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T h e Sedan is an easi ly d r i v e n car , a n d 
despite i t s b e a u t y , is r u g g e d , as are 
a l l cars w h i c h D o d g e B r o t h e r s p roduce 

T h e y h a v e n e v e r b u i l t a c a r w h i c h 
appealed more s t rong ly to every member 
of the household 

The gasoline consumption is unusually low 
The tire mileage is unusually high 

DODGE B R O T H E R S . DETROIT 

D O D G E B R O T H E R S 
4 D 0 0 R SEDAN 
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H E "Salute to the Trees," a poem 
by Henry van Dyke, which opens 
the May number of Scribner's 
Magazine, is a celebration of the 
glory of trees. <J Holland has in 
population the second largest colo
nial empire. Major Powell re
cently visited it and describes it 
with many illustrations. In that 

great archipelago are Sumatra, Java, Borneo, and 
other islands, covering an expanse as far as from Van
couver to Yokohama—all under the Dutch flag. 

Corinne Roosevelt Robinson's sympathetic narrative 
of the youth of her brother, Theodore Roosevelt, 
describes his college life and the beginnings of his 
leadership. <J J . Laurence Laughlin, the distinguished 
economist, was a pupil of Henry Adams at Harvard, 
and gives a vivid picture of his unusual personality. 
<J Another study of character is Lord Dunsany, the 
Irish dramatist, by Odell Shepard. <I "The Mythology 
and Science of Character Analysis," by Henry Foster 
Adams, is a bit of modern psychology applied to prac
tical affairs. <fl A Wordsworth friendship with a Phila
delphia family, which produced interesting correspon
dence, is celebrated in " A Retrospect of Rydal Mount," 
by Esther Cloudman Dunn. ^ The modern school of 
American mural painting is described by Ernest 
Peixotto in The Field of Art with examples of their 
work. <ff The fiction includes Galsworthy's notable 
serial, " T o Let," and three short stories. The chang
ing Financial Situation is described and commented 
upon by Alexander Dana Noyes. 
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No other combination 
accomplishes the same result 

Caruso and all other famous 
artists who make Victor Records 
always test them on the Victrola 
before they give final approval 
for their release. No combination 
of substitutes enables you to hear 
the interpretations of these great 
artists exactly as they themselves 
heard and approved their own 
work. 

Victrolas $25 to $1500. Victor 
dealers everywhere. New Victor 
Records demonstrated at all deal
ers on the 1st of each month. 

"HIS MASTER'S VOICE" 

Tbis trademark and the trademarked 
word' 'Victrola" identify all our products. 
Look under tbe lid! Look on the label! 
VICTOR T A L K I N G M A C H I N E CO. 

Camden, N. J. 

Victrola 
REG U.S. PAT. OFF. 

Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden , N. J . 

3 T H E FIFTH AVENUE SECTION 
BEGINS ON T H E N E X T PAGE 
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Interiors oF Enduring Charm 
-=> at the Hampton Shops 

DAPTED from delightful old French 
- designs to the requirements of to

day, each detail of this interior has the 
beautiful lines and subtle colorings, 
the exquisite hand carving or delicate 
marqueterie of that work of the old 
cabinet-makers which has retained its 
charm through centuries of changing 
times and fashions. Yet these pieces, 
constructed by masters of cabinet-
working who have come to us from 
France, are made with an understand
ing of laminating and treating the 
woods to withstand our peculiar cli
matic conditions. 

You have at your command the experi
ence and knowledge of the Hampton 
Decorators in planning the interiors of 
your home, as well as the resources of 
the vast Hampton collection of antiques 
and reproductions which are arranged 
in an everchanging exhibit of livable 
interiors. 

hampton Shops 
!86fl8f50*SlT;rff 

facing StPatrirk's Gthrbral 
Rrmyoik 

Decoration • Jlntiquifies • furniture 



Fifth Avenue at 44th Street in 1880 with the Willow Tree Inn — named from the willow tree which stood in front of it — 
and a meat market on the corner. In 1853 this corner was sold for $8,500. In 1005 this corner was held for $2,000,000. 

T h e 

F I F T H A V E N U E 

S E C T I O N 

O F S C R I B N E R ' S M A G A Z I N E 

C O N T E N T S 

CALENDAR OF CURRENT ART EXHIBITIONS 

ETCHINGS AND PAINTINGS TO TEMPT THE COLLECTOR 

SMART SPRING CLOTHES FROM THE AVENUE 

INTERESTING ACCESSORIES FOR THE HOUSE 

7-9 

I I 

13 

14 

A R T G A L L E R I E S and S H O P S 

L i s t e d in the F I F T H A V E N U E S E C T I O N , where y o u can shop wi th confidence 

ART GALLERIES 
ARLINGTON G A L L E R I E S 
DUDENSING G A L L E R I E S 
GORHAM G A L L E R I E S 
M A C B E T H G A L L E R Y 
MILCH G A L L E R I E S 
RALSTON G A L L E R I E S 
L A N D A U G A L L E R Y 
SCHWARTZ G A L L E R I E S 

INTERIOR DECORATION 
AND FURNITURE 
B. A L T M A N A N D CO. 
MONTAGUE F L A G G , INC. 
HAMPTON SHOPS 
A. K I M B E L & SON, INC. 
MACBRIDE 
ELSIE COBB WILSON 
E L S I E D E W O L F E 

OBJECTS OF ART 
F. F. B O N A V E N T U R E , INC. 

MiSS W A L T O N will be glad to give addresses of 
houses where any of the things shown in the Fifth 
Avenue Section can be seen, or will purchase 

them direct. 

GIFTS 
OVINGTON'S 

RUGS 
COSTIKYAN & CO. 

SILVER 
CRICHTON BROTHERS 

CHINA 
ClLMAN, COLLAMORE & CO., INC. 

MEN'S HABERDASHERY 
A. SULK A & COMPANY 

WOMEN'S CLOTHES 
J. M. G1DD1NG & CO. 
SHOECRAFT SHOP 
Y O U M A N S , INC. 

T h e Wel les ley C a n d l e - S t i c k 
Sold for the Wellesley Centennial Fund. Of old 'vrought 
iron in beautiful colonial design, 60" high. Diameier, 

14", with four candles. $18 express collect. 
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Costikyan & Co. 

RUGS 
F R O M T H E O R I E N T 

12 East 40th Street 
N e w Y o r k 

Dudensing 

Galleries 

' Church at Essaye 

M O D E R N 
P A I N T I N G S 

Catalogue on request 

45 West 44th St. between Fifth 
and Sixth Aves. N E W Y O R K 

A decorative 
stamp-box of 
Italian tooted 

morocco. 
With four com-
partmtnts for 

stamps. 

Objects of Art Artistic Pieces 
Rare Books of Small Furniture 

E. F. Bonaventure, Inc, 
536 Madison New York 

Color print 
" Christ Staling 

the K'aves" 

ETCHINGS A N D C O L O R PRINTS 

T O N I L A N D A U P H O T O G R A P H I C C O . 
1 East 45th Street NEW Y O R K 

Exhibition Gallery of the 
Scribner Bookstore 
597 Fifth Avenue, N e w Y o r k 

Original Photographs 
Drawings, Paintings 
Made for Purposes 0/ Book 
or Magazine I l l u s t r a t i o n 

Mqea

s

rh FILET N E T C U R T A I N S 
Hang straight, wear well, launder perfectly 

Handmade in original designs $10.00 pair up or 
Net by the yard, thread by the skein. Call or send for circular 

H A R R I E T D E R , CUTTING 
6 East 37th Street, New York 
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C A L E N D A R of C U R R E N T A R T E X H I B I T I O N S 
One of the keen delights of Fifth Avenue are the Exhibitions held in the Art 
Galleries along the Avenue. Many canvases now in great museums and famous 
collections were first on view to the public in these galleries. These exhibitions, 
open to the public, hold a unique place in the art world. According to their 
location, as one proceeds up-town on the Avenue, the current exhibitions are 
listed below. 

Mont ros s G a l l e r y , 550 F i f t h A v e n u e : Pa in t ings 
and Drawings by B r y s o n Burroughs . 

Knoed le r G a l l e r y , 556 F i f t h A v e n u e : E x h i b i t i o n 
of work by M r s . C la i re She r idan—unt i l A p r i l 2; 
Por t ra i t s by P h i l i p H . de L a s z l o — A p r i l 4-16. 

T o n i L a n d a u G a l l e r y , 1 Eas t 45th Street: E x 
hib i t ion of C o l o r Pr in t s and E tch ings . 
A c k e r m a n n Galler ies , 10 Eas t 46th Street: F i n e 
O l d Eng l i sh Spor t ing Pa in t ings and Pr in t s . 

Schwar tz Galler ies , 14 E a s t 46th Street: E x 
hib i t ion of E tch ings . 

Brown-Robe r t son Gal ler ies , 415 M a d i s o n A v e 
nue: C o l o r E tch ings by Boute t de M o n v e l . 

(Continued on page o) 

G o r h a m Galler ies , F i f t h A v e n u e at 36th Street: 
E x h i b i t i o n of Sculpture by A m e r i c a n Ar t i s t s . 

K e p p e l Galler ies , 4 E a s t 39th Street: E tch ings 
by Alphonse Legros. 

A r l i n g t o n Gal ler ies , 274 M a d i s o n A v e n u e : Pa in t 
ings by H e n r y B . S n e l l — M a r c h 29 to A p r i l 16. 

M a c b e t h G a l l e r y , 450 F i f t h A v e n u e : Pa in t ings 
by Jonas L i e ; Paint ings and Pastels by G l a d y s 
T h a y e r — M a r c h 22 to A p r i l 11. 
G a t t e r d a m G a l l e r y , 509 F i f t h A v e n u e : Special 
E x h i b i t i o n of C o l o r P r in t s of Pain t ings by A m e r 
ican Ar t i s t s . 

Dudens ing Gal ler ies , 45 Wes t 44th Street: Pa in t 
ings by V i c t o r Cha r r e ton . 

SCRIBNER'S 
Fifth Avenue Section 

C R I C H T O N B R O T H E R S 
G O L D S M I T H S A N D S I L V E R S M I T H S 

Silver Tea and Coffee Service, copied from a fine George II. Model 



P A I N T I N G S by J O N A S L I E 
March 22nd-April 11th 

"ART N O T E S " for March on request 

W I L L I A M M A C B E T H , INC. 
450 Fifth Avenue : at Fortieth Street : New York City 

S C H W A R T Z GALLERIES 

Any etchings or engrav
ings quoted on request 

1 4 E A S T 4 6 T H S T . 
N E W Y O R K C I T Y 
O P P O S I T E K I T Z - C A It L T O N 

Send for 
Illustrated 

Booklet 

Paintings 
Etchings 
Engravings 

r f ^ - J ^ f . ! " Tht Cove, Ogonquit, Maine." Culten Vales swell, snowing a * 
white gleams 
in the sunshine, bound by rough boulders—has been painted 
by fine artists. Some splendid canvases are to be seen at the 

A R L I N G T O N G A L L E R I E S 
274 Madison Avenue : at 40th Street : New York 

A.Kimbel&Son 
I N C . 

INTERIOR 
DECORATIONS 

Tapestries 
Antique Furniture 

Needle Point 

534 M a d i s o n A v e n u e :: N e w Y o r k 
Between Fifty-fourth 
and Fijiy-fifih Streets 

formerly 12 W E S T F O R T I E T H S T R E E T 

M I L C H Galleries 
EXHIBITION 

of 

LANDSCAPES 
by 

Willard L. 
Metcalf 
April 11-30 

New booklet on request 
" A L L E G R E S S E , " by 
Bessie rotter Vonnoh 

108 W e s t 5 7 t h S t r e e t , N E W Y O R K 

G O R H A M 
G A L L E R I E S 

Sculpture 

T H E GORHAM COMPANY 
Fifth Avenue at Thirty-Sixth Street 

New York City 

8 

The 
Ocean 



SCRIBNER'S 
Fifth Avenue Section 
Hei US Pat,nt Off 

C A L E N D A R of 
C U R R E N T A R T E X H I B I T I O N S 

(Continued from page 7) 

John L e v y G a l l e r y , 559 F i f t h A v e n u e : C a r l 
Blenner 's w o r k — M a r c h 21 to A p r i l 2; P a i n t 
ings by Perc iva l Rosseaus—Apr i l 11-25. 

Ra l s ton Galler ies , 12 Eas t 48th Street: E x h i b i t i o n 
of A m e r i c a n Paint ings . 

A r d e n G a l l e r y , 599 F i f t h A v e n u e : E x h i b i t i o n of 
Penci l and W a t e r - C o l o r Drawings made in C h i n a 
and K o r e a by M a j o r W i l l a r d S t r a i g h t — M a r c h 24 
to A p r i l 7. 

Ferargi l G a l l e r y , 605 F i f t h A v e n u e : E x h i b i t i o n 
R . Sloan Bred in—to M a y I. 

Babcock Galler ies , 19 Eas t 49th Street: Pa in t 
ings by W h a r t o n H . E s h e r i c k — M a r c h 28 to A p r i l 
29; C l a r k T . C h a m b e r s — A p r i l 11-23. 

F . K . M . R e h n , 6 Wes t 50th Street: Pa in t ings 
by W a l t e r Gr i f f in . 

A ins l i e G a l l e r y , 615 F i f t h A v e n u e : Pa in t ings by 
Inness, W y a n t , and Duveneck . 

MACBRIDE 
O K ' ' 

" T H E H O U S E O F T H R E E G A B L E S " 
9 E A S T 3 4 T H S T . , N E ^ V Y O R K . 

DECORATIVE INTERIORS 

F U R N I T U R E 
H A N G I N G S 
R U G S , etc. 

Ji Dining Room of Distinction 

H o w a r d Y o u n g Ga l l e ry , 620 F i f th A v e n u e : I m 
portant Examples by A m e r i c a n and Fore ign 
Mas te r s . 

K r a u s h a a r A r t Gal ler ies , 680 F i f t h A v e n u e : 
Paint ings by Gif ford Bea l . 

D u r a n d - R u e l Gal ler ies , 12 Eas t 57th Street: 
Paint ings by M o d e r n F rench P a i n t e r s — M a r c h 
7-26. 

M i l c h Gal ler ies , 108 W e s t 57th Street: Pa in t ings 
by G a r i Me lche r s—to A p r i l 9; Landscapes by 
W i l l a r d M e t c a l f — A p r i l 11-30. 

Rober t B . M u s s m a n n , 144 W e s t 57th Street: 
E tch ings by E d w i n B l a m p i e d , Wa te r -Co lo r s by 
W . Lee H a n k e y , and Li thographs by H o w a r d 
L e i g h — t o A p r i l I. 

Metropolitan Museum of Art: 
Casts of Sculpture by Miche l ange lo—through 
A p r i l 17. 
Etch ings by J . A l d e n W e i r — t h r o u g h A p r i l 30. 
Laces from the Ida Schiff Co l l ec t i on , G a l l e r y 
H-22—through A p r i l 30. 

Portrait of Mrs. Ker-Seymer 
by Sir Thomas Lawrence 

in (fie collection of 

RALSTON GALLERIES 
12 EAST 4 8 I k S T R E E T 

47 OLD D.IVD9T. CNitU^Jork 1<> RlllCAIJMARTIN 
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S V P E R - E A S Y 
C H A I R S A N D S E T T E E S 

V P H O L S T E R E D A N D 
SOLD EXCLVS1VELY . BY 

B • A L T M A N *t> (Q 
F I F T H A V E N V E . M A D I S O N A V E N V E 
T H I R T Y - F O V R T H A N D T H I R T Y - F I F T H S T R E E T S 

NEW. YORK - — 

M O N T A G U E F L A G G , Inc. 
42 East 57th Street, N e w Y o r k 

Mahogany Bookcase—Circa 1765 
Length 4 ft. 6 in.—height 7 it. 5 in. 

E n g l i s h and F r e n c h Furn i tu re , Pictures 
a n d Tapestries o f the 17 th 

a n d 18th Centur ies 

ELSIE COBB WILSON 

Empire So/a, green and gold—Empire Flower Stands, 
black and gold—Directoire Panel, one of a set of four. 

I N T E R I O R D E C O R A T I O N S 

A N T I Q U E S 

33 East 57th Street - N E W YORK CITY 
Washington, D. C—808 Seventeenth Street, N.W. 

ELSIE DE WOLFE 
INTERIOR DECORATIONS 

A N T I Q U E F U R N I T U R E 
O B J E T S D*A]RT 

One of a pair of 
Louis JCVI 

antique consoles 
with white 
marble top. 

quisitely carved 
and gilded. 

Fluted legs with 
entwined gar

lands in relief. 

T W O W E S T F O R T Y - S E V E N T M 
NEW YORK CITY 
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An exhibition of Zorn etchings is 
certain to draw many collectors, 
and these days many choice ex
amples are finding their way into 
collections. "Espagnole," an orig
inal etching, is a beautiful thing 
—an example of Zorn's earlier 

work. Loys Delteil No. 16. 

Romney's "Lady Hamilton, as a 
Bacchante" is well known to all 
of us. The painting {36 x 29 
inches) can be seen at one of the 
galleries—a beautiful example of 

English portraiture. 

A mezzotint of this painting, en
graved by Clifford R. James, can 
be obtained from the same gal
lery. It is a delightful reproduc

tion in full color. 

SCRIBNER'S 
Fifth Avenue Section 
Hit US-Pattnt Off 

E T C H I N G S A N D P A I N T I N G S 

T O T E M P T T H E C O L L E C T O R 

For addresses of galleries 
where paintings or etchings 
may be seen or for further 
information, address Miss 
Walton, Scrlbner's Fifth 
Avenue Section, 597 Fifth 

Avenue, New York. 

Whistler is one of the great paint
er-etchers and this original etch
ing, "The Beggars," is one of his 

famuus series. 

John Singer Sargent has called 
Duveneck's "the greatest talent 
of Lhe brush of this generation." 
This "Portrait of a M a n " was 
done by Frank Duveneck in 

Munich. 

Those who admire Byron will 
realize that this portrait of Lord 
Byron, with its accompanying 
relics, is a rare and unusual find, 
not only for its inherent beauty 
but for its romantic associations, 
for it is accompanied by a lock of 
Lhe poet's hair and a letter to the 
urtist Fagnani. The lock of hair 
was presented to the artist's wife 
by the Marquise de Boissy. The 
Marquise, Byron's Piccinina, had 
the picture painted from a minia
ture in her possession, and was so 
pleased with the likeness that she 
wrote the artist complimenting 

him on his success. 
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CREATIONS 

Spring 
Weddings 

P O S S E S S A SUBTIL 
SPLENDOR A S INSPIRING 

AS THE IMPORTANT 
FUNCTION THEY SRASP 

1 V E I L S 
BRIDAL ^°WNS 

' BRIDESMAIDS DRESSES 
^^WNS FoRMATR^T H9N9R1 

T R P U S S E A U LINGERIE 
RECEPTION C O S T U M E S 

T R A V E L S U I T S ^ A ^ E S S P R J E S 

O U R DRESSMAKING V TAILORING 
S A L O N S ARE /AAKINSr TO ORPER, 
E V E R Y M ^ M T N G PARIS FASHION 
IN THE EXA^T DUPLICATE ?RYOUR 
OWN MODIFICATION O F IT. 

%Jr M * 560 sea i^iflh-Appnue 
NEW YORK 
PHILADELPHIA 
CINCINNATI 

K\ ST M 1 
PARIS 
WASHINGTON 
DULUTH 

I F I T T I N G T H E N A R R O W F O O T 

SHoECRAFT 
ShoeCraf t designs for 
S p r i n g are de l i gh t fu l l y 
graceful and spirited. Each 
has its distinct personality, 
but all have the unmistak
able ShoeCraf t " f a m i l y 
resemblance" in their per
fect fit , snug heels and 
luxurious quality. 

Send for Catalog S-<f, showing 
women's and children s shoes. 
Post prepaid. Fit assured. 

SHOECRAFT SHOP 

M A Z U R K A — G r a y suede with • • • 
gun metal k i d ; brown suede a B a 

with brown k i d ; or all • • • 

ass?--Price' $17.70 m 
mmm 

27 W E S T 38th St. 
NEW Y O R K • • • 

Youmans Straw Sailor 
Hand-made mush
room sailor, round 
crown, silk scarf 
and under-facing; . 
very light and pli
able. Price $18. 

Write for Booklet 11U 

Y O U M A N S 
INC. 

•581 Fifth Avenue at 47th Street-
12 

Fine 
China &? Glassware 
from Old and Modern Manufacture 

A handbook of 
the better-known 
marks by which 
china can be iden
tified. Copiously 

! illustrated. E d 
ited for the con
venience of the 
s e a s o n e d c o l 
lector or the be
ginner. 

Sent on receipt 
of 75c. in stamps 

Gilman Collamore & Co. 

15 E a s t 56th Street 
N E W Y O R K 



SCRBNER'S 
Fifth Avenue Section 
%H:V S-Tattrtf Off 

We have heard much of the 
French vogue for the new 
knitted wool suits for sports 
wear. Here we have a most 
charming one with over-
blouse or coat and skirt of 
rose color. Direct from Paris, 
it comes in either blue, tan, 
green, red, white or turquois. 

$75. 

From one oF our exclusive shops comes this 
model in sand-colored tricotine—the new 
desert shade. 'One piece—the narrow inset 
panel of crepe de chine edged with button
holes and tassels of the same color emphasizes 
the straight lines of the wearer. The square 
neck is very good and the deep oval-shaped 
yoke in the back giving a collar effect, makes a 

graceful line. $135. 

This frock fright above) of navy Poirct twill 
and black satin will more than hold its own 
among frocks which are much higher in price. 
On the straight one-piece lines the panels 
lined with brick-red georgette (or black), af
ford an interesting bit of color, while the black 
embroidery and bronze bead trimming on 
cuffs, blouse, and panels give a subdued yet 
rich effect. Well-tailored throughout and de
signed to give the slim straight line. $59.50. 

Yes, this is just what we have been looking for 
•—a smart Oxford for walking, yet with a some
thing which lifts it entirely from the common
place. In either fawn buckskin with brown 
calf trim or gray buckskin with gunmetal trim, 
with or without brogue tongue. $16. 

Very becoming to the foot is this "one-strap 
slipper. In the new beige buckskin with tan 
trim, gray buckskin with patent-leather, or 
gray with gunmetal trim. $17. 

Hosiery dyed to match shoes in beige, fawn, 
gray or brown silk. $5. 

Send check (payable to Charles Scrlbner's Sons) or for addresses of shops write 
Miss Walton, Scrlbner's Fifth Avenue Section, 597 Fifth Avenue, New York 

A crisp, fresh, frothy frill peeping out 
from a smartly tailored figure—doesn't 
it seem eminently suited for a spring 
day on the Avenue. Here is a blouse, 
well made of a good quality of cotton 
voile with collar, cuffs, and frill-edged 
with wide, real baby Irish lace. A re

markable value at $8.75. 
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S H I R T M A K E R S 
AND 

HABERDASHERS 

We wan/ our patrons and friends 
to know that, although our prices 
are lowered, the high quality and 
unusual character of our merchan
dise is strictly maintained through' 
out every department of our estab
lishment. 

In both our New York and Paris 
Shops, our policy has always been 
to do our full part in making ead-
Justments to meet the exigencies 
of changing business conditions. 

512 F I F T H A V E N U E - N E W Y O R K 
P A R I S - 2 R U E D E C A S T I G L I O N E 

SCRIBNER'S 
Fifth A-Venue Section 
Ptg. U. S. Pattnl Off 

I N T E R E S T I N G 
ACCESSORIES FOR T H E 

H O U S E 

AD excellent humidor for 
cigarettes, particularly 
suited for a man's study 
or library. Of solid ma
hogany with carved elk's 
head. 7-inch size, $25; 

larger sizes obtainable. 

Jug for wine or water 
of heavy, hand-
wrought silver. It is 
beautifully made, 
charmingly propor
tioned with solid eb
ony handle. It stands 

9 inches high. 

Of a convenient size, 
ready to serve in 
many capacities, is 
this tip table, very 
delicately carved by 
hand from mahoga
ny after a model by 
Chippendale. The 
top has a raised 
carved edge and is 
Yl% inches in diam

eter. 

An excellent value is this salad set with Chinese 
decoration of pheasants and locust blossoms in 
raised enamel. Bowl with stand and sii plates, US, 
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OVINGTON'S 
" The Gift Shop of Fifth Avenue " 

314 Fifth Avenue 
Near 32nd St. 

m E A S U R E D by time, Ovington's 
is 70 years old. Measured by its 

wares, Ovington's is the newest shop on 
Fifth Avenue. Measured by its charm, 
it is the most fashionable shop—and 
measured by its prices, Ovington's is 
the most reasonable. 

A. Sulka & Company 



Get the Full Joy of Gardening 
by having the right things to work wi th . Cheap, 
shabby hose is a constant temptation to let the 
garden go thirsty. Good hose, properly cared for, 
is a joy to use and w i l l last for years. A s k your 
dealer to show you our three standard brands of 
%ths garden hose sold at good hardware stores 
throughout the country. 

Good Luck—Made like Bull Dog— Highest quality garden Milo—Moulded hose with 
B U L L D O G , but with 6 plies hose made. 7 plies of strong cotton a corrugated cover. A s 
instead of 7. L i g h t e s t to cloth held together with live rubber. nearly kink-proof as garden 
lift and lightest on the purse Lengths bought 14 years ago still in use hose can be made. 

B O S T O N W O V E N H O S E A N D R U B B E R C O . 
100 Portland Street, Cambridge, Mass. 
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Nature meant your book 
to be beautiful <^%*%*9? 

Printing Papers 

b E F O R E the art of 
printing began to rise, 

scriveners spoke with pride of 
their huge editions, running into 
hundreds of copies. We l l they 
might, for monastic copyists 
spent months in lettering a single 
book by hand. Then Gutenberg 
started his press, and men began 
to draw on nature's garden to 
feed the printing press. 

Books for everybody! So 
nature must have intended. For 
the sources of printing paper 
can hardly fail. Paper is really 
cellulose; and cellulose is that 
abounding substance which 
forms the walls of vegetable cells 
and does for plants what frame
work and rafters do for houses. 

But nature must have in
tended that books should be 
beautiful as well as abundant. 
T r a n s f o r m e d into Warren's 

Standard Printing Papers, cellu
lose provides ideal surfaces to 
receive ink impressions. Fine 
book paper is smooth, even, and 
pleasing to the eye and touch. 
It absorbs just enough ink to 
bring out text and illustration 
with clear fidelity. It is perma
nent and lasting. 

Some one of these papers is 
the suitable paper for any piece 
of fine printing. For one example, 
the American Book Company, 
New York, chose Warren's Cum
berland Machine Book paper in 
publishing Lewis & Hosic's 
"Practical English." Such a book 
is obviously intended for wide 
circulation and every-day use. 

But however fine the paper 
chosen, cellulose is mother of 
them all. Each and every good 
printing paper is made possible 
by nature's lavish gift. 

S. D . W A R R E N C O M P A N Y , B O S T O N , M A S S . 

IP, 

WARREN'S 



A heating plant sightly and shining, with the swiftest response to her slightest 
touch. So clean that the loveliest gown is not blemished, so economical that it 
S A V E S 33K% O F T H E F U E L . . . it owns a proud right to its name. 

There is a type and a size for your home; see it for your own sake, but even more for hers. For all 
her ideals of comfort and warmth are richly fulfilled in this new I D E A L Type "A" Heat Machine. 

Ideals 
AMERICAN RADIATOR COMPANY N E W YORK and 

C H I C A G O 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Due to water damage, advertising pages 18 and 19 were partly 

fused together in the hard copy that provided the source of our scan. 

 

A full-page color ad for the Electric Sweeper-Vac,  

manufactured by the M. S. Wright Company and sold by the Pneuvac Company,  

should appear on page 18. 

 

 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

A full-page color advertisement for Steinway,  

“the instrument of the immortals,” 

should appear on page 19. 

 

 

 

  



The Beauty of Enameled Wood Work 
O R the stately grace of a paneled 
hallway, or the quiet intimacy of 

a daintv bedroom, the immaculate 
puritv of EDELVICE ENAMEL lends 
brightness to all that it touches, and 
sends back subdued reflections from 
everv bit of life and color in the room. 

N o finish is capable of producing 
more lasting satisfaction, for none w i l l 
give more brilliant and permanent 

results. Supremein quality, EDELVICE 
ENAMEL , in eggshell, flat, and gloss 
finish, is worthy of the finest crafts
manship, and for years to come its 
smooth, stainless surface w i l l remain 
as perfect as when first applied. 

T h i s is one o f the high-grade prod
ucts o f the Keystone Varn ish C o m 
pany, who make a quality finish for 
every interior and exterior purpose. 

Illustrated booklet sent on request 

K E Y S T O N E V A R N I S H C O M P A N Y x 

H u l l , England B r o o k l y n , N . Y . 

EDELVICE 
E N A M E L 



J O H N G A L S W O R T H Y has written 
for the April SCRIBNER'S the fourth in
stalment of his latest novel about the 
Forsytes, ''To Let." Mr. Galsworthy is 
represented in America this winter not 
only by this serial in SCRIBNER'S, but 
also by his play "The Skin Game," 
which has proved to be one of the most 
successful plays on the New York stage 
this winter. 

A M E L I A J O S E P H I N E B U R R has 
but recently returned to her home in New 
York from a trip around the world. . She 
is the author of several volumes of verse 
and fiction, and has been a frequent con
tributor to SCRIBNER'S. • > ~ • -

W H I T I N G W I L L I A M S continues in 
the April SCRIBNER'S his observations of 
conditions among Britain's laboring class
es, speaking from first-hand knowledge of 
the situation gained by working among 
them as a common workman. His simi
lar experiences with the laborers of Amer
ica have been widely read in his book 
"What's on the Worker's Mind." 

C O R I N N E R O O S E V E L T R O B I N 
SON is known to the American pub
lic not only as the sister of Theodore 
Roosevelt, but by her own work in Ameri
canization, in which cause she has been 
lecturing all over the country, and by her 
writings, prose and poetry. Her verse will 
appear in a collected edition this spring. 

M A R Y R A Y M O N D SHIPMAN A N 
D R E W S has written so much widely 
known verse and prose for SCRIBNER'S 
M A G A Z I N E as to need no introduction 
to subscribers. 

W I L L I A M E . H O O P E R was financial 
editor of The Railroad Gazette, now The 
Railway Age, for twelve years. During 
this time he travelled over about 1 0 0 , 0 0 0 

miles of American railways on inspection 
trips. He is the author of "Railroad 
Accounting" and of the articles on rail
way subjects in the "New International 
Encyclopedia." 

EDWIN C. D I C K E N S O N is a lawyer 
whose home is in Hartford. He has 
written sporting articles and short stories. 

J O H N T . C O O L I D G E is a graduate 
of Harvard, a Bostonian, and a sports
man and traveller. 

R I C H A R D F I E L D M A Y N A R D is 
nationally known ' as a portrait-painter, 
haying exhibited in galleries all over the 
country. He is a Harvard graduate and 
his home is in New York City. 

- O L I V E R L O C K E R L A M P S O N is a 
son of the famous poet Frederick Locker 
Lampson, who wrote the "London Lyr
ics," and is himself a commander in the 
British. navy," a; member of,Parliament 
who not only preaches national economy, 
but practises it, having given up bis 
mansion to live in a stable. 

V I O L A I. PARADISE served recently 
on the Children's Bureau of the Depart
ment of Labor, and her article on the 
researches which she was in charge of, 
"Trailing Statistics on the American 
Frontier," was published in a recent 
number of the Magazine. 

R O Y IRVING M U R R A Y is con
nected with a famous New England 
school for boys. He had stories pub
lished in SCRIBNER'S M A G A Z I N E last year 
and the year before. 

C L I N T O N S C O L L A R D is the author 
of so much charming verse appearing in 
this and other magazines that he needs 
no introduction beyond his name. 

A N N E T T E E S T Y is the author of 
several short stories. Her husband is a 
professor in Amherst College. 

B R A N D E R M A T T H E W S , a writer of 
fiction, essays, and verse, is best known 
to the public as a critic. He is a pro
fessor in Columbia University. 

F. W E I T E N K A M P F is head of the 
Department of Prints at the New York 
Public Library. 
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RETAIL "DEPARTMENT 
CHARLES SCRIBNERS SONS 

BOOKSELLERS— OLD & NEw 
v • • 

T H E N E W E S T B O O K S include R o y Chapman's new volume of his 
Chinese adventures, "Across Mongol ian P l a i n s " ; ex-Secretary 
Lansing's most important " T h e Peace Negot ia t ions" ; a very 
useful " G u i d e to the M i l i t a r y H i s to ry of the W a r , " by T . G . 
Froth ingham; " H o w France B u i l t H e r Cathedrals ," by E l i z a 
beth Boyle O ' R e i l l y ; a book in which the distinguished E n g 
lish novelist, W . L . George, writes of his Amer ican experiences, 
called " H a i l , C o l u m b i a ! " and a volume of fascinating travel-
wri t ing, "Car tagena and the S i n u , " in which Cunninghame-
Graham tells of l i t t le-known Colombia . The fiction an
nounced includes: " T h e B r i m m i n g C u p , " by Doro thy Canfield, 
and a new novel by Stephen M c K e n n a , " T h e Six th Sense." 

» v » 

C O L L E C T O R S O F R A R E B O O K S w i l l find in the Rare Book De
partment an unusual gathering of choice and desirable items. 
Fi rs t editions, " S p o r t i n g " books, beautiful bindings, private 
press books, and other treasures newly arrived from London . 

v • • 

N E W F R E N C H B O O K S are: " L ' E c u y e r e , " by P a u l Bourget ; 
" A m a d o u , Bolcheviste ," by Rene Benjamin ; " L ' E t o i l e , " by 
Georges Ohnet ; " D a t e s , " by Jacques-Emile Blanche; " L e 
R o i Louis X V I I , " by G . Lenotre; and " L a V i e et les C o n -
temporains du General Ma le t , 1754-1812," by Frederic Masson . 

v v T 

zJftCail and telephone orders receive special attention 

r v v 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S S O N S , F I F T H A V E N U E 

B O O K S E L L E R S , P U B L I S H E R S , I M P O R T E R S 
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Lippincott Books 
At All Bookstores 

PRINCESS SALOME 
A Tale of the Days of Camel-Bells 

By DR. BURRIS JENKINS 
This remarkable story will be read and reread, admired by some for the thrilling tale it tells, dis

cussed by others for the manner of the telling, and cherished by thousands for the inspiration and 
faith it will give. 

It is a vital and heart moving novel of the days when faith dawned. A book that will live and 
go down through the years in a class with QUO VADIS and BEN HUR. It is startling, dramatic, 
and makes real to us the wonder and romance which must have been êxperienced by the early followers 
of Christ. Frontispiece. $2 .00 net 

THE TRYST By GRACE LIVINGSTON HILL 

P R I N C E S S S A L O M E 

Mrs. Hill's novels are the wished for books in many homes. They provide enjoyment for the 
whole family circle. Nothing unsavory ever creeps between the pages to mar her narratives. "The 
Tryst" is the gripping story of John Preeves,—how in his seeking after God he finds Patty Merrill, 
and helps to clear the mystery that surrounds her life as well as the mystery of a death. By far the 
strongest story by this popular writer. Frontispiece in color. $2 .00 

THE MYSTERY OF THE SYCAMORE By CAROLYN WELLS 
Carolyn Wells has unsurpassed genius in creating plots and incidents that are unusual, bizarre and baffling to the lover of mys

tery. Each new "Fleming Stone" story is original and different. A cry of fire, a murder, and a voluntary confession of three peo
ple to the crime is the crux of the latest and most gripping story from her pen. Frontispiece in color. $2 .00 

NO DEFENCE By GILBERT PARKER 
No Defence will be classed with the really great romances. It is Parker at his best. "It has dash, fire, and romance; dramatic 

incidents, vivid pictures of West Indian forest and plantation life, and an appealing love tale."—The Outlook. 4 Illustrations. $2.00 

HAPPY HOUSE By JANE ABBOTT 
This is the exceptional novel which everyone enjoys. It is the spirit of youth and love and joy caught between the covers of 

book and done in the wholesome American way. Frontispiece in color. $1.75 

SEEING THE FAR WEST 
By JOHN T. FARIS 
A remarkable panorama of the scenic glories of the States from 

the Rockies to the Pacific. 113 Illustrations and two maps. $6.00 

THE BOOK OF JOB 
By MORRIS JASTROW, Jr., Ph.D., LL.D. 
Dr. Jastrow with rare insight and charm brings forth into the 

light of understanding this most glorious of poems. 
Frontispiece, Octavo. $4.00 

TRAINING FOR LIBRARIANSHIP 
By J. H. FRIEDEL, M. A. 
Gives interesting facts and data regarding all phases of public 

and special library work, useful to anyone who contemplates 
entering or advancing in the profession. 8 Illustrations. $1.75 

THE CHARM OF FINE MANNERS 
By MRS. HELEN EKIN STARRETT 
This character forming book for young girls is being accepted 

generally as the Key book of the great movement for better 
morals and manners in the young which is now sweeping the 
country. $ 1 . 0 0 

THE PEOPLE OF PALESTINE 
By ELIHU GRANT 

This volume is'uniform with "The Orient in Bible Times." These 
two volumes present a remarkable panorama of Bible lands and peo
ple, historical and modem. Profusely illustrated. Octavo. $2.50 

LIPPINCOTT'S PRACTICAL BOOKS 
Serve Art and Beauty in the Home 

These are most complete and elaborately illustrated. All one 
wishes to know on each of the subjects is found under one cover. 
Almost every phase of art in the home is covered,—interior 
decoration; furniture; arts and crafts; rugs; architecture; gar
den designing. Write for Illustrated Circulars of the Seven 
Titles. 

INTERIOR DECORATION' 
By EBERLEIN, McCLURE (i HOLLOW AY 
4 6 0 pages, 3 0 0 Illustrations including 7 plates in color. Hand
somely bound. $8.50 

PERIOD FURNITURE 
By HAROLD DONALDSON EBERLEIN and 
ABBOT McCLURE Third Edition. $8.50 

ORIENTAL RUGS 
By DR. G. GRIFFIN LEWIS 
New Fourth Edition. $ 1 0 . 0 0 

EARLY AMERICAN ARTS A N D CRAFTS 
Bv HAROLD DONALDSON EBERLEIN and 
ABBOT McCLURE 

ARCHITECTURE 
By C. MATLACK PRICE 

GARDEN ARCHITECTURE 
By PHEBE WESTCOTT HUMPHREYS 

OUTDOOR ROSE GROWING 
By GEORGE C. THOMAS. Ir. Fifth Edition. $ 7 . 5 0 

Each volume profusely illustrated in color, halftone and line, 
and with charts and maps where necessary. Bound in decorated 
cloth. Octavo. In a box. 

$7-5° 

S7-SO 

$7-So 

J. B. L I P P I N C O T T C O M P A N Y , P H I L A D E L P H I A , PA. 

23 



O R I G I N A L D R A W I N G S 
Done for "The Century" and "St. Nicholas" by American and Foreign Artists 

These Drawings 

are offered 

at prices ranging from 

$2 to #500, 
but the large major i ty o f 

them are priced 

at less than 

$5° 

A n exceptional 

chance 

to secure " originals " to 

frame for your 

" den " at home or 

your bungalow 

A m o n g artists 

represented:— 

C H A R L E S D A N A G I B S O N 

J U L E S G U E R I N 

K E N Y O N C O X 

F . H O P K I N S O N S M I T H 

W . T . B E N D A 

G E O R G E W H A R T O N 

E D W A R D S 

A . C A S T A I G N E 

J O S E P H P E N N E L L 

H E N R Y H U T T 

J O N A S 

and m a n y others 

Send for a Catalogue {zvith prices) of 150 Selected Drawings by Eminent Artists 

On sale by E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Ave., New York 

R E A D - J U S T PUBLISHED-READ 
T H E G R E A T E S T D E B A T E I N A D E C A D E .' 

C A P I T A L I S M vs S O C I A L I S M 
P u r . E . R . f E L I G M A N 

H E A D o r T H E D E P T . O P E C O N O M I C S , COLUMBIA UHI\>ER.SITY 
f Ft- S~ S 

P R O F . S C O T T N E A R I N G 
R A N D S C H O O L , O F S O C I A L S C I E N C E 

I N T R O D U C T I O N B v OSWALD GARRISON VILLARD 
E D I T O R . O f= "~r H E 1*4 ^ A . T I O M " 

RESOLVED : T H A T C A P I T A L I S M H A S M O R E T O 
O F F E R . T O T H E W O R K E R S O F T H E 
U N I T E D S T A T E S T H A N H A S S O C I A L I S M . 

H E L D IN M E W Y O R K C I T V , JAM.25 .1921, BEFORE 
A N AUDIENCE O F 3 5 o o . (VT/ITWSO STCUOCIIAPMIC 
RFPOariLiUSmATBD BY PHOTOGRAPHS' OP THE DEBATERS. 

P A P E R COVER. 5o4 CLOTH $1.00 (er MAIL IOC zxrm*) 
T H E F I N E A A R I S G U I L D 
D«»V. S 27 W E S T H M ^ S n S r . , » , » / , „ c , . « 

The Gist of 
Swcdenborg 

in the author's own words of the rea
sonable, practical, Christian teach
ing of this eminent Scientist and 
Theologian. Large Print CTf\ 

Neat Cloth O U C 

J. B. Lippincott Co., Philadelphia, Pa. 

The publishers have been authorized by the 
lungerieh Pub. Fund to send the book to 
Clergymen, Theolog ica l Students 
a n d L ibrar ie s on receipt of post
age with mention of this magazine 

Don't Let the 
Expense Stand 
in the W a y of 
Y o u r C o l l e g e 
Education. 
This student and hun
dreds like him earned 

__ his own college expenses 
• - r rt ' by giving part of his 

A Young Man i n i g t t n s J a r J tim% a n d v a c a t t o n s 
Who tarnea fcwUU, t o interesting, dignified 

field work. 
No house to house canvassing—no goods to be de
livered. Each student Is assigned an exclusive 
territory, often his own home town. He meets the 
finest class of people and receives a business train
ing worth almost as much as his time in college. 

No Cost—No Obligation 
High school, normal school, private prep, school, 
college and university students are eligible. 
You have nothing to lose—everything to gain— 
by trying out the plan. 
Write today for "Victory," the booklet that tells 
the story. The attached coupon brings it. Use i t l 

Review of Reviews Company Scrib. 
30 Irving: Place, New York 4 . 2 T 

Scholarship Dept. 
Please send me, without obligation or cost to me, 
" V I C T O R Y , " the booklet that tells how to win 
a college education. 

Name 

Address 

School Attending 

24 



oXFORD books and Oxford scholarship are synonymous. All 
bookmen know this and unhesitatingly recommend them, 
confident that the reader will be pleased. 

QA selection of those recently issued. 

THE WAYS OF LIFE 
<By STEPHEN W A R D "t^et $2.00 

A study in ethics dealing with the whole of life written in admirably clear English. 
A n original work of the greatest interest. 

THE BOOK OF THE GREAT MUSICIANS 
% P . A . SCHOLES T^et £2.50 

A course in appreciation for younger readers chosen in such a way as to illustrate 
the whole course of development of music from the sixteenth to the twentieth century. 

THE AGAMEMNON OF AESCHYLUS 
<By GILBERT M U R R A Y #1.25 

A translation into English rhyming verse of this powerful drama, uniform with his 
well known translations of Euripides. 

A BOOK OF JEWISH THOUGHTS 
Selected by D R . J . H . H E R T Z T̂vVr #2.25 

Brings the message of Judaism together with memories of Jewish martyrdom and 
Spiritual achievement throughout the ages. 

A PHILOSOPHICAL VIEW OF REFORM 
^y PERCY B Y S S H E SHELLEY Islet $3.75 

This prose work, now first printed, reflects Shelley's ideas on the subject of Govern
m e n t a n d are remarkably applicable to the present unrest. 

THE SOUNDS OF STANDARD ENGLISH 
<©y T . NICKLLN #1.35 

Detailed but not technical treatment of the problems of pronunciation. 

VICTORIAN WORTHIES 
% G . H . BLORE "r^et p..75 

Sixteen biographies of noted characters of the Victorian period. 

AN OUTLINE OF THE RELIGIOUS LITERATURE 
OF INDIA 

% J . N . FARQUHAR J^et $9.00 
This splendid survey covers the entire field of Indian religious literature down to the 
nineteenth century at which point western influence began to act on the Indian mind. 
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A New Book by Henry van Dyke 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S S O N S 
A N N O U N C E T H E P U B L I C A T I O N 

E A R L Y T H I S M O N T H , O F 

C A M P - F I R E S A N D G U I D E - P O S T S 
by H E N R Y V A N D Y K E 

<&. 

' HIS volume, uniform wi th D r . van Dyke ' s pop
ular outdoor books, " L i t t l e R i v e r s , " "F i she r 
man's L u c k , " and others which have given h im 
his distinct place in Amer ican literature, is a 
volume rich in appreciation of nature and hu
man nature. 

In his own phrase, " the Camp-fire is the conservative 
symbol : i t invites to rest and fellowship and counci l ; the 
Guide-post is the progressive sign: it calls us to continue 
our journey, gives information in regard to direction and 
distance." F r o m this point of view he discusses sympathet
ically and wi th rare insight such matters as " M o v i n g D a y , " 
"F i r e l igh t V iews , " " F i s h i n g in Strange Waters , " " A M i d -
Pacific Pageant," " J apon i ca , " " S u i c i d a l Tendencies in 
Democracy," " H u m a n Cul ture and the German M i n d , " 
" T h e Pathless Profession" (authorship), and he gives sym
pathetic memories and appreciations of some " fe l low trav
ellers," H a mi l t on Wr igh t M a b i e , D r . Osier, W . D . Howel ls , 
and M a r k T w a i n . 

D r . van D y k e is a delightful essayist, a sympathetic 
writer, and a friend of mankind . H e is frank in his preju
dices, which are aroused by evil and selfishness. The book 
is one of refreshment for the m i n d and heart in troubled 
times, from which D r . van D y k e d id not stand aloof, but 
took an active part, as Min i s t e r to H o l l a n d and as chaplain 
in the N a v y . 

I L L U S T R A T I O N S I N C O L O R . # 2 . 0 0 
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The Qreat Spring Book 

W h a t R e a l l y H a p p e n e d a t P a r i s 
T H E S T O R Y O F T H E P E A C E C O N F E R E N C E O F I O , I 9 

By American \DeIegates 

Edited by Colonel 

Edward Mandell House 
U. S. Commissioner Plenipotentiary 

and 

Charles Seymour 
Lilt. D., Professor of History in Yale University 

This is the inside story of the Peace Conference, the first authoritative account, by 
the leading men who were there and took part in it, as this table of contents shows: 

1. The Story of the Armistice 
2 . Preparations for Peace 
3 . The Atmosphere and Organization of 

the Peace Conference 
4 . The New Boundaries of Germany 
5. The New Poland 
6. Remnants of Austria-Hungary 
7 . The Story of Fiume 
8. Constantinople and the Balkans 
9. Reparations 

1 0 . The Armenian Problem and the Dis
ruption of Turkey 

1 1 . The Economic Settlement 
1 2 . The Labor Clauses of the Treaties 

1 3 . The Feeding of Europe 
1 4 . The Trial of the Kaiser 
1 5 . The Problem of Disarmament 
1 6 . The American Naval Forces in Euro

pean Waters 
1 7 . The Protection of Minorities 
1 8 . The Making of the League of Nations 
1 9 . Fundamentals of the Peace 

A U T H O R S 

C O L O N E L E D W A R D M. HOUSE 
S IDNEY E D W A R D MEZES 

C L I V E DAY 
C H A R L E S H. H A S K I N S , Chief 0/ Division of Western Europe 
RO B E R T H. LORD, Chief of Polish Division 
C H A R L E S S E Y M O U R . Chief of Austro-Hungarian Division 
DO U G L A S J O H N S O N , Chief of Division on Boundaries 
IS A I A H B O W M A N , Chief Territorial Adviser 
T H O M A S W. L A M O N T , Economic Adviser 

W I L L I A M L I N N W E S T E R M A N N 
A L L Y N A. Y O U N G , Economic Adviser 
S A M U E L GO M P E R S , Chairman Commission on International 

Labor Legislation 
H E R B E R T C. HOOVER, Director-General of Relief 
J A M E S B R O W N SCOTT, Legal Adviser 
G E N E R A L T A S K E R H. BLISS 

A D M I R A L H E N R Y T. MA Y O 
M A N L E Y 0. H U D S O N 
DA V I D H U N T E R M I L L E R , Legal Adviser 
C O L O N E L E D W A R D M. HOUSE 

This book by those who represented the United States at the historic conclave of 
Versailles will constitute, for historians, the complete record of the conference. 

Every angle of the negotiatiens is covered: political, military, social, economic. And 
the accounts of what was done—and why—in each field are by the men who were themselves 
at the helm. 

They tell their own story. PROBABLE PRICE $ 5 . 0 0 

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

F I F T H A V E N U E A T 4 8 T H 
S O N S , P U B L I S H E R S 

S T R E E T , N E W Y O R K 
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Important Scribner 'Books 

The Life of Whitelaw Reid 
B y R O Y A L C O R T I S S O Z 

As M r . Whitelaw Reid, a man of multiple energies and interests, 
made his influence felt in the divers fields of politics, journalism, 
diplomacy, literature, so is this life-portrait a panoramic picture of 
all the leading activities that made up American life in the late nine
teenth and early twentieth centuries. 

In this authoritative biography of the celebrated editor and 
diplomat, written with the approval and aid of his family, M r . Reid 
appears in the following connections: 

Active in the fight for the abolition of Author and orator. 
slavery. President-maker. 

Civil War correspondent, writing Diplomat serving as Minister to 
dispatches which rank as classics. France; delegate to Jubilee of 

Cotton-planter in the old South. Queen Victoria; Ambassador 
Editor of the New York Tribune. to England, etc. 

2 volumes. With two photogravure portraits. $ 1 0 . 0 0 

Great American Issues 
and J E R E M I A H W . J E N K S 

Research Professor of Government and Public Administra
tion at New York University 

B y J O H N H A Y S H A M M O N D 
Former President of the American Institute of Mining 

Engineers 
A highly suggestive and constructive discussion of our political and eco
nomic situation; subjecting to a searching analysis the following topics: 

To-day and To-morrow—What the Government Should Do—Politics and the 
Citizen—Ideals of American Democracy—The Struggle for Good Government—Labor, 
Capital, and the Community—The Standard of Living—Unemployment—Immigration 
—TheHigh Cost of Living—Competition and Big Business—The Tariff—Foreign Trade—• 
Socialism, Anarchism, Trade Unionism, Syndicalism, and Sovietism—Education. $ 2 . 0 0 

Quicksands of Youth 
B y F R A N K L I N C H A S E H O Y T 

Presiding Justice of the Children's Court of New York 

True stories of youth trying to burst the bonds of a dul l existence 
and seeking excitement and new experience; of escapes from the cruelty 
and neglect of parents, of voyages of discovery, and of the beginnings 
of crime. A book which combines vision and common sense in pointing 
out the way to meet some of the problems relating to our citizens of to
morrow. $1 .75 

The New Stone Age in Northern Europe 
B y J O H N M . T Y L E R 

Professor Emeritus of Biology at Amherst*'College 
A fascinating account, written both for scientific and general readers, of the development of the 

human race through the Neolithic Age and up to the dawn of history. The author in reconstructing 
the life of early man makes use of the records which recent research has uncovered along the Balt ic and 
in Northern Europe. Illustrated. $ 3 . 0 0 

Photo by Rochlitx 
F R A N K L I N C H A S E H O Y T 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S 
F I F T H A V E N U E A T 4 8 T H 

S O N S , P U B L I S H E R S 
S T R E E T , N E W Y O R K 
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Literature and Art 

The Art of Letters 
B y R O B E R T L Y N D 

Author of "Old and Nciv Masters" " The Passion of Labor" etc. 

In the series of twenty-four diverse and enlivening essays offered here in a single volume 
this celebrated English critic conjures names on a title-page into personalities. 

"Among the many volumes of critical essays which have recently come to this country 
from England this is assuredly the best. . . . 'True criticism is a search for beauty and 
truth and an announcement of them.' In 'The Art of Letters' Robert Lynd has once 
more given us the fruits of that successful quest."—New York Evening Post. •-

$3-75 

The Poems of 
Corinne Roosevelt Robinson 

This volume presents to the many lovers- of Mrs. Robin
son's poetry all of her verse to date, as assembled from the 
separate books, "One Woman to Another," "The Call of 
Brotherhood," and "Service and Sacrifice." "Mrs. Robin
son," says Wm. Lyons Phelps in his "Advance of English 
Poetry," "gives us poetry from a full mind and a full heart. 
She is an excellent illustration of the possibility of living to 
the uttermost in the crowded avenues of the world without 
any loss of religious or moral values." 

$ 2 . 2 5 Photo by Moffett Chicago 

M R S . C O R I N N E R O O S E V E L T R O B I N S O N 

How to Appreciate Prints 
B y F R A N K W E I T E N K A M P F 

Chief of the Art and Print Division of the New York Public Library j 

Here is a book written in colloquial, simple style that gives all the facts necessary to 
enable one to select prints with judgment and knowledge. It makes a very attractive volume, 
and one that should be in the library of every one interested in the graphic arts. The chap
ters of the book cover Etching, Line Engraving, Mezzotints, Aquatints and other Tint Meth
ods, Stipple and Dot Methods, Wood Engraving, Lithography, Modern Mechanical 
Processes, Color Prints, The Making of Prints, and a helpful chapter on "The Collecting 
of Prints." The book is a new edition of a work which has received the approval of the 
foremost writers on art. 

With many illustrations. $ 3 . 0 0 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S 
F I F T H A V E N U E A T 4 8 T H 

S O N S , P U B L I S H E R S 
S T R E E T , N E W Y O R K 
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leaders in Spring Fiction 
Books by 

Maxwell 
Struthers 

Burt 
Winner of the 0 . Henry 
Memorial Short Story 

Prize for 1920. 

John O'May and 
Other Stories 

JSi.75 

Songs and Portraits 
$1.50 

T a w i T a w i 
B y L o u i s DODGE 

Author of "Whispers" "Rosy" etc. 

A powerful narrative of Mexican border life and life on a cannibal 
island in the Philippines, with an abundance of descriptive passages of 
Stevensonian beauty and peopled by characters both vi tal and fascinat
ing—that is " T a w i T a w i . " $2.00 

By Advice of Counsel 
B E I N G A D V E N T U R E S O F T U T T & T U T T , A T T O R N E Y S 

A N D C O U N S E L L O R S A T L A W 

B y ARTHUR TRAIN 
Author of " Tutl y Mr. Tult," " The Earthquake," etc. 

A series of related episodes, all of them, first and last, presentations of old M r . Tut t , humorous 
and wise, with a passion for justice and a contempt for technicalities, a character who once read of be
comes as actual as a real friend. With frontispiece. $2.00 

Montagu Wycherly 
B y MRS. L . ALLEN HARKER 

Author of " Allegra" etc. 
A swiftly-moving love-story of contemporary England, which does not tax the credulity but which 

does hold the quickened interest of the reader for several delightful hours. M r s . Harker draws her 
characters with a sure pen; her situations are as amusing as they are convincing, while her picture of 
English life is strikingly authentic. $2.00 

B y JOHN GALSWORTHY 

In Chancery 
" A book to read—and to read again."—New York Times. 
" A memorable story."—New York Globe. 
" W i t h grace and clearness and with a skill that holds the reader's attention unfailingly, the tale 

is told. Its accomplishment is fine and delicate."—Boston Transcript. $2.00 

Awakening 
This charming story has a double claim to the attention of lovers of good fiction: It is an inter

pretation of the soul of a small boy; and, that boy being Jon Forsyte, the son of Irene who is a notable 
character in " I n Chancery," it constitutes the link between the grown-up Forsytes of " I n Chancery" 
and those of " T o Le t . " The latter is M r . Galsworthy's newest novel, in which Jon appears as a man. 
" T o L e t " is now running serially in this magazine. Illustrated by R . H . S A U T E R . $2.00 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S 
F I F T H A V E N U E A T 4 8 T H 

S O N S , P U B L I S H E R S 
S T R E E T , N E W Y O R K 
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The Universal Art Series 
Edi ted by PROFESSOR FREDERICK MARRIOTT 

of the Department of Fine Arts in the University of London 

A series of books which will meet the needs of students and others in all branches of pictorial and 
applied art, and will give comprehensive information, both theoretical and technical, concerning the 
best historical and modern developments. 

V O L U M E S N O W R E A D Y 

Design and Tradition By A M O R F E N N 

A n account of the principles and historic development of architecture and the applied arts, with 
chapters on Mouldings, Architectural Proportions, Division of Surface, Development of Conventional 
Ornament, Mythology and Symbolism, Treatment in Design, etc. With 223 illustrations. $10.00 

Modern Movements in Painting By C H A R L E S M A R R I O T T 

Includes chapters on Naturalism, Impressionism, Whistler, Matisse and Picasse, Futurism, etc., 
Post-Impression in England, etc., and treats of the leading contemporary artists and their work. 

With nearly 100 full-page illustrations. $7-50 

Kosciuszko 
A B I O G R A P H Y 

By M O N I C A M . G A R D N E R 

Deals with the story of his struggle for his 
country's liberation and with the part he played 
in the American War of Independence. #1-75 

Late Stuart English Homes 
By H . A V R A Y T I P P I N G 

A new volume of this illustrated series. 
With many full-page illustrations. $25.00 

The Passion of Labour 
By R O B E R T L Y N D 

His comments on each topic including such 
as Labour and the Middle Classes, Profiteers, 
The M o r a l Case Against Prohibition, are brief, 
pointed, and witty. $1-75 

Mountain Craft 
Edited by G E O F F R E Y W l N T H R O P Y O U N G 

A book which summarizes the modern develop
ments of mountain craft by a body of contrib
utors of world-wide reputation. 

" A volume that will be read as eagerly by the 
experienced mountaineer as by the tyro. . . . 
The book will remain a stimulating and provoca
tive one."—The London Times. 

With numerous illustrations. $7.50 

The XVII I th Century 
in London 

By E . B E R E S F O R D C H A N C E L L O R 

Sets forth such aspects of the life of the time as 
the Pleasure Resorts, Clubs, Coffee Houses and 
Taverns, Palaces and Churches, Great Houses 
and Public Buildings, as well as the Arts in the 
Eighteenth Century. With numerous full-page 
and smaller illustrations. $12.00 

Spring Books on Athletics 

Basket Ball 
By C H A R L E S D . W A R D L A W 

Instructor of Athletics at Columbia Summer School, and 

W H I T E L A W R E I D M O R R I S O N 
Professor of Hygiene and Physical Education, 

University of Cincinnati 

A complete exposition of the tactics and 
strategy of basket ball by two noted experts. 

With diagrams and illustrations. $2.00 

Training for Sports 
By W A L T E R C A M P 

The book takes up in detail each of the four 
major sports, football, baseball, track, and crew, 
and shows what kind of exercise is necessary in 
each of these in addition to the regular practice. 
It contains a great quantity of new useful mate
rial on such questions as diet, "going stale," 
training tables, sleep, etc. $2.00 

C H A R L E S S C R I B N E R ' S 
F I F T H A V E N U E A T 4 8 T H 

S O N S , P U B L I S H E R S 
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Back to Nature Books 
Special Nature Books 

The Flower and the Bee 
By John H. Lovell 

The romance of flower pollination is here 
told for the first time with scientific accu
racy and yet in popular and interesting lan
guage. The functions of bees, beetles, and 
flies in interrelation to plants and trees is 
clearly and fascinatingly set forth. 

Illustrated. $2.00 

Our Northern Autumn 
By Harriet L. Keeler 

An important section is devoted to autum
nal foliage, the reason for the change in 
coloration, and the order in which it takes 
place in the different species of trees. 

Illustrated. $1.75 
The Wayside Flowers of Summer III us $1.75 
Oar Ear l ; Wild Flowers Illustrated. $1.75 
Our Garden Flowers Illustrated. $3.00 
Oar Northern Shrubs and How to Identify Them 

Illustrated. $3.00 
Onr Native Trees and How to Identify Them 

Illustrated. $3.00 

The Well-Considered 
Garden 

By Mrs. Francis King 
A book based largely on experience in the 
author's own garden, supplemented by an 
extensive acquaintance with what is best in 
gardening all over the world. Illus. $3.00 

Studies in Gardening 
By A. Clutton-Brock 

Some of the subjects discussed are: "The 
Names of Flowers," "Gardening in Heavy 
Soils," "The Cultivation of Alpine Plants," 
"The Right Use of Annuals," "Late Sum
mer and Autumn in the Rock Garden," 
"The Problem of the Herbaceous Border," 
and "The House and the Garden." $3.00 

According to Season 
By Frances Theodora Parsons 

Talks about the flowers in the order of their 
appearance in the woods and fields. 
" The charm of this book is pervading and 
enduring as is the charm of nature." 

—New York Times. 
Illustrated. $2.50 

Science of Nature 

By Nathaniel Southgatc Shaler 
Nature and Man in America 

$1.75 
Aspects of the Earth III. $2.50 

Landscape Painting. B y Birge Har
rison Illustrated. $2.50 

Art Out-of-Doors. B y Mrs. Schuy
ler Van Rensselaer $1.75 

Gardening—A ngling 

The Amateur Garden. By George 
W. Cable Illustrated. $2.00 

By Frances Duncan 

Home Vegetables and Small Fruits 
$1.50 

The Joyous Art of Gardening 
Illustrated. $1.75 

A Garden of Simples. B y Martha 
Bockee Flint $1.50 

By Louise Shelton 
Continuous Bloom in America 

Illustrated. $3.00 
Beautiful Gardens in America 

Illustrated. $6.00 

The Seasons in a Flower Garden 
$1.50 

Gardens of the Italian Renaissance. 
By J . Cartwright 

Illustrated. $3.00 

By Gertrude Jekyll 

Children and Gardens 
Illustrated. $3.00 

Colour Schemes in the Flower Gar
den Illustrated. $6.50 

Annuals and Biennials 
Illustrated. $3.00 

Wall and Water Garden 
Illustrated. $6.50 

Gardens for Small Country Houses 
Illustrated. $10.00 

By E . H . Jenkins 

The Rock Garden Illus. $3.00 
The Hardy Flower Book 

Illustrated. $1.50 

Alpine Flowers for Gardens. By W. 
Robinson Illustrated. 

Special, $6.00 

Garden Craft in Europe. By H . I. 
Triggs Illustrated. $16.00 

The Garden Doctor. 
J . Chittenden 

Frederick 
$2.00 

Practical Dry-Flv Fishing. By 
Emlyn M . Gill Illus. $1.75 

The Dry Fly and Fast Water. By 
George M . L . La Branche $2.00 

By Louis Rhead 

The Book of Fish and Fishing 
Illustrated. $2.00 

Parks, Birds, Sports 

The Book of the 
National Parks 

By Robert Sterling Yard 
Here is an invaluable book for tourist, mo
torist, or camper—not a mere sentimental 
appreciation of the parks, but a fascinating 
presentation of their historical and scientific 
as well as their scenic, features by an en
thusiastic outdoors man and official in the 
Department of the Interior. Illus. $3.00 

Fisherman's Lures and 
Game-Fish Food 

By Louis Rhead 
AH enthusiasts in the delightful sport of 
trout, bass, and other game fishing will rec
ognize in this handbook of the habits of 
these fish a long-needed manual. The book 
is written from a most exhaustive knowledge 
based on long experiment pursued with 
great care and a keen enthusiasm. 

Illustrated. $4.00 

Butterfly and Moth Book 
By Ellen Robertson-Miller 

The book is as valuable an addition to our 
scientific knowledge of the out-of-doors as 
it is to our pleasure. Illustrated. $2.50 

American Birds 
By William Lovell Finley 

"One is tempted to dare a superlative and 
call this the most delightful bird book that 
has been written."—The Dial. Illus. $3.00 

Camp Craft 
By Warren H. Miller 

The purpose of this volume is to reveal the 
simple, inexpensive ways of getting the 
pleasures and benefits of camping out and of 
avoiding the serious discomforts and 
dangers. Illustrated. $1.75 

Shelters, Shacks, and 
Shanties 

By Daniel C. Beard 
Easily workable directions, accompanied by 
very full illustrations, for over fifty shelters, 
shacks, and shanties, ranging from the most 
primitive shelter to a fully equipped log 
cabin. Illustrated. $2.50 

C H A R L E S SCRIBNER'S 
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N E R V O U S A M E R I C A N S 
By Paul von Boeckmann 

Lecturer and Author of numerous books and treatises on Mental and Physical Energy, Respiration, 
Psychology, and Nerve Culture 

We are the most " h i g h s t rung" people on E a r t h . 
The average Amer ican is a bundle of nerves, ever 
ready to spring into action, mentally and physically. 
The restless energy of Americans is proverbial . 

W e may well be proud of our alert, active and 
sensitive nerves, as they indicate the highest state 
of civi l izat ion, courage, ambit ion and force of 
character, but this high nerve tension has not 
been without its grave dangers and serious conse
quences. Neurologists agree that we are more 
subject to nervous disorders than any other nation. 
Our " M i l e a M i n u t e L i f e " is tearing our nerves to 
shreds and we are deteriorating into a nation of 
Neurasthenics. 

Since the Nervous System 
generates the mysterious 
power we term Nerve Force, 
that controls and gives life 
and energy to every muscle, 
every v i ta l organ, every drop 
of blood and cell of the body, 
nerve exhaustion necessarily 
must result in a long t rain of 
ailments and weaknesses. 

The noted Br i t i sh author
i ty on the nerves, Alf red T . 
Schofield, says: " I t is m y belief that the great
est single factor in the maintenance of health is 
that the nerves should be in order." 

H o w often do we hear of people running from 
doctor to doctor, seeking relief from a mysterious 
"something-the-matter" wi th them, though re
peated examinations fail to indicate that any par
t icular organ is weak or diseased. In nearly every 
case it is Nerve Exhaus t ion—Lack of Nerve Force. 

The symptoms of nerve exhaustion vary accord
ing to ind iv idua l characteristics, but the develop
ment is usually as follows: 

F I R S T S T A G E . L a c k of energy and endur
ance; that " t i r ed feeling," especially i n the back 
and knees. 

S E C O N D S T A G E : Nervousness; sleepless
ness; i r r i t ab i l i ty ; decline in sex force; loss of hair; 
nervous indigestion; sour stomach; gas in bowre!s; 
constipation; irregular heart; poor memory; lack 
of mental endurance; dizziness; headaches; back
ache; neuritis; rheumatism, and other pains. 

T H I R D S T A G E : Serious mental disturbances; 
fear; undue worry; melancholia; dangerous or
ganic disturbances; suicidal tendencies, and, i n 
extreme cases, insanity. 

If only a few of the symptoms mentioned apply 
to you, especially those indicat ing mental insta
bi l i ty , you may be sure your nerves are at fault— 
that you have exhausted your Nerve Force. 

Nerve Force is the most precious gift of Nature . 
It means everything—your happiness, your health, 
your success in life. Y o u should know a l l there is to 
learn about your nerves—how to relax, ca lm and 
soothe your nerves, so that after a severe nerve 
strain you can rebuild your lost Nerve Force, and 
keep yourself physical ly and mentally fit. 

I have wri t ten a 64-page book which is pro

nounced by students of the subject to be the most 
valuable and practical work ever wri t ten on nerve 
culture. The ti t le of the book is " N e r v e Force ." 
It teaches how to soothe, ca lm and care for the 
nerves. The cost is only 25 cents (coin or stamps). 
Bound in leatherette cover, 50 cents. Address 
Paul von Boeckmann, Studio N o . 325, n o West 
40th St., New Y o r k . 

The only way to judge the value of this book 
is to read it, which you may do at m y risk. In 
other words, if after applying the advice given 
in this book it does not meet your fullest expec
tations, I shall return your money, plus the 

outlay of postage you may 
have incurred. I have ad
vertised my various books on 
health, breathing and other 
subjects in this and other 
magazines for more than 20 
years, which is ample evi
dence of m y responsibility 
and integrity. Over a mi l l ion 
copies have been sold. 

Y o u should send for this 
book to-day. It is for y o u 
whether you have had trouble 

wi th your nerves or not. Y o u r nerves are the most 
precious possession you have. Through them you 
experience a l l that makes life worth l i v ing ; for to be 
dul l nerved means to be dul l brained, insensible to 
the higher phases of life—love, moral courage, ambi
t ion and temperament. The finer your brain is, 
the finer and more delicate is your nervous sys
tem, and the more imperative it is that you care 
for your nerves. The book is especially important 
to those who have " h i g h s t rung" nerves and those 
who must tax their nerves to the l imi t . The fol
lowing are extracts from letters from people who 
have read the book and were greatly benefited by 
the teachings set forth therein. 

" I have gained 12 pounds since reading your 
book, and I feel so energetic. I had about given up 
hope of ever finding the cause of my low weight." 

" Y o u r book did more for me for indigestion 
than two courses in diet ing." 

" M y heart is now regular again and m y nerves 
are fine. I thought I had heart trouble, but it was 
simply a case of abused nerves. I have re-read 
your book at least ten times." 

A woman writes: " Y o u r book has helped ray 
nerves wonderfully. I a m sleeping so well and 
in the morning I feel so rested." 

" T h e advice given in your book on relaxation 
and calming of nerves has cleared my brain. Before 
I was half d izzy all the t ime." 

A physician says: " Y o u r book shows you have 
a scientific and profound knowledge of the nerves 
and nervous people. I am recommending your 
book to my patients." 

A prominent lawyer in Ansonia , Conn. , says. 
" Y o u r book saved me from a nervous collapse, such 
as I had three years ago. I now sleep soundly and am 
gaining weight. I can again do a real day s work. ' ' 

Publisher's N o t e : Prof, von Boeck
m a n n is the scientist who explained 
the nature of the mysterious Psycho-
physic Force involved in the Coulon-
Abbott Feats; a problem that had 
baffled the leading scientists of A m e r 
ica and Europe for more than thirty 
years, and a full account of which will 
be published in the M a r c h and Apr i l 
issues of Physical Culture Magazine. 
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H i g h B l o o d P r e s s u r e 

— H a r d e n e d A r t e r i e s 

—How to Remedy 
A n Educational Lecture 
By R. L . A L S A K E R , M . D . 

(Specialist in Health Conservation) 
Dear Doc to r Al sake r : 

Last week I had two severe shocks. One of m y friends had a stroke 
of apoplexy and is now i n a very serious condi t ion; another one dropped 
dead. B o t h of them are a li t t le past fifty, and both of them have suffered 
from high blood pressure for some t ime. I a m anxious, because I, too, am 
past fifty, and m y blood pressure runs from 190 to over 200. F r o m time to 
t ime I have discomfort i n the region of the heart and pains i n the head. 

A t h i rd friend tells me that he followed your directions and recovered. 
H e is act ive and looks healthy, but I can hardly believe this, for m y physi
cians—and they are good ones—have informed me that high blood pressure 
cannot be reduced. Please wri te me frankly by return ma i l . I want to 
linger here a while longer. . F . R . M . 

R. L . A L S A K E R , M . D . 
Founder and Director 

THE ALSAKER WAY 

T h e condit ion mentioned in this letter is very 
common among men past the age of forty-five. 
T h i s is a case of hardening of the arteries (arte-
rio-sclerosis) w i th high blood pressure. A n ex
aminat ion nearly always shows more or less 
Br igh t ' s disease, and this is generally caused b y 
the excessive pressure, which forces the a lbumin 
through the kidneys. 

T h e pain i n the region of the heart is due to the 
over-worked condit ion of the heart, which is 
often aggravated by gas in the stomach and the 
bowels. T h e pain in the head is caused par t ly by 
the excessive pressure of the blood, and par t ly by 
accumulations of waste in the body. 

M a n y physicians give nitro-glycerine to lower 
the excessive blood pressure, but this is useless, 
for though the pressure is temporar i ly reduced, i t 
returns again. 

The condition described is dangerous be
cause if allowed to continue the patient will 
usually expire from apoplexy of the brain, or 
heart failure: sometimes death comes through 
Bright's disease, with its accompanying 
uremia. 

Is the condit ion curable? It is in the majori ty 
of cases. Near ly everybody believes that hard
ened arteries w i th high blood pressure is a fatal 
affliction. A n d it is, if i t is treated in the o ld 
way. If it is treated correctly, that is, in accord
ance wi th the laws of nature, at least four out of 
five w i l l recover so completely that they can l ive 
to be old—far older than three score years and 
ten—and they can be so healthy that they can' t 
feel anything wrong. A n d what more can they 
ask? 

In most of these cases correct treatment w i l l 
reduce the blood pressure from twenty to th i r ty 
points the first month. After that the reduction 
is slower. 

If this is true, why don't most doctors and 
many laymen know i t ? Because both physicians 

and l ay indiv iduals are looking for cures from 
pil ls , powders and potions, aided b y serums and 
operations. A n d these means w i l l not work in 
cases of high blood pressure. 

The correct way, which is Nature's way, is 
so simple and reasonable that very few have 
discovered it to date. It consists of living so 
that the hardening process stops immediately, 
and then the blood pressure begins to de
crease. Usually the patient is out of danger 
in a few weeks. 

There are exceptions who can not recover. This is because 
they have abused themselves so long that either the kidneys 
have failed beyond recovery; or the heart valves or heart walls 
have been too much injured; or the walls of the arteries themselves 
have become brittle as chalk in spots. But the vast majority—at 
least four out of five on the average—can get into such good condi
tion that they can truly say that they are enjoying good health. 

I have had patrons who were continually dizzy; who had 
surging of the blood to the head; who had daily headaches; 
who had oppression in the region of the heart (pericardial 
pain); who were so short of breath that they could not walk 
upstairs, nor could they walk as much as a block without 
resting—yes, individuals with as bad symptoms as that have 
recovered very good health, after they had been told by 
competent physicians that nothing could be done for their 
hardened arteries and high blood pressure. 

R. L. Alsaker, M . D., is a new type of physician. He special
izes in health and teaches those who come to him for advice, how 
to live so that disease disappears. He has written a course of 
instruction that explains the cause of disease and shows the af
flicted how to recover. This course of instructions on the cor
rect home treatment of Heart Disease, Hardened Arteries, High 
Blood Pressure and Apoplexy gives specific advice to effect a cure. 
All forms of heart disease are discussed and a correct treatment 
prescribed. Send $3.00 to the Lowrey-Marden Corporation, 
Dept. 430, 1133 Broadway, N . Y., Publishers of the Alsaker Way, 
for "Curing Diseases of the Heart and Arteries." Follow the 
doctor's advice for 30 days. If you are fully satisfied with the 
good results obtained keep the book; otherwise return it and we 
will refund your money. G. G. Porter, a prominent business man 
of Syracuse, N. Y., writes, "Measured by the usual fees of physi
cians for a single prescription or consultation, Dr. Alsaker's health-
building hand-books are worth $50 to $100 each." Mr. Porter 
has purchased and given away to sick people more than 200 copies 
of the Alsaker Health-building Hand-books. 
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The Man Who Frustrated Bela Kun 
H E world is in debt to T . T . C . Gregory, in civil life a San 
Francisco attorney. After the Armistice he represented 

.Hoover's Relief Administration amid the chaos of Austria-
Hungary and the Balkans. With the Food Problem as his 
weapon he drove out Bela K u n , the Red Dictator of Hungary, 
And that is not all. On one occasion he gave a pretender to 
the throne of Austria just twenty-four hours to leave Vienna; 
and to his work may be attributed largely what of order has 
been maintained in those countries. 

The exploits and experiences of himself and his associates 
undoubtedly make the greatest story of daring, skill, and hero
ism that has come out of the tragic days following the 
Armistice. M r . Gregory has finally been prevailed upon to 
give his own account of it. It has not been published before 
because of his unusual modesty. Don't miss the very first 
part of this story in the April W O R L D ' S W O R K , now on sale 
at the newsstands. 

Dreadnoughts vs. Airplanes 
H I C H shall it be? General Mitchell, of the Air Service, 
and Lieutenant-Commander Warren, of the Office of 

Naval Operations, clash in masterful debate on this big open 
question, that affects every American citizen's defense—and 
purse. It brings out the facts in a spirited and understand
able discussion. Each man is fighting for his convictions. In 
the April W O R L D ' S W O R K . 

You will also be interested in thise among eight other features: "The 
Romance of the Automobile Makers," by John K. Barnes; "Theodore 
Roosevelt Making the Government Efficient," by Regis Post, former 
Governor-General of Porto Rico; another Akeley adventure hunting wild 
animals in Africa; Count Witte's article on his experiences in America. 

THE WORLD'S WORK 
The April Number on sale to-day—At all Newsstands 

With Gregory's remarkable story, and 
"The Romance of the Automobile Makers," 
both of which are to run in several numbers, 
you ought to make sure of every number 
for them alone. Let us mail The 
WORLD'S WORK to you for seven 
months at the special price of $3.00. 
Just your name and address on the coupon. 
If you prefer, we can send you a bill for 
this item after you receive the first 
number. 

D O U B L E D A Y , P A G E & C O M P A N Y S A-zi 
Garden City, New York 

Please enter my subscription to The WORLD'S WORK 
for seven months at the special price of $2.00. 
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" This House Just Suits My Taste"-

Writes H . S. Hamilton, of the Rolls-Royce Company, 
Alluding to the Above Illustration in the January, 1921, 

H O U S E B E A U T I F U L M A G A Z I N E 
" This house just suits my taste and I would like very much to obtain full details concerning it. Can you 
furnish me with additional photographs of the house and the garage, also floor plans and dimensions?" 

How Fortunate to Find the House that Just Suits One's Taste! 
How Fortunate to Find the Magazine that Pleases All Tastes! 

See Coupon—for Special A p r i l Rate 
on 

The Magazine that W i l l Please Your Taste! 

Regular Rate: One Year, $4.00; Six Months, $2.00 
Postage Extra: Foreign, £1 .00 ; Canadian, 5 0 cents 

Two Months Free With One Year Order One Month Free With Six Months' Order 
T H E H O U S E B E A U T I F U L PUB. CO., I N C . , 
8 A R L I N G T O N ST., B O S T O N , 1 7 , M A S S . 

Genilemtn: Enclosed find $ for (term) subscription. $4 .00 entitles 
me to A P R I L (the "Dixie Number") and M A Y (the "Furnishing Number") F R E E ; subscription to 
begin with the June issue and expire with May, 1 9 2 2 . $ 2 . 0 0 entitles me to A P R I L F R E E ; subscription 
to begin with May and expire with September, 1 9 2 1 . 

Name Street 

Town _•_ State 
Foreign Postage #1.00, Canadian 50 cents, extra per year. S-4-21 
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SchoolTime 
r lE first days of school often mark the first dawning 
of the idea of punctuality—the first real respon

sibility. There are new adventures—new pleasures— 
new duties: a wider freedom and a broader self-
reliance. 
Every child is entitled to the influence of a good, 
reliable timepiece. For much may depend upon the 
thoroughness with which this lesson is learned. A 
Gilbert Clock on the mantel will prove a trusted and 
familiar friend through all the formative years. 
Beauty of line, harmony of design, and strict depend
ability are the signs manual of the Company which 
has engaged in good clock making since 1807—clocks 
silent and with voices—Cathedral gongs and Nor
mandy chimes. Plain or Radium Dials. 

William L. Gilbert Clock Co. 
Winsted, Conn. 

"Makers of good clocks since 1807" 

Gilbert Clocks 

Illustrated 
Hand-rubbed mahogany finish 

elocfy. With eight day movement and 
mellow-toned Normandy chimes. 
Height 10 inches and width 20l/z 

inches. 

New thin model; thirty hour con
tinuous alarm, symmetrical design. 
Height 6A± inches, with artistic 
radium hands and dial. 

Hand-rubbed mahogany finish 
clock: for desh_ or dresser. Depend
able thirty hour movement. Height 
5 inches and width 8 inches. 

Graceful, hand-rubbed mahogany 
finish clock., with eight day pendulum 
type movement and soft-toned Nor
mandy chimes. Height 9% inches 
and width 2Q\'i inches. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

Due to water damage, advertising pages 38 and 39 were partly 

fused together in the hard copy that provided the source of our scan.  

 

A full-page color advertisement for Fatima cigarettes should appear on page 38. 

 

 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

A full-page color advertisement for The South Bend Watch Company,  

“the watch with the purple ribbon,”  

should appear on page 39. 

 

 

  



h E R E are shoes made with 
but one purpose—to wear 

longer and better than any you 
have ever had. 

Their smartness is obvious; their 
comfort is apparent from the first 
moment you step into them; and 
as for service— 

Give them, on your own feet, 
the hardest use you like and 
contrast them with other shoes. 

A booklet, "Five Thousand Mile 
Shoes," will give you a new con
ception of how shoes can be 
made and can wear. Just write. 

A. E . N E T T L E T O N C O M P A N Y 
Makers of Gentlemen's Fine Shoes 

S Y R A C U S E , N . Y . , U . S . A . 

The Ardsley last it 
shown. Made in black 
and tan Russia calf or 
in Cordovan, style num
bers 58-49-60, respec
tively. Your local dealer, 
wherever you aret can 
furnish these shoes or we 
will ship them to him, in 
any size, the same day 
ve receive the order. 

Nettleton 
Shoes of Worth 



FREE 
Gilbert K. Chesterton's 
Most Amazing Romance 

G. K. CHESTERTON 

H E salient gift that Chesterton puts into his novels 
is his marvelous control over the amazing. Again 
and again you have to catch your breath as you 

read " The M a n W h o Was Thursday," the most 
celebrated imaginative work of the British master of 
epigram and paradox who is now visiting America. 

W e will send you this book absolutely free, carriage 
prepaid by us, if you subscribe at once for the next 18 
numbers of 

Outlook 
"the most-quoted weekly journal in America " 

"Satisfies the most fastidious literary taste," writes one 
subscriber. "Alter twenty years 1 find The Outlook so 
nourishing that 1 devour it." 

" We find it hard to be (air when The Outlook comes," 
writes another. "Everyonewantstoseeitfirst. Sometimes when 
we simply can't wait turns one or the other of us reads aloud." 

" A journal that leads public thought and has never been 
an echo," says a third, " or waits for other voices to shape its 
policies. It never trims its sails and is never afraid to assume 
a stand or maintain a position. . . . Any one acquainted 
with The Outlook will be impressed by its pure, nervous 
and expressive English. It becomes a school where men may 
learn the mastery of the tongue in which they were born." 

Only $2 
For only two dollars we will enter your name for a special 

subscription to the next 18 numbers of The Outlook, and send 
you G. K. Chesterton's noted book free. The news-stand price 
for these copies of The Outlook alone would be $2.70. 

Fill out and send us the coupon to-day with your remittance, 
and we will start your subscription with the next issue, and send 
you FREE the Chesterton volume. If you already have it, or 
prefer another book, check the one you want on the adjoining list. 

These volumes ate all included in Boni & Liveright's famous Mod
ern Library; size 4^x6^ inches; excellently printed, bound in croft 
leather, stamped in gold ; each a distinctive addition to any library. 

B E S T A M E R I C A N H U M O R O U S 
S H O R T STORIES 

B L A K E , WILLIAM 
Poems 

B U T L E R , S A M U E L 
The Way of All Flesh 

C H E S T E R T O N , G . K . 
The Man who Was Thursday 

D U N S A N Y , L O R D 
(1) A Dreamer's Tales 
(2) Boot of Wonder 

F R A N C E , A N A T O L E 
The Crime of Sylvestre Bonnard 

GILBERT, W . S. 
The Mikado, The Pirates of Penzance, Iolaolhe, The 

Gondoliers 
GISSING. G E O R G E 

The Private Papers of Henry Ryecroft 
H A R D Y . T H O M A S 

The Mayor of Casterbridge 
H U D S O N , W . H . 

Green Mansions 
IBSEN. HENRIK 

( O A Doll's House, Gliosis, and An Enemy of the People 
(2) Hedda Gabler, Pillars of Society .and The Master Builder 
(3) The Wild Duck, Rosmetsholm, and The League of Youth 

J A M E S , H E N R Y 
League of Youth 

Daisy Miller and An International Episode 
K I P U N G . R U D Y A R D 

Soldiers Three 
M E R E D I T H , G E O R G E 

Diana of the Crossways 
S T E V E N S O N . R O B E R T LOUIS 

Treasure Island 
T O L S T O Y , L E O 

(1) Redemption and Two Other Plays 
(2) The Death of Ivan Jlyitch and Four Other Stories 

T U R G E N E V , I V A N 
(I) Fathers and Sons 
(2) Smoke 

W E L L S , H . G . 
(l)The War in the Air 
(2) Ann Veronica 

THE OUTLOOK COMPANY 
381 Fourth Avenue, New York City 

I enclose [jcheck •money-order for $2 (two dollars). Please 
send me The Outlook for 18 weeks, and send me free the volume 
I have marked in the above list. 
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New York City and Vicinity 
S C O V I L L E S C H O O L F O R G I R L S 

Full preparatory and advanced studies. Art, Music, Interior Dec
oration, Dramatic Art, Languages and Practical Courses. Indi
vidual care and supervision. For catalogue address 

Miss Rosa B. Chisman, 
2042 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 

R l V E R D A L E C O U N T R Y S C H O O L 
A College Preparatory School for Boys. Boarding and Day. 
Vacancies only in High School Classes. 

Principal, Riverdale-on-Hudson, New York. 

M I S S C . E . M A S O N ' S S U B U R B A N S C H O O L 
FOR G I R L S 

Only 40 minutes from New York City. Upper School for girls 13 to 25; 
Lower School for girls 7 to 13. All departments. Vocational training 
emphasized in Summer School. Preparation for leading colleges. For 
circular address Miss C. E. Mason, L L . M . , Lock Box 707, "The Castle." 
Tarrytown-on-Hudson, New York. 

Alexis Kosloff 
of IMPERIAL RUSSIAN BALLET 

A N N O U N C E S T H A T H E H A S M O V E D T O H I S 
N E W S T U D I O 

24 W E S T 57TH S T . , N E W Y O R K 
C L A S S and P R I V A T E I N S T R U C T I O N I N C L A S S I C , 
I N T E R P R E T A T I V E , G R E E K , R U S S I A N , S T A G E and 

B A L L E T D A N C I N G 

T H E G A R D N E R S C H O O L F O R G I R L S 
11 East 51st Street, New York, N. Y. A thorough school with 
delightful home life. Fireproof building. College preparatory, 
academic, secretarial and elective courses. Music. Riding, swim
ming, tennis. 64th year. 

Miss Eltinge and Miss Masland, Principals. 

New York State 

N E W Y O R K 

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

CORNWALL-ON-HUDSON FOR CATALOGUE 
NEW YORK WRITE TO THE PRESIDENT 

SKIDMORE 
SCHOOL OF ARTS 

C H A R L E S H E N R Y K E Y E S , Ph.D.. President 
A woman's college offering broad general and cultural 

courses, while providing splendid opportunity for specializa
tion. Applied science combined with technical study quali
fies for leading callings open to women. Wide selection 
provided—Fine and Applied Art, Home Economices, Mu
sic, Physical Education, Secretarial Science, and General 
Course, with related subjects. 

Four year course leads to B.S. degree. Residence accom
modations for 300 students. For catalogue address 

T H E S E C R E T A R Y 
Box C, Saratoga Springs, New York 

C A S C A D I L L A 
College Preparatory School for Boys. Individual attention 
Small classes. Athletics. Gymnasium. Well-known schoo 
crew. Enrollment 125. Summer Session. Catalog. A. M 
Drummond, M.A., Director. Bos no, Ithaca, N. Y. 

O S S I N I N G S C H O O L 
For Girls. 53rd year. 30 miles from New York. Academic and 
economic courses. Separate school for very young girls. For 
catalog address Clara C. Fuller, Principal. Box 4S, Ossining-on-
Hudson, New York. 

IRVING S C H O O L FOR B O Y S 
25 miles from New York, in the beautiful, historic "Irving " country. 85th 
year. 30 years under present Head Master. Extensive grounds. Moden 
and complete equipment. Prepares for all colleges and technical schools 
Athletic field. Swimming Pool. Gymnasium. 1. M. Furuiau, A.M., lleai. 
Master, Box 903, Tarry to wn-on-Hudson, New York. 

P A W L I N G S C H O O L FOR B O Y S 
Prepares for college and scientific schools. Five-year course 
directed by men of culture and experience. Supervised sports. 
Located in the hills of Dutchess Co. 64 miles from New York on 
New York Central, (Harlem Division). Address Dr. Frederick 
Luther Gamage, Headmaster, Pawling, New York. 

T H E K N O X S C H O O L FOR G I R L S 
Formerly at Tarrytown-on-Hudson, now on Otsego Lake, Coopers 
town, New York. For catalog and views address 

Mrs. Russell Houghton, Box 3, Cooperstown, N. Y. 

R U M S E Y H A L L 
A school for boys under 15. Yearly rate $1200. 

L. R. Sanford, Principal. 
Louis H. Schutte, M.A., Headmaster. 

Cornwall, Connecticut. 
M O U N T P L E A S A N T S C H O O L S 

For over one hundred years a re6ned school home for boys 0 
all ages. Practical military training with field work. College ant 
business preparation. Physical training and athletic sports. 
Address Charles Frederick Brusie, 

P. 0. Box 508, Ossining-on-the-Hudson, New York. 

R U S S E L L S A G E C O L L E G E 
Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage in connection with Emma Willarc 
School. A Scfiool of Practical Arts. Secretarial Work and House
hold Economics. B.A. and B.S. Degrees. Address Secretary 
Russell Sage College, Troy, N. Y. 
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Massachusetts 
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Abbot Academy 
Ninety years devotion to the development of cultured and intelligent woman

hood. Notable school-home and equipment:—ample athletic fields. College 
preparatory course. Academic course, including two years' work for High 
School graduates, gives advanced college credit. Christian but not sectarian. 
23 miles from Boston. Catalogue. Address 

MISS BERTHA BAILEY, Principal, Andover, Mass. 
D E A N A C A D E M Y 

55th year. Young men and young women find, here a home-like 
atmosphere, thorough and efficient training in every department of 
a broad culture, a loyal and helpful school spirit. Liberal endow
ment permits liberal terms, $400 to $500 per year. Special Course 
in Domestic Science. For catalogue and information address 

Arthur W. Peirce, Litt.D., Principal, Franklin, Mass. 

L A S E L L S E M I N A R Y 
A school that develops well-trained, healthful and resourceful 
womanhood. Home Economics, Music, Art, College Prepara
tory and Secretarial Course. Guy M . Winslow, Principal, no 
Woodland Road, Auburndale, Mass. 

W A L N U T H I L L S C H O O L 
A College Preparatory School for Girls. 17 miles from Boston. 
46 Acres. Skating Pond. Athletic Fields. 6 Buildings. Gym
nasium. Miss Conant, Miss Bigelow, Principals. 19 Highland 
Street, Natick, Mass. -

W l L B R A H A M A C A D E M Y 
Serious work, wholesome play. Ideal location and environment. 
Prepares for college and scientific schools. 250 acres. 5 brick 
buildings. Athletic fields. Modern equipment. Limited enroll
ment. Moderate rate. 

Gaylord W. Douglass, Headmaster, Wilbraham, Mass. 

Connecticut 
W Y K E H A M R I S E 

A Country School for Girls. Fanny E. Davies, LL.A. , Principal, 
Washington, Conn. Boston representative, Mabel E . Bowman, 
A.B., Vice-Principal, Cohasset, Mass. 

T H E E L Y S C H O O L 
In the country. One hour from New York. 

Ely Court, Greenwich, Connecticut. 

T H E G A T E W A Y 
A School for Girls. Four buildings. Athletic field. Horseback 
riding. Domestic Arts. College preparatory, general and special 
courses which include stenography and typewriting. Miss Alice 
E. Reynolds, Principal, St. Ronan Terrace, New Haven, Conn. 

Rhode Island 
T H E M A R Y C . W H E E L E R T O W N A N D C O U N T R Y 

S C H O O L 
A town school offering opportunities for country life and sports. 
Providence, Rhode Island. 

Pennsylvania 
T H E S H I P L E Y S C H O O L 

Preparatory to Bryn Mawr College. Situation opposite Bryn 
Mawr College gives special Educational and Social advantages. 
College Preparatory and Academic Courses. Supervised athletics. 
Well-equipped gymnasium. The Principals, Alice G. Howland, 
Eleanor 0. Browne!!, Bryn Mawr, Pennsylvania. 

T H E M A R Y L Y O N S C H O O L 
A Country School in a College Town. College Preparatory. Cer
tificate privileges. General and Finishing Courses. Opportunity 
for advanced study. Open-air classrooms. Seven Gables, our 
Junior School for girls 6 to 14. H . M. Crist, A.B., Frances L . 
Crist, A.B., Principals, Box 1540, Swarthmore, Pa. 

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

Junior Col lege and A c a d e m y . Historic school of Mississ ippi Va l l ey . 84th 
year begins Sept. 19th, 1921. Standard Junior Col lege , graduates entering 
leading universities as Juniors without examination. A c a d e m y prepares for 
Entrance Examinat ions of Eastern Colleges . Special work in Music , A r t , 
Domestic Science, Physical E d u c a t i o n . Extensive and modern equipment. 
300 acres of land. W r i t e for catalogue and view book. 

1 Harriet R i c e C o n g d o n , Principal , Godfrey, M a d i s o n C o . , III. 

New Jersey 
P E D D I E 

For the all-around education of manly boys. Athletic sports. 
60-acre campus. Prepares for college and business life. Moder
ate rates. Lower School for boys from 11 to 14. 

Roger W. Swetland, Headmaster, Bos 3-C, Hightstown, N. J. 

Miss B E A R D S S C H O O L F O R G I R L S 

A country school, 13 miles from New York. College preparatory, 
special courses. Music, Art, Domestic Arts and Science. Super
vised physical work in gymnasium and field. Catalog on request. 
Address Miss Lucie C. Beard, Orange, New Jersey. 

K E N T P L A C E 
A Country School for Girls. College Preparatory and Academic 
Courses. 20 miles from New York. Mrs. Sarah Woodman Paul, 
Miss Anna S. Woodman, Principals. Summit, N. J . 

P R I N C E T O N P R E P A R A T O R Y S C H O O L 
College preparatory school for boys over 14. Rapid progress. 
Limited number of pupils and freedom from rigid class organiza
tion. Excellent equipment and facilities. Special attention given 
to athletics and moral welfare. 47th year. 

J. B. Fine, Headmaster, Princeton, N. J. 

T H E B U R N H A M S C H O O L FOR G I R L S 
Founded by Mary A. Burnham in 1877, opposite Smith College 
Campus, Northampton, Massachusetts. 

Miss Helen E. Thompson, Headmistress. 

Mount 
Ida 

School 

GIRLS 

NEWTON. Mass. 

WORCESTER 
> ACADEMY < 
WORCESTER MASSACHUSETTS 

SAMUEL F. HOLMES, M.A., Principal 



Virginia Music and Dramatic Arts 
H O L L I N S C O L L E G E FOR W O M E N 

Founded 1842. Standard College Courses for Bachelor of Arts 
and Bachelor of Music degrees. 290 students. Healthful loca
tion in the Virginia mountains. 

Matty L . Cocke, Pres't, Box 341, Hollins, Va. 

S T A U N T O N MILITARY A C A D E M Y 
Largest private academy in the East. Boys from 12 to 20 years 
old prepared for the Universities, Government Academies or Busi
ness, Gymnasium, swimming pool and athletic park. New 
$375,000 barracks. Charges $600. For catalogue address 

Col. Thos. H . Russell, B. S., Pres., Box S, Staunton, Va. 
R A N D O L P H - M A C O N A C A D E M Y (M ILITARY) 

A BRANCH OF THE RANDOLPH-MACON SYSTEM. In the Valley of 
Virginia. Equipment cost $100,000. Prepares for College or 
Scientific Schools. Military training. Gymnasium and Athletics. 
$450. 30th session opens September 20th. Address 

CHAS. L. MELTON, A.M. . Principal, Box 408, Front Royal, Va. 

Washington, D. C. 
M I S S M A D E I R A ' S S C H O O L 

A resident and day school for Girls. Lucy Madeira Wing, A.B., 
Head Mistress. (Mrs. David L. Wing.) 1326 19th St., Wash
ington, D. C. 

N A T I O N A L C A T H E D R A L S C H O O L 
A Boarding and Day School for Girls. Fireproof buildings in 
Cathedral Close of 40 acres. College Preparatory. Advanced and 
Special Courses. Music and Art. The Bishop of Washington, 
President of the Board of Trustees. 

Mount St. Alban, Washington, D. C. 
N A T I O N A L P A R K S E M I N A R Y 

F o r the higher education of young- women. Extension courses o f two years' 
collegiate work above high school. H o m e Economics , Floriculture, Arts 
and Crafts, Mus ic , Paint ing , Dramatic Art , systematic study of the National 
Capital . Illustrated book on request to Registrar. 

James E . Ament , A . M . , P h . D . , L L . D . , President. 
Box 102, Forest G l e n , M d . Washington (Suburbs), D . C . 

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

For Girls and Young Women. Offers a six-year course of study 
embracing two years of college. Meets exacting demands of a 
most discriminating patronage. For information, address 

The Secretary, Belmont Heights, Box K, Nashville, Tenn. 

Camps—Summer Schools 

ASH-NO-CA 
" A B O Y S ' C L U B " 

IN THE MOUNTAINS OF NORTH CAROLINA 
Not a school, not a camp, but a place planned, equipped, 
and conducted for the pleasure and physical and moral 
welfare of boys under seventeen during the summer. 
Delightful climate. No mosquitoes. Sports include 
hiking, mountain climbing, camping, canoeing, swim
ming, boating, tennis, baseball, track, golf, E V E R Y 
THING A BOY LIKES. Fine buildings furnish 
healthful sleeping accommodations and other buildings 
ample place for recreation in wet weather. Boys have 
best possible care. Large farm furnishes abundance 
of wholesome food. 714 acre tract. 

Address George Jackson, Asheville School Asheville, N. C. 

A L O H A C A M P S FOR G I R L S 
FATRI.EE, VERMONT 
17th season. 3 camps—ages 7 to 30. Fun, Frolic, 
Friendships. Vigilance for health and safety. 
Booklet. Mrs. E . L. Gulick, 272 Addington Road, 
Brookline, Mass. 

P I N E T R E E C A M P FOR G I R L S 
O n beautiful N a o m i L a k e , 2000 feet above sea, in pine-laden air of Pocono 
Mountains. F o u r hours from New York and Philadelphia. Bungalows and 
tents on sunny hi l l . Exper ienced councilors. T e n u i s , baseball , canoe ing , 
" hikes "—all outdoor sports. Handicrafts, gardening . 10th season. 

Miss Blanche D . Price, 404 W . School L a n e , Phi ladelphia , Pa . 

S E A P I N E S S C H O O L O F P E R S O N A L I T Y FOR G I R L S 
Rev. Thomas Bickford, A.M., Founder. For grammar and high 
school students. Three terms, Fall, spring and summer. Mid
winter vacation. Pine groves. Seashore. Happy outdoor life for 
training in self-discovery and self-development. Miss Faith Bick
ford, Miss Addie Bickford, Directors. Box G, Brewster Mass 

American Academy of 
Dramatic Arts 

Founded in 1884 

F R A N K L I N H . S A R G E N T , President 

T h e leading ins t i tu t ion for D r a m a t i c and 
Express iona l T r a i n i n g i n A m e r i c a . Con
nected with Charles Frohman's Empire 
Theatre and Companies. 

F o r informat ion app ly to 

SECRETARY, ISO Carneerie Hall, New York, N . Y. 

I N S T I T U T E O F M U S I C A L A R T O F T H E CITY O F 
N E W Y O R K 

A n endowed school . F r a n k D a m r o s c h , Director . Provides a thorough and 
comprehensive musical education in all branches and equipped to give 
highest advantages to most exceptional talents. Addres s 

Secretary, 120 Claremont A v e n u e , New York City. 

Byron W. Kings School of Oratory 
E L O C U T I O N A N D S P E E C H A R T S 

Courses for Teachers, Lyceum and Chautauqua Work. Speech 
defects, loss of Voice, positively cured. Largest School of Speech 
Arts in America. Send for prospectus. Mt. Oliver, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Teachers' Agency 
The Pratt Teachers' Agency 

70 Fifth Avenue, N e w Y o r k 
Recommends teachers to colleges, public and private schools in all 
parts of the country. 

Advises parents about schools. W m . O . Pratt. Mgr. 

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

Rt. Rev. A. C. A. Hall, President and Chaplain. An endowed 
school for girls overlooking Lake Champlain. Well equipped 
buildings. All outdoor sports. College preparatory and general 
courses. Write for booklet. 
Miss Ellen Seton Ogden, Principal. Box A, Burlington, Vermont. 

Outfits for S c h o o l 
Pile up your troubles—on the Fifth 
Avenue Section. Miss W a l t o n wi l l 
do any special shopping for you. 
N o charge for her services. 

Wire, call or urite— 

MISS W A L T O N , Scribner's Magazine 
597 Fifth Avenue, New York [Murray Hill 78801 
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You can be quickly cured if you stammer. Send 10 cents, coin 
or stamps, for 288 page cloth bound book on Stammering and 
Stuttering. It tells how 1 cured myself after Stammering and 
Stuttering for 20 years. B E N J A M I N N. B O G U E 

i 2806 Bogue Building, 1147 N. III. St. Indlanapolisi 

STAMMERING 

http://Fatri.ee


Correspondence Schools 

D R . E S E N W E I N 

G R A N D R A P I D S 
REPUTATION 

GUNN 
( P A T E N T P E N D I N G ) 

" L i n o " 
Green Tops 

Invented and made there. 

Office Desk Writing Beds 
Get more wear than any article of wood 

that is varnished. 

" L I N O " T O P S End Disf igurements 
No varnish to mar. Restful to the eyes. 
A n ideal writing surface, impervious to wear 

and stains. 
Feels like kid to the hands, strikingly handsome 

appearance. 
Used on " N E W G U N N D E S K S " (over 40 patterns) 

in all woods and finishes. 
Ful l particulars on request. 

Cross Section Mailed FREE 

have Birds 
Around your Home 

It's the INSIDE of 
Rciher Bird Homes 
that is different, as 
well as the outside. 

If you are at all interested in 
Birds or preserving bird life, write 
for our spring circular of Bird Aids 
and a list of ornamental trees and 
shrubs that attract birds. Sent 
without cost. 

A new book by the Bird Man. 
"Birds and Berries in My Grand
mother's Garden," descriptions and 
lists of bird-attracting trees, 
shrubs and vines, postpaid, $1.00. 

REIBER BIRD RESERVE 
Box 95, West Webster, N.Y. 

Wouldn't Stay Down 
He was putting in long hours at unskilled work. Hia 

small pay scarcely lasted from week to week. 
He saw other men promoted. Then he learned the 

reason. They had special training. He made up his 
mind to get that kind of training. 

He sent to Scranton a coupon like the one below. 
That was his first step upward. 

The reward was not long in coming—an increase im 
salary. Then he was made Foreman. Now he ia Super
intendent. 

It just shows what a man with ambition can do I 
What about yout You don't have to stay down. You can climb to> 

the position you want in the work you like best. The way to do that 
is easy—without obligating yourself in any way, mark and mail this* 
coupon. 

• T E A R O U T H C H C • 

INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 
B O X 4 3 4 1 - B ' S C R A N T O N , P A . 

Explain, without obligating me, how I can qualify for the position, 
or In the subject, before which I mark X. 
• ELECTRICAL ENGINEER 
3 Electric Lighting and Railways 
3 Electric Wiring 

BTelegraph Engineer 
Telephone Work 

• MECHANICAL ENGINEER 
• Mechanical Draftsman 
• Machine Shop Practice 
• Toolmoker 
• Gas Engine Operating 
= ( IVtL ENGINEER 

bSurveying and Mapping 
MINE FUR KM AN OR ENGINEER 

• STATIONARY ENGINEER 
• Marine Engineer 
• Ship Draftsman 

Bn A R C H I T E C T 
Contractor and Builder 
Architectural Draftsman 

• Concrete Builder 
• Structural Engineer 
• PLUMBING AND HEATING 
• Sheet Metal Worker 
• Textile Overseer or Supt. 
• C H E M I S T 
• Pharmacy 

B B O O K K E E P E R 
Stenographer and Typist 

• Private Secretary 
• Business Correspondent 
• Commercial Law 

BCert. Public Accountant 
Railway Accountant 

• A D V E R T I S I N G 
• Window Trimmer 
• Show Card and Sign Ptg. 
• S A L E S M A N S H I P 

CIVIL S E R V I C E 
Railway Mail Clerk 

_ A G R I C U L T U R E 
• Poultry Raising 
• Railroad Position 
• BUSINESS MANAGEMENT 
• T R A F F I C M A N A G E R 
3 A U T O M O B I I . E S 
• G O O D E N G L I S H aCommon School Subjects 

I L L U S T R A T I N G 
• Cartooning | Q SpanUb 
• Mathematics ••Teacher 
• Navigation |L"j Baoblng 

Canadians may send this coupon to the International ' 
Correspondence Schooln Canadian, Ltd,, Montreal, Canada 
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Home Correspondence School 
Dep't. 64, Springfield, Mass. 

Short-Story Writing 
A Course of Forty Lessons, taught 
by Dr. J. Berg Esenwein, Editor of 
T H E WRITER'S M O N T H L Y . 
One pupil has received over 
$5,000, for stories and articles 
written mostly in spare time— 
"play work/' he calls it. Hun
dreds are selling right along to 
the leading magazines and the 
best producing companies. 
Also coursesin Play Writin g, Ph otoplay 
Writing, Versification, Journalism, etc. 

This Man 

http://3automobii.es


T R A V E L 

SWITZERLAND 
isking in the sunshine of 
peace and happiness, 
Switzerland beckons you. 

There, amid sunlit Alpine val
leys, graceful forest-clad hills 
ar i towering snow-capped 
mountains, you will find rest 
and recreation. The cost of 
living in Switzerland has not 
appreciably increased. 

We do not sell tours or tickets, 
we answer questions. You are 
invited to take advantage of 
our free service, which includes 
useful literature. " Select Col
lection " free on receipt of ten 
cents to cover postage. 

Official Agency of 

The Swiss Federal Railroads 
241 F I F T H A V E N U E , N E W YORK 

London Paris 
llBKegentSt,,S.W. 20 Rue Lafayette 

N E W YORK 

TO BE WELL and enjoy complete 
rest and recreation, 
come to us. We give 

all modern physical treatments. Beautiful 
surroundings. Golf. Moderate rates. Write 
for Bkt. feteunen&anitarium.^orntU, j^ .g . 
H O T E L ST. J A M E S Times Square, 
109-13 West 45th St., N. Y. City, midway between 
Fifth Avenue and Broadway. An hotel of quiet dig
nity, much favored by women traveling without es
cort. 8 minutes* walk to 40 theatres, all best shops. 
Rates A booklet on application. W. Johnson Quixn. 

H O T E L H A R G R A V E 
West 72d Street, N. Y. 300 rooms, each with bath. 
Absolutely fireproof. One block to 72d St. entrance 
of Central Park. Comfort and refinement combined 
with moderate rates. Send for illustrated booklet. C A N A D A 

Bigwin Inn 
Accommo

dates 500. On a 1,200 acre 
wooded island in the Lake of 
Bays, "Highlands of Ontario." 
Unexcelled: boating, bathing, 
fishing, dancing, golf. Hay fever 
unknown. 145 miles north of 
Toronto. Write for free litera
ture. Ask for Booklet W. 
C. G. ORTTENBURGER. 
907 Merchants Loan & Trust Building, 
Chicago. 

A. B. CHOWN, 
1270 Broadway, New York, N. T. 

Largest Summer Hotel in Canada 

C A N A D A 

CANADA Calls you! 
Hay fever unknown. Restful relaxation of camp 
life or luxury of finest hotels. Algonquin Park, 
Muskoka Lakes, Georgian Bay, Lake of Bays. 
Kawartha Lake, Timagami, Niptgon, Quetico, 
Lower St. Lawrence and Maritime Provinces. 

Jasper Park. Alberta, and Mt. Robson Park, British 
Columbia, embrace scenic mountain wonders. Write 
Grand T r u n k or Canadian National Railway at 
1270 B'dwnj, New York 64 W. A.lam-. St., Chicago 

Fishing and hunting in virgin country in Nova 
Scotia, New Brunswick. Quebec, Ontario, Alberta 
&. British Columbia. Full information from G, T. 
Bell, P. T. M . , Grand Trunk Railway System, Mont
real, or H. H. Melanson, P. T, M., Canadian 
National Railways, Toronto. Write for Booklet A . 

LAKE TIMAGAMI 

Come and Get Him 
In Northern Ontario—tneunspoiled 1 

country. Finest fishing, canoeing, 
bathing, 1,000 islands. Dependable 
guides. Nohayfever, no mosquitoes. 
Hotel and island camp—comfortable 
beds, excellent table, every comfort 
and attention. One night from 
Toronto. Write for Booklet. 
TIMAGAMI FUR CO., Department 3 SfpW 

Omaha. Nebraska J> 

HOTEL R O N N M 
LOUR LODGE !,'i?„y

c,ot5JgeJ: 
Free from flies, mosquitoes, and hay fever. 
Golf, Tennis, Boating, Bathing, Fishing. 
Garage. Write for booklet. 
Come and visit us. We will make vou comfortable 
and happy at THKWALKER HOUSE, "TheHonse 
of Plenty." Toronto's famous Hotel, TORONTO, 
CANADA. Where the Management pays special at-
tention to Ladies and Children traveling alone. 

T R A V E L 

E U R O P E 
Tours de luxe 

Spring — Summer — Fall 
Small groups limited to 15 members 

Around the 
W O R L D 

Small groups limited to 10 members 
Departures October, November, Dec 

JAPAN-CHINA 
Small groups limited to 12 members 

PACIFIC COAST 
C alif ornia—Alaska—National 
Parks—Canadian Rockies, etc* 

Small groups limited to 15 members 

Private Tours 
Arranged for families or friends, with 
escort or independently, anywhere, at 
any time. 

Best hotels and steamers 
Highest type of service and » 

Accommodations throughout 
S e n d for book o f T o u r desired 

Frank Tourist Co. 
Established 1873 

489 F i f th A v e n u e , N e w Y o r k 
CALIFORNIA 

T D AV17I INf* 7 Save Money - Time 
I K A V L L l H u : Trouble. Join our 
T R A V E L CLUB. SendjglO for membership. 
Includes subscriptions to two magazines. AMERICAN TRAVEL BCRBATT, 437 Fifth 
Ave., N. T. , or 517 So. Spring, Los Angeles 
Fourth at Main 

Los Angeles 
Centrally located. Excellent cafe m con
nection. The best of accommodations at 
moderate prices. Folder mailed on request| 

M A I N E 
O c e a n "View H o u s e , Swans Island, Me. 
Farm & sea food. Best sea fishing. Boat̂  
ing. Tennis. Casino. Solid comfort & mod
erate rates. Open June 15. Capt. W. Herrick 
L A K E P A R L 1 N H O U S E AND CAMPS 
invite you to enjoy the grandest of vacations. 
1,600 ft. above sea level. Best trout fishing. Garage 
H. P. McKenney. Prop., Jackman. Me. Booklet, 
Ouananiche L o d g e and Camps 
Famous salmon fly-fishing in Grand Lake early in 
May and in 3 mile Stream June 1. Write W. G. Rose, 
Grand Lake Stream, Washington County, Maine 

M I C H I C A N 
BAY VIEW HOUSE 
boating, bathing, fishing. Good beds, good 
nieals, good roads, garage. No hay fever. 
Beautiful outlook over Little Traverse Bay 
35th season opens June 1. Write for rates. 
Where- to-go for May closes A p r i l 1 
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WHERE TO CO 
THE WHERE-TOGO BUREAU. lnc 8 Beacon Si.Boston.Masa.USA 

THE QUALITY GROUP MAGAZINES 

V A N NUYS HOTEL 

http://Boston.Masa.USA


T O U R S 

H O T E L ' R E S O R T - & - T R A V E L.- D E P A R T M E N T 
C O N C L U P E P 

C a n n ' s T o u r s de Luxe 
to Florida, Cuba, the West Indies, 

California, Europe and the Orient. "Write 
for Booklet C, illustrated and descriptive. 
ATCANN'S TOURS, Inc., 1328 Bway., M. Y. 

HONOLULU TOURS 
20 days orlonger—frequent departures 
by largest steamers from San Francisco 
Kates #385 and up, including expenses 
Frank Tourist Co., 489 5th Av., N. Y. 

M A S S A C H U S E T T S 
Nantucket DCA Ti l lift I ICC Siasconseti 
Island D L A t n liUUOL Mass-
Golf. Surf Bathing. Tennis, etc. All the 
benefits on land of an Ocean Voyage. 

N E W O R L E A N S LA. 

New O r l e a n s 
(The 'Paris of America 

E U R O P E 1 9 2 1 
Parties enrolling now. Moderate prices. 
Most interesting routes. Great success 
1920. 
T p n i n l P T o u r * 6 5 B F r a n k l i n St. l e i l l p i e l O U r S Boston, Mass. 

IDEAL 
f SPRING TOURS 

to SPAIN, ITALY, and NORTHERN EUROPE 
sailing April 28 and May 10 

Write to BUREAU OP UNIVERSITY TRAVEL 
4 Boyd Street Newton, Mass. 

1 his Department visits more than three-
quarters of a million homes monthly, com
prising the 650,000 persons in North America 
with incomes of $£,000 a year and over. 

T O U R S T O E U R O P E 
Expert leaders. Limited membership. 
Select itineraries. Moderate prices. 

DEAN-SCHILLING T O U R S 
161 Devonshire St., Boston, Mass. 

Capital National Bank, St. Paul, Minn. 

(The St Charles 
^W*' One of America's Lpadind Hotels 

r T - H E ST. CHARLES management^ 
sending all over the world the unique' 

and delicious Louisiana sweetmeat 

/'OLD MAMMY" 
CREOLE PRALINES 

A Pound and a Hiilf lor a Dollar and a Half 1 

wirh ZSc jJdi-J for postage and 
i n s u r a n t * anywhere $1.75. 

Send 15* in lUnp for umptc praline in munnif hot. 
Addrtu ST. CHARLES HOTEL. n , . . o h « 

W Y O M I N G 
For Boys CAMP YELLOWSTONE Horseback 
trip thro Rockies, Jackson Hole and Yel
lowstone Park. 15th season. Opens July 1. 
Booklet. C . O. Moore, Fort "Washakie, "Wyo. 

T O U R S 

EUROPE 
France — British Isles— Switzerland 

Belgium — Holland —Italy 
First-class throughout. Moderate rates 

The Continental Tours 
Arranged by 

Frank Tourist Co. 
489 Fifth Avenue, New York 

CALIFORNIA AND OUR NATIONAL PARKS 
Select tours, escorted, starting June. 1921. Write 
for Folders. Rates quoted from all points. 
THE JOSLIN TOURS, NEWARK VALLEY, N. Y. 
Tickets by all C f T D f l P F Canadian and 

lines from MZiKJ I\.\JET ML, rj. S. ports. 
High-class accommodation, also hotels & compart
ments train de luxe ahroad. Expert organizers & 
travel specialists. The Jules Hone Travel Agencies. 
9 St. Lawrence Blvd. Montreal. Quebec. Canada. 

New YoVk Golden Rule Tours 
Best of Europe. Sailings June and July. 
Europe and Round the World 

Pacific Coast, Alaska & National Parks 
Ask for references near you. Booklets 
Gillespie* IS-inports .1- B e a r d 

59 W. 37th Street 1115 Walnut Street 
New York City Philadelphia, Pa. 

TRAVEL IN EUROPE 
Super!) routes ART, L I T E R A T U R E 
Splendid leaders HISTORY, FRENCH 
Satisfactory prices SPANISH, ITALIAN 

I N T E R C O L L E G I A T E T O U R S 
65-B Franklin St. Boston, Mass. 

CANOJELNG D E E P IN T H E M A I N E W O O D S S S ^ 
IN VIRGIN COUNTRY, AS COMFORTABLE OR AS RIGOROUS AS YOU C A R E TO M A K E IT 

Experienced guides make solitudes safe as at home. Easily accessible. All kinds of accommodations for both men and women. 
Send 10 cents for *4 in the Maine woods 19*21"; contains all you wish to know, articles, illustrations, maps, etc.; many times worth price. 

Vacation Bureau, Dept. H. , BANGOR & A R O O S T O O K R. R., Bangor, Me. 

A U S T R A L I A 
H o n o l u l u , S u v a , N e w Z e a l a n d . 

The Pa lat ia l Passenger Steamers 
R . M . S. " N I A G A R A " R . 31. S. " M A K T J R A " 

20,000 Tons 13,500 Tons 
Sail from Vancouver, B . C. 

For fares and sailing's apply Canadian Pnciflo R y „ 1231 Broad
way, N. Y., or to Canadian-Australian Roya l M a i l L i n e , 440 Seymour St., 
Vancouver, B. C. 

N O R T H E R N O N T A R I O 
T E M A G A M l 

Wabi-Kon Camp, Lake Temagami, Ontario, Canada 
The unspoiled country—A Camp with every comfort in the heart 
of the North Woods—1500 lakes. Wonderful fishing. Guides, 
Boats. Canoes and Launches. Bathing. Tramping. One night 
from Toronto. Excellent table. Write for Booklet. 

Miss D. Orr, 250 Wright Avenue, Toronto, Ontario. 

You're of At Last! 
The last hurried minutes of packing are over. You've said good-by to everybody and now with a sigh of 
deep content you lean back luxuriously in your steamer chair and gaze lazily at the blue, blue ocean. . . . 
GOOD GRACIOUS, you've forgotten to buy that present for mother's birthday ! 
A dash to the wireless—a message to MlSS WALTON, Scribner's Magazine, 597 Fifth Avenue, New York, 

and your order is filled and your troubles are over. 
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Old Town Canoes 

O L D T O W N C A N O E CO. 
184 Fourth Street 

Old Town, Maine, U . S. A . 



HODGSON Portable 
HOUSES 

H A T E V E R purpose you may have in 
mind for a portable house, a playhouse 

for the children, a summer home for your
self or a church that will seat 600 people, 
there is a Hodgson Portable House that 
can be adapted to fill your needs. 

Hodgson Portable Houses are built to 
endure. When they are erected they are 
sturdy and weather proof. They stand for 
years without repairs. 

And you can erect your Hodgson Port
able House—without skilled aid. It comes 
to you in plainly numbered, painted sec
tions of Washington Red Cedar with a 
frame of finest quality Oregon Pine. A l l 

of the details of construction are done at 
the factory, leaving nothing for you to 
do except bolt the sections together. A 
fireplace can be added if desired and reg
ular cellars are often used under the 
houses. 

Get your order in as soon as possible. 
Write for our catalog now. The many 
actual photographs with which it is illus
trated will show you what you can do 
with a Hodgson Portable House. 

E. F. HODGSON CO. 
Room 244, 71-73 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 

6 East 39th Street, New York City 
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Europe? 

CUNARD-ANCHOR 

There is no better way 

21-24 State St. New York 



A N e w W a y t o E u r o p e 
For the first t ime you can this summer sail from 
America to Europe by way of "the Lands of the 
Midnight S u n . " Raymond-Whitcomb have ex
clusively chartered for this voyage the palatial 
P. & O. Liner, "Emperor of India" (Kaisar- i-
Hind), of 18,000 tons displacement. 

A S u m m e r C r u i s e 
Sailing from New York June 25, you may take 
this remarkable cruise either as a complete six 
weeks' vacation, or as a prelude to a summer 
abroad. Y o u wi l l find i t the ideal way to travel. 
Delightful days at sea. Fascinating trips ashore. 

I c e l a n d : T h e N o r t h C a p e : 
T h e F j o r d s o f N o r w a y 

In Ju ly you wi l l find these northern countries at 
their best — wi th a vivid individuality and a 
beauty that is peculiarly their own. There wi l l 
be visits to the famous fjords and shore excur
sions to the most interesting places. In addition, 
the route includes Edinburgh, Antwerp, Amster
dam and London. Rates, $850 and upward. 

O t h e r Tou r s 
Europe — Spring and summer tours of varied itineraries. 
J a p a n - C h i n a , Arabian Nights Africa, Round the World . 

S u m m e r Tours—Pacific Northwest, Alaska, New England. 

Write for booklet desired. 

Raymond &. Whitcomb Co. 
22 Beacon Street, Boston 

R A Y M O N D - WHITCOMB 
T O U R S & C R U I S E S 
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The Drum Tower in the heart of Mukden. 

For all information and for free 
travel literature, write to Yozo 
Tamura, South Manchuria 
Railway Co., Ill 'Broadway, 
New York City. 

Beautifully sculptured 
stone arch by the tomb 
of an ancient Mancbu 
Emperor, near Mukden, 
Manchuria. 

Come to 
the Enchanted East 
M A N C H U R I A (the home of the Manchu 

Emperors o f China) 

C H O S E N (Korea, the Hermit Kingdom) 

A Country so old that it is new: Walled towns— 
Ancient palaces — Gorgeous gateways — Buddhist 
monasteries—Quaint villages and streets—the pictur
esque Manchus and the remarkable Koreans. 

THE SOUTH MANCHURIA RAILWAY adds innu
merable incentives to travel in these fascinating parts 
of the Far East by means of its luxurious, modem 
system of railroad transportation. It is the only rail
road in the Orient which has an all-American equip
ment of locomotives, coaches, rails, etc. The South 
Manchuria Railway conducts a chain of comfortable 
European hotels de luxe, each with a local charm— 
also travel bureaus, banks, city and country clubs, and 
all other facilities for easy and interesting travel. 

Your Host and Guide in the Golden Orient 

SOUTH MANCHURIA 
RAILWAY 
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From the Sahara to the Ritz 

American Express Travelers Cheques 
Are Good As Gold 

BETTER T H A N GOLD since they are never questioned, never discounted and 
safe, because they are worthless without your counter-signature of identification. 

F A R BETTER T H A N GOLD since, added to the money value of these sky blue 
cheques of the American Express Company is the magical influence and the 
service to travelers of this Company's world-wide organization with its 
thousands of correspondents all over the world and offices in the principal 
seaports and inland cities. 

W H E R E V E R Y O U GO—before you go—change your money. Insure it against 
loss. A n d above all give it the magical value guaranteed by this service—sky 
blue in color, true blue in sentiment. 

F O R TRAVELERS in Great Britain or France, 5 and 10 £ Sterling and French 
2 0 0 and 4 0 0 Franc Cheques are best. They are proof against fluctuating ex
change, and unscrupulous money dealers. In the United States and Canada 
the Dollar Cheques. Buy them at Express Offices or your own Bank. 

A N D FOR A L L JOURNEYS you can secure your steamship tickets, hotel reser
vations and itineraries, or plan your cruise or tour, through the American 
Express Travel Department. 

American Express Company 
65 Broadway, N e w Y o r k Ci ty 

IN T H E T E N T of a Bedouin on the sands of Sahara, or over the counter of the 
Ritz in London—as fare on a junk in Hong Kong Harbor, or on an American Pullman 



"A New American 
Transpacific Service 
Seattle to the Orient 

Marking an epoch in the history 
of the American Merchant Marine 
is the inauguration—with the sailing 
of the U . S. S. B. S. S . W E N A T C H E E 
on Apri l 9th—of a new American 
Trans-Pacific service between Puget 
Sound and the Far East. 

Flying the stars and stripes of 
O l d Glory, five modern 21,000-ton 
United States Shipping Board liners 
will " plow an ocean lane " between 
the far flung ports of the Pacific— 
an American Service, by an American 
company, for the American people. 

As operators of that part of 
America's Merchant fleet, plying out 
of the Puget Sound gateway, travelers 
and shippers are assured the same 
unexcelled service that has char
acterized The Admiral Line for over 
a decade. 

P A C I F I C S T E A M S H I P C O M P A N Y 

Old 

hampshire 
Stationery 

S O M E of the letters y o u 
wr i te w i l l be k e p t and 

cher i shed . T h e paper they 
are w r i t t e n o n is par t of the 
r e c o r d thus p re se rved . 

T i m e m a y b l u r the en thu
siasms y o u r letters aroused, 
bu t the O l d H a m p s h i r e Sta
t i o n e r y o n w h i c h y o u wri te 
w i l l n eve r cease t o e v o k e a 
sugges t ion of s o m e t h i n g fine. 

M a y w e s e n d y o u some 
f ree s a m p l e s o f t h e O l d 
H a m p s h i r e let ter pape r and 
enve lopes ? 

Fine Stationery Department 

H A M P S H I R E P A P E R C O M P A N Y 

South Hadley Falls, Mass. 

MAKERS OF OLD HAMPSHIRE BOND 
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Y o u r local ticket, tourist or freight 
agent w i l l gladly furnish complete 
information or write the undersigned. 

E. G. McMICKEN M . J. WRIGHT 
Passenger Traffic Manager Freight Traffic Manager 

L. C. Smith Building, Seattle, U . S. A. 

A D M I R A L L I N E 



TRAVEL 
Whethe r y o u have u n l i m i t e d leisure or mus t make the 
most of every minute—whether your means are large 
or modera te—whatever y o u r tastes, y o u should t r ave l . 

There is no th ing tha t offers such a v a r i e t y of pure una l loyed j o y 
such sol id sat isfact ion. 

For the last eighty years, we have travel-aided the individual and parties in every 
known part of the globe. During that period we have firmly established our 
leadership in this field and have created an unequalled organization embracing over 
150 offices distributed throughout the world. 

Whatever your plans, let us aid you to carry them through — consult us. 

Current programs deal with EUROPE—MEDITERRANEAN 
— CALIFORNIA—BERMUDA — PHILIPPINES—JAPAN — 

CHINA—ROUND T H E WORLD, etc. 

THOS. COOK & SON 
New York Chicago Philadelphia Boston 
Los Angeles Montreal Toronto 

San Francisco 
Vancouver, B. C . 

Ga-Wan-ka 

'Trail 
T lies through the 1 7 , 0 0 0 acres of Ga-
Wan-Ka, a section of the Adirondacks 

opened for the first time. 
I t w i n d s a l o n g the m a r g i n s o f a d o z e n l akes i n the 
v i c i n i t y o f t h e F u l t o n C h a i n , a n d a l o n g 22 m i l e s 
f rontage on t he M o o s e R i v e r . 
It is the T r a i l of V i s i o n . Its blazes are wise restrictions and a conservative policy that has its ultimate 
object the preservation of Adirondack atmosphere, scenery, flora and fauna. It is a pioneer trail. 
Fish its streams, shoot the coverts o f the great state park that adjoins i t ; learn, w i th your family and 

your friends the wonders and the beauties of* the " T r a i l that is 
A l w a y s N e w " . 
T o do this, make your summer home and your fall hunting camp 
in G A - W A N - K A . 

Small Improved Camp Sites 
Large Private Preserves 

We can meet your requirements. 

For further information ivrite 

G A - W A N - K A , I N C . 
T H E N D A R A , N . Y . 
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CJie nau. ^ u J | * n ^ | 1 1 c a x A e a A o n — 
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On eiifjex ca&e, llic top i& impo.ata.iit e.Spcciatl'ij 
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Pantasote 
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Look for this Pantasote Label inside the top 
it protects you aeainst substitution wbich 

19 not uncommon. 

W e are 6 e n d i n g s a m p l e s of 
P A N T A S O T E and a l is t of l oca l 
top makers to car owners who 
answer our national advertising. 

The Pantasote Company 
Bowling Green New York City 
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hamilton Watch 

^ ^ T h e Watch of Railroad Accuracy" 

What Do We Owe 
to Accurate Timing? 

OUR Limiteds that flash from city to 
I city, our fast-sparking automobiles that 
shorten formerly long drives, and those 
machine-guns so marvelously timed that 

they shoot between the swiftly revolving blades 
of aeroplane propellers. 

Back of each is an accurately-timed schedule. 
Back of our railroad schedules is a watch so 

accurate that it is the most popular timekeeper in 
use today among railroad men. 

Charles Hamilton, the efficient engineer shown 
below, runs the Bangor Flyer—one of the longest 
hauls on the B & M . He has been with the Boston 
&Maine 48 years. He runs the Bangor Flyer by 
a Hamilton Watch. 

There are many types of Hamiltons, ranging from sturdy 
railroad timekeepers to ladies' exquisite bracelet models. 
Prices run from $40 to $200. Movements alone, $22 (in Can
ada $25) and up. Send for " T h e T i m e k e e p e r " — a n inter-
estingbooklet about the manufacture and care of fine watches. 
The different Hamiltons are illustrated, and prices given. 

H A M I L T O N W A T C H C O . , Lancaster, Pa. 
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Of Which She Never Tires 
Y O U ' R E so practical, my dear—your silver is simply 
wonderful, and yet you use it every day." 

She loves her silver—each and every piece silently whis
pers to her some little message of usefulness and beauty. 
Tenderly she treasures them—knowing that their love
liness of years ago and today is to be their unfaded 
loveliness during years to come. 

"Yes, but there's nothing like constant service to keep 
silverware in perfect condition; and we do get a great deal 
of pleasure in having it on the table at every meal. A n d , 
as you know, silver is so easy to take care of that it's 
hardly worth thinking about." 

Gorham Sterling Silverware 
I S • S O L D ' B Y - L E A D I N G - J E W E L E R S - E V E R Y W H E R E 

The Gorham Company <^ Silversmiths & Goldsmiths 
W O R K S — P R O V I D E N C E A N D N E W Y O R K 
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From a drawing by C. F. Peters. 

" I WISH Y O U ' D T E L L M E W H Y OUR F A M I L I E S D O N ' T G E T O N ? " 
[Page 392.] 
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S C R I B N E R S M A G A Z I N E 
VOL. LXIX APRIL, 1921 NO. 4 

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

I L L U S T R A T I O N B Y C . F . P E T E R S 

P A R T I I 

M O T H E R A N D S O N 

t0 say that Jon Forsyte ac
companied his mother to 
S p a i n unwill ingly would 
scarcely h a v e been ade
quate. H e went as a well-
natured dog goes for a walk 

with its mistress, leaving a choice mutton-
bone on the lawn. H e went looking back 
at i t . Forsytes deprived of their mutton-
bones are wont to sulk. B u t Jon had l i t 
tle sulkiness i n his composition. H e 
adored his mother, and i t was his first 
travel. Spain had become I ta ly by his 
s imply saying: " I ' d rather go to Spain, 
M u m ; you've been to I ta ly so many 
times; I ' d like i t new to both of us." 

The fellow was subtle besides being 
naif. H e never forgot that he was going 
to shorten the proposed two months into 
six weeks, and must therefore show no 
sign of wishing to do so. Fo r one wi th so 
enticing a mutton-bone and so fixed an 
idea, he made a good enough travel
ling companion, indifferent to where or 
when he arrived, superior to food, and 
thoroughly appreciative of a country 
strange to the most travelled Engl ish
man. Fleur 's wisdom in refusing to write 
to h i m was profound, for he reached each 
new place entirely without hope or fever, 
and could concentrate immediate atten
tion on the donkeys and tumbling bells, 
the priests, patios, beggars, children, 
crowing cocks, sombreros, cactus hedges, 

old high white villages, goats, olive-trees, 
greening plains, singing birds i n t iny 
cages, water-sellers, sunsets, melons, 
mules, great churches, pictures, and 
swimming gray-brown mountains of a 
fascinating land. ' 

I t was already hot, and they enjoyed an 
absence of their compatriots. Jon, who, 
so far as he knew, had no blood i n h im 
which was not Engl ish, was often innately 
unhappy i n the presence of his own coun
trymen. H e felt they had no nonsense 
about them, and took a more practical 
view of things than himself.' H e confided 
to his mother that he must be an unso
ciable beast—it was jol ly to be away from 
everybody who could talk about the 
things people d id talk about. T o which 
Irene had replied s imply: 

" Y e s , Jon, I know." 
In this isolation he had unparalleled 

opportunities of appreciating what few 
sons can apprehend, the whole-hearted-
ness of a mother's love. Knowledge of 
something kept from her made h im, no 
doubt, unduly sensitive; and a Southern 
people stimulated his admiration for her 
type of beauty, which he had been accus
tomed to hear called Spanish, but which 
he now perceived to be no such thing. 
H e r beauty was neither Engl ish , French, 
Spanish, nor I tal ian—it was special! H e 
appreciated, too, as never before, his 
mother's subtlety of instinct. H e could 
not tell , for instance, whether she had 
noticed his absorption i n that Goya pic
ture, " L a Vend imia , " or whether she 

Copyrighted in I O Z I in United States, Canada, and Great Britain, by Charles Scribner's Sons. 
New York. A l l rights reserved. 

Printed in 

387 



388 T o Let 

knew that he had slipped back there after 
lunch and again next morning, to stand 
before it full half an hour, a second and 
third time. I t was not Fleur , of course, 
but like enough to give h i m heartache 
—so dear to lovers—remembering her 
standing at the foot of his bed wi th her 
hand held above her head. T o keep a 
postcard reproduction of this picture in 
his pocket and slip i t out to look at be
came for Jon one of those bad habits 
which soon or late disclose themselves to 
eyes sharpened by love, fear, or jealousy. 
A n d his mother's were sharpened by al l 
three. I n Granada he was fairly caught, 
sitting on a sun-warmed stone bench in a 
little battlemented garden on the A l h a m -
bra h i l l , whence he ought to have been 
looking at the view. H i s mother, he had 
thought, was examining the stocks in pots 
between the polled acacias, when her 
voice said: 

" Is that your favorite Goya , J o n ? " 
H e checked, too late, a movement such 

as he might have made at school to con
ceal some surreptitious document, and 
answered: " Y e s . " 

" I t certainly is most charming; but 
I think I prefer the 'Qui tasol . ' Y o u r 
father would go crazy about Goya ; I don't 
believe he saw them when he was i n 
Spain in '92." 

I n '92—nine years before he had been 
born ! Wha t had been the previous ex
istences of his father and his mother? If 
they had a right to share in his future, 
surely he had a right to share i n their 
past. H e looked up at her. Something 
in her face—a look of life hard-lived, the 
mysterious impress of emotions, experi
ence, and suffering—seemed wi th its i n 
calculable depth, its purchased sancti
ty, to make curiosity impertinent. H i s 
mother must have had a wonderfully in 
teresting life; she was so beautiful, and 
so—so—but he could not frame what he 
felt about her. H e got up, and stood gaz
ing down at the town, at the pla in green 
wi th crops, and the ring of mountains 
glamourous in sinking sunlight. H e r 
life was like the past of this old M o o r 
ish city, full , deep, remote—his own life 
as yet such a baby of a thing, hopelessly 
ignorant and innocent! They said that 
in those mountains to the West, which rose 
sheer from the blue-green plain, as if out 

of a sea, Phoenicians had dwelt—a dark, 
strange, secret race, above the land ! H i s 
mother's life was as unknown to h im, as 
secret, as that Phoenician past was to the 
town down there, whose cocks crowed and 
whose children played and clamored so 
gayly, day in , day out. H e felt aggrieved 
that she should know al l about h i m and 
he nothing about her except that she 
loved h im and his father, and was beauti
ful. H i s callow ignorance—he had not 
even had the advantage of the war, l ike 
nearly everybody else !—made h i m small 
in his own eyes. 

Tha t night, from the balcony of his 
bedroom, he gazed down on the roof of 
the town—as if inlaid wi th honeycomb of 
jet, ivory, and gold; and, long after, he lay 
awake, listening to the cry of the sentry 
as the hours struck, and forming in his 
head these lines: 

" Voice in the night crying, down in the old sleep
ing _ 

Spanish city darkened under her white stars ! 

What says the voice—its clear—lingering an
guish? 

Just the watchman, telling his dateless tale 
of safety? 

Just a road man, flinging to the moon his 
song? 

N o ! 'Tis one deprived, whose lover's heart is 
weeping. 

Just his cry: ' H o w l o n g ? ' " 

The word " d e p r i v e d " seemed to l i im 
cold and unsatisfactory, but bereaved 
was too final, and no other word of two 
syllables short-long came to h i m , which 
would enable h im to keep "whose lover's 
heart is weeping." I t was past two by 
the time he had finished it , and past three 
before he went to sleep, hav ing said it 
over to himself at least twenty-four times. 
Nex t day he wrote i t out and enclosed it 
in one of those letters to Fleur , which he 
always finished before he went down, so 
as to have his mind free and companion
able. 

Abou t noon that same day, on the tiled 
terrace of their hotel, he felt a sudden dull 
pain i n the back of his head, a queer sen
sation in the eyes, and sickness. The sun 
had touched h i m too affectionately. The 
next three days were passed in semi-dark
ness, and a dulled, aching indifference to 
al l except the feel of ice on his forehead 
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and his mother's smile. She never moved 
from his room, never relaxed her noiseless 
vigilance, which seemed to Jon angelic. 
B u t there were moments when he was ex
tremely sorry for himself, and wished ter
r ib ly that Fleur could see him. Several 
times he took poignant imaginary leave of 
her and of the earth, tears oozing out of 
his eyes. H e even prepared the message 
he would send to her by his mother—who 
would regret to her dying day that she 
had ever sought to separate them—his 
poor mother! H e was not slow, however, 
i n perceiving that he had now his excuse 
for going home. 

Toward half past six each evening 
came a "gasgacha" of bells—a cascade of 
tumbling chimes, mounting from the city 
below and falling back chime on chime. 
After listening to them on the fourth day 
he said suddenly: 

" I ' d l ike to be back in England, M u m , 
the sun's too hot." 

" V e r y well , darling. As soon as you're 
fit to t ravel ." A n d at once he felt better, 
and—meaner. 

They had been out five weeks when 
they turned toward home. Jon's head 
was restored to its pristine clarity, but 
he was confined to a hat lined by his 
mother wi th many layers of orange and 
green silk, and he still walked from choice 
in the shade. A s the long struggle of dis
cretion between them drew to its close, 
he wondered more and more whether she 
could see his eagerness to get back to that 
which she had brought h im away from. 
Condemned by Spanish Providence to 
spend a day in M a d r i d between their 
trains, i t was but natural to go again to 
the Prado. Jon was elaborately casual 
this time before his Goya gir l . N o w that 
he was going back to her, he could afford 
a lesser scrutiny. I t was his mother who 
lingered before the picture, saying: 

" T h e face and figure of the gir l are 
exquisite." 

Jon heard her uneasily. D i d she under
stand? B u t he felt once more that he 
was no match for her in self-control and 
subtlety. She could, in some super
sensitive way, of which he had not the 
secret, feel the pulse of his thoughts; she 
knew by instinct what he hoped and 
feared and wished. It made h i m terribly 
uncomfortable and guil ty, having, be

yond most boys, a conscience. H e wished 
she would be frank wi th h im; he al
most hoped for an open struggle. B u t 
none came, and steadily, silently, they 
travelled north. Thus did he first learn 
how much better than men women play 
a waiting game. In Paris they had again 
to pause for a day. Jon was grieved be
cause i t lasted two, owing to certain 
matters in connection with a dressmaker; 
as if his mother, who looked beautiful in 
anything, had any need of dresses ! The 
happiest moment of his travel was that 
when he stepped on to the Folkestone boat. 

Standing by the bulwark rai l , wi th her 
arm in his, she said: 

" I ' m afraid you haven't enjoyed i t 
much, Jon. B u t you've been very sweet 
to me." 

Jon squeezed her arm. 
" O h ! yes, I 've enjoyed i t awfully— 

except for my head la te ly ." 
A n d now that the end had come, he 

really had, feeling a sort of glamour over 
the past weeks—a k ind of painful plea
sure, such as he had tried to screw into 
those lines about the voice in the night 
crying; a feeling such as he had known 
as a small boy listening avid ly to Chopin , 
yet wanting to cry. A n d he wondered 
why i t was that he couldn't say to her 
quite simply what she had said to h i m : 

" Y o u were very sweet to me." O d d — 
one never could be nice and natural like 
that! " I expect we shall be s ick," he 
said. 

They were, and reached London some
what attenuated, having been away six 
weeks and two days, without ever a word 
of the subject which had hardly ever 
ceased to occupy their minds. 

I I 

F A T H E R S A N D D A U G H T E R S 

D E P R I V E D of his wife and son by the 
Spanish adventure, Jolyon found the 
solitude at R o b i n H i l l intolerable. A 
philosopher when he has a l l that he wants 
is different from a philosopher when he 
has not. Accustomed, however, to the 
idea, if not to the reality of resignation, 
he would perhaps have faced i t out but 
for his daughter June. H e was a " lame 
duck " now, and on her conscience. H a v 
ing achieved—momentarily—the rescue 
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of an etcher in low circumstances, which 
she happened to have i n hand, she ap
peared at Rob in H i l l a fortnight after 
Irene and Jon had gone. The li t t le lady 
was l iv ing now in a t iny house wi th a big 
studio at Chiswick. A Forsyte of the best 
period, so far as the lack of responsibility 
was concerned, she had overcome the dif
ficulty of a reduced income in a manner 
satisfactory to herself and her father. 
The rent of the Gallery off Cork Street 
which he had bought for her, and her i n 
creased, in come tax happening to balance, 
i t had been quite simple—she no longer 
paid h i m the rent. The Gallery might 
be expected now at any time, after eigh
teen years of barren usufruct, to pay its 
way, so that she was sure her father 
would not feel i t . Through this device 
she sti l l had twelve hundred a year, and 
by reducing what she ate, and, in place 
of two Belgians i n a poor way, employing 
one Aust r ian in a poorer, practically 
the same surplus for the relief of genius. 
After three days at R o b i n H i l l she carried 
her father back wi th her to T o w n . I n 
those three days she had stumbled on 
the secret he had kept for two years, and 
had instantly decided to cure h im. She 
knew, i n fact, the very man. H e had 
done wonders wi th P a u l Post—that 
painter a little in advance of Fu tur i sm; 
and she was impatient wi th her father 
because his eyebrows would go up, and 
because he had heard of neither. Of 
course, if he hadn't " f a i t h " he would 
never get w e l l ! 

I t was absurd not to have faith i n the 
man who had healed P a u l Post so that 
he had only just relapsed from having 
overworked, or overlived, himself again. 
The great thing about this healer was 
that he relied on Nature . H e had made 
a special study of the symptoms of N a 
ture—when his patient failed i n any 
natural symptom he supplied the poison 
which caused i t—and there you were! 
She was extremely hopeful. H e r father 
had clearly not been l iv ing a natural life 
at R o b i n H i l l , and she intended to pro
vide the symptoms. H e was—she felt— 
out of touch wi th the times, which was 
not natural; his heart wanted stimulat
ing. I n the little Chiswick house she and 
the Aust r ian—a grateful soul, so de
voted to June for rescuing her that she 

was in danger of decease from overwork— 
stimulated Jo lyon i n a l l sorts of ways, 
preparing h im for his cure. B u t they 
could not keep his eyebrows down; as 
—for example—when the Aus t r ian woke 
h im at eight o'clock just as he was going to 
sleep or June took The Times away from 
him, because i t was unnatural to read 
" that stuff " when he ought to be tak
ing an interest i n " l i fe ." H e never failed, 
indeed, to be astonished at her resource, 
especially in the evenings. F o r his bene
fit, as she declared, though he suspected 
that she also got something out of it , she 
assembled the Age so far as i t was satel
lite to genius; and w i t h some solemnity 
i t would move up and down the studio 
before him in the Fox-trot , and that more 
mental form of dancing—the One-step— 
which .so pulled against the music, that 
Jolyon's eyebrows would be almost lost 
i n his hair from wonder at the strain i t 
must impose on the dancers' will-power. 
Aware that, hung on the line i n the Water 
Color Society, he was a back number to 
those wi th any pretension to be called 
artists, he would sit i n the darkest corner 
he could find, and wonder about rhythm, 
on which so long ago he had been raised. 
A n d when June brought some gir l or 
young man up to h im, he would rise 
humbly to their level so far as that was 
possible, and th ink: " D e a r me ! This is 
very dul l for them ! " H a v i n g his father's 
perennial sympathy w i t h Y o u t h , he used 
to get very tired from entering into their 
points of view. B u t i t was a l l stimulat
ing, and he never failed in admiration of 
his daughter's indomitable spirit . Even 
genius itself attended these gatherings 
now and then, wi th its nose on one side; 
and June always introduced i t to her 
father. Th is , she felt, was exceptionally 
good for h i m , for genius was a natural 
symptom he had never had—fond as she 
was of h im. 

Cer ta in as a man can be that she was 
his own daughter, he often wondered 
whence she got herself—her red-gold 
hair, now grayed into a special color; her 
direct, spirited face, so different from his 
own rather folded and subtil ized coun
tenance, her l i t t le l ight figure, when he 
and most of the Forsytes were ta l l . A n d 
he would dwell on the origin of species, 
and debate whether she might be Danish 
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or Cel t ic . Celt ic , he thought, from her 
pugnacity, and her taste i n fillets and 
djibbahs. I t was not too much to say 
that he preferred her to the Age wi th 
which she was surrounded, youthful 
though, for the greater part, it was. She 
took, however, too much interest i n his 
teeth, for he st i l l had some of those nat
ural symptoms. Her dentist at once 
found " straphylococcus aureus present in 
pure cu l ture" (which might cause boils, 
of course) and wanted to take out al l the 
teeth he had and supply h i m wi th two 
complete sets of unnatural symptoms. 
Jolyon's native tenacity was roused, and 
in the studio that evening he developed 
his objections. H e had never had any 
boils, and his own teeth would last his 
time. Of course—June admitted—they 
would last his time if he didn' t have them 
out! B u t if he had more teeth he would 
have a better heart and his time would 
be longer. H i s recalcitrance—she said— 
was a symptom of his whole attitude; he 
was taking i t ly ing down. H e ought to 
be fighting. When was he going to see 
the man who had cured P a u l Pos t? 
Jolyon was very sorry, but the fact was 
he was not going to see h im. June 
chafed. Pondridge—she said—the heal
er, was such a fine man, and he had such 
difficulty i n making two ends meet and 
getting his theories recognized. I t was 
just such indifference and prejudice as her 
father manifested which was keeping h im 
back. I t would be so splendid for both 
of them! 

" I perceive," said Jolyon, " that you 
are t rying to k i l l two birds wi th one 
stone." 

" T o cure, you mean ! " cried June. 
" M y dear, it 's the same thing." 
June protested. I t was unfair to say 

that without a t r ial . 
Jolyon thought he might not have the 

chance of saying it after. 
" D a d ! " cried June, "you ' re hopeless." 
" T h a t , " said Jolyon, " i s a fact, but I 

wish to remain hopeless as long as possi
ble. I shall let sleeping dogs lie, m y 
child. They are quiet at present." 

"Tha t ' s not giving science a chance," 
cried June. " Y o u ' v e no idea how de
voted Pondridge is. H e puts his science 
before everything." 

" Jus t , " replied Jolyon, puffing at the 

cigarette to which he was reduced, "as 
M r . Pau l Post puts his art, eh ? A r t for 
Ar t ' s sake—Science for the sake of Sci
ence. I know those enthusiastic egoma
niac gentry. They vivisect you without 
blinking. I ' m enough of a Forsyte to 
give them the go-by, June." 

" D a d , " said June, " i f you only knew 
how old-fashioned that sounds ! Nobody 
can afford to be half-hearted nowadays." 

" I ' m afraid," murmured Jolyon, wi th 
his smile, " that's the only natural symp
tom with which M r . Pondridge need not 
supply me. We are born to be extreme 
or to be moderate, m y dear; though if 
you ' l l forgive my saying so, half the peo
ple nowadays who believe they're extreme 
are really very moderate. I ' m getting on 
as well as I can expect, and I must leave 
i t at that." 

June was silent, having experienced in 
her time the inexorable character of her 
father's amiable obstinacy so far as his 
own freedom of action was concerned. 

H o w he came to let her know why Irene 
had taken Jon to Spain puzzled Jolyon, 
for he had little confidence in her discre
tion. After she had brooded on the news, 
i t brought a rather sharp discussion, dur
ing which he perceived to the full the fun
damental opposition between her active 
temperament and his wife's passivity. H e 
even gathered that a little soreness st i l l 
remained from that generation-old strug
gle between them over the body of P h i l i p 
Bosinney, in which the passive had so sig
nally triumphed over the active principle. 

According to June, i t was foolish and 
even cowardly to hide the past from Jon . 
Sheer opportunism, she called i t . 

" W h i c h , " Jolyon put in mildly, " i s the 
working principle of real life, my dear." 

" O h ! " cried June, "you don't really 
defend her for not telling Jon, D a d . If i t 
were left to you, you would . " 

" I might, but s imply because I know 
he must find out, which wi l l be worse than 
if we told h i m . " 

" T h e n why don't you tell h im? It 's 
just sleeping dogs again." 

" M y dear," said Jolyon, " I wouldn' t 
for the world go against Irene's instinct. 
He's her boy." 

" Y o u r s too," cried June. 
"Wha t ' s a man's instinct compared 

wi th a mother ' s?" 
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" W e l l , I think it 's very weak of y o u . " 
" I dare say," said Jolyon, " I dare say." 
A n d that was a l l she got from h i m ; But 

the matter rankled i n her brain. She 
could not bear sleeping dogs. A n d there 
stirred in her a tortuous impulse to push 
the matter toward decision. Jon ought 
to be told, so that either his feeling might 
be nipped in the bud, or, flowering in spite 
of the past, come to fruition. A n d she 
determined to see Fleur, and judge for 
herself. When June determined on any
thing, delicacy became a minor considera
tion. After a l l , she was Soames' cousin, 
and they were both interested in pictures. 
She would go and tell h im that he ought 
to buy a Pau l Post, or perhaps a piece of 
sculpture b y Boris Strumolowski, and of 
course she would say nothing to her 
father. She went on the following Sun
day, looking so determined that she had 
some difficulty i n getting a cab at Reading 
Station. The river country was lovely in 
those days of her own month, and June 
ached at its loveliness. She who had 
passed through this life without knowing 
what union was had a love of natural 
beauty which was almost madness. A n d 
when she came to that choice spot where 
Soames had pitched his tent, she dis
missed her cab, because, business over, 
she wanted to revel i n the bright water 
and the woods. She appeared at his 
front door, therefore, as a mere pedes
trian, and sent i n her card. I t was i n 
June's character to know that when her 
nerves were fluttering she was doing some
thing worth while. If one's nerves did 
not flutter, she was taking the line of least 
resistance, and knew that nobleness was 
not obliging her. She was conducted to 
a drawing-room, which, though not in her 
style, showed every mark of fastidious ele
gance. T h i n k i n g : ' ' Too much taste—too 
many knick-knacks," she saw in an old 
lacquer-framed mirror the figure of a girl 
coming in from the veranda. Clothed 
i n white, and holding some white roses in 
her hand, she had, reflected in that s i l 
very-gray pool of glass, a vision-like ap
pearance, as if a pretty ghost had come 
out of the green garden. 

" H o w do you d o ? " said June, turning 
round. " I ' m a cousin of your father's." 

" O h , yes; I saw you i n that confec
tioner's." 

" W i t h my young step-brother. Is 
your father i n ? " 

" H e w i l l be directly. He 's only gone 
for a l i t t le wa lk . " 

June slightly narrowed her blue eyes, 
and lifted her decided chin. 

" Y o u r name's Fleur , isn't i t ? I 've 
heard of you from H o l l y . Wha t do you 
think of J o n ? " 

The girl lifted the roses in her hand, 
looked at them, and answered calmly: 

" H e ' s quite a nice boy, I th ink." 
" N o t a bi t l ike H o l l y or me, is h e ? " 
" N o t a b i t . " 
"She's cool , " thought June. 
A n d suddenly the gir l said: " I wish 

you 'd tell me why our families don't get 
o n ? " 

Confronted wi th the question she had 
advised her father to answer, June was 
silent; whether because this gir l was try
ing to get something out of her, or simply 
because what one would do theoretically 
is not always what one wi l l do when i t 
comes to the point. 

" Y o u know," said the gi r l , " the surest 
way to make people find out the worst is 
to keep them ignorant. M y father's told 
me i t was a quarrel about property. Bu t 
I don't believe i t ; we've both got heaps. 
T h e y wouldn' t have been so bourgeois as 
a l l that." 

June flushed. The word applied to her 
grandfather and father offended her. 

" M y grandfather," she said, "was very 
generous, and my father is, too; neither"of 
them was in the least bourgeois." 

" W e l l , what was i t then ? " repeated the 
gir l . Conscious that this young Forsyte 
meant having what she wanted, June at 
once determined to prevent her, and to 
get something for herself instead. 

" W h y do you want to k n o w ? " 
The girl smelled at her roses. " I only 

want to know because they won't tell 
me." 

" W e l l , i t was about property, but 
there's more than one k i n d . " 

" T h a t makes it worse. N o w I really 
must know." 

June's small and resolute face quivered. 
She was wearing a round cap, and her hair 
had fluffed out under it . She looked 
quite young at that moment, rejuvenated 
by encounter. 

" Y o u know," she said, " I saw you drop 
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your handkerchief. Is there anything be
tween you and Jon? Because, if so, 
you 'd better drop that too." 

The gir l grew paler, but she smiled. 
" I f there were, that isn't the way to 

make me." 
A t the gallantry of that reply June held 

out her hand. 
" I l ike you ; but I don't l ike your 

father; I never have. W e may as well be 
frank." 

" D i d you come down to tell h im that ? " 
June laughed. " N o ; I came down to 

see you." 
" O h ! " 
Th i s gir l could fence. 
" I ' m two-and-a-half times your age," 

said June, " b u t I quite sympathize. It 's 
horrid not to have one's own way ." 

The gir l smiled again. " I really think 
you might tell me." 
. H o w the child stuck to her poin t ! 

" I t ' s not m y secret. B u t I ' l l see what 
I can do, because I think both you and 
Jon ought to be told. A n d now I ' l l say 
good-bye." 

" W o n ' t you wait and see fa ther?" 
June shook her head. " H o w can I get 

over to the other s ide?" 
" I ' l l row you across." 
" L o o k ! " said June impulsively, "next 

time you're i n London, come and see me. 
This is where I live. I generally have 
young people in the evening. B u t I 
shouldn't tell your father that you're 
coming." 

The gir l nodded. 
Watching her scull the skiff across, 

June thought: " She's awfully pretty and 
well made. I never thought Soames 
would have a daughter as pretty as this. 
She and Jon would make a lovely couple." 

The instinct to couple, starved wi th in 
herself, was always at work i n June. She 
stood watching Fleur row back; the girl 
took her hand off a scull to wave farewell; 
and June walked languidly on between 
the meadows and the river, wi th an ache 
in her heart. Y o u t h to youth, l ike the 
dragon-flies chasing each other, and love 
like the sun warming them through and 
through. H e r youth ! So long ago when 
P h i l and she ! A n d since ? Nothing—no 
one had been quite what she had wanted. 
A n d so she had missed i t a l l . B u t what a 
coil was round those two young things, if 

they really were i n love, as H o l l y would 
have it—as her father, and Irene, and 
Soames himself seemed to dread. Wha t 
a coil , and what a barrier ! A n d the i tch 
for the future, the contempt, as i t were, 
for what was overpast, which forms the 
active principle, moved in the heart of 
one who ever believed that what one 
wanted was more important than what 
other people d id not want. F r o m the 
bank, awhile, i n the warm summer st i l l 
ness, she watched the water-li ly plants 
and willow leaves, the fishes rising; 
sniffed the scent of grass and meadow
sweet, wondering how she could force 
everybody to be happy. Jon and F leu r ! 
Two little lame ducks—charming callow 
yellow little ducks ! A great pi ty ! Surely 
something could be done ! One must not 
take such situations ly ing down. She 
walked on, and reached a station, hot and 
cross. 

Tha t evening, faithful to the impulse 
toward direct action, which made many 
people avoid her, she said to her father: 

" D a d , I 've been down to see young 
Fleur. I think she's very attractive. 
It 's no good hiding our heads under our 
wings, is i t ? " 

The startled Jo lyon set down his barley 
water, and began crumbling his bread. 

"I t ' s what you appear to be doing," 
he said: " D o you realize whose daughter 
she i s ? " 

" C a n ' t the dead past bury its dead?" 
Jolyon rose. 
"Cer t a in things can never be buried." 
" I disagree," said June. " I t ' s that 

which stands i n the way of a l l happiness 
and progress. Y o u don't understand the 
Age, D a d . It 's got no use for outgrown 
things. W h y do you think i t matters so 
terribly that Jon should know about his 
mother ? Who pays any attention to that 
sort of thing now? The marriage laws 
are just as they were when Soames and 
Irene couldn't get a divorce, and you had 
to come in . We've moved, and they 
haven't. So nobody cares. Marr iage 
without a decent chance of relief is only 
a sort of slave-owning; people oughtn't 
to own each other. Everybody sees that 
now. If Irene broke such laws, what does 
i t ma t t e r ? " 

"I t ' s not for me to disagree there," 
said Jo lyon; " b u t that's a l l quite beside 
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the mark. Th i s is a matter of human 
feeling." 

" O f course, i t i s , " cried June, "the 
human feeling of those two young things." 

" M y dear," said Jo lyon wi th gentle 
exasperation, "you ' re talking nonsense." 

" I ' m not. If they prove to be really 
fond of each other, why should they be 
made unhappy because of the p a s t ? " 

" You haven't l ived that past. I have 
—through the feelings of my wife; 
through my own nerves and m y imagina
tion, as only one who is devoted can." 

June, too, rose, and began to wander 
restlessly. 

" I f , " she said suddenly, "she were the 
daughter of P h i l Bosinney, I could under
stand you better. Irene loved h im, she 
never loved Soames." 

Jolyon uttered a deep sound—the sort 
of noise an I ta l ian peasant woman utters 
to her mule. H i s heart had begun beat
ing furiously, but he paid no attention to 
i t , quite carried away by his feelings. 

" T h a t shows how little you under
stand. Neither I nor Jon, if I know h im, 
would mind a love-past. It 's the brutal
i ty of a union without love. This gir l is 
the daughter of the man who once owned 
Jon's mother as a negro-slave was owned. 
Y o u can't lay that ghost; don't t ry to, 
June ! It's asking us to see Jon joined to 
the flesh and blood of the man who pos
sessed Jon's mother against her w i l l . It 's 
no good mincing words; I want it clear 
once for a l l . A n d now I mustn' t talk any 
more, or I shall have to sit up wi th this 
a l l night ." A n d , put t ing his hand over 
his heart, Jolyon turned his back on his 
daughter and stood looking at the river 
Thames. 

June, who by nature never saw a hor
nets' nest unt i l she had put her head into 
i t , was seriously alarmed. She came and 
slipped her a rm through his. N o t con
vinced that he was right, and she herself 
wrong, because that was not natural to 
her, she was yet profoundly impressed by 
the obvious fact that the subject was 
very bad for h im. She rubbed her cheek 
against his shoulder, and said nothing. 

After taking her elderly cousin across, 
Fleur did not land at once, but pulled in 
among the reeds, in the sunshine. The 
peaceful beauty of the afternoon seduced 

for a l i t t le one not much given to the 
vague and poetic. I n the field beyond the 
bank where her skiff lay up, a machine 
drawn by a gray horse was turning an 
early field of hay. She watched the green 
grass cascading over and behind the l ight 
wheels wi th fascination—it looked so cool 
and fresh. The click and swish blended 
wi th the rustle of the willows and the pop
lars, and the cooing of a wood-pigeon, i n 
a true river song. Alongside, i n the deep 
green water, weeds like yellow snakes 
were wri thing and nosing wi th the cur
rent; pied cattle on the farther side 
stood in the shade laz i ly swishing their 
tails. I t was an afternoon to dream. A n d 
she took out Jon's letters—not flowery 
effusions, but haunted i n their recital of 
things seen and done by a longing very 
agreeable to her, and al l ending " Y o u r 
devoted J . " Fleur was not sentimental, 
her desires were ever concrete and con
centrated, but what poetry there was in 
the daughter of Soames and Annette had 
certainly i n those weeks of wai t ing gath
ered round her memories of Jon . T h e y 
all belonged to grass and blossom, flowers 
and running water. She enjoyed h i m in 
the scents absorbed by her cr inkl ing nose. 
The stars could persuade her that she was 
standing beside h i m i n the centre of the 
map of Spain; and of an early morning 
the dewy cobwebs, the hazy sparkle and 
promise of the day down i n the garden, 
were Jon personified to her. 

T w o white swans came majestically by , 
while she was reading his letters, followed 
by their brood of six young swans in a 
line, wi th just so much water between 
each tai l and head, as if they formed a 
flotilla of gray destroyers. Fleur thrust 
her letters back, got out her sculls, and 
pulled up to the landing-stage. Crossing 
the lawn, she wondered whether she 
should tell her father of June's visi t . If 
he learned of i t from the butler, he might 
think it odd if she did not. I t gave her, 
too, another chance to startle out of h im 
the reason of the feud. She went, there
fore, up the road to meet h im. 

Soames had gone to look at a patch of 
ground on which the L o c a l Authori t ies 
were proposing to erect a Sanatorium for 
people wi th weak lungs. Fa i thfu l to his 
native individual ism, he took no part in 
local affairs, content to pay the rates 
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which were always going up. H e could 
not, however, remain indifferent to this 
new and dangerous scheme. The site 
was not half a mile from his own house. 
H e was quite of opinion that the country 
should stamp out tuberculosis; but this 
was not the place. I t should be done 
farther away. H e took, indeed, an at t i 
tude common to a l l true Forsytes, that 
disabili ty of any sort in other people was 
not his affair, and the State should do its 
business without prejudicing in any way 
the natural advantages which he had ac
quired or inherited. Francie, the most 
free-spirited Forsyte of his generation 
(except perhaps that fellow Jolyon) had 
once asked h im i n her malicious way : 
" D i d you ever see the name Forsyte in a 
subscription list, Soames ? " Tha t was as 
i t might be, but a Sanatorium would de
preciate the neighborhood, and he should 
certainly sign the petition which was 
being got up against it . Returning wi th 
this decision fresh wi th in h im, he saw 
Fleur coming. 

She was showing h i m more affection of 
late, and the quiet time down here wi th 
her in this summer weather had been 
making h i m feel quite young; Annette 
was always running up to T o w n for one 
thing or another, so that he had Fleur to 
himself almost as much as he could wish. 
T o be sure, young M o n t had formed a 
habit of appearing on his motor-cycle 
almost every other day. Thank good
ness, the young fellow had shaved off his 
half-toothbrushes, and no longer looked 
l ike a mountebank! W i t h a gir l friend 
of Fleur 's who was staying i n the house, 
and a neighboring youth or so, they made 
two couples after dinner, in the hall , 
to the music of the electric pianola 
which performed Fox-trots unassisted, 
wi th a surprised shine on its expressive 
surface. Annette, even, now and then 
passed gracefully up and down in the 
arms of one or other of the young men. 
A n d Soames, coming to the drawing-room 
door, would lift his nose a little sideways, 
and watch them, wait ing to catch a smile 
from Fleur ; then move back to his chair 
by the drawing-room hearth, to peruse 
the Times or some other collector's price-
list. T o his ever-anxious eyes Fleur 
showed no sign of remembering that ca
price of hers. 

When she reached h im on the dusty 
road, he slipped his hand within her arm. 

" W h o do you think has been to see you, 
D a d ? She couldn't wa i t ! Guess!" 

" I never guess," said Soames uneasily. 
" W h o ? " 

" Y o u r cousin, June Forsyte." 
Quite unconsciously Soames gripped 

her arm. " W h a t did she w a n t ? " 
" I don't know. B u t i t was rather 

breaking through the feud, wasn't i t ? " 
" F e u d ? Wha t feud?" 
" T h e one that exists i n your imagina

tion, dear." 
Soames dropped her arm. Was she 

mocking, or t rying to draw h i m on? 
" I suppose she wanted me to buy a 

picture," he said at last. 
" I don't think so. Perhaps it was just 

family affection." 
"She's only a first cousin once re

moved," muttered Soames. 
" A n d the daughter of your enemy." 
" W h a t d 'you mean by t h a t ? " 
" I beg your pardon, dear; I thought 

he was." 
" E n e m y ! " repeated Soames. " I t ' s 

ancient history. I don't know where you 
get your notions." 

" F r o m June Forsyte ." 
I t had come to her as an inspiration 

that if he thought she knew, or were on 
the edge of knowledge, he would tell her. 

Soames was startled, but she had un
derrated his caution and tenacity. 

" I f you know," he said coldly, " w h y 
do you plague m e ? " 

Fleur saw that she had overreached 
herself. 

" I don't want to plague you, darling. 
As you say, why want to know more? 
W h y want to know anything of that 
' smal l ' mystery—Je m'en fiche, as Pro-
fond says." 

" T h a t chap !" said Soames profoundly. 
Tha t chap, indeed, played a consider

able, if invisible, part this summer—for 
he had not turned up again. Eve r since 
the Sunday when Fleur had drawn at
tention to h im prowling on the lawn, 
Soames had thought of h im a good deal, 
and always in connection wi th Annette, 
for no reason, except that she was looking 
handsomer than for some time past. H i s 
possessive instinct, subtler, less formal, 
more elastic since the war, kept a l l mis-
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giving underground. A s one looks on 
some American river, quiet and pleasant, 
knowing that an alligator perhaps is 
lying in the mud wi th his snout just 
raised and indistinguishable from a snag 
of wood—so Soames looked on the river 
of his own existence, subconscious of 
Monsieur Profond, refusing to see more 
than the suspicion of his snout. H e had 
at this epoch in his life practically a l l he 
wanted, and was as nearly happy as his 
nature would permit. H i s senses were at 
rest; his affections found al l the vent they 
needed in his daughter; his collection was 
well known, his money well invested; his 
health excellent, save for a touch of l iver 
now and again; he had not yet begun to 
worry seriously about what would happen 
after death, inclining to think that noth
ing would happen. H e resembled one of 
his own gilt-edged securities, and to knock 
the gilt off by seeing anything he could 
avoid seeing, would be, he felt instinc
tively, perverse and retrogressive. Those 
two crumpled rose-leaves, Fleur 's caprice 
and Monsieur Profond's snout, would 
level away if he lay on them industriously. 

Tha t evening Chance, which visits the 
lives of even the best-invested Forsytes, 
put a clew into Fleur's hands. H e r father 
came down to dinner without a handker
chief, and had occasion to blow his nose. 

" I ' l l get you one, dear," said Fleur, and 
ran up-stairs. In the sachet where she 
sought for i t—an old sachet of very faded 
silk—there were two compartments: one 
held handkerchiefs; the other was but
toned, and contained something flat and 
hard. B y some childish impulse Fleur 
unbuttoned i t . There was a frame and in 
it a photograph of herself as a child. She 
gazed at it , fascinated, as one is by one's 
own presentment. I t slipped a l i t t le 
under her fidgeting thumb, and she saw 
that another photograph was behind. 
She pressed her own down further, and 
perceived a face, which she seemed to 
know, of a young woman, very good-look
ing, in a .very old style of evening dress. 
Slipping her own photograph up over i t 
again, she took out a handkerchief and 
went down. Only on the stairs d id she 
identify that face—surely—surely Jon's 
mother! The conviction came as a 
shock. A n d she stood sti l l in a flurry of 
thought. W h y , of course! Jon's father 

had married the woman her father had 
wanted to marry, had cheated h i m out of 
her, perhaps. Then , afraid of showing by 
her manner that she had lighted on his 
secret, she refused to think further, and, 
shaking out the silk handkerchief, entered 
the dining-room. 

" I chose the softest, Father ." 
" H ' m !" said Soames; " I only use those 

after a cold. Never m i n d ! " A n d he 
blew his nose. 

Tha t evening passed for Fleur in put
ting two and two together; recalling the 
look on her father's face i n the confection
er's shop—a look strange, and coldly in t i 
mate, a queer look. H e must have loved 
that woman very much to have kept her 
photograph al l this time, in spite of hav
ing lost her. Unsparing and matter-of-
fact, her mind darted to his relations with 
her own mother. H a d he ever really 
loved her? She thought not. Jon was 
the son of the woman he had really loved. 
Surely, then, he ought not to mind his 
daughter loving h i m ; i t only wanted get
ting used to. A n d a sigh of sheer relief 
was caught in the folds of her nightgown 
slipping over her head. 

III 

M E E T I N G S 

Y O U T H only recognizes Age by fits and 
starts. Jon, for one, had never really 
seen his father's age t i l l he came back 
from Spain. The face of the fourth Jol
yon, worn by wait ing, gave h i m quite a 
shock—it looked so wan and old. H i s 
father's mask had been forced awry by 
the emotion of the meeting, so that the 
boy suddenly realized how much he must 
have felt their absence. H e summoned 
to his a id the thought: " W e l l , I didn't 
want to g o ! " I t was out of date for 
Y o u t h to defer to Age. B u t Jon was by 
no means typical ly modern. H i s father 
had always been "so jol ly " to h im, and to 
feel that one meant to begin again at once 
the conduct which his father had suffered 
six weeks' loneliness to cure, was not 
agreeable. 

A t the question, " W e l l , old man, how 
did the great G o y a strike y o u ? " his con
science pricked h i m badly. The great 
G o y a only existed because he had created 
a face which resembled Fleur 's . 
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On the night of their return he went to 
bed full of compunction; but awoke full 
of anticipation. I t was only the fifth of 
Ju ly , and no meeting was fixed wi th Fleur 
unt i l the ninth. H e was to have three 
days at home before going back to farm. 
H e must contrive to see her! 

I n the lives of men the inexorable 
rhythm, caused by the need for trousers, 
not even the fondest parents can deny. 
On the second day, therefore, Jon went to 
Town, and having satisfied his conscience 
by ordering what was indispensable i n 
Conduit Street, turned his face toward 
Piccadi l ly . Stratton Street, where her 
Club was, adjoined Devonshire House. 
A mere chance if she were at her Club . 
He dawdled down B o n d Street wi th a 
beating heart, noticing the superiority of 
al l other young men to himself. They 
wore their clothes wi th such an air; they 
had assurance; they were old. He was 
suddenly overwhelmed by the conviction 
that Fleur must have forgotten h im. 
Absorbed in his own feeling for her a l l 
these weeks, he had mislaid that pos
sibil i ty. The corners of his mouth 
drooped, his hands felt clammy. Fleur 
with the pick of youth at the beck of her 
smile—Fleur incomparable ! I t was an 
evil moment. W e l l , one must be able to 
face anything ! Bracing himself wi th that 
dour reflection in front of a bric-a-brac 
shop, he moved on. A t this high-water 
mark of what was once the London 
season, there was nothing to mark it out 
from any other except a gray top hat or 
two, and the sun. Once bit, twice shy— 
Jon walked i n the shade. Turn ing the 
corner into Piccadi l ly , he ran into V a l 
Dart ie moving toward the Iseeum Club , 
to which he had just been elected. 

" H a l l o ! young man, you're back then ! 
Where are you off t o ? " 

Jon flushed. " I ' v e just been to m y 
tailor 's." 

V a l looked h im up and down. "Tha t ' s 
good! I ' m going i n to order some ciga
rettes, then come and have lunch ." 

Jon thanked h im. H e might get news 
of her from V a L 

The condition of England, that night
mare of its Press and Publ ic men, was 
seen in different perspective wi th in the 
tobacconist's which they entered. 

" Y e s , S i r ; precisely the cigarette I 

used to supply your father with. Bless 
me ! M r . Montague Dart ie was a cus
tomer here from—let me see—the year 
M e l t o n won the Derby. One of m y very 
best customers he was." A n d a faint 
smile i l lumined the tobacconist's face. 
" M a n y ' s the tip he's given me, to be 
sure ! I suppose he took a couple of hun
dred of these every week, year in , year 
out, and never changed his cigarette. 
Very affable gentleman, brought me a lot 
of custom. I was sorry he met wi th that 
accident. One misses an old customer 
like h i m . " 

V a l smiled. H i s father's decease had 
closed an account which had been run
ning longer, probably, than any other; 
and in a ring of smoke puffed out from 
that time-honored cigarette he seemed to 
see again his father's face, dark, good-
looking, moustachioed, a little puffy, in 
the only halo i t h a d earned. H i s father 
had his fame here, anyway—a man who 
smoked two hundred cigarettes a week, 
who could give tips, and run accounts 
forever! T o his tobacconist a hero ! I t 
was some distinction to inheri t! 

" I pay cash," he said; "how m u c h ? " 
" T o his son, Sir, and cash—ten and . 

six. I shall never forget M r . Montague 
Dart ie . I 've known h i m stand ta lkin ' to 
me half an hour. We don't get many like 
h im now, wi th everybody in such a hurry. 
The war was bad for manners, S i r—it 
was bad for manners. Y o u were in it , I 
see." 

" N o , " said V a l , tapping his knee, " I 
got this in the war before. Saved m y 
life, I expect. D o you want any ciga
rettes, J o n ? " 

Rather ashamed, Jon murmured: " I 
don't smoke, you know," and saw the 
tobacconist's lips twisted, as if uncer
tain whether to say " G o o d G o d ! " or 
" N o w ' s your chance, S i r ! " 

"Tha t ' s r ight," said V a l ; "keep off it 
while you can. Y o u ' l l want it when you 
take a knock. This is really the same 
tobacco, then?" 

"Ident ical , Sir ; a little dearer, that's 
al l . Wonderful staying power—the B r i t 
ish Empire , I always say." 

"Send me down a hundred a week to 
this address, and invoice i t monthly. 
Come on, Jon . " 

Jon entered the Iseeum wi th curiosity. 
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Except to lunch now and then at the 
Hotch-Potch wi th his father, he had 
never been in a London Club . The 
Iseeum, comfortable and unpretentious, 
did not move, could not, so long as George 
Forsyte sat on its Committee, where his 
culinary acumen was almost the con
trolling force. The Club had made a 
stand against the newly r ich, and i t had 
taken al l George Forsyte's prestige, and 
praise of h im as a "good sportsman," to 
bring i n Prosper Profond. 

The two were lunching together when 
the half-brothers-in-law entered the din
ing-room, and attracted by George's fore
finger, sat down at their table, V a l wi th 
his shrewd eyes and charming smile, Jon 
wi th solemn lips and an attractive shy
ness in his glance. There was an air of 
privilege around that corner table, as 
though past masters were eating there. 
Jon was fascinated by the heavy hypnotic 
atmosphere. The waiter, lean i n the 
chaps, pervaded wi th such freemason-
ical deference. H e seemed to hang on 
George Forsyte's lips, to watch the gloat 
in his eye wi th a k ind of sympathy, and to 
follow the movements of the heavy club-
marked silver fondly. H i s liveried arm 
and confidential voice alarmed Jon, they 
came so secretly over his shoulder. 

Except for George's: " Y o u r grand
father tipped me once; he was a deuced 
good judge of a c igar !" neither he nor 
the other past master took any notice of 
h im, and he was grateful for this. The 
talk was a l l about the breeding, points, 
and prices of horses, and he listened to i t 
vaguely at first, wondering how it was 
possible to retain so much knowledge i n 
a head. H e could not take his eyes off 
the dark past master—what he said was 
so deliberate and discouraging—such 
heavy, queer, smiled-out words. Jon was 
thinking of butterflies, when he heard h i m 
say: 

" I wand to see M r . Soames Forsyde 
take an interest i n 'orses." 

" O l d Soames ! He 's a dry file ! " 
W i t h a l l his might Jon tried not to 

grow red, while the dark past master went 
on. 

" H i s daughter's rather an attractive 
small gi r l . M r . Soames Forsyde is a b i t 
old-fashioned. I wand to see h im have a 
pleasure some day." 

" D o n ' t you worry; he's not so miser
able as he looks. H e ' l l never show he's 
enjoying anything—they might t ry and 
take i t from h im. O l d Soames! Once 
bit , twice s h y ! " 

" W e l l , J o n , " said V a l hastily, " i f 
you've finished, we ' l l go and have coffee." 

" W h o were those?" said Jon, as they 
went down-stairs: " I didn ' t quite——" 

" O l d George Forsyte is a first cousin of 
your father's, and of m y Uncle Soames. 
He 's always been here. The other chap, 
Profond, is a queer fish. I think he's 
hanging round Soames' wife, if you ask 
m e ! " 

Jon looked at h im, startled. " B u t 
that's awful ," he said: " I mean—for 
F leur . " 

" D o n ' t suppose Fleur cares very 
much; she's very up-to-date." 

" H e r mother ! " 
" Y o u ' r e very green, J o n . " 
Jon grew red. " M o t h e r s , " he said, 

angrily, "are different." 
" Y o u ' r e r ight , " said V a l suddenly; 

" b u t things aren't what they were when 
I was your age. There's a 'To-morrow 
we d ie ' feeling. That ' s what old George 
meant about m y Uncle Soames. He 
doesn't mean to die to-morrow." 

Jon said, qu ick ly : " W h a t ' s the matter 
between h i m and m y fa ther?" 

"Stable secret, Jon. Take m y advice, 
and bottle up. Y o u ' l l do no good by 
knowing. H a v e a l i q u e u r ? " 

Jon shook his head. 
" I hate the way people keep things 

from one," he muttered, " a n d then sneer 
at one for being green." 

" W e l l , ask H o l l y . If she won' t tell 
you, you ' l l believe it 's for your own good, 
I suppose." 

Jon got up. " I must go now," he said; 
" thanks awfully for the lunch . " 

V a l smiled up at h i m , half-amused, 
half-sorry. The boy looked so upset. 

" A l l r ight ," he said. "See you on 
F r i d a y . " 

" I don't know," murmured Jon. 
A n d he d id not. Th i s conspiracy of 

silence made h i m feel desperate. I t was 
humil ia t ing to be treated like a child. 
H e retraced his moody steps to Stratton 
Street. H e had made no inquiry about 
Fleur. B u t he must go to her C l u b now, 
and find out the worst. N o ! Miss 
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Forsyte was not in the Club . She might 
be in perhaps later. She was often in on 
Monday—they could not say. Jon said 
he would call again, and, crossing into 
the Green Park , flung himself down under 
a tree. The sun was bright, and a breeze 
fluttered the leaves of the young lime-
tree beneath which he lay ; but his heart 
ached. I t was a l l so blind—such a dark
ness seemed gathered round his happi
ness. H e heard B i g Ben chime " T h r e e " 
above the traffic. The sound moved 
something in h im, and, taking out a piece 
of paper, he began to scribble on it wi th 
a pencil. H e had jotted a stanza, and 
was searching the grass and his emotions 
for another verse, when something hard 
touched his shoulder—a green parasol. 
There above h im stood F leur ! Jon 
sprang up. 

" T h e y told me you 'd been, and were 
coming back. So I thought you might 
be out here; and you are—it's rather won
derfu l !" 

" O h , F l e u r ! " Jon gasped, " I thought 
you 'd have forgotten me." 

" W h a t ! When I told you I shouldn ' t !" 
Jon seized her arm. 
" I t ' s too much luck ! Let ' s get away 

from this side." H e almost dragged her 
on through that too thoughtfully regu
lated Park , to find some cover where they 
could sit and hold each other's hands. 

" H a s n ' t anybody cut i n ? " he said, 
suddenly, gazing round at her lashes i n 
suspense, above her cheeks. 

"There is a young idiot, but he doesn't 
count." 

Jon felt a twitch of compassion for the 
—young idiot. 

" Y o u know I 've had sunstroke," he 
said. " I didn ' t tell y o u . " 

" R e a l l y ! Was i t interesting?" 
" N o . Mothe r was an angel. Has any

thing happened to you?" 
" N o t h i n g . Except that I think I 've 

found out what's wrong between our fami
lies, J on . " 

H i s heart began beating very fast. 
" I believe my father wanted to marry 

your mother, and your father got her in
stead." 

" O h ! " 
" I came on a photo of her; i t was in a 

frame behind a photo of me. Of course, 
if he was very fond of her, that would 

have made h im pretty bitter, wouldn't 
i t ? " 

Jon thought for a minute. " N o t if she 
loved my father best." 

" B u t suppose they were engaged?" 
" I f we were engaged, and you found 

you loved somebody better, I might go 
cracked, but I shouldn't grudge i t y o u . " 

" I should. Y o u mustn't ever do that 
wi th me, Jon . " 

" M y G o d ! N o t m u c h ! " 
" I don't believe that he's ever really 

cared for my mother." 
Jon was silent. Val ' s words, the two 

past masters in the C l u b ! 
" Y o u see, we don't know," went on 

Fleur; " i t may have been a great shock. 
She may have behaved badly to h im. 
People do." 

" M y mother wouldn ' t ." 
Fleur shrugged her shoulders. " I don't 

think we know much about our fathers 
and mothers. We just see them in the 
light of the way they treat us; but they've 
treated other people, you know, before 
we were born—plenty, I expect. Y o u 
see, they're both old. L o o k at your 
father, wi th three separate famil ies!" 

"Isn ' t there any place," cried Jon, " i n 
a l l this beastly London where we can be 
a ione?" 

" O n l y a tax i . " 
" L e t ' s get one, then." 
When they were installed, Fleur said 

suddenly: " A r e you going back to Rob in 
H i l l ? I should like to see where you live, 
Jon. I 'm staying wi th my aunt for the 
night, but I could get back in time for 
dinner. I wouldn't come to the house, 
of course." 

Jon gazed at her enraptured. 
" Splendid! I can show it you from 

the copse, we shan't meet anybody. 
There's a train at four." 

The god of property and his Forsytes 
great and small, leisured, official, commer
cial, or professional, unlike the working 
classes, st i l l worked their seven hours a 
day, so that those two of the fourth gen
eration travelled down to R o b i n H i l l in 
an empty first-class carriage, dusty and 
sun-warmed, of that too early train. 
They travelled in blissful silence, holding 
each other's hands. 

A t the station there was nobody except 
porters, and a villager or two unknown 
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to Jon, when they walked out up the 
lane, which smelled of dust and honey
suckle. 

For Jon—sure of her now, and without 
separation before h im—it was a miracu
lous dawdle, more wonderful than those 
on the Downs, or along the river Thames. 
I t was love-in-a-mist—an i l lumined page 
of Life , where every word and smile, and 
every light touch they gave each other 
were as little gold and red and blue butter
flies and flowers and birds scrolled in 
among the text—a happy communing, 
without afterthought, and lasted twenty-
seven minutes. They reached the cop
pice at the milking-hour. Jon would not 
take her as far as the farmyard; only to 
where she could see the field leading up 
to the gardens, and the house beyond. 
They turned in among the larches, and 
suddenly, at the winding of the path, 
came on Irene, sitting on an old log seat. 

There are various kinds of shocks: to 
the vertebrae; to the nerves; to moral sen
sibi l i ty; and, more potent and permanent, 
to personal dignity. This last k ind of 
shock Jon received, coming thus on his 
mother. H e became suddenly conscious 
that he was doing an indelicate thing. 
T o have brought Fleur down openly—yes! 
B u t to sneak her in like this ! Consumed 
with shame, he put on as brazen a front 
his nature as would permit. 

Fleur was smiling a little defiantly; 
his mother's startled face was changing 
quickly to the impersonal and gracious. 
I t was she who uttered the first words: 

" I 'm very glad to see you. I t was nice 
of Jon to think of bringing you down to 
us." 

" W e weren't coming to the house," Jon 
blurted out. " I just wanted Fleur to see 
where I l ived . " 

H i s mother said quietly: 
" W o n ' t you come up and have t ea?" 
Feeling that he had but aggravated his 

breach of breeding, he heard Fleur an
swer: 

"Thanks very much; I have to get back 
to dinner. I met Jon by accident, and 
we thought i t would be rather j o l l y . " 

H o w self-possessed! 
" O f course; but you must have tea. 

W e ' l l send you down to the station. M y 
husband wi l l enjoy seeing y o u . " 

The expression of his mother's eyes, 

resting on h im for a moment, cast Jon 
down level wi th the ground—a true worm. 
Then she led on, and Fleur followed. H e 
felt l ike a child, trailing after those two, 
who were talking so easily about Spain 
and Wansdon, and the house up there, 
beyond the trees and grassy slope. H e 
watched the fencing of their eyes, taking 
each other in—the two beings he loved 
most in the world. 

H e could see his father sitting under 
the oak-tree; and suffered i n advance all 
the loss of caste he must go through in the 
eyes of that tranquil figure, w i t h his knees 
crossed, thin, old, and elegant; already he 
could feel the faint i rony which would 
come into his voice and smile. 

" T h i s is Fleur Forsyte, Jo lyon; Jon 
brought her down to see the house. 
Let ' s have tea at once—she has to catch 
a train. Jon, tell them, dear, and tele
phone to the Dragon for a car." 

T o leave her alone wi th them was 
strange, and yet, as no doubt his mother 
had foreseen, the least of evils at the mo
ment; so he ran up into the house. Now 
he would not see Fleur alone again—not 
for a minute, and they had arranged no 
further meeting ! W h e n he returned un
der cover of the maids and teapots, there 
was not a trace of awkwardness beneath 
the tree; i t was a l l wi th in himself, but 
not the less for that. They were talking 
of the Gallery off C o r k Street. 

" W e backj numbers," his father was 
saying, "are awfully anxious to find out 
why we can't appreciate the new stuff; 
you and Jon must tell us." 

" I t ' s supposed to be satiric, isn't i t ? " 
said Fleur. 

H e saw his father's smile. 
"Sa t i r i c? O h ! I think it 's more than 

that. Wha t do y o u say, Jon ? " 
" I don't know at a l l , " stammered Jon. 

H i s father's face had a sudden grimness. 
" T h e young are t ired of us, our gods 

and our ideals. Off wi th their heads, 
they say—smash their idols! A n d let's 
get back to—nothing! A n d , by Jove, 
they've done i t ! Jon's a poet. H e ' l l be 
going in , too, and stamping on what's 
left of us. Proper ty , beauty, sentiment 
— a l l smoke. W e mustn ' t own anything 
nowadays, not even our feelings. They 
stand in the way of—Nothing ." 

Jon listened, bewildered, almost out-
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raged by his father's words, behind which 
he felt a meaning that he could not reach. 
H e didn ' t want to stamp on anyth ing! 

"Noth ing ' s the god of to-day," con
tinued Jo lyon; "we're back where the 
Russians were sixty years ago, when they 
started N i h i l i s m . " 

" N o , D a d , " cried Jon suddenly; "we 
only want to live, and we don't know how, 
because of the Past—that's a l l ! " 

" B y George!" said Jolyon, "that 's 
profound, Jon. Is i t your own? The 
Pas t ! O l d ownerships, old passions, and 
their aftermath. Let ' s have cigarettes." 

Conscious that his mother had lifted 
her hand to her lips, quickly , as if to 
hush something, Jon handed the ciga
rettes. H e lighted his father's and Fleur 's, 
then took one himself. H a d he taken 
the knock that V a l had spoken of? H e 
noticed that the smoke was blue when he 
had not puffed, gray when he had; he 

l iked the sensation i n his nose, and the 
sense of equality i t gave h im. H e was 
glad no one said: " S o you've begun!" 
H e felt less young. 

Fleur looked at her watch, and rose. 
H i s mother went wi th her into the house. 
Jon stayed wi th his father, puffing at the 
cigarette. 

"See her into the car, old man ," said 
Jo lyon; " a n d when she's gone, ask your 
mother to come back to me." 

Jon went. H e waited in the hal l . H e 
saw her into the car. There was no 
chance for any word; hardly for a pres
sure of the hand. H e waited a l l that 
evening for something to be said to h im. 
Noth ing was said. No th ing might have 
happened. H e went up to bed; and i n 
the mirror on his dressing-table met h im
self. H e d id not speak, nor did the image; 
but both looked as if they thought the 
more. 

T H E L I T T L E S O N 
By Amelia Josephine Burr 

(In the tomb of Amenkhepeshef at Thebes, Rameses I I I is represented in the mural paintings 
introducing his dead child to the gods of the underworld.) 

H E is dead, my little son— 
Welcome h im, ye gods of death; 
Greet h im kindly, one by one. 
F r o m the warmth of human breath 
Whispering love-words in his hair 
N o w he turns to you instead. 
I must leave h im to your care, 
For he seeks among the dead 
Peace a king may never know 
In this world of to and fro. 
Goddess wi th a woman's eyes, 
Soothe h im sweetly, motherwise, 
If at night you hear h im moan 
Wakeful in the dark alone. 
Comfort h im again to rest 
W i t h his cheek upon your breast. 
B i d your godling play wi th h im 
Gently—he was frail of l imb 
Though his heart was princely brave. 
Take h i m to you tenderly! 
L e t h i m find wi th in the grave 
Less of loneliness to bear 
Than is mine who leave h i m there. 
L i t t l e son, farewell to thee. 

V O L . L X I X . — 2 6 

(To be continued.) 



Loading the empties after a busy morning at Billingsgate Fish Market. The workers' hats are 
specially made for carrying these boxes filled to weigh around two hundred pounds. 

" F U L L U P ! " 

T H E H O W A N D W H Y O F A C R O W D E D C O U N T R Y 

By Whiting Williams 
Author of "What's on the Worker's M i n d , " etc. 

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

[ T H I R D P A P E R ] 

iT'S a job that you want ! 
Wel l , see that man over 
there. It 's the doles—the 
doles for unemployment— 
they're a l l getting here." 

Tha t was the usual re
sponse of the clerk in the Br i t i sh employ
ment offices, when finally the passing of 
the long line of applicants brought me up 
to him. 

The clerk "over there " handing out the 
jobs would ordinarily be surrounded by a 
crowd of two or possibly three! Ord i 
narily, too. he seemed to think poorly of 
the few jobs he had at his disposal, or if 
not. then of the capacities of the workers 
who applied for them. I n some cases the 
clerk did not even know what would ap
pear to be the starting-point of i t a l l , 
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namely, the prevail ing rate in the district 
for common or, as they call i t i n England, 
"genera l" labor. A s in this country, the 
usual advice was to t ry the plants them
selves. Na tu ra l ly enough, such an ex
perience would send me out headed for 
the factory gates wi th the query in my 
mind : 
» "Does unemployment insurance rem
edy the bad situation caused by the 
scarcity of jobs—or even come close to 
remedying i t ? " 

On the whole, it appears to me im
possible to answer this wi th anything but 
a regretful no. Cer ta in ly at least—and 
again regretfully—it must be conceded 
that at best the result of such insurance 
is disappointing. 

For one thing, the money paid—fifteen 
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shillings a week in Br i ta in—is always sure 
to be disappointing to the worker, as, i n a 
sense, i t ought to be. O n al l sides com
plaints were to be heard that: "Fi f teen 
bob ! W u l l , thot's enough, mebbe, to buy 
yer fags!" 

Small or large, the " d o l e " is bound to 
cause unhappiness, because i t is the same 
amount for a l l classes of the workers. I t 
accordingly gives offense to the better-
trained men because i t fails so completely 
to make those distinctions between the 
various levels of importance from the 
skilled down through the semi-skilled to 
the unskilled which mean so much more 
to the worker than we have been wise 
enough to appreciate. T o an extent 
beyond our ordinary perception the ac
ceptance by a l l of an amount set for the 
lowest level of workers constitutes a body 
blow at their self-respect. 

Immensely more important, however, 
i t gives the money needed for the mini 
m u m of a bread-and-butter subsistence 
without affording the opportunity to get 
those substantial satisfactions of self-
respect which come from doing things— 
especially from the exercise of ski l l i n do
ing things. The result of this blow is sure 
to be demoralizing upon the worker's 
moral fibre to an extent which is i m 
mensely greater than the difference be
tween the fifteen shillings and the man's 
normal earnings. I am confident that any 
worker w i l l agree to that, even after 
granting the perfection of the arrange
ments for the avoidance of fraud. Such 
perfection is not easy to secure. 

" S i g n there if ye're already suited, 
s i r ." 

According to an employer this was usu
al ly the first word of the applicant for 
work as he presented his card from the 
employment office. If the employer 
signed one of the card's statements to the 
effect that he had already hired some 
other applicant and so was already 
" suited," his signature permitted the ap
plicant to return to the employment of
fice wi th a fairly comfortable conscience. 
For the signature would indicate that he 
had made the stipulated and bona-fide 
effort for the day's job and had failed to 
secure i t . H e could therefore be con
sidered officially out of work, as i t were, 
for the day. H e was then accordingly en

titled to count that day i n toward the 
two weeks of joblessness necessary before 
obtaining the dole. 

" I f ye take a day's job and then don't 
find another for a fortnight, y'under-
stawnd, then ye cawn't get yer thir ty 
bob. Thot ' s the law—no money except 
fer the whole fortnight outa work," in 
the words of a South Wales docker. 

If the half is true of what we have been 
saying i n these articles about the demor
alizing effects of the irregular job, then i t 
is evident that i n such wise insurance 
may, wi th the best of intentions, come 
to set a premium upon irregularity and 
so demoralize the worker that by easy 
stages he comes to prefer the regularity 
of the insurance to the irregularity of an 
occasional day's pay, especially when i t 
may cost h im the whole two weeks' dole. 

" S o I don't bother about gettin' i t . 
W i t h the hours ye're a-wit in ' i n the line 
to sign the book and a l l , ye might be 
findin' a job ," was the conclusion of my 
docker friend. " O n l y the undersirables 
do bother—or the old uns." 

Without doubt, the payment of insur
ance is better than nothing at a l l , but i t 
should be acknowledged that at best i t 
falls much further short of solving the 
problem of the scarce or missing job than 
is apt to be generally appreciated. Of 
course i t might, presumably, be made to 
help toward the prevention of unemploy
ment. I t is, in fact, said that Great 
Br i t a in is now taking its unemployment 
much more seriously than ever, and be
ginning to debate ways and means of 
eliminating i t . Certainly i t would be of 
the greatest benefit to the island—as 
well as to our own country—if both em
ployers and employees, especially the 
former, could get out of their ancient 
habit of considering unemployment as 
more or less an act of G o d ! The worst 
thing that could possibly happen would 
be that the public should get the feeling 
that insurance had cared for the matter so 
satisfactorily, w i th its cost distributed so 
fairly between the workers, the employ
ers, and the state, as to persuade a l l to 
its permanent acceptance as a remedy i n 
stead of a very inadequate palliative. 

Passing by the question thus raised as 
to how far occasional unemployment can 
be lessened by the government, we must 



A street scene in a crowded part of Sheffield. 

raise the query always suggested by the 
employment offices: " C a n the govern
ment follow successfully a continuous and 
definite policy for noticeably increasing 
the number of jobs in a ' fu l l -up ' coun
t r y ? " 

For one thing, a great step in this direc
tion was certainly taken when in M a r c h , 
1019—four months after the armistice— 
Parliament made the eight-hour day 
compulsory in the iron and steel and other 
industries. Altogether wi th in the year 
the hours of 6,400,000 workers were 
shortened by an average of six and one-
fourth hours. Especially in such con
tinuous industries as iron and steel this 
very greatly increased the number of 
jobs. 

A number of other projects are being 
given consideration b y the government 
and others, par t ly for directly increasing 
the number of jobs and par t ly for indi 
rectly increasing them b y means of the 
general improvement of transport and 
other trade processes wi th a consequent 
decrease of costs. These projects in 
clude the tunnel under the Engl i sh Chan
nel, a plan for ut i l iz ing the tides of the 
Severn Rive r and Br is to l B a y , and the 
"Cross C a n a l " for connecting pract ical ly 
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al l parts of industrial England . These are 
certainly i n contrast wi th our own lack of 
corresponding plans for meeting our re
cent temporary emergency. They are 
also i n line wi th the reconstruction pro
gramme of the Labor P a r t y which pro
posed, among other fundamental changes, 
the transformation of coal into power at 
or beneath the mine pit-head. A t Cov
entry—the Det ro i t of Great Br i t a in— 
practically a l l of the great motor and 
other plants buy their power from the 
municipal power-plant at a rate said to be 
one of the lowest i n the country. This , 
of course, counts that much toward les
sening the cost of bui lding an automobile 
for meeting international competition. 

It becomes very evident to the visitor 
that such government projects are ex
pected by the voters to count very def
ini tely toward both the regularization of 
the job and the decrease of its scarcity. 
Especial ly among the unthinking workers 
i t seemed, last summer, to be generally 
agreed that every day and every month 
of unemployment was directly and cold
bloodedly engineered by the selfish and 
greedy "mawsters" for the purpose of 
teaching the laborers their place. 

' " T i s mainly propaganda—tryin ' to 
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break down oor wyges," in the words of 
one of the great crowd discussing such 
subjects i n the compact and heated 
groups which filled B a t h Street, Glasgow, 
every evening. 

B u t any visitor might easily be in
clined to question the early feasibility of 
many of these projects if their beginning 
has to wait upon the vote and the in 
creased " ra tes" or taxes of the average 
Br i t i sh citizen. Personally I could not 
but wonder whether the woman speaker 
before the South Wales coal-miners was. 
conscious of the connection between the 
two parts of her remarks. She outlined 
with great enthusiasm the desired gov
ernmental electric developments which 
should bring to the poorest wife in any 
coal town the electric washing-machines 
and other devices now to be found only in 
the homes of the r ich. Then, later on, 
she called attention to the amazingly 
small number of miners who had been 
willing to vote to pay the threepence each 
per week which would require the mine-
owners to install pit-head baths and so 
save their wives from their endless scrub
bing of floors and thresholds. T o be 
sure, i t must be said that the six cents a 

wee"k is not the only obstacle. Another 
is encountered i n the men's fear of taking 
cold and getting other diseases from hav
ing their backs washed! One boy I 
talked wi th said: " I t been no argument 
wi th me. I know it been unsafe for me to 
wash my back. I 'ave tried both wyes ! " 

In many fields the obstacles, thus, of 
both expense and tradition would pretty 
surely be found for a considerable time at 
least decidedly unfriendly to the instal
lation and the enjoyment of the more en
lightened order. 

Wha t is more certain is that the bitter
ness of men who find themselves out of 
work seems to be rather increased than 
lessened when their employer is not a 
private citizen but the government itself. 

" I t ' s dynamite they need—them rob
bers there in Parliament thot gives us no 
jobs ! Massacrate 'urn ! Thot ' s wot we 
should d o ! " This was the gentle senti
ment of one of a group i n Glasgow. 

Complaints against the government for 
allowing Chinese coolies and Lascars to 
have jobs on Engl ish vessels was usually 
couched i n language which would be in 
explicable except where the scarcity of 
the job has long been the most outstand-

The children of the South Wales coal town look healthy. They begin to use the "nursing shawl" 
for their little brothers or sisters at an early age. 
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ing of facts. The threatened coal strike 
of last summer was not so much against 
the private owners as against the govern
ment, which was then in control of the i n 
dustry. Current discussion was, accord
ingly, whether the strike would come dan
gerously near to being not a strike but a 
revolution. I n any event, the difficulty 
indicated that government operation and 
control does not b y any means settle the 
problem of the unsatisfactory job. 

I t must be said, also, that most of the 
miners who argued for government own
ership of the mines appeared to assume 
that, of course, nobody would work as 
hard or take as many risks as they had 
been forced to do and take by the p r i 
vate owners. 

The question arises, accordingly, 
whether Br i t a i n could, under such con
ditions, produce coal on a basis which 
would permit her selling i t to I ta ly and 
her other usual customers in sufficiently 
successful competition wi th her interna
tional private-profit competitors to main
tain the mines under continuous opera
tion. The government's operation of the 
telephone system would seem to indicate 
that the problem of providing jobs is too 
complicated to be solved merely by the 
application of non-profit-making opera
tion. The deficit now amounts to over 
four mil l ion pounds per year as against 
a former " p r i v a t e " profit of four mi l l ion . 
The service seems to have grown slightly, 
if at a l l , in either efficiency or extent. A s 
a means of facilitating business and so of 
aiding indirectly toward the increase of 
jobs i t must be called -a disappointment. 
Whereas i n this country we have twelve 
telephone stations per hundred of popu
lation, i n Great B r i t a i n they have two! 

M e n t i o n should be made i n this con
nection of the co-operative movement 
which has come to handle a very large 
proportion of Br i ta in ' s business i n groc
eries, clothing, and similar lines. I t must 
be accounted a real factor i n reducing l i v 
ing costs. B u t i t hardly answers deci
sively this question of " more jobs," for the 
reason that these enterprises are mainly 
i n the field of well-established needs and 
as yet have done little in the way of ap
plying the init iat ive of the inventor or 
the pioneer for creating or meeting new 
needs, wi th a l l the risk that this involves. 

However desirable, from other con
siderations, the el imination of private 
profit might appear, the general assump
tion of the workers that i t would increase 
the number of steady jobs is at least not 
so easily demonstrable as would at first 
appear. O n the other hand, i t is evident 
that i n many ways a wise government 
must be expected to give deep and con
stant thought to this all-important matter 
of the scarce or the abundant job and to 
endeavor to influence i t as one of the 
most important—if not the most impor
tant—factors i n the life of a nation. 

Before looking at other available roads 
into a great abundance of jobs we must 
ask what is meant by a crowded country. 

I n the days of M a l t h u s i t meant too 
many people for the available food-sup
ply . B u t wi th the improvement of trans
portation i t is doubtful if any one part of 
the world can become theoretically too 
crowded as long as there is s t i l l plenty of 
room to breathe and exercise. I t is more 
to the point to say that a modern indus
tr ial country is crowded when i t has more 
people than i t is easy to find jobs for. If 
that is because the people produce more 
than they can possibly use and more than 
they can get others elsewhere to use, 
should the trouble be charged to over
production b y the workers or undercon
sumption b y the consumers ? I n the lat
ter case—if the consumer is the real em
ployer of the producer—to what extent 
does the class idea w i t h its tendency to
ward l imita t ion of the standard of l iving 
complicate and harden the situation by 
lessening the consumption power of the 
working class ? T o what extent, further, 
is i t a l l complicated by the unfavorable 
influence of the educational and other 
class l imitations upon the exhibition of the 
init iat ive of the inventor and the pioneer, 
as mentioned earlier? 

W e l l , i t must be confessed that such 
questions cal l for an economist, though 
that does not seem to lessen the zeal with 
which they are discussed b y the crowd in 
Glasgow Green. Perhaps i t is possible, 
however, for even the lay observer like 
myself to make certain helpful sugges
tions, and that without getting into the 
discussion of such definite factors as 
Br i t a in ' s comparat ively scanty natural 
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resources, her exceptional relations wi th 
world-wide markets, and her outstanding 
experience and position i n world-wide 
finance. 

Fi rs t of a l l , i t must be said that a very-
real factor i n the problem of finding the 
way out is this: that al l groups of people 
in Br i t a in seem sti l l to take very seriously 
indeed the old " lump-of-labor" theory 

matter of fact, by the exhibition of an 
amazing amount of imagination in cre
ating new wants in the minds of the city's 
buyers, he felt that he had considerably 
increased the city's totals expenditures for 
the benefit not only of himself but of his 
fellow merchants. 

Even though the lump-of-trade concep
tion may be held somewhat unconsciously, 

Glasgow blowing off steam at the Nelson M o n u m e n t , Glasgow Green . 

Discussions occur here on every rx>ssible subject—mostly radical. 

and its derivatives. A l l appear—as a sort 
of hang-over from the days of the early 
economists—to assume that i n the nature 
of the case the number of jobs in the 
country must be considered definitely 
limited and fixed. W i t h this "lump-of-
labor" idea of l imited jobs goes what 
might be called the " l u m p - o f - t r a d e " 
idea of l imited potential business. The 
amount of possible consumption i n any 
market appears to the Engl ish mind quite 
as definitely fixed and l imited as the num
ber of jobs. Thus a certain merchant 
found a great deal of opposition to his es
tablishing a store in London. It was as
sumed, of course, that his entry would 
subtract just exactly that much business 
from those already in the field. A s a 

nevertheless it has its very serious aspects. 
To-day Great Br i t a in and its people ap
pear nervous—"jumpy." Br i t i sh papers 
seem regularly to view wi th unconcealed 
alarm any entry of other countries into 
some new field of international commerce. 
The basis of the fear seems to be the as
sumption that this must mean i n the na
ture of the case a directly proportionate 
reduction of the business to be done by 
the other merchant nations already in that 
field. It is conceivable, accordingly, that 
the future peace of the world hinges upon 
the answer of this question: " C a n Great 
Br i t a in come to possess something like 
the opinion more or less common to the 
American business men, namely, that 
there is no fixed and l imited number of 
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jobs because there is no fixed and l imited 
number of fields of demand, nor any fixed 
and l imited volume of demand i n any one 
of this limitless number of present and 
future competitive fields?" 

The hope of a peaceful world would 
seem to hang upon the belief—the Amer
ican belief, at least—that just as the 
motor industry has come to invest b i l 
lions 'of dollars for securing both profits 
and jobs i n a field which was non-existent 
and undreamed of thirty-five years ago, 
so this year or next may see the develop
ment of some new and unheard-of field for 
new billions of capital and hundreds of 
thousands of jobs. 

The first essential for developing a 
larger number of jobs, therefore, would 
seem to be a general philosophy favoring 
a sort of "creative evolut ion" in business. 
W i t h that i n mind, a nation must make 
sure that wi th in its own borders i t keeps 
constantly planning for the increase of 
the wants and the buying powers of a l l its 
groups as well as their productive powers, 
and that outside its borders i t also works 
toward raising new peoples up to the level 
of civil ized wanters and buyers. If the 

results of such a process are shared wi th 
anything like fairness between producers, 
distributors, and consumers the process 
becomes a beneficent circle wi th limitless 
and inspiri t ing possibilities. R igh t l y de
veloped, such a process would save the 
world from the fear of war; for i t would 
favor among the nations the growth of 
much the same spirit of friendly r ivalry 
i n a limitless competit ion to serve as 
brings the American business man into 
the comparatively close and friendly rela
tionships which characterize present-day 
American competition i n business. 

I n the way of developing its internal 
productive powers, i t would certainly 
seem that Great B r i t a i n should produce a 
larger percentage of its own food. Just 
what had happened to the government's 
proposal to approach this through the re
vision of land taxes no one seems exactly 
to know. Apparent ly i t is one of the 
war's casualties. 

O n the other hand, the war has un
doubtedly served to br ing home to the 
authorities the need for better technical 
and scientific education. The country's 
overvaluation of experience as compared 

Chinese coolies unloading refuse from a British steamer in Glasgow. 
These and Lascars from India cause much complaint by British laborers, who resent their competition 

for the jobs of the sea. • 



Miners returning from work in a coal town in the Rhondda district, South Wales. 
The coal from this district is world famous. When the ships which come for it have to wait unduly because 

those who mine it are unhappy, the value of the pound sterling declines—and 
American products become too dear. 

with scientific training is the -natural re
sult of the desire of those already on the 
job to prevent others from coming into it 
by any white-collared by-pass. B u t i t is 
a short-sighted and expensive exclusion 
of those who could furnish the job-making 
advantages of the inventor. 

Renewed competition wi th other na
tions, particularly wi th a restored Ger
many, is l ikely to bring home this need. 
Perhaps i t wi l l also bring home the need 
of a more sober Br i t i sh workman. Be
sides improving his productive abilities 
this would undoubtedly permit an i m 
mense increase of the worker's capacities 
for goods consumption. As i t is to-day 
there is always a possibility that the c i t i 
zen wi l l utilize a considerable proportion 
of his increased income by purchasing 
more expensive drinks—to say nothing of 
the possibility that the lubricant of al
cohol w i l l lessen his desire to improve his 
standard of l iv ing . 

W i t h competition underscoring the 
need of more technical and commercial 
education i n addit ion to or i n close con
junction wi th college culture, many uni

versity graduates of the future are l ikely 
to seek careers in business. In that case 
the chances are good that they wi l l wish 
to do more than simply maintain the 
manufacturing or other enterprise i n the 
same conditions and within the same 
limits as inherited. Tha t wi l l mean some 
element of risk, but i t w i l l be necessary in 
order to provide interest to the man who 
comes into the business wi th a full quota 
of technical training or practical philos
ophy itching for application. That , aided 
by satisfactory patent regulations provid
ing sure rewards for inventive abi l i ty , 
would hardly fail to further the concep
tion of "creative business" and so to i n 
crease the number of jobs, besides set
ting an example of the wisdom of taking 
chances and the folly of a people's put
ting too high a value on "p l ay ing safe." 
As such i t would go far to make the world 
safe for the democracy of friendly though 
competitive trade. 

Something like the above points, w i th 
others, must be given thought for finding 
the way out of a crowded country—at 

409 



410 

least if the number of jobs in a nation de
pends to any large extent upon other 
factors besides its natural equipment and 
resources. 

Certainly a l l here must hope that these 
natural resources are not the whole of the 
matter of the abundant job. If they are, 
then we must boast considerably less than 
we do of our spiri tual resources—our 
"Amer i can sp i r i t " of init iat ive and prog
ress—besides doing a great deal more 
than we have done as yet toward con
serving our natural resources. Whatever 
the exact proportions of the importance 
of the two kinds of national endowment, 
material and spiri tual, a suggestive treatise 
could certainly be writ ten on America as 
the land of enterprise and init iat ive be
cause i t is the land of the abundant job, 
because, i n turn, i t is the land of prodigal 
and abundant nature. 

Such a study would probably make i t 
evident that the day when a country's 
frontier ends—as ours has ended—is the 
day when jobs first begin to grow scarce. 
Tha t same day any nation wi l l do well to 
begin to think more carefully both of the 
use of its internal resources of nature and 
also of the need of fitting itself for entering 
world commerce. O n that day it should 
organize to conserve its natural resources 
as its chief internal job reservoirs and to 
create other jobs at home by coming into 
contact wi th the needs of those who st i l l 
l ive on the world's frontiers. Such a na
tion, it goes without saying, should throw 
aside the childlike " frontierism" wi th 
which i t says to all the wor ld : " Y o u take 
care of yourself and let us alone." 

Our national life cannot be l ived that 
way—no successful national life where the 
frontier is ended can. The restlessness of 

"Full Up!" 
my South Wales miner friends made them 
bring up a min imum of coal. T h a t rest
lessness was to some extent the result of 
the restlessness of the workers i n the in 
terior of the Continent, where men by 
thousands and thousands have no jobs 
to-day—also no credit for buying coal 
from Wales. Because of the combined 
unhappiness and unproductiveness of 
them.all , the value of the pound sterling 
went down. Because i t went down Amer
ican automobiles became too expensive 
for a Br i t i sh citizen. Because of the can
cellations; which followed, thousands of 
workers had to be released from their jobs 
in Detroi t and other cities in this coun
try. 

A s a result of a l l of which i t would 
seem that we should learn from Br i t a in 
several things. Firs t , the supreme wis
dom of devoting ourselves to the careful 
conservation of our natural resources as 
a chief storehouse of our jobs. Secondly, 
to devote ourselves to the maintenance of 
an industry and a commerce which wi l l 
offer to every indiv idual i n it the maxi
mum of indiv idual opportunity to "get 
o n " and to make the most of himself as a 
person and a citizen among other growing 
persons and citizens, and incidentally as 
a producer and a consumer to enjoy with 
others the highest feasible standard of 
l iv ing . Th i rd ly , to acknowledge that in 
neither of these efforts can we pul l our
selves up b y our own boot-straps. 

Good advice i n this connection came 
from one of my friends on a London dock: 

" I t ' s 'awnd i n 'awnd—thot's the wye 
thot you Johnnie Browns over there 
'awnd we Johnnie Bul l s over 'ere should 
go. Thot ' s the wye, I sye, to myke things 
work out right fer the whool of oos!" 
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iT was a sad change to the 
three y o u n g A m e r i c a n 
children to settle i n Dres
den i n two German fami
lies, after the care-free and 
stimulating experiences of 

Egyp t and the H o l y L a n d . Our wise par
ents, however, realized that a whole year 
of irregularity was a serious mistake in that 
formative period of our lives, and they also 
wished to leave no stone unturned to give 
us every educational advantage during 
our twelve months' absence from home 
and country. I t was decided, therefore, 
that the two boys should be placed in the 
family of Doctor and M r s . M i n c k w i t z , 
while I, a very lone and homesick small 
gir l , was put wi th some k ind but far too 
elderly people, Professor and M r s . Wack-
ernagel. Th i s last arrangement was sup
posed to be advantageous, so that the 
brothers and sister should not speak too 
much Engl i sh together. The k ind old 
professor and his wife and the daughters, 
who seemed to the little gir l of eleven 
years on the verge of the grave (although 
only about forty years of age), d id a l l that 
was i n their power to lighten the ago
nized longing in the child's heart for her 
mother and sister but to no avail , for I 
write to m y mother, who had gone to 
Carlsbad for a cure: " I was perfectly 
miserable and very much unstrung when 
Aun t L u c y wrote to you that no one could 
mention your name or I would instantly 
begin to cry. Oh ! Mother darling, some
times I feel that I cannot stand it any 
longer but I am going to t ry to follow a 
motto which Father wrote to me, ' T r y to 
have the best time you can. ' I should be 

very sorry to disappoint Father but some
times I feel as if I could not stand i t any 
longer. We wi l l talk i t over when you 
come. Y o u r own little Conie ." 

Poor little girl , I was trying to be noble; 
for my father, who had been obliged to re
turn to America for business reasons, had 
impressed me wi th the fact that to spend 
part of the summer in a German family 
and thus learn the language was an un
usual opportunity, and one that must be 
seized upon. M y spirit was will ing, but 
my flesh was very, very weak, and the age 
of the k ind people wi th whom I had been 
placed, the strange, dreadful, black bread, 
the meat that was given only as a great 
treat after i t had been boiled for soup— 
everything, in fact, conduced to a feeling 
of great distance from the lovely land of 
buckwheat cakes and rare steak, not to 
mention the separation from the beloved 
brothers whom I was allowed to see only 
at rare intervals during the week. The 
consequence was that very soon my 
mother came back to Dresden in answer 
to the pathos of my letters, for I found i t 
impossible to follow that motto, so char
acteristic of m y father, " T r y to have the 
best time you can." I began to sicken 
very much as the Swiss mountaineers are 
said to lose their spirits and appetites 
when separated from their beloved moun
tains; so my mother persuaded the k ind 
M i n c k w i t z family to take me under their 
roof, as well as my brothers, and from 
that time forth there was no more melan
choly, no bursting into poetic dirges con
stantly celebrating the misery of a young 
American i n a German family. 

F r o m the time that I was allowed to be 
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part of the M i n c k w i t z family everything 
seemed to be fraught wi th interest and 
many pleasures as well as wi th systematic 
good hard work. I n these days, when the 
word " G e r m a n " has almost a sinister 
sound to the ears of an American, I 
should like to speak wi th affectionate re
spect of that German family i n which the 
three little American children passed sev
eral happy months. The members of the 
family were typical ly Teutonic i n many 
ways: the Herr Hofsrath was the k ind l i 
est of creatures, and his rubicund, smil
ing wife paid h im the most loving court; 
the three daughters—gay, well-educated, 
and very temperamental young women— 
threw themselves into the work of teach
ing us wi th a hearty wi l l , a w i l l which met 
wi th real response from us, as that k ind 
of effort invariably does. Our two cousins, 
the same little cousins who had shared 
the happy summer memories of Madison , 
N e w Jersey, when we were much younger, 
were also i n Dresden wi th their mother, 
M r s . Stuart E l l io t t , the " A u n t L u c y " re
ferred to frequently in our letters. A u n t 
L u c y was bravely facing the results of the 
sad C i v i l War , and her only chance of giv
ing her children a proper education was 
to take them to a foreign country where 
the possibility of good schools, combined 
wi th inexpensive l iving, suited her de
pleted income. Her little apartment on 
Sunday afternoons was always open to 
us a l l , and there we five little cousins 
formed the celebrated " D . L . A . C . " 
(Dresden Li te rary American C lub !) 

O n June 2nd I wrote to m y friend 
" E d i e " : " W e five children have gotten 
up a club and meet every Sunday at A u n t 
Lucy ' s , and read the poetry and stories 
that we have writ ten during the week. 
When the book is a l l done, we wi l l sell 
the book either to mother or A u n t Annie 
and divide the money; (although on erudi
t ion bent, st i l l of commercial mind!) . I 
am going to write poetry a l l the time. 
M y first poem was called ' A Sunny D a y 
in June.' Next time I am going to give 
'The Lament of an American in a Ger
man Fami ly . ' I t is an entirely different 
style I assure y o u . " The "different 
style " is so very poor that I refrain from 
quoting that illustrious poem. 

The work for the D . L . A . C . proved 
to be a very entertaining pastime and 

great competition ensued. A motto was 
chosen by "Johnnie" and " E l l i e , " who 
were the wits of the society. The motto 
was spoken of wi th bated breath and 
mysteriously inscribed W . A . N . A . un
derneath the mystic signs of D . L . A . C . 
For many a long year no one but those in 
our strictest confidence were allowed to 
know that " W . A . N . A . " stood for 
" W e Are N o Asses." Th is , perhaps 
somewhat untruthful statement, was ob
jected to originally by Teedie, who firmly 
maintained that the mere making of such 
a motto showed that " Johnn ie" and 
" E l l i e " were certainly exceptions that 
proved that rule. Teedie himself, strug
gling as usual wi th terrible attacks of 
asthma that perpetually undermined his 
health and strength, was a l l the same, be
tween the attacks, the ring-leader i n fun 
and gayety and every imaginable humor
ous adventure. H e was a slender, over
grown boy at the time, and wore his hair 
long in true German student fashion, and 
adopted a would-be philosopher type of 
look, effectively enhanced by trousers 
that were outgrown, and coat sleeves so 
short that they gave h i m a "Smike"- l ike 
appearance. H i s contributions to the im
mortal l i terary club were either serious 
and very accurate from a natural-his
torical standpoint, or else they showed, 
as comparatively few of his later writings 
have shown, the delightful quality of 
humor which, through his whole busy 
life, lightened for h i m every load and 
crit icism. I cannot resist giving in full 
the fascinating l i t t le story called " M r s . 
F ie ld Mouse 's Dinner P a r t y , " i n which 
the personified animals played social 
parts, i n the portrayal of which my 
brother divulged (my readers must re
member he was only fourteen) a knowl
edge of " soc i e ty" life, its acrid jealousies 
and hypocrisies, of which he never again 
seemed to be conscious. 

M R S . F I E L D M O U S E ' S D I N N E R P A R T Y 

B Y T H E O D O R E R O O S E V E L T — A G E D F O U R T E E N 

" M y Dear," said M r s . M . to M r . M . one day 
as they were sitting on an elegant acorn sofa, 
just after breakfast, " M y Dear, I think that we 
really must give a dinner party." " A What, 
my love?" exclaimed M r . M . i n a surprised tone. 
" A Dinner P a r t y " ; returned M r s . M . firmly, 
" y o u have no objections I suppose?" 



The Dresden Literary American Club—Motto, " W . A. N . A . " ("We Are No Asses"). 
From left to right: Theodore Roosevelt, aged 14K years; Elliott Roosevelt, aged 13K years; Maud Elliott, 

aged 12^4 years; Corinne Roosevelt, aged 11H years; John Elliott, aged 14K years. July i , 1873. 

413 



414 M y Brother Theodore Roosevelt 

" O f course not, of course not," said M r . M . 
hastily, for there was an ominous gleam in his 
wife's eye. "But—but why have i t yet for a 
while, my love?" " W h y indeed! A pretty 
question! After that odious M r s . Frog's great 
tea party the other evening! Bu t that is just i t , 
you never have any proper regard for your sta
tion in life, and on me involves all the duty of 
keeping up appearances, and after all this is the 
gratitude I get for i t ! " A n d M r s . M . covered 
her eyes and fell into hysterics of 50 flea power. 
Of course, M r . M . had to promise to have i t 
whenever she liked. 

" T h e n the day after tomorrow would not be 
too early, I suppose?" " M y Dear," remon
strated the unfortunate M r . M . , but M r s . M . 
did not heed him and continued: " Y o u could get 
the cheese and bread from Squeak, Nibble & Co. 
with great ease, and the firm of Brown House 
and Wood Rats, with whom you have business 
relations, you told me, could get the other nec
essaries." 

" B u t i n such a short time," commenced M r . 
M . but was sharply cut off by the lady; "Just 
like you, M r . M . ! Always raising objections! 
and when I am doing all I can to help y o u ! " 
Symptoms of hysterics and M r . M . entirely con
vinced, the lady continues: " W e l l , then we wi l l 
have i t the day after tomorrow. B y the way, I 
hear that M r . Chipmunck has got in a new supply 
of nuts, and you might as well go over after 
breakfast and get them, before they are bought 
by someone else." 

" I have a business engagement with Sir But 
terfly in an hour," began M r . M . but stopped, 
meekly got his hat and went off at a glance from 
M r s . M . ' s eye. 

When he was gone, the lady called down her 
eldest daughter, the charming Miss M . and com
menced to arrange for the party. 

" W e wil l use the birch bark plates,"—com
menced M r s . M . 

" A n d the chestnut ' tea set, '" put in her 
daughter. 

" W i t h the maple leaf vases, of course," con
tinued M r s . M . 

" A n d the eel bone spoons and forks," added 
Miss M . 

" A n d the dog tooth knives," said the lady. 
" A n d the slate table cloth," replied her 

daughter. 
"Where shall we have the ball anyhow," said 

M r s . M . 
" W h y , M r . B l ind Mole has let his large sub

terranean apartments and that would be the best 
place," said Miss M . 

"S i r Lizard's place, 'Shady Nook, ' which we 
bought the other day, is far better / think," said 
Mrs . M . " But / don't," returned her daughter. 
" M i s s M . be s t i l l , " said her mother sternly, and 
Miss M . was still . So it was settled that the ball 
was to be held at 'Shady Nook. ' 

" A s for the invitations, Tommy Cricket wi l l 
carry them around," said M r s . M . " B u t who 
shall we have ? " asked her daughter. After some 
discussion, the guests were determined on. 
Among them were all the Fami ly of Mice and 
Rats, Sir Lizard, M r . Chipmunck, Sir Shrew, M r s . 
Shrew, M r s . Bullfrog, Miss Ka tyd id , Sir Grass
hopper, Lo rd Beetle, M r . Ant , Sir Butterfly, Miss 

Dragonfly, M r . Bee, M r . Wasp, M r . Hornet, 
Madame Maybug , Miss Lady B i rd , and a num
ber of others. Messrs. Gloworm and Firefly 
agreed to provide lamps as the party was to be 
had at night. M r . M . , by a great deal of exer
tion, got the provisions together in time, and 
Miss M . did the same with the furniture, while 
M r s . M . superintended generally, and was a great 
bother. 

Water Bug & Co. conveyed everything to 
Shady Nook, and so at the appointed time every
thing was ready, and the whole family, in their 
best ball dresses, waited for the visitors. 

The first visitor to arrive was Lady Maybug . 
"S tup id old thing; always first," muttered Mrs . 
M . , and then aloud, " H o w charming it is to see 
you so prompt, M r s . Maybug ; I can always rely 
on your being here in time." 

" Y e s M a ' a m , oh law! but i t is so hot—oh 
law! and the carriage, oh law! almost broke 
down; oh l aw! I did really think I never 
should get here—oh l a w ! " and M r s . Maybug 
threw herself on the sofa; but the sofa unfor
tunately had one weak leg, and as M r s . Maybug 
was no light weight, over she went. While Mrs . 
M . (inwardly swearing if ever a mouse swore) 
hastened to her assistance, and i n the midst of 
the confusion caused by this incident, Tommy 
Cricket (who had been hired for waiter and 
dressed in red trousers accordingly) threw open 
the door and announced in a shrill pipe, "Nibble 
Squeak & Co. , M u m , " then hastily correcting 
himself, as be received a dagger like glance from 
M r s . M . , " M r . Nibble and M r . Squeak, Ma ' am," 
and precipitately retreated through the door. 
Meanwhile the unfortunate Messrs. Nibble and 
Squeak, who while trying to look easy in their 
new clothes, had luckily not heard the introduc
tion, were doing their best to bow gracefully to 
Miss Maybug and Miss Mouse, the respective 
mamas of these young ladies having pushed 
them rapidly forward as each of the ladies was 
trying to get up a match between the rich M r . 
Squeak and her daughter, although Miss M . pre
ferred M r . Woodmouse and Miss Maybug, M r . 
Hornet. In the next few minutes the company 
came pouring i n (among them M r . Woodmouse, 
accompanying Miss Ka tyd id ) , at which sight 
Miss M . turned green with envy, and after a very 
short period the party was called i n to dinner, 
for the cook had boiled the hickory nuts too long 
and they had to be sent up immediately or they 
would be spoiled. M r s . M . displayed great gen
eralship in the arrangement of the people, M r . 
Squeak taking in Miss M . , M r . Hornet, Miss 
Maybug , and M r . Woodmouse, Miss Katydid . 
Bu t now M r . M . had invited one person too 
many for the plates, and so M r . M . had to do 
without one. A t first this was not noticed, as 
each person was seeing who could get the most 
to eat, with the exception of those who were love-
making, but after a while, Sir L izard , (a great 
swell and a very high liver) turned round and re
marked, " Ee-aw, I say, M r . M . , why don't you 
take something more to eat?" " M r . M . is not 
at all hungry tonight, are you my dear?" put in 
M r s . M . smiling at Sir L izard , and frowning at 
M r . M . " N o t at al l , not at a l l , " replied the 
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latter hastily. Sir Lizard seemed disposed to 
continue the subject, but M r . M o t h , (a very 
scientific gentleman) made a diversion by saying, 
"Have you seen my work on 'Various Antenae'? 
In it I demonstrated clearly the superiority of 
feathered to knobbed Antenae and"—"Excuse 
me, Sir ," interrupted Sir Butterfly, "but you 
surely don't mean to say,—" 

"Excuse me, if you please," replied M r . M o t h 
sharply, "but I do mean it, and if you read my 
work, you wil l perceive that the rays of feather
like particles on the trunk of the Antenae deriv
ing from the center in straight or curved lines 
generally"—at this moment M r . M o t h luckily 
choked himself and seizing the lucky instant, 
Mrs . M . rang for the desert. 

There was a sort of struggling noise in the 
pantry, but that was the only answer. A second 
ring, no answer. A third ring; and M r s . M . rose 
in majestic wrath, and in dashed the unlucky 
Tommy Cricket with the cheese, but alas, while 
half way in the room, the beautiful new red 
trousers came down, and Tommy and cheese 
rolled straight into Miss Dragon F l y who fainted 
without any unnecessary delay, while the noise of 
Tommy's howls made the room ring. There was 
great confusion immediately, and while Tommy 
was being kicked out of the room, and while 
Lord Beetle was emptying a bottle of rare rosap 
over Miss Dragon F ly , in mistake for water, M r s . 
M . gave a glance at M r . M . , which made him 
quake in his shoes, and said in a low voice, 
" Provoking thing! now you see the good of no 
suspenders"—"But my dear, you told me not 
to"—began M r . M . , but was interrupted by M r s . 
M . " D o n ' t speak to me, y o u — " but here Miss 
Katydid 's little sister struck in on a sharp squeak. 
" K a t y kissed M r . Woodmouse!" " K a t y 
didn't," returned her brother. " K a t y d id ," 
" K a t y didn't ," " K a t y d id ," " K a t y didn't ." 
A l l eyes were now turned on the crimsoning Miss 
Katyd id , but she was unexpectedly saved by the 
lamps suddenly commencing to burn blue! 

"There, M r . M . ! Now you see what you have 
done!" said the lady of the house, sternly. 

" M y dear, I told you they could not get 
enough oil if you had the party so early. It was 
your own fault," said M r . M . worked up to des
peration. 

Mrs . M . gave him a glance that would have 
annihilated three millstones of moderate size, 
from its sharpness, and would have followed the 
example of Miss Dragon F ly , but was anticipated 
by Madame Maybug, who, as three of the lamps 
above her went out, fell into blue convulsions on 
the sofa. As the whole room was now subsiding 
into darkness, the company broke up and went 
off with some abruptness and confusion, and 
when they were gone, Mrs . M . turned (by the 
light of one bad lamp) an eagle eye on M r . M . 
and said—, but we will now draw a curtain over 
the harrowing scene that ensued and say, 

" G o o d B y e . " 

" T e e d i e " not only indulged in the free 
play of fancy such as the above, but 
wrote wi th extraordinary system and 
regularity for a boy of fourteen to his 
mother and father, and perhaps these 

letters, written i n the far-away Dresden 
atmosphere, show more conclusively than 
almost any others the character, the 
awakening mind, the forceful mentality 
of the young and delicate boy. On M a y 
29, i n a letter to his mother, a very pa
rental letter about his homesick little 
sister who had not yet been taken from 
the elderly family i n which she was so 
unhappy, he drops into a lighter vein and 
says: " I have overheard a good deal of 
M i n c k w i t z conversation which they did 
not think I understood; Father was con
sidered 've ry pre t ty ' (sehr hiibsch) and 
his German 'exceedingly beautiful, ' 
neither of which statements I quite agree 
w i t h . " A n d a week or two later, wri t ing 
to his father, he describes, after referring 
casually to a bad attack of asthma, an 
afternoon of tag and cl imbing trees, sup
per out in the open air, and long walks 
through the green fields dotted wi th the 
blue cornflowers and bril l iant red poppies. 
True to his individual tastes, he says: 
" W h e n I am not studying my lessons or 
out walking I spend all my time i n trans
lating natural history, wrestling wi th 
Richard, a young cousin of the M i n c k 
wi tz ' whom I can throw as often as he 
throws me, and I also sometimes cook, 
although my efforts i n the culinary art 
are really confined to grinding coffee, 
beating eggs or making hash, and such 
light labors." Later he writes again: 
" T h e boxing gloves are a source of great 
amusement; you ought to have seen us 
after our ' rounds ' yesterday." The fore
going " rounds" were described even more 
graphically by " E l l i e " in a letter to our 
uncle, M r . Gracie, as follows: "Father , 
you know, sent us a pair of boxing gloves 
apiece and Teedie, Johnnie, and I have 
had jol ly fun wi th them. Las t night in a 
round of one minute and a half wi th 
Teedie, he got a bloody nose and I got a 
bloody mouth, and in a round wi th 
Johnnie, I got a bloody mouth again and 
he a pair of purple eyes. Then Johnnie 
gave Teedie another bloody nose. [The 
boys by this time seemed to have mul t i 
plied their features indefinitely wi th more 
purple eyes!] We do enjoy them so! 
Boxing is one of Teedie's and my favor
ite amusements; i t is such a novelty to be 
made to see stars when it is not night ." 
N o wonder that later " E l l i e " contributed 
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what I called i n one of my later letters a 
" t r a g i c a l " article called " B l o o d y H a n d " 
for the D . L . A . C , perhaps engendered 
by the memory of all those bloody mouths 
and-noses. 

" T e e d i e " himself, i n wri t ing to his 
Aun t Annie , describes himself as a 
" b u l l y boy wi th a black eye," and in the 
same letter, which seems to be in answer 
to one in which this devoted aunt had 

proach a refractory female, mouse in 
hand, corner her, and bang the mouse 
very near her face un t i l she was thor
oughly convinced of the wickedness of 
her actions. Here is a view of such a 
scene. I am getting along very well wi th 
German and studying really hard. Y o u r 
loving T . R . , Secretary and Libra r i an of 
Roosevelt Museum. (Shall I soon hail 
you as a brother, I mean sister member 

described an unusual specimen to interest 
h im, he says: " D e a r darling little N a n c y : 
I have received your letter concerning 
the wonderful animal and although the 
fact of your having described it as having 
horns and being carnivorous has oc
casioned me grave doubts as to your 
veracity, yet I think i n course of time a 
meeting may be called by the Roosevelt 
Museum and the matter taken into con
sideration, although this w i l l not happen 
unt i l after we have reached America . 
The M i n c k w i t z family are a l l splendid 
but very superstitious. M y scientific 
pursuits cause the family a good deal of 
consternation. 

" M y arsenic was confiscated and m y 
mice thrown (with the tongs) out of the 
window. I n cases like this I would ap-

of the M u s e u m ? ) " Ev iden t ly the car
nivorous animal wi th horns was a step
ping-stone to membership i n the exclu
sive Roosevelt M u s e u m ! 

The Dresden memories include many 
happy excursions, happy i n spite of the 
fact that they were sometimes taken be
cause of poor "Teed ie ' s " severe attacks 
of asthma. O n June 29th he writes his 
father: " I have a conglomerate of good 
news and bad news to report to you; the 
former far outweighs the latter, however. 
I am at present suffering from a slight at
tack of asthma. However , i t is only a 
small attack and except for the fact that 
I cannot speak without blowing like an 
abridged hippopotamus, i t does not in
convenience me very much. W e are now 
studying hard and everything is system-
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atized. Excuse m y writ ing, the asthma 
has made m y hand tremble awful ly ." 
The asthma which he makes so light of 
became unbearable and the next letter, on 
June 30 from the Bastei in Saxon Switzer
land, says: " Y o u wi l l doubtless be sur
prised at the heading of this letter, but as 
the asthma did not get any better, I con
cluded to come out here. E l l io t t and 
Corinne and Fraulein A n n a and Fraulein 
E m m a came wi th me for the excursion. 
We started in the train and then got out 
at a place some distance below these 
rocks where we children took horses and 
came up here, the two ladies following on 
foot. The scenery on the way and al l 
about here was exceedingly bold and 
beautiful. A l l the mountains, if they 
deserve the name of mountains, have 
scarcely any gradual decline. They de
scend abruptly and precipitously to the 
plain. I n fact, the sides of the moun
tains in most parts are bare while the 
tops are covered wi th pine forests wi th 
here and there jagged conical peaks ris
ing from the foliage. There are no long 
ranges, simply a number of sharp high 
hills rising from a green fertile pla in 
through which the river Elbe wanders. 
Y o u can judge from this that the scenery 
is really magnificent. I have been walk
ing in the forests collecting butterflies. I 
could not but be struck wi th the differ
ence between the animal life of these for
ests and the palm groves of Egypt , (auld 
lang syne now). Al though this is i n one 
of the wildest parts of Saxony and South 
Germany, yet I do not think the pro
portion is as much as one here for twenty 
there or around Jericho, and the differ
ence i n proportion of species is even 
greater,—still the woods are by no means 
totally devoid of inhabitants. M o s t of 
these I had become acquainted wi th in 
Syria, and a few i n Egyp t . The only 
birds I had not seen before were a jay 
and a bullf inch." 

The above letter shows how true the 
boy was to his marked tastes and his close 
observation of nature and natural h is tory! 

After his return from the Bastei m y 
brother's asthma was somewhat less 
troublesome, and, to show the v i t a l qual
i ty which could never be downed, I quote 
a letter from " E l l i e " to his aunt: " S u d 
denly an idea has got hold of Teedie that 

V O L . L X I X — 2 7 

we did not know enough German for the 
time that we have been here, so he has 
asked Miss A n n a to give h im larger les
sons and of course I could not be left be
hind so we are working'harder than ever in 
our l ives." H o w wonderful the evidence 
of leadership is i n this young boy of not 
yet fifteen, who already inspires his 
pleasure-loving little brother to work 
"harder than ever before i n our l ives." 
M a n y memories crowd back upon me as I 
think of those days in the k ind German 
family. The two sons, Herr Oswald and 
Herr Ul r i ch , would occasionally return 
from Leipsig where they were students, 
and always brought wi th them an aroma 
of duels and thri l l ing excitement. U l r i ch , 
i n college, went by the nickname of " D e r 
Rothe Herzog ," The R e d Duke , the ap
pellation being applied to h i m on account 
of his scarlet hair, his equally rubicund 
face, and a red gash down the left side of 
his face from the sword of an antagonist. 
Oswald had a very extraordinary expres
sion due to the fact that the tip end of his 
nose had been nearly severed from his 
face i n one of these same, apparently, 
every-day affairs, and the physician who 
had restored the injured feature to its 
proper environment had made the mis
take of sewing i t a little on the bias, 
which gave this k ind and gentle young 
man a very sinister expression. In spite 
of their practice in the art of duelling and 
a general ferocity of appearance, they 
were sentimental to the last extent, and 
many a time when I have been asked by 
Herr Oswald and Herr U l r i ch to read 
aloud to them from the dear old books 
" G o l d E l s i e " or " O l d Mam'selle 's Se
cret," they would fall upon the sofa be
side me and dissolve i n tears over any 
melancholy or romantic situation. Their 
sensibilities and sentimentalities were 
perfectly incomprehensible to the some
what matter-of-fact and distinctly cour
ageous trio of young Americans, and while 
we could not understand the spirit which 
made them wil l ing, quite casually, to cut 
off each other's noses, we could even less 
understand their lachrymose response to 
sentimental tales and their genuine terror 
should a thunder-storm occur. " E l l i e " 
describes i n another letter how al l the 
family, i n the middle of the night, be
cause of a sudden thunder-storm, crawled 
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in between their mattresses and woke the 
irrelevant and uninterested small Amer
icans from their slumbers to incite them 
to the same attitude of mind and body. 
H i s description of Teedie under these cir
cumstances is very amusing, for he says: 
"Teedie woke up only for one minute, 
turned over and said, 'Oh—it ' s raining 
and my hedgehog wi l l be all spoiled.' " 
H e was speaking of a hedgehog that he 
had skinned the day before and hung out 
of his window, but even his hedgehog d id 
not keep h im awake and, much to the 
surprise of the frightened M i n c k w i t z 
family, he fell back into a heavy sleep. 

I n spite of the sentimentalities, in spite 
of the racial differences of attitude about 
many things, the American children owe 
much to the literary atmosphere that sur-
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rounded the family life of their k ind Ger
man friends. I n those days i n Dresden 
the most beautiful representations of 
Shakespeare were given i n German, and, 
as the hour for the theatre to begin was six 
o'clock in the evening, and the plays were 
finished by nine o'clock, many were the 
evenings when we enjoyed " M i d s u m 
mer Night ' s D r e a m , " " T w e l f t h Nigh t , " 
" T h e Taming of the Shrew," and many 
more of Shakespeare's wonderful fanci
ful creations, given as they were wi th un
usual sympathy and abi l i ty by the actors 
of the German Theatre. 

Perhaps because of our literary studies 
and our ever-growing interest in our own 
efforts in the famous Dresden Literary 
American C lub , we decided that the vol
ume which became so precious to us 
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should, after a l l , have no commercial 
value, and i n Ju ly I write to my aunt 
the news which I evidently feel wi l l be a 
serious blow to her—that we have de
cided that we cannot sell the famous 
poems and stories gathered into that i m 
mortal volume! 

About the middle of the summer there 
was an epidemic of smallpox i n Dresden 
and m y mother hurriedly took us to the 
Engadine, and there, at Samaden, we 
l ived somewhat the life of our beloved 
Madison and Hudson Rive r days. Our 
cousin John E l l i o t t accompanied us, and 
the three boys and their ardent little 
follower, myself, spent endless happy 
hours in cl imbing the surrounding moun
tains, only occasionally recalled by the 
lenient " F r a u l e i n A n n a " to what were 

already almost forgotten Teutonic stud
ies. Later we returned to Dresden, and 
i n spite of the longing i n our patriotic 
young hearts to be once more in the land 
of the Stars and Stripes, I remember that 
we al l parted wi th keen regret from the 
k i n d family who had made their little 
American visitors so much at home. 

A couple of letters from Theodore, 
dated September 21 and October 5, bring 
to a close the experiences i n Dresden, 
and show i n a special way the boy's 
humor and the original inclination to the 
quaint drawings which have become fa
miliar to the American people through 
the book, lately published, called "Theo
dore Roosevelt 's Letters to H i s C h i l 
dren." O n September 2 1 , 1 8 7 3 , he writes 
to his older sister: " M y dear darling 
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Bamie,—I wrote a letter on the receipt of 
yours, but Corinne lost it and so I write 
this. Hea l th ; good. Lessons; good. 
P l a y hours; bad. Appeti te; good. A c 
counts; good. Clothes; greasy. Shoes; 
holey. H a i r ; more ' a - l a - M o p ' than 
ever. Na i l s ; dir ty, in consequence of hav
ing an ink bottle upset over them. L i 
brary; beautiful. Museum; so so. C l u b ; 
splendid. Our journey home from Sama-
den was beautiful, except for the fact that 
we lost our keys but even this incident 
was not without its pleasing side. I rea
soned philosophically on the subject; I 
said: ' W e l l , everything is for the best. 
For example, if I cannot use m y tooth 
brush tonight, at least, I cannot forget i t 
tomorrow morning. D i t t o wi th comb and 
night shirt. ' I n these efforts of high art, 
I have taken particular care to- imitate 
truthfully the Chignons, bustles, grease-
spots, bristles, and especially m y own 
mop of hair. The other day I much hor
rified the female portion of the M i n c k -
witz Tr ibe by bringing home a dead bat. 
I strongly suspect that they thought I 
intended to use i t as some sorcerer's 
charm to injure a foe's constitution, mind 
and appetite. A s I have no more news to 
write, I w i l l close wi th some illustrations 
on the Darwin ian theory. Y o u r brother 
—Teedie." 

The last letter, on October 5, was to 
his mother, and reads in part as follows: 
" Corinne has been sick but is now wel l , 
at least, she does not have the same strik
ing resemblance to a half-starved raccoon 
as she d id in the severe stages of the dis
ease." After a humorous description of a 
German conversation between several 
members of his aunt's family, he pro
ceeds to "further illustrations of the Dar 
winian theory" and closes his letter by 
signing himself " Y o u r affectionate son, 
Cranibus Giraffinus." 

Shortly before leaving Dresden I had 
m y twelfth bir thday and the M i n c k w i t z 
clan made every effort to make i t a gay 
festival, but perhaps the gift which I 
loved best was a letter received that very 
morning from m y beloved father; and i n 
closing this brief account of those days 
spent in Germany, because of his wise de
cision to broaden our young horizons by 
new thoughts and new studies, I wish 
once more, as I have done several times 

in these pages, to quote from his words to 
the little gir l in whom he was t rying to 
instil his own beautiful attitude toward 
life: "Remember that almost every one 
wi l l be k ind to you and wi l l love you if you 
are only wil l ing to receive their love and 
are unselfish yourself. Unselfishness, you 
know, is the virtue that I put above all 
others, and while i t increases so much the 
enjoyment of those about you , i t adds in
finitely more to your own pleasure. Y o u r 
future, in fact, depends very much upon 
the cul t ivat ion of unselfishness, and I 
know that my darling little gir l wishes to 
practise this quali ty, but I do wish to im
press upon you its importance. As each 
year passes by, we ought to look back to 
see what we have accomplished, and also 
look forward to the future to make up for 
any deficiencies, showing thus a deter
mination to do better, not wasting time 
i n va in regrets." I n many ways these 
words of m y father, writ ten when we were 
so young and so malleable, and impressed 
upon us by his ever-encouraging example, 
became one of the great factors i n making 
m y brother into the type of man who wil l 
always be remembered for that unselfish
ness instil led into h i m by his father, and 
for the determination to do better each 
day of his life without va in regret for what 
was already beyond recall. 

O Y S T E R B A Y — T H E H A P P Y L A N D O F WOODS 
A N D W A T E R S 

After our return to Amer ica the winter 
of 1874 was passed at our new home at 
6 West 57th Street. M y brother was 
sti l l considered too delicate to send to a 
boarding-school, and various tutors were 
engaged for his education, i n which my 
brother E l l i o t t and I shared. Friendships 
of various kinds were begun and aug
mented, especially the friendship between 
the l i t t le g i r l E d i t h Carow, our babyhood 
friend, and another l i t t le g i r l , Frances 
Theodora Smi th , now M r s . James Rus
sell Parsons, to whose friendship and 
comprehension m y brother always turned 
wi th affectionate appreciation. Inspired 
by the Dresden L i t e ra ry American 
Club , the female members of our little 
coterie formed a circle known by the 
name of P . O. R . E . , to which the " b o y s " 
were admitted on rare occasions. The 
P . 0 . R . E . had also l i terary ambitions, 
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and they proved a fit sequel to the erudi-
tionary D . L . A . C , which originated in 
the German f ami ly ! 

The summer of 1874 proved to be the 
forerunner of the happiest summers of 
our lives, as my father decided to join the 
colony which had been started by his 
family at Oyster B a y , L o n g Island, and 
we rented a country place which, much 
to the amusement of our friends, we 

named " T r a n q u i l l i t y . " Any th ing less 
tranquil than that happy home at Oyster 
Bay could hardly be imagined. Endless 
young cousins and friends of both sexes 
and of every k ind of varied interest al
ways filled the simple rooms and shared 
the delightful and unconventional life 
which we led in that enchanted spot. 
Aga in I cannot say too much of the way 
i n which our parents allowed us liberty 
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without license. Dur ing those years— 
when Theodore was fifteen, sixteen, and 
seventeen—every special delight seems 
connected wi th Oyster B a y . We took 
long rides on horseback through the lanes 
then so seemingly remote, so far from the 
thought of the broad highways which 
now are traversed by thousands of mo
tors, but were then the scenes of picnics 
and every imaginable spree. Our parents 

obliged to answer the question and bring 
i n the word i n a verse. Amongst my 
papers I find some of the old poetic ef
forts of those happy summer days. One 
is dated P l u m Point , Oyster B a y , 1875. 
I remember the day as if i t were yester
day; Theodore, who loved to row i n the 
hottest sun, over the roughest water, i n the 
smallest boat, had chosen his friend E d i t h 
as a companion; m y cousin West Roose-

Theodore Roosevelt, Oyster Bay, 
September 21, r87s. 

encouraged al l mental and physical activ
i t y and having, as I say, a large circle of 
young cousins settled around us, we were 
never at a loss for companionship. One 
of our greatest delights was to take the 
small rowboats wi th which we were pro
vided and row away for long days of 
happy leisure to what then seemed a 
somewhat distant spot on the other side 
of the bay, called Ye l low Banks, where 
we would have our picnic lunch and climb 
the famous Cooper's Bluff, and read aloud 
or indulge i n poetry contests and games 
which afforded us infinite amusement. 
One of our favorite games was called 
Crambo. We each wrote a question and 
each wrote a word, then a l l the words were 
put into one hat and a l l the questions into 
another, and after each chi ld had drawn 
a question and a word, he or she was 

velt , the " J i m m i e " of earlier childhood, 
whose love of science and natural history 
was one of the joys that Theodore found 
i n his companionship, took as his com
panion m y friend Fannie Smith , now 
M r s . Parsons, and m y brother E l l i o t t and 
I made up the happy six. L y i n g on the 
soft sand of the Point after a jo l ly lunch
eon, we played our favorite game, and 
Theodore drew the question: " W h y does 
West enjoy such a d i r ty p i c n i c ? " The 
word which he drew was "golosh ," and 
writ ten on the other side of the paper in 
his own boyish handwrit ing is his attempt 
to assimilate the query and the word ! 

"Because it is his nature to, 
H e finds his i dy l i n the dirt, 
A n d if you do not sympathize but find yours in 

some saucy flirt, 
W h y that is your affair you know, 



It's like the choosing a golosh, 
You doat upon a pretty face, 
He takes to carrots and hog-wash." 

Perhaps this sample of early verse may 
have led h im later into other paths than 
poetry! 

We did not always indulge in anything 
as light and humorous as the above ex
ample of poetic fervor. I have in my 
possession a l l kinds of competitive essays 
—on W i l l i a m Wordsworth, Washington 
Irving, and Plutarch's " L i v e s , " writ ten 
by various members of the happy group 
of young people at Oyster B a y ; but when 
not indulging in these literary efforts 
" T e e d i e " was always studying his be
loved natural history. A t that time i n 
his life he became more and more deter
mined to take up this study as an actual 

career. M y father had many serious 
talks wi th h im on the subject. H e i m 
pressed the boy wi th the feeling that, if he 
should thus decide upon a career which 
of necessity could not be lucrative, i t 
would mean the sacrifice of many of the 
pleasures of which our parents' environ
ment had enabled us to partake. M y 
father, however, also told the earnest 
young naturalist that he would provide a 
small income for h im, enabling h im to 
live simply, should he decide to give h im
self up to scientific research work as the 
object of his life. Dur ing a l l those sum
mers at Oyster B a y and the winters i n 
N e w Y o r k C i t y , before going to college, 
" T e e d i e " worked along the line of his 
chief interest wi th a very definite deter
mination to devote himself permanently 
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to that type of study. Our parents real
ized fully the unusual quali ty of their 
son, they recognized the strength and 
power of his character, the focussed and 
reasoning superiority of his mentali ty, 
but I do not think they fully realized the 
extraordinary quali ty of leadership which, 
hitherto somewhat hampered by his i l l 
health, was later to prove so great a 

two boys, and wi th his able assistance 
m y brother was well prepared for Ha r 
vard College, which he entered in Sep
tember, 1876. I t seems almost incredible 
that the puny, delicate chi ld, so suffering 
even three years before, could have 
started his college life the peer, from a 
physical standpoint, of any of his class
mates. A light-weight boxer, a swift 

Theodore Roosevelt, December, 1876, 
aged eighteen. 

factor, not only in the circle of his i m 
mediate family and friends but i n the 
broader field of the whole country. H e 
was growing stronger day by day; a l 
ready he had learned from those fine 
lumbermen, " B i l l D o w " and " B i l l Sew-
a l l , " who were his guides on long hunt
ing trips in the Ma ine woods, how to 
endure hardship and how to use his rifle 
as an adept and his paddle as an ex
pert. 

H i s body, answering to the insistence of 
his character, was growing stronger day 
by day, and was soon to be an instrument 
of iron to use in the future years. 

M r . Ar thur Cutler was engaged by my 
parents to be at Oyster B a y during these 
summers to superintend the studies of the 

runner, and i n every way fitted to take 
his place, physically as well as mentally, 
i n the arena of college life, he entered 
H a r v a r d College. 

I n looking back over our early child
hood there stands out clearly before me, 
as the most important asset of the en
vironment of our home, the joy of life, 
combined wi th an earnest effort for 
spiri tual and intellectual benefit. As I 
write I can hear m y father's voice call
ing us to early " M o r n i n g Prayers " which 
it was his invariable custom to read just 
before breakfast. E v e n this religious 
service was entered into wi th the same 
joyous zest which m y father had the 
power of put t ing into every act of his 
life, and he had imbued us wi th the feel-
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ing that i t was a privilege rather than a 
duty to be present, and that also the 
place of honor while we listened to the 
reading of the Bib le was the seat on the 
sofa between h i m and the end of the sofa. 
When we were l i t t le children i n the nurs
ery, as he called to us to come to prayers, 
there would be a universal shout of " I 
speak for you and the cubby-hole too ," 
the "cubby-hole" being this much-de
sired seat; and as my brother grew to 
man's estate these happy and yet seri
ous memories were so much a part of h im 

that when the boy of eighteen left Oyster 
B a y that September afternoon in 1876, to 
take up Lhe new life which the entrance 
into college always means for a young 
man, he took wi th h im as the heritage of 
his boyhood not only keen joy in the 
panorama of life which now unrolled be
fore h im but the sense of duty to be per
formed, of opportunity to be seized, of 
high resolve to be squared wi th practical 
and effective action, a l l of which had been 
part of the teaching of his father, the first 
Theodore Roosevelt, 

C R E A T I O N 
By Mary Raymond Shipman Andrews 

O N E must say i t ; i t presses against the brain; 
I t pours through the pulse l ike a deluge of mad, sweet spring rain; 
H o w may one say it—the aching thing that is wordless, evanescent, concrete— 
Jubilant, sorrowful, trumpet-toned, whispering; sometimes terrible, sometimes 

sweet ? 
H o w may one trap the flash of the wing of a passing bi rd? 
H o w fold the rustle—and then the stillness—of the forest into a word? 
I t is life. Pushing, singing, dragging, winging,, always rushing to be spoken; 
Life , big in the hop of a sparrow, i n adoring eyes of a dog—life, tender, fierce, joy

ful , heart-broken; 
H o w , when i t floods being, may we, going down under the rolling wave, 

many-splendored, unswerving, 
Stand again, dripping wet wi th life, and catch the glory of i t i n a cupped 

pa lm curving? 
H o w may one say i t? For i t urges, i t aches in the nerves to be said; 
Are they fools then, they who eagerly shoulder that pressure, and stammer pale 

words—so few—and are dead? 
O n sweeps the beautiful—universal ocean through racked, inadequate finite souls, 
O n and on; and one paints, and one writes; such a little—the fringe of creating; 

and the day is done; and on and on life rolls. 
Against a copper-pink sunset sky 
Black laces of tree-tops peacefully l ie; 
A robin, w i th antique art untold, 
B o t h light feet together, is tearing the mould; 
The sea roars wi th storms—is dimpled wi th calms; 
A child runs, shouting, to its father's arms; 
L o r d , who are we to catalogue l iv ing? 
Ye t , L o r d of life, 'tis to us you are giving 
T o suffer the joy, to exult i n the pain of the glory of every day; 
T o see the thing, and to feel the thing, and forever be t rying, 
T i l l the day we are dying, 
T o say the thing some other way. 

(To be continued.) 



A B I L L I O N - A N D - A - H A L F - D O L L A R 
E X P E R I M E N T I N G O V E R N M E N T O W N E R S H I P 

B y W i l l i a m E . Hooper 

G O V E R N M E N T ownership 
of railroads and govern
m e n t operation are two 
e n t i r e l y different things. 
The Uni ted States had two 
years of government opera

tion of railroads, but has never entered 
on government ownership. Canada has 
had for a number of years a government 
owned and operated railroad—the Inter
colonial—but during the war the other 
roads, that is, the great bulk of the ra i l 
road mileage of Canada, remained pr i 
vately operated. A situation having 
only incidentally to do wi th the war has 
developed which now forces on Canada 
government ownership of a l i t t le over 
half of a l l the railroad mileage of the 
Domin ion . 

The experiment in respect to about 
1 7 , 0 0 0 miles has been going on for two 
years, and the Canadian Government is 
now completing arrangements to take 
over the Grand T r u n k Ra i lway , which 
w i l l give i t a railroad system of about 
2 4 , 0 0 0 miles, and which wi l l have cost 
the government about $ 1 , 5 0 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 . 
When the Grand T r u n k is formally taken 
over, there w i l l be just two large railroad 
systems i n Canada—the Canadian N a 
tional R a i l w a y and the Canadian Pacific 
—the one owned by the government and 
the other by private investors. 

Th i s is the largest scale experiment i n 
government ownership that has ever 
been undertaken by an English-speaking 
people, or, for that matter, by a democ
racy. B y far the most interesting feature 
about i t is the fact that i t is an attempt 
to have private operation wi th public 
ownership. There is no man i n public 
life either i n Canada or the Uni ted States 
who is a more ardent believer in private 
railroad operation than the executive 
head of the Canadian Na t iona l Rai lways . 
Furthermore, he probably sincerely be
lieves that i n the past two years he has 
achieved, v i r tua l ly , private operation of 
the government-owned railroads. 
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I n the last analysis, however, this could 
only be accomplished by the lease of the 
government-owned roads to a private 
corporation. Th i s is not the form the 
experiment has taken i n Canada. What 
has been done is this: the government has 
appointed a board of directors to conduct 
the management of its railroad system. 
Appointments to this board are supposed 
to be absolutely non-political, and a 
change i n the par ty i n power is supposed 
not to cause any change i n the personnel 
of the board of directors of the Nat ional 
Rai lways . I t is argued that i n England 
experts i n certain branches of govern
ment hold office under the title of per r 

manent secretary regardless of changes of 
the pol i t ical par ty i n power. If this has 
been possible and successful i n England 
for a great many years—and i t has—why 
should i t not be possible to establish the 
directors of the Canadian Na t iona l Ra i l 
ways on the same non-political basis? 
These directors are representative of the 
more important geographical and com
mercial interests of the Domin ion . The 
directors elect a president to operate the 
railroad system i n the same way that the 
directors of a private corporation would— 
without pol i t ica l considerations. The 
president manages his road in the same 
way as he would were his salary being 
pa id by a private corporation. This is 
what is meant i n Canada when i t is said 
that the Canadian Na t iona l Railways are 
owned by the government but privately 
operated. 

T o form any judgment as to how this 
experiment is working out, i t is necessary 
to be fairly familiar w i t h the conditions 
which led to its being undertaken. . 

The Canadian Pacific, which was the 
first transcontinental railroad built in 
Canada, while material ly aided through 
great land grants and otherwise by the 
government, was essentially a private 
enterprise. The private capital was 
raised in part in N o r t h America . The 
Grand Trunk , which serves only the mid-
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die eastern provinces and which has a 
large mileage in the Uni ted States, was 
buil t w i th private capital—largely E n g 
lish capital. 

Tha t was the rai lway situation twenty-
seven years ago when D . B . Hanna , who 
is now the president of the 1 7 , 0 0 0 miles 
of the Canadian Na t iona l Rai lways, be
gan the operation of the first 1 0 0 miles 
of what was to become the Canadian 
Northern—the second transcontinental 
railroad buil t through Canada. I t is not 

'germane to the story, but interesting in 
itself, that the operating, mechanical, en
gineering, legal, accounting, and traffic 
forces of this 1 0 0 miles of railroad con
sisted of thirteen men and a boy. There 
was only one locomotive, and the time
table, wi th a touch of Scotch humor, an
nounced that Number 4 , the east-bound 
train, would not leave unt i l the arrival of 
Number 5, the west-bound train. It may 
have been a Scotch sense which aided in 
the financial result obtained i n the first 
year. The gross revenue amounted to 
$ 6 2 , 0 0 0 , and out of this $ 3 1 , 0 0 0 was 
saved for profit. Technical ly speaking, 
an operating ratio of 5 0 . James J . H i l l ' s 
roads even i n their best days considered 
an operating ratio of 6 0 extraordinarily 
low. 

Th i s 1 0 0 miles of line was rapidly ex
tended under the auspices of two re
markably clever contractors—William 
M a c K e n z i e and Dona ld M a n n . They 
became financiers on a large scale—what 
the American newspaper might refer to 
as financial wizards. The Canadian 
Nor thern Rai l road system was the out
come of their efforts. It was built wi th 
private capital, raised through the aid of 
government and provincial credit. This 
was a very different thing from aid by 
means of land grants. The Canadian 
Pacific could have failed and the govern
ment could have taken back its land and 
been in no way directly involved in the 
failure, but the government as guarantor 
of securities of the 'Canadian Northern 
could not let that company fail without 
repudiating its own promises. 

B y the time the Canadian Northern 
was well under way railroad-building had 
become a craze in Canada. The staid 
and prosperous Grand T r u n k undertook 
to bui ld an extension west, which in con

nection wi th an extension through the 
eastern provinces which the govern
ment itself undertook to bui ld, would 
form a third Canadian transcontinental. 
B o t h the Grand T r u n k Ra i lway C o m 
pany and the government lent their 
credit, through the guaranty of securi
ties to the company which built the west
ern extension, called the Grand T r u n k 
Pacific. The understanding was that 
when the government completed the 
eastern extension, called the Nat ional 
Transcontinental, the Grand T runk was 
to operate the road. 

Thus, had the whole scheme worked 
out, there would have been three private
ly operated competing transcontinental 
lines in Canada—the Canadian Pacific, 
the Canadian Northern, and the extended 
Grand T runk system, named i n order 
from south to north. The scheme broke 
down. The Canadian Northern failed to 
earn its interest charges, and came again 
and again to the government for loans. 
The Grand T runk Pacific could not earn 
its interest charges, and the government 
and the Grand Trunk were called upon to 
make up the deficits. Las t ly , the N a 
tional Transcontinental proved so un
profitable that the Grand T runk refused 
to operate it . 

The government, as a last resort, took 
over the ownership of the Canadian 
Northern (bought MacKenz ie ' s and 
Mann ' s stock) and the Grand T r u n k 
Pacific, and these roads, together wi th 
the Nat iona l Transcontinental and the 
Intercolonial, etc., were two years ago 
formed into the Canadian Nat iona l R a i l 
ways. The government refused to take 
the millstone—the unprofitable Grand 
T runk Pacific—from the neck of the 
profitable Grand T runk without some 
counter-concession from Grand T r u n k 
security-holders, and has now ended by 
buying, at a price fixed by arbitration, 
the Grand T r u n k itself. 

The organization for the control and 
management of this 24,000-mile railroad 
system is variously described as com
plicated and clumsy, and as simple and 
practical. The reader can judge for h im
self. 

There is first the minister of railways 
and canals, who is a member of the K i n g ' s 
P r i v y Counci l , that is, a member of the 
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government, holding office only so long as 
his par ty is i n power. Ra i l road exten
sions and the building of new facilities, 
such as a new station, come under his 
jurisdiction. H i s relations are the same 
toward the Na t iona l Rai lways and the 
Canadian Pacific. The fact that this 
function of approving or disapproving 
new-railroad bui lding is entirely sepa
rated from the organization that manages 
the Na t iona l Rai lways is important. I t 
prevents pol i t ical pressure being brought 
to bear on the Na t iona l Rai lways manage
ment for a new station to please a local 
politician's constituents, a new line to 
increase local land values, etc. These 
demands can be made in a way very hard 
to resist i n a new country like Canada. 
T a k e n i n the aggregate, they were the 
cause of three transcontinental railroads 
being bui l t i n Canada, where there is 
barely business enough for two. A t least, 
however, pol i t ical pressure must be ex
erted on a poli t ical office-holder and not 
on the directors of the Na t iona l Rai lways , 
so that i n this respect the government-
owned roads are under no special disad
vantage, as compared wi th the privately 
owned Canadian Pacific. 

Rai l road freight and passenger rates 
come under the jurisdiction of the R a i l 
way Commission, which is a body corre
sponding to the Interstate Commerce 
Commission of the Uni ted States. The 
Na t iona l Rai lways are on a par wi th the 
Canadian Pacific before the R a i l w a y 
Commissioners, and therefore as regards 
rates. B o t h extensions and rates are a 
matter of regulation, not management, i n 
Canada as they are now under the Trans
portat ion A c t i n the Uni ted States. 

W e come then to actual management 
and operation of the Canadian Nat iona l 
Rai lways . Under the president, who i t 
w i l l be remembered is elected by the board 
of directors, there are vice-presidents i n 
charge of the different departments, traf
fic, operating, legal and accounting, etc. 
Th i s is the same form of organization 
found on privately owned roads both i n 
the Uni ted States and Canada. 

The vice-president in charge of opera
t ion has four assistants—one i n charge of 
maintenance of roadway and track and of 
additions and betterments, one i n charge 
of mechanical matters relating to loco

motives, one i n charge of mechanical 
matters relating to freight and passenger 
cars, and one an operating man dealing 
wi th train movement. The 24,000 miles 
of line w i l l be divided into lines east and 
lines west, each w i t h a general manager, 
and these fines are divided into districts 
each i n charge of a general superinten
dent who reports directly to the general 
manager, and to whom report the division 
superintendents. Th i s is what is known 
as a divisional organization, and is the 
form most generally i n use i n the Uni ted 
States. I t differs from the departmental 
organization i n general use i n .England, 
pr incipal ly i n that i t gives the local man 
— the division superintendent — fairly 
broad authori ty over a l l departments in 
his territory. I t decentralizes authority. 
The Canadian Pacific has a divisional 
organization. The Canadian Northern 
had a somewhat departmentalized d i v i 
sional organization, and the Grand T runk 
had a departmental organization mod
elled on the Engl i sh system. 

These seemingly rather technical de
tails are necessary i n forming any opinion 
as to possibilities of success of this Cana
dian railroad experiment. Nea r ly a l l of 
the bad mistakes made by the M c A d o o 
administration of the Un i t ed States ra i l 
roads are directly traceable to the at
tempt to centralize the management of 
260,000 miles of railroad at Washington. 
I t led to nearly a l l of the labor troubles of 
the railroads, i t led to the breaking down 
of morale and lowering of ind iv idua l ef
ficiency i n railroad employees, and, most 
important of a l l , i t led to public dissatis
faction. Th i s dissatisfaction was so 
heartfelt that i t brushed M r . M c A d o o ' s 
proposal to extend government operation 
for two years aside emphatically. H a r d l y 
a Congressman dared lift his voice i n 
favor of i t . O n the other hand, i t is 
largely due to the measure of decen
tralization i n management which A . H . 
Smi th , first assistant to the director-
general, M c A d o o , was able to preserve 
through div id ing the railroads up into 
regions each i n charge of a regional d i 
rector, that made the U n i t e d States 
Government 's experiment i n railroad 
operation a success as compared wi th its 
venture into ship-building, aeroplane 
manufacture, etc. 
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The operation of a 300-mile division 
of a railroad must be co-ordinated wi th 
the operation of the rest of the system, i t 
is true, but i t is i n essence a local affair, 
and the division superintendent must 
have sufficient authority to meet local 
conditions. The organization of the 
Canadian railways has this principle 
plainly i n view. Is i t practical of achieve
ment? 

The Har r iman lines before the separa
tion of the U n i o n and Southern Pacific 
formed a railroad system of about 21,000 
miles. This system was most success
fully managed by one organization. One 
man was at the head of i t a l l , wi th his 
simple staff, consisting of a director of 
operation, a director of traffic, and a vice-
president i n charge of accounting. The 
form of organization gave unusually 
broad authority and responsibility to the 
local officers, but what part of the success 
was due to the form of organization and 
what! part to the unique genius of M r . 
Har r iman , i t is hard to say. A n ag
gregation of railroad lines nearly as vast 
as that of the proposed Canadian N a 
tional Rai lways has been successfully 
operated under private management. 

Heretofore a discussion of government 
ownership has had to rest on comparisons 
wi th private operation where conditions 
have not been the same. N o w in Canada 
we have government ownership and 
private ownership competing face to face 
under identical general conditions. The 
profits that are made from the operation 
of the Canadian Pacific are taken away 
from the people of Canada, and go into 
the pockets of private investors. The 
profits that are made from the operation 
of the Canadian Na t iona l Rai lways goes 
back to the Canadian people. The rates 
on the two roads are the same. There is, 
however, a possibili ty of a considerable 
difference i n service. One road may run 
more passenger-trains, better equipped, 
wi th faster schedules, more regularly 
l ived up to, than the other. One road 
may handle freight much more expedi
tiously and wi th less loss and damage 
than the other. The road that gives the 
better service wi l l get the most of and 
the best of competitive business. 

There has been much less well-founded 
crit icism of the service of the Canadian 

Pacific than there has been of most of the 
railroads i n the Uni ted States. American 
railroad men very generally concede that 
the Canadian Pacific ranks in respect to 
service wi th the very best of American 
railroads. I t is conceivable, but hardly 
l ikely, that the Canadian Nat iona l R a i l 
ways wi l l greatly raise this standard 
which has been set by its privately owned 
competitor. Assuming that the service is 
equally good on the two roads, then, if 
both earn a profit, advocates of govern
ment ownership would have a most con
vincing argument i n their favor. I t is i m 
portant to recall the fact that i t is the 
matured judgment of the men on whom 
rests the responsibility of attaining this 
result, that the best way, i n fact the only 
possible way. to do so, is to approximate 
as nearly as possible private operation. 

The experiment is just in its beginning. 
For two years 17,000 miles of the total 
of 24,000 miles that w i l l constitute the 
Nat iona l Rai lways has been operated 
in accordance wi th these principles. I t 
is the less profitable three-quarters of the 
whole, however, and the conditions both 
i n Canada and the Uni ted States have 
been most unfavorable to profitable ra i l 
road operation. Canada was forced to 
grant the same wage increases that were 
granted by the M c A d o o railroad ad
ministration i n the Uni ted States and 
make wages uniform regardless of local 
cost of l iv ing and local wage-scales i n 
other industries. This is said to have 
borne particularly heavily on the N a 
tional Rai lways. Dur ing this period, for 
every dollar of earnings of the Nat iona l 
Rai lways there has been incurred about 
$1.10 of expenses. O n a total revenue of 
$150,000,000 this would mean a deficit, 
which the Canadian people would have 
to make up from taxes, of $15,000,000. 
B u t besides this there is the loss of interest 
on the investment. I t is estimated the 
total income of the system when the 
Grand Trunk is added to it wi l l be about 
$225,000,000. The Grand T r u n k is 
about breaking even on revenues and ex
penses, so that its inclusion in the system 
wi l l neither add to nor subtract much from 
the $15,000,000 deficit. A t 6 per cent 
the interest charges on the total invest
ment, which i t w i l l be recalled is $1,500,-
000,000, would be $90,000,000; a total 



seniority rights. The railroad manage
ment is insisting that if a man takes 
public office he automatical ly severs his 
connection wi th the railroad company. 

The total number of employees on the 
completed system of the Canadian N a 
tional Rai lways w i l l be about 100,000. 
If these men were to be welded into a 
poli t ical machine wi th spokesmen in par
liament, they would be strong enough to 
swing an election from one par ty to the 
other, and thus impose their class de
mands almost at wiU on the other tax
payers of Canada. 

W e have now i n Canada a government-
owned railroad competing wi th a private
l y owned and operated railroad, well es
tablished and prosperous. The govern
ment-owned road could never have been 
buil t had i t depended on private credit to 
raise private capital . Th i s railroad sys
tem contains much duplicate mileage, 
and is so far in excess of the present needs 
of the country that the best that can be 
hoped for i n the immediate future is to 
earn enough revenue to pay actual operat
ing expenses. The prospects are that for 
many years the Canadian people wi l l 
have to bear the annual loss, possibly 
amounting to as much as $10 per man, 
woman, and chi ld , of interest on the in 
vestments. Th i s loss is just as real as if 
the government pa id each year the cou
pons on bonds issued by a private cor
poration. The government pays this i n 
terest to private investors i n and out of 
Canada who hold government bonds, 
and must raise the money by taxation. 

Th i s loss was inevitable from the time 
that the government authorized its credit 
to be used to bui ld railroads that could 
not be made profitable for many years. 
B y adopting government ownership the 
state reserves to itself the profits which 
may be made when the populat ion and 
traffic of the country have grown up to 
its railroad facilities. I n exchange for 
this chance of future gain the Canadian 
people are carrying the risk that, despite 
al l good intentions to the contrary, the 
well-recognized evils of pol i t ica l railroad 
management may befall them. 
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One of the encouraging features is that 
Canadian statesmen and politicians gen
erally have at present a v i v i d conception 
of the responsibility which they are under. 
Ra i l road freight rates were raised 35 per 
cent i n the West and 30 per cent i n the 
Eas t last year, but automatically, under 
the order of the commission granting the 
increase, they were reduced on January 
1, 1921, to an increase of 30 per cent i n 
the West and 25 per cent i n the East . 
W i t h an increase i n traffic the Canadian 
Na t iona l Rai lways, even under present 
wage-scales, can, after the Grand T r u n k 
is taken i n , make its revenue meet its ex
penses. The present mood of dead ear
nestness on the part of politicians and of
ficers and employees is a l l i n the road's 
favor. 

H o w difficult i t is, even under these 
circumstances, to prevent the thin edge 
of the wedge of politics from being driven 
into a government-owned railroad is il lus
trated by the fight being made over em
ployees taking government office. T ra in 
men and others whose pay and promotion 
depend on length of continuous service 
cla im the right to accept a government 
office when their par ty is i n power and to 
return, when they lose office, to the ra i l 
road at their o ld job and wi th their old 



T H E A L T A R R O C K 

By Edwin C. Dickenson 
Author of " T h e She-Quitter" 

I L L U S T R A T I O N B Y W . H E R B E R T D U N T O N 

iT was old Babuquivar i that 
got us started. She stood 
up against the sky-line like 
she was i n our back yard , 
instead of fifty miles away. 
It 's funny the way a moun

tain pulls at a man. Eve ry night I used 
to walk down by the picket-line after mess 
and watch the sun set behind the " L a d y ' s 
Needle." Babuquivar i would shoot up 
out of that glory of red and gold like she 
was made of cool velvet. Y o u felt l ike 
laying your cheek against her. Once i n a 
while you would see her wi th the tip of 
the " N e e d l e " broken off when a cloud 
floated across. She seemed to call to you, 
and you had a feeling that you wouldn't 
be satisfied to leave the country unt i l you 
had pa id her a visi t . 

I am telling you this so you won' t be 
surprised when I say that Joe and I 
were saving up our time when the other 
men were getting passes to Tucson, wi th 
the hope of getting the O l d M a n to give 
us a few days off to cl imb her. We had 
got our plans a l l la id when Campbel l , 
the cow-puncher, came along one night 
and side-tracked them. 

W e were doing guard duty that night 
on the picket-line when Campbell rode in 
on his white cayuse. H e had promised 
the O l d M a n to take the troop on some 
new trai l the next day, and we were telling 
h i m how sore we were because the troop 
was to start before the new guard went on. 

"Cheer up ," he said wi th a grin, " I ' l l 
take you down into Rattlesnake Val ley 
some day and let you climb the Th imble . " 

" H o w about the Needle over there?" 
asked Joe, nodding toward old Babu
quivar i , standing up against the stars 
like a dog-tooth. 

" A white man has climbed that," an
swered Campbel l , "a l though they say he 
never came down to tell about it . B u t 
none has ever got to the top of the T h i m 
ble ." 

V O L . L X I X . — 2 8 

We had heard that yarn before about 
Babuquivar i , but it didn't make it any 
less interesting to us. Y e t I knew that 
if we could get Campbel l to go wi th us i t 
would make it just so much easier to win 
over the captain, for Campbel l was a 
great favorite wi th h im. 

"Where is Rattlesnake Val ley and 
what is the T h i m b l e ? " I asked. 
' " D o w n near the border, and the T h i m 
ble is a butte sticking up in the middle of 
i t like a quoit peg." 

" M o r e fun climbing Babuqu iva r i , " I 
argued. "There 's a dead man on top of 
that." 

" A n d what do you think is on top of 
the . T h i m b l e ? " Campbel l came back 
quick; 

" Nothing , if no one ever got up there," 
sa id joe . 

" I said no white man ever climbed i t , " 
countered Campbell . " T h a t don't in
clude women, does i t ? " 

Joe looked h im up and down. 
" S a y , Campbel l , " he drawled, k i n d of 

dry, " jus t because we happen to come 
from the other side of the Mississippi i t 
don't mean that we are targets for any 
of that stuff." 

The cow-puncher got mad at that. 
" I reckon there ain't anything you 

fellows don't know," he snorted, and 
started for the captain's tent. 

Just then the O ld M a n ' s "Border 
Boy" got hung up, and it took both Joe 
and me to unsnap the halter-shank. B y 
the time we got the big brute straight
ened out Campbel l was out of call . 

Joe and I talked i t over down at the 
farther end of the picket-line after we 
had made our count of the horses and 
tallied them up. 

We were pretty sure the cow-punch was 
jol lying us, but, as Joe said, there would 
be some fun in calling his bluff. H e had 
told some pretty stiff ones to the officers, 
which had leaked along down through 
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the captain's orderly, but there was no 
one thereabouts who knew the country 
as he did and no one had made h im out a 
liar at least. 

So we waited for h i m out by the forage 
tent that same night when our relief was 
on and told h i m we hadn't meant any 
offense, but we had been told so many 
things since we had been down in the 
desert country that we were just natu
ral ly leery. 

I guess the captain had taken pretty 
good care of h im, for he warmed up at 
once and told us more about the T h i m 
ble that was harder to swallow than the 
other. 

I t seems the Thimble was one of the 
old Aztec altar-places. Campbel l put it 
at about a thousand feet high. Its sides 
were squared like a monument, and how 
any one could climb i t was beyond h im, 
for the sides were so smooth that the 
mesquite bushes couldn't cling to them. 
Y e t every so often a cow-man would see 
smoke drifting off the top of i t . 

The woman part of the story was the 
stiffest of a l l . Campbel l claimed to have 
got this from a Mexican who had l ived 
among the" Yaqu i s most of his life. I t 
seems there was an altar on top of the 
Th imble that was kept lighted b y an 
Indian gir l . She l ived there alone for a 
year, though how she got there the M e x 
ican didn' t know. A t the end of the 
year another was sent up to take her 
place and she was " made a bride to the 
gods," as he put i t . T h a t is, she had to 
jump off the top of the butte to the plain 
below. The Mexican claimed to have 
seen one of these "b r ide s " after she had 
landed, and from the way he told i t , 
Campbel l said, she might have got in the 
way of a steam-roller. 

The Mexican had been looking for a 
way up, when a par ty of h i s ; Y a q u i 
friends came along and opened fire on 
him. They ran h i m out of the country, 
and love or money wouldn' t make h i m go 
back. 

We had had our lesson, so we swallowed 
this yarn without batting an eyelid and 
got Campbel l to promise to take us down 
to have a look at the Thimble . T h e n we 
put i t up to the captain a few days later. 

H e wouldn' t hear of i t at first, a l 
though we didn' t tell h im al l that Camp

bell had said. H e was afraid we would 
get mixed up wi th the Yaquis and Wash
ington would take a hand in it . B u t we 
had brought Campbel l along, and the 
cow-punch won h i m over. We had to 
leave our Springfields and Colts behind, 
though, and ride cayuses of Campbell 's 
instead of our good o ld cavalry caballos. 

We got away one noon after mess and 
the troop a l l gathered around to see us off. 
The ponies we rode kicked wi th a l l four 
legs, and when they didn ' t k ick they bit. 
Joe's nearly bucked h i m off when one of 
his squad touched i t up wi th a lariat 
end, but we got clear of them at last, 
though not before they had given us a l l 
kinds of talk about cl imbing the Thimble . 

We got into the mountains that after
noon and followed the old Ora Blanca 
T r a i l , which we had been oyer before. 
B u t Campbel l struck off this into a 
canon just before dark, and we halted at 
a pool a few hundred yards i n and cooked 
our supper. 

After mess I started to shake out my 
blanket-roll , but Campbel l stopped me. 

" I reckon we ' l l have to rnake a night 
march of this," he said. "We ' r e l ikely to 
run into a bunch of Yaqu i s i n the day
time and that wouldn ' t be healthy with 
this small par ty . " 

So we threw the saddles back on our 
cayuses and set out again just as the 
moon came up out of the M e x i c a n moun
tains. -• u V . '. 

I thought afterward that I had rather 
tackle that t rai l at night than by day. 
We climbed out of the canon through a 
rift and went winding up the side of a 
mountain that seemed to go clear to 
heaven. We had been sore because the 
O l d M a n wouldn ' t let us take our own 
horses, but I could see now that a ten-
hundred-pound cavalry horse couldn't 
find room for his feet on some of thoise 
ledges Campbel l led us along. Ha l f the 
time my near foot would be rubbing the 
side of a cliff while m y off was stick
ing out over a mile or so of Ar izona air. 
Joe, who rode ahead of me, nearly passed 
out wi th fright when his animal stumbled 
on a loose stone and went down to his 
knees. I t didn ' t bother the cayuse much, 
though. H e just picked himself up and 
ambled along as if he had been on a 
sand road i n the valley. 
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I t didn' t appear to bother Campbel l 
any either. H e just casually looked 
around and kept on jigging along i n that 
running walk that those cayuses take on 
a long march. 

We came out on top of the mountain at 
last, and i t seemed as though we could see 
half-way down into Mexico . Range 
after range stretched away in the moon
light, a l l as cold and lonesome as if we 
had been the first ones to see them. I t 
sent a shiver through me, and I felt as 
though I hadn't any business there, 
which I hadn't. 

B u t Campbel l pointed out a hollow 
'way off to the right that lay so deep in 
the shadows you couldn't see the bot tom 
of i t and said that Rattlesnake Val ley 
lay there. 

Then we started down the mountain. 
I t was bad enough climbing i t , but you 

could twist both hands i n your cayuse's 
mane and hang on when i t got too steep. 
Bu t , going down, the Mexican saddle 
wouldn' t let you he back, and al l you 
could do was to get as good a knee grip 
as you could and push back on the pom
mel, letting the cayuse guide himself. 
M o s t l y you were looking on down over 
his head into the pi t below and wonder
ing how he could keep his footing and 
what would happen if he couldn't. 
Sometimes he didn't , and would slide 
wi th his forefeet out in front of h im like 
a dog on ice. B u t he always brought up 
somehow or other, and even took some of 
the t rai l at the trot when the other horses 
got too far ahead of h im. 

I t was a cool night up in those moun
tains, but when I pulled up beside Camp
bell and Joe i n the dry bed of a ravine I 
was wringing wet! 

I started to say something, but Camp
bell shut me up. " C u t out the talk
i n g , " he whispered hoarsely, " a n d don't 
knock over any more loose stones than 
you have to. Th i s canon leads into the 
va l ley ." H e took up the march again 
and we followed h im. 

The ravine we were in couldn't have 
been more than a dozen feet wide and it 
was so deep that I could hardly see Joe 
as he rode a few feet ahead of me. I t 
was rocky underfoot, and the mesquite 
bushes reached out from the sides and 
tore at your clothes wi th their thorns. I t 

wound in and out like a snake, but seemed 
to widen as we went on. 

We had ridden on for some minutes 
when my cayuse came to a sudden stop 
and I saw that Joe had stopped ahead of 
me. I looked on beyond h im. The ra
vine had opened into a valley. I be
lieved everything that Campbel l had 
told us then and was ready to believe 
more, for sticking right up i n the middle 
of the valley, as though i t had been 
punched up through the earth, was a 
lofty finger of rock. The moon just over 
high mountains to the east played on 
the top of i t like a spot-light. Below, i t 
faded away into the gloom of the valley. 
I t stood, four square, for a l l the world 
like a monument i n a park, only the 
monument was bigger and more savage 
and the valley wilder than anything I had 
ever seen or hope to see. If a gir l had 
walked out on the edge and jumped off I 
wouldn' t have been surprised. 

B u t nothing like that happened. I t 
just stood there like a sentry i n the va l 
ley, and I wondered how long i t had 
stood there and how many things i t had 
seen. A l l that country is cruel, but this 
seemed the crudest thing i n i t , and I 
don't mind saying that if Campbel l or 
Joe had said, " W e ' v e seen it. Le t ' s go 
home," I wouldn' t have raised a peep 
against i t . 

B u t the cow-punch got off his horse 
and Joe and I followed suit, joining h i m 
at the mouth of the ravine. 

" W h a t do you think of i t n o w ? " he 
whispered. " A i n ' t i t a b e a u t y ? " 

" It 's as handsome as my grandfather's 
tombstone," growled Joe. 

" G o t you buffaloed, e h ? " said C a m p 
bell. " W a i t un t i l you see i t by day
l ight ." 

" I t can't come any too soon to suit 
me," I owned up. 

" W e l l , now you are here, do you 
reckon to look i t over or shall we take the 
back t r a i l ? " he asked, w i t h k i n d of a 
sneer. 

We couldn't stand for that, of course, 
being soldats. 

" I ' m ready to go anywhere you ' l l take 
me," said Joe. 

" G i v e me the same," I put i n . 
" C o m e on, then," said Campbel l . 
H e took his rifle out of its boot, slipped 
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his reins over one arm, and set out close 
to the east wal l of the valley in the shad
ow. We shuffled through the sand after 
him, cussing out the captain for making 
us leave our Colts and Springfields be
hind. 

We about half-circled the big rock, 
craning our necks up like a couple of 
hicks i n the B i g C i t y , when Campbel l 
stopped again. 

" N o t i c e any th ing?" he whispered as 
we came up. I hadn't. 

" A l l I notice is that there ain ' t any
thing to notice," Joe grunted. 

" D o n ' t you smell smoke?" snapped 
Campbell . " Y o u fellows want to re
member there are a few things down here 
that you can't see wi th your eyes." 

I had smelled mesquite burning, but I 
was so used to i t about camp I hadn't 
really sensed it. I admitted as much to 
Campbell . H e wetted a finger and held 
i t up to get the direction of the wind. I 
never had much luck this way, but 
Campbell claimed i t came from the d i 
rection of the Thimble , and so the smell 
of the smoke must come from the same 
place. 

The val ley was as quiet as a cemetery, 
which I had been comparing i t to since 
Joe spoke of his grandfather's tomb
stone. A s for any signs of life, the T h i m 
ble might have been painted there, i t was 
so silent. 

The val ley was maybe a quarter of a 
mile wide here and the Thimble about 
half-way across, but between us and i t 
the sand stretched without even a mes
quite bush for cover and the moonlight 
was creeping down the shaft, making i t 
lighter every minute. 

We talked i t over before making the 
next move. I t d idn ' t seem as though 
any one could be wi th in miles of the 
place, and Joe and I were for mounting 
up and r iding over to the big stone. B u t 
Campbel l wouldn ' t listen to i t . Where 
there was smoke there must be humans. 
Our horses would give us away. There 
was nothing to i t but we must crawl over, 
leaving one man as horse tender at that. 

W e drew lots wi th broken matches, 
and, of course, i t was m y luck to have to 
stay behind. I led the horses into a 
thicket of mesquite close to the wal l of 
the val ley and watched Campbel l and 

Joe hi tch across i n the shadow unt i l they 
were lost to sight against the base of the 
cliff. If any one saw them he kept quiet 
about it , for the valley was as silent as 
ever. 

I had heard a lot about these cayuses 
that w i l l stand unt i l they starve when the 
reins are " t i ed to the ground." Perhaps 
they wi l l for the man that owns them. I 
had seen Campbel l do i t w i th his—just 
throw the reins over his horse's head and 
let them trai l on the sand and the cayuse 
would never move. I thought I would 
try i t w i th these animals while I rolled a 
cigarette. 

A n d they didn ' t move very far from 
me. I remembered that I could not light 
the cigarette after I had rolled it , and bent 
over to pick up the reins of my own 
mount. H e presented the business end 
right off and I just dodged his heels. 
Then I tried Campbell 's horse and got a 
wallop in the thigh that made me sit 
down and take the count. B y the time I 
had got up a l l their animals were well into 
the mesquite thicket, snipping away at 
the pr ick ly branches as though i t was 
alfalfa. I l imped after them and found 
they had gone on into a b l ind cation that 
opened into the valley wal l . The bunch-
grass grew thick here and the cayuses 
settled down for a good meal. 

Joe's animal was the nearest to me, 
and as I hadn't tried h im and he looked 
to be pretty well occupied, I walked right 
up to him. 

H e wheeled on me when I was a yard 
away and I went to sleep. 

When I came to, a young gir l was bend
ing over me. Her eyes were big and dark 
and scared. I thought I was in heaven at 
first and she was a female angel. B u t 
then she drew back wi th a jump and I 
guessed that she was a Y a q u i from the 
breadth of her face, but a prettier one 
than I had ever seen. 

The moon was gone, but i t was light, 
and looking about I saw that i t was the 
first gray of dawn. I tried to get to m y 
feet, and sank back wi th a groan—the 
cayuse had caught me i n the region of 
the solar plexus, and if he had been shod 
I guess i t would have been al l over wi th 
me. 

As i t was, I was just sore and stiffened 
up a bit, and on a second try got to my 



438 The Al t a r Rock 

knees and then to my feet. When I 
looked around I found myself alone. The 
girl was gone. 

I had begun to think that part of i t 
was a dream when I noticed a hole in 
the canon wal l not a dozen feet away 
and two eyes looking out of i t at me like 
a cottontail 's. 

I walked toward the opening, and the 
eyes disappeared. When I got there a l l 
I saw was a dark hole that ran straight 
i n , about the height of a man and no 
wider, and empty. 

" H e l l o ! " I called. " D o n ' t be scared. 
Come out. N o one's going to eat y o u . " 

B u t the gir l didn ' t come and I didn' t 
much blame her, because, on thinking i t 
over, I guessed that she didn ' t savvy 
Engl i sh and, being an Indian, might not 
have believed me if she had. 

I ought to have gone back then and 
hunted up Joe and Campbel l , but being 
just an ordinary man, "and curious, I 
stepped i n the hole. 

I t was cold and c lammy inside and 
blacker than the ace of spades, but I 
kept on for a few steps, feeling of the 
walls on either side of me and putt ing 
down m y feet k i n d of cautious ahead. 
Then I couldn't find bot tom wi th my 
forefoot and i t gave me quite a shiver. 
I felt a l l around and down as far as I 
could reach without losing m y balance, 
but m y foot waved around i n space. 
There wasn't anything there. 

I t was funny where the gir l had gone. 
Perhaps she had fallen in , I thought. 
If I only had a light I could have seen. 
A n d then I remembered I d id have a 
l ight—a box of matches i n my pocket— 
and I was reaching for them when I 
heard voices outside. I turned around i n 
the passage and looked out. Three 
Yaqu i s , each wi th a gun, had dismounted 
in the ravine and were walking toward 
the opening. 

I didn' t know what to do at that. I 
felt l ike a trapped rat. I knew that these 
Indians would shoot me out of hand i n 
this place for the shirt on my back. 

I had about made up m y mind to t ry 
that hole again when I nearly jumped out 
of m y skin, for something soft struck me 
on top of the head. 

I ducked and looked up, expecting to 
see a rattler. Instead, there was the 

girl looking down at me from a ledge. 
She had reached over and struck me with 
her hand. 

" Q u i c k ! " she said. " C l imb up here." 
I didn' t take time to wonder how it 

was she spoke better Engl i sh than I did. 
I made a jump for the ledge, found a foot
hold that I hadn' t noticed was there, 
and swung myself up. The gir l had me 
by the hand before I was fairly on my feet. 

" H u r r y , " she said, and led me away in 
the dark, just as I heard the sound of 
footsteps at the entrance to the hole. 

I t looked like the shaft of an old mine 
along which the gir l led me. 

H o w she could find her way was a 
puzzle to me, but on she went without a 
misstep, and I trailed along behind her, 
feeling rather foolish and a bit ashamed 
to be led like a small boy. 

Then we came to a turn in the passage 
and she stopped. " L i s t e n ! " she whis
pered, and listen we did . 

I t was as st i l l as the grave and alto
gether too much like i t to suit me. 

" S a y , what's the i d e a ? " I whispered 
after a while. I t sounded like the croak 
of a frog. She had let go of m y hand 
now and I couldn't see her even, but I 
could hear her breathing close to me. 

" T h e idea is that if they find you here 
they w i l l k i l l y o u , " she said short-like. 

" I know that," I came back; " b u t 
what's that to you and where d id you 
learn to talk l ike a college professor?" 

She gave a low laugh at that. " B e 
cause they w i l l k i l l me, too—if they find 
y o u here. A s to your second question, I 
suppose I talk Engl i sh like a college pro
fessor because i t was from college pro
fessors that I learned E n g l i s h . " 

I whistled at this. " A i n ' t y o u the In 
dian gir l that woke me u p ? " I asked, 
pretty much puzzled. 

" Y e s — b u t even Indian girls can go to 
college, you know," she answered, a bi t 
stiff. 

"Tha t ' s a l l r ight ," I said, " b u t you 
don't usually find that k i n d hiding in 
caves down around Sonora." 

I don't know what she would have said 
to that, but just then there came a flare 
down the tunnel from the way we had 
come and there stood one of the Yaqu i s , 
not a hundred yards away, w i t h a lighted 
match i n his fingers. 
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We could see h i m better than he could 
see us. I guess he didn ' t see us at a l l , as 
far as that goes, although he may have 
heard us whispering. 

B u t , anyway, the gir l grabbed my hand 
again and pulled me along after her. 

We were going down-hill now, bearing 
off to the left. I wouldn' t have dared go 
along at the pace the girl led me if I had 
been alone. She either knew her way 
pretty well or had eyes like a cat. F i rs t 
and last, she had me thinking more about 
her than I did about the Yaquis behind 
us. The hand I held had never pounded 
corn wi th a boulder or scrubbed clothes 
in an a lkal i stream. I could tell that easy 
enough. I t was smaller and softer than 
any white girl 's I ever held, and as for 
her voice, i n the dark i t sounded like a 
society girl's, w i th its " a h s " and drawls. 

" S a y , would you mind telling me 
where I am go ing?" I asked, after we 
had been walking for some minutes. 

"Where no white man has been be
fore," she came back short. 

" T h a n k s , " I answered sort of peeved. 
I let go of her hand and stopped. 

" W h a t ! Y o u are not af ra id?" she 
asked scornfully. 

" I haven't got any k ick against my 
k i n d , " I answered. "Where white folks 
are is plenty good enough for me." 

She didn ' t say anything for a minute 
then. " I have half a mind to go and 
let you stay and be k i l l ed , " she said. 

" D o n ' t y o u worry too much about 
that either," I came back. " I have never 
been ki l led before and I don't intend to 
be now." 

She didn' t say anything to that right 
away. Perhaps she was thinking. 

"Af t e r a l l , " she said, " I don't want 
you ki l led. In the first place i t would 
mean m y death, too; in the second I 
have been taught that i t isn't right. So 
I ' l l tell you . I am taking you to the top 
of the T h i m b l e . " 

I whistled again. " D o n ' t do that," she 
ordered. " I should think that would be 
one of the first things they taught you 
soldiers—not to whistle i n the presence of 
the enemy." 

" Y o u ' r e right, " I said, " lead on. Only 
let me hold your hand again." 

"Perhaps i t would be safer if you had 
both hands free," she answered sort of 

sarcastic. " I w i l l tell you when we reach 
any obstacles." 

I didn' t l ike that a bit, but there was 
nothing else to do, so I followed along 
after her in the dark. 

We kept on going down unt i l we struck 
a level. Then we must have gone ahead 
several hundred yards along this when 
the gir l called out: "Steep rise." 

I t was steep—so steep that I stum
bled and fell into the gir l , nearly knock
ing her down. 

" C l u m s y ! " she scolded. " F o r that 
you can go first." 

T h a t made me rather mad, for how 
was I to know where to put m y feet? 
B u t I started ahead. " F o l l o w the left 
w a l l , " said the gir l , and feeling m y way 
along the rocky wal l , I began to cl imb. 
A n d I don't mind saying that I felt l ike a 
diver who had gone down deeper than he 
meant to. I couldn't get to the surface 
any too quick to suit me. 

I began to get dizzy and tired after a 
while and I reckoned i t was because we 
were going round and round inside the 
Thimble . Then i t seemed to grow lighter 
and I speeded up, thinking we were near-
ing the top. 

B u t i t wasn't—only a sort of loophole 
i n the solid rock. I t slanted downward 
and gave me a dizzy feeling, for i t pointed 
right up the valley like a gun-barrel, and 
the wall was so thick that a l l you could 
see was a round circle just covering the 
entrance to the canon. 

I stood there wi th my eye to i t for a 
minute or more unt i l the gir l spoke up. 

" N o use of wasting your time here," 
she said. " There's a better view on top." 

I looked around at her and i t gave me 
a sort of shock. In the dark, talking as 
she did, I had almost made up my mind 
that she must be white. B u t she wasn't. 
She was brown, a l l right, although no 
browner than many a white gir l at a sea
shore resort. Her cheek-bones gave her 
away, though. Except for that she would 
have been a pippin. 

" A i n ' t you t i r ed?" I asked. 
" T i r e d ? N o . W h y should I b e ? " 
I tried to whisfde again, but I didn ' t 

have wind enough. " S a y , " I said, for 
there was no getting away from it , she 
was plucky, " I take back anything I 
may have said to hurt your feelings. 
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You ' re a l l right. W o u l d you mind tell
ing me why you are here?" 

" Y o u are a Yankee , I should say, from 
your speech," she answered, " a n d they 
say that a Yankee always answers a 
question by asking another. Suppose you 
tell me first why you are here." 

T h a t seemed fair enough. I told her 
about Joe and Campbel l and the story 
the puncher had told us that brought us 
down here. 

She was silent for some time when I 
had got through. Then , " T h a t explains 
pretty much everything," she said. 

" S o it 's t r u e ? " I asked her, wondering 
if o ld Campbel l had hit i t straight after a l l . 

She shrugged her shoulders sort of 
like a M e x . 

" I w i l l tell you a l l I know," she an
swered. " Y o u know what women are 
among the Yaqui—beasts of the field, 
slaves, chattels of the men." She seemed 
to get bitter as she went along. 

" E v e r y so often a young gir l disap
peared and never came back. Tha t much 
m y mother told me before she died ten 
years ago and I went Eas t to school. 
B u t I had forgotten aU about that. 
When my father died they sent for me 
to come back. A s his daughter I was the 
head of the tribe. 

" I f I had been satisfied to sit i n m y 
'dobe hut and take what was given me, 
I suppose everything would have been 
al l right. B u t my father was a chief. 
H e ruled his people r ightly but sternly. 
I tried to do the same. 

" E v e n among your people i t seems to 
be the thing for a woman to be seen and 
not heard i n public. Y o u can imagine 
what i t might be in an Indian tribe. M y 
orders were laughed at and not obeyed. 
Crimes went unpunished and lives and 
cattle were no longer safe. M y uncle 
urged me to marry the chief of a tribe 
i n the next valley whom I had never seen. 
B u t I didn ' t care to marry. I had seen 
enough of men as i t was. T h e n my uncle 
deserted me. N i g h t before last I was 
attacked, bound and blindfolded, and 
carried to the opening. There I was left, 
st i l l bound, and told that one would come 
to release me and ' ins t ruc t ' me. T h a t 
puzzled me a great deal, but i t appears 
pla in enough now. 

" I wore the thong that bound m y 

hands through on a rock and looked out 
the opening. T w o men were on guard, 
so I followed the windings of this tunnel 
unt i l I had reached the top. I think i t 
was the top, at least, for there was a big 
boulder that filled it , and through the 
chinks between i t and the walls of the 
tunnel I could see the sky. So I climbed 
down again i n the hope of escaping the 
way I had come in . The guard was gone. 
Perhaps they had seen you and your 
friends and went to give warning. I 
slipped out and stumbled over y o u . " 

I guess I was too much surprised to 
whistle even when she had finished. 

" B u t what's the use of climbing to the 
top of the tunnel if i t is blocked ? " I asked. 

She looked me over. 
" I thought perhaps y o u could move 

the stone," she answered. 
I saw then why she had made me so 

welcome. D o n ' t think because I was 
taking i n the Indian girl 's story with both 
ears that my eyes weren't busy, too. I 
knew if we could find our way up that 
tunnel i n the dark, so could some one else. 

So I watched the hole that ran slanting 
into pi tch black up which we had come 
while the gir l was talking. 

She had said her say and I was just 
about to ask her one or two things on my 
own hook when, as noiseless as a cat, a 
big Y a q u i buck covered the lighted space 
between us and had his arms around me. 

I am i n the heavy-weight class myself 
and know a few things about the mat 
and the r ing, but that Indian put some 
k i n d of a j iu-j i tsu on me and had me 
down on my face w i t h m y right arm bent 
like a bow up m y back. 

I yelled at that. I couldn't help i t and 
tried to k ick h i m off. Then some one 
grabbed my legs and I felt a noose tighten 
around them. 

The big Indian let go of me then and 
I turned over and sat up wi th my legs 
bound to the knees. 

The first thing I noticed was the girl . 
She had shrunk back against the wal l of 
the shaft. B u t she didn ' t look scared. 
Her chin was up and her eyes snapped. 
The big buck stood beside her looking 
down at me while a th i rd Indian held the 
end of a lariat, ready to pu l l my feet out 
from under me, I suppose, if I tried to 
get up. 
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I wasn't over the pain of my arm by 
any means and was mad enough to eat 
the big Indian. 

" Y o u ' l l pay for this, y o u big stiff," I 
yelled at h im. 

Believe i t or not, he grinned at me 
then, and I saw that good Uni ted States 
was wasted on h im. 

" I f I had you i n the open—' ' I went on. 
" Y e s ? Wha t then?" he asked, and 

all I could do was to stare at h im. I t 
was getting to a pretty pass when the 
Indians were talking better Engl i sh than 
the whites, I thought. The girl was sur
prised, too. I could see that. I looked 
from her back to h im. There was some
thing about h i m that reminded me of 
some one I knew, even if he was an Indian. 

" W h o are you, a n y w a y ? " I asked. 
" I t ' s none of your business, of course," 

he answered as easily as you please. " O n 
the other hand, I don't know any harm 
i t can do to tell you. M y name is L i t t l e 
B i g Sun ." 

The gir l cried out at that, but I hardly 
noticed it , for I was trying to think where 
I had heard that name before. 

The big fellow turned to the gir l then. 
" Sorry to make you al l this trouble, Miss 
Canon-Li ly . Y o u r uncle told me your 
people had taken the b i t i n their teeth 
and carried you here, so I rode over to 
see if I could be of assistance." 

I t came to me then, " L i t t l e B i g Sun ," 
or I thought i t d id . 

" S a y , " I asked, " d i d you ever play 
footba l l?" 

"Several times," he answered. 
" A n d do you know what a pentathlon 

i s ? " 
H e grinned again. " I see you know 

me," he said. 
A n d I did. Carlisle; all-American 

guard; intercollegiate winner of the pen
tathlon; the Indian that had beat a l l the 
white hopes at their own sports—and 
down here in cotton shirt and buckskin 
breeches leading a Y a q u i band! 

I looked again at the gir l . She was as 
droopy as a schoolgirl now. 

" I — I had not any idea that you were 
the chief of the Green Va l l ey Y a q u i , " 
she stammered, as coy as you please. 
" T h e y told me nothing of that." 

" They wouldn ' t , " he said. " M y train
ing is a fault, not an asset, down here. 

B u t I had heard of you, and was sorry you 
did not care to—meet me." 

Then they both laughed, just as though 
they had been white. " Y o u must ad
mit that the proposition was rather ele
mental ," she cooed. 

" Y e s , there is something to be said 
for the more—conventional way of the 
whites." They were looking each other 
over pretty thoroughly by that time, 
and I could see they were getting along 
fast. 

" O n the other hand," he went on 
slowly, "there are your people to con
sider, and—well, our people have always 
done i t that way and I don't remember 
of any divorces, do y o u ? " 

She hung her head again at that. 
" I might do i t for the—sake of m y 

people," she admitted, talking pretty low. 
H e was silent a minute and she looked 

up at h i m again. I think they must have 
hypnotized each other then, for he said: 
" W o u l d that be the only reason?" 

" I can think of another, too," she 
came back. A n d even I knew what she 
meant from the look she gave h im. 

They shook hands then as though to 
seal the bargain and he turned to me. 

" W h a t shall we do wi th your f r iend?" 
he asked, as though I had been a sack of 
oats. 

" H e is—no worse than his k ind , at 
least," she answered, throwing me down 
cold. " Y o u might let h i m join his 
friends on condition he w i l l leave the 
valley at once and not come back." 

" V e r y we l l , " he agreed. H e got off 
some guttural talk to the Indian who 
had trussed me up, and the buck untied 
me and motioned me to follow h im. 

" Say," I asked, "aren' t you going to let 
me see the top now I am as far as this ? " 

H e stiffened up at this. " W e ' v e got 
more important things to do than to 
satisfy your curiosity," he said short-like. 
• " B u t we w i l l release the g i r l ? " she 
interrupted h im. H e said something to 
her i n Y a q u i then and she nodded her 
head. Then he motioned to his man to 
take me away. 

There was nothing I could do, so I 
went. 

"So r ry I can't send you a wedding-
present," I said sour-like. 

H e didn ' t like that, but the g i r l only 
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laughed; then they turned and went on 
up the passage while I followed the Y a 
qui down. 

M y guide took me up to the top of the 
big mountain we had crossed the night 
before. I t was dark again by that time. 
H e stopped a short distance away from 
a camp-fire and made signs for me to go 
to i t . 

I did—and nearly got shot by Camp
bell , who took me for an Indian. 

"Where have you been?" asked Joe. 
" I took a l i t t le walk to the top of the 

T h i m b l e , " I said easy-like, and I told 
them what had happened. 

" I ' v e got to hand i t to you men from 
the Eas t , " said Campbel l when I had 
finished. " I have to spend my time 
making up my lies, but you go to sleep 
and dream them." 

I knew then how he felt that night at 
the picket-line when we had doubted 
h im, and i t didn ' t help his disposition 
that the Yaqu i s had run h im and Joe 
out of the valley. 

" A l l r ight ," I said. " W e ' l l get the 
captain to take the troop down there and 
I ' l l show you the tunnel ." 

" I f I were you I wouldn ' t tell the cap
tain anything about i t , " said Campbell . 
" T h e facts are, I got over a mile or two 
into Mex ico , and he might not like to 
know i t . " 

H e didn ' t need to say any more. It 
meant court mart ia l if we were caught 
over the line. 

Some time when our time is up Joe 
and I mean to find out just what is on 
top of the Thimble . Meanwhi le we'll 
leave i t to L i t t l e B i g Sun and Canon-
L i l y . 

A M B U S H I N G L I O N S A T N I G H T 

By John T. Coolidge, Jr. 
I L L U S T R A T I O N S F R O M D R A W I N G S A N D P H O T O G R A P H S B Y T H E A U T H O R 

yOU wi l l have to flatfoot i t to 
the L u m i , " said Perc ival , 
the game-ranger. ' ' A mule 
would be ki l led by the fly, 
and there is no water for 
three days. B u t there is 

plenty of game and a good chance for 
lions. Y o u photographers can't afford to 
frighten the game by shooting, otherwise 
I would not tell you the good places." 

" A good chance for l ions," thought I . 
" L u m i i t w i l l be, tsetse fly or no tsetse 
fly." 

I put twenty W a k a m b a and K i k u y u 
porters on the train, and we clattered 
through the A t h i plains on our way to V o i : 

" D o you expect to find lions? . W e l l , I 
have spent four years here without a 
glimpse of one," said an occupant of m y 
compartment. H a l f an hour later, near 
Sultan H a m u d station, another fellow 
traveller suggested that our friend take a 
look out of the window, if he had never 
seen a l ion. Scarcely a hundred yards 
away we beheld the spectacle of a lifetime. 

A cow giraffe stood over her calf, making 
clumsy forward kicks at a lioness which 
crouched on the ground in menacing fash
ion, await ing an opportunity to seize the 
baby. The lioness was far too agile to be 
caught by the hoofs, which were occasion
al ly s tr iking the poor l i t t le calf. The 
train was running slowly enough to per
mi t me to jump off wi th m y camera, but 
unfortunately the lioness became alarmed 
and slunk off into the long grass. The 
poor calf was suffering from a broken leg 
and scratches on the head and neck. I 
thought i t best to put i t out of pain with 
m y six-shooter and report the occurrence 
to the game-ranger. 

I walked to Sultan H a m u d , and took a 
freight next day to V o i , whence a runner 
was sent to collect ten Wata i t a water-car
riers. These arrangements completed, I 
had m y tent pitched and settled down 
patiently to the reading of a stout book, 
for the Eas t cannot be hustled. 

O n the evening of the th i rd day, a group 
of eleven half-naked, unwashed savages 
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collected, scowling at me, in front of the 
tent door. Thei r leader was a half-
starved little creature, less intelligent 
than any of the others, but clothed wi th 
due regard to his prominence i n a fez and 
khak i jacket. The only reason I could 
discover for his position was his inabi l i ty 
to carry a load. M y porters from up-
country were scornful of these Wata i ta , 
and the two contingents had to be han
dled separately, each wi th its own head 
man. There was general rejoicing i n ex
pectation of starting out over the trail to 
Ki l imanja ro i n the morning. Once i n the 
bush, the boys would have meat, and meat 
is a greater attraction to them than wages. 

I t was st i l l dark next morning when we 
struck tents, distributed the various bur
dens, and filed out of V o i in long proces
sion to the southward. The trail was not 
difficult to follow in the darkness, thanks 
to the almost impenetrable wall of bush 
on each side, which prevented deviation 
from the path. The sun rose wi th that 
suddenness so peculiar to Afr ica , disclos
ing the nature of the wilderness through 
which we were travell ing. Towering 
candelabra - trees rose above the sur
rounding tangle of parched bush-veldt 

intertwined wi th an impassable mesh of 
brambles and creepers. Here and there a 
giant baobab, its meagre foliage out of al l 
proportion to its distorted trunk, defied 
the severest drought to exhaust its res
ervoir of moisture. I n the more favored 
spots a few bushes were st i l l in leaf in 
spite of the withering sun. Here also a 
variety of grasses, cacti, clustered green 
bayonets of hemp, and rambling vines of 
purple or white trumpet-shaped flowers 
made the best of what moisture remained 
from the last rains. 

A march of twelve miles brought us to 
a clearing, affording a distant view of a 
winding river lined wi th banana palms, 
orange and cocoanut trees. Across the 
river were the huts of the native village 
of Mwata te . Th i s was .a sufficient jour
ney for unseasoned porters at the start, 
especially as the Wata i ta , being near their 
homes, could escape into the bush if dis
couraged by too hard a march on the first 
day. The arr ival of a white man aroused 
no li t t le curiosity among the black i n 
habitants, most of whom were lounging 
about the store of an Indian merchant 
who displayed tempting rows of beads, 
brass wire, broken umbrellas, machetes 
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and sheath-knives from Sheffield, empty 
Standard oi l tins, and calico from F a l l 
R i v e r of patterns designed to please the 
savage taste. 

I do not propose to relate the discom
forts of the next three days i n waterless 
camps, or the events during weeks spent 
searching the Seringetti plains for lions, 
or to tell of many nights i n hiding beside 
baits which the lions were too wary to ap
proach. Instead I shall confine m y nar
rative to those exceptional occasions when 
I d id come across the k ing of beasts. 

Near a thorn hiding-place which I had 
buil t at a salt-lick, some lions pulled down 
a zebra one evening a few yards from the 
bl ind and spent the night devouring i t . 
A n hour before sunrise I was on m y way 
to the l ick , accompanied b y Karan ja , a 
K i k u y u , bearing a cinematograph, both of 
us unaware of what had happened earlier 
i n the night. The lions were i n a hollow 
concealed from us b y a small ridge. A s 
we ascended this rise, approaching the 
l ick quietly from the down-wind side, we 
noticed the outline of a jackal against the 
night sky, but attached no significance to 
i t . Suddenly, when I reached the crest, 
w i th the native a few yards behind, a 
whiff of carrion reached me, causing me to 
stop short, as I was quite unarmed and 
not anxious to intrude upon Hons without 
a rifle. Immediately there followed some 
angry, deep grunts and low rumbling 
growls i n front, and I distinguished i n the 
dusk, not twenty yards away, five lions on 
the carcass of a zebra, eying us wi th jaws 
hanging open and ears pr icked forward, 
their heads cocked slightly to one side 
and their five tails lashing back and forth. 

The situation was extremely awkward, 
as to have turned and run would have 
been the surest way to encourage an at
tack. The only course was to stand fast, 
pretending not to be concerned, i n hopes 
that the lions would be bluffed into re
treating. T h e y remained for what seemed 
an unendurable length of time, voicing 
their anger at being disturbed w i t h deep 
rumblings, while I cast wistful glances to 
the side to take account of the trees close 
at hand, but found nothing large enough 
to cl imb. 

Karan ja was as much at his ease as if 
the lions had been so many rabbits, 
thanks to an unreasoning confidence 
which natives have i n a white man's abi l 

i ty to save them from any emergency. 
H e sauntered leisurely up un t i l he was 
abreast of me, contemplating the troop 
of lions wi th an expression of the utmost 
scorn. Perhaps this had its effect in dis
persing them, for animals have remark
able intui t ion i n discovering whether or 
not a man is afraid, and are encouraged 
to attack a wavering or retreating adver
sary, whereas they prefer to avoid an en
counter wi th one who shows no fear of 
them. If they discovered by my de
meanor that I was anxious to be else
where, and only stood m y ground because 
I feared the consequence of a retreat, they 
must have been awed b y the ill-judged 
confidence of the native, who, no doubt, 
would have bolted for a tree had he been 
alone. A t last, after finding that their 
threatening grunts failed to move us from 
the spot, they began to stare wi th less de
termination, glancing occasionally over 
their shoulders, as if contemplating re
treat, unt i l at last a young lioness turned 
slowly around and paced off through the 
grass, to be followed by the other four at 
a slow gallop. 

H o w I longed for the Winchester use
lessly hanging to a tent-pole i n camp! 
T o feel the cold steel barrel makes every 
difference i n one's confidence i n the pres
ence, of dangerous game. Unarmed, I 
was crippled and helpless, without even 
the comfort of having something to do, 
however ineffectual, i n case of emergency. 
Furthermore, one of the lions had a fairly 
good mane and made an easy target at 
twenty yards. Thereafter I resolved al
ways to carry a rifle slung to m y shoulder, 
even when encumbered by the camera, 
preferring to leave gun-bearers behind, as 
they d id not understand the purpose of 
the cinematograph, and often interfered 
by showing themselves or making a noise 
at the wrong time. 

Th i s good resolution never to go un
armed was soon waived i n view of the 
annoyance of carrying addit ional gear in 
the hot sun. O n l y a few days after I had 
returned to the practice of leaving the 
Winchester behind, except when actually 
hunt ing for meat, I had occasion to climb 
a rocky kopje w i t h Karan ja . We made 
no noise i n crossing these rocks, as Karan-
ja's feet were bare and mine were shod 
wi th sneakers. Karan ja , who was a few 
paces ahead of me, suddenly became in-
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tensely interested i n something on the 
ground in front of h im. H e turned to me, 
eyes sparkling and mouth wide open, 
whispering in Swahil i : " L i o n s . " Sure 
enough, there were three lionesses asleep 
i n a depression between the rocks, only 
ten yards from Karanja , and fifteen yards 

One of the porters carry ing a load of hides to camp was halted b y a 
l ion and forced to make a detour. 

ahead of me. Aga in no rifle! B u t this 
was not so alarming in broad daylight, as 
before. 

I came up to Karan ja and attempted to 
set up the cinematograph which he car
ried. This made an accidental grating 
sound as the tripod slipped against a rock, 
and we heard the familiar rumbling grunt 
of a startled lion. One of the lionesses was 
on her feet, looking up, wi th nose wrinkled 
and fangs bared. The two others awoke 
like a flash, and leaped up, dropping their 
jaws and swinging their tails exactly like 
the troop of five in the dark. H a d we 
been in a menagerie, we could not have 
had a better opportunity to observe ani
mals in every detail, at close range wi th 
no obstruction to conceal them. They 

long enough to take a quick look at us 
and growl angrily, he turned away, 
sprang from rock to rock, and disappeared 
down the hillside. N o sooner was he out 
of sight than a cub as large as an ordinary 
cat appeared from behind the high rock, 
clumsily scrambling wi th his large, i l l -
proportioned paws in our direction, over 
the stones. H e took no notice of us unti l 
he was only five yards away, whereupon 
he suddenly discovered the intrusion and 
started baring his fangs, assuming a threat
ening demeanor, as if confident that he 
could frighten us away. H i s boldness far 
surpassed that of the full-grown lions. 

When the first lioness had started down 
the hi l l I had felt no further concern, as I 
knew that the others, no matter how 

hesitated for a few seconds, then quickly 
trotted down the farther side of the h i l l . 

T o our astonishment, a male lion sud
denly galloped into the open from behind 
a high rock, stopping short when he dis
covered us at the exact spot where the 
lionesses had been sleeping. Pausing only 
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many there might be, would follow her 
example. When, however, another lioness 
appeared from behind the rock and saw 
us standing wi th in five yards of her cub, 

L e o p a r d s are almost strictly nocturnal—photographs of them at 
large are extremely rare. 

the situation again became awkward. 
H a d the baby lion, which was growing 
more and more indignant at our refusal 
to retreat, uttered any sounds of distress 
at this juncture, i t doubtless would have 
enraged the lioness into making an at
tack, which we would have been power
less to escape or defend ourselves against. 
Fortunately, the cub abandoned his at
tempt to int imidate us and scrambled 
back to his mother, while I watched h im, 
anxiously fearing lest he might stub his 
toe and squeal (Karan ja , 
as usual, did not know 
enough to be a n x i o u s ) , 
but he reached his parent 
safely, and the two made 
off like the others. 

Before he had disap
peared a n o t h e r lioness 
rounded the corner, plant
ing all four feet ten yards 
i n front of us when she 
c a m e i n t o t h e o p e n , 
growled a surprised growl 
at seeing us so near, and 
retreated as the others had 
done. There seemed no 
end to the lions behind the 
steep rock, waking up one by one and ap
pearing in front of us, each one stopping 
to growl at the spot where the lionesses 
had been asleep. Including three cubs, 

there were eleven in a l l , some of them not 
quite full-grown. 

When the long procession of lions had 
stopped issuing from the rocks we pro

ceeded to the foot of 
the h i l l , where I waited 
w h i l e Karan ja fetched 
the rifle from camp. The 
rest of the day was spent 
i n a f ru i t l e s s search 
through the rocks. The 
troop evidently had been 
thoroughly alarmed and 
had moved off some dis
tance from the kopje. 

Th i s discovery of a 
troop of eleven lions was 
r a r e l u c k i n d e e d . I 
hoped to take a flashlight 
picture by hiding near a 
k i l l , a method which of
fered fair promise of suc
cess i n a neighborhood 
w h e r e l i o n s were so 

numerous and where, so I judged, they 
had not been disturbed enough to ex
ercise much caution i n approaching a 
bait at night. I had attempted to take 
l ion flashlights w i t h an automatic device, 
an arrangement which jackals and hyenas 
always interfered wi th by vis i t ing the bait 
in advance of lions, leaving their pictures 
instead. Several times, to be sure, I was 
amply rewarded by finding an image of 
that evasive prowler, the leopard. 

A zebra was shot for them, and dragged 

Wil le t t s a n d D a n a wi th dead lioness. 

to a clump of thorn-bushes uti l ized for the 
framework of a small stockade. A piece 
of the zebra's flesh was trailed along the 
ground for the distance of a mile to at-
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tract lions to the carcass. I left i t alone 
for the first night, par t ly to ascertain 
whether hiding there would be worth 
while, and part ly to encourage the lions in 
the event of a visi t , by letting them feast 
there undisturbed. In the morning we 
found the zebra ripped open, the entrails 
neatly removed and dragged to one side, 
and the loins and 
b u t t o c k s e a t e n 
away. H a d a leop
ard visited the car
cass , he probably 
would have attack
ed the breast, where
as h y e n a s would 
have crunched the 
bones w i t h the i r 
powerful jaws and 
left the entrails in 
the carcass in dis
o r d e r l y f a s h i o n . 
The condition of the 
zebra w a s unmis
takable evidence of 
a lion's visi t . 

The blacks set to 
work at o n c e to 
complete the stock
ade , loopholing i t 
on three sides, and 
s t r eng then ing i ts 

. l o w e r p a r t w i t h 
heavy branches, into which were thrust 
brambles of acacia thorn. The door, a 
small opening close to the ground, could 
be closed by wedging into i t a taper
ing thorn branch. I n order to prevent 
vultures from picking the carcass clean 
before nightfall, we lashed a white shirt 
to the head of a spear and left i t waving 
i n the wind over the zebra. 

F o r one more night the lions were a l 
lowed to feast undisturbed, an opportu
n i ty which they made use of to such_ ad
vantage that nothing but hide and bones 
was left of the zebra i n the morning, i This 
made i t necessary to shoot a hartebeest 
to provide further attraction for them. 

O n the third night I set two cameras 
outside the stockade, connected in such a 
way that, b y pul l ing a wire from with in , 
I could fire the flash and operate both 
shutters simultaneously. Shortly before 
dark I went to the stockade, accompanied 
by a porter carrying a thermos flask of 
cocoa, some sandwiches, the trusty .405, 

and an Engl ish double-barrelled .450 cor
dite rifle, a powerful weapon of great 
stopping power. A M k a m b a whom I had 
selected to accompany me fell asleep, 
rolled up in his blankets in a corner of the 
thorn protection, while I occupied myself 
wi th arranging the rifles in a position 
where they could be picked up quickly i n 

Flashl ight of a lioness attracted to some carrion fifteen feet from the 
photographer's thorn stockade. 

The camera shutter was open all night, and the sky was exposed by starlight. 

case of emergency. The porter lost no 
time in hurrying back to camp, feeling 
none too secure in the growing darkness. 

The early hours of the night were quite 
st i l l save for the almost inaudible rat t l ing 
of a t iny leaf overhead in the gentle wind. 
A few hours later something struck the 
dry twigs behind us, breaking the stillness 
so suddenly that the M k a m b a awoke, to 
inform me after a few rapid glances about 
that i t was only a bat. The moon was 
now shining wi th a brightness peculiar to 
the tropics, i l luminating the valley so br i l 
l iant ly that we could have left our retreat 
wi th almost as much security as i n broad 
daylight; Lions grow more t imid the 
brighter the light, just as a man's in 
stincts of self-preservation have a stronger 
hold on h i m in the dark where he is help
less i n an encounter wi th a nocturnal 
beast. F o r this reason, the lions, which 
the M k a m b a believes were aware of our 
presence, preferred not to venture up to 
the hartebeest in the moonlight. 
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A t two o'clock some jackals came to 

the carcass, nibbling bits of meat, then 
sl inking back into the shadows. Very 
soon they disappeared without a sound, 
alarmed by a spotted hyena which set to 
work to crunch bones and r ip off great 
pieces of flesh wi th enough noise to do 
credit to a large l ion. 

Almost immediately after the moon set 
the hyena slipped 

pair of lions. Un luck i ly , in m y hurry to 
get back to safety, I had set the cameras 
so carelessly that no exposures were made. 

Fo r some reason which was never clear 
to me, the tracker d id not warn me when I 
crawled out the door a second time to get 
the cameras ready for another picture 
that he had discovered a l ion crouching 
on the ground sixty feet from us. I felt 

much more at ease 
away at the sound 
of footfalls of some 
heavy animal trot
t i n g up to t h e 
h a r t e b e e s t . The 
M k a m b a touched 
me without a word, 
a n d I p e e r e d 
through a loophole 
into the darkness 
to see the hazy form 
of a lioness stop at 
the k i l l fifteen feet 
away. She could 
not have suspected 
our presence, or she 
w o u l d h a v e a p 
p r o a c h e d n o i s e 
lessly. 

A pul l at the wire 
produced a bl ind
ing flash and deto
nation from out
side, f o l l o w e d b y 
the s o u n d of the 
astonished l ioness 
galloping away, ter
rified, and momen
tarily blinded by 
the glare of light. 

The sound of galloping lasted for some 
time, growing fainter and fainter. Th i s 
was obviously the safest moment to ven
ture out into the dark to reset the cam
eras. W i t h many misgivings, I groped 
about in the pi tch darkness, haunted b y 
imaginary prowling shapes creeping up 
from every shadow, and felt more at ease 
when, after five minutes of anxious work, 
I reached the interior of the thorn retreat 
safely. 

Before an hour had passed, I was star
tled to hear a bone crunch i n front of the 
stockade. I took the animal for a hyena, 
but the native poked me so eagerly that 
I knew he recognized i t as a l ion. 

Bang went the flash, and off galloped a 

Y o u n g giraffe w o u n d e d b y lioness. 

this t ime , having 
ventured out before 
without disaster, 
never thinking, as I 
listened to the pair 
of lions galloping 
away, t h a t there 
might be o the r s 
close at hand. One 
of the cameras was 
directly under the 
stockade, and the 
other about twenty 
feet from it, in the 
d i r e c t i o n of the 
l i o n . W h e n the 
f i r s t was made 
ready for another 
picture, I groped 
m y way to the sec
ond, quite unaware 
t ha t a l i o n was 
watching me only 
forty feet away, as 
h i s f o o t p r i n t s 
proved i n the morn
ing. 
. W h a t followed 

took place so quick
l y t h a t I would 

hardly know now what had happened 
had not the tracks told the story after
ward. I remember hearing a soul-har
rowing half-roar, half-grunt, and finding 
myself not at the camera but safe inside 
the thorns, ramming a branch into the 
doorway to block i t , w i t h a large bump 
on my head where I had hi t a stone while 
diving into the opening. 

I st i l l held the cordite rifle, but how I 
ever got through the t iny door wi th it I 
cannot imagine. Get t ing my shoulders 
through the opening previously had re
quired at least a minute to find the exact 
relation of shoulders to doorway which 
made passage through i t possible, so tight 
was the fit. W h e n the l ion was i n pur-
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suit, I had shot through i t so fast that I 
almost came out at the farther side. 

I t was well that I had not stayed out
side to t ry to shoot, as the sights were not 
visible in the darkness, and i t is impos
sible to determine by a lion's grunt from 
what direction the sound comes. 

The Hon, now close to the thorns, was 
joined by two lionesses who, no doubt, 
had been near when I went outside. The 
three animals paced around the enclosure, 
only, a few feet away, for the rest of the 
night. A t times, when one came partic
ularly near, I felt so sure of locating h im 
by his growling that I was tempted to 
shoot, but then the same sound seemed to 
come from a different quarter. The voice 
of a lion is always deceptive to locate, 
sometimes sounding as if i t came from all 
directions at once, and again apparently 
coming from a quarter where there is no 
lion. In spite of their proximity and 
their incessant moans and grunts, I never 
had a chance to get a shot a t - any of 
them. 

In the morning I hoped that the lions 
would remain unt i l there was light enough 
to see the rifle sights, but they knew 
enough to trot away before the first pink 
of dawn. We examined the ground, to 
learn for the first time what had taken 
place in the dark, when in the confusion, 

and the rapidity wi th which my pursuit 
and flight had begun and ended, there had 
been no time for events to be impressed 
on my memory. The lion had been ly ing 
on the dusty ground forty feet from the 
second camera, and had galloped up to 
within five feet of the door. T h a t I had 
covered the distance of twenty feet at top 
speed was apparent from the depth of my 
toe-marks in the sand. Just how I found 
the door in the dark, I do not know. 

A n unprovoked charge from a l ion, l ike 
this one, even in the dark, is exceptional; 
but lions, l ike people, are not a l l alike, 
and i t is impossible to lay down sweeping 
generalizations which wi l l be true of the 
behavior of every individual . 

After a careful inspection of the foot
prints and the carcass, we collected the 
cameras and returned to camp, where the 
M k a m b a spent the day entertaining the 
carriers wi th an exaggerated account of 
the night's experiences, emphasizing his 
excitement by shifting into a falsetto 
voice, the usual vehicle of expression 
used by natives for this purpose; espe
cially when he came to the account of the 
lion's rush. According to his version of 
the story, the lion had seized me by a 
fold of my shirt, and would have done for 
me had i t not been for his t imely assis
tance. 

Flash-light of a leopard. 
V O L . L X I X . — 2 9 
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B y Richard Fie ld Maynard 

I L L U S T R A T I O N S B Y T H E ' A U T H O R 

U P O N arr ival , the first sound 
I noticed was the soothing 
boom of the ocean, then 
too dark to see. B u t an
other sound broke in in 
sistently, a m a n ' s voice 

calling my college nickname, my unfortu
nate initials, " P . D . Q., hel lo! Hel lo , 
P . D . Q . ! " (Once more I wondered why, 
wi th "Peter D a n a " a family tradition, 
m y mother should have married a Quin-
cy.) Then came a slap on the back, a 
hearty handshake, and jovia l introduc
tions to nearly every one in the hotel. 

In m y dazed state, the people seemed 
like so many imaginary characters just 
forming into personalities. I looked at 
them as at a v i v i d dream of people in a 
novel—or who soon would be. F o r a l 
ready I was beginning to plan a second 
book as a relief from wondering whether 
my first would be accepted. Already I 
picked the handsome Englishman, ath
letic and reputed wealthy, as an almost 
"ready-to-wear" hero. H e had the 
charm of the man who seldom talks, and 
even his commonplaces sounded attrac
tive i n his cultured Engl ish voice. In 
time, I observed that he was usually to be 
found wherever there were parasols and 
picture hats and slender, pointed slippers. 
There didn't seem to be any particular 
picture hat. Earnest ly he gazed into eyes 
of brown or gray or blue unt i l the Rock-
ingchair Fleet began to speculate upon 
which pair of twin lights would finally 
bring h im into port. 

Eventual ly came the Prettiest L a d y of 
a l l . She rode down the glow of the sun
set in the mosj; luxurious touring-car I 
ever saw. When she alighted, followed 
by her mother and li t t le sister, i t seemed 
as though a sudden breeze had animated 
the whole Rockingchair Fleet as it rode at 
anchor along the piazza. 

As a prospective novelist, I should have 
observed the Englishman's expression 
when he saw her for the first time, but, to 

4 5 ° 

tell the truth, I forgot al l about h im until 
quite a while afterward. When I did 
notice h im, he seemed a changed man. 
H e hardly spoke to any one. H e ap
peared totally bl ind to every color except 
a certain delicate shade of orchid. Pre
viously, the fleet had not remarked upon 
his being part icularly literary but now he 
sat for hours on the piazza holding a book 
wi th a cover of pale lavender—sympa
thetic echo of orchid, perhaps. 

The Prettiest L a d y apparently knew 
no one in the hotel. She seemed not even 
to see any one except her mother and 
little sister. These three spoke together 
in soft voices and there was no getting 
near them. The music of the orchestra, 
however, attracted them to the ballroom, 
where the Prettiest L a d y , swaying like a 
flower, and L i t t l e Sister, fluffy as thistle
down, rose and danced together. . . . I 
could watch them wi th a certain detached 
calm, for life, at the beginning of the long 
road of li terary art, was only a pageant 
to me. B u t w i t h the Englishman i t was 
different. H e could afford to look on in a 
personal way and his view seemed neither 
detached nor calm. 

"Beas t ly shame!" he growled. "She 
ought to have a man to dance with. 
Beastly Amer ican etiquette ! I can't get 
introduced, you know. If this was in 
England , now, I ' d have known her long 
ago. I say, I ' m going to ask the pro
prietor for an introduct ion." 

" Y o u couldn't i n this k i n d of a hotel," 
I objected. " B u t — b u t why don't you 
write her some sort of a letter ? Then she 
could ignore it or answer i t convention
a l l y . " 

H e jumped at the idea, then scoffed at 
i t . 

" Le t t e r ! I say, that's deucedly jolly ! 
B u t how could I write her a letter ! What 
could I say that wouldn' t be r o t ? " 

" I might start you off," I suggested, 
automatical ly unlimbering m y fountain 
pen. 
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H e brought some paper from the desk 
and I stared at the empty sheet. It was 
a pretty problem for an untraveiled Amer
ican to compose in Piccadi l ly English a 
letter characteristic of " O u r Hero . " Be
sides, he spoke so seldom and said so little 
even then, that I couldn't imagine any
thing adequate and yet like h im. Surely 
some very great-grandfather of his in ye 
olden time would have used the King ' s 
Engl ish more flowingly. W h i c h thought 
started the pen off by itself spelling 
strange words: 

" To Ye Faire Ladie Unknown, Greeting— 
"Somewhere in ye wide world, there 

must be even one mutual friend, but 
where, by myself alone, I cannot deter
mine. If only, as under ye flag of truce, 
I might speak wi th ye faire ladie, in one 

brief moment ye friend's identity might 
be disclosed. If contrarywise, alas, ye 
truce must end, leaving me, as now, to ye 
ladie, a total stranger. B u t if, more hap
pi ly , ye mutual friend be found, wi th joy-
fulness would I await ye gentle letter of 
introduction. W i l l ye ladie faire gra
ciously so deign to parley wi th 

Y E K N I G H T O F Y E 
G O L D - R I M M E D M O N O C L E ? " 

"Thanks awfully," he said and walked 
off toward the writing-room, reading it 
over on the way. 

I opened my book in the hope of calm
ing my slightly flustered thoughts before 
going to bed, but just then the Prettiest 
L a d y came in from the piazza and took a 
chair quite near to me, though partly 
turned away. H e r slender fingers began 
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busily kni t t ing while her thoughts seemed 
caught in the swift current of a book she 
had spread open before her on her lap. 
I wondered if some day she might so read 
a story of mine and never know . . . 

Unpublished young novelists may be 
permitted the abstractly theoretical sen
timents pertaining to their art, but in real 
life they can only trudge along by the 
roadside weary miles behind heroines of 
luxurious touring-cars. So it was wi th 
a shock of self-distrust and a mental 
reprimand that I discovered that even I 
was reading over and over the top lines 
of my pages. 

A t the end of her chapter, the Prettiest 
L a d y gathered up her kni t t ing and book, 
and walked wi th her peculiarly graceful 
drift across the office toward the elevator. 
A t the same time from the writing-room 
sauntered the Engl ishman. T o my utter 
amazement, he blocked her path and held 
out a letter. I couldn't see her face, but 
the back of her head, poised so dainti ly 
on her shoulders, seemed particularly 
erect. So they stood like statues unt i l 
finally she disengaged one hand from her 
kni t t ing to take the letter, then passed i n 
silence. 

I ran up-stairs to m y room without 
waiting for the elevator. I t was hours 
before I could go to sleep and consequent
ly , the next morning, I came down rather 
late. I picked up a mooring among the 
Rockingchair Fleet, and casually learned 
that the Prettiest L a d y had started out 
early in the touring-car, and that the E n g 
lishman had gone to play golf by himself. 
N o t unt i l evening d id I see h im. 

" W h a t happened?" I demanded. 
" O h , it 's a l l right, it 's a l l right; come, 

I ' l l introduce y o u . " 
" N o , thank y o u ! " I answered wi th 

emphasis, for I felt that his effrontery i n 
presenting the note himself had de
stroyed its intended character. I was 
about to suggest that he might have put 
i t in her letter-box in the office when I ac
tually heard myself being introduced to 
the Prettiest L a d y and L i t t l e Sister, who 
came promenading along the piazza. . . . 
Indeed, indeed, if ever there was one 
worthy to be a heroine, i t was the Pret
tiest L a d y of A l l ! 

W i t h accustomed regard for dramatic 
values, I should have dropped back as a 

listener, giving the centre to the hero and 
heroine, but mysteriously the conversa
tion happened just then to catch fire like 
a powder train and run in sudden flashes 
while L i t t l e Sister, wide-eyed and silent, 
and the Englishman, not always on time, 
hung on the Prettiest One's every word. 

When the music sounded from the ball
room, I asked her to dance. Of course 
she was already engaged for the first with 
the Engl ishman and I had to be content 
wi th a smile back to me as she drifted off 
on his arm. 

I danced wi th L i t t l e Sister! 
The next noon, from the quarter-deck 

of the piazza, I noticed the Englishman 
and the Prettiest L a d y coming in to
gether from a game of golf. The Prettiest 
L a d y dropped into the nearest chair and 
looked at me wi th laughing eyes. 

" I know something you don't know I 
know," she declared. " I was compli
menting 'his Lo rdsh ip ' "—that was a 
play name she had given h i m almost from 
the first—"upon his very interesting 
handwrit ing, when he confessed that it 
wasn't his. H e said he had started to 
copy what you had writ ten for h im put 
he hadn' t quite finished when he saw me 
coming toward the elevator, so he just 
up and handed me the original instead. 
That ' s what I cal l being a man of act ion!" 
She bowed her head toward the English
man, who beamed wi th delight at what 
sounded like a compliment. " D o you 
suppose the letter of introduction could 
possibly have come y e t ? " she continued. 
"We ' r e s t i l l only under a flag of truce, 
you know." 

" I ' l l see," said the Engl ishman. 
" Inquire if there's anything for me 

too, please," the Prettiest L a d y called 
after h im, and I thought how proud she 
must have made h i m by giving the au
thority to ask for her letters. 

"Before he comes back," she said, lean
ing toward me ever so li t t le, as in con
fidence, " I want to tell you something. 
When he gave me that quaint little letter, 
I went into the writ ing-room to read it. 
Of course I 've been brought up thus and 
so, and I didn ' t know what to do. A n d 
there wasn't time to think because, al
most right away, he came wandering in 
and picked up a magazine. I pretended 
to be reading the note but by that time I 
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was so fussed I seemed to see only the 
handwrit ing without the meaning of the 
words. I t looked so interesting, so really 
distinguished, that I heard myself saying 
before I meant t o—'Whom do you know ?' 
I expected h i m to begin wi th something 
fantastic l ike, wel l— ' I know the M a n in 
the M o o n . ' B u t instead, he took out a 
pocket address-book and began solemnly 
to read the names beginning wi th A . 

Then he read through the B ' s and C's 
and D ' s , regardless of where they l ived. 
F ina l ly , way down among the V ' s , he 
came upon Sally V a n Deusen. A n d al l 
the while I was wondering how he could 
be so out of character wi th the tal l b's 
and l's and t's of the letter. I 've read 
John Rexford's book, you know, ' W h a t 
Handwri t ing Indicates,' but I haven't 
studied it enough to analyze so complex a 

4 5 3 
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thing as a dual personality. I was so 
puzzled ! A n d all this morning I was try
ing to discover in h i m the playful imag
inative quali ty, the shy fancifulness, that 
he seemed persistently to hide, unt i l I 

to read your characters when I get home. 
A n d don't forget to put down your ad
dresses so that I can send you what he 
says." B y including me, the offer ap
peared so general that I doubted if the 

He was habitually to be found sitting somewhere near the elevator where 
he could see her the moment she came down.—Page 455. 

found out that i t wasn't his handwrit-
i n g ! " 

The Engl ishman returned, handing her 
several letters, but said that the letter had 
not come; indeed, that i t was too soon to 
expect it. 

" W e were just speaking of telling char
acter from handwri t ing," explained the 
Prettiest L a d y . " J o h n Rexford lives 
just up the street from our house. If 
you ' l l each write something, I ' l l ask h i m 

Engl ishman realized that she was inci
dentally opening a way for a correspon
dence wi th h im, but of course the practice 
of story-writing had made me habitually 
on the lookout for motives. The Eng
lishman finally wrote something, folded 
the paper, and handed i t to her with a 
look full of meaning. 

" N o w it 's your tu rn . " 
" B u t you already have a sample of my 

handwri t ing." 
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" Oh , no, not exactly yours. Y o u wrote 
it pretending you were somebody else." 

"Tha t ' s a l l the life I have, just pre
tending." 

The bitter, unhappy sentence just 
broke away and said itself. 

" I wonder where that ship is sailing 
to," she said irrelevantly. 

Meanwhile, I was trying to write for 
her a funny little jingle, but somehow it 
didn't turn out to be so very funny: 

" Y e faire ladie doth command 
M e to give to her my hand-
Writing for a sage to see, 
So to vivisect poor me. 

Here I write accordingly 
What may strangely seem to be 
Lacking, inadvertently, 
Any personality. 

If ye learned one perceive 
Nothing here but make-believe, 
Mayhap only dreams are where 
Life should be, my ladie faire." 

She raised her eyes wi th misty ques
tioning but only s a i d — " Y o u r address; 
you forgot that." 

A s I added it , I reflected how finished 
she was in every move, not forgetting 
that she had asked for my address even 
though she already had his Lordship's safe 
in her possession. 

" O h , I say, I ' m jolly well famished. 
I t must be lunch-time," exclaimed the 
Englishman, who evidently was fed up on 
al l this letter-writing business. 

F r o m the very first the Englishman was 
serenely unabashed in his open adoration 
of the Prettiest L a d y . Whenever they 
were not together on the golf course, on 
the beach, or yachting or dancing, he was 
habitual ly to be found sitting somewhere 
near the elevator where he could see her 
the moment she came down. In the 
course of true love there seemed to be 
only one disturbing factor, and that was 
the indefatigable persistence of Li t t l e 
Sister. She never would be left behind 
and always and always tagged along no 
matter where they went. She seemed a 
very intelligent chi ld in other ways, and 
rather unusually observing, but absolute
ly , opaquely dense to any suspicion that 
she might be de trop. One day I gently 
hinted that sometimes three is considered 
a crowd, but without a moment's hesita

tion she said: " B u t sister always wants 
me to come too." 

She used to perch on the arm of m y 
chair and tease for stories and more 
stories, but no matter what thri l l ing ac
tion hung in the balance, the moment the 
Prettiest L a d y and the Englishman came 
out to go anywhere, she would precipi-
tantly excuse herself and run after them. 

One morning of bril l iant sunshine that 
seemed at cross-purposes wi th a wind that 
was blowing half a gale, I strolled down 
to the bathing-beach alone. I had just 
left the Englishman waiting by the ele
vator and consequently could hardly be
lieve my eyes when, as I came over the 
sand-dunes, I saw the Prettiest L a d y and 
Li t t l e Sister wading into the surf. She 
must, she absolutely-must, have gone 
down the back stairs ! 

I hurried into my bathing-suit, dove 
through a wave, and swam out to the 
float. The wind had kicked up such a 
sea that not many had gone in and no one 
had ventured out so far except the Pret
tiest L a d y , who was breathing quickly, 
and L i t t l e Sister, whose teeth chattered. 

Said the Prettiest L a d y — " S h e swam 
too far out and swallowed a wave." 

L i t t l e Sister, shivering and quivering, 
protested: " I ' m g-going to stay here t i l l 
1-low t-t-tide. Won ' t go in w-waves 
again. I ' l l get d-drowned !" 

Here was a dramatic situation and 
"our hero" back in the hotel watching 
the elevator! H o w easily he could have 
taken L i t t l e Sister ashore on his athletic 
shoulders while the crowd would gather 
to admire! 

" A h o y , c a p ' n ! " I shouted to L i t t l e 
Sister. " A h o y ! I ' m a poor sailorman 
just swimmin' ' round lookin ' fer a va 
cancy. I see you're short-handed, lost 
yer crew but saved the lady. Y o u ' l l be 
recommended fer gallantry, sir. If you ' l l 
take me aboard, I ' l l be yer first mate, 
second mate, cabin-boy, and cook; stand 
both watches, bail out the lee scuppers, 
and holystone the decks." 

" W - w i l l you stay wi th me t - t i l l the 
t-t-tide goes d o w n ? " 

" A y e , aye, cap'n, shiver me timbers, I 
swears to stay wi th ye ." 

" W - w h e n wi l l it be 1-low t i d e ? " 
" I n six hours, cap 'n ." 
" W - w h a t ' l l we d o ? " 
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" W e l l , cap'n, ye might divide yer 
crew, meanin' me, into port an ' starboard 
watches, wind 'em up, an' order 'em aloft 
to look out fer a sail. T h a t ' d pass the 
time pleasantly fer six hours, sir ." 

" B u t we w-wouldn't have any lunch. 
I guess I don't w-want to wait for six 
hours!" 

I stood up as best I could while a great 
wave lifted under the raft. Shading my 
eyes and staggering about, I gazed off 
toward the beach. " L a n d h o ! " I cried. 
" L a n d ho, two points off to starboard !— 
I ' m only a poor sailorman, cap'n, an ' not 
a brave an' gallant officer like you, sir, 
but, shiver me timbers, I ' l l follow wher-

ever ye lead if you ' l l let me keep close 
alongside yer so I can grab holt on yer if 
I feel me courage or any other part o' me 
sinkin ' , sir ." 

" Y o u ' r e not really afraid to swim back, 
are y o u ? " she asked, half credulous. 

" N o t if you ' l l let me keep close to ye, 
cap'n. I 've a great confidence in yer. 
Ye ' ve swum as fur as that agin a head 
sea an' i t ' ud be easy r id in ' in w i ' the 
waves." 

She gazed longingly toward the sunlit 
sand beyond the white water of tumbling 
breakers and seemed to be measuring the 
distance. " Wel l , if you w i l l keep very, 
very close to me, I guess—I guess I could 
lead you to shore—my good sailorman. 
R e a d y ? " 

She shivered, shut her teeth, slid off 
into the water, and struck out in the hol
low of a wave. The Prettiest L a d y and I 
dove together and came up on either side 

•of her, and so we swam to shore. 
As we separated to go to our bath

houses, the Prettiest L a d y said: " I f you 
are ready before we are, won' t you wait 
and walk back to the hotel wi th u s ? " 

The Prettiest L a d y chose the path that 
follows the shore, which is the " long way 
' round," but L i t t l e Sister wanted to get 
her hair dry before lunch, so scampered 
off the shortest way. 

A s we watched her fluttering before the 
wind like a white butterfly over the sand-
dunes, I couldn't help saying: " I wish I 
had a little sister; I never d id have." 

" A n d she never had a brother. She 
thinks real brothers couldn't be so nice 
because A n n a Claire 's brother never tells 
her stories. When we are out motoring, 
' L i t t l e Sister ' entertains me wi th your 
stories, almost word for word, I guess— 
I think they're very interesting and often 
very beautiful, even second-hand." 
' "She must improve them." 

" O h , no, she couldn't do that— But 
I wish I were li t t le enough to be told 
stories to—or big enough." 

" H o w do you mean, ' b ig enough '?" 
" O h , big enough i n understanding— 

and appreciation—and—and things like 
that." 

A sudden puff of wind blew down the 
floppy b r im of her hat, w i th its orchid 
ribbons, t i l l I could see only her mouth 
and chin—not that this had anything to 
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do wi th the words her lips were shaping, 
but just that I like to remember the color
ful, wind-blown picture of her against the 
sand and sky. 

" I know a little more about you than 
you think," she continued. " T h i s morn
ing on the way to breakfast, I bought a 
copy of S C R I B N E R ' S that had just been put 
on the news-stand. I found in it a story 
by Peter Dana Quincy !—surely no one 
else could have a name like that—and I 
think it 's just beautiful—the story, I 
mean. A n d now I understand about 

" ' If ye learned one perceive 
Nothing here but make-believe.' 

You 've no idea how curious the Rocking-
chair fleet is about you. They 've all 
been guessing what you are. A n d I am 
the only one who k n o w s ! " 

" T h e y may al l know by now." 
" N o t yet. Y o u hadn't told anybody 

you were an author, so I supposed, may
be, in a place like this, you mightn't want 
to. There were only a dozen copies on 
the news-stand and now there aren't any. 
I bought them a l l . " 

" N o t real ly! I wish I knew how to 
thank you. If every one could under
stand as you do, there wouldn't be any 
need of secrets." 

" Y o u might tell me some." 
" O f course. The principal one is a 

book I 've just finished—that nearly fin
ished me. I had to have a vacation—to 
go where no one would know that I was 
interested in this sort of thing. B u t even 
here I couldn't stop thinking. I must 
have been a l l wound up like those clocks 
that run a year wi th only one winding, 
and I just went on t icking and ticking t i l l 
your little sister made some k ind of magic 
and took me off to play in fairy-land, the 
only place there is, I guess, where im
practical folks ever have a real vacation." 

" B u t you can be practical, too." 
" I f only m y uncle could hear you say 

that! H e most generously offered to take 
me into his brokers' office, where I would 
be expected to make enough to buy a 
steam-yacht some day. H e had been so 
awfully good to me that I hated to de
cline to make so much money, particular
l y as I never could explain, quite to his 
satisfaction, why I preferred imaginary 
'shoes and ships and sealing-wax' even 

to owning a whole fleet. As it is, the one 
luxury I have is a second-hand type
writer, a bit rackety but a ripping travel
ler. Y o u just ought to see the miles go 
clicking off, faster than on any private 
car of any special train ! Bu t sometimes 

"Come and be in it, too. You give her such a 
pleasant expression."—Page 458. 



458 P. D . Q. 

imagination gets sick for the tonic of a 
little reality. That ' s why I am here, 
though it 's much too expensive. N o w 
you know what I meant by 

" ' Mayhap only dreams are where 
Life should be, my ladie faire.' " 

" I ' m so sor ry!—But you were prac
tical i n choosing a vacation rather than 
illness and the doctor, and surely the hap
piness of a profession you like couldn't be 
bought wi th money earned in any other." 

" I f you should ever meet uncle, do 
please explain it to h i m . " 

" O h , I could do better than that," she 
said, laughing. " I could prove to h im 
that you are super-practical. - Y o u choose 
what you know you want, not what some
body thinks you ought to want. That ' s 
where you begin. Then you take the 
necessary means, no matter how unusual. 
That ' s how you arrive. I could illustrate 
by what you d id this morning. If you had 
been just ordinary-practical, you might 
have brought L i t t l e Sister to shore in a 
life-boat, but her courage would have been 
left out on the raft, and goodness knows 
when she could ever have been induced to 
swim out after it . B u t being super-
practical, you took the necessary unusual 
means. O h , I see, now—you couldn't pos
sibly, not possibly be so completely, hard-
headedly practical without a perfectly fan
tastic imagination—• Good heavens ! 
Here comes his Lordship ! " 

H e was just turning the corner, his face 
flushed and accusing. " O h , I say," he 
began, but immediately after h im ran 
L i t t l e Sister panting into the Prettiest 
Lady ' s arms. 

The Englishman frowned upon the in 
evitable, but presently I heard h i m 
invi t ing the Prettiest L a d y to go motor-
boating in the afternoon. She answered 
with a sweet humil i ty that she and L i t t l e 
Sister would be happy to accept. 

After lunch, the Prettiest L a d y , among 
the flower-beds, was aiming her kodak at 
L i t t l e Sister. Before it clicked, however, 
she called to me: "Come and be in i t , 
too. Y o u give her such a pleasant ex
pression. A n d , besides, I—I like to think 
of you i n the same picture at Sandy 
Po in t . " 

" O h , you gave me such a shock saying 
it that way—as though Sandy Poin t was 

to be only a memory, as though we were 
not a l l going to stay just l ike this for
ever." 

" B u t — b u t we're going—we're going 
home to-morrow." 

Clat ter ing down the steps came the 
Engl ishman, carrying rubber coats and 
sweaters. W i t h a look of solemn obe
dience, the Prettiest L a d y met h im and 
together they disappeared down the path 
toward the boat-landing, L i t t l e Sister— 
as always and always—tagging serenely 
behind. 

I went to walk alone. 
A s the Prettiest L a d y took pictures 

only on sunny days, so w i l l I , in this post 
facto diary, omit to record some shadowy 
thoughts, and most especially the mental 
cyclone of that afternoon. B u t I must 
put down the consequent curiously inter
locking chain of decisions, else, some 
time, I may forget how I ever could have 
arrived at so odd a final conclusion. 

The first, i n sequence, was the old one, 
many times decided but always recur
ring, that I was completely tied, hand, 
foot, and tongue, wi th the strings of my 
empty purse. Being so tied, obviously I 
could make no move for myself, nor speak 
for myself, honorably, nor even hope any
thing for myself without a miracle. Thus 
personally eliminated, m y love alone 
sought expression through some indirect 
gift of service. Desperately I wanted to 
contribute something, anything, to the 
Prettiest L a d y ' s happiness. This want 
was practical , or rather, super-practical— 
according to her definition—only if it 
might be attained b y the "necessary 
means however unusual ." In this con
nection I remembered a motif running 
through m y novel (a t ruth captured but 
s t i l l untamed), that " H e who loves 
enough w i l l find a way to serve." A sin
gularly important corollary appeared to 
be that the least little opportunity must 
be improved or the bigger ones wi l l never 
come. 

There was one opportunity, glaringly 
obvious, but so humble, even humiliating, 
that my spirit rebelled against it . Li t t le 
Sister might possibly, by a supreme ef
fort, be so tenaciously entertained that 
the lovers might have their last evening 
together alone. T o do this implied com
pletely playing into the hands of the Eng-
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l ishman. T o refuse to do i t would be 
to admit that m y jealousy of h im was 
stronger than my love for the Prettiest 
Lady . A n d so inevitably I arrived at the 
final conclusion to t ry to serve the Pret
tiest L a d y i n this littlest thing, which 
might loom large and cri t ically at some 

I would tell that child a T H R I L L E R ! 

easily to be imagined psychological mo
ment. 

I would tell that child a T H R I L L E R ! 
I n the evening after the dancing was 

over, while the four of us were st i l l sitting 
together in the ballroom, the time came. 

" A story, please, M r . P . D . Q., a hap
py-ever-after one to tell to sister on the 
road to-morrow," that was the special 
demand. B u t she was not to have any
thing so tame as that to drop and pick up 
at her convenience. She was to have the 
T H R I L L E R . A n d so I began. 

L i t t l e Sister's eyes grew big and bigger. 

tention wander, not to break the spell of 
the story, not to let her run after them to 
spoil the supreme moment of their lives. 
Bu t after them had run my truant 
thoughts. The story faltered just an i n 
stant, just a little instant, when a lovely 
voice demanded, " A n d then? A n d then? 
What happened then?" and I turned to 
see the Prettiest L a d y and the English
man both leaning forward listening to the 
T H R I L L E R . 

Automatical ly I continued to the grand 
climax and ended abruptly. 

N o t only L i t t l e Sister's eyes but her 

Presently I no longer heard the voices of 
the Prettiest L a d y and his Lordship. 
They had stolen away together out on the 
piazza, into the moonlight—into the 
future— B u t I must not stop a second. 
I must go on talking, talking to L i t t l e 
Sister, fast and faster, not to let her at-
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mouth was open as well , yet the Engl ish
man was the first to speak. 

" I say, if N o r t h D a k o t a is anything 
like that, I ' m going out to see i t . " 

" I want to go too," piped up L i t t l e 
Sister, at which his Lordship glowered. 

" I t isn't at a l l like that," declared the 
Prettiest L a d y , "bu t I ' m sure M r . P . D . 
Q.'s North Dakota might easily be the hit 
of the season in melodrama and a great 
scenario besides." 

" B u t I only made it up this afternoon 
for L i t t l e Sister !" I gasped, staggered by 
a possibility I then recognized but had 
not thought of in m y preoccupation. 

" A n d isn't it wonderful," continued the 
Prettiest L a d y , " t o think that M r . P . D . 
Q. can play wi th an idea like that just as 
a relaxation from his seriously beautiful 
work, and incidentally receive for i t in 
royalties thousands and thousands of 
dol lars !" 

Tha t pu t 'my thoughts in a whi r l but I 
clung to a restraining idea in a k i n d of 
rhy thm: 

" Mayhap life is only where 
Dreams come true, my ladie faire." 

The Prettiest L a d y calmly turned to 
the Englishman, and asked h i m if he 
would be so good as to t ry to find their 
chauffeur, as her mother wished to speak 
to him. H e went off wi th his usual proud 
air of one intrusted wi th an intimate mis
sion. F r o m following his retreating 
figure, I turned quickly and I thought I 
saw the Prettiest L a d y nod to L i t t l e Sis
ter. A n y w a y , L i t t l e Sister ran off to get 
a drink of water. 

Then the Prettiest L a d y said: " I just 
don't know how to say 'Good-by . ' I t 
ought to be—now—because to-morrow, 
early i n the morning, you know, and only 
half awake maybe— B u t to-night, I ' m 
al l dressed up in the dress you l iked. I 
put it on just because I wanted you to 
remember me the way you said I looked 
the first time we danced together. Y o u 
see, I think that friendship should have 
its r i tual just as much as—as any
thing." 

She rose, swaying like a flower, and 
stood, very beautiful, extending her hand 
to me. 

I took it in both of mine but couldn't 

say anything at a l l . L i t t l e Sister came 
skipping back, and somehow we al l three 
arr ived'at the elevator. 

"Good-by , M r . P . D . Q . , " said Li t t le 
Sister, making a child's formal courtesy. 
" G o o d - b y . " 

They entered the elevator. B u t Li t t le 
Sister looked back and suddenly fluttered 
out to me. Catching m y coat lapels with 
both hands, she pulled m y face down to 
hers. After that pretty moment, as I 
looked above her curls, I saw the Pret
tiest L a d y smiling—smiling yet somehow 
wistful. I t was almost as though— 
B u t I couldn't allow myself to think that! 
A n d yet, just as the elevator door was 
closing—she stooped and kissed Li t t le 
Sister. 

In the writing-room m y pen began 
spelling strange words: 

"To ye Faire Ladie, in all ye Lande ye 
Dearest, Greeting— 

" M a y h a p ye things shall e'en come 
true whereon ye spoke but now. Then 
from ye fountain pen may flow real shoes 
and ships and sealing-wax—ye shoes of 
velvet for a ladie's feete, ye ships of stur
dy Steele to sail ye ocean blue, ye sealing-
wax to seal ye promise of True Love . So 
wi th ye morrow's sun I go full-armored in 
thy faith to fight for Fortune. A n d if, by 
superpractice, getting down to tacks of 
brass and goodlie worke, ye magic may 
take shape in assets tangible, anon I will 
return to lay m y love before m y Ladie. 
Prithee, Ladie deare, vouchsafe, ye while, 
some little gage, a knot of orchid, haply, 

Y E K N I G H T 
or Y E O L D E N T Y P E W R I T E R . " 

A bell-boy wi th the letter vanished up 
the stairs, and presently to m y room was 
brought a note tied fast wi th orchid rib
bon: 

"Peter , dear: Mothe r says won't you 
ride back to town w i t h us to-morrow? 
W e ' l l go by the shore road—'the long 
way 'round'—that is, if you wi l l come. 
L i t t l e Sister, inquisit ive, peeked into your 
knight ly letter. She couldn't understand 
i t , declared i t didn ' t make any sense. I 
said it made me very happy. She said, 
' T h e n why are y o u c r y i n g ? ' " 
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f R E D E R I C K L O C K E R ( L A M P -
S O N ) , poet and collector, was born 
in 1821 at Greenwich, and came of a 

stock which was notable in its simple, 
sturdy way. One grandfather, Captain 
Locker , commanded the Lowestoft when 
a certain middy, Horat io Nelson, first 
joined, and years later this middy—now 
the greatest of Englishmen 
—was to write to his elderly 
shipmate: " M y dear friend, 
After 27 years a c q u a i n t 
ance, you know that noth
ing can alter my attach
ment and gratitude to you. 
I have been your scholar. 
It is you who taught me to 
board a Frenchman by your 
conduct when in the ' E x 
periment ' ! I t is you who 
always said, ' L a y a French
man close and you wi l l beat 
h im, ' and m y only merit in 
my profession is being a 
good scholar." The other 
grandfather was Jonathan 
Boucher, well known in lo
cal State history as a loyal
ist parson of Virg in ia and 
M a r y l a n d , who t o o k for 
pupi l by chance one day the stepson of a 
neighboring squire, George Washington, 
and who subsequently preached his last 
sermon in America wi th pistols on the 
pulpit-cushion and these words by way of 
peroration: " A s long as I l ive, yea, while 
I have m y being, wi l l I proclaim, ' God 
save the K i n g . ' " 

Antecedents so combative do not 
usually usher in a man of letters. A n d 
indeed they might not have done so on 
this occasion had they not been judicious
l y diluted by the infusion of an ancestor 

* A biography of Frederick Locker Lampson by the Rt. 
Hon . Augustine Birrell, entitled "Frederick Locker Lamp-
son, a Character Sketch," was published by Charles Scrib-
ner's Sons, 1920. 

Freder ick L o c k e r , three 
years o ld . 

of the most pacific habits possible—one 
John Locker , a scrivener, a man of so 
bookish a turn that he drew the attention 
of the mighty lord of letters himself, 
Samuel Johnson, who goes out of his way 
to speak of h im as "Eminen t for curiosity 
and literature," epithets (it may be 
noted) which might as justly have been 

selected to descr ibe h is 
great-grandson, of w h o m 
here we treat. 

Frederick Locker 's father 
was a c ivi l commissioner of 
G r e e n w i c h Hospi ta l , and 
the son has writ ten feelingly 
of his attachment to the 
colonnaded facade upon the 
Thames, and the faint visi t-
ings of nostalgia when he 
thought of his home there. 
H e seems to have been an 
attractive child if the dusky 
silhouette of h im aged three 
s p e a k s t r u e ; a n d f o n d 
friends maintained that he 
said funny, freakish things 
with eager glances. H e was 
rather afraid of his rather 
rigid father, and scuttled 
away on this parent's ap

proach lest he be sent to find something 
and return empty-handed. When he be
came a father himself he does not appear 
to have excited similar apprehension in 
his offspring; for after describing his own 
tremors he adds this characteristic com
ment: " N o w and then I propose to send 
my children on an'errand, and apologize 
for doing so. They accept the apology, 
but they do not go." 

B u t he was to experience worse tremors 
at school. Firs t under Miss Griffin, 
"who had all the qualities of a kitchen 
poker except its occasional w a r m t h " ; 
next under old Barnett , who beat h im 
with the buckle-end of his own braces, and 
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then under M r s . Wight , of whom he only 
remembers " tha t she was remote from 
beautiful, and not quite aware of the dis
tance." La ter he reached a bul lying-
school kept by Burney, the grandson of 
Doctor Johnson's friend, where i t is in 
teresting to remark that the only thing 
he d id pretty well was poetry. B u t the 
credit tends to evaporate when we learn 
that " a subject was given us, and by a 
certain day we produced a poem. M y 
mother wrote most of m i n e ! " 

I n fact, school life d id not whol ly pros
per, and in some despair he was sent at 
the age of seventeen to a colonial broker's, 
where, on his own admission, he paid less 
attention to the counting-house than to 
the cut of his trousers, and where he de
veloped a turn for humor dangerous to 
business solidarity. " I was pensively 
sarcastic," he records, " b u t m y wit was 
empty—a sneeze of the m i n d . " 

Business having proved not much more 
successful than school, Frederick Locker 
now secured, through the influence of 
friends, a clerkship i n Somerset House, 
and thence he was soon transferred to 
the Admira l ty , a fitting theatre for one 
so nautically descended. Here he was 
placed as a junior i n L o r d Haddington's 
private office. N o r does his humor ap
pear to have deserted h i m even in these 
arid surroundings, for he is ere long found 
indit ing an appeal to his chief in poetry, 
the first stanza of which ran thus: 

To the Earl of Haddington, K.T., etc., etc. 
"I humbly beg but once again, Right Honor

able Lord , 
To crave your grace, and place my case before 

you and the Board 
Your Lordship knows I 've written prose, but 

here's a rhyming fit, 
A n d though it is a verse to you, don't be averse 

K to i t . " 

I t was the first sign of that subtle mar
riage of a sense of rhyme wi th a sense of 
the ridiculous which was to make a cer
tain slender volume of verse famous in its 
small way ere long. B u t i t cannot can
didly have promoted official relations; 
and, while he d id his duty t r imly enough, 
these days looked rather lackadaisical in 
retrospect, full of a "ha lcyon impecunios-
i t y , " of practical jokes, and stirrings and 
strivings remote from the allotted task. 
The hidden fermentation went on, and 

was suddenly stimulated, as so often hap
pens, by the yeast of i l l health. The 
demon of dyspepsia, which had been the 
rage of Coleridge and the curse of Carlyle, 
descended upon h im, and his one solace 
became poetry and its inspiration. He 
hugged this comfort to h i m even as he 
settled down into the condition of a 
"sh ivery an imal , " and became more or 
less of a valetudinarian through life. He 
was forced to take long leave of absence, 
and fled to Paris for change, little dream
ing what change awaited h im. For there 
he met L a d y Charlotte Bruce, to whom 
he became engaged, and whom he married 
i n the following year. This is how he 
proposed: 

" W e had seated ourselves on a bench, 
and neither spoke. I took her hand. 

" ' T h i s is the prettiest hand in all the 
world , ' said I . 

" ' I happen to know of one that's quite 
as pretty, ' said she. Another . silence. 
Perhaps I was incredulous, but when she 
put the other pret ty hand into mine I 
knew that we both were very happy." 

H e was now freed from official fetters, 
and planted i n soil more congenial'than 
the A d m i r a l t y for the nurture of tender 
poetic bulbs. There was Praed as chief 
exemplar i n the pantheon of light verse, 
and he was himself now a unit of the 
society i n whose honor there had arisen 
those vers de societe which he aimed at 
wri t ing. H e persisted i n production, he 
toiled at revision, and then, one day in 
1857, almost by accident, there came into 
being a book, his solitary work in rhyme, 
" L o n d o n L y r i c s , " which peeped shyly 
forth from a few k ind ly shop-windows 
and counters. " A th in volume," he calls 
i t , containing "cer ta in sparrow flights of 
song," and to the end he spoke deprecat-
ingly of his " s m a l l f acu l ty" and "the 
narrowness of scope of his little pipe." 

Witness this stanza: 

" O h , for the Poet-Voice that swells 
T o lofty truths, or noble curses— 
I only wear the cap and bells, 
A n d yet some tears are in my verses. 
I softly t r i l l my sparrow reed, 
Pleased if but one should like the twitter: 
H u m b l y I lay it down to heed 
A music or a minstrel fitter." 

B u t even if the songs were sparrow 
flights, "better a live sparrow than a 



Freder ick L o c k e r L a m p s o n . 

From the painting by S. Olivier. 

stuffed eagle," as Fitzgerald reminds us, 
and the reception of the book made the 
reality of his gift undoubted. I t ran 
through countless editions, each of which 
was an advance in polish upon the past, 
and to each of which m y father added 
s l ight ly; and, from the first days of 
publication, passages were in constant 
use by the cultured circles to which 

they were addressed; while to this day, 
and (please God) for many a day more, 
there wi l l be found in most lettered com
munities a few to whose smiling lips 
some quaint conceit from "London L y r 
ics," or rueful-sweet stanza of rhymed 
wisdom, wi l l upon occasion involuntari ly 
rise. 

Lovers wi l l quote: 
403 
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"Beneath a Summer tree 

Her maiden reverie 
Has a charm: 

Her ringlets are in taste: 
What an arm! and what a waist 

For an arm !" 

The worldly wi l l remember: 

" T h e y eat, and drink, and scheme, and plod,— 
They go to church on Sunday: 
A n d many are afraid of God— 
A n d more of M r s . Grundy." 

The success of the poems helped to im
prove his health, and he wandered fitful
ly through the society which had made 
them so welcome. H e became acquainted 
with and then the friend of Tennyson, 
Browning, Thackeray, Dickens, Carlyle, 
unt i l he knew everybody, which, as he 
says, only meant that he was acquainted 
with those whom everybody desired to 
know. B u t general society, which was al
ways an effort, soon became an ordeal, 

The raconteur w i l l recall: 

" H e cannot be complete in aught 
Who is not humorously prone,— 
A man without a merry thought 
Can hardly have a funny bone." 

The disillusioned wi l l ask: 

" B u t where is now the courtly troop 
That once rode laughing by? 
I miss the curls of Cantelupe, 
The laugh of Lady D i : -\ - \ : 
They all could laugh from night to morn, , 
A n d time has laughed them all to scorn." [ 

The pious w i l l pray: • 

'Tha t like yon clock, when twelve shall sound 
To call our souls away, 
Together may our hands be found 
A n earnest that we pray." 

and "nature not having bestowed upon 
h im a sufficiently flexible spine," he came 
with regrets to compare the opulence of 
their opportunities wi th the penury of 
their ideas. Th i s is perhaps w,hy he made 
friends so easfiy^n'out-of-the-way walks 
of life, and could "count as comrades 
creatures.as dissimilar .as T o m ; Sayers, 
the mighty bruiser, or Gibbs, the antique-
dealer. 

As for dealers, many were his cronies 
front among the tribe. ' ' F o r after poetry 
his passion was the pursuit of the rare, 
and he became the slave of shelf and stall 

•from the days' when he saved pennies for 
prints un t i l the hour when he could afford 
a Shakespeare folio. H a v i n g married and 
got a roof over his head, he confesses that 

A description of Freder i ck L o c k e r as a y o u n g boy . 
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collecting became his amiable madness 
and curio-hunting a craze. A n d he justi
fies the insanity in his own whimsical 
way. " I t is not a misfortune to be born 
wi th a feeling for association. I seem 
nearer to Shakespeare when I have his 
volume of 'Sonnets ' (edition 1609) open 

A rough drawing of Frederick L o c k e r . 

before me. Th i s enjoyment is not given 
to everybody. Tennyson would not give 
a dam (a very small Indian copper coin) 
for a letter in Adam's handwriting, ex
cept from curiosity to know in what char
acters A d a m had expressed himself. The 
influence of the associating principle is 
exemplified in the constant Penelope, 
when she shed tears over the bow of 
Ulysses. Believe me, there is exhilaration 
in collecting. I would call i t a perennial 

V O L . L X I X — 3 0 

joy, if i t were not so often pierced wi th 
despair." F r o m bric-a-brac, gimcracks, 
furniture, and china he drifted inevitably 
and conclusively to books. The call could 
not be gainsaid, and there is no knowing 
into what labyrinths he might not have 
been lured. B u t the growing greed of 

long-pursed rivals made the conflict un
even, and he .was forced to specialize, 
turning at the last to old books of one 
period—little volumes of poetry and the 
drama from about 1590 to 1610. 

Lis ten to the bookman himself and the 
tale of far-flung adventures on that lore-
lorn quest: 

" I haunted the second-hand bookshops 
in many a by-street of London, and 
studied the catalogues, giving out m y 
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heart in usury to such pastime. I was 
often unsuccessful: at other times my suc
cess was qualified, for I had to pay 
ruinous prices. B u t sometimes I have 
been lucky, and these shabby-looking l i t 
tle fellows now form a l imited but curi
ously rare and highly interesting l ibrary 
of imaginative l i terature—a dukedom 
large enough for poor me." 

T h e n L a d y Charlotte died in 1872, and 
his only chi ld Eleanor became the wife 
of Tennyson's second son, L ione l , and the 
fate of the books hung doubtful, in the 
absence of a home. B u t two years later 
Frederick Locker married again. H i s 
second wife was Jane Lampson, daughter 
of Sir Curt is Lampson, a native of Ver 
mont and the first Amer ican to receive a 
title i n England. H i s first marriage had 
brought h i m friends, his second gave h i m 
wealth; and upon Sir Curtis 's death he and 
his wife inherited the Lampson house and 
estate of Rowfant, in pursuance of which 
they must add the name Lampson to 
Locker . T o Rowfant then the drawings, 
etchings, porcelain, and, lastly, the books 
were brought, and there grew to be a 
"S t rong R o o m , " where the priceless 
quartos might dwell secure; and thus i t 
was that the "Rowfan t L i b r a r y " came 
by its name. Thus , too, i t is that a cer
tain select coterie of cult ivated Ohio 
citizens chose to christen their meeting-
place i n Cleveland "the Rowfant C l u b . " 
A n d , indeed, as the l ibrary of an author 
and connoisseur, this collection of war
worn quartos was unique. They were 
diminutive darlings for the most part, 
t r imly coated i n russia or morocco, and 
so rare that to see them was to won
der whether any human could have as
sembled them; whether indeed they were 
not self-selected, and had each picked 
the other for fellow so as to form a fra
ternity apart from every-day volumes 
of the world. A t least one who knew 
once proclaimed them the "rarest l ibra
r y in existence"; and have not poets 
— L o r d Crewe, Aus t in Dobson, and 
Andrew Lang—sung enchantingly their 
charms? 

" T h e Rowfant books, how fair they show, 
The Quarto quaint, the Aldine tall , 

Print , autograph, portfolio! 
Back from the outer air they call 

The athletes from the Tennis ball , 

This Rhymer from his rod and hooks; 
Would I could sing them one and all , 

The Rowfant books! 

The Rowfant books ! In sun and snow 
They're dear, but most when tempests fall: 

The folio towers above the row 
As once o'er minor prophets—Saul! 

What jolly jest books and what small 
'Dear Dumpy Twelves ' to fill the nooks! 

Y o u do not find on every stall 
The Rowfant books." 

The rest of Frederick Locker Lamp-
son's life slipped by very discreetly, very 
urbanely, at Rowfant among these trea
sures. The pangs of poetry were over, 
and there remained but to enjoy the com
pany of talking friends and that of the 
dear dumb ones in the Strong Room. 
E v e r y day he spent hours in mute con
clave wi th the books: measuring them, 
cataloguing, dust ing; but he always 
emerged the same courtly, considerate, 
humorous man of the world and father. 
There was a deftness about his little secret 
acts of kindness and generosity which rec
onciled them to the proudest recipient, 
and there was a whimsical sadness in his 
sympathy which reached the heart's core. 

I n conversation he d id not. argue or 
exhort, he indicated; and there was a turn 
to his fancy which even stupid people 
found arch and individual . For his 
humor was ever wi th h im. I t had never 
been the robust, side-splitting sort; he 
did not smack people upon the back 
either in fact or metaphor. H e amused 
by suggestion, i n hints; and over all lay 
the finest varnish of humane common 
sense. 

In the preliminary chapter to his " M y 
Confidences" he says that he is ashamed 
to think how much nonsense he talked in 
his day, but " I hope," says he, "that I 
have not thought nonsensically—that T 
wear not motley i n m y brain. ' " 

Tha t , indeed, he had not thought non
sensically this volume of reminiscences— 
" M y Confidences"—assuredly proves. 
I t was wri t ten during the last few years of 
his life, but was not published unt i l after 
his death, and it contains his recollections, 
his fancies, his philosophy of life. "Th i s 
is a volume," he explains, " w h i c h i t wil l 
be found exceedingly easy to leave alone: 
an old book-collector like myself thinks 
none the less of a volume on that account. 
B u t as a book-collector I am able clearly 
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to perceive that m y best chance of ac
complishing m y purpose is to bury m y 
treasure in print. A well-bound book 
mocks at t ime." M a n y may have left 
and many no doubt w i l l leave this book 
alone; but here is an autobiography, too 
honest, too profound, and too self-reveal
ing for any generation wholly to ignore. 
I t is a sad book. I t reflects i l l health and 
age. The sense of tears in mortal things 
and of the transitory nature of everything 
had taken hold of h im early, and a resigned 
melancholy breathes from the pages. 

" I do not know," he declares, " tha t 
there is a great deal to be said for this 
world, or our sojourn here upon i t ; but 
i t has pleased God so to place us, and i t 
must please me also. I ask you, what is 
human life? Is i t not a maimed hap
piness—care and weariness, weariness 
and care, wi th the baseless expectation, 
the strange cozenage of a brighter to
m o r r o w ? " 

This is the k iguage of low spirits, and 
the best comment upon i t must be the 

fact that he l ived very happily at Row
fant, and died there very peacefully in 
M a y , 1894, surrounded by loving relatives 
and beloved books. H i s " M y Confi
dences" was published wi th in a year of 
his death. I t was not possible at the time 
to produce the work complete. Con
fidences must be respected and the feel
ings of the l iv ing considered; and so a 
few chapters were held back, of which the 
following articles and poems form the 
most notable part. 

I t seems but fit and right that they 
should first see the light i n the United 
States, where his slender volume of verse 
was made so welcome, where his memory 
as collector is held so dear, and whither 
the l ibrary he loved has now emigrated 
into honorable keeping. Indeed, if the 
spirits of the dear departed do visit this 
earth, then I fancy i t must be in America 
that my father's gentle ghost now wan
ders, haunting the shelves where the 
famed quartos now lie and making cer
tain that a l l is well . 

S I R E D W I N L A N D S E E R 

I used to wonder what it was that late 
in life made Sir E d w i n Landseer so pecu
l iar ; I think it must have been a certain 
crackiness, said to be the result of a 
serious railway accident. M y unimag
inative friend D says he once met h im 
in St. John's Wood , dressed entirely in 
green. H e had green shoe-strings. This 
seems hardly credible, but who can say 
that Landseer was never so equipped, and 
who can disprove i t ? * H e had always had 
a very susceptible nervous system, and 
often suffered from depressing gloom, 
but before he became more seriously dis
ordered, he was exceedingly agreeable. 

* I have somewhere read of an afflicted gentleman, not 
in his right mind, who, dining with some people, returned to 
the footman the plate of meat to which he had just been 
helped. "Take this mutton," said he, "to the hungry old 
man at the back door." On which one who had charge of 
him exclaimed: "Now, you know, perfectly well, that there 
is no old man at the back door." On this the lunatic re
torted: "How can you possibly tell that there is no hungry 
old man at the back door?" There was no renly to this 
remark; it did not appear to admit of any; and for the same 
reason I did not venture to question what D had said 
about Landseer. 

A finished mimic , he could imitate the 
voices of certain beasts—a cat's dialogue, 
i n feline tones. 

" N a o m i ! won't you come over the wall? No, 
I can't— 

W h y not, Naomi?—Because of the broken 
bottles," etc. 

H e could roar l ike a l ion, and look the 
animal as he roared. H i s impersonation 
of the D u k e of Well ington, Bulwer, and 
d'Orsay, a l l lions i n their way, and of 
others, were very clever, and his anec
dotes also were amusing, in spite of 
rather an affected and mincing manner. 

Landseer was a rapid worker, but he 
had a curious dislike to letting anybody 
wi th only two legs into his studio, espe
cial ly while he was at work; Sir Francis 
Grant , the president R . A . , told me that 
during a l l the years of their intimacy and 

.propinquity, he was only twice or thrice 
admitted, whereas Landseer continually, 
and at a l l hours, dropped i n on Grant. 
I t no longer exists, but I remember there 

U N P U B L I S H E D S K E T C H E S A N D P O E M S 
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used to be a very clever life-sized black 
chalk sketch of a young hound, by Land-
seer, on the plaster wall of Grant 's studio. 
Dogs were the only privileged intruders; 
they were always free of Landseer's ate
lier, but then he painted dogs better than 
human beings. Perhaps if he had painted 
men and women as skilfully as he painted 
dogs he would have been more accessible. 

Once on a time there was an artist who 
greatly admired poultry, and who was 
painting them, but he d id i t so indiffer
ently that he forbade his servant to a l 
low any real cocks and hens to enter his 
premises. Here is food for reflection. 

M R . S W I N B U R N E 

D i d you ever see the high-bred-looking, 
the gifted, the irreproachable Duke of 
A r g y l l ? Swinburne in a way is like h im, 
but he is smaller; and there is a slightly 
sinister expression about the lower part 
of his poet-face; however, the likeness and 
unlikeness justify Stirl ing of Kei r ' s com
ical remark: "Swinburne looks as if the 
devil had lately entered into the duke." 

They have, or perhaps they had, much 
the same colored hair, and in the same 
abundance. I t is well known that a lock 
of M a c C u l l u m More 's is much prized 
by the angler—it makes a very deadly 
salmon fly. M a c C u l l u m More wi l l par
don me for saying this. 

I first knew Swinburne when I had an 
apartment in 91, Vic tor ia Street. H e 
lived near Henley-on-Thames, wi th his 
father, Admi ra l Swinburne, and occa
sionally did me the honor of coming to 
m y house; i t seems to me that there was 
a gleam of friendship in our cordial ac
quaintance. 

He read poetry to us, his own as well 
as that of other people; and he wrote his 
name in some of his books and gave them 
to us. H e was very amiable. However, 
as time ran on, the association, though I 
hope and believe not the k ind feeling, 
gradually died out. A t long intervals I 
stil l ask h im to come and see me, and at 
still longer intervals he appears. I am 
sure the reluctance, if i t amounts to re
luctance, is more on his side than on 
mine. 

I have always felt drawn to Swinburne, 
and have appreciated his conversation; 
indeed, when at his best he is singularly 

pleasing. A t such times he gives me the 
impression of being a man of more ur
banity than any of our foremost poets; 
but he is so exaggerated in his likes, and 
so vehement in his dislikes, so capricious 
withal—and so carried away by passion, 
that, unlike his poems, I do not think his 
judgments, either personal or literary, 
are of sterling value. 

For this reason, therefore, notwith
standing his genius and remarkable power 
as a prose-writer, I am surprised that he 
was invited to write the biographies of 
Gray, Collins, and others, for the E n 
cyclopaedia Bri tannica. One would have 
supposed that a more judicial , a more 
temperate, spirit, wi th more self-control, 
would have been better fitted for such 
work. 

T w o or three years ago Swinburne 
came to see Janie. Godfrey, a round-
faced little urchin, was wi th her. Swin
burne made himself exceedingly agree
able; he spoke wi th a gentle gravi ty of 
his peculiar feeling for children, that he 
always esteemed that day a good one 
when he spent a portion of i t wi th a chi ld, 
but that it was his fate to be " a barren 
bough"—Janie was quite won b y this 
view of things. 

Swinburne is a pussophilist, he has a 
passion for cats. H e says he appreciates 
their nature, and that they understand 
h im; also that he is certain that in some 
former state of existence he himself was 
a cat, and that hereafter he wi l l probably 
return to his cat condition.* 

Swinburne has a passionate regard for 
literature; the work of his life, therefore, 
has been the expression of his love. 

I have said nothing of his poetry; 
surely the sweetness of its musical ca
dences is unsurpassed by that of any of 
his contemporaries, though sti l l there are 
paradoxical people who assert that Swin
burne's worst poetry is his best, and that 
he rises highest when he sinks lowest. 

* I have heard the distinguished M r . Blank talk in much 
the same strain ; but his conjecture about himself was a 
more ambitious one. He had been a tiger! I never heard 
of anybody who was eager to resemble that ubiquitous 
animal the bore, but Sir had this quadruped for his 
armorial, and set up two huge boars on his park gates, which 
inspired my friend Admiral John Elphinstone Erskine with 
the following: 

" Our noble host, 
More kind than most, 

Our gratitude must win; 
He puts his bores 
Outside his doors 

A n d keeps his wits within." 
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I have nothing further to tell you about 
this distinguished man; though al l that 
I could say would be agreeable to h im. 

R A N D O L P H C A L D E C O T T 

Randolph Caldecott must have a leaf 
to himself, and of sad necessity i t must 
be a serious one. I saw h i m for the first 
time in 1877, at 46, Great Russell Street; 
he was ly ing on a sofa, pale and thin, and 
looking so delicate that it struck me forci
b ly I might never see 
h i m a second time. I 
had much the same 
feeling about h im dur
ing the whole of the far 
too brief years of our 
a c q u a i n t a n c e a n d 
f r i e n d s h i p . I never 
bade h i m "good-by" 
without fearing I was 
doing so for the last 
time. 

Caldecott was very 
good-looking and very 
attractive—there was 
a peculiar consistency 
and harmony a b o u t 
h i m . H i s self-pos
sessed m a n n e r s , his 
graceful carriage, his 
reposeful v o i c e — h i s 
costume, so soigne and 
yet so simple, and his 
rare artistic gift—all 
were in harmony. H e was not a man of 
much conversational power, but a thread 
of pleasant humor brightened his dis
course. 

I n our social relations he always met 
me half-way, seemed to be pleased to be 
asked to m y house and satisfied to come. 
Society is no comfort to one not sociable, 
but Caldecott was very companionable; 
he even recognized his responsibilities as 
regards those morning calls which most of 
us have either to make or to endure. M y 
poor friend was a very gentle being, and 
had an amiable consideration for the feel
ings of others. 

If you had not been aware of Calde-
cott's constitutional delicacy you might 
have judged from his conversation that 
he was a man of action, for he delighted 
in hounds and horses—such were his nat
ural surroundings unt i l increasing bad 

health obliged h i m to forego them, but 
even then he would sometimes forget 
himself. One day, at Rowfant , he in
sisted on mounting a tricycle, which he 
had never before attempted, and which 
was evidently too great an exertion for 
h im. H e would also play wi th my chil
dren wi th an energy and enjoyment that 
filled us wi th apprehension. 

I am sure that Caldecott 's artistic 
powers were affected by his feeble health. 

H e was i n c a p a b l e , 
especially during the 
last year or two of his 
life, of any persistent 
artistic effort. H e had 
no jealousies, and was 
destitute of vani ty; he 
rarely talked of him
self. I never h e a r d 
h i m say an u n k i n d 
word of anybody. In
deed, my poor friend 
was an essentially kind 
and honorable man. 

Caldecott was a keen 
cri t ic , but a generous. 
H i s praise was always 
t empered b y sound 
j u d g m e n t and good 
sense, and it seems to 
me that his own gift 
was of a quality and 
scope that israrelymet 
wi th . I t was as racy 

and genial as i t was refined and delicate, 
and no doubt the life which he so graphi
cally delineated came direct from his 
recollections of the picturesque old town 
where he was born and the rural scenes 
among which he had grown up. Hi s work 
had delightful characteristics. It had 
charm, and I dare to think that Goldsmith 
and Caldecott , between them, equally di
vide the honors of the immortal " elegy on 
a mad dog." 

Marriages, when the married are really 
united, often seem monotonous to an out
side world, and this may or may not have 
seemed the case as regards that of M r . 
and M r s . Caldecott 's . Janie and I have 
a sincere regard for the lady who made 
her husband so happy. 

Caldecott made several drawings for 
m y " L o n d o n L y r i c s . " Some have been 
engraved and privately printed, but none 

Freder ick Locker ' s book-plate . 
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have been published. H e nattered me by 
being anxious to illustrate my "P i lg r ims 
of P a l l M a l l . " H e told me that it would 
be very difficult, that he had more than 
once attempted i t and failed, "bu t , " said 
he, " I mean to do it"—however, i t was 
never done. 

I never see h im now, but I know that 
he is good as he is 
gifted, and that he 
has a wife well worthy 
of h im. 

B O H E M I A — T H E S A V 
A G E S — M E . H E N R Y 

L E I G H 

On a day in 1870 I 
was walking through 
Leicester Square and 
met M r . Henry B y 
ron, t he dramatist, 
the c o m e d i a n , and 
the wit.* 

" I wonder," says 
he, " w h e t h e r y o u 
would l i k e to dine 
with the Savages, to 
m e e t M r . G l a d 
stone?" "Indeed I 
should," said I wi th 
alacrity, so that was 
settled. If I remem
ber aright, though the 
banquet was held in 
Wil l is ' s Rooms, the 
habitat of the club was 
in the Adelphi—it used to be in the 
Strand. Once upon a time i t was in Cov-
ent Garden. 

These Savages, a thirsty people, have 
always favored the neighborhood of our 
dimpling and gas-lit Thames, and have 
specially affected the hunting-grounds 
of Bohemia. Bohemia! that enchanted 
country canopied by a perpetual tobacco 
cloud, and traversed by the fervid wheels 
of precipitate hansoms. Bohemia! the 
land of pick-me-ups and oysters—latch
keys, billiards, and song—the land of pe
cuniary embarrassment and animal spir-

* Henry Byron suffered from poor health and low spirits. 
He was advised to try horse exercise, and did so, but his 
horse was a burden to him, and like himself it always had 
something the matter with it. One day his groom wrote 
from the country that the unfortunate beast was ill, and he 
wound up the letter with—"Shall I give him a bal l?" On 
this the much-bored and melancholy farce-writer took up 
his pen in despair—"Do anything you like with him, give 
him a ball if you like, but do not ask too many people." 

H e a d of Frederick L o c k e r by D u M a u r i e r . 

its; the region where the literary drudge 
becomes a dithyrambic in praise of sunny 
pastures and the less stuffy valleys of 
Haemus; the territory of which Leicester 
Square may be called the heart, and the 
Strand the principal artery. 

B u t to return to my gentle and hos
pitable entertainers. L o r d Dunraven 

took the chair, and 
b o t h he a n d M r . 
Gladstone made ex
c e l l e n t s p e e c h e s . 
L o r d Dunraven's was 
not the worst. In 
deed, the only very 
dul l speech was B y 
ron ' s own, and, he 
being a professional 
wit , there was some
thing comic i n that. 
I sat between B y r o n 
and F r i t h (the Acad 
e m i c i a n ) ; G o t , of 
the Franqais, was 
close to the chairman. 
The e n t e r t a i n m e n t 
was most agreeably 
diversified by music, 
declamation, etc.—I 
thoroughly en joyed 
it. 

I forget the names 
of most of the per
formers, but H i l a r y 
Joynes was facetious, 
and then there was a 

M r . Montgomery tall and elderly—a lean 
and long-haired jester, a Jingle, a trans
pontine Irving, who went through a pain
fully exaggerated piece of mouthing and 
buffoonery—clever but none the better, 
infinitely the worse, on that account: a 
mountebank ought to make one laugh, 
mats loujours vieux singe est desplaisant. 
The impersonation conveyed the infatu
ated performer to the extreme verge of 
histrionic degradation, at least so i t seemed 
to me.* 

However, he got his meed of applause; 
pour les mauvais acteurs Dieu crea les faux 
gouts et les sots spectateurs. 

* I was told that this artist at one time had a reputation 
as a ballad-singer, that he had an enchanting baritone, and 
that his beginnings were humble; his name had been M u m 
mery; he had been a crow-boy. and some lady, chancing to 
hear him hallooing rooks out of a field, was so pleased with 
his voice that she put him into the church choir; from thence 
he went on the stage, where at one time he had made £10 
a week. 
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I mention M r . Montgomery because I 
was amused wi th Got 's inscrutable coun
tenance and rapt attention; he sat and 
watched h im wi th a keen and serious i n 
terest; he looked as D a r w i n might have 
looked when studying the contortions of 
a newly discovered reptile. H e never 
took his eyes off M r . Montgomery t i l l that 
gentleman had quite finished, and then, 
when the applause came, he started, pulled 
himself together on his chair, and clapped 
his hands very softly together, some four 
or five times. I t was possible that he saw 
merit which was beyond me—difficulties 
overcome that I could not appreciate. 

After this dinner the Savages most 
courteously invi ted me, through that 
friendly M r . E . J . Goodman, permanently 
to throw in m y lot wi th them and join their 
unsophisticated orgies, and I would gladly 
have done so if health and advancing years 
had not stood warningly i n m y path. 

While I am in Bohemia I must not for
get m y old acquaintance Hen ry Leigh , 
the poet. H e l ived in one of the smaller 
inns of court, those localities which, wi th 
their pauper vegetation and smoky spar
row-folk, seem the hiding-places of melan
choly. Y e t , as I have just said, it is in 
these regions that the Bohemian becomes 
articulate. 

The festive Leigh and I were always 
cordial. I christened two of his volumes 
for h im, for I admired many of his carols, 
and so d id Eleanor. I believe, in her 
heart, she prefers Leigh's urban pipe to 
either Gilbert or Calver ly ; if this is so i t 
must be a foible of her fancy. Her "be
cause I d o " justification of her preference 
is unanswerable. Some people said that 
Leigh's cockney harmonies and music-
hal l gusto were displeasing; perhaps so, 
but they did not annoy me. We are many 
singers, we are very small fry and the 
world is wide—so there is room and to 
spare for a l l of us. W h y should not each 
Paris have its own poet, always provided 
the poet has a genuine twitter? Leigh's 
genre was not great, but he was distin
guished in his genre. H i s verses were 
wi t ty and humorous and whimsical ; some 
of them were excellent. H e was very 
rarely pathetic; the suggestion might be 
there, but was almost never expressed; 
however, when he d id strike those chords, 
they d id not jar. 

Y o u r soaring bards may for a while 
mystify the public wi th their highly 
pitched falutin, but humor is a serious 
thing, so let them beware. Le igh was not 
an assuming minstrel, but his flowers were 
indigenous to the soil; he was a child of 
Bohemia, and his verse was racy of the 
gas and the green room. A l l his poems 
are not equal i n merit—whose are ? The 
strength of a chain is determined by its 
weakest l ink, but that of the poet by his 
strongest poem—the offspring of his hap
piest hour. I hope Leigh's boon com
panions st i l l remember h im in their songs 
and wine. 

I followed Leigh to his grave in Bromp-
ton Cemetery; his career was another in
stance of the painful struggle of the poetic 
temperament wi th the every-day diffi
culties of nineteenth-century existence. 

W h o knows ? Perhaps at this moment 
he is making pleasant music—perhaps the 
songis " N e l l y M o o r e . " L e t me hope, poor 
sprite, sit anima tua cum Helena Moore. 

T O M R S . L A N G T R Y 

When Y o u t h , and W i t , and Beauty call, 
I never walk away; 
When M r s . Lang t ry leaves the ball , 
I do not care to stay. 

I cannot sketch like Francis Mi les , 
Or play like M r . Hare , 
Or sing how M r s . Lang t ry smiles, 
Or how she wore her hair. 

A n d yet I wish to play m y part 
L i k e any other swain; 
T o fracture M r s . Langt ry ' s heart, 
A n d patch it up again. 

T O E D M U N D G O S S E 

( Willi a volume of " London Lyrics ") 

Our Poets, write they i l l or well, 
Compla in their poems do not sell; 
A n d yet how often are we told 
The poet does not rhyme for gold. 
I ' m satisfied that gold is dross, 
A n d so I give my rhymes to Gosse. 

T H E T W I N S * T O M R S . I N T H A N K S F O R 

H E R P R E S E N T 

The twins in borrowed lispings crave 
T o thank you for the mugs you gave, 

* Frederick Locker's youngest children were twins, and 
he sent this poem to the godmother who had presented 
them with a mug each. 
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A n d now, on nurse's lap, 
01 says for M a u d , as she for h im, 
" W e ' l l fill our beakers to the br im 

A n d drink your health in pap." 

I n payment for your goodly boon 
We hope to give you very soon 

A pair of hearty hugs: 
A n d yet we fear that wags wi l l vow 
That Mama ' s twins had not t i l l now 

A handsome pair of mugs. 

T O L O R D R O S S L Y N 

(With a Book) 

I ' m fond of Francis, this is why 
He thinks and sees and feels as I. 

Has Francis Faults? Thank goodness, 
yes! 

A n d I esteem him none the less. 
A n d so the flower of all my fancies, 
Collected here, I give to Francis. 

U N D E R A P I C T U R E 

A soft shy glance, the sweetest in the 
land, 

A gathered rose, the burthen of an air, 
A soul that tells us of the soul that's 

there, 
A fan that seems a sceptre in her hand, 
A beauty half entreaty,—half command, 

O n these we live, al l thankful for our 
share 

A n d tho' the fare we've got is frugal fare. 

B Y M A I L 
By V i o l a I. Paradise 

Author of ' 'Trai l ing Statistics on an American Frontier,' 1 "Matches ," etc. 

tHE t i n y W e s t e r n t own 
which flashed a short M a i n 
Street of one and two story 
frame b u i l d i n g s at the 
daily railroad train sur
prised me by having a shoe-

shining parlor. S t i l l more surprising was 
the thirteen-year-old bootblack. H e had 
much conversation, but answered ques
tions wi th caution. H e would not say 
what he wanted to be when he grew up, 
because then i t might not happen. A 
teacher back East had said that if any 
one had told her she would be a teacher— 
wel l ! " S t i l l , there she was, so I 'm not 
ta lkin ' . Teachers have a hard time. Us 
kids give 'em plenty to do. Tha t teacher 
used to say she wished we was in her 
place for ten minutes, and then we'd 
know what she had to go through. / 
know, because I tried to show a friend of 
mine how to play the viol in . N o , I can't 
play, not real playing, that is; but I 
learned a lot out of the Sears Roebuck 
book about playing. A n d that boy, that 
friend of mine, he went and did just the 
opposite of what I told h im. . . . " 

I lost the technical details which fol
lowed in wonder at this new role for the 

mail-order catalogue. Tha t one could 
buy ploughs and primers and plumbing 
and organs and ear-spoons and cod-liver 
oi l and bird-gravel and ammunition, as 
well as more commonly desired articles, I 
had known; but that along wi th a viol in 
one could buy instruction was a further 
enlightenment, even though I had just 
come from homesteading plains, where 
the mail-order catalogue was called the 
"homesteader's B i b l e , " and where it 
served not only as store and salesman 
but provided reading matter for the en
tire family, and served many other pur
poses. Some months later, down in the 
Georgia mountains, a mother explained 
that she had found the rather fanciful 
name of her young son from a mail-order 
catalogue. In another community a 
school-teacher told of an emergency, 
when the text-books did not come in 
time, in which she used the catalogues, 
teaching reading, arithmetic—the chil
dren were asked to make out orders, add
ing the items, etc.—drawing, and even 
geography—the last from the postal-zone 
maps which serve as guides to customers 
in computing postage. These incidents, 
together wi th what I had seen of the im-
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portance to the rural family of the cata
logue, suggested that perhaps these cata
logues should be classed with good roads, 
the telephone, the rural mail-routes, the 
cheap automobile, the magazine, and the 
movie, as a factor i n broadening country 
life. Certain i t is that our rural popula
tion is much better equipped than i t 
ever has been, and that not the least i m 
portant agent of equipment ^is the mai l 
order catalogue. T ime was when we ex
pected the farmer to look the "hayseed," 
and his wife to be an outlandish figure 
i n grotesque, years-out-of-date clothes. 
Tha t time has passed. T o be sure there 
are remote corners of the country where 
new styles have not penetrated. Indeed, 
one mail-order house recently received 
the following letter: 

" I enclose a sample of a black dress 
which was bought of you thi r ty years 
ago. I t is a beautiful dress, and my wife 
likes i t very much, but after th i r ty years 
wearing I think she ought to have an
other one, as i t is geting worn, so please 
duplicate the enclosed sample, telling me 
present price. M a y b e i t has gone up 
since I bought i t . " 

Such instances, however, are unusual. 
More common is the demand for "the 
very latest th ing." Silk underwear is one 
of the best sellers. The farmer, like the 
city-dweller, can now find cheap as well 
as expensive clothing i n the style of the 
day. E v e n out i n new homesteading 
country, where a family may live over a 
hundred miles from a railroad or a tele
phone, and beyond the range of vision of 
its nearest neighbor, the women and chi l 
dren wear much the same k i n d of clothes 
as are worn i n the cities. M a n y women 
who do not buy their clothing^ from the 
catalogue, but who do their own sewing, 
use the catalogue illustrations as models. 
Indeed, the mail-order houses receive 
quantities of letters asking advice in re
gard to fashions. Are dresses to be worn 
long or short, narrow or wide, next season ? 
H o w can a seven-gored skirt be made 
over into one of the latest models ? A n d 
even " H o w are young girls wearing their 
hair i n cities n o w ? " Sometimes such an 
inquiry is accompanied by a photograph, 
and asks advice as to which current ci ty 
fashion would be most becoming. Th i s 
eagerness on the part of the rural popula

tion to be well dressed means, to be sure, 
a real loss to the funny-paper artists—or 
would if they did not have the privilege 
of falling back on tradit ion, instead of 
drawing from life. 

N e w Yorkers , when the w h i m strikes 
them, go shopping or window-wishing 
along F i f th Avenue. The mail-order 
catalogue is to the country-dweller his 
F i f th Avenue, as well as his bargain-
counter. When he wants to play the age-
old " if-I-were-rich " game, he has only to 
sit by the fire and turn pages. M a n , 
woman, and chi ld can find r ich food for 
wishing—the coveted rifle, the speed
ometer, the fur coat, the phonograph, 
the doll or mechanical toy—hundreds of 
things, ranging from desires just out of 
reach to those quite out of reach and 
only just wi th in range of a good husky 
wish. Imagination must supply color 
and texture and th i rd dimension. Yet 
not always color and texture, for many 
of the plates are colored, and the effect 
of texture is often so cunningly conveyed 
that one is impelled to run one's finger 
over the printed sample to assure one
self that i t is not cloth pasted on. The 
imagination is assisted, too, by the de
scriptions—descriptions which aim not 
only to entice but to make the customer 
visualize wi th a max imum of accuracy 
the article for sale. Art icles must be 
described faithfully and briefly. No t 
only must the customer be persuaded, he 
must be satisfied, whether his purchase is 
a book or a barn, shoes or sheep-dip, or 
any one of the quarter-mill ion articles set 
forth i n the catalogue. The policy of 
the big mail-order houses is to let the 
customer know exactly what he is get
ting. Instead of describing an article as 
"wool len , " i t w i l l be noted " twenty per 
cent woo l , " or "seventy per cent wool ," 
or " a l l woo l , " as the case may be. Mon t 
gomery W a r d , Sears Roebuck, the N a 
tional Cloak and Suit C o . - ^ a mail-order 
house which confines its business almost 
entirely to wearing apparel—maintain 
service departments and laboratories, in 
which materials are tested before they 
are included in the catalogues—a service 
which protects the company as well as 
the customer, for a l l goods are guaran
teed, and can be returned at the com
pany's expense if they are unsatisfactory. 
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(Other companies may also maintain such 
departments.) " T h e mail-order business 
is a faith business," said the advertis
ing manager of one of the large firms, 
" b u i l t and depending entirely upon the 
customer's faith i n us. The book is our 
store, and we ask the customer not only 
to buy, ' s ight unseen,' but to be his own 
clerk and bookkeeper, to make out the 
b i l l , and to send his money to us before 
he gets his goods. Often he sends us a 
signed blank check, asking us to fill in the 
amount. (We get hundreds of such 
checks a year.) O n the other hand, there 
is our faith in the customer. We take 
personal checks, many of them written 
i n pencil, and send the goods out imme
diately upon their receipt, without wait
ing to see if the checks are a l l right. 
When a customer complains that he has 
not received the goods, or that they were 
received in bad condition, we duplicate 
his order. A n d our losses from dis
honesty of customers are so small they 
can hardly be figured." B o t h the general 
mail-order houses spoke of the insignifi
cance of their losses from fraudulent cus
tomers, and emphasized the honesty of 
the American public. There are, to be 
sure, individuals who attempt to get 
duplicate orders, or who ask for their 
money back on some order which they 
claim not to have received, and the houses 
have a special technic for detecting such 
impostors. B u t , as has been said, they 
are few and far between. 

" A n y t h i n g you need from the cradle to 
the grave " was once the slogan of a mai l 
order house which sold baby ribbons, 
wedding-rings, tombstones, and nearly 
everything i n between. Coffins, however, 
are not available: the bereft cannot wait 
for a shipment from Chicago. A special 
baby catalogue sets forth nearly a l l the 
material wants of infants; a special 
tombstone catalogue provides not only 
pictures and descriptions of tombstones 
but a page of sentiments, ranging from 
the simple and comparatively inexpensive 
"Gone to be an ange l" to costly and 
elaborate rhymed stanzas, which I re
frain from quoting. 

B u t there are wants, besides coffins, 
not to be satisfied by mai l . The occa
sional demand from a remote mountain 
district for a spinning-wheel cannot be 

met. The unfortunate customer who 
adds to his order for linoleum and an 
alarm-clock a request for a combination 
knife and fork for a one-armed man must 
be disappointed. The hundreds of letters 
asking for st i l ls—"and literally hundreds 
and hundreds of these have poured in 
since prohibi t ion," said the head of the 
correspondence department of one of the 
houses—must be refused. (One customer 
writes asking how he can get the steam 
food-cooker which was seized at the 
freight-office by an alert if too suspicious 
sheriff!) Less heart-wrung refusals can 
be sent to the wicked would-be customer 
who asks in an illiterate scrawl for the 
price of counterfeiting tools and a " com
plete book of crooks' work " ; to the shady 
sinner who wants to buy "brass knucks" ; 
to the unfortunate dope v ic t im begging 
for morphine; to the many afflicted who 
want sure-cure patent medicines. (Time 
was when patent medicines were listed 
i n the catalogue, " but we got religion and 
now handle only reputable drugs.") 

Requests are not always for material 
things. There is a heavy demand for ad
vice and counsel and general information. 
" Can you give me the name of some good 
squire or lawyer who would be hostile to 
the company? I sent them $87.50 
and they are trying to beat me out of i t . " 
" Y o u is m y merchant," writes a woman 
from the West, " a n d I want you to help 
me sue the government. They put me 
off m y c la im." " W e want you to send 
some one out to expert our county rec
ords. We had some one to do i t , but we 
lost his address." " D o you know of any 
babies to a d o p t ? " " I want a good hired 
g i r l . " Letters inquiring about the re
liabil i ty of other mail-order houses and 
of other business firms are common. 
" Is Wanamaker's a reliable p lace?" " Is 
i t safe to send money wi th an order to 
Marsha l l F i e l d ' s ? " Another type of 
letter asks, " H o w can I make my chickens 
lay more eggs?" and gives the company 
an opportunity to point out the virtue 
inherent i n its chicken-feed. 

Then, too, there are many pathetic 
letters. " I want you to help me find a 
boy who left home two years ago," and, 
after a detailed description of the boy, 
" i f he orders anything from you, you 
must have his address. I w i l l pay what-
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ever you think is r ight ." Aga in a letter 
w i l l urge the mail-order house to refuse 
to sell a revolver or poison to a certain 
person. Sometimes advice as to the 
handling of an unruly boy, a headstrong 
gi r l , as to how to keep a husband's love, 
is besought. Sometimes a woman com
plains of her husband. T h u s : 

" I got your samples, also book, and am 
SO pleased. B u t if one has a husband as 
stingy and close as the bark on a hickory 
tree, what can one do ? I thought sure I 
would get a new suit from you if Hard ing 
was elected, but I see no signs of prosper
i ty rol l ing m y way. 

" M y husband has no excuse, for he 
collects i n rents the amount of $275 or 
$300 every month. I t is only stingyness. 
A s I said, I w i l l t ry and get a cloak and 
suit out of h im, but if everyone is l ike me 
they would rather do without. 

" I send you this letter to explain why 
I have never sent after getting the cata
logue and samples and perhaps there are 
a thousand women i n the same fix." 

Then there are frequent letters asking 
nothing at a l l , but pouring forth a tale of 
distress, evidently for the sheer relief of 
expression. 

Sometimes a man w i l l write his opinion 
of a pol i t ical candidate, or, in a conversa
t ional tone, w i l l ask: " H o w long do you 
think these high prices w i l l last ? " Some
times a disappointed author w i l l send a 
manuscript, saying that i t has been re
fused by every magazine to which i t had 
been sent, and offering i t , free of charge, 
for publication in the catalogue, for the 
gratification, as one man put i t , of seeing 
his work i n " c o l d type." 

A type of inquiry not uncommon is for 
a "hidden-treasure rod, to discover h id
den treasures." Such letters are usually 
writ ten in a laborious hand, and may pos
sibly come from children. The request 
for a divining branch for locating water 
is also frequent, especially from dry, tree
less areas i n the West. 

The demand for assistance i n matr i 
monial ventures is heavy—several hun
dred letters a year, one house reports. 
They vary from such vague and general 
requests as " Can you recommend me one 
of the young ladies in your e m p l o y ? " to 
the specific p icking out of " the gi r l 
wearing hat number — on page 153 of 

your catalogue " (a real tribute to the art 
department!). " I want you to help me 
get a wife," writes a blacksmith. " I ' m 
thir ty four years old, and have inherited 
money. She must be good-looking and 
good-natured, I don't care about her 
reputation." Another man states spe
cifically the number of his pigs, cows, and 
chickens. 

The writer of the following letter 
specifies size and style, as if he were or
dering a suit of clothes: 

" Please send me a good wife. She must 
be a good housekeeper and able to do a l l 
household duty. She must be 5 feet 6 
inches i n height. Weight 150 lbs. Black 
hair and brown eyes, either fair or dark. 

" I am 45 years old , six feet, am con
sidered a good looking man. I have black 
hair and blue eyes. I own quite a lot of 
stock and land. I am tired of l iv ing a 
bachelor life and wish to lead a better 
life and more favorable. 

"Please write and let me know what 
you can do for me." 

The reply of the house was as follows: 
" W e have your letter of M a r c h 29th 

in which you ask us to send you a good 
wife. Good wives are scarce, but we do 
not believe that even if there were a good 
selection available you would be wise in 
choosing one by mai l . 

" The writer of this letter was i n Oregon 
about two years ago and believes that if 
you took a tr ip to either Spokane, Seattle 
or Tacoma, you would probably be able 
to get some introductions to suitable 
ladies and could pick out your own wife. 
I n fact, we think that is about the only 
satisfactory method. 

"Af t e r you get the wife and you find 
that she needs some wearing apparel or 
household goods, we feel sure we could 
serve both you and her to good advantage. 

" W i t h best wishes. 
>> 

Usual ly the requests for a mate are 
from the men, but occasionally a woman 
is wi l l ing to risk ordering a husband by 
mai l . T h u s : " T h i s is Angeline . Is 
you white or is you colored and send your 
pitcher." Sometimes an attempt is made 
to locate an old flame. " T h e gir l on page 
89 looks like M a m i e . Does she 
work for you , or do you know her ad
dress?" 
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On the other hand, a letter like the fol
lowing tells a gloomy tale: 

" I want you to take back a ring, I aint 
got no more use for i t than a rabbit, be
cause I bought this here ring for an en
gagement ring and I was drafted and 
went to France and when I come back 
my gir l she had went and married a no 
count guy what didn't have guts enuf 
to go nowheres, much less war. I always 
did hate the guy and thats what I get 
for tighten for my country. T o hell wi th 
war is what I says." 

The above letter, however, is less com
mon than a lyr ic in praise of a new suit 
which brought the lady round, even 
though a regrettable coolness had ex
isted prior to the donning of the new rai
ment. 

Customers frequently ask if they may 
pay in produce instead of in cash, and, 
indeed, often offer to sell to the mai l 
order houses butter, eggs, second-hand 
furniture and farm implements, and even 
l ivestock. " I have a fine dappled grey 
horse for sale. W i l l you send some one 
down to look him over ? " writes one cus
tomer. A n d another: " I stand to buy 
four or five looms. Wou ld you buy 
eight or ten pieces of fabric a week from 
me? I am an old customer. I st i l l owe 
22(* but wi l l pay i t wi th my next order." 

M e n wanting to go into business often 
write for equipment. Thus one man asks 
for an electric shoe-repairing machine; 
another for a pop-corn machine; another, 
whose enterprise is less obvious, and 
whose request should possibly have been 
mentioned wi th the requests for stills, 
wants a 500-gallon iron tank. A man 
who says he wants to go into the under
taking business asks for coffin-handles 
and "p lush cornerings." 

T o the small-town dweller, and to the 
more isolated farmer, the mail-order 
house is often not realized as an enormous 
impersonal institution. E v e n the huge 
size of the general catalogue, from which 
they order, the fact that most of their 
neighbors receive these catalogues, i n 
deed even the advertised fact (of one 
house) that catalogues are sent to more 
than 8,000,000 families, do not prevent 
large numbers of customers from thinking 
of the mail-order house much as he thinks 
of his local merchant. "Does i t some

times happen," I asked, " that customers 
coming to the city for the first time stop 
to c a l l ? " and was told that from 250 to 
300 visi t ing customers a day was the 
average. I t is, of course, the policy of 
the mail-order houses to preserve as far 
as possible a personal tone in dealing with 
their clientele. When a man writes: " I 
suppose you wonder why we haven't 
ordered anything from you since the fall. 
We l l , the cow kicked my arm and broke 
it , and besides my wife was sick, and 
there was the doctor b i l l . B u t now, 
thank God, that is paid, and we are a l l 
well again, and we have a fine new baby 
boy, and please send plush bonnet num
ber 29^8077 . . ."—when a man writes 
such a letter, not only is the plush bonnet 
sent to him, but every point in his letter 
is answered. The reply states that the 
company deeply regrets his accident, is 
glad to hear of his recovery, trusts his 
wife is quite well , congratulates h im on 
his new son, and hopes the boy wi l l thrive. 
The letter might also call attention to the 
anti-cow-kicker shown in the catalogue. 
This personal tone i n the correspondence 
is al l the more remarkable i n view of the 
huge bulk of mai l received. Sears Roe
buck receives from 90,000 to 190,000 let
ters a day. These letters are opened by 
a machine, which at the same time stamps 
them with the date and hour of receipt, 
at the rate of from 4 to 600 letters per 
minute. In a single year (1919) 436,-
000,000 stamps—over $7,000,000 worth— 
were used, to send out letters, catalogues, 
and parcel-post packages. (The greater 
bulk of merchandise is shipped by freight 
and express.) I n order to minimize the 
postage cost of distributing the big cata
logues, they are sent by freight to dis
tributing warehouses, and mailed from 
these. 

The mailing-list is, of course, the foun
dation of the mail-order business. In 
the early days, the building up of these 
lists was one of the most important 
phases of the enterprise. Names were 
purchased from tax-collectors, countv 
clerks, granges; and later from persons 
and companies making a business of col
lecting and selling names. Some years 
ago it was not unusual to see in a farm 
journal an advertisement reading " L o t s 
of mai l for ten cents." Eviden t ly , enough 



478 B y M a i l 

persons eager to get ma i l of any sort an
swered such advertisements to make the 
collecting of names a profitable business. 
Th i s was in the days before the extensive 
use of the rural telephone, when, espe
cial ly during the long and lonely winter 
months, any contact wi th the outside 
world , even an advertisement, was wel
comed as something upon which to focus 
attention and interest. E v e n now i n the 
country where the home l ibrary is nar
rowly l imited, and where what books 
there are have been read and reread, 
advertisements are not dropped carelessly 
into the waste-basket, but are first treated 
as reading matter—a courtesy not so 
often accorded them i n c i ty homes. " I 
don't buy much from the catalogue," said 
one woman on a lonely Western home
stead, " b u t I don't know what we'd do 
without i t . H a r d l y an evening goes by 
in winter that some of us don't look i t 
over. A n d what the children would do 
for paper dolls without i t , I don't know. 
I t ry to keep one catalogue whole t i l l 
another comes along, but as long as 
there's a pair of scissors i n the house, i t 
isn't safe. The girls cut out dolls and 
children and clothing. There are long 
arguments and sometimes fights as to 
which side of a page should be chosen 
for cutting. A n y li t t le g i r l can have an 
attractive and extensive paper family, an 
almost unlimited wardrobe, not to men
tion house-furnishings. The boys cut out 
•the pictures of saddles and guns and toy 
airships and engines, but somehow they 
don't seem to get the same satisfaction 
from the cut-outs that the girls get. Back 
in the ci ty none of us would have paid 
any attention to an advertisement." 

Though the mailing-list business is 
st i l l a thr iving business i n itself, the big 
mail-order houses have become such na
tional institutions, and their catalogues 
are i n such demand, that, except when 
they wish to "open up new terr i tory," or 
to take advantage of a sudden boom i n 
some community, they do not buy names. 
Indeed, i n their advertising they do not 
urge people to send for their catalogues. 
The policy is rather to advertise one or 
two items, illustrated, described, and 
priced, and to state that these are sam
ples of values which the buyer can ob
tain. The people who, i n answer to such 

an advertisement, write for catalogues are 
people wi th some intent to buy. I n this 
way much waste is avoided. The big 
catalogues cost the houses from sixty 
cents to a dollar apiece, the cost of dis
t r ibut ion is considerable, and although 
any one who asks for a catalogue can ob
tain i t , they are not scattered about reck
lessly. T ime was when the customer was 
charged for the catalogues from fifteen to 
fifty cents. Th i s charge, however, has 
long since been done away wi th . Sears 
Roebuck twice a year distributes its large 
catalogues to over six mi l l ion families, 
Montgomery W a r d to about three and a 
half mi l l ion , the Na t iona l Cloak and Suit 
C o . to three mi l l ion , not to mention the 
large number of families receiving special 
catalogues. Sears Roebuck maintains its 
own printing-plant, w i t h a press-room 
that can turn out 8,000,000 catalogue 
pages an hour, and which uses three and 
a half tons of ink and over five car-loads 
of paper every working day. 

I t is sometimes thought that only the 
struggling farmer, middl ing poor and not 
provided wi th an automobile to take him 
to a large shopping centre, buys by mail . 
B y no means. T o be sure, the middle-
class farmer is more dependent upon the 
catalogue than his better-to-do neighbor; 
but i t is not the poor man who buys by 
mai l a ready-built house, automobile 
accessories, ind iv idua l electric-lighting 
plants, grand pianos, modern plumbing. 
I n view of the fact that nearly half the 
population of the U n i t e d States—48.1 per 
cent—live i n communities of 2,500 or 
less, i t is to be expected that the mail
order houses should draw their customers 
from every class of rural-dweller. The 
most thr iv ing small-town store—in towns 
much larger than 2,500!—cannot carry 
a wide enough assortment of styles to 
satisfy the present-day rura l demands. 
" W e handle many things which you 
would not find even i n the average city 
grocery," said the representative of one 
of the houses, and, by way of example, 
showed shelves of cans of imported cav
iare and truffles. 

Recently c i ty people have begun i n 
large numbers to buy from the mail-order 
houses. The richest man i n America , 
several university presidents, the presi
dent of a large railroad, are among the 
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customers. N e w Y o r k C i t y buys great 
quantities of goods by mai l from Chicago. 

Montgomery W a r d & Co. and the 
Nat iona l Cloak and Suit Co . maintain 
export departments. Among the patrons 
of Montgomery W a r d & Co . are mem
bers of a number of royal families. The 
private secretary to H i s Highness the 
Shaik Saheb of Mangro l , Kathiawar , 
India, transmits for H i s Highness, on 
crested stationary, an order for various 
tools, a luminum ware, grist-mills, anvils, 
a hoof-trimmer, and some teapots. The 
secretary of H e r Highness Fa t ima Sid-
dika, Begum (Ruler) Saheba, Mandavar 
State, orders for Her Highness a mantel 
clock for $13, an eight-day clock for $6.25, 
and four curtains for $9 . The secretary, 
in sending this order, adds: " I must not 
omit to mention that Her Highness F a 
tima Siddika is a daughter of your usual 
customer H . H . Shaik Saheb of Mangrol , 
and it is at his recommendation that Her 
Highness has been pleased to order the 
things from you . " 

A very different type of letter is the 
following, from the west coast of A f r i c a ! 

" M Y D E A R S I R S : 
" O h ! good morning. W i l l you please 

k indly four this six folding camp cots 
with my goods and send i t urgent. I am 
very sorry to say that i t is third I regis
tered that first I see this again your cata
logue ; please you wi l l find 10/. as post
age please record his amount to first. I 
shall be expecting the goods already; send 
to me about the Moto r and gun as soon; 
because I want i t please I want to be as 
your agent here expect for discount 1/ on 
£1. 

" I am sorry to say that I have close 
that first before I see this mantle; A n d I 
wish you to put i t in the case for me; 
please send the goods already urgent; 

" I remain, 
Yours truly, 

, E S Q . " 

This letter, which appears to the un-
initiate good cause for the calling i n of 
Sherlock Holmes is entirely clear to the 
export department, after long years of 
experience in serving natives of the west 
coast of Afr ica . 

S t i l l another type of order came from 

a Br i t i sh charge d'affaires, and included, 
among other things, white shoe-paste, 
two dozen pairs of white tennis shoe-laces, 
a polo coat, bath salts, etc., suggesting 
with some vividness the pleasures of for
eign diplomacy. M a n y members of the 
consular and diplomatic corps are among 
the customers of Montgomery Ward . 

A l ively demand for goods from Amer
ica has, of course, followed in the wake of 
the missionaries. F r o m the Belgian C o n 
go comes the order for cotton cloth to 
cover previously naked natives. There is 
a heavy traffic i n Bibles. The export de
partment tells the tale of one Bible , 
shipped to a man in West Afr ica , which 
started its journey on the first boat tor
pedoed during the war. I t was picked up 
many weeks afterward, on the west coast 
of Ireland, badly soaked, but wi th the 
name "Montgomery W a r d " just barely 
decipherable, and i t is now cherished as a 
souvenir by this firm. 

Church-bells, too, are in demand. One 
church-bell, going to northern India, 
travelled by boat to Bombay, then many 
miles by train, and finally by carriers to 
its destination. There, just as i t was 
being hoisted to the steeple, the structure 
collapsed, the bell cracked, and a new 
bell had to be started on the same long 
journey. 

M u c h of the goods going to the interior 
of China , India, and Afr ica , and indeed 
to many other countries, has to be spe
cially packed for the journey. The backs 
of natives are almost as important a fac
tor in transportation as steamers and 
trains; therefore goods going off the 
beaten track must be packed in crates to 
weigh not more than 100 pounds. Cus
tomers often request that rope handles be 
attached to the cases to facilitate carry
ing. The climate, too, must be taken 
into consideration. A large proportion 
of the cereals sent abroad are put up i n 
one-pound t in boxes—the t in to exclude 
insects and moisture, the small size to 
prevent the goods from spoiling after the 
containers have been opened, and before 
the contents have been used up. The 
cost of packing such orders usually 
amounts to twenty per cent of the value 
of the goods. Of course the metric 
system is used in these foreign shipments. 
Some of the goods is sent by mai l , and 
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some countries have even a C . O. D . ser
vice. 

The bulk of Montgomery Ward 's an
nual three-million-dollar export business 
is i n the more ordinary articles—gro
ceries, house-furnishings, clothing, ma
chinery, automobile tires, etc.—and the 
bulk of the customers are probably Amer
ican and Br i t i sh citizens who depend 
upon the mail-order house to supply them 
wi th the things they are accustomed to 
using at home; their neighbors, who are 
stimulated to buy by the purchases of 
the foreigners among them, and native 

'merchants, who patronize Montgomery 
Ward 's wholesale branch. (One mer
chant buys about $25,000 worth of goods 
a year.) A wholesale catalogue is issued 
i n Engl i sh wi th Spanish and French sup
plements for the merchants and jobbing 
trade in foreign countries. 

I t is of interest to know that more 
business comes from China than from 
any other country. The next countries 
in order are: the Philippines, Mexico , 
Cuba , Peru , and Japan. Further , in re
gard to China , every order must be care
fully censored to see that no goods shipped 
were manufactured i n Japan. The C h i 
nese are now boycotting Japanese goods, 
and apparently the foreigners l iv ing in 
China sympathize wi th the boycott. 

T o an Amer ican i t seems strange that 
any one i n China should order from Amer
ica a cut-glass fruit-bowl, a gold-band 
dinner-set, and a crumb-tray. The order 
for an egg-beater and a waffle-iron, on 
the other hand, is quite comprehensible, 
and conjures up a pleasant picture of the 
deep content of the first Sunday-morning 
breakfast after the shipment arrives. A n 
order for many pounds of goose-feathers 

piques the curiosity, and makes one won
der that any land could lack these i m 
pudent fowl. T h a t some one i n Japan 
should send to an Amer ican mail-order 
house for monogrammed bed-linen is also 
of interest, considering the high esteem 
i n which we are accustomed to hold Japa
nese embroidery. 

In view of the fickleness of foreign ex
change, I inquired about the difficulties 
entailed i n the money side of foreign 
transactions. These difficulties, i t ap
pears, are negligible. Go ld drafts are 
customarily sent. The business in Afr ica 
was adversely affected b y the fal l of the 
Br i t i sh exchange rate, but the difficulty 
d id not lie in the transmission of money. 
V e r y l i t t le business, at present, comes 
from Central Europe, although there are 
a number of active customers i n Switzer
land. 

Thus, i t is not only i n America , but 
abroad, that the mail-order house has 
a firm foothold. Small- town merchants 
may feel aggrieved at being compelled to 
compete wi th the prices which three firms 
who sold $45,000,000, $100,000,000, and 
$259,000,000 worth of goods i n 1919, re
spectively, can afford to offer; small
town youths may argue i n high-school 
debating societies on the ethics of buying 
away from the home town (and the nega
tive wi l l always win) ; but mail-order 
buying has become a national habit, an 
American inst i tut ion; so much so that 
a country Sunday-school teacher was 
amused but hardly surprised when, in 
answer to the question "Where did 
Moses get the T e n Commandments?" 
a youngster raised his hand and said 
br ight ly: " F r o m Sears Roebuck." 



T H E F I X E D I D E A 

By Roy Irving Murray 

I L L U S T R A T I O N S B Y H O W A R D V . B R O W N 

a G A T H A inclines to blame 
Fred A l l e n for everything, 
because i t was Fred who 
first brought Reggie to the 
house to call . T h a t was 
toward the end of June. 

Fred's introduction was perfectly good, 
natural ly—I have known Fred Al len since 
he was in knickers, and Agatha has known 
him—well , not quite so long. Agatha is 
my sister. 

Reggie, of course, took the lad's eye; 
he d id that wi th everybody at first— 
witness even Aga tha ! The fact is, you 
couldn't see much else wi th Reggie in the 
offing. W i t h i n limits, no man can help 
his looks, and if Reggie's awareness of his 
profile had been a shade greater—or less 
—i t would have ceased to be amusing. 
Besides, apart from his astonishing good 
looks, there was a spaciousness about h im 
which charmed, an abandon in the draw
ing of his longest bows, a splendor of in 
vention in the saga of his cosmopolitan 
adventures which made disbelief almost a 
crime in the face of such consummate art. 

Of course i t palled—more especially 
must i t have palled on Agatha, to whom 
a good deal of i t very soon came to be ad
dressed. " T h a t man," she brought out 
crisply, as the front door closed on Reg
gie's second call , " that man has too much 
ego in his cosmos." After which citation 
from her favorite raconteur, Agatha lapsed 
into weeks of puzzling silences. 

Wha t happened was mathematically 
inevitable—in a small society like ours, 
Reggie was bound to be conspicuous— 
the more so as an apparently complete 
lack of anything to do made h im so social
l y available. M o s t of us in Woodh i l l— 
the men, at least—are busy; even I keep 
office hours of sorts, in town. B u t Reggie 
was that bonanza of suburban hostesses 
—a presentable youth detached. The 
result was that he cropped up continu
al ly. Wherever dinners were, or bridge, 
there was Reggie—a perfectly gotten-up 
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certainty, animated by phonographic rec
ords of his own thri l l ing experiences. N o 
body went behind his sudden appearance 
at M r s . Mac ' s wholly respectable board
ing-house i n Olive Street; apparently no
body cared. H e was, socially, a gift horse 
—nobody save, perhaps, for aesthetic 
reasons, examined his very even teeth. 

Of course, eventually, there was talk; 
even Fred Al l en began to sheer off finally. 
More than that, there came to be, i n 
purely masculine society at any rate, a 
curious flattening away from the subject 
whenever Reggie Blaine's name rose to 
the surface of a conversation—I got to 
watching for that to happen in the smoker 
of the afternoon train out from town. 

Whatever Agatha may have thought, 
at that period anyhow, she kept discreet
ly to herself. Meant ime, even after i t be
came apparent that she was being quite 
openly discussed, she continued more or 
less consistently at home to Reggie's 
thickening visitations. I began to fancy 
that there was something a shade per
sonal in these conversational gaps in the 
smoking-car of the five-ten. E d Jenkins, 
whom among others, I imagine, Agatha 
had refused the year before, even went so 
far as to hint, a trifle clumsily, that Reg
gie's background was, perhaps, just a 
thought vague. 

" Y o u know, J i m , " he floundered—we 
were sitting in the club l iving-room late 
one Saturday afternoon—"he is coming 
i t a bi t strong. Of course, Agatha " 

" Y e s , " I cut in—it was pit iful to watch 
old E d struggling—"of course." 

S t i l l , I worried. A n y b o d y would, espe
cially as the least discussion, apart from 
one of Agatha 's introduction, might well 
have ended fatally. A n d Agatha con
sistently introduced nothing of the sort. 
Agatha has what A u n t Eunice, wi th the 
complacency of one similarly endowed, 
calls " the Russell hair ." Nei ther of these 
ladies can wear pink. I have wished, oc
casionally, so far at least as Agatha is 
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concerned, that i t might have been other
wise. A s i t was, I was left to guess in 
silence at the significance of Agatha 's odd
ly spaced reserves. 

Meant ime, A u n t Eunice , coming out 
from town to open " A s h c r o f t " for her 
regular Christmas house-party, was i n 
stantly submerged in waves of gossip. 

" I ' l l have that man to dinner," she 
elected b r i sk ly—I was making m y duty 
call on the afternoon of her arr ival . 
"Tha t ' s the first thing—you and Agatha 
and M a r y Westerveldt and this—this 
latest indiscretion. Then we' l l know 
better how we stand. Y o u really ought 
to have writ ten me, J i m . . Yes,"—she 
snapped the clasp of her engagement 
book together—"on the 21st. Before 
my par ty comes. E igh t o 'clock—you tell 
Agatha. I ' l l ask E d Jenkins, too—Ed's 
sensible. I t can't be any of the H a r t l y 
Blaines ," she ruminated, "can ' t be A d -
die's youngster—he's in college. Besides, 
none of 'em are blond "—whence I guessed 
at the part iculari ty of her information. 

I t was during dinner that evening, as I 
was in the act of passing A u n t Eunice 's 
invi ta t ion on to Aga tha , that the flood
gates lifted at last on Agatha 's reserve. 
E v e n then, elevated as she became—it 
was an apotheosis of " the hair "—Agatha 
vouchsafed no information. Other than 
that, she made herself wholly clear—so 
much so that, later in the evening,:! gave 
Aun t Eunice to understand privately, by 
telephone, that the dinner of the 21st 
would be purely a waste of food. I t 
was too late; the invitations were already 
in the mail—promptness being a char
acteristic of my paternal aunt. " B e 
sides," she said, " i t w i l l be interesting." 

I t was—at least, in retrospect. 
Tha t was the day—the 21st—that 

Chet, m y seventeen-year-old brother, 
came home from boarding-school—furi
ous at not being met. The fact is, we had 
forgotten Chester—ours is a casual menage 
— I , quite frankly, and Agatha under a 
vague notion that Chet was to spend the 
holidays wi th the youngest Davenport in 
Boston. I t developed that, on the con
trary, the youngest Davenport was to 
spend the holidays wi th us; indeed he 
turned up informally at tea time, having 
lingered in the ci ty to replenish an already 
extensive wardrobe. 

The two of them dined that evening in 
the kitchen, A u n t Eunice manifesting no 
invi ta tory enthusiasm when informed of 
their arr ival , and Agatha 's new cook find
ing i t a convenient arrangement. The 
cook's suitor dined there also—a circum
stance which transpired during revela
tions next day at breakfast. 

" W o u l d n ' t have missed i t for any
th ing," the youngest Davenport com
mented pleasantly. " N a m e of F l y n n " — 
wi th a retrospective chuckle—"a police
m a n . " • 

" F l y n n ! " Agatha instantly gave 
tongue—"a policeman?" 

" D o n ' t h o w l , " Chet brought out in 
elegantly, "he didn ' t eat much. There 
wasn't m u c h . " A s a matter of fact, 
Agatha had forgotten to order dinner. 
"Besides, he's head and shoulders over 
that yellow wop of yours, Aga tha . " Chet, 
i t seems, had assisted at Agatha 's depar
ture dinnerward. " T h a t white hat he 
had on—zowie !—and wi th evening 
clothes! A n d , anyhow," Chet manoeu
vred br i l l iant ly , " y o u ought to be glad to 
have a cop friendly i n the kitchen—this 
town's a crooks' paradise. W h y , it 's even 
in the N e w Eng land papers"—this ob
viously by way of divert ing Agatha from 
cook's i l l i c i t hosp i t a l i ty—"a l l about old 
lady Hami l ton ' s diamond cross. It 's put 
this town on the map—four hauls last 
month, F l y n n told us—it's a scandal." 
Ev iden t ly , in the st imulat ing society of 
the youngest son of the house, cook's 
friend had talked. " W h y don't you 
guys shake a leg?"—this last to my ad
dress. 

Oddly enough, Reggie had made a sim
ilar suggestion at A u n t Eunice 's . The 
thing was making talk, as Chet intimated. 
Reggie's idea had involved a sort of volun
teer patrol , the details of which he elab
orated characteristically. I t was indeed 
Reggie at his highest best. 

Dinner that night threatened to be tem
pestuous. I had just finished dressing 
when Chet fumed into m y room in a fog 
of incoherent rage. The boys had spent 
the morning skating; the only definite 
statement that Wal te r Davenpor t could 
ever be got to make was to the effect that 
they had lunched, somewhere, i n a dog 
wagon. Afterward, they went to the 
club for bil l iards. There they encoun-
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tered Reggie. I gathered that the after
noon furnished a convincing enough com
mentary on whatever Chet may have 
heard at the rink. As I said before, 
Agatha was being discussed. 

" L o o k here, J i m , " he flung at me, "are 
you going to let Agatha pin a simp like 
that to the family t ree?" Obviously, i t 
had been a poor day's sport; there were 
actually tears i n the boy's eyes—a tragedy 
at seventeen. " Y o u ought to have heard 
the stuff he tried to pul l this afternoon—• 
just ask W a l t e r ! " I t occurred to me sud
denly that Chet was growing up; I re
member presenting h im wi th m y best 
razor when I had finished what I had to 
say.-

" A n y h o w , " he threw back from the 

doorway when i t was over, " I ' m going to 
spike that lizzie, you see if I don ' t ! " 

I t was only when Reggie walked into 
the drawing-room shortly after dinner, 
that I remembered that Wednesday was 
one of his nights to call . Otherwise Chet 
would have been at the theatre, at my ex
pense, and in the company of the youngest. 
Davenport . 

There was a slight tightness about 
Chet's mouth as Reggie came down the 
room; the youngest Davenport modu
lated deftly into the dominant and got 
up from the piano; the telephone was 
ringing—Agatha went into the hall to an
swer it . After a l l , the Realists are right— 
things happen so. I t was the expression 
on Agatha's face, when she came back a 
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l i t t le later, which supplied the note of ar
tistic contrast. 

" A u n t E u n i c e — " she began jerki ly . 
" W h a t ! " Chet exploded—Chet is not 

popular at Ashcrof t—"is she here ?" 
" N o . " Agatha had lapsed into a chair. 

" She just telephoned. It 's grandmother's 
pear ls !" 

" Grandmother 's cat's pants !"—Chet 's 
self-control had been oozing vis ibly . 
" W e l l , " after a second's pause, " tell us— 
tell u s ! " he demanded. 

" W h y " — A g a t h a laughed, a l i t t le hys
terical ly—"they're—they're gone, that's 
a l l . She can't find them." 

" Gone ! " echoed Reggie. " Y o u don't 
mean to say they're " 

" Y e s , " she said weakly, "s to len ." 
" W h y , last night " 
" Y e s , I know," Agatha interrupted. 

"She says she put them away herself— 
after we left ." 

"Some h a u l ! " gasped Chet, "some 
hau " 

" E n o u g h to make i t worth while, I 
imagine," Reggie cut i n . " Y o u don't 
see many finer strings. B y George, M i s s 
Agatha"—he sat down on the couch be
side Walter Davenpor t—" that's coming 
pretty near home—what? It 's just as I 
said last night—we've simply got to make 
a move, Russel l . " 

" I suppose you mean"—Chet 's voice 
was coldly po l i t e—"I suppose you mean 
what J i m was telling us about this morn-
i n g ? " 

" I do t h i n k " — A g a t h a had caught up 
her work-bag from the table and was 
kni t t ing spasmodically—" that it 's about 
time you men here i n Woodhi l l d id some
thing." 

"Because if i t is," Chet vaulted deter
minedly over Agatha 's remark, "you ' re 
l ikely to get the buttons stolen off your 
clothes looking for the man bright enough 

. to crook anything off A u n t Eun ice . " 
Personal antagonisms are curiously 

subtile. Reggie's eyes narrowed for a 
second. "Possibly"-—the word labored 
wi th condescension. I could see Chet 's 
jaw set; I caught myself wondering what 
would happen if the boy's restraint slipped 
another quarter-inch. The half-smile st i l l 
lingered on Reggie's face, mocking, con
temptuous. There was an oddly discon
certing pause. 

" I should th ink ," Wal ter Davenport 
leaned forward and picked up Agatha's 
ball of y a r n — " I mean," he fumbled, turn
ing toward Reggie, " l i k e that story, you 
know. Abou t the French doctor—the 
one you were telling at the club this after
noon." 

I t was as though he had moved a 
stalled engine from the dead centre; the 
conversation started instantly ahead. 

" W h a t s t o r y ? " Aga tha questioned. 
" T h a n k s , Wa l t e r— I 'm always dropping 
i t . " 

Reggie took a cigarette from the box 
Agatha was holding out. " M a y I? 
W h y , " he went on, " i t wasn't much of a 
story. I wrote i t up afterward, I remem
ber, for one of the Paris scientific jour
nals. The case was rather similar, only 
i t was bank-notes that disappeared. In 
one of the smaller provincia l towns. I 
was vis i t ing an old friend of m y father's— 
a doctor. Rather a clever fellow, too—• 
a good deal interested in hypnotic sugges
t ion—a good deal of a pioneer that way, 
i n fact. There really isn' t any story. 
O n l y " — h e paused to drop the ash from 
his cigarette into a brass bowl on the 
table behind the couch—"i t turned out 
that I had a l i t t le ab i l i ty along that line. 
Never suspected i t before, I must say! 
Between us, though, we caught the gentle
man . " 

Aga tha leaned forward curiously. 
" Y e s , " she said, " b u t h o w ? " 

" W h y — w e l l , i t 's a l i t t le complicated. 
Y o u see," he went on, "under certain 
conditions, a person i n hypnosis becomes 
—what is the word—clairvoyant . N o t 
always, of course," he pu t i n hast i ly; " i n 
fact, I believe it 's rather rare. W e hap
pened to work together, that's a l l . M y 
friend acted as the subject." 

" I always thought," Chet interposed 
smoothly, " t ha t a l l that stuff was fake." 

" Fake ! " the youngest Davenpor t flung 
back at h i m . " W h y , don't you remem
ber old Horse Edmunds lecturing about 
i t , last term, i n psycho logy?" 

" That b o o b ! " spat Chet . " Y o u ' d soak 
up anything, W a l t e r ! " 

" I read the whole thing up afterward," 
Wal te r went on calmly, " i n encyclopae
dias and things—there's one of 'em up in 
my trunk now. I 've got i t a l l down pa t : 
Threshold of Consciousness, Subl iminal 
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Self "—he ticked them off on his finger
t i p s—"Fixed Idea. Y o u plant i t and it 
grows—like farming. Focus of Apper
ception—Motor Force of an Idea, tend
ing to ultimate realization in unconscious 
functioning of the Personality, apart from 
Superliminal Direct ion " 

" R a v e on, rave o n ! " jeered Chet. 
" W h y don't you hire a h a l l ? " 

" A l l the same," Reggie's confident ac
cents rounded Agatha's titter of amuse
ment, "your friend, at least, seems to 
have some intelligent ideas." 

" M e a n i n g — ? " Chet started nastily. 
" O f course, Chet ," Agatha hastened to 

cut in , "everybody knows that i t can be 
done." 

" S u r e ! " Chet agreed spitefully, "sure 
it can—they pay these hicks you see in 
vaudeville to come up on the stage and 
fake it. You ' re easy, A g a t h a ! " 

"One book said," i t was the credulous 
Davenport again, " that a red circle came 
out on a man's arm three days after
ward." 

" O h , yes," said Reggie easily, " a very 
common demonstration. F ixed Idea, it 's 
called—you tell your subject to do a given 
thing at a given time—impress i t on his 
subconscious mind, you see—and, when 
the time comes, he does i t . " 

" N o t knowing ? " Agatha had put her 
knit t ing down. 

" N o t knowing consciously," Reggie 
amended. 

"Just what I said—'apart from Super
liminal Direction, ' " Walter reiterated 
glibly. 

"All r igh t ! " Chef s voice purred with 
satisfaction. " Y o u ' l l have to do more 
than just talk about it, though, before / 
suck up any tosh like that." H e stood 
up. " I ' m from Missouri , I am—you' l l 
have to show me !" 

"Show y o u ? " Reggie brought out 
lazily; i t was the indulgent grown-up, 
humoring an interesting child. 

" Y e s —sure! Y o u did it that time in 
France, you said"—there was just a tip of 
accent on the word. " W e l l , do i t again, 
right here in the good old Uni ted S t a t e s -
do i t to me. I 'd like to see you, that's a l l 
—or anybody else." 

" W e l l , of course—" Reggie deprecated. 
" I thought so," Chet flung out, t r ium

phantly—"nobody home but the baker, 

and he's loafing." H e sat down, re
signedly. " I t ' s like these ghost-stories 
people tel l ; it 's always an intimate friend 
who sees the headless lady, I no t ice !" 

" W h a t I started to say, if you ' l l allow 
me"—Reggie bowed ironically in the 
boy's direction—"was, that as a subject, 
you 'd hardly do—at least, not in your 
present frame of m i n d . " 

" Y o u mean," put in Wal ter Daven
port, "he's out of sympathy—not recep
t i v e ? " 

" R e c e p t i v e ! " echoed Chet. " Y o u ' r e 
off your base there—I'm as receptive as a 
rent collector. Y o u just t ry me." 

" Y o u ' r e certainly rude enough, Che t . " 
Agatha held her kni t t ing to the light crit
ically. 

" O h , come," laughed Reggie. " L o o k 
here, I ' m perfectly wil l ing to take you on, 
Chet. O n l y , " he went on, " y o u ' l l have 
to promise me a square deal ." 

" I ' l l eat out of your hand if that's part 
of it . B u t don't horse me, w i l l y o u — 
these are my Sunday clothes." 

Reggie was dragging an armchair 
closer into the circle of lamplight. 
"There , " he said, " s i t down. N o , don't 
cross your legs. Relax. P u t your head 
back." 

There was a gleam i n Chet 's eyes which 
seemed to belie his sudden blandness; the 
experiment was going to be interesting, 
obviously. 

" T h e light hurts my eyes," he ob
jected. 

"Exac t ly—tha t ' s part of i t . L o o k 
right at it . I ' l l have to take m y coat off" 
—Reggie glanced inquir ingly at Aga tha ; 
folded the coat across an a rm of the 
couch. " K e e p your eyes on that l ight 
—don't wink. N o w then ! " 

I was conscious, for a moment, of won
dering how best to put an end to the 
thing. The room went suddenly quiet, 
as though a noise had stopped; there was 
not even the click of Agatha 's needles, her 
hands were folded over them in her lap; 
she was watching Reggie motionless be
hind the boy's chair. I n a second the 
whole atmosphere—it happens so some
times—had fused into unexpected serious
ness. Reggie's long fingers moved twice 
across the boy's forehead; then they 
moved again. T h a t was a l l . There was 
a flicker of the eyelashes—I could see 
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quite p la in ly in the strong light—then, 
slowly, they fell. The thing was done per
fectly. Reggie stepped back, looking at 
Aga tha ; Wal ter Davenport leaned for
ward, curiously. 

"Be-aw-ti-ful corpse, ain ' t h e ! " he 
whispered unctuously. 

N o t a quiver of the l ips; the boy's 
straight features in the glare of the shaded 
lamp were absolutely expressionless—it 
was a marvel of self-control. 

" J i n g o ! " Wal ter brought out, " I ' d 
have sworn that he was faking i t ! " 

I fancied, for a second, that I had 
caught, on Reggie's face, an expression of 
complete surprise. I t faded instantly. 

" C h e t ! " — i t was Agatha . " C h e t ! " 
she called again peremptorily. 

" N o good "—Reggie was put t ing on his 
coat. "Comple te hypnosis—never saw a 
better subject. H e ' l l stay like that." 

" D i d n ' t he hear me—at a l l ? " Agatha 
questioned wonderingly. 

" N o . " T h e n : " W a t c h . C h e t ! " he 
said sharply. " F o l d your arms! Now—• 
you can't open them. T r y ! " 

I could see the muscles lift under the 
jacket sleeves. 

" R i g h t ! " 
" O h — I don't l ike i t ! " Aga tha s^id 

nervously. 
" Shall I waken h im ? " Reggie stepped 

back in front of the boy's chair. 
"Oh—yes !" Agatha 's hand went out 

protectingly, touched Chet 's knee. " I t ' s 
—it 's too a w f u l ! " 

" C o u l d Chet do i t now—I mean like 
the French doc to r?" 

The man shot a quick glance i n Wal ter 
Davenport 's direction at the question. 
" I don't know," he said, after just a per
ceptible hesitation. " L i k e l y not—as I 
said, i t 's rare." 

" Y o u mean—about A u n t E u n i c e ? " 
Agatha 's voice lifted into sudden eager
ness. Something in Reggie Blaine 's face 
seemed to crystallize into resolution. H e 
sat down on the wide arm of the chair. 

" I t won' t hurt h i m ? " Aga tha asked 
anxiously. 

Apparen t ly he had not heard her; he 
was staring at the boy's shut eyes. 
" C h e t ! " The head turned a fraction 
toward h im. " T e l l me"—he spoke the 
words slowly, f i rmly—"te l l me—what is 
it—the word i n m y mind? Say i t ! " 

There was a second's pause; instinc
t ively the three of us drew closer about 
the table. I felt Agatha 's start of sur
prise as the set lips parted stiffly. 

"Ash t ree . " There was a puzzled con
traction of the brows, as of effort. 

"Once more. T r y ! " Reggie said 
soothingly. The cleft i n the boy's fore
head deepened. 

"Asht ree , " he said again. Then sud
denly: " A s h c r o f t ! " A n expression of 
pleased eagerness—of relief—seemed to 
flit across the face. " R o u n d things," he 
brought out j e r k i l y — " o n a string. 
B e a d s ! " I t was uncanny. Agatha 's fin
gers shut about the paper-cutter she was 
fingering, white at the knuckles; the air 
of the room seemed to snap wi th strained 
attention. "There ' s some one—with a 
white skating-cap " 

The man made a quick movement; 
there was a sharp exclamation—a book 
fell noisily to the floor as Wal ter Daven
port's elbow jerked across the table. 
There was a sense of returning to the nor
mal , a consciousness of relief. 

Reggie laughed nervously. " I thought 
s o ! " H e set the book back on the table. 

" F a k i n g ? " I t was Wal te r who put the 
question. 

" E x a c t l y . " Reggie had gone back to 
the couch; he was fumbling for his hand
kerchief. 

" Y o u ' r e su re?" Aga tha brought out 
incredulously. 

"Abso lu t e ly . " H e had the handker
chief and was wiping his forehead as he 
said the word. " Wha t I meant was that 
Chinese jar"—he pointed to the corner 
where the thing stood. " Chet , of course, 
took a chance. T h e n I knew; I s imply 
led h i m on afterward to see what— I t 
was clever, though—the first par t ." 

" S t i l l , " Aga tha began, " y o u stopped 
h im. I wish— A r e you sure?" She 
seemed curiously insistent. " I mean to 
say, couldn't i t have been something"— 
she searched for the word—"something, 
well , behind—deeper, if that means any
thing—something back—in your real 
mind—couldn ' t he have jumped, per
haps, to that? Besides," she went on, 
"he's s t i l l—st i l l that same way. H e 
hasn't—well, look at h i m ! " 

' ' Na tu ra l l y ! ' ' Reggie's smile seemed a 
trifle strained. " I dare say he's wonder-
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ing now how to save his face. I ' l l show 
y o u . " 

H e had half risen from his seat. 
" N o , wait, please." Agatha laid a hand 

on his coat sleeve. " D o n ' t go to h i m . " 
The smile on the man's face went out; 

there was an odd expression i n the nar
rowed eyes. 

" W e l l ? " 
" Y o u see," Agatha went on, almost ar-

gumentatively, " i t was your stopping h im 
just when—well, just at the point, you 
might say." 

" Y o u st i l l think, then, it 's genuine—I 
mean, that he's not shamming?" There 
was something obnoxious in the way he 
put the question. 

" I ' m sorry," Agatha said, " b u t I don't 
—know. Y o u see—well—you did stop 
h i m . " 

" O f course, C h e t i l deny everything," 
said Walter . 

" Y e s , Walter , that's just it—exactly !" 
I t occurred to me that Agatha was 

pushing it too far. Then suddenly i t was" 
as though, by some miracle of gesture, 
the fragments of the jig-saw puzzle there 
on the table had been clicked together 
into one coherent picture. Agatha had 
been quicker. I saw, now, what was in 
her mind. Across the table, under the 
lamplight, the boy's face, wi th its shut 
eyes, st i l l held the mask of an utter i m 
passivity. Suppose, after a l l , i t was gen
uine unconsciousness—that the boy, by 
some weird clarity of vision, actually had 
looked into that other mind—the real 
mind, as Agatha had put i t ? Such 
things happened. Suppose the story of 
the French doctor was something other 
than a mere romance—that the man ac
tually had been jeered into an awkwardly 
successful demonstration? Or, granting 
that the boy were shamming—why, then, 
as Agatha insisted, had he stopped him? 

" W e l l ? " wi th a keen glance at Agatha, 
oddly at variance wi th the bofed polite
ness of the monosyllable. 

" O f course, as i t stands, there's just 
one way to put the kibosh on him 
now " 

" I know," Reggie rapped out sharplv. 
" I thought of that." 

" W h a t do you mean, W a l t e r ? " A g a 
tha's tone was steadily serious. 

" W h y , " the boy explained, eagerly, 

" i t ' s this way—isn' t i t ? Ei ther he is 
faking or—he isn't. If he is, he' l l lie 
about it . / would—anybody would ." 
H e grinned reminiscently. " Go ahead 
and call his bluff, that's a l l you've got to 
do. Some of that posthypnotic stuff, 
you know"—he turned to Reggie—"pul l 
some of that on him—something he 
wouldn't dare fake. Y o u ' l l have to mix 
i t pretty strong, though, or he ' l l bluff i t 
through, somehow—I know C h e t ! " 

" Y e s , " Agatha admitted. " T h a t would 
settle it , I suppose; yes, I see that." 

A t that the man was on his feet; a new 
look of determination had wiped anything 
of tolerant amusement from his face. 
" I think"—there was an unpleasant edge 
in the level voice—" I think we can mix it 
strong enough, as you say—even for M i s s 
Aga tha . " H e was standing in front of 
Chet's chair. "Suppose," he went on, 
" we stick to the Ashcroft episode. That ' s 
uppermost, I fancy." H e bent over the 
table for a moment; wrote something on 
a sheet of monogrammed paper that lay 
there. I knew, from Agatha 's quick 
breath, that the shot had told. " Perhaps, 
then," he went on, "we can drop i t . " 
Then, suddenly, " C h e t ! " I t was a com
mand. The boy's eyelids quivered slight
l y ; there was again that scarcely percep
tible shifting of the head. The man 
glanced quickly at the clock on the 
mantel-shelf; turned again to the l imp 
figure in the armchair, the folded paper 
in his hand. H e looked intently into the 
white face. 

" C h e t . " There was a deliberate dis
tinctness in the slow words. " L i s t e n ! 
A t ten o'clock, exactly, you wi l l go to 
Hoy t ' s drug store." Then, after a sec
ond's pause: "There is a folded paper in 
the left-hand pocket of your coat. H a n d 
that to a policeman—the first one you 
see." 

Agatha's fingers shut convulsively into 
mine. 

" H o y t ' s corner," the incisive words 
came again. "S ta r t at ten, exactly." 

H e spread the paper, open, on the table; 
it held a single neatly writ ten line. 

" O h , n o ! " gasped Agatha. " Y o u 
can't " 

Quick as light the man whirled. 
" R i g h t ! " he said sharply—"right , Chet 
— r i g h t ! " 
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The boy's eyes bl inked for a second; 
he stood up stiffly. " W e l l , " he brought 
out sheepishly, " i t ' s on me, a l l right, I 
guess. Wha t happened ? D i d I—• W h a t ! 
twenty-five minutes past nine?" H e 
stared incredulously at the clock. 

" Y o u needn't strain yourself," sneered 
Reggie; " the show's over." 

Suddenly, somewhere i n the distance, 
a door slammed. Then , from the hal l 
way: " I t ' s a l l right, M a r y ! " — i t was 
E d Jenkins's vo ice—"i t ' s a l l right— 
they're st i l l u p ! We dropped i n , " he ex
plained—" that is, we will drop i n , as soon 
as M a r y Westerveldt finishes powdering 
her nose—for a hand-out. She suggested 
i t . Nice l i t t le ; par ty ! " as the two came 
down the room—"even Reggie Blaine . 
E v e n Chet. Hel lo , C h e t ! school's out, 
eh, and teacher's dead?" E d ' s big laugh 
rolled out infectiously. 

" Y o u don't mean to say ," M a r y ex
claimed, " tha t the 'par ty 's over! Look , 
Ed—they 've even let the fire go out ! 
Chet"—she beckoned—"come here; I 
want to whisper." ' 

There were the usual banalities of greet
ing; a shifting readjustment of chairs; 
Walter Davenport la id a log across the 
embers—fanned i t into flame wi th a news
paper; Chet and M a r y Westerveldt t i t 
tered for a moment over .theirjwhispered 
consultation—it was as though 'ripthing 
unusual had been happening; the con
versation sprang up instantly.; I caught 
m y name at the end of another burst of 
E d Jenkins's laughter. .,-; _T 

" — T o u g h luck, though, J i m , about 
your aunt," he was saying. " Y o u heard, 
I suppose, Reggie ? What ' s she done 
about i t — a n y t h i n g ? " . - ' - - -

" O h , yes, I heard ." Reggie looked 
across at Agatha . " W e ' v e been discuss
ing i t . " •'•-•»".•' 

" T h e y were yours, weren't they, A g a 
tha—the pearls? Or would have been" 
— M a r y drew her chair nearer the fire— 
"a t least, I understood that. I do wish 
Chet would h u r r y ! " she ended inconse-
quently. 

" H u r r y ? " echoed A g a t h a — " Chet ? 
H u r r y where ? " 

" W h y back, m y dear, back! I sent 
h im to raid the ice-box." 

" J i n g o ! Y o u don't suppose—" W a l 
ter Davenport left the sentence dangling. 

" I s a id"—i t was Reggie, instantly 
aware of what lay behind the question— 
" a t ten o'clock."" 
• " I wouldn' t mind your a l l going sud

denly insane," observed M a r y p r imly , " i f 
I had food before me. A s i t is " 

" T h a t clock," cut i n Agatha , " i s 
twenty-five minutes s low." 

" I thought they looked queer when we 
came i n , M a r y , " E d brought out i n a loud 
aside. " A s a matter of fact, though, 
Agatha , you're perfectly correct about 
that clock." Ed ' s watch snapped shut. 
" I t ' s just ten-eight." 

' ' W h e n i n doubt about the time, tele
p h o n e , " - M a r y rattled gl ibly. "Sounds 
l ike ' the three thousand thistles i n The-
ophilus's thumb, doesn't i t ? " T h e n — 
"I'm going after Che t . " 
- There was a stir of movement i n the 
doorway. I t a l l happened qu ick ly—a 
start of confused surprise—the sound of 
a chair overturned. Something died out 
of the face I had been watching. 
• " N o w , then"—it was Chet 's voice; 
some one followed closely behind h i m 
into the lamp-li t circle—a tal l man in a 
patrolman's u n i f o r m — " I ' l l take that 
paper you mentioned, M r . Blaine. Y o u 
see,"-he went on quietly, " i t seems you 
forgot to put i t i n m y pocket, after a l l . " 

Fo r a moment no one stirred. The 
color was coming back into Reggie 
Blaine 's face. H e stepped forward sud
denly; la id something white on the table. 
H e was smiling. 

" I s that i t , A g a t h a ? " Chet asked ab
ruptly. " R e a d what i t says." 

Aga tha reached out; picked up the 
folded paper. Then , in a wooden voice, 
she read s lowly: " ' T h e person who 
robbed Ashcroft last night is Reginald 
Oakes Bla ine . ' " 

" Remember, young fellow "—it was the 
officer—"anything y o u say may be used 
against y o u . " 

Reggie smiled again br i l l iant ly . " I n 
that case," he bowed ironically to Agatha , 
" I think I ' l l just say—good-night." 

" O f course"—we were ta lking i t over 
afterward—"when I found F l y n n i n the 
kitchen I knew I could get away w i t h i t . 
Y o u see," Chet explained to M a r y Wes
terveldt, " / d idn ' t know what was on the 
paper." 
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" W h a t gets me"—it was E d Jenkins—• 
" i s his wri t ing it at a l l . " 

" W h y , it was .simply to convince 
Agatha. H e didn' t know, even then, 
whether I was faking. Y o u see, if I 
wasn ' t"—Chet ' s grammar yielded to his 
excitement—"nothing would have come 
of it—even if I had gone to Hoy t ' s after

ward. H e ' d kept the paper, 
you see. A n d if I was faking— 
why, he 'd banked on m y not 
having nerve enough to flash the 
paper anyhow—granting he'd 
been caught juggling i t and been 
obliged to put i t in my pocket 
after a l l . " 

" H e certainly was quick," 
said Agatha. 

" Y e s , " E d said; " they have 
to b e ! " 

"Besides," C h e t went on, 
" A g a t h a had h im nailed any
how—and he knew it. If he'd 
only let me burble on about 
Ashcroft—but he thought, the 
conceited idiot, that he actually had put 
me to sleep, or whatever you call i t . " 

" I see, of course," M a r y put in , " tha t 
he had to do something. B u t why "—she 
laid a finger on the paper—"why that ex
actly? " 

" L i s t e n , " Walter Davenport called out 

A g a t h a . . . p icked u p the folded paper. T h e n . . . she 
read slowly: " ' T h e person who robbed Ashcroft 

last night is . . . .' "—Page 488. 

excitedly, "here i t i s ! " H e brought the 
book he had been fumbling closer to the 
light. " L i s t e n , " he said again. " I told 
you I had it up in my trunk. Here: ' The 
dominating or fixed idea tends there
fore'—no, wait a second—yes, it 's here— 
' the dominating or fixed idea tends, there-
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fore, to determine the functioning of the 
personality as a whole, especially'— just 
listen to this—'especially i n moments of 
emotional or moral crisis. Th i s holds true 
even in contradiction to the strongest i n 
stincts, as, for example, that of self-pres
ervation. ' There you are—that's i t— 
fixed idea. L i k e a man jumping off some
thing high, i t goes on to say—he can't 
help i t . There's a lot more about cr imi

nal detection. You- see, we'd been talk
ing about the Ashcroft business; i t was 
i n his mind a l l the time anyhow, of 
course — 'guilt-consciousness' the book 
calls it . That ' s what spilled h im, really, 
when you come to look into i t . I told 
you"—he shut the b o o k — " I told you 
I was educated. The thing that does 
stick me, though, is why Chet didn ' t 
l a u g h ! " 

A G R E E K S O N G 

By Clinton Scollard 

W H E N Spring sweeps over Zante 
In such enchanting wise, 

A n d o'er the JEgean the empyrean 
Is blue as Daphne's eyes, 

When nightingales their paean 
Lif t in the ilex groves, 

In their green alleys my footstep dallies, 
For there sweet Daphne roves! 

When Summer broods o'er Zante, 
A n d all the waters wear, 

When twilight's falling, a hue enthralling 
As dusk as Daphne's hair, 

When boatmen cease their calling 
Across the drowsing tides, 

N o oars lifting, I dream a-drifting, 
For there sweet Daphne bides! 

When Autumn throws o'er Zante 
Its rose-and-gold eclipse, 

A n d the round pomegranate, if you but scan it, 
Is red as Daphne's lips, 

When clear the noon-day planet 
Beams on ripe vineyard ways, 

I pluck the lustre of the plump cluster, 
For there sweet Daphne strays! 

When Winter over Zante 
Swirls with its icy dart, 

A n d fagots glowing, though blasts be blowing, 
Are warm as Daphne's heart, 

When, to the zither flowing, 
The low hearth song beguiles, 

Content I hearken t i l l daylight darken, 
For there sweet Daphne smiles! 



P L A Y - A C T I N G 
By Annette Esty 

I L L U S T R A T I O N S B Y W . M . B E R G E R 

tHE two stood on the uneven 
bricks of the herring-boned 
walk, looking up at the 
sagging lines of the gray-
weathered cot tage. The 
quaintness of the l i t t l e 

dwelling had tucked itself into the teach
er's heart. Never had lover more eagerly 
desired his bride than she this particular 
small shelter where, she felt, aesthetic 
longings and a State pension could live 
reconciled. 

"There isn't the least chance in the 
world that she'll sell, is there?" she asked 
the real-estate agent. 

A cynical gleam flickered across the 
shrewd eyes of the old man. 

" N o t if she can help i t , " he answered 
with a shrug of his bent shoulders; " and 
not without lashin' herself up first into 
one o' her furies, 's if she was deedin' away 
her grandmother." 

"Aure l i a Burdet t ," repeated the teach
er softly, " I ' d like to see you, I wish 
you 'd show yourself." 

" O l d man's name was Burdet t , " in
terpolated the agent; "she's been married 
twice; she's M r s . Aure l ia B . Crance." 

" O l d , you say, and l ived here a l l her 
life—then there's really no hope that I 
can get the p lace?" 

"Mor tgaged to the l imi t . . . she's 
awful put to i t to pay her bills. Leave 
it to me, marm; if anybody can push the 
deal through, guess I can, though Aurely 's 
one woman to handle." 

For three days the teacher had yearned 
impatiently, forced to wait before seeing 
the inside of the cottage. Her first 
glimpse of the exterior had been coin
cident wi th the death of its owner, old 
M r . Burdett . 

The funeral was held on the previous 
day and this morning the land agent and, 
I might say, verbal historian of the village 
had, wi th great difficulty, persuaded 
Burdett 's daughter to let h im show the 
inside of the house and its furnishings 

wi th view to a possible sale. One reserva
tion had been emphatic: he was told to 
understand fully that M r s . Crance, in 
the retirement of deep sorrow, would on 
no account suffer intrusion or be inter
viewed. The hal l chamber, over the 
front door, was reserved for her occu
pancy during their inspection of the rest 
of the house. The agent was to be the 
sole means of communication between 
the two women; nothing was left to the 
discretion of fine feeling; barriers to inter
course were sufficiently obtruded to 
kindle curiosity. 

F r o m top to bottom the old cottage 
was fascinatingly unspoiled. N o bath
tub, no telephone ! I n the ground-floor 
rooms, stiff furniture of former days was 
set out wi th charm in its placing, touches 
of a deft hand showed in the light on a 
picture or a brightly colored bowl; but in 
the corners and around the edges of the 
rooms lay disorder. Pre t t i ly arranged 
pewter and china were covered wi th dust, 
cupboards bulged wi th unsightly accu
mulations. U p the steep stairway, curv
ing before the massive central chimney, 
were slim, carved columns of beds and 
mirrors looking down in amazed pre
cision on ill-smoothed covers and littered 
dresser-tops. The teacher's neat fingers 
itched to restore their heritage of pr im
ness; also she felt an increasing interest 
in their eccentric possessor. 

" T h e old lady can't be deeply crushed 
by her father's death—you say he was 
over ninety," she said to the agent as, 
their inspection finished, they stepped 
onto the brick walk while he shut the 
heavy front door behind them. 

" C r u s h e d ? " he sneered, looking up at 
the closed and curtained dormer-window 
directly over their heads. "Aure ly ' s 
about as much crushed as a stone-crush-
er'd be if you threw a pebble at it . She's 
just up thar havin ' an orgy o' feelin's, 
Aure ly is. Been her life's di-version. . . . 
Never had no feelin's, but p lay in ' they're 
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hurt in ' her 's kep' her pretty busy . . . 
like g i t t in ' drunk on m i l k . " 

" I don't care, i t ' l l certainly be hard on 
M r s . Crance if she has to sell her home." 
True sympathy sounded in the teacher's 
voice. 

" W o u l d n ' t have to if she'd taken the 
least bi t of care. O l d Burdet t had 
enough—she's run through it l ike a sow 
suckin ' s w i l l . " 

" D i d n ' t her husband leave her any
t h i n g ? " 

" L e a v e ? " retorted the agent, raising 
his voice so imprudently that his com
panion glanced uneasily toward the 
closed window above them where i t al
most seemed as if the curtains stirred. 

" Leave ! " he repeated, unheeding a 
gesture of warning. " H e left her . . . her 
. . . Aure ly . . . got out . . . departed 
. . . three months after the weddin'. 
J i m Crance was awful set but he warn't 
no fool. Aurely 's father was plain as a 
pie, a sensible man . . . guess her mother 
was some different . . . he got her out 
from the ci ty 'fore I can remember. 
Never heard much about her . . . she 
had black eyes, hard black eyes. She 
died producin ' Aure ly . . . accomplished 
a heap o' uncomfortableness b y that! 
Aure ly wi th her flashy looks and her God 
Almigh ty grand ways! I never had much 
trouble seein' through her. A n artistic 
temperament! A l l right i n a zoo, but it 
don't settle down well fer a domestic pet. 

' " W h a t ' s the use o' put t in ' your finger 
in front o' the buzz-saw?' I use to say 
to J i m . ' Keep away from A u r e l y ! ' 

" T h e Crances was always straight-
minded people, stupid in everything but 
business. J i m never seemed to see round 
Aurely 's curves . . . so dazzled by the 
light she kep' flashin' in his eyes he didn' t 
feel the burn . . . said he never had and 
never would look at another woman. 
J i m was a good fella and, knowin ' the 
Crance tribe like I do, I shouldn't won
der, if he's alive to-day, if he's keepin' 
his vow to the grave." 

" M r . Crance st i l l a l i v e ! " exclaimed 
the teacher. 

" D o n ' t nobody round here really 
know. The very day after they was mar
ried they came back to this house. Aure
ly's goin' had left old Burdet t alone. A n y 
one, b l ind in the front of his head as in 

his back hair, could of seen trouble r is in ' 
from the soft pussiness Aure ly was la -
dl in ' out at that time to her pa ; refused 
a weddin' tr ip in order not to leave h i m 
more'n one night alone. She advertised 
the matter so well I felt suspicious soon's 
I heard the syrupy stuff she was smearin' 
round, but I didn' t see clean through her 
game t i l l three months later . . . and 
J i m , poor J i m , you couldn't make clear 
Aurely 's ways to h im wi th the goodness 
and wisdom o' heaven unrol led! 

" O l d Burdet t warn' t more'n fifty when 
J i m married his daughter . . . had a 
slight shock . . . knocked h i m out o' 
business . . . sorta shaken and simple. 

" A u r e l y didn't need her father to sup
port her now she was married. H e r fas
tidious tastes was continually ground 
upon by the old man. H e couldn't do 
much but set round the house chewin' , 
and scratchin'. Aure ly was f inicky; she 
hadn't an inch o' conscience or affection 
fer her pa . . . thought out her l i t t le 
play-game, clever as M r . Shakespeare, 
only not quite so smart at control l in ' the 
endin'. She buil t her stage on sweeti-
ness over g iv in ' up the honeymoon to 
care fer father. A t first J i m thought the 
handsomeness o' his wife was only veneer 
over the loveliness bustin ' wi th in . 

" She got her scene la id , l ike a thee-ater 
. . . waited t i l l about three months after 
the weddin' when one day J i m , feelin' 
good and not overtried at the moment b y 
the lady of his choice, turned some li t t le 
innocent joke on his new father-in-law 
while they was at dinner. Aure ly heard 
her cue and rose, pale w i t h fury (only 
person I ever see could go white when she 
wanted to 'thout usin ' cornstarch). 

" 'Begone! ' she yelled at J i m , settin ' 
wi th his mouth open fer the next forkful, 
'go from this house! M y father is m y 
first care, even m y husband shall not 
come between me and m y d u t y ! ' . . . 
then a whole lot more o' flimsy stuff J i m 
repeated to me afterward in my office. 

" J i m , old blunderer, l i teral to the l imi t , 
a little frayed by this time wi th the jerki-
ness of Aure ly ' s ways, got up from table, 
his face flushed purple, but more grieved 
than angry, an innocent heart misunder
stood. R igh t out o' this house he walked 
then and thar. 

" A u r e l y had her wind knocked out . . . 
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" M o r t g a g e d to the l imit . . . she's awful put to it to pay her bi l l s ."—Page 491. 
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he failed to play up to his part. E x 
pected h i m to rush i n rage from the front 
door a l l right, but thought he'd have 
sense enough to sneak in by the back door 
when his anger'd cooled. 

" W e l l , J i m didn' t . .. . no, marm, he 
d idn ' t ! Ter r ib ly shaken . . . couldn't 
understand the game. Na tu r a l he should 
come to me fer sympathy . . . and he got 
i t ! 

" ' W h a t shall I do n o w ? ' he asked. 
'Does m y wife really want me to g o ? ' 
H i s bewilderment over Aure ly ' s ways 
was pit iful . 

" Y o u bet I didn' t urge h i m none to 
stay after I heard his story. I n fact (it's 
never galled m y conscience neither) I 
speeded h i m on his way. ' J i m , ' I says, 
'leave and leave quick. That ' s what 
Aure ly wants . . . no other road open to 
y e ! ' H e put his business affairs i n my 
hands . . . they was i n the absolutest 
order . . . said he was leavin ' town. 

" T h e t ruth? I kep' i t from h i m as 
you 'd hide the revolver your closest 
friend was t ry in ' to commit suicide wi th . 
Aure ly was in love wi th J i m a l l right, only 
she was a heap more i n love wi th Aure ly 
and i n g i t t in ' her own way. I see her 
little game plain enough even if I didn' t 
think best to t ry and disclose it to J i m . 
She was tired o' keepin' house fer her old 
pa, wanted to live wi th J i m alone. Nicer 
and easier to leave a dependent parent 
because your husband forces you to, than 
to just p la in desert h i m through selfish
ness. She planned to give out her hus
band and father couldn't get on together, 
then she and J i m could move to a new 
home and hire a caretaker fer the old 
man. Y o u see, what Aure ly wanted 
wasn't so bad, but she went about gi t t in ' 
i t crookeder than a cat walks through a 
door. 

" I didn't pause to do none o' this ex
plaining o' Aure ly to J i m , just urged him 
to make his getaway. Never even hinted 
Aure ly ' d been in m y office only the day 
before askin ' when one o' those new flats 
in the B r i n k Bu i ld ing 'd be ready fer 
occupancy. Took fer granted he'd have 
to go and stay . . . that was what Aure
l y ' d want of h im. Course I was young 
. . . can't say I ' d have the courage now 
to take another man's happiness i n my 
hands as I did then, but I can't say I've 

ever regretted so doin ' . After a l l , it 
wouldn't of done any good to of tried to 
explain things to a Crance. M i g h t as 
well of put an old rubber boot before his 
eyes and told h i m to see through i t clear 
and rosy as a church window. 

" J i m Crance took m y advice . . . 
went out o' town that day . . . never 
been seen here since. H e made me prom
ise to telegraph h i m if o ld Burdet t died, 
said he'd come back then and see if 
Aure l ia wanted h im. H e and everybody 
else thought Burdet t warn ' t long fer this 
world. T h a t was forty-five years ago. 
The old man was buried yesterday. I 
telegraphed J i m , not knowin ' whether 
he's alive or dead, haven't had no answer. 
If A u r e l y ' d found out I had his address 
al l these years, she'd never left me quiet 
s'long's a minute. I t a in ' t l ike ly . . . 
but if he's l i v i n ' now, I guess J i m Crance, 
hav in ' fer forty-odd years enjoyed the 
peace I helped h i m secure, ain ' t c ravin ' 
Aurely 's cantankerousness at the grave's 
edge." 

"She's l ived here wi th only her un
couth father a l l these years ? " questioned 
the teacher. 

" H a d to . . . no other explanation to 
give out fer J im's going off but he and 
her father couldn't git along. After 
statin' she was a mar tyr , torn between 
'em, she couldn't very well go away and 
leave her old pa and hope to save her 
face. H a d to keep right on p lay in ' her 
part o' tender and outraged chi ld , l ike the 
heroine of a play if the hero skipped from 
the wing and never answered his cue. 
She's been pretty busy t r y i n ' to deceive 
everybody inc ludin ' herself. Probably 
she's expected J i m back each hour for 
forty-five years. Perhaps the suspense 
has been wearin ' . Guess the lifelong job 
o' carin ' fer her d i r ty old pa's borne pretty 
heavy on the lady. B u t she's had a great 
time p i t y i n ' herself, and the old man, 
lucky, was too simple to realize that this 
house warn ' t no bower o' bliss. B u t I ' l l 
tell ye, marm, I can't help continually 
wondering if old J im 's had a peaceful 
l i fe ." 

" I n spite of what you say, I am afraid 
M r s . Crance w i l l refuse to sell her home. 
O l d people hate to move, even from un
comfortable memories," said his listener. 
" T h e house must be stacked wi th 
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old yearnings and broken desires . . . 
haunted with regrets." Her eyes strayed 
to where above the carved, ancient door
way two crimson ramblers met. " Y e s , " 
she continued, " a l l you need is to be told 
the place is haunted to find i t irresisti
b l e ! " 

" H a u n t e d ! " echoed a deep, grating 
voice from over their heads, while as if 
to a magic opening word the small case
ment windows of the central dormer 
sprang apart. Dark curtains were drawn 
slowly aside and the head and shoulders 
of an old woman thrust themselves into 
view, scarcely ten feet above where the 
agent and his client were standing. 

The school-teacher retreated a quick 
step, aghast. One word of the conversa
tion so easily overheard! O h , dear! 
Then the window, left slightly ajar, must 
have admitted the entire tale of the gar

rulous old man to Aurelia 's listening ears. 
F rom her sedulously guarded privacy 
she had witnessed the unfolding of her 
own soul like soiled linen in the front 
yard. 

Aurel ia leaned her head and the upper 
part of her body far out of the window, 
as a minister looks down on a startled 
congregation, above her snowy and 
abundant hair her shrivelled arms up
raised like Barbara Frietchie. F r o m out 
her white face, sharp black eyes glowed 
under heavy brows. The selfish droop of 
puffy lids and deep lines of unhappiness 
scarred the handsome old face. A 
knit ted red jacket pulled t ightly across 
the sagging of her unused breasts. 

" H a u n t e d ? " she screamed like a fa
natic whose explosive temper suddenly 
ignites. "Haun ted . . . by murdered 
soul. N o drip of blood . . . no drip of 
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blood, but the seeping away of love, has 
left the s ta in! N o t groans from an in 
sensible body . . . the tortures of a dying 
spirit, the tortures of a dying spirit, shall 
wai l eternally through these rooms!" 

W i t h this Aure l ia lowered her arms 
and drew in her head. The woman stand
ing below watched the slowly closing 
casements, fascinated, hypnotized, her 
nerves, always good emotional conduc
tors, vibrat ing wi th feeling, t ingling to 
the call of that dramatic voice. 

The banging to of the sashes, l ike the 
orchestra's crash at the end of a well-
acted tragedy, cut sharply through the 
thread of her finely aroused emotions. 
She turned to the old land agent. H i s 
eyes were fixed shamefacedly upon the 
ground, yet his dejection seemed not so 
much from disgrace at being caught 
loosening his gossip in too public a place 
as from masculine objection to witness
ing prodigality of emotion. 

"She's a hot cup o' tea !" he muttered, 
turning without raising his eyes and 
shuffling away. 

H i s progress was interrupted by a large 
limousine which stopped, at that mo
ment, by the gate at the end of the short 
brick walk. The chauffeur jumped down, 
opened the door, and helped out an elder
ly gentleman who was alone inside. The 
man's brisk step showed h im little in 
need of aid. Erect , handsomely dressed, 
he bowed slightly as he passed the two, 
without looking at them. H i s face, 
round, healthy, unimaginative, expressed 
a character that fulfilled its destiny calm
l y , finding life neither difficult nor ob
scure. 

H e went up to the cottage, entered i m 
mediately after knocking, and abruptly 
closed behind h i m the squeaking old 
green door. 

A t sight of this man the agent's face, 
above his short grizzled beard, flushed 

crimson; his bent legs quivered in their 
unpressed pants. 

" J i m !" he whispered; " J i m Crance, if 
I ' m st i l l b rea th in ' ! " 

The teacher started inquir ingly toward 
the liveried chauffeur who strolled up 
and down before the car, but her un
spoken question was quietly answered by 
the monogram, " J . C , " that gleamed 
wi th in a small gold circle on the shiny 
dark-blue paint of the automobile door. 

" W i l l it mean . . . w i l l it mean I can 
buy the cot tage?" she asked the agent 
excitedly, after he had pulled himself 
from his surprise and was walking away 
by her side. 

" J i m ! " he was chuckling wi th every 
sucking i n or hissing out of his astonished 
breath; " J i m , J i m Crance . . . pust-up 
quite a bi t after a l l these years, but cool 
and happy- look in ' ! " Then . . . . " Y e s 
marm, yes m a r m , " he replied to the 
teacher's impatience. " D o n ' t look like 
there was an atom o' chance J i m Crance 
'11 want the place. A n d Aure ly . . . . L o r d , 
I know A u r e l y ! . . . she'll be w i l l i n ' to 
sell even her stage-settin's for a chance 
to ride off in that parlor car drove by 
that costumed monkey! I ' l l be helpin' 
you move in to-morrow, marm." 

" I hope so. . . . O h ! I hope so ! " ex
claimed his companion. Then she paused, 
unwil l ing to let the old interloper take 
hold too officiously upon her plans. 
" Y o u ' r e always so sure just how M r s . 
Crance w i l l feel," she said. " A r e you 
really so intimate w i t h her that you can 
always guess exactly what she'll d o ? " 

" I n t i m a t e ? " he said, ignoring the 
sarcasm. " W e l l , yes, you might say I 
was intimate enough wi th her once to 
know her tastes pretty well . Y o u see, 
marm," said the land agent, turning to 
the teacher, " I was Aure ly ' s husband for 
a year or so, 'fore she divorced me to 
marry J i m Crance." 



T H A C K E R A Y A N D T H E T H E A T R E 

By Brander Matthews 

iN the never-ending com
parisons and contrasts be-
t ween Thackeray and D i c k 
ens—which show no sign 
of abating even now when 
the younger of the two has 

been dead for half a century—one striking 
difference between them has often been 
dwelt upon—Dickens was incessantly 
theatrical, in his dress, in his novels, in 
his readings, whereas Thackeray shrank 
from all theatricality, in his own apparel, 
in his fiction, and in his lecturing. D i c k 
ens delighted in reading the most dramatic 
passages from his novels, actually imper
sonating the characters, and adjusting 
the lighting of his reading-desk so as to 
enable his hearers to see his swiftly chang
ing expression. Thackeray's lectures were 
narratives enhanced in interest by anec
dote and by criticism; he read them 
simply, seeking no surcharged effects; and 
he disliked his task. As he wrote to an 
American friend: " I shall go on my way 
like an old mountebank; I get more and 
more ashamed of my nostrums da i ly ." 

The author of " V a n i t y F a i r " might in 
his preface feign that he was only a show
man in a booth, and he might talk of 
"pu t t ing the puppets a w a y " ; but as 
Aus t in Dobson phrased i t aptly i n his 
centenary tribute: 

"These are no puppets, smartly dresst, 
But jerked by strings too manifest; 
N o dummies wearing surface skin 
Without organic frame within; 
Nor do they deal in words and looks 
Found only in the story-books. 
N o ! For these beings use their brains, 
Have pulse and vigor in their veins; 
They move, they act, they take and give 
E'en as the master mi ls ; they live— 
Live to the limit of their scope, 
Their anger, pleasure, terror, hope." 

H i s stories are never puppet-plays and 
they never have the concentrated color 
which the theatre demands. This was not 
because he was not a constant playgoer, 
enjoying the drama in a l l its manifesta
tions. Al though he had no close in t i 
macy wi th actor folk, such as Dickens 
had wi th Macready and later wi th 
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Fechter, he was for years meeting at the 
weekly Punch dinners, Douglas Jerrold, 
M a r k Lemon, and T o m Taylor , al l of 
them playwrights by profession. 

N o r were his novels influenced in any 
marked degree by the dramatists, since 
i t was not the plays of Cervantes and 
Fielding and Balzac that attracted him, 
but their richer and more varied works of 
fiction. On the other hand, the novels of 
Dickens reveal the impress made _upon 
him by the melodramas and by the 
farces which had a fleeting vogue in his 
early manhood; he relished the boldly 
melodramatic and he revelled i n the 
broadly farcical. M o r e especially was 
Dickens under the domination of Ben 
Jonson, whose plays were st i l l occasion
ally seen on the stage when Dickens was 
young and impressionable. I t might al
most be said that Dickens transferred the 
method of the Comedy of Humors from 
the play to the novel; and i t is significant 
that when he made his first appearance as 
an amateur i t was to assume the superbly 
caricatural character of Capta in Bobad i l . 
I t is perhaps because of Dickens's the
atricali ty that he exerted a deep and wide 
influence upon the Br i t i sh playwrights 
from 1840 to 1870, whereas it was not unt i l 
Robertson began i n 1865 to deal more 
simply wi th life than any Br i t i sh play
wright allowed himself to do, that the 
Engl ish writers of comedy began to profit 
by Thackeray's less highly colored por
trayals of men and manners. 

Y e t Thackeray's enjoyment of the the
atre was not less than Dickens's. H i s 
biographer, M r . Lewis Melv i l l e , has re
corded that Thackeray once asked a 
friend if he loved " the p l ay , " and when he 
received the qualified answer, "Ye-es , I 
like a good p lay ," he retorted, " O h , get 
out! Y o u don't even understand what I 
mean ! " Almost his first published effort 
as a draftsman is a series of sketches of a 
ballet, " F l o r e et Zephi re" ; and toward 
the end of his life in 1858, he presided at 
the annual dinner of the R o y a l General 
Theatrical Fund . 

In his days of arduous hack-work he 
497 



498 Thackeray and the Theatre 

wrote half a dozen papers on the French 
stage. One of these essays was entitled 
"Dickens in F rance" ; and in this he de
scribed wi th abundant gusto the gross 
absurdities of a Paris ian perversion of 
"Nicho la s N i c k l e b y , " produced at the 
A m b i g u . Another is called " Engl i sh H i s 
tory and Character on the French Stage"; 
and in this he has an easy task to show up 
the wilful disregard of veracity which 
taints the ingenious "Ver re d ' E a u " of 
Scribe. Th i s essay is an admirable ex
ample of honest dramatic crit icism, 
searching, even scorching, but not unfair 
and not unkind. H e put his finger on the 
fact, pointing out that Scribe, unexcelled 
as a weaver of pret ty l i t t le plots, lacked 
the sincerity and the amplitude which the 
loftier k i n d of comedy demands. 

A third paper is devoted to " F r e n c h 
Dramas and Melodramas" ; and i n this he 
begins by an unfortunate prediction, that 
French tragedy, the classic plays of Cor-
neille and Racine, " i n which half a dozen 
characters appear and spout sonorous 
alexandrines," was dead or dying, and 
that Rachel was trying in va in to revive 
tragedy and " to untomb Racine; but do 
not be alarmed, Racine wi l l never come 
to life again, and cause audiences to weep 
as of yore. M a d a m Rachel can only 
galvanize the corpse, not revivify it . A n 
cient French tragedy, red-heeled, patched 
and beperiwigged, lies i n its grave; and 
it is only the ghost of it that we see, which 
the fair Jewess has raised." Here Thack
eray revealed his insularity, his inabi l i ty 
to "penetrate French literature by an i n 
terior l ine ." Red-heeled, patched and 
beperiwigged as French tragedy may be, 
and as i t undoubtedly is i n some of its 
aspects, i t is not dead even now, more 
than three-quarters of a century since 
Thackeray preached this funeral sermon, 
nor is it dying. After the fiery fervor of 
the Romanticist revolt i t may have 
needed the genius of Rachel to bring i t 
back to favor; but to-day i t is kept alive 
by the more modest talent of Bartet . 

I I 

B E F O R E he was of age Dickens had 
thought seriously of becoming an actor; 
and he even went so far as to apply to a 
manager for an engagement. N o t long 

after he wrote a farce or two; and he was 
responsible for the book of a l i t t le bal lad-
opera. La te i n his career he collaborated 
wi th Wi lk i e Col l ins in wri t ing " N o Thor 
oughfare," an effective melodrama, com
pounded specifically for Charles Fechter, 
who acted i t successfully, first i n London 
in Engl i sh and then in Paris i n French 
(under the title of " L ' A b i m e " ) . I n 
Dickens 's letters we are told of the trou
ble he took in getting a l l the details of 
stage-management arranged to his satis
faction. F r o m this correspondence i t is 
evident enough that he found these labors 
most congenial and that he d id not doubt 
his possession of the intui t ive qualities of 
the play-producer, so distinct from those 
of the artist i n pure narrative. 

Thackeray also made one or two juve
nile attempts at the dramatic form. Per
haps i t is safer to say that these early ef
forts were dramatic only i n form, in their 
being wholly in dialogue; and there is l i t 
tle reason to suppose that he endeavored 
to have them acted. I n 1840, the year i n 
which the " P a r i s Sketch B o o k " was pub
lished, there was produced i n Paris a 
melodrama called " L ' A b b a y e de Pen-
marque" and founded upon Southey's 
" M a r y , the M a i d of the I n n . " Its au
thors were announced as M M . Tourne-
mine and Thackeray; and an American 
translator fearlessly ascribed i t to the au
thor of the " P a r i s Sketch B o o k , " finding 
possible justification i n the catalogue of the 
Br i t i sh M u s e u m and i n the early edition 
of Shepard's bibliography. The ascription 
was erroneous; and the "naut ica l melo
drama " (as the translator termed it) seems 
to have been writ ten by a distant kinsman 
of the novelist otherwise unknown to fame. 
The explanation recalls that given by an 
Irish critic, who solved his doubts as to 
another case of disputed authorship by 
the opinion that "Shakspere's plays were 
not writ ten by Shakspere himself, but b y 
another man of the same name." 

Once and once only d id Thackeray 
make a serious effort to appear before the 
public as a playwright . I n 1854, after he 
had established his fame by " V a n i t y 
F a i r " and consolidated i t b y "Penden-
n i s " and the "Newcomes , " he composed 
a comedy i n two acts, " T h e Wolves and 
the L a m b . " H e proffered the p lay to two 
managers in turn, Buckstone of the H a y -
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market Theatre, and then to Alfred 
Wigan of the Olympic . They declined it,-
one after the other; and apparently 
Thackeray made no further effort to have 
i t produced. I n i860 he util ized the plot 
of his play i n a story " L o v e l the W i d 
ower," which was never one of his at
tractive novels, perhaps because i t was 
more or less deprived of spontaneity by 
its enforced reliance upon a plot put to
gether for another purpose. 

When he moved into his own home in 
Kensington in 1862, only a few months 
before his untimely death, he arranged an 
amateur performance of " T h e Wolves 
and the L a m b " as a special attraction for 
his housewarming. H e did not under
take any part in his own play; but he ap
peared in the character of Bonnington 
just before the final fall of the curtain, and 
spoke a rhymed epilogue, by way of salu
tation to his guests: 

"Our drama ends; 
Our Landlord gives a greeting to his friends; 
Some rich, some poor, some doubtful, some sin

cere, 
Some tried and loved for many a faithful year. 
He looks around and bids all welcome here. 
And as we players unanimously say 
A little speech should end a little play; 
Through me he tells the friendliest of pits 
He built this story with his little wits; 
These built the house from garret down to hal l ; 
These paid the bills,—at least, paid nearly al l . 

And though it seems quite large enough already, 
I here declare the Landlord's purpose steady 
Before the novel-writing days are o'er 
To raise in this very house one or two stories 

more." 

As we recall the pitiful penury of the 
Engl ish drama in the mid-years of the 
nineteenth century, when the stage relied 
largely upon misleading adaptations of 
French plays, we may wonder why Buck-
stone and Wigan were inhospitable to 
" T h e Wolves and the L a m b . " I t is true 
that Thackeray's little piece was slight 
in story, devoid of novel situations, ob
vious i n its humor, simple in its char
acter delineation, and traditional in its 
methods. B u t both Buckstone and 
Wigan were wil l ing enough at that time 
to risk their money on mounting other 
plays by authors of less authority, plays 
which were quite as superficial and as ar
tificial as this. Perhaps the two managers 
were moved to decline i t , part ly because 

they were disappointed i n that i t had 
none of the captivating characteristics of 
Thackeray's major fictions. So few of 
these qualities d id the play possess that if 
i t had been published anonymously i t 
might have been attributed to some un
known imitator of Thackeray, never to 
Thackeray himself. I t revealed more of 
his mannerisms than of his merits. 

Obviously he did not take his l i t t le 
comedy very seriously; he d id not put his 
back into his work; he was content to 
write no better than his contemporary 
competitors in comedy and without their 
experience and their knack. I t is diffi
cult to deny that in the "Wolves and the 
L a m b " most of the characters are only 
puppets; and that therefore Thackeray 
was for once well advised to put them 
away. The real hero of the play, i t may 
be amusing to remark, is John, the butler, 
who has a soul above his station and who 
is a sketchy anticipation of Barrie 's A d 
mirable Crichton. 

Setting aside this single attempt at 
play making and attempting to estimate 
Thackeray's potentiali ty as a playwright, 
we cannot help feeling that he lacks the 
swift concision, the immitigable compres
sion, imposed on the dramatist by the 
l imitat ion of the traffic of the stage to two 
hours. Also he rarely reveals his posses
sion of the architectonic quali ty, the 
logical and inevitable structure, which is 
requisite i n the compacting of a plot and 
in the co-ordination of effective incidents. 
N o t often i n his novels does he rise to the 
handling of the great passionate crises of 
existence, which, so Stevenson tells us, 
are the stuff out of which the serious 
drama is made. H e is so l i t t le theatrical 
that he is only infrequently dramatic, i n 
the ordinary sense of the word. H e pre
fers the sympathetic portrayal of our 
common humanity i n its moments of 
leisurely self-revelation. 

F ina l ly , if Thackeray had made h im
self a dramatist, by dint of determina
tion, he would have lost as an artist more 
than he gained, since he would have had 
perforce to forego the interpretative com
ment in which his narrative is perpetu
al ly bathed. I n his unfolding of plot and 
his presentation of character, Thackeray 
could act as his own chorus, his own ex
positor, his own raisonneur (to borrow the 
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French term for the character introduced 
into a play not for its own sake but to 
serve as the mouthpiece of its author). 
"Thacke ray , " so M r . Brownel l has as
serted in his sympathetic study, "en
wraps and embroiders his story wi th his 
personal philosophy, charges it wi th his 
personal feeling, draws out wi th inex
haustible personal zest its typical sugges-
tiveness, and deals wi th his material 
directly instead of dispassionately and 
disinterestedly." Th i s is a privilege i m 
placably denied to the playwright—even 
if he has abundant compensation in other 
ways. A s M r . Brownel l also reminds us, 
the novel is " a picture of life, but a pic
ture that not only portrays but shows the 
significance of its subject; its form is par
ticularly, uniquely elastic, and i t pos
sesses epic advantages which i t would 
fruitlessly forego in conforming itself to 
purely dramatic canons." 

III 

D I C K E N S ' S novels were both theatrical 
and dramatic; they were influenced by 
the melodramas and farces of his youth, 
as has already been noted; and it was 
natural that they should tempt adapters 
to dramatize them. T h e y abounded in 
robustly drawn characters, often verging 
into caricatures; and therefore they ap
pealed to the actor. They had episodes 
of violence certain to prove attractive to 
the public which l iked to be powerfully 
moved and which had li t t le delicacy as to 
the passions portrayed. Dickens 's sprawl
ing serials were too straggling in story 
ever to make i t possible to compress them 
into a solidly buil t framework of plot; but 
i t was not difficult to disentangle a suc
cession of situations sufficient to make 
an effective panorama of action, peopled 
wi th familiar figures. A n d of these there 
have been an unnumbered host. 

If Thackeray's novels lend themselves 
less temptingly to this paste-and-scissors 
method of the dramatizer, they had an 
immediate vogue and an enduring repu
tation, which have allured a heterogeny 
of dramatizers, most of whom have con
fined their exertion to the singling out of a 
salient character and to the presentation 
i n a play of the more important situations 
i n which this captivating personality is 
involved, uti l izing the other figures and 

the other episodes only i n so far as these 
might be necessary to set off the chosen 
hero or heroine. Na tu ra l ly enough i t is 
upon " V a n i t y F a i r " that they have laid 
hands most assiduously. The final month
l y part of the original publicat ion had 
scarcely been issued when John Broug
ham ventured upon a stage version of it , 
which he produced at Burton 's Theatre in 
N e w Y o r k i n 1849. 

This was an attempt to dramatize the 
novel as a whole, although necessarily 
Becky Sharp held the centre of the stage. 
There was a revival of Brougham's adap
tation a few years later; there was an
other attempt by George Fawcet t Rowe; 
and then in 1893 Sir James Barr ie made 
a one-act playlet out of the last glimpse of 
Becky that Thackeray affords us, when 
she and Jos. Sedley, A m e l i a and Dobb in 
find themselves together i n the li t t le Ger
man watering-place and when Amel i a 
learns the truth about her dead husband's 
advances to Becky . Sir James has k ind ly 
informed me that he thinks that every 
word spoken i n his l i t t le piece was Thack
eray's—"but some of them were prob
ably taken from different chapters." 

A few years later two other Becky 
Sharp pieces were produced, one on either 
side of the At lan t ic . The American play 
was adroit ly prepared by M r . Langdon 
M i t c h e l l ; it was called " B e c k y Sharp" ; 
it was produced i n 1899 and i t has been 
revived at least once since; M r s . Fiske 
was the Becky . The Br i t i sh play was by 
Messrs. Rober t Hichens and Cosmo Gor
don Lennox; i t was originally performed 
i n London , w i t h M i s s M a r i e Tempest as 
Becky ; and she came over to the Uni ted 
States to present i t a few times at the N e w 
Theatre in N e w Y o r k i n 1910. 

A similar method—the method of focus
sing the attention of the audience on a 
single dominating personality and of ex
cluding a l l the episodes i n which this per
sonality was not supreme—was followed 
i n more recent plays cut out of the " N e w -
comes" and "Pendennis ." N o doubt 
this was the only possible way of dra
matizing novels of such complexity of 
episode. M r . Brownel l declares that the 
range of the " N e w c o m e s " is extraordi
nary for the thread of a single story to fol
low. " Y e t a l l its parts are as interde
pendent as they are numerous and varied. 
I t is Thackeray's largest canvas, and i t is 
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filled wi th the greatest ease and to the 
borders. . . . I t illustrates manners 
wi th an unexampled crowd of characters, 
the handling of which, without repeti
tion or confusion, without digression or 
discord, exhibits the control of the artist 
equally wi th the imaginative and creative 
faculty of the poet." A story as vast as 
the "Newcomes" simply defies the dra-
matizer; and al l he can do is to bui ld his 
play about a single group, or better still 
around a single character, relentlessly ex
cluding all the other allied groups of per
sonages, not less interesting in themselves. 
This has been the method, i t may be re
corded, chosen by the several French 
playwrights who have been moved to 
make dramas out of one or another of the 
almost equally complex novels of Balzac. 

So i t was that M r . Michae l M o r t o n 
made a "Co lone l Newcome" piece for 
Sir Beerbohm Tree i n 1906 and M r . 
Langdon M i t c h e l l made a " M a j o r Pen-
dennis" piece for M r . John Drew in 1916. 
So it was that Sir Francis Burnand made 
a "Jeames" piece for Edward Terry in 
1878 out of the " D i a r y of C . Jeames de la 
Pluche." Although Edward Terry was 
an amusing Jeames and although N e l l y 
Farren was an amusing M a r y A n n Hog
gins, the "new and original comedy" (as 
its adapter styled it) did not strike me as 
amusing in itself; i t was three-quarters 
Burnand and barely one-quarter Thack
eray—and the blending was not to my 
taste. As I sat through the performance 
patiently I came to understand the prov
ocation which had led a gallery boy to 
shout down to Burnand as he took the 
author's curtain-call on the first night: 
" I say, Frank, it 's a good thing Thack
eray is dead, isn't i t ? " 

As the author had provided the " H i s 
tory of Henry E s m o n d " with a unifying 
figure, the dramatizers have only too 
abundant material for a chronicle-play 
showing h im at different periods in his 
long and honorable career. T o make a 
compact play, a true drama, out of the 
protracted story, would be plainly i m 
possible, yet i t might not be so difficult 
to select salient episodes which would 
serve as a succinct summary of the story. 
Bu t although the attempt has been made 
several times—once for Henry Irving—no 
one of the versions has ever been put up 
io r a run in any of the principal play

houses of either N e w Y o r k or London . 
In any dramatization one scene would 
impose itself, the scene in which Esmond 
breaks his sword before the prince whom 
he has loyal ly served, the scene in which 
Thackeray is most truly dramatic in the 
noblest sense of the word. If this had 
been put on the stage it would have been 
only a rendering unto the theatre of a 
thing that belonged to the theatre, since 
Thackeray probably had i t suggested to 
h im by the corresponding scene in the 
opera of " L a Favor i te"—although the 
suggestion may also have come from the 
"Vicomte de Bragelonne" or from the 
later play which Dumas made out of his 
own story. 

There remains to be mentioned only 
one other dramatization, that of the 
"Rose and the R i n g , " made by M r . H . 
Savile Clark in 1890. F r o m a l l accounts 
the performance of this little play, wi th 
its music by M r . Walter Slaughter, pro
vided a charming spectacle for children— 
one to which we may be sure that Thack
eray would have had no objection and 
which indeed might have delighted his 
heart. Al though the play was successful 
in London and although it has been re
vived there more than once, i t has never 
been performed in N e w Y o r k , by some 
unaccountable oversight on the part of 
American managers. 

I V 

IT is testimony to Thackeray's own 
l ik ing for the theatre that he is continu
ally telling us that this or that character 
went to the play. H e also informs us that 
Henry Esmond was the author of " T h e 
Faithful F o o l , " a comedy performed by 
Her Majesty 's Servants and published 
anonymously, attaining a sale of nine 
copies, whereupon Esmond had the whole 
impression destroyed. A n d the first of 
the George Warringtons wrote two plays, 
" C a r p e z a n " and "Pocahontas," both of 
them tragedies, the first of which caught 
the public taste whereas the second failed 
to prove attractive. We are a l l aware 
that Becky Sharp took part in the private 
theatricals at Gaunt House, making a 
most impressive Clytemnestra; but we 
are less l ikely to recall the hesitating sug
gestion that she may have been the M a 
dame Rebecque who failed to please when 
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she appeared i n the " D a m e B l a n c h e " at 
Strasburg in 1830. I t was natural enough 
that Becky should go on the stage, since 
her mother had been a ballet dancer. 

Al though neither Thackeray nor D i c k 
ens ever attempted to write a novel of 
theatrical life, each of them gave us an 
inside view of a provincial stock company 
in the earlier years of the nineteenth cen
tury. I n "Nicho la s N i c k l e b y " we are 
introduced to the actors and actresses 
under the management of M r . Crummies; 
and in " Pendennis " we have a less elab
orate study of the actors and actresses 
under the management of M r . Bingley. 
The group that Dickens portrays is more 
boldly drawn and more r ichly colored 
than the group that Thackeray sketches 
in wi th a few ifiuminating strokes. 
" W h a t a light of benevolence i t is that 
plays round Crummies and the Phenome
non and a l l those poor theatrical people 
in that charming book," said Thackeray 
i n his lecture on " C h a r i t y and H u m o r . " 
" W h a t a humor! A n d what a good 
h u m o r ! " 

Al though in these episodes neither 
Dickens nor Thackeray aimed at the 
penetrating inquisit ion into the his
trionic temperament that we find in 
Henry James's " T r a g i c M u s e " and in 
Howells 's " S t o r y of a P l a y , " there is both 
va l id i ty and originali ty i n Thackeray's 
portrait of M i s s Fotheringay. I n a l l the 
dozens and scores of theatrical novels that 
I have read, I do not recall any other at
tempt to show the actress who is only an 
instrument i n the hands of a superior i n 
telligence, a woman who has the divine 
gift yet who can display i t only when she 
is taught, perhaps by one himself defi
cient i n the mimetic faculty but possessed 
of interpretative imagination. Possibly 
Thackeray bestows overmuch stupidity 
on the Fotheringay; but she was not too 
stupid to profit by the instruction of the 
devoted Bows. She had beauty, voice, 
manner, the command of emotion, wi th
out which the tragic actor is naught; and 
all she lacked was the intelligence which 
would enable her to make the most of her 
native endowment. 

Except when she was on the stage M r s . 
Siddons was an eminently uninspired 
woman; and not a l i t t le of her inspiration 
i n the theatre has been credited to the 
superior intellect of her brother, John 

Ph i l ip Kemble . Rachel was intelligent, 
so intelligent that she was always eager 
to be aided by the intelligence of others. 
Legouve records that if he gave her a sug
gestion, she seized on i t and transmuted 
his copper into silver. She used to con
fess the immensity of her debt to Sam
son, a l i t t le, dried-up actor of " o l d m e n " ; 
and she said once that she d id not play 
a part half as well as she could play it , 
unless she had had the counsel of Sam
son. E v e n if she was a genius she was 
rather a marvellous executant than a 
great composer; and there has been many 
another actress, even i n our own time, 
who has owed a large part of her talent 
to the unsuspected guidance given by 
some one unknown to the publ ic which 
pressed to applaud her. 

M i s s Fotheringay was not intelligent 
like Rachel and she was far duller than 
M r s . Siddons, but she had i n her the es
sential quali ty. She was teachable and 
L i t t l e Bows taught her. " H e shrieked 
out i n his cracked voice the parts, and 
his pupi l learned them from h i m by rote. 
H e indicated the attitudes, and set and 
moved those beautiful arias of hers. . . . 
W i t h what indomitable patience and dul-
ness she followed h i m ! She knew that he 
made her; and she let herself be made. 
. . . She was not grateful, or ungrate
ful, or unkind, or i l l -humored." She 
might not be grateful, but she knew very 
well who had made her; she said so s imply 
enough, explaining w h y she had not 
earlier played the more important parts: 
" I d idn ' t take the leading business then; 
I wasn't fit for i t t i l l Bows taught me." 

So i t was that Adrienne Lecouvreur, in 
the p lay which Scribe and Legouve wrote 
for Rachel , thanked the l i t t le old prompt
er, Michonnet , who had taught her: " I 
was ungrateful in saying I had never had 
a teacher. There is a kind-hearted man, 
a sincere friend, whose counsels have a l 
ways sustained me." A n d Legouve tells 
us that at one of the rehearsals Rachel 
suddenly turned from Regnier, who was 
the Michonnet , and knelt before Sam
son, who was the D u e de Boui l lon , and 
addressed this speech directly to h im. 

It would be interesting to know whether 
Thackeray ever saw "Adr ienne Lecouv
reur," which was produced in Paris i n 
A p r i l , 1849, six months before " P e n 
dennis " began to appear in monthly parts. 



I L O V E those old New England houses 
that have been allowed to mellow un
disturbed through several cultured gen

erations, and have thus been given atmos
phere and personality and the air of tran
quil ease. Their mahogany secretaries, 

their thousand-legged tables, and 
their sleepy-hollow chairs have a 
kind of general fitness, a way of 

being taken for granted that comes only 
through years of placid association. Fam
ilies who have clung to one house long 
enough to grow white lilacs and build book
shelves to fit their books, who have in
herited the acceptance of their neighbors 
and so need never push nor crowd nor offer 
explanations, leave their unmistakable im
press on their furniture. Only steadfast 
years and family unity can make even ugly 
chairs and tables seem to belong. I regard 
such houses with the attentive admiration 
we bestow upon the unattainable. I am not 
at all sure that I covet them, because I 
would not pay the price of freedom and ad
venture they entail; but I look wistfully 
upon their polished loveliness. 

M y ain folk come of peripatetic stock. I 
learned when very young to bear my part 
in the periodic family arguments as to 
whether we moved to Kansas City in 
ninety-six or ninety-seven, and whether our 
house in Council Bluffs faced east or west, 
and I can even remember joining valiantly 
in a dispute between my father and mother 
as to whether I was born in Toledo, Ohio, 
or Decatur, Illinois. 

Naturally, such rolling stones gathered 
neither white lilac bushes nor atmosphere, 
nor did our habits breed reverence in the 
hearts of the younger members of the fam
ily for their elders' choice of household fur
niture and decoration. Instead of tending 
old mahogany and patiently darning lovely 
hand-made bedspreads, I learned to thrill 
and pant and tremble with the ever-new de
light of throwing things away. Every time 
we moved, we got rid of something. In
terested always in the new and darkly sus
picious of the old, I came to love those 
times of change and upheaval and of cast
ing aside. 

Perhaps the stimulus of conflict added 
zest to these occasions, for it was not with
out giving battle that we rid ourselves of 
such cherished family treasures as the clove-
apple and the wax cross, the Rogers's group, 
the marble-topped table, the chromo of 
Landseer's "Can ' t Y o u T a l k ? " and the old, 
comfortable, red-plush sofa. Our family 
was disrupted and formed into two hostile 
camps when we young radicals essayed to 
take down and carry to the attic "Chr i s 
tian's Vis ion" and "Mercy ' s Dream," 
which, framed in funereal walnut, had 
graced our parlors in six or seven States. 
They hung at opposite ends of the square 
piano at which I used to sit, picking out 
Clementi's finger exercises with my little 
starfishes of hands, and I used to make up 
stories about them while I practised. I was 
really fond of them, and yet I felt undeni
able satisfaction when they were taken 
down and carried off. It is true that an 
Alma-Tadema, which at that time expressed 
my sisters' artistic leanings, came to hang 
over the piano instead, and I had no more 
predilection for Alma-Tadema then than I 
have now, but he could not totally obscure 
the sense of pleasant vacancy that " Mercy's 
Dream" and "Christian's Vi s ion" left be
hind. 

It is this consciousness of space, this de
light in breathing spells and margins that 
makes me enjoy getting r id of things. I 
love the semiyearly orgy of house cleaning, 
with its charming possibilities of elimina
tion. There is the cracked teapot, last 
summer's parasol and hats, last year's 
magazines, the stamp box and cut-glass 
mucilage bottle that have graced my desk 
since Christmas, never used and now joy
fully discarded; there are the gift books I 
cannot read, the work-bags I cannot carry, 
all the things that cry, " Come and use 
me," " Come and dust me," when I am most 
desirous of being left alone. I give them 
to the fat, black wash-lady, who receives 
them with effusion, and I look with vast 
contentment at the space they leave. 

I am not maintaining that there is any 
consistency nor any very deep philosophy 
about this, and certainly there is no asceti-

5°3 

T h e Del ight 
of T h r o w i n g 
Th ings A w a y 
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cism. I am capable of sensuous delight in 
the things I choose to keep; but I adore the 
brief freedom that follows voluntary relin
quishment. Diogenes throwing away his 
cup after he had seen a child drink from its 
hands, Thoreau refusing the offer of a door
mat because he felt that it was "best to 
avoid the beginnings of evi l ," these I feel 
kinship with and understand. I have 
scribbled opposite the door-mat episode in 
my " W a l d e n " a fegend of St. Francis: 
"Once a novice begged permission of St. 
Francis to own a psalter and teased him, 
but Francis answered: 'After you have a 
psalter, you will covet and long for a brevi
ary, and when you have a breviary you will 
sit on a chair like a great prelate and say to 
your brother, "Fetch me my breviary." ' " 

I once carried my passion for elimination 
so far as to throw away most of the appur
tenances of conventional living and, with 
two others of like mind, set off on foot across 
the country. For a year our only home was 
a wagon and a seven-by-nine tent. Given 
even this mode of life, possessions tyran
nized, and here, as never before, I experi
enced the deliciousness of casting things 
aside. When we started, among our con
cessions to the universal impulse to hoard 
were a Bible and three large packages of dog 
food. To these incongruities we clung for 
several months, packing and repacking them 
feverishly every time we made or broke 
camp. We were united as to their useful
ness; for, being vegetarians, we were obvi
ously required to provide refection for the 
hypothetical dog we fully expected to an
nex, and, knowing that no place is so fertile 
in argument as a camp and that most argu
ments sooner or later lead to the Bible, we 
felt that, if homicide was to be avoided on 
our trip, we must have at hand a copy of 
Holy Wri t by which one antagonist or the 
other might prove his contentions. Even
tually, we grew tired of packing even these 
essentials, and I remember the glorious 
sense of relief with which I contemplated 
the lovely open space in the wagon after we 
mailed the Bible back to Kansas City and 
gave the dog food to a Mennonite farmer, 
who, like ourselves, possessed no dog. 

Not only in material ways does elimina
tion offer satisfaction to the soul. I can still 
recall the terrified delight with which, at 
seventeen, I threw overboard the theory of 
creation to which I had been bred. The 

space thus left unoccupied was soon filled by 
an extraordinary mixture of Haeckel, Kant , 
the nebular hypothesis, and Elbert Hub
bard, but still , for a brief period, I knew the 
exciting emptiness of complete agnosticism. 

There is pain in some of this relinquish
ment, of course. I suffered at the first reali
zation that Stevenson's philosophy was 
narrow, and though, thank heaven, Robert 
Louis has withstood all my intellectual red-
dings up, I have had to forego some of my 
belief in the finality of his perfection. I felt 
the ground rocking under me the other day 
when, rereading "The Egoist," for probably 
the seventh time, I found that, instead of 
the unalloyed delight it used to be, it seemed 
only the dreariest pretense, and I finished it 
almost with relief. If Meredith wil l not en
dure, in the name of eternal actuality what 
will? 

Yet there is exhilaration about an earth
quake. The shattering of old ideas always 
means the birth of new, and a new idea is a 
better thing to have than five figures in a 
bank-book. Possibly there is something es
sentially light-minded in a too facile setting 
aside of the time-honored, the predeter
mined, and the aged; but, on a whirling 
globe, among an impermanent people, in 
times that are tremendously changing, with 
political creeds and theories of government 
dying violently and giving tragic birth to 
new, rock-bound conservatism has no power 
of inspiration. The desire to stand still—to 
sit still , rather—and solemnly hoard the an
cient, the moth-eaten, the still good enough 
does not harmonize with my state of mind. 
I find it salutary and stimulating to throw 
away the old and give the untried new its 
chance. I may be wrong, of course, but— 
suppose we had never got r id of the wax 
crosses and the Rogers's groups; would not 
our houses be even more atrocious than they 
are to-day ? 

iN the second part of Walton's " Complete 
Angler" Viator says to Piscator (Wal
ton): "Wha t will you have for break

fast?" Piscator replies: " F o r breakfast I 
never eat any . . . but, if you 
please to call for a glass of ale, I 
am for you." Viator, too, seems 
indifferent to breakfast other than ale. 
" M y people know my diet," he says, 
"which is always a glass of ale and as soon 
as I am dressed." 

Stomachal 
G y m n a s t i c s 
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Those who have not properly trained 
their digestive organ would hesitate to trail 
Walton when he did breakfast. In the first 
part of the "Ang le r " Piscator says: " M y 
honest scholar, it is now five of the clock, 
we will fish t i l l nine, and then go to break
fast . . . about that time we will make a 
breakfast with a piece of powdered beef, 
and a radish or two I have in my fish-bas
ket, we shall, I warrent you, make a good, 
honest, wholesome hungry breakfast." 
Radishes for breakfast, and four hours of 
fishing before taking anything! 

A n excellent digestion Walton surely had, 
and I am so bold as to use the Dean of A l l 
Angling as an example of what proper 
stomachal exercises, such as strong ale and 
radishes for breakfast, wil l do in bringing 
longevity, as well as strength in old age. 
Walton died upward of ninety. He was 
eighty-six when he made a journey all the 
way from London to Wales to fish with his 
friend Cotton, and travel in those days was 
not lightly undertaken, even by men in 
their prime. Truly, a stout fender-off of 
infirmities was Walton, and death must 
have been puzzled how to aim his arrow. 

In " H o w to Get Strong" Blakie gives us 
all kinds of home gymnastics, with the ex
ception of what I myself consider by far the 
most important. For the human is always 
as strong as the stomach, and never any 
stronger. Many a possible victory has 
been a defeat, many a possible masterpiece 
has been only a "pot boiler," many a peak 
has not been scaled, many Poles—if there 
could be many Poles—would not be chopped 
down, as it were, if the internal machine 
has dropped a bolt. Napoleon said: " A n 
army marches on its stomach." He might 
have added: "Victories are only a proof of 
good digestion." 

We acknowledge all this. We know the 
folly of trusting an important undertaking 
to a dispeptic or the irascibility of a stom
achache. If you knew that the engine-
man of the fast express you were travelling 
on was taking a swig of Jamaica ginger for 
an acute colic, you would be wise if you got 
off at the first stop. And how uncomforta
ble you would be as a passenger in an aero
plane if the driver were doubled up with a 
cramp! We all acknowledge that the 
stomach is the human dynamo, but very 
few of us—I am one of the few—understand 
that the human dynamo needs exercise, lots 

of what we call gymnastics, when we refer 
to the outward portions of the body. 

Anatomists tell us that if we never use 
the left hand that the muscles of the left 
hand atrophy and the hand becomes unable 
of movement. Very little movement is al
most as bad as no movement at all. So it is 
with every portion of the outward body. 
Wi th all seriousness I ask you, why should 
not this be true of the stomach ? I answer 
my own question. It is true. 

Pamper a stomach, fail to give it proper 
gymnastics, give it no exercise but milk and 
toast and such silly stunts, and that stom
ach will rebel when you ask it to perform on 
such things as pork and beans. Never give 
a stomach reasonable exercise, and that 
stomach will soon be incapable of, say, a 
breakfast of ale and radishes, or a simple 
lunch of pate dc foies gras and Camembert 
cheese. 

The early Yankees knew a lot about 
stomachal gymnastics. They discovered 
that cold apple pie at breakfast was one of 
the most efficient of internal parallel bars. 
Those early dwellers in New England had 
their faults, but no one can reproach them 
with weak stomachs or with stomachs that 
were not given abundant exercise. 

So, again, with the big men and the beau
tiful women of Kentucky! And where can 
you find stronger men and more beautiful 
women ? And hot bread and three times a 
day ! And hot bread—beaten biscuit, soft 
hot muffins, corn pone—are among the most 
valuable of gastronomic "chinnings." So, 
too, is a Welsh rarebit, eaten just before 
bedtime, and a broiled lobster is almost as 
good—I mean good in the sense of gastric 
gymnastics. 

Of course, as is the same with any other 
kind of exercise, you must not attempt too 
much at the start. The sprinter lengthens 
his sprint, the leaper lengthens his leap, and 
the weight lifter increases the weight he 
lifts. So if you are one of those who need, 
and most do need, gastric parallel bars, 
begin with, say, a single Napoleon for a 
dessert at lunch. 

I hope you know what a Napoleon is; 
they can be bought at any pastry shop, 
and are simply invaluable as a simple easy 
stomach stunt. If you are ignorant, let me 
say that a Napoleon is a kind of loosely 
bound book of pastry, the leaves of rich 
flakiness, with an unctuous filling between, 
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rather cloying for the unpractised in below-
diaphragm exercises. The roof, or cover, of 
a Napoleon is enamelled with either choco
late or vanilla frosting. There is nothing 
better to begin with for internal weight-
lifting than a Napoleon. 

When you find that two Napoleons daily 
are easily mastered, you are gaining rapidly. 
Next I suggest at breakfast plenty of real 
German coffee-cake, with no bread or toast, 
of course. As yet you should not attempt 
pie with that meal; this can come later. 
But daily keep up your Napoleon exercises, 
varied with a dessert at lunch-time of two 
of those pastries known as "Swedish." 

If you continue your practice, soon you 
can master with ease a full meal of corned 
beef and cabbage, topped off with coffee and 
a hot baked-apple dumpling. 

Y o u should be persistent in your exer
cises. I knew a cashier of a bank who for 
lunch always ate "health foods"—absurd 
entitlement—and a glass of milk. I ex
plained to him how I had myself acquired 
my own gastronomic abilities, and he be
came greatly interested. Under my tutor
age he began, but the important thing is 
that he continued, a course in midday 
stomachal weight-liftings. He reported to 
me that for a time he suffered some dis
comfort, but he persisted. The last time 
I took lunch with him he "blew me off," 
as he put it, at the pastry counter of the 
Rotunda of the ancient Astor House, no 
better place ever known for stomachal 
stunts. As my memory serves me, we ate 
one dollar and seventy-five cents' worth— 
old style of exchange value of coins—of 
varied pastry products, beginning with 
eclairs and ending with jelly-rolls. We 
"chinned" our digestions on nothing but 
pastry. 

It is my regret that this apt pupil died 
some years ago. The nature of his death 
precluded the longevity we both hoped for; 
he was killed in a railroad accident. If 
he could have been spared, I feel certain 
that no stomach balking could have killed 
him. 

The variety of food is so great that here 
I can only give hints as to the proper menu 
for digestive gymnastics. The important 

thing is to select those articles that we have 
been taught are particularly unwholesome. 
A n d one should also constantly vary full 
meals, such as the conventional rare beef 
and baked potatoes, with full-meal exer
cises such as baked meat pies, fried ba
nanas, and a rich pudding. Occasionally 
roast goose and apple sauce, topped with 
mince pie, with, of course, cheese, is an ex
cellent full-meal series of handsprings. 

If you practise constantly, the time will 
come when you wi l l simply laugh when 
somebody suggests the unwholesomeness of 
certain things. A n d when I see a scrawny 
tinkerer at food munching health husks and 
washing down the husks with a vapid drink, 
I find it difficult not to order for the atro
phied stomach near me some of the exer
cisers I have mentioned. But I dare not. 
A stomach is so personal an affair with its 
owner that only the owner's doctor is gen
erally allowed handling it, as it were. 

In closing these remarks as to a Happy 
Stomach and How to Get It, I wish to say 
that I have myself profited immeasurably 
by the gymnastics here suggested. A n d I 
had a grandfather who lived longer than 
did Walton, and who at seventy climbed 
Mount Washington on foot. He died of 
pneumonia; stomachal sprintings, gastric 
parallel bars, and internal weight-liftings all 
his lifetime would have prevented stomach 
balkings had he lived to one hundred and 
ninety-two. 

In memory I behold my grandfather at 
one of his favorite gastronomic exercises— 
boiled blackberry dumplings with an abun
dance of sauce, both brown-sugar hard sauce 
and liquid syrup sauce. A n d my earliest re
membrances of the old gentleman are of his 
persistent stomachal gymnastics, which, as 
I look back upon them, were certain to de
velop strength below the diaphragm unusual 
even among his race of stomachal gymnasts, 
New Englanders, and in his generation, the 
Early Kerosene Period. As he used to say, 
"The proof of a pudding is chewing even 
the string," and I end with him, as I began 
with Walton, as an example of what proper 
and long-continued mastery of stomachal 
stunts will do for any man who owns a 
stomach. 
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I L L U S T R A T I O N S F R O M T R I N T S I N T H E C O L L E C T I O N O F H . T . P E T E R S , E S Q . , 

A N D T H E N E W Y O R K P U B L I C L I B R A R Y 

tHE very name "The West" brings to 
mind a picturesque conglomeration of 
Indians, plainsmen, trappers, scouts, 

emigrants, gold-seekers, pony riders, "road 
agents," with the wide-stretching prairies 
and the towering Rockies as a setting, and 
buffalo herds, prairie-dogs, coyotes, "prairie-
schooners," log cabins as part of the prop
erties of this great national show. 

There are pictures to help the memory, 
pictures scattered and often snapped up as 
they appear for sale, and yet available to 
him who is interested and will take a little 
trouble to find them. They range from the 
views and natural-history plates in the 
government reports on surveys (1853-56) 
for a railroad to the Pacific to the melo
dramatic illustrations drawn by George G . 
White and others for Beadle's "Half -Dime 
Library ." 

Book illustrations are numerous, for the 
literature of the subject is extensive. Y o u 
can revel in the pictures adorning early 

books such as Kendall 's "Narrat ive of the 
Texan Santa Fe Expedi t ion" (1846), Josiah 
Gregg's " Commerce of the Prairies, or 
The Journal of a Santa Fe Trader" (1851), 
J . L . McConnel 's "Western Characters" 
(1853), illustrated by Darley, Randolph B . 
Marcy's "Prair ie Traveler," or later ones 
such as Henry Inman's " O l d Santa Fe 
T r a i l " (1897), illustrated by Remington, 
Randall Parrish's "The Great P la ins" 
(1907), G . B . Grinnell's "Beyond the Old 
Prai r ie" (1913) and " T r a i l of the Path
finders" ( i o n ) . And there is the con
temporary illustrated press, with wood-
engravings after Darley, W . M . Cary, 
Frenzeny, and others, and the work of the 
artist-correspondents of the Illustrated Lon
don News, who sent home some interesting 
sketches in the eighteen fifties and sixties. 

Separate prints, while not so ready at 
hand, are to be found: steel-engravings 
that have strayed perchance from the books 
which they once graced, large plates after 

T H E F I E L D O F A R T 

A t t a c k on E m i g r a n t T r a i n . D a r l e y . 

Continental Bank Note Company, New York. 
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T h e L i f e of a H u n t e r : A T i g h t F i x . 

A lithograph by Currier & Ives, from a painting by A. F . Tait. 

paintings, colored lithographs from the 
establishment of Currier & Ives, those in
defatigable purveyors of pictorial pleasures 
to fit all needs and illustrate all subjects. 
Even theatrical posters. For there was 
once a melodramatic exploitation of fron
tier life, and old theatregoers may still re
call " D a v y Crockett," with Frank M a y o 
as the star. In that 
play Crockett, in a 
log cabin, saves a fair 
one from the wolves 
outside by thrusting 
his good right arm 
through the staples 
of the door in place 
of the missing bolt.-
That was illustrated 
in a poster by Mat t 
Morgan, which the 
collector may con
ceivably wish to find. 
Or he may covet the 
mezzotint after J . G . 
Chapman's portrait 
of the real Crockett. 

Western scenery, 
in the Rockies and 
the Yellowstone and 
the Yosemi te re
gions, was painted 
by Albert Bierstadt, 
Thomas H i l l , and 
T h o m a s M o r a n . 
A n d there were 

lithographs, bright in col
or if not too true to na
ture, such as F . F . Palm
er's " T h e M o u n t a i n 
Pass Sierra Nevada " and 
" Y o s e m i t e Valley, the 
Bridal Veil F a l l . " The 
sameness of the boundless 
prairie did not noticeably 
attract our painters, but 
the thrilling suggestive-
ness of fire sweeping over 
it occupied the imagina
tion. A . Fisher's paint
ing "Prair ie F i r e " was 
reproduced in a little steel-
engraving. Any attempt 
to picture the tragic oc
currence in the entirety of 
its possible details of a 
f r e n z i e d animal world 
to fail. Bu t one phase 
in a colored Currier & 

"Li fe on the Prai-
'F i r e Fight 

Colonel Crocke t t . 

Engraved by C . Stuart, from the original portrait 
by J . G . Chapman. 

was pretty sure 
was nicely held 
Ives lithograph (1862), 
rie. The Trapper's Defence, 
F i r e . ' " The plunging horses, the trap
pers burning out a space around them, 
the herd of bison fleeing in the distance, 
all this is described without melodramat-

ics by the painter, 
A . F . Tait . 

The bison attract
ed more than one 
artist. Espec ia l ly 
was the hunt pic
tured; for instance, 
by K a r l Bodmer, the 
Swiss, who travelled 
here in 1832-34 with 
P r i n c e Maximilian 
of Wied. 

In a Currier & 
Ives print, "Li fe on 
the P r a i r i e : The 
B u f f a l o H u n t " 
( 1 8 6 2 ) , by A . F. 
T a i t , two men in 
buckskin, red shirt, 
a n d fur cap are 
s h o o t i n g buffalo 
with rifles. In the 
old days, when the 
number of b i sons 
seemed inexhausti
ble, there was unre
strained killing. In 
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1867, it appears, Colonel W. F . Cody ("Buf
falo B i l l " ) made a contract with the Kansas 
Pacific Railroad to keep its workmen sup
plied with buffalo meat. He killed 4,280 
head. In the winter of 1871-72 Grand 
Duke Alexis took part in a grand buffalo 
chase, in charge of Buffalo B i l l and Generals 
Sheridan and Custer. The merry slaughter 
went on through the years. To-day the vast 

natur-ally played an important role in the 
opening of the West. Notably in the great 
overland mail stage line (which began about 
1850 and was forced out by the Pacific Ra i l 
road) and the pony express. The drivers 
of these stages included Hank Monk, im
mortalized by Horace Greeley, Buffalo B i l l , 
and other noted handlers of the ribbons. 
Most famous, perhaps, of the vehicles was 

Li fe on the Prairie. T h e T r a p p e r ' s Defence, " F i r e F ight F i r e . " 

A lithograph by Currier & Ives, from a painting by A. F . Tait. 

herds have shrunk to a few hundred speci
mens in zoological gardens and reserva
tions, and the buffalo-robe is no longer 
a thing that no gentleman's sleigh should 
be without. There was antelope hunting, 
as Catlin showed us, and bears were pic
tured in desperate battles with trappers, 
by Bodmer, Catlin, Darley (bank-note 
vignette), and particularly again by Tait , 
in a large Currier & Ives lithograph: 
"The Life of a Hunter: A Tight F i x " 
(1861). 

The wild horse of the plains is seen in 
lithographs by Catlin ( " W i l d Horses at 
P lay") and by M . E . D . Brown; and in our 
day C. M . Russell, in illustration, and Solon 
Borglum, in sculpture, have shown the cow
boy lassoing the animal. The tamed equine 

the old "Deadwood coach," which in later 
years graced Buffalo Bil l ' s Wi ld West Show. 
The stage, we aire told, reduced the months 
required by ox-teams to twenty-five days. 
The pony express, started in i 8 6 0 , took 
letters from St. Joseph, Mo . , to Sacramento, 
Cal . , in ten days or less. Wi th stations 
nine to fifteen miles apart, each rider cover
ing three stations, an average of two hun
dred miles was made each day, with a 
charge of ten to fifteen dollars a letter. 
"Pony B o b " (Robert Haslam) and Buffalo 
B i l l live in the annals of the daring souls 
who sped on these solitary rides. Hostile 
Indians and "road agents" saw to it that 
the route for stage and riders was full of 
sudden dangers, as Remington and other 
artists have pictured them. 
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" P i k e ' s Peak or 
Bust ." Having lost 
his draft animals , 
he was found sitting 
by his wagon, an
other Micawber, the 
inscription amplified 
thus: "Busted, by 
thunder!" In 1006-
1907 old Ezra Meek
er, with schooner 
and ox- team, re
traced the trail he 
had fo l lowed, i n 
1852, from Indiana 
to the old Oregon 
country, a n d went 
on to Washington to 
plead for an enduring 

The Indian needs a chapter to himself, monument to the builders of the West and 
But even if he is not given the centre of the for saving the Oregon Trai l from oblivion, 
stage, there is a most lively variety of The activities of the early settlers, trap-
figures who conquered and explored and pers, hunters, and traders, were pictured in 
made the West. Wi th them, and in the various paintings, some reproduced in en-
pictorial record of their doings, we follow gravings, others known to-day only by 
the shifting frontier, ever pushing toward name. Wi th the painter Charles Deas one 
the setting sun, with the advancing pioneer, could follow the trail of " T h e Trapper," 
We cross the threshold in such paintings as " The Voyageur," and " Hunters on the Prai-
Wil l iam Ranney's "Boone's First Visit to rie." One shared the dangers in Wil l iam 
Kentucky," or G . C. Bingham's "Emigra - Ranney's "The Trapper's Last Shot." G. 
tion of Daniel Boone." Or one may ap- C. Bingham takes us with " Fur-Traders As-
proach by ox-team as they do in Bacheller's cending the Missour i . " A n d the makers of 
" A M a n for the Ages," or drift down the colored lithographs were also busy furnishing 
river in a flatboat with the family in prints which to-day are interesting and often 
Edwin White's picture "Emigrant 's Sun- invaluable records of a life that has gone, 
d a y . " T h e e m i 
grant and his prai
rie-schooner was pic
t u r e d a g a i n a n d 
aga in : i n " E m i 
grants Crossing the 
Prai r ie" (Currier & 
Ives, 1866), or in i l 
lustrations in books 
s u c h as J o s i a h 
Gregg's "Commerce 
of the P r a i r i e s " 
(1851). 

A cut in Albert D . 
Richardson's " B e 
yond the M i s s i s 
s ipp i " (1867) re
cords the fate of the 
gold enthusiast who 
scrawled on the can
vas top of his wagon 

H u n t i n g the Buffalo . 

From a lithograph by E . C . Biddle, Philadelphia, 1837. 

T h e T r a p p e r ' s L a s t Shot . 
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A series of these, dealing with encounters 
between trappers and Indians, again in
troduces A . F . Tai t : "The Prairie Hunter: 
One Rubbed O u t " (1853), " A Check: Keep 
Your Distance" (1853), "The Pursui t" 
(1856), "The Last War-Whoop" (1856), 
"American Frontier L i f e " (1862). M r . 
H . T. Peters points out the interesting de
tails that appear in these prints—the woven 
lariat, the beadwork moccasins, and, in 

"Across the Continent," with that oft-
quoted line of Bishop Berkeley's: "West
ward the course of empire wends its way." 

Mrs . Palmer drew a quite rosy picture of 
"The Pioneer's Home at the Western 
Frontier" (Currier & Ives, 1867). A path 
across a corduroy bridge leads to the log 
cabin, near by is a field of maize, and there 
is the prairie-schooner which brought the 
party to this spot. Two men are bringing 

Across the C o n t i n e n t — " W e s t w a r d the course of empire wends its way." 

A lithograph by J . M . Ives, from a drawing by F , F . Palmer. 

" A Par ley" (1868), the diamond hitch on 
the horse's pack. In Louis Maurer's " A 
Surprise" (1858), the pursuing trapper is 
lassoing the fleeing Indian. Then there's a 
cruder lithograph, published by Haskell & 
Allen, Boston, depicting trappers and In
dians "Trading on the Plains. The Indians 
in Doubt." 

A lithograph by J . M . Ives summarizes, 
in a simple, popular way, the whole record 
of the "Winning of the West." Near by is 
a railroad-train, and houses, schools, and 
other outward signs of civilization. Farther 
off are log cabins, and still farther, stock
ades. Prairie-wagons are creaking their slow 
way into the distance, where Indians and 
buffalo roam the prairie, whose virgin soil is 
to be broken by the emigrants. The title is 

in game (turkey, quail, partridge, deer). A 
pretty picture of peace and plenty ! Later, 
the lonely farmer's life on the prairie of
fered no such elements to attract the painter 
or print-maker. 

In gold-fever days there came an added 
incentive for going West. This chapter in 
the history of Western development was 
recorded pictorially both in the East and 
the West. So we have "Gold -Min ing in 
California" (Currier & Ives, 1871) and 
"Wagon-Train between Sacramento and 
the M i n e s " (Brown & Severin). 

Life in the early pioneer days was excit
ing and turbulent. The Indian did much 
to make it so, but the white man contrib
uted his share. Wi th qualities of self-as
surance, dash, resourcefulness, and courage 
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there were developed also picturesqueness 
in attitude, attire, and language. The cow
boy cut a flamboyant figure in his chapa-
rejos or his full-dress "p in -hee l " boots. 
Among later artists, Remington, W . Herbert 
Dunton, C. M . Russell, Frank Tenny John
son, Solon Borglum, Phimister Procter, and 
others immortalized him in painting, sculp
ture, and illustration. But with pictur
esqueness came lawlessness also. It came 
with the cupidity aroused in the gold-fever 
days in California, and was finally met by 
the stern repressive justice of the vigilantes. 
It came in the form of bullying desperadoes 
in the border towns ("Three-Fingered Pete," 
Bi l ly , the K i d ) , who were opposed by the 
ready trigger-finger, actuated on the side of 
law and order, of such men as the noted 
marshal " W i l d B i l l . " It came on the 
plains, whose solitudes laid the stage
coaches open to the attacks of stage-robbers 
—"road agents." Jesse James and other 
famous highwaymen have lived in sober 
fact and in lurid fiction. Among other 
figures in Western life was that of the pro
fessional gambler, who might at times fall 
under the ban of a "spasm of virtuous re
action," as did the engaging John Oakhurst 
in Bret Harte's story "The Outcasts of 
Poker Fla t . " 

Communication in those early days was 
difficult and slow. The stage-coach and 
pony rider were a vast improvement on the 

ox-drawn prairie-schooner. The railroad 
changed much of the old life. But while it 
both bridged and tapped the vast expanse 
of Western territory, picturesqueness per
sisted. The last decisive battles with the 
Indians were fought in the eighteen-eigh-
ties. It took long to k i l l off the bison. The 
very boundlessness of the prairie could not 
be quite undone even by barb-wire fences. 

To-day, the pioneer's work is done. The 
Indian cultivates farms, buys automobiles, 
and sends his boy to college. The cowboy 
is gradually fading away; his charges no 
longer roam over the plains quite as they 
once did and as their wild brothers, the 
bison, did before them. We have begun to 
think of the possibility of forest protection 
and reforestration. Even the idea of hus
banding what is left of our resources is be
ginning to enter our heads. Care-free ex
ploitation of a virgin soil is giving way to 
the theory of the rotation of crops, and of 
agricultural chemistry. The obvious, wild 
picturesqueness of the West is paling into a 
memory, revived luridly in the distorted 
and rampant gun-feast of the "movies," 
that animated picture-book of to-day. But 
its scenery is there, and the boundless ex
tent of its plains and the character of its 
population. The glamour of its past is 
there, too, and the strength and breeziness 
of its present. There are still aspects for 
the artist to seize and to hold. 

T h e A m e r i c a n p o n y express, en route from the M i s s o u r i R i v e r to S a n Franc i sco . 

From a drawing by G . H . Andrews, published in the London Illustrated News. 

A calendar of current art exhibitions will be found on page 7. 



A F T E R T H E T R A D E R E A C T I O N 
B Y A L E X A N D E R D A N A N O Y E S 

s O M E T I M E S the course of finance and 
industry seems to be depending on 

events of the larger poli t ical sort, whose 
influence on the whole economic situation 
is recognized by everybody. A t such 

times the business community 
studies the despatches from 
Washington or Europe as a 
v i ta l influence in its plans; the 

Stock Exchange instantly expresses by a 
rise or fall of prices its judgment of the 
news. Financia l markets i n war time, i n 
the middle of 1914, i n the Ba lkan War 
period of 1912, during the Gold Standard 
debate in Congress of 1900 and the free-
coinage election of 1896, were governed 
almost exclusively by occurrences in that 
field. 

Sometimes, on the contrary, financial 
attention wi l l be directed exclusively to 
what is happening i n the field of business 
itself—movement of prices i n commodity 
markets, expansion or shrinkage of trade, 
whether domestic or foreign, conditions i n 
agriculture, profits or losses of business 
enterprises. Th i s is usually the financial 
attitude i n years of "trade b o o m " or 
"business react ion"; the markets are i n 
terested i n symptoms, not causes. I t was 
their attitude during the great rise of 
prices i n 1919 and i n the great fall of 
prices i n 1920, and i t has been their a t t i 
tude thus far i n 1921. 

The stock market has reflected this 
state of mind, as i t usually reflects the 
mental processes of the business commu
nity. T w o events of the highest poli t ical 
importance occurred at the opening of 
M a r c h . A t London the German dele
gates met the A l l i e d premiers to discuss 
the revised terms of reparation and en
deavor to reach a definite settlement. 
A t Washington the new administration, 
with its new home or foreign policies, was 
installed. Bu t the financial markets 
hardly stirred. The first rejection of the 

indemnity programme by the Germans 
excited very little financial interest; the 
inaugural address left the stock market 
more inactive than at any time since the 
midsummer stagnation of 1920. 

T was true that most people regarded 
the German attitude wi th much scep

ticism, and i t was also true that M r . Ha r 
ding's inaugural speech was more than 
usually devoted to patriotic platitudes, to 
very general statements, and 
to declaration of positions 
and purposes such as nobody 
could disapprove. B u t the 
point of interest was the seem
ing financial indifference to 
the momentous issues which were i n the 
balance as a result of the London decision 
and the new American administration's 
intentions. Nevertheless, the markets 
were ready to move on any news from 
the field of business. 

This news was not favorable; but i n 
that respect i t was the expected and i n 
evitable result of last year's violent forced 
liquidation in finance and trade, at a time 
when credit engagements of the most ex
tensive character had been made on the 
basis of the high prices of a year ago, and 
in confident expectation that the immense 
act iv i ty i n trade then prevalent would 
continue. Business failures were of very 
great magnitude. In number, such com
mercial disasters have not equalled the 
monthly total of the early part of 1915, 
when the after-effects of the part ial sus
pension of credit during the war panic were 
being acutely felt; but in liabilities involved 
the total of last February exceeded any 
other monthly figure on the records of 
the commercial agencies. Th i s probably 
indicated not only the severity of trade 
reaction but the recklessextravagance wi th 
which credit had been employed i n the 
speculative days of 1919 and 1920. 
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E v e n the indices of the industrial future 

were discouraging. The country's iron 
production used to be considered the 
"barometer of general industry." The 
average dai ly output in February was 
smaller by 35 per cent than that of Octo
ber; the rate of production being, except 
for two months of 1919, which were sub
ject to peculiar influences, the smallest of 
any month since M a r c h , 1915. 

SOME of the company reports for 1920 
were equally impressive. The leather 

industry had been one of the first to 
face the "consumers' s tr ike," and the 
$73,000,000 Central Leather Company re

ported for the last calendar 
year a total business smaller 
i n value than 1919 by $52,-
700,000, or 44 per cent, and 
a change from net earnings 

of $16,126,000 i n 1919 to a deficit of 
$20,590,000 i n 1920. ; The inventory ac
count of the $80,000,000 American 
Woolen Company showed shrinkage of 
$9,000,000. The Woolwor th "five-and-
ten-cent stores" company, a. $65,000,000 
enterprise, sold $21,422,000 more worth 
of goods i n 1920 than in 1919, yet its 
profits were $586,000 smaller. One of the 
largest "mai l -o rder" houses i n the retail 
trade, though its sales last year increased 
$2,409,000, reported - a total loss of 
$7,855,000 in 1920 as against a profit of 
$5,094,000 in 1919.-

I n the textile industry especially, the 
mills presented to their work-people the 
necessary alternative of a shut-down of 
production or a lowering of wages, and 
an average wage-cut of 2 2 ^ per cent 
was the result. I n the matter of actual 
employment, the official reports have 
shown 32 per cent decrease i n numbers on 
the industrial pay-rolls in N e w Y o r k State 
as compared wi th a year ago. Meant ime 
the fall i n prices continued; in M a r c h the 
Bradstreet "commodi ty average" re
ported a further decline of 4 per cent i n 
February. Th i s was a slower pace of 
reaction than the 7 per cent of December 
or the 13 per cent of November, but i t 
marked a total continuous decline of 
43^8 per cent from last year's highest 
and brought the average to the lowest 
on record since September, 1916, seven 
months before the Uni ted States went to 

war. So important a commodity of trade 
as copper has actually returned to pre
war prices. Cot ton sold in N e w Y o r k 
at the beginning of M a r c h below its price 
of the corresponding date i n 1913 or 1912 
or 1911 or 1909. 

TO a certain extent the absence of even 
a temporary halt in the fall of prices, 

l ike the unfavorable reports of company 
earnings, was itself a consequence of last 
year's reaction. T h a t is to say, the weak 
financial position i n which 
many dealers i n commodi
ties had been left had neces
sitated continuance of sales at 
whatever sacrifice, to pay off 
maturing debts. So long as this process 
was uncompleted, i t was inevitable that 
middlemen, retailers, and consumers 
should buy only sparingly and for i m 
mediate requirements. A n y large pur
chases on a declining market would open 
up the chance that competing dealers 
might in a few weeks be able to get the 
same goods at a lower price. 

T o that extent, however, the prospect 
of any such steadying of the markets as 
should restore free purchasing and initiate 
actual trade revival was bound to rest on 
completion of readjustment in the field of 
credit. Once that should be effected, the 
business community was l ike ly to see light 
ahead. Marke t s were not left without 
knowledge as to how this necessary read
justment was proceeding, and this knowl
edge is of a highly reassuring character. 
Between the high point of credit expan
sion i n November , 1919, and the first 
week of M a r c h , 1920, the rediscounted 
loans of the twelve Federal Reserve banks 
increased $269,000,000; i n the same period 
after last November there was a decrease 
of $475,000,000, b y far the most rapid 
reduction of credit engagements since the 
Reserve system was established. The 
ratio of the system's cash reserve to de
posits and note circulation, which had 
declined almost continuously from the 
middle of 1919 to the end of 1920, ad
vanced in the first ten weeks of 1921 to 
the highest percentage since September, 
1919. The Boston Federal Reserve Bank 
has pointed out i n its last monthly bulle
t in that the average time required in 
"def la t ion" eras before the war, to bring 

(Continued on page 59, following) 
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American Telephone & Telegraph Company 
Bos ton Advertiser, Oc tober 19 4 1876 

oRIGINATED in 1876, 
incorporated in 1885, 

the growth of the company 
has been continuous, con
sistent and conducted on 
sound business lines, until 
today a service is given to 
nearly twelve million sub
scribers or approximately one 
telephone to each nine of 
population. What was then 
an experiment is now a ne
cessity. 

The stock of this com
pany is selling on the New 
York, Boston and Chicago 
Stock Exchanges at ap
proximately $100, pays $8 
per share on each share of 
stock outstanding, and at 
this price yields 8 per cent. 

This income is free from taxation in many states, and is free 
from Normal Federal Income Tax. 

We shall be pleased, on request, to answer any questions you 
may ask us concerning the company or execute any order you 
may give us for the purchase of the stock. 

KIDDER, PEABODY & C O M P A N Y 
115 D E V O N S H I R E S T R E E T 

B O S T O N , M A S S . 
18 B R O A D S T R E E T 

N E W Y O R K , N . Y . 

57 T H E F I F T H A V E N U E S E C T I O N 
B E G I N S O N P A G E 4 



$1,ooo invested in 
many classes of 
high-grade Bonds 
today will yield as 
much as a $ 2 , 0 0 0 

investment made 
before the War . 

u N U S U A L V A L U E S in carefully selected bonds 
and preferred stocks are offered in the current list 

of The National City Company, which will be sent to you 
on request for S.B.-160. 

The National City Company 
N a t i o n a l C i t y B a n k B u i l d i n g , N e w Y o r k 

BONDS PREFERRED STOCKS A C C E P T A N C E S 
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Opportunit ies i n 

BONDS 
Investment opportunities ex
isting to-day may not be long 
available. 

High grade long term bonds 
are selling at or near the 
lowest levels they have ever 
reached, although in many 
cases the security back of 
these issues is greater than 
years ago when prices were 
twenty or thirty points higher. 

We have prepared a list of 
carefully selected issues which 
in our judgment combine to 
a large degree safety of prin
cipal and liberal income re
turn. 

We invite correspondence 
with a view to assisting you 
in the selection of securities 
best adapted to your individ
ual needs. 

Ask for Circular S C - 2 5 

Tobey & Kirk 
F O U N D E D 1 8 7 3 

M E M B E R S N E W Y O R K S T O C K E X C H A N G E 
2 5 B R O A D S T R E E T , N E W Y O R K 

C H I C A G O D E T R O I T P I T T S B U R G H 
G R A N D R A P I D S K A N S A S C I T Y 

( F i n a n c i a l S i t u a t i o n , c o n t i n u e d f rom page 514) 

prices from the highest to the lowest level of 
the period, was fifteen to eighteen months, and 
that thirteen months have now been occupied 
in the present continuous downward move
ment. 

r E C O V E R Y from the prolonged financial 
and industrial reaction w i l l , in al l prob

abil i ty, be started by change for the better in 
the situation of our own home markets. T o 
what extent i t depends on economic conditions 
in the foreign markets, and what 
prospect exists for improvement i n 
that quarter, is another question. 
For the European outlook we have 
at least the fact of a steady and persistent 
recovery in the foreign exchanges since the year 
began, the knowledge that England's financial 
position has grown continuously stronger, the 
fact that France has already increased her ex
port trade beyond what had been considered 
possible a year ago, and the very remarkable 
industrial recovery of Belgium. 

B u t western Europe is not the crux of the 
economic dilemma. I n no part of the area 
over which the great war swept has the prob
lem of economic reconstruction appeared more 
insoluble, from the signing of the armistice 
down to the present date, than i n Central 
Europe. Russia wi l l occur to most minds as 
an even more desperate case; but wi th Russia 
the primary cause for the economic wreck is 
not the devastation of war, nor even the dis
ruption of federated states, but the existence 
of a fantastic government. 

T is easily possible to predict what in Russia 
would be the course of economic recupera

tion, wi th that country's immense resources of 
products imperatively needed by the outside 
consuming world, if the strangle-hold of the 
Bolshevik cabal were shaken off; 
but it is not easy, even assuming 
the best of government, to predict 
the economic future of Poland, 
Czechoslovakia, Austr ia , and the lower Danube 
states. For this there are several reasons. 
The absolute economic exhaustion following 
their participation in the war is one. Their 
jealous and hostile attitude toward one an
other, leading to what are nearly prohibitory 
tariffs against the import of necessary products 
from one of them into another, is a gravely 
complicating fact. The complete collapse of 
their foreign credit, a consequence of the wildly 
inflated paper money issues wi th which they 

( F i n a n c i a l S i t u a t i o n , con t inued on page 61) 
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Common Sense In 
Investing Money 

WHY is it "easier to make money than to 
keep it?" Because, generally speaking, 
less common sense is used in investing 
than in other business matters. Too 

many investors fix their eyes on yield rather 
than security, and ignore the fundamental 
principles of safety. These first principles may 
be expressed very simply: 

1. "Safety first", not second. Make sure of the qual
ity of your goods before you look at the price tag, 
that is—satisfy yourself that the investment is 
safe before you even think of the interest return. 

2. Select an investment that will free you from 
worry, care, and management—that will not 
depreciate in price and worth. 

3. Get a good return on your capital, but don't 
forget that an exorbitant yield is a danger 
signal, and that, generally speaking, the best 
and safest investments will give you only a 
fair, safe rate of interest. 

Our new booklet, "Common Sense in Investing 
Money", tells clearly and simply how to select 
safe investments in the light of the above simple 
first principles. Write for it today. Ask for 

Circular D-1110 

S . W . S T R A U S & CO. 
Established 1882 Incorporated 

NEW YORK - 150 Broadway CHICAGO - Straus Building 

OFFICES IN FIFTEEN PRINCIPAL CITIES 

Thirty-nine years without loss to any investor 
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Invest While You Save 
To enable you to invest your savings in safe 6% 
securities, we have evolved the most liberal 
plan offered by a responsible Bank. 
You can save $4 per week, $16 per month 
or any multiple of these amounts under the 
Greenebaum Systematic Savings Plan. 
By our plan, your money begins to earn 6% the 
day we receive it; you make regular payments 
on a Greenebaum First Mortgage Bond and 
when final payment is made you own the bond. 
For over three-score years, these bonds, issued 
by the Oldest Banking House in Chicago, and 
safeguarded beyond the possibility of loss, 
have proven the soundest and most attractive 
form of safe investment. 
O u r Systematic Savings P l a n fo lder wi l l give y o u full de
tails. ) S e n d for it to-day a n d begin to provide for your fu
ture independence . 

For convenience, use coupon 

Greenebaum Sons 
Bank andTrust Company 
La Salle and Madison Streets 
Oldest Banking House in Chicago 
RESOURCES OVER 820,000,000 

Correspotidents in Many Cities 

(Financial Situation, continued from page 59) 

are paying the expenses of their governments, 
is perhaps the greatest handicap of a l l . 

The status of the paper currency in these 
little states is amazing, even in days when the 
world has learned to " think in bil l ions." Po 
land is in some respects the worst of a l l ; main
l y as a consequence of her recent war w i t h 
Russia, which was entirely financed wi th 
depreciated paper. A t the end of 1919, her 
paper circulation amounted to 5,000,000,000 
Polish marks; nominally worth, like the Ger
man mark, some 23yi cents apiece. Exac t ly 
a year ago this currency had expanded to 10,-
000,000,000 marks; at the end of June even 
that sum was doubled; before the end of 1920 
the amount outstanding was 40,000,000,000, 
valued on exchange at one-twelfth of one 
cent per mark. This state wi th its paralyzed 
trade has not only increased its paper money 
seven times over wi thin a year, but now has 
outstanding a fiduciary currency considerably 
more than double that of the Uni ted States. 
A t the end of December Jugoslavia had 13,-
000,000,000 crowns of paper notes i n circula
tion, nominally worth about $2,600,000,000. 
The paper currency of Hungary , which before 
the war amounted per capita of the country's 
population to 60 crowns, or about $12, had 
attained a per capita average of 1,600 crowns 
at the end of 1920. 

H E Hungar ian or Pol ish farmer has his 
grain. H e can eat it or feed i t to his cat

tle. H e can barter it for implements or cloth
ing. Or he can sell it for his government's paper 
money. The third recourse, the most natural 
and instinctive under normal cir
cumstances, is the recourse which 
he wi l l not adopt if he can possibly 
help it . H e has already learned 
since 1914 or 1918 that, i n selling 
his produce for the paper money, he is giving 
up merchandise wi th whose real value he is 
familiar for something whose exchange value 
or buying power is entirely uncertain, except 
that for two years it has steadily grown more 
nearly worthless. 

The perfectly natural result is that trade, 
except through some form of barter, has come 
to be vir tual ly non-existent in these countries. 
Pract ical men who have travelled in recent 
months through these unhappy districts have 
reported that in countries such as Bulgaria , 
which have no great cities and whose people 
are for the most part engaged in agriculture, 
conditions of life are not uncomfortable. 

(Financial Situation, continued on page 6s) 
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<iACountry-wide 
Investment 

Service 
N E W YORK. 

140 B r o a d w a y 
Fifth Ave. & 44th St. 

M a d i s o n Ave. & 60th St. 

268 G r a n d St. 

A L B A N Y , N . Y . 

A T L A N T A , G A . 

BALTIMORE, M D . 

BOSTON, M A S S . 

B U F F A L O , N . Y . 

CHICAGO, I I I . 

CINCINNATI, O . 

C L E V E L A N D , O . 

DETROIT, M I C H . 

E R I E , P A . 

HARRISBURG, P A . 

H A R T F O R D , C O N N . 

JAMESTOWN, N . Y . 

JOHNSTOWN, P A . 

KANSAS C I T Y , M O . 

L O S A N G E L E S , C A L . 

MINNEAPOLIS, M I N N . 

PHILADELPHIA, P A . 

PITTSBURGH, P A . 

PORTLAND, M A I N E 

PROVIDENCE, R . I. 

READING, P A . 

ROCHESTER, N . Y . 

S T . LOUIS, M O . 

SAN FRANCISCO, C A L . 

SCRANTON, P A . 

S E A T T L E , W A S H . 

WASHINGTON, D . C . 

W I L K E S - B A R R E , P A . 

Our nearest Office 
can serve you 

promptly 

Bonds Backed by 
Taxing Power 

THE F O U N D A T I O N S of American com
munity life—our educational facilities, 

our public works, our highways—have been* 
built largely through purchase by investors of 
the bonds of our States, counties, and cities. 

Backed by the taxing power of the State and 
local governments, these bonds are sound in
vestments. They are widely held by savings 
banks, trustees, and other investors whose 
primary consideration is safety. 

Because of their exemption from Federal in
come taxes, the actual income return to 
many investors is greater than from other 
securities of higher coupon rate. 

Through our M U N I C I P A L D E P A R T M E N T we offer 
a wide selection of State and city bonds. We 
shall be pleased to consider your require
ments and to discuss with you the advan
tages of investing funds in such securities. 

Guaranty Company 
of N e w Y o r k 
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National Bank of Commerce 
in New York 

Disinterested 
Investment Service 

Those actively engaged in the 
conduct of large affairs must 
necessarily devote a great deal 
of study to basic industrial and 
financial conditions. They often 
find it difficult to keep thorough
ly informed regarding day to day 
features of many different classes 
of investments. 

The National Bank of Commerce 
in New york through its Bond De
partment offers to its friends the 
benefit of extensive experience 
and close studies of investment 
values. It is equipped to handle 
this class of business for them 
efficiently in all domestic and 
foreign financial centers. 

Our advice and assistance in 
the purchase of securities are 
impartial and disinterested. 

Capital, Surplus and Undivided Profits 
Over Fifty-five Million Dollars 
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'Bonds as Safe 
as Our Cities 

Confidence 
I H E most valuable asset of the Investment Banke r is the 
confidence of his clients. T h i s confidence can only re
sult f rom continued satisfactory business relations over 

a long per iod of years and the proven merit of the securities 
offered. 

The W i l l i a m R . Compton Company has served a large number 
of clients for many years—some for more than a quarter of a 
century. D u r i n g this per iod we have sold to them dependable 
investments wh ich have provided prompt payment of pr incipal 
and interest. 

W e offer a conservative investment service to individuals and 
institutions through our offices in N e w Y o r k , St. L o u i s , C h i 
cago, C inc inna t i and N e w Orleans. 

O u r c u r r e n t l i s t i n c l u d e s a w i d e s e l e c t i o n o f b o n d s o f S t a t e s , C i t i e s , 
C o u n t i e s a n d o t h e r i m p o r t a n t p o l i t i c a l s u b d i v i s i o n s i n e v e r y s e c 
t i o n o f t h e c o u n t r y . T h e s e b o n d s a r e e x e m p t f r o m a l l F e d e r a l I n 
c o m e T a x e s , b o t h n o r m a l a n d s u r t a x e s , a n d y i e l t l f r o m 5% t o 6'/<%. 

Write our nearest office for List "J2" of Investment 
Suggestions and booklet "Bonds as Safe as Our Cities." 

William R.Compton Company 
Investment Bonds 

S T . L O U I S N E W Y O R K C H I C A G O 

C I N C I N N A T I N E W O R L E A N S 
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Potential 
Appreciation 

With the period of readjustment the 
appreciation in bond prices and the low
ering of yields is already well denned, and 
while the return to pre-war yields is not 
to be expected in the immediate future, 
the present selling basis can certainly not 
be maintained for an indefinite period. 

In the year 1916-1917, high grade 
long term Municipal Bonds were selling 
below a 4% basis. 

Among typical issues of that period 
might be cited City of Toledo 4s, due 
1928-1942, selling on a 3.825% basis, 
City of Cleveland i'/is, due 1966, sell
ing on a 3.875% basis, and State of 
New York 4s, due 1967, selling on 
a 3.75% basis. 

Today bonds of the same type are sell
ing above a 5% basis, as evidenced by 
Toledo School District 5%s, due 1954, to 
yield,5.15%, Cleveland School District 6s, 
due 1932, to yield 5.35%, State of Wash
ington 5}4s, due 1941, to yield 5.15%. 

We recommend the purchase today of 
high grade Municipal bonds of the longer 
maturities for future price appreciation 
and to insure present liberal tax-free 
yields for many years to come. 

* T A C Y £ B R A U M 
I N V E S T M E N T B O N D S 

Second Na t iona l Bank B u i l d i n g 

N e w Y o r k Toledo C i n c i n n a t i 

These Mortgages Stand the 
Test of "Readjustment" 
Secur i t ies w h i c h r e m a i n stable i n va lue and w h i c h 
cont inue to y i e l d a s teady i ncome i n bad t imes as 
i n good t imes, meet the severest d e m a n d s w h i c h 
can be put u p o n an inves tment . 

F i r s t M o r t g a g e s on p r o d u c t i v e farms i n T e x a s , 
L o u i s i a n a and M i s s i s s i p p i are successfu l ly meet
i n g the test of the " r e a d j u s t m e n t p e r i o d . " 

Sa fe ty ; 6 % interest ; conven ien t denomina t ions . 

Write for booklet and current offerings 

I N V E S T O R S M O R T G A G E C O M P A N Y 
R. B. BISHOP, President 

NEW ORLEANS, LA. FORT WORTH, TEX. 

(Financial Situation, continued from page 61) 

Travel l ing pedlers bring the manufactured 
goods and barter them for wheat or rye, as 
used to be done along the Danube two hundred 
years ago or i n Russia under Ivan the Terrible. 
B u t i n countries such as Aus t r ia and Poland, 
where a good part of the population is huddled 
into large cities i n which manufacture is at a 
standstill because they have no sure means of 
buying coal and foreign raw materials, and 
which therefore have nothing but the depreci
ated paper money wi th which to purchase 
food, the case is seemingly very desperate. 
Th i s complicates and in turn is complicated by 
the public finances of such states. 

Aus t r ia , for instance, is confronted according 
to the official estimates wi th a yearly revenue 
deficit of 25,000,000,000 crowns, or, on the. 
basis of par value, somewhat more than $5,-
000,000,000. If the crown is reckoned at the 
exchange market's valuation, the deficit would 
be only $50,000,000; but the trouble is that 
the deficit is met only through issue of new 
paper currency wi th the higher nominal va lu
ation and that such new inflation only makes 
the whole situation worse. Anomalies familiar 
under depreciated paper money exist; some
times the evidence of poverty and bankruptcy 
seems to be flatly contradicted. Vienna itself 
reported during December that an offer of 6 
per cent treasury bonds had elicited subscrip
tions exceeding a thousand mi l l ion crowns, 
and that when an 80,000,000-crown loan of 
the ci ty of Salzburg, hearing only 5 per cent 
interest, was offered at the price of 99, Aus 
tr ian investors applied for no less than 220,-
000,000. Th i s might on its face be construed 
as meaning wealth, not poverty; but i t w i l l 
not be overlooked that payment for such sub
scriptions was received in the depreciated A u s 
tr ian paper. Of that, at least, there was abun
dance, and the motive to exchange i t for a 
bond wi th a pledge of interest payments 
would naturally be great. 

F E W weeks ago, one of the large Engl i sh 
banks which was founded to conduct busi

ness in continental Europe reported frankly on 
these matters to its shareholders. I t had, the 
chairman said, investigated carefully and thor
oughly the opportunities for doing 
business wi th these countries. I t 
believed that great opportunities 
would exist i n the not remote 
future. B u t the bank had as yet been able to 
do nothing but look into proposals, "acquire 
experience," and "establish connections" 
which would be useful when the hour for safe 

(Financial Situation, continued on page 67) 
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The Careful Fiduciary 
realizes the value of a connection 
with a responsible investment house 

W H E T H E R an individual or 
an institution, the careful 
trustee, guardian, or executor 
appreciates the importance of 
surrounding himself with all 
possible safeguards in order to 
faithfully discharge the obli' 
gations of his position, of which 
one of the most important is fre-
quently the investment of trust 
funds. Safety of principal in 
such investments is all impor-
tant and it is here that a con' 
nection with a reliable invest' 
ment house proves invaluable. 

If inexperienced in investment 
matters, such a connection is 
essential, and even if experi' 
enced, the careful fiduciary 
will find satisfaction in backing 

up his judgment of securities 
with that of an organization 
of bond specialists. 
Our organization includes 
among its clients alarge number 
of institutions and individuals 
occupying positions of trust, 
who rely on the thoroughness 
of our investigations and the 
conservatism of our recom' 
mendations as a protection to 
their clients and themselves in 
the judicious selection of their 
bond investments. 
May we send you our booklet, 
"Choosing Your Investment 
Banker.'setting forth in further 
detail the history of our House, 
the nature of its policies and 
the character of our offerings? 

Ask for Booklet SM-2. Y o u will incur no obligation 

H A L S E Y , S T U A R T & C O . 
Incorporated—Successors to N. IV. Halsey & Co., Chicago 
C H I C A G O N E W Y O R K P H I L A D E L P H I A B O S T O N 

D E T R O I T S T . L O U I S M I N N E A P O L I S M I L W A U K E E 
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investment should arrive. Aus t r ia , so the re
port continued, was no longer self-supporting; 
without outside assistance such as the Al l i ed 
Reparations Commission might give, the coun
try was confronted not only wi th governmental 
insolvency but wi th pol i t ical disintegration. 

Czechoslovakia had the problem of showing 
"whether or no its government wi l l be able to 
reconcile to its control the other races assigned 
to it by the treaty of peace." The capital of 
Poland "has from time immemorial been a 
great distributing centre"; its previous trade 
relations wi th Russia, Germany, and Austr ia , 
during the period when the different parts of 
the present Pol ish state were controlled by 
those three governments, had given its mer
chants a knowledge of those neighboring coun
tries' trade and methods which is wholly ex
ceptional. Y e t even in Poland i t had been 
possible to establish only "tentative outposts" 
for the bank. It is not surprising, then, that 
we should hear talk of economic ruin, relapse 
into anarchy or barbarism, and a hopeless 
outlook even for the long future. Experienced 
business men have been asking as anxiously as 
the man in the street whether there is any 
possible way out of the dilemma. 

H E answer is not altogether difficult. I t 
is, that in a l l the experience of modern 

civil ization the instinct of trade and industry 
is to find the way out of exactly such situations, 
and that through one path or another the way 

out is always found. When the 
case is that of a community which 
produces or can produce goods 
that another community wants, 

and which wants the goods produced by that 
other community, it is the teaching of eco
nomic history that nothing short of an abso
lute governmental barrier on the frontier can 
prevent such trade. If no other machinery 
of commercial intercourse exists, a system of 
barter wi l l establish itself, and in this the prof
its wi l l invariably be so great as to warrant 
infinite trouble and abundant risk. B u t the 
ramifications of the modern credit system, es
pecially when these problems have arisen i n 
nations accustomed in the past to the methods 
of that system, are also able to adapt its 
workings to the most unpromising situation. 

The present case of Germany is an instance 
in point. A year ago the industrial and eco
nomic condition of that country was discussed 
as al l but hopeless. Negotiations between 
American and German merchants, tentatively 
based on the plan of shipping cotton or wool or 
metal into Germany and paying the German 

manufacturers a commission for turning it into 
finished goods, leaving those finished goods as 
the property of the foreign merchant, appeared 
to have broken down. The German manu
facturers were unable to give sufficient guar
antees. Meantime, the question of reparations 
payments was not settled i n 1920. Neverthe
less, when our government published its report 
on the export trade of the Uni ted States dur
ing 1920 by countries of destination, it was 
shown that our exports of merchandise to 
Germany in that period amounted to no less 
than $311,400,000. 

H I S , when compared wi th our exports to 
other destinations, meant that, in amount 

of purchases from us, Germany actually stood 
fourth on the list of European countries—Eng
land, France, and I ta ly alone buying more— 
and that she had actually imported 
from the Uni ted States nearly 90 
per cent as much i n value of mer
chandise (though naturally under 
about 100 per cent average in 
crease in prices) as in the year before the war. 
Further, these figures showed that in 1920 
Germany was the second largest buyer of our 
cotton among all the foreign nations, being 
exceeded only by England and exceeding i n 
the amount of cotton purchased by her either 
France or I ta ly or Canada or Japan, and that 
her purchases of that one commodity in the 
Uni ted States last year had reached the sub
stantial sum of $110,600,000. Except for 
France and England, no other foreign nation 
bought as much of our copper in 1920 as Ger
many, and of such American commodities as 
fresh beef and lard Germany was the third 
largest buyer. 

A t the port of Hamburg , last year's offi
cially declared arrivals of overseas freight 
amounted to 4,537,000 tons as compared with 
1,543,000 in 1919 and 14,185,000 in the year 
before the war. F r o m 247,000 tons received 
in January, 1920, the monthly total had risen 
progressively to 644,000 in December. Ship
ments from Hamburg rose 2,300,000 last year 
over the 1919 total. Tak ing 1920 as a whole, 
tonnage of German imports and exports was 
about one-third of its total in the year before 
the war. Las t December it was one-half that 
of December, 1913. It wi l l be observed that 
these comparisons are not affected by the rise 
in prices or the depreciation of the mark. 

How, then, were these purchases, running 
to the hundreds of millions of dollars, financed ? 
N o t through German products sent to us in 
exchange. Of those we bought last year only 

(Financid Situation, continued on page 69) 
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T R U S T C O M P A N Y SERVICE 

tHE ensuing months and years will present many 
opportunities but more obligations to the progres

sive trust company. Its services must be made as intensely 
practical, helpful and personal as possible. The giving of 
dependable counsel must be considered as much a matter 
of course as the accurate handling of clerical details. Trust 
funds must be administered with unusual discretion. 
Strenuous cooperation will be a vital factor in rebuilding 
foreign markets. 

Each of the six major departments of the Old Colony 
Trust Company is better prepared today than ever before 
to render its particular kind of specialized service to all 
who may need it. Complete facilities are available for 
every branch of Commercial Banking. Through its Trust 
Department, this company is uncommonly well prepared 
to act in every fiduciary capacity for both corporations 
and individuals. Its Foreign Department can be of great 
value in financing international trade. High standards of 
serviceability obtain also in the Bond, Transfer, and 
Vault Departments. 

By reason of the progressive administration of its 
policies, its position in the field of banking and its thor
oughly modern equipment, this company is exception
ally well-qualified to handle the finances of individuals, 
estates and corporations. 

We shall be glad to send you our booklet: 
" Your Financial Requirements and How 
We Can Meet Them". Address Dept. S 

O L D C O L O N Y TRUST C O M P A N Y 
BOSTON 



Financial 
Guide Book 

In Plain, Understandable Language 
T h e 3rd edit ion of our 88-page, illustrated 
book, "Investment Safeguards," is just off the 
press. T h i s book describes various types o f 
securities; tells h o w to judge between the safe 
and the unsafe, a n d includes a dictionary 
defining nearly 200 financial terms. 
It contains so m u c h interesting information 
that it has made a place for itself o n the 
shelves of the leading Publ ic Libraries o f 
the country a n d is used as a reference b o o k 
i n a number of universities a n d colleges. 
T h e large demand for this b o o k has made nec
essary a new edition. If you wish information 
which wi l l help y o u to form safe investment 
habits, write for free copy. A s k for S-112. 

Ames, Emerich &. Co, 
111 Broadway, New York 105 S.LaSalle St., Chicago 

First National Batik Bldg., Milwaukee 

School Bonds 
T H E R E ' S a sentimental con
sideration attached to bonds 

issued for educational purposes 
which makes the obligat ion 
almost sacred to the minds of 
most tax-payers. 

T h i s is one reason w h y School 
Bonds have long been a preferred 
investment among experienced 
buyers of munic ipa l securities. 

Our present bond list includes 
bonds of many prosperous North
western School Districts, matur
ing in from four to twenty years 
and yielding from 5.80% to 6.75%. 

Ask for list "SDS" 

WELLS-DICKEY COMPANY 
T Y E S T A B L I S H E D 1878 

S U R P L U S £l C A P I T A L $ 1 , 3 0 0 , 0 0 0 
MINNEAPOLIS • MINNESOTA 

( F i n a n c i a l S i t u a t i o n , c o n t i n u e d f rom page 67) 

$88,800,000, against our $311,400,000 exports 
to Germany. It was not the case of a theory 
regarding what would happen in the trade un
der supposed conditions which might develop, 
but of ascertained facts in trade for which an 
explanation had to be found. Pa r t of the Ger
man purchases in this country were presum
ably procured through extension of long credits 
b y American merchants and producers who 
were confident of future economic recuperation. 
Some were undoubtedly arranged on the ba
sis, tentatively suggested in 1919, of sending 
raw material to Germany (and nearly a l l of our 
exports to her i n 1920 were either raw material 
or food) and paying the Germans for manufac
turing i t . Bu t , by no means least, i t is not 
only possible but certain that the German pro
ducers had ut i l ized their old trade connections 
wi th Hol land , Scandinavia, Spain, and South 
America to sell finished German goods at at
tractive prices, and had drawn on the banks 
of those countries i n favor of N e w Y o r k for 
the purpose of paying the American merchant 
who sent the raw material to Germany. 

Tha t economic recuperation wi l l pursue the 
same general course i n the other and weaker 
states of Central Europe there can be li t t le 
doubt. Recovery is unquestionably slow; but 
it could scarcely have been otherwise when the 
work of dissipating capital, destroying credit, 
and deranging industry had been continued i n 
these communities during four and a half con
secutive years, and when return to normal con
ditions had subsequently been obstructed by 
polit ical confusion, hostile trade regulations 
between adjacent countries, restlessness of 
labor, and, far from the smallest handicap, the 
all but complete breakdown of internal trans
portation facilities. Tha t every one of these 
obstacles can, however, be remedied in time, 
all experience shows; the main question is, 
how soon and how wisely the well-known eco
nomic remedies wi l l be applied. 

H E outside world, st i l l largely under the i n 
fluence of the illusions and premature 

hopes of 1919, is impatient at the slowness of 
recuperation; yet we are not yet two and a 
half years away from the termination of actual 
hostilities, and history tells us that 
i t was eight or ten years after the 
ending of the larger international 
conflicts of the past before even 
the stronger of the exhausted nations were 
fairly on their feet again. T w o and a half 
years after the Revolut ionary W a r had ended 
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Railroad Equipment Trust 
Obligations 

wE believe that railroad equip
ment trust securities offer the 

investor an unusual combination of 
high yield, ready marketability and 
safety of principal — the three fun
damentals of conservative invest
ment. 

A booklet describing their many 
distinctive features w i l l be mailed 
upon request, together with the latest 

issue of " C A S S A T T O F F E R I N G S , " a 
carefully selected listing of conser
vative investments. 

K I N D L Y A S K F O R B O O K L E T S - 4 

C A S S A T T & C O . 
Established 1872 

P H I L A D E L P H I A 
N E W Y O R K B A L T I M O R E P I T T S B U R G H S C R A N T O N 
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through the Peace wi th England, drafts of the 
American Government went to default on the 
Amsterdam market, the army had just been 
called out to put down a mil i ta ry insurrection 
against the government of Massachusetts, 
trade had been stopped between N e w Y o r k 
and New Jersey b y a retaliatory boycott, the 
paper currency of a N e w England State was 
quoted at 16 per cent of its face value, a b i l l 
was debated i n the Massachusetts Legislature 
to make cattle legal tender, and N e w Y o r k and 
New Hampshire were nearly at war over a 
boundary question. 

A little more than two and a half years 
after the Peace of Paris in 1815, practically a l l 
of southern Europe was in insurrection against 
its governments and the paper currency even 
of England was quoted at a discount i n the 
market. T w o and a half years after the sur
render of Lee, gold was selling at 133 i n N e w 
Y o r k C i t y , the Southern States were under 
mil i tary government, an executive document 
at Washington had proposed the stopping of 
interest payments on the public debt, and Con
gress was planning impeachment proceedings 
to remove a President of the Uni ted States 
with whom i t had quarrelled over civil-service 
appointments and the policy of Southern re
construction. Y e t when one looks back in the 
light of history at these older periods of con
fusion during return to peace-time conditions, 
they impress the imagination of the present-
day reader as an incidental interlude, almost 
forgotten i n the larger sweep of subsequent 
national and international progress. 

T is not so simple a matter to predict when 
and i n what manner any particular state 

wi l l emerge from its present economic paraly
sis. I t must be done with the assistance of 
foreign capital. The answer to the question 

does not depend only on the rela
tive economic strength or weakness 
of the country and on its present 
poli t ical situation. There is such 
a thing as individual character and 

individual record i n the separate nations, 
which must be considered as an experienced 
banker w i l l consider the similar qualities i n 
an individual who asks for credit on his note of 
hand. A business man who i n the past has 
displayed the highest qualities of industry, 
thrift, and enterprise, who has always suc
ceeded in accumulating wealth but who for a 
time has been financially crippled by a dis
aster which was not incurred through mis-
judgment or recklessness of his own, is one 
whom bankers would describe as an "excel

lent r isk." They would equip h im readily wi th 
money to pay off his debts and start anew, 
confident in his repeating the achievements 
of the past. This is manifestly the case of 
England. 

A n individual whose business career had been 
notably successful because of his thrift, inven
tiveness, and energy, who had on three pre
vious occasions i n his business career been con
fronted with what seemed to be financial ruin , 
but who on each occasion had surmounted the 
disaster and i n a reasonably short period en
tered upon a more profitable business career 
than ever before, would be deemed a very safe 
investment for the banker's funds, though a 
high rate might be charged for the fresh ad
vances. This is quite unmistakably the case of 
France, which was consigned b y the world to 
poli t ical , mil i tary, and economic wreck when 
the rest of Europe had crushed Louis X I V i n 
1713, when Napoleon fell and the A l l i e d armies 
entered Paris in 1815, and when the five thou
sand mil l ion francs indemnity was imposed i n 
1871 on France by Germany. The business 
man who had lived through parallel experi
ences, had been helped out by his bankers at 
the time, and whose subsequent prosperity had 
on each occasion been such as to make h im an 
extensive lender of money to those very same 
bankers, would hardly be described as a 
doubtful risk. 

g E R M A N Y ' S case is somewhat different. 
The nearest analogy, perhaps, would be 

that of a man who had met wi th spectacular 
success i n his recent business undertakings, 
but who had achieved much of that success by 
somewhat questionable practices, 
who had not been thoroughly 
tested by previous reverses, and 
who had brought down his whole 
career i n wreck through perversity of judg
ment and hallucination about his own relation 
to his neighbors. Bankers would be very cau
tious in their new advances of credit to such an 
individual , and would be careful to exact such 
tangible security as might be taken over through 
foreclosure if any evidence of the old-time 
faults, or of new qualities dangerous to steady 
business were to be displayed. 

Such arrangements are by no means uncom
mon in the financing of individuals, and they 
are entirely possible wi th Germany. B u t as 
the actions of the private borrower of this sort 
would be closely watched b y the officers of his 
bank, precisely so the conduct of Germany 
wi l l be scrutinized, wi th reserve if not wi th 
suspicion, by the investing community of pros-
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T H E R E are certain obligations 
vital to the future welfare of his 

family which every man ought to 
recognize. T h e i r neglect leads, in far 
too many cases, to family tragedies, 
financial uncertainties, and the sub
jection of women and children to 
straitened circumstances. 

T h e man who plans to make his pro
visions " tomorrow," or "next week," 
is no less blameworthy than the man 
who does not consider them at a l l . 

Pressure of time or the improbability 
of accident or death do not excuse 
failure to have a w i l l , nor failure in 
having it up-to-date and covering all 

requirements. N o r is there any ex
cuse for failure to name a desirable 
executor, or to weigh thoroughly the 
possibility of protecting beneficiaries, 
through a trust, against the dangers 
of unwise property management. 

These are matters, not for tomor
row, but for action today. 

Associated trust companies of the 
Uni ted States have prepared a booklet 
on wil ls and trusts and their vi tal i m 
portance. A copy o f this booklet, Safe
guarding Your Family's Future., may be 
had on application to a trust company, 
or to the T r u s t Company D i v i s i o n , 
Amer ican Bankers Associat ion. 

TRUST C O M P A N Y DIVISION 
A M E R I C A N B A N K E R S ASSOCIATION 

FIVE NASSAU STREET, N E W Y O R K 
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perous outside nations. The fact, so often 
emphasized i n the world at large during the 
past seven years, that the Germany of 1914 
disclosed a character very different and far less 
admirable than that of the Germany of 1869, 
may suggest a st i l l different and a morally 
better Germany i n 1925 or 1930. A s for the 
reparations burden, the recent remark of a 
thoughtful financial correspondent at Ber l in is 
at least suggestive; that "no one can foresee 
the measure of Germany's recovery or the rate 
of general increase of wealth i n the new com
mercial era," and that Germans themselves are 
i n some instances admitt ing that " a generation 
hence the technical methods of wealth produc
tion may be so advanced that the at present 
unbearable war burden w i l l hardly be felt." 

iT is harder to draw the parallel for the rest 
of Central Europe. The case of Aust r ia has 

some curious resemblances to what we en
counter i n every-day life. Noth ing i n the at t i 
tude of the Entente Allies and the world at 

large toward their recent antago
nists is more impressive than the 
fact that, while Germany has not 

been forgiven and is always considered i n the 
light of the penalty which she deserves to un
dergo for her acts of 1914, the attitude toward 
Aust r ia is indulgent and, in a very consider
able measure, sympathetic. Aust r ia has suf
fered terribly, and on the whole has borne i t 
philosophically; but that is not the whole rea
son. Something of the care-free merriment, 
the l ively humor, the pleasure in life which 
belonged to the Vienna of pre-war days uncon
sciously affects the sentiment of her recent 
enemies. 

Y e t Aus t r ia provoked the war; documentary 
history published since the peace has em
phasized rather than mitigated her responsi
bi l i ty . H o w Aus t r i a is to be relieved, is one of 
the most perplexing problems of the whole 
European situation. I t is certainly not less so 
when the disruption of the empire comes pretty 
close to leaving Vienna a great municipal i ty 
without a tr ibutary agricultural area and sur
rounded by jealous and economically hostile 
neighbors. The strong probabil i ty is that the 
economic future both of Aus t r i a and the newer 
states of Central Europe wi l l depend on their 
polit ical future. The past history of that part 
of Europe, the German-speaking communities 
especially, was largely made up during a period I 

of centuries of almost precisely the same prob
lem. 

I t was indifferently solved from time to time 
by imperial councils, elected emperors, eco
nomic leagues, and poli t ical confederations. 
Those expedients were varied by recurrent re
lapse into complete and quarrelsome inde
pendence of one another by the various units, 
by their grouping and regrouping for purely 
mil i tary purposes in Napoleon's day, and by 
the existence, as lately as when " V i v i a n Grey " 
was written, of a great number of petty states, 
negligible both economically and poli t ical ly. 
The nineteenth century found the way out of 
that poli t ical absurdity. In the long run the 
twentieth century wi l l by force of circumstances 
find the way out of the poli t ical absurdities 
which now exist. 

The Investor's Pocket Library 
A series of pamphlets discussing fundamental investment 
matters in an elementary manner. They are sent free to 
investors. The series includes: 

General Investment Subjects 
How to Invest 
Bonds and the Investor 
Investment Position of Municipal Bonds 
Partial Payment Investments 
Variety and Classes of Railroad Bonds 
How Railways Finance Their " Equipment" 
Equipment Obligations in Law and Practice 
The Public Utility Field 

Public Utility Securities 
Public Utility Securities as Investments 
How to Select the Sound Utilities 
The Future of Our Various Public Utilities 

Investment Stocks 
Things to Know About Stocks 
Preferred Stocks—"A Middle Ground Investment" 
Preferred Stocks, Pro and Con 
Unlisted Securities—Whence Do They Come? 
The Machinery of the Unlisted Security Market 
Unlisted Securities—Where Do They Go? 

Foreign Bonds—•( 3 booklets) 

Real-Estate Mortgages 
Real-Estate Securities—Strong-Box Investments 
The Unique Investment—The Mortgage Loan 
The Mortgage in Retail Packages 
Mobilizing Mortgage Money 
Amortization of Mortgages 

Farm Mortgages 
The Farm Mortgage as an Investment 
How Sound Farm Mortgages Are Made 
The Various Forms of Farm-Mortgage Security 
Story of the Farm Mortgage Bankers Association 

New York Stock Exchange 
What is the Stock Exchange ? 
Exchange Members and What They Do 
The Sinews of the Market 
Investment and Speculation 
Dimensions of the Market (Long and Short) 
The Committee on Business Conduct 
The Odd Lot 
The Broker and His Service 

In writing specify the titles of the booklets you desire 
to receive 

Investor's Service Department 

SCRIBNER'S M A G A Z I N E 
597 Fifth Avenue New York 
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Guaranty 
Service to Travelers 

T H I S COMPANY , with its own 
European branches and world-wide 
banking connections, offers in its 
Travelers Checks and Letters of 
Credit safeguarded funds, available 
the world over. 

GUARANTY TRAVELERS CHECKS, 
in convenient denominations, can 
be used as ready money, yet the 
holder is protected against loss. 

GUARANTY LETTERS OF CREDIT 
are orders upon our correspondents 
throughout the world for funds 
and are also personal introductions. 

These safe and convenient forms 
of international money may be 
obtained at banks. Ask your bank 
or write to us for a booklet on 
Guaranty Service to Travelers. 

G u a r a n t y T r u s t C o m p a n y o f N e w Y o r k 
NEW YORK LONDON PARIS BRUSSELS LIVERPOOL HAVRE CONSTANTINOPLE 
CAPITAL & SURPLUS $ 5 0 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0 RESOURCES MORE THAN $800 ,000 ,000 

Banking Service 
The World Around 

I n a l l mat te rs o f f o r e i g n t rade o r d o 
mes t i c b a n k i n g y o u c a n r e l y o n the 
s t r e n g t h , e x p e r i e n c e a n d faci l i t ies o f 

The CONTINENTAL and 
COMMERCIAL 

B A N K S 
C H I C A G O 

Over $55,000,000 Invested Capital 

A Guaranteed Bond 
Would you appreciate a Guaranteed Bond 
which insures absolute protection against 
loss of any kind ? 
If so, you will recognize the safety af
forded by Prudence-Bonds which are 
unconditionally Guaranteed as to inter
est and principal. 

Write for Booklet S~C 140 

Realty Associates 
Investment Corporation 

31 Nassau St. , New York 
162 Remsen St. , Brooklyn 

Denominations $100, $500, and $1000 

74 



E Q U I P M E N T O B L I G A T I O N S 
I N L A W A N D P R A C T I C E 

BY S. PALMER HARMAN 

SECURITIES issued by railroads or, more 
precisely, on behalf of railroads under 

equipment trust agreements, to raise funds 
for the purchase of cars and locomotives, 
have attained their present high position as 
investments as a result of a very unusual 
course of development. Even at the present 
time security dealers and lawyers themselves 
are apt to disagree as to the precise definition 
of the plan under which the majority of these 
obligations are issued. It must be under
stood that the present article makes no at
tempt to embody these minute legal distinc
tions. While it is possible to make fine points 
regarding the position at law of these obliga
tions, their desirable qualities from the in
vestment standpoint are well established. 
It is a case where legal refinements are sub
ordinated to practical considerations. 

Ordinarily, the security offered by a cor
porate borrower is some form of mortgage, 
and the security underlying equipment obliga
tions of the railroads is essentially a mort
gage—a lien on the cars and locomotives for 
whose purchase the obligations are issued. 
But a mortgage on railway equipment is a 
chattel mortgage, a lien on personal, movable 
property, which presents various differences 
from a mortgage on real or fixed property. 
In the language of a law commentator: "There 
is a manifest difference between a mortgage 
of real and a mortgage of personal property. 
The former is merely a security for the debt; 
the mortgagee has only a chattel interest, 
and the freehold remains in the mortgagor. 
A chattel mortgage, however, is more than 
mere lien or security. By the latter the legal 
title to the property is transferred, subject 
to be defeated by the payment of the mort
gage debt." 

Moreover, while a mortgage on real estate 
leaves the "freehold" or legal tenure in the 
mortgagor, or giver of the security, the same 
writer points out that in the case of chattel 
mortgages, "the right to possession follows 
the legal title, and is, therefore, in the mort
gagee." In order for the mortgagor to retain 
possession, there must be a clause in the 
chattel mortgage permitting such possession. 
These rather intricate distinctions are cited be
cause they have an important connection with 
the development of railway equipment trusts. 

(Continued on page 76) 

8.16% Steady Income 
For Fifteen Years 

plus a large profit on the invest
ment at maturity. 
Thus—a safe $100 Gold Note can 
be bought for $73.50 at the time 
this advertisement is written. Its 
coupons amount to $6 per year or 
8.16% on the $73.50 invested, and 
in 1935 you will receive $100 for 
the matured Note—a profit of 
$26.50, or 36% on the original 
investment. 

Notes also available in 
$50, $500 and $1,000 Denominations 

Ask for Descriptive Circular S-/6 

H.MBl le sby & Co. 
I n c o r p o r a t e d 

New York 
111 Broadway 

Chicago 
208 S.LaSalle St: 

Providence Boston 
lOWqybosser St 30 Srare Street: 

F O R M A N 
F A R M 

A Square Deal 
F o r 36 years a square deal has been g i v e n b y George M. 
F o r m a n & C o m p a n y to a l l their cus tomers . Therefore to 
d a y some of the largest insurance companies are inves t 
i n g the i r funds i n F o r m a n F a r m M o r t g a g e I n v e s t m e n t s , 

n e t t i n g 7 % interest. 
F o r the same reason these securit ies have also been pur 
chased by hundreds of i n d i v i d u a l inves tors des i r ing 
safety a n d an a t t r a c t i v e interest r e t u r n . 

Our new booklet, " Selecting Today the Investments 
of Tomorrow," should be in the hands 0/ every in
vestor, li'rite/orit now, using the attacked coupon. 

3 6 I/ears Ztfifhoar Xo$$ 17oJ? Customer 

George M- F o r m a n 
Company 

F A R M M O R T G A G E B A N K E R S 
( E S T A B L I S H E D 1 8 8 5 ) 

11 So. L a S a l l e Sr. C h i c a g o , 111. 
• • H M M H H M C O U P o N U U — 

George M. Forman & Co., 11 So. L a Salle St., Chicago . 111. 
GENTLEMEN: Without obl igat ing me in any way, please send I 
copy of your new booklet. 
Name • 
Address __ 
City State | 
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( C o n t i n u e d from page 75) 

Chattel mortgages, however, d id not of 
themselves furnish a satisfactory basis for 
the issuance of equipment securities. M a n y 
railroads years ago placed " b l a n k e t " or con
solidated mortgages on their property, wi th 
the idea of ult imately unifying their bonded 
indebtedness. Under these mortgages, not 
only existing property, but property subse
quently to be acquired was pledged. A s such 
property was acquired, additional bonds 
might be issued under the mortgage. B u t 
roll ing stock wi th its relatively short life did 
not offer a proper sort of collateral for the 
long-term bonds contemplated in the general 

mortgage. Payment of a port ion of the equip
ment securities each year, or at other stated 
periods, was early recognized as an essential 
feature of equipment financing, i n order that 
the debt might be reduced as fast as the equip
ment wore out, or faster. 

Apar t from this, the question of recording 
chattel mortgages presented great difficulties. 
When a mortgage is given as security for a 
debt, i t is incumbent upon the mortgagee to 
have i t entered on the record books of the 
county or other local government wi th in whose 
jurisdiction the property is located. Th i s re
cording procedure serves as constructive notice 

(Continued on page 77) 

T h e f o l l o w i n g p ieces o f invest
ment Literature are for free distri
but ion without obligation. C h e c k 
those i n w h i c h y o u are interested, 
c l i p o u t a n d m a i l t o d a y to o u r 
office nearest you . 
£ ] Elementary Principles of Safe 

Investment. 
£ I C a l i f o r n i a H y d r o - E l e c t r i c 

Securities. 
[ ] Investment O p p o r t u n i t i e s o f 

Today . 
S-4 

Land-
A F U N D A M E N T A L 

SECURITY 
BARRING purely local and tempo
rary conditions, men are attaching 

increasing value to land. It is prime 
security for borrowed funds. 
Our organization brings together in
vestors with money to loan and land-
holding corporations who wish to 
borrow money. 
In doing this we serve our clients by 
providing sound investments for 
funds. We serve landowners bymak-
ing available these funds for the oper
ations of their properties. Thus we 
serve public welfare by providing 
funds for creating public wealth. 

Let us tell you how you can partici
pate in this three-fold service. 

Blyth, Witter. &. Co. 
N E W Y O R K 

61 Broadway 
S A N F R A N C I S C O 

Merchants Exchange 
L O S A N G E L E S 

Trust &sSa^ingscBldg. 
S E A T T L E 

Bl2 Second Ave. 
P O R T L A N D , O R E . 

Yeon "Hldg, 
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(Continued from page 76) 

to all concerned that a lien exists against the 
property, and prevents the creation of subse
quent debts having the same property as 
security, except subject to the prior lien. 

Railroad rolling-stock, however, is not con
fined to any one locality. A freight-car may 
travel from the Atlant ic to the Pacific, while 
locomotives and passenger-cars may traverse 
half a dozen States or more. T o make the 
mortgage on such equipment an effective 
protection to holders of equipment obliga
tions, the mortgage would have to be recorded 
at the seat of every local government through 
which the rolling-stock passes i n its travels. 
The practical impossibility of such a pro
cedure is obvious. 

A legal arrangement known as the condi
tional sale presented an alternative, though 
an unsatisfactory alternative, to the chattel 
mortgage as a basis for equipment purchases 
by the railroads. T o quote once more from 
the law text-books, a conditional sale is usually 
" a sale upon the condition that the title to 
the property shall not pass to the purchaser 
until the payment of the purchase price." 
As to the physical possession of the property 
conditionally sold, i t is pointed out that " the 
right to the possession of personal property 
is, as a general proposition, i n the person 
holding the legal title. This , in the case of a 
contract of conditional sale, is the vender. 
But the contract generally contains some 
clause which, at least by implication, gives 
the vendee possession of the property unt i l 
he defaults in payment." 

Conditional sales of equipment, however, 
proved to be about as unworkable in prac
tice as simple mortgages, for the reason that 
unti l recent years the conditional sale had 
little or no recognized standing in State law. 
As a rule, the States refused to recognize that 
the seller of personal property might in this 
way retain a good title to it pending the com
pletion of payment, thereby preventing other 
creditors of the buyer from seizing the prop
erty in satisfaction of their own claims. 

Between the two devices, however—mort
gages and conditional sales—which obviously 
were closely related to one another, sufficient 
basis was found for the evolution of the idea 
on which most equipment securities are based. 
This idea is that of the lease, whereby the 
railroad obtains possession and use of the 
cars and locomotives by leasing them. It 
will be recalled that if a railroad bought equip
ment and placed a chattel mortgage upon i t , 
title to the property passed to the trustee; 
while if the conditional sale was used, the 

railroad never secured title at a l l , which re
mained in the seller. Moreover, both con
ditional sale and chattel mortgage gave the 
right of physical possession to a party other 
than the railroad, which might obtain the 
use of the equipment by an arrangement i n 
the contract to that effect. 

These considerations made the lease appear 
to be a natural development. Lack ing both 
legal title and right of possession, the railroad 
could lease the equipment from the party 
in whom these rights vested. This arrange
ment created a very strong security for the 
equipment obligations which are issued for 
the financing of cars and locomotives, for i t 
effectively prevents the seizure of rolling-
stock for debts which a railroad may owe, 
and in case of bankruptcy places the cars 
and locomotives i n a different category from 
the road's other property. The equipment 
trust obligations which are issued and sold 
to the public are secured by deposit of the 
lease wi th a trustee. The railway company 
pays to the trustee periodic " ren ta l s" which, 
if the transaction be regarded as a conditional 
sale, would represent partial payments of the 
purchase price; or if regarded as a chattel 
mortgage, would be considered as instalments 
for the repayment of a debt. Out of these 
rentals are paid the regular dividends or i n 
terest on the equipment trust securities, as 
well as the funds wi th which the obligations 
are serially retired. 

The arrangement which has been described 
is commonly known as the "Phi ladelphia 
p lan ," in distinction from the "condit ional 
sale p lan ." The Philadelphia plan owed 
its origin chiefly to the fact that, while nearly 
every State came eventually to recognize 
the val idi ty of conditional sales, the State 
of Pennsylvania declined to do so except i n 
certain restricted cases. Hence i t was neces
sary to create another mechanism, and the 
lease was the plan evolved, which has been 
amply sustained by court decisions. M e a n 
time, many statutes have been passed by 
State Legislatures permitting chattel mort
gages to be recorded only once in the State, 
instead of at the seat of local governments. 
This has simplified the procedure wi th regard 
to this form of lien. 

If the foregoing description of some of the 
legal phases of equipment trust securities 
appears st i l l to leave us without a hard-and-
fast definition of these obligations, the i n 
vestor need not feel greatly concerned on 
that point. A long series of cases where roads 
have gone into bankruptcy has established 

(Continued on page 78) 
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FIRST M O R T G A G E S 
O N 

I M P R O V E D F A R M S 
In Denomina t ions of $200 to $10,000 

37 yea r s ' exper ience i n p l a c i n g m i l l i o n s of d o l 
l a r s , w i t h o u t loss, s h o u l d i n s p i r e conf idence . 

W e n e v e r l e n d m o r e t h a n 40% of a p p r a i s e d 
v a l u e . L i s t of. mor tgages f u r n i s h e d u p o n 
a p p l i c a t i o n . 

( C o n t i n u e d f r o m page 77) 

the strong position of equipment securities. 
In only a very few cases have holders of these 
obligations failed to receive cash i n full for 
interest and pr incipal . Receivers have made 
these payments i n the knowledge that if de
fault was made, the equipment '~7ould be 
taken away from the railroad. 

Equipment trust securities, while very well 
standardized i n their general form, have a 
number of interesting variations. Usually it 
is provided that they shall be retired serially, 
at regular intervals, but i n some cases a sink
ing fund is created, wi th the proceeds of which 
the certificates are bought up or, if they can
not be advantageously obtained, additional 
rolling-stock is bought wi th the money and 
held as security for the outstanding obliga
tions. I n making a selection for investment, 
the length of maturi ty , the date at which the 
first serial repayment takes place, and the 
rate of subsequent payments are the principal 
considerations to keep i n mind . I n periods 
of high money rates, i t is sometimes found 
expedient to make the certificates run for a 
longer term than would ordinarily be the 
case, in order to satisfy the demand of in
vestors for a comparatively long investment 
at attractive rates. Sometimes an issue which 
would ordinari ly be unattractive is strength
ened by the guaranty of a stronger company, 
as where a leading railroad places its credit 
behind the certificates of one of its subsidiaries. 
A l l these are details wi th which the investor 
would do well to acquaint himself before buy
ing equipment trust obligations. 

INFORMATIVE 
FINANCIAL 
LITERATURE 

F o l l o w i n g are announcemen t s of cu r r en t bookle ts a n d circulars 
i s sued b y f inanc ia l i n s t i t u t i ons , w h i c h m a y be ob ta ined without 
cost o n request addressed to the i s su ing banker . Inves tors are asked 
to m e n t i o n SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE w h e n w r i t i n g for l i terature. 

C U R R E N T I N V E S T M E N T O F F E R I N G S 

" C a s s a t t O f f e r i n g s " for A p r i l presents a wide selection of high-
grade securi t ies w i t h a n o u t l i n e of the i r i n d i v i d u a l features, together 
w i t h a d iscuss ion of the u n d e r l y i n g features of r a i l r o a d equipment 
t rus t securi t ies . 

T h e T i t l e G u a r a n t y & T r u s t C o m p a n y of B r i d g e p o r t , Conn . , wi l l 
fu rn ish u p o n a p p l i c a t i o n a l i s t of mor tgage i n v e s t m e n t offerings. 

I N V E S T M E N T B O O K L E T S A N D C I R C U L A R S 

" I n v e s t m e n t S a f e g u a r d s " is a n ana lys i s of the fundamental 
safety tests of i n v e s t m e n t securi t ies , i n c l u d i n g a br ief d ic t ionary of 
financial t e rms . I t m a y be h a d free u p o n a p p l i c a t i o n to Ames, 
E m e r i c h & C o . , N e w Y o r k , C h i c a g o , a n d M i l w a u k e e . 

( C o n t i n u e d o n page 80) 

T h e L o g i c a l 
R a t e T o d a y 

iF Y O U R money is earning less than 
7%, it is not w o r k i n g as h a r d for you 
as it s h o u l d ; any investment paying 

more than 7% is apt to carry with it some 
risk. 

INVESTORS BONDS pay 7%—SAFELY—and are 
first mortgages on the best improved property, 
one of the safest forms of security known. 
They are offered by a House of highest stand
ing, affiliated with one of Chicago's strongest 
banks. 
Write' .for complete information, including de
tails of our partial payment plan. Ask for 
Booklet No. E-107. 

The INVESTORS 
COMPANY 

Madison & Kedzie State Bank Building 
C H I C A G O 

Inter-Southern Building, Louisville, Ky. 

PROTECT YOUR INVESTED FUNDS 
A t one t ime or another pract ical ly every private i n 

vestor requires unbiased informat ion either regarding se
curities which he holds or those w h i c h he contemplates 
for investment , ^ o meet this need the F i n a n c i a l Sect ion 
of SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE mainta ins a n Investor's Ser
vice B u r e a u , the funct ion of which is to analyze securities 
a n d supply current news, up-to-date statistics, a n d rela
t ive in format ion o n investments a n d k i n d r e d subjects. 

I n order that the service m a y be sufficiently thorough 
a n d personal to be of pract ica l use, a n o m i n a l fee is 
charged. Statistics, facts, a n d informat ion about one 
stock or b o n d is furnished for $ 3 . 0 0 . A n addit ional 
charge of $ 2 . 0 0 is made for each addi t iona l security re
ported on at the same time. 

T h e correspondence handled in the Investor's Service 
B u r e a u is in charge of a conservative investment specialist. 

Inquiries , accompanied b y a remittance, should be ad
dressed to Investor's Service B u r e a u , SCRIBNER'S MAGA
ZINE, 5 9 7 F i f t h A v e n u e , N e w Y o r k . 

78 

THETITLE GUARANTY &TRUST CO. 
F I R S T B R I D G E P O R T N A T I O N A L B A N K B L D G . 

BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 
nomeRH OFFICEWTHE GEORGIA LOAN & TRUST CO. 

MACON.GEORSIA 



F R I E N D S I N 

E V E R Y C L I M E 

from 
Switzerland 

to 
Florida 

In any place, in any emergency 

Cheques 
are trustworthy traveling companions. 
Carry them forsafetyand convenience. 

tHEY are safe because you alone 
can cash them. Your counter
signature in the presence of the 
acceptor identifies you. If lost 
or stolen they cannot be cashed. 
They are convenient because 
they are easy to carry and are 
accepted the world over. 
Issued in denominations of $10, $20, $50 and $100, 
in convenient'wallets—at almost any bank in the 
United States and Canada. 

For ful l information write to 

BANKERS TRUST COMPANY 
NEW YORK PARIS 
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$1,650,000 
First Mortgage Real Estate 

GOLD BONDS 
Secured by 

NEW YORK CITY 
* Downtown Financial District 

POSTAL STATION BUILDING 
Building, owned by Eastern Building Corporation, is under contract for a twenty-year 

non-cancellable lease to the 
UNITED STATES GOVERNMENT 

Valuation of Property $2,950,000 Total Rental $6,100,000 
Bonds to be secured by first mortgage on land and building now being erected in the heart of NewYork City 

Serial Maturities 1-10 Years • Denominations $100, $500 and $1,000 
Price Par and Accrued Interest—Cash or Partial Payments 

The information contained in this advertisement, while not guaranteed, 
has been obtained from sources believed to be accurate. Bonds offered 
subject to prior sale, and when, as and if issued and received by us. 

AMERICAN BOND & MORTGAGE COMPANY 
American Bond &. Mortgage Building, Chicago * 562 Fifth Ave., New York City 

Columbus, Ohio • Grand Rapids, Michigan • Davenport, Iowa • Rockford, Illinois 

Sign Below and Mail This Coupon for Circular Q-54 

(Continued from page 78) 

"Equipment Trust Securities," a booklet by Cassatt & Co., Phila
delphia, describes the many special features of railroad equipment 
trust securities, with an interesting discussion of ttfe .origin and de
velopment and the operating features of the Philadelphia plan. Sent 
on, request. m t 

A Convenient Record Book for Investments has been prepared to-
fill the need of investors for a plan for recording their transactions 
in securities. Two loose-leaf forms are used: The Security Form, 
giving a description of securities bought and sold; the Income Form, 
snowing the income from investments for any month of the year. 
This compact Record will be sent gratis, on request to Halsey, 
Stuart & Company, Chicago. 

".Thrift—With a Smile" is the title of a new booklet regarding 
accumulation by safe investing, which is being given a wide distribu
tion by H. M . Byllesby & Company of Chicago and New York. 

How, why, and under what conditions the stocks of nationally 
known companies are good investments, where the securities of such 
companies may be located, and how they may be purchased, are 
described in a short book entitled "Investments in Nationally 
Known Companies," which is being distributed without charge by 
Tobey & Kirk, 25 Broad Street, New York. 

"How to Figure the Income Basis on Bonds," a pamphlet re
cently published by Wells-Dickey Company of Minneapolis, treats 
a much misunderstood subject in an interesting and understandable 
way; Write for copy. 

"Tomorrow's Bond Prices," "Bonds as Safe as Our Cities," and 
"Municipal Bonds Defined" are a series of booklets recently pub
lished by William R. Compton Company, St. Louis, New York, 
Chicago, Cincinnati, and New Orleans. The first explains the sig
nificance of the present investment situation and the opportunity 
to obtain high returns over a period of years. The other two de
scribe the various kinds of Municipal Bonds and the safeguards 
surrounding them. 

BOOKLETS ON FINANCIAL SUBJECTS 

The Guaranty Trust Company of New York will send the follow
ing publications on request: "Some Lessons for 1921 , " by Charles 
H. Sabin, president, reviewing the country's business record of the 
last year and discussing some of the responsibilities and prospects 
that business men face in 1921; also "German Plans to Extend 
Foreign Trade," a report tracing Germany's rapid progress in the re
habilitation of her foreign trade and explaining some of the effects 
of this competition in foreign markets. 

" A Q u i c k : R e c k b n i n g I n c o m e T a x T a b l e , a i d i n g the investor tq 
de te rmine the gross y i e l d he mus t get o n a taxable bond to corre
s p o n d to the y i e l d o£ a tax-free m u n i c i p a l , i s being, d i s t r ibu ted by 
S t a c y & B r a u o , 5-Nassau Street , N e w Y o r k . 

B o o k l e t s p u b l i s h e d r ecen t ly b y T h e N a t i o n a l C i t y Company , 
N e w Y o r k , -a re : " I n v e s t m e n t S e c u r i t i e s " ( m o n t h l y ) — a list of 
high-grade i nves tmen t s ; , " A c c e p t a n c e s " — i n c l u d i n g latest R'egula-, 
t ions; I n f o r m a l Ru l fngs of the F e d e r a l Rese rve B^dard'and Opinions 
of C o u n s e l ; " M e n a n d B o n d s " — a n i l l u s t r a t e d s t o r y of the i r invest
m e n t serv ice ; " W h a t Y o u S h o u l d K n o w A b o u t Inves tmen t "—a 
help to inexper ienced inves tors ; a n d " T h e W e l l F r o g " " — a story of 
the losses of a n u n g u i d e d inves to r . 

" E n g l i s h P u b l i c F i n a n c e , " b y H a r v e y E . F i s k , pub l i shed b y the 
B a n k e r s T r u s t C o m p a n y of N e w Y o r k , ca r r ies the subject from the 
R e v o l u t i o n of 1688 to da te . 

T h e C o n t i n e n t a l a n d C o m m e r c i a l T r u s t a n d Savings Bank, 
C h i c a g o , is d i s t r i b u t i n g a s i m p l e char t of the I l l i no i s Statute of 
Descen t , w i t h a one-page b l a n k , " W i l l D a t a , " upon wh ich one's 
t e s t amen ta ry wishes c a n be no ted for subsequent legal drafting. 
A n o t h e r f o r m , " C o n f i d e n t i a l I n f o r m a t i o n , " has been prepared, the 
filling i n of w h i c h suppl ies i n f o r m a t i o n most v a l u a b l e i n the later 
a d m i n i s t r a t i o n of the estate. T h e need for a w i l l is pertinently 
ra ised i n a separate b rochure c a l l e d " I s Y o u r H o u s e i n O r d e r ? " . 

R E A L E S T A T E A N D F A R M M O R T G A G E B O O K L E T S 

" T h e I n v e s t m e n t G u i d e , " p u b l i s h e d b y S. W . S t raus & Co . , 150 
B r o a d w a y , N e w Y o r k , a n d S t raus B u i l d i n g , C h i c a g o , outlines the 
pr inc ip les of the S t raus P l a n a n d descr ibes va r ious a t t rac t ive offert 
ings of F i r s t M o r t g a g e se r i a l bonds . 

G r e e n e b a u m Sons B a n k & T r u s t C o m p a n y , L a Sa l l e and M a d i s o n 
Sts . , C h i c a g o , w i l l send o n request the i r new p a m p h l e t " T h e 6% 
S y s t e m a t i c Sav ings P l a n , " w h i c h discusses i n de t a i l a P a r t i a l Pay
ment P l a n for i n v e s t i n g i n F i r s t M o r t g a g e R e a l E s t a t e Bonds . 

T h e new book le t de sc r ib ing P r u d e n c e - B o n d s i n de ta i l , published 
b y R e a l t y Assoc ia tes I n v e s t m e n t C o r p o r a t i o n , 31 N a s s a u Street, 
N e w Y o r k , w i l l be m a i l e d to inves tors o n request . 

T h e Inves to r s C o m p a n y , 3131 M a d i s o n Street , C h i c a g o , w i l l send 
interes ted inves tors the i r i n v e s t m e n t l i s t of 7 % first mortgage bonds. 

" S e l e c t i n g T o d a y the I n v e s t m e n t s o f T o m o r r o w " presents new 
facts r egard ing f a r m mor tgages of interes t to investors . Write 
George M . F o r m a n & C o m p a n y , 1 1 So . L a Sa l l e Street , Chicago. 

" S e c u r e I n v e s t m e n t s , " a b o o k l e t de sc r ib ing F i r s t Mor tgages on 
S o u t h e r n F a r m s , sent o n request to Inves to r s M o r t g a g e C o . , New 
Or leans N a t i o n a l B a n k B l d g . , N e w Or leans , L a . 
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Stutz has a pedigree—the Stutz of today lives tip 
to the high standard set by its racing ancestors 
S T U T Z M O T O R C A R C O . . O F A M E R I C A , I N C . . Indianapolis, U . S. A . 
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Cary Units, Standard Equipment 
In Large and Small Banks 

Go into the Deposit Box Vaul ts of any one of a number of large or small banks .—You wi l l find 
Cary Sectional Deposit Box Uni ts universal equipment. A n d you wi l l find the reason. 

It is the sectional feature. Th i s development permits your Safety Deposit Box Department 
to be enlarged without disarranging its old Cary equipment. Y o u simply add new Cary Units 
and put them in place, exactly the same as wi th sectional filing cabinets. 

Another convenience which bankers are quick to recognize lies in 
the assortment of corporation boxes and indiv idual boxes in the 
same unit. Uni ts also can be obtained containing corporation 
or indiv idual boxes exclusively. 

Y o u r Safety Deposit Box Department may be small. If so, 
Cary Uni ts w i l l meet your requirements as efficiently as they 
meet the needs of the big metropolitan bank. W i t h these units 
your department can grow to many times its present size with
out changing the original C a r y equipment. 

Ca ry literature tells a l l about the C a r y U n i t System,—its econ
omy,—its convenience. I t w i l l suggest arrangements that will 
prove of value to you. Wri te on your bus
iness stationery for your copy. 

CARY SAFE COMPANY 
Department 104 BUFFALO, N. Y . 

Established 1878 

Vaults 
Cabinets 
Deposit 
Boxes 

C A R Y SAFES Safe Investment 
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WasHintjtort Kas 30 pieces 
of ^dmericarv L a France 
Motor Driven Fire Apparatus 

American LaFrance in Washington 
Records and buildings made price
less by tradition and patriotism are 
protected from destruction by the capable 
fire department of Wash ing ton—a fire de
partment equipped wi th A m e r i c a n - L a F r a n c e 
M o t o r D r i v e n Fire A p p a r a t u s . T h e same speed, stam
ina and p o w e r relied u p o n in W a s h i n g t o n have caused 
ninety per cent of A m e r i c a n cities to select A m e r i c a n -
L a F r a n c e M o t o r D r i v e n Fire Appa ra tu s . 

Also manufacturers of 

AMERICAN 
/ - \ C O M M E R c l l M i 

I IIHillililTirllll 

American LaFrance Fire Engine CompANY.InG 
ELMIRA. N. Y. 

S3 

LA FRANCE 
TRUCKS 



Are you sure 
your eyes are normal? 

EYESIGHT tests were recently 
made of one thousand office 

workers (whose average age was 27 
years) in New York City. It was 
found that 311 had faulty vision 
which needed, but did not have, the 
correction of accurately fitted glasses. 

A similar examination of one 
thousand foremen and skilled me
chanics (whose average age was 32 
years) in a large Western automobile 
plant showed that 410 had imperfect 
vision which was not corrected. 

You may think your eyesight is 
normal. But the only way to be sure 
is through an examination by an 
optical specialist. Do not wait until 
pronounced eye trouble forces you to 
consult him. If you have a minor 
defect, it will grow worse with the 
years. Corrected in the early 
stage, your normal vision can 
be preserved throughout life. 

The progressive optical spe
cialist of today possesses the 

equipment for making an accurate, 
complete examination that was im
possible a few years ago. No longer 
does he rely simply upon the trial 
case and the test cards. He utilizes 
the scientific refraction instruments 
which aid him in discovering condi
tions that must be known for precise, 
correct prescription. There is no 
chance of error. 

The instruments for this purpose 
developed by the General Optical 
Company are in wide use by the 
optical profession. And after the 
examination has been completed, the 
General Optical Company further 
serves by supplying the lenses 
required for the glasses that are 
prescribed. 

Of tested quality and dependable 
uniformity, General Optical 
eyeglass and spectacle lenses 
(including Kryptoks, the invis
ible bifocals) measure up to 
the highest standards of modern 
optical science. 

G E N E R A L O P T I C A L C O M P A N Y , INC. 
and KRYPTOK SALES COMPANY, I N C . 

E X E C U T I V E O F F I C E S A N D F A C T O R Y , M O U N T V E R N O N , N . Y. 

SALES OFFICES — C H I C A G O — S A N F R A N C I S C O — B U E N O S AIRES 
FACTORIES — M O U N T V E R N O N , N . Y. — T O L E D O , O H I O — T 1 L T O N , N . H . 

M A K E R S O F K R Y P T O K LENSES, E Y E G L A S S A N D S P E C T A C L E LENSES 
IN G E N E R A L : G E N O T H A L M I C R E F R A C T I N G I N S T R U M E N T S — UNI
V E R S A L O P H T H A L M O M E T E R S , O P H T H A L M O S C O P E S , R E T I N O S C O P E S . 
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Loyalty to Public Service 
Almost daily something hap

pens, somewhere in this broad land, 
that strikingly proves the loyalty 
and devotion of Bell Telephone 
employees. 

Storm, flood, fire, tornado, ex
plosion, wreck are met in a manner 
that emphasizes the spirit of service 
underlying the daily work of tele
phone people. 

This loyalty, this thought of 
"service first", is more than devo
tion to an organization, great and 
fine as that may be. It is devotion 
to the whole telephone democracy, 

to the millions who form the tele
phone-using public. 

And it is this same spirit of re
sponsibility to the people which has 
strengthened thousands of tele
phone employees during the hard 
period of after-war reconstruction. 

This spirit of service is being 
handed on to the new employees 
who have come to help us meet the 
enlarged demands now being made 
upon the telephone. 

If all the facts were known, 
workers such as these would re
ceive nothing but appreciation and 
encouragement from the public. 

A M E R I C A N T E L E P H O N E A N D T E L E G R A P H C O M P A N Y 

A N D A S S O C I A T E D C O M P A N I E S 

One Policy One System Universal Service 
And all directed toward Better Service 
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A lion's share is a matter of fitness 
—lost when he ceases to be strong. 
The Mimeograph holds first place in the world's 
sales of duplicating devices, not alone because it 
is the speediest means of exactly duplicating all 
kinds of letters, forms, blanks, designs, etc., but 
because of the sturdiness of the policies which 
determine its construction, its sales and its service. 
A thoroughly efficient mechanism, sold at low cost 
and maintained at slight expense, its supremacy is a 
matter of outstanding fitness. N o other office device 
we know of so multiplies man power and works more 
needful economies. Y o u do not know the Mimeograph, 
or its possibilities, i f you have not seen the new Mimeo
graph and the Dermatype stencil in operation. Our 
latest booklet " Q - 3 " wi l l give you all particulars: Send for 
it today. A . B . Dick Company, Chicago—and New York. 

Edison-Dick Mimeograph 
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Write for handsome
ly illustrated booklet 
in c o l o r ? — " Beautiful 
Homes"—sent free 

V A R N I S H is both the enhancement and the preservative of beauty i n pigment . It preserves for us the 
m e l l o w richness of the o ld masters; and maintains i n its 
pristine c h a r m the attractiveness of the home. 

F o r over sixty years Ber ry Brothers varnish products have 
maintained a wor ld -w ide reputation for quality. T h e 
label is your guide to satisfaction for every varnish need. 

Berry Brothers Inc W o r l d ' s L a r g e s t M a k e r s 
V a r n i s h e s a n d P a i n t Spec ia l t i e s 

Detroit, Michigan Walkervi l le , Ontario 



They certainly prized flavor 
in the old days of good-things-to-eat 
T h e qua l i ty o f flavor, o f goodness, 
is apparent i n a l l the old-fashioned 
dishes. W e read o f home-made 
par t r idge-p ie , w i t h a beefsteak at 
bo t tom and the b i rds p laced w i t h 
thei r breasts d o w n w a r d i n the d i s h , ' ' 
and aga in o f fillet o f vea l , w e l l 
l a rded w i t h bacon a n d done i n its 
o w n g r a v y . " S o l i d , substant ia l food, 
a l l o f i t . N o f r i l l s , no scientific 
ana lys i s—they ate wha t they liked. 

N o w diet i t ians are r ecogn iz ing 
how r i g h t the ins t incts o f the o l d 
t renchermen w e r e — h o w impor tan t 
i t is to relish the foods y o u eat—-
h o w flavor helps d iges t ion a long . 

Pork Flavor and Bean Juices 

F o r over a quar te r -century " f l avo r 
i n f o o d s " has been the cornerstone 
o f the B e e c h - N u t business. W h e n 

we began to smoke our 
sides o f bacon over s low 
beech-wood and h i c k o r y 
fires, we d i d i t to get 

flavor. W h e n we dec ided to pu t out 
B e e c h - N u t P o r k and Beans i t was be
cause this famous, o l d A m e r i c a n d i sh 
h e l d so r i c h a promise o f p r ime flavor. 
A n d we were not disappointed. Situated 
in the heart of the bean and tomato 
country of New Y o r k State, the choicest 
ingredients were at our disposal. We pre
pared a mild tomato sauce—just enough 
to bring out the true "beaniness" that 
bean lovers crave, and not sharp enough 
to overpower it . Y o u can always add 
chili sauce or catsup i f you want i t . 

Try Three Cans—Then Judge! 
In quality of ingredients and care in 
handling this is a worthy Beech-Nut rep
resentative. We assure you of that, 
and we ask you to try three cans. Y o u 
wi l l be pleased at the moderate price 
when you get them from your grocer. 

Beech-Nut "Foods of Finest F lavor" 
include the world-famed Beech-Nut 
Bacon, Peanut Butter, Tomato Catsup, 
Chi l i Sauce, Ginger Ale , Oscar's Sauce, 
Prepared Mustard, Jams, Jellies, Mints , 
Chewing G u m and many others. 

B E E C H - N U T P A C K I N G C O M P A N Y 
c a n a j o h a r i e , N. Y. Plants at Canajoharie and Rochester, N. Y. 

Beech-Nut Pork and Beans 



A most stylish writing paper, sold by the pound, 
noted for its beautiful color, texture and finish. 

Trove Fabric 
A new patented paper with a round thread linen 
finish, popular because of its easy writing surface. 

Artistic color lined envelopes, (in style sizes) are 
furnished with this exclusive paper. 
Let us send you a sample assortment of T R O V E F A B R I C 4 5 c 

or a sample assortment HAND L O O M L I N E N . , 3 5 c 

W H I T I N G & C O O K , I n c . 
^Makers of DES ARTS Stationery 

STYLE and QUALITY 
M i l l and M a i n Off ice 
H O L Y O K E , MASS. 

N e w Y o r k Sales R o o m 
225 F I F T H A V E N U E 



D E P E N D A B I L I T Y 
STUCCO has gained its mer-

ited recognition as the home 
building material most readily 
adapted to all forms and contours 
expressing the architect's or the 
home owner s individuality. 

T h e distinctive and almost un
limited variety of stucco textures 
and color tones produced through 
individual taste and originality 
are doubly accentuated by the 
use of A T L A S - W H I T E Port
land Cement for the finish coat. 

Write for Atlas literature on any type 
of stucco construction in which you 
may be interested. 

T H E A T L A S P O R T L A N D 
C E M E N T C O M P A N Y 

N e w Y o r k Chicago B i r m i n g h a m 
Boston Phi ladelphia D a y t o n 

Des Moines St. L o u i s 

ATLAS WHITE 



power to continue despite the hardships 
o f service and beyond the l imits of 
its 1 1/2 years writ ten guarantee 

EVEREADY S T O R A G E B A T T E R Y 
A Superior Product by the Makers of the Famous Eveready, Flashlights 

A M E R I C A N E V E R R E A D Y W O R K S of National Carbon Co., Inc. 
Service Stations Everywhere L O N G I S L A N D C I T Y , N . Y . Service Stations Everywhere 

Atlanta Chicago National Carbon Co., San Francisco, California 
WHENEVER YOU BUY STORAGE BATTERIES, FLASHLIGHTS AND BATTERIES, 
DRY BATTERIES, AUTO LAMPS OR METERS, INSIST ON GETTING EVEREADY 



E G Y P T I A N 

DEITIES 
"The Utmost in Cigarettes" 
Plain End or Cork Tip 

People of culture ancL, 
refinement invariably 
P R E F E F O Deities 
to any other cigarette 

A N C H O R P O S T F E N C E S 
R e s u l t s of more t h a n t w e n t y - f i v e years of 
wi re fence b u i l d i n g are expressed i n A n c h o r 
P o s t C h a i n L i n k a n d W o v e n W i r e Fences . 
T h e exce l len t m a t e r i a l used th roughou t , 
a n d the care w i t h w h i c h each de t a i l of con
s t r u c t i o n is p l a n n e d , result i n permanent 
service . T h e i r perfect a l i gnmen t is unaf
fected b y frost or t h a w . H e a v y g a l v a n i z 
i n g o f eve ry par t , exposed or unexposed, 
prevents rus t . G a t e frames are e lec t r ic 
a l l y we lded a n d w i l l no t sag . j 

P r o p e r i n s t a l l a t i o n is e q u a l l y as essential 
to s a t i s f ac to ry service as is good ma te r i a l 
and des ign . S k i l l e d fence erectors at each 
of o u r branches insure the p roper erec t ing 
of w o r k whereve r i t m a y be loca ted . 

Our home office, or the nearest branch, will 
give active attention to your request for illus
trated booklets or other information. 

A N C H O R P O S T I R O N W O R K S 
167 B R O A D W A Y N E W Y O R K , N . Y . 

Boston, 79 M i l k St. Hart ford , 902 M a i n St. Greenvi l le , S. C . 
Phi ladelphia, Rea l Estate Tru s t B l d g . Cleve land , Guardian B l d g . 
Chicago , 8 So. Dearborn St. Pittsburgh, Pa. , Jenkins Arcade. 
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Reflecting Cheer and Brightness Over American Homes 
BRIGHT, fresh, cheerful walls, daintily tinted to match rugs and 
draperies and to harmonize with surroundings, characterize 

American homes, decorated with our nationally accepted wall coating— 

Instead of Kalsomine or Wall Paper 
Artistic, sanitary, durable and economical, Alabastine 
is a permanent cure for rooms that are dark or dingy. 
And it makes the home owner independent of circum
stances and surroundings. For with Alabastine satis
factory results are so easily obtained that, if your dec
orator is busy, you can do the work yourself. Simply 
mix with pure cold water and apply with a suitable brush 
to any interior surface—over plastered walls, wall-

board, paint, burlap, canvas, or even old wall paper 
where it is fast, has no raised figures and contains no 
aniline dyes. 
Alabastine's pleasing results are secured only by using 
the genuine. Whether you employ a decorator or re-
finish your walls yourself, see that Alabastine is de
livered in original packages always identified by the cross 
and circle printed in red. 

Write for Free Interchangeable Color Chart 
In the interest of better decorating and a more beautiful home, all you 
have to do is to address "Art Department"—Alabastine Company. Individual 
advice will be given free where there is any special problem in decorating. 

A L A B A S T I N E C O M P A N Y 
45? Grandville Avenue, Grand Rapids, Mich. 

Your Local Dealer Is Entitled to Your Trade 
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Where the facts 
came from 

A new building of 
Lodge Sc Shipley, 
Cincinnati, is actual
ly heated for "noth
ing a year" by a 
forced hot water sys
tem. Chace-Wright 
Co., consulting en
gineer. 

"Proposing to heat a building 
for nothing a year takes courage" 

H E new plant's twice the size of the 
old one," insisted the Plant Engineer. 

"You simply can't heat 4 8 , 0 0 0 more 
square feet area with the three old boilers 
already taxed to the last horse power." 

"And surely," protested the Production 
Manager,"this man doesn't claimhis system 
will heat both plants with the old boilers?" 

"Precisely that ! One boiler will do the 
work three now do—" 

"With a third of the coal! " exclaimed 
the President. "Why, that means heating 
the new plant for nothing." 

"Exact engineering," quietly put in the 
Consulting Engineer, "often accomplishes 
seemingly impossible economies. This 
man's a Grinnell Specialist. He's figured 
heat losses and frictional resistance accu
rately. 

radiating surfaces will do in zero weather. 
He's—" 

"It sounds to me like theory, and I 
haven't the courage to back other people's 
theories with my pocketbook." 

Consulting Engineer: "You don't have 
to. His company backs his convictions 
with its own pocketbook. The Grinnell 
Company will guarantee temperatures in 
both buildings not only for the first year, 
but so long as conditions remain the 
same. 

"We can't ask 
for more than 
that," replied the 
President. "All 
we're buying 
a n y h o w is 
temperature." so he knows exactly what his 

GRINNELL 
I N D U S T R I A L P I P I N G 
Automatic Sprinkler Systems, Heating,rbwer and Process Piping 

"Hour kind, their kind, every kind of Piping 
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Plant owners naturally hes
itate about adopting improved 
types of p ip ing equipment 
which they have never tried 
out. But engineers know that 
Grinnell Company maintains 
one of the world's greatest in
dustrial laboratories and that its 
road force of 1300 men 
can be depended upon to do 
erecting work on a par with 
the finest engineering. They 
know the value to business 
men of a courageous guaranty 
behind ideas, men and materials. 

Send for our booklet, " Five Factors 
in Heating Costs." Address Grinnell 
C o . , Inc., Executive Office, 287 W. 
Exchange St., Providence, R. I. 



Stabilize Your Production Costs! 

"THE MINTER SYS
TEM OF BUILDING 
— INDUSTRIAL 
HOUSING SIMPLI
FIED"—This book 
tells the story of the 
Minter System in detail, 
picturizing every phase 
from preliminary work 
to finished erection. 
Sent upon request to 
Executives. 

tHE major element in production costs to-day is 
the cost of labor. A producing organization well-

housed in comfortable, livable homes stabilizes produc
tion costs and forms a reliable background for profit. 

The MINTER SYSTEM OF BUILDING is a 
prime factor in stabilizing production costs because 
it provides industrial homes upon a new basis—a 
basis of economy and predetermined costs. 

The Minter System achieves these results through 
a complete building service. The Minter organiza
tions assume complete responsibility of any building 
project, from planning and fabrication in the Minter 
plants to speedy erection in the field. 

The Minter System is designed to simplify a par
ticular problem for you—that of stabilizing produc
tion costs. Familiarize yourself with it. 

The Minter System of Building 
M I N T E R H O M E S C O R P O R A T I O N 

H u n t i n g t o n , W e s t V i r g i n i a 
T H E M I N T E R H O M E S C O M P A N Y 

G r e e n v i l l e , S o u t h C a r o l i n a 
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The Avalon Edition 
of the Works of 

H E N R Y V A N D Y K E 
Sixteen marvelously beautiful volumes—the 
last word in book-making. Printed from new 
plates on deckle-edged paper specially made 
for this edition with Dr. van Dyke's monogram 
as water-mark. French blue buckram binding 
—stamped in gold on back and side. Illustra
tions by such distinguished artists as Wyeth, 
Schoonover, and Fenn. 

These are the books you will want to have always near 
you — an important contribution to your library. 

A g l impse of 
D r . v a n D y k e ' s 

home, " A v a l o n , " 
for w h i c h the 

e d i t i o n is 
named 

96 

You may send me the works of 
H E N R Y V A N D Y K E , Avalon 
Edition, without obligation on my 
part to buy. 

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

SONS 

With order received before April 20, 
1921, we will send without additional 

. cost, a beautiful sepia reproduc-
\ lion of N. C. WyetHs painting 

\ used in " Little Rivers," au-
v tographed by Mr. Wyeth 
\ personally. 



sTEADY and severe use of the finished printed 
piece brings out as nothing else can,'the 

uncommon strength of Foldwell Coated Paper. 
In catalogs, usefulness is not 

jeopardized by loosened pages 
— for Foldwell holds tena
ciously at the stitches. 

Sales manuals lose nothing 
in appearance or force by 
being opened back and forth 
repeatedly — for Foldwell's 
long fibres bend at a fold 
instead of breaking out into a 
jagged edge. 

It is this Foldwell character
istic that preserves the beauty 
of exquisite printing after it 
leaves the pressroom. And it 
is this characteristic that dis
tinguishes Foldwell from all 
other coated papers. 

To all those who are striving 
for unusual results in printing 
we suggest a test of our paper. 
We will gladly send samples. 

CHICAGO PAPER COMPANY, Manufacturers 
893 South W e l l s Street, Chicago 

Distributors 
in all 
Principal Cities 

Coated Book 
Coated Cover 
Coated Writing 
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Many Men 
and women tired from a hard 
day's work or exercise find it 
refreshing and invigorating to 
rub down after bathing with a 
mild solution of 

A b s o r b i n e . J r 
T H E A N T I S E P T I C L I N I M E N T 

Tired muscles are stimulated; 
aching joints soothed; the 
whole system seems revived. 
oAbsorbine, Jr. is doubly ef
fective both as a liniment and 
as an antiseptic. Not greasy 
and of agreeable odor, it is 
pleasant to use — not poison
ous, it is safe. 

$1.25 a bottle at your druggist's or a 
liberal trial bottle sent for ten cents. 

W . F . Y O U N G , Inc. 
255 Temple Street - Springfield, M a s s . 

What Standardized 
Construction 
Means in 
Boat Building 

E X E M P L I F I E D i n E L C O C R U I S E T T E S , 

Standardiza t ion means highest 'value i n 
w o r k m a n s h i p and ma te r i a l s ; e l i m i n a t i o n o f ex
p e r i m e n t s ; boats p r i c e d l o w e r than any others . 
E L C O M o t o r Boa t s are notable for their sea
worthiness; r e l i a b i l i t y a n d e c o n o m y o f p o w e r 
p lan ts ; r o o m i n e s s ; graceful l i n e s ; eas i ly sus
ta ined speed ; super ior e q u i p m e n t , a n d the 
A s t o n i s h i n g l y L o w P r i c e s . 
E L C O success in standardizing construction enabled ue to deliver 
to the British Navy 550 " M . L . " Submarine Chasers in U 
months. Their u onderful performance under most trying con
ditions is historic. 

Writ, for catalog describing ELCO CRUISETTES, 
E L C O EXPRESSES and E L C O CRUISERS 

T H E E L C O WORKS 
Main Office and Works: 

169 Avenue A, Bayonne, N. J. 
V i a C . R . R . of N . J . (Liberty Street Ferry) 

N E W YORK O F F I C E : 11 Pine Street 

"The Chest with the Chill in it" 

Constructed on scientific prin
ciples to accomplish proper 
refrigeration economically. 
Absolutely sanitary, easy to 
clean, durable and substantial. 

" IN O V E R A M I L L I O N H O M E S " 

White Mountain Refrigera
tors have been tested and 
approved. Look for the 
name White Mountain. 

Sold in every ciry and impor
tant town in the United States. 

Sendfor handsome catalogues and booklets. 

i MAINE MANUFACTURING CO. 
N a s h u a , N . H . Established 1874 

Cuts your ice btll 
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Is a Woman as Old as She Looks? 
Those tiny lines about the eyes, the flaccid 

throat, the drooping lips, the little hollows 
in the cheeks! Not always may they be 
translated into years gone by. 

Often, they are signals of wear, not years— 
the outward signs of a body prematurely aged 
by Pyorrhea. 

Pyorrhea is a disease of the gums which 
affects four out of five people over forty, and 
many under thirty, also. It begins with tender 
and bleeding gums, then the gums recede, the 
teeth decay and loosen, or must be extracted 
to rid the system of the Pyorrhea germs which 
breed in little pockets about them. 

It is to these infecting germs that medical 
science has traced the untimely ills of thou
sands of men and women who should be in 
the prime of life today. Their weakened 
vital organs, their low resistance to disease, 
their many aches and pains, are the result 
of Pyorrhea—not Age. 

Keep your beauty and your health. Do 
not let Pyorrhea get established in your 
mouth. Visit your dentist regularly for tooth 
and gum inspection, and start using Forhan's 
For the Gums today. 

Forhan's For the Gums will prevent Pyor
rhea — or check its progress—if used in time 
and used consistently. Ordinary dentifrices 
will not do this. Forhan's keeps the gums 
firm and healthy, the teeth white and clean. 

How to Use Forhan's 
Use it twice daily, year in and year out. 

Wet your brush in cold water, place a half-
inch of the refreshing, healing paste on it, 
then brush your teeth up and down. Use a 
rolling motion to clean the crevices. Brush 
the grinding and back surfaces of the teeth. 
Massage your gums with your Forhan-coated 
brush—gently at first until the gums harden, 
then more vigorously. If the gums are very 
tender, massage with the finger, instead of the 
brush. If gum-shrinkage has already set in, use 
Forhan's according to directions, and consult 
a dentist immediately for special treatment. 

35c and 60c tubes in the United States 
and Canada. At all druggists. 

Formula of R. ]. Forhan, D. D. S. 

Forhan Company, New York 
Forhan's, Limited, Montreal 

F o r h a n ' s 
FOR THE GUMS 

Checks Pyorrhea 
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Age is not measured by years 
HEALTH itself determines the 
length of life and your en

joyment of it. Because of their 
physical well-being, many people 
in advanced years carry youth 
well into later life. Their joys, 
their pleasures, their whole out
look on life is that of youth. 

The eminent bacteriologist, 
MetchnikofF, claimed that "old 
age" is due in great part to 
poisons generated in the intesti
nal canal. 

Cumulative Effect 
As the dropping of water wears away 
the stone, so does the continued action 
of intestinal poisons enfeeble the body. 
Constipation of long standing is re
sponsible for many of the maladies of 
old age—hardened arteries, high blood 
pressure, hemorrhoids (piles), kidney 
and bladder troubles, and the like. It 
favors the advance of asthma, catarrh, 
rheumatism, and other ailments that 
bring discomfort and suffering to those 
in later life. 

After Life's High-Noon 
Elderly people are usually deficient in 
intestinal mucus—that fluid normally 

secreted in the intestinal tube to 
assist the passage of food waste. Nujol 
takes the place of this deficient mucus. 
It lubricates the intestines, and pene
trates and helps to remove hardened 
layers of matter that often adhere to 
the bowel walls. It soothes irritated or 
abraded spots. It absorbs many poisons 
and carries them out of the body. 

Nujol is prescribed by leading medical 
authorities as a safe and efficient aid 
to health in advanced years as it 
relieves constipation without any un
pleasant or weakening effects. By soft
ening the food waste, it enables the 
many tiny muscles in the walls of the 
intestines, contracting and expanding 
in their normal way, to squeeze this 
waste along so that it passes naturally 
out of the system. Nujol prevents 
constipation because it helps Nature 
to maintain easy, thorough bowel evacu
ation at regular intervals—the health
iest habit in the world. Nujol is 
absolutely harmless and pleasant to 
take. Try it. 

Nujol 
For Constipation 

Sold by all druggists in sealed bottles only, bearing the Nujol trade mark. 
Mail coupon for booklet "Constipation in Advanced Years", to Nujol Laboratories, Standard Oil Co. (New Jersey), Room 717 E, 
44 Beaver Street, New York City. (In Canada, address Nujol, 22 Sc. Francois Xavier Street, Montreal.) 
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You Can't Escape 
Tooth troubles if you leave a film 

You should try this new 
method of teeth cleaning. Try 
it ten days without cost. It 
combats the film which dims 
the teeth and causes most 
tooth troubles. See and feel 
the results. To millions they 
are bringing cleaner, safer, 
whiter teeth. 

The tooth wrecker 
Film is the great tooth 

wrecker. A viscous film clings 
to the teeth, enters crevices 
and stays. The ordinary tooth 

paste does not end it. Old 
ways of brushing leave much 
of it intact. And very few peo
ple have escaped the troubles 
which it causes. 

It is the film-coat that dis
colors, not the teeth. Film is 
the basis of tartar. It holds 
food substance which ferments 
and forms acid. It holds the 
acid in contact with the teeth 
to cause decay. 

Millions of germs breed in 
it. They, with tartar, are the 
chief cause of pyorrhea—a dis
ease now alarmingly common. 

A new dental era 
Dental science has now 

found ways to combat that 
film. The methods have been 
amply proved by years of 
careful tests. Now millions 
employ them. Leading den
tists everywhere advise them. 

The methods are combined 
in a dentifrice called Pepso-
dent. And, to let all know 
how much it jneans, a 10-
day tube is being sent to all 
who ask. 

Five desired effects 
Pepsodent brings five de

sired effects. It combats the 
teeth's great enemies as noth
ing has done before. 

One ingredient is pepsin. 
Another multiplies the starch 
digestant in the saliva, to di
gest starch deposits that cling. 
The saliva's alkalinity is mul
tiplied also. That to neutral
ize the acids which cause tooth 
decay. 

Two factors directly attack 
the film. One of them keeps 
teeth so highly polished that 
film cannot easily adhere. 
Every application repeats these 
results. 

Send the coupon for the 10-
Day Tube. Note how clean 
the teeth feel after using. 
Mark the absence of the vis
cous film. See how teeth 
whiten as the film-coat disap
pears. 

What you see and feel will 
be a revelation, and the book 
we send will explain how each 
effect is natural and neces
sary. It is important that you 
know this. Cut out the cou
pon now. 

The New-Day Dentifrice 
A scientific film combatant combined 

with two other modern requisites. 
Now advised by leading dentists every
where and supplied by all druggists in 
large tubes. 

10-Day Tube Free 
T H E PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
Dept. 544, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, 111. 

Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to 

Only one tube to a family. 
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UNITED STATES 
SHIPPING BOARD 

Offers for Sale 
STEEL AND 
WOOD SHIPS 

Steel Ocean Going Tugs, and Wood Hulls 

B i d s w i l l be received on a pr iva te com
pet i t ive basis in accordance w i t h the 
M e r c h a n t M a r i n e A c t at the office of 
the U n i t e d States S h i p p i n g B o a r d , 1319 
F Street N . W . , W a s h i n g t o n , D . C . 

T h e ships offered for sale inc lude steel 
vessels and wooden steamers. 

T h e steel steamers are bo th o i l and coal 
burners. T h e B o a r d has established a 
m i n i m u m price on these vessels. 

Terms on Steel Steamers 
10 per cent of the purchase price in cash 

upon delivery of the vessel; 5 per cent in 6 
months thereafter; 5 per cent in 12 months 
thereafter; 5 percent in 18 months thereafter; 5 
per cent in 24 months thereafter; balance of 70 
per cent in equal semi-annual installments over a 
period of ten years; deferred payments to carry 
interest at the rate of 5 per cent per annum. 

The wooden steamers for sale are of ten 
different types, as follows: Daugherty; Ballin; 
Peninsula; Pacific American Fisheries; Allen; 
Lake and Ocean Navigation Company; Mc
Clelland; Ferris; Hough; Grays Harbor. Also 
have a number of wooden hulls of various types. 

Terms on Wooden Steamers 
10 per cent cash on delivery. Balance in 

equal semi-annual installments over a period 
of three years. 

Bids may be submitted for one or more 
vessels, or any combination of above vessels, and 
must be accompanied by certified check made 
payable to the United States Shipping Board for 
2.l/i per cent of amount of the bid. 

Further information may be obtained by request 
sent to the Ship Sales Division, 1319 F Street N. W., 
Washington, D. C. 

The Board reserves the right to reject any and 
all bids. 

Bids should be addressed to the UNITED STATES 
SHIPPING BOARD, WASHINGTON, D. C , and 
indorsed " BID FOR STEAMSHIP (Name of Ship)." 

Ship and Sail under American Flag 

E X C L U S I V E H O M E S A R E H E R R I C K EQUIPPED 
FOR B E T T E R R E F R I G E R A T O R SERVICE 

H E R R I C K 
is DRY and 

COLD 
Y o u , t oo , can enjoy the economy a n d 
satisfaction afforded b y the H E R R I C K 
R e f r i g e r a t o r . T h e a i r i s i n c o n s t a n t 
scientific c i r c u l a t i o n w h i c h keeps i t 
c o l d , d ry a n d p u r e . T h i s prevents m o u l d 
a n d decay. It preserves f o o d a n d i ce 
l o n g e r a n d safeguards h e a l t h . 
F i n e s t m a n s i o n s o r m o d e s t h o m e s , 
apar tment bu i ld ings , res tau ran t s , s to res , 
are H E R R I C K e q u i p p e d . F o r each 
there is a n e l egan t ly finished m o d e l , 
comp le t e w i t h m a n y exc lu s ive refine
m e n t s . F u r n i s h e d w i t h m a g n i f i c e n t 
w h i t e o p a l p l a t e g l a s s l i n i n g , w h i t e 
e n a m e l o r odor l e s s sp ruce . 
Outside icing feature, if desired, for convenience 
in summer and iceless refrigeration in cool weather. 
Water cooler attachment, if specified. Good dealers 
sell the H E R R I C K . 

Send for Free Booklet 
" F O O D S A F E T Y " 

Contains valuable hints for arrangement of food in 
any refrigerator to secure the best results; also 
other helpful information. Write for free copy. 

H E R R I C K R E F R I G E R A T O R 
C O M P A N Y 

304 R i v e r Street , W a t e r l o o , I o w a 

Food keeps BEST in the 

HERRICK 
T H E ARISTOCRAT OF REFRIGERATORS 
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Manning-
Bowman 
Quality 

Ware 

Range-type percolator of exceptional value. Gracefully made 
— remarkably low-priced. Many other designs 50 up. 

EXPERIENCE HASTAUGHTUSTHAT, 
while it's all very well to have electrical 
devices attractive, they simply must be prac
tical to give satisfaction. 

Every Manning-Bowman electrical device 
has some exceptionally practical feature. 
There's the iron with extra heat at the point, 
the toaster which turns the toast, the grill 
which will cook several things at one time, 
the percolator, which wastes no time in 
"percking" delicious coffee. All are sturdy 
and attractive—all carry the Manning-
Bowman trade-mark of fifty years standing. 

Then, of course, there's the Hotakold line 
of temperature-retaining bottles and carafes. 
Whether you're at home or traveling, you 
cannot afford to be without the comfort 
these mean to you. Hotakold bottles retain 
the heat for 24 to 36 hours and keep liquid 
cold for 72 hours. 

For sale at electric shops, department and hard
ware stores, jewelers and novelty shops. Write 
us for further information and Booklet C-8. 

MANNING, BOWMAN & CO., Merita, C m . 
Makers of Household and Tahle Appointments 

in Nickel Plate, Copper and Aluminum 
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CarnesArtificialArm 
The Best Substitute for the 

Natural Arm and Hand 

INCQNSPICVQVS - SERVICEABLE 

HIS MAN wears a 
Carries Artificial Arm, yet 

it is almost impossible to de
tect it. With this arm, any 
armless man or woman can 

dress themselves, use knife 
and fork, carry grips, 
write, pickup largeand 
small objects—in fact, 
do practically every
thing that is possible 
with the natural arm. 
Though the amputa
tion may be at the 
ehoulder, the Carries 
Arm bends perfectly 
at the elbow and 

wrist, the fingers open 
and close as desired. 

T h o u s a n d s 

Of W e a r e r s 

now use Cames Artificial 
Arm and find that it en
ables them to continue 
their professions success
fully. In use 17 years. 
Used and recommended by 

Allied governmentsfor 
wounded soldiers, en
abling them to con
tinue in productive 
occupations. 

USED BY 300 BIG CORPORATIONS 

Big businesses find that the 
loss of an arm need not take 
a man off the payroll. The 
Remington Oil Engine Com
pany of Stamford, Conn., say: 
'Everett Waterbury had an 

accident, necessitating the 
amputation of his left arm. 
Within a very short time after 
purchasing a Carnes Artifi
cial A r m he became so effi
cient in the use of it that he 
now does the same work with 
apparently the same ease as before the accident, 
with both arms." Other firms find a man's effi
ciency the same as before the loss of natural arm. 

Write For This 

Wonderful Book 

Every armless man or 
woman shouldwritenow 
for this wonderful illus
trated book of 190 pages, 
explaining and showing 
by actual photographs 
what can be done with 
CARNES Artificial Arm. 
Executives wi l l find 
here the solution to this 
type of accident in their 
plant. Sent FREE 
to anyone. Address the 

C A R N E S A R T I F I C I A L L I M B C O . 
6 0 S C a r n e s B u i l d i n g ! K A N S A S C I T Y . M O . 

W R I T E FOR OUR 
• F R E E BOOKS ON 

696 Woolworth B l d g . , N E W YORK; 625 F Street, 
W A S H I N G T O N , D . C ; 801 T o n e r B l d g . . C H I C A G O , 
I L L . ; Hobart B l d g . , S A N F R A N C I S C O , C A L . 

Established 1879 

The Vapor 

Treatment 

for Coughs 

and Colds 

T h e t ime for Vapo-Creso lene is at the first indica
t ion of a cold or sore throat, which are so often the 
warnings of dangerous complications. 

It is simple to use, as y o u just light the little lamp 
that vaporizes the Cresolene and place it near the 
bed at night. 

T h e soothing antiseptic vapor is breathed all night, 
making breathing easy, relieving the cough and 
easing the sore throat and congested chest. 

Cresolene is recommended for W h o o p i n g C o u g h , 
S p a s m o d i c C r o u p , Inf luenza , B r o n c h i t i s , C o u g h s ] 
a n d N a s a l C a t a r r h . Its germicidal qualities make 
it a reliable protect ion against these epidemics. 

It gives great relief in A s t h m a . 

Cresolene has been recommended and used for the 
past forty years. T h e benefit derived from it is 
unquestionable. 

Sold by Druggists. Send 
for descriptive booklet 39. 

T r y Cresolene Antiseptic 
T h r o a t Tablets for the irri
tated T h r o a t , composed of 
sl ippery elm bark, licorice, 
sugar and Cresolene. They 
can't h a r m y o u . O f your 
druggist or from us, 10c 
in stamps. 

T H E 

VAPO-CRESOLENE CO. 
52 Cortlandt St., New York 
or L e e m i n g - M i l e s Building, 

Montreal, Canada 

REAL HARRIS, LEWIS, AND 
S H E T L A N D H O M E S P U N S 

D I R E C T F R O M T H E M A K E R S . 
The Aristocrat of tweed for golf and all sports wear. 

Patterns and Prices on application. 

S. A. NEWALL & SONS, (Dept. S) Stornaway, SCOTLAND. 
State shade desired and if for ladies' or gent's wear. 

M A K E S Y O U 

H E A R 
3 60 

D E G R E E S O F S O U N D 
V I , B R A T I O N . V O L U M E 
A N D C O N T R O L . 

— S O U N D S T H E K E Y 
N O T E O r Y O U R E A R — 
The Latest Triumph 

of Science 
Ask for c ircu lar "Makes Y o u Hear.*' This tells 
all about it and how It becomes yours. 
The Msgniphone Co., 29 E. Maditon SI., Chicago Oepl. I!. 

Guaranteed 
standard makes, fully inspec

ted, strongly rebuilt, 85.00 down, 6 '« 
months to pay balance. Send us your address j« 
and we will mail you at once details of the • 

M o s t S t a r t l i n g O f fe r 
fn typewriter mines. Don't misa this gen- A Z""~(~\ 
nine opportunity to secure your machine at • y> 
price you'll gladly pay. V 

International Typewriter Exchange T^fWAffSf 
Dept. 72. 177 North State Street, Chlcaao A * * - * * ' * * 
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Jlie Chronograph Which 
Records Velocity 

HERCULES 
Explosives 
Chemicals 
NavalStores 

The Spirit of Accuracy 
A bulb is pressed, a roar—and long before the echo dies, 
the velocity and pressure given by a charge of Hercules 
Powder are a matter of record. 

W h e n a shot is fired in the velocity-pressure gun on one 
of the ranges of the Hercules Ballistic Station, the story 
of that shot is electrically flashed to the chronograph. 
This instrument registers the interval of time necessary for 
the shot to strike the target. 

T h e painstaking care with which this test is repeatedly 
carried out with every lot of powder is indicative of the 
spirit of accuracy which pervades the Hercules Powder C o . 
N o strain of manufacturing conditions can be so great— 
no demand for Hercules Explosives so insistent—that this 
spirit of accuracy does not rule at a Hercules plant. 

W h e n you buy an explosive—whether it be dynamite for 
removing mountains or stumps, or sporting powder for 
hunting or trapshooting—remember that a product bearing 
the name Hercules can always be depended upon to do 
uniformly well the work for which it is intended. 

HERCULES POWDER CO. 

Chicago Chattanooga 
Pittsburg, Kan. St. LouK 
San Francisco Denver 

SaltLakeCity Hazleton, Ta. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. Joplin 
New Yor'c Wilmington. Del. 
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The Surest Way to Judge the 
Intelligence of a Family 
is by the Books They Read! 

When you walk into somebodyelse's home 
for the first time, vou involuntarily look 
over the book-shelves. Good books, if only 
a few, make a good impression—don't they ? 

What impression will your books make ? 
CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS now offer 
an opportunity of securing the com
plete and definitive works of the dis
tinguished authors shown below. The 
books represent the best in book-
making and the editions are offered 
at a price and upon terms which bring 
them within the reach of all. 

CHARLES > 

SCRIBNER'S 
S O N S 

597 F i f t h A v e n u e , 
N e w Y o r k C i t y . 

W i l l y o u please send w i t h o u t \ 
o b l i g a t i o n o n m y par t , i n f o r m a 
t i o n conce rn ing y o u r subsc r ip t i on 
p l a n a n d deta i l s abou t the sets w h i c h 
I have c h e c k e d : 

Beautiful clear type—the best print
ing—deckle-edged and specially water-
marked paper, with fine cloth or mo-

> rocco bindings to suit the varying 
\ taste of book-lovers. 

BARRIE 
DAVIS 
DICKENS 
FIELD 
IBSEN 
JAMES 
KIPLING 
M E R E D I T H 
M I T C H E L L 
PAGE 

] PARKER 
] PARKMAN 
] POE 
] RILEY 
] SMITH 
] STEVENSON 
] T H A C K E R A Y 
] TOLSTOI 
] T U R G E N I E F F 
] VAN D Y K E 

Check and mail the 
coupon now I 

You should have some 
of these editions on 

\ your shelves. 
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KELLY S P R I N G F I E L D 
C A T E R P I L L A R T I R E S 

Almost as resilient as a 
pneumatic but giving far 
greater mileage-

More durable than the 
standard type solid tire 
and giving much greater 
traction— 

Kelly Caterpillar Truck 
Tires are in a class by 
themselves. 

Kelly-Springfield Tire Co. 
G E N E R A L S A L E S D E P A R T M E N T 

1710 B roadway N e w Y o r k 



The Roads Are Still Here 
tHE family that has once ow'-ed a <-ar, 
and no longer owns one, is ;.houS as com

fortable as a family ofbirds with vyings clip >ei. 
The distances to school and strrion aid 

neighbor's home seem to have suddenly 
stretched out like a rubber band, and only a 
car will bring them back to nbrmal. 

The roads are still here. Houses are where 
they have always been, and a c r still the 
best way to get to them. 

When you look at the Standard Eight, 
remember that you can take its power for 
granted. It is known for that. You can 
consider its future as secure because the com
pany that makes it has ample resources. 

Think of the Standard Eight as something 
that brings the places and people you want 
to visit closer to you, and by bringing distant 
things nearer, enlarges your world. 

Vmibuli Sidan, $5000 Turing Car, $3400 Ctupe, $4500 
Sidm, $4800 Stdanetti, $4500 Randttir. $3400 Chassis, $3150 

Above prices f. o. b. Butler, Pa. 

STANDARD EIGHT 
A POWERFUL C A R 

STANDARD STEEL CAR C O M P A N Y 
Automotive Dept. Pittsburgh, Pa. 



Quality Rules the World Over 
Mechanical perfection is as much 
appreciated in Continental Europe 
and the Orient as it is in New York 
or Chicago. Substantial, busy agencies 
for the Royal Typewriter are impor
tant units in the commerce of many 
distant lands. 
The Royal organization practically 
covers the entire world. Just as the 
skilled buyer of an American indus
trial corporation will standardize 
on RoyalTypewriters for their greater 

investment value, so will a mer
chant of Genoa or Singapore gladly 
pay for the Royal's greater durability, 
its wonderful ease and smoothness 
of operation. 
It has been those users who regard a 
typewriter primarily as an investment 
which must show a profit who have 
built up the business of the Royal 
Typewriter Company. Ask the nearest 
Royal dealer for a demonstration that 
will enable you to "compare the work". 

R O Y A L T Y P E W R I T E R C O M P A N Y , Inc. 
Royal Typewriter Building, 364-366 Broadway, N . Y. 

Branches and Agencies the World Over 



Twice the Beauty at Half the Cost 

is v, !»atya :i get by Staining your Siding, Board
ing and Timbers, as well as your Shingles, with 

Cabot's Creosote Stains 
Twice the Beauty — The strong, pure colors of Cabot's Stains are 
transparent. They sink into the wood and bring out the beauty of 
the grain and texture of all kinds of lumber — siding, boards or 
shingles—with velvety depth and richness, as these photographs of 
the stained wood show. A "painty" coating would completely hide 
all of this natural beauty of the wood. 

Half the Cost—Cabot's Stains cost less than half as much as paint; 
and they can be put on more than twice as quickly, reducing the 
labor cost—which is much the larger item — by more than half. 
Shortage of skilled labor will not hold up your work, because your 
own men can apply Cabot's Stains, or you can do it yourself. 

Wood Thoroughly Preserved—Cabot's Stains are made of pure 
Creosote, which penetrates the wood, and "wood treated with it is 
not subject to dry-rot or other decay."—Century Dictionary. 

Lasting Colors—The colors wear as long as the best paint, and 
wear better, because they do not crack or peel as paint does; 
and they are easily and cheaply renewed. 

Write us for Cdialog showing how you can get twice the beauty 
of paint "50% cheaper than paint "and samples of stained 
Wood in moss-green, bungalow-broivn, silver-gray, tile-red, etc. 

SAMUEL CABOT, Inc., Manufacturing Chemists, 141 Milk St., Boston, Mass. 
24 W. Kinzie St., Chicago 525 Market St., Sao Francisco 1133 Broadway, New York 



W h i uo we j.o 6000 n-;'.:s to 
provincci a b o . t h e Bla:k ? 
fuvcst, costlief.- varieties r) 
tobacco,' and pay severs, 
price of ordin ' ' tobacco ? p 
W H Y do we make Murad 100/c. 
Turkish instead of mixing the higii-
priced w i t h cheaper tobacco? 

Think it over. 

You have the answer— 
BECAUSE AMERICAN SMOKERS 
of EXPERIENCE and JUDGMENT 
DEMAND THE BEST. 

W c give i t to them in Murad . 
The proof is easy—Buy M u r a d today 
and— 

"Judge for Yourself—/" 

M U R A D 
T H E T U R K I S H CIGARETTE 

Makers ofllwfjiQftesl GradeTm)kish 
andEgjjAian Cigarettes in the World 

SAnagyros 



 

 

 

 

 

 

Due to water damage, advertising pages 112 and 113 were 

fused together in the hard copy that provided the source of our scan.  

The ads could not be deciphered from our copy. 

 

 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

Advertisement page 113 should appear here. 

 

 



J O H N S - M A N V I L L E 
C O L O R B L E N D E 

A S B E S T O S S H I N G L E S 
hERE permanence and beauty are achieved 'without; 
aichitectural compromise. Distinctive in its rich 

harmony of tones, a Colorblende roof ofJo'bns-Manyille 
Asbestos shingles is doubly desirable for its endtg£tncc\ 
and fire safety-

Other Johns-Manyille Asbestos roofings are By^ilt-Up^ 
Asbestos for flat roofs. Ready Roll Asbestos for''-sloping* 
roofs, Corrugated Asbestos for skeleton framing, all\ 
given highest ratings by Underwriters' Laboratories,^ 
Incorporated. 

Booklet in colors showing a number of intera^inr 
Colorblende roofs will be sent for the asking. 

J O H N S - M A N V I L L E , Inc . 
Madison Avenue, at 41st Street, New York City 

Branches in 64 Large Cities 
For Canada. 

C A N . J O H N S - M A N V I L L E CO. , Ltd., Toronto 



W L. D O U G L A S 
J . P r i c e $ 
j c e d S H O E S Quality of Material 

and Workmanship 
Maintained 

Spec ia l Shoes (\f\ 
Stylish and Durable V J . l / \ J 

FOR MEN ANT) WOMEN 
T H E S T A M P E D PRICE IS W . L . DOUGLAS P E R 
SONAL G U A R A N T E E T H A T T H E SHOES A R E 
A L W A Y S W O R T H T H E PRICE PAID FOR T H E M 

m C A N ALWAYS 
iL MONEY BY WEARING 

L. D O U G L A S SHOES 
:• DIRECT FROM FACTORY 

i J YOU AT ONE PROFIT 

They are the best known 
shoes in the world. Sold in 
107 W. L. Douglas stores, 
direct from the factory to 
you at only one profit, 
which guarantees to you 
the best shoes that can be 
produced, at the lowest 
possible cost. W.L.Douglas 
name and the retail price 
are stamped on the bot
tom of all shoes before 
they leave the factory, 
which is your protection 
against unreasonable 
profits. 

W. L. Douglas shoes are absolutely the best shoe 
values for the money in this country. They are 
made of the best and finest leathers that money 
can buy. They combine quality, style, workman
ship and wearing qualities equal to other makes 
selling at higher prices. They are the leaders 
in the fashion centers of America. The prices 
are the same everywhere; they cost no more in 
San Francisco than they do in New York. 
W. L. Douglas shoes are made by the highest 
paid, skilled shoemakers, under the direction and 
supervision of experienced men, all working with 
an honest determination to make the best shoes 
for the price that money can buy. 

Insist u p o n h a v i n g W . I - D o u g l a s 
s h o e s . T h e n a m e a n d p r i c e is 

p l a i n l y s t a m p e d o n t h e so l e . B e c a r e f u l t o s e e t h a t it 
h a s n o t b e e n c h a n g e d o r m u t i l a t e d . 

W . I J . D o u g l a s s h o e s a r e f o r s a l e b y o v e r 9 0 0 0 
s h o e d e a l e r s b e s i d e s o u r o w n s t o r e s . I f y o u r 
l o c a l d e a l e r c a n n o t s u p p l y y o u . t a k e n o o t h e r 
m a k e . O r d e r d i r e c t f r o m t h e f a c t o r y . S e n d 
f o r b o o k l e t t e l l i n g h o w t o o r d e r s h o e s b y 
m a i l , p o s t a g e f r e e . 
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BOYS 
SHOES 

W . L . D O U G L A S 
S H O E S F I T 

W E L L A N D HOLD 
T H E I R S H A P E 

CAUTION 

Specia l Shoes 



Would you buy 
a key wind watcfi? 

\ C K home in a drawer—I've treasured away— 
an old-fashioned watch—with a little round 

hole—in the back of he case—and long years ago 
—I used to sit down—on the knee of my Dad—and 
take out this watch—that weighed half a pound—to 
hear the " tick tock." 

Then Dad used to put—a little round key—in the 
hole in the case—and wind up the watch—and put 
it away. 

And there is no doubt—that thousands of homes— 
have treasured away—an old-fashioned watch— 
which no one could buy—because memories live. 

But you wouldn't carry—an old key-wind watch— 
that weighed half a pound. Why then should you 
try—to wear old style links—like Dad used to use— 
in stiff-laundered cuffs—when everyone knows—the 
new Kum-a-part (with its name on its back)—is 
built for soft cuffs—that men wear today. 

—a snap to button 
T h e o r ig ina l separable button for soft cuffs cleverly con
structed, and with the unmistakable mark of fine jewelry 
craftsmanship. 

Q U A L I T I E S F R O M $2.50 T O 

$25.00 A T J E W E L E R S 
Q U A L I T I E S F R O M 50c. T O 

$6.00 A T M E N ' S S T O R E S 

Write for Style Book " H " with C O R R E C T DRESS C H A R T 

11\Q Baer &Wlde Company 
A T T L E B O R O 1 A S S A C H U 5 E T T . 
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B U T T O N 



The Seeing Lens—Photography's Window of Science and Life 
tHE seeing lens! Can care enough 
be given to its making? How per

fectly can it be fashioned ? How widely-
reaching can its use be made? No less 
than nearly seventy years of optical re
search have been given by Bausch Sc 
Lomb to the solution of these problems. 
Natural it was, then, that we became 
a pioneer agency in the development 
and popularizing of photography in 
America, for until our first lenses were 
produced, most of those in use were of 
European manufacture and very expen
sive. That most significant contribution 
to modern photographic betterment, the 
Anastigmat Lens, was also introduced to 
this country from our workshops. Today, 
the very basic raw materials employed 
in the construction of Bausch & Lomb 
lenses are by ourselves controlled; and 
our glass problems fully co-ordinated 

with the problems oflens and instrument. 
So are produced the lenses of Bausch & 
Lomb—lenses which today are numbered 
by the million; lenses which are used 
in home, in studio, in laboratory, in en
graving plant, in God's wide outdoors; 
lenses which include those for inexpen
sive vest-pocket as for delicate aerial 
cameras or the most elaborate profes
sional equipment; lenses, in fact, which 
cover the field of all photography and 
reflect the world of happening in its 
mighty scope. 
. . . . May we say, we hope without 
undue pride, that the Bausch & Lomb 
name represents a tireless and unceasing 
effort to achieve lenses which are truly 
worthy—an effort which has been gen
erally reflected in the appreciation of 
millions who find benefit or pleasure 
through their use? 

BAUSCH & LOMB OPTICAL COMPANY . . . ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
Makers of Eyeglass and Spectacle Lenses, Photographic Lenses, Microscopes, Balopticons 

Binoculars and other Optical Instruments. 
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that eyes may see 
E r - _ better a n d farther 



FOR years it was the custom of the London Company 
of Clothworkers to drink to the memory of Samuel 
Pepys from a loving cup presented to them by that 
famed Secretary of the Admiralty and Diarist immortal. 
Samuel Pepys' father, the Tailor of Brampton, is a 
familiar figure in Pepys' Diary. 

Needle workers of our day are making history in 
the production of the highest quality men's garments 
that are nevertheless priced to be within the reach 
of all. This season's models of A D L E R - R O C H E S T E R 

Qlothes are examples of the development of their art. 

A D L E R R O C H E S T E R 
C L O T H E S 

L . A D L E R , B R O S . & C O . , R O C H E S T E R , N . Y . 

A D L E R ' R O C H E S T E R CLOTHES 
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join hands in bringing into your home 
al l the cheeriness and joy that only such 
soft, silky, shimmering draperies can pro
duce. In a lure of gorgeous "long-life-
colors" to express each individual taste. 

Spring Sunshine and 

K A P O C K 

A. THEO. ABBOTT & CO. 
D E P A R T M E N T 14, P H I L A D E L P H I A , 

KAPOCK 

Decora t ive F a b r i c s 
L O N G - L I K E - C O L O R S 



You will want these 
Books in your Library 

Outward Bound Edi t ion 
The Complete Works of 

R U D Y A R D K I P L I N G 

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

SONS 
Fifth Ave. at 48th St., 

New York 
You may send me the works 
of R U D Y A R D K I P L I N G , 
Outward Bound Edition, 24 vol
umes, without obligation on my 
part to buy. 
If, after five days. I decide to keep the books. I 
will send you either cash in full or first payment 
under subscription plan, at rate of $6.00 each month 
for 12 months. Five per cent discount for cash. 

This set, sometimes known as 
the Elephant Head Edition, was 
arranged under the personal 
supervision of M r . Kipling. 

It is published by CHARLES 
SCRIBNER'S SONS in twenty-four 
handsome volumes, bound in 
maroon silken cloth, with gold 
stamping and the famous ele
phant head medallion on each 
front cover. Beautiful clear print 

on specially water-marked, 
v deckle-edged paper. 

An Ideal Gift 
for all 

occasions 
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the finest 
Reproducing Phonograph 

in the world 

Steger Phonograph Style Brochure 
Free on request 

Period, Cabinet and Portable 
Models, $95 to $1250 

'0 more clearly visualize, bet
ter appreciate and more gen

erously sympathize with the heart 
impulse back of each creation of 
genius in the realm of song and 
music—hear the Steger. 

It plays all records correctly—no 
parts to change. 

All great artists sing best for the 
Steger. Every beauty of tone is 
preserved in all its appealing 
purity by the unique, patented 
tone arm and tone chamber. 

Convince yourself. Visit your 
Steger dealer. See and hear the 
Steger. 

S T E G E R & SONS 
Steger Building, CHICAGO, ILL. 

Fndortes, Sieger, Illinois, ivltere the " Lincoln anil 
"Dixie" High-ways meet 

I F I T ' S A S T E G E R — I T ' S T H E M O S T V A L U A B L E P I A N O I N T H E W O R L D 
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PIANO M F G . 
C O M P A N Y 



R E F R I G E R A T O R S 
for A L L P U R P O S E S 

5 a man's character and ability cause 
him to be selected for specific tasks so 

L the McCray is chosen where perfect 
preservation of food is required. Among 
users is the solid conviction that McCray 
Refrigerators are unequalled in service, con
venience and design. 

The McCray Refrigerator Company gives 
positive assurance of finest quality in con
struction because of its close devotion to the 
development of refrigerators for more than a 
third of a century. Your grocer is one of the 
best authorities in your community on 
refrigerators—ask him, he knows the McCray. 

McCray not only carries a large variety of 
refrigerators in stock for prompt shipment, 
but builds them to order in any desired style 
or size for all. purposes. 

The special McCray outside icing doors are 
a great convenience for residences. 

Let us send you the catalog covering your need. 

No. 95 for Residences 
No. 53 for Hotels, Clubs, Hospitals, etc. 

No. 72 for Grocery Stores 
No. 64 for Meat Markets 

Ao. 75 for Florist Shops 

M c C R A Y R E F R I G E R A T O R CO. 
4114 L A K E S T R E E T K E N D A L L V 1 L L E , I N D I A N A 
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" O h , Betsy, how dear these chairs are ! " 
' ' W e l l , A n n , if you mean' 'how much f " •— not much ! They' re 

just common kitchen chairs, with several coats of the lovely 
It's really amazing, the Chinese Blue Vitralite Enamel, 

things you can do with i t ! " 
With the new Vitralite Tints you 

can make the kitchen as attractive 
as any other room in the house. 
These exquisite enamel shades are 
used for the most beautiful decora
tive effects in the finest of homes, 
and yet have the durability to give 
even longer service than ordinary 
finishes. 

Vitralite Tints are not to be con
fused with the ordinary heavy, 
''painty'* enamel colors. Delicate 
in color, the glaze-like surface, 
which despite its dainty appearance 
is tough and elastic, will give un
usual character and charm to any 
piece of furniture or whole room. 

As you dip the brush into this 
creamy Vitralite you will instantly 

note the difference between it and 
ordinary enamels. You will then re
alize why it flows on so easily, with
out brush marks or laps, and why it 
spreads and covers so much surface. 

In addition to the White, Vitra 
lite is made in the following perfect 
Tints: Ivory, Cream, Gray, Leaf 
Green and Chinese Blue. 
Send for Color Card and Name of Dealer 

Pratt A Lambert V a r n i s h Products are used 
by painters, specified b y architects and sold by 
paint and hardware dealers everywhete. 

Our Guarantee: If any Pratt & Lambert 
Varnish Product fails to give satisfaction, you may 
have your money back. 

Pratt & Lambert-Inc, l 3 7 T o n -
awanda Street, Buffalo, N. Y. In 
Canada: 83 Courtwright Street, 
Bridgeburg, Ontario. 

PRATT & L A M B E R T 
VARNISH PRODUCTS 
'Sl'Mtoor ihmisfi xhtrafite GnataeT- 6fftcto_/t,u(o ff/nis/ksLtfsceffaneouf ibwufiej-GmmeKh U}ains&i/few-6tc 
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Ivory Pyralin 
WOMAN'S toilet articles are 
her intimate companions. 

They must stand the test of daily 
use, year after year. They must have 
that simple beauty which never 
wearies. Their usefulness must be 
never-failing. Perhaps these are the 
reasons why Ivory Pyralin is a favor
ite with so many thousands of women. 

E. I. D U P O N T D E N E M O U R S 6c CO.,Inc. 

Sales Department: Pyralin Division 

Wilmington, Delaware 

HE beautiful LaBclle Pattern •with its exclusive 
feature, the transverse handle, is illustrated. Made 

in Shell Pyralin and Amber Pyralin as -well as 
Ivory Pyralin—decorated in colors if preferred. 

It is sold, at the leading stores the country over, 
in complete sets or single pieces. As all Pyralin 
patterns are standard, articles may be matched at 
any time. 
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Luxurious 
Bathing 
What is more luxurious than the de
lightful and invigorating effect of the 
needle and shower bath ? 

It appeals to women as well as to 
men, who as a rule have always 
preferred it to the bath-tub. 

The Raynor needle and shower is 
equipped with that wonderful little 
instrument, the Leonard Thermo
static Mixing Valve, which insures 
absolute safety and comfort. 

Adjustable rose sprays, with their 
refined appearance due to a mini
mum of brasswork, make it un
necessary to wet the head unless 
desired. 

The glass door eliminates the soggy 
curtain and is in itself a thing of 
beauty. 

The expense also is not so great as 
for the old ring-type needle. 

Visit our showroom in your vicinity 
for a demonstration. 

Send for o u r latest B a t h r o o m B o o k . I t is 
jus t off the press a n d gives m a n y va luab l e 
suggestions i n the select ion o f p l u m b i n g 
e q u i p m e n t for the home i n a d d i t i o n to v a r i 
ous designs and color schemes i n t i le , espe
c i a l l y p repared b y o u r T i l e D e p a r t m e n t . 
W r i t e t o d a y . Address D e p a r t m e n t E . 

The]. L . M O T T I R O N W O R K S , Trenton, N.J. 
N E W YORK, Fifth Avenue and Seventeenth Street 

'Boston 
•Chicago 
•Lincoln, Neb. 
"Jacksonville, Fla. 
"St. Paul, Minn. 
*Des Moines 

MOTT COMPANY, Limited 
•Montreal, "Toronto, 
Winnipeg, Canada. 

'Detroit 
"Toledo 
•Indianapolis 
•Dayton, Ohio 
*St. Louis 

MOTT CO. of PENNA. 
•Philadelphia, Pa. 

'Kansas City, Mo. 
*Salt Lake City 
Newark, N. J. 
Cleveland 
Pittsburgh 

MOTT SOUTHERN CO. 
'Atlanta, Ga. 

'Showrooms equipped with model bathrooms 

•Washington, D. C. 
Columbus, O. 
Houston, Texas 

"Portland, Ore. 
El Paso, Texas 

•Havana, Cuba 

MOTT CO. of CALIFORNIA 
•San Francisco, 
Los Angeles. 
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O n 
Country Estates 

Crane Service is never of greater value 
than on country estates, where it enables 
owners and architects to select quickly, 
completely and through one central source 
of supply, practically everything needed 
for the extensive heating, plumbing and 
sanitation systems, the refrigerating and 
water plants and piping installations for 
the lawns and gardens. 

The necessary equipment can be selected 
at any of the Crane branches and exhibit 
rooms, and can be obtained through the 
heating and plumbing trade. 

We are manufacturers of about 20,000 articles, 
including values, pipe fittings and steam special
ties, made of brass, i r o n , ferrosteel, cast steel and 
forged steel, in all sizes, for all pressures and all 
purposes, and are distributors of pipe, heating 
and plumbing materials. 

B O S T O N 
S P R I N G F I E L D 
B R I D G E P O R T 
H A R T F O R D 
R O C H E S T E R 
N E W Y O R K 
H A R L E M 
B R O O K L Y N 
A L B A N Y 
P H I L A D E L P H I A 
R E A D I N G 
N E W A R K 
C A M D E N 
B A L T I M O R E 
W A S H I N G T O N 

S Y R A C U S E 
B U F F A L O 
S A V A N N A H 
A T L A N T A 
K N O X V I L L E 
B I R M I N G H A M 
M E M P H I S 
L I T T L E R O C K 
M U S K O G E E 
T U L S A 
O K L A H O M A C I T Y 
W I C H I T A 
ST. LOUIS 
K A N S A S C I T Y 
T E R R E H A U T E 

C R A N E E X P O R T C O R P O R A T I O N . 
1 0 - 2 5 W E S T 4 4 T H S T . . N E W Y O R K 
3 0 1 B R A N N A N S T . . S A N F R A N C I S C O . C A L . 
3 « A V E . D E ( . ' O P E R A . P A R I S . F R A N C E 

C I N C I N N A T I F A R G O 
I N D I A N A P O L I S W A T E R T O W N 
D E T R O I T A B E R D E E N 
C H I C A G O G R E A T F A L L S 
R O C K F O R D B I L L I N G S 
O S H K O S H S P O K A N E 
G R A N D R A P I D S S E A T T L E 
D A V E N P O R T 
D E S M O I N E S 
O M A H A 
S I O U X C I T Y 
S T . P A U L 
M I N N E A P O L I S 
W I N O N A 
D U L U T H 

T A C O M A 
P O R T L A N D 
P O C A T E L L O 
S A L T L A K E C I T Y 
O G D E N 
S A C R A M E N T O 
O A K L A N D 
S A N F R A N C I S C O 
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T H E R E IS A N E A R B Y C R A N E B R A N C H T O G I V E Y O U C R A N E S E R V I C E 

CRANE CO. 
8 3 6 S . M I C H I G A N A V E . C H I C A G O 

VALVES-PIPE FITTINGS-SANITARY FIXTURES 
CRANE EXHIBIT ROOMS 

3 3 W 4 4 2 ST AND 2 2 W. 4 5 = ST I I 0 5 - I I 0 7 B O A R D W A L K 
N E W Y O R K C I T Y A T L A N T I C C ITY 

To which the Public is cordially invited 
Works. C H I C A G O ; B R I D G E P O R T ; B I R M I N G H A M 

^ R A N E 1 M O N T R E A L ( H E A D O F F I C E A N D W O R K S ) ; T O R O N T O . V A N C O U V E R . W I N N 
L I M I T E D ( S Y D N E Y . N . S . W . . Q U E B E C . H A L I F A X . O T T A W A , R E G IN A . C A L G A R Y 

C R A N E - B E N N E T T L T D . 
4 3 - 3 1 L E M A N S T . . L O N D O N , E N G L A N D 



The Happy Happening 
otherwise, a bundle of help hints 

T ' S n o t a lone the flowers, the sunsh ine a n d 
t h e c h e e r - c h i r k i n g s of the r o b i n t h a t 
m a k e S p r i n g s u c h a j o y - g i v i n g season 

t o y o u a n d m e . 

It's q u i t e a s m u c h t h a t w o n d r o u s 
s o m e t h i n g t h a t swells u p w i t h i n us a n d sets 
us p l a n n i n g w i t h s u c h e n t h u s i a s m . 

S o i t is t h a t t h i n g s w h i c h s e e m e d a t a s k 
last F a l l are jus t m e r e i n c i d e n t s th i s S p r i n g . 

Y o u c a n h a r d l y w a i t to get the y a r d r a k e d u p . 
L o o k i n g a t t h e p o r c h floors y o u see t h e y 

n e e d p a i n t . F r i e n d W i f e , g e t t i n g i n t o the 
s p i r i t , t a l k s of wa l l s t h a t " s i m p l y c a n ' t 
g o a n o t h e r s eason ." 

S u d d e n l y , o n e m o r n i n g y o u w a k e u p to 
the fact t h a t the house looks s h a b b y a n d 
needs a c o a t o f p a i n t . 

T h a t n i g h t , l o o k i n g t h r o u g h t h i s m a g a 
z ine y o u r u n across th is v e r y a d . 

B e i n g so in teres ted i n p a i n t i n g , y o u , o f 
course , r e a d i t a n d d i s c o v e r t h a t we p u b l i s h 
a b o o k c a l l e d T h e H a p p y H a p p e n i n g — t h a t 
it is filled w i t h h e l p h i n t s o n p a i n t i n g a n d 
finishing, w h e t h e r ins ide o r out . 

K n o w i n g L o w e B r o t h e r s ' r e p u t a t i o n , y o u 
k n o w it's jus t the b o o k y o u h a v e so l o n g 
w a n t e d . S o y o u t u c k 10 cents i n s t a m p s i n 
a n e n v e l o p e a n d send for i t . 

Lowe Brothers <**°p«v 
473 E A S T T H I R D S T . , D A Y T O N , O H I O 

B o s t o n N e w Y o r k J e r s e y C i t y C h i c a g o A t l a n t a M e m p h i s K a n s a s C i t y M i n n e a p o l i s T o r o n t o 
F a c t o r i e s : D a y t o n T o r o n t o 

Paints 
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N E W Y O R K 35 W . 3 1ST 
NEW YORK (EXPORT D E P A R T M E N T ) 

50 BROAD 
BOSTON 136 D E V O N S H I R E 
P H I L A D E L P H I A 1215 W A L N U T 
WASHINGTON S O U T H E R N B L D G . 
* PITTSBURGH 445 W A T E R 
PITTSBURGH I 06 SI X T H 
• C H I C A G O 14 N . P E O R I A 
* S T . LOUIS 4 140 FOREST PARK B L V D . 
• E A S T ST. LOUIS I G N . MAIN 
• C L E V E L A N D 4409 E U C L I D 
CINCINNATI 6 3 3 W A L N U T 

* T O L E D O 1 0 0 2 - 1 0 1 8 SUMMIT 
' C O L U M B U S 166 N . T H I R D 
' C A N T O N I I 06 S E C O N D . N . E . 
' Y O U N G S T O W N 45B W. F E D E R A L 
• W H E E L I N G 46 E I G H T E E N T H 
' H U N T I N G T O N . . . SECOND A V E A N D T E N T H 
• E R I E 1 JO W . T W E L F T H 
• A L T O O N A 9 18 E L E V E N T H 
M I L W A U K E E : . . 4 2 C BROADWAY 
• M I L W A U K E E 311 F I F T H 
• L O U I S V I L L E 323 W . MAIN 
• N A S H V I L L E 315 T E N T H A V E . . S. 
• N E W O R L E A N S 846 B A R O N N E 
• H O U S T O N . .COR. P R E S T O N A V E . A N D SMITH 

* O A L L A S 1 200 J A C K S O N 
"SAN ANTONIO 212 LOSOYA 
* F O R T WORTH 828 M O N R O E 
KANSAS CITY 20 1 RIDGE A R C A D E 
SAN FRANCISCO 149-55 B L U X O M E 
* LOS A N G E L E S 216-22* S. C E N T R A L 
A T L A N T A O F F I C E 

12 17 CITIZENS a S O U T H E R N B A N K B L D G . 
DETROIT O F F I C E 4 14 H A M M O N D B L D G . 
CHICAGO O F F I C E 1 0 1 0 S T A N D A R D OIL B L D G . 
S E A T T L E O F F I C E . , . 1 2 2 6 L . C . SMITH B L D G . 
• T O R O N T O . C A N 59 E . RICHMOND 

H A M I L T O N , C A N 20 W . J A C K S O N 

FACTORIES: Pittsburgh, Pa.; Louisville, Ky.; New Brighton, Pa.; Toronto, Can. POTTERIES: Kokomo, Ind.; Tiffin,O. 
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T H E APPEAL O F A M O D E R N B A T H R O O M 
1 IS U N I V E R S A L . T O H A V E O N E IS T O 

POSSESS A C O N S T A N T SOURCE OP H E A L T H 
A N D C O M F O R T , T O L A C K O N E IS T O 
MISS M O R E T H A N Y O U M A Y R E A L I Z E . 

Standard Sanitary mfg Co., Pittsburgh 

In addition to the displays of 'Standard" Plumbing Fixtures shown by Wholesale Dealers 
and Contracting Plumbers, there are permanent "Standard" exhibits in the cities marked * 

Standard 

P L U M B I N G FIXTURES 



In a tube—seven rolls of this re
markable bathroom paper, a sani
tary and convenient package, now 
delivered to your home for one 
dollar. It saves both embarrass
ment and money to s i m p l y ask 
for a tube of "Nor thern Tissue." 

Insist o n h a v i n g th is h a n d y p a c k a g e o f chamois - so f t to i le t 
t issue. A sc ient i f ica l ly d e v e l o p e d p a p e r , m a d e for th is 
purpose o n l y ! N o n e o ther l i k e i t . I f y o u r d e a l e r h a s n ' t 
i t , s e n d his n a m e a n d w e w i l l see t h a t he is s u p p l i e d . 
N o r t h e r n P a p e r M i l l s , G r e e n Bay, W i s c o n s i n — t o i l e t 
paper s p e c i a l i s t s — a l s o m a k e r s o f fine paper towels . 
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were you an Ivory Soap baby? 
W h a t Ivory Soap does for the baby's skin, it continues 
to do for that of the man or woman. 
Ivory Soap cleanses gently. It contains nothing that can 
make the skin smart or burn, coarsen its texture, or leave 
it dry and rough. T h e mildness and purity that make it 
essential in the nursery, make it equally desirable for you. 

Ivory Soap rinses perfectly. It leaves no soapy sediment 
to clog the pores and pave the way for blemishes and 
other skin troubles. Used daily, as it is used for a baby, 
it helps to keep the skin at its best. 

IVORY SOAP 9 9 PURE 
It Floats 
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It isn't speed nor power that counts so much as ability 
to STOP the unexpected often happens. A blind 
turn, steep hill, pedestrian in the road, or thoughtless 
fnotorist. A l l these things may mean STOP quickly, or 
slow down. - That's why the wise motorist looks to his 
brake lining. He avoids ordinary, doubtful lining. Pbe 
buys Raybestos—sturdy, strong, dependable Raybestos 
that STOPS the car when necessary. Drive carefully—• 
faster if you will—but STOP when you must—with 
genuine, Raybestos. And remember, it's guaranteed 
to wear one year. The genuine has a Silver Edge. 

T H E RAYBESTOS C O M P A N Y 
F a c t o r i e s : B r i d g e p o r t , C o n n . ; P e t e r b o r o u g h , Ont . , C a n . 

Branches: Detroit, 4857 Woodward Ave. Chicago: 1402 South 
Michigan Ave. San Francisco, 1403 Chronicle Bldg. Wash
ington, D. C , 107 Columbian Bldg. 

No matter how fast 
you travel 



Things buil t right endure! 

G r a p e = N u t s 
FOOD 

builds Body and Bra in — 

"There's a Reason" 

Made by Postum Cereall Company, Inc., Battle Cteek, Michigan 
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