

“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 al
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.”
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“SWEET ARGOS”™
By Stacia Crowley

A wiNp from the West!

How it blows into the heart of me.
A wind from the West!

Why the West iz 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 o cold and =0 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 hatez 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 'ts a child who listens,
In the wonderful long ago,
Filled with such blissful terror
Az 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 Iullaby,

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, T must not remember,

Oh, wind from the West,

be still.

FHE HOLE TN

THE FENCE

By H. S. Hall

Author of ' The Crpen Heanli™*

TLrusTrATIONS BY I, L

;;:ﬁm,fm HE lower half of the twenty-
=2l foot fence back of the rod
Ay mill was built of concrete
i8] and served as a retaining
g3 wall, the level of the mill
}rard, at that point, being
ten feet ah«nve 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 abave 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 {ence, 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

-
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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 hoards loose
from the itnngflr“- 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 hoards, and
had z0 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 Shim Joe had an exit
somewhere. He knew that Slim Joe was
poing 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,

“T casn’ find it," he said to Sligo, the
boss roller, as they =at on the concrete
wall, their backs against the corrugated
piece of roofing iron. T know th' slim
eel is poin’ out steady fer his drink, but T
cazn' find that ‘ole. 1've looked 'nd 1've
looked 'nd I've looked fer that "ole, but I
casn' find it. T'm puzzled.”

“Tom, you've got o find that hole!"
declared Shgo. ‘' Spring is coming on,
and Slim’s thirst and the Tanner's thirst
will grow like weeds from now on.  T've
got enough hurry-up orders to keep us
going like blazes for the next six months,
and the chief gaffir will be afier me all
the time. I can’t get along without Slhim
and the Tanner—thev're my two hest
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 !"

“Tf it was me I'd can th’ both of "em,"
zaid 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 T 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 T discharged the

Tanner? He's the only bulldogger I
ever had that was worth a nickel an
hour 1"

“No, th’ Tanner don’t go out fer no
beer, true enough, but he has Slim pack
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it in to him by th' barrel. Yes, sir, I'd
can th’ both of ‘em,"” said Tom again.

“You 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' 'ole!” 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-
Iy apainst 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
ecight 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 1"
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The Tanner checked his singing and
turned his head to listen.

“Pas-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.

Al set, Slim 2" he asked.

“All set. Take 'em in,"”
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. Apain the arm went into the hole,
and another tin dinner-pail was brought
in. Apain the arm disappeared, and this
time When it was drawn back the hand
held another hand. A red head, a red
face, and a rcd 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-
COMmET.

“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 eve peeled, Slim.”

He was removing the lid from cne 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.

“FEating 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. 1 never saw it so hot at
this time of year. IMye mind if I take a
sipof vour tea? I'm thirsty, though I've
been drinking water all dav.”

Consternation showed on the faces of
the two men.

“Th' tea ain’t no good to-day, boss,"
said the Tanner. “Th' beardin'-house
missus must've spilled some soap in it,
th" way it looks 'nd tastes.”

returned a
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“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

ils.

“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 vou
fellows get this beer? " he demanded.

Slim  Joe looked up in surprisq:.
“Beer 1" he cried. *“Is that beer? Well,
say, what do you know about that, Tan-
ner? Th’ boardin’-house missus put beer
in our pailz! "Nd we was thinkin’ all th’
time she'd dropped some soap in th' lea!
Say, ain’t she th' limit, to do a thing like
that ¢’

Sligo boiled with wrath., “Now, look
here, you two Jushers,” 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?"

“Me? Why, I don't go out!” replied
alim Joe in a hurt voice. *No 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 5

“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 hoth
hands up, shrugged hiz shoulders, and
twitched his red mustache. With a snort
of anger Sligo walked away a lew 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?”

“¥es, 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
pm’l and drank long and deep.

‘Beats all, doesn’t it, how grouchy
Slign’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.

“T reckon th' big gaffir'’s worritin’ him
alot llu_:.L days about not gettin’ out rods
enough,” returned Slim Joe, wiping his
feam-flecked lips with the back of his
hand. *“TIt’s thunder when th' main gaffir
gets to proddin’ you up on work, they
tell me.”

General Manager Stevens, the “hig
gaffir,” was indeed worrying the boss
roller. He was not satished with the
dailv 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 1g14 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.

“We must get them out, get them out,
Sligo!" Stevens Lkept telling the boss
roller. “I wouldn't be pushing you so
hard now, after you've accomplished so
much, but theze orders we are getting
nowadays are Uncle Sam’s. These rods
are to go into barbed wire, and yvou 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 hiz production fig-
ures had never equalled those of the day
turn. When Slipo was averaging two
hundred tons Robinson was running out
orie hundred and eighty tons. But with
the general manager's putting pressure
upon him, urging and pleading for more
rods, the voung roller had been doing bet-
ter, and when Sligo’s figure stood at two
hundred and twenty-five his was two
hundred.
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Both rollers were on the job every min-
ute of their time. Both of them had
spurred on their respective crews Lo
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
goon be lyving 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 whirting 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 nff duty but ‘I'."l'll].E 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-vard. 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 mil!, and nobody denied that the Tan-
ner's was the hardest. Poking gas tries
a man’s soul, bulldogging tests his mus-
cles, Makmg gas on producers that
should have been scrapped in the ‘go's
was a trick not many men could turn;
bulldogging on a roughing train that was
set 50 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 it?" 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 pﬂkmg and sledging at the worn-
out producers, with the thick, vellow
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 twentv-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, vou 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 twent}r -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—hbut
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 mill 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
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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 fgures
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.

“Tf those two will only lay off their beer
T'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 vou at a critical moment.”

“T'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, [ 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 T
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 had 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 he-
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gan falling, a hot, muggy wind rolled up
from the south, and the next day the oul-
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 Shm 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 proaned.

He wasz 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 Lo 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 seéparated 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.”

Slipo screamed with rage. A whistle
shrilled a warning and the roughing-train
began slowing down. There would be no
maore rods made that day until the *col-
lar™ had been removed—cut away with
the oxvegen flame,

The Tanner leaned comfortably on his
tongs, surveved the damage he had
wrought, and began singing ifi his small
VOICE:

" Good-by, maw ! Good-hy, paw |

Good-by, mule with the big heehaw !

The boss roller interrupted his singing
with a roar.

The Hole in the Fence

“(Go 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,

“ (et over to my office, Slim! You're
fired! I want to give you your time!"

Slim Joe started at the sound of Sliga's
voice. He gazed at him a moment, then
his eves 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 te 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 yvour 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.  “We 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 youout. 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 ! ﬂmd-hz', paw !

Good-by, mule with the big hee-haw 1"

Arm in arm the two dischargees went
away. Sligo went back into the mill
That day his tonnage figure dropped to



The Hole in the Fence

two hundred and five—hecause of the
“collar" an 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 fipure had touched two hundred
and twenty-one,

In the days that followed Sligo watched
things go from bad to worse. The healt-
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,
hiz 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 vou. It is up to
you to build your crew of men upon whom
vou can absolutely rzly 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
vou 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 wyears 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
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two or three of the workmen about the
ultimatum he had received. In a wvery
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 net installing up-to-date
equipment, some of them at the inefficient
gas-makers and roughers upon whom
mast of the blame was cast. Thena grim
determination showed itself in the men's
faces, and they set to work to save them-
seélves from the shame that was threaten-
ing them.

That day the tonnage hgure was two
hundred and twenty-eight, only four tons
more than Robinson had made the pre-
vious night.,

“Well, it's better than T 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 Wednezday 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



Gl

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 socot
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-
vard, 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 puarded 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 1" said the stout man when
they had come to their destination,

“Well, Tanner !" said the slim man.

“Looks like we'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
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arose, ate heartily from the hasket of fond
they had brought, and wentabove. 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 wvell 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,
yvou 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 wurk, 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 emplovee 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.

“Tt means, Tanner,"” he said, after a
lengthy and elaborate calculation, * that
we'll have to run out more than two-ffty
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
it?"

“Likea top!" replied the Tanner. “Do
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!l”
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!"

*1 reckon wou'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
zave 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 Slige's men. “You'll have to
go over two hundred and fifty-three to
beat us, and you can't doit! 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
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what was going on at the mill. No word
had been brought to him from there sinee
he had left on Thursday afterncon. 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 yvou come down Lo
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 Shim,
they got things to goin' good, believe
me |

dd "‘I‘;' h.ﬂ ? an

“Slim Joe and the Tanner. They come
out and pitched in vesterday mornin', and
we didn't do a thing but grind out two
hundred and forty-two old tons of rods,
oh, no, I guessnot!  Say, vou oughter see
everybody diggin' in to-day! T tell you
what, boss, things is hummin® over there!
Yeow-ow 1" The boy let out a screech of
JoV.

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-power en-
gine was performing its mighty task with
a dull, steady roar; he could hear the bil-
lets d:oppmﬂ 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 on?' asked Sligo.

“Yesterday morning; but I didn’t hire
them. 1 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-ffty."”

“How much do vou 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 vou, Slim?" he velled.

“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 eves 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 a4 buggy that was being pushed onto
the scales. A hundred black and greasy,
weary-eved men were gathered in front of
the scale house. The weigher came out
and wrote upon a blackboard with a piece
of chalk:

255 tomns.
I,350 toms,

A roar went up from the assembled
workmen. They whooped, they yelled,
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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-
vard gate, and Sam Dill and s 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-ffty
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 locked over toward the rough-
ing-train. The Tanner was not there—a
spell hand was working.

“Pretty warm to-day. I suppose the
Tanner 15 out in the yvard for a breath of
air,” he said to himseli.

He passed beyond the heating-furnaces
and had paused to look into the stock-
vard when he zaw the Tanner saunter out
of the mill building, cross to the fence
back of the mill, and sit dewn 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,
ch?!

The Tanner and Slim Joe were sitling
on the concrete now, looking at each
other and smiling. Suddenly they each
seized a pail and went hurrving 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; 5Slim
Joe hesitated, as though he intended to
return, but the iron was not replaced by
them,

Sligo went hobhling out to the hole,
picked up the piece of iron, put it in place,
and =at 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."

The Hole in the Fence

“Oh, no, you didn’t, Tom," said Sligo.
“Isaw them. They had been to the well
over by the power-house to get some
cooler water. That hole isn't near here.
1 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 vour eve on it. Hot weather is
coming, and Slim may gel gay again.”

“Sure he will,” said Tom Whitehead.
“By golly, Sligo, I'm glad vou 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 onit. 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:

Stim and Tanner :—Don't kil .
SLIGO,
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BIRDS BY

ELECTRICITY

By J. Alden Loring

[LLUSTRATED WITH PHOTOGRAPHS EY THE AUTHOR

HAOME vears ago I devised
an electrical attachment
) for a camera-shuiter by
means of which 1 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 strawherries,
serve as food to decoy other species with-
in photographing distance.

To photograph a bird the size of an
English sparrow, my camera—a 31 x 414
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 hali an inch. The subject
therefore must lght 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 aiter-
noon he is busy photographing., Before
and after thoze 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 platiorms in trees, or borrowing lad-

ders from farmers and carrving them up-
hill and down-dale, through weoods and
swamps, sometimes for more than a mile.

One of the most dificult tasks of bird
photography is in selecting or making
artistic perches and settings and com-
pelling vour subjects to light on or near
thermn. 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 iz 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. 1 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 ztub 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
hirds were ready to flv and T 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
voung hirds. The same thing happened
when her mate came back,
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Bronze grackle.

T'his photograpl was taken at the edge of a river-bank which the birds Irequented in search of food
[or their nestlings. —Page 613,

After making several exposures on &
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
cauze 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.
Apain she took flight; s0 I hung my coat
over the stub, completely blocking the
cavity as I supposed; but the first bird to
return found an opening T 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 i= no doubt, for she
chases him ahout 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 younosense? What do yvou mean
Ly 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 wou how it should he
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 hali-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 winpgs.

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 voung birds dependent
upon them for food, in ten days they
found time to take care of the voung 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, T
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 vellow-breasted
chat built was of the character described
above, but I finallv found the nest after a
three days' search. From behind a tree
thirty fect away I worked the button
until T had secured several photographs
of the old bird at or on the nest. Then 1
erected a perch near by and to a twig, just
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beyond the camera’s field of vision, fast-
ened a meal-worm. The male came to
the nest first, fed the young birds, and
spyving the meal-worm sguirming in the
air flew to the perch and I pressed the
button.

By climbing cautiously 1 was able to
azcend 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 hill 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

Lareal

crested flycatcher

Dragon-Hy in beak,
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perfect. Both birds assisted in incubating
the eges 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-

P]H_‘Jtng]'aphing Birds by Hlm:tri{?it}'

tiny mite of bird life tumble from an egg-
shell that had cracked open around the
centre, Instantly 1 grasped the bulb—
the birds were so tame that I did not use
the electrical attachment—Ifor experience
had taught me what was about to happen.
When the little fellow was entirely free
from the shell his mother picked up one
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House-wien pleiding (o his male

The mul= arrives from the South 2 week in advance of his mate

tinct, hissing note, she flew off, and he
immediately took her place. Not once
during the week that I had them under
observation did thev 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. 1
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
bobelinks nesting in colonies, but T 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 1
found it unusually so0. 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,
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were reversed.  Although there were
voung birds in the nest, the female refuserd
to come to it 50 long as the camera was
near; consequently the task of feeding the
nestlings devalved on her mate and he as-
sumed 1t with alacrity. He was, by the
way, the only male hobolink of the many
in that field that I saw feeding the young.

Yellow-breasied chat

This species of birds builds in dense bramble-thickets

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 =ex, he would make a bee-line for the
perch, but when within a few vards of it
his nerve failed him, so he settled on a
yarrow or a daisy-top near bv. 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,
s0 some birds sing from nervousness when
their homes are in danger. This trait is
common with cathirds and I have noticed
it in ather 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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drew nearer, off he went, but before I
had time to return to the button, fifty
feet away, he was back apain in position.

While the weed on which this bobolink

Photographing Birds by Electricity

constantly appropriated the perch in-
tended for the bobolinks. 1 threw stones
at him until I almost struck my camera
and was afraid to continue, Although I

“‘II.:'IIilll:ri_ II|.||-'_ -\.illi.:'|i'|:

Some hards sing from nervossness

is perched appears natural, T not only
transported and transplanted it, but, ted
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, Thereare many little tricks of this
character in bird photography that might
be [1:1.-'-:'~:'f| unnoticed.

A perfect nuisance, while I was at work
on bobolinks, was a pesky little prass-
hopper-sparrow, who probably was part-
owner in a nest in the grass near by, He

when their b
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mes are in danger

wanted his picture and did get zeveral fine
ones, he seemed to think that T 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 hefore a redstart’s nest for several
days before T substituted the real camera
and found time to begin work., The birds
had shown no fear of either the dummy or
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She was kept so well provided with food that she rarely left the nest

the real camera, but whenever 1 came
near the nest they raised a great outery
and darted back and forth at me. Grad-
ually these periods of agitation subsided
as we became better acquainied, 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 1
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.

l-Tr to the time that the yvoung 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 it
after it, but she seldom ventured far and
returned immediately. When he arrived
with food and she refuzed to rize 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, | 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
hersell or offering it to her little ones.
Occupying three small marshes, the
largest not more than hity feet across, and
all of them under my observation for ten
days, were only two male red-shouldered
big



Scarlet tanager, male and female,

The mest was about twenty feet from the ground in an apple-tree

blackbirds, wet each swamp contained
from two to four nesting females. For a
week I tried to get a snap-shot of one of
the males in the act of singing his song,
“Konk-g-a-r-reee,”” but each time he
moved, Finally 1 noticed that with the
last svllable, “reee,"” he held hiz position
for a fraction of a second.

One afternoon one few over from one
of his harems and lit on the perch that I
had erected for him. There he zat for a
few minutes; then, slowly spreading his
wings, he beran to sing, and as he reached
the last note 1 pressed the button. The
lack of contour on the top of his head is
due, I think, to his having lost some of
his feathers in a “sctap.” The two males
fought desperately, and several times 1
saw them clinch in mid-air and fall into
the tall grass where they remained for
several minutes before breaking apart and
fying away.

tzo

The highest ambition of every hird
photographer is for an opportunity to
work on a pair of scarlet tanagers—that
bright red fellow with black wings and
tail, and a mate of almost uniform leaf-
green color. The nest that I found was
about twenty feet from the ground, in an
apple-tree.

From day to day as I returned to move
the dummy camera nearer, I held my
breath as I peeped into the nest for fear
that, during my absence, as often hap-
pens, a crow, a cat, or possibly a small boy
might have robbed me of the long-sought
opportunity, In time four young birds
broke through their shell prisons and the
dummy camera had done its work. There
was still danger, however, that the click
of the shutter might alarm the old birds,
so I decided to put them through a course
of training that would insure complete
SUCCESS,



Photographing Birds by Electricity

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 [ had finizhed 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 manceuvring
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 hecome detached from a battery, I
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Lent over to examine them. When I
laoked up, there stood the tanager on the
edge of the nest, a dash of black and flam-
ing ted. Then for the first time in my
life T waz attacked with “buck fever.”
My hands shook and 1 feared to press the
button lest, at the critical moment, he
might move. At last I did, and away he
flew, but 1 had kim. 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 15 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.
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Red-wing blackbird, male.
In the act of singing.
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French Cuirassiers on the Rhine,
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ILLUSTRATIONS

W dHE Germany of vesterday,
| armed, arrogant, imperial-
"v"-':_"‘ istic, is gone; gone, 1 be-

o lit"\'{:_.:l'lf'\.'i.'l' to return. The

Gurmanj.' of to-day is brok-

en, faced with bankruptcy,

:!]'H] if work is not found for her wast in-

dustrial population, she may, and very

probably will, drift quickly into revolu-
tiomn,

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-

ARMIES OF OCCUPATION
GERMANY
Frederic C. Howe

FROM PHOTOGRAPHS

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 orgahized by the French Govern-
ment immediately following the armis-
tice, Iis 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 saldiers pontooning the Rhine at 5t Goar.

Dirapping the last pontoons into place
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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. Tt included visits
to General Pétain, who had just been
made a Marshal of France; to General
Fayolle, the great French sirategist, and,

——

With the Armies of Occupation in Germany

attire, for Madame Poincaré was holding
a Christmas festivity for four thousand
school children, who gathered in the town-
hall, elad in brilliant red and green Alsa-
tian costumes, with short skirts, gay-
colored silk shawls, and little white caps
ornamentéd with the rosette of France,
From the hands of the wife of the presi-
dent these children received souvenirs of
the reunion of Lorraine te France.

Tanks which were shot to pieces in the Ypres salient.

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 Moseclle 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 11,
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
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child had been imprisoned for speaking
French on the streets, The girls, who
quite maturally 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 alzo danced
with German girls in the cafés. Se did
the soldiers. Stringent rules have been
laid down by the American commanding
authorities, but, as one of them =aid sym-
pathetically, “ You can’t prevent Ameri-
can boys from plaving with children,” and
this thev 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 hame or home sur-
roundings of any kind, and Metz, Ma-
vence, and Coblentz, with their restau-
rants, theatres, concert-halls, and (most
important of all} comfortable billets in
well-heated houses, were a jovous 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 siranger 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 {ollowed 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 Mavence
in the early morping in three American-
built submarine chasers, which had been
brought from the Atlantic through the
rivers and canals of France to the head-
guarters of navigation on the Ehine. We
steamed down the river at a rapid rate,
past historic castles which from medieval
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 5t. Goar, where
French engineers and soldiers were rap-
idly throwing the pontoon bridge into po-
sition. There remained but a few vards
to be spanned, and soon above us on the
river there appeared pontoons lashed 1o0-
gether and drifting at a rapid rate toward
the opening. When a short distanee
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 cars in the air; the
French regiments also came Lo attention,
bands played the * Marseillaize,” 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 187z, It
was all done quietly and unobtrusively,
It might have been merely a military
manceuvie, Yetb it was an historic inci-
dent and must have so impressed the
French poilus, although they seemerd
more interested in watching their com-
mander, to whom they are devoted, than
in the event jtsell.

There was in the spirit of the occasion
something typical of the attitude of the
French, Britizh, 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,

Omne'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 street 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 Wiesha-
den contained selections from French
composers, while Mayence produced the
opera, “Ii T 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 cafés, 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 thirty 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,
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as is the publication of newspapers. But
all this 1s 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 cafés 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 sugpestion 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 depesits 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-
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terials.
automobile in ten days’ travel. There is
no rubber in the countrv. It had been
stripped for military purposes. Even the
bicyeles are on steel tires. Copper, oo,
is zone. ‘To such an extent is this true
that manufacturing plants, streei-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
cocod-oil, coffee and tea. Worst of all,
there is no woeol 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 818
and $20, are marked up to $100 and $150.
Men's cheap suits sell from 380 to $150.
Trousers are $20. Hosiery, hats, under-
wear, and shirts bring extravagant prices;
linen collars sell for from 6Go Lo go 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 i5 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
waorld is seen in the breakdown of German
industry. Mills and factories cannot
operate without copper, rubber, cotton,
woaol, 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 permitied to come in, In the
meantime German workmen are out of
work, Thev are walking the stireets.
This is the human material irom which
the Spartacus movement recruils itself.

Motwithstanding these conditions, Ger-
many may reorganize her life more
quickly than the other Powers for the
simple reason that she iz defeated. This
is a spur to action. Moreover, the elec-
tions are over, a moderate Socialist party

I did not see a single German®
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has come into power, working in co-opera-
tion with the peasanis 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
Fussia 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
g0 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. Tt has
fallen in value from twenty-four to four-
teen cents.  But, stranpge to sav, the great
mflation 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, eges, fats,
and wines have risen to high prices. But
table d'hdte 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 seemerl
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 hottom 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 inan inability to buy food. The poor
ase out of work. The answer to the
guestion, “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 pathered,

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-
her, and art products.

And this explains, in part at least, the
military collapse of Germany. It wasnot
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-
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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. Ewven 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, wailing 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 he
gotten to work, If they are not demohil-
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,
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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-
mohilized soldier is the real problem that
faces the governments of Burope. And
there were intellipent observers whofeared
that hunger might terminate the parleys
at the Quai d'Orsay before the Treaty of

Peace was signed,

IMPRESSIONS OF ALSACE UNDER

THE

ARMISTICE

By General Emile Adolphe Taufilieb

Commander of the 37th French Army Corps

‘tlmnans left Lhur nalnc
land as exiles, almest, in-
deed, as though they were
criminals, since 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 alene that the
choice of remaining French—a choice re-
corded and attested by the petitioner—
was valid. Ewven 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
stolenfromFrance. Duringall theseforty-
eight vears 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 Voszges! France has returned in tri-
umph, the Gallic cock has vanquished the
German eagle.

What unforgettable dayz were those
which marked the entry of our army into
Saverne, Strashourg, 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 firee—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
Carde.’” By order of the Emperor every
attention was shown him, so that one is
led to think that it was vanity and self-
agerandizement 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. 1left Nancy at five in the afterncon
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
zoldiers and the words * Vive la France!"
repeated over and over.

Our first stop was at Saverne—no
longer Zabern, we noticed with pride and
catisfaction. The village where, a few
years before the war, the German lieu-
tenant, Forstner, had made himself
famous by his brutal treatment of the
voung 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 T found myself face to
face with my cousin who had come to the
station to look for me. I had not known
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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
Hatel de la Ville de Paris, where 1 had
engaged a room. In fraversing 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 1850, 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 * Bosjour” to an acquaintance on
the street.

One of my friends, Mr. Fritz-Kieffer, of
Strasbourg, was deported to a village in
Wurtemberg 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,
wias condemned to ten years of prison for
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having written to a friend in Switzerland
that “ the Boches had dug trenches hefore
Grandfontaine to stop the French.” This
old lady was imprisoned at Rastadt, in
the Grand Dwuchy of Baden, when the
armistice was signed, and refused to be
liberated by the Red Guards sent by the
German Soviets to sel 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 clazsses—with farmers, business
men, laborers, capitalists. And vou must
talk with them in their own lanpuage, 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 heen 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
hiouses 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.

Far the older people, for those who, like
myself, had known Alsace before 1870, it
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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, Lo escape German
military service, had enlisted in the For-
eign Legion—for them also it was a great
jov to become citizens of France, that
great nation which in their eves stood for
Right and Justice, and which has unial-
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—
“ Dentschiand iiber Alles”—though there
were but few such in Alsace, vet for them
too there was the h.appines.s of being free
of German domination, a veritable eman-
cipation from slavery.

On the 31st of last December I at-
tended a ball in Strazbourg, 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 vear, the
French flag was unfurled in the centre of
the room by an escort of poilus. With
one accord evervbody present rose and
saluted the flag with cries of “ Vive la
France ! Vive larmée frangaise ! Tt was
profoundly moving. But when the or-
chestra struck the first notes of the “ Mar-
seillaise,” that triumphal battle-song,
composed at Strashourg, and played for
the first time one hundred and thirty
vears ago before the mayor, Dictrich,
then indeed emotion and patriotic ens
thusiasm knew no bounds. Ewery 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. 1 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, théir
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 doubl it
will incur the deep displeasure of the Alsa-
tians.

Just hefore leaving Alsace I held a
small reunion in the outskirts of Mul-
house, The character of this crowd was
guite: 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 No more
German! Speak Alsatian! We don’t
want to hear any more of that lanpuage
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
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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 ** Ve la France!" followed
by * Vive la Républigue!’' 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 kitferlé, 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 vears 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. Ewveryvwhere
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 davs' sojourn there. The
forty-eight yvears 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
vields 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 povernment ;
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 dav of glory™
would arrive. 5Since the signing of the
armistice the Germans have tried, by
meians 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 wvears of her
union with France she lived free and
happy. 5She was not conguered. 5She
gave herself freely to that union. She
was the first 1o 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
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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 forchears 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 cne to be solved by a plebiscite.
It is simply a question of restitution to
France of a population forcibly separated
irom the mother country without a
chance of seli-determination. It is the
annulment of the Treaty of Frankfort,
the consummaltion 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,

Lonc Live Arsace! Lowe Live
FRANCE ONE AND INDIVISIBLE |
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ORE than a score of nations were
at war with the German Empire
and its wvassal states; and the al-

liance between the warious and disparate
countries banded together in defense of civi-
lization grew closer as they severally dis-
Phé Pressiiig De- covered the absolute necessity of
mand for an In- unity of purpose. It has been
temational Lan-  proved that they can act together
SAnES 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 agpressor 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 scattercd Allied states
could commumnicate freely and spontaneous-
ly. If the inhabitants of France and Italy,
of Rumanta and Portugal, of Servia and
Cuba, of the Brtish 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 enthuziasts 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 hali-
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 bie made a part of the regular tuition in
the schools of all countries—side by =ide,
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of course, with the existing language of each
country.” He quoted aptly from Charles
Reade's “The 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 necessily of adopting an exist-
ing language as a medium for international
communication, opposed the choice of any
racial tongue as likely o 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 languapges; 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 meore 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 suo-
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 az 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 collegez a large
part of the instruction is in Latin. The
language has been kept alive for the use of
theolopy and of philosephy, and even of
literature. But its vecabulary would be
found painfully inadequate even to name
a host of modern things that the Romans
could not forezee. To be of uze 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 teil long and laboriously before
they could devise Latin equivalents for the
specific terms of the clectrician and the bial-
ogist, the devotee of golf and the baseball
fan, the art critic and the dressmaker.

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

IF’ no dead tongue can be recalled to life
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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 1= 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 Brt-
ish Commonwealth, and of the United
States, should ever agree to impose upon: all
its youth the acquisition of Fremch. And
it iz 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 Teutomc tongue entirely for-
eign to their speech hahbits,

And thizs would zeem to leave the field
open for an artificial tongue, Volapiik, Es-
peranto, or Ido, each of which has now or
has had it% enthusiastic advocates.  Vola-
piik may be disregarded, as it was cumbered
with grammatical complexities long zince
discarded in English; and the vogue of Es-
petanto was waning even before the World

War. But Ido isfar less unsatisfactory than

The Case for and 12ll back on one of the artificial
its two predecessors: it is euphonious, flex-

against an Arti-  fongues. The American corre-

fical Language  gnopdent, from whem quotation
has already been made, ruled out German,
of courze, as a barbarous jargon; it is the
most uncouth, the most awkward, the least
advanced of all the modern tongues; and
it i5 therefore the least fit to be a medium
of international communication—even if
there were not other and more obvious rea-
sonz 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
carth’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
couniries. The literatures of the two lan-
guages have grown side by side {or 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
geniug, Each has its merits and its weak-
nesses; but each is fit for service through-
out the warld. There would be immense
advantage if one or the other could be im-
posed on the peoples who do not possess it.

ihle, and casy to learn. Oneof 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-
tipnal 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 conversalion 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 itselfl 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.

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-
s tages 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 Lo ameliorate our ex-
isting linguistic chaos,

In ‘a lecture before the armistice on
“Bome 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.

Profeszor Raleigh was eloquent in praise
of our sturdy language; and he did not feel

II“ then there is no likelihooddhat an as-
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called upon to say anything in behali 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 iz 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 tonpue 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 Amier-
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 Britizh 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,
{riendly 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.



WHAT AILS OUR INDUSTRIAL ARTS?

By James Parton Haney
Drirector of Art in High Schools, New York City

little short of breath. Public under-

standing, public appreciation, that
vital oxvgen the crafteman needs for his
work, exists, but there is not enough of it.
Everywhere one secs what doctors call
“elight 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
erqual to vigorous performance.

A few days since, in one of our greatest
cities, a high school unveiled two large
mural paintings done by a geod 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. Ewverybody 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 officizldom was antagonis-
tic. Nol 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 tyvpical. Ewvery art sovicty 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 ffty in a row anywhere—everywhere
—on moniwments, on the facades of libraries,
on barrels and on door-posts, till the eye
was affronted at the broomstick soldiers,

ﬁ‘.‘LIERICA, in matters artistic, is still a

the chorus-girl Columbias and the candy-
box sisterhood in all stages of dishahille.

These early atrocities would have con-
tinued with official approval had not the
artists of the country intervened. Led by
a well-known illustrator, a devoted band of
painters threw themselves into the breach.
They met every week for months, develaped
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 Ttaly
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 nol come back, Will these monuments
be as ugly and banal as many of the lead
and iron menstrosities 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 Lo 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 erafltsmen,
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.

Chur memotials 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 propress is slow. As an industrial
people we have yet Lo 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 18g0 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 attempl 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 he
bettered ?

In the first place we've been busy, busy
for a hundred years in setling 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 piven 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
atelicr. This has led to many untoward
results.  Put briefly, it has given us, as a
nation, 4 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
& people. Art for the public, primarily,
means pictures, particularly easel pictures:
and after pictures, sculplure. Architecture
is regarded as a kind of cousin, so that in
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conversation we familiarly speak of *Art
and Architecture.” This 15 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 nol 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 af
trade, is something for artists to look after,
not something with which each city officer
is concerned in the development of zaning
ayatems, 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 teaining of citizens
inits appreciation. At best, our city fathers
in boards and councils appoint a municipal
arl commission and let it po 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 whoe would velunteer 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
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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, zo 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
theiraid and that ourideasz 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 preducts 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 zeek out talent, help to train it in
school, stimulate it with prizes and recog-
nition, and open for it opportunity when
trained ?  Neo, 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
strabizmie, the pleas of tho%e 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
petformance, 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«
coo a year, while, as a people, we are “on
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
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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 tvpe, while others come
out boldly to proclaim the product ““made
abroad™ as something infinitely better than
anything we can ever hope 1o 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 whale guestion, be it said again, is
primarnly one of education. If we are to
realize art as & moving, & 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 aicd
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
hawve never pooled our resources.  We must
mobilize our art forces for our ewn better-
ment.

Maobilization is a large and colorful term.
It goes with a large and masterful gesture.
But what does it mean in praetice? We
have gotten used to it, as we have gotten
used to many another military phrase, and
see in it some of ils 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



40

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. Tt 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 45 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, furnizsh our homes, set
forth the windows of cur 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—edivorial 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—suchthought
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 Lowns; and that it mightily concerns
them in the prosperity of their country,
which must seek in the markets of the warld
to sell its manufactured products in competi-
tion with eountries which have long since
learnied the lesson that a national art 15 a na-
tional asset, and that the training of the tal-
ented 1s an important business of the state,

Back of the entire industrial art move-
ment stands the manofacturer.  Until he
realizes his responsibility, there can be no
great industrial art svstem in this country,
for it is only through the studio of dress-
maker and weaver, of hronze-caster and silk-
printer, of Hthegrapher and jeweller, that
the industrial artist can make his talent tell
in the market. Every design bought abroad
means ane !-L'F'-ﬁ ]']l:'l.'lil.." al |'lf_|-IT!f'| E_‘,'"."I'_"r}' i!'l'l.—
ported vard 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 Field of Art

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 séven ceramic schonls
of art, ¢ach 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-
gons 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 1t—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-
Lelligently 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-artizans to produce goods Lo 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 initistive,
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 oxvgen 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 calendar of current srt exhildtions wil be [ound O page 23



THE UNITED STATES AND EUROPE
BY ALEXANDER DANA NOYES

HAT the world is now entering on a

- period  peculiarly interesting, and
perhaps peculiarly trying, all the signs of
the day indicate. Situations which now
mnfmnt us or which will soon confront
us are the outgrowth of the

m"?' war, but they are assuming
E":Eti? shapts 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 1916 or 1917, or
even with thoze of November, 1918. 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 povernment; 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 am-
nounced—in our own Congress as well as
elsewhere—was vet 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.

N 1g15 the world learned, for almost
the first time since the great Napole-
onicstruggle, 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
control of the seas, exchange
on London at certain conti-
nental markets went to 2o 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 tuining 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 1915 were §750,000,000 greater
than those of 1914, and in 1918 they were
actually $z,100,000,000 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 ficures. At one time
in that period, London exchange was de-
préciated 8 per cent at New York ; French
exchange 15 per cent; Italian exchange 43
per cent; while the neutral rate on Ger-
many got nearly down to 5o per cent dis-
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count. Naturally, this heavy deprecia-
tion was a costly matter to governments
which were buying such guantities 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 $4.865%, and when 6 francs
had to be paid for a New York dollar
credit as against 54 francs in ordinary
times, the cost to France and England of
all their necessary purchases in America
was correspondingly enhanced.

The problem was met, a5 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 prew 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
exporl 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 Lo 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

The Financial Situation

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

g ; Collapse of
see what would be the re-m_.:lt. Eﬂmpp::n
What happened was an Im- Exchange

mediate and violent move-

ment of New York exchange, on all
three countries, in the direction of the
extremely depreciated rates of 1o15 and
1916, Before the close of March, ster-
ling exchange had fallen from the *'stabi-
lized"” rate of 4.754 to 4.58, and French
exchange, which had long been quoted
below 5'4 francs per dollar, had again
gone bevond 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,

{Continued on page 62, following)




THE WEBB LAW AND FOREIGN

TRADE

By John Franklin Fort

Member Federal Trade Commission; Former Governor of New Jersey

HE 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. 1 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 iz 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, il 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
opporlunity that is now present. Our
progreszive 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 Conpgress at its last session passed
an Act (known as the Webb-Pomer-
ene Act) to permit the orpanization of
associations among those engaged in for-
eign trade to carry on commerce with
foreign countries. It permits
combinations for the further-
ance of our trade abroad.
This is the first law passed in
conflict with the Sherman Act, since that
Act became a law in 18go. 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 buziness men. It will depend entirely
upon the good faith of associations au-
tharized to be formed under it. 1t 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 Webbh 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 ad 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 =ubject 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 wviolation of good business morals,
That protection the Webb Act gives.

The Webb Act insures a chance for all
traders, big and little. The larpe ex-
porter needs no association. He is able
with his large capatal 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 unlawiul.

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-

The Webb Law and Foreign Trade

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. Al
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 foreipgn 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 restrie-
tionsof 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

(Continued on page 81, following)



A Business Man
Gets on Better if
He “Gets Up” Right

Thousands of busy people rise in the
morning as tired as when they wenrt 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 pood a night’s sleep.
Indeed, the whole family is better for
sleepmg on Ustermoors.

Ostermoor mattresses are not stuffed,
but are built up laver by layer, each lay-
er of uniform thickness giving an added
comfort and increasing the elastcity of
the mattress. They won't ever get out
of shape or grow uneven.

We shall be glad to send you free our
catalog, * The 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 Sheer-
ing and Ostermoor Baby Panes
are of the same supenor quality
as Ostermoor Mattresses. Wnte
today for descnpnve circular.
Ostermoor Baby Pants  sent
postpaid for #1.e0. Three
Sizes: Small, Medium, Large.

OSTERMOOR & COMPANY
108 Elizabeth Street New York
Capadian Agency: Alasks Beddingof Montreal, Led,, Monireal




Your Car'-Your Roads
and Your Tires

That's why we build five distinct
pes of United States Tires—'Royal

There are two factors which de-
termine the best tires for vour 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
yvou 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.

For passenger and light delivery cars—'Royal Cord’, 'Nobby®,

and *‘Plain’.

ord’, ‘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 vour needs. Then stand-
ardize on them.

‘Chain’, ‘Usco’

Also hres for cycles, airplanes and solid fires for trucks.

United States Tires
are Good Tires



Valley of the Ten Peaks, near Lake Lowize

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, coms=
mon ideals and a commen humanity.
War has made them better ascquainted,

In the days of Peace this better ae-
guaintance should continue, particolarly
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 of unigue
grandeur and beauty if they come, for
instance, to the Canadian Rockies. They
will travel in Canada over a railway, the
gerviee of which has not been impaired by
War, to hotels of which the Canadian

Yacific 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 Raillway has maintained its or-
ganization of offices and agencies in the
United States and these are at your serv-
ice for information and particulars.

Stk

President
CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY

MosxTeEair Foafer, 1915

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY

Passenger Offices and Agencies in the United States:

102 Griawold Sr
15 Seuth Spriag Sr,

Dedroit, Mich,
Los Angoles, Cal,

Atlants, Cra.
Bostom, Mass
Haffalo, N. Y.
Chicago, [l

291 He ;I.-,.- Elhr,.-_.
337 Washingon S
11 So. .
145 South Clark St New York, M. ¥,
430 W L SE. Philadelphin, Pa,
2033 East Ninih 5i. Pittaburgh, Fa,

Clewaland, O,

Minneapolis, Minn. 611 Second Ave., Sa,

1231 Hroadway

340 Simth Ave,

Fornfand, Ore.
5t Lomis, Ma. A1B Locust St.

St Panl, Minm, 370 Robert St.

San Franciseo, Cal. 645 Market St
attle, Wosh. G608 Secomd Ave:
Tecoma, Wash. 1113 Pacific Ave.
Washington, Tt €. 1419 New York Av.

&5 Third Si.

o




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.

T T

This month's magazine becomes
“gld " only when next month's
appears. This week's magazine
expects to be superseded in its
reader's interest seven days
hence, when the following issue
bids for his faver. And each type
of publication is built up edito-
rially with these facts in mind.
T ® ®
Ancther point: With a page
umversally considered the dom-
inating umt of advertising
space, mark the advantage of
the monthly periodical aver the
weekly., Note how radically the
problem of satisfactory year-
round representation simplifies
itself in the former. Twelve pages
against ffty-two! An equally
impressive showing — at consid-
erably less than one-fourth the
cost | T R B
There are countless waysof judg-
ing advertising value, however.
T R R

And on its life must its value in large measure depend.

w

Some choose solely on a " rate-
per-line-per-thousand " basis.
Others have products the very
nature of which demands a
* strictly class ' selection. Oc-
casionally personal bias enters
in. Then an individual's own
preferences become determining
factors.

¥ T E
The magazines comprising The
Quality Group make a distinet
appeal to all thoughtful buyers
of advertising space, just as they
do to all thoughtful buyers of
advertised goods. Better-type
readers—over three-quarters of
a million of them-—are more
than ordinarily worth while
reaching.

T 2P
Do they know your product?
Of their ability to buy it there
can be no question.

TR W

Here’s Entrée to 750,000 Quality Homes:

ATLANTIC MONTHLY
CENTURY MAGAZINE
HARFER'S MAGAZINE

WORLD'S WORK

34

REVIEW OF REVIEWS
SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE




Watch Teeth Whiten

As the Film Disappears

All Statements Approved by High Dental Authorities

You Must Awake

People must awake, as dentists have done,
to this all-important fact.

0ld 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 substanceswhich ferments and forms
acid. It holds the acid in contact with the
teeth to cause decay.

Pepsadéeni

HEGUS

The New-Day Dentifrice

A Scientific Product—
Sold by Druggists Everywhere
(165}
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Millions of germs breed in it. They, with
tartar, are the chief cause of pyorthea. 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.

Prove It Yourself

No argument 13 necessary if you wall use
this test tube and let Pepsodent prove itself.

Pepsodent is based on pepsin, the diges-
tant of albumin. The film 15 albumnous
matter. The object of Pepsodent is to dis-
solve 1t, then to constantly combat it.

But pepsin must be activated, and the
usual method is an acid, barmful to the
teeth. So pepsin long seemed :i.]l'lPL‘l-Eti'i.h!t.
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 vou will know that
really clean teeth are possible. That is some-
thing you should know at once.

Cut out the coupon now,

[m=-====-=c=ccmcna
' 10-Day Tube Free
I THE PEFSODENT CO.

i Dept. 489, 1104 5. Wabash Ave.,

[ Chicago, Ill.
: Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to
: INEOR e

I

3 Address e
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The ARCO WAND Vacuum Cleaner is a permanent, valuable
improvement toany property. It isalways 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 new
Prices reduced 207, {o guicken buying

The ARCO WAND Vacuum Cleaner is sold by dealers everywhere. Terms
of partial payments may be arranged at your convenience.

Send today for an illustrated catalog, “The ARCO WAND,”
which fully illustrates and describes its many labor-saving uses

ez~ AMERIGANRADIATOR (OMPANY 37

Makers of the world-famous IDEAL Boilers and AMERICAN Radiators

The Ease of Arco Wand Cleaning

You will marvel at the quick results with the ARCO WAND 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.

RQ_O_ W& Discard the old cleaning

ways which make you

VACUUM CLEANER °ld before your time!

Machime s et o bagemesl
ur alcde room, A suction
plpe runs fo e=ach Aoor,
ARCE WAND VYacuwam
Cleaners, hose, and tools
are gald by all Heabisg
aad Plumbing Trade




Seneca Chief

A Camera of the Better
s pe with Remark-
able Alwilicy

Pl Comiing from Deslis

Sceneca Camera Mg, Co.
BOCHER TR ™Y




Bull 'i’)g Garden Hosé_

LASTS LONGEST BECAUSE THERE IS PLENTY
OF LIVE RUBRBER IN IT. HOSE SELDOM
WEARS OUT.- IT USUALLY DIES AND FALIS
| 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¢ STAMP WILL BRING YOU OUR PRACTICAL BOOKLET
"MAKING THE GARDEN GROW" YOU'LL LIKE IT.

BOSTON WOVEN HOSE & RUBBER COMPANY
' 100 PORTLAND STREET,. CAMBRIDGE., MASS.

S e ¢ i ! " il




f Beautiful W{ls and Floors -beautifully Clean.

Really fine interior wmdwnrk 15 50 Be sure that Unwzrmsh‘m used in
attractive that you like to keep it as im- kitchen, butler's pantry, bath rooms and
maculate as a choice piece of furniture. all other rooms where a sanitary -

There’s nothing quite like hot water ness is essential to health,

and soap to remove the dust and |_'>|.]1.,' film Univernish is furrashed as lear varn
that settle on walls and floors of-a home.  and also in the following transparent
Univernish has the peculiar wvirtue of colors: Dark U;lk Light Oak, Bog

being as impervious as glass to boiling hot Mahogany, Walnut, Green,
water. Constant washi ng will not turn May we not send you attractive bro-
it white or injure it in any way chures telling about beautiful home
INCETIOrs ?

&

-,

Murphy Varnish Company
Franklin :t'f:lrrl:lﬁ)', T Pregulent
MNEWARK CHICAGO

Cunadian Assnciate
The Dourad] Varnizh Co,, E,T.d..| Montreal

14



—not the name of a thing,
but
the mark of a service

A MAZDA is the trademark of a world-
wide service to certain lamp manu=

*Not the name of a thing, but the mark of a serpice’’ facturers. Iis purpose is to collect
and select sclentfic and practical

information coBcerning pProgross and developments in tha
art of incandescent lamp manufacturing and to distribute this
information to the companies entitled to receive this service.

MazDA Service is centered in the Research Laboratories of
the General Electric Company at Schenectady, New York.
The mark MAZDA can appear only on lamps which meet the
gk standards of MAZDA service, It is thus an assurance of guality.
Thistrademark izthe property of the General Electric Company.

AMAZDA Lamp for every purpose

L o

3’@)} RESEARCH LABORATORIES OF GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY
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Ghie Most Beautifil Car in/America e

A Symbol of Service

Whenever you see the Paige name plate on a pas-
senger car or truck, we want you to remember that it
is a symbcml of fair deqlmg and honest manufacturing.
That car or 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.

PﬁIGE»DETRDIT MOTOR CAR COMPANY :: DETROIT, Michigan

4




Flowers make
a brighter business day

Iur count rl"'-i III.
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HIS National springs from a race of lean, powerful cars
that for eighteen years have served their owners well. Un-
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.

Nationar Moror Car & Vewicre CorprorAaTION, INDIANAPOLIS
Nineteentic Suceesgful Year

Six and Twelve Ci!ﬁndﬂ?" Models

Seven- passenger Tounng Car Four - passenger Roadster
Four-passenger Phacton Scven-passenger Convertible Sedan
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hat the art
glass window

is to windows, |k

Silvertown Cords |

are to tires.

Thicker, stronger,
and distinctive—
the tires with the
Twin Red Dia-
monds on the side-

wall. £

Buy Goodrich

Tires froma

- E— — — e — —— —




THE FRAN KLIN BROUGHAM
ITH all the charm and intimacy of the individual enclosed car—

this Brougham of advanced design still has ample room

for four passengers.
And its real fineness is demonstrated in remarkable riding-comfort,

ease of handling, and the consistent cconomy of

20 mtles to the gallon of gasoline
10,000 miles to the set of tires
50% slower yearly depreciation

FRANKLIN AUTOMOBILE COMPANY, SYRACUSE, N. Y.
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JUST THE KIND OF LIGHT
YOU HAVE WISHED FOR

The Dillon Lens gives a big, glareless light, almost double the ususl
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
Per,ﬂm:r‘ see clearly just where you are going and what dangers, if any, eon-

'! ze front you.

A"".i"'r" here in IS A 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 1. 5. A,

Manufactured by DILLON LENS & MFG. CO., Wheeling, W. Va.

DEALERS CAN BE SUPPLIED PROMPTLY BY

PITTSBURGH PLATE GLASS C{) Fltlshurgh Pa.

Savanual, Ua

Pacific Coast States . Westarn Canada
PATTON PAINT COMPANY INDEPENDENT ELECTRIC CO.

Sam Francheo, Cala, Laa Angeles, Cala, Regins, Sask.
Seattle, Wash. Export Managers

Timms, Cress & Co., Agts., Portland, Ore. J. .r- H']RD MAN & Eu-. Pittshurgh, Pa.




QGothic

Supreme inTone!

HE wonderful fone 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 sce
the Sonora is to be convinced that

it i unequalled.

Tl FEITRUSEINT OF QUALITY

onora

GLEARM A5 A BELL

The Sonora plays all maker of
disc records perfectly without extra
attachments and the Sonora won
highest s«
the Panama - Pacific Exposition.

re for tone guality at

—— A g

.'f ":-rn_;'i.".-'.'.- fine -'-_I" standard
up
el

.':‘_‘.':'-n'.l' and magnifi-
art modelr 1 available,

p5o to Aioo0

Write for Cafalog No. 12

Sonota Phonograph Sales
Company, Inc.

GEORGE E. BEIGHTSON, President

b ] r'-r.l:u,'.w:n'I Wew York

Exeentrvie (ficess
DEMONSTEATION SALONS
NEW YORK : Fifth A

i sadway [Sherdsy

TORONTO: Ryrle Bullding 2
DEALERS EVERYWHERE

The Highert Claxs Tatking Machine in the World

———
= —T

HONOR, ROLL & |
MEMORIAL TABLETS

f

Write for Booklet of Special Designs

Joun PoLAcHER BronzE&lpon @
DisTincTIVE METAL WoRK
418 Hancocr 5T 8 577 BoviEvaRD
Lorc Ispanp Cirr Y.

DENVER'S MOUNTAIN PA
C Emjov outdoor sports, camping, mountain
~ climbing, motoring, fishing, and bathing in

~ ROCKY MOUNTAIN NATIONAL PARK (Estes), |
MESA VERDE and DENVER'S MOUNTAIN PARKS 4

! Debightful climate, picturesque scenery ond. uniguee
- mogor trips make Colorado a perfect vecationland. &
Low railrond rates to Denver, the Gateway o 12

WY National Parks and 32 Mational Monuments,

WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLETS

13 that tell where (o go, what 1o see and wliat it costs (o
L vacation in the Colorado Rockies.  Write toda a

THE DENVER TOURIST BUREAU
513 17th Street, Denver, Cola,
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*TYUTTING Long Pants on a Tea-
kettle " was the title of a book-
let- we published a while ago.

It told how tl'u:_ Burnham Boiler
actually grew up from a teakettle.

Leastwise, one of its main economy
features did.

That flat-bottomed kerttle 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-

S

Three Tea Kettles
How They Saved Coal

utes.  Or one-third the time it took
the first one.

The test was made with the amount
of warer and guantity of heat being
identical for each.

On these plain, every-day, common-
sense facts is the desien 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 Bool., It
is filled with helpful heating hints.

Jord & Purnham(G.

Irvington, N. Y.
Representatives in All Principal Citées
Canadian Ofice—FRoyal Bank Bldg., Toronto

i e
A e e o
e e
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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.

ELECTRO LIGHT ENGRAVING CO.

~ 409-415 Pearl Street, New York
CBENL W, WILSON, President A.W.MORLEY, Jr., Treasurer

:_}‘\ . Stromberg-equipped ma-

chine power response s fm-
mediate and  there's enough to
answer any need 'I]w'r 15 a de
termined driving power that sur-
maunts the most difficult of travel
abstacle.

The New Stromberz has demon-
strated by repeated tests that g
consumes far lbess flt] in produc-
tion af “suffickent '’ energy. It
increases cfficiency—and reduces
expenst in o manner thot renders
it absolutely essential equipment
001 Gy CAT.

Send name. year and mndel of
your machine for descriptive lits
Eratiire,

Stromberg Motor Devices Ca.

\h Dept. 552, 64 E. 25th St.
Chienga, M1

New S'raonasnc Does it

CARBURETOR
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Go to the flowers ¥\ @58
for the gt |
color schemes Iy
of your rooms

HEOQOUGHOUT all nature's sceming 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 Mature lover and color expert pointed this fact
out to us, Whereupon we promptly asked him to take
a prize-winning ten room house, and sugrest fowers,
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 avaluable book cannot be sent out 3
brozdcast. Just as an evidence of sincerity of purpose,
we will gladly send you 2 copy, on receipt of 25 cents. .

Its published price is two dollars. .

Tk [ .owe Brothers cmpany

Paints - Varmshes

500 EAST THIRD STREET, DAYTON, OHIO

Coston New Yark Jersey City Chicago Atlanfz Kansas Clty Minneapolly




COLORBLENDE SHINGLES

C]f:e aristocrat of fire-safe roofings

A’H you can ask
in a Roofing

LORBLENDE Shingles would be

suffciemly dringuished by the beauty of
ithetr coloring and texiure were ihey marked
|:|'|I these qualities alone:
Yot just as they add beauty toa rool sothey add
safery from communicable fire. These clinracs
teristics combined with their permanence
make them disunctive among all resdence
ronfings.
Caolorbende Shingles are in no sense & new
depariure in rocting development by Johns-
Manville. These Shingles arc a part of and
make compleie the Jchns-Manville Asbeaios
Roofing Line. The list below includes a rools
ing for every building need,
Transite Ashestos Shingles, somewhat
lowerin cost than Colorblend e —Asbestos
Built-Ul'p Roofi rilat roofs— Asheston
Ready Roofing for sloping roofs—Cor-
rugated Ashestos Roofing for skeleton

framing.
Ak for boskleis

H. W, JOHMNS-MANVILLE CO.
New York Ciry

10 Facteries— Hranches im 63 Farpe Cities 3

1 - Tﬁr :
$8 Asbestos ;¢
L= and its allied products T"

T \a NSULATION
- —.# Bal L ey drepe abe i wwdere ot debrge
e . CEMENTS
—
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Distinctively designed and luzorionsly appainted, \-.'ith 0 hiorse-

poweF mobor: 1R wleal has -'rl'vl,-. LI hnlanced clinszi=: amphs

room for seven aduolt passeng L e leather upliclsterys

deep seals Lthat invile realful relax: 1t|n1. 33 44 cond tires.

These are the essential features of maloring salisfaction that
tin this beautiful New Stodehaker BIG-SIX—at $1685—

s only car at its price with cord tire equipmenk.

THE LIGHT-FOUR %1125 THE Llf_.Hi' Sls $1585 THE BIG-S51X% 31985

1, B, Drrrsdt B, Dyarsit F. o, B Detrait
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Constant Dependability
Continuous Economy

ROM the first car, Stearns composite

quahty has won an authoritative

approval which i1s accorded nome save
the leader.  And this reputation has been
steadfastly held throughout the years that
have followed.

Stf:{rnﬁ r.m:cll.ttﬁl:nl ]:r;LL'I![n:.‘I: means thl;' Con-
centration of accuracy upon each individual
car, 1t means the eliminavon of features thae
are known liabilities in motor car operation.
It means the delivery of performance that ex-
ceeds your own u.'ifrr::l.:l;ilioi'ls.

In all the history of mechanical arts, no
ather record 15 given of worth ncreasing as
OPEration continues, Yet in the Stearns sleeve-
'|.'.'||."|'L' 'I-I'H'H'r]r, t]Li.S H.:.‘.ri.huil‘_' 1"\ Ul-l;\'l.'f.‘i;.i”.}' AC=
N, knowledged. The motor does develop more
“wr  power, It gains in flexibility, smoothness and
the silence for which Stearns 15 noted,

Stearns desipn 15 fashwonably modern. Seven
models to choose from—all equally
i'll.i.':lﬁi.]'lg i“ :1|1]“-:1T;3|'|l,'l:, SI'IE-Ed}I' Hnd
thoroughly good in every detail.

THE F. B. STEARNS COQO.
CLEVELAND, OHIO

Readers ore fiviled
I 2owile _I'-lr calielog
af wet 1ga0 models
and details of
Stearns qualify.
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N Far Every Car

i Pat Hennessey of the Prest-O-Lite Clan

Pat Has Seen Hundreds of
Stalled Cars Block the Traffic

ND when HE 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
trving 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,

The Prest-0-Lite Company, Inc., 30 East 4lnd Street, New York
In Canada: Prest-0-Lie Co. of Canada,

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 PREST-O-LITE? 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 1 leave to
the Prest-O-Lite Service Station down the
street.”

There iz a Prest-O-Lite Service Station
near you, Write us for the name and address,

e |

Limited, Toranioe

The Uldest SEI’VICE to Automobile Owne1s in America

Lmk for the name Prest-O-Lite on Service Station signs everywhere

Al



1'_\‘ the case of France, according to a recent | about ome-half would be needed to pay interest

statement by our own representative on the | on the public debt, whose total of §6, 500,000,000,
Inter-Allied Council of Finance, that govern- | asof ro13, had risen during the war to $35,000,-
ment's budget of public expenditure for 1019 ‘ coo,o00. Now the total French budget of taxa-

may have to exceed #3.500,000,000; of which Financial Situation, continued on page Gy
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How to Test the Safety of
Any Investment

Every Investor should obtain and study the * Questionnaire for Investors.”
In this time of peace and readjustment there are three purposes which the prudent
and far-sighted investor should use as a guide:
(1} Toassistin selecting the most desirable investment for funds now available.
(2) To obtain valuable information for future reference.
{3} To test the stabality of investments made in the past.
It may save vou many dollars to read this free booklet before placing your funds.
While our supply lasts, copy of the Questionnaire will be mailed without obligation
on receipt of application.  In order to aid us to give you the most intelligent service,

write for this invaluable book todav and mention by number which purpose
egpecially interests you, Ask for

Booklet No. E-910

S.W.STRAUS & CO.

Established 1882 Incorporated
NEW YORK CHICAGO
150 Broadway Straus Building
DETROIT MINNEAPOLIS San FRARCISCO PHILADELPHIA
Pemobecot Bldg Loeb Arcade Bidg. Crocker Bldg. Stock Exchange Bldg.

AR

Thirty-seven years without loss to any investor
SSRGS DRDOSR0R0ERSERESG660RE D000 SR00EROREDAEAGD
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Forward—into the wonderful future!

MAGINE 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 City Company

Mational City Bank Building, New York

Vou will find o National
City Company Corres pon-
denf (Mice in &7 of the
leading ciltes of the cotn-
fry

Each |I_.'- these r-::".'-n.n £y 15
equipped to render wn-
wsual service o iwvestors
generally, and de bond
buvers in particular,

BONS
SHOET TERM NOTES
ACCEPTANCES

4]




Sound Policies
‘and
Safe Securities

Certain well defined policies
put in effect and consistently
followed since its incorpora-
tion have identified the name
Mortgage Trust Company,
St. Lows, with well secured
and safe investments. It has
adhered stnictly to the policy
of safety frst with yield a
secondary consideration. It
has offered no securities spec-
ulative in character or lacking
the adequate security required
of conservative investments.

All issues purchased or loans made
by the Company have been thor-
oughly imvestigated by its own cx-
perté and the security and legality
approved before they were offered 10
investors.

It has encouraged close and conf-
dential relations wath 1ts investing
clicntele and has given full publicity
to its affairs by comprehensive annual
statements.

It specializes in Municipal Bonds of
the Mid-West and South and in the
highest type of Real Estate First
Mortpape securities.

Frguiaries from dnoestors are inssted

MORTGAGE TRUST
COMPANY

415 Pine Street S5t. Louis, Mo.

Direclors s
L. RiAY CARTER J. D, FOFRANCTS
T. W, Carber & Co. Francis Brn. & Co,
DWIEHT F. TaVIE AARDN FITLLER
Digvig Estais Stix, Pasc& Fuller v, O, Co,
GERGE W. NIEDRTNGHATS
V.-l'res. Natlcoal Enameling anid Stamping Uo.
W JULIUS POLE
Harris-Falk Hat Co.
FHILIF . SOANTAN CLIFTON R RODDIER
Tragoe, Henry Shaw Exiate Prie Sam'l Cupples Env. Cn
A L. SHATLEIGH RICHARD T, SHELTON
Shapleigh Hdwro, Lo Ehelion 'oomma et Uo
E. H. EIMM{ENE MOBES EHOENDERS
V.-FPrer Sammsas Hdwe, Ca, ¥.-Fred. The May Dapt. Slores
L, STOORSTEOM FRED @. TE1EIG
Gen Mpr. Amarican Stove Co Tornst & Zeikip, Aeal Beinke
UM W. BENKETT
Fresidens
HERRT T FERRISS
V.-Fren. mnd Counenl
EVGENE F. WILLIANMS

=FPres

LLOYD P WELLS
Y. =Frem

LAWHENCE KINNATRD

~Fred

4

Financial Situatlon, continued from page 62
tion voted in 1913 was $1,074,000,000; it there-
fore follows that the present annual interest pay-
ment itself exceeds by about 7o per
cent the entire national tax revenue
of the year before the war. Eng- mu‘-:u
land is much hetter 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 pea-
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,
|_||_-tw::|:n 1414 .;m:] our own entry into war, up-
ward of $1,.500,000,000; considerably more than
half of this going to England. Since April, Toxy,
our Treasury has advanced to these European
nations, on the security of thelr own pgovern-
ment ohligations, $£g,000,000000, nearly half
of which was loaned to England, but of which
£2, 600,000,000 went Lo France and $1,300,000.-
coo to Italy. It is planning to lend still mare, by
way especially of financing purchases of American
foodstufis 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 hawve been a sign, was recognized in certain

| urgent appeals by public men to establizsh 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.”  Ewven 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, " we 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 *if 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 66
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For the Facationist—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.
GuaranTy TrRAVELERS CHECKS are i1ssued in convenient units—gz20, $30,

and $100. They 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 of
exchange on New York, afording in most cases a greater equivalent in for-
eign money than was possible under the old system of fixed rates of exchange.

Complete Financial Service for the Traveler Abroad

Our offices in London, Paris, and Liverpool are American banking institu-
tions, conducted on American lines. An ofhice 1s soon to be opened in
Brussels. The facilities of these ofhices, and of our afhiliated banks and con-
nections throughout the world, are at the disposal of 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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soundness of judgment as well a5 his patriotism,
wek yoursell:

“ 11 Liberty Bonads were a good tnvestment
during the war, |:|-.w\. mich |.--.I.I-.r are they
now Lhat destruction has censed 7

You can inform yourseli about all fssues of Lib-
erty Bopds, including the l.urrl.':ul. L-:lim by writing
for our free Booklet S-5, ' Under Theee Flags,”
Write Loday.

AHBickmored [n

Il BRODADWAY, N.Y.

Investments Free
from

Earning Uncertainty

The value of Municipal Bonds does
not depend upon earming power.
Earnings may suffer from bad man-
agement, New iNventions, competi-
tion, strikes or tariff legislation.

Municipal Bonds
Always Pay

Municipal Bonds, the ebligations of pro-
pressive American cities, pay interest in
good times or bad. They offer a substan-
tial return, safety apd freedom  from
Federal Income Tazes.

Our Bookiet S-5, “ Bomdr That Alvays
Pay,” cxplains why Municipal Bonds are
the best investment for your surplos funds,
It is yours for the asking.

KAUFFMAN-SMITH-EMERT

INVESTMENT COMPANY
Security Building

St. Louis, Mao.
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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 ever with Germany, if that country isto 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 guestion 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 guoted
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 harvesis 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, 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 1g13.

HEN these handicaps shall gradually have
been removed, what will be the resuli?
Two distinct and opposite answers are made to
the question. The world is poor; the capital ae-
cumulated in half a century of peace has been
dissipated: seven millions of able-

hodied men have fallen in battle: W“:_"h“
enormous debts and unprecedentedly Borrowings

heavy taxes are leit as a burden on . paiap
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 comnmnity'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 1o
Financial Sftuatipn, contioued on page 68



The Victory Liberty Loan—
Why itis Good Business to Buy

National honor is at stake. The
people of America believe in the
payvment 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. To make
the loan successful everyone who
enjoys income Or OwWNs Pproperty
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, Tt
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: wyou can hest
insure your 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 ecredit is based
upon the prompt payment of debts.
QOur 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 and support national
credit. The distribution of this
premier investment should be
larger than in any preceding loan.

If wou desire any further information regarding bond isswes, either Gozernment or Musicipal,
oM @rer guarler cemfury !.a'prrl'rnH i1 the Bond businerr i @l your Jervice, Addrers Depi, B-5.

William R.(ompton (ompany
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MNew York

Chicagn

St. Louis

Cincinnati New Orleans




“STOCK PRICES

as Barometers
of the Future”

Discussed among other current
topics in a recent issue of

THE BACHE REVIEW
The REVIEW is issued weekly and

copies may be had wpon request

J. S. Bache & Co.

BAMNEERS ESTABLISHELD [892
Membedt New Yok Stock Exchange

42 Broadway New York

Branches and Corre spondenins
throughout the United States

A Guide to the
Right Investments

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.

Ask for Circular B5-48

A. B. Leach & Co., Inc.

Tnvestment Securifies
62 Cedar St., New York
105 S. La Salle St., Chicago

Buffalo
Cleveland

Philadelphin
Baltimore

Minneapolis
Milwaukes

Boston
Pitisburg

Financial Situation, continued from page 66

effect precisely this exchange. That being so, the
answer to the guestion how Europe will meet
her increased financial burdens, whether of
home taxes or foreign indebtedness, 1s 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
i_“’.]'lil.]'lﬁi"ll ol tril(l."' EH‘_'!]'UTI{! any ]'Irl‘\"iI:lLlE 'I'L‘L'U!'Ij.

In 1815, the final Year of the N.‘Lprﬂmmic Wiars,
England had become the creditor of the outside
world, Her import of merchandise thal vear
was 380000000, Reduced temporarily in the
enzuing twelvemonth, it rose to $ol.0o00.000 in
1817, to $124, 500000 1n 1818, and it had reached
$181,000000 by 1830. 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
Vears of warfare on their own soils, to ENgage on
a larger scale than ever before in profitable pro-
duction, and 1o begin meeting their foreign ob-
ligations Lthrough shipment of merchandise,

VEN so, England was still exporting to the

Continent more goods than she imported:
as a matter of fact, it was not until 1830 that the
official reports showed that the yearly excess of
exporis had turned o a surplus of imports. Al-
though her export of merchandise to
that destination decreased from the g.f;erlthg
8222.500,000 of 1814 to $144,500,000 wﬂg SOSCE
in four years, the “export balance®
even in 1818 was $77,500,000—a very large sum
for those ll.':l“.':-'\... 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 “War of 1812, left
the United States almost wrecked financially.
Yet whereas seventy or eighty million dollars
had been a wvery high total for our annual im-
portations earlier in the century, we imported
S113,000,000 in 1815 and $147,000,000 in 1¥16;
our purchases from England in those two vears
excecding our sales to her by $130,000,000. In
that case, as in the case of Continental Europe,
the eszential fact was that the exhausted bellig-
ercats were still able to buy on long credit from
the prosperous nation of that day, and to pay by
hli-;uﬁ]j.' ing Tr:.'].:-‘.ing ]_'Il'l}ll.ul'“I]r] and export of
merchandise both the interest on their foreign
oblizgations 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 Siteation, continued on Page 79
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‘ ‘ THEN in the course of business events it becomes necessary for a business

man Lo broaden hiz field of endeavor, he not infrequently finds that he
must broaden his banking facilities also.

WHEN vour business reaches that point, you may well consider the completeness of financial service

afforded by the Bankers Trust Company, 16 Wall Street and Fifth Ave. and 42d Street, New York.

BANKING DEPARTMENT

WHEN you place your business account with us you have the satisfaction of knowing that your
largest business requirements can be met and your varied banking needs be satisfied to the small-
est detail. As a member of the Federal Reserve System, the Bankers Trust Company offers you
all of the advantages of the best commercial banks besides the advantages of complete trust

COMPANY SCrvice.
FOREIGN DEPARTMENT
WHEN you become a customer of our Foreign Department you take advantage of
the best existing world-wide banking facilities

becauze we are co-operating with hundreds of preat banks in all civilized parts of the world
You can make use of our service, for example, for

—translerring funds by telegraph or cable —collecting of foreign coupons

—issuing travellers” credits in dollars and —apcuring credit information and reports on trade conditions
nels stedling issuing documentary credits payabde in oll parts of the world

—Buu:'im; and sclling [oreign monics —Onancing imparts and exports

BOND DEPARTMENT

WHEN you become a customer of our Bond Drepartment you will have the investment experience
of the Bankers Trust Company at your seevice.  Our officers will be glad to review vour lists of
invesiments and advise you that they may be suited to your needs and sufficiently diversified,
Becanse if is our policy o offer o our customers only such securities as we are willing to include
in our own investments, vou will find in aur corrent afferings——sent to you on request—a carcfully
selecied list of securities which we are hu:.:l'.l; FOF O41F oW EcColimnl.

BANKERS TRUST
Togggemn COMPANY Dl

16, Wall
el Member Federal Reserve System 42 Sueet
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B . . e :
paving capacity through the profits derived
from trade at home, but to meet the charges on

Reserve StOCkS such a country's foreign _in-JchlL‘dnﬁ:ss through

larger export of merchandise,

OF OIL are at the lowest point

; . HIS is precisely what happened in the case of
since 1909. During last year

Europe, after the wars of Napoleon and after

consumption of crude oil in the most of its other wars. On those occasions, by

Lrlll.h.'d St:lfL“; exceeded prm:].u-:- virtue of the circumstances of the r|_.j|__'l.-'_ it was

tion by over 58,000,000 batrels. l'-;uglnnd which helped finance the other nations,
4 either as an allv or as a meutral,

Cities Service Company is The result was England’s enormous The Present

one of the largest producers of holding of securities of other nations, S:ftidﬂf the

otl in the United Seates. and, in time, the great excess of her gpopoc

Its Preferred Stock yields about poris.  As Thorold Rogers puts it, whenever the
7230 ar present prices. Dividends expenditure of a country exceeds its production,
111‘ OV Er I]pur 1[11”'i”n ||_”|_|;5[5 were H ji‘l‘l[]{:‘ri.‘i g{ill;H]:'\ :I.l.‘]lj ::;-‘.|'|t‘.|l'lsu Su{‘urjiit'ﬁ. 1]- :it
paid on the Preferred in 1918, and afterward redeems the debt (as the United States
dicd 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
Monthly Dividends 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 noleworthy aspect the parallel
l_IENR,Y LDOI‘[E-R_TY @JC‘C{ seems to fail. There is not only as yel no sign
= BOND DEPARETMENT - af the adjustment of this international balance
Sixty Wall Street New York through a surplus of exports from the deblor
countries, but our own cxport cxcess 15 dC=
tually and heavily increasing. During 1013,
France imported from the United States §is5,-
X coo,000 more of merchandise than she sent to us,
6{1.-’{“.- YEnR l" AH“ YEAR uu.r In 118, the excess of her importations was no

less than 871000000, This was very Jlargely

I merchandise imports over her ex-

the Company's earnings were more
than hve nimes the Preferred divi-
dend requirements.

I etk Jar Circular D, roy

When you invest your money in our war material,

First Farm Mortgages and Real Estate Bul in the two first months of this present
Gold Bonds, furnished in amounts to vear—long after the armistice, and with export
suit, vou are assured of a steady income of war munitions stopped—our three chief Eu-
of 670. Our loans are secured by rich ropean allies imported $500,000,000 from the
agricultural lands worth several times United States and sent us only $32,400,000; a

balance in our favor of 8557600000, In the
same months of 1org, before the war, they bought
S145.000000 and sold 370,000,000, The excess
" E.J.LANDER& CO., Grand Forks,N.D. | | o7 our side was only $66,000,000, which might
easily hawve been met by coupon and dividend
Est 1883.  Capitel snd Surplus $500,000,00 o - - g
payments made by our markel on Europe’s hold-
mgs of our stocks and bonds.  France alone,
whose trade with us in January, rorg, was a

amount of loan. Write for
pamphlet © G and offerings.

. million dollars in that country’s favor, got from
OUI' Cllents Prﬂtectﬁd us last February 887 000,000 more lhungﬁh.c anld
Every dollar you invest In our 6% First to us, and only a relatively small part of the
Mortgage Loans on Minnesota, Montana or ecxports were [or our army.
MNorth Dakota Farms, is surrounded with As we have seen, a somewhat similar situation
ample provisions for its safery. wis created through the credits granted by Eng-
Send for our latest list of offerings, and land to the other nations, during and after the
also for our booklet, ** Mortgages on Money Napoleonic wars. Bul there was then this im-
Making Farms." {| | 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 $300,000.000; that amount being largely
Financial Situation, continued on page 72




8 “A-M-I 6% FARM MORTGAGES”

ARE ADAPTED TO
YOUR REQUIREMENTS AS AN INVESTOR

WHETHER YOU WISH TO INVEST TEN DOLLARS, ONE
HUNDRED DOLLARS OR ONE HUNDRED THOUSAND DOLLARS

. o A-M-16% Farm Mortgages ' and Farm Mortgage Bonds
Fa?" *Smafj SHTHI. come In amounts of !:-I!-.a.'r. $_'-.-:-e|_ S\.l:.rsru:\ andd :Lin'.':::!':_

Under the "' A-M-T1" Partial Payment Plan, sums as emall as Ten Dollars can be in-
vested and begin to earn interest at once,

o " A-M-T 69 Farm Mortgages' and Farm Mortgare Bands
FW' I;ﬂ?‘gf Sﬂmj' can be had in blocks of $|:vn 000, Pos, 000, | 50,:’_»;},. $|m_cm
and upwards, They can be registered in the name of the investor, so that interest will
be paid by New York check on the date due.  No bother with coupons, Income Tax
Certificates, ete.  An ideal investment for the large individual invesipr, estates, en=
dowed institutions, insurance companies and banks.

Fuldl particalars of " A M-I Service an voguest

Associated Mortgage Investors, Inc.

Farm Morts a e Sankers
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Information Regarding
all Liberty Loan Issues

Furnished Promptly

Peabody, |
Houghteling & Co.

(ESTABLISHED 1665
10 South La Salle St., Chicago, IIl.

Dealers in Conservative Investments

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.

A Pocket Magazine
For Investors

Chir Monthly Magazine ** Incomes " briefly summArIzes
important news for business men and others desiring to
keep in intimate touch with important Aoancial events,
Terzely written—intepesting—up to  dote. Current
number treating more than thirty subjects, and con-
taining apswers to investors’ ingquiries free upon request,

| Addrers Depd. B

Breed, Elliott & Harrison

High Grade Ieveriment Securilies
Chicage Cincinnati Indianapalia

GEORGE M. FORMAN & COMPANY
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The Four Features of

Prospective Investors’ Service

Onir ¥ Prospective Tnvestors' Service " designed to help

you study and compare our farm mortgages withother
forms of investment, consists of these four features:

I. Summary of the investmenl features
of farm mortgages |
1. Explanation of our business methods;

1. Statistics pertaining o our invest-
ment tecritory ;

4, Details of loans suitable for individual
investment.

v services we render without placing you under
i. - Let us present the facts that
You may jU|JH|_' :|:||*_|,-Ii;-.'_--r|||_-. . Write l:l--l.:_l..

INVESTORS MORTGAGE COMPANY
RRB !‘!lul-’-r'_J":. wlent
610 Canal Bank Annex  NEW ORLEANS, LA,

unwelcome abligation

PERMAMENT AND PROFITABLE
EMPLOYMENT

; PETTERS FARM
i MORTGAGE INVESTMENTS |

OF FUNDS

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 bocklet * THE
SCIENCE OF SAFE AND PROFIT-
ABLE INVESTING'" and compare our
investments with your requirements.

PETTERJS ano COMPANY

SER¥ING INVESTORS SATISFACTORILY OVER JOTEARS
CAPITAL AND SURPLUS $400.000
MEKMNIGHT BLDG. MINNEAPOLIS. MIMM.

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.

Sarm

Cherr frained examiners personally inapect ﬂk’?ﬁ e
leta

on which @ morlgage & to be ploced.  Their
report iz the basis af aur frnal dacision,
From finsi-hand knowledge we are able fo recommend

fowa and Mizsouri Farm Mortgages
W rite for booklel and current offerings

PHOENIX TRUST COMPANY
OTTUMWA IOWA

e st S T o ey I

o
-

Figancial Situation, continued [rom page 1o

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 3670000000, and it was similarly
met.

We have already seen that no such offsetting
influence 15 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
cxports 1|1Jr:i||g the twao first months of rorg were
not only larger by $833,000,000 than in January
and February, rorg, but they exceeded by $1g5,-
ooo,000 the same months even a vear ago; and
the excess of merchandise exports for the two-
month period this year, $5350,000,000, was ac-
tually more than five times as great as in either
1014 or 1913, If our country's surplus of ex-
ports were to continue on such a secale, our an-
nually aceruing credit on merchandise account
would be something like 83 s500,000,000; in ad-
dition to which we should be receiving every year,
from the belligerent states of Europe, upward
of $j00,000,000 interest on their securities held
by us. There is absolutely no precedent for
such an accruing balance.

T will be answered that this remarkable situ-
ation iz 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 heen

paralyzed by the war, or absolutely Ezgsdi‘t:::t
diverted to the making of war mu- mentlh;,r-
nitions. As a result, the European Europe

belligerents are not vet 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 a5 production was resumed and increased
in Europe. In due course, Europe's export of
merchandise to this country would reach un-
precedented figures. Ewentually her exports to
us, for the first time in more than half a century,
would exceed her imporis from us.

Possibly this will be the outcome, with the
United States as il 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,

Fipancial Situation, continued on page 74
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To learn more about these safe, six percent invest-
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“"THE WORTHWEST IN AGRICULTURE,™
Earnest E. Smith & Co.
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A MANUAL FOR STOCK
AND BOND INVESTORS

If you contemplate investment in
stocks or bonds cur manual, 2 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

Jonwsony &« Woon

MEMBERS MEw YORK STOCK EXCHANGE
AvMARJONNION o FLETCHER SHERA
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Investment Anxiety

Do your investments cause anxiety, "5"'}"'."" a5 Lo
the safety of your principal or the cerlainty or
regulanty of vour income?
We offer vou 6%% and 7% farm mortzages,
|;|-e:g|:|-'|,:i;1|,t\d |:|].' the l.’_;-.,-urgia Loan & Trust {:‘Utl‘lj’l"ﬂ.l!]"
of :'Llu-;_'unl Ga  Since |B:j:. investors have plul._ﬂ,ni
over §yo000,000 i.u_thn-ﬁ- mortgages, Probably
o other class of investments duning all these
years has pasd principal and interest with greater
regulanty.
These investments warrant your investigation.
Write for our booklet
" Martpages Payable in Gold

THETITLE GUARANTY &TRUST CoO.

FIRST BRIDGEPORT NATIONAL BANK BLDG

BRIDGEPORT, CONN.

MEATRERN OFFICE OF THE GEORGIA LoaM B TRUusT Cou
Macon. GEORGIA

IN TIMES or UNCERTAINTY

THE

FARM LOAN IS CERTAIN

Buy our first mortgage loans on irrigated

farms or on farms in the rain belt,

No customer of ours has ever lost a

dollar through one of our farm loans.
Write for pamphlel and lial

The IRriGATED fARMS MORTGAGE (O,

JOSEPH D.HITEH

J.V.N.DorR,

President Manager

DENVER,COLO.
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Financial Situation, continued [rom page 72
corn, oats, meat, butter, sugar, and fruits had to
be imported. To 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 & 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 e¢nable 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, COur 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 1018 our imports surpassed all prec-
edent, but 53 per cent of them came from other
countries in the Western hemisphere and 28 per
cent from Asia.

ERE, clearly enough, is a novel economic

problem; one whose actual working eut 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 wiew this is re-
garded, it is difficult not to discover gcg::mi
evidence of extraordinary strength. Pruhlemc
The only qualifying consideration in
many minds had been the question whether, by
selling goods on such a zcale to the former bellig-
erents, and taking in settlement their long-term
promises to pay, we might not he getling 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. We 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
thoze countries to a virtual premium; third, that
resumption of European industry and of Euro-
pean irade with the neutral world has not vet
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, d'ls:lppuir:[mcntﬁ 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 PDIjt'iL‘:{"}"., ;-mm]m:icaliy_ and I-ir'!.'hu:'l;l.u}\ we
are no longer the United States of 1914. The
participation of an American President and dele-
gates, for the first time in history, in a European
treaty settlement, the discussion of & League of
NMNations 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 notl 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 $1o,000.000,000 of their own
securities, as against our payvment to them, be-
fore 1014, on semething above §4.000 000 000 of
American stocks and bonds. Wall Street, which
before the war was dealing in no foreign se-
curities except thoric of Mexico, Cuba, and Japan,
now trades daily in the government bonds of
England, France, Canada, Italy, Russia, Swit-
zerland, MNorway, and Argentina. The reversal
in our financial position iz quite as evident as in
the palitical. 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.

HIS mew economic capacity and power has
its bearing on our own affairs. The goy-
ernment is now putting on the market a loan as
large as those which it placed at the culmination
of the war itself. The fArst suggestion of a bor-
rowing of $5 000,000,000 or §6,000,-

E:tl;ﬂtcufar ooo,oco this month—with the war
Loas ™ 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

Financial Situation, continued on page 76
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Know the facts on invest-

ments. Do these justify the
present trend of the market?
Babson's Reports kept our
clients reliably informed all thru
the war period and are doing so
oy,

Avold 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.

Farticulars free. Write Depr, H-37

Babson’s Statistical Organization
Engineering Bidg. Wellesley Hills, Mass.
Largest Organization of its Charscter in the World

“" MO. AND KANS. FARM LOANS

Does Your Money Earn

/ 6. as it should?

First Farm Mortgages enahle your money to
earn more than savings bank interest.  Our first
mortgages and participation certificates from
$100.00 up will put your money to work for you
at 6%9%. Investigate our partial payment plan.
Money always at interest when deposited with
this trust company.
Write today
THE FARM MORTGAGE TRUST COMPANY

501 Jackson St. TOPEKA, KEANSAS

SAFETY must come F[RST

Municipal Bonds protected by the CERTAINTY

of taxation offer Unguestioned Security—Flus

substantial interest return and an income Free

from Taxation.

Invest your money where it will be sale. Send

for latest list of J'I.Iuni.x'iiml Bomnid utFLrim:,q and
Baoklet G-g fo Freves! Witkow! Loss

SpermBrotierS

INVESTMENT BONDS
1013-15 Baltimore Avenue Kansas City, Mo.
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Invest for Profit |

Having withstood the trying tests
of both war and peace, Wells-
Dickey Farm Mortgages stand,
first of all, as investments offering
absolute safety of principal.

But they offer more than that
Their interese vield—35%49; to 677
—puts them in the forefront of
America’s most proficable invest-
mients.

Make vour investments with an
organizacion which protects your
funds with safepuards developed
by over 40 years of experience.

Offerings from $100 up.

Wirite for Circedar “ SM "

\ELLS-DICKEY COMPANY

ESTABLISHED IB7H
SURPLUS B CAPITAL $1,300,000

MINNEAPOLIS - MINNESOTA

MUNICIPAL BONDS

Exempt From Federal Income Tax

Mo type of investiment offers a greater numbe
.||' desiraple features.  To many holder ¢
wdvantages become increasingly apparent when
|||'|__.||'|1' |I 1eir last mcome ax return, Safety
and --1.:.1 yickd as high asseger, Write for our
* Duick Reckoning Ineome Tax Table "' show-
|||1 the exemption. e of Munics p als, which

¢ are ofern ng ta l.||I|| 4 T I||-1'|-'|.

ACY & BRAU

INVESTMENT BOMNDS

Second MNational Bank
Mew York

r

Building. Toledo
Cincinnati

First Lien Mortgage

GOLD BONDS

secured by income-beaning, tmpruwed Apariment
properties locatel in the larger cities of the rich
and growing Soath.  Existing condibons make
erest rate higher than in the North,  Secure
u this I|||_hr| rate now. W hen the rate recedes &
ts then toolnte,  Bonds free from normal Federal
Income Tax up to 45, HBonds repayable anno-
ally. lnterest payahle monthly, in advance
Eessons Wiy ™ and “MiLier Service, how
nid-bowyer's investment interests. ™

Ask [or bookler !
this birsures and protects the b

G. L. MILLER & COMPANY, Inc.

112 HURT BUILDING ATLANTA, GA.
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war-time enthusiasm, partly a matter of con-
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 loan,

Yet one might suppose that the iteration of
very similar warnings, in the case ol each suc-
cessive Liberty Loan of the past two vears, with
the response which the people made to them,
would hawve 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 1914, It is unaquestionably richer than it
was in 1918, Our §3 000 000,000 annual surplus
of exports over flnpurl,h', five times ag
great as the largest before the war, is itself one
measure of this increment of wealth, Ewen if
the government at Washington is taking Eu-
rOpean F}rrrmiﬁcﬂ._a to pay at a future date for o
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 ahble to subscribe in full,
the American people will or will not do so0, there
are other considerations much in point. First
is the fact that the experience of 1917 and 1918
has made our whole pupuhltllfm familiar with
United States honds as an investment. Tt 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,

Bevond even this, one may reasonably ask
whether the very facts which we have been re-
viewing and which are known to every one—the
immense financial power and prestige of the
United States—are not sure to impress the mind
and imagination of the thrifty American who
compares the different opportunities for safe in-
vestment of his money; this at a time when prac-
tically every other investment i surrounded with
some peculiar uncertainty arising from the exist-
ing situation. The heavy owversubscription 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 of the United
States were confidently backing the United States
government.

nearly
a



VICTORY LIBERTY LOAN
AND THE SWINDLERS

By 5. Parver Harmax

N 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. Thuring 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
Cctober, 1g17.  From that time until the terms
of the bonds were changed, last February, no
less than $8 000,000,000 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 1922, 1924, and 1927. 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 1861 to
1865 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 $50 invested.

Jay Cooke, who as * General Subscription
Agent of the Government Loan™ had put his
army of canvassers Lo work on the five-twenty
year bonds, disposing of $400,000,000 worth by

Continued on page 78

B iR

|
¢

o Myl‘llll :
."uurﬂ = |

I
A

THE
YVICTORY LOAN
AN INCOMPPARARLY
SAFE INVESTMENT
Wherens, in the past many investors
subscribed to Liberty Loanz from a
purely patriotic impulse, thoughtful,
shrewd investors now accept the sev-
eral war loans of the United States
Government as the premier imvest-
ment, becanse of their incomparable

gafety.

A% a business proposition, we urre
investors to subscribe their limit to
the Victory Loan,

When an investor has o surplus for
investment in other securities, we
offer our 675 Farm Mortgages in de-
nominations of $o00 and up.  They
are adequately safe, No investor
has ever lost a dollar, although over
$20000,000 have -been placed in
farm mortgages through vs in the
past 25 years.

Write for illustrated booklet of siatistics,
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THE NE.'l;qFEHGan SECURITIES Co.

CAPITAL & SURPLUS § 400,000 .
Kansas City Missouri
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$260,000
EDWARD B. HOLT
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6“7, First Mortgage Land Bonds

Drenominations
%100, 3200, $300, 3500, $1000

Due: =serially October 1st, 192z, to Octo-
bser 15t, tgrg.  Principal and semi-annual
interest payable April 15t and October 1t
This bond kssue is secured by o closed
first mortzage on the famous Haolt proger-
ties, one of the largest cattle cinches m
the West, containing  106,370.01 acres,
located absout thirty mibes south of bMiles
City, Custer County, Montana, in the
well Erown Powder River District. YVaolose
of security, 8865.882, 30, more than three
times amount of this issue.

We recommend this as an exceptionally
chales investment. LI-.-.r--.'riI-Li'.'-_- circitlar
sent upon request.  Ask for Holt S50,

PRICE: PAR, TO NET &7

INVESTMENT BANKERS

MINNEAPOLIS
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Selected Investment Securities

We own and offer subject to previous sale and
change in price, & part of the

$12,500,000

PUBLIC SERVICE CORPORATION
OF NEW JERSEY

Three=year Secured Convertible 77
Gold Notes, Price to Yield 7.557]
Demaminafions:

F1o0, 3500, £1.000, £5,000
Deseriptine circalar on reguest.  Semd for Sookie?
oy it fonf of effer secErifics

Partial Payment Plan if Desired

Bankers Mortgage Company
Capital 52,000,000
Des Moines

CHICAGD
208 South La Salle St
Harrison 3300

Write the nearest office

I T e R N T T TR e T

lowa
NEW YORK

512 Fifth Avenue
Vanderbdlt 2712

INVESTMENT COUNSEL

Readers of Scriener’s Macazine may
consult our Financial Department for in-
formation regarding their investments,

We do not prophesy the future of the
speculative market or make decisiohs for
our readers, but we do furnish relevamt in-
formation to assist Investors,

Taguiries shonld be addrersed to
the Twoertar'y Kermice Bureaw

SCRIBNER'S \IﬁGhZINF
597 Fifth Avenue - - - New York

Tenrh of Ten Reasons Why

“*Sessions Stands for Safety™

—and has done so for over 30 vears

We gttend to EVErY detail durmg the period af
an investment in cur mortgages. We soserve
our elients that investment in our loans is not
only a safe, but a simple and satisfactory
solution of their investment affairs.

Write fiw Lookied @ed 0o of 025 awd 195 martpoge investments,

SESSIGNS LOAN &TRUST CO.

Morigage Bankers
Mowuliria M. Sessions, President

Marietta, Ga.

Drawer 366
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the end of 1863, was called in to aid with the
new issue of three-vear “seven-thirties " placed
in 1864 and 1865. In these two vears no less
than $829,000,000 of this short-term paper was
issued. It carried the right of conversion into
the five-twenty vear 6 per cent honds.

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,
1914, 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 vear notes were the

‘varictit.'s 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 Jowrnal of Commerce, which
keeps careful records of corporation financing,
has estimated that last vear the railroads of the
country, out of a total of $317,600,000 of capi-
tal raised, found no less than $:248,280,000
through sale of notes. In the preceding year

| notes supplied $306 600,000 out of §517,451,000

| of railway financing.

Railroad bonds have
come to be regarded by the American public as
a standard investment, vet in 1918 bond issues
supplied only 21 per cent of the money raised
by the roads, and in 1917 only 33 per cent.
With industrial corporations the prepunderance
of notes has also been striking., The $436,130,-
ooo of notes sold last vear by industrial com-
panies represented more than half of the capital
raised. In rgry such concerns sold $226,870,-
ooo of notes, equal to nearly one-fourth of the
capital raised,

Those who feared that the Victory Liberty
Loan might be handicapped by being desig-
nated “notes,” after four tremendous cam-
paigns to popularize “bonds,” seem to have
overlooked the fact that our people have been
entirely familiar with nete 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 " go,” 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



stocks, is reported to have been especially ac-
tive in the Western sections of the country.

Their operations have become so brazen ani
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
apainst “unfair” methods of interstate com-
merce in stamping out the swindling brokerage
concerns. The Capital Tssues Committee, in
its report to Congress at the end of last year,
devoted considerable attention to the’ opéra-
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 undertakeén
for the first time, should be continued by some
public agency, preferably by one of the govern-
ment departments, in such a form as to check
the traffic in doubtful securities. At 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 ]Ungu' put to the necessity of seeking out
a select list of prospective l.llJ.l'Lh"l.bL]“- with
money toinvest. 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

DENTON-COLEMAN LOAN AND
TITLE COMPANY OF BUTLER,
MISSOURI, MAKE SAFE FARM
MORTGAGES TO NET &

Their Pastern representative was Bank Com
missioner of Vermont . 1gog to Ig1g.

TRV ANAFR AT e e
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W rite for offewines and dedarls fo

FRANK . wu Lhui:-. Ine.
NEWPORT - YERMINT

Mr. Williams has made a more thorough
and extensive examination of farm m orighgde -
r.|an:|'|'_|;|r||4_5 and their terrifory than any man -
in this country, and will not represent any corm-
pany whose securities are not Adfutely Safe
and Sownd,

'

United States

Government Bonds

As a Popular Investment

Cur pamphler, 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 pamphletis a
concise summary of the lead-
'ing investment features of the
various issues of Liberty Bonds.

Free on request

HERRICK & BENNETT
Members New York Stock Exchange

66broadway, New lork

A SOUND 6%
INVESTMENT

Our &% Time Certificates are a
very desirable investment, For 24
yeurs they have been worth their
full face value plus interest—First Moftgage securi-
ty back of them—Issued (or $100 or more—Interest
checks semi-annually. We pay 5% on Cerlificates
pavabie on demand
Bovklel piver full imformaiion
W rdie Jar af

The Calvert Mortgage Company

867 Calvert Building. Baltimore=, Md.

SN 67; MET ON FARM MORTGAGES [IMIIIIE

7. First Mortgages

on high-class, revenue bearing property, backed
by rwo to five rimes the amount of each loan, s
the character of lodns we offer investors,

21 years in the busipess, without loss of one dol-
lar to any investor, o our record.

We are in the very heart of the famous black
waxy land belf of Cenrral Texas,

Write to-day for bookler—"" Safe Investments,”
'

and current loan lise,
R.O0.CvLer & CoOMPANY
Morgage Loanrs and Inveitments

TEMPLE, TEXAS

I
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Follosring tr a list of Nierature now avaifable,

INVESTMENT LITERATURE FOR FREE DISTRIBUTION

Many insiructioe and tnferesting booklets, circulars, and periodicals on investment “and kindred rub-
Jects are publicked by financial institutions whose advertising appears in SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE,
To obiain the booklets in which you are interested, write
direet to the iruing howses, mentioning the Investors’ Service Burean of SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE.

INVESTORS' POCEET LIBRARY

A seried ol pamphlets discussing fundamental investmeat
miatiers im an elementary mannoer. The senes includes the
Tollowing tithes.
GENERAL TNVESTHENT SITBJECTS

How to Inwest

Bonds and the Investor

Uhur Foreign Bond Holdings

nvestment Position of Municipal Bonds
What Everyone Should Enow About Liberty Bonds
Fartial Payment Invesiments

Fanu Montoaces

The Farm Mortgage as an Invesiment

The Farmer Must Be Financed

The Story of the Fanm hortgage Bankers Aswocintion

How Sound Farm Mortgapges Are Made

The Varius Forms of Farm-Mortgoge Security
Eromy or THE New York ST0CE EXCHANGE

What Is the Stock Exchange?

Ezchange Membiers and What They Do

The Sinews of the Market

Investment and Speculation

Drimensiens of the Market (Long and Short)

The Commitice on Business Conduct

The Odd Lot

The Broker and His Service

Seribner's Magasine, 507 Fifih Avenue, New Fork,

CURRENT INVESTMENT OFFERINGS

Attractive Investments: Geo, M. Farman & Co,, Chicage, I,

Bonds st Attractive Price: Wals-Ihickey Company, Miune-
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these two protecting acts are the ones
now useful and enforced, and which insure
against unfair methods in competition at
home. Thus, we have protected both
kinds of trade alike. There is no charac-
ter-of unfair methods in either foreipn or
domestic trade relations between competi-
tors which cannot be prehibited in either
case. In thisrespect the Webb Act is as
just to the foreigner and the foreign
trader as to the citizen and native trader.
In this respect the Webb Act is a just act.
No 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 thoze
from other countries. Foreign trade is a
matter of reciprocity, and mutual advan-
tage should accrue from it to all parties.

INCE its enactment the Webb Law
has been quite freely discussed in for-
eizn countries. In several instances leg-
islation along similar lines has been pro-
posed by leading authorities

mﬁﬂ:n on commerce and trade. For
the Webb example, the commissioner of
Law advo- labor in Canada,in an official
catedin  yeport not long ago, pointed
f:m%:igg out the advantage which com-

binations of producers in Eu-
Topean countries, operating under more or
less complete state supervision, have in
competing with Canadian exporters, He
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 co-
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 “ Commer-
cial and Industrial Policy After the War ™
in its final report, presented to Parliament
in 1918, 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:

“We 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 devized for securing to a re-
sponsible government department ade-
gquate information as to any combina-
tions so formed, and that provision should
be made for state investigation in special
cases. We 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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to have a moderating effect upon public
opinion. We 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 he
inimical to national interests.”

lEH-]RING at the Webbh Law 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
of the few measures looking to

:‘uﬂfﬂ-, so-called after-war prepared-
American  ness that was placed on the
foreign-  statute-hooks by Congress.
trade Now, at the close of the war,
policy

with its entire reversal of the
old conditions in export trade, and with
new competitive conditions to be met,
the Webb 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 1. S,
Tariff Commission, and the U. 5. 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
world,

The number and complexity of these
problems must not be underestimated.
The Great War has precipitated a world-
wide displacement of commerce and
trade. Many 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
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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 seli-sufficient, various states
have built up entirely new industries, like
the manufacture of synthetic dyves 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,
tohacco, wool, and other commodities
appears to have been seriously shaken,
New 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 cenires. 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 mew era, ushered in by the World War,
we find our country occupying a place of
commercial pre-eminence and leadership
in international trade. From a debtor
we have become a creditor nation to
the extent of approximately $g,500,000,-
oo, Our annual income from foreign
loans amounts to about §s00,000,000,
The foreign trade of the United States,
which for the fiscal year ended June 30,
1914, amounted to 34,258 504,805, 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 cenlt.

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 by
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 commodities in
international trade are now being financed
through the medium of dellar 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

(Continued on page B3}



PIONEERS OF
AMERICAN

The merchants of New England
were pioneers of American trade
overseas. 1 heir “packets'’ and
“clippers’ were supreme on every
sea in the thirties and forties.
The yards of the Old 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,

As steam gradually replaced
sail, the National Shawmut Bank
of Boston continued to expand its
mercantile facilities. In later
years its Foreign Trade Depart-
ment was organized. Today, this
Bank is recognized as one of the

COMMERCE

most important factors engaged in
promoting national and inter-
national commerce.

The National Shawmut Bank of
Boston 1s specially equipped to
serve American business men
seeking new markets abroad. [t
maintains direct connections with
trade centers all over the world
and is, therefore, in close, con-
stant touch with foreign business
conditions. It finances shipments,
arranges credits, handles collec-
tions t-k*er}'wheru.

Manufacturers, merchants,
shippers and bankers find Shaw-
mut Service adapted to every
modern banking need. It 1s
practical service in the best and
broadest sense.

THE NATIONAL SHAWMUT BANK of Boston
Resources over $200,000,000

Correspondence invited. Our bosklets on YAeceptances” and "The Webb Law™

explain methods of financing and developing foreign trade.

Write for copies.
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methods of marketing American goods.
Proper packing, correct marking, and
close accommodation to the tastes, cus-
toms, and requirements of the foreign
customer are necessary, if new markets
are to be acquired and held permanently.
Too 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 Webb Law 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 1860 our
oversea tonnage was 1,546,800 tons, while
in 18go it amounted to only ggg.605 tons.
Ships under foreign flags carried the bulk
of American products oversea. In 1g1z
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 bottoms. With the restoration of
our American merchant marine those old
days when American merchantmen were
plying the high seas the world over hid
fair to be revived. According to a state-
ment by the U. 5. Shipping Board, the
American Merchant Marine fleet built up
under the spur of war's necessity now
represents nearly one-hith of the entire
sea-going tonnage of the world, and com-
prises 46 per cent of all ships leaving from
the United States ports, as compared with
g.7 per cent before thewar. The total ton-
nage of our merchant marine on Jan. 31,
1919, including vessels over oo 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. [ firmly believe that our peo-
ple are in accord on the subject of back-
ing up our merchant marine loyally and
without stint. It should not matter to
the nation in which way it legitimately
promotes this result. If by cheapening
freights—that should be done; if by gov-
ernment regulation—that should be done;
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if government ownership or sailing of mer-
chantmen is necessary—that should be
done; if subsidies— then doitin that way.

Az our mind sweeps over the remark-
ahle 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 joy at the auspicious
future which we behaold.

At 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, competition 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 by for-
eign nations for expanding their trade
after the war. American business men
will presently feel this competition at
home and abroad and will have to cope
with it. And we see no reason why they
should not welcome it, for competition is
the life-blood of commerce and trade, pro-
vided it is fair, open, and honorahle.

In the past, honorable rivalry, fair
dealing, and probity 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 policy will guide our
foreign-trade relations in the future, they
will, we doubt not, prove 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.



The Federal Trade Commission desires
to give the freest interpretation to the
Webb-Pomerene Act, 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 competition, If
possible, we must make husiness in our
own country as free to meet world com-
petition as in any other nation. Free-
dom of business, in honest competition,
should be as unrestricted here as in any
other country that American business
men may have an even chance with all
business men with whom 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,
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Lift Corns out
with Fingers

A few drops of Freezone
applied directly upon a
tender, aching corn stops
the soreness at once and
soon the entire corn or cal-
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the surrounding skin or tissue. You
feel no pain when applying it or
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Women! Keep a small bottle of
Freezone on your dress:t and never
let a corn ache twice,

Small bottles can be had at any
drugstoreinpfe U. 8. or Canada
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leind of reading your oy getsisright; the Kind he'l11Ee;
and the sert that will kelp him develop intea splendid man,

i Awierican Rog will give him clean, absorbing entars
LETE L Information that he ought 0 have,
and practical inspiration to think ood act
wigorously.

YORRHEA, watk a More than 500,800 splendld normal Ameérl-
. - Uul_u,,-, ol [6F The Asierioan Boy cagerly
premature loss of each month, Let your boy know this

pleasure, too.

PN E] PRar =Nt @ ey o ensssfonds,
THE SPRAGUE PUBLISHING CO.
24 American Bldg., Detrait, Mick.

teeth. iz almost in-
evitable if you do nat
properly care for wvour
gums. Here is the ex-
plananon

As yvou age the body

tissues maturally relax

Fo R o ou see this nssue-loos-
Lr .i emng in the neck ligoes | ‘.

= on in Your gums, oo, =
THE Guus Az you grow alder your | |‘ F‘i? -t‘ ’ -l‘[-‘ “ ?t !

gums shrink below the

s .ni:\-rl. al gum line
Through lack of care
ﬂRUSH ru“ﬂﬁm they become spongy and

REA inflamed Then vou S Dol

WITHIT have Pyorrhea (Riggs' | :" i
] Diseate) Fewr aut of JO-Ar

! five people over Forny

FORMULA GFSS have Pyorrhea, And

arkabds fnatrume

P it | many under Farty, alsa Thia Aurissge cells fnfo play: the | srnamt nepans of the sar, atrenprthess b
fae L o d 4;‘ - y exnrcise amil by s ¥ B .
| ﬁ.} 5 ¥ T Doan't let & wender guam rnakng L3
| ipot develop, These rende

pabs bréed o

HEW YORK -I.'Il'l'l' -
SPECIALIST I'il'l ""

CavE RErmd

h-enter the system

M.',L.h InY BpEMImE—In “EAHS EAR PHONE CoO.
Dept, 235, 453 W, ik 5. Mew York Ciiy.

F“ .'-'n:-:l:-i-:r-".!;. ’

arhan & 1onss the glams

and hardens them. They Don t wear
wm keep the peeth

healthy. Brush your teeth

with Forhan's, It ¢leand a Truss

them sceentifically=—kewsps

them white and clean Brooks' ﬁpplihhﬂ!. thE

IF gum-shrinkage has modern scientific invention, the
already set in. starg wsing wonderful new discovery that

achan's and cansult 4 relieves rupture, will be sent I
dentist immediately For on trial. NOobnoxious springs

special treatmend or pads, MR, C. £ BROOKS

Brooks’ Rupture Appliance

y B s A L ML
e ard ddc tubes Has automatic Air Cushions. Binds and

All Druggests draws the broken parts together as vou would
| il y a broken limb. Mo salves, Mo lies. Durable,
FORITAN €0, ﬂ'l:'LrJ Sent on trial to prove it. Proteched 'I:n_.r
ek dve, X ¥. . 5 patents, Catalog and measure blanks

mailed free. Send name and address today
Brooks Appliance Co., 118 State St., Marshall, Mich.

clean 10 1
Tooth Brush - Pro th

L+



Bayer-lablets
of Aspirin

An unmarked tablet is like an anonymous
letter —seldom honest, sometimes dangerous
and always a thing to beware of.

TABLETS
Tia pocket boxeaaf 12
Bottles of 24
Bottles of 105

CAPSUILER
Bealed packares of 12
Bealed packages of 24
Senled bottles of 100

Marked with the Bayer-Cross
for Your Additional Protection

Ths trade-mork " Aspirin’® (Reg 17, 8. Pat. D8ce) is & gosrantes that the moncaceticacid-
eater of salicyliencid i thess tablets ond capsules in of the rellsble Bayer manofnctore,

i - q .
i I

asge)| White House

T MELL:
BOSTEN - CHICAGS

== Coffee and Teas

Users come to anticipate meal time for the Keen en-
joyment afforded by these favorite beverages. They

are of such unvarying quality that the mention of
“White House Coffee and Teas™ to one familiar with

them recalls their delicious flavor. Sold only in
1, 2, 3 and 5-1b. packages—neter in any other Way.
AN UNBROKEN LABEL SEALS THE CAN AND IS OUR
GUARANTEE OF GENUINENESS.
Over 25,000 dealers in United States supply their trade with
these superior goods. Your dealer can supply vou—ask him.

prvcmi e e DWINELL-WRIGHT COMPANY  Bastan—csiage




DURAND
STEEL LOCKERS

-

(IR

SOME 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 |
“We are on a permanently high |

price level.”

Patriotic, far-sighted business men are
going ahead. Business has gof to be
good to meet war taxes, to give jobs to re-
turning soldiers, and to create prospenty.

Buy wisely; but buy what you need.

Write uz of your particular needs re-
garding steel lockers, or steel racks.
Catalogue of either on application.

DURAND STEEL LOCKER Co.

908 Vanderkilt Bidg.

1508 Ft. Dearborn Bk. Bldg.

Chicago New York

e ﬂut:fu z

| for 59&112‘1/13
‘ woadworé doors
| an ﬁzmzz‘zzre

Why HARD As Well
As BEAUTIFUL?

‘I-lirl'lrh.!"'u'njk .‘-IHII.EII:! I_:II" h.ITl_I as H.'t‘n as hfu-u—
tiful. OF course none of the fine hardwoods
will actually wear out, but the value of the
extreme hardness of *'Beautiful binch** is
that it will scarcely show the signs of wear
at all. The wonderful |sra||l:|.' of the birch
woodwork in your home will remain fresh
and hundsome through the wear of years,

11 is the mar-resiging hardness of " Benaiin) bireh™
that makes wa heawy so odien seen in preat hotels and
affice bualldings where the aiape 5 mest severs,

Kawwe alewd this heawrifa’ and praciiral toed,
I pite for bowkiet amd afw Snoaked sampie,

NORTHERN HEMLOCK AND
HARDWOOD MFRS. AS5N.
215 F. R. A. Bldg. Oshkosh, Wis.

Find out about

THE
F1EN"
SHOW N

]



HARRISON
MEMORIALS

A MEMORIAL is an expression of
your taste and individualicy—perma-
nently cut in immutable granite.

Our booklet will help to crystallize
your ideas—it shows some of the

results of our 74 Mol

years of experi- gy Worn the World Over ||
= |

| Boston

| Garter
| . oo 0

Ask for Booklet 10 38
GEORGE FROST COMPANY, Maxens, r:msnmJ

HARRISON & J8 °
GRANITE CO. | /%

200 Fifth Avenue | _!,(!”',::'J
Mew York

Oéhces in principal cibes

Weaka: Bare, Vi

S — — =

J ED GUM “AMERICA’S FINES_!"C;E;;ETTH’GDD“ in ST. LOUIS ‘

2 -

AN ENDURING HARDNFOOD, YET SOFT A% B4TIN TO THE TOUCH.
ITS NATURAL TONE 4 RICH, IFXRM BROH'N, "4 JOY TO THE EYE,
WG SH O FNOHF TATES SFINNTNY TH0IT SAVFIL Nao.n
TINIGFD NI ¥0d WAD 3 NFINTNE ONISQ SKPa 34080F

OXFORD APARTMENTS, (Gum LUMBER MFRs. ASsN.
IN ST. LﬂUIS, MIS‘S‘DUR.I'. IIJ i5 Bank of Commerce Bldg., Memghis, Tenn,

[
|
o e T el
i RED GUM TRIM IN THE  wRITE FOR FREE S4MPLES AND BOGKLET,

1



ALAS K/A

A'rr_m ANDJTHE vuxuu

= of | \e
¥ ¥
EE this wonderful North- T I |
land. The one trip you will i J
never forget and never regret. 5 i i 2

, AND ENJOY THIS SUMMER &4

This magnificent resort—a metropolitan hotel set
i 115 owwn private mountain park of 2000 scenic
acres, will prove a revelation.  Irreproachable
appaintments, service and cuisine, Riding stables,
immense garage. swimming pool, tenms courts
and fine golf course. Bur ten minutes from
Colorada Springs by moter or trolley.  Abso-
lutely fireproof and open the year ‘round.

fort all the way. Best of ocean
steamers. Parlor observation
cars. Modern river steamers.
Excellent hotels and service.

:-h--—--

s | - —

Interesting booklets, maps
and worth-while informa-

tion sent free on request, f mBROAD MOOR

SPIMGCE

HERMAN WEIG, G. P. A.

Howe Bailey, on request,
113 West Washington St., CHICAGO -

Large de Ll\.l:ﬂ.r l'.Wll":l.. ilustrated by Vernan . (:}
A

i -_| .
I. I.. BUENSIDE, General Agent _'{_"'"J‘
608 Sccond Ave., SEATTLE, WASH. r f/"_.f'.-' |
WHITE PASS AMND YUKOMN ROUTE Sk _f(ff

AUSTRALIA 3=

The Palatial Passenger Steamers R. M. S. “ NIAGARA,” R. M. S. “ MAKURA ™

20,000 Tons 13,500 Tons
Sall from Vancowver, B, . For lares and sailing: apply Canadian Pac. Ry., 1231 Broadway, N. Y., of to
Canadian-Australian Rl_'.n Mail Line, ya6 Seymour 51, Vapcaouver, B, C.

uz
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Highlands of Ontario
HilHone of scres of ploe snd balsam with thonsands
of lakes aed wirvame.  The siccea for catdoor mes
and wosfen, Algo i Park" "Mu-hu.j,.,k._, ;
R0 Talagidda of wisn Bay™ =""Timnewmi'"
=" Kawarilin Lakea" —""lakn of Buye.'' Modorm
Eaotels, Good fishingand delightful climste. Aititsda
1000 to 3, (00 fegt pboro tha ses,  Wiiks for illus-
teated erniore;
i, Drikemborger, 107 Nerchants Loan and Trusi
Ll

B, Chbeage, 111
Ul Washlsgion fi., Beston, Mass,

For Rest, Relaxation
and Recreation

Unsarpassded in hospitality, historls
Interest, sconle beanty — sujoyable
pastimae

Camiselng, Ealllag, Flehlag, @olf, Tensls,
Dhevam Rsthing.

Comforiahls hotels: clobheass Jifo; bog
palims; damts, ALl modorate pele

Ouly & day's journey from New York, An
uvernight’s msll from Basion og ' Yarmeail
Lins "' stenmers connecting with

Dominion Atlantic
Railway

W, K. Exstokn,

7&?

' Ambassador

Stlantic r.rr‘y:s N ewpst=
and Most Distinclive
THotel

Will Open July 1

N the Board Walk,
O vet located in the
quiet, exclusive
Chelsea residential district.

Spacious solarium, breeze-
swept  lounping porches,
inviting terraces, dinind
rooms overlooking the
ocean, big, restful sleeping
rooms, every bath with
both fresh and salt water,
The Ambassador, costing
$2,000,000, is a complete
expression of all that’s best
in @ residential resort hotel.

The Ambassador will ap-
peal to a select clientele.
Reservations are now
being made.

H. . Norgas, 10LF (hamdber of Commires Hidg,,
Ruffule, 5. ¥.

1. IL. Burgls, B10 Dime Rink Rldg., Bitrabl, Mich,

A, B.Chows, 1270 Hrasdwny, New York Cliy, ¥, ¥.

Wriie for pariions
larson Tiwr Nodd BT |

It. ©'. PARKER, E

Hen'l Pascrnger T
Agenl, _—..".-_

Mnkifax, Nova Beptla =

I:n L.u]l: ] nf Hayl. Mulkol:&
COME THIS SUMMER
150 ountside pooins, Magnificenl scenery,
No flies 1I-'u.wu|l.|Jw-EE. or hay fever, Fishing,
ol 'I'eu.uln Lawn Bowling, Dancine,
Buulln{ 'I"1|u:xt bathing beach. Writs
in the Canada Ralway News Company,
I"h.ur &b, Toronto, for de andd Giles,

Windermere, Mis-
Windermere House !/ cuim. i
fumoan Muskoks Lakes, Mednrn imp'a, Tennis on
conorefe. Dancing. Al water aporte. To hay Tover.

MABSACHUSETTS

HOTEL PURITAN

I Commomwrallh Ave Doston
The Distinclive Bosion
** House. called by qlobe
trotiers one of the most Fomelike
ond attractive hotels in tho world,
HModest rales. Our booklel has quide
o _historic Boston and vicnity

dend to mefor it AP Coatello, Mar

mUR LODGE 3,5

Digby, N. &
"me flles, mosquitoss, and by fever,
l' lf ing, Nathing, Flahlng.
rite for Lookl

J.I"I Broadwar, New Work Citg.

Kew owaership

MAYFLOWER INN Analtyesr foul v )| ——pen g SRR
AND COTTAGES — cated in the cl‘lwica'.st Bl |4 gosa GOVLF course
spot of America’s mose Hl | A good BATHING BEACH and 2
. ﬂﬂﬁ%‘l‘;";%ﬁlauﬁm:“i‘,‘f famous seaside resort. good HOTEL— this combination can
AL Poinmdrasint hutel iy Hew || Under the direction of |} PR R BEAL S M.
= England. CAT e mi ATl H o p 1 = hp 5 =
met Point: adjacent to historie Plym. Bl D.M. Linnard, President of 1H] | The Golf Coaren of tha ARENAGUL CLIA in ans
gt it 12, Cage o4 et | | ] che California Horel Com= ] | it i L AN,
orge K. Sanford, Manager, . O. any, Operating the famons (| | the #o o fisiigh b rosnd af goir, while Lo
“:I-ul-l,-uui. Mauas, i otels M—;ryhnd. 'GPl'."E'E'n | B it
__ADIRONDACK MTS. N.¥. | |fj| and Huontington ot Pasa- FqR
K 4th Lake. Capacity 125 Lat- | |f| dena, California, the Hotel |§ RA‘GUT HOUSE
L equ t, electricl
el equipment, eloctricity, | |F : E W. B, Carier, Mgr
T Cottages t-‘:lﬂ‘-'!gr‘! rIIrIII.II"J:.. !IJ.JI:H M:ry r-:Tun}l.. | Fm‘,rmcnt ““'fi Pn.l':l.':E Hunel I RYE BE“EH' H: ' Dipama ;-:...._- u1
Garage. . 3. Longstadf, (1d Forge, N. Y. at San ann1scn.lhEbE‘E]'-'E' i Frrnished Cottages FoF rent,
GRAND VIEW HOTEL : dere at Santa Barbara. i ST T A 4
g, MEERAED VIEW HEEProm | 7 UPLAND TERRACE

Bethlehem | White Mountains), M, H,

Miractions. Ko Hay Feva
valar, Gardsn, Fine home

MﬂUN'-.I'ﬁI'.N \-"IEW {',IIITT.hG.ES

16-hiole golf, 4 tennis couris, Motoring
rhling, articularly high-grade Ll

dul i HANTUCHET Mass AMagnificent ballroom, Splendid orchesten

Heasonnble rales. wilel. Frank H

SEA CLIFF ”_;iN_J -ﬁ-N[!' CDTT-AGES Abbots and sHon, Managing FProprietors
. Masd. Every breess an
& 00 to Bept. M, Send for | Where-te-go ,|'J.-.-|-._—||» Jung Forms close af

= naint }«'unrnu ket | noon, Moy Ist. Writews Ffor spoce and rolss,

ad [
fia II-:--'H-': 0, PETIIE | Mantucket Isia
Write ¥ hewe-to-ga Surean, i Hercon Streef, | ooean Dresse
Bostan, for travel adrice,  Encloie postonre, ©llustrated sookiet,

s



fffr every age the
traditional” charm
of *fine linen has
been the supreme
evidence of lwary

In every woman's mind is the innate love
of linen—not consciously expressed, per-
haps—nevertheless existing as a subcon-
5CIOUS sentiment.

From time immemorial linen has been
the symbol of purity—even as purple
and fine linen has betokened rank and
POWET.

The garb of the Priess—the attire 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. lreland—the home
of hinen nnuthu the art of flax culu-
vating, spinning and weaving as a pre-
clous henrape,

This pride of industry i1s in no small
measure responsible for the romantic
value attached to linen and the universal
feeling that frish Linen is synonymous
to fine hinen,

THE IRISH LINEN SOCIETY
Bevrast, IRELAND

and of perfect faste

= 5@ '3'-_#-'::-1__.-‘-:7"" e %}4 ':? G-c:'—v-:?a'f‘a@




CEUI'ILII'I::IL'IU[II'IEEL'L'.IJ noonoonoonnoin ﬂEﬁE'.IlLII.'i.'HI!I.'LlE-_i'i"'.'l‘E-.l':F Anaoont

."I'_I'IE;'J'ZI.'I-]QI].E.".[EI ooooooooonooonoonanc

=
a
=]

R

r.

ghofoffdoooonoocoonoiooonn

il L

0000000000000

GCODADO0DDo0n0n00D

QOonooonoopEnoant

10000000000

CNO00nO0E00 00N B00Nnn00nNe00 0000000000 ooan

e e ———— T
DR DD I B DT e el R R el dafuffafe e R o npoodoEoni0Dnooan

HANDE
amps

"How beautifull" you sav,
when you see a Handel Lamp.

Durable materials, lasing
colors —fashioned by eraftsmen
into a wide variety of beautiful
designs: all brought forth for
selection when vou ask for
sndel Lamps. Trade mark on
every shade and standard. At all
good shops. Write for name of
dealer nearest you. Mo, G6HEE
is illustrated.

Bookles of HE BRI i
Booklkr of * Sugpestions" on reques

HANDEL COMPANY
MERIDEN, CONN.
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OT onlvy with the Marines, but with the
:‘_'.i]l'ir I\-.'H._'r Amang r:lfﬁu-'r-l .3!'41‘|.]'Ittl|"|.]lLr,
Fatimas seem to have a d ed preference.
Reports from our salesmen., for example,
ghow that aboard our varions naval wes
over 80% of the cigarcttes sold at ”Eu.L:a

E\TI M.

A Sensible Cigarelle




N 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.

SETH THOMAS CLO CKS

T VT

R iy Sernr e a Y

And every year of this long
experience has contributed
towards making an ever finer
line of clocks.

Clocks
accurately
perfect in
the finest

the clock-

Thomas are
true in balance,
adjusted and
workmanship
example of

maker’'s art.

Seth

Y our jeweler can show you
a wide selection of Seth
Thomas Clocks. There is a
style to suit every taste and a
design for every purpose.

S TR TN e

e
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Gone—and a Pyrene SAVES LIFE

would have saved it!

SAVES 15% ON
AUTOMORILE
INSURANCE

hundred miles from home; 5
miles to the nearest garage.
'l'hL arhuu;l'ﬁr C]lukf:d tth

Sold by hardware and
electrical supply dealers

A ilash, mul in an instant [Ees
tongues of fire leaped through the @
bonnet vents. -

and ga rages
L

Pyrene Manufacturing

Company

In ten minutes the car was ruined. 52 Vanderbilt Ave. New York

You never fear fire with a |
Pyrene handy. Put one on your |
car today.

ATLAKTA CHICAGD
CLEVELAND KANSAS CITY
SAN FRANCISCO

Pyrene Manufactunng Company
of Canada, Ltd., Montreal, P}



i
‘H
|

Ao -

The Delphls, made af Vineos China

hey have a beautiful Home —
all except the bath room’

AVE you ever heard anyone say that! Do you suppose they say it

about ysur home! It may be true. Make comparisons now, just

as your visitors do,  Answer the question for yourselfl. Do you have a
beautiful home, all except the hathroom §

(1Y

You may never have thought of a bathroom as being beautiful. It can
be. Yet sanitation and permanence are even more important.  And vour
bathroom fixtures will possess these qualities if they are made of clay.
Pottery iz permanent. A clay plaze 1s 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. We 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.

THE MONUMENT POTTERY COMPANY
Makers of All-Clay Quality Ware TRENTON, NEW JERSEY
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VACATION TRAVEL
The United States Railroad Administration
Removes All Restrictions

One year ago, under the pressure of war necessities, the public was requested
to refrain from all unnecessary travel, and, under the stress of war conditions,
the public was necessarily subjected to a great deal of inconvenience when it did
have to travel.

MNow the war necessity is passed and it is the settled policy of the Railroad
Administration to do everything reasonably within its power to facilitate pas-
genger travel and to make 1t more attractive.

In furtherance of this policy, the Railroad Administration is enternng upon
a moderate program of advertising, to remind the people of the extraordinary
opportunities for sight-seeing and for pleasure-seeking which our ecountry af-
fords—the National Parks, the seashores, the lakes, the mountains, the woods,
and the many places of historic interest.

The vacation season 15 approaching, and the time iz at hand to plan for a
change of scene, for rest and recreation. It will be the effort of the Railroad
Administration to aid in such planning and to make your travel arrangements
convenient and satisfying.

The stafl of the Umted States Railroad Administration will be glad to fur-
nish illustrated booklets and provide necessary information as to fares, train
service, etc. Such information may be obtained from the local Ticket Agent or
the nearest Consolidated Ticket Office, or by addressing the Official Travel In-
formation Bureau at 143 Liberty Street, New York; or 646 Transportation Build-
ing, Chicagno; or 602 Healy Building, Atlanta, Georgia.

Every official and emplovee of the United States Railroad Administration
is a public servant. Call on them freely.

LI\ S LR e

Director General of Railroads

Washington, D. C.

e}
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Continue the daily habit
of shower bathing witha

No Curtain

Kenney Shower ). &

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 KenneyShower i1s 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. /

¥==

i :‘.\
The Kenney Shower will please your returning hero _.C."~*f:
‘A and lelp him to keep hiz pood physical trim. You will all / o S
like it, women and children as well as men. It's a low et
]H.'il:i;: shower, Strong, handsome and lasts a life-time "

Try the Kenney Shower

In Your Home
* Ten days’ trial to prove what a Kenney Shower
will mean to you— money refunded

if not satisfied
Inspect the Kenney Shower at
your local plumber’'s, hard-
ware or department store.

S S EEESESSSEECS N ——————

If your dealer cannot supply you, write
us—use the coupon — and we will see you
are supplied. Inh—.-r-:-sung book, “Fun and /
Healthin Running Water™" free on request,

The Curtam]esaShowerCu/ -}___\ Faa® &
NEW YORK CHICAGO F-r\x ' _-.~x,- & ¥ o &
: LA &

s
—mmmmmemmm—=====r R
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Make the Keodak Record Autographic.

For the Days to Conze.

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. Now
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

EASTMAN KODAK CO., Rocuester, N. Y., The Kodak Crty
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HE LIFE of our MNation is largely sustained by
the commerce that moves over ouf fvers,
canals and lskes, and which passes through our

great harbors to and from all parts of the world,
The harbors of the United States—on the Atlantic
and Pacific coasts and on the shores of the Great
Lakes—are unequalled in size and depth of water l“.'
thoge of any other country. Our |_|r|II-.1|| il rivers and
canals have a total length of over forty-nine thousand
miles.
Through these harbors and waterways, vearly, come
and po millions of tons of food stuffz, co val, manufac-
tured articles and raw matenals, Thev are as neces-
sary to our life as are the ralroads and highways—
and like the railroads and |'|i;|'|l.~ ays—they owe their
dev r|1'||_|||::e'llr and mantenance, mn i large measure, to
the power of explosives. Many a river chanmel has
been deepened, many a dangerous reef has been
hlasted away and many hundreds of miles of canals
have been dig with the help of Hercules Dvnamites
and Blasting Geelating.

The development of harbors and internal waterways

is but one of the many methods by which the |l|'l>||l||"!:{

made 10 the preat plunts of the Hercules Powider Co.
arc hr.‘]ljl'lg to increase the natural assets of our Nation.

HERCULES POWDER_ CO.
ﬁ s TR AL St. Louwis Bew Yurk
.'|:-|..Jr=!l. Ean. Dhenwver Hazbedon. Pa.

5 Salt Lake City Joplim
gy Piosburgh, Pa. Wilmingion, Del i

OWDER C
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Takes the “slam! bang!”
out of screen doors

Be kind to your nerves this sum-
mer: use Sargent MNoiseless Screen
Door Closers. Under all conditions,
they will close sereen doors gently
vet swiftly, firmly yet quietly. They
make locks and hinges last longer
for there is no rebound on closing. i
Easily and quickly put on; strong o
and dependable always, N

Suitable also for light inside doors, :
lavatory doors, telephone-booth s
doors, storm doors, etc, :

When planning to

Puﬂdr no ﬂ-tt‘lli 18 mf;:e I'fnot at your .'H_r."dware sfare write
mpt':"i"t 1 an the for descriptive folder and the name

selection of suitable and of our nearest dealer,

serviceable hardware

Sargent Hardware SARGENT & COMPANY
has the golid _ql.'lalil}" E_.nd. Hardware Manufscturers
workmanlike finish 32 Water Street, New Haven, Conn.

that mean long years
| T R P TR — -

the Sargent Book of N
Designs — mailed free. 2




ik
Dodge” — =l ==

“Built by

_If you were to read a list of factories who are
using power harmess *built by Dodge' yom
would see represented practically every impor-
tant plant in America.

“Built by Dodge™ has meant entire instal-
Jations weighing millions of pounds and
costing thousands of dollars: again that
mark of superiority attaches itself to a
single 11-1"::?, 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 of power is “built by Dodpe;” each
produet 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,

Too often excessive friction losses in
power distribution are permitted, when the
uge of Dodge Engincering advice, and the
installation of Dodge Standard FProducts

Dodge Sales and Engineering Co.

Distributors of the Products of the Dodge Manufacturing Company
Mishawaka, Indiana

General Offices and Worka:

Digdge Branch Warchouses ;

New York Chicago

Fhiladelphia
Diallas

Pittshurgh

Cincinnati )
Minneapolis

5e, Louis
Providence

5

/T

Everstl;ing for
theTransmission
of Power _

would eliminate a large proportion of this
waste,

When Dodge guality is known it is
usually specified by both buyer and seller
of transmission equipment, hecanse the
owner of a “Dodge” installation 15 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
yvour plantdepends, lay aside for a moment the
thought of increased selling prices, or decreased
selling expense, and investizate the very jm-
portant subject of the economic distribution of
power: here youmay find an additional saving, a
considerable profit merely in the rearrangement
of onits that today are =0
successfully concealing
their extravagance

Are you reading the Dindre
Idea? Itis one of t
technical journ; i
read maonthly by 32000 tech-
nical men, Send in your name

for a free O moaths’ subscrip
tion,

—— -

i
R EAT I O lmﬁnﬂu_ SRAGELER

i aw YT

Boaton Atlanta
sSeattle  Newark
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N the forepround of such scenes of elepant life one finds the Apperson
playing its role with dignity and distinction,  Fitted by sppearance to
mingle with the most expensive of imported productions. Powered to ask no
favors in 11 fri.-u-l:l.-“:,r |!:'|.|.\E:| on 1||.|,_- rodiel wath th.-: swiftest cars butlt, F_.4||.|,-i]-.p.:.._]
with the powerful, responsive Apperson 8 Motor—the B with 80 less parts.

APPERSON BROTHERS AUTOMOBILE COMPANY, KOKOMO, INDIANA

The Apperson Anniversary Model Touring or Toarster
The Apperson Standard Model Touring or Sportster Enclosed Models for Fall Delivery
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For Clased G'IASE Motor-ﬂﬂ;
MOHAIR VELVETS

MADE BY S5ANFORD MILLS
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The all-season car is the trend of the times —limousines, sedans and convertibles. This has
brought abourt a veritable revolution in motor-car uphalstery, because an all-season car requires
an all-season upholstery. The rapidly increasing popularity of Chase Mohair Velver is un-
questionably because of itz unigue characreristies,

Mahair, according to the government tests, has more than rwo and a half tmes the
strength of wool, and affords the longest wearing surface known to the texnle world.

The standing pile of Chase Mohair Velver brings all the wear on the fop endi of the fibre, thus
insuring long wear without any of those bare or fuzzy spors so common 1o fabrics where wear
comes on the sides of the fibre. The original brightness and color of Chase Mohair Velvet re-
main un:hnnggd through years of hard service. Patterns and combinations of unlimited number.

Samples at your L. C. CHASE 4 CO.,, BOSTON Wirite us if Un-

HEW YORK DETROIT CHIGAGD SA&N FRAMCISGCO abla 1o ,E'l'r
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/' Self-hanging iy

Vudor

Ventilating Porch Shade

Vudor Porch Shades giwv in all the Ti=
ecluded e right on v
TTT A1 nary porc
ping porch. A Ventilatori
1 Shade,
in five minutes with our new Self-

;
\
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“Oriental Art in
Whittall Rugs"’

Cuar illustrated book,
bing the du
the refineme

LIEY |:'|1‘- I.'|I.::\t
and the ex

oring of the

stantial floor

ings, will be =

O TedquUEsE.

M. J. Whittall Associates

Worcester, Mass.

Look for b fa

L
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WHITTALL RUGS

The Whittall rug shown here is an Anglo Persian. Photograph from Paine’s Old English Room, Boston




Keep the Complexion of Youth

Many thousands of new soaps have been advertised since Pears'
first appeared on the market in 1789, but Pears’ 15 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 iz to
uge a soap that is tried and tested and pure. Pears’ Soap im-
proves the complexion in the night and wholesome way—by
making perfect cleanliness easy and pleasant.

UNSCENTED SCENTED
17c a cake, $1.90 per dozen 2lc a cake, $2.50 per dozen

F‘_""'l's arent 5"“3

pEARSS &
URSCEMNTED
}-

Four CENTS

A penerous gample  senl
nnywhere in the United
Siates for 4e in slamps.
Walter Janvier, 419
Canal Streei, Mew "("ork,
United States Agent,
A, & F, Pears, Lad,



HEN wou 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.

SR

Through the “improving’’-book period, through tne
era of Cooper and Pickwick, there unfolded in you a semi-
consciousness of the BOOK itseli—that which is not play
or essay, but body and habitation thereof.

|
AN

Olden Time, printed by Aldus or Jensen. Through guickened sight and touch a
new thing swept into your ken. For the first time in your life you SAW a book.
Dimly you understood how to the maker his BOOK wasg a temple of learning and
art, a symbol of man's struggle toward the light,

One day there came, casual but momentous, a Book of

From that hour the person and anatomy of books have been things to heed
and consider, Cowver and title page, type-lace and type arrangement, white margin
and imitial you judge as parts of a composition. And all these have their being in

the book's body structure—paper.

In meny a good book you will see an unobtrusive watermark in the page
“OLDE STYLE." In" Richard Strauss { The Man and His Worlk)"
by Henry T. Finck, or * Criminal Sociclogy ' by Enrico Ferri,
both published by Little, Brown & Company, you will see paper
of dignity and substance—with no tinge of chalky blue—height-
ening the legibility of type—thick but light—having the perma- T
ht-nci of an !%eir]-::.{;m, - ’ . . Prinlln%Pﬂpers

EACUTTUED

5. D. WARREN COMPANY, BosToON, MASS.

"Constant Excellence of Produc'

111



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 toan
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,

Arkansas Soft Pine Is Trade Marked and Sold by Dealers East of the Rockies.

515 Boyle Building

Little Rock, Arkansas

112
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This Greenhouse for $3000

Price Includes

Greenhouse Materials
Heating Equipment
Plant Benches
WVentilating Apparatus
Workroom

Masonry Work

HIS snug little green- | The construction is simple,
house and workrobm | qurable and practicable.
erected complete, ready for
planting, costs $3000; which | 1¢ dasired, the workroom can
is exclusive of freight, cart- b od e 4
age, or workmen’s fares. EOBREEC A SRS S RUcE

The grecthouse is 18 fest house built against the dwell-

wide by 25 feet long. ing or garage. The cost of

12 fent the greenhouse without the
workroom is $2100.

The workroom is
wide and 15 feet long.

Jord & Purnham(G.

Builders of Greenhouses and Conservatorics

SALES OFFICES

IRVINGTON, N. Y. NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA
ALBANY CLEVELAND TORONTO MONTREAL
FACTORIES

IRVINGTON, N. Y. DES PLAIMES, ILL. 5T. CATHARINESR, CANADA

-
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FEATHER-WEIGHT - - FLAT-KNIT

Union Suits

[ASTLONG

=

&

SES

AVE you ever really

taken time to find the
underwear that can give
you comfort right through
the summer?’

Be specihc, ask your dealer to
show you a Lastlong Flat-Kmt
U nion Suit and have him take your
trunk measure. You'll pet a non-
binding suit that will fit you right,
be a real comfort, and wear 1w
your satisfaction.

The Lastlong flat-knit, elastic,
feather-weight fabric absorbs mois-
ture and allows it to evaporate.

&
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L
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BllEllies

15:

-
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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 bays.

-JF
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I

—
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U;rl_' want you to ]i]!(:l';'.-' I,:i.-r]u:u[
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.

5

¥

—
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S
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-
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On request, we will send you a
desc ripti'u’ hflukh'!, :il.ht.: a Sii.ll'lj'-lc
of the fabrie.

Lastlong Underwear Co.
349 Broadway, New York

.
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Smart Clothes

Our long experience
of the past and our
ambition for the fu-
ture attain their full-
est expression in the
highest-quality
clothes that can be

made.

THE STEmw-Hroce Co,
MAIN OFFICEE AND FHEFS AT

ROCHEETER, MNEW YORK
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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 com-
fortable in Summer. Our Stvle # 270 W is full of the spirit of qual-
ity, 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 exitra 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.

AMERICAN HOSIERY COMPANY

(Established 1868)
NEW BRITAIM CONNECTICUT

Maokers of mitted underweor for men, women and children.

- D TR AT LT A T R T, TR :'m‘w"'m
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SHOES

Ardsley Model
The .fr.!'r.rr_';' Last 11 one
of the many fine models
that have gioem  Nrtile-
fon fromt rank aJ
desipners. £t has
in eoery line.  Obtain-
able in black and tan
featkers and tn both figh
and Oxford cuf.  Ack
your Netticton dealer 12
thoer you the Ardiley.

the service you receive is most imporeant.
I'he finest shoes in the world are nor nighe

unless they ft your feet. Style is a delusion

HEN you go to a Nettleton dealer,

you find a store thar 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 Nertleron
Shoes. They know Nertleton quality. They
appreciate the custom of Nettleton wearers.
They can depend on increasing demand for
From wyour
perience, you know thar in buying shoes

Nettleton footwear. oW ex-

unless it goes rwo and two with comfore.
That 15 why it 1s an especial advantage for
_'r'i.rl_l Lis ~:|-I_I|_|
will ind not only good shoes but a truse-
worthy store. You find a man who will
|'Il:'[|:"l :l.'uu Lo gret TE]I:‘ .".'.;_'l’.'l' H:'TT'!'[IIH :“:||'|1_:-|;- in

know the Nertleton dealer.

the right size, or he will not sell to you ac all,

Nertleton Shoes for Spring are a real
exhibit m seyle lines and fine shoemaking.
They are shown now by Nettleron dealers
in 1500 cities. If you do not know the
Nettleron dealer in your community, write
to us and we will take pleasure in intro-
ducing you.

A. E. NETTLETON & CO., Syracuse, N. Y.

Largest Manufacturers in dmerica of Men's Fine Shoes Exclusively
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AS IMPERISHABLE AS
THEIR DEEDS

t their glory be graven in gramite, [ts
igth befits their stern coursge; ils
ty o s th ihoe,

is the appropriate
Enduring, dense, flaw-
lish, rough ham-

& |i4 H
1 their vicinity.
a bookilet about

Boutwell, Milne & Varnum Co.
. ynitpelier,

514

SERVICE




PHOQTOGRAFHS OF MOON CARS
ARE WOT RETOUCHED.
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PHOTOGRAPHS OF MOOMN CARS ARE NOT nmucu:u

Quczlz ty {ﬁrozzqﬁozzl‘

Frame—Pressed steel, especially de-
signed for Hotchkiss drive; with deep
strangle in front to enable short turn-
ing radius. Rear tire carrier integral
with frame.

Wheelbase—118 inches.

Front Axle—Timken I-beam, drop forge,
special heat treated.

Rear Axle—Timken pressed steel, spiral
gears.

Brakes—Internal and external, 14-inch
drums.

Propeller Shaft — Tubular, with
Spicer universal joints,

Springs—Front, semi-elliptic, 39 inches.
Rear, semi-elliptic, 54 inches.

Clutch—Borg & Beck, dry plate type.

Motor—Continental Unit Power Plant;
six cylinders, 314 x 414 inches, cast en
bloc. New type cylinder heads, re-
movable: pressed steel oil pan; en-
closed wvalves; lubrication pump and
constant level splash.

two

Transmission — Brown-Lipe wunit con-
struction with motor and clutch, selee-
tive sliding gear type, three speeds
forward and reverse,

Radiator- —Fedders, honeycomb, nickel-
silver shell. ‘Water pump circulation,

Battery-—Exide, six volts.

Starter and Ignition—Deleo system; two-
unit. Bendix drive.

Stecring Gear—Worm and gear type; 18-
inch steering wheel with corrugated rim.

Tires—4-inch demountable rims, extra
rim on rear. Rugged tread tires on
rear wheels,

Upholstering—High-grade genuine tan
Spanish leather throughout: plaited

type.
Top—One-man, California style top of
“Mever-Leak' material. Bevel plate

glass lights. Curtains carried in
pockets of top.
Windshield — Two-piece,

ventilating.

both halves

Equipment—Foot rail; robe straps; tool kit carried in front door; jack: tire pump;
trouble light connection; light cord; tonneau light; ammeter; oil gauge; lighting
and ignition switches with patented lock; storm curtmins that open with doors.

Motor driven horn.

Body—Beautifully designed with high radiator, full bevel lined type.

Instrurnent

board, front and rear, black walnut; wide doors with concealed hinges; comfort-
able driver's position with spacious leg room; clear running board with deep

one-piece stemped crown fenders,

Price: 31685 f.0. b. S5t. Louis

The low cost of driving the Moon
car is the final verdict in its favor

MoON MoTorR CAR COMPANY

ST. Louis, U. S. A.

MOON CARS




HETHER 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 i1sn’t roast
beef without vour coal pile—and vour coal pile may depend upon roads.

C. H. Colby, President of the West Side Coal Company,
Des Moines, lowa, proves it. He also proves that the price of your coal
may depend on a concrete road.

But Read What Mr. Colby Says:

“An 18-foot reinforced concrete road eight 1 have beem a strong advocate |

inches thick has just Been completed, connect- construction of this concrete road, an

ing our mines with the Des Molnes city pavement approximately §2,500 of adpoining prope

on University Avenue, ors apscssments; besides belng  the owner of
“We have already contracted for the de-  cighty rods of =sid road, ie order o have the
livery of coal to the city for 81 per ton as against  work done at this time,

the present price of £1.25 per von, which, with our i i 9 H

present owtput of 200 tons, will mean a saving of With 15 wvears EXPETIENCE 10 concreéte
550 per day on delivery charges alone, Thiz mew construction, | ferl smtisfied that we have an
price will go into efect as soon as the road is excellent piece ol road.  Our delivery problem
opened for traffic has been solved for all time.*”

Any man who, like Mr. Colby,
believes in assuming a great deal of
the cost necessary to have a con-
crete road, must be convinced that

Concrete Roads Pay

PORTLAND CEMENT
ASSOCIATION

ATLANTA DETROIT MILWALKEE FITTSHURGH
CHICAGO HELENA MINNEAPOLLS FALT ECITY
DALLAS INDIANAPOLIS NEW YOREK 1.
GENVER = KANSAS CITY FARKERSBURL

5T, LOMs LES MOENES

Concrete for Permanence




Chicago Office: 77 Eas

Thir staterment by ehe Com-
ny'# Charrmian, Bho bap
the guiding force n the
EFEdnifalien fandé it wap
Founded, forms the tonclud.
g Page im @ femd-centemmial
Booklet  fu Blished thar
reili phestory ofthe Companys
grosdh fram o gmall ihop ta
world dominance m gy field
—girur remance of American
Buginers. It vl be sene 1o you
free, wpon requcit.

Yale
Bailders

“There is no legacy so rich as honesty”

— Al Well ehar Ends Well

ITH entire sincerity I can say that I believe
the puiding 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, [ 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 he-
cause it has prospered, it is equally true that it has
prospered because it has grown.

; C.li.!:’i‘ﬂ.u:n af fhe Board,

Some Yale Products

c. L=
Lake Street - Canadian Yalé & Towne thtr_d
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Does your laundry use

Ql'féC} gOﬁ WG}GT?
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FI'ER A tulrbing’ or twor LID }uurhundered

A pleces take on El.n linklght]y }c]lﬂ“ cast
and show surprising wear and tear?

It's the soap curd and the severe rubbing,
unavoidable when HARD water is used.
Perfect soft water is now within the reach of ﬁ
EVErY USer. Ir|. Elu:' ruggrd E]ack Hi“:s country r_:-f |
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,
Refnite, needed only man’s ingenuity to make
it practical. -

FINITE

o RIVAL OF THE CLOUDS

The Refinite Water Softener is the only one
using the natural Refinite mineral. [tis a simple
filter system—no technical knowledge required
to operale it. Quiuiﬁf}' !inF‘il.'-l"r_‘I’_I—UEl:upi.th
very little space—10077 efhicient. [t softens
water perfectly, in any quantity desired and al the
lowest cost of operation.

Refinite systems are now used and approved
b}-‘ laundries, textile mills, steam power pl;—l.nts
[ to prevent beiler scale), Il()}_il]i.i;-l]!i. hotels and
private homes in all parts of the country.

There is a Refinite user near you. Write for his
name and full infermation. Any district office, or

1 THE REFINITE COMPANY, Refinite Bldd., Omaha, Neb.

ater Softener A =
DIEf'rI{IE'I‘ OFFICES

NEW YOREK, 9th Floor Yale & Towne Bldg. CHICAGO, 1620 Conway Bldg.

.Rmi;ﬁ}l*nna}l's"aw of’

' 412 Traction Bldg. SAN FRANCISCO, 737 Call Bidg.
TOS RNGELES. 303 Stors Bldy. MINNEAPOLIS, 502 Plymouth Blde.
KANSAS CITY, 811 Grand Avenue Temple TORONTO, 23 Scott Street
SALT LAKE CITY, 524 Newhouse Bldg. PUEBLD, Thatcher Bldy.
: =
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Travel Funds that Protect

the Traveler

When you have your travel funds in “A, B, A"
Cheques you are prolccted 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 counter-
signed by the rightful owner,

When you obtain your supply of “A. B. A.”
Cheques at a bank (the principal banks through-
out 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.

When you are planning vour trip is the time to acquaint
yourself with “A. B. A.” Cheques—*“the best funds for tour-
ists."* Ask the nearest bank to explain this “safest, handi-
est travel money.” Or write for full information to

BANKERS TRUST COMPANY
New York City

- PROTECTION AGAINST FRAUD!
okers Asscciation iy pratected by the in what pat of the wodld
BURNS h.terhl.hg:l] D:lE:Ylmr hl-;;:ﬂf time mu;dhnu :eld'lp;dﬂnu .mﬂmx
branches or agencies through- | crime.  Low or misase of "A.BA® Travelen Cheques
the ’ T'I'ml eommitting Fraid spama memben ﬁmlldbarep-qrbuin-u& uﬂ'n:
mhmlm m:-.i:pdhp:r-uudwmzmm detective agency mentiooed “IwIZI-:n a dh'
TG
e S RS

BOSTOM, 23 Diesabire Siwel
BUFFALD, Whis Buling -

APOKARE, (| Maial Pash Ballicg
BT. LOANY, Fallwny Eaduege Boldog
BT. FAUL, MINN,, M. Y, Lils Baildey
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LEEPLESSNESS, 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. o{)’m
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Such a light, tender cake
and it'smadewith no buttcr

-i-l.!-l':l-ln.l.'\- Add s

ine |r=.-"m.|> baking
mixed together.
stiffly besten wh

When eoal, frost with icing made
of 2 cups powdersd sagar, 4
cup Libby's Milk and 2 tea
spoons vanilla, all beaten il
e h

Milk so rich and creamy

T'r_u YOUr WorHtHg
coffer rerved wilk
Libby's Malb—rsee
what a delight
favar it har!

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 Li
And yet 1t will be light and tender—with the crisp, delicate
CTLEAT '.'-:lu |'|:'|.'.'-:' u|l.'|.':|1.._- wanted Lo gl !

rll evervih ing |.|l|.| 'I\|||I.|. WA |I| I I]Illl = "-Il”-“ '| Ml dAre re r |j-i:_._l' Iu_q,|!'
cream.  In the special Libby proc rich, fresh milk carefully
selected and d for butter-fat c ent. Then half the mosture 15
evaporated and nothing added.

From dairy sections famous
for their rich milk and cream

Just ax Libby goes to Alaska for salmon and to the orchards of th=
Golden West for fruit—so for malk Libby goss to such places as
Humbaldt County, California, and famous d iry sectioms of Wisconsin
and Mew York, where an extra fine milk is produced.

If vou have never known the delightful convenience of using a cann-d
milk, start today: erder a supply from your grocer
Tor :-'-I' '||'||’\-F'|'- i}- never :I"'-:.' wagts

Libby's Milk i3 economical,
makes 11 the |'||g|||} stértle—so 1t keers

The special Libby proce i
sweet and pure |r.dur'|n:.|».-|j-' before being opened. Then when you
||.-|'.':' III"I"|'|.\,I_:, a can, You can us Ju

| place, will keep several d

-
L W I'I-Il Yol II('('-I |||! rest, Irl.l m

Send for rhlﬁ unusual recipe hncl-ll:

toclay 'r| VML copy of Fll'l"-ﬂ_l'.
it will he ut chi
over 30 bu recip

mew pies, cake filling

the Libhy chefs b Gt
try them wou will dipg the wanderiu
rechness of Libby's Milk can mean in all vour oo LII..\,

Libby, MtNeill & Libby, 1105 Welfare Bldg., Chicago

Libiey, MENeill & Livdy, of Can., Lid,
£5 K. Front 51, Toronto, Ort., Can
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/ I In some of the villages whers our
£ | men are billeted they hove comooic
ity wash troughs. They arée soveral
fect long, and about two feet wide,
with n partitiop running down tha
genter, In the maornifp odr aol-
diers will wash thefr hands and
fices on one &ide of the trough
while French civilians peciorm their
ablutions on the ather. Privale
e e e T thug &n=
gaged today when his cake of Ivory
sonp started to slip from & slanting
board iata the walal. A mpde-
molselle on. tha other slde mades a
frantie grab and recovered tha Soap,
phinking that it would disappear into

i

the cpague depihs af the trough. "‘I 1y
Eo then deliberately tossed the {0 t l
goap Into the waler. =11 fAotte” Oa S.

sergnmed mademulselle delightedly, 1 S
uneonsciouzsly paraphrasing & well-
wmown advertisement. She. had furs uppose you were lo see |

never seen soap behave in that way | @€ T m-".l’ Sﬂd’p

hefore. the fD.I" ”’.‘E ﬁrsi ﬁme_wﬂul."fn:f you E!
[

=tro T -' [k 3 i 3
¥ Llﬁ'ns:-c] r!;;L :tl'el'rl.lﬂ n"?u;ljnzp :Lr':;:r.::,a: -’?iazed' -ﬂﬂd dﬂf}ghfed to ﬁﬂﬁf it q!.

inist="

w "
; . | : ays _ﬁﬂd!mg conveniently at hand
in Loa Angeles Times, -":x'i':-f,lrl,'_l:‘;?: f.;:r:,;:;" in wﬂsﬁbﬂw:‘; dfshpﬂn or IHE!J

IVORY SOAP. . .[55]. 9947 PURE
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PIERCE

HE PIERCE-ARROW has always yielded

comfort compounded of easy riding, perfect
control, elasticity, quick response, intelligent
designing. The Dual Valve Engine increases
these qualities. It yields greater power and
greater flexibility, minimizes gear shifting, and
lessens oil and gasoline required.

THE FIERCE-ARROW MOTOR CAR COMFANY, Burrara, N.Y.
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L. EWaterman Co.
191 Breadway - New York
Chirsgo « Beaton « Jum

F.xperience
hastaught
thousands
that

INSTANT
POSTUM

is better for
one's health
than coffee

Pure, delicious,
wholesome
| Awellmade cup of E

BAKERS COCoA

‘F| is a ].EHBE partofa {
BC}DC] meal.

: It is practically all E
! nutrition,very little |

L waste, and its use

:é saves c:-ther f;::-cuds

1K
1k
|E
¥
1l t
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[I Could medical skill devise urmnn:}r.bu}f a

1 better cambination of ingredients for safely

Mothers:

correcting disorders of baby's stomach and
‘ bowals, it would be done in producing

MRS.WINSLOW'S
| SYRUP

The Infants’ and Children's Regulator

{ Attention is called to the open publinhed formula:
{ Rhobarhk, Senna, Glycerin, Sodium Citrate,
SodiumBicarbonate, Oil Anise, il Carraway,
il Coriander, (il Fennel, Cane Sugar Syrup.
Costa twice as much to make, vet it costs you
| mno more than ordinary baby laxatives.
Ae All Droggists

ANGLO-AMERICAN DRUG CO.
215-217 Fulton Streat, NEW YORK

ew York and Torenis ____H_,,-- -

Gemeral S n'fn.i'ﬁ rents : Harold F. Ritehie & Ca., fnc_
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