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LOCOMOBILE

o —r

rrHF. lazt word in de luxe road travel,
the strongest and safest car America has
ever produced, second to none in the world.
It was never finer than mm'a—highl}' per-
fected, up to the minute in every small detail.
It carries a unique Guarantee, proving the
economy of its excellence, It will he kept in
the lead by the men who made it famous, and
who have dedicated themselves to its perfec-
tion, 'I-'Ff.lt']iill;_; on their old policy of himited

pmdw:tiun to insure the !1ighesl qualit}'.

THE LOCOMOBILE COMPANY

ERIDGEPORT, CONN.
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Eight Short Stories

KATHERINE FULLERTON GEROULD - The Nature of an Oath
DONN BYRNE - Dramatis Personce

MARY RAYMOND SHIPMAN ANDREWS - Prince Tatters
RAYMOND S. SPEARS - The Desert

OSCAR F. SCHMIDT - Atuona Storms the Bastille

ROBERT P. LOWRY - The Ghost on the Wire

DONALD CORLEY - The Book of the Debts

VIRGINIA CLEAVER BACON - The Path Treader -

OTHER FEATLURES

“THE RETURN OF THE MIDDLE CLASS" BY JOHN CORBIN.  Beiween organized capleal and or-
ganized labor the grear Middle Class has for generations had the worst of it. Mr, Corbin in this and a follow-
ing paper will eell how women are aiding and will aid mightily in achieving for che grear Middle Class of
intellectual and professional workers a better place economically,

UNPUBLISHED LETTERS OF EDWARD FITZGERALD. The eranslator of Omar Khayvam writds
charmingly vo Bernard Barton, the Quaker poet, about the collection of rare prints and about his liverary
friends. f_;arivln:, Ten Nyson, and othee FEeat Vierorians, There have been no new FiezGemald letters in 20 years,

HENRY VAR DYKE ON B.L. 5 Hereis an essay which all those who read and love * An Advencurer
in a Velver Jacket ™ will appreciate and treasure.

“EAVESDROPPING On THE WORLD." Orange Edward McMeans, an engineer who has long played
with wireless, gives a picture of the groweh from stmple signals to the present radio broadcasting thar has
swept the country,

“THE GALLANT LADY.” BY CAROLINE E. MacGILL. The author of the recent iranic éssay on * The

SI_]F-‘_"rﬂI.]l_H,IE Woman ™ here frees her mind |\|."r|'.:|1|.|!l'||:|.}' on other phu.s::s ot the guestion.

THREE DEPARTMENTS: The Field of Art— The Point of View (anonymous).
The Fingneial Siedation {(Alexander Dana Noves).
Readers af Sevibner's Magazine are dneited fo seke vse of an Trnoesfaienf Segvice Depaoetment. Every in-

vewtor ot flanes necds eeliabie wablossed fuformation regerding dneestoment offevings, There is ae elavge for
wir services, Adddress Tneestor®s Seemiee Burcan, Sceribnee's Moagazine, 597 Fifth Avenne, Nearer Vork ity
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CHARLES SCRIBNER'S S0ONS, SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE, 597.509 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK
Please send SCRIBNER'S MAGAZINE for one year,  Signed fiReale Sty Lo LK

I Without Cost to You
Mame:. ' i T S —— = e e Sign the coupem and we will

. inctude wichoue costa copy of
_,_"iu!d FERE the crrrent iune of Scrobner’s
Muagomine,

eal af wanr averad el read oo, Oleded anaiy dv pemd il avder
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Theres a rhythm in Victor dance music
that brings joy with every step

And no wonder! The best dance orchestras make Victor
Records—Paul Whiteman and His Orchestra, The Benson Orches-
tra of Chicago, Club Roval Orchestra, Joseph C. Smith and His
Orchestra, The Virginians, All Star Trio and Their Orchestra,
Hackel-Berge Orchestra, International Novelty Orchestra, and other
2 favorite organizations. And such records
g plaved as only the Victrola ean play them
make dance music a perpetual delight.

Victrolas in great variety of styles from

= EL $25 to $1500.
"HIS MASTER'S ‘\F-L;ICE' 1 C t r 0 1 a-

Important: Look for these trade-marks. Under the lid. On the label,
Victor Talking Machine Company, Camden, New Jersey
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AS T LIKE I'T

A New Department by

\\ ILLIAM LY(_W PHELPS

oY ENGLISH LITERATLIK IN YALE UNIVERSITY

b(JRIBNER S MAGALINE

In this monthly meditation Mr. preLrs will discuss new books,
new plays, music— anything connected with literature and the
arts. He will not talk about politics or sociology, but he may use
any new book or new play as a point of departure for reflections
on contemporary literature, life, morals, and manners. No one is
responsible for his opinions or statements except himself. He will
frankly use the first person singular, and will talk to the readers
of scRIBNER'S MAGAZINE as candidly and intimartely as possible, so
that everv reader may feel that he is engaged in a personal con-
versation with the author, tor it will be talk, not oratory, com-
ment rather than rhetoric.

BEGINNING IN THE SEPTEMBER NUMBER

=




T he
FifthAvenue
Section

of Scribner’'s Magazine

CONTENTS
INTERESTING EXHIBITIONS IN NEW YORK |, T
ADDING CHARACTER TO LIVING-ROOM OR PORCH ¥
A NURSERY RUSG AND OTHER THINGS . : A o
-ﬁﬂ
. - i
READY T0 Shop FOR You
Tow write. or phone or wire to Virginia Walton, at Seribner’s Magazine,

so7 Filth Avenue, New York, what vou want— (make check 1o cover

qpprnxiu:qle' ik '|'|.'._1.'.1'|'-!-|' T (_'h.urh'.-i Seribner’s Sansh.

Scritumer’s "ﬂ'{ﬂgﬂ.ﬂ{f}ﬁ’ will find what you want. DNliss Walton has taste,

wies judgment and discretion =— and knows values,

.Ijlg,?f,fllrlf;.f.’_.‘?,.;ﬂ,!.f 5 yours when you receive your purchase — without any fuss,

worry, oF tiresceme scarching.

FLIZABETH ARDEN

Offers luxuries so irresistible as to become necessihes.

Satin Bath, a cream which is squeezed from a lube and used inslead
of svap. Refreshes the:skin and makes it salin-smooth.f2,
Lemenies, a luxurious soap cake in unique and original form.
A splendid bleach for the hands. D93 Box of six. 222

Send for o ._-._-F\.}‘ of . “The Quest "1r Fhe ?-;.1:.I|:._Z .!.;s.-.--.'p.rg' :I'fn.-.l'c'h ."..-.-‘.cn_}'
preparations and. motheds and wrile her & [ronk desoriphion of your gking

Salons d'Oro
London, 25 O Bond 51 New Yerk 673N 5 Adenuc  Paris, 255 Ruc St Honoré
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You will love
this picture

You will, for its fine subject, rare
oolor, charm of drawing, masterky
It 15 Carel Eugene Mulertt

It iz called **The First
Lézaon.” Framed and hung, vou could
opot tell print from onginal, side by
=i ]'_..'I.'I_'I.'I'..' movement of brish on

hanilling
at his best

canvas 18 repested—soft as the sun-
shine peeping in at the window.

The realiam of this piece astounds
even artiats.  So truly 1= the subject
repriduced that the paint seems to be
still fresh, and seen in high relicf. In
15 one of a collection of rare piotures
by eminent Amefieat artists — good
#ize, 21 x 26, and more than worthy a
place in any home, school, club.

These truly wonderiul prints are
sold by good art dealers, If not found
at yours, send us his name and addresa
and we will see that your wants are
prompily supplied. These Facsimiles
are guaranteed for quality. They are
for those who know and appreciate the
artistry of the fine plate-malker and
color-printer at their best

T Uwniren StaTes PrRinming

ann LiTtanosrarn CoMPANY

Fine drts DHrision

No. & E. i 5t New Yonx

#&. Sutha & Comhany

AABERDASHERS

QUALITY AND FRICE

Cur wide reputation for Shirts
to Measure, of Highest Quality,
does not imply hidhest prices,
Men accustomed to wearing the
best in Shirts willl wvpon in-
vestigdation, find our prices
often lower than expected.

We are constantly showing an
extensive variety of Unusual
Shirtings. Shirts to Measure
from &7.00 upward.

512 FIFTH AVENUE - NEW YORK
PARIS - 2 AUE DE CASTIGLIONE

. Altman & @n.

Guaranteed
Sunfast Fabrics

q':l' i11:hes \.\-‘|de

for drapery and upholstery
purposes
are shown ina new and remark-
ably comprehensive assemblage
in the
Department of Interior Decoration

(Fourth Floor)

Madison Avenue - Fifth Aoenue
3dth and 35th Streets New Hork




INTERESTING EXHIBITIONS IN NEW YORK

Throughout the summer, untll Ovtober 1, an exhibition of
nil—;mintin[::. 'L'l:.-' club members will be shown at the Salma-
gundi Club, 47 Fifth Avenue. The galleries are open week-
days only, from 1 to 6P M,

There will alss be an exhibition of members” work at The
National Arts Club, 15 Gramercy Park, during the sum-
mer, These may be seen from 1o a. . to & 7oL weekedays
ard from 2 to 6 e, a. Sundays.

Bronzes, including garden pieces and animal fgores, the
Iatest work of American 5|’.‘u||.|l.|’.lrs-.. can be seen ot the Godiam
Galleries, Fifth Avenue and a6ch Street.

At the Macheth Gallery, 450 Fifth Avenue, a group of
paintings by American artists will be shown during the sum-
et manths.

In Roorn 321, at the New York Public Library, etchings
and lithographs by Whistler may be seen throughout the
summer. There can alo be seen in the Stuart Gallery
(Boom 3r0) recent additions to the Prnt Collection and
HThe Making of Prints.”

The Dudensing Gallecies, at 45 West ggth Street, will
show paintings by modermn French and American masters
during the summer.

Dwring the months of June and July ship models and
prints may be seen at the Ackerman Gallery, 1o East 46th
Sereet,

The Bubeock Gallery, at 10 East goth Street, will hobd a
summer exhibition of American paintings. Theze may be
sEE |J:|.i1'].I from [ W R TR T

A proup of American paintings and scofpture will be shown
at the Ferargil Galleries, do7 Fifth Avenue, throughout the
SUIEEEE.

A summer exhibition of fine American paintings will e
held ot the Ainslie Galleries, b77 Fifth Avenue,

At Scort and Fowles Art Gallery, dr7 Filth Avenue,
Manship, Korbel, and other bronzes amd the work of seven-
teenth-century English masters may be seen during the
manth af _]'ul_'.-'.

Modern American and European paintings may be seen
at the Krmushaar Art Galleries, 480 Fifth Avenue, Trom June
25 untdl Jualy zo.

| lerles Dn the Art Centre, 65 East soth Seeeet, will hold a

During the entire summer elected American paintings
together with small bronzes by Paul W, Bartlett, Fredeocl
G, R. Both, and sketches for mural paintings to be executed
in cement by (Maf Olesen, may be seen at the Trazk Galleries,
52 East 53d Street.

An exhibition of modern Amercan artics ool oelected
old masters will be held at the Ehrich Galleries, 7oy Fifth

Avenue, during the summer months,

Until July 15 the Fearon Galleries, 25 West sath Street,
will exhibit water-colors by Charles John Collings, eighteenth-
century English and French drawings, and several old mas-
ters I'r!.' Rumtll’.'_'.. “']In.'allu}'. Rt:':lr.r]l.]:':. aiud many other noted
artists.

Until June 13 the Art Allinnce of America, in their gal-
COHTI-
petitive exhibition of design,  This includes the application
of art to the theatre, mupazines, posters, labels, ete, There
will also be a summer exhibition of members' work, [nclud-
ing fine nnd industrial art, July 1 to September 30,

Diuring the month of June etchings of the sea by Phjlfp
Little will be shown at the Mussmann Gallery, 144 West
s7th Street: during July etchings by Henry B, Shopi; and
from June 15 until August 15 paintings by Amedcan artists,

Paintings by American ami=ts will b on view oll summer
at the Foliom Galleries, 104 West 57th Street

Throughout the summer months the Montague Flagg
Galleries, 42 East g7th Steeet, will hald an exhibition of Old
English and French furniture and tapestries.

The Milch Galleries, 168 West g71h Street, will give a
summer exhibition of selected paintings by American art-
15tz including Bellows, Diearth, Crane, Hassam, and Heori.

The :'-Ieimpn'lila.n Musenm of Art will hold an exhibition
in the Print Galleries of portraits, ciched landscapes bedore
1820, and Fenaissance woodcuts, during the summer. Casts
off Greek sculpture (to show the development of the human
figure at rest and in motien) will be shown at the same fime
in the Gollery of Specia]l Exhibitions

(0sTiKYAN B (0,
RUGS

FROM THE ORIENT

12 East 40th Street
New Yaork

MEMACBETH GALLERY

gt BUESS o R e A

ART NOTES
Thirtieth Anniversary Number |

reviews the early dayvs of the Gallery
and eontaing p brief article on
Questions to ask oneself when
buying a pu:turL

This skadd Be
Tt awadl

biiser

WlLLlAM MACBETH

450 Fitch F'.'rcnue I.; New York



Hourteen ELast
Sixtieth Street

An Exclusive Resi-
dential Hotel Afford.
ing the Dignify amd
Eleganceofa Private
Residence. Oppaosite
the Metropolitan
Clih and Fifth Ave-
mue enfrance fo Cen-
tral Park, with easy
access o Clubs,
Thealres and Shop-
ping centres.

Cable Address
“Ehab’*

Lager & Babeock
New York Uity

T;—:E. charm of a Hamp-
ton room lies notonly e
in beaury of color and
carving nor even in the
discriminating arrange-
ment of fine pieces of
cabinet work with their
harmonious backgrounds,

bur in the subtle details 3
of lighting and those
unusual incidentals which =
make each interior as b |
¥ livableasit is distinctive. i

ampeonShops

18 Eask 50t Srrect:
. tacing 8¢ Patricks Cathedval
= [t vk £

& Deeoration - Ankiquities - Fivmituee

L LR R R T T TR R EERER SR I LT LR R T T T

Lenox China Dinner Sef
Ming Faftern, 103 Pieces, §325 |

{ TCJ three generations of Ameri-
{ can hostesses, Ovington's and
| the best of china and glass have
| been inscparable thoughts. You |
| may order by post with the same

assurance with which you could
| purchase in person.

Catalogue sent upon mguest

OVINGTON’S

Y The Gift Shop of Fifth Avenus "

FIFTH AVENUE AT 39TH STREET

_—;J__ - |
=== }300KS

—
S
1 - are now consldered o most
welcome Steamer Gift.  The
selection has  wlwoys been
troublesome. BRENTANO'S,
however, have solved the
problem through their BON
VOYAGE BOOK BOXES,
= they making the choes if in-
convenient or impossible for
the Sender. This s of the
Ereatést service bo prople
throughout the Country.

Orders given immediate
attention and defiveriss
made to Sfeamers

BRENTANO'S

Bookacliers to the Warld

e e e =

5th Ave. and 2Tth 5t.
New York




SCRIBINER 'S

X Patant O

ADDING CHARACTER TO LIVING-ROOM OR PORCH

HHERY WEL

3 raol pear wosod and bax.
d atands 544 inches high asd inches
A charming hasz foe jewels or cigareties,

Roomy nnd low, of graceful proportions, this tea-
iray stand removes the tea wagon farther from
Favor, T'he tray is removable and the stand folds
like o camp-clnir, It is soft and subtle in eolos,
finished o gray painl, plazed, The Lray top in ans
tigue gold—2 feet 9 inches by 1 fool, 734 inches over
all. It can be wied equally well in & formal or a
most imformsl peom

For sddresses of shops or fur-
ther informastion sbour ob-
taining any of these pleces,
write Virginia Walton, Scrib-
ner's Magazineg, 597 Filth Awve-
aue, New York

With our enzfossd porches having on " e,
our porch farmiture has become glor it nll
venr. servipe:. The sst T o

the settee and
litede apmee, 7l
n.‘r::i,-_,l:l chinkrs, ai

of this sofs iz an exact ey
tiful musenm i if the eighteenth
: ering i printed from U E
tintshed with birass noil-hends
ik 18 & surprisng

desired materin]l, Leagth, 70 inches




Special Mirror
E2. e S
fzn.00

Irom Jardamierss
AiT.0 e,

Tnalian bench
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Amusing [or the children and practical fro o the ||..||< keeper's i By o
stundpaint sre 18 witshakbl T

reversible, and resembibe 0 Smy D 1

S L] E N

C T

A Avenue Section O g
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For addreases of shops where articles can be obrained A

e o purchase, wrolte Virginia Walton, 597 Fifth Avenue i 1
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| DECORATIVE INTERIORS|p s

g}'a Hair
J@aﬂmﬁed
in 15 minutes

Gray hair tinted with Inecto Rapid

the waanderful Europssn proceas—cannot
e distinguished from natural. It is permanent, harm:
less, unafeeted by salt water, sunshine, perspiration,
shampooing, Turkish Bathe and allows permanent
awnving. Beeit demonstrated or write for Beauty
Analysis Chart Mo, A-LIL

INECTO, Inc., Demonstration Salon
and Laoboratories
3315 Waest 4inh Street Mew York

Comfart aml cosvenisnee mu I||| LI by frve and v L;'\-,-
this _|u|||h|1 k: ahle with ail frnipr
partici poodd on poech or tereace which
wish to ' clutter™ wilh furmiture, for it
spoce of & tes-table veb at will gives o

amsh-receivers or len things over

IFITTING THE NARRDOW FOOT m:m

SHOECRAFT

Whether thev fread

AJPpPTORT
and un

T

HEE E!!!iiﬂﬂ!!iiii.

il F |I!1.'h A ovenme

SHUECRA.F[ SHUF hed, 560 and Sech Sex.)

Lee il This sbar-
leedl horder ap-

i
i
B ;
i

|=§=.!l€'l

HMew York
peals 1o

el I L L e i}“' WIDTHS AAAA TOE - LENGTHS 1 70 IO HStL:
4 x93 feet, i

{i}




HE truth is that all the other

vital parts of the Hupmobile are
just as exceptional, in their way, as
its wonderful motor.

As long as the motor functions—and
everyone knows it does function for
years—just so long does the frame,
for example, retain its sturdy, rigid
strength.

Just so long, also, do the front axle,
the heavy steering pivots, the steer-
ing gear, the driving pinion and ring
gear, the propeller shaft, the wheels
and wheel bearings, and so on, faith-
fully perform their duties.

There 1s no one outstanding virtue
in Hupmobile construction. All
essential parts work together with
the same long-lived, repair-proof
dependability for which the Hup-
mobile 1s so well known.



rl VACATION NOVELS FROM THE

MACMILLAN LIST | '; y

Proyeliatery l

Have You Read
| H. G.WELLS’ ,(:ﬂa'.r_r .7\@;1};3!
THE SECRET PLACES of THE HEART

“ Az a frank exposition of the struggles in the mind and heart of a man

berween his ideals and his powers, it is convineing. — It sm_.mds like auto-
l'li{rgraph'r, like an honest outspoken record.” —Chicago Tribune. B1.78
Children Maria Chapdelaine
= T = BEE N - -
of the Market Place PULITZER By Louis Hémon
By ngar Lee Masters b ] O “ Btands among the beat of those
A e at : [ R I Z E S novels that make the reader richly
America's turbulent years from - aware of imexhavstible stores of
l!f.a; [{;1 -Jlram:lrti-'.[hlilb' portrayed (| lfﬁ‘?’ 1921 Il strength and dignity in the human
wit ouglas—bmillinnt, titanic— = race. —Derothy Canficld £a.00
as the center of men and events Awarded to two
fr200 ) h Z
1 MACMILLAN authors I The il
The Veneerings House of Rimmon
By Sir Harry Johnston (i CARRIRT S Sl e . e AT
5 # 'I B Book, A Daughter of B} f'r{ar_', b""ﬁ'l ates
L the Middle Border,'" judged “A sound, intelligent piece of
HiGhia Sald MBhesis et “the best biography of 10a1, work—vivid, _truthful—s ~most
“:HP 1?_“ B Rkt v .lu.'kr'n:lp.rfn'ufr'; and sertel- ;';;_::5“'2'; :;':“1;?3;‘:.’."‘ ‘.:I.”"]'.":
dacity. $2.00 fizh sertsce, T TR
- Te Edwin Arlinﬂ(nﬂ I
Number 87 Robiiaca fos b Bosk VO The Scarlet Tanager
By Harringron Hext lecred Poems.” fudged the best By J. Aubrey Tyson
Siiething AiTerent: i ey :'<u'|rm.' -?_I'. perse puhifshed in “ A whitlwind story, hreath tak-
stories.  “From the hand of a America in ppai. ing, convincng. A corking sub-
master craftsman,” says the Ral- stitute for an evening at the
fimnre News. £1.50 movies.—Delrrid Netwod. $1.95

_! “Delichtful and “foyous Fooling " m — |

THROUGH THE SHADOWS

By Cyrir ALincTON
A comedy of love and manners, assumed identities and h:pE}- endings. ** One of the funniest
]Erml::i I have read in a long cime. Delightfully, deliciously humorous.""—Philadelphia Public
rdper. %1,
At all bookrtares or from =

Tue Macmirran Company, 64-66 Fifth Ave.,, New York




MISS WINIFRED KIMBALL who won

first prize of S1I0,000) in Chicago Daily
News scenario conifest

$10.000 reward for

a Palmer student’s imagination

HE first prize of $10.000

the Chicago Daily News
seenario contest was awarded Lo
Miss Winifred Kimball, of Apa-
lachicola, Florida. It is the big-
gest prize ever offered for a
SCETIATIO.

The contest was open to ev-
ervbody,  Nearly 300000 en-
tered, many professional scen-
arists competing, BMiss Kimball,
an amateur heretofore unknown
to the screen, wrote " Broken
Chaing,” the scenario adjudged
hest.

Miss Kimball is an enthmsi-
astic student of the Palmer
Course amd Service,  (f  the
Palmer Plan she writes:

& unigue in the
hlbl".:, |||!fr~|-|t ih Ibr Falmer tosli-
fution evinees towsrd its studenis

feel that mach of my success @ duoe 1o
its prectical instructions, [ have ad-
vantaped greatly from the Tuor 5 ul.gl
wisdom of its erticisms and teachings.”

A second prize of $1,000 was
won by Mrs. Anna Mezquida, of
San Francisco, alse a Palmer

student, Seven other students
of the Palmer Plan won $500
PriEes,

I'ntil the Palmer Photoplay
Corporation discovered and de-
veloped their gifts in its nation-
wide search for screen imaging-
tion, these Prize WINers were

unknown to the motion picture
melustery.

That =earch S 0m and on.
Through a guestionnaire  test,
which reveals ereative imagin-
tion if it exists, more hidden tal
{'II‘. '“.'i_r! I'l'l"l il{' |||I(1F"¢'I'|'1'I!. rl‘ll"
test iz offered free to von m this
page.

N RE

This is the kind of story that
needs little elaboration.  The
awards -"IH'uk for themselves.
The Chicago Daily News put its
vreal nfuence and resources be-
hind the motion picture mdos-
try, which desperately needs
{resh imagination for scenarios.
Thirty-one cash prizes, amount-
ing to H30,000, were offered.
Thirty thousand professional
and amateur wrilers competed.
Their manuseripts were identi-
Fiesd Loy thie j||1h£|:.-s Tt |r:'|' author’s
mame, bhut by number.

The judges—among  whom
were David Wark Griffith, the
famons producer, Samuel Gold-
wyn, whose studios will produee
the first prize scenario, Normon
Talmadge and Charles Chaplin,
sereen stars, and Rupert Hughes,
celebrated author and seenarist

—gelected ' Broken Chains™ as
the best of the 30,000 scenarios
entered.

—

Copuriphe, FIss, Poleser Platapbey Cweporsiun
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Toa Southern girl who lives in
a little village of S000 popula-
tion. that selection meant «
check for $100000, and a career,

To the Palmer Photoplay Caor-
]sur;ﬁiun. the moident 15 jusl e
more sratifving record of a Pal-
mer student’s hrilliant sticcess.

A public that makes ity own
FCERarins

Im its iszne of April 1, announcing the prees

winners, the Daly News guoted the jucdges

&a agreeing that—
pramrs by wanist il -'.Ilurl.lu' thal thee

Tnefuslry, 4
tre plode denmm fr
= missage which I!u- ]"uluu-r Phato-

ation emphasizes im s nation-

o senrch for ereative imagination. As the
accredited agend of Lhe austion paclore mmedus-
try Par getting Lhe i - mll:...ml whach pirs-

A free test of your
imaginanion

l|i-’-||| is the indispensalle m.rl ol the
1

I- i al
to discaver it,

ire, thie Palmer
F allea] B lest Lhe
Encalties of any persom who will

The

mawer ks guestion
The results of carefil
f Board mill b= piven 3
Il yauar questionnuire i
prmseas Lhe pifts res
auired For scree war dhall pdvies
vis) Bo Lhimk no more of writi int Hhe screem,
Bt i vou hove Lhoss pfts we ahsll acvpl
Id you so elect, for enrollmest in
i Lourse amil Service,
rlunsly s =|||r.||l'r.1--. the rewsnds
=1 Wall o Lake Lhis free cons
fidentinl test in PR oW hame, nmd deter-
mine whelher it is worth your while 1o try
r-"f ||| big thimgs—as Miszs Kimball did#
ke guesttonmaire  will be sent be vou
sty pmd wilboul ohligation, if you i
pom below,  Dha ik now, before you

We :-|u|| b frank,
alicates that 3

g

PALMER PHOTOPLAY Corporation
Dept. of Education

124 W. dih St Laos Angeles, Cal,

FPLEASE mend mar, wilbost

cosl or obligation oo my part,
L,

questionnaire, [ owill
quesiions i it and
to you for anslysis.
test, I am to re-

I T pass

CrYVe Turther
ahat yaur Courss nnd Seps
VRO,
Name :
i W M i
L1

B e i it



A Telephone City

Above is an imaginary city, made by  of the Bell System is in its 1,600 modern
grouping together one-fifth of the build-  buildings, with a value of $144.000,000.
ings owned by the Bell System, and used Ranging in size from twenty-seven stones
in telephone service. Picture to your- down to one-story, they are used princi-
self a city five fimes as great and you pally as executive offices, central offices,
will have an idea of the amount of real storehouses and garages. The modem
estate owned by the Bell System through-  construction of most of the buildings is
out the country. indicated by the fact that the investment

If all these buildings were grouped in buildings is now over three times what

together, they would make a business it was ten years ago.

community ‘with 400 more buildings than E. huildi d the Bell
the total number of office buildings in S}rsl::}rmu:tj b:.lgmnrr;;tmgfed :nd :o

E:w nYOIIi {i]t..:’ft 74 dajslgcd by the  jiuated as to serve with efhciency the
RESELEIETE DR D SR BRCIMSCHES telephone public in each locality, and to

Mext to its investment in modern tele- be a sound investment for future re-
phone equipment, the largest investment quirements.

F " BELL SYSTEM”
*’A{E AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY
//,L AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES

i

%‘7—.. i

One Policy, One System, Universal Service, and all directed toward Better Sercica

1}



Notes on Scribner Authors
[July Number]

Dr. William T. Hornaday, director of
the MNew York Zoological Park and world-
renowned naturalist, has just published a
new volume, “The Minds and Manners of
Wild Animals,” The material of this book,
compiled from the experiences of many
vears of ohservation and study, adds im
portant information to our all-too-slight
peneral knowledge of animals as intelligent
creatures.  Dr. Hornaday tells of their tem-
perament and individu-
ality, their language,
rights,maorals, pastimes,
passions, and laws; and
compares themat many
places with man—not
always, he it aaid, to
the advantage of man
The author is an untir-
ing champion of wild
life, and has used his in-
fliience toward the crea-
tion of game preserves
and laws for the pro-
tection  of mipgrating
birds. His hooks in-
clude “The American
MNatural History,'
*Two Yearsin the Jun-
gle," and *Our Vanizsh-
ing Wild Life.!" * = J.
Duncan Gleason was
born 1n California, and
sludicd at the Chicago
Art Imstitute and the
New York Art Stu-
dents’ League. Hisin-
herited interest in ships and the sea shows
in much of his art work., He has exhibited
harlror scenes at the National Academy, anid
won bwo silver medals for paintings at the
san Dicgoe World's Fair. At present he is
working on ten etchings of * Wind jammers,'
to be published in book form, with etched
text, this fall. Mr Gleason is an accom-
plished athlete, and holds national and in-
lernational records on the flving rings. * *
Ernest Boyd is an Irish author and jour
nalist, at present on the staff of the New
Fork Eventig Posl.  After some time in

Iie. Whlliam °1
Director off the Mew York Zoolags

the British consular service, during which he
was stationed in this country for three years,
he resigned and returned to literary work.
He is the author of “Ireland’s Literary
Renaissance,’” " Appreciations and Depre-
ciations,” and a study of Amatole France.
His cosmopolitan education and expenence
add weight 1o his view of the European

in Americ,
Frances Wilson Huard is the daughter
of Francis Wilson, the

well-known actor anad
author of books on
Joseph  Jefierson  and
Eugene Field. She is
the wite of Baron
Charles Huard, who
illuatrates: her article,
When the war began
he was in the midst of
drawing on the wood
hundreds of illustra

for x great edition
He and his
immmediatealy
plunged into war work,
and Mme, Huard wrote
two striking volumes,
“Aly Home in the Field
of Henour™ and '* My

L10ms
of B
wife

\Zac

Home in the Field of
Mercy,” and lectured
all over the United

States for the benefit of
the soldicers. * * A year
agn  Harriet Welles
spent some Limenear the
Painted Canyon of her story, and «
touch with Indizns of the Eeservation, from
whom she gathered her matenal. A num-
ber of Mrs, Welles's storics have been col-
lected in her volume, ** Anchors Aweigh.”
i Yery little has been written of the chap-
acter and interests of Chautaugua audiences,
and Allen D, Albert tells about them [rom
the standpoint of the lecturer.  Mr, Albert
has talked to audiences all over the country,
studied r:'h'i.r]:-r||:ll_-. al and social aspects; a nd
accomplizhed important work among th.-m_

Harmaday
al Purk

ame inbo

[ Continued on page 17)



RETAIL DEPARTMENT
CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS

NEW, OLD, & RARE BOOKS

L L] L

BOOKS FOR SUMMER_READING

A‘.HI‘\H THE NEWEST Books for midsummer publication are- A.
M. W. Surling's delightful biography of *William De Mor-
gan and His Wife"; Granville Barker's “* The Exemplary Theatre™;
“Early Civilization," an introduction to Anthropology, by A. A.
Goldenweiser; Lytton Strachey’s new volume, " Books and Char-
acters''; and a second volume of “Plays,” by A. A..Milne. The
newest fiction includes: " Robin,” a sequel to “The Head of the
House of Coombe,” by Mrs. Frances Hodgson Burnett; *“One of
Ours,” by Willa Cather; *“The Mercy of Allah,” by Hillaire Belloc;
“The Hn_a]-..Lru_ Point,” by "J:lr} Raoberts Rlnch'u'r Margarer De-
Jand’s “The Vehement I"]..i.l'l'lf.‘., and "The Grc:.n Goddess,” by
Louise Jordan Miln, author of “The Feast of Lanterns.”

w w -

Lm'ERn of BirDs will find in the Rare Book Department a great
assortment of the magnificent engraved plates from the firse
elephant folio edition of Audubon, suitable for framing. They will
also find the quarto editions of Audubon’s ** Birds™ and " Quadru-
peds,” and many other standard and beautiful works on birds and
other Natural History subjects.

roM paris have recently arrived “La Randonnée de Samba

Diouf™; “La folle jeune fille,” by André Beaunier; “Sih'r::;tru
et Monique,” by Louis de Robert; *Pour s’amuser en ménage,”
by Max and Alex Fischer; “Sur la glébe,” by Joseph de Pesqui-
doux; “L'Envers du Monde,” by L'Ermite du Faubourg Saint-
Germain; and “Le Salon illustre™ for 1922

e Mazd and -fn"-"l:!'lllh.-"li'ﬂ.‘u"t' grders receive .I'Pq_‘.t‘g"-f.i"f attention

L] w Ld

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, Publishers
597 FIFTH AVENUE . NEW YORK



Notes on Scribner Authors
[July Number]

{Centinoed from page 15)

by interesting them in public health and
charity work, and in city planning. An
carlier article, * The Secial Influence of the
Automobile,” appeared in the June num-
ber. * * Rebecea Hooper Eastman s
Mrs. William F, Eaztman, daughter of
Professor Franklin Hooper of the Brooklyn
Institute of Arts and Sciences.

George Sterling, whose birthplace 1= Sag
Harbor. Long Island, has been livang: for
gome years at the Bohemian Club, San
Francizco, and writing poems notable for
their stromg lyric beauty and their stately
grandeur. He is 2 master of the sustained
and mengured style in formal poetry. His
poems have been collected in geveral vol-
umes, among them *“*A Wine of Wizardry
and Other Poems.” In 1915 he wrote the
Exposition ke for the Panama Pacific
Exposition. * * Harry B. Smith iz better
Enown as a dramatic auther than as a col-
lector of rare books and letiers, for more
than two-score of his plays and musical
chows from his earliest success, *Robin
Hood,” have appeared in New York, re-
cent onés being “*The Girl from Dixie,"
"“The Soul Kiss," " Watch Your Step,” the
“Follies" of yarious winters, and a long list
of others as familiar to the Broadway world.
Before wrniting for the stage Mr. Smith was
a dramatic and literary critic for the npws-
papers.  His article and Mr, Sterling’s Ode
were written in celebration of the cente-
nary of the death of Shelley on July 8,
1822, * * Mrs. Annette Esty, whose hus-
bard teaches mathematics al  Amherst,
wrtes: "' T am the mother of joyiul children,
and employed in raising kiddies and writing
characterizations.” * Play-Acting,” her
first story in ScrmeneEr’s, wag published in
April, 121, * * Maxwell Scruthers Burt
holds an enviable reputation in the ficlds of
poctry and of prose. Recent long poems of
hig, “When I Grew up to Middle Age”
and *The River,” which appeared in this
magazine, have received unusual attention,

The interest of Arthur Hobson Quinn
in the drama is associated with his work in
the English Department of the University

of Pennsylvania. He edited in 1917 a vol-
ume of " Representative American Plays.™
At the Belasco dinner some months ago he
spoke of the romance which that eminent
producer had brought to the American
stape.  PProfessor Quinn has been a2 con-
stant attendant at the productions of the
plays he reviews, * * Many articles on the
outdoors, and other subjects, written by
Archibald Rutledge, have had zpace in
the magazines, The author teaches in the
Mercersburg Academy, and has to his credit
a list of bhooks of prose and of poetry,
Among them are " Under the Pines,” " The
Banners of the Coast,'” and * Songs from a
Valley.” * * Jennette Lee is a novelist of
note, whose most recent book iz ' Uncle
Bijah's Ghost.” Other familiar titles are
“The Other Susan® and “The Woman in
the Alcove.” * * A preat many children
have delighted in the bhooks and tales of
Nora Archibald Smith. She and her
sister, Kate Douglas Wiggin, were ior a
long while active in kindergarten work,
and wrote volumes for use in the kinder-
garten and the home. Her poems appear
irom time to time. * * Roger Burlingame
is best known as o writer of light verse and
short essays, most of which have appeared
in Life.  Among these is ¥ The Hall of In-
famy,” 2 series of illustrated verse. Mr,
Burlingame graduated from Harvard in
113, and has heen in editorial work ever
since, except for two vears in the army, when
he served as a machine-gunner in the 78th
Division. He says that toward literature
he feels (as, in this article, he expresses
himseli toward other phases of hife} that
tet formule are its pgreatest danger. * *
James B. Carrington is the associate
editor of Scripver’s Macazixng, and the
editor-in-chief of Architecture. He knows
in detal the feld of American illustration,
and has lectured and written about s
phases many times, with especial emphasis
upon the great days of wood-engraving.
He is alzo the author of poems which have
appeared in this mapazine amnd elsewhere,
and of many articles and essave on naturs
topics.

Ir



Solilogquies in
England and Later
Soliloguies
By

(GEORGE SANTAVANA

Mo rable=talk was ever so charm-
ingly familiar and ot the same time
disclosed such intellect and cul-

tivation. :
#3.50

\ The Well-Considered
Grarden

By Mas. Francis King

| A new edition of an American
gardening classic, n more com-
pact form, with a new preface and
additicnal chapters.

Iwrtrated. $200

Aspects
and Impressions

By Epyusp Gosse

In these delightful papers the

English Sainte-Beuve 5 at his

best,

f1.00

The Crisis
of the Churches
By
Leigaron Parks, DD,

Reptor of Bt Rartbolomes"s Cherck
Nee York

Mot one sentente in the book
iwan evasionof dangerous ground.”
— The Churchman.
“It 15 & thoughtful, well-rea-
soned argument, truly consiructive
in aim."—New York Herald.
fz2.to

Ll i

Memoirs of the
Crown Prince of Germany

“We found the memairs fascinating, . . . Cur interest in them
is based entirely upon their readablencss as the personal reminis-
cences of an putstanding personality, . . . They taks on a human
guality that pives his ex-lighness & new rating: as 2 man—a man of
strong convictiens and fxed ideals, however wrong or false those
ideals may have been,"—Burns Maxtie in the Neew York Mail,

“Those persons who begin these memoirs are very likely o read
them through to the end, They are sympathetically written; they
are ofteny naive and alwavs luman,"

---]_r,»lll'h AL SrrixGERr in the New Yark Herald,

Hiurirared. #3500

s B
I'he Cowboy
By Puiuie Asuron RoLLivs
“This 1% an important book, and'a charming book, and an entheall-
ing book It i= curiously aumosphenic. - . - Yok feel a8 f it

had been told 1o vou from horseback.™
"'STNL"l'Erl{HU H'l T |r| |]||' .1I.|‘_.':' }.l'.lrI' |rlrl‘.|'ﬂ.'lu.|l.

f2o

The Open Spaces

By Joun C. Van Dyke
Awthor af THE DESERT, THE MOUNTAIN, #e.

U Mever were vicarious lodterings throuph No Man's Land more
enthralling than these through the hupting and fishing grounds of
Minnesota, Montina, Colorado, Wroming, and Dakots, California,
and Arizona,"'—Borton Transcript

Sz.00

The New Heavens
By Georce ELrery Hare

“As-fascinuting a5 any nowvel, and as casily read by the lavman:
worth more than any three ||.1-|5'.'|.-'r.-\.il:.' couUrses 1n a.err_p-ph_l.'si{:-i; a
stimulus 1o meditation and imagination,” —New York Tribune,

With stribing ilfustrations, $n5o

Songs Out of Doors

By Hexry van Dyge

An exquisite little |l-.-|.'|.-::| volume cl}ntai;:n.i_np. Dr. van ]}_'r'kr_-'s
poems of nature.. YA word-paintér of nature in her fovely forms of
bird and flower; a Keen prober of her secretz; ancinspired: worshiper
of her prandeue.—Basion Franscripl,

f1.co

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S

FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK

SRR
FLaCa 7 4
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The Revolt Against Civilization

By LoTHroP STODDARD

Aurhor of THE RISING TIDE OF COLOR ond THE MEW WORLD OF TSLaM

The grim blight which destroved the great avilizations of the past
has been correctly diagnosed only in recent vears. Can our own
civilization escape 0 ?

“How any one with an interest in the furure of the nation can fal
te heed studiously the questions he very lucidly raises ic iz difficult

' Tt " 4 F F
to conceive, " —Hagorn Cartenpenr in the NMew York Merald,

- ka0

My Memories of Eighty Years

By Cuavncey M. Derew

* [ have feund 2 great dezl of inspiration in vour book.”
—PresipentT Harping.

“There ts entertainment everywhere in this book.™
—SinEy Witwawms in the Phdaddpbia Nerth American,

f4.00

The Minds and Manners of
Wild Animals

By WiLLiam T. Hornapay

Direcior of the REW YORE ZOOLOGICAL PARK
“Hiz book 15 full of authentic and absorbing stones, stories of
motherhood, of defeated impulses, of astonishing adaptability, of

wodderful patic:‘u‘.—e 1|n:||.|J{'1' diﬁ'sg'l.l“il::i., of erime and of self-sacribice."
—Tuomas L. Magson in the Near Yord Times,

Itlustrated, #2.50

The Life of Donald G. Mitchell
[ 14 AMarvel ] By Warpo H. Duxy

“In every detail Professor Dunn has accomplished a sound piece
of bidgraphical writing in thiz valume. . . . A remarkably faithful
picture of a notable personality.”™

—Epwin Francis Evcerr in the Boston Transcrip.

Hlustrated. 8450

Railroads and Government

By Frangk Haicn Dixon
Frr:_r'r_-'.'ur of Ecemomics, PEINCETON UNIVERSITY

) “All eonstructive thinking men and women, in all conditions of
life, should read Dir. Dixon's volume,—The Foruwse.

B e

A Daughter of
Napoleon

These are the memoirs of Exavie
pE Prirarra, Princess o Chi-
MA¥, a daughter of Napoleon by
the beautiful Madame de Pellapra
of Lyons.

“Charming simplicity and nat-
uralnese: . . . Dehghtful frank-
ness and a true salic terseness and
delicacy."—New Vork Herald

fiustrated, $z2.00

Lord Byron's
Correspondence

EDITED BY
Joun Murray

“The importance of these two
vilamies cannot be overestimaied.”

— N Fork Times,

In two volunler. $8.50

The Craft of Fiction
By Percy Luerock
“The best book that has been

written on the novel.”
—Ll.rfru'?:,l Rl'.“']‘r"_‘l:'l ;‘f‘rw }-ﬂr#
Evening Poir,

$3.00

Secrets of the Salmon

By Epwarp
Rixcwoop HEwiTt

Editron limited fo 780 copies, printed
Jrom bwpe

]I!:-'-rrll.u!ii-:ll !-' i ji‘-:"ll,'rn]"_'l! '.l.'I'IiI:;'l
represents vears of study and ob-
servation and experience,

“To the ardor af a keen sports-
man Mr. Hewitt unites & remark-
able rH.l.'II|t:|' lor scientific observa-
tion."—ArTHur €. Cranxe in the
New York Herald,

Hlustrgied, %750

Lok,
[Tate 41,
;?. i %"4—

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS

ECRAERENE
MALALINE

FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK




Madame

Falcour’s Lodger

By
Frorenece OLMSTEAD

“A charming book, casily read,
well told, and entertaining. . .. Be
sure to take *Madame Valeour's
Lodeer” along with vou on your
vacation this summer. He and all
the rest of them will keep you ex-
cellent company on the trip.”

—Rechmond Timer-Drpatck,

B1.75

Pirates’ Hope

By Frawcis Linpe

A cracking good story from
beginning toend, 1t fulfills all the
F'lﬂ.:l il_ll'l'- II{ 1.||,I' Ssrnmer EJIH:IL,“
—Neto YVark Times,

d1.7

The Oppidan

By Suane Lesuie

“The real hero of the book is noe
Peter Darley , . . but Evon Collepe
itgelf. . .. ltis a living institution
that takes shape on his laree can-
vas"==Nrw York Herald.

150

The Everlasting
Whisper
By

Jackson GrEGoRY

“Thank poodness for an occa
sional story like thist™
—Chicags Daily Newws,

8175

| The
Beautiful and Damned

By F. Scorr FrrzGeraLp
Authar nf THIS SIBE OF FARADISE

“That very fine and workmanlike novel known as *'This Side of
Paradise” placed young Scott Fitzgerald securely at 1.]'Il.‘_h|:a.|:[ of
aur list of junior novelists. * The Beautiful and Damned’ is pretty
cortain to keep him there, Mr Fitzgerald is a twentieth-century
seer who knows how to write.”

—Rorert Garvasy in the Baliimore American.

“The book s alive, very much alive. Wherein, then, lies its
secret vitality f It dwells, one imagines, in the shrewd, complete
and quite unequalled picture it renders of the life of the dav and the
manners and customs of a class. The topic of the hour, 1ts favarite
slang phrase, the kind of humor being that in which the moment
dwells incarnate, all are 1w be found here at their best and fresh-
est. . . . The picture of the time s there; a really amazing picture.
He represents no mean achievement.™

—Hexry Bestox in the Atlanime Moarhily,

$2.00

| Where Your Treasure Is

By Joun Hastings TurNER

Anthar of sS1MPLE 501715

*“Here you may find honest use made of those things which we
kenow to be true of ape: trappings of beauty faded to upliness, apathy,
disillusion and that wnavailable wisdom, that painfully crystallized
wisdom, which ape desires with tragic mtensity 1o give to youth
but which youth cannot use because it possesses no solvent En-r it.
Incredible, almost, that these matters should be capable of being
successfully woven into fiction pattern; and that they also present
the glamour of a fairy story is an astonishing and delightful cireum-
stance."—Hewey Warker in the New YVork Herald,

“A rwouch of quaintness which has its charm in the unfolding of
subtle emotions."=Bostor Tranrcripe.

BL7L

Uncle Bijah’s Ghost

By Jennerre LEe

“Mrs, Lee's delt touch, her sympathy and wholesome charm were
never more manifest than in this unusual lttle story, through which
runs a thread of the supernatural—and a vivid one at that”

—Bosion Tr.an_-l(rfpg.

I all ghost storids were as eheerfully entertaining as * Uncle
Bijah's Ghost " they would be even more popular than they now
are"—New York Times,

150

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S

SONS FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK

SCRIBNERY
GATINT,



The Forsyte Saga |

By Joun GALswoRrTHY

“No work of fiction is likely to appear this year, or
next year for that matter, which can stand anp'!rwm
with John Galsworthy's 'The Forsyte Saga.” Such
books do not happen often. . .. This book i likely to
take its place with the classics of the English tongue.”

_.lrjn'r.'l.l';n’.ﬂﬂrl"l'r‘f’:'ﬁ;fﬂ Ei'l'-lff“g f.f‘r!t{q'r

“This is a magnum apus in both senses, physical
magnitude and breadth of achievement. . Once
fairly entered upon, this ‘Saga’ 152 more and more en-
grossing. That is because it deals with fundamental
th]ngﬁ — TI'II;" ]‘I_]'I'I.g‘”'lgﬁ FI‘ﬂ.H"!I.l!:IJ'IH ay LTHIIIF‘I‘! 10]'1[[‘3 t Ir..ll
ﬂileﬂl]lCLilT]U]lb of men and women,"'—The Chetlook,

“A gound and t'ntl:l't;lll'lmg social document and at
the same time a serene and beautiful achievement in the
art of writing."

—Burton Rascor in the New Yeork Tridune.

2.50)

The

Unspeakable Gentleman
By J. P. Marquanp

“A story of galloping incident, swift narrative, tre
mendeusly alive. . . . It is immensely readable; clean,
bright, wholesome, and inspiriting.”

—Georce Woon in the New York Herald.

A

“Marquand has a sure touch. He knows exactly
how to keep up his suspense, through chapter after
chapter, and he uses his language well. . . . Captain
Shelton has much of the Aavor of Monsieur Beaucaire

about him."”
—Jonw V. A. Weaver in the Brooklvn Hagle,

" An entertaining piece of romantic fiction, and well
written.' —New Yeork Tribune,

£1.73

The Family Man
By

Joun Gavsworthy

A new pluy, recently produced
upon  the English stage, wiich
shows, in Mr. Galsworthy's best
gatirie. vein, an English middle-
class family disrupted by the re-
vilt of woman against the dom-
incering male.

hl.oo

1Tide Rips
By
James B, Convorny

“Ay far as the sea winds blow,
the fan._} af Mr. Connolly ranges
i the half score tales in this wal-
ume: . .. They
A1 BFEE, 1n[r. i
other kind."—

are all excellent

His Soul Goes
Marching On

By Mary Ravmonp
SHIPMAN ANDREWS

It ae-an exquisite little siary.”
Baston Prans ript

75 ornis

Best ard

Schemes
By

Mereprta NicHoLsoxn

" 81 stories, cach of them in the
dehightful Nicholson style, full of
human interest, with an under-
current of humar rinning throueh
them."

— 8y, Lowis Glabe-Democrar.

AL.50

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS

FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK



cnrHEnFmL SCHOOL OF SAINT MARY
Music,
Principal,

] Courses
Bytel,

New York City .a_ndf V. .ELHHF_I.J

SCOVILLE SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
Full preparatory nod advanced studies : d 4
oration, Dramatic Art, Lapgusges and Practical Courses,  Indi-
vidual care aod supervision. For ¢ ue pddress

Miss Rosa B, Chisman
sags Fiith l\.vrml.e Mew ":' ark City

Aet, Music, Intersor Tec

[ PFI:I'-I!TE DEEEHHITIGN PL‘C[

THE MOST SUCCESSFUL SCHOOLS o to-day hegan 1
advertise in SCRIBDNER'S MAGAZINE yearns ago lor papls
to-diay. To-day these schools are advertising [or to-mormaw

SCHOOL For Boys

Frederick L. Gamage, Headmaster
&4 miles from New York en Harlem R, E.
Complete Equipment.
Thorough preparation for College ond Scientific
Schools.
Send for Catalogue
PAWLING SCHOOL PAWLING, N. Y.

New T_L'Ta rk State

IRVING ScHOOL FOR BoYS

35 miiles from Hew -..l. ...||..- fie

QOSSINING SCHOOL
For Girls

sath ye w York: Aendemic snd

catalog r Cla Principal, Box 5-5, Os=zininir.an
Huodson, New York

RUSSELL SAGE 'C-DL LEGE

Founded =il Suge in connection with Emma Willard
] i Arly Secretarial Wosk sad Haouse
wl B.5 'II|'
Addréss Secretary, Rus pe, Trovw, B. Y.
MounNT FLEﬁ.Eﬂ.NT SCHOOLS "

|--ru-'.r.-I|-Ir-I-|.-||| neil = ¢ for boys of
L i College apd

basin il triming parts

b 3 Fr .
P Uk Box 508, Uhsiniog-on-tlee-Hudson, New York

ty voung girls, For

7\:10\’ School

o Girly
COOPERSTOWN, N Y.

Triews for
well-pnkoriged,
copable,

s agianteinsd

A school of American

o TR TRIET S

‘:ﬂl{'ﬁrﬁ I.H
a country of American traditions

Remarkobly compilbers equipasicnt ond besaeitul s- *
mimg o L e Labe
Conrers: Colles
Alusic, Are

VUL o idoser sprrts,

Pregraratory, Lroneral, Seorviarial,
Advamced courses witl Japliang,
For Cdialms adden
AMHES. RUSsELL Hl".l'l. GHTON .
COCHE R TOWN (TR e SEW VUMK J

i macial ser

MISS MASUH B 'EUMMEF! 'E-GHQUL

wintgr and

it
Hudsan, H-:-u- '.'- k.

wade Island

THE MARY C. WHEELER SCHOOL. A TOWN AND
cnum‘ra\- SCHOOL FOR GIALS

ad  General Course
wrial Course
, Rlwode Island.

Nt

Advanced studio
Farm home for gisls 1o ko

THE MOST SUCCESSFUL SCHOOLS of today began (2
=_"Jl'- riise in SCRIDNER'S MAGAXINE wvears age for pupdls
for toeday.  To-day these schools are advertising [or Lo-marrow
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New Yurf: State (Continued)

Fur mare than sixty years the leading American Reriness Colloge. Travinz rﬂurm’; Fur fj_[i'iu FFork and obvams
empfoymens for arudenea wha can reerammavmaled for --u'
T

"1|I'-.|I =i :
1 kigh schood or 3 Ja < £
texih Stroag  lect | lpcation.  Maoderate -.1|- nsEs. ?I'-'. pays: tota 2l cost -.-I tuition,
Books and board for thre i
Ezcepti pgertunitie wort.
T vy want 1o it yourssli for a Adelress

CLEMENT C. GAINES, M. A., LL. D., Box 811, Poughkeepaie, N, Y.

Massachusetts
FOR GIRLS
A four-year General Course,

Mount ]’r:‘|r;!r;l1iu|t for Any l'.'unu;_-:i-.
Two-year courses for High School Graduates.

Special certificate courses in Piano, Voice, Pipe Organ,
T . ¥ N L. - B
a Violin, Art, Dramatic Art, Home Economics,
Eight acres for athletics.

Huorseback Rit“ng O OWIN hlii].l]l,'hl.

h l Send for new vear book, and Special Pamphlet giving the
c 00 two-vear courses for High School Graduates, and General
Finishing Courses.

miles from
Boston There ore some rooms with hot and cold water, Studdemts for pozi-25% ame béine
accepted in the order of their applications

Send Ffor New Special car for Wenterm pirls from Chicago, Sepd, a0

¥Year Book y o :
nuith n dvisgiiint dome e 1497 Summit St., NEWTON, Mass.

DEAN ACADEMY
eith Year. Younz men and yoome women find here 3 homelike
slmadphere, Elicrough and efficient tras n every department ol
1 hroad eulture, a loy nel Belplul school spirit, Liberal endow-
Mkl fErine ibs 1§ |u-r il 1 Lok §soo per veur. Special coaree
in domestic science 3 kialk | islormation addeess
Arthur W, Prirce, Liet.T),, H

asref l'r.|||.|||| Mase

THE BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIALS
Founded by Mary A. Burnham in 1877, opposite Smith Calbege
Camyues, ?‘ll)tlh4|nf|lfrﬂ M l-'\-.\ll usciis
Miss Helen E. Thompeon, Headmistress

WILBRAHAM ACADEMY
Prepares for the demansds of colls Sy I ihe dutdes of 1ile. 5 heick |
lailchnps. - New athletsic field.  Academy farm—z250 acres.  Lim-
ited errallms Al oclerate  rats
Laavlamd W Dieugeliss, Headmaster, Willsrabiam, Mass |

WALNUT HILL BCHOOL

W f
wace. Waodiand Park. T

r ¢
masinm.  Miss Conant
Sirpet, Natick, Mazs

ABEOT AE}ADE“'I‘
A Bchool for
Callepe Preparan
Custdoar sparts '|.J|-

hiiss |-.|rl:||| Railey, Principal. Andover, Macs

Camp Teconnet opens July Lst
110 Waoadland Road, Auburndale, Magagehosetes

e from Hoston
| i IE. h Schesal praduales

VEHMDNT AcCADEMY
lleqaionel preparatory school for yoans mea
er 4 hr
the '.'---||.||:- .

!f’ er umn!

EISHUF’ HoPKINE HALL r 3
Bi. Rew. A €. A. Hall, President and Chaplain, An endow d ¥ mandstumm | Biuipm
schood lor girls overl ng Lake Champlain. Well eguipgped bog.  Havmeomne] Mo | ||||||.| Prins
bicildings., All auwtdod worts,  College preparatory and geperal
coutses,  Write for booklet.
Mizs Ellen Seton Ozden, Principal. Boz A, Burlington, Vermont

River, 'A.-:r..l- mi

|\J.| Sai




WHICH 5CHOOL ?

ow that vour son or daughter has arrived at the age when the next
step is one of the most importance, how are you going to meet the
opportunities which are offered you by various schools?
Here are definite questions which you can ask yourself. Ar} answer to
these will bring you nearer a decision.
Take pencil and paper and write out the answers.

1. Why should we send our boys and girls to school?

How can we with the greatest intelligence and dis-
crimination select the school?

| 8]
&

What shall be the determining factors in the selection
of a school?

()

4. How can we best discover the ideals for which the
school stands?

5. How can we best discover the schools with the best,
the most effective teachers?

6. How much are we to allow the choice to depend upon
the temperament or physical make-up of the boy or
irl ?

7. Should the section of the country play a part in the
selection of the school?

8. How much should our selection be determined by the
cquipment and environment of the school?

0. Should the selection depvenr_{ to a very |;ir’gﬁ' extent upon
the name or prestige of the school?

10. Should the school be chosen largely because it pre-
pares for a particular college or university?

11. What would we most desire to have our boy or girl get
from the preparatory school?

12. Are we willing to co-operate with the school unceas-
ingly in the training which we most desire?

These are the urgent questions which come from the observation and
experience of one who has watched high-school and college boys and girls
for a quarter century and of one who has advised with thousands of parents
striving to do their best for the boys and girls of America.

WRITE FOR THE ANSWERS., WE RECOMMEND NO PARTICULAR SCHOOL

ScwiusEr's Macatise—Tifth Avemue at gftl Stoeet
Capyright, 1023, v Chorles Soribrar’s Somg

24



New Jf:rsey

" 7PEDDIE

An Endowed School
For Boys

Moulder of Men for Tomorrow's Work

Peddie considers her worle done only when the boy is com
Her gpradustes ans now leading in scholarsblp nmn
Emphasis placed on the proper development of hody as sujpsort

el wiatead
in 26 colleges
for healthy mind

A thoroogh phrnrnt unmmlhhm charting each orga
heart, lungs, etc., is the

to parents.
Bl pore campus,

|I.:I.-r|~] - nrd rightly
student metivities

organ, eyes, ears, nose, throai,
{or correet development of each boy. Heports mailed

All athletie sports, swimming pool, gymna=sium, Splendid mossl
influence of faculty pleked for chpractor, thoroush kpowlsdgs
and understanding of boys. Lower Sehond for boys tisaded 14,
Summer Sesslon, July 10 to Sept, 1. Foro booklots address

ROGER W. SWETLAND, LL.D., Headmaster

Box 7-C

Hightstowwn, N, J.

Mi5% BEARD'S SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
A coantry schood, 13 miles from New York., Caollege preparatory
spwcaa] cogries. Music, Art, Domestic Science. Supervied phys-
ical work in gymnazium and field. Catakog on request
Lucie C, Beard, Headmistress, Orange, New Jemey

KENT PLACE

Symmit, M. J. zoemiles from N2 Y. A Country Schoad for Girls
Caolbege I'mpuml.m'_'. and Acs IIJLFHII\. L m s,
fa. Sapah Wesdman Payl

Mizss Anpe 5. Waodman Ef'r-'nt'w‘n

WENONAH
MILITARY ACADEMY

hilsd el his,

2 mikes. dra Paepares foe Collepe and ISssiness,

spr, . M. LORENCE,
YWemanah, MNew [emey.

THE ELIZABETH (M. J.) GENERAL Hﬂﬂ?l'fhl.
Elizalecth. New Jersey, offers a complete coarse in numsing o de-
sirabile candidates.  An allowance of 336 s given ot completion
ol fiest theee months, %15 & momth for emainder of Grst year and
the second year. and B2o0 o month for ibe thind vear. Regbiered
school  Address: Suptl of Nurses

PRINCETON PREPARATOAY SCHOOL
College preparatory schaol for boys.  Rapid progress.  Limdeed
number of pupels and fres [rotn rigeid class orpanization, Ex-
cellent eouepment and facilities.  Specasl aftention given to aths
letics and moral welfare. 48tk year.
1. B. Fipe, Headmaster, Prineston, N, J.

Firginia

Pennsvlvania

Augusta Military
Academy (Roller’s School)

A modern school with a country |ul.'u|i"n in e famous
Valley ol Vigmi,  Endorsed by the Virginia Military [nsti-
Lude sl - Univeraities '||=|||:r ifficer diztal by the Wir
Depurtment E]umrur B 0T S0 [HH) |>Lu|.l with alwsa-
futely fireproot barracks .\l:a.-\.llll.h:u electric lights and ample
play prounds. 80 pcres F-[Jrn-ii-'] athletsc field amd JLrill
campus.  Cadet bamd of 32 pieces. Able [wculty of College
men, who l\.i'.\:I.-.h athletic teams.  Limited to 30k Boys from
4 "'\-I atis aned 3 F Countries last year STth Sessiom
Pregaiis Sepdeanlnie s SH,  Catalogus

Col. Thos. J. Raller or Maj. Chas. 5. Raller, Jr..
Principals, Fort Definnce, Virginia

SCHOOL FOR BOYS

[\“'—'[‘Ei'l. CTION in small groups—personal care,
Efficiently prepares for Colloges, Techaical
Scholz.  Unexeotlod recowd for seholarship in leading
iilleges and Undversities.  Dewelopment of char-
il training for eflicient service in life

RANDOLPH-MACON ACADEMY (MILITARYI
A Beaxcn or Tur Basporrm-Maron Svates.  [o the Valley of

Virginaa. $z00000 Equipment. Prepares for College or Scien-
tibc Schools. Military Traming Gymoasiom amd Athletics.
$50.  p1af sessop opems SeptemBier roth,  Address

CrAs L. MerTon, AM., Priecipal, Box ao8, Froat Raval, Va.

STAUNTON MILITARY ACADEMY
Largest ].r--.J.te ncademy in the E ast
old prepared for the Unive
ifds,  Lymphsium, SwEmming. g
plant.  Charges 8500, Far cata

5. Pres, Hox 5 (Kakle Siatisa)l,

from 1o Ba 20 years
"'.a.'.-lxnw or Eusis

lelrls o0 000
'I hes. H., Rissall,
Staunton, Vo

Boww

MaRy BALDWIN SEMINARY FOR YOUNG LADIES
Established 2842, Term begins Sept. In the She
Vallzy of Virginiy. Tn SUTPIASS s ol e, medern equipmient
dlents from 30 states. o rinke (5 years), Pre |.u.rl.l.-.-r,
[g years) l\-l1.|--uI Art, Expression 1 [Dhomeafic SSnce ALk
letics, gy mnasium: and (eld.  Catalog.  Staunton. 'Va

sth

in-a Collegn 5
istic stundards.  Mus
Dt i

W

H. M

'I'HE MIB.‘J:'-! KIRK'S COLLEGE PREPARATORY
SCcHOOL

Vown.  Preparatory for college

’-II |.|III"I.I-CI.|,L"- Home-makan:
oo Lrabdes

lor catnbops

5 || i
amlier Schoal
Mr. and Mrs

Hlinois

MuNTl:‘.ELLD $i:nrml.l=n-

grewlu
" Reudemy prey
Speclal week in Mo

K,
il modlern eqiiipmgut,
@ view book,

weipat, Uradiney,

Extmnmy

Ml adizsii Ca,. 10



Maryland

California

[ Tome School ||

A Naticanl Boarding Schoal for Bay Oin the Susque

e lel phis  aned L College

tandards, faculty of speciafis Simgle Rogms

nasium, swimming poal aed all athletice  Mulern

pranate baildings Mureray Peabody Brush,
Rate E1iMH

#h.0., Pari Beposit,
M sryland

School
Fbr Girls
A Private High Sehood for Basrding and Day l'unllu i
Certifion all ealleges.
g Music Doamesibe
Basket ball ; three teanks conurts |
BFeautiful mew buildim gs.

T hirty-thidird vear
History of Arl,

Art and Science,

horseback riding
Mis. G. A, CASWELL., Mrincipal

5034 West Third Street, Los Angeles

> rights o
Courge

=l

Indiana
College of Notre Dame = Lih _
SCHOOL
of Maryland HOWE 52250
Afhliated with the Catholic University SwallClasses lndividusl Attention
of America. Registered by the Univer- Every ]E:y:E.II':;gI:;\:]:m ::E:m;:'r ay
sity of the State of New York and by | Thumough Tregar
the Maryland State Board of Education, :
||cd|l|
High School and Grammar Departments L
Resident and Day Pupils it b S i
SAddress the Secretary Rew. Charbes Herhert Young, M.A.. Recter. Box 220, Hewe, lnd.
Charles St. Ave., Baltimore, Md. — —
------ South Da&am
¥/ rﬂfuugmif G, I__. -
MiSE MADEIRA'S SCHOOL suuth schnul uf Mlnes
oy sehonl for Girle Lucy Mueirn Wing, AT Dakota

|r.,',|.--n !Ii' C.

MATIOMAL PaRK 'S'EHINH.H‘I'

:|- i Criels.  Fundamentals of College training in
(24 I.l|||.1r| ent,  Hom
ting, Diramatic Art. 8z
ddre=z James E. Ament l'I Il'
eny, M, Washing! r- t S |r'I-l rl I

MATIONLL c..-.'ll'utnnu ScHoBL

-vear [ploms

:.irm Box 100

lingr In

e Advamced and
The= il-|<h-| of Wazhington
Jessie . MeDemald, M5,
wton, 0.

Tennessee
WaARD-BEL MONT
Far Clrls aed YVoung

|u||...|-
i

lon J.I Ir. o]

ville

T'rnn

eutifel Black HiW)
MecaTlirgecal,
and Efecincsl ol Isboraieries awd
itreary And srall of cxgees) | pee 5 Twil excepdinnally

w, Forpaticulas 3 . Preshilent, S0UTH DAKOTA
*sTATE SUHOGIL OF MINES, Hox 5 Kapld City, 5 1.

W ashington

Maran-Bambridge, distinctive

0 college vuara!m? schoal for

s Men © 5 OnF J|,-'..Lv ik,

s Bearrle, in the

GNEAT TAd r|‘|| 'tl’.ll.rllln “’r Mlaje ier betmch,
A 3

aml char-
FlCRGE AL gradi
Lakeskile Juminr

THE HfHH"- 5EHEI['IH Lid.. 4040 Arcode BMg, Seatile, Wa.

5 Clonnecticut

THE GATEWAY

A Schosl for Girls, ofering 3 one year tutori
regular college preps wirk, General a
Mi=z Ablice E, Beyvnolds, Prin

St

Ronan Terrace ¥ Haven, Cann

RUMSEY HaLL

A acbood lor boys under 15.  Yearly rate §r o
L. B Zandord, Frincipal
Lowis H '\--"\-llr M.oA Headmaster

Caorewall, Conmecticat.

Camps- -Srm.lmfr Schools

PINE TREE CAMP FOR GIRLS, 0% neau vt Naout LAKE
oo fent alwrve sea, in pine-laden a v Bl o ns. Four
I = from New York and Philadelp F'.|ur|-:'|r| I
back riding, tenmiz, basehall * hikes Handi
wleming,  arih yenr n T2, Price, gog W
“ |1n-ll L v, Fhiladelphin I:un ¥
“U Uﬂ‘rﬁlN LAKE CampP. LiKEVILLE, ECTHERIT

For Hoys, tr to1s
0l the Berkshires

cozch;  Tenm
send for Boo

{uh.' gth to” Augist |I'Ih.‘lz1 the foothills
Al luke 15, Athlefics under experienced

ket-ball, and Music. T, A Falmer, Director
et 1o Mrs, F. B Riggs, Lakeville, Cona




Music and Dramatic Arts

"Everybody needs one !”

American Academy of D
Dramatic Arts ok 37
Founded in 1584 T*

FRANELIN H. SARGENT, President

The leading institution for Dramatic and
Expressional Training in America,  Con-
wecled awith  Charles Frofman's Ewgpive
Fheatre and Companier.

(X

For information apply to
SECRETARY. 150 Carmnegie Hall, Neow York, N. Y.

- 7 e 3 '
S i G ] Remlngton

SPEECH ARTS. Lyerum snd Chautaugus
Work. Speech defects, loss of Vaice posi-

tively cured. Largest School of Speech Arts in
America. Send for prospectus, Pittsburgh, Pa., r
M. Oliwer,

INSTITUTE OF MUSICAL ART [
O the City of New York. Conducted ooly for students of el | EXAMINE I'J.:’LLS- wmderﬁ;l t?Pﬂ_
musical ability and serious purposes.  Preparatory centess i all | writer. wWrite on ir. MNote 1S
parts of Greater New York, Addreas Frank Damrcach, Director, = Ao s 7
taa Clicetmsont Ave., cor, 13504 56, New York City. | EthIJ.EI.I.'}" and ease of operation;
the fa.n:i.l:it}- with which you can
handle all youe writing, and you
will realize that this is the machine

Correspondence Schools

[ i T T | o i T o | | i you have been waiting for.
Short-Sto: Writi [ It fits into a case only four inches
A Counes:of I-‘g L,m,:. .:::ﬁ ] high and can be carried and used
?ﬁg%&l‘ﬁ%{"gﬁoﬁﬂﬂtﬁ anywhere, It has the STANDARD
e el o b ad - e KEYBOARD, with four rows of
$5,000, for staries and articles 1 keys and no shifting for figures. It
written mostly in spare time— ]
'i'n‘:r wﬂ*-l;;:lm :fl: ii;iun- has the automatic ribbon reverse,
B i i vk i L It has every feature you associate
- S gm LI mapa e with typewriting at its best.
Alancogmein Flay Writing, Photopla
DB, ESERWE Waiing,VamiScaton, Jomalom, . The extraordinary demand for
150-Page illustrated catslogue free. FPlease Address the R.i:mington o ) P S
The Home Co School £ =2 taxing to the utmost our factory
| Dot 64, Spr y Mass. 6 o s eapacity —is proof of its leadership,
Ty lmlu |u ; PHOORPORATED (P04 = in quall.t].r an FoPu[aI:'El'}-"
: , = REMINGTON
Teachers’ Agency TYPEWRITER COMPANY
R INCORPORATED
The Pratt Teachers’ Agency 374 Broadway Mew Yok
Recommends teﬁc&ﬁkﬁﬁgﬁ.’:uﬁﬁbﬁ:ﬁdYp?i:'l;m sclicals in all
partz of ke country : ! O sale by over 1,600 dealers
Advises parenis about schools. W, O, Pratt, Mgr. and all “Bemington
z E——— e Branch Offices
Outﬁts f.m‘ SChﬂD]_ Bend for our illustrated

*“For You—For Ewery-
File up your eroubles—on the Fifth Avenue Section. body.”" Address Room 63
Mizs. Walton will do any specinl shopping for vou, Mo

charge for hee services

Wisd, call, or wmite MISS WALTOM, Scribaner's Magazine
597 Fifth Avenue, New York iMurray Hill 7230]
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Rt-!—,ﬂn'[ and TRAVEL- DF Py

THE QUALITY GROUP MAGAZINES

W_,d_unars PP Pt i .r-'.'-g .|'."m|'\n.f Firpes waclusavelyin

7 ATLANTIC MONTHLF- CENTURY-MARPERS - REVIEW of REVIEWS
ECRIANERT and WORLOSE WORK jn THE CANADAN MAGAZINE in Candda

Jerd postage for advice where and fow ro go, The r.r':r,-ir frodel aic
For space and rafes in our departments wrile to

=& THE WHERE-TO-GO BUREAL. Inc 8 Beacon 5+ Boston Masa USA G

H‘J‘MENI

O

CAIl the year round-
YOSEMITE

National Park/
—in California—

Every moath in the year, Yosemite
Natianal Park, in Californm, exiends
s welcome taall travelers, 1o enjoy
the exception] beanty and majesty of
IR R e T
bours drad ndan g s
RTRE MpCaanng i €

The new, throe day ™% T 4" bour, 128 mile
by ralland 2480 miles by muoior siage, ofcrad spe-
cial aizry e s fyear, bobwecri Juse 1 agd Oe=

el Inpsean,
W ar=er Vallsy,

s molor

T azd winier sroralican,

tober 1, rear kg all main feks Ifi-
cluding Mored River Can
Hrirh Hetchy Valley, Inigirz
Geoer of 600 Bog Trees, Wa

a Jsnc 12 ) Glacier Pain
Rock, at a coat of $25.00 for

for free Ilustrated Descriprive Folder.
Address

YOSEMITE MATIONAL PARK CO.
Dept. A Yoscmine, Calif,

LOS ANGELES CAL.

Fourth at Main vaH HUYS, HﬂTE]..

Los Augeled
Dentrally located, Ezxcepent cale in con-
dection, The best of aceommaodations st

maderale prices. Falider niled on regquenst

The Whers-fo-go Hwrrae Koz derelopaid o
révwice mncaluatls (o ol frovel-plonming

ENJOY YOUR CAMPING == AUTO TRIPN

Bare botel expenss, b
Iresh a

Kled, Crniper's i

weful i nformaie .
FREE sopny Mig. Qo

Bvis dve, Eansss City, Ma,

barne
: W

HAS BlﬂH l.l EETTE

MAINE

PURITAN
b" 290 Cemmaonealthfee. Boston
Ehe Bistinelive Boston Wouse
Ratas, equipment and atmosphare |
will pleas u. Sand for sur bool
let with it i
Fistoric 1.-.r|-|'*\,I

J"\.-ml ne kq'l. HEA.EH I,"}'HSE "‘-Ii.ll.llu::l

[, Surf Bathiog, Teouis ete. All the
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FOOD AND SERVICE
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PORTLAND

.
State of Maine

for wour vacatiph. Always coo.

Delightfnl steambeatl (ripd amoog

the brautifnl islands of Cadcn Bay.

Hailing, Boating, Bathing, Fishing.
GOLE and every recreation. Won-
derful =cenery,.  Excellent botels,

oardimg houses, cottages.
10 duys’ sop-over oo all clssies of tickets
AMERICA'S SUNRISE GATEWATY
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HOTEL MARGARET
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HERE TO GO ;=

OTEL-RESORT-& - TRAVEL-DEPARTMENT

Fﬂﬁ-

CONTINUED

TOURS

FRANK'S

MEDITERRANEAN

Cruise de Luxe, February 6
by Specially Chartered New

CUNARD SS “SCYTHIA”

Turhine (Hl-Barmer, 21500 i,
2 mamiha, 2600 pod wp, includes

— HAWAII

The B orld's Greatest
Year 'Round Playground

Passengor
|||| 1 Bl

— TRAVEL _ |
$8 RoundTrip

e Chicago to
North Pacific Coast
May 15 to Septembar 30.

For rates from ather
skt any railroad ti

ints con-
ngent.

shure gxcursions and all rxpenses.
Ezypt, Holy Land, Constantinaple,
ﬂEu:e.r Ttaly, Sparn., ele.

FRANK TOURIST CO.

Eatablished 1875

Northern
Pacific Ry.

HAW-'\H TOURIST BUREAU
21 Manadnovk Bidg., San Fraocisco
or Honolulu, Hawatl, U. 8. 4,

CHICACOD
t daollzhtfully

489 FIFTH ANE,, 215 50, I5TH 5T, ||
NEW YORK *  PHILADELPHIA CHICAGO ILL, Bl e il
= O. RA KE Stop at Yellowstone Park
"
CONDUCTED TRAVEL In Gardiner Gatesay, Out Cody™

tho

HEDITEHHAHEAH

wWrite for {ree book — ms fas
cinating as fiction.
A B. Elmlh. Pass. Traffic Mgr.
, Minm.

Bpeni & mﬂ.nnn T

KILE CRUISES IN PRIVATE STEAMER
alss ROUND THE WORLD TOURS
For desalls write
Burean of University Travel
i Hovd Siresl Bowtion, Masa,

GYPT and PALESTINE

|,_|||g_|.-i-cur|-";. | X Erdnas tonr. !-|:|.||| party.
Bplemidld L mi: rshiy "\-J.I LK
Haookieb ready.

THE TFMPLE I OLURS
165-8 Franklia Sirest Boston, Mass,

n hntf land —

SOUTH AMERICA |&miwi do as Engl 7 does | Ask for
Iudlvidual Tours, East Coast: West Consts | MINTANL EOCKTER 4 T':'|||‘-|'II'III. on tig London &
Aronnd #a Wile ranze of i, Brain and hun nin . North Western Railway u.] 1
prices and fTiBCTAE Write us for detalls, | Fish : ik e | 1
Hence 48 Barboor, 5 Broadway, N, V. { ry "'_'111111“ tl'lt‘ nive
When teriting to (e adverfizers wild ¥ k. ”' % !"“l'“-"' - Washingto Sh 4
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- W 1 English, Sco
B VIE & J =
AV VIEW MICH T tish ||'|1 Irish Lakes.
Travel by the ROYAL WEST

BAYVIEW HOUSE "3 57 |

e Tull of Dzome, Fure lI-'| at
Liall wnid all &porEE,

fhar ndin, Your Comfh Bl ]
popem. lln Little Traverse Hay,

VIRCINIA

Stony Man Mountain Ranch

THE EATON RANCH OF THE EAST

Skyland Inn & Bungalows

&, 000 i, nieel fembares,

COAST ROUTE
The
Charm of England

Crther  atiraciiy
imformatian free on ap
John Fl.-rmlm Agent,
Londoen & MNerth 1I'I'l-lh|rl1 H-ﬂw‘y
zﬂﬂ[ Flﬂb Avwnu- Nr-' "r.prk_

LA&] F\II."'.ll.I:I'l'.II

g literatisre a,nll Bkl

sreakFasT in PARIS
Luwce v LONDON
Daimler-Hire Lid.
Air-Liners

The rmpu!-: means of travel bebween
the twa cities

Avoid the cruth and delayas of the
cHnnneL.m.-m]: All conveniences, 'm
cluding stewsrd service on board. 125
minutes between the rwo terminals.

Motor Cars

for touring throughout England and
the Continent or city service in Lon
doan_an ans. Unequalled by any
u|-|-||_|1r aeryice i the 1-.nr|| o

afiod g
'|'|-|'-|.. o
DATMLER-HIRE, LTD.

244 Madison Ave., New York
Phone-%ande bilt 894]

all Private Bunpaiomwa for
I l'uhrfl Jlll wf
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Jltk&-}n 5 Hole, 'l_'elnn P, W}ru. H,

st Whis Brass Haach,
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The i emin, Mick.
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Garses, Wrile for hooklet . Farcation, Jaf ws kelp pow plan il Jegis wom 50 Frank ©. Horton, Baffala, w!'mi

RAL.IA [ REAL HARRIS, LEWIS, AND
AU TRALILL | SHETLAND HOMESPUNS

The Wall l.1||.u|.|-:|.1ﬁl Ruoyal Mail Steamars DINECT FROM THE MAKERS.

S NIAGARA "™ (20,000 Tons), July 21, Sept. 22, Nov. 24 The Aritigcrat of tweed for golf and all sporis wear.
"MAREUTIRLA™ (13,500 Tonss, Auws. 18, Oct. 20, Dee. 22 Pefeg B2 e joved, pasbage gl

Snil from Vancouver, B, C, S. A NEWALL & SDNS Bept. !5., i;luma-z:f. SCOTLARD.
For danes, gie,, sgply Capadion Pacifio Ry, Canadian Paeific Suaie shade desined mnd il for Indlcs® ar geots” wear.
Hauilding, Mmndisa Ave. and ddth St., N. o Canadisn- HITEFALT dal Figusddil,
Austrailan I sve, Winc ing, 748 Hastings 5= Wesk, Yancouver, B,

[DANCL ||k o

VICHY Aix-les-Bains

5 hours from Paris
o Hn';; of F"}HR mnh:_n Sll!.lrn-_l_mfr Life ;
arse Shows BCing il canis, Mag- . . -
nificent Theatee, Casing, Acrodrome,  Milea A ﬁ-ﬂ'rf]”]g F—"-'I:‘T}' Lom FUTI.
uf l-l..l.ulifu. arks ond gardens, A the al

and world-wide re Beautifully situated in
|..1.u|:lu.nu-|.1l Hotels and Pensions

charming walks and fine motor excorsions l..‘l]’gl' P:IT]\' UE Ti_']'l .&EFE’E.
Jile the Auvergne Mountains

AIX-LES_BAINS The Restaurent with its

on the fimous Route des Alpes, 8 hours Terrace overlooking the
from Faris.
Hot Springs of Great Curative Value FPark and Bourget Lake
Alr-Cure Stations at il = ooa fE
Magnificent IJ";'I“’{“I'I Hacing, has become the Rendez-
ge

vous of fashion.

Luxurious Casines, Music, Theatre, Horse
and Dog Shows. Motoring, Riding, Sailing
oo Lake Boorpet.

-~ e, American Office:

Railways of France OPENS MAY 1

. ;
4!
281 Fifth Avenue - r ;
L : o
R@}F A Tisclusive terms from 45 Fr.

New York City
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Cruises

Which Cruise Will You Take?

January 9 or 16,1923

Most Interesting Cruises

In every way, these two phenomenal
Raymond-Whitcomb Hound-the-
World Cruises are the most intensely
intecesting ones ever planned. You
1|.'.."||l I‘:I.'Ijl}:f' r.vr.r}" minutr whit"hﬂ\'l"r
Cruise you take. Sailing from New
York, January 9 and 16, 1923,

The Finest Ships Chartered
The 5 3s. “Resolute”™ and “Volendam™
are both—in design. equipment and
accommodations —the finest Ships for
Round-the-World Travel. These Ship=
have been exclusively chartered by
Raymond-Whitcomb. thereby insuring
l:an:fu“}' selected ml:n:l]:n:rﬁhiil an
congenial companions.

Most Comprehensive Routes
The Routes are the most interesting
ever devised. They include Panama,
Kilanea, fourteen days Japan, China,
P}Iililiﬂi"{:‘ﬁ, ZEml}l}anEﬂ. 'rﬂl,]l,' dﬂ}*ﬁ
Java, Burma, twenty-one days India,
Cashmere, Ceylon, Egypt. Monte Carlo,

Mozt Experienced Company
Raymond - Whitcomb’s unparalleled
Cruise record since the Great War,
together with their longest experience
and most up-to-date contact in Round-
the-World Travel insure the acme of
perfection in these Cruises. Rates
§1050 and up—NewYork to New York.
Send for new Booklet.

- Pacific Northwest

The *Vacation Lands of the West”
will again attract thousands of dis-
criminating travelers this Summer.
Raymond -Whitcomb provide de luxe
tripﬂ “I'II'IEI' idj‘.'ﬂ] l_'.ﬂi.'lliil.iﬂ“‘ ﬂ‘r COm=
fort and enjoyment. Great Lakes—
National Parks — Colorade — Grand
'I']an}run —California— Pacific North-
wesl — Canadian Rockies Crater
Lake — Alaska— Yukon River —
Klondike, etc. Send for Booklet.

Mediterranean Cruise

February 10, 1923 on the famous 8. 8.
“Rotterdam™— the ideal ship for a
Mediterranean Cruise. Schedule in-
cludes evervthing of interest. Azores,
Madeira, Cadiz, Gibraltar, Algiers,
Corsica. Naples, Athens, Constantin-
gpnh‘:+ Alexandria, ete. Two weeks in
‘zypt and the Holy Land. A com-
prehensive, comfortable unhurried
schedule. Rates—from $625 upwards
—include entertainment, return.

Send for the Booklets on field that interests you

Raymond & Whitcomb Co.

Beacon and Park Streets, Boston

NEW VORK FIILADELFHIA CHICAG}

AT R T T T

SAN FRANCISCO

Al

LD3 ANGELES PARIS LONDON

I

(TR NADARTIRT
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FIVE FAMOUS STEAMERS |
“Washington Irving"
“"Hendrick Hudson™

“Robert Fulton™
llAIhnnF'F

“De Witt Clinton™

Hudson River

by Daylight I

S famous as the river whose
A historic course they follow
are the palatial flyers of the Day
Line fleet. Plan, this year, to
view the natural wonders of the
Hudson from the decks of these
magnificent steamers. The most
Iuxuriousriver craftin the world,
built exclusively for passenger
seTvice.

The Day Line forms the ideal
connecting link between New
York and the Catskills, Berk-
shires, Adirondacks, Saratoga,
Lake George, Lake Champlain,
Niagara Falls and all vacation
points North and West. Delight-
ful One-Day Outings from New

York. (1l

I}...ll_'lu" .ﬁl'l{l Sunc].‘t}r !ii'r\";ll‘l'; seasron to
Oct. 22, Rail tickets accepted, New
Yorkto Albany, Albanyto New York

IFrite for ustrated Literature

Hudson River Day Line

Desbrosses Street Pier MNew York

HOTEL
MA JESTIC

CENTRAL PARK WEST AT 7ind 5T.
NEW YORK CITY

)
With a Foreground of

Service and a Back-
ground of Tradition.

“Service is an expression of
the ideals of a hotel, depen-
dent upon its management.

“Avmosphere s an expres-
sion of its caste, dependent
upon its clientele.

"'We have given our
puests service.  Ouer
guests have given us
appreciation,”

¥

CoPELAND TOWNSEND
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The WORLD Unrolled Before You
in the CRUISE of the New Cunarder LACONIA
From New Yorlk November 21, 1922
30,000 WonderMiles on Land andSea—130 Summer Days in Winter—with the
fascination of storied lands and strange peoples. Every luxury of travel assured;
every detail for comfort and pleasure perfected with the experienced care of the
American Express Travel Department

The Laconia is the first steamer to make the Long-to-be-remembered shore excursions at
Cruise since 1914 —the largest and finest every port of call—Havana, Panama Canal,
boat ever togo around the World. A luxuri- San Francisco, Hilo, Honolulu, Japan, China,
ous home, a perfect club in atmosphere and Pore Arthur, Tsing Tao (Shantung), Formosa,

companionship. Cunard Service and Cuisine. Philippines, Java, Burma, India, Suez, Pales-
Bookings indicate a travel party of unusual  tine, Egypt, Mediterrancan, Europe.

prominence from every part of the country. A glorious winter Holiday of novel interest
Rates including Shore Excursions, $1500  and delight—asupremeopportunity tosee and
and up—according to statercom. know the world with every care eliminared.

For }'uf[ information call any Office of the American Express Co., or write

American Express Travel Dept., 65 Broadway, New York

MAURETANIA

TO THE

MEDITERRANEAN

From New York, February 10, 1923
A Luxury Cruise Next Winter— 54 Days

Management American Express Travel Dept.

Madeira, Gibraltar, Algiers, Monte  The Ma urctania, wicth unsurpassed Cunard ser-
Carlo, EEI‘J[:!. the Dardanelles, Con- vice and cuisine, will provide a degree of comiore
stantinofle, Greece, Palesting, Epype and luxury never before artained in Mediterranean
C'ruiscs. Her preat .ﬁ.r-.:u-J. WJ”. .‘-]'h'rtlun t]ﬂ.: Crulse
without curtailing time spent on land. Details,
Ttmerary and Prices ar any American Express Officeor
American Expresa Travel Dept.,
65 Broadway, New York

= "-Tfﬂ

Wherever you travel aluways carry American Express Travelers' Cheques

ad



~beaten

in New Mexico and Arizona Rockies
by saddle and pach,team or auto

hing it de luxe. '
g ==t — || Hotel Somerset

Explore unbeaten trails across snowy
mountains and a_lung' rushing trout Zheridan Road st Argyle, CHICAGO
streams. Traverse virgin forests and M Chicaga's chisf boulevard, near the lake, in the
Nll.‘llf'ﬂ] Canyonas. L!nusual ‘1011:[‘51&:5[‘ smart Morth E!mrc district, the luxurious new
outings. See the [ndlan_.s af the ]:'“n.rﬂ-l Somerset ia the p:r!errrd abade of motor tourists
Desert and their weird SR and of others who seek highest class accomme-
including the Snake Dance. Will glad- I e
ly help plan vour trip. Ask for ; :

K|=.r|'|-.'l:|tttl.' apartments flm'gr: and small} for fam-

‘*Oj'f 1}1@ Beﬂten pﬂ.th“ ilies or single guests: also rooms, single or in suite,

without Kitchensetes: excellent restaurant, roof gar-

folder, containing maps, pictures, itin- den, solarium for partics and conventions. Spring
eraries and approximate cost. arad summer reservations now being received. For
i booklet and floor plans, address Hotel Scmerset,
W. J. BLACK, Pass. Traff. Mgr, Shendan Road at Argyle, Chicage.
Santa Fe System Lines %, W. GERSTNER, Mannger
1149 Railway Exchange CHICAGD {Formerly of Freoch Lisk Springs Hotel)

s - —

Tru.stwnrt['l}' Friends nf Travelers I I K I Y
] m |
G\ -

(LIKELY)

|=Uggage

Accepted the uurH aver as d'u: |:u:"l: funds for eravelers, O the w Lil:h-cm[ trip or longer vacation, you will always
Foel prond of your LIKLY LUGGAGE. Noticeably dis-
TR AV L LERS | Binctive In l:ll"$=|;,'l'lﬂull quality—and it wears the lonpest.

American | dold by the beat atores everyiehere
A'B 'A Pl C]]EQ]IES ; HENRY LIELY & COMPANY
9 g g Rochester, WY, U.SA,

For paryiculars, write 1o

Bankers Trust Company, MNew York Ciry

| Bassve the Tuggageyou
by bears fhis frade-
wmark. T _|'da,_:!|!|'jin
LIKLY diptinctive
gl ey,
WRIFE Dept, § for illas=
trared price list of MAGE
THIUNE S, CASES aud
PORFFOLIOR

Did you see it?
Then turn right back to page 5.

i You cannot afford to miss
i Scribner’s Fifth Avenue Section

" Tooth Brush




New Low Fares
to South America

i W B -

Jirst Class Tates

RiodeJaneiro=205
Montevideo -345 __
Buenos Aires =360/

£ 8 Wosrern Warid
Suly &ih

1 DAYS from New York is South America! 5. 5 Southern Crass
If you have dreamed of a wonderful ocean i

& 8. American Legion

trip, send the coupon below and let your Govern- Adirust Sth

ment tell you about the palatial Government ships il B et
that take you to South America. Wrirah e

South America! Land of age old romance, of exquisite {
beauties, a thowsand extraordinary business opportunities and
stupendousundeveloped resources! InSeptemberthe Riode
Janeira Centennial Exposition will celebrate Brazil®s 1040th
:l".-il.r IFF III.‘I{‘T‘I‘I’II.II‘I'I!'H, TIIE‘ ':'I'HI'II.‘.F;I'!- I'Ir |.!||.' '|'|'IITI.II 1‘-'[” |‘-:|.r-
take in the festivitics and study the wast potentialitics of
this great country.

$450 Round Trip to Rio and the Exposition
rernment has reduced the fare to
gl class a o Rio
d trip fare to the
EXpOsItion . The trp 1# made in just 11 davs—
the fastest tin
These Freat Goveminent r-]'.i;u. are the fnest on the
South American run. Their spacious stateraoms are equip=
ped with beds, not berths, hot and eold running water,
electrie radiators and fans. Al rooms are on the outside:
most have private baths, Diversion for every hour is pro-
1':'!1-.-|{ by shaded promenades, library, card rocm, grand
galon for dancing.

For informarion reparding rerervations addres @
Munson Steamship Lines

67 Wall Street;, New York City
+ ]L_‘I_I"L'lllt MATION BLANE
Wr:fﬂ fﬂr Bﬂﬂkr@f To L. 8 Shipping Board

Your Gowrrnment cufsher tie name of every praspective Information Desk BIEs Wash., D.C.
traweler, ff yam are comstderin
gikers, irnd phe r'r:_f' FHiEan &

the Government’s valvah
formatizn and de d

T o Il i M
I go dets will be "shoot
Ay Nams
By Businiss #r Prafeasien
My P

Towm

U. S. SHIPPING BOARD !nformation Desk Biss
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= | NOW COST NO MORE

' THAN ORDINARY MAKES

The “extras” you get in their duplex tread con-
struction make Vacuum Cup Tires matchless in
long-continued, lowest-cost service.

Extra!—The greater thickness of the regular
Vacuum Cup Tread, as compared with erdinary

tires, giving oreater mileage.

Extra!—More plies of the highest quality fabric
obtainable, giving still additional mileage.

Extra!—The tread of hundreds of sturdy, non-
skid Vacuum Cups, in addition to the regular
extra-heavy tread, adding further to the already

unusual mileage service.

Extra!—The guaranteed nonskid qualities of
the Vacuum Cup Tread on wet, slippery pave-
ments, the famous grip-hold-leigo principle of
suction, producing “The Sound of Safety!”

Yet Vacuum Cup Tires with all these "extras™
cost no more than you would pay for ordinary
makes of tires. The safety costs you nothing!

Get the latest price schedule from our dealer—
you will be agreeably surprised.

= PENNSYLVANIA RUBBER CO. OF AMERICA. INC.
The Sound JEANNETTE, PENNSYLVANIA

3 L8
t}f bﬂfﬂ{} * Branches and Service Agencies Throughout the World

r Pennsylvania

CUUM CUP

“ORD TIRES
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From San Francisco on
American Ships

RE yvou going to the Orient ? Dream-
ing of moonlight in China Seas, the
silent junks slipping into port, soft intoxicat-
ing airs, preat stars ablaze in the velvet blue,
all the mystery and lure of a tropic night—
Is this for you this year? Have you made
up your mind to gof Then send the in-
formation blank below and read about Pacific
Mail's famous "‘Sunshine Belt to The
Orient.”” A day’s stop is made at Honolulu, INFORMATION BLANK
Stopovers may be arr:mf_ﬁ:rd in any eastern J.nhrm.[:i:m:.[_]ji?i;ins:r};wsl&%ngfiﬂ.n.ﬂ
port. Ports of call are Yokohama, Kobe, P. M.
Shanghai, Manila and Hong Kong. Plasss aind faa IR ab ool ation G
The ships are new oil-burners of 21,167 displace- [l. 5. Government Booklet g

ey : y I} =
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Returning March 25
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not dreamed of wandering through crooked streets,
gorpeous with color, teeming with life? Where
it the occidental who has not longed to live one
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The gemd-formality of business
drest a1 perfectly  refecied
Ehur-om rronless speclocler slik
yellme gold .umwu'm; Ask for
Siyle No, 1175

AN-Sheilten Shur-ow  spectacles

are refimed wel free and spsy

dowking.  They comform  per-

Jeedly ta taformal dress.  Aik
for piple No, 230

Shurson rimless eve-glasses
momnfed with wehite gold com-
! plete the most formal atbire.
s i i S 1 1 1 Ak for piwle No. 575

S8 AR o |
includes ap/om/mafe Cg&zsses

Harmony in dress demands consideration of every de-
tail. Obtrusive glasses may spoil an otherwise perfect
and carefully considered appearance,

For informal dress or sports, nothing has a nicer style-
note than All-Shelltex Shur-on spectacles,

For formal functions these automatically give place to
the appropriate refinement of Shur-on rimless eve-plasses
mounted with white gold. Business requires sturdy plasses
of good, firm lines. T'his is perfectly met in Shur-on
gold mounted rimless spectacles.

Shur-on glasses are style creators. In selecting Shur-ons
vou have the assurance your glasses are stylishly correct.
Ask your optical specialist to supply the proper styles in
Shur-ons for work, dress and play.

SHUR-ON OPTICAL CO., Inc., Rochester, N. Y.
Established 1364

Shur-on Glasses
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Masterpieces of American Taxidermy

BY WILLTAM

Director of the New

T. HORNADAY
York Zoclogical Park

JLLUSTRATIONS FROM PHOTOGRAPHS OF THE GROUPS DESCRIBED

Fa, HE rise of American
taxidermy to a level
with the other fine

I arts thus far is a chap-
ter of unwritten his-
tory. Itis probable
that not more than a

score of PErsons now
living know the real story of the Society
of American Taxidermists, and the revole-
tion that it wrought, It would he utterly
inadequate to write of the masterpieces of
American taxidermy without setting forth
at least an outline of the history that they
represent. A few members of the young-
est peneration of workers, snugly en-
sconced in stone palaces of peace and
plenty, have talked learnedly of the “new
school ' of taxidermy withoul mentioning
the men who toiled in l:l}'ing the founda-
tions and in erecting half the walls of that

“school,” 1 am told that to-day there

are taxidermists who do not like being

called anything less than *sculptors,'
We opine that never since art was born

did any branch of it, or any twig of it,

ever receive so swilt and forceful an up-

11.'a,rd I,h_'|'l_:|,51, as taxi(lcrm}‘ received in

America from 1859 1o 1800. From 1880

to 1885 a small group of young men spent

all their savings, and also broke their
backs, for the cause represented by the
small but wvigorous “5. A. T." They
have lived to see all their dreams come
true, and they have lived to contemplate

with outrageous pride and satisfaction a

greal cycle of results in the elass yelept

“ I-told-vou-s0."

Copyrightad in 1wz in Wnlted Stares, Canada, and i
HNew York.

All

It cannot be said, in hackneyed phrase,
that "they buoilded better than they
knew," for with boundless complacency
they believed that they were making his-
tory and laying the foundations of a real
uplift. Fortunately, in that belief they
were not alone, or unaided; for every-
body helped !

II'I [R?I_:I HIL'F{" were iH .'\.rl'll"rill.._'ﬂ. a ri."'-'.-'
very good hird taxidermists, but no
amount of bush-beating could scare out
even one sood mammal-mounter.  All
“ammals,” big and little, were *stuffed ™
—literally—with straw, tow, cotton, saw-
dust, or worze. So far a5 we are aware,
no museum maintained a whole taxi-
dermist, save the new National, at Wash-
ington, where Edward Marshall mounted
hirds, Most other musenms were sup-
I!IIiIJ{! 11:-' i[]i]i_‘lj{"[]ih‘lll "."."I.'IF]\-T.{"I".\'. .il.l'll] 1h'|:‘
work of the two or three foreign taxi-
dermists at Ward’s Natural Science Es-
tablishment at Rochester.

The idea of scientific museum groups
of large mammals, with natural or arti-
ficial accessories, was born in a forest
recking with live orang-utans and gibbons
an lhq.'. F:ia.r]url.g Ri.vt:r_. Enrl'u,::}_ in ll'u:
glorious month of November, 1878 It
was there that the first large mammal
group ever produced in America was
thought out and determined upon. A
year later it took wisible form in “A
Fight in the Tree-Tops,”" mounted at
Ward's, in 1879, and first exhibited (in
188c) at the Saratoga meeting of the
American Association for the Advance-
ment of Science. There it was seen by

preal Britaln, by Charles Seribner's Song: Princed in

rights reserved
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The ETCiEfs that opened the Toad

American bison in Lthe United States N Museum, Collected and mounted under the direction of Thoctar
3. Hrown Uieode by W illiam T, Hormaday, 1857,

Grevy zebras, United States National Museum,

Callected by Caolone] Theadnre Roosevelt.  Mounted by Georpe B. Turnmer,
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a young and daring museum builder
named (. Brown Goode, assistant direc-
tor of the United States National Mu-
seum, In 1883 that proup was acquired
by the National Museum, and when we

OF AMERICAN TAXIDERMY 5

depree of animal intelligence, and the
universal good fellowship, that was dis-
played by its members.

The absurd jealousies and closet ™ se-
crets " in methods that previously existed

Coke hartbeest in the United States Mational Museum,

Collected by Calonel Theodere Rocsevelt

saw it there in June, 1920, forty years
after, it was in so good a state of preserva-
tion that it gave us a thrill of satisfaction.
Yes; even forty years after we are not
ashamed of it; for it is sufficiently near
to the standards of to-day to be entitled
to a place in the sun.

The Society of American Taxidermists,
for the advancement and development of
taxidermy to a place with the fine arts,
was organized at Rochester on March
24, 1880c, and to this day I marvel at the

Dezigoed und mounted by James L. Clark.

were all swept asicle.  All its members
laid their best methods wide open upon
the tahle, for the benefit of all. Among
the founders of the society were Frederic
5. Webster, Frederic A. Lucas (now di-
rector of the American Museum in New
York), J. William Critchley, Jules F. 1D,
Bailly, Thomas W. Fraine, F. W. Staeb-
ner, John Martens, and the writer. There
Were [woscore ll[ '|\-'i.l|l.'|_'| = ..I.rl.t'rl"li me
and women who actively participated to
the extent of their abality. Of these, Mr.
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and Mrs. George H. I:'I:'Il]r_'\- (Medinal,
avid Bruce II_.1I|_'|-C|||IZI'|_I. Fred T. _|{'|II.I.-L'~'-
and J. M. Southwick {Providence}, P. W.
Aldrich (Boston), and Thos. Rowland
(MNew York) are gratefully remembered
for their support and co-operation. In
1881, William Palmer, Edward Marshall,

AMERICAN

TAXIDERMY

generous and sorely needed sum of five
hundred dollars. So far as the writer
knows, that was Andrew Carnegie’s very
first gift to museology. And more than
that, Mr. Carnegie actually permitted
the society to elect him its treasurer for
the year, 1883, by which the society en-

(‘I'\l! ':II (LTS

monkeys, aited States National Museumn.

Maounted by Frederic 5. Welbster, tHEE.

and L. M. McCormick joined from Wash-
il‘lj:111‘.1.

Three very systematic competitive ex-
hibitions were held. The first was at
Rochester, in December, 188a; the sec-
ond at Boston, in December, 1881 and
the third (and last) took its place in his-
tory at Laric Hall, New York, April 3o
to May 5, 1883, The judges of those ex-
hikitions were Doctor J. A. Allen, Doctor
1. B. Holder, Daniel C. Beard, J. Carter
Beard, W. E. D. Scott, Professor J. W.
P. Jencks, and Thomas H. Hinckley. As
one-half the expenses of the New York
show, a “model millionaire” pave the

joved the prestige of having a financial
backer known to be worth the fabulous
sum of fifteen meilfion dollars! In view
of subsequent occurrences in musenm
development, we opine that our great
and good friend always regarded with
satisfaction the outcome of that wvery
hazardous venture,

The irrepressible 5. A. T. promptly
received the approval and encouragement
“‘F 1.]1.': ifi.“iiu_i! \'l'r“'llilri,l."_' Eill?!‘:‘giﬁ{ﬁ ﬂli
America, notably Professor Henry A.
Ward, Doctor J. A. Allen, Doctor J. B.
Holder, Dctor G, Brown Goode, Doctor
G. E. Manigault, and others. Our ac-



American hison in American Museum of Natural History,

Desipmed and mountel Cibpol by bamoess Bichardson

quaintance with Daniel Carter Beard, of
the Boy Scouts of America, began at

| Lyric Hall on May 3; 1883, when he acted
as one of the jufdges of that last and best
exhibition.

From start to finizh the leading men of
the Society of Taxidermists vigorously
advocated the group idea as a promoter
of new life and interest in muzeums.
Many excellent groups of birds, mammals,
and reptiles were toilsomely wrought
ont and shown in the three exhibitions,
and the great possibilities in groups as
acientific and legitimate muoseum e¢xhibits
were insisted upon.

It is now 'indl:—.pmahlr ]:ismr_‘c that the
competitive exhibitions, the lively public
appreciation of artistic effort, and the

cordial and constant exchange of methods
:I.l]it i.llL':IH.. '|'|TI.II,I;:|:]! ill |-'I\"‘. h]lllrl _'\'(‘ﬂ]'!- H
complete revolution in taxidermic meth-
ods and results,  For example, it quickly
became apparent that the days of meds-
®val straw-and-tow “stuffing”’ were for-
ever over and done, It was conceded that
the external anatomy of animals no longer
could be ignored,

In 1582, at the National Museum, the
writer developed the clay-covered hallow-
statue method for the treatment of large
mammals, The African elephant “ Mun-
g0 was its first beneficiary. If we had
him to.do over again to-day, we could not
improve upon the original edition, and
we suspect that it is not every *“sculptor-
taxidermist ¥ who is destined 1o view with

Fur seals in the American Museom of Matural History,
Mounted by Frederick Blaschke, agur.

Dctor Frederic A, Lucas, director,

Acoessories and backgrounid by Albert Operti

|
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smug complacency his work on large mam-
mals thirty-eipht years after its perpe-
tration.

One more word of early history i5 all
that the tratfic will stand. It concerns
the first actual adeptions of the group
E' |.L'-:] EI‘; LW0 ;__'r1':Lr M=eums,

As a practical museum builder Doctor
G. Brown Goode was a far-secing and
daring progressive. Whenever he saw the

TAXIDERMY

I aed to Doctor Goode 8 group of bison,
with Montana accessories, that would do
justice {o the most f_urr—']lituuur—: mamal
species of all America, A sketch was
submitted and the cost was calculated,
The latter looked enormous. After a
1'|||.'|[|.r1'|u-t|:'\i\'r: SUTYEY of the idea, and a
heavy discounting of prespects and
]||'||['|'|i-;¢ﬁ L'L';.;i_;'l_llir'l:_:" the fnal l'l'r.'ﬁ!.l]t, he

gaid: “Go ahead!”

L
v

possibility of a good result, there was
literally nothing that he was afraid to
try out. The splendid pace that he set
in museum development and adminis-
tration made, thronghout all America, a
tremendous impression. It has had the
effect of shoving our American museums
far ahead of their rivals in Europe.  But
alas! how many of our younger muzeum
men to-day remember this fact, and
openly offer a tablet or a tribute to the
memory of G. Brown Goode?

In 1886 the writer collected twenty-
four American bison skins and skeletons
in central Montana, for the National
Muszeum, and others, In 1887 he pro-

W, H. Fox, director;

Backzround painted by Herbert B, Techudy,

In the fall of 1887 the group was “un-
veiled,” for better or for WS, in the
honorable centre of the Hall of Mammals.
In aliout two hours the entire museum
staff had inspected and approved it, and
the future of the group idea was secure.
Immediately groups of moose, sheep,
goat, and .'il'LIvIu[rL' were ordered Lo be
produced * forthwith. "

To-day the zoological museums of the
United States are developing large * habi-
tal groups” of mammals and birds to the
utmost limits of the space available for
them. The two elder-brother museams
of Washington and New York, which
started first, are in the lead, and at the



MASTERPIECES OF

extreme morthern side of the chapter of
museum-building in America we see the
University of Minnesota developing
f_{TI’_I'I_IE:Iﬁ at l]'IL‘ Tale Ht‘ ILwWo O more I:Ik'f
year, even before the building to contain
them has been erected.

The drawing power of group exhibits
1= l]nrr-:lughl}' conceded ||_r all [ HETS0TS in
interest, and their value in educating the
public is entirchy beyvond the domain of
argument. Not only do they bring the
charms of wild nature within daily reach
of the cribbed and confined millions of
n;_'ii_x' dwellers who cannot go afield, bt
they are permanent.  In comparison with
their cumulative value their cost is utterly
trifling.

It iz the rule to furnish each group, as
far as possible, with natural accessories,
taken from the haunts of the animals dis-
played, regardless of labor and expense.
This fashion was set in 1887, when we
brought on from Miles City, Montana,
l_"l'lﬂugh ;‘U_'tllf'” H?I_:l.‘:'\. HE I._'I,ITl}' huﬁ&lll-gfilﬁ"‘-!

AMERICAN
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and encugh clumps of real sage-brush, to
cover the entire bit of trail-marked buffalo
range on which our group was installed,
A Sioux Indian visitor once said his
friends: “1 know that they de walk around
in there at nirht, for there are their
tracks, in the mud by the water-hole and
on the trail.”

Trees and branches are easily trans-
ported and set up, but when leaves are
to be shown, and living plants, they must
be made artificially. They are-cast in
wax. Most cacti, also, must be arui-
ficially made. The desert antelope praap
in the Brooklyvn Museum shows wonder-
ful work in the artificial reproduction of
the remarkable cacti and other strange
plant products of the Sonoran desert as
it iz seen in southern Arizona.

It is impossible to appreciate too highly
the thought, the labor, and the expense
that have bheen lavished upon these efforts
to bring wild mammals and birds to the
YETY III:II._'Irh Hi ”"H! I'IEiHIhH:IE l.I{ l:"l“._'!-' lit'l'r":ill‘.'rh

Jaguars in the Carnegic Museum, Pittsburgh
Diesigned and mounted by B. H. Saoteos

Doctor W, J. Holland, director

Collected and presented by John M. FPhillips
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who cannot travel all over the world, and
see all manner of wild life in its haunts,
This last thourht reminds me to salute
the toiling musenm directors and curators
whi ||_'|.' hook and '!:-I1. crook, and at times
by great labwr, have found the money,
the space, and the men that, taken in con-
junction, make habitat groups possible.
The United States National Museum,
a pioneer in group-making, now contains
about all the large proups of mammals
that can be displayved ontil the Freer
f}:tllq_-r_l,' of [mil]l'.il15_:-‘- goes oul, and enters
its own special building to remain for aye.
The men represented by them are, by
seniority, the writer, _]u:q']ﬂl Palmer, F. 5.
Webster, William Palmer, George B.
Turner, and James L. Clark, The species
represented are the hison, moose, prong-
horn, mountain-sheep, mountain-goat,
musk-ox, covole, and in the Roosevelt
collection the lion, zebra, white rhinoe-
eros, Coke hartbeest, and oryx antelope.
Of the work of George B. Turner, two

AMERICAN TAXIDERMY

sroups in the Roosevelt collection claim
first attention. The African buffalo group
is important, and well executed, but the
coarse physical fibre and overpowering
bulk of that ungainly species insensibly
demands a mental effort in its acceptance
as areal work of art, as it Lru]j.' i3, On
the other hand, Mr. Turner's group of
Grevy zebras is a fine composition, and
clearly is entitled to a placeiin the first
rank of habitat groups. T represents a
peaceful and prosperous herd, in its
desert home, where the wicked ometimes
cease from trouhling and the weary wild
animals occasionally are at rest,

Mr. James L. Clark's proup of three
Rooseveltian  white rhinoceroses is a
grand piece of work, and well worthy of
reproduction here, but for the fact that
Clark’s group of Coke harthbeests is far
maore Flil"ﬁl:"'i.]l;: as a "r'ilflr: l]f 1.3.:{ It[iﬂ_"rmil: art.
The smaller size of the animals contrib-
utes artistic values in poses and group-
ing that are out of the question in any

African black rhinoceroses; Carnegie Museum, Pittshurgh. Doctor W, J. Holtand, director.
Mounted by R, H. Santens,

Specimen ot left zhid and presented I-i.' Cabanel Thesdare Booseveli
shot aml presented by Chil

Specimen al right
ds Frick.
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Cirevy and Chapman zebras, Carnegie Muoseam, Pittzhurgh

Moumted by Joseph Santens.

rhinoceras group installed in a case that
really is too small for it, and the universal
verdict 15 that the hartbeests stand forth
as Mr. Clark's most artistic creation.
And really, the Jatter is a realistic trans-
lation from the wild veldt to the musenm
hall, without the aid of a painted land-
scape background and under the handicap
of four wvisible zidea. All the National
Museam groups save two are four-sided
exhibits, with all the loss in perspective
and color which that hard condition in-
variably entails.

The American Muszeum of Natural His-
tory was the first cach patron of the “ar-
tistic group ™ idea.

In 1881 it purchased from Ward's
Natural Science Establishment, with
funds supplied by Mr., Robert Calgate,
the second group of orangs mounted by
the writer, entitled *The Orang-Utan at
Home.” That group represents a peace-
ful family gathering in a Bornean tree-
top, where the delectable durian is being
eaten. fjf COT=LE that q‘l"Tur! iz now to be
seen in the American Museum, and from
itz excellent state of preservation it scems

Two Grevy zebras marked by many stopes.

Shot and presented by Childs Frck

fitted to survive several times forty vears
1are.

The :"L‘l]'ﬂ[rlt‘llun of the American bison
group in the National Museum, in 1857,
attracted the attention of Mr, Morris K.
Jesup, who took an early opportunity to
imspect it,  That visit presently resulted
in the engagement of the author's assis-
tant, Jenness Richardson (5r.)—a genuine
artist—as the first chief taxidermist of
the American Museum. In 1880 Mr.
Richardson mounted the American bison
group that down to the present day has
occupied the most commanding position
there, and it is an ungualified master-
piece. So far as we are aware it iz the
1.‘Il"j.!l'F| marmal group in America, and
quite too large to be shown in one photo-
graph.

Mr. Richard=on died in 1883, and his
assistant and successor, John Rowley,
[muhn'rd the fine moose ETOu that 1o-
day 15 one of the most conspicuous of the
many mammal groups of the American
Museum. Aside from the excellence of
the animals, the obzerver is profoundly
impressed by the graphic representation,

11
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]l_ﬁ' means HF [];!ILIFH] 'll{'l_'i’_'ﬁhl'_lr'il_‘"‘_-i [I"I:'I'I'I'I |]Il‘
depths of the MMaine woods, of the deep
layer of moss-covered débris on the floor
of the forest. It is probable that few of
”IL" IZI] BervVers of museam ;:!'H‘:I[ZI:‘-'\. BVED

half-wayv appreciate the many-sided skill,
the labor, and the expense involved in the
production of the elaborate accessories
that are necessary to bring the haunts of
the museum hall and

wild animals to

MASTERPIECES OF AMERICAN TAXIDERMY

but the bird groups of America form a
subject guite apart.

There are occasions wherein the home
surroundings of a wild animal are quite
as interesting as the animal itself. Such
is the case with the mountain-goat in
Britizh Columbia, the mountain-sheep of
Pinacate, and the pronghorned antelope
of the Sonoran Desert in Arizona.

In no museum group of my acquaint-

Portion of white-tailed deer group, “The Four Seasons, '

The yuarter section engitled * Sur

within the wisual range of the visitor.
Jometimes  the accessories represent
twenty-five per cent of the total achieve-
ment, but they are worth all they cost.

There is one medium-sized group in
the American Museum that is an artistic
gem, It is the group of fur seals mounted
by Frederick Blaschke, and provided
with a landscape background by that
consummate horeal artist, Alhert Operti.
Dlirector Lucas contemplates a lareer
group of fur seals, but the present group
15 a good one to keep the wolf from the
door for an indefinite period.

The beautiful bard f_{|'.u]|h-;1t' the Amer-
ican Museum long have been celebrated,

Ficld Museum, Chicago.,

Designed and moonted by Carl E, Akclew,

ance is the home alrno_upherc and the
local color of more thrilling interest than
in the pronghorned antelope group of the
Brooklyn Institute Museum, Its really
wonderful setting of desert vegetation
and desert landscape gives the visitor an
actual section out of a veritable wonder-
land, 1 cannot imagine an intelligent
mind that can view that masterpiece,
even in a picture, without a thrill. A
doulting Thomas who has not seen the
desert pronghorn amid its choyas, ocatil-
las, bisnagas, and giant cacti might be
tempted to say, “There never was sucha
combination"; but having seen it, we be-
“I."'.'!_',



Black mountain-sheep (08 sfoneil in the Field Museum, Chicago. F. J. V. Skiff, director,
Mounted by Carl E. Akeley.

Now, there are a very few museum
groups in which the accessories prepon-
derate over the zoological specimens in a
proportion of about nine to one. In two
groups that could be cited, the vertebrates
are so overwhelmed by their setting that
they sink to the level of trifling acces-
sories, difficult to locate, That is bad
art. A human portrait that shows more
of furniture and fixtures than of face and
figure jars the divine sense of proportion,
and mounted groups are to be judged by
the same rules.

In the desert proup mentioned above,
the accessories represent quite as much
effort, achievement, and real art as the
zoological specimens  themselves, and
tln v runder their separate recognition
imperative. Many museum labels need
L g[‘:-'l.'. and do ;_rE\'::, .\ir:pﬂr;l[r credit for
the accessory work., The honors due for
the Brooklyn desert antelope groups must
be doubled in order to be divided between

the taxidermist and the plant maker who
produced the truly woenderful choyas,
opuntias, palo verdes, and ocatillas. If
yvou cannot make a journey te southern
Arizona, between Tucson and Wall's
Well, then go to Brooklyn and see the
next best thing.

The {ar:11;_|l1 Museum at Pittshurgh,
of which Doctor W. J. Holland iz the
master builder, contains many zoological
prizes of high wvalue. It scored for all
America the first white rhinoceros, the
first inland white bear. the first jaguar
group, and the first reticulated gi]’ﬂffu.

When I observed that Chief Taxider-
mist R. H. Santens was committed to
the creation of a four-sided jaguar group
without a background, T was outrageously
sCepl ical regarding the result of that
hazardous -.*x[:t'ri:'l::-ni. In fact, it 2eemed
like attempting the impossible,  But Mr.
Santens won. The jaguar group, com-
posed of the hard-won specimens of that
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Beeaver group in the Zoological Museum, University of Minnesola

Tiesigned and mounted by Jenmess Ric |:\|.r||;\v_|_|1. wha aleo collected the materials,

Thectar Thomas 5. Roberts, director.

Size o ® 70 X 17, A representation

ol Sieglried Dam, Ttasca Park, Minnesots

museum's faithful ally, John M. Phillips,
iz not only a success, but it is a master-
plece.

I estimate a four-sided group as repre-
senting about double the ||jr-]-lL'u|1_l.' of a
group with a landscape background, and,
therefore, exhibiting but one side.  Let
him who thinks otherwise try the making
of an all-around proup and see for him-
seli.

The composition of the Pittshurgh
jaguar group brings those fearsome ani-
malz very close to the visitor. On four

sides, everything is foreground. There
is no painted picture of the thorny Mexi-
can jungle to help out. You are within
arm's reach of the whele thing. The
re II,]L:]I ]'l.ll";-'\. ﬂr'Hi 1E'H,' ;Il'i‘l ﬂ]'ll_l Hurﬂgg}' \'E‘EE‘
tation are glaringly real, and nothing is
lacking save the bawing dops and the
perspiring hunters, all with their tongues
hanging out from heat, thirst, and ex-
haustion. If the wvisitor could hear the
story of the running down and killing of
that old he-one, as John Phillips told it
to me, he would feel with me that the

Moose in the Field Museum, Chicapo,

F. J. V. 5kifl, director,

Meounted by Julius Fresser,



MASTERPIECES OF AMERICAN TAXIDERMY

story and the group are quite sufficiently
near to the real adventure.

The Carnegie Museum is really rich in
groups of great mammals, or great groups
of mammals, whichever the wvisitor
chooses. The Santens black rhinoceros
gToup 18 tru]}' a tour de __.'-n.rrr'1 and the
group of Burchell and Chapman zelras
is & beautiful and spirited achievement.
The African buffaloes and mountain-kudu
are perfectly -satisfactory, and the two
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a gigantic conception and artistic effort
successfully  realized. It needs to e
shown in a court at least a hundred feet
square, It 1s a magnificent production,
but, like the Sphinx ameong sculptures, i
iz not comparable with smaller creations
of a pictorial character. It isin a big and
new class quite by itself.

In the Field Museum Mr. Akeley
wrought long and well. OF the highly
artistic groups he there produced we

Colorade grizzly bear, Colorado Museum of Natural History, Denver.
Mounted by Albert C, Rogers

huge giraffes, reticulated and Nubian,
strongly point toward a great giraffe
group in the near future—such as at pres-
ent does not exist.

The Field Muscum at Chicago early
and effectively entered the field of group
production. To-dav it contains a fine
showing of masterpieces in American
laxidermy. ~Its proup of African ele-
phants (fighting), by Carl E. Akeley, was
the first elephant group ever executed in
America, =0 far as we know. Judged by
the standards of artistic i_'u_u'.n;_ﬁ;]]tirjn, this
group is truly overwhelming. It iz only
by an effort that the imagination rises to
itz level, and yields to it the wvast ad-

miration that it deserves. It represents

Figging, director,

1D

Collected apd presentod by James A, McGuire.

chaose first his four-ways group of white-
tailed deer, representing the “Four
Seasons,”” We regret that all four sec-
tions cannot be reproduced here.  They
stand together, four-zquare, and their
exquisitely  mounted bucks, angl
fawns, in varied pelages, with landscape
backgrounds and a wealth of forest and
waterside foliame, render them guite ir-
resistible. These four masterpieces un-
der one title come VEery near to |l.'|:ill',£ the
life history of the white-tailed deer of the
North, and as a sample quarter we have
chozen the *Summer' section.

But the crucial test of taxidermic
:|1:i|ir_r is the [rru:-rh;n_'[in'n of four-sided
groups that without any background as-

|]| L
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sistance strike twelve. In this class there
iz o oroup of black mountain-sheep, from
British Columbia, that is so finely com-
posed and =0 admirably executed that
instantly it challenges attention and ad-
miration. The rock foundation and ac-
cesznries are of the simplest character, it
is open on all =ides, but its place on our
list of masterpieces is secure. It is the
work of Mr. Akeley, and in breezy moun-
tain-top effect it is just about perfect.

MASTERPIECES OF AMERICAN TAXIDERMY

American beaver group, collected, de-
signed, and executed by Jenness Richard-
=on, worthy son of the late Jenness Rich-
ardson, who from 1888 to 1803 was chief
taxidermist of the American Museum of
Matural History.

Any heaver group that adequately
shows the work of the beaver in tree-
cutting and in house and dam building is
necessarily a case of preponderating ac-
ceszories. This 15 because the wonderful

Muak-ax Erafe n the D;Ll'.ﬁum’], Cu.l.. T

Designed and mounted by John Rowlkey

There is a moose group of large size
and commanding importance, the work
of Julius Fricsser, which is well worth a
place in this review of masterpiece groups.

The new zoological muzeum of the
University of Minnesota was pul on the
map by the large groups of animals that
were brought into existence when that
museum entity was, as to  visibility,
“without form and wvoid." The joint
initiative group work was done by Doctor
Thomas 5. Roberts, director, and Mr.
James Ford Bell, the sportsman and pub-
lic-spirited citizen who supplied the speci-
mens and the singws of war.

There is a fine group of caribou, but by
reason of its success in a very difficult
venture, I am most impressed by the

Reckground by Mlaurice C. Logan

Aceessories by Miss Suasie W, Mote

waorks of the beaver cannot be slighted
by a true zoologist. When an animal the
size of a bulldog builds a dam hAfty feet
long by six feet high, a house ten fect in
diameter at the base and five feet high
above water, set in a pond three hundred
feet by one hundred, what can vou do
but show them, regardless of balance be-
tween the accessories and the animals?
Not many American taxidermists have
attempted beaver groups, and some of
those who have, have fallen a hit short
of complete success, But Mr. Richard-
son’s group, made wholly by himself, with
Mrs. Richardson's skilful assistance in the
plant life, is a very gratifying and artistic
success. Reduced to its lowest terms, it
is twenty feet long, twelve feet wide, and
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ten fect high. An excellent painted back-
ground leaves actually nothing more to
be desired.

To all American cities of reasonable
gize even yvet in need of museums, 1 com-
mend the Colorado Muzeum of Natural
History as a model. 1t is safe and sane,
logical, understandable, and admirably
adapted to the ends it is serving and to
serve.  The publicspirited citizens of
Denver are justly proud of it, and they
are doing well by it. Tt is keeping step
with the general progress of one of the
most progressive cities in America, and
we hope that a dozen other Amcrican
cities speedily will follow this example,

As a sample of its fine proup exhibits,
we present the group of silvertip grizzly
bears. The specimens composing il were
shot in Colorado and presented by James
A. McGuire, editor of Outdoer Life maga-
zine, and they were mounted under the
personal supervision of Director ],
Figgins, by Albert C. Rogers. Mr. Fig-
ging's own experience as a museum taxi-
dermist has proven to be a valuable asset
Lo the museum.

Ouite recently Mr. McGuire has made
a great expedition to Alaska and Yukon
Territory, where he collected specimens
and accessories for groups of white moun-
tain sheep, goat, moose, caribou, and
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Alaskan hears. These, when mounted
and displayed, will put Denver per-
manently on the map as the proprietor of
a museum having a collection of hig-game
groups worthy of international admiration.

From Denver we must journey to the
Pacific coast to find the next assembly of
groups of museum mammals. In San
Francizco, for the museum of the Cali-
fornia Academy of Sciences, and in
Crakland, for the Oakland City Muscum,
John Rowley has wrought long and well.
Backed by his experience in the American
Museum, at first as the pupil of Jenness
Richardson, he needed no further prepara-
tion for work in his new field.

The Eroup af musk-uxml, chosen |r:.-'
Mr. Rowley as one of the best examples
of his Pacific coast \a‘:rrL, 15 shown here-
with, and its right to a place in the mas-
terpicee class will be denied by no one,

To the writer there is genuine satisfac-
tion in the thought that the group idea
of the 5. A. T. has spread across the con-
tinent, taken root, and flourished in two
California museums, and now is well rep-
resented all the way from Long Island to
the Golden Gate.

To all American and Canadian citics
which as vet have no great groups of
mammals, we say, gef Mem now, wiile the
pelting 45 good !

Barges

BY J. D.

GLEASGN

IL!.'IT‘STF..ATIII?.‘;S. FROM DRAWINGS BY THE AUTHOR

* you should ask al-
most any one of the
commuters that twice
daily crowd the ferries
{ for Staten Island and
= clsewhere, " What
7ol Lind of a boat is that
= being towed along?”
concealing his surprise
answer that it was “a

he would, without
at your ignorance,
barge.” This designation would meet all
of his requirements, but not so with the

tugboat men. It was not long after my
Vou LAXIL—:z

interest in boats led me to make a study
of the subject that I found a distinct
classification which obwiates much con-
fusion. Since each individual barge has
a name chosen at the caprice of its owner,
many names are duplicated, and a tug-
hoat captain who had orders to call at a
certain dock for the Gold-Dust, for in-
stance, would be puzzled if he found the
Gold-Dust twins were sharing the same
berth. So the general term “barge "
must be classified according to the pur-
pose and tonnage of the craft.
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The flat scow is a hox-shaped affair
with a level deck upon which it carries
the cargo, usually sand or brick, held in
place by raised bulkheads at each end.

The derrick lighter is intended for han-
dling bulky freight, railroad rails, machin-
ery. et cetera. It looksall utility with never
a point for grace. It can easily be distin-
guished by its clumsy hoisting apparatus.

One of the barge ‘oddities is the port-
.1]'_;]1: :rr.,lu[] -elevator, '-.'I:!mlmg Oul among
barges as the giriffe does among animals,
on account of the tall tower-like house for
hoisting the grain, which is transported
from Lhe railroad terminals to the ships
waiting to carry it to the ports of the
world. It is the most awkward of all
for the tugs to handle, for it cannot be
towed astern, as the wind will catch at,
and the tugs have a time keeping out
of the way. 5o they hook on along-
side, completely shutting off the captain’s
view, so that he must depend entirely
upon the judgment of the deck-hand he
puts over there to keep a lookout.

The trash-barges carry away all the
sweepings from the streets, the refuse
from the houses, dead tabby cats, and so
forth, which are given a watery burial
off Sandy Hook. We will but mention
the odoriferous garbage-scows which per-
form the same office.

The ice-barges bring us our supply of
ice from the storage-houses up-siate.
They are built high and are always topped
with a windmill to pump out the water
from the melting ice.

Then there are double-decked excur-
sion-barges which may be seen on a
pleasant holiday being towed up the Hud-
son, with flags flving and band playing
while hundreds of merry pleasure-seekers
dance, lunch, or play cards.

The most common barge is the square
“hox," as it s called among tughboat men,
It carries about five hundred tons, of coal
usually, and is the bum of the harbor,
black and dirty as becomes it= trade. The
captain is very much like his boat, the
bane of the Illj{l.bf.il‘ll men—never has a
line ready when needed, and is never
satisfied with the berth selected for him.

In striking contrast are the canal-bioais,
built for service on inland waterways.
They are a neat, well-kept craft, built on
the picturesque lines of the boats of Haol-
land. Some go to Perth Amboy and

BARGES

thence by the inland route to Philadel-
phia. However, most of them ga up the
Hudson River to Albany and then either
to Buffalo by the Erie Canal ar to Quehec,
Montreal, and other Canadian points
through the Champlain Canal. As Ohio
produces presidents, so Champlain, a
town of but eighteen hundred inhabitants
which vet boasts of two hundred and
twenty-five barges, one to every eight
people,- is the port of hail of the canal-
boat captain. Although on 5t. Patrick's
Day the barges are all gaily bedecked
with flags, in honor of the few Irish among
their number from Rondout and Port
Huron on th¢ Hudson, the majority of
captains are from Champlain near the
Canadian boundary-line.

These people are of French-Canadian
birth, and their thrift is exemplified by
the fact that every ca]:rta.m owns hiz own
boat. He goes to points where the rail-
road does not touch, and does not fear the
trusts, as the business could not profitably
be conducted on a large scale. He must
pick up a cargo where he can, and profits
are too small te attract big business.
However, by taking his family with him,
thereby saving rent, and by all lending a
hand, he is able in time to buy another
barge to keep down the costs of an ever-
increasing family. The bargemaniis a
lover of children, and his cabin is usuilly
packed to capacity,

French is the language generally spo-
ken, giving a foreign suggestion, as do
the boats themselves. They are, as a
rule, built in the United States on the
shores of Lake Champlain. They can be
built for half the price in Canada, but
could not then enjov the advantages of
being under American registry. Some
captains resort to this subterfuge—the
boat is built in Canada, and at some safe
point on this side of the berder she is
sunk, accidentally, of course. The in-
spector comes and looks at her, and he
too agrees that she is sunk., She is then
raised and placed in dry dock; exactly
forty new planks are put in the bottom,
and all conditions of the law are thereby
complied with to place her under Amer-
ican registry.

A three-hundred-ton barge costs about
five thousand dollars, and one of six hun-
dred toms represents an investment of
twelve thousand dollars, so that a man



Utiloading potatoes at Coeentics Shp.

who owns a L'uu[rl:* of ]J:lrgt'n would be
well st up with that amount of prop-
erty on shore. As reading and writing
enter very little into the daily work, many
owners are illiterate, and the children
often ESCAE the rounds nl' |:|u_' Lruanl offi-
cer.  But this is not from force of circum
stances, because the barge is tied up dur-
ing the winter wherever the captain may

chooze, and the more 1:Illr.'r|1ri:k'u|g senid
the children ashore to school. In New
York the rendezvous of this craft is
Coenties Slip on South Street, within a
stone’s throw of the Wall Street financial
district. Nine dollars a month is paid
for dockapge during the winter.

When spring comes and the canals are
open, the barges join the big tow for Al-

1y
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bany with a cargo under hatches. Some-
times as many as seventy-five barges are
bunched together, including a few ice-
barges, and mavbe a small scheoner or
two. There is one company which han-
dles this business, and every evening dur-
ing the summer a tow leaves each end of
the run, and arrives at itz destination in
fifty hours.

The tow usually breaks up at Albany,

BARGES

is carried further by the French chatter
of the children playing about the deck.
Iiv thiz time, if vou are fortunate enough
to be making this trip, your mind is more
at case about these lively youngsters
falling overboard. This they rarely do,

having been brought up with a fear of
the water, and having lived all their lives
on thiz same deck, they know its limita-
{00z,

It i= a curious fact that few of

Zen-going barges outward bound passing o gas hacbor buoy.,

and those going through the Champlain
Canal are taken in charge by a smaller
tug. After crossing Lake Champlain, the
lovely Chambly Canal is entered, where
the primitive method of horse-tow is still
used. Nothing could be more tranguilly
beautiful, nor in utter contrast to the
busy harbor life lately quitted. Through
the trees which line the shore and over-
hang the canal, one catches glimpses of
workers in the green fields, as Millet
would have painted them. There is never
monotony in the slow progression—the
facile and continuous blending of meard-
ow, hill, and wood, with little farmhouses
dotted here and there. There s a sense
of intimacy about this stretch, a confiden-
tial allurement that one cannot describe.
One might be in Brittany, and the illusion

them or their parents know how to swim,
This is due to their inbred fear of the ele-
ment upon which they spend their lives.

There are eleven locks to pass through
and occasional stops are made to load or
unload cargo, when, if you are so minded,
vou can drop a line overboard and catch
a mess of fish for supper. Afier cleven
miles of this enchanting scenery, we come
to the Richelien River at Sorrel, where
the patient horse is displaced by a power-
ful tug, and the barge shakes off its lethar-
gy as the water once more boils at bow
and stern. It is foriy-nine miles to Que-
bec, with ten locks to pass, and a night Lo
be spent tied up to the banks.

If the captain owns two barges, he will
live on the rear one, from which point he
can steer them both, The forward one i



Drawn by J. B, Gleassn

The hir tow razsitg the Palisades,



In the quiet waters of the canals the young wife olten takes the tiller.

occupied by his helper, if he has one, or
maost likely by some canoeists to whom he
15 pivinge a lift, for hl]hi)itﬂljt_\' is a matter
of course with these good people. Good
health makes good dispositions, and they
are Fji']l iII |IH1|"I. iJ{JL'L.t'll S0 l::lll!l:_wl.'l:lr' L
gether during the wanter does the fleet lie
that it resembles a town of cahins with
the decks for I]n-ruli}__ﬁh‘-uru-'-_ and the barge
folk are all well acquainted, =0 that in
summer it is like one big community ex-

tending from New VYork to Canada.
When barges pass, the greetings always

CArry a f;:u_']irlg of gﬂl(hll ff]lm&'ship and

well-wishing.

At Quebec, one of the wonders of the
trip is encountered in a combination of
eight locks that lift the barges two hun-
dred feet up the side of a clifi. 'We have
covered a distance of five hundred and
Iwenty-five miles, after which stops are
made along the 5t. Lawrence River col-



Dvaric by 5. B, Glegson.

Barges are the red and white corpuzcles of the harbor.—Page 25
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Te !'rllg A CArgEo for the return IIE||. Go-
ing north, they carry coal or merchandise
and, returning, bring back lumber, hay,
'|'.II'H]-|ILI||::I.U! ]1:'L|Z|r:. The last Ir]|H1w.'.'I!.
they usually load with polatoes consigned
to some commission merchant in New
York. '11|‘n‘:.' are covered with straw Lo
keep from freezing, and are sold in small
lots to the peddlers during the winter.
It iz not a life -.|u:1.'|-1'|'| -u[ t|:|n|_[L'r~ I'ﬂr
there is the chance of collision in New
York Harbor, and severe storms may
24

a small amount of bad judgment would

rauss u |larpe amount of Loss,

be encountered while 1‘1'nzzsing Lake
Champlain, during which the hawser
often parts, allowing a string of boats 10
batter on =ome of the rocky ledges thal
abound in the lake. Then there is the
chance of meeting one of the big liners in
the narrow channel of the 5t. Lawrence
River. Due to the shallowness of the
water and the speed which these boats
often make, a great wawve is zuked up
astern. This is a real peril to the canal-
boat unless the larger boat slows down, as
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it is required to do by law. Often, how-
ever, it pays no attention to the frantic
whistling of the tug, and a heavily laden
barge may be swamped or rolled com-
pletely over, Laden with lumber, a barge
will keep afloat, but if the cargo is coal,
it iz-a different matter, and lucky then is
the captain if he is able to get all of his
family safelv onto the tug.

The soms usually follow in the steps of
the father, and the daughters marry
other bargemen's sons, and so the circle
widens. When the canals are closed for
the winter and the barges are tied up,
sometimes fifty in one berth, many a
pretly romance is started, and then
ripened by chance meetings during the
summer. When the wedding-day has
been set, there are busy times on the
barge in ‘which the young man has been
investing his earnings. The cabin must
be freshly painted inside and out, and new
curtains put at the little green-blinded
windaows.

“They {wa, forth pacing to the river's side,
Recerv'd those two fuire brydes, their loves
delight,
{Which, at the appointed tyde,
Each one did make his bryde,)
Against their brydale day, which iz not long,
Sweet Themmes! runne softly, till T end my
song."”
—Edmund 5 penser.

The prototypes of the canal-boats in
that they make a long haul are the ocean-
going barges, running toSound ports, Bos-
ton, Salem, and so forth. They are usually
old sailing=-vessels too slow to compete
with steam, but with hulls stanch and
zound. They carry a shortened schooner

rig to steady them in a gale and to help
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the tug. Some of the ship barges are the
remains of once proud clippers whose
straining spars and billowy canvas once
carried the fame of American boat build-
ing and seamanship into the far corners of
the world. Mavbe the same old captain
sits dozing on some quarter- -deck, dream-
ing of sailings o'er deep blue waters with
ﬂ}'jnﬂ fishes flitting across her foamy bows.
Now, with chopped-off bowsprit and two
patches of sail, with dirty coal in her hold
instead of tea and spices, she is ignomin-
iously pulled along by the npse by a
sacrilegious iron tug.

Barge traffic forms an important part
of the patchwork of an amazing com-
merce, a distributing system bridging the
gap between the railw ay and steamship
terminals and the consumers. Barges are
the red and white corpuscles of the har-
bor, some bringing in new material and
others carrying away the waste. Whether
there is beauty in barges depends upon
how vou measure beauty—to me they are
built along lines of utility and so must
contain beauty, rugged as it may be.
How bare the steamer at the dock would
look without its cluster of |m.~‘.}' |b.'!r|.:|,:.='.
hustling coal and freight aboard ! Take
it down in the Narrows when the first
approaches of night are but faintly shad-
owed and the golden glow slants ob-
liquely across from the Jersev shore—a
tug is bringing up two barges from
Perth Amboy, splashing water from their
broad bows, the sun plays on the
bright colors of the cabins. Tlere may
[ grﬂ.miur pictures, but nfrl;]’liluR could
"-\.[H'_d':\. In e i_]l!l[ll.'H. nt lerms {“ ||Il |J|.|:"--'-Il
life of this greatest harbor in all the
world,




The Elusive American and the
Ex-European

BY ERNEST BOYD

7| N the voluminous liter-
| ature of foreign com-
ment upon America,
which runs from Mrs.
Trollope and Dickens
to Arnold Bennett and
W. L. George, there is
a common insistence
upon certain aspects of life in this country
which, in the course of time, have come to
be accepted as tyvpically American, The
generalizations current in one country
about another are usually resented by the
initiated, but in this case it is possible to
discern a method in the apparent mad-
ness of the alien view of American life.
Against the obvious plea that this is an
immense continent, and that a hasty tour
of the larger cities, chiefly in the East,
cannol give an adequate idea of it, must
be set the fact that this is the country of
standardized, large-scale production.  For
that reason the production of impressions
of America is facilitated in the same fash-
ion as the production of Ford cars. In
neither case will the critical he satisfed,
but the product is serviceable, so far as it
EOE5, lt dm,:ﬁ not tFLkl: 1.]1:: fnrvigt] visitor
long to discover that it is unnecessary to
have actually been in Little Rock, before
concluding that the Kansans *‘chew it
after every meal” and that Oklahoma and
Maine are at one in their cheerful readi-
ness to “tell the world they satisfy.”
The utterances of syndicated soothsayers
are also a guaranty that a certain una-
nimjt}' of ]’}lELT.!ilL'hie characterizes the
thoughts of mute, inglorious citizens from
New York to San Francisco. It is natu-
ral that a standardized civilization should
produce standardized criticism.

The America which invariably engages
the attention of visitors from abroad is
this community of mass-production Amer-
icans, who have been Americanized and
turned out to a pattern, with the speed
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and volume peculiar to American indus-
try. An analysis of those features of
civilization in the United States which
chiefly intrigue the foreign commentator,
and are responsible for unfavorable im-
pressions, will show that they are usu-
ally the phenomena of Americanization
rather than of genuine Americanism,
While there iz a prevalent superstition
that the alien population maintains sur-
reptitious, and sometimes sinister, rela-
tions with the countries of its origin, the
truth is that the Americanizing process
is s0 successful that these ex-Europeans
thrust the real Americans out of sight,
So far from resisting the friendly ad-
vances of Uncle Sam, the immigrant
eagerly snatches at evervthing proffered
in his name, In fact, while the good man
is appealing to him to enter the household,
the enterprising stranger has long since
crept up-stairs, donned his host's ward-
robe, and is giving orders, as if he were
quite at home. Thus it comes about
that, although European observers are
unanimous in their view that the races
which emigrate rapidly lose all traces of
their nationality, there is an illusion in
some American quarters that these peo-
ple are incurable aliens. When there is
an outbreak of mob intolerance, the ar-
rested ringleaders, who have beaten up
some class-conzcious  proletarian, will
probably be called by some such un-
Mayflowery appellation as O'Sullivan or
Klempinsky. The gentlemen who pro-
vide the Klassy Klothing, and impose the
same stvles and colors upon unresisting
millions, are, as a rule, more familiar with
Frague or Dantzig than with 0ld or New
England. The uniformity, the intoler-
ance, the machine-made culture, against
which the vounger intellectuals protest so
violently, seem to me to be, in the main,
peculiar to the ex-European rather than
to the American,
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In the same way, the corruption of
politics, the vulgarity of wealth, the crav-
ing for novelty and excitement, which are
the standard counts in the indictment of
America, are mostly in evidence where
the neo-Americans are, The native race
seems to have abandoned evervthing ex-
cept its privacy to these proselvtes of
Americanism who, like all proselytes,
make their newly acouired virtue hateful,
The foreigner intent upon the realities in-
stead of the appearances of American life
will wait a long time before unearthing
the real American. When he does, it is
a pleasant surprise, after a prolonged ex-
perience of the more obvious, blatant pa-
triots, whose noise is frequently intended
to conceal the fact that their parents
cannot speak English, 1t is an illumi-
nating experience to penetrate into the
haven of refuge which the old, indigenous
New Yorkers have made for themszelves,
amidst the glare of Broadway, the hordes
of garment workers, the hidepus uni-
formity of millions of enfranchized Eu-
ropean peasants, which largely make up
the strangers’ impression of New York,
An old culture and a native distinction
survive in circles where the intellectual
lynching party is an unknown institution,
and patriotism is something more subtle
than “treating 'em rough.” Similarly,
after those squalid suburb fragments
which so often stand for American vil-
lages, what an adventure it is to come
upon those charming little places in New
England where pleasant courtesy is not
considered incompatible with demoeratic
independence, and grassy commons and
main streets shaded with old trees take
the place of those raucous, flaring thor-
oughfares whose chief adornment iz an
excessive series of red gasolene-pumps!

Those are the Americans who are un-
honored and unsung by the vast majority
of critics whose text has been America,
Their attitude seems to be one of resigned
acquiescence in the usurpation of their
good name by the masses of the Ameri-
canized, whose formation—incidentally—
from their standardized shoes to their
standardized editorials, is largely at the
hands of converts similar to themselves.
That is the tragedy of this great refus-
al, this withdrawal of the real Americans
from so much of the life of their own
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country; they are leaving to the prose-
lvtes of Americanizm a kingdom in which
the one-eved are kings. With Henry
Adams and those seli-revelations of his,
we are left to conjecture what America
might have become if it had not been
abandoned to dematuralized Furopeans,
who have forgotten everything of the Old
World, and learned nothing of the New.
Yet, =0 powerful 15 the fetish of Ameri-
canism that the system which produces
these innumerable libels on the genuine
American is often defended by the latter.
S0 the writers of American impressions
are encouraged to describe the America of
:11:“:]1.[5[‘:::1], machine-made characteristics
where the naturalized, or second-genera-
tion, American is in his element,

That element is the element of the ex-
European rather than of the authentic
American, and the process of Americani-
zation only too frequently means the in-
fection of the newcomers with this virus,
which they pass on from one to ancther.
They do not attempt to emulate real
Americans, but imitate the veneer of
pseudo-Americanism, which thev find in
those of their compatriots who have im-
mediately preceded them to this country,
It is often noted with regret that the im-
migrant rapidly loses the characteristics
of his old country ; he forgets the language,
the traditions, and the customs of his race,
This tendency has been bewailed by crit-
ics who hint that it is proof of a diabolical
conspiracy to crush the foreigner into a
uniform mould of philistine Americanism.
The fact, however, seems to be that the
chief influence in this direction of uni-
formity comes from the proselytes, filled
with the zeal of the tribe for converts, It
iz they who resent in their fellow country-
men any sign which might reveal them as
“foreigners.”  Only recently a ludicrous
case in point came to my notice in the
person of an Alsatian who had done all
that popular clothing and a thoroughly
native haircut could do te leok American,
but he preserved an alien mustache ! Of
this relic of his unregenerate European-
i=m he proudly related how a compatriot
had refused to go about with him, because
“eyvery one can see by your mustache
that we are foreigners™! The Americans
ate aceused of sharing the English reluc-
tance to =peak foreign languages, but the
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most ardent enemies of bilingualism, it
seems to me, are the children of parents
in this country whose language was not
English, They are proud of the fact that
they are ignorant of their mother tongue,
and that they have wasted an excellent
opportunity of growing up in the posses-
sion of two languages, a possession which
I And cultivated Americans only too
anxious to provide for their children.

In brief, the ex-European suffers from
an inferiority complex, and all his efforts
are directed toward the concealment of
what he imagines are weaknesses or dis-
advantages. The percentape of Ameri-
canism can never be too high for him.
He likes it overproof! The proportion
of ex-Europeans to genoine Americans is
very high, and as the former have co-
agulated into just those centres to which
the literary visitor i= drawn, most books
on America are drawn from impressions
hased uwpon ohservation of this class of
citizens. To judge Americans by such
standards is equivalent to judging Protes-
tants by those sheets of frantic, anti-
Catholic propaganda which are so often
conducted by recent converts to the
heresy of Geneva, Possibly their inten-
tions are excellent, and their aims are
sound, but the method and the means
hardly appeal to civilized people. 1t may
well be that this exuberance of the neo-
American is a necessary phase of the la-
borious and amazing process of building
up an American nation. The hyphen has
a sinister sound to American ears, and
doubitless much will be pardoned to those
who so resolutely discard it.  Yet, I ques-
tion if this veneer of Americanization is
s promising as it may seem, for it is not
incompatible with hyphenation. This
country leems with clubs and associations
of various kinds in which citizens of alien
birth or origin are united in the name
of race, nationality, and even province.
But, as the members are chiefly ex-
Europeans, their pretense that they rep-
resent anything of real value in the coun-
tries whose names thev take in vain will
not bear examination, All that is neces-
sary is to hear the candid comment of
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a real European upon these gatherings
of his exiled countrymen. The common
complaint of all such visitors is that they
do not recognize themselves in these sup-
posed microcosms of their respective
countrics.  You cannot hold a trans-
planted mirror up to nature. The hyphen
of the ex-European, like his Americanism,
is innocent of cultural values.

If hyphenation meant the contribution
to the common stock of culture in Amer-
ica of the fine and distinctive qualities of
the wvarious European races that come
here, the hyphenated American would
not be a phenomenon of ill omen. Un-
fortunately, the word has very different
connotations, although in art and litera-
ture, to some extent, the infiltration of
Continental European traditions is giving
a new impetus to the American genius.
In the main, however, the hyphenates
misrepresent their countries of origin just
as the proselytes of Americanism mis-
represent America, and since both funec-
tions are constantly discharged by the
same people, the wise and the experi-
enced usually leave them severely alone,
It is easy for the foreigner here Lo avoid
and evade the problem, but the position
of the American is complicated. 1 have
the impression that the real Americans
have, more or less, ahdicated. Since the
Civil War, at least, they have receded
into the background of public life, and
their sole concern is to preserve them-
selves against the irresistible onrush of
the immigrant tide. Meanwhile, the ex-
Europeans have pushed forward eagerly
to undertake the tasks which should be
left to their betters. They enjoy what-
ever kudos authentic Americanism has
given to this country, while America asa
whole suffers from the vulgarities and ex-
cesses with which they have identified it.
America seems to keep in reserve, as a
delightiul surprise for foreigners, just that
element in the nation which every other
country thrusts into the foreground.
These elusive Americans are an excellent
reward for the prolonged search required
for their discovery, but why should
America not have them?
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0 those of us who go to the United
States as visitors it would seem
that the chief interest not only of

the government but also of a great many
individuals is watching and =peculating as
to just how European countries will even-
tually emerge from the recent upheaval,
Jugoslavia and Lithuania were words to
which my ear became quite accustomed,
but thnugh the maoral Hlﬂi'll]il.]’f'."i ancd finan-
cial difficulties of all the monarchies and
republics were openly discussed, 1 do not
think I ever heard any one mention Mont-
martre.

Mais oui, Montmartre, the famous
“Butte," her spirit aroused, has pro-
claimed her independence, and, jealous of
the precedent gained by the Irish Free

Montmartre
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State, is loudly clamoring to be separated
from Paris—in fact, completely segregated
from France herself.

Regeneration has been swift along the
Boulevards Extérieurs. How can it he
otherwise when there iz question of but
"i_':-.la;ril "i‘ ,.-\ni!, lJmL:gh ihe |J|'g COSTTI-
politan dailies may fail to give it con-
stant recognition, the importance of such
a movement will undoubtedly have its in-
fluence on history,

That the old spirit is revived there can
be no doubt, and those of us who had oc-
casion to know Montmartre other than as
a pleasure-ground for foreigners rejoice in
the great good news.

It seems only 4 moment ago that I was
mitiated to her charm, but it was really

2}
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long before the war when we were making
plans for our annual holiday.

“What? No vacation this summer?”

“No.”

“Not leave town?'

s K‘J-‘I

I pulled a long Face. [
pointed, I felt that H. was right.

Though disap-

His big

work was still under way and the remem-
hrance of that seven hours’ ride in a stuffy

Iis the ,:_'-\ll:l.ll.ll.

Lrain EVEry time hi= attention was de-
mandeel in Paris the preceding vear came
back most fun‘ilrL:r and I hadn't the cour-
age to insist,

Unfortunately, however, the summer
had set in early, for though we were only
in the first weeks of June the heat was fast
becoming intolerable.  The little patch of
green grass which constitutes our Parisian
garden was already turning a sickly yel-
low, in spite of much watering, and the sun
had scorched the leaves of the lime-trees
until they had begun to fall off and rattle
along the gravel path.

There was apparently nothing to do but
to resign mysell as gracefully as possible
and pray that the sun god be merciful. 1
made many good resolutions, and yet 1
couldn’t completely hide my disappoint-
ment at not visiting our Norman home
and I continually wondered at H.'s cheer-
ful forbearance.

One day, toward the last of the month,
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lie asked me to meet him at Conard's book-
shap so that we might take a drive to-
gether before dinner.  When 1 arrived |
found H. already installed in a taxi with
a large pile of books and periodicals on the
seat before him. T could not resist an
immediate investigation, and shortly be-
came oblivious to the noise and mowve-
ment about me.

Presently, nevertheless, the motor be-
gan puffing most audibly, and suddenly
the chauffeur got down from
his seat and came to the door.

“I'm afraid the hill's too
steep, sir. My motor won't po
any farther.”

I lifted my eyes in amaze-
ment.  We were half-way up a
long unpaved ineline, bordered
on either side by queer little
vine-covered cottages or aus-
Lere portals

“Where on earth has the
man taken us?™ I gazped.

“‘Never mind. He's all
right,” came the answer. “ But
what & nuisance! We shall be
obliged to finish the hill on
foot.”

I was too astonished to ask
further questions. Besides, T
realized where we were, but it
was all so quaint, 2o charming.

H. stopped in front of an immense door
and pulled the bell. T could hear the
faint tinkle in the distance, followed by
steps hurrying in our direction, and to my
astonishment Claude, my own servant,
opened the door,

H.'s trump-card had been played. The
surprise was complete. Our season in
Montmartre had Ern‘j{lln, and I was too en-
chanted by the newness of the situation
even to give Normandy a thought.

To the right and left, as [ entered and
the huge portal slammed behind me, 1
caught sight of cunning little ivy-grown
chalets, almost theatrically unreal, and
before me stretched a view which is surely
unique of its kind.

Beginning at the very entrance, a wide,
three-sided court, separated in the middle
by a path that was flanked on both zides
by flower-beds and shrubbery, ran on for
some hundred feet. At that peint it
stopped and then began a perfect cascade
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of terraces, overgrown with trailing vines
and plants of every description, a verita-
Ele jungle, reaching so far below that 1
felt dizzy as I stood on the first step.

Owerhead the picturesque Moulin-de-
la-Galette stretched its long black wings in
the evening E'L:_:]ﬂ', in the middle distance,
at my feet, lay 5t. Ouen and St. Denis,
veiled in @ pray mist; while in the back-
ground the dim blue hills of Epinay and
Montmorency caught the last rays of the
setting sun. It was most impressive, and
it seemed to me I could have stood for
hours enjoying the strange but captivat-
ing sensation of being perched on a moun-
tain, in the heart of a great capital, and at
the same time surrounded by everything
that betokened the country.

The touch of H.'s hand on my shoulder
brought me back to life, and 1 realized
that as :ﬁ:l I had h:!rl,]l}' 5]11:L:1:|L a word of
appreciation.

“Come, come," he said, “and see what
we have arranged, We'll return here
afterward.”

Then followed a minute inspection of
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Mimi Pinzon ot her window

the house, which conzisted of an immense
studio, a hedroom, and on the other side
of the court a dear little old-fashioned
kitchen and the servants’ quarters.

My delight was simply childish, for as
I went from room to room, followed by
H. and Catherine my maid, dizcovering
something new at every turn, my joy was
manifested by little shrieks.

Not so very long ago a well-known
French periodical published a series of pho-
1--;;r;|]-h:~ rL']-ft'z—r:ﬂ'lu;.: the characteristic
seenes of a little village, There was the
Roman church, a secluded lane, a farm
yard with chickens, horses, and cattle, and
a small café opening onto 4 tiny square
and pompously entitled “Au rendez-vous
Claironz des Bataillons des Chas-
seurs-i-pied.”

The l'|_IJL':-|.j1!I:I was asked, " Can any of
our readers tell in what part of France this
little village is situated?™ and a prize was
offered o the person giving the correct
answer., The result of the contest was
duly announced and great was the sur-
prise of many Parisians on learning that
the village in question was to be found in
Montmartre, So, after dinner, which we
ate beneath an arbor in the garden, [ was
most anxious to make a tour of this newly
discovered country, and we started out as
W ]'Ii].('. ii(”]{' i ! ]I'll]ll.l.:I'L'l;[ till':l'h 'I:Il.'[H]'l' 430
arriving in an unknown locality, to get a
general idea of our surroundings before
making planz for the morrow.

After an hour spent in rambling up and

i |r_'*-C
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down the streets and poking about in all
sorts of m:..'stvriuuft nooks and corners, H.,
who had carefully guided my promenade,
proposed that now we had seen the village
we had better visit the beach,

“The beach 2" T queried,

“Yes."

And Lefore I had time to make further
inquiries we had turned a corner and a
fresh breeze blew into my face, accom-
panied by a dull roar, as of the sea. We
mounted a steep incline, much as though
ascending a cliff, the murmur growing
louder and louder, the breeze stronger and
stronger, until presently we emerged upon
the Butte, to see the seething capital
gpread out below us as though upon a
k.

The day had been somewhat sultry
and over in the west a storm threatened.
From different parts of the city, now half
hidden in the deepening twilight, rose lit-
tle streams of vapor, like steam from a
crater, and the sound of trumpets playing
a tattoo, mingled with the cries of children
and the rumble of distant thunder, made
the illusion of the ocean quite complete,

The mere existence and the curious situ-
ation of such-a village would seem suffi-
clent to class it as a thing to be =een, but
while globe-trotters of various national-
ities often wander listlessly about after
!."L.nziling the cathedral of the Sacré Coeur,
thizs true Montmartre is far less known
and certainly lessappreciated than certain
notsy third-rate establishments on the
Boulevard de Clichy, frequented hecauze
they are reputed to be so gay and 50 “ typ-
ically French."

The morning aiter our arrival we pro-
posed to visit Jean Dampt in his studio,
and as the day announced itself clear and
warm we set off early, As we walked up
the hill T stopped in front of a green-
painted fence, and was promising mysel{
an investigation of what was advertised
above the gate as the * Boulodrome,”
when suddenly my attention was attract-
ed by a strangely attired masculine figure
which swung around a near corner and
advanced in our direction.

In spite of the heat the man was draped
in a long black cloth mantle, A broad-
brimmed felt hat was pushed back on his
head, permitting a full view of his tanned
face, down which poured the perspiration,
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and as he approached I noticed a guitar
peeping from bencath the folds of his
cloak.

“ A real troubadour, by jinks,” said I to
H. in English. “1 thought they were all
dead since Murger's time? "

But the troubadour passed on. and when
only about ten feet from my ear turned
about, and in a stentorian voice cried:

“*Almonzor | Almonzor !

The call was soon repeated, and then, to
my utter astonishment, from around the
same corner emerged the puniest, most
bedrageled specimen of gutter mongrel 1
have ever seen, wagging its tail and liter-
ally g:l.lluiﬁng ahead on its short legs, try-
ing to catch up with its romantic-looking
master, who had disappeared down the
hill, apparently unaware of their incon-
gruity and certainly undisturbed by my
uncontrollable mirth,

Az we drew nearer the Sacré Ceatur the
street hecame peopled by little groups of
timid men and women whose airs and
attire were anything but Pansian. We
soon recognized them as pilerims to this
newly consecrated shrine, and as they
stood there clustered about the priests the
whole scene reminded me of certain little
ecclesiastical townships in the very depths
of the provinces which are thus periodi-
cally invaded.

Breton caps and Norman bonnets stood
sicle by side with fichus from Picardy and
Alsatian bows. There were many charm-
ing old regional costumes in which linen,
velvet, and lace predominated, and even
the Breton men wore their native clothes,
which in these days is becoming a rare
sight in Paris;

The row of shops where medals, rosaries,
post-cards, and souvenirs in general can
be procured was doing a flourishing busi-
ness, when suddenly, in response to a
word from a reverend father, everything
was abandoned and grouping themselves
about their banners, each cortége pro-
ceeded to enter the basilica chanting a
canticle.

“Sauvez Rome et la France
‘A Nom du Sacré Caeur,
sauvez Rome et la France
Au Nom du Sacré Coeur.”

The refrain became fainter and fainter,
but never entirely died away; and all dur-
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ing our visit to the studio of the master,
whao has so marvellously executed the four
magnificent angels that crown the highest
corners of the campanile, the strains pene-
trated the walls and seemed to bring with
them a peculiar air of sanctity which was
strangely appropriate in such a place.

We returned through a little wooded
lane, so deserted, so tranquil, that it was

[
bl
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of visiting the premises, or ii he thought
there were any relics to be seen, when we
were startled by a voice calling our name.
We faced about.

“Pelaw!

That delightful artist came toward us
with outstretched hand.

*1 knew you travelled a lot,” he said.
“But I never thought you pgot as far

FPilgrims to this newly consecrated shrine, the Sacrd Cosur

difficult for me Lo belicve we were not in
the midst of the country., Overhead the
birds were chirping in the trees whose
branches touched across the road. A few
stray chickens darted into a hedge at our
approach and as we passed a certain little
cottage I'm sure I heard a donkey bray
and a pig grunt.

Some thirty yards farther on our road
ran into the rue du Mont Cenis, where 1
ﬁh’lp[ﬂ.'ll 4n !'L'l_'i)i_':ni_?.i‘]'lr_‘: 1,]][," .l'll:_lll.]'EiI‘ 'r'n-'hl.‘l"L'
Berlioz, the celebrated composer, once
lived. We were gazing at it and I was
just about to ask H. if there were any way

Vor LXXII.—3

Welcome! Welcome!
We must celebrate

a5 Montmartre.
Come to the farm.
this occasion.”

And, true enough, the draftsman who
has amused so many children and quite as
many “grown-upa’" with his quaint il-
lustrations of the * Mére L'Oie " and other
well-known nursery rhymes, lives in a real
farmhouse with the cathedral of the
Sacré Ceoeur opposite his barn door.
Naturally the proportions are a bit exigu-
ous, but the place i quite complete, and
Delaw has furnished it according to tra-
dition,
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opened most promisingly,
and even certain domestic
(juestions, which at home had
become monotonous, took on
an inviting aspect under new
auspices. Marketing itseli
became a pleasure, a thing to
be looked forward to, and
many a time during our stay
did I accompany Catherine
on her morning errands, sure
of coming across something
interesting in the course of
our promenade.

To begin with, the view of
the Moulin-de-la-Galette al-
l\il_\.'h lil!]i.;."'}lti'll me. Sl!"l.' 1]
from the bottom of our street
at any time of the day or
night it continually offered a
pleasing spectacle, sometimes
maost dramatic against & mass
of purple clouds, sometimes
quite coquettishly Parisian
Iwneath a delicate blue sky,
and in the evening a truly
phantom mill, such as one
reids about in books of fairy-
tales.

-

Pl howse wihere Berlios once Hved, ree du Aont Cenis.—"age 33,
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We were ushered into a large eight eenth-
century kitchen, which serves, a= it did
in olden times, as the main room in the
dwelling. Tt was almost lunch-time and a
chicken was turning merrily on a spit be-
fore an open fire in the great chimney, and
| noticed back of me a splendid carved
dresser whereon reposed some highly pol-
ished copper-ware. Through the latticed
windows I caught a glimpse of the bam
}';Lr:!, and ].’l!'I:J'.‘.', E".'i.tl.t'l!l”_\ E:«lru:—-u] hf.'
my interest id his poultry, offered to do
the honors.  He was particularly fond of -
hiz chickens, which afforded him much
pleasure and a certain amount of comfort
in the ;l.l:,':—c when fresh epes are scarce,
But above all he prized a certain splendid
cock, given him by Edmond Reostand,
whose house in Cambo Delaw decorated,
the which cock was supposed to be the di-
rect descendant of the original “ Chante-
1'51'1’.”

Decidedly our stay in Montmartre had That delightful artist —Page 33-
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Nor was [ alone in my admiration. Tt
seems o me [ have never seen the old
Moulin without an ardent admirer at its
feet, more or less successful in his efforts

35

ticularly taken by an old vegetable woman
who thrice weekly inzstalled her goods in
the corner of an ancient vine-prown court.
Her display was not only most harmonions

I have never seen the old Moulin withoul an ardent adosirer at its foet,

to fix the well-beloved profile on a canvas
or a sheet of paper.  Artists of every class
and every nationality have stretched their
easels on the same well-known spot. No
one heeds them any ‘more; they are too
numerous and seem to have become part
of the landscape.

The merchants and bourgeois who live
in Montmartre are by no means the least
interesting of the population. T was par-

in color, but particularly enticing to the
palate, and at first I wondered if the prices
of her luscious melons and her Argen-
teuil asparagus were in proportion to the
pocketbooks of the “raping” and “ midi-
nettes” who form a greater part of the
inhabitants of Montmartre, But when I
gaw a dignified old pentleman in a frock
coat and a tall hat toddle across the
cobbled court and tenderly touch the fruit
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and vegetables, all the while asking ques-
tions about the “family,” I realized that
[ was in the presence of a provincial Pari-
sian, a real bourgeois, one of that society
to be found ¢verywhere in France, con-
noizseur of all the good things in life, and
demanding its niceties without the least
pretension.

As 1 grew better acquainted with my
environment I found that here, as in the
provinces, society is divided into three dis-
tinct classes, each pursu-
ing its exizstence in its own
way, and living quite in-
dependent and | uncon-
scious of its neighbors.

The * people™ are most
picturesquely represented
by street types and
“midinettes,” or, to be
more explicit, that inter-
esting class of working
girl who is employed by
the * petits métiers,” and
from whose agile fingers
flower forth those *ar-
ticles de Paris'" unparal-
leled for taste and style.

The well-to-da or re-
tired bourgeois sets him-
self the genial task of
passing the remainder of
his existence as agreca-
Iy as possible, and I soon
learned that the ** Boulo-
drome,"” whosze sign had
attracted my attention,
wias nothing more nor lesz than a howl-
ing-glley, where every afterncon little
groups of the above-mentioned gentlemen
would meet to enjoy their favorite sport.
Later on they were joined by less fortu-
nate confréves, still obliged to attend busi-
ness, and those whe preferred checkers or
a game of croquet were always sure of
finding some one to join them. It is al-
most useless to add that the proprietor of
the place also keeps a calé, so the after-
noon is invariably terminated by a round
of ** apéritifs.”

But enough of the commoners. Let us
gpeik of the artists (and the word must be
taken in its broad sense), the real aristo-
crats of Montmartre.

Corot, Lépine, Cazin, and Ziem were
among the legion of world-renowned

Types of artkst=
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men who at one time or another dwelt
here.

Donnay, Charpentier, Steinlen, Courte-
line, Léandre, and Willette, to mention but
a few, are contemporaries whose names
have long since gone beyond the Butte
and attained celebrity.

As a youth Donnay, now a famous
dramatizt and a member of the French
Academy, made hiz début at the “ Chat
Nair,"" where nightly he read his verses to
an enthusiastic public,
The Montmartois are
said to have reproached
him when he abandoned
them to take his zeat
among the “'Forty Im-
mortals” beneath the
dome on the Left Bank,
but they are duly proud
of the commencements
which have led up to so
splendid a career.

Who but a child of the
Butte could have har-
monized the street cries
of Paris and have woven
them into the very plot
of an opera? Every one
knows that Charpentier’s
“Louise™ is not a myth,
It is merely 4 characteris-
tic picture of life in Mont-
martre; rendered more
charming by the subtle
imagination and the deli-
cate handling of its
author-composer.  And one feels instine-
tively that he was penetrated by his sub-
ject before putting his ideas info execution,

" Louize " marks a new epoch in the his-
tory of “opéra-comique,” for it required
a certain amount of courage, not to men-
tion talent, to offer the Parisian public an
opera whose setting could be found in
their midst, whose music embodied the
noises familiar to all their ears, and whose
costumes were so ordinary a sight that
the term hardly applied.  And yvet—well,
the sign-board which announces the five-
hundredth performance attests the suec-
cess of one of the Butte's cherished dar-
lings.

Steinlen was another artist whose eve
was quick to appreciate the beauties of
the life that surrounded him, and the
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working classes of Montmartre have been
immortally portrayed by his able pen.
When we visited his studio T was par-
ticularly attracted by several aplendid cats
which lay dozing in the sun. Steinlen,

Constantinople, it is ¢asy to perceive that
space was soon wanting. But rather than
turn them out Steinlen built them an im-
mense cage with a door opening onto the
Butte. The cats are free to come and go

A dignifed ald geotlomion in a Trock oot and o tall hat,
i without the

in life, and demanding its niceties

like Willette, has a |u1]'1i-.'LI|;|F fondness
for cats. He has introduced them into
his drawings whenever occasion has per-
mitted, and hizs posters which represent
his pets are now much sought after.

At one time he used l!u.'u]v[:-l every stray
cat that followed him. Now, as these
animals are almost as numerous in Mont-
martre as 1_{1_;-:_;;- uzed to be in the streets of

T LTy

as they please, and many a bloody battle
has been fought over the admittance of a
new member who may not have [s!’u'.'l_'{]
himself a sufficient vagabond to warrant
the good treatment so generously ac-
corded his fellows,

Each artist has his particular hobby or
interesting personal peculiarity. 1 re-
member with what \lrl:i'__::]ﬂ I vizited Neu-
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mont’s villa, which is perched like an
eagle's nest on the rocky side of the Butte,
commanding an admirable view over all
Paris: Charvais's and Léandre’s gardens,
where these city-hred lovers of nature
have let their fancy run wild; the “ Musée
Courteline,” founded by the subtlest of
all modern French humorists. Some one
has dubbed it *Le Musée dez Horreurs'
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“La Vierge aux Yeux bouillis™ (" The
Virgin with Boiled Eyes ™).

Willette, the creator of an art which is
typically Montmartois in its charm, its
poetry, and its faniasy, after having
changed his residence scveral times, now
lives in a house at the foot of the Butte,
almost like an adorer before a shrine, For
Montmartre i his mother country, his

Those who preferred checkers were always sure of finding some one ta join them . —Page 360

(* The Museum of Horrors ™), and while
cortect, the epithet is hardly just. The
author of such masterpieces as ** Boubou-
roche' and the “Train de huit heures
quarante sept” could hardly be accused
of buying bad paintings just for the zake
of ugliness, One must go farther and real-
ize, as did Courteline when the first ]:uicturir
came to hand, that there was a curious col-
lection to be formed containing the works
produced by naive intellipences, falsely
convinced of their aptitudes for the fine
arts, untiring in their sterile efforts to at-
tain the beautiful. The collection con-
tains some eighty to a hundred canvases,
among which T particularly remarked the
portrait of an auburn-haired girl, entitled,

well-beloved, and he defends it with every
energy, employing to that end this de-
lightful talent as a painter, a draftsman,
awriter, and a speaker. He was the very
goul of the famous “Chat Noir,”! and
whenever there has been question of a ball
or & féte offering a chance for an artistic
demonstration he is sure to be found
among the organizers, lavishing his pre-
cious time, indefatigable in his efforts to
produce something truly artistic and en-
chanting to the eye.

The famous “Vachalcades™ (untrans-
latable save by the word * Cowvalcades™)
and later on the * Crowning of the Muse"
are things that will never be forgotten by
all those who participated in them, and
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Willette's name will ever be attached to
those demonstrations which were some-
thing besides an occasion to romp in
costume.

He is a true lover of grace and juvenil-
ity, fearful lest French gaiety disappear
mid the waves of commercialism which
are rapidly gaining even the most se-
cluded corners of the country. These
are the sentiments that predominate in
his work, and have made him, par excel-
lence, the painter-poet of youth, compa-
rable only to a Banville or a Musset.

His panels for the “Hatel de Ville,” in
which he has portrayed the sights of Pari-
slan streets with an unrivilled brush, have
charmed every one who has seen them,
and all those who visited his exhibition
at the “Arts Decoratifs" came away with
their wits refreshed by the “enchant-
ment " and ** joie de vivre" which exhaled
from every scrap of paper, every canvas
touched by this master hand.

When we called upon him we found him
iJ.I'!'.'I.}-'{'I:l :il'.l ".'-'I'I.L‘I.t ﬂ'li“l'.l. ]'til'\'l.‘ |Jl‘|;"rﬁ 8 'I Pi.ﬂl‘l l.,"-j
costume—loose velvel trousers, a flannel
shirt, a red silk
handkerchief
knotted about
his throat, and a
long, naked
bowie-knife
shoved into his

belt.
Personally 1
didn't see the

necessity of hav-
ing so dangerous
i WeAPon upon
ane’s person., but
later on H. ex-
plained that
Willette used it
Lo h]'l'.lf||("]'l his
pencils, finding
it handier than a
penknife, which
was so small
that it was con-
tinually getting
lost.
“Diressing
up " is one of the
delights of his
existence, and
Willette's im-
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personations are innumerable and inimi-
table, some of them, such as *Pierrot.”
having become guite renowned.  To the
famous “* Bal Gavarni™ he went as Louis
Philippe. offering his arm to Queen Vig-
toria, who was admirably personified by
Léandre.

I remember one summer when he had
a cottage nedar us in Normandy his chief
amusement was Lo don the attire of a Nor-
man peasant. The long blue linen blouse,
ornamented with white embroidery, and
the soft black hat were most becoming,
but how on earth he mﬂn;l,L{f:d to ride o
bicycle with huge wooden sabots on his
fect was a question which set the peasant
boys of our country to thinking.

Taking “When in Rome do as the
Romans do™ for a motto, preparatory to
a first visit to London, Willette ordered a
suit of clothes that might have been ap-
[rrupr[u te for a Protestant pastor, and then
spent hours in front of the glass becoming
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accustomed to the sober expression he
must needs assume to be in keeping with
his attire and his surroundings.

But to return to our visit. After he
had shown us about the studio we soon fell
inte an animated conversation, toward
the end of which I asked himif he knew of
any means of bringing the general public
more in touch with the “esprit™ of Mont-
marire.

“Ah, madame, how can you expect
them to comprehend artists when such
cimple things as toads, donkeys, and
women are still misunderstood? ™

A little later in the year, however, 1
heard him deliver a delightiul speech in
defense of Montmartre, pleading that “it
is not a country of Bohemians, vagabonds,
and jokers, as serious people and foreign-
rs pn_'l lmt‘] LV believe.

“This last rural refuge of an artistic
paganism, this little mountain so frolic-
some in appearance, when in eruption has
piven birth to personalities who have left
their mark on the history of Paris.

“The real, the true originality of Mont-
martre for the last half-century lies in its
serving as a retreat for poets and artists,
weary of the contact with the serious peo-
ple below who flounder about in that tur-
bulent sea called business,

" Unfortunately for the Butte, the seri-
ous man, who at first scorned our careless
gaiety, at length began profiting by it, and
with his ugly stones he has ruined our
arbors where birds and lovers used to hill
and coo,

“The cupidity of sericus people has
petrified the ‘Butte chantante’; old age
has paralyzed the wings of our mills; we
are the last of the martyrs, being slowly
walled up in Montmartre,”

The summer passed away but too quick-
ly, s0 busy were we receiving old acquaint-
ances and taking part in everything that
went on about us. The cafés were my
chief delight, each one claiming 1o have
launched such and such a celebrity on his
road to fame and fortune. The “Cou-
cou,” once a quiet little corner on the
Flace du Calvaire, is Ta!ﬁiﬂy I-;,'i_'r_mming &
favorite haunt for Parisians and foreign-
ers, who come in their evening clothes,
bringing with them their own atmosphere,
which has completely destroyed that of
this easy-going Bohemian haunt,
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The “Lapin Agile” at the time of our
stay was still frequented by men and
women well known in social, political, and
theatrical circles, and its proprietors pro-
tested energetically against the nickname
of “Cabaret des Assassins.”

* Never, never, madame, has my clien-
téle been composed of anything but the
most distinguished ladies and gentlemen.”

“ Apaches? Jamaiz! Why, that sobri-
quet was given to this place by the gamins
of the gquarter who once saw my prede-
cessor come home with o large picture
representing Troppman's crime strapped
to the back of a hack. That's as true as
I'm alive, and vou can go and ask the
‘Mere Adéle," who now keeps a place on
the rue de Norwins, if she didn't give
that picture to Monsieur Courteline for
his * Musée des Horreurs."

Alas, poor Estelle, pride goes before a
fall, for an unfortunate affair has forced
her to close her doors. But I shall al-
ways remember the place most cheerfully,
for it was here that H, presented me to his
old friend, Jules T, an illustrator of no
mean ability and unmatched for his orig-
inal ideas on all subjects.

I had always wanted to meet him ever
since H. had told me the story of his
dachshund, which was given him when
quite a puppy and whose growth D,
watched with deepening anxiety. When
the animal attained its full size its body
was =0 long and so curved, its legs so short
and so crooked, that D). imagined it would
break in two. Ina moment of compassion
he bought a small castor which he at-
tached to a leather strap and [astened
about the dog's alidomen, so that the lit-
tle wheel rolled merrily on the ground and
1), was satisfied that he had done his dog
a good turn. Legend has it that he
taught his dog how to coast down-hill.

Another amusing tale was told me by a
charming little Parisian actress whom D,
had presented with a muff of bis own fab-
rication. It was carved out of solid wood
and so ingeniously painted that it looked
like real curly astrakhan! Its possescar
was 50 proud of it that several times she
could not resist the temptation of carry-
ing it, and when seated in a restaurant or
in a theatre she would let it drop just to
see the faces of the people about her,

You may well imagine 1 was delighted
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when one afternoon H. spied him and

browght him over to our table, and after
resenting me gently chided him for never
aving come 1o see us,

“*You know well enough where we live!
Why be so timid 2"

“Oh, it's not timidity,” replied D.
‘' But you see you
live on an isl-
and.”

“Well, what of
that 2"

“1 never could
go there because
of the bridges.”

“1 don’t un-
derstand.”

“Why, you see
*T couldn't possi-
bly cross them
because T am
subject to verti-

,! (1]

And then we
fell to talking
about the thea-
tre, for . is a
dramatic author
as well as a car-
toonist, and his
play will not soon
disappear from
the memory of
the critics who
were invited to
be present at its
one and only per-
formance. *“ Jack in the Box" was writ-
ten in collaboration with a musician friend
who chose forty accordions as the appro-
priate instruments to interpret his over-
ture.

*Why don’t vou get it reproduced?
demanded H., referring to the above-
mentioned play.

“0Oh, Thaven't the time to bother about
it.  I'm too interested in my new ones.”

“What's the subject 2

*0h, I haven’t pot very far as yvet, but
the beginning strikes me as something
very new. Itought tobeapo. Yousee
the stage represents a dungeon. The
|:igh ts are all down and one can _illh[ catch
a glimpse of a very old man sitting on the
edge of hiz cot, As the curtain rises he
begins slowly counting on his fingers until

MONTMARTRE
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he reaches one hundred and fifty thou-
sand.”

). was so convinced, so sincere, that it
was difficult to know just how to take him,
and when I asked H. for more details
about him he told me, among others, the
following story, which is one of the most
artistically naive
and pathetic
tales T have ever
heard.

I, on arriving
in Montmartre
from hiz native
town, took lodg-
ingsina little fur-
nished hotel.
Years elapsed,
during which he
became better
known, vet he
still remained in
his same uncom-
fortable quarters.
H, and a number
of artist friends,
after much per-
suasion, succeed-
ed in convincing
him that it was
stupid to live in
such 4 sordid
manner, and fin-
ished by hAnding
him an apart-
ment and taking
him to Dufayel’s
immense department store on the Boule-
vard Barbes, where he purchased the nec-
ezzary furniture on the instalment plan.

All went well the first month, but the
second found him well-nigh penniless and,
worse - than -all, terribly mortified and
worried when the promissory notes ap-
peared.  In his dilemma he took pen in
hand and wrote personal letters to Mon-
E'il_'ur Ul.lf.il}'l,'l:. Ll“(_'l.ihj['lH E]i.]'li LI[ !1"| Iﬂ,l;“.]'li."'
his life, He was no longer a fre¢ man,
[rebt appalled him. The great gilded
dome of the stores which could be seen
from all parts of the Butte haunted him
night and day, and as to passing on the
Boulevard Barbdés that was out of the
question.

“Ah, jeunesse, jeunesse,” as Courte-
line would say,
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AOUR point of wview
about this story will
idepend entirely upon
the angle from which
vou happen to view it.
If Macha could be in-
duced 10 look up from
her wash-tub to dis-
cuss it the description would have, for
the discriminating, moments of very real
pathos. From the view-point of Sarah
Jane, the voluble half-breed waitress at
the hotel, it would he a monologue of
vulgar, shrill animosities; her uncle, Pa-
hala Blacktooth—sheriff of the settlement
near the Indian Reservation—would give
vou an opinion that would be frankly and
unprintably blasphemous. [ gained my
view-potnt from over the shoulder of the
MANAEET-0WIer of the small hotel near
the hot springs, and because he was at-
Lr.:mplim{ to run his llu.*-l.l:]l.‘_'v' with the sole
assistance of the Reservation Indians as
servants, and was, at times, suddenly and
unwillingly elected to fill every job from
cook to carpenter, I heard many details
which, in normal and unstressful times,
would never have reached alien ears, nor
faced the untempered light of day. For
the innkeeper, Mr, Kipp, was often sorely
tried; Indian servants have the habit
of getting tired or bored by their jobs,
and they leave—without even the scant
courtesy of giving an excuse or a reason.

* Fot-igue,” remarked Mr. Kipp glar-
ing after the dairyman who had deposited
the cow-barn kevs on the desk and was
departing happily up the manzanita-bor-
dered road toward the Reservation, “is
his middle name.” Discarding sarcasm,
he looked grimly at the keys. 1 got a
new cook this morning; that lets me oul
of the kitchen just in time to give me a
little outing in the milking-shed.," he said.

I was loitering hefore the office fire-
place waiting for the hour when T was
due at the bath-house for my daily treat-
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ment in the really remarkable boiling-hot
sulphur water for which the place is
famous.

“What made him leave?"” I inquired
conversationally,

“Goodness only knows! Same reason
that makes Old Macha—who never has
quarrelled with any one since she's been
here—go up in the air every time Sarah
Jane carries the table-linen down to the
laundrey,” he volunteered,

“Well, T can understand that! Sarah
Jane may be a good waitress, but she is
just as nearly impertinent as she safely
dares to he,” 1 commented, adding
thoughtfully: “Sarah Jane is the only
effusive, whining, smirking Indian T ever
saw; most of them have a very real dig-
mity."

“She ain't all Indian, is the reason,”
explained Mr. Kipp. “Her father was
what zome folks call white—he used to
drive our stage and he was an accommo-
datin’, obligin® sort; he'd shop for the
ladies, and pav them compliments—a
real fusser, he was. He'd failed at most
evervthing that there was money in; 1
recollect the time he rented some land
and tried to raise grapes; he came to me,
and wanted to book me for an advance
order for malagas. I told him malagas
never tasted natural to me unless they
had sawdust on 'em, and he was real cast
dewn because he hadn’t planted nothin’
else—but shucks! He never picked two
bushel! The birds got all of 'em!™

“What became of him?" I asked,

*Goodness knows!™ said Mr. Kipp,
and made an elaborate gesture of affec-
tionate farewell. * Got tired, and lit out

leavin' Sarah Jane for her ma, and the
rest of us, to remember him by.™

I did not choose to notice this. "I
should be very sorry to see an ill-bred
girl like Sarah Jane make so nice a woman
as Old Macha unhappy,” I commented
primly,
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“0h, well—it's sort of a long-standin’
feud, startin® with the time when Sarah
Jane had a job of standin’ around and
bein' a convert, in that play they had
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in 1t; all one winter. 5She came back here
in the spring, with a plaid suit, feathers
on her hat, and a yellow suitcase that
had to be hurried in out of the rain. But

She came back here in the spring, with .

down to the city; it was all about the
days of the padres who founded the mis-
sions, and Sarah Jane got good pay for
doin’ real little work. Shucks! You
should have seen her—butter wouldn't
have melted in her mouth! She wasn't
even a skin-deep convert, becausze all she
had to do was not lo Erin when one of the
leadin' actors was solemnly  addressin’
the saved; and Sarah Jane stood around

. @ yellow suitcase that had to be harried in oot of the rain

they hadn’t hired her for another season’s
run, and, although she talked hig about
not signin’ up unless they gave her more
salary, I happen to know that she never
got a chance to state her rates” he ex-
plained.

I smiled. *I can imagine that she'd
be more trying as a make-believe con-
vert, than most of the real ones are,” 1
commented, and glanced at the clock;
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it still lacked fifteen minutes of the time
for my appointment.  “What feud could
there be with Macha over Sarah Jane's
acting?" I inquired.

Before Mr. Kipp could reply, the tele-
phone-bell rangtand he went to answer
it, “Huoh?" he called. “Yes! Uh-ha!
What? Well, it ain't no uvse to tell me
that—I'm the hotelkeeper! Yes, we pot
a constable: Pahala Blacktooth’s his
name , . . but the nearest judpe and
jail's at Bonita, and that twenty-fve
miles away, Huh? Well, yvou needn't
tell me that again . .. I'll take yvour
word for it that he done it—but out here,
after vou cateh vour bird you have to get
some one to cart him to jail. . Huh?

Well, vou can’t hardly expect a
man to pay his own way to jail, can you?
Huh?—Huh? How do I know whether
yvou'll ever get your momey back? If
your man proved his innocence, you
worddn't f . .. You can't afford to in-
dulge in arrestin® folks, in this country,
'thout you've got your own automobile
to ride 'em to jail in!"

Mr. Kipp hung up the receiver and
turned to me.  “That man seemed to
think that the county’'d ought te pay
the hire of an automobile to take a fellow
he'd caught settin’ fire to his barn, to
jail!"™ he volunteered with amazement.

I was not interested in the jail. Wiy
did Macha mind about Sarah Jane's act-
ing 2" 1 inguired.

His mind reluctantly reverted to the
earlier subject. *She didn't,” he said;
“Sarah Jane's the one that minded. You
see: the autumn after she came back, a
movin' picture concern came  Lhrough
here filmin' Indian stuff, I remember it
only too well because they paid five
dollars a day to all the Indians they hired,
which, by the contrariness of happenin’s,
seemed to be aboul every man that was
a-workin' for me!

“Of course, I couldn’t afford to pay
'em any five dollars a day—so I might as
well have attempted to dam the Rio
Grande River with a flv-swat, as to try
to hold 'em! ‘I won't take you back—
if you leave me in the lurch just az the
huntin’ crowd is beginnin' to come,' |
threatened; but shucks! What'd they
care? ‘A few five-dollars-a-day weeks
1l keep us a-goin’ all winter,” they an-

L
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swered happy-like.  *There'll be other
winters,' [ told 'em darkly—but T might
as well have saved my breath to cool my
soup ! They wasn't worryin' about win-
ters that hadn’t come. And besides, they
liked the job of ridin' around on horses,
and yellin', and shootin'—and then
gettin’ the bigzest pay they'd ever pulled
down. They all went—exceptin® Macha's
husband, Kiousa. I'll always remember
that autumn because there wasn't no
kind of work that I didn’t do; 1 wasn't
more than three feet tall by Christmas—
1'd wore my leps down so, a-runnin’! Tt
was a big vear for gquoail and duck huntin’,
and the hunters staved on "til T was drove
to =ugrestin’ that the women they'd
married had a right to expect to zee
somellin’ of them. 1 think that they en-
joved guyin’ me, and they'd suggest that,
as they'd had a hard day, they guessed
they'd take their breakfast in bed—and
such like,”" he =aid, and stopped to give
a rueful, reminiscent smile.

Knowing Mr, Kipp, 1 realized that 1
shouldn’t miss this opportunity. * What
did you tell them?™ I asked.

He stopped smiling, and glanced ze-
verely at me. “It don’t matter what 1
told them—it was enough,” he cryptically
remarked ; then questioned: *Didn't you
ask me somethin’ about Macha?”

"“Yes," 1 answered; “vou started to
tell me about Sarah Jane's acting, and
what it had to do with her present quarrel
with Old Macha."”

50 I did!" he agreed. ““Well, you
see, those movie people upset this place
for fair—took all the men, and paid "em
=0 much that their wives, daoghters, and
sweethearts went along; folks that had
been engaged so long that no one ever
expected 'em to be engaged to do any-
thin' but wait, trailed over to Bonita and
got ted up in style—apparently the mil-
len-vyum had arrived, and opened up shop
here. Every one wore a smile that but-
toned on the back of their head—except-
in' me,

“And just about that time, the head
movie man gave oul that he wanted one
special, first-class, Indian woman to put
in his show; she was 1o represent ‘The
Spirit of the Tribe.! There wasn't 50
much pay in it—the spirit was only to
be photographed once: standin’ on a
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rock, and Tookin' far away—but every
squaw, maiden, and papoose was just
wild to be the one chosen. The day of
the selection, girls cruised in here that 1
hadn’t seen before—or zince (bul none of
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shook hiz head. ‘None of you will do—
or come within ten miles of bein” what we
want. Any tribe that veu were (he
spirits of, would be out of luck,’ he said.
Sarah _]:!-"It'. standin’ in the front TOW,

I'-Il_l.' trilie L hai Ny were R sjnrLs

'em didn't wanl to work in a hotel), And
such clothes! Yon'd have laughed ‘til
you cried |

*“Sarah Jane wore all that was left of
her convert finery, and carried the re-
mains of the suitease; it was sort of under-
stood amongst 'em that Sarah Jane's
fame and experience would land the job
for her, and you could tell by her antics
that she thought o too: in fact she'd
boasted that she'd get it—but the others
were hopin’ against hope!”

“But surely dignified Old Macha didn’t
enter any such a competition?” I cried.

“She didn't have 10" he answered.
“The head man inspected the gang, and

|t

(11} |\.III,|;I|.:.-_'||I|'_|||. ."|". 1w =

looked like she couldn’t believe her ears!
And just at that minute Old Macha came
out of the wash-house with a basket of
clothes, and the movie man saw. her.
“You all can go,’ he said; ‘I have found
Ihl‘ woman | wanl—i woman '|L'I-'!1I."| ;_Elill
somethin® 1o her face Desides two eves,
and a nose, and a mouth,” he savs, and
went over to talk to Macha, T didn't
Llame him. For, vou see, there's some-
thin' into her face that's hetter than just
pr{_'llil:u-a-—x; VEME Cit tell I]l:'ll, I]ltlugh“f{-'n
been hard, it ain't never got the better
of her; lookin' at her, vou'd know what to
expect, without her savin' a word. And
that picture of her as ‘The Spirit of the
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Tribe” has gone all over the country;
folks who never heard of Sarah Jane's
actin’ as an imitation convert are well
acquainted with Macha's looks—and
Sarah Jane ain't never forgiven her; she
hangs onto the grudge to this day"
volunteered the hotel keeper.

T arose with guilty haste and departed
toward the bath-house where my daily
appreciation of the beautiful smeoth
whiteness of the bath towels:and sheets
made me, on my way back an hour later,
take the lower path which led past the
laundry on the chance of having a little
talk with Macha about some work I
wanted done. But before T reached the
open door the sound of a loud, shrill veice
told me that some one was there hefore
me; I was near enough to recognize Sarah
Jane's taunting inflections, although she,
standing with her back to the path, did
not see me. She had come to get the
day's supply of clean napkins for the
hotel, and she carried a huge bundle of
soiled table-linen tied op in a table-
cloth. This Macha untied; now she
stood looking down at the mussed, black-
ehed, and scorched napkins which it con-
tained.

“You've been using these again to
wipe dishes and pans, and to clean the
stove with—instead of washing and keep-
ing track of the towels that are given vou
for that,” commented Macha evenly.

Sarah Jane's loud laughter was shrill
with malice. *What are you a-goin” to
do about it?" she asked tauntingly.

Macha picked up a napkin. “I cannot
make this look as it should for the table,”
she commented, examining a scorched
place in the centre.

“That's what I say,"” agreed Sarah
Jane glibly; “T always say that unedu-
cated old squaws can’t hold down a job
where things have to be done right ™

Macha was looking at the napkins,
“Miss'r Kipp bought these less than two
weeks ago; already they are nuined.
That is not right. Miss'r Kipp should
not so often have to replace the table-
linens,"” she said sternly.

Sarah Jane stopped her aggravating
laughter. “What's it to you how often
he buys napkins? It's none of your busi-
ness,” she asserted.

Macha’s voice did not change its quiet

tone, “1t is nol right so to destroy. Nor
is it honest,” she said.

Sarah  Jane flushed an angry red
* ‘Honest,” " she screamed, * “honest !
What d’'vou know about honesty? Who
are you to talk to decent people—you,
who ain't even married to the man you
call your husban’! You, who've spent
years runnin’ up and down the country
after him—and still vou ean't catch up
with him long enough to get him to buy
you a weddin'-ring! ... ‘Fou are
married?' . .. Well, then, show me
your weddin® writin'! Let’s see your
weddin-ring! ' Fou ain't pol a ce'lificat’
or g ring?" Well, then, what d'yvou want
to lie for, about bein’ married? What
right have you got to preach? You
shouldn’t even be here—"

“Macha!" I called; “may I come up
and talk to you about some pressing [
want done? "

Sarah Jane wheeled sharply around;
her tone dropped to a servile whine.
“Macha's here,” she volunteered in-
gratiatingly; then, as I walked past her,
“Macha'll be glad to do what you want,”
she said. Ipnoring her, [ stepped inside
the laundry door and asked my ques-
tions; Macha answered quietly. When
I came out Sarah Jane had pone.

But during the next fortnight 1 saw
that the half-breed girl's humiliation and
resentment over the memory of Macha's
triumph with the moving-picture people
had really afiected her judgment and un-
balanced her mind; she was not, on that
one subject, quite sane; let her but have
the opportunity to spend a few minutes
alone with Macha, and Sarah Jane's voice
would rise to a hoarse shriek as she ut-
tered her ugly accusations, or racked her
unlovely mind for insulting or offensive
things to say; only once could I see that
she pierced the Indian woman's armor,
that was the time when Sarah Jane sug-
gested that the men should be encouraged
to run Kiousa off the settlement. Macha
winced—and Sarah Jane saw it; after
that she made a point of carrying down
the table-linen so that she might have
the chance to taunt and provoke the old
Indian woman. And I think that she in-
tentionally uzed the napkins to clean the
knives, the kettles, and the stove, so as
to make Macha's work harder.



Tnvaluntarily she clasped lee poal-hanlened hands together as she rememBered
that Jomgagoe Apnl—Twge 0.

I was so angry at the little T overheard
that I was almost persuaded 1o speak 1o
Mr. Kipp about it, and went so far as to
ask a lew preliminary questions about
Macha and Kiousa, Mr. Kipp answered
readily.

“Macha and Kiousa ain’t like other
folks; they've been through tight places

and hard times together, and it's tied
them closer together than most folks get
tied. You can’t svmpathize with Macha,
and she won't talk—but other folks have
told me. It ain't anvthin® for those first
“'!'Iil{‘ H{"”ll;_.‘l'.“ L ll.l!.‘ ]'Irl.H.I'll |":|’ .r" CiHm-
mented Mr, Kipp.

I asked a question. "1 suppose that

LY
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Macha and Kiousa have been married for
a good many vears?™

Y Oh, ves," he answered; * Indian girls
marry young. MMacha wasn't probably
more'n fifteen when Kiousa carried pres-
ents to her folks.” He paused and shook
hizs head. *They don't come any finer
than her—red, nor white, nor black, nor
vellow ! She's no more like that triflin’
Sarah Jane than chalk’s like cheese,” he
said.

I decided that, az-no one had asked for
my help, there was no excuse for my in-
terfering; later, I wished that T had
spoken; in the end I took my place where
I had started—an outsider.

The whole trouble came to a head when
Mr. Kipp was told that he would have to
purchase more table-linen and, quite un-
expectedly, he went on a tour of inspec-
tion of out-of-the-way corners in the
kitchen, storerooms, and pantry; there,
finding more than enough evidence to
provoke an outburst of angry plain speak-
ing, he pointed his remarks at the volubly
innocent Sarah Jane and said all that
oceurred to him; mostly it was zshrewd
guesswork—but the half-breed's guilty
conscience made her imagine that she saw
in it Macha's direct attack; when Mr.
Kipp had finished she betook herseli to
her uncle’s and told him such a revised
description as was not even a remote
relative to the real facts, Pahala listened
with mounting anger.

“You say that Macha said these things
of you to Mr. Kipp?" he azked.

“Yea! Before all the girls he said that
I shouldn’t advertise of what poor stock
I came from," vouchsafed the glib Sarah
Jane, and dropped her voice to its cus-
tomary whine: * Before all the waitresses
Mr. Kipp repeated Macha’s words,” she
said.

“1 will speak of this to Kiousa. And
to-night vou will leave the hotel; you
can say, quite truly, that your mother
needs your help,” directed Pahala.

Leaving the hotel meant that Sarah
Jane would return to the reservation and
to the dull routine of housework, and this
she had no idea of doing while the hunt-
ing season brought crowds to the hotel
and she garnered a rich harvest of tips.
Her explanation of why she could not
leave made up in woluble quantity for
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what it lacked in lucidness; but she en-
couraged Pahala to see Kiousa and to
frighten him by threats against Macha.

“Tell him that vou'll lock ‘em both
up if they don't behave themselves,"
directed Sarah Jane, and her smile was
not pleasant. “T' teach her not to try
to get ahead of me /™ she said,

Pahala sought out the listless Kiousa
before hiz anger had time to cool and,
due to his niece’s veiled suggestions, he
accused Macha of amazing and disprace-
ful activities, and demanded that Kiousa
curb his wife—or worse would befall!
Pahala waxed cloquent as the realization
of the wrong done his innocent niece
crystallized in his slow mind.

Kiousza listened in dumfounded silence
until the sheriff had finished; when he
had gone he asked permission of the
passing Mr. Kipp to be allowed a few
minutes' rest; and hurried over to the
laundry to repeat the whole discourse to
hiz wife. Macha made no comment ex-
cept to ask why Pahala had not come
directly to her.

“What need is there for them to make
vou miserable ?”" she demanded fiercely.

Kiousa lifted his heavy eves to her
face. “I think that we had better go
back to the reservation,” he suggested;
but Macha shook her head.

“¥ou are unhappy there. Here we
will stay—and trust to truth and fair
dealing to bring affairs out,” she said.
Nor would she reconsider or discuss the
matter. ““As long as it is me that they
attack, it will not count,” she added.

But after Kiousa had returned to the
wood-pile, Macha went to the doorway
and looked out; her face was as stolidly,
emotionlessly inexpressive as the door-
frame against which she leaned. CQuiet-
eyed she glanced at the clustering bath-
houses, the steaming pools of sulphur
water, the concrete-bordered plunge, the
network of clothes-lines surrounding the
laundry building. Across the narrow
canyon a thin line of willows, encalyptus,
and cottonwood trees followed the prudg-
ing dampness of the dwindling stream as
it went desertward; a little wind whirled
the loose sand into curious wave sem-
blances, and above, in the cloudless sky, a
wedge-shaped group of migratory ducks
were etched blackly as they swept, in 2
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widening circle, northward; near by, a
c!um of greasewood showed stiff spikes
bloom, and the air was full of the
mml: odor of sun-baked sage; excepl
for the sound of slow-dripping water it
was warmly, peacefully still—the whole
land c,cemed steeped in a measureless,
quiet content of which the old Indian
woman in the doorway was the visilhle
and confirming sign. This was her place
—her life; this, and the reservation a
few miles distant over the mountain.
Macha, looking, needed no reminder that,
inevitably, she would remain in this
place until such time as she should creep
back into the darkness from which, ac-
cording to her helief, she had emerged.

But her thoughts were not as peaceful
as her eyes. Sarah Jane's words, appar-
ently unnoticed, had eaten like some acid
into the fibre of her mind: for Pahala and
his niece, Macha felt a sharp scorn—hut,
where the hali-breed girl was concerned,
this was tinctured with a wistful wonder-
ment if, in voicing her ugly accusations,
Sarah Jane were repeating the gossip of
the hotel kitchen, For months she had
enlarged upon the taunting accusations
about Macha's lack of a “eddmg-rrng.
and had made the fact of the Indian
woman's acknowledgment of not owning
a marriage certificate the peg on which to
hang her revilements of Kiousa,

Was it because she heard it discussed;
or had she realized that criticism of
Kiousa was Macha’s one vulnerable
point? “If zhe says anything to make
figm unnappy, I won't be responsible for
what I'd do to her,” whispered Macha,
clinching her hands, * The rules set down
by the teachers in the white man's schools
aren't the only ones!" she added.

Tiredly she let her thoughts run back
to the old days; those days when she,
an unmarri¢d girl, had her hair arranged
in the fashion dedicated, by long usage,
to Indian maidenhood, and had followed
the careful prescripts set down for the
conduct of young females; but always,
since her early childhood, there had never
been but one putunlfal brave for Macha—
and that was Kiousa. Involuntarily she
clasped her teil-hardened hands together
as she remembered that long-ago April,

It was not customary among Macha's
tribespeople to allow young girls to go
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alone to the pool for water; alwayvs in
pairs they set out with their pottery
jugs. And by the spring the hidden
brave, waiting, watched for the approach
of the desired one, and made known hiz
choice by playing the love-call on a primi-
tive, cedar flute. Very like the mating
signal of the meadow-lark, the notes had
risen from the rustling tules that April of
Macha's youth, in the days before she
went to Kiousa's dwelling. . .

But those years—thoze early seasons,

. All of her life she was to recall cach
detail with agonizing clearness: Dawn,
arul the gray mists of the night land fad-
ing hefore the Sun-god’s gold; the white
truce of noon across the enchanted mesa,
and through the streetz of desert pueblos
which had resounded to the echoing foot-
steps of Coronado’s men; evening, and
low, amethyst hills adrift in a sea of violet
light, . . . Macha's flower had been the
ceanolhus—she never saw it, during these
later springs, without a shudder of an-
guish.

For the years of her contentment and
happiness had been few; they ended with
the first clash between her tribesmen and
the invading whites: that earliest desul-
tory squabble quickly shaped into the
forerunner of a bitter feud which, in the
end, spelled in plain letters the death-war-
rant of the tribe. During those years
Macha and Kiousa had known the bond
of 2 common cause as, turning, flecing,
struggling, parrving, they had fought
their losing fight. Macha's small son had
died of starvation in the first weeks, and
they had buried him in Painted f_anynn.
after that she had piven her whole
thought to Kiousa, and during those
bleéak wvears a beautiful companionship
had grown up heiween them. Kiousa
had never achieved her serenily, and
when the long struggle was over he ac-
cepted reservation life, under government
supervision, with the listless acquiescence
of despair, for alwayvs his thoughts turned
with homesick longing to the lost camp-
ing-grounds, the blue shadows, and misty
hills of Painted Canyvon. There was a
town there now, but they had never seen
it. Macha often had to reiterate her com-
forting words about the small, neglected
grave near the old, subterranean cave-
temple where the tolerant gods of the



50

Hidden Faces still waited for the return of
their scattered flocks.

Later, Macha had welcomed the chance
for both of them to get work at the hotel,
there, the unfamiliar surroundings awak-
ened no rebellious thoughts in Kiousa's
brooding mind.

The old Indian woman moved rest-
leszly, remembering——

From the pathway a shrill voice
sounded: " Always lazv! And we have-
n't enough clean napkinz to set up the
supper-tables,” as Sarah Jane rounded
the corner of the laundry.

Macha, with a start, came back to the
present. I sent up encugh for the day
this morning,"” she said.

Sarah Jane laughed insolently, * Did
vou?" she jeered; *'well, now, because [
sgy se, you can send up more L she added,

Macha made no reply.

Sarah Jane, secure in the knowledge of
her unele’s backing, because of his belief
in her story about Macha, cast discretion
aside; laying her hands on the Indian
woman's shoulders she shook her roughly,
“Don't try any sulkiness on me! And
don’t talk back!— You know a lot—
but not enough. F'r instance, you don’t
know that vou're a fool 1o lel a man treat
vou the way Kiousa has! But well
teach fim ! We'll run him off the place
for not marryin® you——"

She broke off in sudden terror at the
look 1n Macha's face; the Indian woman
zeemed to grow preceplibly taller as she
toweredl above the cowering half-breed.
Then, twice, she slapped Sarah Jane;
slowly, deliberately, with the evident in-
tention of making the act one of greatest
humiliation, Macha lifted her hands and
boxed the half-breed's ears; turning, she
went into the laundry and quietly closed
the door behind her, while Sarah Jane
fled up the path toward Pahala’s store.
I think that she would prudently have
ignored the occurrence if the hotel keeper,
also pursuing those necessary napkins,
had not witnessed the grand finale and
welcomed the sight of her mortification
with unrestrained mirth.

“Got what yvou deserved, didn’t you,
sarah Jane? Old Macha knows that you
used them napkins fer dish towels!
You'd better not fool with her again—
or we'll be havin’ a firsi-class fumeral
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‘round here, and vou’ll be the only person
at it who won't smell the fowers!" he
said, and laughed uproariously.

Sarah Jane, trembling with rage, did
not answer,

The hotel keeper shook his head. “She
sure is a pizen squaw ! Sometimes T feel
like firin® her—good waitress and all,”
he said; “I suppose she's goin’ up to talk
to her pin-head uncle about the insult
Old Macha's offered their family,"” com-
mented Mr. Kipp, and broke off to laugh,
“Did you see Macha’s face?” he ques-
lioned,

I nodded.

“T didn’t blame Sarah Jane fer bein’
scared—NMacha looked about twenty feel
tall,” he =aid, then sobered. “Of course,
Macha and Kiousa ain't been really mar-
ried—accordin' 1o owr way of thinkin';
but the Indians had their own recognized
customs.  And zhe's helped and cheered
him through such trialz as most women
don't even know about—and is still
doin’ it. There's somethin’ sort of beas-
diful in the helpin’ way Old Macha loves
her hushand.

“After all,” commented the hotel
keeper reflectively, " if thaf ain’t marriage,
what 1s?"

We had reason, during the next few
days, 1o realize the power of Sarah Jane's
anger, augmented by her fluent imagina-
tion. By the end of the week, any one
who heard and believed her description
of the encounter could not have found an
excuse for Macha; according to Sarah
Jane, the old Indian woman had made a
brutal, unprovoked, attack upon a voung
girl who, in the interests of her work, had
azked for enough clean napkins to suit-
ably fit out her emplover’s dining-room.

“From now on,” whined Sarah Jane
plaintively, “T'll use the dirty napkins
over and over. It ain't up to me to get
myself injured in the int'rests of a hotel
that keeps such a washwoman.”

Gradually, to her uncle, she built up 2
fine case; by the end of the week she had
worked upon his slow anger until he was
ready to act in her behalf. “T'll show
Kiousa whether his wife’ll dare strike
Sarah Jane," threatened Pahala.

The hotel keeper, hearing of this new
development, went up to the store and
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faced the irate sheriff. “What's this I
hear about yvour swearin' out a warrant
for Macha and Kiousa, Pahala? " he de-
mEl.I'“Il'.I:l.
Pahala muttered an unintellizible reply.
“This'll be the only arrest you've

!

1

you'll be sorey for it. 1 promise vou that
—and I don't never break my word |
But under Sarah Jane's skilful manip-
ulation this common-sense advice took
on a different aspect. “He don'’t want
you to realize that all the trouble was

Pabala, behind the counter of his store, turned a scowling face towerd all customers—FPage 52

made. You'd better be careful not to
prove yourself a fool on the first count,”
volunteered Mr. Kipp. “I zeen what
happened, Pahala, Sarah Jane got just
what she deserved,” he added.

“1 have to start with some one,”
growled Pahala sullenly.

“That so?" inquired Mr. Kipp sar-
castically; then pounded the counter
with his fist. *Now listen to me, Pahala:
If vou believe Sarah Jane's yarns enough
to try to do somethin’ mean to Macha—

caused because he didn't provide enough
napkins,” she interpolated, and dropped
her voice to a whine: “All the girls is
laughin' at you and me. And all of
them is wonderin' why vou are afraid
of Kicusa.”" She let the suggestion sink
in. “Don't you care how folks insult
us?'" she queried.

That evening Pahala served a summons
on Macha and Kiousa to appear before
the judge at Bonita, twentv-five miles
away. Macha fingered the paper with



B2 PAINTED

trembling hands. “How can I get there?
I can’t walk o far,” she =said.

“The only automohile there is, is in
our garage. Pahala'll have to rent it,
with driver, to take you over. And T'll
deduct the amount from this month’s bill
for provisions from his store,” vouchsafed
Mr. Kipp grimly.

Pahala, blinking, commenced to ob-
ject, but the hotel keeper waved him
aside. “Get this dose of spite work out
of vour svstem; you'll have hetter sense,
next time,"” he cryptically remarked.

I was as angry as Mr. Kipp when 1
watched that machine drive away the
next morning.,  But I did not {ell him that
Macha had refused my offer to accom-
pany her.

“There is a reason . . . why we have
alwavs wanted to go back . . . but we
have never had the chance. Best that
Kiousa and I go alone to . . . Painted
Canyon,’" said Macha.

“T can't bear to think of them spend-
ing their one day in their old home—at a
police court,” I zaid brokenly.

They returned late that evening. 1
did not zee them, but the hotel keeper
informed me that, after descending from
the automobile, they thanked the be-
wildered Pahala and bade him a courte-
ous good-night, then went to their own
quarters. In the morning Macha was
bending above her wash-tub; Kiousa was
busily engaged at the wood-pile. On the
events of their day they volunteered no
explanation, nor would they answer any
questions. 1 was actually irritated by
the bafiling lack of information. Mr.
Kipp only smiled.

Gradually, over the settlement, a wave
of mirth spread and grew. Indians rarely
smile—but when thev are amused they
laugh unrestrainedly, and during those
days, when whispered comments went
the rounds, each detail of the sherifi's
excursion to Bonita was received with
chuckles of appreciation. Pahala, be-
hind the counter of his store, turned a
scowling face toward all customers, nor
found reason for rejoicing over the sudden
influx of traders because their requests
for goods were interlarded with hilarity,

After a few days Sarah Jane was put
to the trouble of inventing a fictitous offer
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for her services, and hastily departed to
fill the place.

“She really went home—up to the
reservation. I saw her there when I was
tryin’ to round up encugh chickens for
Sunday dinner. I told her 1o forget her
foolishness and come back—good wait-
resses don't grow on every bush,” ex-
plained the hotel keeper apologetically;
ithen added: “She and Pahala can't
stand bein' laughed at—hesides it's cost-
in' the sheriff money.”

“What did Pahala spend?™ I de-
manded,

“He paid for a real, firsi-class, weddin'™
trip that Sarah Jane suggested,” an-
swered Mr. Kipp.

“Surely, Pahala hasn’t married his
niece? " T eried.

“0h, no,”" answered the hotel keeper,
and ordered a restless bird-dog through
the door: “Go hunt for your native sons
outside, Towser,” was his command,

“1f Kiousa and Macha are all right 1
am not interested in the others,’” 1 said,

“Well, they're all right. Pahala’s the
only one that’s walkin' lame,” com-
mented Mr. Kipp.

“Was Pahala hurt?" 1 inguired,

“Yes, In the pocket-book, He's got
Lo pay for the ride, and the day at Bonita
—it’s up to him,"” said the hotel keeper.

“Why is it ‘up to him’? Pahala's
the sheriff; he arrested Macha. The
government pays for transporting prison-
ers,’”” 1 asserted.

Mr, Kipp was instanily belligerent.
“Wasn't they acquitted? And didn't
Pahala make "em go over to Bonita on a
fool charge? And don’t gasolene and
tires, and a driver, and up-keep cost
money ? Who'd pay for the nde if Pahala
didn’t?"" he demaneded.

“Ii it was a ‘fool charge,’ why did they
stay al Bonita all day ?™ 1 inquired.

Mr. Kipp made a motion as if to clasp
his head with his hands, and raised his
eves to the ceiling. *If vou've made up
vour mind to know, I'll zave time by
tellin’ you!" he remarked. *“Near as [
can figure out from Macha's occasional
word and Pahala’s bursts of profanity,
the prisoners had an enjoyable time.
They set on the back seat and rode in
style through the country they'd fought
and suffered and starved in. When they
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T hey ate the welkdin® luncl Macha hud took aleds i i shoe-box,™

pot to Bonita the jl]i]gu zaicd he couldn’l
hear the case "til late in the afternoon:
s0 Macha and Kiousa cruised about,
visitin' around, seein' old landmarks, and
enjoyin®  themselves. Amongst  other
things., lh(‘.}' ate the weddin® lunch Macha
had took along in a shoe-box,” volun-
teered Mr. Kipp.

*You've spoken of that wedding sev-

cral times, I'd be srateful if Yol wonld
mention whe was married!"” T said with
CRAsSpETd Liom,

“Didn't T name the high contractin’®
parties? -Shucks, now, wasn't that care-
less of me! Well, Macha and Kiousza got
tied up in proper style—with all the trim-
min's—even to callin' Pahala in as wit-
ness, And when they went back to the

54
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court, the judge gave just nine minutes
to the case—and eight of them were
spent in callin’ Pahala down and tellin’
him just how Sarah Jane had made a fool
of him,"” vouchsafed Mr, Kipp.

I gasped. “Are you sure? I've seen
Macha several times, and she hasn't
mentioned getting married,” I cried.

“She wouldn’t,” he commented, * and
neither would Pahala—if he hadn’t been
trying to get out of payin’ for the auto-
mobile. But he needs the lesson, and Il
see that he remembers it!"”

Something in his manner aroused my
suspicions,  “It's your hotel automaobile
—s=0 you can fix that charge. But what
I want 1o know is: who telephoned the
judge? Macha is too inarticulate to
plead her case in nine minutes—or nine
hours, And while you are explaining:
I'd like to hear if it was difficult for you
to arrange with the judge to call the case
late—so that Macha and Kiousa could
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have the day, undisturbed, at Painted
Canvon?” 1 asked.

He hastily raised a silencing finger.
“8gzzh ] Theidea!™ he cjaculated. “Dao
you want to bring me under the range of
Pahala's profanity ? He's havin' trouble
now Lo coin words hot enough Lo suit his
needs! It ain't sofe to mention his dear
niece to him! T asked him if he thought
I could get Sarah Jane to come back, and
help out, for the rest of the huntin® season,
and what do you think he answered?"

“He couldn’t say anything against that
horrid girl that T wouldn't agree with," I
answered shortly,

“He couldn’t? Why, he said— No, |
puess ['d better not!"” =aid Mr. Kipp.
Glancing at the clock, he reached for the
dinner-bell. “I wasn't enamoured of Sa-
rah Jane's manners—but when meal-times
come "round, and T have to go in and do
her work—1I wish she was back ! zaid the
hotel keeper.

The Tents of the Conservative

BY ALLEN
QUARTET of saxo-
phones was Imitating
bullfrogs according to
“The Wizard of Oz."
I was waiting my
chance at the audi-
ence out front. While
I waited I peeped be-
tween the green curtaing at the back of
the Chautauqua stage.

In the front rows little girls and boys
giggled each time the bass saxophone
spoke for the biggest frop. A thousand
of their elders were smiling broadly, The
men, coats off, sat with their shoulders
against the shoulders of their wives.
Young people home from college did not
altogether succeed in being unconscious
of their sports togs.

Farmers, merchants, garage-men,
preachers in the uniform of the rural
clergy, with their families, identified
themszelves to any one who would study
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them. It was a tentful of respecta-
bility, of the respectability of a tvpical
American farming community.

A tenth of our people pather in such
audiences every summer. This tenth
represents probably more than a ffth of
our total population. T told myself so
much while I studied the audience that
day. This fifth, away from the cities,
unmoved by swirls of opinion that do not
grow into mighty winds, is the American
home guard. Other Americans ought to
be intensely interested to know what
these folk, the reserves of our public opin-
ion, are thinking about in these parlous
days.

Through eight summers 1 have been
obzerving them., That seems a long
streich of hot weather to spend in accom-
modation trains and what are known to
the circuit as bowl-and-pitcher hotels.
It is, indeed, a long stretch, and to one
writing on a farm, with the autumn land-
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scape gloriously changing color, the out-
standing teaching of that experience does
not make the stretch a day shorter in
retrospect or a single degree cooler.

Here is that outstanding teaching:

The very foundation of the home guard,
which musters under Chautauqua tents,
is the most old-fashioned conservatism
and morality.

If ever you wonder what counterweight
America has to the growing volume of
radicalism, think of the Chautaugqua. In
its chairs and on its platform prevails not
only the most conservative but the most
conventionally moral influence of our na-
tional life. More than once I have smiled
in thinking that it is something beyvond
all this, that it is the most monotonously
moral agent I have ever observed among
men,

The Chautauqua is above the human
vieldings that make a good, bitter, scan-
dal-fanned church row. Its fool never
slips. Its character is so fixed that it
allows every mewcomer freedom to say
or do anything that pleases him. If he
have intelligence enough to last he will
spon learn—the sponer the better for
everybody—that he imperils his service
in any cause by any unnecessary atien-
tion whatsoever to card-playing, to danc-
ing, Lo sex, to non-Christian religion, to
any theory of any philosophy that threat-
ens the security of property.

Every lecturer must have his own re-
minders of all this. I certainly have
mine aplenty. The material for my talks
is town organization for the enrichment
of town life, play as medicine for social
ills, the adventures of spirit that young
peaple crave no matter whether you find
them in a Chautauqua tent or patronizing
this year's Follies. A man who speaks of
such causes for eight years to audiences
substantially of one character cannot
plead lack of warning as to the sensibili-
ties of his hearers,

Nevertheless, forewarned as T ought to
be, I have more than once driven from
the tent some matron of conspicuously
resolute shoulders, followed, it may be,
by a daughter with conspicucusly reluc-
tant step.  What had I done? 1 usually
have to think back to find out; and usually
I have made some such reference as to
“"those poor little victims of it all who

2]

come into the world under the heavy
handicap of illegitimacy.”

You think this out of the question, a
pose, in this day and age |

The donor of a park to a certain town
in Hlinois asked me, one day in the past
summer, to outline a programme to foster
the use of the park. 25 one of many
features of that programme I suggested
a platform and stage for amateur plays,
roller-skating, and dancing. Next day a
committee of the guarantors of the Chau-
taugua in that community called upon
the superintendent to reason with him,
solemnly, that the speaker of the night
before—meaning no less a person than
me—could not possibly be a Christian if
he believed in dancing,

From town to town, through several
mornths, T motored with the yvoung people
of a prelude company. We were resting
one day in a grove, and three of them
asked me to teach them to play * bridge.”
There was a compliment Lo any man! [
wanted to play, moreover, as only the
few will understand, Yet——

“MWever in a thousand years,” I an-
swered, “unless yvou three want to he
known to the committees as card-play-
eTa.

These incidents are nothing more seri-
ous than illustrations of what I have de-
scribed as the most old-fashioned con-
servatism and morality. In the brassy
glare of the Sunday newspaper or the
elaborate sameness of the country club,
it may be vou have forgotten that all
Americans do not dance, that millions of
them keep Sunday as something other
than a play-day.

We of the Chautaugua do not forget it,
either patrons or “talent.” Some of us
are entirely willing to belong to a move-
ment that waits hall a generation before
it accepts the changing standards of rep-
resentative city circles,

There are two observations that should
be made, I think, upon this quality of
conservatism in Chautauqua circles:

It is the very key to the influence of the
Chautauqua.

It is an altogether natural product of
the heart and soul of Chautauqua sup-
porters.

Now this does not mean, by a great
deal, that the home guard musters in the
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Chautauqua tent only the out-of-date
or the uninformed. Community high
schoals, good magazines, newspapers, the
Chautauqua itself, have taught too suc-
cessfully for that. Morcover, in every
town there are, perhaps, fiity of a lec-
turer’s hearers who follow what is said
with the lenzes of extensive travel and
wide reading,

The automobile is increasing this num-
ber rapidly, not so much because our
auditors go touring in it as because it
extends the area from which our audi-
ences are recruited. One notes license-
tags from three or four States on the edge
of the enclosure. Here a seven-passenger
car has brought members of the faculty of
a college more than ten miles; and their
stay for a chat after the lecture makes a
memory that enlivens long hours after-
ward in the day-coach. Here a block of
thirty seats or more is reserved for Rota-
rians and their wives, coming through the
duzk from a city twenty miles distant.

Almost any town may provide a
specially encouraging hearing for some
performer. Thus, one day, our young
planist was given helpful criticism by a
woman who had studied with Theodor
l.f'&l.'t]:u‘.lixlt:,' and is now teaching jll!-.‘-l
enough to be busy and living a life of
quiet and content in a city of less than
ten thousand population. From such a
community the woman's club wrote at
the beginning of a season to ask Chau-
tanqua headquariers for respite from
“One Fine Dayv,” out of “ Madame But-
terfly,” and surcease from the threadbare
sextel out of *Lucia di Lammermoor.”

If you who live in the metropalitan
centres have not noted it yvou would be
astonished to learn how many from the
little towns endure with vou the length
of grand opera, share with you the freaks
of the winter lecture season, pay with vou
the baksheesh of fashionable restaurants,
Asa muezs there are three or four families
to each thousand of our rural population
that go twice a year to the nearest large
city that appeals to them.

It 1= one of the technical difficulties of
the platform that the Chautaugua lec-
turer must observe the conventionalities
of the circuit without boring this handiul
of leaders to the point of rebellion.  They
that stay at home, however, are a large
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majority, and a majority with an ex-
tremely simple faith in certain extremely
simple things. They are, in all their in-
terests, our American reserves of con-
servatism.

Consider music: they love the old songs
and the popular classics,

There used to be on the circuit, until
its leader became head of the department
of music in a State university, a quintet
of conspicuous musical character. The
leader made a specialty of explaining
each number, and did it with such charm
that his hearers were loath to have him
retire; and at night, as a prelude to my
own lecture that season, he nearly always
presented a programme of numbers re-
quested by persons of his afternoon audi-
ence,

Toward the end of the tour he and I
went over his diary. We found that the
whole number of selections which had
been asked for more than once or twice
anly did not exceed nincteen.

K now, then, the nineteen favorite selec-
tions of representative Chautauqua as-
semblies from Jacksonville to Manistee,
as nearly as I can remember them (which
I think is decidedly near, indeed): “ A Per-
fect Day,” ** Annie Laurié,” ' Love's Old
Sweet Song,” “The Palms,” *One Fine
Diay,” from " Butterfly,” Tosti's * Good-
bye,” the aria ** My Heart at Thy Dear
Voice,” from *“Samson and Delilah™
“Aloha Oe," “The Song of the Evening
Star,"”" “Abzent,” "I Hear You Calling
Me,”" the *Cujus Animam,” from the
*Stabat Mater,” the Beethoven “ Minuet
in G, the Rubinstein * Melody in
F,"” Iworik's **Humoreske,” the Large
from Handel's “XNerxes," the “Pilgrims’
Chorus” from “ Tannhiuser,” Mendels-
sohn’s ** Spring Song,” and the * Medita-
tion" from *“Thais.”

What a creditable list it is! And what
an interplay of influences it evidences!
Can vou not feel in one number the reper-
toire of a daughter home from boarding-
school, in another a roll well worn out
on the plaver-piano, in another the pho-
nograph, in another a special service in
church, in another the band concerts on
the “square” of a summer Thursday
evening #

_ What a superiority to jazz! Accord-
ing to the calendar, jazz should now be
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rising to its height in Chautauqua pro-
grammes, gince it is passing from the
cities. Yet more than one Chautaurua
company made its way through the season
last closed without a single note of jazz!
In these United States of America! In
1gz1t

Our voung. people in college would

ash their teeth over the literary taste
of the circuit. I have no reason to think
it ever gave a thought to “free verse.'
Chautauqua folk are now studying the
history of China or the growth of the
social settlement. In g2z they will be
“reading up" on the economic conse-
quences of the war,

If a speaker would quote impressively
let him recite either " Recessional” or
** Smile, You Son-of-a-gun, Smile!” Hu-
mor must be unmistakable. Sometimes,
when the point misses, the more hardened
lecturers go over the joke a second time.

References 1o passing book crazes fail
of any marked response.  In three or four
towns this past summer I had superin-
tendents ask how many in the tent had
read a certain book as much discussed
nowadays as “‘Ships That Pass in the
Night " was dizcussed in the go's. Naot
ten in any town.

For these readers the literary culture
of all time iz still encompassed in the
phrase “Shakespeare and the Bible.”
They know Drinkwater: he wroie of
Lincoln,

In political opinion the Chautauqua
groups seem to me impressively uniform
throughout the nation. They are strongly
partizan in their political affiliations, and,
anywhere beyond the South, more of
them appear to be partizan Eepublicans
than Democrats. If there is any large
persistence of progressivism 1 have not
perceived it. They revere Roosevelt—
and support the local bosses,

They want some sort of disarmament,
and want it quickly encugh to reduce
their taxes right awav. And some sorl
of League of Nations; though they do not
want this, for the present, so positively
Lhat they "will turn on their party lo get
it. They attach the greatest significance
to the possession of property: it is in itself
a seal of respectability; and 1 should be
maore amazed than I could easily express
if any one could find a thousand out-and-
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out Socialisis in all the Chautauquas of a
season.

Like most of us, they are for lower
taxes on general principles, and all the
time. This attitude took lately the di-
rection of a general war on the increasing
levies for schools in the rural districts,
Retired farmers led the fighting, writing
into leases the condition that tenants
must pay any new school levies, and in
many, many instances threatening the
tenant with dispossession proceedings if
a proposed increase in the school tax
should pass,

Money is more easily raised among
them for their churches than for any
other objectives now that Germany is
whipped. But they writhe enough over
giving to anything—which iz only a sign
that they have slumped like the rest of
humanity since the war. I could find a
hundred towns in any section of the
United States of distinctive Chautaunua
size and character wherein public prop-
erties are deteriorating rapidly because
this powerful element is against the
spending of money for any public pur-
pose whatever.

Thus the composite of Chautauqua
opinion has the pinching of pennies as its
most assertive expression. With that
proviso the Chautauqua assemblies are
carnestly devoted to orthodoxy—in pa-
triotism, in morals, in religion. Tt is nol,
so far, according to my reactions from
andiences of many localities, preatly in-
terested in any of the arts.

Here is the kev 1o the perennial wel-
come the Chautauqua extends to Mr.
Bryan. He is no longer the sensation he
was in 1goo. He is heard, however, as
gladly as any man, and by aul|n nces of
good size over a longer succession of sea-
sons than any other man, The explana-
tion is that he fits Chautauqua opinion
like a glove.

All his political views begin with econ-
amy in T}uh“d‘ funds. He has Ul‘l|'l.' the
most indefinite regard for painting, music,
arch]tef_tun, ||l:r‘]1i|r1. He 15 enor-
mously concerned for prohibition, world
veace, godliness, and  homeliness. To
hear those causes argued skilfullv, car-
nestly, persuasively, these Chautaugua
folk will welcome Mr. Bryan until they
and he alike ar¢ no more,



58 THE TENTS OF THE CONSERVATIVE

Out of such predilections has been
evoked a distinctive type of discourse for
the Chautauqua and iis winter counter-
part, the Lyceum.

Chautauquans themselves call it “the
mother, home, and heaven lecture.” It
iz described, invariably, as *inspira-
tional.” Tt iz a kind of monologue, put
together of sayings that are expected to
please without offending against any of
the Chautaunqua conventionalities; de-
livered month after month with the same
shadings of voice, the same accusing
pointing of the finger, and altered from
vear to year only as new phrases can be
tried without disturbing the tested suc-
cess of the whole,

It is a type easy to make fun of and
hard to be fair to. Doctor Russell H,
Conwell’s “Acres of Diamonds™ iz the
perfect example. The teaching is solid
as rock. Distant pastures are not fairer
after all. Dip down where you are, vou
are in fresh water. Do not save for a
trip to Kimberley; save to develop the
mines of diamonds in the old home place.

Men who have heard this lecture as
children take their children to hear it,
watching to note the effect on the child
of the sentences that thrilled them thirty-
five vears earlier. In one city where
Doctor Conwell was to speak, a morning
newspaper published the text of his lec-
ture from beginning to end, and did not
apparently affect the attendance in the
evening.

Perhaps there is an element of strength
in the wvery fact that the lecture is not
changed. 1 wonder if it does not affect
the hearers as the " Poet and Peasant™
overture affects them: they know what is
coming and have a sense of parinership
in the performance as, step by step, they
travel again the familiar ground?

A hundred or more lecturers obtain
regular employment with the Chautau-
quas every summer Lo present to that
part of America just such teachings of
Just such solid-rock impenectrability.
They are, in my acquaintance with them,
good men, good citizens, good lecturers;
and always they are safe. A programme
with no other lecturers than these may be
expected to “gel over” more regularly
than any other combination. ’

The themes are kept close to the plain

people: “The Man Who Does,” “ Daring
to Think,”" “Human Pickles,”" " Miles of
Smiles,” and ** Just Folks"—here are titles
so close to reality that those who know
the Chautanqua and Lyceum will laugh
aloud as they read.

“Mother, home, and heaven may be
expected always to be prominent in these
programmes. The form of the lecture
may change a little; the delivery may tone
down from the present * rapid-fire,” Gat-
ling-gun, *straight-from-the-shoulder”
stvle: but they will continue 1o have the
favor of Chautauqua guarantors, I am
confident, until the guarantor himself is
changed.

Yet what is called the “information
lecture " has come now to press * mother,
home, and heaven' harder and harder.
Leaders like Arthur C. Coit, president of
the extensive Coit-Alber syvstem, Harry
P. Harrison, general manager of the many
Redpath circuits, and Paul M. Pearson,
now the president of the Lyceum and
Chautauqua Association, are genuinely
eager the Chautauqua shall be of maxi-
mum service to its patrons, and in that
eagerness are keeping their programmes
well ahead of the demands of local com-
mittees, It is they who are bringing for-
ward a type of lecture of larger substance
and more definite value.

They find what they seek sometimes
in the “sensation’ lecture. A man who
flics to Greenland in an airplane will
probably be heard with curiosity, even
though he be technically a poor speaker;
and the story of his expedition will have
value in teaching geography,

But such a senzation iz usually short-
lived. Ina vear or two some one else will
fly to the North Pole and Greenland will
have 1o step aside. The *information
lecture” is bigger than this. It is the
talk of one who knows a subject authori-
tatively, preferably one of the sciences,
and has the unbelievably rare ability to
talk of it entertainingly.

The *Gatling-gun" lecturer ohserves
this movement and does not fear it
saving:

“It is easier to give ‘information’ to
those of us who have platform power than
to give platform power to the man who
has ‘information.””

As far as this is true, the trouble lies
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largely in the traditional bookishness of
scholars.  The terms in which they think,
and in which, naturally, they speak, are
like:

“Even the planetary satellites share in
the peculiarities of the solar system.”

Hear the man with “ platform power™:

“You may call it “The Great First
Cause’! You may call it ‘Nature’!
You may call it anything you like! I
call it God—who holds the least of the
stars in the hollow of His hand !

Trouble lies also in the undersurface
contempl of the representative scholar for
the concessions required to hold the atten-
tion of general audiences, They hear the
more successful lecturers slide vocally up
hill and down. They hear some of them
ask themselves questions and answer
themselves wittily. They hear prac-
tically all of them state a principle, am-
plify it, and illustrate it, cycle after cycle.
And they groan as they hear every
speaker who “ makes good ™ tell stories at
inlervals of not more than five minutes,

Classrooms and laboratoriez do not
train men in such methods, Under-
graduates who do not listen merely pun-
izh themselves. Story-telling is for en-
tertainers, not scholars.

A jurist who failed at lecturing is, I
venture, speaking for hundreds who
might serve the Chautauqua admirably
but do not, when in deprecation of his
own failure he says:

“You know how impossible it is to re-
lieve & subject like penal and correctional
reform with anecdote.”

A subject like * The Yoke of the Law™
beyond anecdote! Lincoln would not
find it s0, or Lord Erskine, or Cicero.

In a single day, in a court like that of
this man, I myself have heard sentence
passed on a weak-mouthed girl for send-
ing threatening letters to a rich woman
she had never seen, an Italian boy for
mailing an infernal machine to an Ameri-
can girl because she would not marry
him, and half a dozen youthful river-rats

for poaching on the preserves of a rich
men's gun club!

Some twenty men and women, as a
guess, are now succeeding in this new
type of Chautauqua service. Some are
lecturers of the old tvpe glad 1o escape
the slavery of the “rapid fire,” Some
are editors who find the perspective of
their desk work helpful in the new focus
and the response of the audience helpiul
to the desk. Some, like Doctor William
A. Colledge, of Chicago, have been “in-
formation lecturers"” for YOars, The re-
mainder are specialists in various fields—
with “platform power."

The Chautaugua iz moving, I fancy,
toward an approximately even division of
its programmes between such entertain-
ment as magic and music, “mother, home,
and heaven™ lectures, nine days' sensa-
tiong, and “information lectures.” As
this change progresses thi thinking of the
American home guard will change.

There will hardly be more music, but
much of it will be of belter r|ua|jl:.'; and
there will be more attention to other arts.
There will be more candid speaking on
social problems and more candid listen-
ing. There will be a rapid advance in
indepéndence of party lines and a slower
advance in thought upon taxes, the direc-
tion being away from the political philos-
ophy of the Ohio valley and toward that
of the Pacific coast. Even the sensa-
tions will come from new fields, so that
the man who fills an art institute with
children in Toledo may some day draw
as big a crowd as the man who quells a
riot in Seattle.

Yet, how far soever the thinking of
America away from the urban cepires
may respond to more definite and more
liberal social teaching, I do not perceive
any reason Lo expect it lo change Tunda-
mentally. It promises Lo continue, 1 he-
lieve, to be conventional, moral, conser-
vative, in the most old-fashioned sense,
This fifth part of America organizes it-
gelf intuitively into ranks of conservatism,
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| HEY had had no lunch.
- **The minute the
i World War ended, I
stopped being cheerful
when hungry,” com-
plained Mrs. Perry
Jones, from behind her
rust-colored motor-
veil. “No lunch,and it's half past four ™

“They say that the Armenians are
still—" began Mrs. Bromfeld,

“Don’t remind me of suffering Syrians!
T was =0 swayed by that humorist I heard
speak for them that I handed over a coaol
ten thousand. Why ‘cool’? There's
nothing cool about money ! I'm restless
before I've spent mine and angry after-
ward, That same ten thousand would
have bought a comfy little hydroplane,
and if we were hydroplaning we could see
a dozen leading hotels at a glance, ingtead
of poking along on lonely wood roads, lost,
This cheap, common motoring is suited
only to lovers, children, and old people.”™

Nick Everso lolled luxuriously on the
front seat of his car. Whenever he
wanted a perfectly gorgeous week-end,
with no exertion other than laughter, he
invited the Perry Joneszes and the Tom
Eromfields motoring and let them plan
the trip.

“Which way?" growled Everso's
chauffeur, who was the only one present
not having the time of his life,

“Which way?" repeated Mrs. Perry
blandly. “How much every road looks
just like every other road, when yvou're mo-
toring! My feeling is that the left-hand
road leads to the Blue Bird Tea-Room,
but I'm always wrong, so we'd better take
the right-hand road. The tea-room is the
second house beyond the church, and
you'll recognize it because there's a cage
out over the road, in which dwells a cellu-
loid bluebird.”

They came eventually to a church, be-
cause, if you motor long enough, you

6o

usually do come to a church. The second
house bevond was one of those old New
England mansions which every one, unless
he wanted to boast that he was up from
the dust, would like to claim as his ances-
tral home. It had the usual assets, from
classic doorways, a sun-dial, a walled gar-
den, and a terrace, o an ever-shifting ara-
besque laid upon it by the shadows of the
elms.

“This is it I" declared Mrs. Perry.

Nicholas regarded her with a satisfied
smile.

“Of course ! There being neither a cage
nor 4 bluebird, it must be the place you
described ! 1 adore the law of opposites
which governs your mentality."

Before Everzo's chauffeur could drive
through the substantial ivy-covered stone
gateway, round the corner from the stable
puffed a pair of fat chestnut horses draw-
ing a carriage such as royalties use in il-
lustrated wecklies and driven by a proud,
bumptious old coachman, with white
hair and mahoganyv-colored cheeks. As
soon he reined up at the front door there
emerged from the house an angry dowager
in purple mohair and a togue of bilious
pansies.  Although she walked with ap-
parent ease, her feet looked as if they
were deformed.

When she had driven away, conspicu-
ously #ef noticing mere tourists, Everso
ran up the steps and rang the bell. The
girl must have been standing directly be-
hind the door, for she opened it at once,
and stood before him, tall, slender, blond,
with her violet-blue eyves slightly but not
unbecomingly red-rimmed. She was
dressed in mourning, and carried in her
hand a crumpled cobweb which had
formerly been a handkerchief.

“TIs thizs the Blue Bird Tea-Room?"
inquired Nicholas, Seasoned hachelor
though he was, he found himself breathless.

The girl hesitated briefly, and it seemed
as if the universe had halted with her.
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“This is the Green Dragon Coffec-
Housze," she said. “Won't that do just
as wellP"

“Can you take care of a party of six?
The chauffeur has such an unrestrained
appetite that the bills for his food are
rhapsodical.™

“T'm quite sure I have enough—even
for 2 hungry chauffeur.”

Az a lad of seventeen Nichalas had
worshipped at the shrine of Burne-Jones's
“Hope." Although the picture was al-
most out of his system now, the girl in
the doorway so resembled it that he de-
cided that if Burne-Jones could have
painted a wvoice it would have been like
the lvric one of the lady in the doorway.

“Please may we wash up?" inquired
Mrs. Perry, as she surged up the steps.

Again the girl hesitated, and then, with
a charming, enigmatic smile, led them up
a spindle staircase into a great square
hall, with square bedrooms opening off,
and in the distance two blue-and-white
bathrooms with guest towels waving a
welcome in the breeze.

“You'd never know it from a private
house !" whispered Mrs. Perry, as she
adjusted a fresh hair-net.

“T serve people in the drawing-room,"
said the pretty girl with a touch of formal-
ity, as they descended.

It was evident that she understood her
business, for there, on a rare old table,
were tea, coffee, sandwiches, and rows of
china cups with big green dragons on
them. The hostess seated herself behind
the samovar and poured the coffee, thus
displaying quite the most beautiful pair
of hands that Nicholas had ever beheld.
Thev were white, small, not loo slender,
and, although they were exceedingly busy,
thev weren't nervous. They passed the
sandwiches and little cakes, and occasion-
ally they made an absurd, adorable ges-
ture, by way of warding off a compliment.
At length their owner inquired somewhat
timidly if any one cared for home-made
ice-cream.

“You don't have a sign out " inquired
Nicholas, as she brought him a second
plate of ice-cream.

“No." She smiled warmly at him, as
one who, having had the blues, smiles,
and in smiling finds the world again de-
lightful.
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“Tt's rather unusual wol Lo have a sign,
isn't it

“Yes, I suppose it i=!"  The enchant-
ing hands approached him with a silver
cake-basket.

“How do people know it's the Green
Diragon Coffec-House? ™

“People tell people.”

“1 think the reazon you don'’t have a
sign is because, if you did, vou would be
obliged by law to serve every one who
came along. As it is, you can choose
your guests.”

“Yes," agreed the girl hastilv. “If T
don't like their looks, T can tell them that
the Green Dragon is clozed to-day."

“50 you liked owr looks!"

“If T hadn’t, T shouldn’t have let you
in. It"s not as subtle a compliment as
you seem Lo inf::r."

“Tt is subtle enough to be quite satis-
factory. May I please have the check?"”

“0h, dear!" The girl blushed. *Why,
of course, 1 didn't think. Just a moment !
I must have left it in the pantry.” She
vanished, and thev heard her running
hurriedly through the great quiet house.

“I've rummaged and rummaged,” she
said as she reappeared, “and T can't find
a pencil. Could any of you lend me
one?'’

When Nicholas passed her his she re-
tired. importantly to the library across
the hall, wherein ensued a great rustling
of papers and then an absorbed silence,

“She’s as unbusinesslike as she
charming,” whispered Perry Jones.

“Unbusinesslike people are always
charming,” remarked Nicholas, who was
an efficiency expert,

When at last the girl returned, she
handed Everso a sheet of monogram note-
paper with a faint mourning band, and
the imitials “5. L." at the top, in black.
She watched him anxiously while he read it,

1

ONE AFTERNOON COFFEE-PARTY
fi cups of coffce; at 5 cents a cup. . ... & 30
Sandwiches.. ., AT 15
(Mives.. ... : : .50
Teecream, soocents each. .o o 1. 00
£z 00

“You multipliedd the coffee wrong!"”
began Nicholas. “And why did you
charge =0 little for the sandwiches and so
much for the ice-cream? You haven’t
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put down the cake and almonds at all,
and you should have charged more for
vour coffee. I never heard of such a price
for olives."

“But your chauffeur ate two bottles,”
ghe explained. ““And I never caleulate
the sandwiches when I serve more than
one kind, because it gets me all mixed up.
You must know yourseli how awfully
they charge for ice-cream at hotels. 1
didn't put down the cake and almonds,
because they were presents and didn't
cost me anything. T have never”—she
tried to look severe—*'had any one ob-
ject to a bill before!

“T don't object, except that you don't
charge enough.”

“1f you argue, I shall charge nothing 1™

“Don't you enjoy argument? "’

%1 refuse to do it, where money is con-
cerned.”

Meekly Nicholas handed her a five-
dollar bill and a one-dellar bill,

“T haven't a bit of change!" she said.
“%0 you'd better keep the one-dallar bill.
Five dollars is a plenty, and will do very
nicely. I wish T had thought to say five
dollars al once, instead of getting excited
over the arithmetic. What did T do with
vour pencil? I suppose it's lost! They
ought to sell papers of pencils the way
they sell papers of pins. Then yvou could
tear off rows at a time.”

ST wish T might know your name
purred Mrs. Perry.

“My name,"” said the Burne-Jones girl,
iz Sylvia Lee™

It was exactly as if she had struck a
chord on a harp.

“ Mundane as it is 1o mention it, the
Aspinwalls dine at eight,” said Tom
Bromfield, breaking the spell. “And con-
gidering that we invited ourselves Lo
dinner with them, and that we are now
seventv-five miles away and that it is a
quarter after six o

“Just a minute!™ said Nicholas. “I
“want to get Miss Lee 1o show me those
day-lilies in her garden. They are a rare
variety !™ The resourceful and deeply
smilten Everso tried Lo look horticultural,

“Five minutes iz all we can spare!"
said Perry, sinking back in his chair in
response to his wife's * Can't yvou see that
lie wants to speak to her alone? Have
you lost all your sense of romance”

“1 want to know your password,” be-
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gan Nicholas, as he stood with Sylvia Lee
among the tall day-lilies.

“My password?™

“1 want to be sure and get in—the next
time I come.™

“T will let yor in, no matter when,
But T shan't serve vour friends unless you
bring them. I am very particular, you
sEE.

“Onee I started to have a garden,"
said Everso, talking against time. *But
it was not succezsful because I planted the
lily-bulbs upside down. Andnow, having
exhausted the subject of pardens, let's
talk about you. You had been erying
just before we came!”

“Mrs, Mezserale had been scolding me.
You must have seen her drive away,
She's the only woman multimillionaire
in the State, and she was my mothet’s
best friend.”

“What's the matter with her feet#"

“Mothing, except that she wears her
right shoe on her left foot, and vice versa,
because shoes worn that way last longer.”

“What was she scolding vou about?™

“She wants me to do something I
can't.”

“What iz it? Marry her son?”

“Merey 1o goodness, she has no son ™

“Does she want you to marry some one
elze ™

“T don't see why you think my un-
happiness has anything to do with mar-
riage.”

“1t ir absurd of me. What I ought to
be thinking about is the great number of
people who are going to be unhappy be-
cause you can marry only one person.”

“How easily yvou talk of marriage—
just asif it were the weather and you were
hard up for a subject. Do run along,
please. I'm dining out, myself.”

Everso drove away from Sylvia Lee
with imprecations for dear old friends who
ask you to dine. Why was it that when-
ever you really wanted to do anythi
there was always something else that ha
to be done? And, conversely, whenever
vou had nothing to do there was never
anything interesting going on anywhere !

How lovely she had looked among the
lilies |

11

It was barely a week later when Everso
asked Margaret Cameron to motor out to
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the “Green Dragon” with him. Margaret
was good-looking, of good family, and
had a good income.  Moreover, she never
questioned the whys and wherefores. No
one had ever heard her ask what the
world was coming lo. ‘The fact was that
Margaret took the world for granted and
believed what she wanted o, Despite
history, she believed that Fifth Avenue
had been there always, with good-looking
people strolling along after lunch, Diuar-
ing the war Margaret had worked like a
dog for her country, because vou always
work like a dog for vour country during
wars. I can be seen why Margaret was
just the person to take to the Green
Dragon. In case Sylvia Lee was out
Everso would have company both ways,
and if Sylvia Lee was in Margaret was so
unabirusive and so unseeing that it would
hc as pood a8 heing alone with Sylvia.

“There isn't any ice-cream to-day,”
began Sylvia Lee the moment she opened
the door. *I thought 1 ought to tell you,
because you can go on to the ‘Blue Bird."
They always have it.”

“Don’t want any ice-cream,” said
:\:[l_‘h{lln:-i, t‘t'lh‘ﬂ'll;; 1]1:: ]mu:-::'. El] a |”Td|,""_
manner. He was so glad to sec Sylvia
agzain that he found himself smiling in
an undignified and unforeseen manner,
giving himself away, as it were. He was
obliged to tell a funny story as an excuse
for his mirth, and he disliked telling funny
stories.  People always told them back to
you next time,

“How 15 trade?’ inquired Nicholas,
after the story had been politely laughed
at,

“Wonderful I*" sighed Sylvia Lee, as if
the world was replete with happiness,

** Margaret, vou really ought to go out
and see Miss Lee's lilies " said Nicholas
abruptly.

“May I #o out and look at the garden
and poke round all by myself?” inguired
Margaret, promptly lang up her cue.

“But I'd be delighted to—" began
Sylvia rising,

"5t down!" said Nicholas. * Miss
Cameron has a passion for wandering in
gardens alone.”

Sylvia Lee began picking up the empty
plates and making enchanting litile
staccato gestures in the air, in reply to
Nicholas's fervid, disjointed converzation.
He had planned to be so impressive, but
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the sight of her and the sound of her
voice unmanned him. All his worldly ex-
perience deserted him; he felt like a boy
at his first grown-up dance.

“Been doing any cryving lately?" he
asked almost bashfully.

“Dear me, no! I've had too many in-
vitations to go visiting."

“You don't Iike to visit, do you?"

“I adore visiting rich people. They
have so many dinners and things, and it
doesn't cost anything to live—when
you're visiting. I hate provision-hills
and checking up items. T hate bulchers
and grocers because they are so exact
about money. Ewvery one says my hus
band will have a terrible time with me.”

And Sylvia Lee laughed delightedly al
the plight of an imaginary spouse.

“Are you engaged?”  Nicholas hoped
he didn't look as pale as he felt.

“No, indeed, but of course T shall get
martied some day, because every one says
I'm the marrying kind. In fact, my
finances are so peculiar that Lhe}r all
wish I'd hurry up. But it's one of the
things you can't very well hurry with,
unless you have the right man to help
you hurry |

“What's your ideal zort of romance?"

“Oh—to have some wonderful man
sweep me off my feet and say: ‘I adore
you; let's have a big wedding with heaps
of presents, and my dear old aunt who
has no home will come and live with us
and do the accounts." What is your ideal
romance "’

“I've abandoned ideals for the real
thing, The trouble is, the girl hasn't be-
gun to care.”

“Why, dear me, your eyes are varie-
gated, near to, aren’t they? In the dis-
tance they look a warm brown, with little
green flashes, but, near to, the iris has
little patches of dark blue, brown, tawny
vellow, green, and—er—pray. Dear me,
your eyes are plaid!”

“I hope you have no prejudice against
plaids."

“T don’t care for plaid neckties, but I
like plaid eyes. Some literary old dear
said snmethmg about the eyes being the
1-"-"1ﬂ'dUWb of the bEIIJl didn’t he?"

“I believe so.’

“You must have an odd and pleasant
soul—if the eves are any indication. Is
Miss Cameron the girl you care for?"”
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“Ehe's a fine girl 1" He hoped he could
make Sylvia jealous.

“1 saw at once that she was one of
those whom every one calls a ‘fine girl.’
It's =0 uncomplimentary, isn't it? 5She
has just looked at her wateh and she's
coming back. You'll both have to pgo,
because to-night Mrs. Meserole is having
a really truly dinner-party, with three
new men. She’s doing all she can to
marry me off ! Did you like the lilies,
Miss Cameron? The hill is five dollars,
Mr. Everso. 1 decided to charge the
round sum always, no matter what people
eat, unless they think five dollars is too
much.”

“I can stand it this time!" declared
Everso, laying the crisp bill in her be-
witching fingers.

“Dio come again, bath of vou! So glad
I had no other clients to-day. It's lots
more fun not to be too successful.”

“Are vou going to marry her?" in-
quired Margaret, after she and Ewerso
had driven a mile in silence. Not being
deaf, dumb, and blind, she had been
obliged to observe the state of Eversa's
feelings.

“T am if T can get her.”

“How funny of her to keep a coffee-
house in that magnificent place! TDhoes
she live alone? Where were the servants?
Who is she?™

“That's the whole fascination,” said
Nicholas slowly. “I don’t know any-
thing about her.”

ITI

By dint of emormous self-contral he
managed to stay away another week, and
then he again asked Margaret Cameron
to take the thirty-mile drive with him.

“TH go with vou this tme, Nicky,"”
zaid Margaret, “but never again. She
will probably throw vou down, because
she is the first girl you've ever bothered
with zeriously. And vgu will be awfully
poor company on the thirty miles home.
Dion't ask her to-day, because 1 want to
enjov my ride both ways."

When they reached the “Green Drag-
on, " before the door stood the same pair of
pompous ald horses that had been there
the first time, and, just as Nicholas threw
on his brake, down the steps came Sylvia
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Lee, dressed for driving. In the most
bare-faced manner she pretended not to
see them, and she put up her parasol and
stepped into the carriage, obviously hid-
ing behind the coquettish black-and-white
sunshade. The moment she stepped into
the carriage, the coachman drove her
away before their face and eyes.  As the
roval barouche turned the corner she
leaned out and smiled back at them
wickedly,

Nicholas immediately caught up with
her.

“I've a good mind to drive ahead of
vou, and cover you with dust,” he said,
as he stopped the car by her carriage.

“You mustn’t do that, because my
horses are so old and wheezy they'd drop
dead, I'm sure. Can we let Mr. Everso
drive ahead of us and make dust, Mar-
tin?"' she inquired of the coachman’s
back,

" MNo, miss,"” said Martin, with a scorn-
ful glance at Everso,

*Martin says you mustn't drive ahead
of us and make dust, and he's one of the
Selectmen, 20 vou'll have to mind.  You'd
better eat at the *Bloe Bird? to-day. My
horses need exercise and 1 need the fresh
dAlr,

“1 thought this was Mrs, Meserale's
carriage,’” said Everso.

“It was. She left it to me in her will.”

“Her will? You said you were dining
with her a week ago.”

“T know, And she died that night.
Drive on, Martin ™

“Well—upon my word!" mutlered
Ewverzo, as he drove after Sylvia Lee, on
low speeed.

“1 know you're going to be disagree-
able going home,” moaned Margaret
Cameron.

Everso had again stopped by Sylvia
Lee:

“You know very well that Mrs. Mese-
role couldn’t die and leave you a coach
and horses all in a week,"” said Everso,

““This is my first ride,” said Sylvia,
“And she did die. She had indigestion
after the dinner, and by mistake took
something meant for external use in-
ternallv. Don't make me talk about it,
please "

It was impossible not to believe Svlvia
Lee now, for her under lip was quivering.
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If this was not sufficient evidence, Mar-
tin's shoulders were heaving up and
down too rapidly for natural breathing,
11 come again!" said Everso.
But Svlvia Lee's pretty face was buried
in one of her cobwebby handkerchiefs.

v

“T'u 5o plad you've come " said Sylvia
Lee.

It was, of course, only a week later, be-
cause a week was Everso's limit of en-
durance at staying away from Sylvia Lee.
This time an elderly maid with omniscient
eves admitted him, and in the drawing-
room there was not a vestige of the won-
derful tea-table with its silver samovar
and green-dragon china. Had Sylvia Lee
retired from business?

She came running down the spindle
staircase at once and seized both his
hands.

“I'm so glad you've come!" she eried.
“Everything will be all right now."”

Nicholas, who inwardly echoed her
sentiments, inguired solemnly if there
was something he could do for her.

“I'm in terrible trouble!" she said en-
mapingly. “Tuck has died. He's the
fattest of Mrs. Meserole’s two horses, It
muszt have been apoplexy. Martin is sick
over it and won't listen to reason. You
se¢ Martin has taken care of Nip and
Tuck every day for over lwenty vears,
and he loves them next to his children.
Now, yonr can reason with Martin.”

“Why does Martin need to be reasoned
with?"

“Why, although I've talked and talked
and talked to him, he won't bury Tuck
unless there's some kind of a service. The
minister, although I've talked and talked
and talked to Afm, won't read the zervice,
and there we are! I'll have Martin in."”

Martin's grief was, indeed, pathetic,
His sensibilities had been undermined by
the death of his beloved mistress two
weeks before, and, now that this other,
perhaps closer, friend had gone, he was
unable to do anything but insist on what
scemed to him his rights. Tt didn't seem
to occur to Martin that Tuck might have
lived to an even greener old age if he
hadn’t constantly overfed him.

“He ain't going to be buried without
fermalities, not while I live!"
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“Couldn’t von manage the funeral for

us?" asked Sylvia Lee suddenly of
Everso, “Tuck really was a perfect old
dear.”

“Would it do, Martin, if I conducted
the—er—obsequies?'"  asked  Ewverso,
thus proving that there was nothing he
wouldn't do for Svlvia.

“T suppose it'll have to do,” =aid Mar-
tin. *““1 wanted Miss Svlvia to read a
hymn. She used Lo ride on horseback on
Tuck when she was a little girl."

“1 cowldn't read a hymn, Martin, T

P

should cry too much !

“T'll take charpe,” said Nicholas
masterfully. *‘Are you ready, Mar-
tin? "

“You're sure you're going into this in
the right sperrit? ™

“T have always liked horses—il that's
what vou mean,” =aid Everso.

And he followed Martin out behind the
barn to the pasture where Tuck lay;
Svlvia Lee and three elderly women
servants trailed on behind. Wondering
what he ought to say, and what he would
sav, and what he conld say, Everso took
off his cap, and looked squarely up into
the sky, with puzzled, reverent eyes, and
words came.

“1f men were half as decent and half as
uncomplaining as horses, how much
better this bad old world would be!
Horzes never have their own way: they
always serve. They bear no malice
when they are put aside for a better horse
or for an automohile. There is good
reason for sayving, when you want to com-
pliment a man, that he has horse sense.
I wish that T personally could be as un-
questioning about doing what was ex-
pected of me as the average horse. |
haven't the slightest idea where you have
gone, Tuck—I'm not entirely certain that
you have gone anywhere. But of one
thing 1 am very sure, that it is well with
you.”

Martin, who had been pazing franti-
cally upward in order that his torrents of
tears should run down his throat instead
of out of his nose, threw on the first
earth, and Wicholas, taking off his coat,
helped finished the job.

“It was gloripuz!" muttered Martin.
“The Ladies Cemetery Association
couldn't have managed the thing better.”

Thus commended, Nicholas wandered
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into Sylvia Lee’s garden and found her
working among her flowers.

“¥ou'll stay and dine with me?" she
asked half shyly.

“T'd love to. May I help you weed "

Their first silence fell upon them,

“It was a sweet funeral!” sighed
Sylvia Lee, as the dinner-gong chimed its
interruption, “I knew vou were like this,
though, the minute T =aw wvour plaid
eyes.”

They talked about nothing and any-
thing and everything at dinner, not
realizing what they said, just revelling in
the sound of each other’s voice and the
fact that they sat opposite each other.
Afterward they had coffee in her garden,
by moonlight,

At his fourth cup, Sylvia demurred.
She had begun to take care of him,

“You won't sleep!"”

“T shan't sleep anyway.
happy.™

And she poured his fourth cup with a
hand that trembled.

“I've a number of wicked confessions
to make,” she zaid quickly. “I'll make
them all in a lump, 20 that yvou won't
have time for reactions between them,
This isn't the Green Dragon Coffee
House, and it never was!"

“Explam."

“That first afternoon, T had arranged
the party for a lot of friends of Mrs.
Meserole's who were visiting her.  She
came alone, on purpose to scold me for
catering to her wealthy friends, and told
me she would have nothing more to do
with me if T didn't =ell my housze and go
to work; that it was time one of the Lees
braced up and did something. She said
she was going home to change her will,
after having promised my mother that
she would leave me enough to live
on.  And she did change it. All she left
me were the horses and carriages and her
old servants. A lawyer who doesn't
know how to =mile pays their wages and
my provizion-bills, and T have only the
five hundred a year my mother left me,
and this house. She left the servants to
me so that they could look after me,
Fancy "

“But why did vou tell me this was the
Green Diragon Coffee House?"

“Because somebody had 1o cat up the
party. I'dbeen twodays getting it ready,

I'm too
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and T didn’t want it wasted, did I? T'%
have had to live on sandwiches and ice-
cream o week. It was a pretty party,
wasn't it?"

“Even this doesn't explain why you
had ancther party waiting the second
time I came.”

“The second time? Oh, ves. Well, of
course it was a lot of work getting ready
every dav, not knowing whether vou were
coming, but it was such fun to see vou
behave as if vou were a paving guest [

“You enjoyed seeing me make myself
ridiculous.”

“(0h, no, but don't you see, if T hadn’t
said it was the Green Dragon Coffee
House in the fArst place, [ never should
have known you. And I thought, if T
wanted to keep on knowing vou, I should
have to keep on saying it was the Green
Diragon Coffee Houze.™

“1 can’t believe you!"”

“Perhaps you don't want to believe
that I liked you from the beginning."

“Sylvia !

“After one look at wyour intriguing
plaid eves I'd have =aid the house was
anything you wanted it to be. TIf you
had asked if it was an orphanage, I should
have said, *Yes, and I'm the orphan,’
and if you had asked if it was an insane
asylum, I should have said: *Yes, T have
just lost my wits over youl'"

It was queer how naturally her head
descended to his shoulder, and queer how
much at home it felt when it got there.

“You know absolutely nothing about
me ™ she accused him.

“In a quiet corner of the most con-
servative club I know sits a white-haired
ald beau, by the name of Colonel Sellers.
He once wanted to marry your mother.
We were talking about your family yes-
terday.”

A great many men wanted to marry
mother, They all say such nice things
aboul her. She was quite famous for her
charming way of saying ‘No.'"

“T hope yvou have no such reputation.”

“T had, but I'm out of practice. In
fact, I'm getting so very rusty that I
doubt if T could say ‘No"atall. Butisn’t
it rather soon for us to be getting mar-
ried ?"'

“My dear!™ His tone was hurt,  “It
s¢ems Lo me that we have been wailing
ages."



Ode to Shelley
BY GEORGE STERLING

Larr trumpets, silver trumpets, to the light !
Lift trumpets, Fame, to the revealing day!
For he it is whose way
Goes forth forever in the great sun's sight,
0 singer, fled afar!
The erected darkness shall bt isle the star
That was vour voice Lo men,
Till morning come again
And of the night that song alone remain,
0 vou whose holy pain
Picrced the world’s heart with music of that woe,
Now iz our sorrow macde
As deep as theirs who lost you long ago.
Human it is that every rose shall fade,
But not on its first moming. Many lands
Knew many griefs that day, but could not know
What loss was theirs, when, by the shoaling jade,
Your ashes, like gray snow, were on the sands,
It is of wounds like this that Time has zcars,
And tears are of the eternal, and our hands
Are lifted to inexorable stars.
Ah! fled forever, past atonement’s word !
Gone to the timelessness where sleep 5 long!
Lost, like the music of an unborn bird,
Or your unwritien song |
Mute, though the given song awhile impart
Beauty's inherent sorrow to the heart!

Lift silver trumpets, Fame, for this is he
Whose jov was in the silver of the sea
The shudder of the wave-crest on the light,
The foam of oceans desolate and pure,
Snows that might not enduare,
Ani wiaters riven on the windy height.
O singer, winged from birth!
Spirit of light, impatient of this earth
And its old bonds that chafe the star-lured wings|
How great your love
For restless wind and cloud, for dews and star '—
All clean aned crystalline and radiant things,—
All clarities that are
Beyond man's soilure and intolerance, —
All azure bent above
The long-lost Islands of the lost romance,
For you the lyric heavens no more are dumlb,
And Beauty, moulded by the cancelled Past,
Touched by your light shall cast

bg
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Her shadow on the mighty yvears Lo come,
The noblest heart that ever slept in Rome
Finds in our hearts a home.

Wherefore when winter skies are sheerest blue,—
When fallen waters chime,—
When silvern rains are on the lucid lake,
Ah! then the thought of you,
The clearest voice of Time,
Iz born like music when the shore-winds wake
The old regret that sleeps in pine and wave.
And wet it is not grief
That murmurs in the breast
Because the Fates at Spezia would not save,
But drew the silence on you, till men found
The song immortal and the singing brief,
It is not sorrow: every heart must rest.
But at your lustral trumpets’ argent sound
Far dreams come back,
And we are homesick for those Isles you sought
Beyond the sunset’s track.
We too have caught
An echo of that singing, and would find
The vision you have seen:
Youth, in a land of heights and ocean-wind,
In the morning of the world, when blood was clean—
Beauty, whose lips no message had defiled —
The star-song of the Muse,
As innocently wild
As when one hears the laughter of a child
Over the year’s first blossom and her dews.

O dream unverified, dreamt long ago!

Not thus the Anarchs rule:
Time, that shall put us all to school,
Shows us that Land but in his afterglow—

A realm too far to know
Save in the dream that was so real to you.
But Pain cries from her darkness: “1 am troue!”
And war and greed and ignorance and =in
Leave us no Paradize to wander in,
Beyond the world's exaction and its scorn,

You too have worn

Mlusion’s rose and thom,
Finding the petals all too swift to fall,
The thorn, impeding and perpetual.
But never in your heart, forever boy,

Could the world’s voice destroy
The vision of thoze Islands lost in mist

Of rainbows and their foam—
Edens of Time, altars of amethyst,
Beautiful in the sunset, and your home.

We too

In youth have known the clarion and gleam;
We too have dared, unwounded then, to roam
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The wind and sacred blue
Of heavens lost to you,
But know them lost, and found but in the dream.
Now even in our yvouth
The hitter voice of Truth
Is clear in challenge, bidding that we rise,
Putting aside dismay,
And grapple with that angel, in whose eyes
All mystery is buried till itz day.
Now 15 the Question come
On all our Dreams, nor may their lips be duml,
But each shall tell its country and its king—
Whether itz gift be lies,
Remembered from that strain the sirens sing,
Op if a road to light be hidden there,
Or if there be enigma in the tale.
One finds no Paradise
That all ask not to share.
There 1s no victory if a brather fail;
There is no secret place
Where one shall tryst with Beauty, face to face;
But in the sounding street and press of men
Shall we entreat her, that she lift her weil
And show us that she roams the world again,
There is no isle so lone,
Mor snows =0 high,
That man shall hear not there his brother's moan, .
Nor seek an answer to that mystery.
Chur eves have seen too little and too much;
Our hearts are hungry past Elyvsium’s food;
Our brows have felt the touch
Of winds from the Bevond; a final Good
Has set a star within us and without,
Drawing the gaze to skies of cleanly doubt,
And giving us no peace in solitude,
0 singer, there are lions in the way!
But though your roses of mirage decay,
Leaving the desert empty to the day,
Yet there shall be our garden and its flowers,
Where lark and nightingale divide the hours.
Then shall your Isle be found,
And there a wiser race,
The children of the noan,
Shall rear the Happy Place,
With dust of dreams that crowned our brows too soon,—
With seed of hopes that fell on stony ground,—
With rain of all the unrecorded tears
Wept in those early years.
Diviner for the Past,
The Vision that vou saw shall gleam at lasti—
The wize and beautiful that yet shall be,
Though we, as yvou, be wakened not to see,

Oh! is that too a dream

Of hue and form that seem —
Of happiness forever just beyvond

These hearts so swiltly fond?
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We know the night must be before the day,
The dream before the moulding of the clay. :
What though vour song was born of your own pain,—
Your flight cut short so distant from the goal?
The shadows and the echoes that remain
Are wings and voices for the groping soul,
In gulfs it cannot cross;
And though the arraigning music cry our loss,
To strive, it says, is more than to attain.
Still, though vour flight was ever skyward, still
The granite affirmation of man’s will
Was made more strong,
More far-enduring for the intrepid song,
And you were of the fearless and their strain,
That find no night too long.
O choric heart, that found the flesh a cage!
O panther-soul, at bay against your age!
Unfitly are vour ashes housed in Rome,
'"Mid orange-blossom fragranece and the dust
That knew the Ceesars’ lust.
For we would make their solitary home
On 2ome white mountain-peak
That few, or none, dare seek—
Some throne to Death, deep in the holy West,
An eyrie of preat winds and ancient snow,
Whence foaming rivers flow
And but the shadow of the eagle falls
Upon the frozen crest
And everlasting halls
Of granite open to the highest star.
There might Polaris be your lamp afar—
The northern star, that wanders not the night,
O you a Vision's wanderer from birth!
There might the living sun pour down his flood
On an exultant earth,
O you whose heart and home were deathless light —
Whose very blood
Ached for the crystal ray
And isolating azures of the day !
But who are we, that we should choose vour tomb?—
We in whose hearts have stirred
Your music made immutable, vour word
Which cries that man is greater than his doom.
Whether you sleep in Rome or in the West,
Great is the sleeper, great the enduring rest.
And though vour silver trumpels never cease,
Uplifted to that fame
That is your immortality of fame,
And though their voice increase,
You shall not hear, who hold within vour breast
The silence and the unconditioned peace.
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EE|T noon on the Sth of
July, 822, just a
hundred vears ago, a
=¥ small sailboat left the
harbor of Leghorn
hound for Lerici, a
Fl willage on the Gulf of
Spezia, a sail of about
The weather had been

thirty-five miles.
oppressively hot and there were signs of

an impending storm, The passengers in
the thirty-foot vawl, three young English-
men, disregarded the warnings of native
sailors and the protests of a compatriot
more experienced than themselves in the
treacheriezs of Ligurian wind and wave.
This friend, a stalwart Cornishman, was
to hayve convoyed them in a larrer boat,
but was unable to get a port clearance
from the Health Office. Through a ship’s
glass he watched the pmgresﬁl:}% the vawl
till it disappeared in the mist and darkness
of a sudden thunder-storm. The tempesi
lasted for twenty minutes, and when the
horizon cleared, the watcher, scanning the
sea through his glass, recognized all the
craft that had been visible before, but his
friends’ boat had vanished. Several days
passed before all hope was abandoned.
It was thought that the little vessel might
have been driven out to sea and landed
safely on one of the adjacent islands; but
soon the truth was realized. In that
twenty-minute storm had perished one of
England's greatest lyric poets. Like the
protagonist of a Greek drama, Shelley had
defied the gods, and the gods had de-
stroyed him. Perhaps it was indifference
to life that had led him to laugh at warn-
ings and set forth in his small boat heed-
less of the darkening sky and the men-
acing voice of nearing thunder-clouds.
Frail in body and morbid in mind, there is
evidence in his own handwriting that he

regarded suicide as an open door through
which he could depart from a world with
which he had long been out of tune. Six
vears before, Harriet Shelley had drowned
herself in the Serpentine, the artificial
lake in Hyde Park, and although a jury of
admiring biographers has acquitted the
poet of complicity in his wife's death, a
presiding judge would be justified in repri-
manding that jury for bringing in a ver-
dict contrary to the evidence. Shelley
himself knew better. Abnormally sensi-
tive and introspective, he suffered the
torments of remorze; for he had “killed
the thing he loved,” not with the sword,
but with the cruel word,

The story of the trapgic last act of
Shelley's romantic life-drama has often
been told, and brief allusion is made to it
here only with reference to the date, for
it is just a hundred vears since the poet
sank in the waters of the Gulf of Spezia,
apparently without a struggle to save his
life. ‘The memoirs of Byron, Trelawney,
Leigh Hunt, and Mrs. Shelley are the
original documents on which have been
founded all the later accounts of the
events that followed that last vovape,
Who that has ever read it can forget
Trelawney's description of the cremation
of the bodies on the shore at Viareggio? or
Byron's story of Mary Shelley in her an-
guish and suspense, rushing frantically to
his rooms to ask if he had had news of her
hushand ? *“ Never have I seen such grief
and terror in a human countenance,”
wrote Byron, “and T pray to God that 1
never may again.”

Among the strange features of the
trapedy were the many premonitions
which seem to have visited, not only
Shelley himself, but several of his friends;
dreams, visions, and portents, in which a
mystic might find more than coincidence.

¥
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Shelley had several times hinted at a pre-
sentiment that he was to die by drowning.
He had said that he would sink unresist-
ing, in order that he might not impede the
efforts of companions to save themselves.
Only a few days before the catastrophe,
while walking on the beach with Edward
William=. his comrade in the “rendez-
vous with death,” he declared that he saw
the form of Allegra, Byron's daughter,
rize from the waves

around him. He said: “Are vou satis-
fied?' They watched him till his facul-
ties became unentranced, and he said: ']
have followed from my room the em-
hodied shadowy image of myseli,” It had
lured him to the hall, and then said:
‘Shelley, are vou satisfied?’”" Trelawney
refers to a similar story in Calderon, and
as one of Shelley's latest writings was a
translation of Calderon's ** Magico Pro-
digiosa,” it is prob-

and heckon to him.
He had written in
one of his later
poems:

“Tf you can’t sWim,
beware of Prowi-
dence,™

Thiz line., almost
clairvoyant in its
significance, moverd
a  kindred-minded
poet to ask: * Dhd
no unearthly divists
sound in his ears as
he wroteit?™  Wil-
liams, 1oo, seems Lo
have had a premo-
‘mition.  On the last
page of his diary,
now in the collec-
tion of Mr. Jerome
Kern, he drew a

able that this
somnambulistic
adventure was the
result of a dream
Memaory.

The poet had al-
ways had a hahit
of sketching trees
on his manuscript
pages: but in the
later weeks of his
life hi= subconscious
mind seemed ob-
sesserd by ships and
the se¢a, and his
drawing, in mo-
ments of abstrac-
tion, while at work
upon a poem, took
the form of boats
of wvarious types.
Several of these
sketches have sur-

prophetic picture of
a vawl in a storm.
There 15 vigorous
action in the sketch,
for Williams had
considerable skill a= an artist; and one can
even fancy a resemblance to Shelley in the
figure in the bow. This diary came into
Trelawney's possession and was used by
him for recording incidents associated
with Shelley. The following is ane of the
notes in Trelawney's hand:

“Whilst Shelley was at Lorenza (?)
in the Bay of Spezia, a few days before his
death, in the middle of the night all the
inmates of his house were alarmed by a
violent shrick. Mrs. Shelley and Wil-
liams rushed from their rooms to see the
cauze of it, and found Shelley in the din-
ing-room with a candle in his hand, lean-
ing against the wall; with his eyes open,
but evidently unconscious of everything

Shelley's sketeh af the hoat in which he was Jost;
drawn on a manuscrpl a lew days
hefore has death,

vived, One appears
on a page of the
Calderon transla-
tion; another on a
blank leaf of his
unfinished tragedy, “Charles the First,"
Speaking of the latter drawing, repro-
duced here from one of Shelley’s note-
books, Mr. H. Buxton Forman said: “If
he has not inscribed his sketch with either
of the names whereby we know his fatal
pleasure boat—whether Ariel or Don Juan
—we shall probably never see a better em-
bodiment of the soul of the little craft,

U Built in th' eclipse and rpped with curses
dark.” "

Shelley’s biographers have been many
and of infinite variety. We have had the
“Real Shelley " of a gossiping chronicler
and the unreal Shelley of another, whose
work, unquestionably the definitive biog-
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raphy, is so elaborately elegant that it
justifies Mark Twain's description of it as
“a literary cake-walk.” It is not easv to
decide which is the less attractive, the
immaculate and half-divine paragon of
the devotees, or the seli-deceiving eroist
and rampant would-be reformer of the
world pictured by a satirist. The present
purpose 15 not to contribute to the vo-
luminous biographical records; but it is
thought that certain manuscripts of Shel-
lew's, owned by American collectors, may
add some details to the composite por-
trait which is a blend of the sketches of
the many who have written of the poet,
Shelley is essentially a collector's author,
sharing pre-eminence in that respect with
Byron and Keats. To appeal to the col-
lector it is not enough that a poet is of
superlative genius and surpassing fame;
there must be magnetism in hizs person-
ality and a romantic tradition. Tt is this
that makes the difference between Shel-
lev or Byron and, say, Wordsworth.
There are critics who pronounce Words-
worth the preatest poet since Milton,
and the pensive sage of Eydal Mount is
by mo means ignored by the collector;
but, as an admiring essayvist recently
wrote: “By Heavens ! he és a dull man.”
But Shelley from bovhood to the end of
his short life was an enthusiast, and now,
when his ashes have lain for a hundred
years in the shadow of the pyramid of
Caius Cestius, in the old Protestant ceme-
tery in Rome, he inspires enthusiasm in
people of all kinds and characters, from
the ancient bibliophile to the romantic
schoolgirl who memorizes the love lyrics,

One of the first and finest of American
collections of Shellevana was made by a
New York cotton broker, From the cot-
ton business to ““Epipsychidion” there
would seem to be a vast mental area to be
filled with fads and fancies cognate to
cotton and brokerage; but Mr. Charles
W. Frederickson (whose portrait in his
catalogue resembles a meditative Santa
Claus) found an irrezistible appeal in the
personality of the Ishmaelite poet who
was driven from home by his rebellion,
from collepe by hiz atheizm, and from his
country by the facility with which he fell
in and out of love. Mr. Frederickson be-
gan to collect Shelley first editions and
autographs sixty years ago, To have
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been alive and collecting books sixty
vears ago might now have its disadvan-
tageous side, but, on the other hand, what
a chance there was then for finding won-
derful things at prices within the reach of
real book-lovers. In those halcyon days
there were no omnivorous plutocrats who
buy in erder to see their names attached
to high prices in newspaper reports. In
1897 Mr. Frederickson had to say good-
by to his treasures, hoping perhaps that
he might meet Shelley somewhere in the
Elysian Fields where bards and cotton
brokers may commune, In May of the
same vear the auction zale of the Fred-
erickson books and manuscripis took
place in a small upper room in lower Fifth
Avenue, the quarters of a firm now super-
seded by a company established in an im-
posing up-town mansion. It was the
dispersal of the finest Shelley collection
sold in America up to that time. Next to
the rarity of many of the books, the most
striking feature of the collection was their
lamentable shabbiness. Like Hartley
Coleridge's maiden, they “were not fair
to outward wiew,” but like Words-
worth's they were assuredly “phantoms
of delight" to the book-lover; for many
of the shabby volumes had belonged to
Byron, Shelley, Lamb, or Keats, and con-
tained notes or inscriptions written by
them. In some cases the catalogue failed
to mention these interesting autographic
features in books that, from their appear-
ance, would have been at home in the
five-cent hox. An old Chaucer of 1508
was simply described as “a good copy.”
While the books were exhibited, I hap-
pened to look into this one and discovered
that it was Charles Lamb’s copy and was
filled with his manuscript notes. 1 gave
an apprehensive glance around the room.
There were no witnesses, 1 replaced the
dingy old book and wandered away with
all the nonchalance T could assume. 1
watched others surreptitiously make the
same discovery and assume the same in-
difference. None hastened to the auc-
tioneer to tell him that here was a prizc
disguised. [ didn't. Several collectors
had wvisions of buying Lamb's Chaucer
for the price of an old novel, and these
several collectors got badly fooled, for it
brought all it was worth—at that time.
How often since that incident has my
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conscience  reproached me—that 1 did
not buy the book.

In the reports of the Frederickson sale
it was siated that * high prices prevailed,”

TO HARRIET #*#*®*%e

Whose is the love that, gleaming through the world,

Wards off the poisonous arrow of its scorn?
Whose is the warm and partial praise,

Yirtue's most sweet reward ?

Beneath whose looks did my reviving soul
Riper in truth and virtuous daring grow ?
Whose eyes have I gazed fondly en,

And loved mankind the more ?

Harriet ! on thine :—thou wert my purer mind ;

Thou wert the inspiration of my song;
Thine are these early wilding flowers,
Though garlanded by me.

Then press unto thy breast (his pledge of love,

And know, though time may change and years may roll,

Each flowret gathered in my heart

It consecrates to thine.
Lot J?&W

Mn%ﬁ'.’
{7 ?H&'ﬁfr_f wa:r ﬁ.w

Tredhication of ' Coeen Mah"”

LETTERS OF SHELLEY

brought by the entire Frederickson col-
]1_"!._'! i,l:'l'rl.
1813, the copy presented by Shelley to
Mary Godwin, a page of which is TCpro-

This was the “Queen Mab™ of

duced here. On the fly-leaf is
Shelley's autograph inseription:
“Mary Wollstonecrafit Godwin,
P.BS" On the inside of the
back cover Shelley wrote in pen-
cil: “*You see, Mary, 1 have not
forgotten vou.” On a blank
page Mary wrote: * This book
1= sacred to me, and as no other
creature shall ever look into it, |
may write what I please. Yet
what shall T write? That T love
the author bevond all powers of
expression, and that T am parted
from him. Dearest and only
love, by that love we have prom-
isedd to each other, although 1
may not be vours, I can never be
another’s. But I am thine, ex-
clusively thine. By

“The kiss of love, the glance none
saw beside;
The smile none clse might undes-
stamd;
The whispered thoughts of hearts
allied,
The pressure of the thrilling hand'

1 have pledged myself to thee,
and sacred i5 the gift. T remem-
her vour words: *You are now,
Mary, going to mix with many,
and for a moment I shall depart;

Fiics alosd b Brrarsry A L rmar crdoe
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in the copy presented by Shelley to Mary Godwin with autogrph

cxplanation of the peem to his Arst wife.

and several writers intimated that book-
collectors were a foolish and extravagant
lot whose relatives ought to look after
them and teach them the value of money.
Looking at the matter from a sordid mon-
etary point of view, it is worth noting
that one book in that sale is now offered
at a price greater Lthan the agpregate sum

bt in the :i-u][tutlc of vour chamber I
shall be with you.' Yes you are ever
with me, sacred vision.' This is dated
July, [814. when the future author of
“Frankenstein™ was in her -1xte~en1h
vear. Fully as mti.rl_silng as Mary's
thapsody is the note in Shelley’s auto-
graph on the page containing the dedica-
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tion poem. The poet dedicated “ Queen
Mah™ to his wife, in verses entitled “ To
Harriet,"” in which he asks, among other
things:

“Whose eves have 1 gazed fondly on

And loved mankind the more?™

Then answering his own question:

* Harriet, on thine; thou wert my
purer mind;
Thou wert the inspiration of my
song.”

In presenting the book to |
Mary, this was an awkward | :
thing to explain. Shelley got
around it by representing to |
Mary that he had been de- |
ceived in his idealization of
Harriet, her lawful predeces-
sorin his affections.  Accord-
ingly, under the poem “To |
Harriet " he wrote: * Count |I
Slobendorf was about to
marry & woman, who, at-
tracted solely by his fortune,
proved her selfishness by de-
serting him in prizson.” By
this alluzion to a Prussian
aristocrat imprisoned in Paris
during the Reign of Terror,
Shelley thought to demon-
strate the unworthiness of the
unfortunate Harriet and
justify the transfer of his af-
fections and the discovery of a
new * inspiration of his song.”
When this volume—inio
which, according to Marv, no
other creature was ever to
look—came to the auction
block, sentiment was at a dis
count and the book was
merely “Lot 1560.” It was
started at twenty-five dollars.
There were few competitors,
and the few dealers who knew
that it had heen sold at Sothe-
by's twenty years before for ffty-eight
pounds, mentioned their five-dollar ad-
vances with languid indifference,  As the
bids rose slowly Lo four and five hundred,
pilving smiles were in circulation among
the uninterested. Pity gave way Lo won-
der when the bidding reached six hundred
and ffteen dollars, when my feelings be-

7
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SHELLEY Tk
came divided between rejoicing over its
possession and wondering whether the
landlord would wait a few days. As [
left the auction room with my octave
pockets filled with the more valuable of
my purchases, I was stopped by an elderly
f.,ent]em.m who azked: * Would vou allow
me to look at that ‘Queen Mab'?” He

|
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Mary Godwin's letter aseeeing to keep the apgoiniment 1o
1.|\.|-]l| with "\-h-.l:h\ —Puge 78

pondered over the book a few moments,
examiined the inscriptions in it, and be-
fore handing it back pressed it to his lips.
I don't know who the old gentleman was.
He was not the under bidder. He may
have been another cotton broker, but if
he was not a poet he should have been
ong.  This is not a derivation from the
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anecdote of Thackeray and the Charles
Lamb letter, but a guaranteed fact and it
shows that *“the poetry of earth is never
dead,"” even in an auction room.

This copy of “Cueen Mab" was given
by Shelley to Mary early in July, 1814.
Omnly a month had passed since their first
meeting; but, as Professor Dowden grace-
fullv expresses it: * Before the close of
June it was known and felt by Mary and
Shelley that each was inexpressibly dear
1o 'I.hi_' uthl::r; hm [h(:ug]‘l their hearts
were one, they did not vet dare to think
that the closest of unions was possible to
them.” There was the trifling ohstacle
of Harriet at home taking care of one
baby and expecting another. Mary, the
daughter of the authors of “Political
Justice” and “A Vindication of the
Rights of Women," naturally had rather
advanced views of the comparative rights
of wives and affinities, and she readily
recognized the force of arg‘umcnt in the
notes to “Cueen Mab™: that “Love is
free; 1o promize for ever to love the same
woman is nol less absurd than to promise
to belicve the same creed. Such a vow, in
both cases, excludes us from all ingquiry.”
An appointment was made for the elope-
ment of this Tristan of twenty-one and
this T=olde of sixteen, overcome by the
love-potion of their own imaginations.
Ehelley wrote to Mary at her father’s
house fixing the hour for their meeting—
and incidentally asking her to bring with
her five pounds which he had mislaid
somewhere in the Skinner Street house and
shop of the Godwins, Mary replied in the
note reproduced on page 77, This also was
one of my acquisitions at the Frederick-
son zale; a pathetic letter in an almost
childich scrawl. One cannot look at it
without thinking of the trust and love in
the heart of the girl of sixteen when she
set forth on her romantic adventure, not
realizing the tragedies that were to follow;
for it not only led to Harriet's suicide, but
it started Shelley on that road of destiny
which brought him to his own death,
The elopement was unique in that it
was made with a chaperon; for when
Mary left home at dawn on the 28th of
July, 1814 to keep her appointment
with Shellev, she was accompanied by
another sixteen-year-old girl, Jane Clair-
mont, daughter, by a first marriage, of
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that Mrs. Godwin who was described
by Lamb as “a very disgusting woman,
and wears green spectacles.” Jane—who
later gave herself the more romantic name
of Claire—afterward stated that she
thought nothing more important than an
early morning walk was intended, but
that Shelley persuaded her to join the
party because she could speak French,
and the early morning walk was to end in
France. Two vears later the body of
Harriet Shelley was taken from the Ser-
pentine.  In 1g2e, the collection of Shel-
levana made by H. Buxton Forman was
sold at auction in New York, and among
its most interesting features was Harriet's
last letter. Writing to Eliza, her elder
sister, the victim of the "Anti-matri-
monial Hypothesis™ closed with a mes-
sage to Shelley:

"My dear Bysshe, let me conjure you
by the remembrance of our days of happi-
ness Lo grant my last wish, Do not take
vour innocent child from Eliza who has
watched over her with such unceasing
care. Do not refuze my last request. 1
never could refuse you, and if you had
never left me, 1 might have lived; but,
as it 1s, I freely forgive you, and may you
enjoy that happiness which you have de-
prived me of. There iz vour beautiful
boy. Oh ! be earcful of him, and his love
may prove one day a rich reward. God
bless you all is the last prayer of the un-
fortunate Harriet.™

In considering this letter and the events
that led to it, one must remember Mary's
assertion—in her introduction to “ Alas-
tor "—that “in all that Shelley did, he,
at the time of doing it, believed himself
justified by his conscience.” Assuredly a
most comiortable doctrine, although it
led Matthew Arnold to comment on the
poet’s phenomenal powers of self-decep-
tion. The results of the escapade were
unhappy for all the persems concerned
Harriet put an end to her wretchedness
two wears later, and it is very probable
that Fannv Imlay, another half-sister of
Mary's, found her own motive for suicide
in disappointed love for Shelley. The
poet’s two children by Harriet, after a
legal contest for their custody, died in in-
fancy, as did the children “of SllE]]'l'}’
and Mary; only one surviving. Mary's
father, William Godwin, was so shocked
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by the affair that for several weeks he
borrowed less money than usual from the
invader of his home. There is no douht
that Mary loved Shelley devotedly, and
mentally they had much in common; but
their eight vears together were yvears of
fitful happiness alloyed by jealousies,
calamities, and—Lkeenly felt by Marv—
ostracism. The presence of Claire Clair-
mont in the household was a constant
cause of annoyance to Mary, and Allegra,
Claire’s daughter—and Byron's—was a
source of mortification. But when Shel-
ley died, the two “sisters by affinity,” as
Lhﬂ cialled each other, were united in
sorrow. I have an unpublished letter
written by Mary to Claire, two months
after the tragedy, in which she says:

“I do not woneder that vou were and are
melancholy, or that the excess of that
feeling should oppress you. Great God !
what we have gone through! What va-
riety of care and misery, all closed now
in blackest night., And I? am I not
melancholy ?  Here in thiz busy, hateful

ORIGINAL POETRY;

nyY

VICTOR AND CAZIRE

CALL IT NOT VAIN (—THEYV DO HOT ERR,
Wit Sa¥, THAT, WHEH THE FOET DIEA,
MUTE HATURE MOURNS WER WONARTPPER
Loy of the Last Mnasirel,

WORTHING
—
PRINTED BY ©. AND W. PHILLIPS,
FOB THE AUTHORE ;
AND BOLD WY J. J ETOCKDALE, &, PALL-MALLy
AND ALL OTHER BOOESELLERS,

1510,

The title-page of Shelley's first book, of which the
vnly copy known wos recently discovered,
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Genoa, where nothing speaks to me of
him, except the sea, which is hiz murderer.
Well, I shall have his books and manu-
scripts, and in those I shall live, and from
the study of those T do expect some in-
stants of content. In solitude my imagi-
nation and ever-moving thoughts may
afford me some seconds of exaltation that
may render me both happier here and
more worthy of him hereafter.”

Mary proved her finer qualities when
she was left alone, estranged from her
husband’s family, and with a father whao
was a liability rather than an asset. She
faced the world bravely, earned money
by her pen, brought up her voung son,
and lived to see him inherit the baronetey
which would have been her hushand’s.
She refused to marry Trelawney because
she wished to be faithful 10 the memory
of Shellev; but later it was not her fault
that she did not marry Washington
Irving.

I have said that Shelley is pre-eminent-
Iy a “collector’s author" As a man he
compels interest because of the extremes
of good and evil in his character, a combi-
nation of St. Francis and Mephistopheles.
As a poet whose first editions are prized,
he never satiates the collector; for there is
no first edition of Shelley that is not rare.
Some works exist in a few copies regard-
ing which one may always indulge in the
illusion of hope, There are other books
which we know he wrote and published
of which no copies are known. When one
collects Shelley, he can always cherish the
pleasing delusion that one day he may
find on a bargain stall of shabby pam-
phlets a copy of “A Poetical Essay On
The Existing State of Things" (1811) or
* An Address To The People on the Death
of the Princess Charlotte™ ({1817
Stranger things have happened. For
many years no copy was known of the
“Original Poetry by Victor and Cazire,”
which Shelley wrote in collaboration with
his sister Elizabeth. Then one was dis-
covered bound together with several other
pamphlets, the volume containing the
book-plate of the Reverend Charles
Grove, a cousin of Shellev’s. The “ Refu-
tation of Deism,” of which no copy was
known until 1574, was found by Professor
Dowden in a perambulating book-cart
and bought for twopence ; and—thing ** to
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dream of, not to tell”—it was Mary
Shelley’s copy. For a collector it is better
to be born lucky than rich. Many cir-
cumstances contribute to cause the rarity
of Shelley first editions. Of a number of
them only a few were issued and in the
perishable form of pamphlets, several
without covers, Twenty-nine velumes
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brary "' catalogue describes presentation
copiezof “Zastrozzi,” "5t Irvyne."" “Alas-
tor,” “Laon and Cythna,” “Prome-
theus Unbound,” “The Cenci,” “Ado-
nais,” and two of “Cueen Mab,” the one
given to Mary and that presented to
Leigh Hunt. Mr. Kern possesses many
of the rarer Shelley first editionz, az well

as several books from the
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poet’s library, including his
volume of Tasso. There are
presentation coples and val-
umes containing autograph
notes in the Morgan, Wide-
ner, Huntington, and other
American collections.
Interesting as Shelley’s
books are to the collector, his
letters are even more fasei-
nating. Matthew Arnold, to
whom Shelley was “a beau-
tiful and ineffectual angel,"
and who, therefore, cannot be
accused of a lack of enthusi-
asm, doubted "“whether his
delightful letters, which de-
serve to be far more read than
they are now, will not resist
the wear and tear of time bet-
ter and fimally come to stand
higher than his poetry." This
will seem to many a rather
startling judgment to be de-
livered by an eminent critic,
himself a poet; but it is true
that nearly every letter of
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First page of Shelley's letter offering hia first hoak 1o a publisher.
The original inserted in Mr, Kern's copy of

Ufastrozz,” the book referred to,

and pamphlets were published or pri-
vately printed by Shelley, and two-thirds
of these are among the rarest books in
English literature,

Copies presented by Shelley to his
friends naturally have a greater interest
than any others and it means much to the
book=lover to be the proud owner of a vol-
ume that actually helonged to the poet or
wis a gifl to a friend, inscribed by the
hand that wrote * The Cencl.” American
collectors have their share of such books,
and each one has its peculiar interest, its
story associating the names of the donor
and the recipient. My * Sentimental Li-

Shelley's, apart from its value
merely as an autograph, has
its attraction as a revelation
of some phase of his complex
character. His earliest letter
that has survived is a short note written
in his eleventh year. The second in date,
as far as known, was addressed 1o the
Messrs. Longmans, the publishers, offer-
ing them the poet’s first book, “Zas-
trozzi,” a novel in the lurid manner of
Mrs. Radcliffe, written by Shelley at the
age of seventeen. In this epistle, he as-
sures the publishers that his object in
writing is not pecuniary, as he is the son
of a baronet and has great expectations.
This autograph was in the Morrison col-
lection in which, among many lomger
Shelley letters, it attracted little atten-
tion; its date and significance passing un-
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Shelley's version of ' La Marseillaise'" on the bock of an eacly letter owned by Mr. Kern.

noticed. T obtained it for the purpose of
giving it an appropriate place in my copy
of “Zastrozzi.” The book and the auto-
graph are now in the collection of Mr.
Kem., The shrewdness and eve to the
main chance shown in this letter are dis-
played in the poet’s curregmndnnce re-
garding all his early writings. He shows
& b&rnztmmg spirit, and we find him, with
precocious worldly wisdom, rt.l:‘unum.mi-
ing ”pﬂufhing the reviewers "—rm'an.ing
to bribe them—in order 1o olitain favora-
ble criticism.  Among his Shelley letters,
Mr. Kern has one which possesses a spe-
cial interest because by means of its
signature, * Philobasileus,” Mr. Buxton
Forman was able to trace an undiscovered
work of Shelley’s. The letter ridicules the
Ling, the prince regent, and the court;
and the pamphlet, to whose discovery it
lecl, is & satire on the same subjects. On
the reverse of the last page, Shelley wrote
—or rather printed—a stanza which was
supposed to be a revolutionary cuthbuarst
of his own, but which proves Lo be a para-
phrase of the * Marseillaise.”

If a writer of fiction were to create a
character, a youth of nineteen as utterly
demoralized as Shelley was at that age,

VoL, EXXIL—6

critics would agree in recommending an
asylum as his only fit environment. In
one of her early letters to the voung dema-
gogue, Mary calls him her Don Quixole,
Hiz windmills were religion, government,
moralz, society—everything established
and fundamental. It may be imagined
what a hombshell he was in a staid and
conventional eounty family, and the con-
sternation with which the worthy Timo-
thy Shelley regarded his son and heir.
That excellent man's correspondence with
his solicitor recently came into my pos-
session, and mcludes the letters written at
the time of Shefley's rebellion and ex-
pulsion from Oxford. In reading them,
one is reminded of a conservative hen that
has mystified itself by hatching a radical
cduckling. Ome of these letters will zerve
to indicate the state of mind of the be-
wildered parent. It was written when
Timothy Shelley was informed that the
cause ol his son's expulsion was the writ-
ing of “ The Necessity of \!ht.i:fm." Al-
luding te his “unworthy son,” he says:

“1 never felt such a shock in my life,
infinitely more than when I heard of his
E_\'puisiun, for I could mot then have
thought it of =0 hideous a case,

81
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First page of Shelley's letter written in his seve
The original autograph in 3.

The insulting, ungentlemanly letter to
YOU appears the high-toned, seli-willed
dictate of the diabolical publications
which have unluckily fallen in his way and
have given this bias to his mind. It is
maost singular. To cast off all thoughts of
his Maker, to abandon his parents, to
wish to relinquish his fortune, snd Lo court
persecution, all seem to arise from the
same source. These sallies of folly and

KA
=

g

iﬁ'g ?mmf

e — e M
A -

pteentls year, in the style of his early novels

Smith’s collection.—Tage &5

madness ought to be restrained and kept
within bounds, Nothing provokes him
so much as civility. He wishes to become
what he would term a Martyt to his senti-
ments; nor do I believe he would feel the
horrors of being drawn upon a hurdle or
the shame of standing in the pillory."”
The tone of most of these numerous let-
ters is that of a father, deeply injured,
but striving in every way to bring the
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To one
the youthful re-

rebel 1o a proper frame of mind.
addressed to himseli,
former replied:

“Obedience is in my opinion a word
that should have no existence. Yes, you
can command it. The institutions of so-
ciety have made you, tho' iable to be mis-
led by passion and prejudice, like others,
the head of a family; and T con-

AUTOGRAPH LETTERS OF

SHELLEY 83
in a cucumber than yvou are aware of—in
two cucumbers indeed. They are almost
zs and 6-p. apiece! Reflect well on
that 1! All this is to be done on Wednes-
day. Neither Elizabeth nor myself cares
what else you have to do,

If Satan had never fallen,
Hell had been made for ihee,

fess ib 15 almost natural for minds
not of the highest order to value
even the errors whence they derive
their importance.”

Naturally patience soon ceased
to be a virtue toward a son who
accused his father, an English ariz-

tocrat, the friend of the Duke of
Norfolk, of not having a “mind of ." oL ’ e
sy ol e A A
the highest order.” One of the - AN s
most extraordinary Shelley letters ; ::fa;-, o W2

in existence, and one of the ear-
liest, is in my own collection, and
was written to Edward Graham,
the poet's most intimate friend in
the period preceding the alliance
with Thomas Jefferson Hopg—
his fellow rebel against the Oxford
authorities. A facsimile of this
unicque letter 15 given on page 82,
It presents vividly the Shelley of
seventeen, his mind filled with the
hectic romances of Mrs. Radcliffe
and “Monk™ Lewis, the reading
of which inspired him to imitation
and produced *Zastrozxi” and
*5t. Irvyne, or the Rosicrucian.”
I,nﬂng aside his work on _]uw.m!e
thrillers, but with his Imm! filled
with the influences of the grim and
ghastly school of fiction, the fu-
ture poet of *Prometheus Un-
bound ™ in this fashion invites
his friend to vizit him:
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“ Field Place,
“My dear Graham:

“ At half after twelve do you be
walking up and down the avenue of trees,
by Clapham Church, and when you see a
Post Chaise stop at Mrs. Fenning's door,
without observing who are inside, speak
to them. An eventful and terrific mys-
tery hangs over it. You are to change
Your name from Edward Fergus Graham
to William Grove. Prepare therefore for
something extraordinary. There is more

.'.'-inmi:l.:.'.

First page of ““The Mask of Anarchy " manescript in the

collection of Mre, Jerome Kerno—DPage 83,

Stalk along the road toward them
& mind & keep vyourself concealed, as
my mother brings a blood-stained stiletto
1.\-]1.:1_|'|_ l-h,g purposes Lo make you '|:|"Ll]1,|: n
the life-blood of her enemy. Never mind
the death demons and skeletons dripping
with the putrefactions of the grave that
occasionaliy may blast your straining
eve-ball. Persevere even though Hell and



bl BOOKS AND AUTOGRAPH
destruction should vawn beneath your
feet. Think of all this at the frightful
hour of midnight, when the Hell-demon
leans over your sleeping form and inspires
those thoughts which eventually will lead
vou to the gates of destruction. The fiend
of the Sussex solitudes shrieked in the
wilderness at midnight. He thirsts for
thy detestable gore, impious Fergus. But
the day of retribution will arrive, . .
Death, Hell, and Destruction if vou fail.”
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LETTERS OF SHELLEY

slighted by the cataloguer and its peculiar
interest was only discovered when Mr.
Ingpen published his edition of Shelley’s
correspondence.  Mr. Frederickson had
more than sixty letters of Shelley. Mr.
Forman possessed a number of important
omes which, at the sale of his library, were
distributed among American collectors.

Of Shellev's original manuscripts few
have survived, and of these the most im-
portant are in the Bodleian Library, in-
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Part of the st page of the earliest known poem by
The original manuscript 1n the codlec

There is more of the same sort of fan-
tastic burlesque, and on the first page
there are a number of cabalistic signs
which Shelley mav have invented or may
have copied from some work on the Rosi-
crucians which he was studving for “5St.
Irvyne.” His sister Elizabeth has added
a postscript explaining the occult instroc-
tions and saying: “We really expect vou
to meet us at Clapham in the way de-
scribed by the fiend-monger.” The ad-
dress is to “Edward Fergus H. D,
Graham,” and Shelley has added the
information that “H. D). means Hell
Devil”

This unique early letter, like the note
to Longmans, was formerly in the Morri-
gon collection, one of the finest ever made
in England. Among the many Shelley
letters in that wonderful assemblage of
manuscripts, historical and literary, it was

ST
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Shelbey, a letter in verse consisting of sivry Hfies.
tion of Harry B, Smisth—DPage 85,

cluding * Epipsvchidion,” *“Laon and
Cythna,” and * Prometheus Unbound.”
Of those that remain in private hands, in
England, doubtless Me. Thomas J. Wise
has gathered the most precious for his
unequalled collection of the books and
manuscripts of modern poets.  Mr. Bux-
ton Forman possessed several paris and
fragments of poems in Shelley's auto-
graph, the complete * Julian and Mad-
dalo,”" and a manuseript of * The Mask
of Anarchy " in Mrs. Shelley's hand, with
numerous corrections in Shelley's auto-
graph. The “Julian and Maddalo™
brought over sixteen thousand dollars
when Mr. Forman’s collection was sold at
auction in New York, A manuscript of
“The Mask of Anarchy " is in Mr. Kern's
collection, and is the subject of one of the
privately printed volumes of the Shel-
ley Society. Leigh Hunt, under whose
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supervision the work was first pub-
hished, changed the word in the title to
*Masque,” giving it 2 meaning that Shel-
ley had not intended. The only manu

AUTOGRAPH

LETTERS OF SHELLEY 55
letters In verse, similar to this one which
15 addreszed to Graham, The identity of
the “ Killjoy " referred to cannot be de-
termined with certainty: but as the writer

from n sketch mad
o Lha

Tortrait of Shells 3

seript of Shellev’s, letters excepted, in my
own collection is of no literary impor-
tance, but is of interest as a curiosity, as
iL i": :l“' ﬂ‘iﬂ't'il'l‘ﬂ L‘.nuwn Llr ]'Ii‘-' :‘.'H'II'!'III-H!
essavs in writing wverse. It has never
been published and bears no date; but the
watermark in the paper, 1810, shows thal
it belongs 1o the “Victor and Cazire"
period, In that volume, of which only
the one copy is known, there are other

by W. E. West wringe the Inst month

periel s e

speaks of using “ Killjoy's frank ™' to send
the letter, it was probably Shelley’s
father, the long-suffering Timothy, or per-
haps the poet’s grandfather, Sir Byzshe
Shelley. Whoever he was, the unfortu-
nate “Killjoy" treated with little
respect in this rhymed epistle of sixty
lines, parts of which must be reserved for

any future publication of :‘;t'll._'”t_‘:-.'Lﬁ Sup-
pressed poems, as some of its expressions
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are extremely indecorous. Part of the first,
of the three quarto pages is reproduced on
page 84 in facsimile. In reading the early
writings of this erratic youth, who in the
ten succeeding vears of his short life was
to develop into one of the greatest poets of
modern times, one recalls the words of
Keats in the pathetic preface of * Endym-
ion": *The imagination of a boy is
healthy, and the mature imagination of a
man is healthy; but there i2 a zpace of
life between, in which the soul is in a fer-
ment, the character undecided, the way
of life uneertain.'

Early in March, 1818, Shelley “looked
for the last time om English felds and
English skies™ and departed for France,
en route to Italy, with Mary and their
two children. Claire accompanied them,
as she had in two former journevs to the
continent, during the second of which
Lord Byron had joined them. That
Claire “ could speak French” was not the
reason now alleged for her being of the
party. Entirely without resources of her
own, she and her daughter, Allegra, were
dependent on Shelley; and their presence
in the household was an ineumbrance,
especially to Mary, who thought that
Byron, then in |t:i;|3,'1 tnigiﬂ. take :'liﬂrgtr
of his child. This Byron was willing to
do, but only on the hard condition that
the little girl must be separated from her
mother. On arriving at Lyons; Shelley
wrote to Leigh Hunt an account of the
journey, the manuseript of which is in my
collection. It begins: * Why did vou not
wake me that night before we left Eng-
land, you and Marianne?" (Mrs. Hunt.)
The night before Shelley and Mary
sailed for France, they were wvisited in
their lodgings in Great Russell Street by
Mary Lamb, Godwin, and the Hunis.
Shelley was such an indifferent host that
he fell asleep, and his friends left without
awakening him. The letter is © crossed
by one from Mary, addressed “ My dear
Hunt & my dear Marianne," in which she
SaYs:

“Now we see Jura and Mont Blanc
from the windows of our hotel, and the
Rhone rushes by our windows., The sun
shines bright, and it is a kind of Paradise
which we have arrived at through the
vallev of the shadow of death, for cer-
tainly the greater part of our journey

BOOKS AND AUTOGRAPH LETTERS OF SHELLEY

here was not the most pleasant thing in
the world. The first night after quitting
Calaiz we slept at 5t. Omers. We ar-
rived after the shutting of the gates
The postillions cracked theie whips to
give signs of our approach, and a female
voice was heard from the battlements de-
manding the name and number of the in-
vaders. She was told that it was some
English ladies and their children, and she
departed to carry the intelligence to the
Governor who lived half a mile off. In
about hall an hour the gates were thrown
open and about a dozen soldiers came out,
headed by the female who demanded our
passports. . . . So we passed through
the various windings of the fortifications
and through three immense gates which
were successively closed aiter us with a
clanking sound. . . . The largest towns
in France are not fortified, but these
things appear Lo spring up in the North
of France—that is the part that borders
on Flanders—like mushrooms or toad-
stools; preat large round things with a
ditch and wall round them. . . . Lyons
is a pleasant city and very republican.
The people have suffered dreadfully.
You know the horrors they went through
in the revolution, and about six months
ago they were not much better off. “Ii
it had not been for Mapoleon,' said one
man to us, ‘my head would not be where
it is. He brought peace to us; and I say
nothing—hut there are people who wish
him back. When the Angouléme party
had the lead, dreadiul atrocities were
committed here; mais ce Monsicur 'on
appelle Lonis XVIII is a better man and
restrained them. '™

Mary's long letter contains interesting
personal matters regarding Shelley and
the children, and she vividly describes the
state of France and the attitude of the
French people toward their restored mon-
archy after the downfall of Napoleon.
Matthew Arnold found the unfortunate
Harriet the most amiable personality in
the proup of women associated with
Shelley; but undoubtedly the most al-
tractive is the beautiful and tempera-
mental Claire. She and the picturesque
adventurer, Trelawney, were the only
intimate associates of Shelley who lived
beyond middle age; and when she was
eighty vears old she confided to the author
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of “Last Links With Byron, Shelley, And
Keats" that she had “loved Shelley with
all her heart and soul.” Claire’s manu-
script diary came into my possession at
the sale of the Buxton Forman library,
and it contains many references to her
brief infatuation for Byron and her affec-
tion for the vounger poet.  That her con-
stant presence was irritating to Mary
there is abundant evidence in the latter's
journal and letters, such as the appeal to
Shelley: " GGive me a garden, and absentia
Claire, and I will thank my love for many
favorss" There is one entry in Claire's
diary which seems to have a decided per-
sonal significance. It records “a story
told to us by Hogg™':

“A gentleman of fortune lived very
happily with his wife. The sister fell in
love with him, and, as the sisters lowved
each other, this made no difference in their
happiness. Unhappily, both the love and
the conseguences of it came to the knowl-
edge of the family of the sisters, and then
began the persecution. The husband,
though a man of immense wealth, pos-
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sessed his estates only for life. He was
therefore very averse to accepting the
challenge of the irritated brother as they
were pleased to call him. These three
people went abroad. They tried every
means to avoid a meeting, but the hrother
followed, thirsting. . . ."

The entry ends thus, The situation in
this story is =0 like that of Shelley, Mary,
and C].’iiri}, that the 'ulg:;niul,l.ﬁ ulul iruni-
cal Hoge must have invented it for the
occasion.  Half a century has gone by
since the last survivor of the characters
in this strange tragi-comedy passed away.
The hands that wrote these old letters,
hands that clasped in friendship and ca-
ressed in love, have long since crumbled
into dust. Nothing remains but the
legend and these fading messages from
the past. We read them, and it is, for
the moment, as if we, like Browning's
unknown, could “zee Shelley plain.” As
Francis Thompson savs in his mono-
graph on the poet: “His dying seems a
myth, a figure of his living; the material
shipwreck a figure of the immaterial.”

““Rights”

BY ANNETTE ESTY

Aurthor of * P|.u:.'-.1|.c1E:|E;"

IitusTRATIONS BY

1 was the day follow-
| ing the funeral of Ma-
| dame Capeau.

I wag sitting in
fromt of the fireplace
in my room on the
gecond floor of the
Capeau boarding-
houze, filling my after-dinner pipe. The
fire had not been laid. Already many
things were neglected about the house.

I heard a knocking on the hall door,
more like the gnawing or scratching of a
Touse.

“Come in!" 1 called, and Capeau, his
stjuare white chef's cap above his wizened
face, stole into the room. His expression

Recrsain Brnon

had the blank wofulness of a gasping
fish.

“Ah, monsieur, I am ruin, . . ." His
voice broke off as if sawed through by a
file.

I sprang up and tried to grasp one of
his hands, but they |1|;1r|g down, limp, be-
fore him like a puppy's paws. 1 got hold
of an elbow and stecred the poor fellow
to a chair.

“8it down, man; you need a drink.”

I poured him whiskey from my cel-
laret. He held the glass, swaying, bul
his eves didn't seem to see it or his hand
feel that it closed over an object. Finally
he put the liguor down, untasted, on my
tahllﬁ.
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Capeau had on the zame greasy black
alpaca coal he had worn at the hospital,
five days before. 1 remembered how his
thin wrists had shot out from the rumpled
sleeves as he threw his arms across the
bed where “madame's" body lay.

The cords on one side of Capean’s neck
were slightly shortened; it was impos-
sible for him to look at me dicectly, His
pale eves rolled until little white crescents
showed on the rims before T was the cen-
tre of his vision,

“Monsieur, I am ruin!" he groaned
again, the words coming out in a spasm
that writhed his shrunken body.,

Had the death of his wife unsettled his
mind ?

I made an effort to express my feelings;
this man’s grief was my own.

“Ah!l Capeau . . . your wile . .. we
respected her . . . we depended on her.
I don’t know how we are ever going to
get along without her !

“She . . . Vilette is never my wife,"
he stammered.

If anyvthing could upset me more than
the death of Madame Capeau it was this
astounding assertion from her runt of a
husband, I was prompted to kick him
from the room.

“Wasn't your wife?™ I snarled. “T've
been living with you two, here in this
house, over nincteen years. She always
called herself by vour name . . . what do
you mean . . . wasn't your wife?"

*It is not possible Vilette become 20"
In spite of weakness and dejection he put
up a quick defense against my anger.
“We are lovers, partners, companions of
the best, but Vilette is not free. I cannot
make her my wife."

*She’d married hefore?™”

“She marry . . . yes o bad,
« oo e et live®

“But, of course, madame got her di-
vioree?

“Yes, monsieur, but the church, it
marry not again the divorce.”

“But why in the world didn't vou have
4 civil marriage ?"

“Vilette care not for it. She mourn
for the blessing of the church,”

“Well, what difference does it make
now, Capeau? She was happy while she
lived.”

*The difference, monsieur, that it ruin

Her

"RIGHTS"

me."” Capeau renewed his lament. " All
the nights Wilette light the lamp of the
kitchen between us to make our accounts
of the business. We add the profits. ‘See
there our child!! Vilette say, her thumb
on the last hgure. ‘Our savings, watch
how she grow! She is not the child that
forgets her old parents. Tt is she that
cares for our age." One night it is at last
ten thousand of the dollars that we have
in the banks. She is a big “child."’ We
work for her leng, that ‘child.' monsieur.
Now, Vilette clap her hands, it is enough;
we g0 to invest it wisely in the name of
both.  Vilette is strong; one dream not

death is in her. T am sick. Oh! mon-
sieur, who can know?™
“You're right,” Capeau. Who could

know? But I'm glad you've got the
money."’

“Ah! Not so, monsieur. It is now
too late. I am ruin. Our money, it is

in the banks in the name of Vilette. I
cannot touch it. The sister of Vilette,
the Jilson woman, she that come to the
funeral and stay now in this house, it is
she, the viper, that robs me of the ‘child."
It is that sister that is heir to Vilette,"

“But, Capeau, something's out of the
way about this. DMrs. Jilson'll under-
stand the property's yours . . . she'll see
reason."”

" She sce only money, monsieur."

“Why, Capeau, you must have rights
« » . your rights as husband . . , your
rights as business partner. It's absurd
for Mrs. Jilson to think she can swallow
your savings just because they happened
to stand in madame’s name at the time
she died. You're upset, man, unstrung
by your grief. Go to bed. To-morrow,
if yvou want, I'll zpeak to Mrs. Jilkon. If
she's unreasonable, we'll see a lawver."

Until late that night T puzzled over the
tangled affairs of the Capeaus.

They were a Swiss couple, come to
America twenty years ago to open a
boarding-house in the city; their capital
madame’s good nature and management,
Capeau's skill and copper pans,

That same year T got my first job with
Roberts & Company, Interior Decorators,
From there they sent me to the pension
Capeau for a place to live in that was as
modest as my pay. I was welcomed at
the .door by madame, a brisk, robust,



He held the glaas,

bounding woman who showed me up-
stairs to this room with a shabby Old-
World changelessness about it.  That
night I dined. Never since I was a stu-
dent in Paris had I tasted food like that
cooked by Capeau. After dinner I un-
packed, T stretched my legs. I was a
bachelor for life.

The household of Madame Capeau
grew until there were eight of us; clerks,
mtl!-'.'lcizms, a lot of drab, UNProsperaus
dreamers, well fitted to enjoy but not one

awaying —|’:|:.:-.' BT,

of us able to pay for the good things of
]i]‘{". ["II'IT us |'|lL' I'II:I'.I":J.' ""l‘ "..-illll..,"ﬁil WS &
haven.

We were all bachelors except Smith.
He was a lean, nervous drum-player in an
orchestra.  He had a wife he'd lived with
off and on, but he never tried to et her
back after he came 1o Capeaun's.

“The Maison Capeau, it is heaven,”
madame would laugh, “where 15 no mar-
rying, no giving in marriage.” We were
welded together by the personality of

Bg
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madame. We were understood.  We
were well fed. We became a family.

Capeau? As a rule T didn't see the
man four times a month. His whistle
often penetrated from the little walled
garden at the back of the house where
from a space no bigger than a bathtub
he coaxed salads in summer. Against
the walls were cages full of fattening
poultry and hares, Ah, we lived well!

From the narrow passage to the garden
vou could glance in through the kitchen
door. Here was order and savoriness;
Capeau a little king among his pans. Up-
stairs you encountered the results of his
skill but never the insignificant cooklet
himszelf; the creator was forgotten in an
enjoyment that the palate never forgets,

But now it thrust itself upon me . . .
the isolation of Capeau; his one solace
threatened, the earnings that he and ma-
dame had cherished together . . . their
last bond.

However, 1 did not believe that Mrs.
Jilson was in earnest about pocketing her
sister’s money, or that the law would al-
low it if she was.

Next morning I consulted a lawver.
“Talk with the woman, herself,” he ad-
vised. “There's always a latent family
row in the settlement of an inheritance.”

I found a chance to talk with Mrs. Jil-
son after dinner that night. During the
silent meal she had =at at the head of the
table in the chair of madame; but for the
resl of us that chair remained empty.
From it madame used to beam upon us
as she tucked the great white napkin from
armpit to armpit, securing it in little
folds of flesh. What an adventure it
was, like scaling a snow-covered Alpine
“shoulder,” the lifting of a spoonful of
soup, a fork wrapped with macaroni,
over that shrouded bust! Madame her-
alded its safe arrival by a soft sucking-in.
Capeau never sat at table. He was too
busy below stairs. A little slavey who
“came in"" by the day carried the dishes
to and from the dumb-waiter.

As T =aid, T spoke to Mrs. Jilson thai
night and sacrificed a peaceful half-hour
that should have been dedicated to the
digestion of Capeau's omelette au con-
fiture.

I faced Mrs. Jilson in the salon that
opened by double doors from the dining-

“RIGHTS"

room. The rest of the family slunk away,
Not even Smith had the grace to stand
by me.

Queer little garish room! Tt brought
tears to my eves . . . the pathetic taste
of madame. Two long mirrors, upright
on the wall, were framed by lace curtains,
like sham windows, Curtains of equal
richness draped back from the four real
windows. The apartment had the look of
a salesroom for curtains, The curtain-
poles were wrapped in pink velvet. The
carpet was rose-colored; the gilt-framed
chairs upholstered in old-gold brocade;
a small table of onyx and twisted brass
stood by a window and a large jardiniére
of striped orange-and-black pottery held
a faded palm. No one had thought to
waler it.

The Capeaus never sat in this room,
The family shunned it. But now it had
become a temple; madame’s pride had
dwelt here, satisfied, while she was alive,
and in no place did she seem so present
now that she was dead.

I stood holding a gilt chair between my-
self and Mrs: Jilson. T tried to think of
her amiably, as madame’s sister, though 1
had never seen her in this house before.

She had been longer in America, was
older than Madame Capeau. Originally
handsome, Mrs. Jilson had been poorly
restored.  Paint accentuated the
of her cheeks, Her eyes were dark like
her sister’s, but they no longer glistened.
She was better dressed, better held to-
gether than madame, but her expression
had no alluring lines for grief to tamper
with. Mrs. Jilson was soured, by what
experiences I had no desire to probe. 1
felt uncomfortable in her presence. 1
should have been glad to run away.

Instead . . . “Mrs. Jilson,"” I began
buoyantly, “there is some misunder-
standing. Your brother-in-law Mr. Ca-
peau's been to me.  He's troubled.  Ma-
dame Capeau died so suddenly, their
joint property was standing in her name
at the time, Now he hears you're taking
out papers as administrator of your sis-
ter's estate. Of course you underslanji
perfectly that the man has a right to his
carnings; but Capeaun’s sick ... un-
reazonable.  Wouldn't it be better if you
jollied him up a little, told him you un-
derstand all about his rights?”



"Catch on 16 this”

“Rightzs?" challenged Mrs. Jilson dis-
agreeably, “Do you think I care a ding
for the rights of my sister’s cook? He
had the cheek to put his name on Vil-
ette's coffin, but he ain't any more her
husband than I am."

Her tone was irritating.

“Capeau loved your sister,” I re-
torted. *“*They were more than just ordi-
nary husband and wife: they were part-
ners in business.”

Page a2

Mrs, Jilson tossed her nose in a sneer,
"The business was Vilette's, I notice;
the money she made was hers.”

“But, Mrs. Jilson, just becauvse of an
accident . . . because their savings hap-
pened to stand in madame's name at the
time she died . . . you don’t mean to
take Capeau's money . .. you don't
need it !"

“Dan't, don't I? Jilson's in business
all right . . . respectable . . . no cook

g1
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about him; but all my life T ain’t done
one thing but watch folks getting things
[ can’ have. fCatch on to this fer in-
stance . . . I found it in Vilette’s room.™
Mrs. Jilson showed her fat hand. On it
was a marquise ring, set with a few small
pearls, not of great value. I recognized
it as Capeau's one gift to his wife. She
used to wear it on Sundays.

“T can't be buying jewelry,”
nounced Mrs. Jilson, aggrieved.

“At least, Mrs. Jilson, you can he
prompt about enjoving what wou in-
herit.”

“Well, just why shouldnt T he2"” Her
voice had the whine of the habitually
wronged. “Guess I've scrimped, lived
behind other folks all my life. ‘When's
my turn coming to have clothes, an’ an
auto, an' some jewelrv?'  Guess T've
asked Jilson that a million times. 1'd of
been glad Vilette got anything I'd of left.
Hers'll get me a fur coat an’a thing or two.

“Vilette was a fool not to get herself
some clothes . . . going round looking
like a frump. She never come to Detroit,
viziting me, but once. That was enough !
Jilson’s folks've got money . . . they're
people o’ style. I pive Vilette one look

. whew . . . no corsets: a red satin
slip-on she'd made herself ! *Vilette, my
dear," T ses; ‘take to vour bed, there in
the puest-room, quick's you can . . .
play sick till T can get you some clothes
decent to breathe in. Mustn't a callér
see you, an’ keep the bed-clothes up to
your chin if anvbody’s much as looks
in the room; can't imagine vour having
a nightpown that won't disgrace me.’

“Next day I had some ready-mades
sent up from the stores.  Vilette wouldn't
get out o bed to’s much as try 'em on.
I'd asked Jilson's sisters to play bridge
with us. T tried to tease Vilette into one
o' the dresses. She got cranky an' lay in
bed. 'Capeau and me, we have not the
money for the trumperies,’ she laughed.
‘I cannot play the bridge. T cannot play
the duchess. Those things they look silly
on me, sis !’ )

“Wasn't a thing to do but keep Vilette
in bed all the time she was there, an’ tell
folks that come to the flat she was sick.
I wasn’t going to have Jilson's people see
her wabbling round in that red slip-on.
It was a let-down to my nerves when she

dn-
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took the train home. Now what pood's
all her saving doing her? Gracious, if it
was money she was after, she could of
made it, if she'd had sense.

“*Tf you're wanting to be a servant,'
I 10ld Vilette, ‘an’ live with a cook, go
ahead an’ servant it to the rich—they'll
give you some pay—instead o' feeding a
lot o' poor stufl that, guess most o the
time, don't pay their skimpy billa”

“And what did vour sister say to
that?"" T asked. The flow of Mrs, Til-
son’s monologue had reached my level.

“'Bon!" Vilette ses. “There you have
it! The hundred of peoples that make
the pleasant lives of the rich! But our
poor family . . . thev are messieurs that
know what is good. It is Capeau and
me, only, that can do for them . . . the
little they can pay 1’ ™

Mrs. Jilson began strolling about the
unused room, handling approvingly the
bric-i-brac with which the weird little
apartment bristled. *Poor Vilette, she
was common! You wouldn’t o' thought
she'd o' been so tasty in her furnishings.
Why, you know, mister, T wouldn’t mind
Minnie Jilson seeing this room. 1 s'pose
these things'll sell for a lot.”

I shuddered at thought of denuding
madame's shrine.

I was discouraged. My mission was
not a success. [ had made no headway.
Mrs. Jilson had done the talking. Her
eves were filled by the sight of other's
possessions  outglittering - her own, her
consciousness packed with a sense of her
own privations; there was no place in her
mind for a thought of the rights of Ca-
peau. I don't believe she realized that |
had spoken to her with a purpose.

Mext day the lawyer I had retained
interviewed her. He was more successful
than I in plainly stating the case. Mrs.
Jilson was bland; she already understood;
her sister had arranged things so that
she, Mrs. Jilson, had legal right to the
little pile. Moral right? She waved il
aside with a sweep of the hand that wore
madame's ring. *“If the law ses things is
vours, | guess they're yours."”

I asked the priest to expostulate with
her. She faced him boldly, *The church
wouldn't marry Vilette while she was
alive; guess not even the church can
marry her now,"
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At last I got the doctor to tell her that
Capeau's illness grew upon him danger-
ously, now that he grieved over this final
loss. “Can’t the little rooster find some
other woman to support him?" was her
relort.

Mrs. Jilson had suffered long under the
EVES of -.hpulent sisters-in-law. :'\'nw |'u:r
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cover for him his share in his wife's estate,
Wasn't he madame’s husband by com-
mon law? :

Mrs. Jilson stayved in Detroit, but pre-
pared to battle through a lawver.

The night before the case came to trial
the gravy was burnt at dinner. Poor Ca-
peau was hri:;LL'in_-: upr mpi[]l}.‘!

" Capean,

turn had come. She could begin to catch
up. She was less a woman than a pair of
acquisitive hands.

She showed agility in winding up her
sister's affairs, had herself appointed exec-
utrix, collected and paid bills. She went
back to Detroit, leaving directions for the
sale of the furniture. She had swallowed
Capeau's litile fortune entire.

No zoconer was she pone than we de-
cided in family council to bring legal suit
against her, in the name of Capeau, to re-

.+ here's o gift from your family.”

=Page g4

[ sat with him in court next day.

The trial was a sorry affair,

A man suing a woman . . . it didn™

appeal to the chivalry of an American
jury.
" The plaintiff had blackened the family
name of the defendant . . . living il-
legally with her sister for years . . . that
roused the latent puritanism of the
twelve,

Capeau cut a poor figure, He didn’t
look like a hero. The man’s face was
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blanched, his hair grizzled by dizease.
His sidewise leer prompted distrust.
Even I found his inertia irritaling.

He was a child of the Old World, being
judged by American standards. “Laost
his bit, has he? Let him start in to-mor-
row and make another pile.” You felt
this was in the mind of the jurors. But
there was na resiliency, no push about
Capeau. His bourgeols mind was un-
aspiring, but at least unenvious. He had
worked skilfully, proud of his business;
content by the side of the woman he
loved; satisfied with little. His romance
had risen to the height of a business part-
nership. Now his wife was dead, his sav-
ings had been wrongfully taken from him.,
He was ill. He was ruined. It was the
end.

He was a little dry, yellow, sucked-out
shell of a man. Perhaps a jury of women

. . elderly women . , . might have felt
pity for him. But T must acknowledge,
that day in court, Capeau looked every
inch the kind that a man wants to kick.

Then T thought of all the years he
had made me comfortable; given me a
home above price, cooking the memory of
which was bound to flatten the flavor out
of heaven, Ilonged to spring to my feet
in court and cry out to the jurors: " Come
to dinner, to-night, my friends! Reserve
your decision until after coffee. Oh, if
you knew how Capeau can cook! 1f you
could only taste the soup!” DBut I re-
mained silent in the chair by my hero. I
remembered the burnt gravy of last night.
It was indeed the end!

Mercifully the case did not drag.

The jury promptly found for the de-
fendant.

Mrs. Jilsom had triumphed.

To-morrow we would take Capeau to
the Old Men's Home . . . he, only ffty-
five, too feeble, too dispirited to continue,
The contents of the Capeau house would
be sold. Capeau could prove title only to
hiz copper pans,

That night the family ate at the *self-
serve” down the street. We wouldn’t
let Capeau cook the dinner. We urged
him to come with us. He refused. He
slunk off to his kitchen.

The restaurant dinner—bah | it turned
our stomachs without =atisfying them.
Afterward, the eight of us, long the
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spoiled puests of Capeau, returned to
meet in madame's pink parlor. We were
hungry, restless, miserable. We had
never lingered in this room before, We
didn't sit down on the satin chairs, We
didn't smoke. We were like mourners
trying to be natural after a funeral,

Smith, as our semior, addressed us,
“Pass the hat, bovs! We're all so damn
poor it won't hurt us a damn to'be a little
poorer. Put in all vou can’t spare for
Capeau . . . pay his lawyer’s hill . | .
get him some tobacco. Homes like this
don't grow on every buash!™

Smith raised hiz hat before him as the
rector helds the alms-hasin above the
waiting wardens while he exhorts with a
loosening verse of Scripture. " Homes
like thiz don't grow on every bush!" 1
wonder that isn't in the Bible. There
isn’t enough praise of good homes in that
Book. Smith touched our pockets.

They handed over the little offering to
me, I had been longest with the Capeaus.

I hunted out Capeau in his kitchen,
He sat huddled at the table in the dark,
his head on his arms. There was no sign
he had tasted food. The man didn't
drink. T lighted the kerosene-lamp and
the glow of copper skillets, the sheen of
brass ladles, leapt from the shadowed
wallsz. A line of long sharp butcher-
knives was stacked in a rack above the
table . . . one missing . . . leaving a
noticeahle break in the rank.

Capean’s forehead rested on a large
rusty black ledger. It was the book in
which he and Vilette had watched the
growth of the “child."”

I didn’t sit down in the empty chair
acrozs from his. I dragged over a stool
from the sink and perched near the table.

“Capeau,” 1 =aid, '"here's a gift from
your family, Cheer up, man; you've got
lots of friends.” I had smoothed out and
counted the bills and checks from Smith’s
hat. They amounted to a little over
seven hundred dollars. 1 placed the roll
on the table. He didn't Lift his head.
When before had Capeau lacked in ob-
sequious gratitude ?

I picked up the roll and tried to thrust
it into his hands, but they were both
tightly clasped about the big ledger in
which Vilette had made the last entry
before she died,
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Starting twenty wears ago, they had
rolled it up, dollar by dollar; it was ten
thousand, Capeau had said, at the last
adding up. Some men would make that
in a day, some in an hour. And what
would it mean to them?

To Capeau his money had been more
than pay for labor. It had represented

ﬁl"'l- I
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Locked together, we danced alsout the yand

companionship, hope, forethought for
old age, or, if need be, solace for the one
that was left . . . it had meant all this to
Capeau and Vilette.

And now Capeau, the thrifty, the in-
dustrious, after twenty vears of learing
bloody entrails, twenty years of skim-
ming grease, was left with his reward,
seven hundred and thirty-five charily
dollars and a bed to die in at the Old
Men's Home. .

Ten thousand doellars laid by in twenty
years; that represented the saving of five
hundred a vear . . . ten dollars a week.
Why, a cook like Capeau was worth ten
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times that amount | My mental calcula-
tions suddenly exploded in an idea.

I sprang from the stool. “Capeau!” 1
cried sharply, “ twenty vears of hard work
.o it's given me an idea, Listen!"
I slapped his apathetic shoulder; 1 shook
him, and as I did =0 a long knife, like a
gleaming snake, slipped from his knees to

Paze i

the kitchen floor. 1 picked it up, shud
dering, and returned it hastily 1o the
L'rl'lpl:.' [Ila(_'t' jn [hL" Er.ilt'lll' (1)1 fl‘ll" 'I.'I.'q'l”.
*Cheer up, Capeau!"” 1 shouted into
his ear; “hold on for one more night.
I'm going to see the lawyer again. I've
got a new idea. We may be able to do
something. To-morrow, perhaps, vou
won't be 20 miserable as you think Vo
A
And o it happened that we did not
disperse, next dav, that contented little
household of the Maison Capeaun; and
Capeau, taking courage from the rest of
us, declared himsell more than able 1o
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prepare the dinner. It would be the wish
of Vilette that her family =ufifer in noth-
ing. Never again would he so far forget
himself as to let the food disgrace her
memary,

That night the roast ducklings were
garmished with stewed plums and smoth-
ered in a gravy that surpassed hope.

One day more and everything was
settled. 1 made a trip down-stairs to
congratulate Capeau. He stood in the
kitchen door, chic in clean white coat and
cap. - An escaped bunny lay asleep at his
feet, between rows of nibbled lettuces,

As he watched the furry thief, Capeau's
right hand slowly whetted a knife across
a stone in the palm of his left.

“Hi, Capeaun!” T yelled; “just had a
te|ephu1u_' call . ... the robber'll have to
cough up!"”

The little man jumped, looked wup
obliquely, puzeled by my slang.

" Monsieur mean . . P

" Mrs. Jilson's gob to pay back every
cent ™

“Maiz, comment, monsieur? I cannot
have from Vilette, The jury =av it . . .
I am not her hushand.”

*MNo, Capeau, yvou were nol her hus-
band. But Mrs. Jilson has said it . .
yvou were madame’s cook. Yesterday we
brought in a claim against her estate for
vour wages . . . ten dollars a week for
twenty vears. That's ten thousand four
hundred dollars. The court’s ordered
Mrs. Jilson to pay you from the estate of
her sister |
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PERSISTS"

Capeau'’s face flushed. Then he sprang
suddenly forward and threw his arms
around me, his hands still holding the
knife and stone, Passionalely he kissed
the lapels of my coat . . . he couldn't
reach my cheeks.

I returned his embrace. Locked to-
gether, we danced about the yard, career-
ing recklessly over cabbapes.

We paused for breath,

“Capeau,” I panted, “you came
mighty near losing every cent you had
in the world . . . it was a hair-breadth
escape!"

“RBien, monsiear !"—his exuberance
was undaunted by idiom—"there is, in-
deed, but one hair missing, bat that 1
lose all 1"

I slapped him on the back., “And I
nearly lost my home: it was a close shave
for me too, Capeau!”

H0ui, bien! Monsieur shave himzelf
closer that time than ever before!” Ca-
peau’s voice rose. " But it i3 now thanks
to monsieur, T get what is right; Madame
Jilson, she get what is left "

Too excited to realize what he was
doing, he began wvigorously sharpening
the knife on the whetzione.

I looked for the rabbit,

It had vanished,

I turned back to Capean. “Bien!" I
macked. * There is indeed but one hare
missing !

Capean looked up sideways, a gleam in
hiz watery eyes. * Even monsieur catch
not all the thiefs in the one day ™

Persists”’
TRUTHERS BURT

Beavry persists in loveliness of little things,

[t cannot diminish, or alter, or=lbe slain;
Were 1 as old as Jacob, if there sings
Along the hedpe a sparrow after rain,
Beauty will toss my heart aloft again.

Beauty persists in an imperishable little thing;
When you, O friends and lovers, are old and gray,
Around the altered lineament will cling

A ghost of what was young, and vou, and gay:

A wavering shadow upon a quiet day, j



The Significance of Recent

American Drama
BY ARTHUR HOBSON OUINN

Author of * Filgrim and Puritan in Literatuse,™

EIN view of the interest-
ing and important de-
velopments in our na-
tive drama during the
past few years, it is
=] depressing 1o the close
el student of that ficld of
art to read the patron-
izing or superficial treatments of the sub-
ject that have recently been permitted
circulation. An example may be found
in anarticle by Melchoir Lengyel, the
Hungarian author of “The Czarina,” 1o
which travesty of history Mizs Doris
Keane has descended, in company with
its adaptor, Edward Sheldon, from the
latter's own brilliant vivification of the
past in “Romance.” M. Lengyel naively
remarks that “should any one ask me
what the world has gained from the work
of the American playwright, I might re-
call several well-written dramas aned com-
edies and remember their titles more
casily than the names of their anthors.”
He might at least have had the tact to
remember the name of the adaptor of his
play, a dramatist greater than he, whose
tragic illness has robbed the American
stage of one of its most promising play-
wrights. For the creator of * Romance”
has illustrated again the fact that the
shots of the Concord minute-men have
not been the only American products that
have been *‘heard round the world.”

It is interesting to remember that it
was just a century ago that Sydney Smith
uttered his famous query: “In the four
quarters of the globe, who reads an Ameri-
can book or goes to an American play ?"
in blissful ignorance of the crowds that
had thronged Drury Lane a year hefore
to witness John Howard Payne's great
tragedy of “Brutus.” Forelgn criticism
i a bit morc enlightened now than in
1820, or than it was even forty years
ago, when William Archer solemnly lec-
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tured Bronson Howard for vulgarity in
“Saratoga,” when the lines to which he
objected were not in the play at all, but
had been inserted by the British adaptor !
It is, perhaps, idle to expect an Hungarian
or an English critic 1o know thoroughly
the work of American playwrights when
our native critics are so prone to discrimi-
nate in their judgments in favor of exotic
producis, especially if these are a bit pe-
culiar, and if the critic’s appreciation im-
plies on his part a broad or even deep
knowledge of Continental drama.

As for popular appreciation, the condi-
tion is even more discouraging. If one
speaks about the encouragement of
.*’Lmericnn drama to that irritating per-
sonage, ‘‘the man in the street,” whose
apprehension should certainly have been
sharpened long ago by the mmplun ies of
traffic, he will inguire blankly, “Why
should the American drama be encour-
aged?” and will return contentedly to
those matters that are not for him empty
of concern.  But it does concern him, and
vitally. Beside the intellectual and artis-
tic life of a nation, its commercial and in-
dustrial achievements are but incidenis,
and there iz no vehicle so powerful and
s0 competent to carry the meaning of
America to our assimilated and our un-
assimilated population as the drama.  To
provide that drama, notwithstanding M.
Lengyel's ignorance, there are more than
thirty playwrights who have produced on
the professional stage in the last five years
plays that are worthy of consideration.
When Winthrop Ames offered a prize in
1913 for the best American play, seven-
teen hundred manuscripts were submitted
in the cump:*li![url. “luntllﬁ. I:ﬂxlutllull
means little, of course, but before turning
to an examination of the recent work of
American playwrights, it is necessary to
emphasize the often-forgotten truth that
an artist needs not only proper remuneri-

a7
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tion but also proper appreciation, if he is
to do his best work,  So long as producer
and audience consider it appropriate that
the name of an actor shall be blazoned in
letters a foot high, while the name of the
dramatist who has provided him with his
thoughts and emotionz shall be either
printed in letters one-tenth the size or
omitted altogether, the playwright is not
to be hlamed if he writes his play with an
actress rather than high art in mind.
The workers are here, the themes are
here, and 1 believe the public is here, but
it must be taught to think in terms of
the dramatist.

As 1 have said, the courageous band
of those who have been struggling against
odds for the right of creative expression is
not a small one. Of the generation that
began towrite in the nineteenth century,
Augustus Thomas, William Gillette, Davirl
Belasco, Langdon Mitchell, and John Lu-
ther Long are happily still with us. Mr.
Thomas has written four plays within the
last five years, but, with the exception of
one fine scene in “The Copperhead,” he
has not given us anything to match * Ari-
zona," “The Witching Hour," or “As a
Man Thinks.” In "“The Dream Maker™
this season, Mr. Gillette gave us only at
intervals his significant contribution of
the calm, cool man of action with whom
he thrilled us in “Secret Service' or
“Held by the Enemy."" Mr. Belasco has
contented himself with adaptations like
“Kiki," which, brilliant as they are, lie
outzide our province, or with revivals of
“Peter Grimm "' or “The Easiest Way "
If he would only once again provide the
magic mould of construction into which
the rich imagination of Mr. Long could
pour another “ Adrea™ or “ Madame But-
terfly ™1 And if Mr. Mitchell would only
write another social comedy like * The
New York Idea™!

There is a younger generation, speaking
in terms of achtevement, whose work is
included within the century that has just
come of age. Percy MacKkaye, the apos-
tle of community drama; Miss Rachel
Crrrlherﬁ, la]Eh[Eﬂ :Lrui Err.'ir:l ir.;;l, Lir =i
one of whose dress rehearsals is a theatri-
cal treat; Booth Tarkington, whose come-
dies please but do not always satisfy, for
he seems constantly on the verge of the
very fine thing and just misses it; James
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Forbes, whose progress from * The Chorus
Lady " to *“The Famous Mrs. Fair" is one
of the most encouraging steps in our re-
cent dramatic history; A, E. Thomas,
who insists on drawing gentlemen and
gentlewomen without over-encourage-
ment; Eugene Walter, whose craftsman-
ship is of a high order, and who may some
day select material more worthy of him
and treat it more sincerely; George M,
Cohan, playwright and producer, who has
developed the farce to a point where he
alone zeems to know how to keep it; Win-
chell Smith, who has a definite programme
of presenting clean, wholesome, and en-
tertaining comedies that play over the
surface of life with a lively humor, and
who has had his overwhelming reward.
This group includes playwrights who have
had produced a number of plays and
whose manner and method are estah-
lished, Equally well-estahlished are the
methods of such a dramatist as Miss
Josephine Preston Peabody, who gave us
one stage success in “The Piper,” and
whao, it is hoped, will give us maore.

There iz a still younger group, again
speaking in terms of stage life rather than
of the calendar, whose methods are not
so well defined, and who, in consequence,
cannot be so easily characterized. Among
these are Eugene O'Neill, Miss Zo# Akins,
Jesse Lynch Williams, Miss Zona Gale,
Miss Susan Glaspell, Gilbert Emery,
Thompson Buchanan, FPhilip Moeller,
Miss Clare Kummer, George Middleton,
Edwin Milton Royle, Arthur Richman,
Miss Gilda Varesi, Percival Wilde, John
T. McIntyre, Miss Lilian K. Sabine,
Frank Craven, William Anthony Mc-
Guire, George 5. Kaufman, Marc Con-
nelly, Owen Davis, J. H. Benrimo, and
Henry Myers.

The list might have been made longer,
without difficulty, but writers of musical
and sentimental comedy, of * crook ' mel-
odrama, and of “thrillers” have been
omitted—verily they have their own re-
ward ! And, on the other hand, if 1
have assumed the role of prophet in a
few cases, I firmly believe the author of
"“The Hero,”" "Ambush,” "A Young
Man's Fancy,” and “The First Fifty
Years"™ will justify me.

It will be most helpful in a study of our
recent drama to treat the subject, not by
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an appraizal of the relative merits of the
individual playwrights, but from the point
of view of the motives treated, the dra-
matic types, and the locale of the plays.
Jn this way the significance of the work
of the dramatists will, it is hoped, become
maost apparent, and since il seems hest Lo
confine our survey to the plays of the last
three seasons, with special emphasis upon
those of the present season, the number
of plays by any one author will not be
large. It would not be relatively so prof-
itable to extend our zurvey farther hack.
War conditions made the seasons of 1917~
18 and 1g18-1¢ unrepresentative, and
outside of Mr. Thomas's stirring war-
play, " The Copperhead,” Mr. Williams's
brilliant social comedy, * Why Marry ?"
Mr. Moeller’s artistic historical play,
“Maoliere,” and Mr. MacKaye's exquisite
masque, “ The Evergreen Tree," it is diffi-
cult to remember any real contribution to
dramatic writing, although Mr. Bacon's
“Lightnin'" has its importance as the
successor of *“ Rip Van Winkle " in motive,
and as probably the most popularly suc-
cessful American play on record.

An apparent paradox occurs in the re-
lations of dramatic and theatrical history
in these three years. The peneral failure
of this last theatrical season from the
standpoint of the box-office has become
such a commonplace of conversation “on
the Rialto™ that it is unnecessary to do
more than mention it here, but the de-
clining curve in theatrical prosperity has
run in a contrary direction to that of dra-
matic achievement. There have been
twice as many plays worth discussing in
the season of 1g21—22, up to April 15, as
there were in the seazon of 1919-20. The
reason for this apparent paradox is not
far to seck.  While business is good, long
runs are plentiful; when many plays fail,
opportunities are offered for new ones
which might never have been given a
chance under more favorable circum-
stances. It is interesting to note how
theatrical history repeats itself, and how,
almost a century ago, when the theatrical
priority passed from Philadelphia to New
York, never to return, the desperate con-
ditions of the theatres in Philadelphia
gave an opportunity to the playwrights of
that city which brought about one of the
greatest periods in our drama, and gave
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Edwin Forrest ““Metamora,” “ The Glad-
iator,” and * Jack Cade."

There must be one exception made to
the topical rather than the individual
treatment of our recent playvwriting.
For the three seazons under dizscussion,
and especially for the season of 1g21-22,
the dominating figure is that of Eugene
O'Neill.  Just as the outstanding event
of the season of 1919-20 was the produc-
tion of “ Beyond the Horizon,"” and of the
geason of rgzo-21 the productions of
“The Emperor Jones" and * Diff'rent,”
so the most significant events in the re-
cent season were the performances of
*The Straw,” “Anna Christie,” “The
Hairy Ape,” and “The First Man.” To
have had eight plays produced in three
years with only one real failure,  Gold,"”
which lasted only thirteen days in June,
1921, is an achievement scarcely par-
alleled in dramatic history. To have
achieved this result without altering his
own standards to accord to popular fancy
or pseudo-critical analysis, placez Mr.
O'Neill in a class by himself, Previous
to the production of * Beyond the Hori-
#zomn,”’ he had been known az the author of
one-act plavs of the sea, and of “ Chris,”
a play one of whose elements reappeared
in “Anna Christie.” But with “ Bevond
the Horizon " he took his place as a dram-
atist who deals with the fundamental
motives of human life, of love between
man and woman, or of man for man, and
of the preservation of individual integrity.
He has pictured with rare skill the striv-
ing of the individual soul against the
crushing adverse forces of fate, or the in-
sistent clutch of circumstances, or the
progress of disease and death, or the over-
mastering impulse of the forces of nature,
personified in " Anna Christie” as “ that
old davil, the sea.”” His audiences listen
spellbound while he violates with success
the so-called laws of dramatic technique.
The unities of space and time go by the
hoard, even the mechanical unity of ac-
tion vanishes as it did at the touch of the
great Elizabethans, but for these Mr.
O'Neill has substituted a higher unity of
action, which might perhaps better be
called a unity of impression.  This unity
is gained through the power of the drama-
tist to fuse all the utterances and objects
of the stage, by the aid of sympathetic



100 THE SIGNIFICANCE OF
actors, into the expression of the motive
the dramatist wishes to convey,

In *The Emperor Jones" the motive
is that of terror, and the problem is to
bring that emotion into the consciousness
of the negro emperor's character in such
a way that the audience identifies itself
with him through the deepening stages of
that terror, and, consequently, enters into
that sympathy which, if secured, means
dramatic triumph, “Sympathy " is used
in its broadest sense; one may not like the
negro tyrant and grafter, who has domi-
nated his subjects by his cleverness and
gooi Iurk but one can truly enter into
his motives and say with the British
smuggler at the end: “'E’s a better man
than the lot o' vou put together.” Mas.
terly is the way in which the insurgent
negroes are kept out of sight until the last
scene, and their approach indicated only
by the insistent beat of the tom-tom,
This sound, continued and intensified
throughout the entire pursuit of “the
Emperor,” produces an effect upon the
audience akin to the knocking of the
Scottish thanes upon the gate in * Mac-
beth," and when 1t is combined with the
effect upon the sense of sight produced by
the forest through which the Emperor
staggers in the hopeless circle toward his
doom, the result is one of the most im-
pressive lessons in stage-craft the English-
speaking stage has received. For the
interpretation of a motive like this, mon-
ologue zecures just the unity necessary,
and all the diatribes levelled against the
monologue by teachers of dramatic tech-
nique fade into that obscurity which awaits
those theories that obstruct the progress
of the original artist. Monologue has
been tabooed on account of the lack of
variety, but variety is obtained in “The
Emperor Jones" through the wvarying
shades in the intensily of terror, and
through the challenging idea of taking the
negro back through the stages of his pre-
natal racial life.

It is the =ame unity of impression which
ties together the scenes of Mr. O'Neill's
latest success, “The Hairy Ape,” pro-
duced at the Provincetown Theatre in
March., Here there is more variety of
place, and monologue is emploved in only
on¢ scene.  The central character here iz
an individual, strugeling against social
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and industrial injustice—a stoker in a
ship, who feels that he is a force that
drives, he “belongs"—while the passen-
gers, including the daughter of the presi-
dent of the line, are only incidents who
do not “helong.””  The scene in the stoke-
hole, with its fiery furnaces, in which the
“¥ank,” as he is called, and Mildred
Douglas, the neurotic posenr, are hrought
face to face, is among the unforgetable
stage pictures of our time. With true
economy, the meeting is over almost at
onee, but there has been time to fix in the
Yank's soul her look of horror, that sends
him out seeking for revenge upon her and
her kind, Rejected alike by the symbolic
procession on Fifth Avenue and by the
L. W. W_, he goes to the Zoological Gar-
dens, to the real Hairy Ape, the gorilla,
whom he frees in order that they may
work out their brotherhood together.
Simply and naturally the gorilla chokes
him and flings him into his cage, then
saunters on about his own affairs! The
sympathy of the audience here goes out
to the Yank hecause of his dim striving at
first for betier things—the tragedy lies in
his failure to find the understanding to
match his physical strength,  Mr. O"Neill
1= no doctrinaire; and he iz concerned with
painting a section of life rather than
teaching a lesson, but surely the signifi-
cance of “ The Hairy Ape" cannot escape
the thinking observer. Here is the force
that, properly controlled and guided, may
keep the world driving on.  Unguided, it
is like a wheel from which the belt has
slipped—it may do incalculable harm.
But it is no tragedy of futility, as “Lil-
lom" was; it is a tragedy of misguided
power.

It is, after all, as an apostle of hope, of
spiritual success attained through sacri-
fice, that Eugene ('Neill has the greatest
significance. | am aware thal this state-
ment will be challenged, but only by
those who have failed to see or under-
stand his plays. It is unfortunate that
* Bevonid the Horizon " was not played as
he wrote it, with the last scene on the hill-
top, for there the real motive of the play
wis established. As played, the scene
closed in the sordid farmhouse, the voice
of Andy Mayo denouncing Ruth, his sis-
ter-in-law, because she had not lied in
time o Robert, 20 that he might die be-
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lieving she had loved him. It brought
the strong love of the brothers to the
front, the love that passzed the love of
cither for the woman who had wrecked
both their lives, and it touched that love
more truly than it had been touched on
our stage since Boker's “Francesca da
Rimini'’; but that, after all, is not the
great motive of the play. It is Robert
Mave's aspiration, his visions of the
great adventure * bevond the horizon—
which he had dreamed as a boy at the
window at sunset, and which he had given
up at the call of Ruth's passion for him.
When he knows his doom, he makes one
last effort to reach the hilltop, and when
Andy and Ruth find him there and strug-
gle to contain their grief, he zays, “in a
voice which is suddenly ringing with {he
happiness of hope: ‘You mustn’t feel
sorry for me.  It's ridiculous! Don’t you
see I'm happy at last—because 1'm mak-
ing a start 1o the far-off places—free—
free! Freed from the farm—free to wan-
der on and on—eternally |  Even the hills
are powerless to shut me in now.” Then
he raises himseli on his elbow, his face
radiant, and points to the horizon.
‘Look ! Tsn't it beautiful beyond the
hills? T can hear the old voices, calling
me to come—and this time I'm going—
I'm free! Itisn't the end. I've won lo
my trip—the right of release—beyond the
horizon! Oh, you ought to be glad—glad
—for my sake ™"

It is this same message of hope that
made the last act of “The Straw,” as
Payed by Otto Kruger in the part of
Stephen Murray and Miss Marpalo Gill-
more as Eileen Carmody, a memorable
occasion.  “The Straw' has been neatly
classified as a *tuberculosis play,” but
those who saw it, with every part
nicely adjusted by George C. Tyler to
the character, realized how true Mr.
O'Neill's stage instinct is. They were
real people on that stage—the mere find-
ing of Mizs Lamont for the minor part of
Mrs. Brennan, was a managerial triumph
—but, after all, it was that great last
scene that showed the dramatist's power.
As I watched Stephen Murray battle with
all his strength for the right to hope
against all odds for the happiness of the
girl he his just realized he loved, and saw
how that great power of his love routed
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both science and human doubt, T could
not help remembering the words of
Horace Howard Furness, speaking of
“Romeo and Juliet": © This is no tragedy.
They knew they loved each other, What
happened afterward is a detail” And
the discussion that has raged about
Mr. ('Neill's “unhappy endings " scemed
maore futile than ever,

Mr. O'Neill is not concerned with
“making " any kind of ending. The end-
ings form themselves in his capable hands
out of the characters and the situa-
tions.  Given Anna Christie as she was,
with the sea calling in her blood, and Mat
Burke as he was, and the ending of that
play is inevitable, There has to be the
saving grace of the Celt in one’s consti-
tution to conceive Mat Burke or to un-
derstand him. He is just the kind who
would believe he could lift a girl like
Anna Christie out of her past environ-
ment, and it iz just the mixture of rever-
ence for an ideal of womanly purity and
of superlative personal conceit which meei
in him that make it an even chance that
he may succeed. I he does, it will be
because it is out of his like, highly spiri-
tualized, that the saints are made—if he
fails, we may be sure he will throw the
failure up to her!

None of Mr. O'Neill’s plays, except
“Diff'rent,” leaves us depressed. If
there has been a tragedy, it has been
worth while; if the individual has been
conguered, he has won our respect for his
struggles; and our feeling is that of ex-
altation, This fact is Eugene O'Neill's
strongest ¢laim to be considered a great
playwright. 1 happened (o see ** Beyond
the Horizon™ and * Jane Clegg™ on suc-
ceeding days, and the contrast was strik-
ing in thiz regard. Both recorded a mar-
riage that was a failure, but what a dif-
ference! Careful as Mr. Ervine's work-
manship is, the effect of “ Jane Clegg ™ is
depression, for there is no one on the stage
about whom one really cares,  Art must
have a worthy object, and suffering alone
cannot win respect.  That is the essential
flaw in “*Difi’rent.”” also, for there is no
lift in the tragedy there, It is interesting,
however, to note that * Diff'rent ™ was ac-
corded a flattering reception in London
last fall when Norman Macdermott put
it on at his Everyman repertory theatre,
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and that it is soon to be produced at
the Abbey Theatre in Dublin,

In “The First Man" the lift comes in
the triumph of the mother across the
dividing line of death in the person of
the little child, who wins his way into his
father’s heart against the conspiracy of
all the chattering relatives in a =mall
New England town. “The First Man™
showed Eugene O'Neill's power in a direc-
tion not hitherto very apparent, the abil-
ity to give us rapid clever conversation
which in itself satirizes the social values
of a decadent patrician class. There are
curious lapses in “The First Man,” but
we leave the new Javson content in the
care of hiz great-aunt, a lovable and spir-
ited old gentlewoman, long to be remem-

bered.

Having violated our principle of treat-
mment as soon as it was established, in order
to analyze the work of a remarkable and
individual playwright, let us return to
that principle and consider the topics
which have been treated significantly by
American playwrights in the last three
vears. The theme which has appealed to
by far the largest number of dramatists
is that of married life, and this preference
has been especially evident in the present
scason.  Whether it is really true that
lovers become interesting only when they
are married, there can be no doubt that
the interrelations of husband and wife
have been carefully studied and brilliantly
treated on our recent stage. The drama
presupposes conilict, and so the majority
of the plays represent the struggle of wills,
passions, or desires of men and women.
Sometimes this conflict is carried through
relentleszly to a tragic or sordid end, as in
Mr. Thomas's " Nemesis," Miss Akins's
“Diéclassée,’ Mr. Richman's * Ambush,"
Miss Glaspell's “The Verge," or Mr.
Myers's “The First Fifty Years.”

In fidelity to life, * Ambush" was the
best of this group. In a small suburban
New Jersey town Walter Nichols, a clerk,
tries to live an upright, decent life. His
wife and daughter do not sympathize
with his ideals, and the latter, through
her love for pleasure, ruins him and breaks
his spirit, till he is forced to accept help
from the man who is degrading her. In
a speech that will remain long in the
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memory, Mrs. Jennison, a friend, tells
Walter how the countless little facts of
life lie in ambush to prevent him from
keeping his ideals. There is little lift in
“Ambush,” although Frank Reicher's
sortraiture of Walter Nichols secured our
}ull sympathy for him, but it belongs to
that field of effort in which Ibsen and
Hardy shone, and it made us wish that
the Theatre Guild would devote its pow-
erful energies more frequently to the pro-
duction of native drama.

In “The First Fifty Years" Mr. Myers
tricd an interesting experiment. There
are but two characters in the play, Martin
and Anne Wells, and we see them in 2even
scenes, beginning with the home-coming
after the honeymoon, and continuing,
through various anniversaries, until the
golden wedding. The marriage iz a fail-
ure, being based solely on physical attrac-
tion, and there are no children to hold
them together, After a violent guarrel
they vow never to speak to each other
again, and so the fourth scene iz played
entirely in pantomime, until at the end
Anne gives way to her grief in one broken-
hearted cry,  Miss Clare Eames and Mr.
Tom Powers gave a remarkable perform-
ance in this play, which is interesting
mainly in its technique. That a dialogue
would hold the attention of an audience
for an entire evening would have seemed
hardly possible until “The Emperor
Jones" had held them by a monclogue.
But “The First Fifty Years,"” while there
are certain curious flaws in the plot, re-
mains one of the season’s significant plays,
Itz picture of marriage is a warning, how-
ever, rather than an inspiration.

In another group a way out of the diffi-
culty isindicated. In* Beyond the Hori-
zon'’ the cherished dreams have paid for
the suffering; in “The First Man" the
wife's spirit lives in her child; in Miss
Aking's “Daddy’s Gone a Hunting,” di-
vorce leaves unconclusive what promised
in the first two acts to be a very fine play;
in “The Famous Mrs. Fair" the danger
to their daughter brings the husband and
wife together in a natural way.

Classification is useful mainly in call-
ing attention to variety, and various m-
deed are the reasons why marriage is rep-
resented on the stage as unsuccessful, It
is interesting to notice that it is usually
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the wife who revolts. The hushand tries
it in “Daddy’'s Gone a Hunting™ and in
“FEnter Madame,” Miss Gilda Varesi's
brilliant mmedv but he gets little sym-
pathy, and it iz interesting to note that
hoth these plays are written by women.
The woman revolts more frequ&m]} of
course, because feminism is in the air, and
probably because of some association of
the marriage service with the word
“obey'—now apparently about to be
eliminated by one form of historical
Christianity. In two very interesting
plays, which deserved better fates than
the present season meted out to them,
Owen Davis's “The Detour™ and Miss
Crothers's ' Everyday," a wife revolts for
the sake of her daughter against the fa-
ther's tyranny. Helen Hardy, in “The
Detour,™ has saved for yvears to give her
daughter an opportunity to become a
painter.  Her husband demands that she
sacrifice this hope for the sake of his farm,
and she prepares to leave him.  The
daughter has really no preat talent and
Helen stays on the farm, her money going
to her daughter’s lover to save him from
ruin and make their marriage possible.
But Helen starts saving again, for a pos-
sible granddaughter, and, despite her hus-
band’s laughter, she stands, as the curtain
goes down—"* her face glorified, looking
out into the future, her heert swelling
with eternal hope.” Helen Hardy is a
real character.  She appeals strongly be-
cause her revolt is not selfish—she is the
protest, too, of imagination against the
deadening life she knows. “1 get so
tired,"” she remarks, “of sayin' nothin’
but just exactly what's so and listenin’ to
folks that don’t ever mean the least mite
more'n they say, or the least mite less!”
In "Everyday " a wife who has suffered
mental and moral beatings all her life re-
volts for her daughter's sake, and here
there is no reconciliation—the door closes
on the girl just before the curtain falls,
and the wife faces her husband unflinch-
ingly, with only his revenge to fill her
otherwise emply life,

To make drama there must, of course,
be another interest which interferes with
the current of marital happiness. In
“Daddy’s Gone a Hunting,” * Enter Ma-
dame,” or in the revival of * He and She,”

e of Miss Crothers's best plays, the
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artistic carcer of husband or wife iz in-
troduced as the conflicting motive. It is
interesting that it did not have popular
success except in the lively comedy of
“Enter Madame,” probably because to
the average audience the artistic urge
seems a bit remote.  For much the same
reason the scientific interest of Curtis
Javsom, in * The First Man,” seemed in-
sufficient as a cause for his hatred of his
unborn child.  Much more coherent was
Mrs. Fair's restlessness after her military
career abroad.

Most obwvious, of course, as the disturb-
ing clement is the prezence of another
passion. But while it was present in
* Beyond the Horizon,"” * Nemesis," “ The
First Fifty Years," “The V erge, o The
Hero,” “The Famous Mrs. Fair,” * Dad-
dy's Gone a Hunting," * Enter Madame,"”
“The First Year,” *“Déclassée,” and
“The Bad Man,"” to mention only the
most interesting of the treatments, in
fully half of these it waz bhut a minor mo-
tive. It would seem that the institution
itseli haz become a target for attack,
which ran to the last extreme in “The
Verge,” a very unconvincing experiment
in ;mtlmlﬂw ‘which even the fine acting
of Miss Wycherly could not save. The
serious treatments of marriage provided
some very interesting human studies, but
they left the thoughtful observer with the
opinion that the institution was likely to
continue. They also left him with the
strange old conclusion that if two people
of like tastes and muioal forbearance
marry and have children, the marriage
will be a success, and that under other
conditions it may not be.

If the serious treatments of marriage
have been on the whole a bit depressing,
there have been some delighiful moments
in which “the frank muse of comedy
laughed in free air.”” " Enter Madame"
has carried its message of jov across the
water, and hardly needs dissection here.
“The First Year," by Frank Craven, has
attracted thousands by its faithiul and
amusing picture of life, though why the
voung wile was alone endowed with her
excruciating intonation while the rest of
the cast were permitted to speak English,
is still a puzzle to at least one of that
play's many auditors. But it remained
for two of the vounger dramatists, George
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Kaufman and Marc Connelly, to provide
in “Duley " and “To the Ladies ! two of
the brightest spots in the scason's experi-
ence. * Duley,” although laid at a week-
end party near New York City, is not in-
tended to be a social comedy, for there is
no attempt at contrasting social values,
but it is the comedy of people moving in
social relations, and it dramatizes without
mercy but without bitterness the havoca
stupid, well-meaning woman can make of
her hushand's prospects. There isnot a
dull moment in it for the audience, for her
dulness is made entertaining, an accom-
plishment worthy of imitation by certain
contemporary novelists and dramatists,

Even better than “Dulcy™ in some
ways was its companion piece, “To the
Ladies!|” This play has been largely ad-
vertised for its satire upon the *public
banguet,” and that scene is indeed ex-
tremely well dome.  But what makes the
play much more significant is its repre-
sentation, simply and with sincerity, of
the love of a clever young wife for her
conceited but not very able husband.
The playwrights have seized upon the
great fact that the most precious things
in life are our iHusions, especially those
wi begin to suspect ourselves, and young
Elsie Beebe has to keep up her own faith
in her hushand as well as save him from
the awkward situations into which acci-
dent or his own incompetency has brought
him. It is not too much to say that in
the climax of the play, when Elsie rises at
the dinnmer-table and makes the speech
that saves her hushand's career, it was
the picture of the glorified love that im-
pelled and sustained her that swept the
audience with the thrill that comes rarely
in these sophisticated days. Part of the
thrill was for the remarkable acting of
Miss Helen Hayes, but, after all, the part
was there.  And lines like “nearly all the
great men have been married; it cannot
be merely a coincidence” make us hope
that Mr, Kaufman and Mr. Connelly will
not write too much and too fast, for the
stage needs them. A play like * To the
Ladies !" treating marriage without mal-
ice, without bitierness, with reticence and
with sympathy, is worth a dozen morbid
analyses of mismated couples, for it is
nearer truth and it creates beauty, and
therefore it is better art.
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Closely allied to the theme of marriage
is that of the relations of parents and chil-
dren: in fact, as in “The Detour,”" “Ey-
eryday,” “ Ambush,"” “The Famous Mrs,
Fair,” the themes are so interwoven that
separate discussion is unnecessary. Usuy-
ally the play concerns the revolt of a
daughter, this theme receiving its most
striking treatment in “Anna Christie.”
The sons are evidently not expected to
revolt, except for comedy, and in “Clar-
ence” and “Thank You" they provide
some agreeable moments. It was ex-
tremely interesting® to compare these
plays with Miss Grace George's sympa-
thetic adaptation of Paul Geraldy's “Les
Noces d'Argent,” under the title of “The
Nest." The theme of filial indifference
as compared to filia' revolt was treated
here with quiet distinction,

The feminine revolt has not been limited
to those restive under the yoke of wed-
lock. In Miss Gale's *“ Miss Lulu Bett,™
Mr. Tarkington's “Intimate Strangers,”
and A. E. Thomas's “Only 38,” the spin-
ster or the widow has asserted her rights
and routed thoze who stood in her way.
“Miss Lulu Bett" had the greatest power
of characterization, but there was a charm
about “Only 38" in the beginning which
made us sorry when the appearance of the
college glee-club in the third act turned
it into burlesque.  Mr. Pollock's perform-
ance of “Mr. Sanborn," who “has been
ameng "em," repaid one, however, for the
rest of the play, and raised the perennial
question as to the reason why the minor
characters should so often be better than
the major ones. These plays might also
be classified as love-stories of maturity,
and, indeed, the love-story of youth seems
to be remarkably absent from our stage.
Perhaps that is why Miss Clare Kummer
printed the legend, “A Love Story,” on
the programme of her “ Mountain Man,"
but it is not the love-story that makes
that play significant. It is the sympa-
thetic study of the North Carolina moun-
taineer, whose father had left his own
family in disgust at their intolerance and
had brought up his boy on the mountain,
Sidney Blackmer's interpretation of the
character of Aaron Winterfield, from his
crude to his finished state after he returns
from France, was masterly. Miss Kum-
mer had created in “Good Gracious An-
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nabelle!" a comedy new to our stage, at
least in recent times, one somewhat akin
to the French “vaudeville,” but in “The
Mountain Man " she shows promise of do-
ing something much more important.
The plot of the play is weak, but the con-
versation has her usual cleverness, The
quick passage of time is illustrated again
by the fact that the motive of the *re-
turned soldier™ in this play seems already
old-fashioned. The most significant stud-
ie5 of oversea service UPOTN MAan or Woman
were “The Famous Mrs. Fair™ and Gil-
bert Emery's “The Hero.,”  The failure
of “The Hero” 10 run through the season
was discouraging, for it is easily one of
the best playvs of recent years. It is a
comparative study of two brothers, tvpes
of moral and phyzical heroism, one of
whom, Andrew Lane, has sacrificed him-
sell quietly to cover his brother's defalea-
tions, while the younger, Oswald, return-
ing with a heroic record from the war,
shows himself to be entirely unchanged
in his moral weakness. Mr. Emery’s skill
is shown clearly in the last act, when,
after Dswald has absconded again with
his brother's trust funds, he responds to
the one call he knows, that of physical
courage, and saves from death the little
nephew he loves, at the cost of his own
life, As Andrew sits with hiz child safe
in his arms, prepared to face again the
debt Oswald's theft has brought upon
him, his wife, in an agony of remorse for
the unfaithininess that was in her heart,
sohs out her belated appreciation of him,
But he putz the praise aside. *Oh, I'm
only old Andy—but Oswald—/ke was a
hero!™  So many plays have started well,
only to fade away into the obvious or the
conventional in the last act, that “The
Hero ' remains a fit study in technique as
well az a true picture of the unreconstruc-
tion of man,

[t was twenty years after the Civil War
before Mr. Gillette put the first successful
war play on the stage in “Held by the
Enemy."” Perhaps the Great War will
have to wait that long until it becomes
an established dramatic motive. But the
disturbed social relations and eonditions
that have come in its train are a fit sub-
ject for drama, and playwrights have al-
ready begun to use them. Probably the
most successful 15 Miss Crothers's “ Nice
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People," which draws unflinchingly a pic-
ture of the young man and woman who
spend their lives in a mad search for plea-
sure. It may remain an opén question
whether the heroine of the drinking, danc-
ing set of the first act could become the
healthy, normal, outdoor girl of the last
act, even through the influence of the
clean-cut hero, but the dramatist may
plead the even chance. “Nice Peaple™
sugpFests a comparison at once with “ The
National Anthem,” a later play by J.
Hartley Manncrs. The English play-
wright has laid the scene of his play in
New York and in Paris, and brings his dis-
sipated characters to tragedy. ‘' The Na-
tional Anthem"™ had the advantage of a
remarkable presentation of the leading
part by Mizs Laurette Taylor, but Miss
Crothers's play was more sincerely writ-
Len, and she had a much keener sense of
the limit of drunkenness as a source of in-
telligent interest on the stage,

Beside these presentations of the dissi-
pated idle rich, * Ambush,"” the picture of
the poor girl's determined pursuit of plea-
sure, was more grim and stark in its tragic
note.  But the sympathy of the audience
was not with her, as it was with the hero-
inez of * Nice People" and *“The National
Anthem," and in any case her material
tragedy was to come.  As a picture of a
real situation in the domestic life of Amer-
ica, “ Ambush” was a freat a.l:;l'!hw'q.:rnum,,
and it is a pity it cannot go on tour
throughout the United States.  For criti-
cism of the mad rush for amusement at
any cost is vitally needed, and even when
it comes in the form of wild farce, like the
season's most conspicuous popular sue-
cess, “ Six Cylinder Love,”" it has its own
place. Tt isa pity Me. McGuire gave his
farce-comedy that impossible title, for
there were moments in the play when the
hero, driven into dishonesty and ruin by
the automobile and its accompaniments,
spoke words of sincerity by which modern
society might profit,

Description of our modern life on the
stage has not been limited in its locale,
though it has certain favorites,. When a
large city is the scene it becomes New
York automatically, in such different
plays as “Nemesis," “Enter Madame,"
" Nice People,” “Daddy's Gone a Hunt-
ing,” and “The First Fifty Years,” which
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is laid in Harlem. When a suburban
town is needed, it is also likely to be near
New York City, but whether the life is
depicted seriously, as in * The Hero " and
“Ambush,” or for the purpose of comedy,
asin “ Duley,” “To the Ladies,” or *The
Dream Maker,” it is still only back-
ground and does not really enter into the
play. But when we come to those plays
i which the setting forms an integral
portion of the plot, we find them moving
away from the metropolis. “The De-
tour" and “ Beyond the Horizon ™ are laid
in rural New York, and the motive of the
play begins with the limitations of that
life. There is a significance, too, in the
laying of the scene of “Diff'rent™ in a
seafaring town of New England, and it
was the powerful satire on 1he small New
England patrician family that made * The
First Man" so significant. Not so pow-
erful, but very human and amusing, was
the satire of the New England character
in “Thank You." The narrowness of
vision and the petty tyranny of the board
of trustees of a village church in that play
are characteristic of hundreds of similar
oligarchies, not limited to New England.
The natives of a small New England vil-
lage were well done in “ The Wren' also,
but the rest of that play of Mr, Tarking-
ton's was too slight—or too subtle—1to
carry it long.

Even more characteristic, and meant to
be, were the satiric treatments of the
small town of the Middle West, such as
“Miss Lulu Bett,” “The First Year,”
" Everyday,” and the stage version of
“Main Street.”” Here the focale was very
important, but it was to the credit of
Miss Gale, Miss Crothers, and Mr. Cra-
ven that they did not let it submerge
the human interest of their characters.
“Main Street’’ was even worse than the
book, as might have been expected, for
the story is essentially undramatic and
all the adaptors did was to emphasize
some of the most banal or tawdry features
of the original. It is cheering, at least,
to those hopeful of the American ztage
that the play did not succeed as well as
the novel. Laid in the same territory and
vet different from any of this group, * The
Deluge’™ was an interesting treatment of
a Middle Western town by a Swedish
dramatist, Henning Berger, who gathered

THE SIGNIFICANCE OF RECENT AMERICAN DRAMA

his experience of American life from 18g2
to 18gg, and wrote his play of “Syndaflo-
den™ after his return to Sweden. It has
been played in Paris, Stockholm, Rome,
Berling, Moscow, and Budapesth, always
retaining the American atmosphere, and
was first produced here by Mr. Arthur
Hapkins for a brief period in 1g17,. “The
Deluge™ is a study of the reaction of a
eroup of human beings in a saloon, under
the fear of death by drowning, when the
better gualities of each come out against
the background of their past loves or ha-
treds, Then when the danger is over the
counter-reaction leaves them pretty much
as they had been. It is a powerful play
and took courage to produce,

As the playwrights went still farther
afield for material, the characteristic note
deepened.  Just as Miss Kummer eaught
the right aspect of the North Carolina
mountaineer in “ The Mountain Man," so
A. E. Thomas's representation of the Vir-
ginia family with a long tradition of cul-
ture was the refreshing note in * Just Sup-
pose.”  And Anally we reach the climax
in the union of background and character
portraval in the West Indian forest of
“The Emperor Jones.”

It is, of course, quite natural that our
recent drama should be more limited in
time than in space. Nearly all the plays
are concerned with contemporary life, but
at least four attempted with success 1o
catch the flavor of the past. Arthur
Richman gave us a charming love-story,
laid in the seventies, in " Not 5o Long
Ago,” and Miss Lilian Sabine’s dramati-
zation of ** The Rise of Silas Lapham " for
the Theatre Guild, recently produced
in Londen, was a pure delight. Here the
seventies came to life again upon the
stage, and Silas Lapham met and faced
hiz moral crisis as only an American of his
type would have met it, the very great-
ness of his success as a man of business
providing him with a substitute for the
noblesse oblige of other days. The reti-
cent and tender love-story of Tom Corey
and Penelope Lapham and what the union
of their two family stocks implied, pro-
vided quite a number of suggestive spec-
ulations upon the future of the republic.

“The First Fifty Years porirays peri-
ods of considerable extent, since the play
begins in the seventies, but there was not
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the same brilliant effect that was present
in what is =o far the most interesting effort
of Miss Akins, “The Varying Shore
Here is a play which truly “proceeds
backward."” Julie Venable is shown in
a prologue through her effect upon others,
especially upon Lawrence Sturgiz, who
has been faithful to her all his life, Then
we see her in three stages of her career—
first in Paris in 1870, as the mistress of
Garreth Treadway, with her son's love-
story forcing her to face her past and its
present complications; next, in New York
in 1850, a5 the mistress of Joe Leland,
who is beginning to love another woman;
third, in 1836, in Richmond, when as a
girl of sixteen she has had a love affair
with Jehn Garrison, the father of the boy
who has appeared in the first act, In
each situation she runs true to type—
reckless of consequences, she takes what
she wants and just as recklessly faces the
consequences with courage and generos-
ity. It is most interesting that, owing to
some misguided criticism, the play was
changed so as to follow the chronological
order, and then happily replaced as the
playwright wrole it. For the order of
sympathy proceeds here inversely to the
order of time. The audience likes Julie
much more as the girl of sixteen, refusing
to be forced upon an unwilling hushand,
and declining to take advantage of Law-
rence Sturgis's chivalric offer, than it does
as the sophisticated woman of forty,
Julie was triumphantly plaved by Miss
Elzie Ferpuson, who surmounted the tech-
nical difficulties caused by the necessity
of playing with a partially new set of
characters, and therefore new actors, in
cach act, But Miss Akins could take
chances with technical difficulties, for she
had a central motive, that of the moral
contrast, which rarely misses its aim.
The generous, lovable wanton and the
generous, lovable drunkard have appealed
to the popular heart long before ** Rip Van
Winkle " started on its century run, and
will continue to appeal when * Déclas-
sée ™ “The Varying Shore,” and “Light-
nin'" are only a memery. It is not only
the theme, however, that carries “The
Varying Shore." It is because that play
appeals 1o the ever-present love of ro-
mance, and the playwright who can fur-
nish romance has now his opportunity.
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Cannot the writers and producers of plays
take a lesson from musical comedy, as
muszical comedy takes lessons from them?
“Marjolaine,"” for example, is a great suc-
cess, and it deserves ta be.  The lyrics of
Brian Hooker, the book by Mrs. Cushing,
the music by Hugo Felix, all based on Mr,
Parker’s *“ Pomander Walk,” make a com-
bination that is zimply jov and youth
and love and sunshine, and, moreover, 15
good art. We could not live, artisti-
cally speaking, on Marjolaines; sorrow is
needed on the stage as well as joy, but
above and beyond everything else is sym-
pathy. Human beings are just as willing
to listen to a tragedy as to a comedy, and
the tragedies have always outlasted the
comedies of their day.  Mr. Howells once
gave the reason in “ April Hopes” when
he said:

“It has been the experience of every
one to have some alien concern come into
his life and torment him with more anxi-
ety than any affair of his own. This is,
perhaps, a hint from the infinite sym-
pathy which feels for us all that none of
us can hope to free himself from the
troubdes of others, that we are each bound
to each by ties, which for the most part
we cannot perceive, but which, at the
moment their stress comes, we eannot
break."

Sympathy, however, usually goes oul
to the significant and to that only. The
suffering and the joy on the stage must
hoth be worth while.  And, on the whole,
the student of the American drama is
hopeful, for much that is worth while is
being accomplished. The very existence
of the plays I have mentioned is encourag-
ing, and only the professional plays have
been touched, Outside of New York, in
practically every college, in hundreds of
schools, in many communities, the drama
is being studied, plays are being produced,
and plays are being written. Such an im-
pulse as that started by Professor Koch in
North Dakota, and now carried to North
Carolina, where the folk-play is made and
produced in its own birthplace, is of great
sipnificance. But all that is another
story, and simply confirms the statement
that the dramatic impulse is in the air we
breathe. The best example of sustained
interest in American playwrighting has
succeeded even against the compelition
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of the “commercial theatre.”” Starting
eight vears ago with a group of amateurs
anel 5L~n1i—| m‘)i:‘:&ﬁi:u'ﬂdﬁ, The Province-
town Players, under the leadership of
Eugene ('Neill, Miss Susan Glaspell,
George Cram Cook, and Miss M. Eleanor
Fitzgerald, have pursued the consistent
policy of producing only American plays.
They do not alwavs hit the popular fancy
and sometimes their selection is open to
guestion, as in the case of “The Verge,”
or not open at all, asin that of *“ The Hand
of the Potter,” but their general purpose
i as sincere as their success has heen
marked.  And if they had done nothing
but provide for Eugene (O Neill his oppor-
tunity, the movement would have been
justified.

I am not one of those who condemn the
“commercial theatre.” It i a business

RADIO

as well as an art. Buot that it is unhos-
pitable to the American playwright is not
a fact. If one counts the numbers of
legitimate plays offered in New York at
any one time this last vear, he will find
about twice as many of American as of
foreign make. Mr. Hopkins, Mr. Tyler,
Mr, Belasca, Mr. Golden, Mr, Brady, Mr.
Harris, and Mr. Cohan have all shown
themselves willing to produce native
plays, even by unknown writers.  As this
article is written * The Hairy Ape” moves
up from the Provincetown stage in Mac-
Diougal Street to the Plymouth Theatre,
and “Anna Christie” opens trium-
phantly in Chicago. There is no lack of
playwrights, of actors, or of producers—
it iz for the American public to decide
whether its national drama is to fail or to
succeed,

Radio

BY ARCHIBALD RUTLEDGE

O xot a word and not a thought

In the wide world shall come to naught;
No little love with sails of white

Shall vanish homeless in the night.

This wind that moves with Huting song
My plumed and purple pines among,
Shall wave dim palms in tropic nights,
Shall storm the white Himalayas® heights.

And every dream I mourn as dead

Or lost, is lyrically fled

Out of my heart into another's,—
While T have taken home my brother's.

At length shall break on Hatteras
The wave that Breton sailors pass
Elue-rolling westward, or shall run
To thunder on the dreadiul Horn.

The tingling air is thrilled with spirit;
The universe I can inherit;
Mysteriously great and near,
Creation’s throbbing heart | hear.

Of those elusions, farewells, flights,
That dim my days and haunt my nights,—
In all the lonely strength of wings,
Some heart shall make recoverings.



The Man Who Made Poetry Hum

BY JENNETTE LEE

HE nurse moved noise-
lessly across the room
and bent to the man

and listened to his
breathing. Her hand
rested 4 minute on his
pulse. Then she went
quickly from the reom.

The man’s heavy lids lifted an instant.
The eves looked out unseeing into the
great chamber. A night-light burned by
the bed. The shadows in the corners
were untouched. Only in the obscurity
was a sense of wealth and refinement. A
woman glided into the room and came
toward the bed,

“ Are you comfortable, dear?"

“Yes, Mollie.” It was little more than
a whisper. The lips seemed to speak
without volition. The eves tried to focus
and turned to her.

“T'm all right,” he said thickly,

“Yes, don't try to talk !”

The lids fell again. She stood looking
down at the granite face that was her
world. The doctors had told her. And
she was trying to be brave and under-
stand. Buta numbness was on her. She
could not think without Grant, and he
was dying. She sank down half-crouch-
ing by the bed and laid her cheek againsi
the passive hand. It seemed to stir a
little, as if his spirit groped to her from a
great distance. Then it lay passive again,

The specialist who performed the
operation had returned to New York two
days ago. The physicians in attendance
were in hourly communication with him.
Twao of them came twice a day, and after
each visit there was a consultation of the
leading physicians of the town.

The news crept through the town,
Men stopped at street corners to repeat
it to each other with saddened faces.
Grant Healy was the life and brain of
Camden, and now that he was siricken
the town held its breath. All its thought
suddenly centred in the darkened room
where he lay,

Through the house servants and at-
tendants moved noiselessly, gathering up
and holding the myriad threads his hand
had let fall. In the library Harald Fos-
dick, the secretary, untied parcels thal
had come in the late delivery., He made
notes and filed away pamphlets and cata-
logues that would perhaps never be read
now. Grant Healy was a ready buyver—
a patron of the arts. Not an auction or
sale took place anywhere in the world
without due notice to him or to his agents.

The zecretary opened a small parcel of
books. He laid them on the table, making
the edges even with his fingers. They
were all of the same size and shape. He
made a note of the receipt of the parcel.
The details of life went on as smoothly as
if the brain that conceived them were not
already bevond the need to remember.

In the room up-stairs the sick man
turned his head a little. The nurse had
come back and the other woman vielded
place to her and withdrew,

“What time is it?" asked the man
glowly. The nurse glanced at the watch
on her wrist.

“Fight-forty,” she replied.

“And what day is it?"

“Wednesday., You'd better not talk.
Dirink this.” She held the tube to his
lips. There was silence in the room as
she replaced the cup on the stand.

The man's voice travelled slowly to her
across it

“The operation—was it—a success?”

“Fine!"” She zpoke encouragingly, as
to a child. But he put it azide.

“Don’t lie! Tell me the truth.” The
words stopped in his weakness.  She hent
over him with something more than pro-
fessional care and sympathy.

“The doctor will tell you,” she said,
I‘HE‘ comes al :I'I.'i['IL‘ U.l'.ll:".'l"u."

“Yea, That's right.”! He seemed to
slip back into unconsciousness. But the
nurse noted az her finger rested on his
pulse that it beat more evenly, as if the
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man's will remained guard  and
steadied it.

Down-stairs the phyzician: were in
consultation. The chart lay on the table
between them. . . . The patient had re-
gained consclousness,

They looked at each other—a question.
And then at the chart. If they gave him
opiates, beginning now, he would not
suffer. Without them he might live
through days, weeks, perhaps, of ex-
cruciating pain.

The unspoken question asked whether
they should give Grant Healy his choice.
With an ordinary man they would not
have hesitated. They would have taken
for pranted that it was their duty to save
the patient from suffering so terrible.
But something of the right of kings held
in this case. The man whose brain
watched over the welfare of a continent
had the right to say whether hiz brain
chovld be lulled to its long forgetfulness
free from pain, or should remain on duty
to the end. The older of the two phy-
sicianz pushed the chart a little aside
with his finger.

“He must decide for himself,” he said.
“We must tell him."”

The other assented without enthu-
siasm. - He was of a younger school and
to him it seemed a little overpunctilious
to give the patient a cholce of suffering.
To him pain was merely an accompani-
ment of diseaze, useful to the physician
as a sign, but to be avoided whenever
possible.  In his mind he had little doubt
that Grant Healy, who was a keen busi-
ness man, would agree with him,

But when the older physician, bending
over the patient, put the question gently
there was only a little contraction of the
wide brow.

“How long will it be?™ he asked.

“We do not know, TL is not necessary
that you should suffer at all, vou know."”

“I understand. Thank you. I do not
think Tshallwantit. . . . If I find T can-
not drink the last of the cup, 1 shall tell
you,"”

The physzician nodded gravely. He
was ot surprised at the answer. He had
known the man lying in the great bed
since bovhood, and he had never known
him to shirk what was ahead. Sometimes
it seemed to the physician he even went
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a little out of his way to take up a burden
that another man might have failed to
sec—as when the vounger brother, Raol-
land, ran through his share of the family
ig:{mnc in a year and came to Grant for
i,

The physician had good reason to re-
member that wear. Grant had been
under his care with signs of incipient
tuberculosiz and he had ordered him to
Colorado. When with the break in his
brother's fortune he returned, the doctor
had been thoroughly angry with him.
He watched, almost cynically, while
Grant tried to hold back the hrother from
dissipation of health and fortune, and
the final plunge that swept away the
remnant of fortune and ended with the
suicide of Ralland Healy. The physician
had known from the start that there was
ne use. He could have told Grant facts
in the family history that made the fight
as good as determined before it began.
He did practically tell him. But Grant
had refused to lhisten—or when he had
listened to the doctor's veiled words he
only smiled a little,

“1 pues= Rolland would stand by me
if I needed him,” he said. “I think 10
stand by a little longer.” 5o he stood by
till the end came. Then he had gathered
up what remained of the family fortune
and gone into business., And with it he
had given up his dream of becoming a
poet. The tuberculosis the physician
feared had not developed. Tt was as i
the energy he put forth for his brother
had tapped some hidden source of power
and called into existence forces that re-
sizsted the disease.

The great fipure lving on the bed had
seemed invulnerable, 2 man of steel, as
he fought his way up in the business
waorld from a mere stripling threatened
by the gauzy film of his tenuous lungs to
a4 man of iron power. . . .

No—iron was not the word, the phy-
sician  thought, looking down at him.
Steel was more like it—and not even
steel. . . . Grant Healy was more alive
than steel. He was a living flame, elec-
tric fire, in his resistless power. He did
not override or crush men in business.
He grappled with them fiercely.  And out
of each encounter life and prosperity
seemed to flare about him—not for him-
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seli alone, but for his adversary and for
EVETY 0T,

His power had made the region pros-
perous and overflowed into the country
and the world.

And now he lay helpless,

The physicians withdrew. The man
on the bed watched them move from the
room and disappedar through the wide
doorway.

His brain was clear now. He was re-
membering. . , . The breath of a sigh
escaped him. He had not thought it
would be so soon. He was not regretting
—but there were things to do. He must
keep his mind clear. Other men's work
must not be cut off. Then the force he
always held at command obeyed the call
on it and he fell into a deep sleep.

When he wakened in the morning be-
fore dawn the darkened room was full of
shadowy light. The nurse behind the
screen sat motionless. He was amazed
at the clearness of his mind. Tt was as if
the injunction laid upon it before he slept
had gathered to him incalculable power,
He lay thinking of the details of business
—first all that touched his wife and
children, then hiz associates and the em-
plovees who served him, and after them
the needs of the town, and last of all his
poets and artists—his spirit’s children he
called them—voung men whom he was
helping to achieve dreams of the beauty
and wonder of life. . . . The provisions of
the Nobel Prize for aiding men of genius
had never appealed to him so far as poets
and artists were concerned. “You must
first catch your poet,” he said, “And
who can do that for you?" Certainly
not a board of directors !

So he had done his own selecting while
he was still alive to pick out his geniuses
and enjoy the risk of it. He had hoped
to live years to see the fruits of the work—
to know that he had guessed right. Bui
the work must not stop. And for each
one his thought registered provision be-
fore it passed on to the next. . . . Bin-
nev, editor of the Searchlight, should have
charge of a fund and administer it. He
could be trusted to recognize genius—if
any man could—and he was almost the
only man alive whom Grant Healy would
have trusted to do it

He lay looking into the darkened room,
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going over the last details in his mind.
Setting hiz house in order, One or
two things that had always puzzled him,
he saw suddenly were very simple. . . .
Give him a dozen years and he could re-
build the world—reshape this tangled
scheme of things to plans of sanity |
The nurse behind her screen stirred
slightly and looked out. She fancied she
heard zomething—a sigh of pain, was it?
But the face on the pillow was placid.
Her patient was asleep among the shad-

OWS.
Mo, there was nothing to regret or
change. Long since he had come to un-

tlerstand that his part was not in the
dream-world but in the thick of events
where dreams take zhape. . .. If he
could have lived to be old—he had hoped
there would be a time when he could stop
and think things over a little. He had
always looked forward to it—the time
when he should be old and free to dwell
on the spirit of life—1o talk with God,
he called it, about this creation of His.
And now he was not to have the chance.
He would never be old, He was to be
thrust back again into chaos to start
anew. The same struggle he had lived
through as a boy—all the surging of life,
the wonder of it, the ]:'H:IIET.IH. 'n'inge—: strug-
gling for release. . . . Those dreams he
had—of being a poet ! He, Grant Healy,
was to carve his name high on the poet's
ivory tower! Strange how God shapes
one's life. . . . But the longing to be a
poet was still unguenched in him—to
seize word: and shape them to eternal
beauty, | No, he had not done it
He would never do it now. He would be
remembered only as a great financier.

. Yet he rn]ght have been a ot —
|f Rolland, poor fellow, had not inhe rll,r,ul
the sins of the fathers—if—if—his lids
fell wearily.

The nurse croszed the room and looked
down. There was a straight line between
the closed eves.

““Are vou in pain?”

Yes,"

“Shall 1

“Mo, I can stand it a while, I guess "
There was something of the rough sim-
plicity of a boy in the words. He seemed
to he zlipping out of his cocoon of high,
position and formal wealth,

she asked.
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She moved to the windows and drew
up the shades, letting in the fresh air and
light, and her hand on a button turned
out the dim glow of the night-lamp.

“It iz going to be a pleasant day,” she
said,

The man’s eyes gave assent, looking
out through the open window. 1t is the
third of June, isn't it?"

is '\_reshl'.l

“1 want to see Fosdick,” he said.

“1 will call him now."

“Na, wait till he has had breakfast.
It will be a busy day for him.”

11

WHER the secretary came he brought
in hiz hand a small green volume.

“This came last night,” he said casu-
ally. “T thought you might like to know
it is out.”

Grant Healy reached out a hand and
there was a look of faint interest in his
face.

Fosdick was pleased with himself. He
had hesitated when he took up the little
book. It seemed out of place 1o intrude
poetry on Grant Healy now.

But the man's face showed that he re-
tained interest in all the affairs of life.
His fingers opened the pages slowly and
tred to turn the leaves., The secretary
wis shocked at the feeble grasp of the
fingers on the bock, and he bent a little
to help hold it.

“I hope you had a good night, sir.”

“Yes, I had a good night.”  The book
dropped to the coverlet.

“There are several things I want to do
to-day,” said the man.

Foadick drew a pencil and pad from his
pocket and seated himself close to the
bed, The man began to speak in a low,
monotonous voice, as if the thought
shaped itself om his tongue, and Fosdick's
pencil translated it into quick curves and
lines, The details of the day were mapped
out—a series of directions and appoint-
ments—all to be changed at a moment’s
notice if strength failed. . . . The words
went on in gasps, sometimes spoken, some-
times cut short by Fosdick's quick nod,

“T will attend to all that, sir.” He had
been with Grant Healy five vears, and
knew his mind and his wish—sometimes
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before it was spoken. Grant Healy al-
ways had men like this to serve him,
Other men sometimes wondered where
he found them. They did not suspect
that he made them—often out of very
common stuff,

The secretary finished the notes and
got up. He reached to the little book on
the coverlet. But the passive hand rested
on it.

1 think 1'll keep it by me— One thing
that's finished at least!" Grant Healy
smiled whimsically.

The secretary looked down at the book
and then at the man. He seemed on the
point of trving to say something. His
face broke a little and he turned and went
out.

All through the day the muffled bell
rang from the chamber and men came
and went, or sat patiently and waited
their turn to be summoned to the pres-
ence of the man in the room above,

They entered with silent tread and
sympathetic faces—only to paze with
startled look at the man raized high on
his pillows. It was not easy to believe
that Grant Healy was dving. He gave
directions in his usual crisp, clear voice,
and Fosdick, at his side, made notes or
supplied papers as if the interview was
only an interlude in the man’s busy life,
In the intervals when only the nurse re-
mained with him, no one knew what went
on in the richly furnished chamber.

But after each bout of pain and the
stimulant that followed, when they were
admitted to him again, the business of
life proceeded as smoothly as if no shadow
threatened its calm.

Late in the afternoon Fosdick came in
alone, b

“What else is there?" asked the man
on the bed. There was a little glaze
an the keen eves and his voice was tired.

“No one but Binney, sir,’" replied the
secretary.  ‘“Shall T tell him to come to-
morrow 2’

“*No, I will see him now, I want him
to administer the fund for genins that [
gave yvou notes for. He is the best man
I know for it. He can recognize genius
when he sees it!"” He smiled a hittle
grimly, “Not many of us can—!" He
lay for a few minutes silent. "I want to
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rest a little,” he said. *'I shall ring when
[ am ready.”

The secretary withdrew and the man
remained for a long minute quiet, Then
he motioned to a phial on the stand,

The nurse reached out her hand,  She
shook her head.

“Do yvou think it is wise, sir?"'

A smile touched the grim lips.  *“We're
not doing what is wise to-day.”

She poured a few drops of the liquid
into a glass and held it to his lips. She
was obeying the doctor’s orders—to give
him whatever he asked for. He drank it
and lay quiet, musing on the irony of life,
wrhaps. . He whe was made to

e a poet, Glled with zinging words and
thoughtz—spending his last faint pulse of
life steadving stocks and bonds, easing
the market to the shock of death! And
he had hoped there would be time to talk
with God a little—before he slipped out
of the familiar clay and met Him face to
face. . .. Suppose before God's face he
were only & child again, to start anew
the cyele! And there were things he
meant to say to Him in this life—as man
to man! He smiled gently and a little
grimly. . . . Praises to sing to Him, per-
haps, the very rhyme and phrase of po-
etry. . . . Strange the mistakes God

makes with men—shaping a poet and .

using him for a broker! What was it the
young poet said—in his book? . .°. His
fingers groped foro it—"a dish a child
mi-ght take his porridge from."

“THd you want something, sir?"” The
nurse bent to him.

“T had—a book,"” responded the man.

“Was it this?” She lifted it—but the
hand did not reach to take it. It lay pas-
sive. His eves were looking before him.
His lips moved a little, He seemed to be
talking with some one in the room, un-
geen,

The purse moved quietly aside.

IIT

T the library below a man was waiting
with Fosdick, He wore a blond beard,
and the full lips behind it had a look of
placid content, Across his vest stretched
a watch-chain of fine gold links, His
plump hand toved a little with the links
as he waited.
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He reached out and took a book from
the table and turned the leaves. It was
a volume of verse—a new English poet.
He read a line here and there, glancing
hastily. But it was evident his thought
was in the chamber overhead, He laid
diown the book and looked at Fosdick,

“Healv 15 a man of rare discrimina-
tion!"" He tapped the book a little with
his finger,

The secretary waited, He seemed to be
listening for =ome slightest sound, A sud-
den look of decision crossed his face. He
turned to the other, He would save time
—time and Grant Healy's strength—hy
telling him while they waited,

“That is the sort of thing he wants to
talk with you about—when he sees you,"
he said quickly.

The man stared a question.

“About the recognition of genivs,”
said Fosdick. “And a fund for it. He
has always had an idea that some of the
best material in the country is wasted on
aocount of what he calls the adolescence
of genius—its erucial time, when it cught
to be tided over."

“Hum-m-m! Interesting theory! Just
what does he mean by it, I wonder?” Mr,
Binney was twirling his watch-chain slow-

1v and gazing into the fire.

Fozdick hesitated. 1 don’t know that
I can put it very clearlv—though I've
heard him talk about it often and he has
dictated the details of the plan to me.
.« He seems to think that the length
of the period of adolescence is in direct
ratio to the kind of power that is to follow
it—and just as human beings, having
higher power than animals, must have
longer adolescence to prepare for it, so
genius must have a longer period of
adolescence than the ordinary man—time
in which to find itself and prepare for its
special function in the world.

* Just as a business asset, he sayvs it is
foolish to waste genius, and that these
men ought to be sought out and tided
over the crucial time. Otherwise they
lose heart and become a drag on the com-
munity, or they overwork and die before
their time."

The secretary paused. “I don’t sup-
pose ['ve said it very well.  But it works !
I've seen him keep poets on their feet—
without pauperizing them,” He laughed
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shortly. * He wants a man to administer
the fund who knows a genins when he sees
one,’

The editor bowed slightly in apprecia-
tion. He leaned back and croszed his
legs. His hand toved with the wide chain,

* Healy had the makings of a poet in
him," he zaid thoughtfully. * We used to
think in our E‘ﬂ“ng davs, you know, that
he would be a poet!"” He laughrd ol
c'.hm't_h at the incongruity. The secre-
tary's face flushed a little but he did not
speak.

The other was not looking at him. He
sat toying with the chain, a little reminis-
cent amile on the full lips.

“It was nip and tuck between Healy
and me for the class poem,” he said.
always thought Healy should have had
it—but vou know what boys are!” He
moved a deprecating hand.

“They voted it on me! So 1 became
apoet! . .. AndHealy—" He moved
a vague hand toward the richly ap-
pointed room. The gesture placed Healy
and dropped to the gold-linked chain.

“I've wondered a little sometimes how
things would have turned out for me if
Healy had won the class poem,’” he said
thoughtfully.

Fosdick was looking down at the pad
in his hand and making little meaning-
less marks on the edge. He did not
gpeak. The man regarded him a minute.

“Life is full of strange accidents,” he
gaidl expansively. “My father now
wanted me to go into business with him.
But after the class poem he agreed to give
me an allowance—'the adolescence of
genius' ! He laughed a little. “So 1
hawve published seven volumes of poetry
and been editor of the Searcllipht—all be-
cause of a class poem!™ He seemed to
muse on it

“But it would have been the same, T
imagine, in any case. I should never
have done for a man of business,"” He
spoke impartially. “And it i= evident
enough now that Healy was not cut out
for a poet!"

“ He cares more for poetry than any one
in the world ™ broke in the vounger man.

“Cares for it, yes—patron of the arts
and so on. . . . I dedicated bne of my
own volumes to him—for old times’ sake.
I think it pleased him.” He smiled gently

I.-l“
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at the reminiscence, . . . “No, he hasg
not lost touch with the finer thmg'?, of
life in spite of business——"

His eves fell on the little pile of books
on the table—all of the same size and
kind, and he reached over and lifted the
top one. . . . A new peet evidently—
another of Grant's geniuses! He smiled
a little indulgently and opened it to the
dedication page.

But it was not dedicated to Grant
Healv, as he had expected, The dedica-
tion read:

“To the men who hear the singing of the sun-
Tize:
On its way through all the night."

He turned the pages. A line seemed Lo
catch his eve, and he paused and reread
the poem. There was a glowing look in
his face, changing its placid fatness to
appreciation. He turned to the secre-
tary:

“Listen to this!"" He read the lines in
a slow musical voice, tasting them. It
was a short poem—the old, ever-vouthful
theme of the clay in the potter's hand.
The clay shaping on the turning-wheel,
almost  sentiently—spinning toward a
vase of rare and perfect shape, the hard
paste capable of wonderful and enduring
glaze and surface. . . . Then a moment
when the potter seems to stay his hand,
as if the shape in his mind changed subtly.
And the clay coming to its living shape
finds itzelf a bowl-like cup. . . . Nomu-
seum piece of rare shape and design, but
a dish for common wse—such as a child
might take its porridge from.

Binney, the critic and editor, read the
poem and looked into the fire, a smile of
content on his full lips.

“That is rare work!™ he said slowly.
“Who is the man?'" He turned again to
the title-page. But the title-page bore no
name,

“He is a protégé of Mr. Healy's,” said
Fozdick. “We have been seeing ' the hook
through the press. [ think Mr. Healy
likes his poems especially.”

The other did not respond. He was
deep in the book.

“Wonderful | " he said under his breath.
“Wonderful! The man iz a genius!
Where has he kept himself hidden—to
write like this!"
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Suddenly he started and his eve glanced
quickly up. He reread a line and turne
back a page, a puzzled frown on his face.

“Do you know the man?" he asked
sharply. “Have you seen him?" He
looked up.

Fosdick shook his head. “ Mr. Healy
gave me the manuscript to send to the
printer. The only thing he ever told me
about the author was that he was voung
—nit mere than twenty-three, I think
he said."

Mr. Binney gave a short laugh, ***Nol
more than twenty-three'!”  He repeated
it with satisfaction, “Quite right! And
he wrote most of them before he was
twenty ! His fingers were touching the
pages softly.

“To write like that—mot twenty-
three! What might he not have done !
His voice had a little note of wonder and
veneration. The secretary leaned for-
ward.

“Do vou know the man who wrote
them, sie?™ :

The editor looked at him a minute.

“There is only one man in the world
who could have written them,” he said.
“T did not recognize them at first, , .. [
was not looking so far back—thirty years
ago, thirty at least, if not more,” he said
thoughtfully, I was in college with the
man who wrote them. But I did not
guess that he was a genins—till too late.”
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“You mean—he is dead?" asked Fos-
dick equickly.

Binney the editor looked at him with
long, slow gaze. Then he turned his
head, The door had opened. The nurse
entered the room. Her face was dull in
its repressed sadness.

She glanced at the two men and bowed
her head and turned away. She left the
FOOTL,

Binney got slowly to his feet. “Too
late!™ he sail. 1 wish I could have seen
Grant—aonly for a minute!"

He took up a book from the litthe pile
on the table.

“1 suppose I may take this?" He held
it gently, turning the leaves a little.

“You were asking about the author—if
heisdead ?" He closed the book, * 'E'&.-l,
he is dead.” He slipped the book into his
pocket, I should like to write the notice
of the poems myself. The writer was
very gifted—how giited we none of us
knew then. . . . And later he took up
a different sort of work. I am glad to
have the chance after all these years to
pay a tribute to him."

S50 Binney the editor, once clazs poet,
went out,  And up-stairs the millionaire
with a smile on his lips lay quiet. The
smile was filled with peace and a litile
wonder and gentle exultation, as if at last
Grant Healy found time to do the things
the heart desired.

Death, the Sculptor

BY NORA ARCHIBALD SMITH

Ever, with inward vision, I behold her hand

Just as I saw it on that parting dav;

Supremely still, serenely calm, like to a fallen lily,
White as the wax of heavenly bees,

And faintly tinted with their honey.

Lightly the sleeping fingers drew together

As do the curved and carven petals of a flower,
And on the third, shimmered a line of gold,

A slender thread, worn thin by ceaseless action.
Acrozs the pale-hued, lucent surface

Wandered blue veins where still the life-blood seemed to flow,
Vet the whole gesture of the sculptured hand
Was of relinquishment, renunciation, peace.
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BY ROGER BURLINGAME

ONCE observed a
French shopkeeper
taking a personal pride
in his wares. They
were unimpressive
things, bits of con-
fectionery, as I re-
member, but the fact
on which he kept insisting was that in
no other shop in Paris could they be
bought. He made them, it seems, with
his own hands {“mes propres mains),
which he displayed with an ingenuous
gesture s0 that T was conscious of the
donble entende in “ prapre.”  People came
for miles to purchase his particular can-
diez. They were different from other
candies. One could not drop in, casually,
at Rumpelmayer's, for instance, and or-
der a five-pound box, One must go to
Henri himself, and he would lovingly
bring out a dozen trays and dwell on the
merits of each, and on the art of his work.
When I was there he even brought out his
thermometer, and explained the various
boiling-points of sugar,

It occurred to me suddenly as I left
hiz shop, that his joy in artisanship was
an amazing thing. An American Henri,
I Was surnge, 'I.".'{!Il,lll" i'l.ﬁ.\.-'l." []I'II'II,' (,Iﬂ.ill.' ﬂ'iﬁcr-
ently. Having discovered his boiling-
points, he would have written them down,
evolved a working formula, patented it,
borrowed money, built a factory, hired
labior, and turned out his confections a
million a day. Doubtless he would have
labelled them “Kitty Koos,” or some-
thing equally descriptive, trade-marked
them, stamped them with his signature
or bas-relief, wrapped them in sanitary
packages, and started an advertising
campaign.  Then it would be possible Lo
buy them not only at Henri’s but at
every drug, stationery, cigar, news,
grocery, notions, or department store in
the country. Discarded sanitary wrap-
pers, “untouched,” very likely, *' by the
human hand,” but bearing the maker's
photograph, would carpet the floors of
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the subway stations and whirl down the
paths of the parks.

Meantime, thousands of hands would
be occupied in repeating, hour by hour,
a meaningless, mechanical motion, in
which there was neither skill nor pride,
the workers having no sense of the con-
tinuity of the process; and feeling no part
in the hnished product. Henn himseli
would have lost, naturally, all pride of
artisanship, his * frofres mains” being
occupied in purely administrative func-
tions. . His pride is all in his organiza-
tion, the extent of his business, hiz bal-
ance-sheets, his sales campaigns; in the
performance of the various ' live wires"
he has employed in his departments.
His interest is in the individual “Eitty
Koo" anly in that it is exactly like every
other Kitty Koo; his effort must go to
make it =0, to keep his standard, to pre-
serve the absolute uniformity of quality,
There is nowhere, in all hiz organization,
a single artisan, nor i= there art,

If a man operates a successful restau-
rant, he becomes seized with the ambition
to operate a chain of restaurants; he must
standardize the cooking in all of them,
uniform his cooks and waitresses so that
they look exactly alike, evolve a par-
ticular professional jargon for them to use,
and install all such machinery as will
bring about a perfect uniformity in the
finished products. Thus one may be
able to go to “Stern’s” in Toronto, and
be certain of getting the same griddle-
cakes that would be set before him at
Stern’s in Miami. As for Mr. Stern,
himself, one would not dream of men-
tioning a griddle-cake in his presence.
He is better off, no doubt, with his estate
al Seabright and his stables at Saratoga
than Monsieur Bouget on the Boul’
Miche; but there is much to be said for
the latter's farte de cerise, produced under
his immediate supervision, and served
with his own not very “propre™ but
highly individual hands.

The excellence of a Bouget meal is due,
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of course, to the personal attention to it
of Bouget’s chef, a care that would be
quite impossible were he to attempt to
deliver five hundred such meals per dav.
A little of his personality—his seul I was
going to say—enters into each Chateay-
briand that he cooks, The chef at
Stern’s checks his soul along with his
coat and hat when he arrives in the morn-
ing, and often, I imagine, loses his check.
If he were discovered stirring a bit of soul
into hiz priddle-cake batier, he would,
without a doubt, be discharged as un-
sanitary. Watch him standing in the
window and turning his cakes, He fas-
cinates you as does the well-drilled zoldier
in a perfect execution of the manual of
arms. Hiz motions are so accurately
timed that you could set yvour watch by
them, And he is the perfect replica of a
thousand others who are, at this very
moment, repeating these identical mo-
tions in hundreds of towns from Key
West to the Canadian Rockies.

As facts these are, in themselves, un-
important. Assymptoms they are a little
alarming. The craze for standardizing is
invading society to the extent that it is
seriously threatening the persistence of
the individual. Consider the community
movement. That much-vaunted Ameri-
can institution, the home, 20 fundamental
in our society, is fast losing its cssence,
the individual home being subordinated
to the group of homes. The community
is deciding its material construction, its
cost, its location, and its furnishing with
a view to proup uniformity; more im-
portant, however, its life and its morals
are formulated and preseribed.

It is unfortunate, perhaps, from the
sentimental view, that one must eat from
a4 community kitchen. The old-time
memories of the “pies that mother used
to make™ are not for the new generation.
One must, in the future, dream back of
“Swampyille pies” or the “raspberry
jam from Kitchen Number 2, Arlington
Community." But the rubber-stamping
of the little intimate acts of the family
life transcends sentiment and definitely
affects character.

In the homes of our fathers, and of
many of ourselves, the wav the child
should go was entirely within the par-
ents’ province, and discipline was en-
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forced at the point of the shingle. Dar-
ing indeed, and courting danger, was the
neighbor who intervened. The family
stronghold was not invaded. Now, how-
ever, the community steps in, The re-
lation of father and son becomes the basis
of a ' movement.”” A better understand-
ing must be promoted. Sympathy must
be its motive. Thiz, it seems, can only
be brought about by means of a “nation-
wide campaign,”  If all the fathers in the
United States are simultanecusly sym-
pathetic with their sons, they will feel the
inspiration—the rhythm, as it were—aof
the concerted effort; the desired Tesult
will be achieved, and the shingle will re-
main on the woodpile.

This is not ironic prognostication. It
is an accomplished fact. There is, at
this moment, a vast movement to bring
the fathers and sons together. Its first
demonstration, I am told, was a dinner
at which the male parents sat next their
respective progeny. True, they had been
thus juxtaposed at three meals a day
during a number of years, bul, quite
naturally, one could not expect the
proper ideals of co-operation to be pro-
mulgated at the home board. One does
not do things that way in this day, gen-
eration. and country. The individual does
not evolve his own ideals. The commu-
nity formulates his standards for him,
casts him aecordingly, trade-marks him,
puts him in a sanitary wrapper, and dumps
him on the world markets in gross lots.

My information of the future pro-
gramme of the Fathers® and Sons’ Cam-
paign goes no further, but, after the
dinner, we may reasonably be led to ex-
pect & “Fathers” and Sons™ Week.” We
already have “Better Babies' Weeks,"
“ Better Poultry Weeks," “Sweep Your
House Weeks,"” “ Sew on Button Weeks,"
and others in our more advanced villages;
Lo the extent that the simplest act may
not now be performed without making a
week. of it. Why then, indeed, not a
“ Fathers' and Sons’ Week™? During
thig period the boys and their progenitors
will pray, play, read, fish, swim, and chap
wood together. Not only will they do
these together: they will all meet at
specified times and points, and all the
families will perform in concert, so that
the filial spirit of the entire community
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may he simultanepusly promoted. To
carry it further, it might be well to make
the week “ nation-wide.” Fancy the in-
spiration to be derived from the thought
that at the very moment when the Florida
boy and his father were uniting their
efforts against a tarpon, their brothers
along the Canadian border were casting
the fly for the wily ouananiche! The
picture of such a universal co-operation
15 almost overwhelming.

When the child beginz hiz education,
he finds his steps rigidly set. 1f he hasa
penchant for Greek (I do not imply that
this iz likely), he may as well suppress it,
because the chances are he will not find
it in the formula of his community school.
[f he intends going to college—it matters
not in the least which one—he will follow
a set of subjects on which all the colleges
have agreed as " standard "' requirements,
until he is mature enough to choose his
alma mater. He will select it according
to the r[uﬂ.]ﬁl}' of its fingshed pm:lurtﬁ.
He will take examinations held by a
“board,” the passing of which will admit

him to almost any academic institution..

When he gets in he will take two kinds of
courses, “ required ” and © elective.” His
choice of the latter will be decided by the
group of students into which, on being
dropped into the college slot, he will
automatically fall.

Morals are largely legislated. The
trend is toward central legislation as an
aid to standardizing. The ideal is a cen-
tral plant at Washington, in which ethical
standards are formulated in a laboratory
and turned out by an elaborate machin-
erv to be shipped to all parts of the coun-
try and used without respect to the color,
creed, or locality of the consumer. To
be sure, one still goes to Reno for a di-
vorce, just as one still goes to Henri for
confectionery, but the agitation is against
it. Once we have discovered our Con-
stitution as a standardizer, there i3 no
reason why it should not be operated at
full capacity as a monopoly of morals,
public and private, to the end that the
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individual choice be entirely restricted,
Thus the decision of one's personal code
of conduct will be as easy as the selec-
tion of a rubber heel.

Literature and the graphic arts, once
expressions of the individual, are now
combined in carefully formulated pro-
portions at one end of a machine, and
come out at the other in miles of film.
When censored, thiz is put on the market
in large lots, and the public is assured of
a uniform standard of quality and =ani-
tation. Here again one finds the ¢le-
ment of choice largely reduced. Outside
the larger and more cosmopolitan cities,
where a frantic struggle for personal ex-
pression s still in progress, one goes, not
to a particular picture, but to ‘“‘the
maovies.””  If there iz a possibility of se-
lection, it is often determined rather by
the name of the producer whose films
are known as of a certain quality, than
by the character of the film itself.

These, I must say again, are tendencies.
Were [ to pronounce Lhem incontroverti-
ble and universal facts I should be guilty
of generalization, the besetting American
gin. Nor should I, in the analyeis of any
single instance, pronounce it whally had.
I regard the tide toward standardization
a menace which at its flood iz destructive
to the individual, and thus to the proper
balance of society. And I believe our
tides achicve their ultimate with aston-
ishing rapidity.

My critical reader informs me at this
point that if I carry my postulates to
their logical conclusion, the result is an
obvious anarchy. 1 might counter that
the reverse iz true, and that an abyss of
socialism yawns at the turn of our present
road. But I shall answer merely that
the pursuit to amv logical conclusion is
the very act against which I am pri-
marily contending. The whole business
of standardization iz an attempt to attain
a logical conclusion, and thus leads astray
from the miliex formed in any society by
the balanced interaction of its different
individual units,
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Disor-Steps
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OME may inherit other people's
S clothez, other people’s [urniture, or
other people's opinions, but let me fall

heir to their door-steps |
It is in spring and autumn that I thus in-

herit.  Then it is that 1 become a peripa-
tetic; then it is with Charles Lamb
% I discover the delight of walking

“about and around, instead of to
and fro,” yet always, in my peregrinations,
with an alert and appraising eve out for door-
steps — convenient, suitably placed, and
comfortable door-steps.  Aggrieved indeed
am [ if any of my choice prove to be so in-
hospitably narrow that even a peripatetic
of no breadih whatsoever finds it impossible
to rest thereupon.

Blessed *'between scasons''—spring and
autumn! Times of peace plentifully
sprinkled with jov, before the shoals of
summerites invade our shores, or after they
hawve been swept far out to sea, when cot-
tage-after cotlage assumes that reserved air
of withdrawal from the world and all its
frivolities, holds newspapers or darck blind-
ers up hefore its many eves, and comforta-
bly goes to sleep—then it is that we island-
ers begin to live, then it 35 that T become
happy possessor of other people’s door-
sleps.

Front door-steps, back door-steps, side
door-steps, according as sun doth shine, or
as they afford shelter from prevailing winds
—eiach tempts me. T feel very much as [
do at an Atlantic City hotel, when con-
fronted with the menu and its endless hist
of appetite-teasers: I long to try them all ]
Even door-steps of the bath-houses, between
seasons, beautifully deserted, have charm,
To my mind, yvellow sand is much more at-
tractive when habited by natives only, such
as sandpipers and gulls, than when peopled
with parasals, bare legs, and motley.

Between seasons, “enjoyment without
possessarship ™ is mine, nay rather, eénjoyv-
ment wilk possessorship, for do we not pos-
sess whatsoever we sincerely enjoy, so long
as it sufficiently possesses us? And I am
possessed by door-steps.

With such wealth at my disposal, with
my real estate scattered from cliffs to moor-

lands, from the Point to the South Shore,
small wonder that I am a bit bewildered by
the variety of my choice. Consider, too,
how, with the change of seasons, my out-
looks also change. In spring, an ancient
lilac - bush, shading with its weight of
amethyvstine bloom an ancient door-step,
may lure me thither, while in October I may
spend hours tucked awav in the lap of the
rolling moors, watching the huckleberry and
lesser growth catch fire, sweep over the
little hills, and earpet them in fame.

O necessity, a possessor of other people's
door-steps must be open-minded, responsive
to another's point of view. To sit on an-
other person’s door-step is almost like slip-
ping into its owner's skin, You begin to
sense what manner of person this must he
whose door-step vou for the time possess,
You feel like a house-painter on his ladder,
peering first into one room, then another, of
the owner’s mind, Impossible to cultivate
evil thoughts when one's door-step averlonks
an iris-covered meadow, or overflows with
tall spires of golden broom !

One should not, however, expect too
much of a door-step,  Strange contortions
of the human frame must perforce be from
time to time indulged in, frequent writhings
and stretchings, repeated down-sittings and
up-risings, il one is to sit for long.  Nao door-
step has the softness of a down cushion, nor
the elasticity of an upholstered chair, and
all do not, like myseli, belong to the order
of passeres, or perchers.  In my former in-
carnation what sort of a hird was I?

I am perching now. Below me, boats of
the scallopers make small black commas on
the surfuce of a blue, blue harbor, Luced with
silver and jade. What jov to be a scalloper,
with day after day of blueness, and ozone,
and gulls! However, [ew scallopers with
whom I have talked seem to share my en-
thusiasm, and the most lay stress upon the
weight of the dredges. A Flying Dutchman
of a schooner, black against the horizon,
15 slipping quietly inlo port, A tramuil
enough harbor it is to-day, like a subdued
child, but vesterday, an angry child, kicking
rehellious white feet over the jetty in the
grip of a strong northeaster. There were
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1o scanupurs oul yvesterday, nor was there
any boat plying between us and the main-
land, but we islanders did not mind that,
Ome cannot have evervthing,

Little companies of song-sparrows, and
juncos, and myrtle warblers have flitted
around me, and I am now under the sur-
veillance of some gentle cedar waxwings.
Sineerely do I hope that T pass inspection,
for in their sober garh, with their guet air
of high-bred gentility, they greatly remind
me of some of the island's dear maiden
ladies. One does not lightly win theie ap-
proval; to meet with it 15 something like
receiving the croix de guerre.

Near me, in the corner of the veranda,
lies an abandoned heap of sea-shells, sad
reminder of summer joys that are past.
Bul te me, happy possessor of other peo-
ple's door-steps, summer joys are by no
means past. Here I zit, as sunnily com-
fortable as though at Palm Beach, sending
back pityving thought for pitying thought
to those misguided friends who persist in
considering me  drearily isolated on an
island thirty miles out at sea.

curtains at the doors of these little

rooms leave a good deal of space at the
bottom. And they're not so very thick.
*assing along the corridor one can see gl-
houettes through them "

“You needn’t worry,” said the
very intelligent and agreeable
woman who was applving hot fo-
mentalions with, of course, the main ahject
of cure, but with the incidental result of
making one {eel that the remedy was several
degrees worse than the diseaze. “You
needn’t worry. Nobody notices. They
are all so intent on themselves. Tt's my
case, my feelings, my operation.  *The doc-
tors say my operation was the worst ever.'
I, I, Il" She smiled and showed such
beautiful white even teeth that T wanted
Lo encourage her to go on, hut she hastened
away, leaving me to simmer in my own
juice, and to reflect.

One’s body. always despotic, does become
terribly engrossing when one is ailing. If
only one could turn it in, as one does a
motor-car or @ typewriter, and get a new
one! HBut we have no desire to do any-
thing so final as to part with it and send the

" IT does seem to me,”" 1 said, “that the
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naked shivering soul out into the unknown.
There's such a feeling of insecurity about
that. And, besides, life is interesting,  So
the old machine must he patched up, and
we are vastly occupied with ourselves while
the mending process is going on; and our
dactors and nurses, who have fewer intimate
dealings with well people than with sick
ones, may maturally become cyvnical and
judge the whaole world to be seli-engrossed.
Well, some of us are so, even in health; and
some women are willing to pay unnecessary
doctors’ fees for the privilege of talking to a
man about themselves. A man, however,
can usually find some sympathetic woman
to listen to him without paving any fee
at all.

When we are really ailing we are very de-
pendent on our various professional helpers,
and as, under those circumstances, we
usually have plenty of leisure, we find our-
selves speculating about them, both indi-
vidually and collectively.  We learn to sep-
arate their personal idiosynerasies from
their class peculiarities. Among  other
things we are impressed by the intricacies
of medical étiquetie—sn much more im-
portant than mere patients, But then we
shall find that many things in the technique
of healing appear to our unsophisticated
eves to be more important than the patient.

It is a matter of common expericnee that,
taken individually, doctors are the most
humane men in the world. Of course there
are exceptions, but even to the man of
smaller spiritual ealiber, the seli-secking
man, the hard man (for, after all, men of
many kinds adopt the profession), even to
him there must come moments when, in the
face of suffering which he trics to relieve,
and death which he cannot avert, he is
lifted above himself, carried outl of himseli.
As a rule, even in times of less stress, your
doctor treats you with indefatigable inter-
est and patience, and if you are unable to
pay a large fee, it makes no difference.  His
schedule of prices is elastic, and if he some-
times has to try to even things partially by
moving it up for the richer patient, he more
often and more readily moves it down for
the one of modest means. Doctors give—
anid give—of themselves, of their time, their
strength, the skill which they have acquired
at no small expense. As individuals their
ethical standard is high. As a class they
show their human foibles. Some of them—
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not all—are apt to lapse into an odd profes-
sional jealousy and even greediness, and
often seem, collectively, to forgel the good
of the patient altogether.

It alwavs zeemé to me that women doc-
tors have to give up more for the sake
of their profession than men. For one
thing, they cannot live very comfortably
unless they have same relative who can, in
the old phrase, “make a home™ for them,
and so they often ¢eem to have no home at
all. One doesn't see how they can marry
without sacrificing either the hushand or
the profeszion; and as for children, how can
they have them? And thev appear to take
less relaxation and diversion than the men
do. The woman spends herseli too freely
if she is serious at all in her work., And
serious she ought to he.

But we don’t live by our physicians and
surgeons alone when we are ailing,  In fact,
one beging to wonder whether, in the end,
there will be much left ‘of the medical pro-
fession, except a few specialists; and most
of those will point the way to the X-ray
man and the dentist. It's our teeth that
seem to be at the root of most of our ills,
from a pain in a toe to a disordered brain.
And so as you are passed from one dental
specialist to another {for vou never, now-
adays, have just a dentist} you begin to re-
flect on dentists in general, on their expert-
ness, their ingenuity, their really elaborate
and superior education, so different from that
of the time when they were not expected to
have much except manual dexterily, the
time when jokes to divert the patient were
apparently an important part of their cur-
riculum. That too 15 changed. Your
dentist's manners are as finished as your
phyvsician's. It seems Lo yvou that moedern
dentistry is as scientlific as any other spe-
cialty, certainly as important, and, on the
whole, not more disagreeable than some
which come to the mind. And you wonder
why, with all this, the dentist does not, as
yet, rank with the physician and surgeon.
There are, indeed, places where he does, but
not the places where he would, perhape, care
most about his position,

Why should this prejudice persist ?  Tra-
dition eannot completely account for it,
It is a far cry from the exclusion which be-
gan centuries ago in India, where physi-
cians were Brahmans, and tooth-drawers
were relegated, with nail-trimmers, to the
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outer darkness of an inferior caste.  May
there be some explanation in the initial
impulse which leads to the choice of a pro-
fession?  Isn't it true that the young man
deciding to study medicine has an ideal,
either scientific or humamnitarian? He has
not gone into it commercially in the first
instance, even though in some few cases he
may later, under the influence of success,
have become infected by the monev-making
virus. Whereas one can hardly imagine a
strong preliminary interest in teeth, how-
ever much it may grow, and it seems as if,
withoul sich intercst, a man would hardly
choose a profession which holds an inferior
rank, while involving a long and expensive
training, except for the purpese of making
money, There ate some things in the den-
tist’s career which carry out this idea,
When he attains a high standing in his
profession he commands extremely  high
prices, from which he iz not apl to diverge;
and he charges a good deal of his wark hy
the hour. If you cannot pay for his supe-
rior skill, you must put up with a cheaper
kind of man, although every tooth and
every toothless gap may be crying out for
skill. There are, of course, exceptions, but
in general T think it is true that a dentist of
high reputation regularly gets the highest
prices, while a physician or surgpeon of the
game standing lowers his fees oftener than
he keeps to his schedule.  Somehow you
find a4 sort of justice in the fact that a
specialist wha brings Lo his art of healing a
tradesman’s standard has a lower social
standing than the one who has an ideal
which 15 not commercial,

Among our helpers toward health we
sometimes feel, and with some reazon, that
our nurses do the lion’s share in the under-
taking. How necessary they are, those
temporary intimates, from whom few secrets
are hid, and who even pass the time of day
with the family skeletons ! Naturally, they
are of all degrees, and might be classified
like school children under the Binet intelli-
gence tests, into superior, average, and in-
ferior. The average nurse is an untold
blessing; the superior one is almost too good
to be true; and the inferior one is—well, in-
ferior, and one would almost be willing to
get rid of the troublesome body in arder to
Lbe rid of her ag well. She is rare, and
mostly infests private houses.  You are not
likely to meet her in a hespital.
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O rather like the hospital, with its
Y quiel and its conveniences,  No send-
ing out to procure this or thal neces-
sity, mo rearranging of the room, no up-
getting of servanis, no thought of the
dislocated machinery of the house, and, not
for 2 moment, any lapse into ama-
teur nursing. It seems a wonder-
ful place for yvou when you are ill,
and vou continue to think so, even though
vou do gradually acquire an uncanny sus-
picion that, after all, the patient iz the last
person in the place to be considered.

It seems that, first of all, come the ser-
vants. For instance, it is on their account
that, no matter how troubled wvour night
may have been, nor how life-giving is your
morning sleep, vou must have vour break-
fast at half past six; and no matter how long
and dreary an evening stretches out before
youl, it must be made as long as possible by
having vour supper presented to you at half
past four in the aftermoon.

Next in importance come the nurses. It
appears that they belong to & union.  Now,
heaven knows T am sympathetic with nurses.
I do not grudge them their hours of rest and
diversion, and only wish thev didn't have
to work 20 hard; but when a patient is zo0
critically ill that it may be a matter of life
or death to keep for a few hours longer the
nurse who understands the case, and on
whom the patient leans, she cannot stay
once the clock has struck—not even if she
hersell wishes it. You cannot have a hos-
pital without nurses, and vou must take
them on the terms of their union.

Az to the doctors, the patients are their
“material ' ; very important, very necessary
—as m.'ll-t.‘n'n.l; attended with the utmost
care and skill,
the intelligent patient that this is all that
can be asked. But this is not the whole
story. It is in the hospital that the doctors
have to work together, and so it is there that
we run afoul of those peculiaritics—the
jealousy, the seli-seeking, which form such
an extraordinary contrast to the high quali-
ties which we are accustomed to associate
with them—the disinterestedness, the self-
forgetfuloess.  And in the end, it is apt to
be the patient that suffers. Take the case
of two “groups"” of doctors working in the
same hospital, and the occasion when one

Mo one knows hetter than -
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group prevents the installation of a piece
of apparatus which affords the best hope of
curing one of the most terrible of diseazes,
simply because it would be under the charge
of & member of the other group, a man
against whem they make no charge of in-
competence—naor dream of making any.
They surely do at times forget the poor
patient.

Finally, in our reflections on the persons
for whom the hospital is administered, we
wonder whether, in some instances, it does
not really exist for the Board of Lady Man-
agers, To her that raises the moner be-
longs the power. But not always, There
are hospitals where the lady managers—or
directors, or visitors, as they may happzn
to be called—have no power at all. They
raise money with which they purchase cer-
tain supplies; they pay wvisits of inspection
which keep up their interest; and theyv are
permitted a representative at the annual
meeting of the staff, who, however, mostly
holds her peace. True, they sometimes
suggest improvements in matters of house-
keeping, but beyond that, they have no
influence, rarely venturing to call attention
to reforms which they know to be needed.
Yet too little influence §s5 safer than too
much. For take the other kind of lady
managers, who have all the power and may,
if they choose, treat the hospital as if it
were their own little plavthing, apparently
quite regardless of their responsibility to
the community which, at their instance, has
contributed the money to carry on.  For,
alas, the lady manager is not an expert in
the matters which she controls; although in
filling vacancies in the staff of physicians
and surgeons she blithely overrules their
executive committee and appoints the men
whom she personally likes best.  She is.in-
deed a person of power and not a constitu-
tional sovercign. Queen Victoria, com-
pelled to part with Berconsfield, who called
her “ Faery,” and to take on Gladstone, who
hored her, might have found something to
envy in the lot of these autocratic ladies.
The appointments which they make may,
by the grace of God, frequently be good
ones, but do they know the difference?

When we are ailing we have time to do a
good deal of more or less desultory thinking,
and life is still interesting.
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' one who follows the development
of modern art can afford to owver-

look the work of the men and women
who draw for illustration, for the time has
long since past when illustration may be
considered beneath the dignity of the most
ambitious art student.

Some of the most admired painters of our
time were known in their early dave as suc-
cessful illustrators, and they found the work
of illustrating a thorough test of their tech-

from o «r.

awing hy Charlez Dana Gilisan

s Deiober, 1553

can Illustration and the
R{:prﬂductive

Arts
CARRINGTON

nical equipment, and discovered that the
line between the illustration and the pamnt-
ing was often hard to define.

Fainting, we are told, has nothing to do
wi[ll SLory ||_']|i|1l:'. but what a lot -;,'I{ St OFies
have been told by the painters, from the
days of the old primitives down to our own
times !

I'o get & more or less general view of the
progrezs of American illustration, we should
take a look at the past
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The older magazines, Harper’s founded in
18z0, Scriboer’s Montily, in 850, later the
Centurv Marazine, and the new SCRIBNER'S
Macazixe, in 1587, and thor followers,
have constantly sought out the work of
men and women of talent, and there iz a
most interesting and profitable field of study
in looking hack over their pages.

It is to cur popular magazines andillus-
trated newspapers, and the impetus they
have given to the reproductive arts, that we
owe Lhe profuse illustrations of to-day.

In looking over the old magazines we will
he reminded of the splendid part plaved
in the advancement of illustration by the
American wood-engravers and of the fact
that without them the illustrating of our
early books and magazines would not have
heen possible

Far, until the discovery of a method by
which a drawing could be transferred to
the wood-block by photography, all illustra-
tiotig had to be drawn in teverse on the
block itself and in the exact size of the
finished engraving.

Few artists were competent to do this or
cared to try, and the result was that the
wood-engravers in many cases copied the
artists’ drawings on the block, and engraved
them with the originals hefore them. For-
tunately, the wood-engravers were nearly
always themselves skilful draftsmen.

When it became possible to transfer a
drawing to the wood-block by photagraphy,
it opened the way to any artist who cared
to draw for reproduction.  He could make
hiz drawing any size he wished, for the
camera reduced it to the size required.

The wider field thus opened to the artist
naturally resulted in greater apportunities
for the engravers who often brought Lo their
work talents of a high order.

The work of men like Timothy Caole,
Elbridge Kingsley, Gustav Kruell, Frederick
Juengling, Francis 5. King, Frank French, H.
W. Peckwell, W. B. Closson, Thomas John-
som, John P, Davis, Henry Wolf, J. W. Evans,
W. M. Aikman, Heineman, Clement, the
Tiel Orme brothers, and others, not only em-
phasized the rapidly increasing importance
of the American illustrator and artist, it
also secured for the engravers themselves
apprecigtion and honor, both at home and
in Europe. And we must add to these
names that of & younger man of to-day, W.
(2, Watt, who 15 carryving on the old tradi-
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tions. As engravers they showed the spirit
and impulse of the true interpreter, their
art was a translating into hlack and white
done with a sympathy, delicacy, and under-
standing of the painter’s purposze, only pos-
sible for men who knew and felt something
af the creative impulse,

It was to the camera that the wood-én-
graver owed his greatest opportunity, and
it was to the camera that he owed his down-
fall, so far as concerned the need of his
services in reproducing illustrations. The
camera aided by the half-tone screen placed
between the drawing and the photographic
plate substituted mechanical processes for
the trained hand and brain of the engraver.
This screen is made by ruling two pieces of
glass at right angles, illing the rulings with
a black substance and cementing the plates
together, making a double set of lines run-
ning at right angles to each other and form-
ing thousands of tinv squares. The efect
of the screen on the drawing ig to break it
up into thousands of minote dots when
ctched, and thus afford a printing surface
im relief. The printing surface is a polished
copperplate, on which the drawing from the
photographic negative has heen etched.

We need only compare the cost of 2 wood-
engraving with a hali-tone to understand
the reason for its immediate popularity.
It was not uncommon to pav as much as a
hundred to two hundred and ffty dollars
for a full-page wood-engraving: the half-
tone can be made for twelve or ffteen dal-
lars, and, if need be, in a day, while the
woad-engraving might take anywhere from
one to two or even six weeks to engrave.
This, however, applies only to the wvery
ardinary hall-tone. TIn many cases the
plates require special treatment in the way
of re-etching or re-engraving by hand, which,
of course, adds materially to the cost.

Line-drawings can be made by the zinc-
etching process for as little as a few dollars,
and in a few hours, or less,

The hali-tone is a familiar and often a
beautiful method of reproducing pictures,
and is the method used for most of the illus-
trations in our magazines.

If vou will look at almost any illustration
not in line, vou can see, even without a glass,
the fine mesh of the screen.

We are indebted to the half-tone, alse,
for most of the colored illustrations that
we see in our books and magazines.



Hall-tome, from a drawing by Walter Apgleton Clack, illustrating

Pubdished in SCRIBFER S MACAZISE

The hali-tone in this case is wsed in con
nection with the several color filters throwgh
which the original painting is photographed
& plate for the red, a plate for the blue, and
ane for the yellow in the three-color process.
In the four-color method, a black plate is
.:Il'lli-e':|.

Color printing began with lithography
so far as the magazines are concerned, and
it was in the March number of this maga-
zing, 1801, that a colored illustration first
appeared. The original was a drawing in
color by Robert Blum, a noted artist at the
time, who had been in Japan with Sir Ed
win Arnold. The subject was a charming
httle Japanese girl, and the drawing was

A Saga of the Seas.’

hugust, 1dal

put on the stone by the artist himzelf. Be-
ing a [ull page it attracted a greatl deal of
attention and also a great deal of adverse
criticisgm. It was gaid to be in defiance of
all precedent and bad art in heing printed
with black Lvpe. But it was an enlering
wodee in the use of color, amd it was only a
short time before color was a commonplace
of every-day printing.

The free use of color by the magazines
has led the illustrator many times to make
his original in color instead of the customary
black and white, in the hope that the art
editor may be templed Lo reproduce 1L in

This has resulted in bringing out unsus
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pected talent in some of the illustrators
previously known only for their work in
black and white, and among the prize win-
ners in recent vears at the National Acad-
emy have been some of the vounger men
among the illustrators.

A planee over the names among the illus-
trators of the past will reveal some of the
most famous men in American art. None
of these is more often in the thoughts of the
student of our art than that of Edwin A.
Abbey, whose life and achievements have
been so delightfully put hefore us in the
recently published hiography by Mr. Lucas:

We arc too prone to look upon illustration
as merely a passing art.  But it would be
very difficult always to define the difference
between the illustrator and the painter, and
I'm nol so sure that it can be done in any
way that will make the difference always
clear. Kenyon Cox once <aid that Michael
Angelo and Veronese were Lhe greatest il-
lustrators that ever lived,

Howard Pvle said that “imagination and
invention are as much a needed part of the
illustratar's enquipment as the painter's.
Mo one requires 2 broader knowledge and
wider reading than the pictorial artist of
to-day.”

The purpose of an illustration is to add
interest to a story, and unless it succeeds in
this it is ineffective. The author creates
his charactera and describes his scenes, the
illustrator must give them tangible form,
and to da this he must be capable of under-
standing the author’s ideals and have the
skill to define with lines and tones the fea-
tures and fAgures of the characters, to make
them look like the peaple described, and not
gimply like the voung men and women of
the clothing advertizements.

There are far too many drawings appear-
ing in our magazines that have absolutely
no relation to the things they are supposed
to illustratg, This kind of illustration is like
the ability of a clever mimic who gives us
a few mannerisms and imagines he is show-
ing us real people:

Many illustrators, either by early en-
vironment or by special traiming, show a
decided preference for subjects of a partic-
wlar kind, and it can readily be seen how
valuable a reputation for this kind of spe-
cialization may become. The art editor
having in mind an important commission
naturally turns to seme ong who has proved
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his capacity for the particular thing re-
fuated.

The voung illustrater need never he de-
terred, however, by the success of the older
workers, nor fear that he will not receive
consideration. The art editors, as well as
the literary editors, are constantly on the
lookout for new talent.

There are more successful young men and
women in illustration these days than éver
before, and those who bring a competent
knowledge of dr.‘].\'r‘ing combined with a
serionus purpose may be sure of finding ulti-
mate recognition.

It iz lack of character, the absence of any
real thought, that makes =0 much of our il-
Tustration trivial and wnworthy,

In Howard Pyle, America had one of
the great illustrators of modern times.  His
gening was remarkably varied in expres-
sion, aml everything he did was marked by
distinction. His drawings in line to illus-
trate his own stories were done with sure-
ness and a fine sense for decorative values,
and his various illustrations in black and
white and color for others were invariably
dipnified and distinguished. With a fine
technical equipment he united the literary
faculty to give dramatic significance and
historical accuracy to his figures and scenes.
His influence for good upon American illus-
tration has been inmcalculable, and he de-
veloped a number of pupils whose careers
have done him honor.

In Charles Dana Gibzon we have another
man who has been a power for good in the
advancement of our drawing in line; and he
15 recognized as one of the most distin-
guished workers in this field.

One ean pick out the names of 3 num-
ber of llustrators whose work 13 worthy
of praise; who alwavs have something in
mind more conclusive than young men and
women in much-advertised fashion-plate
clothes and affected poses. The beautiful
color of the decorative and fanciful drawings
of Maxfield Parrish instantly comes to mind,
and in recent years N. C. Wyeth's vigor-
ously drawn figures and poetic interpreta-
tions of famous scenes in history and fiction
have made him a notable member of the
younger group. A, B, Frost stands alone
as our most representative and faithiul de-
lineator of triue American tvpes. And with
what a delicious sense of humor he has
drawn them and their little comedies!



Keller, Reginald Birch, Joseph Pennell,
George Wright, Thomas Fogarty, Frederic
Dorr Steele, Walter Jack Duncan, W. ]
Aylward, Walter Biggs, Ernest Peixotto,
Charles E. Chambers, F. C. Yohn, Henry
Raleigh, Wallace Morgan, John Alonzo Wil-

nklin Booth;

Among the w ve done ad-
mirable wark are: Alice Barher .“.ll\.'l'\"!'li.l"'-.
_||_'_--.|r._' Willcox Smith, Elizabeth
Green, Sarah Stilwell Weber, Anne
detts, and Mrs: May Wilson Preston

Look back also at the superh drawings

men who ha

.“§||.|:-p-:'||

W.

127



| 25

THE

of Walter Appleton Clark, and those of
the r-:'!'l'l'l:|:-.' deceased F. Walter '[!!j.]-:ll'_
course, at the work of Reinhart,
Charles Parsons, W. T. Smedley, A B
Wenzell, Henry McCarter, Albert Sterner,
Femington, Alired Brennan, Robert Blum,
H.lll_\ I'l_'l'l:'l._l I “-l-l-l-.'-'._lll]. Walter Shir-
law, Otto Bacher, Frederick Lungren, Mary
H ock Foote, Louts Loel.

[Nustrative art makes an appeal toa very
large audience. and & certain kind of popu
larity leads to o temporary success and easy
mioney, but Lo often at the sacrifice of what
1 have developed into real ahiligy: Tt
need not be a trivial and Aeeting art; on the

and, of

contrary, it has often become an important
factar im the development of the best art,
and a careful study of good Hlustrat
the best of introductioms to the study of
art in general,

IS 15

There 15 a marked tendency of late to-
ward the revival of line-drawing, daeto the
wider use of cheaper papers, an
cncouraging sign of a posable advance in
the general character of our illustration

With the temdency to go back to line
which will emphiasize the quality of pood
drawing and make verv obvious the bad,
has come a revival of the older and simpler

FIELD

OF ART

methods of wood-engraving, with some of
the artists drawing and cutting their own
work on the block, We already have an
interesting emall group who are known as
artist-engravers, who have done some origi-
nal and distinctive work 'in this [-"il_'lll.l and
more are taking it up as the demand in-
CIEdses.

Among those who have attracted much
attention are Rudolph Ruzicka, J. A, T
Murphy, Howard McCormick, J. J. Lankes,
Adolph Triedler, Harry Townzend.

Some very inleresting line-drawings are
betng on battles linoleum, that
cannot be distinguished from wood-engrav-
ings except by the experts, and & number
af recent pen-drawings look like wood-en-
gravings the methods
that began with Bewick, the great English
raver, Sotahle for their beautiful
decorative guality are those by Frunklin
Both

A better understanding of llustration
and & more careful consideration of it upon
the part of the J-'|1|||i|'_ will do much to im-
prove its guality and encourape the art
editors in their desire to make it again
more warthy of the place it once held in
American art.
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'S MAGARINE, Movember, rait Ay courtesy of the artist
rick Keppel

I b founed on page 7



FINANCIAL

SITUATION

Entering a New Chapter

BY ALEXANDER DANA NOYES

OMETHING of the war-time sense
of events proceeding so swiftly and
with so momentous significance that
each seemed to obliterate the one that
had come before, has been presented in
the recent political and eco-

.gh&:ﬂence nnmi"__l-‘““’-‘ﬁfmﬂ- Th‘f: wur_hf
of Evente had scarcely composed  its

mind last autumn to belief
that nothing would or could be done to
break the international deadlock, when
the achievements of the Washington Con-
ference flashed across the scene. The
conference at Genoa and its incredible
overtures to the Bolshevik c¢abal fol-
lowed so quickly as to turn the curcent of
expectation and prediction in exactly the
opposite direction.

Hardly had that futile political ex-
periment been abandoned, when all the
world was discussing cheerfully a confer-
ence of practical bankers, summoned by
the Reparations Commission to consider
how Germany might reisonably Le
equipped through foreipn  investment
capital with the means of meeting her
contracted payments—a recourse which
was the one sure solution of the five-hil-
lion-francs indemnity of France to Prus-
sia in 1871 and which every straight-
thinking financier knew from the first
was the only solution of the German
Government's reparalions payment afier
rgrd,  As the political scene changed, so
didl the economic; except that the steady
recovery  in foreign  exchange which
marked the financial community’s new
hopes regarding Europe, and the steady
expansion of the investment markel which
marked the world's new power Lo finance
the movement of European recovery,
continued with little or no abatement.

NDER different circumstances, the
admitted failure of the Genoa Con-
ference might have cast a shadow over

the world's fAnancial marketz. Even as
it was, the rise on stock exchanges, both
in stocks and in invesiment
bonds, halted about the time After the
when the first plain evidence g;:fa

: erence
came into view, in the early
stages of the conference, that the British
premiet’s programme was impracticable.
But there were other and sufficient rea-
sons for that reaction from the excited
activity of April’s markets. One was a
perfectly reasonable fecling that the ad-
vance in stocks and bonds had already
gone so far that the time had come to
eliminate purely speculative influences.
Of uneasiness or misgiving over the fail-
ure of Lloyd George's programime, finan-
cial markets gave no evidence whatéver
—not even when, in the desperate struggle
to save his own political prestige, Lloyd
George himself talked recklessly of an-
other “welter of bloodshed ™ if the other
nations did not come to terms with the
Moscow Soviel.

On the contrary it was clearly mani-
fest, first, that sober financial judgment
had expected no other outcome from the
start and, second, that formal confession
of the breakdown of the Russian me-
gotiations had brought a sense of actual
relief. The markets, like the foreign
offices, had lizstened with something of
amazement to the absurd pretensions and
preposterous  claims of the Bolzhevik
delegates, had watched with a mixture
of amusement and disgust the Tchit-
cherins and Ri{,]{ﬂ.r!-ik}'ﬁ |mi—.ing s Am-
bassadors of a great political power whose
good-will was vitally necessary to other
governments, and had read with entire
meredulity the suggestions of a British
statesman that serious investors should
advance prodigious sums from their pri-
vate capital to a repudiating and con-
fiscating government which was still pro-
claiming the purpose of eventually up-

£xg



134) THE
Nﬂ.11|.'|'|_'-'|' |'H'"11lLdl institutions in the very
countries which were asked to lend the
MICOTEY,

OR was this all.  When the intima-
tions of Lloyvd George's propagan-
dizts, that the Soviet’s " trade concessions’
would make the operation profitable,
WEIe I_'l:}nl,ril.h'l_l_'fl "|‘|'i|..|i :';R‘”I"rl._"liir!.' }'[I.‘Iﬂ\'f'l“ﬂ
statement that Russia for a
long time to come *can have
nothing to exchange for the
services of our workmen or
the =avings of our investors,” also with
the statement of the Soviet's own com-
mercial agents that the present foreipn
commerce of Russia is barely 1 per cent
of its pre-war magnitude, and with our
Commerce Department’s estimate that it
will be five vears, under the best of cir-
cumstances, hefore Russia can export
even grain again, the conclusion of prac-
tical business men was obvious enough.
It merely anticipated the conclusion for-
mally set down by our State Department
during May, when it replied to the invita-
tion to another conference on Russia
that, in view of the Soviet delegates’ final
and extmmfh impudent memorandum
of May 11, “this government is unable to
uumhu]q‘ that it can helpfully pamm—
pate in the meeting at The Hague,™
As it happened, our State Department's
attitude was the attitude of France at
Genoa for which the despatches and oc-
casional mewspaper editorials criticised
France as “torpedoing the conference.”
Cur own State Department’s refusal to
participate, on the ground that an ad-
journed conference would be * destined
to encounter the same difficulties™ as
those of Genoa “if the attitude dizclosed
in the Russian memorandum of May 11
remains unchanged,” may therefore possi-
bly help to create a more charitable view
regarding France.  Reference to the
“wrecking policy ™ of France, her “im-
perialistic ideas,” had up to that time
grown to be as commen in America as in
England, where criticism was sharpened
by the fact that French uhblruclwn wis
fj‘EE‘(kmﬂll!‘lg a British premier’s policy,
But what if the French delegates haed
been right in their position?  There was
singular lack of consideration of that
possibility. That the representatives of

America,
France, 4
and Russia

FINANCIAL SITUATION

France displayed an exceedingly un-
Frenchlike abzence of tact in their man-
ner of dealing with controverted ques-
tioms, had to be admitted, This was no
less true of WM. Briand entering the
Washington Conference without any con-
sidered policy than of M. Poincaré is-
suing instructions for Genoa under the
handicap of his own bitter eriticism of a
preceding ministry for fumr:dmg just
such disputed points. But when it came
to criticising not the manner but the
matter, it has sometimes seemed that
American hostile criticism was completely
forgetting the American attitude on those
very questions. :

[I would not be fair to describe such

American  criticism  as  hypocritical.
Budt it is safe to say that, if the pozitions
were reversed and the French people de-
nouncing our government in  zimilar
terms for doing what their
own government had done,
our people would make that
accusation against the French,
It is not, indeed, at all hard
to picture the attitude of our people, sup-
posing the political and economic rela-
tions of the United States with Europe
since the war to have been what the rela-
tions of Europe with the United States at
present are,

If one imagines our own country emerg-
ing from the war in the condition of
France of 1519, if one then imapgines
France, as the dominant political and
economic power of the day, first arrang-
ing a treaty reasonably to our advantage,
then repudiating that treaty, then refus-
ing a formal compact of mutual defense,
then eriticising indignantly our conten-
tion that we should have to prepare to
protect ourselves against our war-time
antagonist, we can guess what the feeling
in America would have been. I, further-
more, one were to picture such a France
piling up an absolutely unheard-of hoard
of gold drawn from ourselves as well as
other nations, then calling on the United
States for settlement of its huge war in-
debtedness and at the same time prepat-
ing in its legislative body a tariff bill 20
far prohibitive as to prevent our paying
any such hill in goods—on the basis of
such a picture one might possibly get 4

Serin
with
Another’s
Eyes

(Financial Situation, continoed on page 43}



Investments in
Electric Power

Stone & Webster have built
power developments and transmis-
sion systems that are among the
most important in the electrical in-
dustry. They operate many such
properties.

Stone & Webster offer investors
their experience of thirty years’
successful leadership in power work.,

STONE & WEBSTER

INCORPORATED
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THe exciveer thinks below the surfare—knows that foundations must
]"re well m'rlerJ—L'rlun sthe r|,'|.'|r:i1.'1: 5!ru||_|_5||!l. |||:. a-.] the b\li:!lli.l'lg mn.h.-rial
he recommends,  His technical knowledge gives weight to his opinion
which the lnyman accepts without debate.

Before you invest—
consult men who are well informed

HAT the engineer 15 to the builder, the

Naronal Ciry Company bond man 1s to
the investor—a source of expertly analyzed in-
formation,

Before we purchase the bonds of Governments,
Cintes and Corporations, we carefully gather and
consider the factors affecting their value.

The bonds you hu}' from us are bonds we our-
selves have bought. Our confidence in them
makes us wilEing tn recommend them to you and
to list them on our 111rmtf1l}-' Purchase Sheet.

Current Purchase Sheet gladly mailed on request.

The National City Company
National City Bank Building, New York

BONDS

SHORT TERM NOTES
Officer in more than 50 leading citice throughout the World ACCEPTANCES




(I namcind Situntion, continged from page 130)
better idea of what may perhaps be described
as the puzzled attitude of France to-day, Con-
ceivably the further progress of eventawillmake
il more easy for the people of the one country
to do justice to the people of the other.

FIN_-*LNCI.J’LL markets wasted no time over
regrets at the failure of the Genoa deliber-
ations: As a matter of fact, even the foreign-
exchange miarket -11ﬂlur;1]|].' the most sensi-
tive of all to political vicissitudes—recovered

when adjournment of the Genoa

H““*‘ﬂ Conference was announced ; sterling
menie  in particular going ahove any pre-
Markets  vious rate reached in the year’s ad-

vanee.  On the New York Stock
Exchange the tendency of prices to advance
became evident. The movement was highly
speculative, but it was persistent; it was ac-
companied. moreover, by a rise in cotton to the
highest price since acute reaction overtook ev-
ery producing market in November, 1gz2e, and
by a rise in wheat almost to the high peint of
the season.,

There were particular reasons for this vig-
orous upward trend in markets for commaoid-
ities; among them were the very bad growing
season for the newly planted cotton crop, fol-
lowing & harvest during rgz1 nearly 3o per cent

less than the recent average vield, and an-
nouncement that 140s per cent of the acreage
planted last autumn to winter wheat had been
abandoned. But with these commaodity mar-
ketz as with the Stock Exchange, a gpreat part
of the s.'rin1u|1_l.~. Ly riﬁing prit;:_-*—. :'Iv.’!rlj.' CAme
from the easy money Tates, the ready availa-
hility of credit, and the speculative spirit which
invariably follows such circumstances.  Influ-
ences of that sort were emphasized by the wide-
spread feeling that the trade recovery already
under way was oecursing on the basis of short
supplies of goods in the hand: of middlemen
and merchants; a natural consequence of the
[Hug ||r{-x'.'ll-:r:t distrust of values and the long
uncertainty as to the actual business outlook

T had, in fact, already become fairly evident
that, in many essential particulars, 1522
was b octupy the place in the field of economic
|s1'-'~tu:tr_r w]ﬁyh -'.|.11']1 VEATS A8 Lo and l-qfﬁ had
already made familiar on the American rec

ordds.  Each of those vears, like

g2z, marked the lapse of a year- Tfhfmsm"."’
and-a-half since the acute stawe of oPunir;mr_
panicky reaction in finance and in- Recovery

dustry. Each came at the end of a

period of reduced production and industrial

:11;1',;rt:LIi1:-|:'|, In I:"I.i"]l the return of VTS Fow
{Finampcinl Situstion, continued om page 150

What Lower Money Rates

Mean to Investors

HE decline which has been tak-

ing place for months in money
rates means that bank loans, long
“frozen,” are being paid off. Funds
thus released are seeking employ-
ment in the investment marker, with
the result that bond prices have
risen substantially.

Individuals and institutions  with
money to invest require expert ad-

vice at 4 time like this, in order to

make the best use of their funds.
With offices in numerous cities and
eXtensive priviate wire connecrions,
we are able to select the best secun-
ties in many markers.  We shall be
glad to supeest exchanges of securi-
ties now held, to submit lists for
fresh investment, and especially o
hf_‘ll.:l._"[ |1i::,h—;:r:u|r J'!'llll!'l!i'l.'ir:'.l! |!u|nd.\,

F'I'I._'I;' IIF [Il{'“l'['IL' -I.-.I.\'- TI'I T]'I-l.'.‘ii' |.'lr"l.']'

W ]'l:'l‘.."l': l(l-l'l_g 11l't'r! .*-|u-ciu|i:-1*'~.

TACY & BRAU

INVESTMENT BONDS

Toledo Cincinnati

Drecroit St Lous Cllnicage
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~—the most attractive interest rate consistent
with real safety.

We suggest that you write us for literature describing
these sound bonds. They are issued in $1000, $500 and
$100 amounts, and have brought safety, satisfaction and
profit to thousands of investors. Write today and specify

BOOKLET G-1210

S. W. STRAUS & CO.

ESTARLIEHED I:RH_' OFFICE [N FIFTEES Frincibar crriel INCORFOTRATED

STrAUs Bulnnime Srraus Bunpmo
ef5 Fafth Ave, at 46th St 6 No. Clark Se., at Madizon St
Nrew York CHicaco

40 YEARS WITHOUT LOSS TO ANY INVESTOR
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Suggestions for Your |-
July Investments -
EVERYONE with funds available for July investment %
should write for our July investment suggestions. We =
offer a wide diversification of Straus Bonds—first mort- E !
gage serial real estate bonds secured by the highest class =|
of income-earning real estate in the best districts of our =
large cities. These bonds afford you— =
—complete safety of principal; E
—prompt payment of principal and interest in =

cash when due;
~—freedom from worry and care; and
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(Fimspcind Situation, coatinued from page 400

money rates and of stability in prices sent the
husiness community suddenly into the mar-
kets Lo replenish exhausted stocks. So great
was the change in 1gog from the industrial de-
Fn-{-;.'si{pn of the preceding year, that iron pro-
duction in the second hall of that twelvemonth
rose 20 per cent above the previous high record
rate of output, wheat advancing se per cent
ahove the average of the three preceding vears
and cotton, at 16 cents a pound, selling at a
Pn'ce never touched but once since tﬂ;_{.

In 1895 almost every article of home pro-
duction or manufacture rose in price, the
monthly iron output increasing 6o per cent
and even the textile trade returning to sudden
activity. In both of those years the specula-
tive spirit, which had a considerable hand in
the movement of industrial prices, served also
to cause 4 more or less suztained and excited
rise on the Stock Exchange. The resemblance
to 1022 In that respect was siriking.

If it is asked, as a matter of history, what

happened in the longer sequel to the sudden |

and violent recovery of those earlier "after-
panic vears,” the answer would have to be
that the speculative side of the revival was
overdone, Money rates began on each oceca-
sion to tighten before the year of recovery was
over; higher prices of American goods caused
rapid increase in our imports and decrease in
our exports; the export surplus fell to a trifling
ﬁgLIT[' oar rji:-_iEl.]'l'l'll,‘.ilrl!l:[ 1‘”“‘["(‘!_\"; ]:":Llru]w rﬁﬁfllf!
in the autumn American securities |:Hl‘t"]'l':'l:ih!
in the spring; foreign exchange, moving under
the mormal influences which governed it in
those days, went heavily against New York;
we exported gold in large amounts to Europe,
and by the end of the yvear wiolent reaction in
prices was in evidence both on the Stock Ex-
change and in general trade.

Yet, even supposing general tendencies of the
present season should turn out to be like those
of the older vears, it would still not he entively
easy to draw conclusions as 1o the oulcome,
The abnormally large gold holdings of the
United States to-day, the huge debt of Europe
to our povernment, the peculiar circumstances
governing our trade with Europe—all these
l:Dnﬁlltrlt'ril,tiUﬂﬁ i.'l."i_:ll,JIl;I r|'|r:q|if_v lh(1 r:.—suhant Sit1-
ation. The onby reasonably sure inference would
be that 192z, like 1gog and 1805, was a prelimi-
nary and temporary after-panic recovery, and
not the beginning of another great movement
of uninterrupted economic expansion.

EVERTHELESS, it can hardly fail to
create in some respects a new situation,

Just what shape that situation will assume no |

{Finamcial Sitwation, coatinsed on page 47i

July 1922

Investors’ Guide

Now Ready for Distribution

Whether vou have 100, $500, $100 or more to
invest, a careful reading of our July fnvestors®
Guide will prove of great benefit to you. It
points the way to 100, protection and most
liberal interest rerurn.
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67 Years’ Proven Safety
Every Greenebaum First Mortgage Real Estate
Bond is first approved and recommended by the
Oldest Banking House in Chicago. For over
itwo-thirds of a century every Greenebaum
Bank Safeguarded Bond, principal and inter-
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plete investment satisfaction and service,
wherever you may live, Send for it today,
Use attached coupon,
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Travel on Your Investments

OUR summer tour this year—will it be in Italy or
Switzerland, on the Canadian Lakes or among the
High Sierras? And next year?

Investment in sound bonds will provide a dehnite annual
income to serve your vacation needs. The accumulation
of such bonds year by year brings longer vacations and
complete independence of earning power.

Of course, your income fund must be based upon per-
manently safe securities, Municipal bonds assure you of
this full measure of safety.

In the selection of your bonds, you will find it of material
assistance to have at hand the offerings of an investment
house which has specialized in municipal bonds for thirty
years, serving the interests of a nation-wide clientele.

Our latest list of selected offerings
will be senf ab your reguest.

ASK FOR LIST 5-7

William R.(@mpton (ompany

Investment Bonds

=T, LOWES NEW YORK CHIC &GO
Carmaptamn Blelp. 14 Wall Steeet 105 So; La Salle St

CINCINNATI
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{Financial Sitvation, continwed brom page 35
doubt depends largely on the extent 1o which
business revival in the United States is dupli-
cated in Europe.  The position of

The i the mement in the matter of inter-
E‘?ﬂ:‘d g national exchange iz in many ways
Feonomie peculiar. At the opening of May
Simation  the weekly Federal Reserve state-

ment showed that the pold reserve
in the system’s vaults had for the first time
paszed the stupendous sum of $3 000,000,000
That gold reserve compared with 22 jee.000,-
oo a vear before; the system’s gold hn]dnmn
had first crossed the 81000000000 mark m
June, 1917, and the £2000.000.000 mark in
Aupust, 1918, Since the armistive exactly
f1,000000,000 gold had been added to the
Federal Reserve, of which nearlv $600,000,000
represented net importation from foreign coun-
1:ri1;'.t'~.

How great a proportion of the whole world's
monetary stock of gold these American hold-
s of the present season represent, mayv be
judged from the fact that, as against the
§31,000,000,000 in our Federal Reserve and the
$75o000,000 estimated by the Treasury as
held in this country outside the reserve banks,
the United States Mint's latest estimate placed
the world’s total stock of monetary pold at
88,245 000000, In other words,

the United |

States holds 4556 per cent of the world’s total.,
When the armistice was signed the proportion
held was 35 5 per cent; at the oathreak of the
war it was .lppnmm T ely 2o per cent, How
large a surplus over the Federal Reserve sys-
tem's actual needs is embodied m the existing
gold reserve, may be judged from the fact thar
the percentage ni reserve required by law
HE;L:IT:*E the 2y stem’s f]L]HI'-E|"-| and note 11r1,|,|| 1-
tion would at present Agures eall for $1,500,-
ooo,o00, or only hall the actual gold now held
in the Federal banks,

| SL CH heaping up of idle reserve money
| after prolonged trade reaction is a fa-
miliar phenomenon in history, though it has
never before occurred on any such scale of
mag‘niiude. In the Sﬂ]lli—l to [l.r\rw.'iunl.l.u similar
chapters of industrial readjust-
ment, reserve money has always
and autematically accumulated in
the banks of the principal creditor
market or creditor country.  Old-
time business depression in the United States
risulted, during such vears as 1804 and 1008, in
an unprecedentedly large surplus reserve of
cash at the New York banks. Business de-
pression throughout the world—in 1806, for
mnstance—waould be followed by an abnormally

IFlsancial Situstion, continued on page 40l
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i whose industrial activicy has increased
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WE want to send you a
gpecimen Southern Bond
issued by the Mortgage & Secur-
ities Company.

Absolute safety, margin of se-
curity increased from year to
year, attractive interest return,
cash convertibility, optional de-
nominations and maturities; these
are some of the features that we
believe will be interesting to you
if you have funds to invest.

There are three
Mortgage & Securities Southern
Bonds, industrial,
and commercial property bonds.

These phases of development in

types of

agricultural

the South, through the provision
of capital by bond issue, have

been carried on by this institu-
tion for the past seventeen years.

Send for a specimen bond and
studyit. Bear in mind that no
Mortgage & Securities bond has
ever caused an investor the loss
of a dollar of principal or inter-
est, and that millions of dollars
annually have been placed in
them for a period of over seven-
teen years,

Ask for specimen bond C-411
—which will be sent you abso-
lutely without obligation.

Seventeen il }]'ur—.tﬂ'{:r_"'ik'r a J"::_l:i'l',f te a Chient

MORTGAGE & SECURITIES CO.

CAPITAL AND SURFLUS OVER ONE MILLION

CANAL & CAMP STS.

NEW ORLEANS



{Financial Situation, cantinged from page 271

high percentage of gold reserve to deposit lia-
bilities at the Bank of England,

In all such instances, however, that accu-
mulation of idle reserve money came to an
end in due course, usually after a year or so,
through its redistribution on lines marked out
either by change in the movement of trade be-
tween the various communities or by the needs
of particular markets. One of the most fa-
miliar incidents of recovery from financial de-
pression in those older days was import of
gold by the United States from England. 1In
the United States it=clf, revival of business in
the previously prosirated West and South
would be accompanicd by shipment of New
York's superfluous reserve money to the West-
ern and Southern banks.

N the present case, redistribution of idle re-
gerve money from the larger American cities

to banks in the smaller communities of our
own West and South has already been going
on. Financial recovery in the grain and cot-
ton belts has been followed, since

Eﬁlmn the _beginming of the present year,

.E.Redfa by increase of $120,000,000 in the

tnhuh-:m " gﬂid reserve of the I'H]erl hanks

at Kansas City, Minneapolis, At-
lanta, Diallas, and Richmond, where paralysis
of trade and credit was recently the most com-
plete. But not a sign has appeared of redis.
tribution to the European countries where, in
theory, at any rate, the gold could be most
effectively used for restoring the paper curren-
cies to par. On the contrary, gold has con-
tinued to move from those countries to the
United States. As recently as March and
April, not only was some $20,000,000 gold re-
ceived in New York from Scandinavian ports
—presumably representing what remained of
the treasure captured by the Bolsheviki from
the old Imperial Bank—but England sent us
£2 ooo,000 and France $8 000,000,

Continuance of this movement of pold from
Europe to the United States, however, not-
withstanding the admitted fact that Furape
needed the gold and the United States did not,
conformed with economic principle, On lhe
one hand, the shipments represented Eu-
rope’s effert to balance its international trade
account, pay off its debt to the United States,
and raise the depreciated foreign-exchange
market. On the other hand, the movement
illustrated again the well-known phenomenon of
political economy, expulsion of gold from coun-
ines with a depreciated currency. Yet it

seemed to create the curlous paradox which

{Finapcial Situation, continued Op page 5i)
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aften arises under such circumstances—a situa-
tion in which the cure cannot be applied be-
cause of the dizeaze. We are probably des-
tined before long, however, Lo see that the
m,afhi]'l.l:"f:‘,—" I:Ii i_'xl:'hﬂ.'l'lg“: I:,llH.'H Tadsl H]'ﬁ'il}'ﬁ- “"l'l]'k
in quite that remorseless way.

HE persistent upward tendency of Euro-
I :

pean exchange rates, since as well as before

the conference at G—t‘l::ul_, itself showed the

presence in the market of some new influence.

In his annual budget speech to Parliament on

May 1, the Chancellor of the Brit-

Prophecy  jsh Exchequer, having re-stated
;El:"jz_n_. his government's purpose to pay
Exchange Lhis vear the interest and arrears of
Market interest on the British Govern-

ment’s war debt to our Treasury,
pointed out that the principal of that debt,

which amounted in English money to £1,301,« |

875,000 with sterling at its low fAgure of 2o,
would be valued at £o046,820,000 al the present
sterling rate, and he added that: “When ex-
change is restored to par, as I hope it will be
before long, the sterling equivalent will be only
L856,0130,000."

But how, asked the London exchange mar-
ket, could an advance in the sterling rate from
£4.40 to the par of 34.863 % be expected, when
the povernment itself would be drawing hills
on London to pay at New York the huge two
or three hundred millions of interest and ar-
rears of interest on its American treasury ob-
ligations? The answer which Sir Robert
Horme would undoubtedly have made for the
British Exchequer, and which has been made
by every one conversant with economic his-
tory, is that the very assurance of payment of
international indebiedness, the mere intima-
tion of return to gold redemption of the paper
currency {such as would logically follow rise of
sterling exchange to par), was of itseli certain
to facilitate such an upward movement.

HE incident iz a reminder of what happeneed
in the worsl 4];1}'9. uf 1020, Hlfl']iug had
fallen in February of that year as low as $3.15;
partly because of the heavy balance of pay-
ments against England on trade account,
Confidence PArtly because of a notion that the
the government did not intend to pay

Inter- off itz share of the $500,000000
nitional A . ; T R

Anglo-French loan maturing in the
Markets 8 X

autumn. The Chancellor of the
Exchequer quietly announced in Parliament
at the time that the British share of that loan
would certainly he redeemed at maturity and

{Financial Situation, continued on page 51}
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that preparations had already been made to
take 1t U In less than two months from the
day of the $£3.18 rate, sterling had touched 84,
:ﬂr:Imugh the Anglo-French redemption man-
ifestly involved additional drafts on London,

An even more striking instance came into
view during 1014. In the eves of the banking
community, the United States was confronted
with crushing demands in the market for inter-
national exchange. Three to four thousand
millions’ worth of American securities held by
European investors were likely to be sold in
America to raise money to prosecute the war,
Huge blocks of them had already heen sold be-
fore the Stock Exchanges closed down on July
z0.  Ewven before the outbreak of war, the bal-
ance of trade on merchandize account had been
running heavily against us.  In the five months
of 1g14 from April to August inclusive, the
United States had imported $30,000,000 more
oi merchandize than it had exported—the first
“import excess” in five years, and comparing
with an export surplus of $22¢,000,000 in the
same months of rgrz—and the export of war
malterial which was destined to reach so great
proportions during 1o15 and 1916 was not vet
in sight,

“HE rate for sterling at New York had risen
in August, 1914, to $7, which meant that
exchange stood more than 4o per cent against
New York. Yet when, in September, 1g14,
the American bankers organized and declared
their purpose of sending gold to

ll::"":"[‘i“ Canada to meet all maturing obli-
ﬁf;; el ations on exchange, and when
and 1875  S1o0,000,000 gold was actually ex-

ported in five months to perform
that function, sterling fell from 87 in August Lo
£4.05 in September, to $4.8g in October, to the
par of exchange in November, and to $4.8434,
or close to the gold import point, before the
yvear was over, and in the following February
New York 1,:|_'gur| to draw guhi Jgﬂin {rom
Europe.

There is still another equally famous his-
toric case in point. It was three years after
Lthe Specie Resumption Act was passed by our
Congress, in 1375, before any serious measures
locking to gold redemption of the paper cur-
rency were undertaken. Meantime political
opposition to the plan was active and formi-
dable, But the fact of a formal declaration of
the purpose caused such progressive decline
in the premium on gold that the price fell from
11754 in 1875 to 107 in 1876, to To2lain 1877,
and to only a fraction above parity in the |

| Fimancial Situation, continued oo page 541
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(Financial Situation. continued from page 516
spring of 1878, nine months before the actual
date for resuming specie payments.

The present-day discount of sterling ex-
change from parity must be judged hereafter
in the same light as that in which the premium
on gold in paper-currency values was judged
in the seventies. How soon the return to par
of sterling exchange will come, and what in-
ternational movement of gold will accompany
that change, must as yet remain a matter of
conjecture. Nothing that happens could be
more surprising to the financal community
than were the events in our own case after 1914,
All that we positively know is that the longer
trend of events must follow the logic of the
situation; that redistribution of our superflu-
ous gold holdings to nations which need them
to resume gold payments and which shall have
shown their ability to use and retain them for
such purpose, is an eventual certainty.

It 1s plain enough that, whatever may hap-
pen in the case of England, the case of Con-
tinental Europe is more dificult—even when
France has made such progress as to reéduce her
outstanding paper currency 11 per cent and to
achieve an export surplus of 320,000,000 francs
in her foreign trade of the first four months of
1022, as against a 6,000,000,000 iImport surplus
in the zame months of 1g1g. There is much in
the way of international finance which must be
accomplished before the greater chanpe in
Continental Europe's situation will be possi-
hle. Nevertheless, the extent to which the
tendencies of the day are in the right direction
may be partly judged by the turning of the
discussions over German reparztions to the
question of an international loan to Germany
io finance reparations payments.

HAT undertaking was not a simple matter,
France, it is true, paid the greater part of

her 5,000,000 000 francs Prussian indemnity of
1871 with proceeds of a foreign loan, and paid
it in three years, But France had met her own
problem prompily, courapgeously,
and with sound financial ilgethnd];, The Larger
whereas the German Government thm“
has indulged in such reckless use of
the paper-money expedient that the paper cir-
culation, already hopelessly inflated, was in-
creased 7,700,000,000 marks in the closing
week of last April and by an equal amount in
the last week of May; that weekly increase he-
ing actually four times as preat as Germany’s
entire outstanding paper-money circulation at
the beginning of the war.

What security for a foreign loan the German
Government would consent to give, remained



to be determined.  How large a sum outside in-
vestors would consent to provide was a matter
of conjecture.  What would happen to German
prices and German industry if the procuring
of a great foreign loan should lead to suspension
of issue and foreipn sale of paper marks, or
possibly to reduction of the outstanding Ger-
man papeér money, was a problem by itself.
But the outstanding fact of the situation was
that the thorniest of these problems, which
were given up as hopeless only a year ago, are
to-day being taken in hand; that the visible re-
lease for investment PUrposes of the world's
reserve of eapital which had been tied up be-
tween 1o18 and the autumn of 1g21, is provid-
ing the means of grappling with them.

F the recent course of financial markets has |

been governed by economic, not political,
influences, the possibility none the less remains
that purely political considerations may vet
become paramount again.  Governmental sys-
tems are secure in & degree which

Rﬁtmt many people did not consider pos-
Side of sible three years ago; but govern-
Things mental majorities are in such posi-

tion that ministries have a curi-
ously uncertain hold en power in almost every
country of the world, General elections and
overturn of existing cabinets are easy possibili-
ties throughout Europe, with immediate re-
sults which would be more or less uncertain,
Reversal of Congressional majorities in the
United States is beginning to be talked of by
strious political observers, The political un-
rist which the spring primary elections brought
strikingly into view in such old party organiza-
tion strongholds as Indiana and Pennsylvania,
has been rather widely interpreted as the hand-
writing on the political wall.

Earlier in the vear, financial markets were
repeatedly checked in their forward movement
by misgiving aroused by developments in home
politics.  This was particularly so in the carlier
stapes of the extraordinary Soldiers” Bonus
bill discussion, when the proposals in Con-
gress for raising (he requisite three to five
billion dollars ranged all the way from a heavy
tax on financial transactions to a new United
States Government bond izsue or distribution
of gpovernment pledges for future payment,
which banks were somehow to be compelled to
discount.  In the alternation of happy-thought
expedients successively proposed, almost every
part of the financial organism seemed on occa-
sion to be menaced—the easy money market,
for instance, by the proposed huge requisitions
on credit; the market for Liberty bonds through

| Financial Sitgation, continued on page 563
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the possibility of a huge new loan. At times
uneasiness arose in the foreign-exchange mar-
ket over the Tariff bill and its * American val-
uation™ clause, which would have given to cus-
toms appraisers all but prohibitive power in the
matter of merchandise shipments with which
European countries were endeavoring to meet
their American indebtedness.

OTH the Bonus bill and the Tariff bill con-

tinued to occupy the time and attention
of Congressmen to the exclusion of other and
vastly more important matters; yet financial
markets so manifestly lost interest in those
measures that the discussions of
Washington soon came to be read
by Wall Street in the newspaper
despatches only with a sense of
weariness, For this change of attitude more
than one reason probably existed, but the main
reason was clear to every one. It was the
accumulating evidence that while the congres-
sional majority at times seemed bent on un-
sound financial legislation, it did not appear to
have the capacity for enacting its own pur-
poses into law,

Long before even the springtime recovery
in the markets had begun, Congressmen were
themselves privately admitting that the ma-
jority in both houses was merely beating the
air in its grave discussions of these matters.
Such confession was not always made in pri-
vate, Two or three Congressmen of high
standing in the majority party, characterizing
in public speeches the attitude of their asso-
ciatez in promoting the bonus bill, described
those party colleagues as political hypocrites
and cowards. When members of the party
confronted the senators in charge of the tariff
bill with the all-but-unprecedented fact that
the most important newspapers of that party
were openly denouncing the measure, the chair-
man of the finance committee had no other an-
swer to make than a repeated assertion that
editorial opinion in the party's great city news-
papers was dictated by the department stores,
which preferred low duties on imported mer-
chandise,

Not to raise the question of common sense
or truthful statement, these were at least un-
usual amenities to he exchanged between ad-
herents of the same political faith. T am look-
ing at the episode merely for its bearing on
the political and financial future; from that
view-point the fact was at least interesting
that, at the very moment when the “kev-note
speech ' of the Administration party’s Congres-
sional campaign was reciting the President’s

An Unusual
Session of

Congress

58

policies and achievements as the paramount
appeal for support, Congressmen of that party
were asserting that a veto of the Soldiers’
Bonus bill by Mr. Harding would be followed
by the passage of the bill over his veto, a tradi-
tional discredit to the administration. Mean-
time the legislation made no progress.

The episode had a certain indirect bearing
on the financial situation. There have been
times when discussions and votes in Congress
had greatly contributed to financial confidence,
The debate and subsequent enactment of the
Railroad Law of 1920, although its actual influ-
ence on the markets was delayed because of
other and unfavorable influences, was one such
incident. The Federal Reserve Law of 1913
was another; the Gold Standard Act of 1goo
still another. The Specie Resumption Act of
1875, although it was passed by a party ma-
jority which had just been voted down at the
Congressional election, and although even that
party’s political platforms of the ensuing year
were too timid to approve the wvote, had its
necessary  influence on financial sentiment,
Each of these celebrated measures of legisla-
tion was adopted at some stage of recovery
from a great financial reaction; a fact which
has puzzled many people in and out of the
financial field, who have watched the perversi-
ties and futilities of the present Congress sit-
ting at Washington in another period of eco-
nomic Fecovery.

NO doubt one explanation, based on the
precedent of history, is that just such dis-
integration of political judgment and coherence
iz apt to be a secondary sequel to the ending
of a destructive war. Under far more aggra-
vated circumstances, legislative

confusion of very much the pres- (PSS
ent sort came into view three or History
four years after the ending of our

own Civil War. A similar clash of apinion be-
tween an obstinate administration and a Con-
gressional majority given over to extravagant
ideas resulted then in the attempt of Congress
to impeach the President, although he had
been elected on that party's ticket. The
party's political platforms of the ensuing year
went out of their way to denounce individual
Congressmen of the party who had voted
against impeachment, even when sitting in a
virtually judicial court.

Other causes for the present Congressional
chaos were recognized by expenenced poli-
ticians; not least among them being that con-
fusion which is bound to attend the career of a
huge Congressional majority elected to sustain
an impossible political position and to redeemn



impossible campaign pledges. The upshot of
such a situation is always apt to be a session of
Congress which pretends to be doing every-
thing and ends by doing nothing; which by
reiterating its purpose of fulfilling extravagant
campaign promises and then failing to do so
creates deep resentment, on the one hand
among sober political adherents who object to
reckless legislative proposals, on the other
hand among proposed beneficiaries of such
measures, who consider themselves te have
been cheated of their expectations. This was
at all events the situation to which public men
have been looking forward this year with curi-
asity, perplexity, and sometimes apprehension.
IT may yet create uneasiness in financial cir-

cles, over the possible result of throwing
control in the House of Representatives into
the hands of an opposition party whose policies
cannot be foreseen.  So great a change as that
is perhaps improbable. A House
of Representatives plurality of 160
for the ruling party, such as re-
sulted from the election of 1920, i5
easy to reduce; indeed, its numerical reduc-
tion in an ensuing Congressional clection would
by all precedent he political certainty, even
without such a '=gislative record as that of the
present Congress. But no plurality of any
such magnitude as that has ever heretofore in
our history been revers+d in a single election.

Yet the American people have often shown
their ability to achieve strange political results
when resolved to make an example of unsatis-
factory legislative bodies. The turning of the
Republican House plurality of 21, elected in
1588, into a Democratic plurality of 149 in

y
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18g0, the change from a Dlemocratic plurality
of o1 in 1892 to a Republican plurality of 140
in 1894, were suggestions of what may happen
when a Congress, neglecting urgent duties,
applies its mind to political trivialities at a
time of business unsettlement and large eco-
nomic problems. How zevere the reckoning
will be next November, it is still too early to
redict; nor is it possible as vet to foresee what
sind of legislative programme would be likely
to come next. Possibly sober financial judg-
ment of the moment would have few regrets
at an unmistakable popular warning to a
party majority which had failed in its oppor-
tunities, while the Administration remained
for another two vears of test. Both in America
and in Europe, far-sighted financiers have
reached the conclusion that the sweep of
events toward economic reconstruction is oo
strong for even ministerial defeats and changes
of political majorities to defeat it. '
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CEORCE M. FORMAN & CO.
Firat Mortgage favestmants
Depl. 3 105 W, Monres 51, Chicage

BT gwars wiihisd

INVESTMENT BOOKLETS AND CIRCULARS
|SENT WITHOUT COST |

The Bankers Trust Company of New York i ksoing pesiodically
an Investment Letter with an informing review of the investmeni
sitgalion, which will be seal o nvesiors on reguest.

Caldwell anedl Company, 713 Union Sireet. Nasholle, Tenmes-
anE, vu” seid upadi Fequest a monthly list of offerinps, including de-
o h Ehans, o I'J-Irr-wlu'f‘ ieswes af Rauthern llrlﬂtlpﬂl Buenrls.

onls me Sade s Our Cliies™ nod * Munkc s Duefined ™
are two booklets pohlished by the William R ?{.mpm Company,
2%, Louais, Mew York, f:hl.c:ugn. Cincinnati, Au{ New Dirleans.  Both
booklets des-:r.h-e the varipus kipds of rnu.nu:lpa.'l bonds spd the gale.
puards surroanding them.

€. 5. Demaree, lepal blank pablisher, El:;. \'ulnul: Street, Eancaz
L |l: Mizzoun. Ask for free pamphlet ¥ D2y ™

The E.lll.tlfd.l'\!'l' Trust Company of New York bas published o
treatase,  Ciurrency Infation asd Public Thebis" written by Pro
essaf A, Beligman, of Columbia Univessity, with a r.lrr!'.ll:-: ba
Alvia W, Krech, Prezident of the Eguitahle. E"he pubdication is ol
special interest to hankers, importers. and exporters, begicdator and
statesmen.

HThe Cxiant E.uurg:v—l'l.ennnt A boaklet s popalar form,
which shows the aftractivensss o umfu]i_'.r selected public- |.|.I.|I|l)
bonds, and deals larpely with the wonderful prowth in the alectric
Lipht J\.nll power business.  Pablisked by The National City Com-
pany, Matronal City Bank Building, New York:

'“I::l{j" and Braun, 14 Wall Sereet, New York City, hawe juat sk
lmhed = A Olek- Rﬂ'd.uﬂmx Ineome Tax Table, Bevised for 122,
shawing the exemption value of municipal bonds whicl are [ree from
all Federsl income taxes as comparsd with investment subjects o
these same tnges,  Copies may be had upon request,

“How to Fipure the Income Baosls om Bomide,"" a non-technical
dizru=sion of this important subject which investors may have
simpdy by writing to Wells-Dickey Company, hinneapolis.

REAL ESTATE AND FARM MORTGAGE
BOOKLETS

! Hl-w ta Select Safe Honds™ explains the security back of Real
Estote Sccuritics,  Write George M. Forman & Company, 105 ©
Wi Mannoe street. Chicago.

Gereenehaum Sons Tnvestmemt Company, La Salle and Madison
Strects, Chicagn, will s nidl on request hear july Investors' Guide,
which ﬂcnl.:*m— how to invest savings at Bighest igterst rates con-
sistent with safety.

The Morignge _m.nl Securitles Company of New Orleans, Loosi
ana, specinlizing in Southern m'\.e:-.tmtnn have published o book
let. “*Farm Mortzage Bonds of the Sowth," setting forth the sttrac-
tive features of Soutbern securities of this type.  They have .Jhu
publisbed two additiomal booklets. ' Souathern ge.ﬂ Estate Bomds™
l.:n-l *Southern Industrin] Bonds.” Write for copies of these boak-

LB

‘A Guaranteed Income™ & 0 booklet for investors in real-estate
bonds, describing the added profection of a puarantes apaimst ks
Write the Prodence Company, Incorporated, s@ Nassam Sireet,
Wew Yark City.

S Washipgto he Heart of America,”’ B the l.|||r: of an ||'|u
trated] Bk bl ¢ e with first mortgage Investments oo the notion’s
capdinl, Write The F. H I‘-\.|-|-..|:|| Cao, fatg-1500 Eye Street N W,
H'pﬁﬂlnn;lu- I, ., for coples
YCommen Sense in 1r|l\.l:-\.'||r\|r Money™ {4 0 comprehensive book-

hilhed hy 5 W "-\.I s ||hli_.;|m|_|;,n_-,- |:1I|h Avemue ab 368h
New York, oy

g the pripciples of dafe investment amill
-‘||. scrihing how the s 1*| i '\-ﬁluu.”‘dy ihe various bsues ol
Bt morigage bonds affered by this howse
he Title Gusrmnty and T"‘; 122 Company o Ilrldur_pnrt Cof-
mecticut, will fumish wpon application a Lzt of morigage myvestmen
offerinss

Write B H. Franklin Manufacturing Lmup:uu' far details Gain-
cerming new Srooo airaooled, ful.r-r:.]md:r Franklin Car and Boak-
L=t ol interest to investors



Take a KODAK with you

Kodak film in the yellow box, over

the counter alf over the world,

Eastman Kodak Co., Rochester, N. Y. The Kodat City
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ERAEATER BROS.
Fn Cypread Awe., New York City

Her God-Speed Gift
of Flowers

"“God-Specd” is a word not often used
nowadays, but the spirit of its genu-
ine old-time sweetness returns when
you | say it with flowers."”

f?en din _ :
on Howr different the journey compan-

ioned by the thought that somebody
@AR @ cares. And in life's journey how pleas-
= | ant the way when garlanded about
ASBESTOS PRODUCTS cach stepping-stone of time— our
Mﬂh‘ll‘ii':.i. use G:\.RL‘:DI Asbestos ].-\ﬁf{hd.ﬂ'fﬁ -aTe t]].\]h:‘:
Brake Lining hecanse it is solidfv: oy d = d T c
i e s Uod-speed Temem-

dustry, public sctvice, on the scas |:‘\1“§|:'-\i_ & YEOTTE f[‘sundi
and in the home, GARCO Asbestos ax pTE'b-SL.L:l in

-
Products afe selected because of
standardized Quality, ﬂ. TWETS,
General Asbestos & Rubber Co,
Branches ,'I'IJF
Mew York Chicage  Pittshurgh Elari Yo 1
Main Offices and Factories Orist Wil
o e L,|.1d to aid in your

Char leston, 5. C.
selections of floral tokens
| i.ll‘rlft'?}"‘l'li'l'.ﬁ for every occasion.

Flowers may be IL:.-\.'..:rup.:u d to any place in
the United Staces or Canada and delivered
in a few hours through the Florst Telegraph
Drelivery Service.




. No Punctures inFour | -
Years of Lee Tire T Se
@ Emergency Service ' £

e

= e

Puncture Proof Tires
fﬁ""’

From the Irolation Horpital, City of Milwanker Board of Health, comer the

follewing: “ e have used Lee Puncture-proof Tires for the last four years-— LEE

wied the first Punciure-proof cordr in Mudwaukee,  We have never been Laid

up on acconnt of punclures and hove alwayr received exceprional meleage ™ LEES Smile
ot Miles

N emergency service -— for ambulances, physicians, fire
departments, merchandise deliveries-—in every duty where
tire reliability means life, safety, profit-—-Lee Puncture-

proof pneumatics are indispensable. They are guaranteed
against puncture.

To the tourist, the business man, the woman who drives—-—to
anyone to whom punctures and blowouts are a delay and a
nuisance, Lee Puncture-proof tires are the most desirable
prieumnatics on the market.

Those who do not feel the need of this added protection
can secure the same reliable, uniform Lee gquality in our
Regular Fabric or Cord Tires—and in Lee G. 5. (Government
Specification) Grey Tubes.

Because of the greater scope of the Lee Line of Pneumatics,
buying from a Lee Dealer is equivalent to having tires made to
order for your particular service.

Look for “"Lee Tires" in your Telephone Book.

LEE TIRE & RUBBER CO.

Executive Offices — 245 West 55™ Street
NEW YORK CITY

FACTORIES CONSHOHOCEEN P&

fil
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KIMBALL

“ Now Serving a Nation of Music Lovers’
\ri'..-‘d{':': of experience and research in the manufacture
of superior musical instruments has earned for the
KIMBALL a record of .u_'l.'-:ur'_}!]i.xhrru:m that iz reflected
in the preference accorded it by a nation of music lovers.

The KIMBALL includes—

Grand Pianos Upright Pianos Plaver Pianos Phrasonome Pianos
Reproducing Pianos Phonograpls Pipe (hrgans Music Rolls

HERE is a dominant gualicy that L'i*—.ringuin,hun,
KIMBALL instruments—and that is tonal quiur-.
The most 11|-,_11I';_; musicians of the age and natwnal
expositions have given voice to KIMBALL superiority,

Dereriptive catalags, also wearest

dealer’s .,"'.':'- rp rent O O FERes]

W.W. KI‘#{BALL Co.

Established 18575
Factory and Exccutive Offices: CHICAGO, 1. 5. A,

WHITING-ADAMS
BRUSHES

ALWAYS SUIT = NEVER FAIL
» ALL KINDS -

FOR s,u,f: EVERYWHERE

e FamtBrushes

Varnish Brushes

3 e - TnilethShts
ANCHOR POST | Hrlﬁts Brushes
CHAIN LINK LAWN FENCES = Household Brushes

ELECTRICALLY WELDED GATES g ) Hailrﬂall Brushes

Fesist rost and maintain fine appearance for years :
because every part is thoroughly &
Galvani zed e~ _,"\.x RHBEF['LC#HMQ&
J

Fosts in perfect alignment.  Cannot be uprooted or

torn down because BI‘IISIIES
Anchored in the Groeund
Send for FREE Book Y GOOD FENCES.™ lustratsad Literaturs
ANCHOR POST IRON WORKS JOHN L. WHITING-J. J. ADAMS C0.
52 CHURCH STREET NEW YORE. M. Y BOSTON, U. 5. A
Dretrodt Boston Hartlord Rochester Brusk Manufacturears for Civer 113 Years

Philadelphin Cleweland Chicago Fitt=burgh and the Largost in the Warld
aqar-r



DO YOU ENOW why birch is
s0 widely favored for interior finish
and furniture by those who know
most about waods and their quolites?
It is mighty well worth your while
o knew if wou ore Boind to invest ooy
money in furniture or an w building.

We couldn't bebin to tell wou the
many reasons for birch superiority
in thiz space. But if vou will ask us
for a copy of the "' bireh Book” it will el
wou the whola stary, |
That book will certainly open wour
eves to the value there is for youo in
the use of birth. The information
it concains 15 not merely interestind, it 1s
eafuable.

Just ask for a copy of the "birch |
Book.” We will send it prompely—free. |

The Birch Manufacturers |
213 F.R. A. Bldg. O+hlosh, Wis, |

One symptom
they don’t discuss

\ (¥ matter how well you know'a persan
i mavbe even yvour very closest fiiend
LCT VoL instinctivelr avod.

—TheheE 15 One 3tk

You may diz
about your
most personal atfairs,

: the most intimate things
Eamialv.

e business and your

topic

his one vl

dedge. There iz son WIS
(the
breath) thatseems to forbid honest converesa-

I:il'l'l .II'\I {11} :'l

srientihe  term  meani unpleasant

nate fact that any one ms
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wigh your day or cvening uncomfort
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It acts quic
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elfective
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Put your mind at eas
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\  The ORIGINAL
+ Malted Milk 4

Safe
Milk

For Infants
& Invalids

NO COOKING
The " Food Drink ™ for All Ages, |
Quick Lunch at Home, Office, and |
Fountains. Ask for HORLICK'S,

Pack ﬁ'l,'ls-nrhEnr, Jr. among your holiday or
vacation trappings and you, too, will go and
mix wherever good outdoor fun, may be had,
Use it frecly. It 15 instantdy cooling and
soothing. It th prevents and stops that tor
mented condition of the skin after sun ex
sure, and soreness and in ation that
follow.

ﬂncf Ffﬂ' F[:i’fdlnur mLLﬂES ﬂFtE' A sSrenunous
outing, apply a few drops o the affecred
parts. It prevents the lameness and stilfness
that might atherwise come.

Know that Absorbine, Jr. combines, in one
container, the ]:lmp-crt'ir_'. of linimenr, annsep-
tic and germicide. It is safe and of a clean,
pleasant odor.

CLARK'S CRUISES by Can. Pac. STEAMERS

Clark's 3rd Cruise, January 23, 1923

ROUND THE WORLD

Superh 58 "EMPRESS of FRANCE™

18481 Groes Tone, Specially Chartered

4 MONTHS CRULSE, $1000 and up
Including Hotels, Fees, Deves, Guiden, afe.

Clark’s 189th Cruize, February 3

=iz MEDITERRANEA

Sumpracue 55 “EMPRESS of SCOTLAND™
25000 Gross Tons, Specially Chartered
656 DAYS CRULSE, $600 and up
Incloding Hotels, Fees, Dirives, Guides, eto.
19 davs Egvpt, Palestine, Spain, Italy, Greece, etc.
Egrope stop-overs allowed on boith eraises.
 Ewrope and Passion Floy Parties, §500 sp
Frank C. Clark, Times Building, MNew York.

% Avoid Imitations & Substitutes e, —————

Ar most druggin’s, $r.25, or pospad. Liboal mial bottle, roc. popad
W. F. YOUMNG, Inc., 255 Temple St., Springfield, Mass,

The Philosopher utters The Magic Phrase
“SUBSCRIBE TO LIFE™”
the great illustrated humoroos weekly
For the Lawyer—Amusement—He laughs at beth Sides of the Case,
Special Offer

Enclosed fnd Cne Dollar { Canadian $1.20, Foreign $1.400.
arE for the next ten weeks ta

Semd

Open only to mew suhseribers; no subserip-
uons renewed ot this rade

Ave, New York

One Year 35
Canadian £5.50
Foreign #a,60

F_u.-:n-.e-"
m out ol |].I-¢.

Bt LIFE, 598 Madison

tH
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Every morning yvou wash away
the impaorities thrown out through
the pores of the skin doring sleep,
and you starc the day cleansed and
refreshed catermally,

To cleanse and refresh you fs-
termaliy, take a morning glass of
ENOs *«Fruit Salt™. Keepa boule
of EMO beside vour ordinary toile:
articles for this all important health-
purpose.

e little ENO every morning”

FRUIT SALT

(Derivative Compound)

the same reasen rhat Vil Qg VEEr ﬁ:ce
—take ENO in the mr;rm'ng

is a rule made polden by the experi-
ence of men and women during the
past 5o years, It keeps people ht
and able to ward off illness. It
#iakes people it whao suffer from
ailments which arise from faulty
digestion and other internal disorders:
Headache, hearthurn, irulighlinn,
:ll:gglhh ]ll'r:r. t'l)rlb:ipilfiﬂﬁ—lh?:\c
are some of the symptoms which
ENO will relieve because ENG
deals with the exgre.

The Purity of ENO

15 a face of immense value to the public. There are no mineral salts, sugar of
sweetening martter in its composition. Its fresh, exhilarating taste is nataral,
Each ingredient is of the highest grade, carefully selecred, prepared and
compounded. The wery fact that Aran
ENO dissolves instantly and completely

in water, is visual proef of its perfect Drugg:srs
Lon £ = = The wards “EXO'" and
composition and ?hwluu.- puhn.}i.h ThJE R A o K e $1 15
B ¥ ; s design bebow are the registered
purity is essential 1o your bealt s THJ:“M”ILNIJ_:__ |:..“u.!,ld-- a lemgie bottle
your doctor. in 1t Unlted Sates, om——

Prepared anly by
J.C.ENO, Ltd., London, E.C. 1
England

Sales Agents
HAROLD F. RITCHIE & CQ., Inc.
New York— Toronto—Sydney

[



Detail of Choir
Stall End
All of the elaborate
wood carving in the
cathedral here shown
was executed in onr
studics,

Sermons in

T is a well recognized fact that no
1‘ material lends 1tsclf so effectively
tothe adornment of the church as beau-
tifully carved wood. Some of the most
interesting art treasures of the past are
preserved in this expressive medium,
The giving to the church of a pulpit,
an altar, a lectern, or other suitable
fitment 10 carved wood, either as a

 Chancel amd Nave Lodking from Sanciidny

II!I ul'h'lrin.u,- Cimthedral, Clevekand, Dlsin
Sl .-.lT.ll.I'urr.’l_ .-I.-_-|_-:|'r_.-:r£rr

memorial or simply as a tribute to

beautify the edifice, 15 an old and

revered custom.

A recent publication of our Ecclesias-

tical Department is intended to show

both the scope of cur work and the

wealth of opportunity for effective

pieces of all kinds, available from our
wood carving studios.

Thir book will be sent wpon request ro those interested

THE WOOD CARVING STUDIOS OF

Hmerican Seating Company

NEW YORK
£40—119 W. 40th Strect

CHICAGO
4 E. Tackson Boulevard

PHILADELPHIA
2E0-H Soueh Broad Sereet
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o Wi Bhe L g‘,{ﬁ{e deeriew, fhoed
deapel e M i:!.u!\l:ur]"f ri'm-rJ!?i. _p;fh-: {ffl.:_'.'-ﬂ‘?:._ !
MUSIC FOR DANCING, played by masters of thar difficule art, i in-
stantly at the commend-of any owner of the AMPICO-—for it re-enacts
their P]a\rmg, with the same p'r:rf:i:l:lnn with which it re-enacts nnd
immortalizes the I:!.u,'mﬂ of Raclhimaninoff.
Tmpoiseble to descrshe—the duepico mpct be heard
There is but one Ampico—Easily identified—Obtainably only i these frdmos:
CHICKERING ENABE
Franklin Haines Bros. Marshall & Wendel|




JERSEY
CORPRER.
Screen Cloth

B JERSEY

Pure Copper For Screens

The severest test to which screen cloth can be
put is actual use in the severe weather conditions
found in the tropics or near the sea coast. Screen
cloth which stands up under these conditions
will give good service anywhere. Copper screen
cloth has undergone tests of actual service n
the Panama Canal Zone where large quantities
of it are used.

Jersey Copper Screen Cloth is uniformly the most
dui ahll: screen material because it is mAde of copper
{jl';} H.I'E‘ pl.l‘f{" hf‘nfﬂ t]'l.l'."TI:' 15 I'.I.“ laru!lun I.TI. I:IL'I]TII:IG-
stion  or ﬁmsh Each wire 15 of the same i'ug_r
guality. Of all the metals commonly used by man,
pure copper is the most enduring,

_T{‘J'SCY Cnpprr Screen Cloth 15 made by a special
Roebling process and compares favorably with steel
in strength and stiffness.  You will Aind in Jersey
Copper Screen Cloth wearing qualities that no other
screen cloth possesses—it is ideal for window, door,
and porch screens.

Y ou can obtain Jersey Copper Screen Cloth, 16 mesh
{coarser should never be used) from hardware mer-
chants in many plices or you can specify its use in
custom-made screens.  Our stores and agencies are
located in many cities {main office in Trenton).
We will aid you to pet it if requested.

We will gladly send you a booklet entitled A
hatter of Health and Comfort”” upon reguest. [If
vou are 3 home owner, youshould read ir.

THe Mew Jersey WiRe CroTH Company

EZ8 Scuth Broad Stroet

Trenton New Jersey




BETTER service from the tire manufacturer to
the motorist must extend beyond the factory and
through the dealer to vou. To complete the chain,
reliable tires must be sold by reliable dealers,
under conditions that are fair to all, and protect all.

Hood Tire Dealers are carefully chosen. They
work on a fair margin, and establish fair prices.
You do not need to bargain with them. And we
are always glad to have you compare Hood prices
with prices on any other standard make. You pay
no more for Hood Quality.

At the Sign of the HOOD Service Man
Or Call TEL-U-WHERE

-HOOD-CORDS




“COLONIAL"

me o f ey COMPLETE FLANS
“The Efernal " FREE ON REQUEST

“HE WHO LOOKS BEFORE HE LEAPS BEUILDS OF CYPRESS AND BUILDS FOR KEEPS."

New Cypress Colonial Home Plan (free)

The latest addition to the internationally famous
Cypress Pocker Library (“that puide, counselor and friend
of all home-lovers"”) is the entirely new Volume 44, It is the Cypress
Colonial Book. It gives you complete full-size Working Drawings,
on a double plan sheet supplement, covering every detail of the
beautiful dwelling pictured above. The design, by an eminent archi-
tect, is original and exclusive with us—for you. Complete specifica-
tions are included. In addition, there are 22 historically authentic
sketches by a well known artist, depicting Colonial costumes, dances,
manners, furniture, silver, architecture, interior schemes, military
attire, ete, Also much valuable editorial matrer. The complete
booklet comes to you on request, free with our compliments. Will
you write us freely of your hopes and plans? We are here to help.

SOUTHERN CYFRESS MANUFACTURERS' ASSOCIATION

5 L3 1265 Poydras Building. Mew Orleans, Louisiana ¥ L3
= - or 1268 Craham Building, Jacksonville, Florida oLl ot
i s s

Insist: on TRADE-MARKED CYPRESS at wour local lumber desler's,
If he hasn't it please advise us prompily and we will see rthar you are supplied.




N Rel- R BoR-W BB 0 N BN BB B Nl L & B.B.N R8N B Lo

G stablished ida% -

4 By N BN AR R d RS BRE ERY LR AN R4 ¥

W ithout L¢gs—

Authorities mn: ) ditfer in 1 L wrd to thie exuce UM eourae, adjustalsle ]k':\..;ﬁ- are Turmshed if
height, but there is no guestion as to the  desived, bue Mott Enameled lron Kitchen
advantages of the sink without legs, where  Sinks of all sizes are designed to hang on any
height 15 ;nll.nl:\. u|:-|,:||:-|||| |.||1 umols- type of wall with absolute il.'l'::.J]'il'}'. anil
structed floor has an irresistible appeal. It without legs.  The same high quality and
is in line with modern ideaz, Thewall-hung  moderate prices that characterize Mot
sink is entirely practicable and it has come  Bathroom Equipment are evident in Mott
to stay. Kitchen Sinks,
Weite for full descripiion aud prices
dddress Drepariment © E™

Tue J. L. MOTT IRON WORKS, Trexrox, N. .
Wew Yore, Fifth doenve and Seventeenth Sireet
Branch Cilices nnd Showrooms

% Cirlpans # Diaytuni, (¥
A oines =51 i
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THE QUALITY TIRE

Trere is a guafity designed and buile inte Sieverrows Corp Tires which can-
not be imitated — except in appesrance. There 8 po such thing as imitating
service and satisfaction. "These are fowdementads of quality and value which must
prove themselves #4in the long run.’" Theze form the foundation upon which
the splendid reputation of SmveiTowms has been created and maintained.
Get Goonricn Siverrows Cokn Tiees—then you are sure of the satis-
faction, safery and service which von associase with the word **Gopprich.’”

THE ®. F GoobDRICH RUOCREER (O PANY
wdbros, i

GoobpricH
ILVERTOWN

ey



RELIABLE S AN TTEATHReHS

Depfnds upon Uniform Quality in All Details

DNSIDERING its importance
C and the long and constant service
expected of 1t, sanitation equipment
seldarm is chosen with the wvigilance it

deserves.

The white beauty of the fxtures alone i3
often accepted as the symbal of all that the
complete sanitation system 13 intended to be

But the fxtures depend for their wtility
upon numerouws other features — faucets,
dramnage attachments, wvalves, pipelines,
fittings and kindred factors — a1l of which
must be properly designed, manufactured
and related before the desired efficiency is
obtained.

S0 reliable sanitation is a matter of thoo-
oughness —of wnidform gquality i all
details — and upon this fact is founded the
service behind Crane sanitation products.

CRANE
SERVICE

provides sanitation fixtures of beoad varety,
advanced design and superb quality, and
then insures their lasting serviceability by
supplying all incidental fittings and pipe-
line equipment on the same quality basis.
This service completely embraces the sani-
tatian reguirements of bathroom, kitchen,
pantry and laundry,

We are minsfactures. of abour J000 Going further, Crane Service carries this
articles, including Valves, Pipe Firtings theroigh co.operation to you through an
A e e s s cxtensive system of Exhibit Rooms, i S s Frvrt
irom, ferrapteel, cast seeel and forged sl > ramp e P
in @lt sizes, far all prevwre, and all Branches and Offices, at any one of which Hameing reguie nmeats
PHERRIEL SRRk iy o i you can select the full and precise equip-

bsildings of all binds and slees; and * di

are dizdributors thremgh the trade, ment you L=
of pipe heaving and plumbing msieiali

THERE 5 A NEARBY CRANE BRANCH OR OFFICE* TO GIVE YOU CRANE SERVICE

CRANE CO. ===w

M N AR AW EHiEala

WALVES « PIPE FITTIRGS
BANITARY FIXTURES ¢

At i
amenmy cow,
Tar, mmam

sy
L P T
1
GUANE EXVIINT ROOHS
AW Adrm AT ann TR A BT ST, BOW ¥ DR
NERNDT BOARDWALE, ATLANTIC CITY

Ta which the pub
mgems, CECHID 8

P —-—
Swiurm man =
Fumis g L
CRANE S nAF L sl PrassiETds usin

Ramtrmen coes aan
mEsamamILie i=3 Tsimawiie tees

CRANE EXPORT CORPORATION R, CHNI.‘-I.IIHE‘I‘T L"I'ﬂ.
LA e sl ey wonTEEsL S840 QFWICE sel WOREE ] dsLEEET SegeE Mamnran,
g P PRmCIE0T Tan Lol dFiseres MEiss Sewamee

Fpumanran “duisar "smsammsnay, *
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N wchtmlH your revolver remember

that precision, security and reliability
are absolutely essential. It is because they
excel in those very qualities that Smith
& Wesson revolvers have won the title
“superior.”
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SMITH ¢ WESSON

HManufacturers of Superior ‘f{{_"-wfi.'er.r
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No arms are genuirw amith & Wesszon
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Arms unless they bear plainly marked

FRHRTRYRI

1
&

on the barrel, the name smiTH & WESSON,

1Lp

i F&T1

SPRINGFIELD, MASS,

{'iltﬂl(!gllﬂ sent on ['t‘l..'l'LlL‘FT

LY VLRI
u% h4ih

|1
&
i

Address Department C

U
1

'.||.

“@f@'ﬁ" :

%@ 1



No mountains

or seashore for ]11111

How comfortable he will be at home
depends largely upon you

The mountains, the lakes, the
Sea—are youry.

His is the stuffy office, and
the empty house,

His summer months of city-
bound life can be woeful and
dn:;]rj.-‘, oar I:,'h("("r[“[ .ﬂnd ]'l[i_'a‘u-
ant, as you will.

Men don’t mind shifting for
themselves. But a little
thoughtful preparation will in-
sure their comfort. Provide

A head-to=foot lathering with
Ivory Soap and cold water, a
quick rinse, a good dinner, and
the loneliest of summer-widow-
ers will feel—exiled, ves, but
still solvent and hopeful.

Make sure you leave emsugh
Ivory Soap.  He will use it for
his baths, his face and hands,
his shampoo—and he'll use a
mighty lot of it

[vory is a fine homelike soap

for plenty of clean, conl sheets: for him, for seven distinct

for clean, crisp clothes; for reasons: It is pure and mild,
a soap-and-water bath twice a white and fraprant, it lathers
day —who wants more than abundantly and rinses off
these, wants luxury! guickly—and ‘it floats"’ |

W ienever roap comer inde combad ik the shin —use ooy

IVORY SOAP [ 9947 PURE

I epmaTS

Caprright 122, by The Praclar & Gamble Go., Cinoiunstl
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Thewave of admiration which
the beauty of the good Max-
well inspired upon its first ap-
pearance, has widened stead-
ily as the cars have multiplied.

Seven months have now
elapsed, since the new series
was introduced, and more than

25,000 of the cars are in con-
tinuous daily use.

Everywhere there has grown
up around the good Maxwell
a warm feeling of good will
which is the direct out-growth
of the sterling qualities which
it has proven that it possesses.

Cord tires, nan-akid front and rear disc afes] wheels, dernopniable af rim and af hub; drum
irpe lamps; Alesufe lubrreafion; mator driven efeciric horn. Prces F. 0. B Facrory,
revenue fax fo be added; Tourngd Car, 885, Roadsder, F555; Coupe, JIFRS; Sedan, TI1455,

MAXWELL MOTOR CORFORATION, DETROIT, MICHIG AN
MAXWELL MOTOR COMPANY OF CANADA LTD., WINDSOR, ONT,

“The Good

MAXWELL

s

THE SCRIBANER PRESS
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SALT

=  Mothers:—

{
5 Could medical skill devise or money lh-ah
better combination of ingredients for
correcting disorders of baby's stemach and
bawels, it would be done in producing

MRS.;V‘I'ElSJlﬁOW S

The Iofants’ and Children's Regulator
Astention ia called te the open published formuls:
Rhubark, Senna, Glyeerin, Sodium Citrats,
SediumBicarbonate, Oil Anise, (il Carraway,
0il Cortander, Oil Feonel, Cane Sagar Syrup.
Coats twice ag much to make, yet it costa you
i ne more than ordinary baby laxatives.
At All Druggists
ANGLO-AMERICAN DRUG COQ.
215-217 Fulton Street, NEW YORK

I Selling Agents : Harold F. Riichic & G
G""" ™ few York and Teranis Wt

very day some-

{ one finds out
i that the drug’.
caffeine.in tea and
coffee is the cause
of many ills and
discomforts.

Chﬂnge to

Instant Postum

for sound sleep,
steady nerves and
a clear brain.

“There’s a Rt_eﬂson ”

Breakfast ‘5‘*

Cocoa W

Y is pure and good, de-
&f/ licious and nutritious.
! Genuine made anly by

Walter Baker & Co. Ltd.
T Established 178a
DORCHESTER, MASS. ﬂ

Baokles of Chaver Kecipes
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